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PLEASE NOTE: June 07, 2026 Meeting NOTICE 
 

We will be conducting our next monthly meeting virtually on June 07 at 1:00 pm central. I will 
send out the link for the meeting the week before the meeting. The story for the month is 
“The Adventure of the Engineer’s Thumb”. 
 
Bob Katz, BSI, ASH, will lead the discussion on the story. 
 
Our special guest speaker will be our own Naching Kassa. 
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For more information concerning our society, visit: http://www.dfw-sherlock.org/ 
You can follow us on Twitter at: @barquelonestar 

You can friend us on Facebook at: http://www.facebook.com/BarqueLoneStar 
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MAY 03 SUMMARY  

There were 73 people in attendance 

The meeting was kicked off by a toast by Meghna 
and Pallavi Shanmugan. The two young people 
toasted Émile Gaboriau.  He was a leading fiction 
writer from Europe in the late 1800s. There were 
many parallels between Émile Gaboriau and Arthur 
Conan Doyle. He wrote about power of serialization 
and popular appeal. 

Next, Matt Hall, BSI, presented the Evidence 
Box for “The Adventure of the Speckled Band.”  

Then we had our feature Speaker of the Month, 
Brian Wilson. Brian spoke on teaching Sherlock 
Holmes in the classroom. He gave an excellent 
presentation. 

Then we went to announcements. The first 
announcement was by Steve for the Crew of the 
Barque Lone Star. He reminded people that we 
have the next Crew of the Bark Lone Star book 
coming out this winter. The deadline is October 1, 
2026 to submit your stories. This one will be a 
two-book series, with 1 book written for kids and 
the next will be written by kids. He also mentioned 
that the books are available online through Barnes 
and Noble however we may have to change that 
arrangement. Barnes and Noble is now requiring a 
minimum price per book of $15. So, to get these 
books at the current lower price you need to buy 
them by May 30th 2026. 

Rob Nunn, BSI reminded everyone that the 
Homes in the Heartland conference will be July 
24th through the 26th in St Louis. We still have 
13 spots left for registration if people are 
interested. We are also raffling off a chance to 

stay in the Sherlock Holmes Suite in the Cheshire 
Inn. This is a lovely Victorian hotel. Each raffle 
ticket is sold for $30 and you can find the 
information on the Parallel Case of St Louis Homes 
in the Heartland website. The auction for the 
raffle tickets will benefit the Beacon Society.  
The Raffle tickets must be purchased by May 
31st. In addition, we will auction off a bound 
edition of The Strand Magazine with all of the 
Adventure of Sherlock Holmes stories included.  

Beth Gallego, BSI mentioned that the Sub-
Librarian meeting will be held in Chicago June 
28th. Phil  Cunningham will speak about Vincent 
Sterrett. 

Madeline Quinones, BSI mentioned that John H. 
Watson Society will meet May 24th. And 
registration is now open. Madeleine also noted that 
the Spring issue of the Watsonian is now available. 

Shanna Carter, BSI noted that the ASH Monthly 
dinner meeting will be held May 6th, at the Pub 
House. She also noted that on May 23 the ASH 
Spring meeting and Luncheon will be held at Tony 
Napolini’s, In New York City. 

Bob Katz, BSI noted that the revival of the 
Epilogue of Sherlock Holmes will begin May 24th 
for the first meeting at 2:00 PM Eastern Time. 
We will be reviewing two stories that meeting. 

Next, we had Sandy Kozinn do two limericks based 
on the Adventures of the Speckled Band. If you 
hear a soft hiss, be very afraid. 

Bob Katz then led the discussion on this month’s 
story “The Adventure of the Speckled Band”. He 
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began by asking, why is this story the most 
complete short story ever written?  We all agreed 
it had thrilling moments and included a locked room 
with Holmes and Watson inside waiting by 
candlelight for a snake. He then asked, why is this 
the most important Sherlock Holmes novel? Some 
considered it the most complete story and it was 
easily accessible by younger readers. And at the 
end, it has a moral conveyance. Dr Rowlett gets 
what he deserves and it establishes Sherlock 
Holmes as an instrument of justice. And it also 
just establishes Sherlock Holmes. 

And many of Brian Wilson’s young students noted 
how brave Helen Stoner was in the story. There 
was also discussion that two of the best TV 
writers in history most certainly read this story 
most notably Rod Serling.  

We next had the Canonical Law 101 by Rich 
Krisciunas, BSI and he began by noting that 

murder was involved but there was no prosecution. 
He went on to discuss Dr Palmer as well as Dr 
Pritchard. Bob Katz noted there is a movie most 
likely on YouTube called The Life and Crimes of 
William Palmer. 

Then we have the Top 10 by Brad Keefauver, 
BSI. This month’s top ten was Critters We’d Like 
to Train. 

Shana Carter then read an excerpt from the 
Baker Street Journal, volume eight, number four 
from October 1958. “Truth is Better Than 
Fiction”.  

We close the meeting with the toast by Rich 
Krisciunas to the crew of the Barque Lone Star.. 

 
Thanks to Cindy for taking the minutes as always.
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TRUTH IS BETTER THAN FICTION 
Shana Carter, BSI 

The Baker Street Journal, (Editor: Edgar W. Smith) 
Vol. 8, Num 4 – October, 1958 
 
A good many years ago — in November, 1930, to be 
exact — Heywood Broun wrote an article for The 
Woman’s Home Companion entitled. “Sherlock Holmes 
and the Pygmies.” In it he spoke of the Master as 
belonging to the ages, and of the creatures of S. S. Van 
Dine, Earl Derr Biggers and Mary Roberts Rinehart as 
typical of those fictional characters who stand 
ignominiously beneath him. 
 
This was a discerning essay; and if Mr. Broun had 
written it today instead of when he did, he could. Have 
made it more discerning still by amplifying his list to 
include whole legions of other detectives, hard-, soft- 
and medium—boiled, who have come since upon the 
scene. For it is an unhappy fact that most of the 
figments of the mystery writers’ imaginations present 
themselves to us as cardboard figures, stiff and flat and 
unconvincing, who move in their contrived postures 
without integrity and without reality. As Mr. Holmes 
looks down upon them, we can see him smiling with 
amusement and, perhaps, a mild indulgence. 
 
It may be granted that many good detective stories are 
being written today for our casual reading and 
entertainment. There is often good plotting, and 
sometimes excitement and suspense, and occasionally 
an appealing environment and atmosphere. But there is 
improbability and implausibility, too; and most 
improbable and implausible of all, usually, is the central 
character himself: the reason—for—being of the 
detective story, which is to say the detective. 
 
Do we really know these individuals — or, if we do, 
could we tolerate them for long, outside the pages of 
the book in which they carry on? Would we like to sit 

with them by the fire, discussing the obliquity of the 
ecliptic? Do we have a sense of their personal 
characteristics — their age, their height, the color of 
their eyes and of their dressing—gowns? Do we follow 
their mental processes, arid know their methods as we 
know our own? . . . Not very often! 
 
There are, of course, a few exceptions. One of them is 
Nero Wolfe, who Is — and generously — three— 
dimensional: we can really see him, buried in his 
armchair drinking beer, or fussing with his orchids; and 
his mind works like a human being’s and not like the 
tortured convolutions of a half—finished Univac. And 
there are Dr. Thorndyke and Hercule Poirot and 
Hildegarde Withers, too, who might be people we really 
know. But reach as we can, the list Is bound to be a 
short one. 
 
The fact remains that comparisons between the true 
and the false are invidious and illogical. There is no 
character in fiction with the dignity and reality of 
Abraham Lincoln or Albert Einstein; there is no villain in 
any book so noxious and repelling as Adolf Hitler or 
James Moriarty or Lucky Luciano; there is no substitute 
in the invention for a Mozart or a Rembrandt or a 
Shakespeare. These men, and their like, also stand 
above the pygmies that other men have created, 
and they prove, if it needed proving, that truth is not 
only stranger but more convincing than fiction.  
 
Sherlock Holmes, by this testimony, is a greater man, 
and more vital and viable, then anyone could have 
imagined. 
 

 
To subscribe to the Baker Street Journal, go to https://bakerstreetirregulars.com/the-
baker-street-journal/  

https://bakerstreetirregulars.com/the-baker-street-journal/
https://bakerstreetirregulars.com/the-baker-street-journal/
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IN PRAISE OF THE PASTICHE 
David Marcum 

 
Back in 2008, it was a different Sherlockian world from today. 

