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Bulletin Board

Who wome the Rolls Royce mystery quiz, I've been asked.
Well, there's a good reason why you don't know. They
(The Rolls Royce Owmers Club) don't seem to kmow. At
this point, it seems safe to say that first prize, a
tape of vintage Sherlockian radio drama compiled by
staff surgeon Chuck Hamsem, was wom by Bud and Ollie
Spratlen, It is umknown how many of the 19 questions
on the Sherlockian quiz were amswered or if the win-
ners were also the only participants.

Regarding the above mentiomed quiz, members of the
Neglected Patismts will have the opportumity of pit-
ting their skills against ome another at our upcoming
birthday party for Doctor Watson om Sunday, September

- 13th., The Kurtzman's have once again offered to play

_hosts.

Sally Kurtzmam, as you probably know, is one of the
organizers of the forthcoming Mystery Weekend Im The
Mountains, based on the idea used by Murder, Ink. in
New York. Reservations were smapped up immediately
so you will have to be contented with a review in our
next bulletim, Also on the plamning committee are
"fellow" DWNP members, Mary Ake amd Namcy Wynne, who
co-owns Murder By The Book with amother plannmer,
Shirley Beaird., The team is completed by Wayme Gill,
drama imstructor of Denver University amd Jemni Cald-
well, chairmam of the Emglish Department at Arapahoe
Community College. '

One of the stramger pieces of mail received by the
Neglected Patients was am invitation from a local
health spa imquiring whether some of the NP's might
want to get in shape (at a discount, of course),.
The offer is a serious one - the letter was written
in longhand and persomally addressed to us - so if
you are interested, comtact me or Dorothy Ellis,
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Poisons i the Canont
by Charles Hanser i

T‘i;: t:;og:h a:?'a obvious perfection in contrast to.
Rater Jack :tom handicap, plus the fact that the
e e mge ing much of his father's attention
etenion ch formerly was all his, has developo:l
2 Loy an:. dt:.;dly hatred. Ferguson's second wife is
tn strviely 8o ented Peruvian lady and the household
trotloe ‘go m:th tA:ozican. with native weapons and
by ngi e walls, Observing the situation
combcnu::v ;1 ckly on the right track and he find;
e ana :o his theory in the condition of Carlo
fodientuipiin € - a spaniel, which in one night ha.d.
gt qrix with paralysis of the hind quarters
reoorerine n the veterinarian, The dog is slowly
Tecotert uthetuse of the hind legs,but his plight
pomoim he fact that the mother was seen to'
gt pz:::tly bitten the baby's neck and sucked his
N é wha.tom Holmes suspicions., Holmes, who has no
a.nothof ver in vampires realises that there can b
reason for sucking blood from a wound than a °

d . !
epraved habit., Jacky, in a fit of intense hatred had

zlmanmd“ 'g d;p&un his brother, using the poisoned

b dnghci wa.il with their quivver and small bird-bow
oo L of the sitting room. He first tests

ot Jolson, c;itthe unfortunate dog, and then, satisfied
sl dealligeomgt hz he pr{.cks his baby brother on the neck.
aod by o ii child's mother witnessed the attack
i cking out the envenomed blood saved her so;x
hmalfntocw.ngied b¥ her husband could not bring "

tell him of th '

terribly it would hurt m:.attack 8% she Khelt how

The poison on the arro V
W8 Was, ohne presume
;;:t .zﬁtamu poison made by Sou;.h mf'lca.n 1;18::
The % b::znonly known such poison is of course )
curs n.di t::ssynptons of ﬂt:: dog do not agree with
agnosis. There are however, i ) '
of poisonfmade for such purposes. Ax.:o:h::. g:ith

%L

fairly common in the Brasilian rain forest. All such

poisons have the property of producing quick paralysis
and death, but as all such lose much of thelr potency

ﬁthmeddtmof&po&ntotbonr,theveml
in this case ca.nbeassundtohave lost much of its

efficacy and 80 did not kill the dog although it did
produce temporary paralysis, a new badby, being of
lese body welght the dose might have been lethal but
for the prompt action of the mother.

It is also one of the least likely or balievable of
the stories., In a nutshell, the case 1s this; Prof,
Presbury, a widower with an internationsl acadenic
reputation:.is, in later 11fe’au|:'1denly smitten by the
arrows of Cupid, and falls passionately in love with
a much younger girl. Foolishly, in a desire to en-
hance his chances for romance, he goes to Prague to °
consult a man who 1is experimenting - I cannot honestly
e it otherwise - with monkey-gland extract as a
re juvignant. The samitten professor begins. taking shots
of gland extract from a large Indian langur, which
seems indeed to reinvigorate him, but which has poison-
ous side effects. After each fresh injection the prof. -
creeps and climbs and in all ways apes the behavior of
the langur. When these side-effects are in control,
Presbury not only acts but also smells like the big _
monkey., He also takes delight in teasing Roy, his big
wolfhound,when these fits ave on hinm, and, annoyed
beyond all reason the powerful animal lips his collar
and chain and attacks the professor. It is a very
near thing, and only the immediate interference of
Holmes and Watson save Presbury's 1life., As a result
of this they find a letter from the experimenter 1in
Prague which explains the mystery of the professor's
behavior. R

/By the time our next poisoning case takes place -
A~/ wene Adventure of the Lion's Mane" - Holmes has
retired from the active life of a detective, has left
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Martha Hudson, formerly of 221B Baker Street>and his
bees is living the peaceful life of nmature which long

' years spent among the gloom and fogs of London had
caused hia to dream about. He now lives in a small
villa on the seuthern slope of the downs, overlooking
the Channel. Incidentally this story shares with “The
Adventure of the Blanched Soldier” the distinction of
being narrated by Holmes himself, not the good Watson.
The latter story could, by stretching a bit,be regard-
ed as a tale of bacterial or viral poisoning too, but
as the infection was the result of chance not i1l will,
it dees not ocoms within the range of this study.

