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From the C‘j Surgeon

Dr. Watson's Neglected Patlents celebtrated the
Master's birthday with a dinner at The Padre restau-
rant, Englewood, CO, on January {0th, Although the
room was somewhat crowded, it seemed to add to the
conviviality of the 56 Patients and guests. At in-
tervals during the dinner, the traditional toasts
were given by Mary Ake (Sherlock Holmes), Chuck
Hansen (The Literary Agent), and Sally Kurtssan
irene Adler). Other toasts were offered by various
Patients so we could finish our wine. The dirner
ended with the serving of deasart. one prepared by
The Padre, and the other by jo Ann Daugherty.

Joanne presented the Patients with a decorated birth-
day cske: a mrofile of Sherlock Holmes complete with
deerstalker and pipe. Although it seemed a shame to

~ecut up such a work of art. the deed was done, and the

cake was cut and served by Charlene Schnelker.

After a short btreak, to refill glasses and restore
circulation, a short btusiness meeting was held. The
Bursar, John Stephenaen, not only reported on the
state of Dr., Watson's Neglected Patients’ finances
(which are healthy), but also gave a toast to the
good Doctor. An election was held for the pn-itiomns
of Chief Surgeon, Bursar, and four Interns. 4Jocted
for two-year tarms were David Poole (Chief Surtwon),
John Stephenson (Bursar), and Interms, Debble Laubdach,
Sally Kutsman, and Dan Daugherty. Martha Liehe was
elected to a one-year tera as Intern to finish the
term of Jill Stome, who resigned from the board.  Our
thanks to Jill and the wther retiring board members,
Bill Dorn and Guy Mordeaux far serving on the
Medical Board.

Jur treasury balance was substantially increased by
the anction of a plague donated by Debdle Laubach.
Debbie hucrihd Vincent Starrett's poem, 221-B, by
" (continwsd on page 23)
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s by Charkns S

1 am often asked by new and prospective members, "Jon't
you meet more than two or thrae times a year?” Tﬁe
answer, if you want to be an active member, is to join
the Gut-patﬁents at a Tuesday meeting. You don't need
to come avery week (we don't either), but if you would
enjoy an evening of stimulating conversation, call me
to find out what we are currently reading - 979-3284 ,
recasionally, we vary the routine discussion with a
mystery rame night or a "field trip.”

The Nut-patients last outing 1:as on January 6th, a bir-
thday celebration for "the “laster” at a favorite Little-
ton restaurant, Frofessor Flum's. Joining in the fes-
tivities were Lucia and David Foole, Debbie Laubach,
“huck Yansen, Zathy and Suy Mordeaux, Liz Teils, Jill
Stone. Charlene 3chnelker and mascot in residence,
Fsyche Schnelker.

A new roster will bs prepared soon, so a reminder to
a1l who haven't renewed their membership yet:

Thanks are in order, first to Nancy Iona for the beau-
tiful calligraphy on the Annual Dinner program and for
the new Bulletin embellishments; secondly, to Roy Hunt
for Doctor Watson's "shingle” which graces our publica-
tion; thirdly, to Debbie Laubach's remarkable plaaue
which was auctioned at the Annual Dinner by an ecually
outstanding tour de force performance by auctioneer,
Flair XKittleson, who kept the audience in a frensy: and
finally, to the memtership. from me, Eeing awarded a )
pill box was a surprise and an honor. I have been mo. .
than rewarded already by the friendships which I've for-
med in the Neglected Fatients, but I‘'ll keep the box,
too. o

‘3

Poisons n the Canont
Bg Charles Hansen

Paxt I

J n beginning this study of the uses of poisons in

the Sherlockian Canon the order in which the tales
are discussed is Dr, Watson's, not mine, I follow
the order of the adventures in The Complete Sherlock
Holmes, single volume edition by the Garden City
Publishing Company. My own volume is a 1938 edition,
but I doubt that the order of stories has been alter=
ed in subsequent editions.

