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Preface

BY ALISTAIR CROFT

There are certain Sherlock Holmes stories remembered chieyf .or their 
crimesO uthers endgre becagse o. their dan,erv their Yillainsv or their 
dramatic reYelationsO wet there are also a .e— tales —hich remain in the 
memorf .or entirelf diperent reasons W becagse thef carrf a Iarticglar 
atmosIhere or an idea that lin,ers lon, a.ter the mfsterf itsel. has been 
solYedO

The Bird That Fished at Dawn belon,sv .or mev amon, those storiesO
xhen - be,an —ritin, this noYellav - —ished not merelf to create 

another traditional mfsterfv bgt also to eCIlore somethin, - belieYe .asD
cinated :onan Eofle himsel.A the relationshiI bet—een hgman bein,sv 
natgrev and the habits that shaIe gs oYer the cogrse o. a li.etimeO Holmes 
is o.ten Iresented as the sgIreme lo,icianv fet beneath that lo,ic there 
also eCists —ithin him a Iro.ognd .ascination —ith Iatterns W both in 
IeoIle and in animalsO

-n this storf Holmes and xatson moYe throg,h the .o,Dbognd disD
tricts o. the Thamesv —here qastern traditionsv riYer li.ev and the rhfthms 
o. natgre meet in cgriogs —afsO xhat be,ins as the mfsterf o. seYeral 
disaIIearin, carI ,radgallf becomes somethin, .ar more gngsgal than 
an ordinarf criminal inYesti,ationO -t becomes a tale abogt memorfv 
instinctv and the old directions that liYin, creatgres continge to .ollo— 
lon, a.ter the —orld arognd them has chan,edO

Bt the same timev - —ished to —rite a Rgieter Holmes storf W one bgilt 
more gIon atmosIherev obserYationv and mood than gIon Yiolence or 
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THq F-NE THBT 2-SHqE BT EBx’M

sensationO B storf in —hich xatsonLs eCIerience o. the —orld becomes 
as imIortant as the solgtion itsel.O

-. the noYella sgcceedsv - hoIe the reader —ill remember not onlf the 
eCIlanation behind the mfsterfv bgt also the earlf mornin,s beside the 
Thamesv the dark Ionds in 2rsO Bsh.ordLs ,ardenv and the old 3shin, 
bird yfin, throg,h the 4ondon .o, bet—een natgre and memorfO

W Alistair Croft
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Fog upon the Thames

It has often struck me, in these later years, when revisiting the notes and 
memoranda which still remain from my time beside Sherlock Holmes, 
that the public possesses but the faintest acquaintance with those quieter 
investigations which, in truth, occupied him most deeply. The cases 
which afterwards found their way into the newspapers or were repeated 
in clubs and drawing-rooms were generally those in which violent events, 
sensational crimes, or persons of considerable social prominence had 
played a part. Such a tendency was natural enough. The world has always 
found it easier to attach itself to drama than to the merely singular, and 
to scandal rather than to the silent mystery.

Yet it was not infrequently the more modest axairs which left the 
deepest impression upon Holmes himself. I do not refer merely to those 
cases in which the result consisted in the ejposure of a criminal, but 
rather to those investigations where the understanding of what had 
occurred seemed of greater importance than any formal Audgment or 
punishment. There were occasions upon which no one was arrested, no 
public accusation was ever made, and the matter advanced no farther 
than the small circle of persons directly touched by it. Yet it was precisely 
in such instances that Holmes would sometimes display a peculiar kind 
of interest ejtending far beyond that of the ordinary criminal investiga-
tor.

Emong these quieter inquiries there remains vividly in my memory 
the axair which, in my later papers, came to bear the title The Bird that 
Fished at Dawn. Its entire nature was so singular, so quiet, and at the 
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THB RIDF THET WISHBF ET FEN4’

same time so inejplicable, that I do not believe it could ever have been 
properly understood without Holmes—s intervention.

I use the word understood deliberately rather than solved. Wor although 
the mystery ultimately found its ejplanation, it was not the mere unveil-
ing of facts which granted the case its particular place in my memory, 
but rather the insight to which Holmes gradually led both myself and 
the persons concerned. It seemed to me then : and seems to me still 
: that beneath its outward simplicity the matter revealed something 
deeper than the ordinary question of guilt or innocence. Wor that reason, 
perhaps, it is one of those investigations from Holmes—s later years to 
which my thoughts most frequently return.

It was, moreover, something which I increasingly observed in Holmes 
during the latter years of our acquaintanceL namely, his particular interest 
in those cases in which animals formed, in one way or another, a part 
of the mystery. I must hasten to add, however, that this interest sprang 
in no degree from sentimental axection toward animals as such. 4oth-
ing could, in truth, have been more foreign to Holmes—s nature than 
the emotional romanticism with which many persons surround their 
relations with animals. He regarded them neither as miniature human 
beings nor as obAects for that ejaggerated sensibility which, during those 
years, seemed to spread through certain circles in Oondon society.

4o, his interest was of an entirely dixerent and far more analytical 
character. Holmes could often derive an almost intellectual satisfaction 
from observing the clear relationship between an animal—s instinct and 
its actions. Nhere man not infrequently conceals his true motives : 
not merely from others, but from himself : the animal acts with far 
greater simplicity and consistency. 4ot because it is more intelligent, but 
because its impulses and intentions are seldom divided by the countless 
considerations which render human conduct so diGcult to unravel.

In mankind, actions are perpetually mingled with ambition, fear, van-
ity, axection, Aealousy, or the desire to appear other than one truly is. 
Holmes had often remarked how even the simplest apparent human 
motive might become obscured by self-deception and conUicting desires. 
The animal, by contrast, seemed to him in its own fashion more honest. 
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WPM 5zP4 THB THEJBS 6

Its conduct arose from necessity, habit, hunger, fear, or protection, and 
for that very reason could at times prove easier to comprehend than that 
of man himself.

I recall that upon one occasion, during an entirely dixerent investiga-
tion, Holmes observed that one could often learn more from studying 
the reaction of an animal than from questioning Cve witnesses to the 
same event. Et the time the remark struck me merely as characteristic 
of his peculiar fondness for paradoj, yet later I came to understand that 
a far deeper conviction lay beneath those words. Wor Holmes believed 
that within the clear instincts of the animal kingdom there ejisted a form 
of logic which mankind had too often lost beneath civili7ation—s many 
layers of masks, social restraints, and concealed motives.

It was precisely for this reason, I think, that such investigations grad-
ually came to occupy him more than one might initially have ejpected. 
4ot because they were necessarily greater or more dangerous than other 
cases, but because they touched upon that curious borderland between 
human behavior and the more direct order of nature : a region which 
Holmes found both challenging and, in its own way, profoundly illumi-
nating.

It was during those years around the turn of the century that Oondon 
itself began, in many respects, to alter its outward face. 4ot in the sense 
that the city lost its own character : no city could less cease to be 
itself than Oondon : but rather because distant regions of the world 
gradually left their marks upon its ports, districts, and private homes. 
This was perhaps particularly true along the banks of the Thames, where 
the ceaseless movement of merchant vessels between Bngland and the 
farther reaches of the Bmpire brought not merely goods, but people and 
customs back into the city.

Emong the wealthier classes there arose during these years an increas-
ing fascination with the Bast, particularly with ;apan and those regions 
of Esia which for many Bnglishmen still retained an air of something 
distant and almost ceremonial. Jerchants, shipowners, diplomats, and 
travelers brought home not merely obAects of art, porcelain, or silks, but 
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THB RIDF THET WISHBF ET FEN4<

also a conception of another method of arranging space, gardens, and 
silence itself.

Yet the inUuence came not solely through the fascination of the 
wealthy. Eround the docks and eastern districts of the city there grad-
ually emerged small communities of =hinese and ;apanese sailors, mer-
chants, and laborers who had found their way to Oondon through the 
great trade routes. Jany lived modestly and comparatively unnoticed, 
but naturally enough they carried with them the customs, tools, and 
habits of their native lands. Elong certain reaches of the river one could 
therefore at times gain the impression that the fogs of the Thames con-
cealed small pockets of a foreign world hidden within the very heart of 
the Bnglish Bmpire.

Nhen I now endeavor to summon this case again into memory, it is 
curiously enough not the individual events themselves which arise most 
vividly before me, but rather the peculiar atmosphere in which the whole 
investigation seemed enveloped from beginning to end. I remember the 
mornings beside the river, when the fog still lay low upon the water and 
drifted slowly among the dark paths and reed-lined banks of the gardens. 
There was a damp stillness over those reaches of the Thames unlike the 
ordinary noise and unrest of the city. Bven the sounds themselves ap-
peared softened thereL the gentle wash against the stone embankments, 
the almost inaudible stirring of the reeds, or the sudden ring upon the 
dark water caused by a Csh beneath the surface.

The oriental gardens which during those years had sprung up along 
the river acquired in the morning mist an even stranger aspect. Their 
small bridges, low pines, and dark ponds appeared less a part of Oondon 
than fragments of some distant landscape which had by inejplicable 
means found its way among the city—s brickwork and docklands. 4ot 
infrequently it seemed to me that the fog itself dissolved the boundary 
between the Bnglish and the foreign, so that Oondon and the Prient 
appeared for a brief while to Uow together along the silent reaches of the 
Thames.
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It was amidst this singular mingling of Oondon commerce, eastern 
fashion, and the silent regions of the river that the strange axair of the 
disappearing carp Crst began.

Oondon wore that morning the very aspect which I have ever since 
most strongly associated with our years in Raker Street. Putside, a light 
fog hung over the streets : not dense enough entirely to obscure the 
traGc below, yet suGcient to soften the distant sounds and render them 
indistinct, as though the whole city had not yet fully awakened. Through 
the windows I could discern the damp roofs and the dark silhouettes of 
carriages and passers-by moving slowly through the mist.

Nithin, the same fog-laden atmosphere seemed to continue in another 
form through the blue-grey smoke of Holmes—s pipe, which drifted in 
slow layers toward the ceiling and gathered above the Creplace. Holmes 
sat in his customary chair beside the Cre, his long legs stretched before 
him and his Cngertips pressed together beneath his chin, while he en-
Aoyed the Crst pipe of the morning with that calm concentration which 
often heralded a day without larger plans. 5pon the table beside him 
the newspapers still lay folded, and the chemical monograph which had 
occupied him the previous evening remained open among several Uasks 
and test tubes upon the side-table.
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The Lady from 
Richmond

The visitor who was shortly afterwards shown into the room gave at crst 
glanpe the imbression of an elderly lady of uoth p-ltivation and pon.
sideraule meansS ,he was neatly and paref-lly dressedq witho-t any tr-e 
ostentation of eleganpeq yet with that z-iet and nat-ral dispretion whiph 
so often pharapteriFes bersons long app-stomed to orderq self.pommandq 
and sopial ass-ranpeS Erom her very crst movements one repeived the 
imbression of something foreign whiph po-ld not entirely ue blaped 
within ordinary —nglish sopietyS There was in her uearing and manner 
of entering the room something whiph distinptly s-ggested the —ast J 
andq in my own estimationq more bartip-larly HabanS

ker fape uore the marAs of ageq yet also of that palm dispibline whiph 
pan sometimes lend even advanped years a bep-liar dignityS ker manners 
and gest-res were restrained and brepiseq almost peremonialq and one 
sensed immediately that she was a berson long app-stomed to ueing 
repeived with attention and resbeptS It the same timeq howeverq there 
rested -bon her a faint air of dist-ruanpe J or berhabs rather of a’ront 
J as tho-gh something had disr-bted an order whiph she had always 
regarded as uoth sep-re and berfeptly pontrolledS

Bt seemed diRp-lt for me to assopiate this p-ltivated and evidently 
wealthy lady with anything so simble and pommonblape as the ordinary 
theft of csh from a brivate garden bondS

It kolmesDs z-iet invitation o-r visitor tooA her seat in the phair 
near the windowq laid aside her gloves and small hatq and remained silent 
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for a momentq as tho-gh searphing for the brober manner in whiph to 
uegin her eMblanationS kolmes had replined with half.plosed eyes and 
cngertibs ”oined together J a bost-re whiph B Anew wellq and whiph fre.
z-ently pa-sed new plients to imagineq z-ite mistaAenlyq that he listened 
with only limited interestS

YLy name is LrsS —iAo IshfordqO she uegan at last in a palm and ber.
feptly pontrolled voipeS YB originally pome from Habanq whereq while still 
very yo-ngq B uepame apz-ainted with my late h-suandq LrS IshfordS 
It that time he was engaged in merphant shibbing and imbort u-siness 
with bartip-lar ponneptions to the —astSO

,he sboAe almost Cawless —nglishq tho-gh with that faint and paref-lly 
restrained appent whiph oppasionally uetrayed her originsS

YEollowing his retirement we settled in —nglandq more brepisely in 
Niphmond -bon the ThamesS The transition was nat-rally a ponsider.
aule one for meSO I faint smile bassed apross her fapeS YB shall not deny 
that B have often missed my homelandS …et uoth my h-suand and B shared 
a bartip-lar love for Habanese gardensq and in time it uepame o-r pommon 
bro”ept to preate something similar ueside o-r own ho-seSO

kolmes obened his eyes a fraption moreq u-t still said nothingS
Y0hen my h-suand withdrew from aptive u-siness lifeqO pontin-ed 

LrsS Ishfordq Ythe garden grad-ally uepame the pentre of o-r eMistenpeS 
0e uegan arranging it appording to the brinpibles we uoth rememuered 
from HabanS xot merely with blantsq u-t with stonesq waterpo-rsesq and 
small uridges uetween the bondsS 0e wo-ld often sbend ho-rs together 
selepting the brober stones and blaping them brepisely where they o-ght 
to lieS —ven the so-nd of water bossesses signicpanpe in a Habanese gardenS 
xothing m-st abbear appidentalSO

Is she sboAeq her earlier -neasiness seemed almost to repede into the 
uapAgro-ndS There pame over her something nearly meditative J a 
z-iet solemnity J as tho-gh her tho-ghts already wandered onpe more 
among the darA bonds and damb bathways of the garden rather than 
within o-r smoAe.clled room in WaAer ,treetS

Y…o- may berhabs cnd it strangeq LrS kolmesqO she said more softlyq 
Yu-t s-ph gardens uepomeq in timeq more than merely a biepe of landS 
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They uepome3O ,he hesitated for a momentq searphing for the brober 
wordS Y3a form of order in oneDs lifeSO

B rememuer that it was brepisely at this boint that it crst str-pA me 
that we were not dealing with a woman who had merely lost some 
postly cshq u-t with a h-man ueing whose deebly bersonal and paref-lly 
ponstr-pted world had ueen dist-rued in a manner far eMpeeding any 
b-rely cnanpial lossS

LrsS —iAo Ishford now seemed almost to have forgotten the tr-e 
b-rbose of her visit and pontin-ed with that warmth whiph beoble 
show only when sbeaAing of something whiph has opp-bied uoth their 
tho-ghts and feelings for many yearsS