After a day and night of great storm the morning is
fresh and lovely and the world newly washed. As the
wind has died away and the new day is far too fine to
remain indoors, Holmes sets out before breakfast to f
#alk along the cliff path leading to the steep decent L
to the beach. He is overtaken by Harold Stackhurst,
proprietor of a nearby coaching establishment, who is

- on his way to the beach for a morning swim. Stack-

‘hurst tells Holmes that Fitzroy McPherson, the science |
master, had gone down earlier and that he was planning |
to Jjoin him., At that moment McPherson himself appears
struggling up the cliff-path to stagger drunkenly for
a moment and thep, throwing his arme abhnva his head 1
with & terrible cry he falls upon his face. Holmes and }
Stackhurst rush to him and turn him over to find that ;
he is a dying man. He revives slightly for a moment,
mutters a warning to them, something about "the Lion's
Mane” and dies. The man's back, sides, shoulders and
chest are crisscrossed by innumerable dark red angry
looking red lines, as though he had been cruelly ‘
beaten with some sort of lash of many long, thin,

n.-xibl. wires. v

J' he beach proves to be deserted, there being no H
one in sight on the entire sweep of beach visible from
the cliff top. Holmes descends and investigates the
area of the lagoon where the men were in the habit of
bathing and he finds McPharson's towel and clothing,
except for the coat and shoes he was wearing at the

London, and wiihchis old housekeeper-almost certainly fl
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1t, oconfirms his suspicions, is it is
the day, he resolves to go down to the

cliff-top, he also finds his footprints, but no evi-
dence that sanyone else had been there since the whol
area was swept clean by the storm. '

‘ ater when NcPherson's pet airdale terrier is found
lo.donthobuchinﬂnsmapothismur
seemingly met his destiny, Holmes begins to see a bit
of light. Hegoestomtmdoadanim. contorted .
and stiff with agony written plainly in every line of

- the 1lifeless body and the fugitive memory for which he

has been searching suddenly burns brightly. He search-
es his attick for the book he has recalled, and finding
already late in
beach and the
bathing pool first thing next morning. The next morn-
ing before he has time to put his resolve into effect,
Stackhurst brings the mathematical tutor, Ian Murdoch
to his ocottage, suffering the same agonies and with
the same sort of markings on his back and shoulders
that characterised the attack on McPherson, o

“’ Atter they have done all that is possible to ease

the sufferings of Murdoch, Holmes, Stackhurst and
the police inspector make their way down the cliffs
and Holmes points out the villain. Lying on a rocky
ledge about three feet under the water is a Cyanea

ata, a medusa or jellyfish whose hundreds of
stinging tentacles resemble a bit torn from the tawny
mane of a lion. (Cyanea's myriads of tentacles, which
in a large specimen may be from 30 to 50 feet in length
are lined with thousands of stinging cells, which can
cause not omly extreme pajn, but severe and dangerous
systemic disturbances to respiration, heart function
and other vital functions. MNcPherson might well have
survived his attack, as did Murdoch, but for his bad
heart - a legasy from a serious bout of rheumatic fever
as a youth. To a dog or a child, anyone of less body

.

- welight, the attgck is more likely to result fatally,

olmes drops a huge boulder on Cyanea, ending for
all time its powers to harm anyone, is not an
inhabitant of the beaches, but of deep water, but was,
in all 1iklihood washed in by the severe -gale which
had lashed the coast the day bafore the case opened.
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Our next case,

“The Adventure of the Veiled Lodger”

is not really a tale of poisoning at all. The poison
enters the story only at the very end and is never
used, Briefly it is a tale of a lady who appeals to
Holmes to talk to one of her lodgers, a mysterious
woman whose face is always heavily veiled and whom her
landlady feels needs help. The lady turns out to be
the widow of a cruel and brutish man named Ronder. He
was the owner of a famed circus, and the lion tamer in
his show. His beastliness and cruelties had turned
his wife's love to hatred and she had fallen for the
charms of the circus strong man., The two ploted the
death of Ronder. Ronder, usually accompanied by his
wife made a practise of always feeding the great lion
Sahars King every night after the show. The murder
plan is to liberate the 1ion, In the event that the
lion fails to kill Ronder as planned, the strong man
had prepared a large club into whose leaded head n:,ila
were affixed so that in addition to crushing a man's
skull it would leave markings like the claws of a lion.

: l he ’plan okfvooursc went awry, the lion attacked Mrs, |

monder, mutilating her face horribly. Leonardo kills

Ronder according to plan, but proves more muscular than

courageous, he flees leaving Mrs. Ronder to the lion.
Much 1ater: when Holmes is called in she tells him her
story, sinoe Leonardo has since died in an accident
and cannot be harmed by the truth. Holmes, learning
that she plans suicide, tells her her life is not her
own and she has no right to take it. Still later he
proudly exhibits to Matson the little blue bottle of
Prussic acid shich has reached him by post. Mrs.
Ronder has sent him her temptation to keep it out of
her reach, :

n the final Canonical story, “The Adventure of the 3

Retired Colorman”, we again have a thoroughly
nasty villain, and a case of double murder by poison,

followed by an unsuccessful attempt to commit suicide, |

The

also by polson, to escape the consequences.
Upon his

villain, Josiah Amberley is a cruel miser.

retirement he marries a lady much younger than himself. :

His miserliness and petty crueltles cause the cooling
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of her feeling for him and fuels her: interest in a
young doctor, Ray Ernest, who was a frequent guest in
Amdberley's home and her husbands chess partner. Her
vicious husband, enreged at what he takes - rightly
or not - for an intrigue, plots their deaths. Built
into the Amberly home is a small, hermetically sealed
room with a steel door. In this vault he keeps his
valuables. He complained to Scotland Yard and then to
Sherlock Holmes - after having murdered his wife and
Dr, ernest and hidden the bodies - that his wife had
run off with the young doctor, taking with them his
small strongbox and all his savings. Actually an open
gas pipe is concealed in the celling of the vault, and
having lured the doctor and his wife inside on some
pretext,he locked them in amd turned on the gas so
they quickly died of gas poisoning. When his dupli-
city is revealed he attempted to escape justice by the
means of popping a polson pellet into his mouth, but
Holmes is too quick for him., The police find the two
bodles burled in a disused well and Amberley's schems
ends in belated justice. ’

his closes our investlgation of actual cases of

poisoning. There are of course, several other
mentions of the subject, but these belong in that tor-
menting group of titles of cases which the good Watson
was wont to insert into his tales to whet our appetite
or tantalige us, but which - alas - he never got
around to narrating for our benefit. These include
such as the Camberwell Poisoning Case, FIVE-Morgan the
poisoner, EMPT - and the charming affair of which .
Holmes told Watson that the most winning woman he had
ever met was hanged for poisoning three little child-
ren for their insurance money, SIGN. Some of these
teasers have been subsequently turned into stories by
latter-day imitators of the good doctor, but as they
were not really written by Watson, whatever their own
relative merit, they can never be other than mere apoc-

