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The Adventures of Sherlock Holmes

INTRODUCTION

MR. SHERLOCK HOLMES

(1)

In 1878, I graduated from the University of London as a
doctor of medicine. I then became a surgeon, and joined
the army as an assistant surgeon. I was sent to a unit sta-
tioned in India. War had broken out with Afghanistan by the
time I got there. My unit was deep in enemy country, so I
had plenty of work to do.

Misfortune struck quickly. I was hit by an enemy bullet,
and I would have died if my aide' hadn’t carried me to safety.
For months, I lay in a hospital with a terrible fever that almost
killed me. I finally recovered, but I was so weak and thin that
the army sent me back to England to regain my health.

I had no friends or family in London, so I moved into a
hotel. It was an expensive way to live, so I decided to look

for cheaper lodgings.

IABES T RELALKCAT YRS, —HAE
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The Adventures of Sherlock Holmes

The very day I decided this, I ran into Stamford, an old
schoolmate. It was wonderful to see a friendly face in the
great wilderness of London! I invited him to join me for lunch.

“What have you been doing with yourself, Watson?” he
asked me. “You are as thin as a rail and as brown as a nut.”

I gave him a short sketch of my army adventures.

“Poor devil!” he said. “What are you up to now?”

“Looking for lodgings,” I answered. “But how do you find
comfortable rooms at a reasonable price?”

“That’s strange,” said Stamford. “You’re the second man
today to say that to me.”

“Who was the first?”

“A fellow who studies at the chemical laboratory at the
hospital where I work. He was complaining this morning
about not having someone to share a nice apartment that he’d
found but can’t afford on his own.”

“If he wants someone to share it with, I am the very man
for him!” I cried.

Stamford gave me a strange look. ““You don’t know Sherlock
Holmes yet,” he said. “Perhaps you wouldn’t like him.”

“Why? What’s wrong with him?”

“I didn’t say there was anything wrong with him. He’s a
little strange, but seems to be a good enough fellow.”

“Is he a medical student?” I asked.

“Not exactly,” said Stamford. “I don’t know what he’s
studying. He knows a lot about anatomy and chemistry,
though, and his knowledge often astonishes the professors.”

10
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“Well, I’d like to judge for myself,” I said. “May I meet
this friend of yours?”

“He’ll be at the lab,” said Stamford. “Some weeks, he
works there from morning until night. We can go there after
we have our lunch.”

That settled, we talked of other things, enjoying our meal.

(2)

s we headed for the lab after lunch, Stamford warned

me, “Don’t blame me if you don’t get along with him,”
he said. “I know nothing of him other than what I’ve told you.
Remember, this is your idea.”

“If we don’t get along, I can move out,” I said. “But
Stamford, you seem to have some reason for being worried.
Is this fellow bad-tempered, or what?”

“Holmes is a little too scientific for my tastes—almost
cold-blooded,” Stamford replied. “I can imagine him slip-
ping some chemical into a friend’s food just to see how it
works on the human body. To be fair, though, I think that
he’d take it himself just as readily. He has a passion for ex-
act knowledge.”

“That’s fine with me,” I quickly replied.

“Yes, but he carries it a bit far. Here we are.” As he spoke,
we entered the hospital’s laboratory.

12
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The room was littered with countless bottles, test tubes,
and Bunsen burners. There was only one student in sight,
bending over a table, absorbed in his work. At the sound of
our footsteps, he cried, “I’ve found it! I’ve found it!” and ran
toward us with a test tube in his hand. “I’ve found a sub-
stance that is activated by blood and nothing else.” If he had
discovered a gold mine, he couldn’t have looked more
delighted.

“Dr. James Watson, meet Mr. Sherlock Holmes,” said
Stamford.

“How are you?” said Holmes, gripping my hand with sur-
prising strength. “You have been in Afghanistan, I see.”

“How did you know that?” I asked in astonishment.

“Never mind,” said he, chuckling to himself. “The ques-
tion now is about blood. Surely you see the importance of
my discovery?”

“It’s interesting,” I said, “but—"

“Why, it is the most practical medico-legal discovery in years!
It gives us a foolproof test for blood stains. Come here!” He
pulled me over to the table where he’d been working. “Let’s
have some fresh blood.” He poked a needle into his fingertip
and squeezed out a drop of blood. “I’l] add this small amount of
blood to a liter of water. You can’t even see it—it looks like
pure water. But watch!” He threw a few white crystals into the
glass jar, then added a few drops of a clear fluid. In an instant,
the mixture turned a deep reddish brown, and a brownish dust
sifted to the bottom of the jar.

14
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“Ha!” he cried, clapping his hands. “Proof of the presence of
blood! It works no matter how old the blood is, or how little there
is. If this test had been invented sooner, countless guilty men now
walking about free would long ago have paid for their crimes!”

“Indeed,” I murmured.

“Think how many criminal cases hang on that one point!
A man is suspected of a crime, perhaps months after it
occurred. His clothes are found to have stains on them. But
are they blood stains or mud stains? Rust or fruit stains? There
was no reliable test. Now, however, we have the Sherlock
Holmes test!”

His eyes gleamed with pride, and he put his hand over his
heart and bowed, as if to a cheering crowd.

“Congratulations,” I said.

“We came here on business,” Stamford told Holmes. “My
friend here is looking for lodgings, and since you were com-
plaining that you couldn’t get anyone to share with you, I
thought that I should bring you two together.”

Sherlock Holmes seemed delighted at the idea of sharing his
rooms with me. “I have my eye on a place on Baker Street,” he
said. “I usually have chemicals about. Will that annoy you?”

“Not at all,” I said.

“Let me see—what are my other shortcomings? 1 get down
in the dumps at times, and don’t open my mouth for days on
end. Just leave me alone when I do that, and I’1l be all right
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