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THE LION’S MANE

(The story is told by Sherlock Holmes?)

This very strange story happened in the summer
of the year 1907. I was living then in a little cottage
in the country, at a small distance from the sea. My
life was very quiet, as my old housekeeper, my bees
and I were the only inhabitants of the house and
garden. We had no visitors and even my good friend,
Dr. Watson?, seldom came to see us. Half a mile
from my cottage there was a school — The Gables?
— where Harold Stackhurst?, the headmaster, and
several other teachers taught students and prepared
them for various professions.

Stackhurst and I were on friendly terms and he
was the only man in the neighbourhood who some-
times called at my cottage.

One day, at the end of July, a severe storm arose.
The wind was very strong and the waves rose high
at the base of the cliffs. It rained all day, but in the
evening the wind fell. Next morning the weather
was fine again. The sea was calm. The tide was
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cut, but the waves had left a deep lagoon under the
cliffs. It was impossible to stay at home ELSUCh a
fine morning and I decided to take a walk along the
path that led to the beach. At a short distance from
the cliffs T was overtaken by Harold Stackhurst.

“What a morning, Mr. Holmes,” he cried, %

Jhis hand in_greeting.

“Very fine,” 1 answered. “Going for a swim, I
see?”

“Yes, McPherson! went to the beach some fifteen
minutes ago and I want to join him there.”

McPherson was one of the teachers. He was young
and a very good swimmer, though he suffered from a
weak heart.

“Ill come with you,” I said.

We walked on for a few minutes and suddenly
Stackhurst exclaimed:

“Here comes McPherson!”

“What is the matter with him?” I cried in surprise.
“He walks like a drunken man.”

The young teacher who appeared before us made a
few steps along the path, then suddenly threw up his
hands and with a terrible cry fell on his face.

We rushed forward and turned him on his back.
He tried to tell us something, but we could not under-
stand him. At last he half raised himself from the
ground and uttered a few words very indistinctly.

“The lion’s mane,” was all that we could make out.

A moment later he was dead. Stackhurst stood

1. McPherson [mok'fo:sn] 3532 (FF4)
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by his side péralysed with horror, but I did not lose
time and quickly stooped down to examine the body
of tke poor young man. He was dressed only in his
coat and trousers and had an unlaced pair of canvas
shoes on his feet.

“Look at this, Stackhurst,” I cried as I tore the coat
from the body. Dark red lines covered the shoulders
and the back of the dead man, and there was blood
upon his lower lip and chin. The face was distorted
with pain.

“Somebody has beaten him to death,” whispered
Stackhurst in herror. o

“But who could have done this cruel deed?” I cried
as I knelt by the body. ‘“Had he any enemies?”

Stackhurst had no time to answer, for at that mo-
ment another person approached us. It was Yan
Murdoch?, the mathematical teacher. He was a tall
dark man, always silent and gloomy. He had no
friends and the other teachers did not like him for
his hot temper. ‘ '

When Murdoch saw the body of the poor young
man he was quite shocked.

“Poor fellow!” he cried. “What can I do? How
can I help him?”’

“You cannot help a dead man,” I answered, “but
you can help us. Were you with him? Can you tell
us what happened?”

“No, no, I was late this morning and did not go
to tke beach at all. I am coming straight from school.

1. Yan Murdoch [‘jen'mo:dok] #5 « B L35 (HHS)
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What can I do?”

“Run to the police station and tell them what has
happened,” cried Stackhurst. “I shall wait for you
here.”

When Murdoch was gone I looked at the beach.
From the spot where I stood I could see that it was
quite deserted.

“I want to examine the beach carefully,” I said to
Stackhurst and went slowly down the path that led
to the sea. I followed McPherson’s footsteps, for I
could see them clearly on the sand, and they brought
me to a rock on which I saw his towel. It was quite
dry.

“The man never entered the water,” I thought to
myself, “he has not used his towel.” » T

I walked along the beach and approached the
lagoon under the cliff. I examined the sand but saw
only McPherson’s footsteps. There were no other
traces anywhere. All was silent around.

“This is indeed a very strange case, though the
facts are quite clear,” I said to muyself as I walked
slowly back. ‘McPherson was on the beach no more
than fifteen minutes. He did not enter the water
though he was going to have a swim. He did not
use his towel, for it is quite dry. Somebody has beaten
him to death. Why? Where to look for the mur-
derer?”’
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When I returned to the spot where the poor teacher
lay I found a small group of people round the body.
The village policeman was already there. As he saw
me he sighed with relief.

“I shall be very glad to have your advice, Mr.
Holmes,” he said.

“Send for a doctor at once and don’t let anybody
move anything,” I told him. “Meanwhile we shall
search the dead man’s pockets. We may find some-
thing that will be useful to us.”

A minute later a handkerchief, a pocket knife and
a small case were handed to me by the policeman.

“That is all, Mr. Holmes,” he said.

I opened the case and found a slip of paper in it.
I unfolded it and read the following: “I shall be on
the beach. Maudiel.”

“Well, we must find out who this Maudie is,” I
said to Stackhurst as I replaced the note in its case.
“Search McPherson’s room. Perhaps you will find
some other letters from that lady there. Meanwhile
the base of the cliff must be thoroughly searched. I
shall go home now and try to think the matter over.”

An hour later Stackhurst came to my cottage.

“I have found several letters from Miss Maud Bel-
lanmy? in McPherson’s desk,” he said. ‘It seems that
they were very close friends, Mr. Holmes. I could
not biing those letters to you, for the police have
taken them.”

1. Maudie ['mo:di] 2%; 37 (Maud) gJE#k 2. Maud
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