In those days, the quest for more excellent Holmes adventures beyond the pitifully few sixty Canonical adventures 
was still quite difficult. Each year, only a few slipped through the needle’s-eye clutch of the moribund major publisher 
model. (In fact, if one is still publishing by that route, then this fact remains true.) But there were many Holmes 
adventures waiting to be revealed, and they just needed an outlet. Is it any wonder that the Internet was that path? 

In 1998, fanfiction.net was created, allowing another outlet for sharing Holmes’s adventures, wherein those who 
had discovered them could get them directly to starving readers immediately, without facing the impossible 
discouragement of the faceless soul-dead major publishing model. I was fortunate to discover the site a few years after 
that, and began to visit regularly to read and print and archive stories about the True Holmes.  

And in April 2008, the beginnings of a couple of stories were posted, “An Ordinary Meeting” on the tenth, and 
“Truth is the Critic” the next day, both as written by an author going under the curious sobriquet of aragonite. “An 
Ordinary Meeting” gives details of Lestrade’s first consultation with Sherlock Holmes, and “Truth is the Critic” is written 
from the perspective of the Scotland Yard inspectors as they read A Study in Scarlet – and providing their reactions when 
see how Watson has described them. These were well written and interesting, and this approach really hadn’t been 
attempted before. 

In “Truth is the Critic”, aragonite was already painting the Yarders – Inspectors Lestrade, Gregson, Bradstreet, and 
Hopkins in particular – in well-rounded and respectful ways that hadn’t been seen before. They had their own life stories 
beyond The Canon, and weren’t just the inspector du jour appearing in this-or-that Canonical pastiche. Who knew then 
that this new author, slipping quietly onto the scene, had such an overall vision for these individuals, with fully realized 
details about their personal lives, their backgrounds and histories . . . and a plan for a massive overarching adventure 
that would span decades in their lives? 

Over the next few months, more stories quickly followed – “A Cookout in Cornwall”, “Route to Madness”, and “Just 
Inspector Will Do” (my all-time favorite of these works, relating the events on the Paddington platform when Mary 
Watson awaits her husband’s return from the Continent in mid-May 1891. I re-read it every year on Reichenbach Day.) 
But on April 17th, 2008, aragonite raised the stakes, publishing the first chapter of a novel, A Sword for Defense, the first 
of a massive story arc relating what Watson and Lestrade and the other Yarders faced in the months after Holmes’s 
supposed death at the Reichenbach Falls. 

While keeping one story going would overwhelm many authors, aragonite – whomever he or she was – had even 
greater ambitions. New stories and chapters began to be posted at a feverish pace. A week after Sword started, another 
serialized novel began, You Buy Bones, telling how Watson, in early 1882 and fresh from his first year living with Holmes 
in Baker Street, comes across a monstrous crime that directly and personally affects the Scotland Yard inspectors. And a 
few months after that, aragonite started another novel that served as a prequel leading to Sword called The 
MoonCursers, telling of Lestrade’s own terrifying adventures in late April and early May 1891, occurring at the same 
time Holmes and Watson were playing cat-and-mouse with Moriarty, on their way to a fateful encounter in Meiringen. 

Over the course of that summer, nearly every day brought some new chapter: Sometimes another episode in A 
Sword for Defense or You Buy Bones or The MoonCursers, and at other times a seemingly stand-alone story that that 
filled in some crucial and interesting aspect about the Scotland Yarders that only made the overall painting richer and 
deeper. 

Imagine if Charles Dickens were writing and publishing three serialized novels at once, and adding in short stories 
too. And they were going straight from being written to being posted for public consumption as soon as they were 
complete. And clearly the overall storyline wasn’t being generated along the way – there was a plan, for little threads 
mentioned here and there about Lestrade’s boyhood or Bradstreet’s family had massive importance much later. Over 
many months during this time, aragonite was also constructing another massive work, Test of the Professionals, which 
related the events after You Buy Bones and served as a set-up for A Sword for Defense, telling us much more about 
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Lestrade’s past, his unfortunate and dangerous life-long connection with Professor Moriarty’s agent, the truly evil Jethro 
Quimper, and the escalating and terrifying events surrounding his courtship with Clea Cheatham. 

In August 2008, with all of this going on, aragonite started another brilliant novella, A Secondary Stain, the other 
events of “The Second Stain”, in which Lestrade was not as clueless as he appears in Watson’s manuscript, actually 
working behind the scenes to assist Holmes’s investigation. It was the brilliance of this story that finally prompted me to 
write a fan letter. 

Using the fan-fiction website’s messenger feature, I emailed an extensive message to aragonite in October 2008, 
and soon received a wonderful and informative reply. 

First, I learned that aragonite was really Marcia Wilson. In subsequent communications, I learned that aragonite – 
which curiously I’d never looked up before then – is calcium carbonate used by marine organisms to build their shells 
and skeletons. Since aragonite can be found in cave formations, and since Marcy is a caver – the evidence of which can 
be found in some of her stories brilliantly dealing with caverns and London’s Lost Rivers – I suspect that’s why she chose 
the unusual pen-name. 

Over many emails over many years, Marcy has explained to me that she wrote so prolifically in those early years 
because she had insomnia, and that was a very productive time to write. She also could see all of these scenes, and 
almost couldn’t write fast enough to convey them. In her very first reply to me in October 2008, she explained, how she 
approached telling the Yarders’ story, and why she named Inspector G. Lestrade Geoffrey: 

I’ve never liked the playing down of characters. It’s a lazy way to pump up the character in your mind. I have to be 
very careful not to wander into the Fangirlyverse. Usually I deal with it by giving a character a name I dislike, and for 
some reason, I dislike Geoffrey so naturally I stuck it on the poor guy. 

She also explained that: 
I was so bleeding tired of writing against another person’s notions on Holmes and Watson that I just went to 

another character that I rather liked. (When I was younger, I hated Lestrade. He should have been kowtowing to 
Holmes’s genius like all of us!) Later on, I realized that it took a pretty remarkable man to refuse to see Holmes in a 
reverent light. [The] clues about Lestrade were subtle and interesting. There had to be a reason for someone who was 
supposed to be such a good cop to stay a police inspector after his initial promotion. I made him a Celtic Breton out of a 
half-thought. I was seeing Colin Jeavons in my head, and he’s so Welsh he’s probably half-Neanderthal! Being a Breton or 
a Channel Islander would have made [Lestrade] an English citizen, but he would not have been accepted as an equal in 
race or status by many people. 

Our communications continued, as did her writing. By early 2009, A Sword for Defense was complete, and the next 
book in the ongoing saga, The Narrow Path had commenced. Marcy initially published You Buy Bones, along with some 
related short stories, in 2010 (from Lulu Publishing. That version is now out of print.) Next came Test of the 
Professionals: Leap Year (2013, also from Lulu and out of print), also collecting the original online novel and working in 
some supplementary material. 

In 2015, I came up with the idea of The MX Book of New Sherlock Holmes Stories, and of course Marcy was in the 
initial list of invitees. Since then, much of her writing has been turned to contributing stories to these anthologies, 
having submitted nearly two-dozen. Through these books, she became associated with MX Publishing, who issued a new 
edition of You Buy Bones in 2015, as well as splitting Test of the Professionals: Leap Year into three planned smaller 
volumes. The first two, The Adventure of the Flying Blue Pidgeon and The Peaceful Night Poisonings, were published by 
MX in 2016 and 2017, respectively. Unfortunately, due to a combination of events, the third part of Test – the much 
larger piece called Leap Year that relates the exciting conclusion to that narrative – was not published. 

So for the wider public, those who were never able to read Marcy’s massive ouvré on fanfiction.net, her available 
works consisted of these three novels, and her well-respected stories in the MX anthologies.  

In late 2024, I was in the process of working toward assembling and editing the final volumes, Parts 49, 50, 51, and 
52 of the MX anthologies, a process which would continue into early 2025. While looking around in my computer files, I 
found something I’d forgotten: Years earlier, I had saved and formatted the files for five of Marcy’s novels – those 
relating to Watson and Lestrade’s adventures during The Great Hiatus. Since the late 1990’s, I’ve printed and archived 
every traditional Canonical Holmes adventure that I’ve found online – thousands of them – and I have over 175 binders 
of pure Holmes adventures – including all of Marcy’s now-withdrawn stories. But luckily I had these novels as Word files. 
And I had an idea . . . . 
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I contacted Marcy, who hadn’t had time in several years to think about publishing more of her works, and asked if I 
could shepherd these five novels to publication – pro-bono, just because I was passionate about other people reading 
these incredible stories. Marcy was willing, and so I started editing with great enthusiasm – even as I was supposed to be 
editing the final MX volumes, stories for which were rolling in every day. 

