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Sherlock Holmes, or Somebody |

Very Like Him, Is at Work '
on This Case. l
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QUERY: WHO LOST THE BUTTON?

It Was Found at the Scene of the Rob-
bery, Along With a Bunch
of Keys.

Burglars, or somebody else, broke Into the
wholesale plumbing supply store of Thomas
G. Knight, at 359 Pearl strect, some time be-
tween dusk last night and dawn to-day. They
were cvidently after monoey and the ouly‘
reason they didn’t goi any was because thore
was none there. They went through all the
cash drawers, examined all the papers and
dldn’t take anything. Athough fothlpg was
missing when an Inventory of stock ™ was
taken to-day, the case is one which s In-
teresting for \tself alone.

The only clews which have yet been placed
In evidence are a bunch of keys und a pollce-
man's button, that Is, a button from u
policoman's coat, The case 1s vowinally Iu
the hands of thq detectives of the Adaws
street station, but It was reported to-day that
the beét sleuths of the metropolitan central
office have been notified and are at work. A
rumor reached an Eagle reporter from one
of the employes that a tall man with a long,
pale face, somewbat resembling Sherift Dike,
had been seen to-day makiug a mleroscopic
examination of the gllded button In the in-
ner ofice of the company this mornlug. This
rumor, coupled with the recemt report that
Sherlock Holmes had left England, gave col-
or to the theory of the Eagle's Informant
that the great detective had been called In
to lay bare the awful ‘secret of Lhe button
aud the keys. When ansked If the conjecture
were corroct Supbrln(ondqnt Nichotson of the
Knight Company swiled mysterlously, but
would not deny it.

The employe who advanced the theory that
the world famous Holmes had been called
lu to plece together the bafllng and clusive
shreds of ¢vidence under s piedge of secrecy |
consentod to tell what he knew,

“1 happened to vome Into the store early.” |
[he sald, “and I saw this fellow inside with |
 that shiny thipg In hls hapd. He didn't look
up at all, but before I knew what was up he
was standing faclng me in the outer room.
1 Jdido't know whkat happened, but before 1|

hand tighten around my two wrists. 1 never
saw such a grip as that fellow hud. He |
looked Into my eyes and sccmed to ncei
through me. P

“*No,' he sald under his breath. ‘Th . - |
semblance Is striking, but you are not \.-.:Gf
(man, The man who wore this was lhree-'
elghths of an inch taller than you and broke
his Httle finger pleyiog base ball at One Hun- |
‘dréd and Teonth street and Elghth avenue |
nine years agv. How do 1 know? Well
never mind. I think this other chap has
three children, two boys and a girl, snd his!
‘wife's lower teeth are false.”

“He turned away with a dlsappolutedi
{frown, but turned back again at once. i

' *‘Don’t breathe a word of this,' he whis- |
pered. ‘Don’t even say you saw me here.
'This grows more complicated every instant.
1 may need you later. Here, see this button?
Anythlng unusual about It? Neo' Well,
Juok he e. See this dent. That was wade
i by Dovery's, breken tooth, that one on the
left sids. He must have been very augry.
This will uncover a lot of polive history
that has never becn expiained.

**‘l bave here,' he added, taking a small
casn from hls vest pocket, "11¢ dilfercut sorts
of police buttons, all that ‘were ever used lo
New York. I know the exact shade and
chemlcal composifion of each. This one
 found in the arza is a Murphy button, ono of
thoso patent ones that cost three times what
it 1s worth. See Devery's tooth mark? That |
proves that this §s the third button from
the top on the left side. He chowed ft be-
cause he was mid, and why was he mad?
In due time I'll tell vou the | 'story of that
button from the time it was n}n.lc.

“"This Is the way the case looks now,
Either this button was left to throw me off
the scent or it was dropped by mceldent. In |
either cage {t will serve me. 1 already sce |
Jight and what a sensation 11 will be when |
I convert the clews' I have Iatolo-. % evi-)
dence. You sce, here we are, 1€ they ;o5
burgiare they came for money. I know that”

tubs and this lead pipe and mercly went

beecausa they left all these valuable bmhi
i

through the money drawers, N

could exclalm at my surprise I felt his left |

“sBut they weren't professionals, or\ihey
wouldn't have come Sanday nlght. If pot
profesalonals. then somehody clse, And who,
let me ask you, would be llkely to drop a
policeman's Yutton off his coal? Study over
that and you will sec something of m
methods. Here 18 the question. Anawer |
and wo are a long way toward finding out
‘whare It eame from and why Devery bit it
Here It 1s if a form that you'll remomber:

“‘Button, butten, who dropped the but-

ni

‘1 think I'm talkiog too mueh. This Mott
street No, 9 I stronger than my Plceadlily
brand. Don’t breathe a word of this to any
one, Wonder where Watson Is?'

“Before | knew It he had slipped nalsc-
lexsly out of the door and was gone, lLater
in, the day the police camo. but os there
was nothing stolen they .were In favor of
letting it drop.”

When the Exgle reporter saw Supcrintend-
ent Nicholson he described the anner of
entrance, which was by breaking in the gate
and cellar door on tho Jay stroct side. Wifen
atked Aahout the button M- =all et {he
police explain that. We may have an ox-
planation Inter.'

The sergeant In charge at Adame street
rald: “Yes, there was a burglary thore last
night, but thero warn': nathin' Inte It, They
didn't get nothing at all. Polleoman Yunker

reported 1t and Detective MceCormlek was
sentouton It

“What about the button?"" he was asked.

“1 don't Knuw nothing about no button, If
one was found It was one of them d-—d Mur-
phy buttons. They drop off If you touch ‘em
with a whisk broom.'

“Do you expect any developments?” be
was asked. X
N '_"Do\'ulop:nonls.‘ Why, there's nothiog Ioto

"But wbo dropped the butten?' the re-
porier persisted

“Outten, bution, -hutton.” said the sor-
geant. ““Won't I ever bear the last of 1t?
\\’ho.drop»o:l the butten?"”
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