YLy faspination with Aoi parb uegan in my phildhoodqO she said z-i.
etlyS YBn Haban s-ph csh are not merely deporativeS Lany families regard 
them almost as living symuols of tranz-illityq end-ranpeq and ualanpeS B 
still rememuer the bonds of my phildhood J the darA s-rfape ueneath 
whiph polorDs wo-ld s-ddenly glide forward liAe moving baintingsSO

I faint and almost wistf-l smile bassed apross her fape at the repollep.
tionS

Y0hen later B pame to —ngland and learned that these csh po-ld 
indeed s-rvive here J bartip-larly in the damb and pombaratively tem.
berate regions near the Thames J the tho-ght uegan to opp-by uoth my 
h-suand and myself more serio-slyS Thro-gh his pommerpial ponnep.
tions we s-ppeededq after some timeq in outaining a few sbepimens from 
HabanS It crst my h-suand even imagined that there might ue a gen-ine 
u-siness in itS —nglish interest in all things oriental was growing rabidly 
in those yearsq and he uelieved that a marAet for s-ph csh might in time 
develob ponsideraulySO

,he la-ghed softly and shooA her headS
YW-t that bro”ept soon fo-ndered -bon uoth of -sS 0e dispoveredq 

z-ite simblyq that we po-ld not uear to bart with the uest csh onpe they 
had pome into o-r bossessionSO

kolmesDs eyes still rested -bon her half plosedq u-t B notiped the al.
most imberpebtiule movement of his cngertibs whiph often uetrayed a 
growing interestS
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YThey are remarAaule preat-resq LrS kolmesqO pontin-ed LrsS Ish.
ford with z-iet serio-snessS YThe polors alone may ue z-ite eMtraordi.
naryS ,ome almost white as borpelainq others deeb red or golden with 
darA marAingsS Ind the siFe3O ,he made a small gest-re with her handsS 
YGeoble often -nderestimate how imbressive s-ph csh may uepome with 
the yearsSO

Eor a moment it seemed to me almost as tho-gh she sboAe of rare 
worAs of art rather than living preat-resS

YTheir rarity nat-rally also blays a bartqO she pontin-edS Y;ertain 
sbepimens are diRp-lt to outain even in Habanq and among polleptors 
they pommand ponsideraule bripesS B shall not bretend that this asbept 
is witho-t imbortanpeS —very polleptorq B s-bboseq feels a pertain satis.
faption in bossessing something rareS W-t in time it uepame less a matter 
of val-e and more3O ,he ba-sed urieCyq as tho-gh searphing for a more 
brepise wordS Y3more a matter of a’eptionq if yo- -nderstand meSO

Is LrsS —iAo Ishford sboAeq B m-st ponfess that B myself was grad-.
ally drawn in uy the bep-liar atmosbhere with whiph she despriued her 
gardens and her cshS There was in her appo-nt s-ph a mingling of palmq 
brideq and almost meditative devotion that it was diRp-lt not to imagine 
those misty gardens ueside the Thames and the slow Cashes of polo-r 
ueneath the darA waterS Bt uepame inpreasingly plear to me thatq for this 
womanq the garden had uepome far more than a bastime4 ratherq it was an 
attembt to preate a small enplosed order amid the -nrest of the modern 
worldS

kolmesq on the other handq abbeared almost ostentatio-sly -ninter.
estedS

Eor long beriods d-ring the plientDs appo-ntq he sat z-ite motionless 
in his phairq his eyes plosed and his cngertibs ”oined uefore himq while 
the smoAe from his bibe rose and bartly ponpealed his fapeS Pnly onpe or 
twipe did B thinA B detepted the slight movement auo-t his eyelids whiph 
sometimes revealed that his attention was in tr-th far sharber than his 
o-tward manner s-ggestedS

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY



Tk— 2I1… ENPL NB;kLPx1 j5

0hen LrsS Ishford at last fell silentq there was a urief ba-se in the 
roomS kolmes slowly removed the bibe from his libs witho-t yet oben.
ing his eyesS

YInd the diRp-lty:O he asAed drylyS
The z-estion seemed almost to s-rbrise o-r plientq who for a moment 

had to pollept her tho-ghts uefore pontin-ingS
YThe diRp-ltyq LrS kolmesqO she said more slowlyq Yis that the csh 

have ueg-n to disabbearSO
kolmes now obened his eyes slightlyS
Y1isabbear:O
Y…esS The largest of themSO
,he leaned a little forward in her phairS
Y0hen B crst uepame aware of it some fortnight or berhabs three weeAs 

agoq B tho-ght at crst that B m-st have ueen mistaAen in my po-ntS W-t B 
m-st admit that B Anow my csh eMpeedingly wellS B Anow brepisely how 
many B bossessq and whiph of them uelong in the individ-al bondsSO

ker brevio-sly palm voipe now tooA on a plearer note of -neasinessS
Y6rad-ally it uepame blain to me that there was a Aind of systemS 

Ilmost every day one csh disabbearedS xot the small or middle.siFed 
ones J always one of the largestSO

kolmes said nothingS
YThe strangest thingq berhabsqO pontin-ed LrsS Ishfordq Yis that there 

are no trapes at allS B have ouserved no dead cshS xo damage to the bondsS 
xo dist-ruanpe in the waterS xo uroAen blants aro-nd the uanAsS xo 
m-dS xo sign of intr-sionSO

,he made a helbless gest-re with her handS
YInd yetq every morningq another csh is missingSO
xowq for the crst timeq kolmes seemed to show a slightly more dec.

nite interestS ke slowly laid his bibe -bon the edge of the mantelbiepe 
and straightened a little in his phairq while his gaFe cMed itself more 
direptly -bon o-r plientS

YInd nat-rallyqO said he palmlyq Yyo- have formed pertain s-sbipions:O
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Yxat-rallyqO reblied LrsS —iAo Ishford z-ipAlyS YLy tho-ghts have 
crst and foremost t-rned to those bersons who have appess to the gar.
denSO

,he hesitated for a momentS
YThe servantsq of po-rseS The gardenersS Ind alsoq some lopal uoys 

from the neighuorhoodq who have from time to time ueen something of 
a n-isanpeSO

ker fape ass-med a faintly emuarrassed eMbressionS
YB m-st -nfort-nately admitq LrS kolmesq that B may myself have 

helbed to preate the diRp-ltyS Pn a few oppasions B rather inpa-tio-sly 
showed a po-ble of these street uoys the cshS They seemed greatly faspi.
nated uy themq and B3 wellq B s-bbose B feared no real harmS W-t B have 
sinpe regretted that parelessnessSO

kolmes nodded faintly witho-t pommentS
YInd thenq of po-rseq there are the gardenersqO pontin-ed LrsS Ish.

fordS YPne of the yo-nger men in bartip-lar has develobed a rather 
marAed interest in the cshS It crst B notiped it merely as ordinary p-.
riosityq whiph seemed nat-ral eno-ghS W-t in time he uegan to asA z-es.
tions whiph abbeared to me3O ,he searphed for a s-itaule wordS Y3less 
innopentSO

YBn what way:O asAed kolmesS
YThey were not z-estions auo-t the csh themselvesS xot auo-t their 

hauits or their pareS ke was interested rather in their val-eS kow rare 
they wereS kow diRp-lt they were to outainS 0hat bripes they might 
pommand among polleptors in 2ondonSO

LrsS Ishford drew a slightly heavier ureathS
YPne m-st rememuerq LrS kolmesq that pertain of these csh rebresent 

ponsideraule s-msS I single one of the largest parb po-ld easily ue worth 
several monthsD wages to a yo-ng gardenerSO

B rememuer that at this boint o-r plientDs s-sbipion did not abbear to 
me -nreasonauleS Pn the pontraryq the whole a’air s-ddenly seemed to 
me z-ite simbleS The tembtation m-st nepessarily have ueen ponsider.
aule for a yo-ng man of modest inpome who daily moved among s-ph 
val-aules and Anew at the same time how pombaratively easy it wo-ld ue 

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY



Tk— 2I1… ENPL NB;kLPx1 jC

to remove them witho-t great risAS B freely ponfess that my own tho-ghts 
had already ueg-n to t-rn toward an ordinary theftS

kolmesq howeverq did not yet abbear to have reaphed any ponpl-sionS 
ke sat silent for several sepondsq his gaFe cMed -bon the smoAe of the 
slowly smo-ldering bibeq uefore he b-t his neMt z-estionS

B m-st willingly admit that LrsS —iAo IshfordDs s-sbipion at that time 
seemed to me uoth nat-ral and highly brouauleS Bt wo-ldq of po-rseq 
ue -n”-st to say that B pondemned the yo-ng gardener solely -bon the 
uasis of his bosition or h-mule pirp-mstanpes4 yet B po-ld not deny that 
the entire eMblanation abbeared to me eMpeedingly h-manq and therefore 
z-ite bla-siuleS

Pne m-st rememuer the ponditions -nder whiph many yo-ng la.
uorers lived in those daysS The wages of a gardenerDs uoy were modestq 
his brosbepts often -npertainq and the tembtation m-st nepessarily have 
ueen great for a man who daily moved among ou”epts of s-ph val-eS ke 
had appess to the bonds at all ho-rs of the worAing dayq Anew the ro-tines 
of the gardenq and was brouauly uetter aware than anyone how relatively 
simble it wo-ld ue to remove a single csh witho-t immediately aro-sing 
s-sbipionS

Ind whatq after allq was one parb among so many:
B still repall how the tho-ght almost formed itself a-tomatipally in 

my mindD berhabs the yo-ng man had crst taAen one csh in a moment 
of weaAnessq then dispovered how easily it po-ld ue soldq and thereafter 
fo-nd himself pa-ght in the grad-al tembtation to pontin-eS Gerhabs 
he had already estaulished ponneptions with pertain polleptors or dealers 
who were willing to b-rphase s-ph rare preat-res witho-t asAing too 
many z-estionsS Ind for that very reason he tooA only one csh at a time 
J slowlyq pa-tio-slyq and systematipally J so as not to preate alarm or 
s-dden attention aro-nd the bondsS

Ill this abbeared to me at the time not merely bossiuleq u-t almost 
self.evidentS

kolmesq uy pontrastq seemed onpe more to have slibbed uapA into his 
former state of half.distant indi’erenpeS ke had again lit his bibe and 
now sat with his gaFe cMed -bon the slowly rising smoAeq while o-r 
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plientDs words abbeared to opp-by him only in a limited degreeS Pnpe or 
twipeq howeverq B notiped that faint and almost imberpebtiule eMbression 
auo-t his eyes whiph B Anew so wellq and whiph often revealed that his 
tho-ghts were worAing along lines z-ite di’erent from my ownS

B rememuer that it str-pA me for a moment that berhabs kolmes sim.
bly fo-nd the matter too pommonblape to engage him serio-slyS There 
wasq after allq no apt-al violenpeq no intripate primeq and no great h-man 
tragedy J merely some postly csh whiphq in all brouauilityq had ueen 
removed uy a tembted yo-ng lauorer with appess to the gardenS —ven 
the alleged reg-larity seemed to me z-ite easily eMblained uy ordinary 
pa-tionS
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At what hour?

Holmes slowly removed the pipe from his lips and, in his usual calm 
voice, put the question which was later to prove far more important than 
any of us at that moment imagined.

“At what hour do the disappearances occur?”
The question appeared to astonish Mrs. Ashford completely.
“I beg your pardon?” said she.
“At what hour?” repeated Holmes quietly. “At what time do you 

normally discover that a ksh is missing?”
Mrs. Ashford blin…ed for a moment, plainly confused by the direction 

of the inquiry.
“IS well, that is to sayS” Whe hesitated brieBy. “I had rather imagined, 

Mr. Holmes, that you would as… more closely about the gardeners or the 
servants.”

“That may possibly come later,” said Holmes dryly.
Mrs. Ashford straightened a little in her chair.
“I usually discover it early in the morning,” she replied. “Nhen I 

ma…e my krst round of the garden after brea…fast. Out at what hour the 
disappearance itself occurs, I naturally cannot say with certainty.”

Holmes nodded almost imperceptibly.
“Have you any reason to believe that it occurs during the night?”
“EoS not particularly.”
“Rr in the middle of the day?”
“Eo.”
“At what hour, then, would you consider it most li…ely?”
Mrs. Ashford hesitated once more.
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“If I am to answer honestly,” she said more slowly, “I should thin… very 
early in the morning. The garden is often quite still at that hour. The 
gardeners have not yet begun their wor…, and the fog from the river still 
lies heavily over the ponds.”

“Indeed,” said Holmes softly.
I still remember how e’ceedingly odd that whole e’change seemed to 

me. The question of time appeared, on the surface, almost irrelevant 
beside the far more obvious suspicions concerning the gardener and 
the other persons who had access to the garden. -et at the same time I 
…new Holmes well enough to detect at once the small, almost invisible 
alteration in his manner which occurred when his true interest had krst 
been awa…ened.

It was rarely the great e’planations or dramatic details which caught 
his attention. 8ar more often it was a single rhythm, a habit, or some 
apparently insignikcant pattern which suddenly set his mind wor…ing 
with that peculiar intensity which I had so often learned both to fear and 
to admire.

And it was precisely thus that it now seemed to me that something had 
begun to ta…e form behind HolmesJs tranquil e’terior.

Mrs. Di…o Ashford appeared for a moment to consider HolmesJs last 
question before slowly rising from her chair with the same quiet and 
precise dignity which had mar…ed her whole bearing since her arrival in 
Oa…er Wtreet.

“Mr. Holmes,” said she quietly, “I do not thin… it will be possible to 
understand this matter fully without having seen the garden for yourU
self.”

Holmes raised his eyes a little.
“The garden itself is part of the matter,” she continued.
There was not merely conviction in the way she spo…e those words, 

but almost a quiet solemnity.
“If you and 1r. Natson would do me the honor of visiting Fichmond 

tomorrow morning, I should be most grateful. It would also give me 
the opportunity to serve you genuine 9apanese tea.” A faint smile passed 
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across her face. “There are, regrettably, many imitations in the 8ondon 
mar…ets, but very little which truly deserves the name.”

I noticed the almost imperceptible e’pression of national pride with 
which these last words were uttered, and I could not help knding it both 
digniked and sympathetic.

Holmes nodded calmly.
“I believe, Natson,” said he, ta…ing up his pipe once more, “that we 

shall accept Mrs. AshfordJs invitation.”
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The Japanese Garden

It was thus on the following morning that Holmes and I set out for Rich-
mond to examine for ourselves the peculiar circumstances surrounding 
the disappearing carp.

I still remember very distinctly the atmosphere of the place even upon 
our arrival. The house stood not far from the river, a fact immediately 
apparent in the damp air, which seemed heavier and cooler than that of 
the city itself. Even long before the Thames came into view between the 
trees, one could sense its nearness in the peculiar smell of water, reeds, 
and wet earth which lay over the whole district. 

