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The Irregular Publication of the Crew of the  

Barque Lone Star 
founded November, 1970 

 

 

PLEASE NOTE: July 05, 2026 Meeting NOTICE 
 

We will be conducting our next monthly meeting virtually on July 05 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 Noble Bachelor”. 
 
Bob Katz, BSI, ASH, will lead the discussion on the story. 
 
Our special guest speaker will be our own Peter Eckrich. 
 

IN THIS ISSUE 

• “Summary of the June 2026 Meeting,”  
• “A Salute to a Wonderful Star”, by James Raglin 
• “Truth Is Better than Fiction”, by Shana Carter, BSI 
• “In Praise of the Pastiche”, by David Marcum 
• “Passing of David Burke”, by Monique Claisse 
• A Comprehensive Look at “The Adventure of the Noble Bachelor” 
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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 
 

Who dunnit: 
 
 

Third Mate  
Helmsman 
Spiritual Advisors 
 
Secretary 
Historian 
Webmaster 

Steve Mason, BSI 
Walter Pieper 

Don Hobbs, BSI 
Dr. Jim Webb, BSI 
Cindy Brown, BSI 

Pam Mason 
Rusty Mason, BSI 

mason.steve8080@gmail.com 
waltpieper@att.net 

221b@verizon.net 
jimrwebb@ix.netcom.com 

 
 

myrkrid08@yahoo.com 

    

 

 
Our Website: 
www.dfw-sherlock.org 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Our Facebook Page: 
https://www.facebook.com/BarqueLoneStar/ 
 
 
 

http://www.dfw-sherlock.org/
http://www.facebook.com/BarqueLoneStar
mailto:mason.steve8080@gmail.com
mailto:waltpieper@att.net
mailto:221b@verizon.net
mailto:jimrwebb@ix.netcom.com
mailto:myrkrid08@yahoo.com
http://www.dfw-sherlock.org/
https://www.facebook.com/BarqueLoneStar/


 

The Bilge Pump 3 | P a g e  
 

MAY 03 SUMMARY  

There were 68 people in attendance 

We began the meeting by discussing the evidence 
box for this month’s story which was “The 
Adventure of the Engineer’s Thumb, presented by 
Liane Liuni.”  

Bob Katz, BSI then led the discussion of the 
story. He began by asking, why does his story not 
belong in the Canon. Some ideas were, it was 
Watson’s case, or it is one of the stories where 
evil triumphs. There are a number of instances in 
the Canon where evil actually triumphs. The 
criminals in this story get away scott free. It’s a 
very brief story. One person suggested Conan 
Doyle might have been in a rush when he wrote the 
story. One theme is this story is that someone was 
getting a job under nefarious circumstances, 
circumstances just did not look right. Actually, 
there are five stories that had a very similar 
theme. The victims also seemed very naïve. 

Next on our agenda, went announcements. Steve 
Mason, BSI mentioned that the Crew of the 
Barque Lone Star scion in Dallas-Fort Worth will 
be going to a play and dinner on June 26th. The 
play will be another one by David McGregor. The 
Crew will also be publishing an upcoming book with 
the deadline for submission of October 1. This will 
be a two volume set, one book will be written by 
children for children and the other book will be 
written by adults four children. 

Bob Katz then explained the BSI Book Press will 
be moving to a new location. This will taking place 
this summer. Therefore, the BSI Press will be 
having a major sale of all books in stock. Most 

books will now be on sale for $10 or $15. This is a 
huge sale and all are encouraged to go online and 
make purchases. They will stop taking orders after 
June 15th, for a temporary closure. And they will 
temporarily suspend all international sales.  

Leilehuia Yuen noted that she has written a new 
pastiche with historical fiction overtones, 
regarding Hawaii.  

Robin Rowles noted that this is the 75th 
anniversary of the Sherlock Holmes Society of 
London. The autumn weekend will be commencing 
on September 4th and run through 7th. Robin 
described it as a boom cracker!  