It soon became apparent to me that to publish these five novels without readers knowing the events of the missing 
Leap Year would be a confusing mess. Too much happened in these books that continued from what happened in Leap 
Year. Clearly, that missing volume would need to be edited and published too. And while I was at it, why not re-edit the 
previously published three books – You Buy Bones, The Adventure of the Flying Blue Pidgeon, and The Peaceful Night 
Poisonings – into an overall cohesive narrative? 

MX Publisher Extraordinaire Steve Emecz, THE Sherlockian publisher and the Sherlockian Gutenberg – the man who 
made Sherlockian publishing accessible to real people instead of guarding a narrow doorway, or deciding that 
Sherlockian publishing should only be available for a very narrow cadre of self-described elites – was enthusiastic, and 
ready to proceed immediately. But I needed to actually finish editing the nine books first. It was a joy, and a labor of love 
to do so. 

I had read all of these books serially as published, hopping from story to story as new chapters appeared, back in 
2008-2011. But to read the story now, in one place, in order and available in its entirety, made it even more amazing – 
and exciting for the thought of new readers able to discover this magnificent world: Sherlock Holmes’s London, as seen 
through the eyes of the Scotland Yarders. 

Even as I dug deeper into Marcy’s Scotland Yard adventures, I was remembering the other stories – the previously 
mentioned A Secondary Stain. Her Yarder’s Christmas novels, Gunnysack Goose for Christmas and A Mouth of Ivy. Short-
story collections like Devilry and It’s All in a Name. Other novels and novellas like The Muse of History, Ghosts in the 
Making, Courage Rises, The Kings and Queens of London, and the World War I narrative, The Days of Our Years. I had 
amazing fun editing the first nine books that were published in 2025, and with any luck, I hope to be able to edit the rest 
of these, along with a collection of Marcy’s MX anthology contributions, over the next year or so, in order to fill in 
Marcy’s Great Scotland Yard Tapestry. 

There are certain authors who “own” other Canonical characters by taking hold of them and defining them. The late 
Carole Nelson Douglas was Irene Adler’s chronicler. Michael Kurland gives us the best portrait of Professor Moriarty. Will 
Thomas has absolutely defined Barker, Holmes’s hated rival on the Surrey Side. The late Gerard Williams claimed Dr. 
Mortimer (even if only for two books), and Susan Knight is easily becoming the definitive voice of Mrs. Hudson. 

But Marcia Wilson tells the True Story of the Scotland Yarders – and presents an amazing viewpoint of Holmes and 
Watson along the way. 

I’ve said it many times before, and can’t say it any better now: 
Marcia Wilson has found Scotland Yard’s Tin Dispatch Box. 
 

BOOK I: You Buy Bones 
In the late 1870’s, Inspector Lestrade consults an eccentric fellow named Sherlock Holmes, little realizing that this is 

just the beginning. A few years later, in early 1882, Dr. John H. Watson has shared rooms with Holmes for just a year, 
and he comes across evidence of a terrible crime concerning the family of one of Scotland Yard’s inspectors. 

 
BOOK II: Test of the Professionals – The Adventure of the Flying Blue Pidgeon 

It’s 1883, and someone is stealing lead (known as “flying blue pidgeon”) from the rooftops of London. Is it just a 
nuisance crime, or the first obscure clue revealing a staggering conspiracy? Meanwhile, a terrifying figure from 
Lestrade’s past surfaces, and he meets Miss Clea Cheatham – and her most unique family. 
 
BOOK III: Test of the Professionals – The Peaceful Night Poisonings 

Beginning immediately after the events of The Adventure of the Flying Blue Pidgeon, Lestrade recovers and his 
courtship takes tentative first steps while the other Scotland Yard inspectors, along with Holmes and Watson, seek to 
find the identity of the mysterious figure unifying London’s criminal element – and his connections with Lestrade’s 
lifelong tormenter. 
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BOOK IV: Test of the Professionals – Leap Year 
In early 1884, a temporary peace has settled over London, as Lestrade’s lifelong enemy seems to be defeated, and 

his relationship with Clea Cheatham – never boring – is progressing satisfactorily. But it quickly becomes apparent that 
Lestrade is in deadly danger when he’s lured into a trap beneath London from which there is seemingly no survival. 
 
BOOK V: The MoonCursers 

Spring 1891: The case against Professor James Moriarty is almost complete, and movement has begun to destroy 
his organization – and while Holmes and Watson depart for the Continent and a fateful rendezvous at the Reichenbach 
Falls, Lestrade is kidnapped by his old enemy, the Professor’s agent, and begins a terrifying journey of his own, both 
above and below the surface of the earth. 
 
BOOK VI: A Sword for Defense 

In mid-1891, Dr. Watson attempts to pick up the pieces of his life following the apparent death of Sherlock Holmes. 
But his peace is quickly shattered when Colonel James Moriarty, Watson’s own personal foe from his time in India and 
Afghanistan, declares war on both Watson and the Scotland Yard inspectors who worked with Holmes – all in the name 
of restoring his dead brother’s reputation, and also to protect a long-standing and truly vile scheme. And Watson can’t 
reveal to Lestrade any of what happened all those years ago in the days leading up to the Battle of Maiwand. It’s up to 
Lestrade and the Yarders, working with the hints Watson can share, to take up the investigation. 
 
BOOK VII: The Narrow Path 

As Colonel Moriarty’s revenge takes shape, corruption is found within Scotland Yard. Meanwhile, the Yard’s 
investigation reveals ever more about the Colonel’s own crimes, and the deadly traps he’s set for his enemies. 
 
BOOK VIII: The End of All Things 

The gaps in the Yard’s investigation into Colonel Moriarty’s crimes, stretching all the way to his former service in 
India, begin to close – escalating the danger faced by Watson and the inspectors. Meanwhile, Watson and his friend Dr. 
Mortimer uncover a new aspect of the vast web of crimes on a remote Scottish island. 

 
BOOK IX: A Fanged and Bitter Thing 

In the midst of the battle with Colonel James Moriarty, a devastating event shakes Watson’s life to the very core. 
Having only his friends from the Yard to lean upon, he soldiers on. Then, with Watson’s life in danger, the Yarders 
combine forces to mount a rescue, and find themselves in a deadly war they never expected – even as Lestrade races 
toward the final confrontation with his own lifelong enemy. 
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LIME TREES IN THE LAND OF THE LIMEYS 
Karen Murdock 

Published in  
The Norwegian Explorers Christmas Annual 2009 
 
 

In “The Gloria Scott” Sherlock Holmes tells Watson about a visit he made to the Norfolk home of his college friend 
Victor Trevor: 

 
Donnithorpe is a little hamlet just to the north of Langmere, in the country of the   Broads. The house was 

an old-fashioned, wide-spread, oak-beamed brick building, with a fine lime-lined avenue leading up to it.  
 
What are the “limes” that line the avenue to the Trevor house?  It is hard to find out.  American annotators William 

Baring-Gould and Les Klinger did not footnote the phrase “lime-lined avenue” in their editions of the Canon and the 
Englishman Christopher Roden, who edited the Memoirs for The Oxford Sherlock Holmes, did not think that such a 
common English tree needed any explanation.  Steve Clarkson did not count “lime” among the trees he listed in his 
analysis of GLOR in his Canonical Compendium (Calabash Press, 1999).  S. Tupper Bigelow, Kelvin Jones, and Orlando 
Park do not mention lime trees in their Sherlockian reference works(1). 

 
The result of this neglect of Trevor Senior’s lime trees is that generations of non-English Sherlockians, reading about 

the “lime-lined avenue,” have probably thought either that the road was outlined in green stripes or that the Norfolk 
Broads of East Anglia enjoy a remarkably equitable climate—similar to southern Florida—permitting Trevor Senior to 
cultivate citrus fruits on his estate. 

 
The actual explanation for the “lime-lined avenue” is simpler than this.  What the English call a “lime” tree is what 

Americans call a “linden” or “basswood.”  Linden (genus Tilia) is a common shade tree of the northern deciduous forest, 
in both Europe and North America.  Tilia trees are far hardier than those of the genus Citrus.  Citrus trees (the fruits of 
which include limes, oranges, mandarin oranges, lemons, grapefruits, clementines, kumquats, pomelo, and tangerines) 
only grow in tropical and semi-tropical regions.  The Oxford English Dictionary traces the use of “lime” for linden as far 
back as a John Dryden poem from 1697(2). 