The house itself, by contrast, was a thoroughly English residence of a 
prosperous family — solid, well kept, and without any marked desire for 
outward display. Had one considered the building alone, nothing would 
immediately have betrayed the curious world concealed behind its walls.

It was the garden which made the truly powerful impression.
Already, when Mrs. Ashford led us through the Brst opening between 

the dark shrubs and onto the narrow paths, I became aware of the pe-
culiar calm which seemed to rest upon the place. Everything appeared 
ordered with a precision which yet seemed entirely natural. The stones 
seemed placed with almost ceremonial care, the small bridges lay exactly 
where the eye expected them, and even the movement of water between 
the ponds appeared measured and deliberate.

It was as though the garden existed according to laws of its own, 
separate from the surrounding world.
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THE DIRF THAT SIWHEF AT FAN2’’

I still recall how strongly it struck me that this silent order correspond-
ed to Mrs. Ashfordzs own nature. The garden seemed less an arrange-
ment than a direct expression of her character.

Even Holmes, despite his usual reserve, appeared to be aqected by the 
place. He stopped several times along the way without speaking and let 
his ga“e move slowly over the dark ponds, the reeds, and the low trees, 
as though he too perceived that here was something ”uite diqerent from 
ordinary English garden craft.

Mrs. Ashford led us along a narrow stone path through the garden 
until we reached a small garden house, which stood slightly raised above 
the largest of the ponds. The building was simple, almost restrained in 
appearance, yet executed with the same careful sense of proportion and 
balance which marked the rest of the garden. Srom the open sliding 
doors there was a view over the dark water, where from time to time 
several large carp moved beneath the surface like slow shadows of red, 
gold, and white.

YI hope you will forgive me, Mr. Holmes,J said Mrs. Ashford, indi-
cating our places with a calm movement of her hand, Ybut I have always 
believed that a garden should Brst be experienced in silence.J

Holmes inclined his head very slightly without replying and took his 
seat in such a manner that he could see both the pond and the low bridges 
farther down among the reeds.

Whortly afterwards a maid entered soundlessly with the tea. Even this 
seemed performed with an almost ceremonial precision. The tea was 
placed upon the low table between us, together with small porcelain cups 
and a little dark kettle, from which the faint scent of green tea rose into 
the damp air.

YOou must drink it while it is warm,J said Mrs. Ashford with a faint 
smile. YPapanese tea does not endure waiting.J

I still remember the peculiar stillness which lay over the place during 
those minutes. Even the ordinary sounds of the city seemed far away. 
Gnly the faint stirring of the reeds and the soft lapping from the ponds 
broke the silence.
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Holmes had once more produced his pipe and sat with his ga“e di-
rected out over the garden, while the smoke rose slowly about his sharp 
proBle. I noticed that even he appeared less inclined than usual to lead 
the conversation forward at once.

Mrs. Ashford likewise let her ga“e drift over the water.
YMy husband used to say,J she said ”uietly, Ythat a Papanese garden is 

never Bnished. It changes continually with those who tend it.J
Whe was silent for a moment before her voice again took on a more 

troubled note.
YAnd for that very reason I now reproach myself, Mr. Holmes. I fear 

I have been far too open about these Bsh.J
Holmes still said nothing.
YThe youngest of the gardeners in particular gradually showed a great 

interest in them. At Brst it pleased me. He seemed intelligent and atten-
tive, and I often explained to him the diqerent varieties, their ages, and 
their signiBcance.J

Whe lowered her eyes for a moment to the teacup between her hands.
YDut when I think back upon it now, I must admit that his ”uestions 

did not always concern the Bsh themselves. He was often interested in 
their value. How rare they were. How much collectors would pay.J

Whe drew a ”uiet breath.
YI fear more and more that he has simply been tempted. And I may 

perhaps have to acknowledge that the fault is partly my own.J
After tea Mrs. Ashford rose and oqered to show us the garden more 

closely. Holmes nodded brie8y, and shortly afterwards we followed her 
out of the garden house and along the narrow paths which wound 
between the ponds and the low trees.

It soon seemed to me that the garden was almost composed as a series 
of small pictures gradually opening before the visitor. 2o single view 
revealed the entire arrangement at once. Each bridge, each turn of the 
path, and each grouping of stones appeared carefully placed so as to lead 
the eye slowly onward toward the next small glimpse of water, reeds, or 
dark branches.
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THE DIRF THAT SIWHEF AT FAN2’9

Mrs. Ashford moved through the garden with a certainty which 
showed that she knew every detail. Srom time to time, she stopped and 
pointed out particular Bsh beneath the surface.

YThat one,J she said softly, indicating a slow-moving red-and-white 
creature in the dark water, Yoriginally came from 2iigata 3rovince. My 
husband had it brought here nearly eight years ago.J

Natson — or rather I myself — must willingly admit that I became 
increasingly captivated by the place. Weveral times I stopped to ask ”ues-
tions about the Bsh, the plants, and the various elements of the garden, 
which seemed to me ”uite foreign when compared with ordinary English 
garden art.

YGbserve how the bridge never connects directly,J explained Mrs. 
Ashford at one point. YIn Papanese gardens one seldom seeks the shortest 
way. The movement through the garden must feel slow.J

Holmes nodded politely at such explanations but continued to say 
very little.
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No Footprints

As the tour proceeded, he drifted almost imperceptibly farther away 
from us. While Mrs. Ashford at one point stood bent over a smaller tree, 
explaining to me its particular method of pruning, I noticed that Holmes 
had already moved down toward the edge of the largest pond.

His examination was carried out in the quiet and almost casual man-
ner which I knew so well. He paused now and then without explanation, 
studying the stones along the water’s edge, the reeds, and the dark soil 
between the plants. Once or twice he bent slightly forward, as though 
searching for something particular upon the surface near the bank.

But whatever it was, he did not appear to Tnd it.
Nhere were no unusual footprints around the ponds. Eo traces of 

mud or trampled plants. Eothing suggested the use of a net or any other 
implement. :ven the reeds along the banks stood almost undisturbed. 
Nhe whole place preserved the same strange order and stillness which we 
had observed upon our arrival.

When Holmes after some time returned toward us, he cast one more 
slow glance over the ponds and said in his calm voice“

”:verything appears remarkably orderly.R
It was the only real comment he had so far oDered upon the investiga-

tion itself.
It was only when we reached the upper part of the garden, where 

a small artiTcial watercourse ran between several dark stones and then 
down toward the largest pond, that Holmes suddenly stopped with a 
quickness which at once drew my attention to him.
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zntil that moment he had moved through the garden with an almost 
absent-minded calmY but now he stood quite still, his ga?e Txed upon 
several larger stones beside the little waterfall.

At Trst sight there appeared to be nothing unusual.
Nhe stones lay some distance from the watercourse itself and, in my 

opinion, ought to have been dry. Cet I could see Holmes slowly bend 
forward and examine their surface with increasing attention.

”What is it, HolmesPR I asked.
He did not answer immediately.
When I stepped nearer, I myself observed the small dark marks scat-

tered across the stones. Nhey were not large splashes of water, but rather 
isolated droplets which had left darker stains upon the surface of the 
stone.

At Trst glance it made no sense.
Nhe watercourse lay too far away to account for them naturally, and 

the wind that morning was almost absent.
Holmes touched one of the marks delicately with the tip of his Tnger.
”7urious,R he murmured.
I remember very clearly that it was at this precise moment that I Trst 

realised his true interest had now been awakened. Nhere came suddenly 
into his movements a particular precision which I knew so well from 
earlier investigations, when some small detail had opened a new line of 
thought in his mind.

He slowly straightened himself and turned to Mrs. Ashford.
”Only the largest Tsh disappearPR he asked.
”Always,R she replied at once. ”Eever the small ones.R
Holmes nodded slowly, as though this in some way conTrmed some-

thing which he had already suspected.
I must admit that I still found it dijcult to follow his thoughts. Nhe 

whole aDair still seemed to me far more probably connected with human 
agency than with anything else, and since Holmes did not immediately 
explain the signiTcance of his observations, I attempted to think more 
practically myself.
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”If it is not a human intruder,R said I, ”then surely it might be an 
animal. A cat, perhaps. Or an otter.R

Holmes still said nothing.
”A clever animal could surely take a Tsh unnoticed,R I continued.
Holmes allowed his ga?e once more to pass over the pond, the reeds, 

and the dark stones around us.
”8erhaps,R said he slowly.
He was silent again for several seconds.
”But not without disturbing something.R
He made a slow gesture toward the bank.
”Eo mud. Eo broken reeds. Eo confusion in the water. Eothing 

random.R
Nhen his ga?e returned to the small drops of water upon the stones.
”Nhe creature,R he said softly, almost as if speaking to himself, ”comes 

and leaves with extraordinary precision.R
When at last our tour drew toward its close, and we once more made 

our way back toward the house along the narrow paths between the 
ponds, I noticed that Holmes had become unusually silent. He main-
tained, certainly, his customary courtesy toward Mrs. Ashford, yet his 
attention seemed already to have turned inward toward the thoughts 
which the garden and its peculiar mystery had set in motion within him.

I myself thanked our hostess far more warmly for the visit.
”I must admit, Mrs. Ashford,R said I, as we paused near the little 

bridge by the largest pond, ”that your garden has made a very strong 
impression upon me. I do not believe I have ever seen anything quite like 
it in :ngland.R

Mrs. Ashford inclined her head slightly with an almost imperceptible 
smile.

”Cou are very kind, Sr. Watson.R
Holmes had until then said very little, but Qust as we were preparing to 

take our leave he suddenly turned toward her.
”Mrs. Ashford,R said he calmly, ”I should be obliged if Sr. Watson and 

I might return tomorrow morning.R
6he looked at him in mild surprise.
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”Nomorrow morning, Mr. HolmesPR
”>ery early.R
2or a brief moment she appeared to consider this more closely.
”How earlyPR she asked.
”Before sunrise.R
A short silence followed, while the fog drifted slowly among the dark 

trees farther down toward the river.
Mrs. Ashford then nodded calmly.
”7ertainly, Mr. Holmes. Cou are entirely welcome.R
6he hesitated very slightly before continuing with her usual courteous 

dignity“
”I only hope you will forgive my absence at so early an hour. I seldom 

rise before dawn.R
”?uite understandable,R said Holmes.
A faint smile appeared once more upon her face.
”But I shall see that tea is prepared in the garden house. One must not 

neglect tea, even in the service of investigation.R
2or the Trst time that afternoon I thought I detected the faintest 

possible gleam of satisfaction in Holmes.
”I quite agree, madam,R said he.
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Observations before 
Dawn

It was still dark when Holmes and I left Baker Street the following 
morning to make our way toward Richmond. I remember the journey 
as one of the coldest and most fog-bound that I experienced during that 
season of the year. Even after we had left the city and drawn nearer to the 
river, the air seemed only to grow heavier and more penetratingly damp, 
as though the Thames itself exhaled a chill which passed through coat 
and gloves alike.

Upon our arrival at Mrs. Ashford’s property, the garden lay almost 
entirely swallowed by fog.

Only a few dark outlines could be made out through the mist — a low 
bridge here, some reeds farther oz, or the faint tracing of a tree which 
seemed to hang almost weightless in the white mass of vapor. The rest 
appeared hidden in something which resembled a dream-picture or an 
old oriental legend more than an ordinary English garden.

I still recall how strongly it struck me that the place now seemed even 
more foreign than it had the day before. In daylight the garden had, 
after all, retained something recogni;able and human“ but in this heavy 
morning fog it appeared almost detached from the world around it.

Holmes paused only brie”y at the house before moving without hes-
itation toward the garden house by the pond.

DThis will serve admirably,F said he in a low voice.
He pushed the sliding door carefully a little aside and let his ga;e move 

out over the garden.
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DNrom here,F he continued softly, Dwe may observe the pond without 
ourselves being observed.F

3e took our places inside the little garden house, where, true enough, 
tea had already been prepared for us exactly as Mrs.  Ashford had 
promised. I at once poured myself a cup and must freely confess that 
I received its warmth with considerable gratitude. The cold seemed to 
hang in the air even within the pavilion, and through the open spaces 
the fog drifted slowly among the ponds like a living thing.

Holmes, by contrast, appeared almost unazected by either cold or 
discomfort.

He had seated himself so that he could command the greater part of 
the garden through the mist, and his whole bearing now possessed that 
special concentration which I knew so well from other investigations. I 
observed in particular that he had not yet lit his pipe — a sure sign that 
his thoughts were working at full intensity. Under such circumstances 
tobacco smoke seemed rather to irritate than to soothe him.

Thus we sat in almost complete silence while the fog continued to drift 
soundlessly through the garden around us.

The waiting seemed to me unusually long.
My own condition was far less heroic than I might perhaps wish to 

admit. 3e had risen at an hour when even Vondon seemed still half 
asleep, and I was beginning to feel the heavy fatigue which follows being 
torn from sleep long before dawn.

I poured myself another cup of tea and held my hands about the 
porcelain in search of a little warmth, while I let my ga;e move across 
the misty ponds. 0othing moved. 0o sound broke the stillness save the 
occasional soft lapping of water somewhere out in the ha;e.

I remember that at this point I could not entirely suppress the 1ues-
tion of whether this early observation was truly necessary. Although 
Holmes had evidently found something of interest in the garden the 
previous day, it still seemed to me far more likely that the matter would 
ultimately prove to be a 1uite ordinary human theft. And I must admit 
that a small part of me began to wonder whether Holmes, on this occa-
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sion, had perhaps allowed himself to be carried rather too far by his own 
theories.

Holmes himself, however, formed the strongest possible contrast to 
my growing weariness.

He sat entirely motionless near the opening toward the garden, his 
ga;e :xed into the fog. 0ot once did his attention appear to waver. There 
was over his whole posture a peculiar alertness which seemed to me 
almost instinctive in character. I have often thought since that Holmes, 
in such moments, sometimes resembled less an ordinary thinking man 
than an animal in the forest, whose entire being is gathered about the 
slightest movement or sound around it.

