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About the Author

Conan Doyle, Sir Arthur was born on May 11, 1859 Edinburgh,
Scotland. Despite being raised in an Irish-Catholic household, Conan
Doyle emerged an agnostic. He studied medicine at the University of
Edinburgh between 1876 and 1881 and opened a private practice in
Portsmouth. Business was slow, however, and he began writing short
stories to fill his time.

In 1887, Conan Doyle’ s first significant work, A Study in Scarlet,
was published in Beeton’ s Christmas Annual. The story introduced his
hero, detective Sherlock Holmes, who later became very famous.

After The Adventures of Sherlock Holmes was serialized in Strand
Magazine, the author tired of his popular creation, and tried to kill off
his hero in The Final Problem, but was compelled in 1903 to revive him,
in response to Holmes’ enthusiastic fans. In all, Holmes appeared in 56
of Conan Doyle’ s short stories and four of his novels. Other works
include science fiction stories, historical novels, plays, romances, poetry
and so on.

Many of the Sherlock Holmes stories have been translated into
other languages and have been made even more popular in plays, movies
and TV.

Sir Arthur Conan Doyle died in 1930 at the age of seventy-one. But

each day, the number of his readers increases, as someone discovers, for

the first time, the amazing Mr. Holmes.




BrISSE - T g - JH R B 1 1859 4E5 H 11 H HAETFHHERT®’, R
AT —AMEIR S BIR 2 FEE , &5 3l — 4 AR ]
WH . 1876 4F 5 18814F [ flu /e B T 18 K2 3 2% | Jo e e FIl 35
WIFALATER o A AT BE IR AMGA , T2 TF-465 S5 /N30 ke i s
.

1887 4] 1 - 3 71 ) 55— B B4R 5 Ul T 9T ) %% 7 (L 5% _

VA ) o IR/ N AR 3 A7 AR 22 5 4% 7 AR A B 9% 7 - AR RS
CHR R BE T TR AR 90/ NG P CHE A ) e 4 AT - 3B 3 22
'-*EXU‘?!&B‘J@'JYEJE@?HE@!‘th&((%lﬁ—%»ﬂl“%‘JETﬁ‘Eﬁ”\PE%o'
NI AE Rk (SR ZUBOR R | 1903 4EAEH A AR M M52 7% . AT -3
IR A —IRE T 56 F A 1 4 3 R TR /N B L ST LA AR B
Fff e BRILZ S Ad 88 5t BRI /INGE 5 s /it R B i
RFRAE :

VF AR R BE B TR R L M 5 25, 8 R e B
LR, XA EAIRNZE T AN EE,

P25 MG < JE /R B LA F 1980 4, 4ETL %, SR, 55— Fofth
HOBEEARAEINN o D5 S S A — U308 03 o 24 4 A S A
b (vl N




XA ERALERNS —ARET A L&
AT, TERAD L@@ S A8, AR
FRAE, AR AR E DA EAR T
Ftrdeib R AMRT HREL}E REE,

o '.,4‘ 7 b 8



%3

The Adventure of the Mazarin Stone

B EEE G servererneanosssvousasos sovaveses 1
The Adventure of the Three Garridebs
SR A seeeeerrreerniieeeninieninn 41
The Adventure of the Solitary Cyclist
E G-~ 5 PR 75
The Adventure of Shoscombe Old Place
BRI R T coveermecrenenirnannnan 115
The Adventure of the Three Gables
ZMEAJE  crecerseressissanocenssnsoves 153
The Adventure of Black Peter
BARFE ceeeseccsnessisiscarsiiisssiooenane 193
The Adventure of the Abbey Grange
oL EE  ceerrernenccrressertneninnenne 233
S,

[



AN S

p ) ‘\l‘
‘ I {L k... (e
" N T

BEvhE
Fhe Adueninre a{ the Mayaam Slone

BERETHLRXBNHEIE, BREMEHTLALE 2, BAHROL
B R Il RARITAGE Efe A, RFT A,



aw 2 5

The Adaentine of the Magarin Stone

It was pleasant to Dr. Watson to be in the untidy room of the first
floor in Baker Street, and he and Holmes have started so many adven—
tures right from here. He looked around. Finally, his eyes came to the
smiling face of Billy, who was a young but very wise boy.

“It all seems unchanged, Billy. You don’t change, either. I hope he
is the same?”

Billy glanced at the closed door of the bedroom.

“I think he’s in bed and asleep,” he said.

It was seven in the evening of a lovely summer’s day, but Dr. Wat—
son was very familiar with his old friend’ s habit and felt no surprise at
the idea.

“He is handling a case, I think?”