£9 r. the first of the tales, the noveli A Study In
Scarlet, Watson, after living a few days with
Holmes wonders momentarily if Holmes is a self=poi-
soner, addicted to some drug,because of the extreme
lassitude he sometimes observed in the great detecti-
ive. Such depression ‘is frequently an’after-effect
of some drugs, but,he rejects the idea because he
states that the temperance and ci=zanliness of the
mans whole life forbids such an idea. Later Waison
goes to 3 Lauriston Gardens with Holmes,; to investi~
gate the death of Enoch Drebber. It is quickly
determined by Holmes that despite the considerable
amounts of blood scattered about, Drebber was not
killed by ordinary violence, but was pmiseoned. The
blood was all from the murderer, who had suffered a
considerable nosebleed at the scene of the crime,

ater Lestrade, in searching the hotel room where

he found the murdered body of Stangerson,
Drebber's secretary, comes upon a small pill-box on
the windowsill, It contains two tiny and remarkable
pills, Holmes proves by administering half of one
and then half of the other to the landlady's hope-
lessly i1l terrier, that one is quite harmless, while
the other contains some extremely quick-acting

(over, please)
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pcison, Later the killer, Jefferson Hope, telis us
that one pill of each set was quite harmless while

the other contained an alkaloid, derived from some

extremely deadly South American arrow poison.

e

L) he most commonly known of the South American
;ndian arrow poisons is the source of curare, which

1s very deadly indeed, if introduced into the blood-~
stream through a wound, but it can be ingested in
modest quantities without i1l effect. There are,how-
ever, a number of other types of arrow poisons m;de by
the India.s of South America., All have one thing in
conon, that they are quickly deadly, as a slow-acting
‘boison is of little use to the hunter,

r\ﬁuie must assume in this case that curare was not the
basis of the poison used, Curare attacks the central
nervous system, killing by causing respiratory failure
much as some forms of polio do. It is quick, but not
so speedy as Dr, Watson suggests, We must grant an
amnesty on that point however, the good Doctor is wont
Fo exaggeration on the speedy deadliness of toxins, as
in*The Speckled Band” It is perhaps possible that’

some of the Soutn american arrow toxins may be equally

as toxic by mouth as by bloodstream,

&7<L?t'tbe outset of our secona Canonical novel, The

Sign of Four, we learn from Watson that Holmes is
in@eed at times a self-poisoner - although never to the
point that the habit gets beyond his iron control, He
canngt properly be called an addict, since addiction
implies that the habit is beyond the control of the
user, In times when there is insufficieni crime to
occupy Holmes' active mind he falls back on the stim-
ulation of cocaine or morphine. Watson's objections
are cl?arly reasonable as both are very dangerous
alkaloids, and lacking the strength and self-discipline
of Holmes' character may well overwhelm the user,
Holmes, however, seems to have abandoned the habit, as
we hear much less of it later, ’

Ii/ater in The Sign of Four we learn that another case

(cbntinued)

of arrow-type polsoning has been utilized quite
successfully against Bartholomew Sholto., Tonga,
Jonathan 8mall's Andaman Island pygmy companion,
shoots one of his poisoned blow-gun darts, a large
thorm enctusted with-seme native toxin, into . :

_Bartholomew's head just above the ear. Later in th
story, while Holmes, Watson and the police are
chasing Small and Tonga in the Aurora, down the
river Thames, Tonga attempts to kill Holmes with one
of his deadly darts. He misses by a very small mar-
gin, but Holmes does not miss -- exit Tonga.

g9‘n the Adventures of Sherlock Holmes, the first
*volume of the short stories, we find our next case
of poisoning, a minor case as far as the story is
concerned, This is in"The Man With The Twisted Liv.
This, as in Holmes' use of morphia and cocaine,is a
case of self~poisoning, although in this case the
victim is a true addict. Isa Whitney is hopelessly
addicted to opium, thanks to a foolish experiment in
his college days., His Wife, Kate Whitney, appeals to
Dr, and Mrs, Watson, Watson goes to a vile opium-den,
The Bar of Gold, in Upper Swandam Lane, to find and
to return-Kate's husband to his home. Watson sends
the wreckage of Mr, Whitney home in a cab, while he
turns aside to aid Holmes, whom he met in the Bar of
Gold, to solve the disappearance of Neville St.
Clair.

ur next* cexample, alsc t+¢ *he Adventures, is the

™ "adventure of the Speckled Band". In this story,

after the death ot *.i.. . _.l.ur wder highly suspi-
tious circumstances, the body is examined for
evidence of poisoning, but none is discovered. In
all probability the stomach and internal organs were
examined for toxic substances, whether or not they
thought of toxins in the blood-stream is problem-
atical. Internal evidence in the story leads us to
the belief that Julia Stoner actually was not bitten
by the snake as her step-father intended, but died of
shock and sheer terror from heart-failure. At least
this seems unavoidable if the agent of intended death

. (over please)
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was the same one used later against her sister Helen.
In the later attempt on the life of Helen Stoner the -
doctor sends his agent - described by Holmes and
Watson as an Indian Swamp Adder, "the deadliest snar-
in India"™, into her bedroon.through the ventilator. The
plot is thwarted by Holmes, resulting i: the evil ur,

. Roylott himself being bitten and ending as the victim
of his.own plot.