The Tea Brokers of Mincing Lane, now have a new 
pen available for purchase, according to Karen 
Ellery. 

Beth Gallegos, BSI noted that the Sub-Librarians 
will be meeting on June 28th, at 3:00 PM. 

Madeleine Quinones, BSI noted that the John H 
Watson Society will also be meeting on June 28.  

James Raglan did our toast for this month. He 
toasted Sir Kenneth Branagh, in hopes that he 
never tries to play Sherlock Holmes. This is 
because while Branagh is a great actor, Sherlock 
Holmes is his favorite detective. And he doesn’t 
want one of his favorite actors to beat out Jeremy 
Brett as Sherlock Holmes (see page 8).  

Sandy Kozinn gave us a limerick on Victor 
Heatherly. The victim in this story.  

Rich Krisciunas, BSI took us through the 
Sherlockian Canonical 101 lesson for the day. 
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Naching Kassa presented us with a lively 
presentation on comedy in the Canon. It was 
extremely well received. And her accents were 
wonderful.  

We then went to the Canonical Top 10 which was 
presented by Greg Sullivan since Brad Keefauver, 
BSI who was unavailable. The Top 10 involved the 
top ten body parts in the canon. Number one was 
Sherlock Holmes hawk-like nose. However, Bob 
Katz said the number one body part should be 

Sherlock Holmes quote regarding his body is just 
an appendage to his brain. 

Shana Carter, BSI did a reading from the Baker 
Street Journal. This was by Edgar Smith, Volume 9 
Number 1, dated 1959. 

Then Rich Krisciunas closed the meeting with the 
toast to the Crew of the Barque Lone Star. 

 

Thanks to Cindy Brown, BSi for taking the minutes 
as always.
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A SALUTE TO A WONDERFUL STAR 
James Raglin 

 
 
Today we lift a glass to a celebrated British actor, writer, and director. 
 
A star of stage and screen. 
 
He has adapted Shakespeare for the screen, as well as other works. 
 
He was once married to the actress Emma Thompson, with whom he starred in Dead Again, 
Peter’s Friend and Much Ado About Nothing. 
 
His most recent film works include Murder on the Orient Express, Death on the Nile and A 
Haunting in Venice. 
 
Sir Kenneth Branagh is very much active on both sides of the camera. 
 
After watching his three installments as Hercule Poirot, my second favorite detective of all 
time, I heartily give a toast to a very successful film.  
 
He could undoubtably take on any role that he would choose to. 
 
I drink this to fact that, so far, he has managed to leave my all-time favorite detective, Mr. 
Sherlock Holmes, alone. Prost! 
 
 
 
Victor Hatherley, he needed some 
Remuneration, but he was so dumb 

That he failed to get out 
Till attacked by a lout 

And had to come home sans a thumb. 
Sandy Kozinn 
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A BIBLIOGRAPHICAL NOTE 
Shana Carter, BSI 

The Baker Street Journal, (Editor: Edgar W. Smith) 
Vol. 9, Num 1 – 1959 
 
As these editorials have pointed out before, there 
is much profit to be gained from a reading of the 
Tales of Sherlock Holmes in the format of their 
original appearances: it seems, if we may admit it 
to be possible, that something extra is added in this 
way to the charm and meaning the stories hold. 
 
And there is profit, too, in another and more 
material sense, attending the possession of those 
first or very early editions of the Canon from which 
this reading can be done, as the lucky Individuals 
who have invested in them, over the years, can 
freely testify.  
 
Beeton’s Christmas Annual for 1887 is a case 
dramatically in point. It cost the man or woman 
who bought It on the newsstands that year a single 
shilling, and it is worth today — not counting its 
value for intrinsic enjoyment — perhaps five 
thousand times as much.  
 