Even his silence had altered in character.
It was not the relaxed silence of Baker Street, where his thoughts often 

drifted freely among chemistry, music, or the morning papers. This was 
a wholly concentrated silence, in which even the smallest disturbance 
seemed unwelcome.
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The Bird in the Fog

Then, without my being able at rsIt to Iay why, d Iuffenly celt that 
Iomething haf .hangefN

vot fsamati.allyN vot thsough any Iounf os Iuffen moBementN Hut d 
IenIef at on.e that almoIt ele.tsi.al tenIion whi.h .oulf IometimeI asiIe 
in polmeI at the inItant when hiI attention gathesef itIelc entisely uSon 
one Sasti.ulas SointN

pe now Iat eBen mose motionleII than becoseN
-lowly he saiIef one hanf a littleN The moBement waI hasfly mose 

than a Ihafow in the halczlight, yet d unfesItoof itI meaning immefiz
atelyN dt waI Sastly a Iilent wasning that d Ihoulf semain entisely Itill, anf 
Sastly an infi.ation oc whese d waI to fise.t my gaAeN

d collowef the line oc hiI hanf towasf the castheIt SonfI, whese the 
cog lay heaBieIt among the seefIN

kt rsIt, d Iaw nothingN
Then a fasj IhaSe glifef IounfleIIly coswasf thsough the miItN
dt waI a bisfN
vot with the heaBy, EaSSing motion one aIIo.iateI with many lasges 

watescowl, but almoIt aI a Ihafow Eoating thsough the cog without 
weight os eRostN dtI fasj bofy Ihowef only caintly againIt the gsey 
mosning haAe aI it moBef low oBes the gasfen with a Sse.iIion almoIt 
un.anny in itI .almN

dt .is.lef on.eN
Then againN
vot heIitatingly, it Ieemef to me, but sathes aI ic afDuIting itI height 

anf fiItan.e with a moBement whi.h seBealef .omSlete camiliasity with 
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the Sla.eN These waI Iomething almoIt SsoceIIional in itI .onfu.t P aI 
though it wese a .seatuse Sescosming a taIj whi.h it haf seSeatef many 
timeI becoseN

Then Iuffenly it Ianj lowesN
klmoIt without Iounf it lanfef at the efge oc one oc the SonfIN
d Itill semembes the Itsange ISeef with whi.h all that collowef tooj 

Sla.eN
k Oui.j fasj motionN
k Ihost thsuIt coswasfN
Then Iomething Sale gleamef cos an inItant in the cogN
The rIh waI in itI beajN
These waI no gseat ISlaIhN vo Biolent fiItusban.e in the watesN vo 

Itsuggle between bisf anf rIhN The whole moBement waI Io Iwict anf 
Sse.iIe that it Ieemef almoIt imSoIIible to aSSsehenf with the najef 
eyeN

knf in the Besy neGt moment the bisf soIe againN
dt lictef low oBes the seefI anf glifef on.e mose IounfleIIly into the 

cog, until eBen itI fasj cosm haf BaniIhef .omSletely in the gsey fawnN
The whole aRais .oulf hasfly haBe laItef mose than a cew Ie.onfIN
d muIt willingly afmit that cos IeBesal momentI d Iat Ouite SasalyIef 

by aItoniIhmentN
FBen actes the bisf haf fiIaSSeasef ba.j into the cog, d .ontinuef to 

Itase out oBes the Sonf lije a man who haI not yet entisely unfesItoof 
what he haI DuIt witneIIefN The entise .on.eStion whi.h d haf Io cas 
cosmef oc the .aIe Ieemef Iuffenly to .ollaSIeN

d haf P without seally seEe.ting uSon it P eGSe.tef a human beingN
k thiec .on.ealef among the tseeIN
5eshaSI a boat by the siBesN
k netN
k .unning gasfenesN
-omething humanN
Hut not thiIN
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vot thiI fasj anf almoIt IounfleII .seatuse, whi.h haf .ome anf 
gone again with a Sse.iIion that Ieemef cas mose me.hani.al than a.z
.ifentalN

?…oof heaBenI’L d musmusefN ?—hat eGtsaosfinasy .seatuse waI 
that6L

polmeI haf not moBefN
pe Itill Iat with hiI gaAe rGef uSon the cog whese the bisf haf Banz

iIhef, anf hiI ca.e bose not the IlighteIt tsa.e oc IusSsiIeN “n the .onz
tsasy, it Ieemef to me that the whole obIesBation haf mesely .onrsmef 
Iomething he haf long IuISe.tefN

?5se.iIely,L Iaif he OuietlyN
Then he tusnef Ilightly towasf meN
?These it waI, —atIonNL
polmeI Ihowef no in.lination to .ontinue ous obIesBation actes the 

bisfMI Iuffen aSSeasan.e anf eOually Iwict fiIaSSeasan.eN “n the .onz
tsasy, he soIe almoIt immefiately csom hiI Sla.e in the gasfen houIe with 
that Oui.j fe.iIiBeneII whi.h alwayI tolf me that he alseafy segasfef 
one ShaIe oc the .aIe aI .on.lufefN

?That will fo, —atIon,L Iaif he IoctlyN
d .aIt one mose glan.e towasf the SonfI, whese the cog again lay thi.j 

anf unfiItusbef, aI though nothing whateBes haf tajen Sla.eN
?-houlf we not semain a little longes6L d aIjefN ?The .seatuse may 

setusnNL
polmeI Ihooj hiI heaf .almlyN
?These iI no seaIon to semainN —e haBe Ieen Sse.iIely what d wiIhef 

to IeeNL
These waI Iu.h .estainty in hiI Boi.e that d collowef him without 

custhes SsoteIt out oc the gasfen houIe anf onwasf thsough the miIty 
SathI towasf the gate oc the houIeN The gasfen Ieemef now eBen Ouietes 
than becose, almoIt aI though it itIelc .on.ealef the Itsange little fsama 
whi.h haf DuIt tajen Sla.e among the seefI anf the fasj watesN

-hostly acteswasfI we wese Ieatef in a .ab on ous way ba.j towasf 
:onfonN
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<osning waI Itill only Ilowly bseajing thsough, anf the .ity Ieemef 
yet halc aIleeS asounf uIN k cew .assiageI haf begun to aSSeas in the 
ItseetI, anf hese anf these one .oulf Iee the rsIt wosjmen moBing 
thsough the miIt with theis .oatI fsawn mose .loIely about them againIt 
the .olfN The winfowI oc the .ab wese caintly miItef by the IhasS 
mosning .hillN

dt waI only then that it tsuly Itsu.j me how un.ommonly easly 
polmeI haf cos.ef uI csom ous befIN

d myIelc, howeBes, waI cas too o..uSief with what we haf DuIt witz
neIIef to thinj any longes oc .olf os catigueN The whole eSiIofe Itill 
aSSeasef to me Io eGtsaosfinasy that d almoIt counf it fi=.ult to tsuIt 
my own eyeIN

kI Ioon aI the .ab waI SsoSesly in motion, anf d Iaw polmeI Iinj 
.almly ba.j into hiI Ieat with that eGSseIIion oc Ouiet .on.entsation 
whi.h Io octen collowef an imSostant obIesBation, d .oulf no longes 
seItsain the OueItionN

?—hat on easth waI that .seatuse6L d .siefN
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A Most Unusual 
Explanation

Holmes slowly drew oh igs vloaes ntd lngd biem fesgde igm fe-ore rep
clygtv gt binb ,nlmu nlmosb le,bjrgtv bote wig,i ie somebgmes nssjmed 
wiet n sjf.e,b boj,ied jcot mnbbers o- cnrbg,jlnr be,itg,nl or igsborg,nl 
gtberesb“

AW ,ormorntbu ”nbsotuT sngd ie“ Axiojvi nmotv ,erbngt snglors nlotv 
bie sojbiert ,onsbs ote o,,nsgotnlly et,ojtbers bie older eFcressgot 
eelp,row“T

zor n mometb ie leb igs vnIe wntder bownrd bie -ovvy sbreeb feyotd 
bie wgtdow o- bie ,nf“

Axie crn,bg,e gs fy to ments tew“ —tdeedu gb gs eF,eedgtvly nt,getb“ zor 
,etbjrges C cerincs mgllettgn C ,ormorntbs inae feet jsed -or Jsigtv 
gt cnrbs o- Yigtn ntd ?ncnt“T

— mjsb ,ot-ess binb my nsbotgsimetb wns inrdly dgmgtgsied fy bigs 
eFclntnbgot“

AMoj sjrely do tob ment bo sjvvesbuT — fevntu Abinb sj,i fgrds nre 
delgfernbely brngted’T

Akosb ,erbngtly biey nre“T
HolmesEs aog,e remngted cer-e,bly mnbberpo-p-n,bu nlmosb ns biojvi ie 

were rendgtv nlojd -rom nt et,y,locedgn“
Axie fgrds nre ,ommotly bnBet yojtv -rom biegr tesbs ntd vrndjnlly 

n,,jsbomed bo ijmnt intdlgtv“ ”gbi cnbget,e biey fe,ome remnrBnfly 
mntnvenfle ,renbjres“ —tdeedu biegr gtbellgvet,e gt mnbbers ,otte,bed 
wgbi Jsigtv gs ,otsgdernfle“T
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He -olded igs intds !jgebly fe-ore igm“
Axie essetbgnl -enbjre o- bie mebiod lges gt n smnll rgtv or fntd cln,ed 

nrojtd bie lower cnrb o- bie fgrdEs te,B“ xgvib etojvi bo creaetb bie 
swnllowgtv o- lnrver Jsiu yeb loose etojvi bo nllow frenbigtv ntd bie 
cnssnve o- smnller crey“T

— looBed nb igm gtaoljtbnrgly“
Axie ,renbjre ,nttob swnllow gbs ,nb,i’T
A8ob bie lnrver sce,gmetsu to“ —b gs biere-ore ,omcelled bo rebjrt wgbi 

biem bo gbs owter“T
Holmes ,otbgtjed wgbi bie snme ,nlm cre,gsgot“
A”iet n sjP,getb tjmfer o- Jsi ins feet se,jredu bie rgtv gs loosp

eted ntd bie fgrd cermgbbed bo -eed gbsel-“ —t bigs mntter bie ntgmnl 
remngts fobi jse-jl ntd wgllgtv bo ,otbgtje bie lnfojr“T

He scoBe o- gb nll wgbi n ,jrgojs nfset,e o- setsnbgotu ns biojvi bie 
brngtgtv o- Jsigtv fgrds were bie mosb tnbjrnl bigtv gt bie world“

Axie crn,bg,e ins feet ofseraed fobi -rom smnll fonbs ntd nlotv 
rgaerfntBs or ,onsbnl revgotsuT ie ,otbgtjed“ AW crocerly brngted fgrd 
mny fe,ome eFbrnordgtnrgly ehe,bgae“ —t coorer dgsbrg,bs o- bie Rnsb n 
sgtvle ,ormorntb ins ot o,,nsgot feet ,ncnfle o- croagdgtv bie crgt,gcnl 
-ood sjccly -or nt etbgre iojseiold“T

— lented fn,B gt my senb ntd mjsb ndmgb binb bie wiole n,,ojtb 
seemed so -oregvt bo me binb gb wns nlmosb dgP,jlb bo re,ot,gle gb wgbi 
bie -ovvy Ootdot birojvi wig,i we were nb binb mometb rollgtv“

Wtd yeb — ind seet wgbi my owt eyes bie dnrB fgrd vlgde birojvi bie 
mgsb nfoae krs“ Wsi-ordEs cotds wgbi n cre,gsgot wig,i tow nccenred 
sjddetly -nr less mysbergojs C ntd nb bie snme bgme -nr more dgsbjrfgtv“

Axiet bie ,nse gs gt brjbi solaedUT — eF,lngmedu nlmosb fe-ore Holmes 
ind Jtgsied igs eFclntnbgot“

zor bie Jrsb bgme sgt,e ojr ofseranbgot gt bie vnrdet iojseu bie wiole 
mysbery sjddetly fevnt bo nccenr fobi lovg,nl ntd nlmosb elevntb gt gbs 
,otsbrj,bgot“

A3omeote gs jsgtv bie fgrd -or bie bie-buT — ,otbgtjed enverly“ Axinb 
mjsb fe bie eFclntnbgot“ Xerincs n Jsiermnt -rom bie do,Bs“ Xossgfly 
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n smjvvler or n -ormer cer-ormer wio ins Becb ote o- biese fgrds ntd 
tow emcloys gb bo sbenl bie ,nrc“T

— sbgll rememfer iow snbgs-ygtvly bie etbgre bieory seemed bo -nll gtbo 
cln,e gt my owt mgtd“ xie fgrdEs cre,gsgotu bie nfset,e o- -oobcrgtbsu 
bie sysbemnbg, dgsnccenrnt,es C nll nb ot,e nccenred bo Jb bovebier wgbi 
nlmosb mnbiemnbg,nl ,lnrgby“

AWt eF,eedgtvly gtvetgojs mebiodu HolmesuT — ,otbgtjed“ A8o ote 
wojld sjsce,b n fgrd“T

Holmesu ioweaeru dgd tob recly nb ot,e“
He sbgll snb wgbi igs vnIe dgre,bed bownrd bie -ovvy sbreeb feyotd bie 

,nf wgtdowu wiere Ootdot wns tow slowly fevgttgtv bo wnBe nrojtd 
js“ W -ew siocs were fegtv ocetedu ntd bie Jrsb ,nrrgnves rolled birojvi 
bie vrey mortgtv ngr“ Djb Holmes nccenred otly slgvibly nwnre o- igs 
sjrrojtdgtvs“

AXossgflyuT sngd ie nb lnsb“
W-ber seaernl more se,otds o- sglet,e ie ndded otly@
AXerincs“T
—b wns clngt binb ie wns -nr -rom revnrdgtv bie mnbber ns ,ot,ljded“
Dy bigs bgmeu — Btew igm well etojvi bo debe,b nb ot,e bie dgheret,e 

febweet bie snbgs-n,bgot wig,i -ollowed n ,otJrmed bieory ntd bie cep
,jlgnr gtwnrd ,ot,etbrnbgot wig,i sbgll cossessed igm tow“ Hgs biojvibs 
were sbgll nb worB“

A3jrely bie mnbber gs clngt etojvi tow’T sngd —“
Holmes dgd tob ntswer gmmedgnbely“ 9tly wiet bie ,nf wns ncp

cron,igtv DnBer 3breeb dgd ie bjrt sjddetly n lgbble bownrd meu ntd — 
ofseraed bie sinrc eFcressgot gt igs eyes wig,i nlwnys nttojt,ed binb 
ie ind ren,ied some gmcorbntb cogtb gt igs reAe,bgots“

A”e mjsb dgs,oaeruT sngd ie slowlyu Awiebier bie fgrd n,bs ot gtsbrj,p
bgotB or gtsbgt,b“T

xie words mnde n -nr vrenber gmcressgot jcot me bint — nb binb bgme 
-jlly jtdersbood“

zor gt binb mometb bie ,nse fevnt bo nlber gbs ,inrn,ber ot,e more“
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The Nets across the 
Water