{3 e must not take too literally, Holmes' statement
that the doctor had died within ten seconds of
being bitten, nor indeed of his identification of the
snake., Scientifically speaking,there is no snake that
is native to India called the Swamp Adder, Of course
in various areas snakes have so many and varied common
names that they are quite useless for identification,
The inadequate description given in the story, coupled
with the fact that it was quite a large Indian reptile

make the Russel's Viper, Vipera russeli, much the
most likely candidate., It is indeed a formidable and
deadly snake and grows to a length of 6 feet or more,
There is, however, no.snake known which has the power
to kill so quickly, unless the venom were injected
directly into a large artery, a million-to-one chance,
We should also not take seriously the statement that
the creature was the most deadly snake in India. The
most deadly snake known to inhabit this planet is
almost certainly the great King Cobra, Hammadryas
hannah, which combines its great size - it is known
to reach a length of 16 or 17 feet - with an extreme-
ly deadly toxin which is delivered in considerable
quantity, so he is well named the King,.

Let us assume that Dr. Roylott - knowing himself
bitten by a snake of great deadliness - realized he
was being killed by his own scheme, and his heart
completed the job which the venom would almost
certainly have done had heart~failure not intervened.

he“first stoiy in The Memoirs of Sherlock Holmes
is"Silver Blaze) and it is our next case of

~ {continued on page 19) -

(

. of old.

Jhe Case of the Viearthly Visitor
b G

I nave aften been asked by Y TebleES Y e car-
Shortluc R ’
i:?ni;fused his assistance for reasons other than
]

former commitments.

Looking over notes of cases we shared, 1 cmhon:‘l'{‘.n
offer one adventure, if 1t my be olll«ll‘ ;ug‘ b
this occurred. This humble tale I now

the public.

It was late in the Fall of last year that my ’;o:?n
jon finally brought to consummation the affa el
the M.P., the gopher, and the internal combustio
engine, which nearly drove him to collapse.

to see him once more in our quarters in
52;;f35§:§ Street that evening, tuning his kazoo
I was compiling my notes of that singu-
lar business and, once having it sorted, 1}. cox;;
templated examination of another oase c00 :gld
our housekeeper's icebox below. Before I ¢
decide in the affirmstive, I noticed & curlous s
humaing noise esanating from above our hmt‘;nm-
it grew in intensity, 1!. _m couplgd with a

Just as it seemed
ing red light outside our window.
the walls would collapse, Ohms, now buried in the
daily comics, looked up, the cacapheny ceased. I
screamed and dived under the dining table, my usual
attitude. There, framed in the doorway, was & hulk
dressed in black from metal face msk to glossy
boots'
“yhich of you is Ohms?" the creature wheezed men-
acingly.

i o.i he. Come out, Doctor; my colleague, Dr.
Wassat.” Our vinu.)r stepped forward and threw
his ebony oape back around his immense shouldexs.

(over please)
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"You may address me as the Dark Lord. I have coke

here expressly to engage your powers on behalf of
the Empire.”

“Well, an Englishman to the last am I. In what way
my I serve you?"
M\

—

"You must find the rebel Aldemn.“
"A subversive fellow, eh”"

“The planet Aldersan; we smust know its location.”

Ohms glanced at me. “You aisplaced an entire plan-
et? Even Wazzat is not that inept.” 1 beaned
inwrdly at the compliment,

The black figure hissed, "That is beside the point.
~ Your skills are known far and wide. You will find
the scourge of Aldersan and be weli-rewarded.”

mand if not, your Lordship?”.Onme asked, &bsent-
mindedly attempting to fill and light his kazoo.

"Governor Tarkin will see to that,”™ he chuckled
mlevolently. Suddenly a sound reached his lvaniz -
ed ears; An instant later, he had uncovered and fir-
od a magnificent lighted humming cutlass.' “Come

out, Kenobi, you antiquated hermit; I've got the
Force too?

“No, your Lordabip,” replied I. "Not Kenobi: Anth-
ony, my petl hermit crab over thers in the corner.
Have you seen somsone about your tronchial trouble?”