No one, unfortunately, can be supposed to have 
reaped this full reward; but there are some, 
certainly, who invested no longer than thirty years 
ago in a sound copy of the first issue of the 1888 
Ward, Lock & Co. first book edition of A Study in 
Scarlet, and others who, as late as the end of the 
Second World War, bought either a Philadelphia or 
a London edition of Lippincott’s Monthly’ Magazine 
for February, 1890, containing the first appearance 
of The Sign of the Four: for them, the capital gain 
accrued would attract the attention of any Internal 
Revenue officer who is on his toes.  
 
And even a Newnes first edition of the Return, 
dated 1905, and more modestly priced, is 
extremely hard to find today, and is becoming less 
modestly priced every year. 
 

These volumes, and many others as well, have 
been good to buy and good to own. But there is 
one book more to be coveted than any of them — 
a book so rare, so literally out-of- this-world, that 
no copy of it has ever yet been found, although its 
existence is vouched for by the Canon itself. 
 
Let us be specific. 
 
We have but to open a copy — any copy — of A 
Study in Scarlet, and there, directly below the title 
and the words IH, we read: 
 

Being a reprint from the Reminiscences of 
John H. Watson, M.D., Late of the Army 
Medical Department. 

 
A reprint! That pristine Beeton’s which we have 
cherished so dearly; that “first” book edition put 
out ‘by Ward, Lock in 1888, and all of those other 
editions spelling out the immortal recital of the 
Lauriston Gardens Mystery; they are all, without 
exception, no more than reprints.  
 
They bear, on the title page, the name of a certain 
literary agent (a circumstance fully and 
convincingly explained by John Ball, Jr., in his 
remarkable exegesis “The Second Collaboration,” 
in the BSJ, 1954, and they differ in this respect, and 
probably in many others, from the volume 
containing the Reminiscences as originally written. 
That, and that alone, is the Sherlock Holmes “first.” 
 
Visualize, if you will, this volume for what it must 
be.  
 
It is a fine, sturdy product, surely, nicely bound and 
neatly printed, and probably privately published 
along about the year 1885.  
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Along with his account of the first adventure he 
shared with his room-mate, we would find in it an 
assortment of the doctor’s earlier writings: 
something, of course, about his experiences with 
women extending over many nations end three 
separate continents, and a more detailed report of 
the things he did and saw in India, including, we 
must hope, a definitive account of’ how and where 
his wound-stripe or stripes came to be won.  
 

There was much he had, to say: he was only 33 
when he wrote, but, being the man he was, there 
was enough for him to call what he set down his 
“Reminiscences.” 
 
Yet what do we care of these other reminiscences, 
after all? The only ones that count are the ones, 
including , A Study in Scarlet, that he gave us when 
he had come to be the strong right arm of Sherlock 
Holmes. 
 

 
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/


 

The Bilge Pump 11 | P a g e  
 

IN PRAISE OF THE PASTICHE 
David Marcum 

 
Recently my mind has been on The Ripper.  

The only social media platform in which I participate – and it is a truly evil entity, bent on human control and 
destruction, but useful as a means of Sherlockian connection – has a feature called “Memories”, in which posts from 
previous years on a current date are presented for re-posting, should one desire. The majority of my past posts seem to 
be about the latest story I was editing while sitting in my local coffee shop. But the “Memories” feature is useful in that 
it also gives me reminders of previous years when I was on Holmes Pilgrimages to England.  

The other day, this social media outlet reminded me that just a year ago, my deerstalker and I were once again 
exploring Whitechapel, on the trail of Jack the Ripper and Sherlock Holmes.  

Some of the non-pastiche readers may be unaware of Holmes’s very deep involvement in the Ripper investigation, 
during the Autumn of Terror 1888. Others may scoff and rant, saying that because The Ripper was not mentioned in The 
Canon, there was no such investigation. 

As usual, those who refuse to go beyond The Canon are cheating themselves of so much – and in this case, they are 
missing what was probably Holmes’s Finest Hour.  