ﬂe En(( N
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Subcutanpously, My Dear Watson
Sherlock Holmee & Lo Habit

Written by Jack Tracy and Jim Berkey
Illustrated by Paul M, McCall
James A, Rock & Company 1978 $1.50

* by Chuck Hansen

n order to be fair and honest to both the readerg

and the authors of this work, let me state my own
position.and convictions about this work at the out-
set, I cannot claim to have liked this booklet. In
fact I hated nearly everything about it. This is not
intended as an indictment of either the authors or
thelr work, merely personel bias. The basic premise
that Holmes was actually addicted to Cocaime 1is one
which I have never accepted and will in all liklihood
never accept, I cannot and will not accept such a
character flaw in a personal hero.

- * Nevertheless messieurs Tracy and Berkey make their
points repeadly and undeniably, Mr. Berkey is not a
familiar name to me, but Jack Tracy is known and high-
1y honored, His Encyclopedia Sherlockiang is, in my
opinion, far and away the finest thing of the sort yet
made available to Sherlockian students. There exist
several other such compilations both earlier and later
ranging from the pioneering work by J. Finley Christ,
thru Orlando Park to the more recent J¥ho's Who ip
Sherlock Holmes by Scott Bullard and Michael Collins,
but none are so complete or so well researched as the
one by Tracy., His research in the present volume,
both on the physiologlcal and psychological effects of

cocaine addiction, and of Holmes' symptoms as set out: |

in the Canon, are s cholarly and unargueable. 4As an
example of flawlessly scholarly workmanship on a sub-
Ject of interest to many Sherlockians I recommend the
book highly. Perhaps the highest praise I can give to
- Mr, Tracy is that I should judge him to be a man of
Holmes' own kidney - at least as far as thoroughness
of research and exactness of information go, -

ro
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7 Childrens Literature

Though this paper is concerned with curreat works
reflecting the Master Detective, mention should be
made of the first book for children: Freddy the Det-
ective by Walter Brooks., R

-reddy, the pig, had many books written about him as
a pllot,magician; many with space themes. He is
an engaging and very clever fellow who likes to read.
.9 n 1932, in & book illustrated by Kurt Wiese, he ap-
peared as consulting detective and solved many crimes
in and about the barnyard. He was drawn wearing the
familiar deerstalker cap, and carrying the magnifying
glass, These symbols, along with the curved pipe, all
indicate Mr., Sherlock Holmes' influence.

m}obert Kraus 18 & well-known writer of easy books for
youngsters. In 1977, he fell under the spell, and
created a charming short bit about some dinasaur
bones sent to the Queen's Jubilee that mysteriously
vanished. Since everyone, from the Prime Minister to
Scotland Yard, was baffled, The Detective of London
is called upon to solve the crime. Along the Wy,

children will delight in the tidbits of Victoriana,
¥hile their parents will chuckle over innuendos (Dr.

S. S.Beagle with his theory that all |
from wolves), Ty ; dogs are descended

he first really good Sherlock Holmes story for
ch:li.dren. The Case of the Baker Street iIrregular,
s t

T TS Ha T ghe ol ™ 8%, pUpLished, tn 1976,

' roughl to Lond
under aysterious circumstances, is rescued by t.hecm

Baker Street Irregulars

» and finally has
szlved by the Master Detective hiuzlf. ?:sigr:blel
slory. The re-creation of the background of the ﬁ:

//‘ )




1800's, and the working of lolmes into the tals is
well done.

:Qlobcrt Quackenbush has written seversl easily resd
little books featuring his detective mouse. The
titles are funny, andthohookamforh.d.rm‘

readers. He has done his omn illustretions,

excellent for this genre. Detective Mole and the Seg-
ret Clwes is the latest in the series,

Nate the Great postures about in Sherlockian p.rb
but his hngul.g- is of the tough detectiwe school.
These books are easy reading for first and second
graders. Marc Simont is responsible for the illust-
rations, and Marjorie Sharmt for the writing. Child-
ren seer to enjoy these slight stories.

“he fourth and latest book by Eve Titus, who has
created a mouse detective named Basil, is Basil in

Bexioo. If you know your Holmes and some of the peo-
ple well-known as Sherlockians, these are fun to read,

" Even her chief character reflects her literary fun.
Basil 1s most assuredly named for Basil Bathbone, whom,
to many, represents Mr, Holmes in films. She dedicates

" her books to Adrian Doyle, the Baker Street Irregulars, -
ete.

n Mexico, the detective and his faithful Dr. Dawson
jnuy on Panadero Street (Baker Street). The two are
thers to handle the case of the stolen painting, “Mousa
lisa”,

he painting is restored to the Mexican government
after many many adventures. Children do enjoy reading
ing this series for its own worth; it is the ".dulu
who appreciate the Sherlockian references. Incident-
1y, Basil lived at £21 B Baker Street on a shelf in the
basement, and was thus able to learn fro a Sherlock
Holmes how to be s great detective.

here seems to be rcnouod interest in writing lyate;-y
and detective boaks for children which parallels
thet of the adult books of this genre.
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.yoar ago the was given the Newbery

awxd, Ma%tm;mm-poofof
the Holmes books previocusly, called The Tattooed Potato.
Jean 0'Cennell is the author of one of the better mid-
dle-age group books, "The Pollhouse Caper”. Van leeu-
wen's Great Christmas Kidnapping Caper is a very
title written in the best Dashiel lHammet style. (I
have wondered why so many of the non-human detectives
are mice.) .