*I will have silence.” His voice boomed and broke
three beakers of Ohms' Junior Scientist Kit. “"The
Princess Leia refuses to reveal her information; I
_am at my patience's end. You will come now("

" "Not so fasti” cried my friend, rising. "I see

m your ludicrous disguise. You're a spy sent (

. " (continued)
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' Rigor
is, the dastardly Professor

szor:.i:y. "n.:lio.relchod for his dressing-gown pocket,

whers 1 knew him to keep his water pistol.

In a flash, the brute put Ohms against the wall with
the point of his musical sword. ,

»I have a platoon of Imperial Storm ;.roopers ::;g;:f
Lo injure me,

this house. You make one move

will disintegrate faster than ice on 3 Tatooine

flatland.”

the weap-
" t'" burst my friend, pushing awey
( o:]:l l%ﬁtils charade has gone far enough. I know y:\;r
kind; dealt with ‘er before. landing your spscesup
in the backyard, disrupting the pea.ce:‘ npt fo fon 1(:\
what you've done to the geranium beds? Then v .. IF

your tin outfit, with your battery-opersted dirk,
have the gall to swagger in here ordering ux;s about.
Ahd now I've ruint my best kazoo. Well, we've had ¢
all we care, thank you, and you can just pack 1t“a.11
in and go back to whatever galaxy you came froa.

The jet-black fiend stood quietly for a moment, then,
with a curse, turned and tromped from our quarters.
A moment later, the great roar blasted through the
walls, swelled, and was gone,

I turned to Ohms. "You never told me you had dealings
with the likes of h}n."

“Oh come, Wazzat. Don't tell me you believe me. Who

ever heard of unidentified flying objects and extra-
terrestrials? Heally: "

And with that, Shortluek Uhms returned to hls paper.

( * The humming cutlass that fires is not mentioned

in the literature on ARNS and WEAPONRYj 1t
appears to be unique to outer space. Ed.
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The Adventure of the FHorseless Carriuyz
by Dasisel Daugherty

3Inoo the Light lLocomotives Act went into effect in
November of the year 1896, there has been a sharp
rise in the popularity of the horseless carriage

here in England. This vehicle, also known as the
automobile (a French term), the autocar, and the motor
car, has proved a surprisingly endurable contrivance -
a fact well proved back in 1900 by the Automobile
<lub's 1,000 mile trial, These machines have also
gained the attemtion of some very influential people,
1 can recall accounts of Edward, then Prince of

dales, taking a turn in a Daimler, the ‘tnen Duke of
York behind the wheel of a Panhard and Levassor. A
horseless carriage is not an uncommon sight on the

streets of London these days, and throughout all
Britain,

Pn_.rt?

Novelber. 1896, was, as I've sald, a turning point,
Yet certain events occurred earlier in that same year
- which might have resulted in an altogether different
course for automobiles in England, were it not for a
decision made at the time by my friend, Sherlock Holmes.

J Tecently approached Holmes on the subject of put-
ting these events down on paper, but his eyes narrowed
and his voice grew very threatening.

"Watson, ve have been together many years; but any
mention of that case concerning Sir Aubrey Smythe will
put a severs stxain on our friendship, I assure you: "

‘:But Holmes,” I protested, "why be so upset over...”

"Oh, write about 1t, if you must, But do not talk
about it to mel™

7{ aving gotten this approval, however reluctantly (
&iven, I took down my notes for the year 1896 to

(continued)
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refresh my memory on the matter I have always called
“The Adventure of the Horseless Carriage.”

qpt was in early March that Holmes and I first met
5ir Aubrey Smytbe. My friend was busy pasting
clippings from the many napers he perused almost
daily, into his commonplace book - & reference of
crimes, unusual events, and even items from the
dalily ageny columns, which had more than once alded
in the solution of one of the little puzzles so
often brought to Holmes® attention,

&S eeing that he was finished with the Morning Post,

I picked it up and began to scan some of the more .
promising columns, My efforts were in vain, however,
for every article of interest contained neat, rec-
tangular cuts, which left much of the information I
sought forever hidden on the backside of some fresh
clipping in Holmes® book,

A n example: “The most notable guest at the Lord
5t. Simon‘s dinner party last night, was the talent-
‘ed and highly esteemed author . . .”

A nd another: “The political career of Trelawney
Hope took an important step forward Lsaturday, when
he was appointed to +¢. «" and worst of all, this
account: “According to Lord Bellinger, ‘It is the
single most important probleam facing us today."

Others may have learned, from reading the Post, what

“it"” was. I did not.

Gmbling some unkind words which Holmes took no
heed of, I searched for a section of the paper that
his sclssors had not penetrated. What I found gave
me & mild surprise,

"Y ou seem to have missed an article of the type
that you take such delight in, Holmes."