 
This usage has not, apparently, crossed the Atlantic Ocean.  Americans are aware of some differences between their 

language and that of the Mother Country and can recognize that their “apartment” is an English “flat,” their elevator a 
“lift,” and the “hood” of their cars an English “bonnet.”  However, Americans do not generally know that the tree they 
call a “linden” or “basswood” (the most common American species of which is Tilia americana) would be known to the 
average English person as a “lime.” 

 
I sent an email to Christopher Roden in British Columbia(3) asking him if he had considered footnoting the “lime-

lined avenue” in GLOR back when he was editing the Memoirs for Oxford in 1993.  He replied: 
 
 No, I can’t say that I even gave it consideration.  The term Lime Tree is common  in England.  Linden tree is less 

common—where I hailed from, anyway.  And if  you said Basswood in England, I’d wager you’d be looked at open-
mouthed.  And  any self-respecting Brit wouldn’t even give a second thought to trying to grow  citrus fruit there.  Not 
outside of a conservatory. 

 
(Parenthetically, citrus grown under glass in conservatories was a popular architectural and botanical feature of 

wealthy estates in England from the 17th through the 19th centuries.  These were called “orangeries” and certainly could 
have included lime trees as well as oranges.)(4) 
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I also sent an email to Les Klinger in southern California, asking him if he had considered footnoting the “lime-lined 
avenue” for The New Annotated Sherlock Holmes or The Sherlock Holmes Reference Library(5).  He replied: 

 
After looking over my notes, I must say that I never gave the nature of the lime tree a moment’s thought (no 

more than I gave a moment’s thought to a dozen other varieties of trees mentioned in the Canon).  Inasmuch as 
the nature of the shrubbery had absolutely no bearing on the story, I admit that the species of tree did not seem 
worthy of a footnote, any more than did the nature of the moss mentioned in EMPT, DEVI, or numerous other 
stories.  

 
Fair enough, but I am still worried that many readers are assuming Citrus when Conan Doyle intended Tilia.  Tilia is a 

splendid shade tree, with some species growing to a height of 10–30 meters (30-100 feet).  Some 45 species of Tilia are 
found in the northern temperate forest zone in both Europe and North America.  The tree grows wild and is also 
extensively cultivated in parks and similar places.  According to Allaby’s Dictionary of Plant Sciences, the dominant Tilia 
species in English forests in pre-Neolithic times was T. cordata, but these trees “have become much scarcer as a result of 
human activities. The hybrid T. x europea (a natural hybrid between T. cordata and T. platyphyllos) is much planted in 
parks and avenues in Europe(6).”  Perhaps it was these hardy hybrids, or perhaps the common British linden, Tilia 
vulgaris, that Holmes saw as he approached the Trevor house. 

 
According to the online “Searching for Sherlock” concordance(7) the letters “l-i-m-e” occur in that order 23 times in 

the Canon.  However, almost all of these occurrences come in the words “complimentary” or “compliments.”(8)  One of 
the deductions Holmes makes about Henry Baker from his hat in BLUE is that he “has grizzled hair which he has had cut 
within the last few days, and which he anoints with lime-cream.”(9) Van Seddar, who plans to smuggle the Mazarin 
Stone over the Channel to Amsterdam, lives on Lime Street in London(10).  However, the only lime trees mentioned in 
the Canon are along this lime-lined avenue in GLOR. 

 
Various trees and shrubbery are common in the Canon; Clarkson categorizes most of them under the heading “Plant 

Life” in The Canonical Compendium.  Canonical houses named after vegetation (the vegetation surrounding or common 
near the house, presumably) include The Copper Beeches and Wisteria Lodge (in the tales of those titles), The Myrtles 
(from which an informative letter arrives in GREE) and The Cedars, home of the St. Clair family near Lee in Kent in “The 
Man With the Twisted Lip.”   

 
Aside from the lime-lined avenue to the Trevor home, other vegetation-lined entrance roads in the Canon occur in 

the estate owned by the Cunninghams in REIG (to which Holmes and Watson walk “up an oak-lined avenue to the fine 
old Queen Anne House,” the approach to Wisteria Lodge (Scott Eccles says the entrance road to this mysterious house is 
lined with “high evergreen shrubs” but the more observant and botanically scrupulous Watson says they are chestnut 
trees), and the avenue approaching Abbey Grange, which “ran through a noble park, between lines of ancient elms.”  A 
“quaint village street with a row of pollarded elms on each side of it” stretches between Birlstone station and the manor 
house in VALL.  Baron Gruner’s house in ILLU is approached by a “long winding drive, with banks of rare shrubs on either 
side” (so rare that Watson cannot identify them, although, in all fairness, he is driving down this road in the dark).  But 
only the Trevor estate has a “lime-lined avenue.”   

 
The sort of “lime” tree that produces small green acid fruits, useful for squeezing into one’s gin-and-tonic, is Citrus 

aurantifolia.  These trees, growing only 2.4 to 4.6 meters (8–15 feet) tall(11), would be dwarfed by the Tilia sort of lime, 
if the two trees grew in the same forest.  They do not.  The Citrus sort of lime trees, which are native to Southeast 
Asia(12), grow in tropical and semi-tropical regions such as Spain, southern China, Mexico, South Africa, Australia and 
the southern U.S. states of Florida, Texas, and California. 

 
Englishmen got the nickname “limey” not because the Citrus sort of lime tree grows there but because during the 

19th century British sailors on long sea voyages were issued a daily allowance of citrus such as lime juice in order to 
ward off scurvy, a disease which results from a deficiency of vitamin C in the diet.  James Lind (1716-1794) is credited 
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with identifying citrus as an effective cure in his 1753 book A Treatise on the Scurvy.  Physician to the fleet Sir Gilbert 
Blane (1749-1834) recommended the use of lemon juice to the Royal Navy in 1793, with the result that scurvy was 
virtually eradicated from the fleet within a few years. 

 
By the mid 19th century, British plantations in the West Indies, especially Jamaica(13), were producing barrels of lime 

juice to supply the Royal Navy.  This led to British ships being nicknamed “lime juicers” and the sailors who manned 
them “limeys,” a term eventually applied to all Britons(14). 

 
Incidentally, the flowers of a number of Tilia species are utilized in herbal medicine.  These flowers are said to have a 

tranquillizing effect, and are therefore supposed to be useful in dealing with anxiety and with cardiovascular problems 
such as high blood pressure(15).  It is a pity that Trevor Senior did not know about this.  When he received the coded 
letter revealing that “Hudson has told all,” he “clapped both his hands to his head and began running round the room in 
little circles, like a man who has been driven out of his senses.”  He dropped to the floor, unconscious, and was dead 
within a day.  If only he had run out to his lime-lined avenue instead of all around his sitting room, he could perhaps 
have picked some flowers from the lime/linden/basswood trees growing there and have soothed his jangled nerves with 
a nice hot healing cup of Tilia tea. 
 

(1) S. Tupper Bigelow, An Irregular Anglo-American Glossary of More or Less Unfamiliar Words, Terms and Phrases in the 
Sherlock Holmes Saga, 2nd ed., Shelburne, Ontario, The Battered Silicon Dispatch Box, 1998, Kelvin I. Jones, A Sherlock 
Holmes Dictionary, New York, Magico Magazine, 1988, Orlando Park, The Sherlock Holmes Encyclopedia, Northwestern 
University Press, 1962.  Jack Tracy does give further information on the lime (or linden), which he defines as “a common 
European ornamental tree.  The drive leading to Trevor Senior’s house was lime-lined (GLOR),” The Encyclopedia 
Sherlockiana, Garden City, New York, Doubleday & Company, 1977.  Donald Jewell mentions the lime-lined avenue in 
GLOR and says that lime “is another name for the European or common linden.  It is a large shade tree with a dense 
pyramidal growth” (“The Botanical Holmes,” The Sherlock Holmes Journal, Volume 19, no. 2, Summer 1989). 

 
(2) Those who know of Samuel Taylor Coleridge (1772—1834) only through the surreal dream imagery and tiddly-pom tiddly-

pom meter of “The Rime of the Ancient Mariner” will be pleasantly surprised to encounter the Lake District serenity and 
sure-handed iambic pentameter of the poet’s “This Lime-Tree Bower My Prison.”  This poem, which arrives at a sense of 
harmony between the external world and the internal mind, includes such lovely nature-loving lines as  

 
                                                          A delight 
  Comes sudden on my heart, and I am glad 
  As I myself were there! Nor in this bower, 
  This little lime-tree bower, have I not marked 
  Much that has soothed me. Pale beneath the blaze 
  Hung the transparent foliage; and I watched 
  Some broad and sunny leaf, and loved to see 
  The shadow of the leaf and stem above 
  Dappling its sunshine! And that walnut-tree 
  Was richly tinged, and a deep radiance lay 
  Full on the ancient ivy, which usurps 
  Those fronting elms, and now, with blackest mass 
  Makes their dark branches gleam a lighter hue 
  Through the late twilight 
 

(3) Christopher Roden and his wife Barbara, both BSI Sherlockians, live in Ashcroft, British Columbia and publish Ash Tree 
Press (for supernatural fiction) and Calabash Press (a Sherlockian imprint).  Website http://www.ash-
tree.bc.ca/ashtreecurrent.html.  Email: ashtree@ash-tree.bc.ca 

 
(4) See http://www.oakconservatories.co.uk/orangeries.htm for a history of orangeries in Britain. 