Last year was not the first time I’ve explored Ripper Country. In fact, it was the eighth occasion (over five 
Pilgrimages). I’ve been there four times during the day, and four times late at night – when the modern gloss fades, and 
one gets a sense – and a whiff – of what that part of London was like during those terrible months.  

With this on my mind because of last year’s Whitechapel visit – and also because I’ve been asked to write an essay 
about the following Holmes versus The Ripper tale (along with one other) for another publication – I decided this month 
to recommend A Study in Terror. 

Now, some of you may be thinking that this doesn’t fit with my usual essays, as A Study in Terror was a 1965 film, 
and I generally discuss full-length adventures or short stories. But films can be pastiches too. And additionally, A Study in 
Terror was a book – which is the part that really grabs me about this Holmes tale.  

I’ve written elsewhere – a lot – about how I discovered Holmes as a ten-year-old in 1975. I had one Holmes book 
that I didn’t really want, received as part of a trade to sweeten the deal. I’d forgotten about it until one rainy Saturday 
afternoon when I stumbled upon the middle of A Study in Terror, being re-run on a local television station. The film was 
only ten years old at that time, and this was just one year after Nicholas Meyer lit the Holmes Bonfire – with The Seven-
Per-Cent Solution – that has been burning hotter and stronger ever since, with every passing year. I started watching 
during the scene where Mycroft (played by Robert Morley) is visiting Baker Street, and becoming ever-more exasperated 
by his younger brother. I watched to the end, and was intrigued. I went and found my own Holmes book, started 
reading, and never looked back.  

I mentioned that Holmes versus Jack the Ripper is possibly Our Hero’s Finest Hour – maybe even more than the 
multi-year escalating Moriarty Affair. There were Holmes versus Ripper pastiches as early as 1907 (Wie Jack, der 
Aufschlitzer Gefast Wurde or How Jack the Ripper Was Caught). William S. Baring-Gould’s Sherlock Holmes of Baker 
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Street (1962) narrates one of Holmes’s Ripper encounters. Thus, the idea wasn’t new when it appeared in 1965’s A Study 
in Terror. 

The year 1975, when I first saw the film, was in the long-ago age before VCR’s, so it was many years before I had the 
chance to again see A Study in Terror – and to see the beginning of the film that I’d originally missed. But in the 
meantime, I had discovered another Hero: Ellery Queen.  

I’d read a few EQ books in the mid-to-late 1970’s, but they didn’t stick. It was in the summer of 1983, the summer 
before I started college, that I truly discovered Ellery, and for a year, my head was deeply ensconced in West 87th Street, 
reading every EQ adventure that I could find, as I acquired them, in any order. My checklist was in the Ellery Queen 
chapter in Otto Penzler’s most-useful The Private Lives of Private Eyes, Spies, Crimefighters, & Other Good Guys (1977) – 
and I was puzzled to see that one of the Ellery novels was A Study in Terror. Surely this was a different mystery using the 
same title. But a little research revealed this was in fact a novelization of the Holmes film – curiously published in 1966, 
the year after the film, instead of simultaneously with the film’s release, when more interest would have been 
generated. 

What lifts this novelization above others is that it doesn’t simply relate the events of the film. Rather, it has 
alternating chapters in which Ellery mysteriously receives Watson’s manuscript, and as he reads it, he begins to do 
research on his own – to find out who sent it to him and to verify the internal facts. Then, when the book reaches the 
conclusion of the Holmes portion of the story, equivalent to the end of the film, Ellery does what he does so well: He 
reveals a second hidden solution. What Holmes knew about his case in 1888 was true, but from a perspective of many 
decades later, Ellery is able to winkle out the additional real truth.  