“Yes, sir, he is very hard at it just now. I’ m worried about his
health. He gets paler and thinner, and he eats nothing. ‘When will you
eat, Mr. Holmes?’ Mrs. Hudson asked. ‘Seven—thirty, the day after to—
morrow,” said he. You know his way when he is keen on a case.”

“Yes, Billy, I know.”
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“He’ s following someone. Yesterday he was out pretending as a
workman looking for a job. Today he was an old woman. I could hardly
recognize him. I know his ways by now.” Billy pointed to an umbrella
which leaned against the sofa. “That’ s part of the old woman’ s outfit,”
he said.

“But what is it all about, Billy?”

Billy sank his voice, as one who discusses great secrets of State. “I
don’ t mind telling you, sir, but it should go no further. It s this case of
the Crown diamond.”

“What — the hundred—thousand—pound burglary?”

“Yes, sir. They must get it back, sir. The Prime Minister and the
Home Secretary came to visit Mr. Holmes the other day. He soon put
them at their ease and promised he would do all he could. Then there is
Lord Cantlemere —”

“Ah!”

“Yes, sir, you know what that means. He’s a living corpse?, sir, if
I may say so. I can get along with the Prime Minister, and I’ ve nothing
against the Home Secretary, who was polite and easy—going, but I can’t
stand this Lord Cantlemere. Neither can Mr. Holmes, sir. You see, he
doesn’ t believe in Mr. Holmes and he did not want to hire him. He
would rather that he failed.”

“And Mr. Holmes knows it?”

“Mr. Holmes always knows everything.”

“Well, we’ 11 hope he won’t fail and that Lord Cantlemere will be
disappointed. But I say, Billy, what is that curtain for across the win—
dow?”

“Mr. Holmes had it put up there three days ago. We’ ve got some—
thing funny behind it.”

Billy walked there and drew away the curtain.
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Dr. Watson cried in amazement. There was a facsimile ? of his old
friend, dressed in sleeping—gown and all, the face turned towards the
window and downward, as though reading a book, while the body was
sunk deeply in an armchair. Billy took off the head and held it in the air.

“We put it at different angles, so that it may seem more real. I
wouldn’t dare to touch it if the curtain is not down. But when the curtain
is up, you can see this from across the street.”

“We used a facsimile once before.”

“Before my time,” said Billy. He drew the window curtains up and
looked out into the street. “There are people watching us from over
there. I can see a fellow now at the window. Have a look for yourself.”

Watson took a step forward when the bedroom door opened, and
Holmes came out. His face was pale and he looked nervous, but his step
and bearing were as active as ever. With a single spring he was at the
window, drawing the curtain down.

“That will do, Billy,” said he. “Your life was in danger just now,
my boy, and I can’t do without you just yet. Well, Watson, it is so good
to see you once again. You come at a critical moment.”

“I think so.”

“You can go, Billy. That boy is a problem, Watson. I can not put
him under danger.”

“Danger of what, Holmes?”

“Of sudden death. I"'m expecting something this evening.”

“Expecting what?”

“To be murdered, Watson.”

“No, no, you are joking, Holmes!”

“I am not joking. But let’ s enjoy at first. Shall we drink? Cigars
are in the old place. Please sit down in your former armchair. I hope you
don’ t mind my pipe and tobacco? They have replaced my food these
days.”
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“But why not eat?”

“Because people can do things better when they are hungry. Sure—
ly, as a doctor, my dear Watson, you must admit when digestion system
works, it gains blood. So it will be a lost to the brain. I am a brain, Wat—
son. The rest of me is a mere appendix®. Therefore, it is the brain I must
consider.”

“But this danger, Holmes?”

“Ah, yes, now I can tell you the name and address of the murderer.
You can give it to Scotland Yard, Sylvius is the name — Count Negretto
Sylvius. Write it down, man, write it down! 136 Moorside Gardens, N. W.
Got it?”

Watson’ s honest face was shivering with anxiety. He knew very
well that Holmes was in great danger and what he said was true. Watson
was always the man of action, and he rose to the occasion.

“Count me in, Holmes. I have nothing to do for a day or two.”

“Watson, you are a busy medical man, with calls on you every
hour.”

“Not such important ones. But can’ t you have this fellow arrest—
ed?”

“Yes, Watson, I could. That’s what worries him.”

“But why don’t you?”

“Because I don’t know where the diamond is.”

“Ah! Billy told me — the missing Crown jewel!”

“Yes, the great Mazarin stone. I’ ve cast my net and I have my fish.
But I have not got the stone. What is the use of taking them? We can
make the world a better place by arresting them. But that is not what I

am out for. It’s the stone that I want.”
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