ecause children have alwmys faken ror their own
froa the adult, as long as intexrest in Sherlock
Nolmes lives, and my it be forever, so long will the

deerstalker, pipe and nmfying 51:“ appear in child-
ren's utmtm
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Van Leeuwen, Jean. The Great Christmas l(idmggigg

31_1 9;*“" Nole and the Top-Top Mystery. New York,
R&lkigﬁ en. The Tattooed Petato and Other Clues.
L]
Sharmat, Marjorie.
1972,
Nate The Great and the Lost List.
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m: The Great and the Phony Clue. New York, Cow-

Nate the Great and the Sticky Case. New York, 1979
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Nate The Great. New York, Coward, -
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E‘mithi 9.;;:. Frog Band and the Onion Seller. Boston,
Titus, Eve. Pasi] and the Lost Colony. New York,
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1971,
-Mmsil] in Mexico. New York, McCraw Hill, 1976.

?9;;1 of Baker Street. New York, McCraw Hi1],

New York, McGraw Hill,

Caper, New York, Dial, 1975,

It 1s & January night and the rain drips outside in 1

Baker Street. Holmes and Watson sit silently at

ease 1n front of the fireplace. Mrs, Hudson has
provided a Toby Jug of ale, probabdbly brought in from
down the street, and now standing on the mantel, They
have sat for a long time without speaking., Suddenly,
Holmes rises, picks up the poker and prods the fire
into life. He refills his glass and suddenly says,
raising the Rlasa: “Watson - - the Woman'"

The toast to Irene Adler - Bernard Kelly at Dr.
tson’s 1961 birthday party,
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Fwo Tater-Goers Homenard Bovnd
William P Collin

by William 7 s

octor John H. Watson is often somewhat less than

fimicky about certain details.in his chronicles of
Sherlock Holmes, as any would-be-Sherlockian has dis-
covered. Therefore, when Watson ignores a detail ;

which Holmes, with his inimitable abilities of percept-

ion, would have considered a tremendous risk, some
probing questions are due from researchers.

A t is remarkable, indeed astounding, that such a
"detail has been passed over without any quesfion
from scholars, In CHAS, in which the Great Detective
and his Chronicler indulge in a vertable orgy of law-
breaking, the successful outcome of the case depends
upon the sagacity with which out Victorian duwo ap.
proaches the motorious and extremely dangerous extort-
ionist, Charles Augustus Milverton, Holmes, ready to
take extreme metsures to protect his client who is
being blackmmiled, conceives the plan of burgling Mil-
verton's house, and at the importuning of éatson,
agrees that he my accompany him on the expedition,
Having shown Watson the “first-class, up-to-date

" burgling Kit,“ Holmes asks:” Have you a pair of silent

shoes?”
reply .

"Ihave rubber-soled tennis shoes.” is Watson's
This seens all well and good for msintaining

. silence while sneaking into Milverton's house, but

something is dmiss, for one paragraph later, Watson
notesy "Holmes and I put on our dress-clothes, so that
we might appear to be two theatre-goers homeward
bound” The immediate question that comes to mind is
how someone in Victorian evening clothes could be in-
conspicuous if he were also wearing tennis shoes,

1) aring-Gould dates this case in January 1899, at

which time evening-dress would probably have in- -
cluded top-hat, coat and tails, black pants, white
‘shirt, waistcoat, white bow tie, and black patent
leather pumps, perhaps with white y.um.i In any
case, the shoes would most definitely have been
black, especially in the winter season.? Tennis
shoes, however, wers another matter:



Smtfumuunu-audu
effect on footwear about this u.-;;. -
Tennis and bicycling became vexry ;
ionable during the Nineties. A rubber-
soled shoe with canves or buckskin top
Tanded with black or brown leather wa
introduced for tennis.e.e.’ :

f we assume that Holmes asked his question of Wat-

son because he also had quiet shoss of a similar
type, and that they both wore rubber-soled tennis
shoes with evening dress, we have & picture of them
both in distimctly unbecoming costume which would
undoubtedly have attrescted attention,

ow Watson points out: "In Oxford Street we picked

~/ ¥ wp & hansom amd drove to an address in Hampstead.”

Oxferd Street is about four blocks south of 221B,
Could Holmes so cavalierly sabotage his owm plan for
appetring inoconspicuous by wmalking four blocks in
teanis shoes and dress-clothes? ,

3’ hree possible altermatives present themselves:

1) Dr Watson records that the night was ™ a
wild tempestuous evening, when the wind screamed and
Tattled against the windows.” On such a night, it
my be that kolmes and Watson could pass the distance
to Oxford Street in evening dress aad tennis shoes
unnoticed, bdbecause people were either bundled in
their greatcoats and hurrying home as quickly as
possible, or they avoided coming out at all. But
we are still presented with one insurmountable dif-

© ficulty, Humphrey Morton in "A loag Drive to Hamp-
stead”™ writes: "Obviously, one presumes, with Holmes'
thoroughness and attention to detall he desired to
make the entire journey to Hampstead appear convinc-
ing from the start. There might be .a_chance of sus-
picion falling on thea if they hailed a cad out-
side 221B, C. A. M. might have had Holmes move-
ments watched,™