As an Ellery Queen fanatic, this book is invaluable – Holmes and Ellery working on the same case from different 
directions, separated by time, but following and interpreting the clues to two different yet correct solutions. (If you’re 
interested, Sherlock Holmes and Ellery Queen also meet in “The Adventure of the Logical Successor”, J. Randolph Cox, 
originally published in the September 1982 edition of The Baker Street Journal – and there are a few non-copyright-
infringing offscreen meetings between Holmes and Ellery in a few of my own stories.) 

There is a curiosity about the book version. The scholars would have us believe that the portions featuring Ellery 
were written by his longtime friends and literary agents, Manfred Lee and Frederic Dannay, and that the Holmes and 
Watson chapters were written by one of Lee and Dannay’s author peers, Paul W. Fairman. While this is ineffable 
twaddle, there is a little bit of evidence that Watson’s manuscript was edited – for why else does Lestrade constantly 
talk like a Cockney – “Mr. ‘Olmes!” – or perhaps instead a little too much like Dennis Hoey? 

An influential aspect of Nick Meyer’s The Seven-Per-Cent Solution was that he discovered a lost Watsonian 
manuscript – and then another and another. This allowed people to gratefully realize that there were many Watson’s 
writings still out there in the world, waiting to be detected and published. (And thank Heavens that people have been 
finding and sharing them!) Meyer gets the credit for being the first to discover one of Watson’s lost works in this manner 
– but that’s incorrect. It was Ellery Queen, chronologically in 1949 (years before the film version was made), who first 
revealed to the world, by way of the book of A Study in Terror, that the Watson Manuscripts, like the truth, are out 
there.  
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Shown here are my editions of A Study in Terror (clockwise from the top): The DVD of the film, a Xanadu Publishing 
reprint paperback (gifted from Roger Johnson and Jean Upton when I stayed with on Holmes Pilgrimage No. 2 in October 
2015), the British hardcover from Victor Gollancz Ltd., retitled Sherlock Holmes versus Jack the Ripper, and my original 
Lancer Books paperback copy, obtained at great cost – at least to me as a 1983 college student with a limited budget – 
during that year when I first read Ellery’s adventures in a frantic blaze of enthusiasm.  

Sherlock Holmes has fought The Ripper in dozens of adventures, and it is my contention that all of these are actually 
one big case, a Ripper Tapestry – a part of the larger Great Holmes Tapestry – with certain collected threads chronicled 
in individual stories as if each little piece is the sole “true” account, instead of being part of the overall Big Picture. I 
explain more about this idea in this entry from my irregular blog – which very much needs to be updated, as it was 
initially posted nearly ten years ago, and there have been many many MANY more Holmes versus The Ripper adventures 
revealed since then that need to be added to the mix: 

 

https://17stepprogram.blogspot.com/2017/02/sherlock-holmes-versus-jack-ripper.html 

 
. 

 

 

 

https://17stepprogram.blogspot.com/2017/02/sherlock-holmes-versus-jack-ripper.html
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DAVID BURKE HAS PASSED AWAY 
THE FIRST WATSON OF GRANADA 

Monique Claisse 
Published in  
Doyly Planet – The Newsletter of the Global Adventurous Investigator 
May 10, 2026 
 
Actor David Burke, the first Doctor Watson in Granada's 1980s television adaptation of Sherlock Holmes, has died at the 
age of 91. David Burke was born on May 25, 1934. Yesterday, Friday, his agent, Scott Marshall Partners, announced his 
death on May 10. He is survived by his wife, Anna Calder-Marshall, and son, Tom Burke. 
 
David Burke, who starred in five episodes of Coronation Street in the 1960s, trained at the Royal Academy of Dramatic 
Art (RADA) and went on to pursue a career in theatre, television and radio. He starred in a stage production of King Lear 
at the National Theatre alongside Lord of the Rings star Ian Holm, and appeared in the television series Midsomer 

Murders and with actress Felicity Kendal in The Woodlanders. In the 
television adaptation of Sherlock Holmes produced by Granada, in 1984 
and 1985, he played Dr. Watson opposite Jeremy Brett. 
 