 
(5) Les Klinger is a BSI Sherlockian who edited The New Annotated Sherlock Holmes (2004 and 2006) for Norton 

(http://www.annotatedsherlockholmes.com/sherlock/) and The Sherlock Holmes Reference Library for Wessex Press 
(http://www.wessexpress.com/html/shrl.html).  Email: mail@lesliesklinger.com 
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(6) Michael Allaby, A Dictionary of Plant Sciences. Oxford University Press, 2006. 
 

(7) The “Searching for Sherlock” concordance to the Canon can be found online at 
http://mrmoon.com/moonfind/holmes/index.mv?[RHomePage].   

 
(8) There are also some limestone boulders in PRIO and one mention of slime in HOUN. 

 
(9) In A Sherlock Holmes Dictionary (New York, Magico Magazine, 1988), Kelvin I. Jones defined “lime-cream” as “A hair-

cream popular among Victorian men which was scented with the flower of the common lime tree, a tropical citrus tree 
bearing a small, nearly globular fruit and with an acid pulp.”  I think the “common lime tree” used in the hair tonic was 
probably Tilia and not Citrus.  Tilia produces fragrant yellowish flowers, much prized by beekeepers because bees produce 
excellent honey from the flowers of the lime/linden.  The Oxford English Dictionary gives an 1888 citation for “lime flower 
oil” as “a colourless or yellowish volatile oil obtained by distillation from the flowers of Tilia europaea and other species.”   

 
(10) Doubleday 1020.  Lime Street can be found running between Leadenhall and Fenchurch Streets about a quarter mile 

southeast of the Bank of England and half a mile northwest of the Tower of London.  According to A Dictionary of London, 
the name of this street has to do not with lime trees but with the “lime” made from limestone, which is used for such purposes 
as tanning and spreading on fields to neutralize acid soil.  The earliest mention of Lime Street is “Limstrate” in the 12th 
century (Henry A. Harben, A Dictionary of London, London, Herbert Jenkins, 1918.  Harben cites W. Stow, Remarks on 
London, etc., 1722). 

 
(11) “lime” World Encyclopedia. Philip’s, 2008.  

 
(12) Allaby, A Dictionary of Plant Sciences.   

 
(13) S. O. Waife, “1753: Lind, Lemons and Limeys,” The American Journal of Clinical Nutrition, Volume 1, no. 6 (Sept.-Oct. 

1953), pp. 471-3.  See also Stephen R. Bown, Scurvy: How a surgeon, a mariner, and a gentleman solved the greatest 
medical mystery of the age of sail. New York, Thomas Dunne Books, St. Martin’s Press, 2004 and N. A. M. Rodger, The 
Wooden World: An Anatomy of the Georgian Navy (London: Collins, 1986). 

 
(14) For a detailed study of the discovery of citrus as a scurvy preventative see David I. Harvie, Limeys: The True Story of One 

Man’s War against Ignorance, the Establishment, and the Deadly Scurvy. Phoenix Mill, U.K.: Sutton Publishing, 2002.  
 

(15) J. G. Vaughan and P. A. Judd, The Oxford Book of Health Foods. Oxford University Press, 2009.  
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A MORE COMPREHENSIVE LOOK AT “THE ADVENTURE OF THE 
ENGINEER’S THUMB” 

 
1. Summary (The Diogenes Club) 

 
Watson is married and in practice. Hatherly is a bachelor who lives alone and has few friends. He is a struggling hydraulic 

engineer. He is approached by Stark to examine and diagnose a defective hydraulic press. Stark insists upon absolute secrecy and 
acts so suspiciously that anybody could see he is up to no good. 

He has Hatherly come to Eyford late at night but pays him ten times the usual fee for his inconvenience. The press is located in 
an old mansion. Elsie begs Hatherly to leave but he refuses. After diagnosing the problem with the press and telling the 
counterfeiters how to fix it, the crooks try to crush Hatherly in the large press, but Elsie saves him at the last moment and takes him 
to a second story window and tells him to jump. While he is hanging by his hands, Stark whacks off his thumb with a cleaver. 
Hatherly falls, faints, and regains consciousness in the corner of the garden. He takes the train to London and the guard takes him to 
Watson who dresses his wound and takes him to Holmes who consults with Bradstreet. 

When the party arrives at Eyford they find the lamp which was crushed in the press when the crooks tried to kill Hatherly has 
set the house on fire, and it burns completely. The counterfeiters escape. By examining the footprints in the garden, Holmes 
determines Becher and Elsie dragged Hatherly to safety before they left. 

Holmes consoles Hatherly though he may have lost his thumb and his fee, he has gained a story which "will make him good 
company for the rest of his existence." 

 
 

2. Story Info Sheet (McMurdo’s Camp) 
 
• First published in:  

The Strand Magazine, March 1892 
 

• Time frame of story (known/surmised):  
Summer of 1889 given. Not long after Dr. Watson’s marriage. 
 

• Opening scene:  
Guard from Paddington station brings patient to Watson. Man has arrived at station with his thumb cut off. After patching him 

up, Watson takes patient to see Holmes instead of police. 
 

• Client:  
Victor Hatherley, a hydraulic engineer who had his thumb chopped off. 

 
• Crime, suspicion, concern:   

Attempted murder, counterfeiting, assault, likely arson. A year earlier another hydraulic engineer, Mr. Jeremiah Hayling, had 
gone missing, too. 
 
• Villain:  

Colonel Lysander Stark aided by a pretty German woman and Mr. Ferguson, who went by the name of Dr. Becher. 
 
• Motive:  

Hired engineer to repair hydraulic press used in counterfeiting, then tried to kill him to hide existence of operation. 
 

• Logic / clues used to solve:  
Overall bogus-sounding story. Fresh horse used to pick up client after a stated 7-mile drive. 

 
• Policemen:  

Inspector Bradstreet, of Scotland Yard, a plain-clothes man. 
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• Holmes’ fees:  
Evidently none received. Client was broke. 

 
• Transport:   

Watson and Hatherly took a hansom from Watson’s house to 221B. 
Hatherley was driven in a hansom from the Eyford station to the house where he had his mis-adventure. 
 

• Food:  
For breakfast at 221B Holmes & Watson plus Hatherley had a hearty meal of fresh rashers and eggs. 

 
• Drink/vices:  

Watson gave patient Hatherley brandy and water after hysterical outburst. 
After breakfast Holmes gave Hatherley a glass of brandy and water. 
Holmes smoking plugs and dottles from day before as his before-breakfast pipe. 

 
• Holmes & Watson living arrangements:  

Watson practicing medicine, living with wife. Watson continually visited Holmes and “occasionally even persuaded him to forgo 
his Bohemian habits so far as to come and visit us” (Watson and wife). 
 
• Other cases mentioned:  

The problem of Colonel Warburton’s madness. 
 

• Notable Quotables:  
“You are all wrong.” (Holmes to Watson, Hatherley, and Bradstreet) 

 
• Other interestings:  

It is hard to understand the geometry of the thumb-chopper and Hatherley’s grip on the window-sill, and the thumb found on 
the sill after the fire. 

Dr. Lysander Starr, who was said to be Mayor of Topeka, Kansas, USA in 1890 (3GAR), has a name that is very similar to Colonel 
Lysander Stark in this story. 