}L vlmes devisad the phh of wearing evening clothes
to avoid giving anyone the chance to suspect their
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true destimatien and motives., It is therefore ex-
tremely unlikely that Holmes and Watson would wear
tennis shoes while wlking to Oxford Street. Holmes

wuld be too mry to take aucharitkuhonduun‘
with "the worst man in London .*

2)Since it was such a cold and windy night, Watson
says they wore their greatcoats. Holmes and Watson
my have carried their “"silent shoes” inside their
coats, slipping them on either inside the hansom R
or on the grounds of ths Appledore Towers. But there
are two bits of evidence which indicate that this was
unlikely: Holmes, through his philandering with
Klverton's mid, has found that "Milverton is a heavy
slesper.” What Necessity, then, for having “silent
shoes”? A stronger indication that Holmes and Watson
were not in tennis shoes is provided by their dramatic
escape froa Milverton's house with the gardener in
hot pursuit, wWatson records; "It was a six-foot wall
which barred our path but he (Holmes) sprang to the
top and pver, As T did the same I felt the hand of

the -.nbohindngnbatvnnkle; bt I kick
self free,,” (underlining mine), ot W

J’/ he morning after, Lestrade Pays a vigit to Holmes

and Watson to inform them of the events o
previous night, and provides them with a du:ritgzion
of Watson given by the gardners *“,,.the second was
caught by the under-gardener, and only got amy after
& struggle. He was a middle-siged, strongly built

mn - square jaw, thick neck, moustac
his eyes." ’ ’ he, a mask over

Nuu that the description of Watson given to Le-

strade by Milverton's &rdner does not mention t
Mblrghrs'_' wearing tennis ne

one pushed into his face as Watson struggled to
get free. Does is seem likely that this aould have

been missed, as the ' :
other featal or m_?u:::::'n?id S0 well at describing

3) Holmes my have been wlling '
asking Watson about the qﬁi sateon’s leg. After

they will need for the night"t 8hoes, and the masks

8 breaking ang entering
i
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Holmes remarks: 'Immthtyouhvoaltmg

natural turn for this sort of thing.” The amused tone .-

of Holmes in this statement indiocates that he is not
altogether serious about this get-up to twrn them-
selves into “two of the most trucwlent figures in Len-
don.” At least, it is possible that Holmes sought to
inject a humorous note into preparations for a most
dangerous and illegal night's activities.

g t would seem likely that the latter alternative
oids the problem encountered with the other explan-
ations, Indeed, unless Holmes and Watson needed their
tennis shoes in order to run two miles across the heath

aftsr escaping the scene of Milverton's murder, it seems

likely that Holmes was joking, and Watson's humor res -
ponded to the bait,

"Have you a pair of silent shoes?”

"I have rubber-soled tennis shoes,”

“Excellent, And a mask?”

"I can make & coupls out of black silk,"

"I can see that you have a very strong

natural turn for this sort of thing,

3Very well; do you nko the masks,”

Fclus and Watson weuld be in need of some kint of
humor before embarking upon an evening of breeking
and entering, burglary, assault and resisting arrest.
Two theatre-goers homeward bound? Ko doubt; and run-
ning all the wy,

i. Wilcox, R. Turner, The Mode in Costume, Scribners’
1958, pp. 294-308.
Hill, Margaret Hamilton. The Evolution of Fash-
ion, Reinhold, New York, 1967, pp 194 -7

2, Wilcox, R, Turner, The Node in Footwou', Scribmer's

New York, 1948, ppl31-151,

3. Brooke, Iris, Footwears: A Short History of European

; %mriom Shocs. Thutro Arts, New York, 1971
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The Art of Muzzle~ Loading
a DoubleBarrelled Tiger Cub
by Debbic-Lanbach

bere is ome imstitutiom, for it may be called that,

among some of the more intense of Dr. Watson's Neg
lected Patients that is looked upon as natural and vital
as breathing; Tuesday evening's Outpatient meetings.
These "therapy sessions”, runming to matters Sherlockian
and non-Sherlockian, are rarely predictable, and some
fascinating questions and theories have been born as a
result. At one of these encounters, the subject of the
good Doctor's ‘'double barrelled tiger cub" arose, which
wvas tossed round by all members present until, by the
end of the evening, it was left whimpering in the corner.

few days later I had occasion to run scross that

‘amous passage from 'The sign of Four' and studied
1t more closely. The more I read it, the odder it
sounded: v ,

"To this day she (Mary Watson nee Morstan) de-
clares I told her one moving anecdote as to
how a musket looked into my tent at the dead
of night, and how I fired a double barrelled

tiger cub at it '%

I switched the strategic words around, as the flustered
Watson had meant them to be, and came up with the pro-

per anecdote:

~ "...hov a tiger cub looked into my tent at the
dead of night, and how I fired a double barrel-

led misket at 1t "

nce more the enigmtic Dr. John H. Hatson leaves us
with a literary faux pas.

-

*For those wishing to read in context, I refer them to
P. 99 of Christopher Morley's 'The Complete Sherlock .
Holmes', Doubleday and Co., Garden City, N.Y.
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} A - -Musket, aceording to w’eb-tor'-,‘il "a large calibre, makes no sign of recognition. Another point to be made
uswally mussle loading , and smooth bore shoulder fire- 1s that sporting weapons are also breech loading. No

e L a e e R e yopare »shikari” would wish to stand and load, or reload,
i lewasan A il S iaed Bgulingeler i while facing a raging tiger or thundering elephant.
taticas but a1 lmlo.dugl - Of these there are several var- A weapon to stop such a volumnious creature is more
mi.tim of the Youpms work .pithm:r] -m:.- - A perfect the shotgun type. Where then did Watson find such a
rife, us mpoud.h Londes bi:]the] 1aced Keatucky remarkable musket in the dead of night in uncivilized’
soss end" & “'wlns pliri rurod’ P in the “busi- ' Afghanistan? Ghazi plunder, picked up along the march?
eporting good dmmb.y.y : - A trip sade to any A question still remalns; where did he lay hands, if
bor of Sresch .o.dtmingn » and ome may viev any mm- : 1t&was a muzzle loader, on the correct ammunition? A
b‘wrtroif oo (oul arms, loaded with a self-comtained musket owned by a fellow "tentie” (usually military
dge (bullet) directly in front of the butt. shelters accomadated two or more occupants), or won
' ' | in a card game during idle ‘hours? Some possible ex-
» 1880, this, the breech loading, was the wespon of planations, but rather far-fetched. Che most likely
cholce of ost armies in the world; Ber Najesty o =nswer that presents itself is that Dr. Watson turned

om used the"Martini" type rifle. Every British sold- 2 ‘breech loading arm on his unwelcome visitor, e}ther
ier, even a medical officer as Watson, was trained in his Army-issued rifle or, more believably, a doul:le

the use of such a weapon. It is not inconcievable, : varrelled shotgun. In the tense atmosphere surround-
therefore, that samswhere in Watson's tent was to be ing the telling of this story, the Doctor, so succept-
found a breech loading Martini rifle. Yet he states that able to the charms of the geniler sex, must have been
the first thing he reached for was a musket; a double tongue-tied. later, as he wrote the account of Jonathan