“T'be death of Alfred Hutchinsor? I read it, of
course. The description of the look on the dead .
mn's face being of particular interest, but, I found
& more complete account of the matter in the Bvening

12 (over, pioa-e)
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News Standard., My mumuoh into that singular
death must, however, be delayed a little, A man from

out of town is about to present us with what, I hope, '
will be an equally fascinating problem.”

(9 , tov, was in a position to look through the may
wirdow to the street below, where a strangely at-
tired ger.tleman seemed to be searching the bullding
fronts, apparer.tly looking for a number to match that
written on a riece of vaper he held ir his hand.

".9 see the fellow you speak of, hHolmes, but how can
you be s0 sure that he 1ls from out of town, or has
any problem other than firding the adiress he seeks?"

, {
Holmes answered 1: an easy manner. | :iever ceased to be

be amzed at how effortlessly he made deductions
whica, to me, were quite ingenious.

bserve his hat and ooots. shile of good quality
they would probably not be worn by a city dwellexr, or
at least not-one concerned with fashion, And I dare-
say that curious lomg coat he's wearing is rarely see:
- in town - especlially with something as curious as a
~ pair of goggles hanqging halfway out of the right pocket,
. Clothing often marks the man, Wdatson, and this man is
not of the London society. It is all quite simple,
really., As simple as the deduction that a man from
out of town who is wealthy enough to afford that ob-
viously expensive, if somewhat unconventional,outfit,
could be looking for no other place among the humble
apartments of Baker Street than ours: or that only a

problem of a highly puszling nature would cause hia to
forsake his local police and come down to London in
search of wy services,.

The Man e .- .. found the address he was looking for,
and it was, indeed, our front door he walked up to.
Holmes seated himself near the hearth, and I joined

-himj soon Mrs, Hudson showed the gentleman into our
sitting room.

* He was not over five-foot-ten, yet his immense frame

g8ve one an impression of bigness, and also of

_power. His large beard and mustache had tinges of
13

ed his
grey, as did his thick black hair, and I jwdg
age to be about forty-five.

nd some
coat putting it a )
Anine r::o::dnt;i..: ::;:a. H::l.les surveyed him intently
;.hlk:(z: that in my friend‘'s mind many

ations were belng o ver how

ult of this, Holmes'
bel made. As & rTes 1 >
ohscurs.r;zr to <:mrx"G visitor would yeveal & :r;zut::g; o
ey :ltlo-n's affairs which would ufl.:n sh_
:.::msl and no doubt astonish even mysel:l,
a [ ]

lveda It
ctive process invo
some knowle(Es % th.edeu::d often, and it accomplished

ue Holme , g
::: zh::;sm:nfl‘irst. the client ron.nr._ed at once tha

e 1t gave
right place, and second., }
ot m:h:o-;;:r hand zt the outset, AS the ﬁihﬂ:: resl
“ot:e:!nt no plece of information he nlgh;ou
llt:ep from Holmes could remain hidden for long.

a
“I am Sir Aubrey Saythe,” our visitor .':?ldon?c.t:vincon
jce booming and full of confidence, : -
':g i:e Mr. Sherlock Holmes concerning my Peugeo

" rved.
“A French servant, no doubt,” Wy companion obss: -

#0f gourse not: Where did you ever gst such a foel

idea?"

. en
‘wigho, then, is this Peugeot?” asked Holmes, tak
abacke. : .

“Not who, congp\mlfn,:wlnt‘. Ny Peugeot 'Vis-a-Vis':

. ipe, thm turned
tooknlongdnlnonhup

!3123 a terrible confusion apparent on his face.

"Pcrl;ps you can shed some light on t.his:”htson.

Vmat, pray tell, is a Peugeot ‘Vis-e-Vis'?

'Wnthrlﬁounho!m:uhﬁarrim. 1
i | (over, plesse)
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“Precisely,” said Sir Aubrey Smythe. "At"lelst. one
of you has an’'inkling of what's going on,

Holmes looked agitated. “Are you referring, Wat-
son, to one of those noisy . pungent, four-wheeled e
conveyances such as we saw near Hyde Park last week?

"Bxactly,” 1 replied.

