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HE DANCING MEN

Chapter One

Holmes sat quietly for a long time, studying something
in a glass bottle,

‘So, Watson,” he said suddenly, ‘you are not
going to buy any land in South Africa?’

| was very surprised by his
question.

‘How do you know that?' 1
asked.

He turned around on his
chair, holding a magnifying
glass in his hand. He had a
little smile on his lips.

‘Are you very surprised,
Watson?’

‘T am.’ ‘

‘I should make you
write that down on a
piece of paper.

“Why?’

‘Because in five minutes you
will say that it is very simple.

‘1 am sure [ will not.’

‘You see, my dear Watson,’
— he put the magnifying glass
back on the table and began
to talk like a teacher talking to
his class — ‘it is very easy to
arrive at an idea, step by step
from a number of other ideas.
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2 Tue ADVENTURES OF SHERLOCK HoLMmEs

Each one takes you on to the next. But when you just
look at the first idea and the last one, the result may
seem surprising. I noticed the chalk mark at the bottom
of your left thumb. I was sure, then, that you are not
going to buy any land in South Africa.’

T don’t understand.”’

‘Let me show you. One, you had chalk between the
thumb and fore-finger of your left hand when you came
in last night. Two, you always put chalk there when
you play billiards. It helps you hold the billiard stick.
Three, you only play biltiards with Mr Thurston. Four,
you told me four weeks ago that Thurston wanted to
sell you some land in South Africa. Five, your bank
book is locked in my drawer, and you have not asked
for the key. Six, so you do not need any money, and
therefore you are not going to buy the land from
Thurston!’

“Why, how simple!’ I said.

“Yes, isn't it?” Holmes replied. ‘Every problem
becomes very simple when you understand it. Now,
here is another probiem for us to explain. What does
this mean, Watson, my friend?

A strange puzzle

Holmes gave me a piece of paper, and turned back to
look at the bottle on the table. 1 locked at the piece of
paper. It contained a row of strange drawings. “Why,
Holmes, these are a child’s drawings! 1 said.

‘Oh, that’s your idea, is it?’

‘What are they then?

‘That is what Mr Hilton Cubitt, of Ridling Thorpe
Manor, Norfolk, wants to know. He sent that piece of
paper to me in the post, and is coming by train to see
me. Listen. Someone is at the door now, Watson. Tt is
probably Mr Cubitt.’
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We heard someone walk up the stairs, and then a
tall man came into the room. He had clear eves and
healthy skin and looked like a man who lived in the
couniry. He noticed the strange piece of paper he had
sent us, lying on the table.

“Well, Mr Holmes, what can you tell me about these?'
he asked. ‘I know that you like puzzles. 1 don’t think
you will find a puzzie stranger than this one. 1 sent
these drawings to you in the post so that you could
study them carefully before 1 came”’

‘Yes, these are very strange, Mr Cubitt, They look at
first like the work of a child. But why do you think
they are so important?’

‘I don’t, Mr Holmes, but my wife does. She is very
frightened. She says nothing, but I can sec it in her
eves. That's why 1 want to know what the drawings
mean.’

Holmes held up the paper with the light behind it.
It was a page of writing paper, and the drawings on it
were done with pencil. They looked like this:

IEIEODPRIERI S0

Mr Cubitt’s promise

Holmes looked at the paper for some time. Then he
put it inside a book on his table.

‘This is going to be very interesting,’” he said. “You
didn’t tell me very much in your letter, Mr Cubitt. Please
tell my friend Dr Watson and me everything you know .’

‘Well, you see,” Mr Cubitt began, ‘the story begins
last year, when I got married. I'm not a rich man, Mr
Holmes. But my family have lived at Ridling Thorpe
Manor for hundreds of years. Our family is very well
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4 THE ADVENTURES OF SHERLOGK HoLMES

known in Norfolk. Last year I came down to London
for a visit, and I stayed at a small hotel in Russell Square.,
I met 4 voung American lady there, called Elsie Patrick.
We hecame friends, and a few weeks later [ asked her
to marry me. We returned to Norfolk as husband and
wife.

‘Perhaps you think I was foolish to get married so
quickly. I didn’t know anything about my wife's family
or what she had done before I met her. But if vou meet
her you will understand. She was very honest about it.
She told me she wished to forget something. She said
that she didn't want to talk about her family ever again.
And she said that if [ married her, T must never ask her
about her past life. I loved her, Mr Holmes.
I was happy with this and promised to do what she
asked.