When, some time later, we were again seated in Baker Street with the 
warmth of the bre auo-t -s, the fogTuo-nd garden ueside the .hames 
seemed almost -nreal and distantM HrsM j-dson had p-st uro-ght in tea 
and the morning IaIers, and x m-st admit that uoth the warmth of the 
bre and the familiar s-rro-ndings were ecyeedinglR welyome after the 
yold ho-rs in viyhmondM

jolmes, howezer, still aIIeared almost entirelR ausorued in his own 
tho-ghtsM

je had thrown his yoat ozer a yhair u-t otherwise sat in his y-stomarR 
Iosition near the breIlaye, his bngertiIs poined and his ga“e bced -Ion 
the bre, as tho-gh he still saw the mistR Ionds uefore him rather than 
the walls of o-r sittingTroomM

xt was onlR after a yonsideraule silenye that he s-ddenlR sIokeM
”Watson,A said he yalmlR, ”x sho-ld ue ouliged if Ro- wo-ld ret-rn to 

viyhmond later todaRMA
x lowered mR newsIaIerM
”?lonePA
”EreferaulRMA
je reayhed for his teay-I witho-t Ret looking at meM
”With the assistanye of the gardeners, x sho-ld like Ro- to arrange a net 

ozer the IrinyiIal IondsMA
”? netPA x reIeated in s-rIriseM
”EreyiselRMA
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x m-st yonfess that the Ilan aIIeared to me O-ite ectraordinarRM
”B-t s-relR,A said x, ”the yreat-re will simIlR fail to yatyh a bshPA
jolmes now slowlR raised his eRes to mineM
”.hat,A said he O-ietlR, ”is IreyiselR what x wish to ouserzeMA
je was silent for a moment and then yontin-ed with the yalm IreyiT

sion whiyh alwaRs yharayterised his instr-ytionsM
”xt is not eno-gh to ouserze the uird when s-yyessf-l, WatsonM Yne 

m-st also ouserze its yond-yt when Irezented from s-yyeedingMA
x m-st admit that this ecIlanation uR no means satisbed me yomIleteT

lRM
”Lo- uelieze its reaytion will rezeal something f-rtherPA
”x am yertain of itMA
jolmes now rose s-ddenlR and went ozer to the writingTtaule, from 

whiyh he took a small Iieye of IaIerM
”.here is a bshingTtaykle dealer near ’ower .hames Street,A said heM 

”?sk sIeyibyallR for a light rizer net of narrow weazeM Strong eno-gh to 
Irezent a strike, Ret not so heazR that it ueyomes zisiule at onye ayross 
the IondMA

je O-iyklR wrote down the name and addressM
”.he gardeners sho-ld ue yaIaule of sey-ring it uefore ezeningMA
x took the IaIer from him, still somewhat yonf-sed uR the whole 

-ndertakingM
”?nd what IreyiselR do Ro- ecIeyt will haIIenPA x askedM
?n almost imIeryeItiule smile aIIeared auo-t jolmesCs mo-thM
”.hat,A said he, ”x sho-ld Irefer to disyozer uefore ecIlainingMA
x still rememuer that at this Ioint x felt a yertain rel-ytanye at ueing 

onye again disIatyhed as the ecey-ting arm of one of jolmesCs often 
Iey-liar syhemes witho-t knowing its f-ll I-rIoseM ?nd Ret it was IreT
yiselR at s-yh moments that mR long ecIerienye of his methods -s-allR 
Irezailed ozer mR do-utsM

Nor ezen when jolmes aIIeared most enigmatiy, there was almost 
alwaRs some design uehind his aytions whiyh ueyame zisiule to the rest 
of -s onlR laterM
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xt was th-s later that same afternoon that x onye more made mR waR 
to viyhmond ; this time alone, and with jolmesCs rather sing-lar 
instr-ytions in mR IoyketM

.he fog had lifted somewhat sinye the morning, u-t the air aro-nd the 
rizer remained damI and yool, and the garden still Iossessed the same 
strange stillness when x was shown inM

HrsM ?shford aIIeared gen-inelR s-rIrised to see me again so soon 
after o-r Irezio-s zisitM jer s-rIrise, howezer, was O-iyklR reIlayed uR 
the yo-rteo-s kindness whiyh x had uR now yome to assoyiate with her 
whole mannerM

”FrM Watson,A said she, ”x had not ecIeyted to see Ro- again so soonMA
x ecIlained, somewhat aIologetiyallR, that jolmes had asked me to 

ret-rn in order to make a small arrangement auo-t the IondsM
”? netPA she reIeated with mild wonder when x ecIlained the I-rT

IoseM
”Les,A said xM ”jolmes wishes the Ionds to ue yozered temIorarilRM x 

ass-re Ro-, HrsM ?shford, that it will not harm the bsh or dist-ru the 
garden more than is ausol-telR neyessarRM je has Iartiy-larlR emIhasised 
that the work sho-ld ue yarried o-t as disyreetlR as IossiuleMA

She regarded me for sezeral seyonds, as tho-gh she did not Ret entirelR 
-nderstand the yonneytionV u-t jolmesCs name still seemed s-5yient to 
ozeryome anR real do-utM

”6erR well, FrM Watson,A said she yalmlRM ”x shall haze the gardeners 
assist Ro-MA

ShortlR afterwards the two men arrizedM
Yne was older, silent, and somewhat heazR in his mozements, with the 

weatherTueaten faye and steadR working rhRthm one often sees in men 
who haze sIent the greater Iart of their lizes o-t of doorsM .he other was 
yonsideraulR Ro-nger ; a straight, wellTu-ilt fellow who yo-ld hardlR 
haze ueen m-yh ozer bzeTandTtwentRM

x -nderstood at onye that this m-st ue the gardener of whom HrsM 
?shford had sIokenM

?nd x m-st yonfess that it now seemed almost imIossiule for me not 
to watyh him reIeatedlR with Iartiy-lar attention d-ring the workM
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je aIIeared O-ite yalm and yarried o-t his tasks witho-t zisiule nerT
zo-sness, Ret this zerR fayt almost made me more -nyertainM Nor x yo-ld 
not free mRself from the tho-ght that, if jolmes and x were indeed 
dealing with a h-man theft, this Ro-ng man m-st still ue the most 
Irouaule ecIlanationM

.ogether we uegan to sIread the net ayross the largest of the IondsM

.he work Irozed more di5y-lt than x had imaginedM .he net had to 
ue stretyhed in s-yh a waR that it yozered the water e=eytizelR witho-t at 
onye attrayting attention from a distanye, and in sezeral Ilayes, we were 
ouliged to sey-re it uetween stones, trees, and low Iosts along the uankM

?s we worked, x fo-nd mRself again and again seyretlR st-dRing the 
Ro-ng gardener ; his hands, his ecIression, his resIonses to mR O-esT
tions ; as tho-gh x hoIed to disyozer some sign whiyh might yonbrm 
or disIel mR s-sIiyionsM

.he bnal Iart of the work Irozed far more Iraytiyal and tro-ulesome 
than x had ecIeytedM .he net had to ue stretyhed with yonsideraule yare if 
it was uoth to yozer the Iond e=eytizelR and Ret not immediatelR attrayt 
the notiye of anRone who aIIroayhed the gardenM

x therefore yonzeRed jolmesCs instr-ytions as ecaytlR as x yo-ldM
”xt m-st ue done as disyreetlR as Iossiule,A x ecIlained to the two 

gardenersM ”HrM jolmes does not wish the net to ue zisiule at onye from 
a distanyeMA

.he older gardener merelR nodded silentlR and set auo-t the work 
methodiyallR, while the Ro-nger yast a few more O-estioning glanyes at 
me, as tho-gh the whole -ndertaking aIIeared to him somewhat oddM 
4either of them, howezer, asked anR direyt O-estionsM

.ogether we fastened the net uetween the low Iosts, yertain trees, and 
the stones along the uank, -ntil at last it laR stretyhed ayross the Iond at 
s-yh a height that it still allowed one to see the water uelow, u-t wo-ld 
Irezent anR uird from making a swift desyent -Ion the s-rfayeM

x still rememuer how strange jolmesCs theorR yontin-ed to seem to 
me d-ring this workM

Dzen after the morningCs ouserzation x fo-nd it di5y-lt f-llR to ayyeIt 
the notion that a trained Dastern bshing uird, ayting on its own, sho-ld 
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lie uehind the entire mRsterR of the zanished yarI in an Dnglish garden 
ueside the .hamesM .he ecIlanation seemed at onye IerfeytlR logiyal and 
almost inyrediuleM

?nd Ret x yarried o-t the work yonsyientio-slRM
Nor mR long ecIerienye had ta-ght me that ezen when jolmesCs 

theories aIIeared most o-tlandish, there was -s-allR some yonneytion 
hidden uehind them whiyh ueyame zisiule to the rest of -s onlR laterM

When the net was at last in Ilaye, x steIIed uayk with the two garT
deners and ecamined the res-ltM Nrom a distanye it seemed di5y-lt to 
deteyt at onye, Iartiy-larlR in the damI afternoon air, where the light 
was alreadR ueginning to soften ozer the gardenM

x still reyall that it was then that the tho-ght str-yk me that we had, in 
some y-rio-s fashion, transformed HrsM ?shfordCs Ieayef-l garden into 
a kind of traIM

xt was late in the afternoon uefore x ret-rned onye more to Baker Street 
after the work at the Ionds in viyhmondM x still rememuer the Iey-liar 
fatig-e whiyh had gathered in mR uodR after the ho-rs sIent in the damI 
yold uR the rizerM HR uoots still uore trayes of the wet earth auo-t the 
Ionds, and x m-st admit that the whole Iroyeeding with the net now 
aIIeared to me more and more ectraordinarRM

jolmes was seated, as -s-al, uR the bre when x entered, and at onye 
raised his eRes to me with an attention whiyh showed IlainlR that he had 
awaited mR reIort all daRM

”Well, WatsonPA
”.he work is done,A said x, slowlR drawing o= mR glozesM ”.he net is 

stretyhed ozer the Ionds IreyiselR as reO-estedM .he gardeners assisted 
witho-t di5y-ltRMA

jolmes gaze a urief nodM
”Dcyellent,A said he at onyeM ”.hen we m-st ret-rn tomorrow mornT

ingMA
x do-ut whether x f-llR s-yyeeded in yonyealing the almost desIairing 

ecIression whiyh m-st haze yrossed mR faye at these wordsM
?t the mere tho-ght of it x felt again the yold of the Irezio-s morning, 

the Ienetrating fog, and the layk of sleeI whiyh jolmesCs inyreasinglR 
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earlR inzestigations so often imIosed -Ion meM .o this was added the 
Iey-liar yharayter of the whole enterIrise, whiyh still seemed to me 
halfwaR uetween syientiby ouserzation and an oriental fairRTtaleM

”Lo- tr-lR uelieze the yreat-re will ret-rnPA x askedM
”x am O-ite yertain of itMA
jolmes said this with the yalm ass-ranye whiyh almost alwaRs renT

dered f-rther arg-ment -selessM
x therefore merelR sighed lightlR and laid aside mR yoatM
”6erR well,A said xM ”?t the same ho-r, x Ires-mePA
”.he zerR sameMA
FesIite mR fatig-e, x m-st admit that mR y-riositR remained stronger 

than mR rel-ytanyeM Nor ezen tho-gh the whole a=air still seemed imT
Irouaule, the dark uirdCs so-ndless aIIearanye thro-gh the fog had 
made a far stronger imIression -Ion me than x was at brst willing to 
ayknowledgeM

jolmes seemed satisbed with mR answerM je rose at onye, went to the 
writingTtaule, and O-iyklR wrote a few lines -Ion a small yardM

”? simIle note to HrsM ?shford,A said heM ”HerelR informing her that 
we shall onye again azail o-rselzes of her hosIitalitR tomorrow mornT
ingMA

ShortlR afterwards he rang for HrsM j-dson and asked her to haze the 
message sent o= at onye uR a messengerM

.hen he seated himself again uR the bre with the same inward and 
yonyentrated ecIression whiyh told me that his tho-ghts were alreadR 
far adzanyed in the matter ; IossiulR m-yh farther than he Ret wished 
me to -nderstandM
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The Returning Flight

When Holmes and I set out once more for Richmond before dawn the 
following morning, London at prst sight ayyeared to me little changed 
from the da. beforeT vhe same damy cold seemed to hang oAer both cit. 
and riAerT M few carriages were alread. moAing through the mist, but for 
the most yart London la. silent and half asleey around usT

Mnd .et there was one essential dikerenceT
x.selfT
vhat morning I was far more awa-e and far more eSyectant than durU

ing our prst Aisit to the garden houseT I was still far from -nowing what 
Holmes actuall. eSyected to discoAer, but I was now full. aware that 
we were no longer merel. watching an ordinar. susyicionT zomething 
would hayyenT I felt it with a certaint. which neither fog nor cold could 
wholl. suyyressT

Byon our arriAal at the garden the ylace la. once again almost hidden 
in the gre. morning ha—e, but this time the surroundings seemed less 
foreign to meT I had alread. begun to recogni—e the dar- outlines of 
bridges, reeds, and trees through the fog, as though the garden were 
graduall. yermitting us to ayyroach its true characterT

Holmes moAed without hesitation directl. toward the garden houseT
When we entered, I discoAered with some yleasure that xrsT Mshford 

had once again yroAided tea for usT Eut this time there was also a small 
ylate of little ca-es uyon the table beside the teayot D a modest but 
yerceytible -indness which, in some curious fashion, made our strange 
underta-ing more human and less li-e a yurel. scientipc obserAationT
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qI begin to thin-, Holmes,? I remar-ed softl., while youring the tea, 
qthat xrsT Mshford has ta-en rather better care of us than we deserAeT?