Holmes turned to our visitor again, "I trust, Sir
Aubrey, that you have come to tell of your Peugeot
being stolen, If you have, I can only hope that the
thief destroys all evidence of his crime as soon as
possible,” (
Our visitor was apalled by this statement. He stiff-
ened, then flushed with rage. "If the gentleman be-
side you 1s Mr. Sherlock Holmes,” he said to my com-
panion, “then [ have some business to discuss with
him, If you, sir, are Sherlock Holmes, then I bid
you good day:*

Holmes had lost clients before, but never quite in
this manner. I think he must have realiged it, for
his attitude became somewhat more conciliatory.

“T am Sherlock Holmes, Sir Aubrey, but pl?lse be seat*
ed. You've had a tiresome journey, and I'm sure a
brandy will calm you down a bit."

"No, I must get back. I should mot have come.”
“I'm sure that your Great Dane, Toby, is quite capable

of wmtching after your country estates,” Holmes inter-

“PM .
The annoyance in Sir Aubrey's face was changing to

something else. "I do not recall ever having met ygu.
Mr, Holmes, 80 how is it you know so much about me? .

Holmes was pleased at having hit his mark, “You have
laid down a dog collar on the settee, which bsars a

15

pbrass plate inscribed 'Toby': ergo, you have a dog
nared Toby, He is a good and highly valued pet, I

. take 1t, since a collar so handsomely tooled and set

could not have cost under one pound, six."
"How did you know that Toby is a Great Dane?”

“A guess,” Holmes admitted, “aided by the dimensions
of the collar, and the knowledge that a man of means
is likely to have a dog of noble breed."

“And that I am a man of means,” Sir Aubrey persisted,
"with, as I believe you mentioned, country estates?"

"A large dog needs a large place to run in," said
Holmes. "“A simple farmer would have lands, but not

the money to indulge his pet as you have., A country
squire, with large and profitable estates, however ,.,."

"1 might be from someplace near London - Kensington,
say - and yet have estates large enough to suit Toby ,"

“A perceptive statement, Sir Aubrey. But you see, I
know that you arrived by hansom cab. There are some
splatterings of mud on your coat, but they only cover
the upper half of it, not the lower. This is charec-
teristic of the hansom, whose doors shield only the
lower part of the body. Now a man of wealth from
Kensington would come by way of his own carriage, but
a man from out of town might well come by train to &

nearby station - Paddington, perhaps? = then hire a
cab,”

“Very clever of you, Mr. Holmes, " said Sir Aubrey,
taking a seat at last, I had ordered that collar a
Week ago, and picking it up was my excuse for coming to
London today; but all during the trip down, I kept
wondering if I shouldn't stop in to see you. Perhaps
it 1s good that I did, after all. You clearly know
nothing about motor cars, Mr. Holmes, or you wewldn't
feel about them as you do. I can only hope that you
chapgb Your mind once you have had the opportunity of
~1d3ing in one,”

16 (over, please)



"May I join Moriarty first,” muttered Holmes.

“Nevertheless,” our client continued, “A man who can
see so much in a dog collar and some specks of mud
may be of help in solving my problem.”

"Please tell me your story from the beginning, Sir
Aubrey " Holmes requested. He assumed an attitude of
concentration, fingertips together, and eyelids narrow-
-ad to mere slits.

Sir Aubrey looked annoyed. "I hope you'll have some-
thing more helpful to offer me than prayers.”

"It is a habit of mine to place my fingertips as I
do,” retorted Holmes with asperity. "Please continue.”

“Yery well, then. I°'ve come about my Peugeot, as I've
saide It was not stelen, despite your wishes to the
contrary; but it was boxrrowed and returned again with-
out my knowledge or permission.”

Holmes' interest picked up at this, and he asked, "If
it was without your knowledge or permission, then how
do you know that it was borrowed at all?”

"That is exactly the question Alyson asked when I re-
ported the incident this morning. Alyson ‘s my wife,
you know. Well, I couldn't answer to heresatisfaction,
and she thinks I am imagining things, but 1 know it

was moved, neverthe [éss. ' [ts petroleum tank was full
Yesterday when I put it away. and this morning it was
not. . aisc know where uir Heginald and I

placed it, and it is not in exactly the same

spot now. It's 'only been, moved a foot or so, but

the difference is there, all the same,"

"Sir Reginald?" Holmes asked.