His Holmesian career began with the role of Sir George Burnwell in the 
1965 episode "The Beryl Coronet", with Douglas Wilmer as Sherlock 
Holmes. 
 
After leaving the Granada series, David Burke was not done with Sherlock 
Holmes. In 1995, he played Dr. Watson in the television documentary 
"Biography: Sherlock Holmes: The Great Detective", and in 2007, he 
hosted an episode of the excellent series "Elementary My Dear Viewer: 
The Shackles of Sherlock Holmes". The popularity of the tenants of 221B 
Baker Street and their ability to propel their actors to the rank of stars is 
such that all the notices concerning David Burke state: "Mainly known for 
his role as Dr. Watson alongside Jeremy Brett in the series Granada". It is 
impossible to escape the grip of Sherlock Holmes. 
 
His son, Tom, is also an actor; he is best known for his roles in the BBC 
series "The Musketeers" and for his portrayal of Cormoran Strike in the 
eponymous series, adapted from the novels by J.K. Rowling. David's wife, 
actress Anna Calder-Marshall, has starred in the TV series Grantchester, 
This England, and the Netflix series Bodies. 
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A MORE COMPREHENSIVE LOOK AT “THE ADVENTURE OF THE NOBLE 
BACHELOR” 

 
1. Summary (The ACD Encyclopedia) 

 
Lord Robert St Simon visits Sherlock Holmes because his fiancée, Miss Hatty Doran, disappeared on the day of her wedding. 

After the Lord's narrative, Holmes thinks he has already solved the case. He goes out for a few hours and then ask Lord St Simon to 
come at Baker Street. He also invited Miss Doran that he found. 

She is accompanied by Francis Hay Moulton, an American. When they are all gathered, Miss Doran explains what happened. She 
was married in the USA, but Francis, her husband, had been attacked by Apaches and it was reported that there was no survivors. 

A few months later she met Lord St Simon and the new marriage was planned in London. But the day of the ceremony, Francis 
reappeared and she decided to go with him and hid in London. Sherlock Holmes had deduced the presence of a former husband, 
American, and the place where she was hiding thanks to a note found by Lestrade. Lord St Simon leaves Baker Street upset and 
bachelor again. 

 
 

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

The Strand Magazine, April 1892 
 

• Time frame of story (known/surmised):  
Autumn (given) of 1887 or 1888 (given by age and birth year of client).   First half of October, as indicated by hotel bill.  A few 
weeks before Watson’s marriage. 
 

• Holmes & Watson living arrangements:   
Sharing bachelor quarters at 221B Baker St. 
 

• Opening scene:   
Letter from Client.  Holmes & Watson review newspaper accounts of case.  Client arrives at 221B and is interviewed by Holmes.  

After client departs, Holmes tells Watson he has solved the case. 
 

• Client:   
The Noble Bachelor, Lord St. Simon.  Referred to Holmes by Lord Backwater. 
 

• Crime or concern:   
Client’s wife disappeared shortly following wedding ceremony. 
 

• Villain:   
None.  The least sympathetic character in the story seems to be the client himself. 
 

• Motive:   
Bride departs having discovered an earlier husband whom she believed was dead, is in fact, alive. 
 

• Logic used to solve:   
Circumstantial evidence (the trout in the milk) and knowledge of similar cases. 
 

• Policemen:   
Inspector Lestrade, who does not distinguish himself in his detecting. 
 

• Holmes’ fees:   
Not mentioned in story. 
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• Transport:   
Holmes traveled “thither” by unspecified means. 
 

• Food:   
A quite epicurean little cold supper was laid out upon Holmes & Watson’s table. There were a couple of brace of cold woodcock, 

a pheasant, a pate de foie gras pie with a group of ancient and cobwebby bottles.  Holmes had ordered this from a confectioner in 
anticipation of being joined for supper by his noble client, the bride, and her husband. 