“Well, we have been married now for a vear, and we
have been very happy. But about a month ago, at the
end of June, trouble started. One day my wife received
a letter from America. I saw the American stamp on it.
When my wife read the letter, her face turned white,
and she threw the letter into the fire. She never spoke
about it. But since then she has been frightened and
worried. I have not asked her about it, because of my
promise. Until she speaks about it to me, [ can say
nothing about it to her.

‘About a week ago, 1 found some of those strange
little dancing men, like these on the paper, drawn on
the window. I thought that someone had drawn them
there for fun, so I washed them out. When I told my
wife about them, she looked very worried. She asked
me to tell her if I found any more. Then yesterday
morning, I found this piece of paper in the garden. I
showed it to Elsie. When she saw it, she became quite
ill. That was when I wrote to you, Mr Holmes. 1 didn't
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want to call the police, because they would only laugh,
['m sure. Please help me, Mr Holmes. I am not a rich

man. But T will do anything to make my wifc happy
again.’

Holmes will help

Mr Cubitt was an honest and simple man. Holmes saw
that he loved his wite very much. After saying nothing
for a few minutes, Holmes spoke.

‘Mr Cubitt. Why don't you ask your wife to tell you
what her secret is?’

‘T can’t do that, Mr Holmes, As I said, [ have made
a promise, and I must keep it. If she wants to tell me,
she will. But if not, T must do what I can without her
help.’

“Then I will help you, Mr Cubitt. First, have you seen
any strangers near your housc in the last few weeks?

‘No, 1 don't think so.’

You live in a very quiet part of the country, don't
vou? So you should know if any strangers have arrived.”

‘Yes, but there are many small hotels in the nearby
villages. And sometimes pcople stay with the farmers.

‘These strange drawings have a meaning, But I can’t
tell you what they mean from just this letter. T must see
more. T want you to go back to Norfolk, Mr Cubitt,
Watch carefully for any more dancing men. Ask if there
are any strangers staying near you. When you have
something new, come to me again. That is the best I
can do for you now. But I am always ready to help
vou if you need me.”
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6 Tie ADVENTURES OF Snekiock Hoirwrs

Chapter Two

Sherlock Holmes was very quiet for the next few days
after the meeting with Mr Cubitt. | saw him tuke the
piece of paper from his book many times and look
carefully at the pictures of the dancing men. But he
said nothing about it to me until about two weeks
later. T was going out when he called me hack.

‘Please stay here, Watson.’

“Why?’

‘Because I have just received this telegram from Mr
Cubitt,” he said, giving the telegram to me. I read the
words ‘SOMETHING HAS HAPPENED. WILL CALL AT
YOUR ROOMS THIS MORNING. CUBITT.

We didn't have to wait long. In a short time, Mr
Cubitt arrived looking tired and worried.

‘This is very bad, Mr Holmes,"” he said, sitting down
in a chair. ‘Slowly, slowly, these messages are Killing
my wife. What can I do? What does it mean?

‘Has she said anything vet?’

‘No, not yet. 'm sure she wants to speak to me
about it, but she can’t. She is too frightened to talk
about it/

‘But do you have anything new to tell me?

‘Yes, Mr Holmes. I have some more pictures of the
dancing men, and I have seen the man who draws
them.

‘You have seen him!

‘Yes, I have. But jet me tell you everything. After my
last visit to you, the very first thing I saw next morning
were some more pictures of dancing men. They had
been drawn on a small building in our garden, so |
could see them easily from the window of my room.
Look. This is what they were like this time.’
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‘Very good. Very good. Please go on,’ said Holmes.

‘Well, I washed away the pictures after I had copied
them, Mr Holmes, but the next morning there were
nine more pictures on the door. Look”’

ad A LT ETX

Holmes looked very pleased, and smiled.
“This is just what I need,” he said.
“Three days later there was another one. Here it is’

FXAXH

‘It was on a piece of paper in the garden. You see, it
is just like the others.

Cubitt sees the stranger

Cubitt waited for Holmes to look at the pictures, and
then he continued with his story.

‘After that I decided to wait and try to catch the man
who was doing it. So I sat in my office. I can easily see
the garden from my office window. At about two ¢’clock
in the middle of the night, I was sitting near the window.
I heard someone behind me. It was my wife. She asked
me to come to bed and to stop worrying about the
dancing men. She said we should go away for a holiday
1o forget about the whole thing.