_barrelled one at that. Rather a clumsy piece of materiel Spall and his strange companion, he left in the anec-
to choose in an emergency, scmevbat like starting a fire dote to please his wife. 'fgne hopes this was nmot a
by rubbing two sticks when one has a pack of matches in - common occurance. 1 have 1little relish for cohabltation
- one's pocket. And, further, to my knowledge, there is with anyone who discharges rifles inside a ltent at

no veapon nov or ever made vhich might dbe classified as night) .

a double barrelled musket. The time involved in loadind .

and priming two barrels, where time is a life-or-death Pyt yet as one mystery of the"dou™le barrelled liger
'matter, would be absurd. Watson would have to abanion ub" is solved, still more others turn up. How could

his bed (vhich we know be is reticent to do), locate his Watson, never adept at at seeing in she dark, realize
weapon, load and prime it, and only then could be aim what was peering 2t him through the flaps of his
and protect himself against his nocturnal caller. tent door? What business had an unescorted young cub

Muskets are not, as a rule, stored already loaded; they ; to do browsing through a heavily peopled encamm ent?
bave an unnerving tendancy of going off at the wromg There were “he prescribed, ever-alert night sentries‘?_
time 1f Jolted. Why not his service revolver? At a range ’ -
of 6-10 feet, a Wembley would have done splendidly. At Perhaps, someday, in a tale as ye: unpublished, the
least, it severely altered the future plans of a certain entire £tory 1111 be revealed. Until the I can only- .
\ Andaman Islander eight years later. Could it have been $ wonder...jus’ how do you muzzleload a double-barrelled
‘ then a sporting plece of Wa 's? N cely. : ' i-er cut? ¥ D SRR
from his own a%mli)ssion. thatstolg gc.)e;o;o%iijll(g.agseinw' | * Webster's Third New Internatlonal Dictlonary, G. znd
big game hunting. Presented with the illus‘rious name : 3. ¥erriam Co., S.riqg;field, Kass., 1971, p. 1491,

of Col. Sebuscian Moran, auchor of :uo tooks upon the

et . , "he author wishec .o thank Mary Holmes for tndirectl
. subject, in "The Adventure of the Empty House", he he author wishes .o thank Rary Fo ’, ° ectly

supplying the iitle.
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MODES OF THE MYSTERY

00-14,29 Sep 101

A look at the development of the various sub-genre that
have grown out of the classic detective story: the es-
pionage story, the police procedural, the '{ennin;‘ -
mystery with all its variations (the early “Had-I-

' the
* tale, the gothic tale of terror and romsance),
'Kll;o::-boih&“ nch::]. of detective stories, the psycto- .

sto the "straight” nevel that .
;:gip?m]; ::'l;n:;out ?r."tle, the adventure/suspense bool;
that has special appeal to males and the 1ntermtionl._
conspiracy novel which is currently enjoying suctlxlt: -
mendous popularity. Each of these categories wi s
examined from its early beginnings to the present, an
an attempt will be made to fgr:;as;u :heediroct;ons of
stery/suspense story O e ure. :
;?303:001;4 H,pSept 28-Nov 163 fee $45: Wynne; CB 414

e. author of An Agatha Christie _Chron-
mg,Bi:’amnt;m co-founder od the Colorado Sherlock-
jan Society. She holds a degree from the University
f Oklahoms, has had extensive teaching expor%encei
and 18 co-owner of Murder by the Book, Denver's all-
mystery bookstore.

(from: University of Denver Bulletin, Volume 83, No. 3
August 15, 1981)
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The Adsenturc g the Slorsacs \armag

-QjTthLiyuqaatg Part III

(Continued from July 1981, Yol. 7, No. 2)

w.ll. I found the Lody about. eight-thirty, and it
“was still warm, I doubt he had been dead long."

ycrhlps he was meeting someone,” I offered.

ot likely, Dootex. Mr. Hutchinson was a visitor,

like yourselves, and didn't know anyone froa
arotnd here. He'd only been here two weeks, staying
at this same inn, Said he was on a fishing holiday.
Guess I knew him as wsll as anyone, since I dine here

often, and had the chance to talk with him two or
. three times,”

_ Wau then, Mr. Hobbs," said Holmes, " if he knew
n

) o one, and saw no ons, then it must have been a
simple case of heart attack after all.”

" 2 here is one other possibility, Mr. Holmes, Ah,
but I won't bore you with out local guperstitions®.

'rT) lease, sir, ¥What were you about toy say?” said
Holmes with interest. b

"MAh, it as to do with the Gilchrist's, the ones

who lived in the house the body was found near,
They both died tragically last year, in that awful
train accident near Harrow., They used to say that they
were happier in that little house than anywhere else
they had ever been in their lives, and yet both were
buried in Stewkley, where Mr. Gilchrist's family is.

‘Some say that their spirits have returned to the place

they ‘alwys liked best,” ?

'A re you saying that the house is haunted?” I asked.

”

don't say I believe it myself, mind you. but
Hutchinson did see something that night."

” nd did Mrs, Fenderist ever get her prescription?”