 
• Drink and Vices:   

Holmes had a whisky and cigar after questioning St. Simon.  Extra tumbler and cigars offered to Lestrade when he came to see 
Holmes shortly after. 

 
• Other cases mentioned:   

The problem of the Grosvenor square furniture van. 
Some previous dealings, arrangement, or relationship Holmes had with Lord Backwater. 
 

• Notable Quotables:   
“They often vanish before the ceremony, and occasionally during the honeymoon; but I cannot call to mind anything quite so 

prompt as this.” 
“It is very good of Lord St. Simon to honour my head by putting it on a level with his own,” 
“I believe that the folly of a monarch and the blundering of a minister in far-gone years will not prevent our children from being 

some day citizens of the same world-wide country under a flag which shall be a quartering of the Union Jack with the Stars and 
Stripes.” 

 
• Other interestings:   

In this story, Holmes & Watson have a page-boy. 
Holmes does a put-down his snobby client by mentioning previous client “of the sort” was a King. 
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3. Selected Chronologies 

a.  The Original Story by Arthur Conan Doyle Friday, October 12, 1888 

b.  William Baring-Gould Thursday, October 6, 1887 

c.  H.W. Bell October, 1887 

d.  Roger Butters Tuesday, October 9, 1888 

e.  Jay Finley Christ Friday, October 7, 1887 

f.  Jean-Pierre Crauser Friday, October 12, 1888 

g.  D. Martin Dakin Wednesday, October 10, 1888 

h.  Bill Dorn Friday, October 12, 1888 

i.  Henry Folsom 1887 

j.  John Hall Friday, October 8, 1886 

k.  Craig Janasek Thursday, October 6, 1887 

l.  Brad Keefauver Friday, October 12, 1888 

m.  Toshio Suzuki Friday, October 12, 1888 

n.  June Thomson Friday, December 8, 1888 

o.  Ernest Bloomfield Zeisler Friday, October 12, 1888 

 
 

4. Canonical Queeries (Ralph Edwards, BSI) 
 
• Was St. Simon really unfortunate in the long run? 
• How does this case rate for piquancy? 
• Is “memoir” the first proposal for a Canon? 
• Are there implications when a prospective bridegroom is so idle? 
• Would a man who seldom exercises for exercise’s sake (YELL) take a stroll in the rain accompanied by high autumnal winds?  
• Do bullets throb? 
• Would Holmes choose more often to be bored or to lie? 
• Did Holmes indicate he read headlines? 
• How would Lord Backwater know Holmes so well? 
• Why “Esq.” in the first newspaper announcement, but “Mr.” later? 
• Was Doran a millionaire in dollars or pounds? 
• Why didn’t the Duke and the older brother attend the wedding? 
• Why did St. Simon travel to the United States? 
• Was Holmes being properly discreet by answering the question, “And which king?” 
• Would you describe your wife as a noblewoman at bottom? 
• What do you read into “so much that many have aspired to without success”? 
• Was discarding the wedding ring appropriate? 
• Were there witnesses (such as a drunken looking groom) to the true wedding? 
• How was Frank Moulton’s trip financed? 
•  
•  
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• Did Holmes overlook Flora in thinking St. Simon might stay? 
• Who paid Holmes’ fee? 
• Was Hattie ever charged with bigamy? 
 
17 Steps (Brad Keefauver, BSI) 
   
 
1. Watson’s Moving Day 
“It was a few weeks before my own marriage, during the days when I was still sharing rooms with Holmes in Baker Street,” Watson 
writes. 
Three weeks before his wedding day, and Watson is still at Baker Street. How soon before his wedding would he and Mary have 
started setting up their new home? Would the arrangements been totally in Watson’s hands, or would the doctor have taken his 
wife-to-be along to check out the real estate in those days? Is it more likely that John and Mary rented or bought their first home? 
 