‘But just as she spoke, I saw something moving in
the garden. It was a man, moving slowly in the dark
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8 THs ADVENTURES OF SHERLOCK HOLMES

towards the house. I took my gun. [ was going to run
out inlo the garden, but my wife threw her arms around
me and asked me not to move. She held me tightly,
and would not let me go out.

‘At last I got free, but it was too late. By the time I
had opened the door and reached the garden, the man
had gone. But there on the door was the same picture
of the dancing men that I had found twice before. And
although 1 couldn’t find him anywhere in the garden,
the next morning there was another picture of the
dancing men on the door. This time it was under the
line of dancing men which I had already seen. Look.
This is what they looked like

KXA X

Holmes was very excited by this.

“Tell me, Mr Cubitt, was this second group of dancing
men part of the first group?’

It was on a different part of the door, Mr Holmes.’

Very good. That is most important. And will you be
staying long here in London?

‘No. T must go back today. T can't leave my wife
alone in the house at night. She is too frightened.’

“You are right. Then leave these pictures with me. In
a few days time I will visit you. T hope T will have some
good news tor you then’

We go to North Walsham

As soon as Mr Cubitt left, Holmes put all the pictures
of the dancing men on the table. He studied them
closely. For two hours he worked, writing numbers
and letters in his book. Then he suddenly stood up and
turned to me.
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“Watson, 1 wunt you to send this telegram. If this
brings the answer [ hope for, we will soon know the
meaning of this puzzle.

I didn’'t know what to think. But T decided to wait
until Holmes told me what he was thinking. For two
days we heard nothing. Then, on the evening of the
second day, a letter arrived from Hilton Cubitt. In it

was another picture. He had found it that morning in
the garden:

EER0CEPEIADECENISOO DA

Holmes studied it closely for several minutes. His face
suddenly turned white.

‘This has gone far enough. Is there a train to North
Walsham tonight?’

I looked at the newspaper. The last train had just
gone.

‘Then we shall take the first train in the morning,’
said Holmes, Just then the reply to his telegram arrived.

Holmes read the telegram and then said, 'Yes, just as
I thought. Tt is most important we get to North Walsham
as uickly as we can.’

The next morning we took the first train to North
Walsham. When we arrived, we asked the station master
if he could tell us how 1o get to Mr Cubitt's house. He
turned to us with a worried look on his face.

‘Are you the detectives from London?’

“Why do you ask? asked Holmes.

‘Because a policeman was here a short time ago. He
said there had been a shooting at the Manor, and some
defectives were coming to find out what had happened.
Or perhaps one of you gentlemen is a doctor? He said
a doctor was coming too. But you must hurry. She's
not dead yet.
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10 THE ADVENTURLS OF SHERLOCK HOLMES

Holmes turned to the station master.

‘Do vou mean Ridling Thorpe Manor? The home of
Mr and Mrs Hilton Cubitt? What has happened?”

‘Oh dear. It is very bad I'm afraid, sir. Both Mr Cubitt
and his wife have been shot. The servants say that Mrs
Cubhitt shot her husband, and then tried to kill herself.
Mr Cubitt is decad, but his wife is still alive.”
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Chapter Three

We rode to Cubitt’s house in a carriage. While we were
going there, Holmes didn’t say a word. He sat back in
his seat without looking once out of the windows.-

After a time we arrived at a large old house built of
red bricks.

‘That's Ridling Thorpe Manor,’ said the driver,

As we walked towards the house, 2 man came out
of the front door and spoke to us,

‘1 am Inspector Martin of the Norfolk Police. And
who are you?”

He was very surprised to learn who we were. He
asked why we were there,

‘We are here to find out the meaning of the dancing
men,” said Holmes. ‘T will tell you all about it later,
Inspector Martin. We have arrived too late to save poor
Mr Cubitt. But we must try to find the person who
killed him as quickly as we can.’

As we went into the house, a doctor came down the
stairs. He told us that Mrs Cubitt was still alive. A bullet
had gone into the front of her head, but she would not
die. She could not speak yet, however.

The doctor didn’t know if Mrs Cubitt had shot herself
in the head, or been shot by somebody else. Only one
gun had been found in the room, and it had been fired
twice. Mr Hilton Cubiit had been shot through the heart,
but he may have fired the gun himself. When Mr and
Mrs Cubitt were found, the gun lay on the floor half-
way between them both.

‘Has Mr Cubitt been moved? asked Holmes.

‘No, we have only moved Mrs Cubitt.’

‘How long have you been here, doctor?

‘Since four o'clock.’
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