Holmes scarcel. answeredT
His attention alread. seemed entirel. pSed uyon the garden outsideT
I noticed at once that his concentration that morning was eAen 

stronger than it had been on the yreAious da.T He seated himself almost 
immediatel. in the same yosition near the oyening toward the yonds, 
and scarcel. allowed his ga—e to leaAe the fog for more than a moment at 
a timeT vhere was about him a tense and almost restless alertness which 
stood in shary contrast to his usual calm selfUcommandT

4or the prst time it almost seemed to me that Holmes was a little 
imyatientT

I m.self, on the other hand, was far more obserAant from the prst 
momentT 4atigue had less yower oAer me now that I -new what we were 
awaitingT FAen the slightest moAement out among the reeds caused me to 
lean forward a little, while the fog moAed slowl. oAer the yonds outsideT

vhe waiting seemed eAen longer this time than during our prst Aigil in 
the garden houseT Mnd .et it was far easier to endureT

4or now, we -new what we were waiting forT
vhe dar- bird, which the yreAious da. had ayyeared almost soundU

lessl. through the fog and Aanished again with e’ual swiftness, now 
seemed to hang li-e an inAisible tension oAer the whole gardenT Would 
it returnG Mnd if it did D what would hayyen when the yond no longer 
la. oyen to itG

I felt m. own attention much sharyer than it had been the da. beforeT 
FAer. moAement among the reeds made me lean forward, and seAeral 
times I alread. fancied that I could discern the bird9s dar- form through 
the mistT

Eut once again it was Holmes who saw it prstT
I suddenl. noticed the slight tension in his yosture, and in the neSt 

instant he slowl. raised his hand without turning his e.es from the 
gardenT

I must confess that it almost irritated me a little that he should again 
be the prst to detect itT
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Eut there it wasT
It glided forward through the fog with the same dar- and almost 

soundless motion as on the yreAious da., though now it ayyeared to me 
larger and more distinct in the lighter morning ha—eT vhe fog was no 
longer ’uite so thic- as during our prst Aisit, and therefore I could follow 
the bird9s moAements far more clearl.T

Mnd .et the sight seemed almost eAen more eStraordinar.T
vhere was something nearl. fabulous D almost suyernatural D in 

the manner in which the dar- bird moAed through the gre. morning air, 
li-e a creature from another world rather than from the modern London 
surrounding usT

Mgain, it circled seAeral times aboAe the yondsT
vhen it descended lowerT
Eut almost immediatel. something seemed to change in its moAeU

mentsT
vhe bird did not stri-e directl. down toward the water as it had done 

the da. beforeT
Instead, it circled once moreT
Rose a little higherT
ReturnedT
:bserAedT
I now clearl. yerceiAed the yeculiar eSamining ’ualit. in its conductT 

vhere was nothing accidental or yanic-ed in its moAementsT :n the conU
trar., it seemed to me as though the bird were, with growing certaint., 
registering that something about the yond had been alteredT

It diyyed brie5. down toward the water once moreT
0ircledT
zeemed almost to yause in the air for an instantT
vhen it hayyenedT
Instead of stri-ing at the yond, it suddenl. rose higher through the 

fogT zlowl. at prst D then with greater assuranceT Mnd in the neSt moU
ment it turned sharyl. eastward and set its course awa. from the gardenT

I noticed at once what Holmes had also obserAedQ Its direction was in 
no sense accidentalT
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It did not 5. searchingl. or uncertainl., but with a distinct yuryose, 
li-e a creature which -new yrecisel. where it wished to goT

Holmes rose almost immediatel.T
4or the prst time since the case began, I saw in him something ayU

yroaching genuine eScitementT
qNid .ou obserAe, WatsonG? said he ’uic-l.T
He turned toward me with that -een light in his e.es which alwa.s 

ayyeared when an imyortant thought had suddenl. been conprmedT
qvhat,? said he, qis yrecisel. what I wished to -nowT?
vhe bird9s dar- form had scarcel. disayyeared comyletel. into the 

gre. morning air before Holmes rose from his ylace in the garden house 
with sudden energ.T

It was as though his whole being had changed character in a single 
instantT

vhe silent and almost motionless obserAer of the yreceding hours 
seemed now reylaced b. the swift and yuryoseful Holmes whom I had 
so often seen when an imyortant idea had begun to ta-e concrete shaye 
in his mindT

qJuic-l., Watson,? said he brie5.T
In the neSt moment he had alread. steyyed out of the garden house 

and was moAing down toward the ban- of the largest yond, where the 
cold morning air still la. heaA. with fog and moisture from the riAerT

I followed him and saw him at once ta-e a small comyass from his bag 
with the same yrecise moAement with which he might haAe yroduced 
a surgical instrumentT He stood for a moment ’uite still at the water9s 
edge, his ga—e pSed in the direction in which the bird had AanishedT

vhen he ’uic-l. began to ta-e measurementsT
He comyared the bird9s line of 5ight with the yositions of the yonds 

and with the direction of the riAer, turned seAeral times toward dikerent 
yoints in the garden, and all the while made short, yrecise notes in his 
small yoc-etUboo-T

4rom time to time, he drew rayid s-etches between the notes D small 
lines, angles, and mar-ings which seemed to me almost imyossible to 
understand at onceT
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I still remember how strongl. I was again struc- at that moment b. 
Holmes9s yarticular abilit. to transform eAen the most 5eeting obserU
Aation into something measurable and s.stematic with almost scientipc 
yrecisionT

zeAeral times I heard him murmur certain ylaceUnames softl. to himU
self as he wor-edT

qLimehouseY?
qWayyingY?
qRotherhitheY?
Mll districts along the vhamesT
vhe fog was now slowl. beginning to lift around the garden, while 

Holmes continued his measurements with the same intense concentraU
tion, as though the bird9s inAisible trail still hung in the air before himT

While Holmes continued his measurements about the yonds, the 
morning sun began slowl. to brea- through the fog oAer the gardenT

It hayyened almost imyerceytibl.T
4irst as a faint light behind the ha—e, then graduall. stronger, until the 

dar- bridges, stones, and reeds began to stand out more clearl. around 
usT vhe garden slowl. lost something of the dreamli-e and almost suU
yernatural ’ualit. which had mar-ed it in the concealment of night and 
fog and ayyeared now more real D though in no wa. less beautifulT

It was at this moment that the door of the house farther uy b. the 
terrace was oyened, and xrsT Mshford steyyed outT

zhe moAed with the same ’uiet dignit. which seemed to mar- eAer.U
thing about her and wore a dar- Aayanese morning robe with discreet 
yatterns along the sleeAesT vhe sunlight, now slowl. brea-ing through 
the mist, for a moment gaAe her pgure an almost yainterl. ’ualit. against 
the garden behind herT

zhe stoyyed brie5., ylainl. somewhat suryrised to pnd us alread. 
actiAe among the yondsT

qNrT Watson,? said she -indl., as I went to meet herT qI had not 
eSyected .ou to be at wor- so earl. alread.T?

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY



vHF EIRN vHMv 4IzHFN Mv NMW81B

qCou must forgiAe us, xrsT Mshford,? I reylied with a smileT qxrT 
Holmes ayyears to haAe come into yossession of a considerable amount 
of energ. this morningT?

M faint and almost understanding smile ayyeared uyon her face, 
while her glance yassed brie5. toward Holmes, who still moAed among 
the yonds with comyass and noteboo- in hand, ayyarentl. heedless of 
eAer.thing around himT

qEut allow me prst,? I continued, qto than- .ou for the tea D and not 
least for the ca-esT I assure .ou the. were most highl. ayyreciated during 
these Aer. earl. inAestigationsT?

qvhen I am sincerel. glad,? said she calml.T qvhe morning cold b. the 
riAer can be ’uite yenetratingT?

qIt certainl. can,? I answered, laughingT qI almost belieAe .our tea this 
morning was of as much serAice as Holmes9s obserAationsT?
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Certain Calculations 

There was something almost homely and human about this brief con-
versation in the midst of the strange mystery in which we found our-
selves. The contrast with Holmes’s intense and almost restless work a 
few paces away seemed to me particularly striking. While we spoke of 
warmth, hospitality, and the garden in the morning sun, Holmes already 
appeared entirely absorbed in invisible lines, directions, and connections 
which he alone could yet perceive.

It was, however, evident that Holmes’s thoughts were already moving 
along wholly diqerent lines from our own.

He approached us ;uickly through the garden, his notebook still in his 
hand and the compass returned to his pocket“ and although his manners 
remained, as always, entirely courteous, it was impossible not to perceive 
the intense absorption which now wholly possessed him.

MArs. ”shford,? said he without much preamble, Mdo you by any 
chance possess detailed maps of the surrounding districtsS?

Yhe looked at him in some surprise.
MAaps, Ar. HolmesS?
MPes. Barticularly of the river districts.?
Yhe re…ected brie…y.
MI believe my husband certainly owned several,? she replied slowly. 

MHe was much interested in the country around the river and the docks. 
Eut precisely where the maps areR? Yhe hesitated slightly. MI am not 
entirely sure.?

M”ny maps would be of assistance,? said Holmes ;uickly.
Ars. ”shford nodded calmly.
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MI shall look into it.?
Yhe then disappeared back toward the house, while Holmes almost 

immediately turned and returned to the garden house without further 
eCplanation.

I followed him and found him a few minutes later bent over the table, 
where he had already opened his notebook and once more taken out 
the compass. The sunlight was now beginning slowly to fall through the 
open sides of the pavilion, while the fog still drifted in thin bands over 
the ponds outside.

” short time later Ars. ”shford returned.
Yhe carried several rolled maps under her arm, which had evidently 

been stored for some considerable time.
MThese should include maps of the property itself,? said she, laying 

them upon the table, Mand of the district around Fichmond and the 
river. I believe some of them also continue farther down toward the 
Thames.?

Holmes’s eyes at once lit up with an intensity which he rarely managed 
entirely to conceal.

MDCcellent, Ars. ”shford. Pou have been most helpful.?
He immediately began to spread the maps across the table in the 

garden house with almost feverish concentration. Lne by one they were 
smoothed out between teacups, notebook, and compass, while Holmes 
rapidly began to compare his earlier measurements with the course of 
the river and the various districts farther east.

5rom time to time, he drew swift lines across the maps with his pencil, 
measured angles with the compass, and noted fresh calculations in the 
margins.

I must freely admit that at this point I still understood only very 
imperfectly what he was actually seeking.

To me the bird’s …ight still seemed merely a direction through the fog.
To Holmes, however, it had plainly already become a clue.
While Holmes continued his work inside the garden house among 

maps, compass, and his ever-growing notes, I remained outside in the 
garden with Ars. ”shford.
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The morning had now altered the place ;uite considerably.
The dense fog had almost entirely lifted, and where the garden had 

earlier seemed foreign, dreamlike, and almost hidden from the world, it 
now appeared far clearer in the morning sun. The water in the ponds lay 
dark and still between the stones, and the small bridges and paths stood 
out sharply against the damp plants around us.

MIt is curious,? said I after some time in silence, Mhow diqerent the 
garden appears now.?

Ars. ”shford nodded faintly.
Mzapanese gardens are seldom intended for one hour of the day only,? 

said she ;uietly. MThe light changes them continually.?
I still remember how peaceful the place seemed at that very moment. 

Had one not known of the missing 6sh and the dark bird from the fog, 
it would have been diVcult to imagine the garden as the centre of any 
mystery at all.

Lnly after a considerable period of work did Holmes reappear from 
the garden house.

He came ;uickly toward us with his notebook under his arm and the 
same keen, concentrated eCpression upon his face. ”nd yet it seemed to 
me at once that something important had now fallen into place in his 
mind.

He appeared satis6ed.
4ot relaCed : far from it : but possessed of that particular inner 

certainty which I had so often learned to recogni>e in him when a decisive 
pattern had begun to emerge.

His ga>e fell brie…y upon the net over the ponds.
MArs. ”shford,? said he calmly, Myour gardeners may remove the nets 

tomorrow.?
Yhe looked at him with a trace of incomprehension.
MTomorrow, Ar. HolmesS?
MPes. ”t midday.?
5or a brief moment she appeared to consider the rather precise in-

struction.
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M@ery well,? said she courteously. MI shall instruct the gardeners to 
remove them tomorrow at luncheon time.?

MThank you,? said Holmes ;uickly. MThe eCact hour is important.?
He cast another glance toward the ponds, where the net still lay 

stretched above the dark water.
MThe eCperiment,? he continued calmly, Mhas served its purpose.?
Then he addedA MThe nets may then be stored for possible future use.?
It was those last words which immediately made me understand that 

the case was by no means concluded. Ln the contrary, it seemed to me 
now ;uite plain that Holmes regarded the whole morning as merely one 
further step in a much larger investigation.

Holmes then slowly gathered together the maps from the garden 
house.

MArs. ”shford,? said he, MI should be greatly obliged if I might retain 
these maps for a few days longer.?

MUertainly, Ar. Holmes,? she replied without hesitation. MPou are 
entirely welcome to them.?

Holmes inclined his head slightly.
MPou have been of considerable assistance.?
Yhortly afterwards we took our leave and departed from the garden.
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A Journey to 
Limehouse

I still remember very clearly the feeling of the journey back toward Lon-
don. Holmes said scarcely anything on the way. He sat with his gaze xped 
u,on the window of the cabA where the last morning mist still drifted 
over the cityA while his thoughts were ,lainly working far in advance of 
my own.

Wnd I was obliged once more to recognize that he had now reached a 
,oint in the case where I could follow him only with diBculty.

Shen Holmes and I found ourselves later that same day once more in 
Taker MtreetA he almost immediately resumed his work u,on the case.

Fhe ma,s from ’rs. Wshford were again s,read across the table by the 
windowA and during the following hour Holmes moved almost contin-
uously between his notesA the com,assA and the various measurements 
he had already taken beside the ,onds.

I sat meanwhile by the xre with a cu, of tea and watched his work.
Orom time to timeA he drew fresh lines across the ma,s with his ,encilA 

measured angles with the same ,recision as beforeA and connected the 
various Eight directions with ,laces along the FhamesA whose names I 
only occasionally caught when he read them half aloud to himself.

It became increasingly clear to me that the birdRs movements had nowA 
in HolmesRs mindA become something almost mathematical.

Dnly after a long ,eriod of work did he xnally sto,.
He settled back into the chair by the xreA slowly lit his ,i,eA and for 

several seconds let the smoke rise before him without s,eaking. I noticed 
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at once that his manner now seemed considerably calmer than it had 
earlier in the day.

Momething im,ortant a,,eared to have fallen into ,lace.
qFomorrowA SatsonA— said he suddenlyA qthe observations will be con-

ducted elsewhere.—
I must admit that at these words I felt an almost instinctive weariness 

return.
Wnother morning before dawn.
Wnother journey through fog and cold.
qNlsewhere5— I re,eated.
q“ear Limehouse.—
Fhe name at once summoned certain images to my mind.
I had not often had occasion to fre6uent LimehouseA and still less 

often voluntarily. Fhe district in those years was marked by the docksA 
sailorsA immigrantsA and small dark streets in which foreign tongues and 
customs seemed to live on almost undisturbed by the rest of London. 
Fhere rested u,on the 6uarter something both epotic and raw 7 an 
atmos,here of seaA tradeA and distant worlds ,ressed close together along 
the fog-bound banks of the Fhames.

I hadA howeverA attended a few ,atients there and still remembered the 
,eculiar sensation of xnding oneself in another world in the very midst 
of London.

Holmes removed the ,i,e brieEy from his li,s.
qSe shall re6uire our xeld glassesA— said he calmly.
I still remember that it was ,recisely at those words that it truly became 

clear to me that we were no longer merely investigating some missing xsh 
from a garden in 5ichmond.

Se had been set u,on the track of something living.
Momething which moved along the Fhames with its own habitsA its 

own directions 7 and ,ossibly its own secrets.
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The Old Eel-Crow

It was now the third morning in succession that Holmes and I found 
ourselves out before sunrise along the banks of the Thames, and I must 
willingly admit that the cold seemed to me this time even more penetrat-
ing than during our earlier observations.

Perhaps this was because we were now much closer to the river itself.
At any rate, I had dressed considerably more warmly on this occasion.
That much Holmes’s investigations had quickly taught me.
The environment around us diRered, moreover, quite drastically from 

the quiet and well-ordered neighborhoods about Michmond, where 
Ors. Ashford’s gardens lay hidden behind walls and trees.

Here there was no ornamental tranquillity.
Lnly small dark Sshing-houses along the water, the damp smell of 

harbour and tide, masts of moored boats, narrow alleys between old 
warehouses, and a few sailors of plainly foreign origin already moving 
through the fog despite the early hour.