The hydraulic press was used to form an amalgam of mercury, tin, and nickel, which took the place of silver in the counterfeit 
sovereigns. The resulting material would have been very similar to the amalgam used in dental fillings in the past. 
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3. Selected Chronologies 

a.  The Original Story by Arthur Conan Doyle 1889 

b.  William Baring-Gould August, 1889 

c.  H.W. Bell August, 1888 

d.  Roger Butters July, 1889 

e.  Jay Finley Christ Saturday, September 7, 1889 

f.  Jean-Pierre Crauser Thursday, July 11, 1889 

g.  D. Martin Dakin Saturday, September 7, 1889 

h.  Bill Dorn Sunday, September 8, 1889 

i.  Henry Folsom August, 1889 

j.  John Hall August, 1889 

k.  Craig Janasek Saturday, September 7, 1889 

l.  Brad Keefauver Sunday, June 30, 1889 

m.  Toshio Suzuki Saturday, September 7, 1889 

n.  June Thomson Saturday, September 7, 1889 

o.  Ernest Bloomfield Zeisler Sunday, September 8, 1889 

 
 

4. Canonical Queeries (Ralph Edwards, BSI) 
 
• Did Watson bring Holmes any later case? 
• What other visits of Holmes to Watson’s home are recorded? 
• What painful and lingering disease might Watson have cured? 
• How did Watson manage without a waiting-room? What is a library chair? 
• Could Hatherley have survived bleeding for such a length of time?  
• Were the dangers of a tourniquet well-publicized in those days? 
• (Baring-Gould edition page 210): Does a person who is blushing hotly have bloodless cheeks? 
• What may be deduced from the description of the plugs and dottles? 
• How did Hatherley differ from businessmen as we know them? 
• Are “Colonel” and a German accent consistent? 
• Did the clerk serve other tenants? 
• What is a chinchilla beard? 
• What happened to the press installers? 
• Where did Stark obtain Hatherley’s biographical data? 
• How could Hatherley have safeguarded himself before the journey? 
• Was monomania a popular concept at that time? 
• Was the press size appropriate for coining? 
• Would the press afford room to lie down? 
• Having earlier conversed in (probably) German, why did Colonel Stark and Elsie, in a state of excitement during Hatherley’s 

escape, start speaking English to each other? 
• Why did Hatherley go to London rather than Reading? 
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• Why was the press kept on the fourth (English third) floor? 
• Would a whitewashed building have stone floors? 
• Would the floor of a fourth story be made of stone? 
• Did the roses have thorns? 
• What happened to the carriage? 
• Was Hayling’s body ever found? 
• What source of energy was used to power the press? 
• What happened to the mercury (needed for amalgamation, very heavy, and poisonous in vapor form)? 
• How long did it take the house to burn? 
• Why did Watson publish this story? 
• Is there any other adventure in which Watson’s name is never mentioned? 
 

 
17 Steps (Brad Keefauver, BSI) 
   
 
1. Watson Versus Journalism 

Watson writes of ENGI: “The story has, I believe, been told more than once in the newspapers, but, like all such narratives, its 
effect is much less striking when set forth en bloc in a single half-column of print ...”  Did newspapers ever carry the full tale of Victor 
Hatherly? Since the suspected criminals were never found, nor were their counterfeit coins, was there actually more to report than 
the attack on the engineer and the burning of the house? Watson claims it’s better “when the facts slowly evolve before your own 
eyes, and the mystery clears gradually away as each new discovery furnishes a step which leads on to the complete truth,” but is this 
more of the good doctor’s self-promotion? Does ENGI really evolve slowly, or is it basically a two step tale, the first part being 
Hatherly’s tale and the second part being the discovery that the villains have gotten away? 
 
2. Painful, Lingering, And Curable 

Among Watson’s patients who worked at Paddington Station was a fellow with a “painful and lingering disease” that Watson 
cured. Given the current state of medicine in 1889, any speculation on what manner of disease might this have been? Something 
connected with working at a railway station, perhaps? 
 
3. Watson’s Eccentric Friend 

“I continually visited him and occasionally even persuaded him to forego his Bohemian habits so far as to come and visit us.” 
While the cases of Sherlock Holmes were always the raison d’etre for Watson’s writings, wouldn’t you like to know just what went 
on during a social evening at the Watson’s home? In other stories we see the topics Holmes discusses when dining with Watson and 
Lestrade, but would his subject matter change when dining with Mrs. Watson? 
 
4. Hatherly Forces A Card 

“I gave the maid a card,” Victor Hatherly tells Watson, “but I see that she has left it upon the side-table." 
Watson takes up the card and reads, "Mr. Victor Hatherley, hydraulic engineer, 16A, Victoria Street (3d floor)," then writes, 

“That was the name, style, and abode of my morning visitor.” 
Okay, Victor’s a little delirious, as he seems to be more concerned with etiquette and presenting his card as an introduction 

than the fact his thumb’s been chopped off... or was this what one would expect of that day and age? And we have Watson, who not 
only feels the need to explain to us what those nouns, proper and otherwise, on that card are, but then goes on to call Hatherly’s 
occupation his “style.” Any Hounds familiar with this usage of the word, or was Watson being a little free with his wordage? 
 
5. Let’s Get A Second Opinion ... 

Now, we’re all used to Watson’s universal brandy cure-all, but what about his treatment in this case. As a former army surgeon 
with training in such things as amputations and traumatic injuries, should he be doing anything more than bandaging that stump? 
While he’s probably not up to plastic surgery, shouldn’t he be doing something more to close that thing off? 
 
6. She’s Got Mono! 

A mysterious and beautiful foreigner appears once Victor Hatherly is on the job, and she tries to persuade him that he’d be 
better off leaving. Hatherly immediately diagnoses: “This woman might, for all I knew, be a monomaniac.” Have Hatherly’s 
experiences with women been that bad? Why would he jump to that conclusion so quickly? Monomania in the family? 
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7. He’s An Engineer, Not A Rocket Scientist 
Bad enough Hatherly decides to check out a hydraulic press room by going inside it, but does he really have to start smarting off 

to his mysterious employer while still inside? Wouldn’t he have wanted to check out the workings of the machine first? 
 
8. Maybe He Wanted Pancakes 

Colonel Lysander Stark seemed handy enough with edged weapons. Why mess up a perfectly good hydraulic press with 
engineer goop? And if Hatherly’s demise messed the press up any further, he’d have to get yet another engineer. Was this just a fit 
of temper, or is there any redeeming factors to killing people with a hydraulic press? 
 
9. Shades Of The Stapletons! 

Is Elise the wife of Fritz? His sister? Ferguson’s girlfriend? What sort of deductions can the Hounds make about the 
arrangements of the villains’ household? 
 
10. Forsooth, Knave, A Peasant I Spy! 

Watson writes: “Early that morning a peasant had met a cart containing several people . . .” Okay, I’m an out-of-touch American 
in the 2000s, but did they still have peasants in Victorian England?  
 
11. He Must Have Been Family 

“During two years I have had three consultations and one small job, and that is absolutely all that my profession has brought 
me. My gross takings amount to L27 10s,” Hatherly explains. Yet he seems to have a clerk working for him, bringing him the card of 
his fourth consultation in two years. What was this clerk doing for three years? 
 
12. Where There Are Books ... 

We bookish sorts must identify them. In his client’s house, Hatherly “glanced at the books upon the table, and in spite of my 
ignorance of German I could see that two of them were treatises on science, the others being volumes of poetry.” 

German poetry? Or a German translation of some other country’s poets? If it were indeed poetry in the original German, do we 
have any speculation on who the poet might have been? 
 
13. Not The Ladies Man, This Hatherly 

While he says Elise was beautiful, Victor Hatherly also speaks of: “her eyes glancing back, like those of a frightened horse.” 
Hopefully, Victor didn’t meet this gal again once Watson had the story published. Or do the ladies present think they’d allow a man 
to get away with comparing any of their features to a horse? 
 
14. The Remarkable Holmes Memory 

In the course of the case, Sherlock Holmes remembers a year-old personal ad: “Lost, on the 9th inst., Mr. Jeremiah Hayling, aged 
twenty-six, a hydraulic engineer.” If Mr. Hayling was an orphan like Mr. Hatherly, who was advertising in all the papers for him? And 
why would Holmes remember a single personal ad after all this time? Was Holmes brought in on the disappearance, perhaps? Or 
was his memory really just THAT good? 
 
15. The Degrees Of Piracy 

The villain of the piece is said by Holmes to be “like those out-and-out pirates who will leave no survivor from a captured ship.” 
Isn’t piracy merely the act of armed robbery on the high seas? Does one become more of a pirate by killing one’s victims? 
 
16. Taking The Morning Inspector 

In both TWIS and ENGI, we find Holmes working with Inspector Bradstreet when the case takes an early morning turn. Is 
Bradstreet a believer in the early bird theory, or is the timing just a coincidence? 
 
17. Not The Severed Thumb Story Again! 

Sherlock Holmes, a man known for avoiding social situations that might bore him, advises Hatherly on his experience, "Indirectly 
it may be of value, you know; you have only to put it into words to gain the reputation of being excellent company for the remainder 
of your existence." 