2>
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N. she didn't, Mr. Holmes. I had quite forgotten
_about it wntil just now. I suppose I shall have
te take it ‘rownd to her tomorrow, with an apology.”

ight Dr. Watson and I walk with you, sir? Your
‘ story has filled me with cuiosity, and I should
like to see the place where Hutchinson died."”

ertainly, I'm sure I can find the place again,

Cems ‘round to my shop at eight ~ it's Just in beck
of the inn., I don't mind telling you that the thought
of mlking that road, ewen in the daylight, has ne a
bit worried, and I should be glad for some COmpARnYy ,

But 1 must be getting on now, gentlemen. Good night
to yo\l.- )

W Nen the man had left, Holmes knocked the tobacco
from his pipe, and reached into a pocket he'd pre-
viously searched no less than three times, He produced

the elusive pouch of shag, from which he refil
black clay, o 1ed his

ky, Holmes! You've had it all along.

did you
pretend not to?" i , d

8 & device for engaging Mr. Hobbs in a conver-
sstion, of course,”

hen your intention all along was to learn more
about Hutchinson? What luck that the first man

you t:lkod to was the one who actually discovered the

N o luck to it, éatson. Surely you remember from the
hewspaper account that Hutchinson was found by

the town's Chemist?I knew Mr, Hobbe to be that man the
moment I saw him, The iodine stains on the fingers
and the faint odor of certain other chemicals all in-

dicated his professicn quits. plainly.” By this time,

.
7

Holmes had the pipe refilled and 1it. He took a long
drew fxom it. “"Ah, that's better! One more puff of
that other mix, and Mr. Hobbs would have viewed on
Ry contemance, a sight far more grim than any seen -
along the village that night,”

ﬂ t seven the next morning, Holmes led the way to

the coroner's office, where we reviewed the remains
of Mr. Alfred Hutchinson. ¥With a little persuasion on
"the part of my friend, we were permitted to examine,
also, the few belongings that the deceased left behind.
The bagsage contalned the expected assortment of cloth-
ing, including some recently cleaned suits, and a fly
‘rod with no accompanying tackle. liolmes, however,
seemed moE interested in the suit worn by the man on
the night he died,

ote the scuff marks on the boots, and the tears
in the left knee of the trousers, Watson.”

"Kbl.t of 1t, Holmes?"

" " ust this: Hutchinson would certainly not have worn
clothes in poor repair when he had better available
in his begs. These pants were torn, and, I should
think, these boots scuffed, sometime after he left the
inn, It is & smll point, but it may be of signifi-
cance in tracing the events of Monday night.” He then

turned to the coroner, "“What time was the man's
death fixed at?” -

"J udging from the medical evidence alone, it may

"~ have been anytime from seven-thirty, when he was
seen leaving the inn, and eight-thirty, when Hobbs
found him, But the Gilchrist house is only a fifteen
minute walk from his rooms, so I could put the death at
seven-fourty-five, or within a few minutes of that time.
Might I ask why you're so interested in this?".
",_) t is a hobby of mine,” Holmes replied, “the invest-
igatin of murders.” - ,(

- Jhm has been no murder here, sir." 'the coroner
, said emphatically. “This man died of quite natural
. . *
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causes. His seisure may or may not have been the re-
sult of something he saw Monday - I will not speculate
with the local gossips - but no person laid & hand o=
hin, He died as & direct result of a weakness in his
own heart, and he died alone. Had he a companion, that
-smmumtecruinlyhnconuthtowntor
help. That is how my report will read, and there is

no use speculating about surder.” |

5 ut Holmes looked uhconvinc-d as we left the coronexr's

office. “"What makes you certain Hutchinson was murder-
ed, Holmes?" :

"‘9 knew of the man, Watson, He was one of the vil-

est criminals London ever spawned, his villainy..
being exceeded only by that of the late unlamented
Fro, Moriarty and Col. Setastian Moran.”

“#) ou have never mentioned him, Holmes. Wmat
was he, then?"

"2 blackmsiler, Watson. I oan think of a dosen per-
7 L-sons who would have liked to see him dead, s0 I .
cannot believe that he met his end alone, by no other's
hand, as our coroner seems to think., Nor will I be~
lieve that his demiee was the result of visions of hob-

f:::ku:m dancing in his head, as our Mr. Hobbs seems to

'W hat exactly do you believe?”

" q have an inkling of a , but it lacks corroborat
ion. In the meantime, let us be off to the local
pharmecy shop,”

r. Hobbs joined us as we approached his establish-
ment, and together we wmalked for what I timed to be
~ sixteen minutes along the main road leading out of town,
We had coms to some open countryside, no building being
in sight of the roadway save one. attractive dnmn;-.

surrcunded by a high stons wll., Hobbs pointed to a

section on the north end of that wall, the end we
first approeched, and that was about fifteeq feet off
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the readwmy; this, he ul‘, wms where he tad discov-

ered the body. Holmes ed out his lense, and be~-
5 CAYUTH] examination of the spot; soon he gave a

gan
cry which brought Mr, Hobbs and myself rushing up to
him,

'you see these few threads, still clinging to the
o stone's jagged edge, and the black polish that has
been rubbed off onto the stone lower down? The late
Mr. Hutchinson was trylng to climb this wa}ll be fore
he died. You recall the torn clothing and scuffed °
boots, Watson?” - _

obbs whistled and said,"You have quite an eye

for detail, Mr. Holmes, but what you say does not
surprise me, It fits in with what I was saying last
gight, in fact., The man sas trying to flee from what-
ever 1t was that frightened him ~ to put this wall bet-
ween himself and the thing,” :

"c?lgree with you, Mr, Hobbs, on that point, at ilo‘nsu
but just how real do you think this thing was?”

obbs stared at the wall, as if remembering what he'd

found there. "How real is a disembodied spirit, or
the devil himself?” From the look on the man's face,
it might havebeen some such thing. I”"m not a super-
stitious man, sir, but I just don't know,.”

"J thought as much, "Holmes replied. "I, too, have
CJ never been a superstitious man, I believe that
what he saw was quite real, and I am ewrious to know
the nature of it, and who was behind it.”

"Wo, Mr. Holmes ? Surely you go a little far. Why
should anyone wish to scare poor Mr., Hutchinson
to death? It doesn't make sense.”