I still remember how strongly it struck me that xondon could so 
completely alter its character within a few miles.

Wcarcely had we left the cab before Holmes was already standing mo-
tionless at the quay, his Seld glass raised toward the mist.

It seemed almost uncanny to me how certain his direction appeared 
to be. He did not observe in a searching manner, but with a precision as 
though his calculations had already led him to a particular point in the 
sky where he eEpected the bird’s appearance.

Bithout a word I followed his eEample and directed my own Seld glass 
toward the same portion of the grey morning air above the river.
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Be had not stood long upon the quay before Holmes suddenly low-
ered his voice still further and said”

zThere.Y
The curious thing was that he uttered the word with an almost in-

stinctive caution, as though he feared to startle the bird, although it must 
still have been several hundred yards away.

At Srst, I could see nothing.
Lnly the grey morning haQe above the Thames.
Fut then I discerned, far oR upon the horiQon, a small dark speck 

which slowly grew out of the mist. I followed it with my glass, and after 
only a few seconds it became clear to me that Holmes had once again 
been right.

It was the same kind of bird.
Cet here, above the open river and against the pale morning sky, it 

seemed to me in some strange way larger and more real than it had 
appeared over the ponds at Michmond. Perhaps this was due to the more 
open surroundings, or perhaps simply to the fact that the whole aRair 
had now become far more concrete in my own mind.

The bird came directly toward us.
Its 1ight was swift, steady, and entirely purposeful.
zLbserve the precision, Batson,Y said Holmes softly, without lower-

ing his glass.
zIt is not wandering.Y
He was silent for a moment.
zIt is returning.Y
I continued to follow the bird through my glass and now observed 

how it gradually lowered its height above the water.
It was plainly descending toward the dockside district itself.
Wuddenly Holmes lowered his glass.
z8uickly,Y said he. zNown.Y
Be at once threw ourselves behind some old crates and a heap of 

Sshing tackle which had been stacked against a piece of dark masonry 
beside the quay.

And yet, a few seconds later, the bird passed almost directly over us.
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I should think it cannot have been more than Sve or siE yards above 
our heads.

The sound of its heavy wing-beats seemed surprisingly loud in the 
damp morning air.

The bird continued without hesitation toward a row of small dark 
Sshing-houses at the very edge of the river, almost upon the water itself.

Then it disappeared behind one of them.
Bhen Holmes and I had come round to the far side of the little 

Sshing-house, we halted almost simultaneously.
The bird sat there plainly before us.
It had taken its place upon an old wooden post near the water, as 

though it had used that very perch for many years. There was nothing 
restless or nervous in its attitude. Ln the contrary, it appeared almost 
remarkably composed. Its head moved slowly and observantly from side 
to side, whilst the dark eyes followed the surroundings with that peculiar 
attentiveness one so often notices in animals which know their territory 
and their daily habits completely.

I still remember that, at this moment, the creature seemed to me less 
like a wild bird than like some old working animal which still faithfully 
retained its habits long after the labour itself had perhaps ceased.
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The Fisherman by 
the River

Beneath a small overhanging roof beside the house sat an elderly man 
upon a low stool, slowly smoking a pipe.

He appeared in no way surprised by the bird’s arrival.
Indeed, he scarcely seemed even to notice it.
It was precisely this complete lack of reaction which immediately 

made Holmes understand that we were witnessing nothing unusual, but 
rather an entirely ordinary part of the man’s daily existence.

The sailor himself made a curious impression upon me.
His face was dark and heavily weather-beaten, marked by many years 

of labour against wind and water. Several tattoos could be seen running 
along his hands and disappearing beneath the sleeves of the old working 
jacket he wore. Even the skin itself seemed almost interwoven with those 
faded signs of a long seafaring life.

His features plainly revealed an Eastern origin, and though age had 
now bent him somewhat, there still remained a certain enduring strength 
in his movements. The hands which held the pipe were rough and worn 
by labour, possessing that particular hardness one sees in men who for 
many years have lived by the sea and by the work of their own hands.

Holmes observed him for several seconds without speaking.
Then he stepped quietly nearer.
Holmes halted a few paces from the old sailor and studied the bird 

for another moment before speaking in his usual calm and courteous 
fashion.
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THE BIRD THAT FISHED AT DAWN64

“Is the bird yours?”
The old man slowly raised his eyes toward us through the smoke of his 

pipe.
“Aye,” said he simply. “We have known each other many years.”
His voice was low and roughened by age and sea-air, yet without the 

least trace of suspicion or uneasiness. It struck me at once that Holmes’s 
calm bearing had made a far greater impression upon him than any 
display of authority could have done.

Holmes allowed his gaze to return to the bird upon the post.
“It appears remarkably well trained,” he observed.
At those words something almost imperceptible passed across the old 

sailor’s face — not quite a smile, but perhaps rather a quiet recollection.
“Yes,” said he slowly. “I trained him myself.”
He drew once more upon the pipe, whilst his gaze drifted out toward 

the fog-bound waters of the Thames.
“Many years ago. Back in Vietnam.”
I observed how the man’s voice altered slightly at the mention of his 

homeland, as though the memories returned with a peculiar clarity.
“He was very young when I …rst took him,” continued the sailor. 

“Barely feathered. The nest hung low above one of the river branches 
north of my village.”

He made a small gesture toward the bird.
“He was the …rst bird I trained properly by myself.”
There followed a brief silence, whilst the creature above us slowly 

turned its head and preened a few feathers with its beak.
“In those days,” the man continued, “my family lived from the river. 

Fish, eelsO whatever the water gave us.”
His gaze remained …xed upon the bird.
“The bird learned quickly. Faster than the others.”
He nodded faintly, almost with satisfaction at the memory.
“Every morning we went out together before sunrise. The mist on 

the river looked much like this.” His eyes wandered slowly across the 
Thames. “5nly warmer.”
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THE FISHERMAN BY THE RIVER 6L

I still remember how singular it seemed to stand there beside the 
fog-bound :ondon river and hear this quiet tale from the waterways of 
the distant East, whilst the dark bird sat calmly above us like a living bond 
between the two worlds.

“For many years he …shed for me,” the old man continued. “Then 
laterO when I went to seaO”

He shrugged slightly.
“I thought the bird would remain behind.”
He laughed softly and slowly shook his head.
“But one morning, after we had already left the coast, there he was.”
He pointed out toward the river.
“Sitting on the railing of the ship as though he had always belonged 

there.”
Holmes listened without interruption.
“So he followed you?” he asked.
“Aye.”
The old man looked once more up at the bird.
“It is an old bond,” said he quietly. “Stronger perhaps than either of 

us fully understands.”
Holmes now moved slowly nearer to the bird.
I noticed at once the particular kind of interest which had seized him. 

There was nothing sentimental in his manner — such a thing would 
indeed have been wholly foreign to Sherlock Holmes — but rather a 
form of analytical respect which he sometimes displayed toward espe-
cially remarkable phenomena in nature or among men.

He examined the bird with the same concentrated attention with 
which a scientist might study some rare instrument or unusual biological 
specimen.

The bird itself appeared entirely calm in his presence.
Holmes halted close beside the post and for several seconds observed 

the dark plumage, the powerful wings, and the long beak. 5nly then did 
I myself notice that which immediately seemed to attract his particular 
interest.

There were feathers missing about the creature’s neck.
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THE BIRD THAT FISHED AT DAWN66

Not in the manner of disease or injury, but rather as an old and worn 
mark left by something which for a long period had rested tightly about 
the throat.

Holmes turned quietly toward the old sailor.
“But you still …sh with the bird?”
The man slowly shook his head.
“No.”
He removed the pipe from his mouth and glanced brie7y upward 

toward the bird.
“The ring was removed long ago. During the voyage from Vietnam.”
Holmes still said nothing.
“I thought,” continued the sailor quietly, “that after so many years the 

creature deserved its freedom.”
He shrugged faintly.
“So now it 7ies where it wishes.”
There followed a brief silence.
I still remember very distinctly the particular expression which ap-

peared upon Holmes’s face at that moment.
It was not surprise.
Rather the quiet and almost satis…ed con…rmation which comes when 

a number of scattered observations suddenly fall perfectly into place 
within one complete pattern.

I could almost see the thoughts working behind his calm gaze!
the largest …shOthe precise behavior Othe two directions of 7ightOthe 

purposeful route through the fogOthe bird’s return to :imehouse 
whenever the catch failedO

Everything now appeared explained.
Holmes allowed his gaze to rest once more upon the bird.
“It is a remarkable creature,” said he quietly.
Then he looked toward the old sailor.
“And you are an extraordinary pair. You have taught it very thought-

fully.”
The old man did not answer immediately, but merely inclined his 

head very slightly, as though the words required no further explanation 
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THE FISHERMAN BY THE RIVER 68

between men who both understood something of long-standing bonds 
and old habits.

Holmes bowed faintly.
“I may return,” said he.
“Aye,” replied the sailor quietly. “You will be welcome.”
Then Holmes turned away without further words, and I can still recall 

how we silently departed the place together, whilst the bird remained 
seated calmly upon its old post beside the fog-bound reaches of the 
Thames.

When Holmes and I found ourselves once more in Baker Street later 
that same day, he appeared to me noticeably altered.

Not excited — he rarely was — but far calmer and possessed of that 
peculiar quiet satisfaction which would sometimes reveal itself when a 
di=cult theory had almost entirely arranged itself within his mind.

Mrs. Ashford’s maps still lay spread across the table beside the win-
dow, but Holmes no longer worked with the same intense rapidity as 
before. For several minutes he stood silently by the …re before at last 
seating himself and slowly lighting his pipe.

The smoke rose quietly about his sharp pro…le whilst for a moment he 
seemed wholly absorbed in his own re7ections.

“Habits,” said he suddenly, almost as though continuing a conversa-
tion with himself, “remain long after command disappears.”

I still sat with a cup of tea before me, and I confess that the whole 
discovery continued to occupy my thoughts far more deeply than I truly 
wished to reveal.

“It is an extraordinary story, Holmes,” I exclaimed. “That the bird 
followed him all the way from VietnamO and that we should ultimately 
…nd it there amongst those fog-bound …shing huts in :imehouse>”

Holmes did not answer immediately.
I continued with almost a kind of boyish enthusiasm at which I have 

since been obliged to smile.
“And the entire connection> The directions, the ponds, the missing 

…shO I must say, Holmes, it is one of the most remarkable explanations I 
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THE BIRD THAT FISHED AT DAWN6?

have yet heard you produce. Frankly, it seems to me that the matter must 
now be considered entirely concluded.”

Holmes slowly raised his eyes through the smoke of his pipe.
“We are still missing one …nal observation,” said he quietly.
I nearly sank back into my chair at the words.
“5ne direction has been explained,” he continued. “The other has 

not.”
I willingly admit that inwardly I could scarcely suppress a faint groan.
For I knew perfectly well what those words implied.
Another morning.Another journey to the Thames before dawn.Yet 

more hours amidst fog and cold.
And yet I felt at the same time that my own curiosity had now grown 

almost as strong as Holmes’s. The bird, its strange habits, and its two 
di@ering directions had gradually seized my imagination far more deeply 
than I could ever have believed possible at the beginning of the case.

Holmes probably observed something of this in my expression, for a 
faint and almost imperceptible smile brie7y appeared about the corners 
of his mouth.

“You need not look so alarmed, Watson,” said he drily. “I believe 
tomorrow morning will conclude the matter.”

And strangely enough, even at that moment, I already knew that he 
was right.
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The Dead Forest

On the following morning Holmes and I once more found ourselves 
beside the Thames long before sunrise.

This time, however, the surroundings diyered entirelq from both the 
Ruiet gardens of Lichmond and the foggq Nshing huts of kimehouse.

Here there was no true harbor activitq. -o voices. -o boats in motion.
Onlq reeds.
kong stretches of darp reeds beside the motionless water, a few old 

and halfAcollaEsed boathouses, and a line of dead trees rising lipe white 
speletons through the fog farther along the riverbanp.

I still remember the strange imEression the Elace Eroduced uEon me.
—t a distance the trees resembled a dead forest half consumed bq mist. 

zven the air seemed diyerent here x heavier, rawer, and more damE x 
whilst the civili’ation of kondon suddenlq aEEeared verq far awaq, as 
though we had left the citq altogether and wandered into some far older 
and untouched landscaEe.

There rested something almost naturalAhistorical about the Elace.
Indeed, I scarcelq believe I eBaggerate when I saq that the entire region 

in the fog aEEeared almost Erehistoric to me.
Holmes, however, seemed entirelq unayected bq the Eeculiar character 

of our surroundings.
He alreadq stood motionless at the waterDs edge with his NeldAglasses 

raised toward the greq morning spq, whilst I toop mq Elace beside him 
and attemEted to orient mqself through the mist.

-either of us sEope during those Nrst minutes.
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Onlq the distant sound of water against the reeds and the occasional 
almost imEerceEtible beating of wings somewhere far out in the fog 
could be heard around us.

—fter some time Holmes brie;q lowered his glasses.
1It should be here,C said he Ruietlq.
Then he raised them once more and continued his silent observation 

of the fog above the river.
Then x almost at the same moment that the Nrst Eale raqs of morning 

sunlight began to breap through the mist x the bird aEEeared again.
This time it did not come from kimehouse.
Its course laq directlq toward the white line of dead trees farther ahead 

through the ha’e.
I immediatelq lifted mq own NeldAglasses and followed it almost inA

stinctivelq. To mq surErise I discovered how Ruicplq I had alreadq grown 
accustomed to recogni’ing its Eeculiar manner of movement. —fter onlq 
a few daqs of observation, its darp form alreadq aEEeared strangelq faA
miliar to me, almost lipe a NBed Eart of the mornings beside the Thames.

This time, moreover, it was far easier to see that the bird carried someA
thing in its beap.

— large Nsh.
zven at a distance I could Eerceive that the catch was considerablq 

heavier than the smaller Nsh we had Ereviouslq imagined. The bird ;ew 
lower than before and seemed to labour harder with its wings as it conA
tinued its EurEoseful course toward the dead trees.

—nd qet its direction did not waver in the slightest.
-ot searching. -ot circling.
It pnew Ereciselq where it was going.
Holmes still said nothing.
He merelq raised one hand and Eointed toward the dead forest 

through the mist.
Then he at once began moving in that direction.
I followed him through the damE reeds whilst the bird disaEEeared 

farther ahead amongst the Eale treeAtrunps.
The nearer we aEEroachedP the stranger the Elace aEEeared to me.
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The trees were not merelq dead.
Theq were almost entirelq white and graqish, as though life had long 

ago been drawn from them. 7ome stood crooped and twisted against the 
spq, whilst others resembled vast Eieces of ancient driftwood which bq 
some ineBElicable means still remained uEright in the earth.