"Yes, Sir Reginald Wingate. H,s estates border mine,
and I asked him along on a ride yesterday afternoon.
He accompanies me often - shows a genuine-interest in
motoring. I imagine. he’'ll be investing in a motor car

17 (continued on p. 21)

Book, Redumw
WHO'S WHO IN SHERLOCK HOLMES, scott K. Bullard and

Michael Leo Collins. Taplinger Publishing Co.,
New York, 1980. :

The sub-title of this reference work dealing with
the Master Detective is: ®A Complete and Handy
Heference to the Great Detective's Every Case.” As
such, this slim volume will be useful to all Holme-
sians and Sherlockians anywhere. Listing names,
places, and significant objects from the canon in
dictionary form, it gives sufficient information to

ldentify each :tess The authors refer to the
saring-Gould edition for their referencess i. e.,

11 608 (Volume two, page 608), I 151 (Volume one,
page 151).

However, THE ENCYCLOPAEDIA SHERLOCKIANA, by Jack
Tracy, Doubleday, New York, 1977, covers much the
same ground, and much more ‘thdroughly. The later
book includes maps, pictures, and other helpful
illustrations, It is also more extensive in its
listings. A bibliography, picture source list and
ldentifying code listing are found in the text.

To CompareiBullard -"ALDGATE STATION A station
on the Underground system in London. It was
Just ou-pide Aldgate Station that the dead body
of vadogan West was found., THE ADVEN-
TURE OF THE BRUCE-PARTINGTON PLANS II 434"
Tracy - "ALDGATE STATION an underground
and suburban railway station in the City, the
eastern-most station of the Metropolitan line.,
Cadogan West's body was found near here (BRUC).
See UNDERGROUND: see map of the CITY."

The above example is typical of both books. Both
.volumes are useful to those following the writings
of Dr. Watson. The Bullard, Collins, newer work is
in both paperback and hardback. The former is bandy
to slip in one's pocket while venturing through the

18 (continued on p. 22)




(Poisons, continued )
poisoning - although it may seldom be thought of as
such - as it happily had ro permarent ill-effects, nor

was it intended that it should. 1In this case the
victim of the poisoning was Ned Hunter, a stable boy
at King's Pyland racing stables. He was poisoned
with opium, which had been introduced into his din-
ner of curried mutton. It was the belief of the po-
lice that this had been done by Fitzroy Simpson, the
tout, but Holmes proved that the curry for dinner
had been carefully chosen to cover the taste of the
opium, and of course Simpson could not have known
what was to be served for dinner. The evil deed was
done by the trainer himself, John Straker, so that
he could get the great race horse Silver Blaze out
of the stable without anyone knowing. The dosage
was not sufficient to do more than keep Hunter in a
_deep stupor for several hours. ,

L7CLga1n in the Memoirs, we find two cases of poison-
ing, one of which proved fatal, 1n‘The Adventure of
the Greek Interpreter." This case is not the sort of
thing one normally thinks of as poisoning, but does
fall well within that category, nevertheless., In
this adventure Paul Kratides perishes and Mr. Melas,
the interpreter is only just saved from the same fate
by the strenuous efforts of Dr. Watson. The poison-
ous elements are principally carbon monoxide and
carbon dioxide., Carbon dioxide is not generally
considered poisonous, we exhale it constantly, but it
is a heavy gas and in a confined space can replace
the oxygen,with lethal result. Monoxide is very
deadly and soon renders the red blood cells of the
victim unable to pick up and carry oxygen with
fatal results. The two men are bound and confined in
a small, closet-like room entirely lacking in ventila~
tion, A small brazier of burning charcoal is thrust
into the room with the men, The combustion byprod«
ucts do the rest,and when Holmes, Watson, and Mycroft
find them Kratides - who was nearly starved and had
little resistance left - is beyond human help but Mr.
Melas eventually responds to Watson's efforts in his
behalf .

19

‘ away offer:

Among the thirteen stories of The Return of Shexlock
Holmes there is but one that deals directly with
poisoning, This is‘The Adventure of the Golden
Pince-Neg." This is a strange story of Russian Nihil-
ijst revolutionaries seeking refuge in England from
the vengeance of the Tzar's Secret Police. In this
tale we meet one of the least likable or sympathetic
characters to be found in the Canon, Professor Coram.
Coram is actually a pseudonym, we never learn his
real name. The episode of the poisoning develops
very late in the story, after Holmes has solved the
case of the death by stabbing of young Willoughby
}mith, the professor's secretary., Holmes, Watson, and
Stanley Hopkins are in the professor's bedroom when
Holmes explains that the woman who fatallv stabbed
young Willoughby Smith is hiding ir the: piofdesor's
bedroom behind a bookcase. The bookcase swings baq&.
revealing a sort if Fr.cot's Hole in which the pro-
fessor had concealed her, and the lady comes out to
tell her story, She is obviously unwell, but waves
. asslstance, saying she has little time
to tell he: vry. She had taken poison before she
left her hiding place, but lives long enough to reveal
that she is the professor's wife and that they were
revolutionaries, Her husband, when they were arrested
by the Tzar's police, had told all on his wife and
their fellow revolutionaries to save himself. BEven
more despicably, he had deliberately lied in an at-
tempt to swear away the life of a young man he knew
to be entirely innocent, but to whom his wife was
attracted. Hls wife, Anna, after eventual release
from prison in Siberia, had invaded her husbands home
in England to find and steal some documents and a
diary which she knew would prove the innocence of the
young man, who was still working out a life sentence
in the salt mines., With her dying breath she charges
Holmes to deliver the packet of papers to the Russian