Is there anything to this advice, or was Holmes just once again showing his disdain for socializing? Is this some backhanded 
reference to the old “war” stories of some other social acquaintance of Holmes? Perhaps one who occasionally persuaded him to 
dine with the friend’s wife and himself? 
 



 

The Bilge Pump 22 | P a g e  
 

5. View Halloas (Rosemary Michaud) 
 

Now let’s see if I’ve got this straight… you take the 11:15 train from Paddington to the non-existent village of Eyford, then drive 
about seven or maybe twelve miles to a weird, dark house that is just around the corner from the station you just left. Confused? So 
was Victor Hatherley, but who can blame him? Lured to a strange house, nearly crushed into the shape of a half-crown, and maimed 
by a cleaver, the poor thumbless hydraulic engineer had a strange and disjointed tale to tell. Next up: the call for the Hounds to get 
going like a house afire to explain what happened to the engineer’s thumb. 

The German people: Dr. Becher wasn’t German, though he had a German name. He had two supposedly German friends, Fritz 
and Elise, but were they really German? They left a couple of German books around the place, and they apparently spoke some 
German, at least in front of their “guest” Victor Hatherley. Elise spoke broken English, and Fritz spoke English with a German accent. 
But in the excitement over Hatherley’s escape, they lapsed into English. Don’t people tend to gravitate to their native language in 
moments of stress? 

The man we later know as Fritz initially introduced himself to Victor Hatherley as “Colonel Lysander Stark.” This sounds 
strangely like another phony name in a later story, doesn’t it? Good old Doctor Lysander Starr, the revered mayor of Topeka, who 
was the invention of Killer Evans. And with what kind of criminal activity do we associate Killer Evans? That’s right: counterfeiting! 
Coincidence? Or is there some connection here? 

Elise is a nice German-sounding name, but it has the same letters as “Elsie.” Remember Elsie Patrick, later Elsie Cubitt, of “The 
Dancing Men?” She had some criminal associations from her past, but she had done “nothing that she need be personally ashamed 
of.” That description certainly applied to “Elise,” who saved Hatherley’s life and clearly had no taste for crime or violence herself.  

We generally assume that all of Elsie’s Patrick’s criminal past centered around Chicago, but is that necessarily true? Is it possible 
that Elsie was Elise? 

Victor in Victoria Street: Watson says that Victor Hatherley was not more than five-and-twenty, but he had been in business (so 
to speak) on his own for two years after serving an apprenticeship of seven years with another firm. Was he really apprenticed at 
age sixteen? Didn’t he have to go to school somewhere for at least part of that time? 

Victor Hatherley has to be one of the dimmer bulbs ever to consult Sherlock Holmes for advice. He kept himself in an office for 
two years without doing much work, but he couldn’t resist the lure of fifty guineas for one night’s work even though he was 
suspicious of “Lysander Stark” from the very beginning. Would you have gone on the trip to Eyford if you had been in Hatherley’s 
shoes? What precautions might Hatherley have taken to minimize his risks? Do you believe any of this story? Was Hatherley lying, or 
was he just so upset that he couldn’t get the facts straight? Do you think that any of Sherlock Holmes’s comments might lead us to 
believe that he doubted at least some parts of the story? 

 
 

6. Delicate Questions (Chris Redmond, BSI) 
 

Engineers were fewer in the 1890’s than they are today, although they were more romantic figures, associated with daring 
bridges and gigantic ships.  

(There is one other engineer in the Canon: who is he?)  
Is the picture of Victor Hatherley at work in this story realistic to any degree? 

 
 

7.  Additional Thoughts (Steve Clarkson) 
 

It was not the usual high society wedding. Only a very few people were in attendance as Hatty Doran took her vows as the wife 
of Lord Robert Walsingham de Vere St. Simon. After the nuptials, the happy couple made their way to a wedding repast at the home 
of the father of the bride. There was a small disturbance as a young woman tried to force her way into the gathering, saying that she 
had a prior claim on Lord Robert and threatening to do harm to his young bride. But Hatty had already entered the house and did 
not hear the disturbance as the butler and the footman pushed the intruder out. 

The newlyweds and their guests were enjoying their meal when the bride excused herself and left the room. No one thought 
much about it until…she failed to return. A hurried search by her father and her new husband turned up no trace of her. Hatty 
Doran, Lady St. Simon, was gone. Later, police would find her wedding gown floating in the water of the Serpentine in a nearby 
London park. 

When Lord Robert Walsingham de Vere St. Simon entered 221B, Holmes rose and bowed to him. Can the Hounds recall any 
other instance where Holmes bowed to a member of the nobility?  
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And was Watson’s depiction of the nobleman (“foppishness;” “stately little cough”) intended to be a caricature of some 
members of the peerage? Are we supposed to see Lord Robert in a sympathetic light? 

Lord Robert remarked that Holmes’ earlier clients were not from the same stratum of society. Holmes says, “‘My last client of 
the sort was a king.'”  St. Simon interpreted this as a situation where the king had lost his wife, or at least a close family member, 
whereas Holmes may have meant that his last noble client had been a king. This ambiguity is never resolved; what do the Hounds 
think Holmes intended by his remark? 

In lieu of a portrait, Lord Robert produced an ivory miniature, colored to show Hatty Doran’s lustrous black hair and large dark 
eyes. Was it common to “colorize” ivory miniatures in Victorian times? Could Hatty’s hair and eyes indicate a Latin heritage? 

Lestrade says, “‘In the [wedding] dress is a pocket. In the pocket is a card-case. In the card-case is a note.'” Did Victorian brides 
carry card-cases? Did their wedding dresses have pockets? Were the card-cases waterproof? Why did Hatty retain the note, and why 
did she put it in a card-case? 

Mr. Francis Hay Moulton had sworn to Hatty that he wouldn’t return to claim her hand until he had as much money as Aloysius 
Doran. He was captured and imprisoned by the Apaches, escaped, and went to San Francisco, where he learned that Hatty had 
departed for England. He followed her there, found her through the newspaper society pages, and “staked his claim,” apparently 
without having amassed the promised fortune. Yet he took rooms in one of the most select hotels in London. How did he come to 
have sufficient funds to travel to London, and to stay in expensive quarters, if he had only just escaped from the Apaches a few 
months earlier? 

Why didn’t Moulton sign his name to the note he passed to Hatty, instead of the rather formal “F.H.M.”? With respect to the 
note and its implications to Lestrade, there was no indication that Lestrade verified that Flora Millar’s middle initial, if she had one, 
was “H.” Why not? And what ultimately happened to Miss Millar? Was she still languishing in jail under suspicion of murder while 
Holmes played his violin? 
 
 

8. 56 Stories in 56 Days (Charlotte Anne Walters) 
 
This is a curious story really, gripping but very different to the usual formula, writes Charlotte Anne Walters. 
On the one hand, as a stand-alone short story about a hydraulic engineer who inadvertently goes off to fix a press used in coin 

forging and gets him thumb cut off by a cruel German baddie, it’s a really absorbing little story.  The part where the poor young man 
is trapped inside the actual press with it coming down on top of him is as exciting as an action sequence from Indiana Jones.  But on 
the other hand, as a Holmes adventure, it gives little opportunity to see the detection and observation that makes up the usual 
formula we know and love. 

There is, of course, Holmes’ observation that the horse which pulled the carriage from the station to the mystery forging house 
taking the young engineer to his work was described as ‘Fresh and glossy’ and therefore hadn’t travelled far to reach it.  This 
explained much about the location of the forging press but was irrelevant really as the column of smoke billowing from its ruins gave 
away its location anyway.  Holmes was also the one who linked the incident to a previous disappearance of a hydraulic engineer but 
this too didn’t lead to any particular resolution, except for suggesting the German had form in his murdering ways. 

But that’s it really; Holmes has very little impact beyond these two points.  But does that matter when the story is as neat and 
concise as this one?  And what of the ending?  The villains escape but the crushing of the engineer’s oil lamp in the press has caused 
the whole forging operation to be swallowed by flames.  I suppose this is a closure of sorts but I was left wanting more – more 
deduction and more comeuppance. 

 
Pacey and gripping, but more just ‘short story’ rather than  ‘Sherlock Holmes short story’ – 7 out of 10. 

. 
 

 
9. Observance of Trifles (Brian Keith Snell) 

 
You Call That An Adventure? 

 
At the beginning of The Adventure Of The Engineer's Thumb, Watson tells us that, of all the problems Sherlock Holmes has 

taken on, "there were only two which I was the means of introducing to his notice--that of Mr. Hatherley's thumb, and that of Colonel 
Warburton's madness."  