'g)erhaps 'poor Mr. Hutchinson® was not so free of
enemies as you imagine”, said Holmes with some
sharpness.

yerhs s," Hob r:x}iod. “Certainly the thing he

! :au :hno: rie . t;‘. Ihope someday that we may
u e truth o tte ] ' 't

ﬁafp gu% wonder ﬁ' we ,mnﬁ beﬂerag ftggg'k}\ocwgggf

::3;,“1 must be going now gentlemen. Good luck to you
) a7
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" 1" remarked Holmes, as we stepped
::.k :ngltoh: roadmy, “He prefers the logic of
unholy specters in the night to that o{ ::k':p:::d;,
events to sult their own purposes, Bu i)
¥atson; The answer to this lies not in the sup; Aty
but in the maturel. Someone had a very matural r -
son for wanting Alfred Huchinson dead, and I proposk-
to find out who . . . What ho’) Look at these gr
inge,"

dbed more close-

1t down to examine the roa N

f;ﬁem":::t can be 30 interesting about some ordina
ry bicycle tracks?" I asked hin, _

' » ' last see a bicycle
t Watson?” when did you :
::t;t:r:? thres inches wid;;? :rom‘d‘elo:i{i t::yull:ad:
t off the road and up to the s . t
:ig spot we were just examining, Cone.‘::t::z‘.me he
sald, rising; “we must get back to town Fartene we
zw-o"mnaporution to Brillington Manor. D e
can shed some light on the matter of Smythe

“Jhere was some delay in ucuring a ca.r;. B;zlg n:ao:
ed in towm for lunch, and didn't r“clicnt Lington

until shortly after one. We found ;ut c lent in the

shed, tinkering with his Peugeot. He bﬁ od Holnes

civilly enough, and said that he had wit;; ok ?giend

taking & ride in the motor car shortly

Sir Reginald Wingate.

1d himself cam¢strolling up
tot::l: ls);tgf'fit: i:gidn:rection of the neighboﬁr;g
t He was ruggedly handsome, about fo “g'ze
of mee. He addressed himself to our client:™ tor
::dagz;e dashed bad luck, Sir Aubrey. My :teaid::ghne"
came in from a ride adbout ﬁ;:gk mni:;niﬁx :von't Aoy
:‘gt‘::?z:z ::othew::isfaand I'm left without trans-

portation,

"% idn't make it into town that night, eh?”
Smythe with a grin, -

No, and you can bet that Mary took advantage of the

said

ap

situstion, 'Singe You can't be off to the pub,”

sald, 'you oan Play some cards with your daughter and
I.' So we Played Hearts unti] seven,”

“1/ eartsi*™ bellowed Sir Aubrey,

"I say, that ig bad
luck,”

" yes," replied Sir Reginald, *I though they would
Never go to bed., You CAn se

e Why I'm desperate
for a mount, ] thought I might borrow one from you®,

'Eut You have another horse,

Sir Reginald, " asaiq
Holmes, *The one that was

recently shoed, "
®2 I do," 82id Wingate, surprised, "Hag Sir
Aubrey told You this?"

"#o, No,” s2id Ry companion, with a casua} gesture
of the hand,

"It was merely a supposition on =y
part, A lucky guess, if you like, " ‘

';4‘ lucky guéas, indeed,” said Sir
¢ ¥ suspiciously, I thought,

mention is an old plow horse,
for riding,"” ‘

Reginald, somewhat
"But the anima] you
and not at all

-

Onr client looked over to the stables nearby, and
said, “You could take

the spotted mare, Reginald,
She's not nearly the mount your bay is, but she'll
do in a pinch,* '

" J bave come to ask a favor

of you also, Sir Aubrey,”
interrwpted Holmes :

- "Certatnly, r. Holmes. wnat i i1t7n

: ,",J should like to acc

ORpany you and Sir Reginald op
your ride, You will be headed towards Ayl-

esbury,*~

I hope
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t would be a pleasure,” said our client,

ride tomrds Aylesbury mld suit me fine.
sind Regimld?”

“And a
Do you'

-N.' of course not, " the other replied.

’E zcellent,” Smythe continued.
-p gontlmn?"

"Shall we start her
ouu, not uti-fiod with silpl,y ricung in the
‘astor car, expressed a desire to actually mani-
pulate it, He had Sir Aubrey show him the location
and /-workings of all the controls, of which there seem-

ed to be four main ones. Of the workings of the clutch,
I have no clear idea., I only know that it had to be
operated periodically in order that the vehicle might
g2in speed - something to do with the changing of the
gears. The brakes, of course, worked to halt the
car's motion, ' Twe other controlswere attached to a
column rising from the floor of the vehicle, one being
& tiller for steering purposes, and the other a
throttle for increasing the speed of the engine., Once
Holmes was satisfied that he understood the workings of
the various controls, Sir Aubrey started the engine, -
and said that he would fetch one of the servants to
carry the flag,

don't think that will be necessary, Sir Aubrey,”
said Holmes,

J t is a requirement, Mr. Holmes, in addition to the
four mile-per-hour speed limit,”"

am afraid we shall have to ignore both requirements
somewhat on this trip,"” my friend replied. "I
remsuber you saying that you have done so before.”

ate at night, when no constables are likely to be

- 'ml.be%l%a‘is thg g}nd%clg of the afternoon,

of running afoul of
L u“.ﬂ

.4 am willing to take that chance, and since I will be

~may soon be answered.

the operator of this - vehicle, I should think that
any penalties would accrue only to me,”

* it is true, Mr. Holmes,

Have it your way, then,
let's be off,

Sir Aubrey than took the larger

seat,with Holmes; Sir Reginald and I, ‘the other.

he car rolled forward, jerkily at first, down the
carriage path, Holmes pulled to a stop about 200
yapds from where we entered the main road, and look=
od back toward Brillstone. “Bo you think that some-

. one back at the manor could hegr us from here, Sir

Aubrey?”

. 'gzlntly; if at all, I should say., Why do you ask?”

= {/ must ask many questions in order to answer a few,
".You have questions still to be answered, and they
And now gentlemen, to Town."”

How can I describe the ensuing journey? If there are

~ words which can give a clear idea of the terrifying
- speed at which we were precipitated towards Aylesbury,
“or the fragile balance by which we maintained the

road, rather than hurtling to our deaths against some

‘tree, railing, or escarpment - if such words exist,
~ they are not at my command.

TO BE CONTINUED

|Since he first appeared as Dr. Watson in the 1939 - |-
{ HOUND OF THE BASKERVILLES with the great Basil Rath-

bone, I've loved him, True, he was bumbling, almost
stupld . . . in spite of this, often pompous . , ,

but & charming man neverthe less, I give you NIGEL
BRUCE'

A toast to Nigel Bruce - Martha Liehe at nr.
Watson's 1981 Birthday Pa.rty.
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