janbassy, and free young Alexis from his living death,

(To Be Continwed)
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of his own, when his affairs allow it. A Daimler, no
doub%, sirce thal seems to be his favorite. But to
each his own. i consider the Peugeot to be the finest
automobile available anywhers. It has style and good
mechanics - placed well in the Pl.rls-tq:l!ouen run two
years ago, and in the Paris-to-Bordeaux race Just last

year,”

“I'm sure it did,” said Holmes impatiently. "I take
it Sir Reginald's affairs do not allow for slzeable
expenditures at the moment?”

“That is really none of our business, Mr, Holmes,"
sald Smythe with ascerbity, "what does concern us here
is my Peugsoti.
invested much time and money in it, The chassis alone
cost 80 pounds, and the customizing coachwork and fit-
tings brough the total to nearly 150, 1It's the finest
motor car in England and I plan to show it in an exhib-
ition later this year - bought this French motoring
coat just for the occasion., You can underatand, I
-think, why 1'm upset at its being tampered with.”

“Q@iite» wnderstandable,” replied Holmes, unconvincingly,
"but if it were driven away, as the loss of petroleunm
would indicate, the household mest surely have heard
the din.”

"My Peugeot in not so noisy as you aight think, sir,”
replied our client defensivsly, “but I grant you that
somsone should have heard it started up, That ig the
thing I find hardest to understand.” \

“Did anyone ges anything?"

i1t is my only passion, and 1 have B )

1

“"No, not before six-thirty. After that time, my fami- ;

ly and all the staff were indoors and they couldn't
have seen anything then. You see, I've had a shed
built for my Peugeot close to the carriage road lead-
ing into my estates, and apart from the manor a
1ittls. Only a few of the rooms in the west wing
afford a view of it, and no one ocoupied these rooms
last night. It was growing dark bty six-thirty, in
any ocase,”

Ty

-

i
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(Review - continued)
byways of London folliowing the adventures of Mr.
Holmes and Dr. Watson; whereas one could brouse, at
leisure, in one's armchair, while delving into Mr.
Tracy's more complete work.
Keviewed by o \ R Y AKE

tant, Dr. ¥atson's Neglected Patlents

" (Chiei J
n(lood burning on the plaque. Our volunteer ayctioneer,
Blair Kittleson, alded by John Stephenson, cagily
pushed the bidding up and wp. The final bidder was
Chuck Hansen. Thanks, again, Debbie, John, Blair
and Chuck,

“hough the auction was a to act to f

Speaker for the evening, Togohnnts. l:?:::n:u:o the
- task, Tom and his wife, Enid, are the proprietors of
the Rue Morgue Bookshop in Bo . Tom is very
A_knoulmuo about the parodies and pastiches of Sher-
iock Holmes, and has reprinted 10 of them (T™he Aspen
Press), He is also an sxpert in all fields of mystery
fiction. MNis talk was about the collecting of Sher-
‘lockiana. Tom's stories of how certain volumes have
become extremely rare and valmble, and the antics ef

collectors trying to obtain s
_ entertaining. uch items wers very

(Carriage - Continued )

“And wiat of Toby?” asked Holmes

“Now that yow mention it, I do recall hearing him
raise & bit of a fuss, Let me see - 1t was a little
after seven, MNe quieted down after a 1ittle, though,
u:b:tdun't think mwok of it, Perhaps he saw a

In o.

"fou have not mentioned where your estates are lcoat-

“. 31].‘ Mh‘] l- . ‘ ¢ fre “

“Near Chesham, im Buckinghamshire; t of read

to0 Axlubu-y.:' Jou T the

Nolmes seemed surprised by this. “Your s

features of interest which I find m.um:..': he
“The train you intend taking back leaves

\age of first starting
)
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