We would have been better off if Watson had told us the tale of Colonel Warbuton's madness. 
The Adventure Of The Engineer's Thumb is a tale where, well, pretty much nothing whatsoever happens. 
All of action is narrated to us by the titular Victor Hatherly. Holmes makes no noteworthy deductions, nor do we learn anything 
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interesting about him or his worldview. When our crew arrives in Reading, the house in question is already burned down, and the 
criminals fled without a clue, never to be captured, their true identities never revealed. 

This was an odd choice of a tale for Sir Arthur Conan Doyle to have presented us with. Had Holmes and Watson never gotten 
involved, quite literally not a single thing in the story or its outcome would have changed. Hatherly would have gone to a different 
doctor, would still have gone to the police, and not a single thing in the story's outcome would have changed. 

Not that there aren't interesting elements at play here--severed thumbs! A man trapped in a hydraulic press, about to be 
crushed to death! A counterfeiting ring! Foreign intrigue (?)!! But all of these are presented to us in front-loaded flashback narration, 
which robs us of all of the potential drama.  

When Hatherly is trapped in the press, for example, he is telling his tale to Holmes and Watson--so we already know he escaped, 
which undercuts any tension the scene might have had. 

We should also compare this tale with The Five Orange Pips, another story that I found underwhelming. When Sherlock never 
evens meets the villains, and has nothing to do with their final fate, we lose a fundamental sources of interest--seeing our hero 
confront the malefactors. Yet even in Pips, for all its weakness, Holmes at least did some detective work to figure out who the 
perpetrators were (probably), and took steps to ensure their capture. In Engineer's Thumb, we're even denied that. Despite the fact 
that we know this crew has murdered at least one person, Holmes does absolutely nothing to track them down, or even identify 
them. Essentially, he just shrugs and says, "Well, at least you have a nice story to tell at parties!" Talk about unsatisfying. 

It is little wonder that the usual suspects, the 1960s BBC series and Granada, chose to pass on this story. There's very little here, 
and what little there is of no credit to the series' hero. Yet we're not completely without adaptations here, as the 1954 American 
series Sherlock Holmes took on Engineer's Thumb. 

I haven't spoken about that series yet, mainly because they did very few straight adaptations from the Canon. Filmed in France 
and syndicated in America, the 39-episode series starred Ronald Howard (son of Leslie Howard) as Holmes and Howard Crawford as 
Watson. With an episode length of only 25 minutes, many of Doyle's stories were simply too long to justice to, so the producers 
went with mostly original material, while sprinkling in bits and pieces of the Canon here and there. Some of the episodes were 
"loosely inspired" by Doyle's stories, by which they meant they took the basic plot premise and tortured into a shape to fit their 
production. On the whole, it wasn't a terribly good show. 

But their "The Case Of The Shoeless Engineer" is perhaps instructive. It's one of only 3 stories they pretty directly adapted. Not 
that there aren't differences, as the title indicates. While a severed thumb is all well and good for Victorian readers of 1892, it was 
considered far too gory for American TV viewers in 1955, so they changed it so that Hatherly kept his thumb, but lost his shoe (and 
almost his foot) in the hydraulic press. Also, Elise the helpful (German?) woman changed to Ruth Connors, a mute Englishwoman, 
the niece of one of our crooks. The shock of their ordeal cures her psychological muteness, and she and Hatherly make a nice couple 
at the end. 

But perhaps most important, the show gives Holmes a much more active role in the story. He deduces where the house must 
be; he deduces that the bad guys haven't escaped, but are hiding in a secret cellar; and, in a clumsy bit of gunplay and fisticuffs, 
captures our villains. How novel--having our hero actually involved in the story! 

I'm not sure why Doyle chose to have Holmes completely in the background of the story, or choose a scenario that did so little to 
display his deductive talents. Perhaps the pressures of putting out the stories on a monthly basis for The Strand were causing him to 
rush a bit. After all, there were issues of potential interest in the story, had he chosen to rework it a bit. When even a show as 
unambitious as 1954 Sherlock Holmes can improve on your story, there was certainly opportunity to make a stronger tale. 

But sadly, as it is, Engineer's Thumb reads as if it were the product of Colonel Lysander Stark--a hasty counterfeit. 
 
OTHER TRIFLES AND OBSERVATIONS: 
 
** Interestingly enough, the Russians have always seemed fascinated by Sherlock Holmes, and have had a number of movies 

and TV series dedicated to the character. The 1986 TV movie "The Adventures of Sherlock Holes And Doctor Watson--The 
Twentieth Century Approaches" took on four different stories, including Engineer's Thumb. And like any good Soviet production, 
this adaptation took a bit of a Marxist bent: our counterfeiters were agents of the German government, attempting economic 
sabotage of the British Empire. 

When they're caught, Mycroft declares that, to "balance the warp to our economy," England will pump out an equal amount of 
counterfeit German currency!! Every story is tied in to the economic clashes of capitalist nations! 

Hey, at least it's more motive and information about the crooks than Doyle ever gave us in the story... 
** When Hatherly frets that he won't be paid his promised £50, my first thought was, "Idiot--even if they did pay you, it would 

have been counterfeit!" I mean, come on now!! 
** Hatherly, "having also come into a fair sum of money through [his] poor father's death," is the latest in a line of characters 

who don't actually have to work, thanks to bequests. Mary Sutherland, the Stoner twins, John Openshaw...was that really that 
common in those days? Or was it just the class of people Doyle moved in, and thus put into his stories? 



 

The Bilge Pump 25 | P a g e  
 

It's a good thing Hatherly had his inheritance--having earned only £27 over two years, he pretty clearly wasn't go to earn a living 
running his own hydraulic engineering business... 

** A particularly horrifying scene, as Hatherly has to decide how he will meet the descending ceiling inside the press: 
Then it flashed through my mind that the pain of my death would depend very much upon the position in which I met it. 

If I lay on my face the weight would come upon my spine, and I shuddered to think of that dreadful snap. Easier the other 
way, perhaps; and yet, had I the nerve to lie and look up at that deadly black shadow wavering down upon me? 

See, with keen observations like that, it should have been a much better story. Sadly, no. 
** Great moments in bad decisions: 

Was there a police-station anywhere near? There was one about three miles off. "It was too far for me to go, weak and 
ill as I was. I determined to wait until I got back to town before telling my story to the police. 

Granted, Hatherly was doubtless weak and disoriented due to blood loss and trauma. But the "wait until after I take a long train 
ride home to notify the police" was silly. No doubt that was responsible for giving the villains more than ample time to get away. 

Of course, Hatherly hadn't made a single good decision the entire story, why start now? Tries to start his own business; accepts 
a clearly dubious offer for the money; turns down a perfectly good chance to escape; decides to get lippy with the obvious crooks, 
resulting in their trying to kill him; going home first before contacting the police...if Hatherly makes even one intelligent decision 
anywhere along the line, it's a very different story. 

** Holmes reads from the year-old newspaper ad: "Listen to this: 'Lost, on the 9th inst., Mr. Jeremiah Hayling, aged twenty-six, a 
hydraulic engineer. Left his lodgings at ten o'clock at night, and has not been heard of since. Was dressed in,' etc., etc." 

It's clear that this gang has killed before, even if we hadn't already inferred that. So why no desire by Holmes to track them 
down after they flee? 

** I did enjoy the station-master describing the fat suspect and the skinny suspect: "there isn't a man in the parish who has a 
better-lined waistcoat. But he has a gentleman staying with him, a patient, as I understand, who is a foreigner, and he looks as if a 
little good Berkshire beef would do him no harm." Wonderful understated colloquialism. 

** The theory that Hatherly's oil lamp, crushed in the press (it was a candle in the 1954 TV version), somehow set the fire is odd. 
If true, given the timing (the fire would have started at 1am-ish, and the fire wasn't "subdued" until sunset that night), the house 
burned for 16-20 hours. That's a pretty long time for a house to burn. Given the unlikelihood that oil lamp could have started the fire 
like that, it seems more likely that Stark and company set the fire to cover their tracks when they decided that flight was required. 

** The closing scene: Hatherly laments. "I have lost my thumb and I have lost a fifty-guinea fee, and what have I gained?"  
The reply? "Experience," said Holmes, laughing. "Indirectly it may be of value, you know; you have only to put it into words to 

gain the reputation of being excellent company for the remainder of your existence." Man, I would have smacked Holmes there, 
myself. 

The bad guys got away unscathed, doubtless to set up the counterfeiting ring again, and continue murdering people who got in 
their way.  

Hardly time for the jocular sit-com fade out... 
 
 
 


