MYSTERIES OF

SHERLOCK HOLMES

TEVNC SRS N

193

(2] Mo Eg - ER & By Arthur Conan Doyle
(] R - RN U5
Adapted by Judith Conaway

Eiltse &

T WTULH RRIK & SE
S W A R A




013059111 H319. 4:

1530

e/

| MYSTERIES OF
- SHERLOCK HOLMES

(3] MR - ER
By Arthur Conan Doyle
(3] RE, - RN 55
Adapted by Judith Conaway
il &

o RN ST e
y 70" N %

A

) 7 IL i K A 5 A
o= Wi L 3 AL

& o
' 5 iy s »
/j & F . T \
| / y 1 -



-

B BERRS B (CIP) ##7

/R BE ST AL A JETUXT IR/ (B MR » JB K
(Conan Doyle, A.)Z;(3)HE41E (Conaway, ]. JIE;
EBARE —HUM HTVLICE HRRAE, 2013, 8

(BN RELZH)

ISBN 978-7-5339-3641-9

1. Ot~ 1. O Q- QFE- M. OHEEIE-
XFIREEY) QUMM E-SEE -
V. DH319. 4.1

v [ pi A B 5 18 CIP 3 A% 5 (2013) 45 047102 &

Arthur Conan Doyle

Mysteries of Sherlock Holmes

Copyright © 1982, Random House, Inc.

by Random House Children’s Books Through Bardon-Chinese Media Agency
Simplified Chinese edition Copyright © 2013 Shanghai 99 Culture Consulting Co, , Ltd,
All rights reserved

TR R 5 < B : 11-2011-179

RRESTHREG

& & [BEIFTR - /R
w5 [RIREE - B
¥ F: ERA

WAL S

FRYa%iiE:

FEWIBETE: FES

WITLICE i Rat AR & AT

BT R B S8 347 5

LA B A 13 T5 5L A PR Rl 24
LR8N B 4R ED 5545 PR AE 2 R ERRI

FFA 890 K X 1240 2K  1/32 EfK4 W2 FH 46 TF
20134E 8 HEE 18R 2013 4E 8 A% 1 YRENRI

ISBN 978-7-5339-3641-9

M :16. 00 7T

oA 0 R & P,k F R 2428 4)



LEBRBSUSCERNIEA
STEPPING STONES



Holmes’s face was pale. I could see that he was
afraid. I had no chance to ask what had happened.
Suddenly the quiet of the night was broken by a
scream. It was the most terrible sound I had ever
heard. It made my heart cold. They say that people
heard the cry all the way down in the village.
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| 2| Mysteries of Sherlock Holmes

The Adventure of the Speckled Band

It was early in April 1883. At this time I was
living with Sherlock Holmes. We had rooms at 221B
Baker Street.

One morning I woke up early. Holmes was
standing by my bed. He was already dressed. 1
looked up at him in surprise. My clock showed that
it was only seven. Holmes got up late, as a rule.

“Very sorry to wake you up, Watson,”. he
said.

“What is it?” I asked. “A fire?”

“No. It is a young lady. She just came in. She
says she must see me. It looks like a case, Watson.
I thought you would want to be in on it from the
first. ”

I put on my clothes. In a few minutes I was

ready. We went down to the sitting room.
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A lady got to her feet. She was dressed in
black. We saw that her face was gray. Her eyes
looked like those of a hunted animal.

“Good morning,” said Holmes. “My name is
Sherlock Holmes. And this is Dr. Watson. He is my
dear friend. Please tell us everything. ”

“My name is Helen Stoner,” said the lady. “I
am living with my stepfather. His name is Dr.
Grimesby Roylott. He is the last living Roylott.
The Roylotts have been at Stoke Moran for
hundreds of years. ”

Holmes nodded. “I know the name,” said he.

Miss Stoner went on. “ At one time the
Roylott family was one of the richest in England.
But in the last one hundred years all has changed.
Five heads of the family in a row were bad men.
They did not take care of their lands. They wasted
all the family’s money. At last nothing was left.
Nothing except a little land and a two-hundred-

year-old house.
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“My stepfather saw how things were. He
knew he would have to make his own way. So he
went to school and became a doctor. Then he went
to India.

“In India, Dr. Roylott married my mother. My
father had died just the year before. My twin sister,
Julia, and I were only two years old when Dr.
Roylott became our stepfather.

“My mother had some money—a thousand
pounds a year. When she married Dr. Roylott, she
made a new will. She left her money to him. The
will also said that Roylott must take care of Julia
and me.

“My mother died the year we came back to
England. Dr. Roylott then took me and Julia to
Stoke Moran. My mother’s money was enough
for all of us to live on. We could have had a good
life.

“But after my mother died, my stepfather was a
changed man. He made no friends around his old
neighborhood.- He would fight anyone he came

across.
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“Now everyone in the village is afraid of my
stepfather. He is as strong as he is crazy. People
stay out of his way.

“His only friends are a band of gypsies. He lets
these people camp on his land. Sometimes he goes
out and visits them in their tents,

“Then there are the wild animals. He
brought them from India. There is a cheetah and a
baboon. These two animals have the run of the
place.

“From the first, my sister, Julia, and I had a
very bad time. No one wanted to work at the house.
We had to do all the work ourselves. Julia was only
thirty when she died. But her hair was already
getting white. You can see that my hair is getting
white too. ”

“Your sister is dead, then?” Holmes asked.

“She died two years ago. It is of her death that
I wish to speak. My sister and I did not get many
chances to leave Stoke Moran. But we have an aunt.
My stepfather let Julia and me pay short visits to her

house.
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