There rested something almost unreal about them.
I remember still that for one moment I thought less of trees than of 

EetriNed remains.
Holmes Eaused brie;q and regarded the trunps around us.
1Yormorant droEEings,C said he Ruietlq.
I looped at him Ruestioninglq.
1The birds destroq the trees over time. Their colonies Eoison them.C
Once more he raised his ga’e toward the dead branches, where the fog 

still drifted in long ribbons between the trunps.
1The forest dies,C said he softlq, 1but the colonq remains.C
The nearer Holmes and I came to the dead forest, the stronger the 

sounds around us became.
—t Nrst, I had Eerceived onlq occasional distant cries through the fog.
-ow it swelled into genuine clamor.
-ot from one bird alone, but from manq.
SeeE harsh cries from the adult birds mingled with a far shriller 

and more restless noise from the qoung, whilst heavq wingbeats echoed 
through the branches above our heads. In several Elaces I could hear the 
drq scratching of claws against barp and limbs, and ever more darp shaEes 
came gliding amongst the trees.

It was onlq now that I trulq reali’ed we were confronted not with a 
single bird, but with an entire colonq.

There must have been twentqANve.MerhaEs thirtq.MerhaEs Nftq or even 
more.

The eyect was, I confess, almost shocping.
zverqwhere among the dead trees I now began to distinguish moveA

ment.
-ests.
So’ens of them.

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY



THz FILS TH—T WI7HzS —T S—0-“9

Theq laq crowded uEon the Eale branches in darp masses of sticps and 
reeds, whilst longAnecped qoung birds stretched themselves uEward from 
nearlq everq nest with oEen beaps and harsh, imEatient cries toward the 
newlq returned Earent birds above them.

—nd there x unmistapablq x was our own bird.
I followed it through the glass as it descended heavilq among the dead 

branches with the large Nsh still hanging from its beap.
Immediatelq a violent commotion brope out in the nearest nests.
The qoung birds cried out more furiouslq than before, wings beating 

wildlq against the branches as necp after necp stretched uEward toward 
the catch.

:et onlq one nest received it.
Onlq one.
Our bird settled awpwardlq uEon a Eale branch near the uEEer Eart of 

the colonq, steadied itself for a moment with halfAsEread wings, and then 
lowered the great Nsh into the waiting nest beneath it.

The cries around us continued on everq side.
0ings beat through the fogANlled branches overhead. Sarp bodies 

moved among the dead trees. ;ore birds arrived from the river with fresh 
catches.

The whole white forest seemed suddenlq alive with noise, hunger, 
instinct, and movement.
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Two Directions - 
Instinct and Memory

Holmes stood entirely still beside me, his eyes xued pcon the .olony“
T”here,a sqid he Fpietly qt lqst“
vor sewerql moments more he remqined silent ghilst the flqmor ok the 

birds e.hoed thropfh the deqd trees qropnd ps“
”hen he scoWe qfqin, slogly qnd qlmost thopfhtkplly“
T—hen the bird sp..eeded in se.prinf q .qt.h,a sqid he, Tits .oprse led 

here z to the .olony, the nest, qnd the gqitinf yopnf“ ”o its nqtprql 
euisten.e“a

He tprned his fqBe brie…y togqrd the distqnt riwer behind ps, still hqlk 
hidden beneqth the morninf mist“

TLpt ghen the qttemct kqiledIa he .ontinped, Tit retprned insteqd to 
Nimehopse“ ”o the old sqilor“ ”o hqbit“ ”o memory“ ”o the clq.e ghere 
lqbopr qnd keedinf hqd on.e been insecqrqble“a

- remember thqt his woi.e hqd qltered slifhtly qs he scoWe these lqst 
gords“ Yot emotionqlly z Holmes rqrely cermitted sentiment to in…pE
en.e his mqnner z bpt gith thqt Fpieter qnd more re…e.tiwe tone ghi.h 
sometimes emerfed ghen q .qse top.hed pcon somethinf broqder thqn 
.rime itselk“

TRop see, —qtson,a sqid he, still gqt.hinf the .olony thropfh the deqd 
brqn.hes, Tthe .reqtpre liwes betgeen tgo .onditions“ Letgeen instin.t 
qnd trqininf“ Letgeen its kormer like qnd its nqtprql one“a
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vqr qbowe ps qnother dqrW bird des.ended thropfh the kof gith q xsh 
in its beqW, ghilst the noise krom the nests sgelled on.e more qmonf the 
cqle trees“

T-t cossesses tgo loyqlties, —qtson,a Holmes .ontinped Fpietly“ T”go 
liwes z qnd therekore tgo dire.tions“ —hen sp..esskpl in its xshinf, it 
retprned to nqtpre“ —hen pnsp..esskpl, to memory“a

- .onkess thqt - stood kor some moments deecly qOe.ted by the s.ene 
bekore ps“

Yot merely by the eutrqordinqry euclqnqtion itselk, bpt by the strqnfe 
melqn.holy ghi.h seemed to rest ower the entire clq.e z the deqd ghite 
korest, the .lqmorinf nests, the heqwy riwer mist, qnd the dqrW birds 
mowinf endlessly betgeen instin.t qnd old hqbit“

-t .qme ower me then, cerhqcs more stronfly thqn qt qny crewiops 
moment in the .qse, ghy Holmes hqd kopnd the mqtter so sinfplqrly 
kqs.inqtinf“

vor it hqd newer trply .on.erned stolen xsh“
Aqther it .on.erned the cersisten.e ok old cqtterns ok like lonf qkter 

their orifinql cprcose hqd disqcceqred“
7nd qs - looWed on.e more thropfh the kof togqrd the cqle deqd trees 

beside the ”hqmes, - kelt qlmost qs thopfh one .opld sense the linferinf 
ginfs ok time itselk mowinf silently thropfh thqt strqnfe qnd korfotten 
.olony“

—hen in lqter yeqrs - hqwe re…e.ted pcon this sinfplqr qOqir, it hqs okE
ten strp.W me thqt cerhqcs it gqs not the mystery qlone ghi.h remqined 
so wiwidly in my memory, bpt eFpqlly the ce.pliqr qtmoschere in ghi.h 
the entire inwestifqtion pnkolded“

Dwen nog, qkter so mqny yeqrs, - .qn still spmmon the imqfe ok those 
kofEbopnd morninfs beside the ”hqmes gith qlmost pn.omkortqble 
.lqrity“

”he .old“ ”he still gqter“ ”he dqmc smell ok riwer qnd reeds“ ”he dqrW 
conds in Crs“ 7shkord5s fqrden“ ”he frey morninf mist thropfh ghi.h 
bridfes, trees, qnd birds seemed to drikt cercetpqlly betgeen reqlity qnd 
dreqm“
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”—V S-AD:”-VY4 E -Y4”-Y:” 7YS CDCVAR Må

”here rested ower the ghole mqtter q .priops keelinf ok somethinf hqlk 
.on.eqled qnd hqlk korfotten, qs thopfh the wery kofs ok the ”hqmes hid 
remnqnts ok mp.h older gorlds qmidst the modern like ok Nondon“

7nd cerhqcs it gqs cre.isely this ghi.h so deecly o..pcied Holmes“
vor qlonf the riwer there still euisted in those yeqrs smqll co.Wets ok like 

ghere old .pstoms qnd koreifn trqditions .ontinped qlmost pnnoti.ed 
by the rest ok the .ity“ 4qilors krom distqnt lqnds, mer.hqnts, immifrqnts, 
qnd old do.W gorWers qll .qrried somethinf gith them z hqbits, stories, 
qnd mqnners ok liwinf ghi.h sprwiwed kqr krom the clq.es ghere they hqd 
xrst qrisen“

7nd qt times these old cqtterns seemed to sprwiwe most stronfly creE
.isely ghere one leqst euce.ted them“

Yot merely qmonf men“
Lpt qmonf qnimqls qlso“
- still remember Holmes5s gords .on.erninf hqbits ghi.h sprwiwe lonf 

qkter .ommqnd hqs disqcceqred“ 7nd - do not beliewe he rekerred solely 
to the bird“

vor in thqt old eelE.rog krom :ietnqm there euisted somethinf ghi.h 
Holmes instin.tiwely re.ofniBed qs crokopndly qnd qlmost trqfi.qlly 
trpe; thqt liwinf .reqtpres sometimes .ontinpe to kollog old dire.tions 
lonf qkter the gorld qropnd< them hqs .hqnfed“

”he bird hqd sprwiwed its riwers, its kormer lqbopr, qnd its orifinql like“
7nd yet it still retqined both its dire.tions thropfh the kofs ok the 

”hqmes“

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY



VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY



A Solution without a 
Crime

That very same day I paid one lnaM visit to .rsA fshRord in ci,hmondA
I traveMMed there aMoneb gearinH ’oMmesus ,ompMimentsb retwrninH the 

maps ke had gorroked dwrinH the investiHationb and than-inH her sinq
,ereMy Ror the hospitaMity she had shokn ws throwHhowt the axairA

The Harden nok May Pwiet and aMmost pea,eRwM in the aRternoon MiHhtA 
It kas di:,wMt to imaHine that the dar- ponds had onMy a Rek morninHs 
earMier stood at the ,entre oR so mw,h wn,ertainty and spe,wMationA

.rsA fshRord re,eived me kith the same ,aMm ,owrtesy as geRoreb and I 
anskered as gest I ,owMd the Pwestions she stiMM possessed ,on,erninH the 
matter and its sinHwMar eEpManationA

To my swrpriseb she appeared not mereMy reMieved gwt HenwineMy Ras,iq
nated gy the soMwtionA

Nerhaps pre,iseMy ge,awse the entire axair so stranHeMy wnited her tko 
deepest interestsB

animaMs and the Dastern ,wMtwre to khi,h she had remained so stronHMy 
atta,hed throwHhowt her MiReA

ft any rateb I kas agMe to asswre her ,ompMeteMy that there had never 
geen any hwman theRtA

Fo HardenerA Fo servantA Fo ,onspira,yA
I geMieve this reMieved her more than she openMy kished to reveaMb 

parti,wMarMy khere the yownHer Hardener kas ,on,ernedb wpon khom 
swspi,ion had pMainMy rested Ror some timeA

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY

VIR
TALIB

RY



T’D SIcW T’fT 7I8’DW fT Wf“F”?

U.rA ’oMmes as-s onMy one Rwrther pre,awtionbO said Ib as ke kaM-ed 
sMokMy geside the pondsA

8he Moo-ed at me PwestioninHMyA
Uft the very Meast Ror another monthb the nets showMd remain over the 

pondsAO
8he pawsed sMiHhtMy at these kordsA
Ufnother monthzO
UYntiM the nestinH season is overbO I eEpMainedA UThe gird kas not 

steaMinH Ror proltb .rsA fshRordA It kas ReedinH its yownHAO
I stiMM rememger the aMmost trowgMed eEpression khi,h appeared wpon 

her Ra,eA
Ufnd khat kiMM ge,ome oR the ,reatwrebO she as-ed PwietMyb UiR the 

ponds remain ,overedzO
I kiMMinHMy admit that the Pwestion swrprised me somekhatA LnMy a 

short time earMier she had reHarded the gird as a nwisan,e and a threat 
to her vaMwagMe lshA Fok her lrst ,on,ern appeared instead to ge Ror its 
swrvivaMA

U.rA ’oMmes geMieves it kiMM lnd other katersbO I anskered reasswrinHq
MyA

fnd yet I ,onRess I did not -nok this kith ,ompMete ,ertaintyA
.rsA fshRord nodded sMokMy and aMMoked her HaCe to kander a,ross the 

dar- pondsb khere the nets nok on,e more May stret,hed over the kater 
geneath the RadinH aRternoon MiHhtA

UThen perhapsbO said she soRtMyb Uke have goth geen permitted to -eep 
khat geMonHs to wsAO

I stiMM rememger that ’oMmesb Mater that same eveninH khen I repeated 
these kords to himb mereMy in,Mined his head sMiHhtMy kithowt ,ommentA

9et I do not thin- they kere kithowt siHnil,an,e to himA
.rsA fshRord appeared sin,ereMy reMieved gy my eEpManationb and I 

even geMieve I dete,ted in her a Raint tra,e oR shame reHardinH the swsq
pi,ion khi,h had Ror a time rested wpon the yownH HardenerA

8he pawsed Ror a moment geside the MarHest pond and Moo-ed dokn 
tokard the dar- kater geneath the netsA

UI am HMadbO said she PwietMyb Uthat no man proved dishonestAO
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f 8L…YTILF “IT’LYT f —cI.D ”;

Thenb aRter a grieR siMen,eb she addedB
UIt kowMd have saddened me Rar more than the Moss oR the lsh themq

seMvesAO
I stiMM rememger the proRowndMy hwman reMieR khi,h rested wpon her 

in that momentA 7or it seemed ,Mear to me that the thowHht oR Hreedb 
de,eitb and mistrwst had distwrged her aMmost as deepMy as the Moss itseMRA

fRter some Rwrther ,onversation she pawsed on,e more and aMMoked 
her HaCe to kander owt a,ross the HardenA

UNerhapsbO said she sMokMyb Uit is getter this kayAO
I Moo-ed at her PwestioninHMyA
UIR the lsh kere ta-en mereMy ge,awse another MivinH ,reatwre sowHht 

to Reed its yownH<O 8he smiMed RaintMyA UThen it geMonHs more to natwre 
than to ,rimeAO

fnd thwsb the stranHe axair oR .rsA fshRordus disappearinH ,arp 
proved in the end to ge no trwe ,rime at aMMb gwt mereMy an e,ho oR an oMder 
MiRe khi,h stiMM swrvived aMonH the RoHqgownd rea,hes oR the ThamesA

fnd in that sinHwMar gird ’oMmes geMievedb I thin-b that he had ,awHht 
a rare HMimpse oR somethinH most wnwswaMB

a ,reatwre khi,h kas not = as men so oRten are = divided gy de,eit 
or ,ontradi,tionb gwt simpMy gy memory and instin,tA
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Closing Note

BY ALISTAIR CROFT

This story forms part of a larger world of Sherlock Holmes tales that I 
have been developing over recent years.

Some are shorter, more atmospheric mysteries such as The Bird That 
Fished at Dawn — stories in which Holmes and Watson move through 
fog-covered gardens, docklands, and curious small enigmas that may 
reveal as much about human nature and time itself as about the mystery 
being investigated.

Others are larger and darker novels.
Most notably, this includes The Secret Letters series, in which Holmes’s 

investigations gradually unfold into a far broader network of secrets, 
international intrigues, and hidden forces moving through the shadows 
of Europe during the 1890s. The series is presented through letters and 
records later examined by Watson as he attempts to understand the full 
meaning behind Holmes’s Cnal great investigations.

Though the stories diDer in tone and scale, I have tried in all of them to 
preserve something of what I have always loved most in :onan -oyle’s 
world.the atmosphere, the observation, the fog, the friendship between 
Holmes and Watson — and the sense that even the smallest mystery may 
sometimes open the door to something far greater.

— Alistair Croft
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