2. The Case Of The Case Or Cases Unknown 
"Your morning letters, if I remember right, were from a fish-monger and a tide-waiter,” Watson says to Holmes. 
Were these clients or information sources? Does the fact that a fish-monger and tide-waiter are both connected to the sea have any 
significance? If they were both information sources on a case Holmes was investigating, what sort of situation could require data 
from such varied consultants? 
 
3. The Fine Art Of Penmanship 
“It is dated from Grosvenor Mansions, written with a quill pen ...” 
Holmes doesn’t tell us how he knows St. Simon used a quill pen, but no one seems to question that St. Simon used a quill. Was it still 
a common sort of ink pen in the late 1880s? Or did it say something about Lord Robert that he stayed with the old fashioned feather 
instead of using the latest in pens? 
 
4. St. Simon’s Junket To Northern California  
Lord St. Simon “was Under-Secretary for the colonies in a late administration.” Was this his position during his trip to San Francisco? 
And if it was, what would the Under-Secretary to the colonies have been doing in California? A good will tour? Or was there some 
government business that needed doing there at the time? 
 
5. When All The Fashionable Prospectors Come To Town 
We are told that Aloysius Doran brought his daughter to England “for this last London season.” Even if he was a very rich man, why 
would an American gold miner decide to mix with London society for the “season”? As Doran was poor enough to have to raise his 
daughter in a mining camp before the gold strike, doesn’t it seem a bit like Doran’s entry into London society might have been a bit 
like an episode of “The Beverly Hillbillies”? 
 
6. Those Dancers Can Be Dangerous 
Lord St. Simon seems to admit that he used police officials in a private capacity: “I had foreseen the possibility of something of the 
sort, and I had two police fellows there in private clothes, who soon pushed her out again.” 
They didn’t arrest her. They just shoved her out the door. Were policemen really necessary to act as bouncers for one aggrieved 
little dancer? Didn’t the well-to-do in Victorian London have people they used for this sort of thing? Or was the noble bachelor 
expecting more serious threats than Flora? (Especially as he says, “I do not think Flora would hurt a fly.”) 
 
7. “Hello, Here Is Lestrade!” 
Sherlock Holmes’s visit from the noble bachelor tends to distract us from a more interesting moment, from a continuity viewpoint. 
As the client leaves, in comes Lestrade, plopping himself down, lighting a cigar, and griping about his day at work. There’s a nice 
atmosphere of friendship in the way Lestrade arrives and casually accepts Holmes’s cigar. We know Lestrade was in the habit of 
dropping by 221B Baker Street when things got a bit tricky, and had Lord St. Simon not come to Holmes for help, the consulting 
detective might have referred Lestrade to the parallel cases, explained the hotel bill clue, and set him on the path toward finding the 
Moultons himself. But with a noble client to entertain himself with, Holmes holds the solution back. 

But as friendly as things are, Lestrade seems to pass on the whiskey and soda. Was he being seriously professional in not 
drinking on the job? In the end, however, “Lestrade looked sadly at my companion. Then he turned to me, tapped his forehead three 
times, shook his head solemnly, and hurried away.” What was Lestrade telling Watson with this gesture? Did the inspector know 
that Holmes was holding back? 
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8. A Six-Pack From The Middle Ages? 
The confectioner’s man and his boy unpack “a couple of brace of cold woodcock, a pheasant, a pate de foie gras pie with a group of 
ancient and cobwebby bottles.” While the Hounds are ever turning their gaze upon this fascinating culinary collection, I’ve still got a 
few questions about those bottles. How many bottles of wine does dinner for five require? A “group” of bottles seems like quite a 
few, doesn’t it? And whatever their age, shouldn’t a good confectioner dust them off before putting them in the box with the food? 
Come now, cobwebs? 
 
9. Living In Daddy’s Shadow 
"What will the Duke say," St. Simon murmurs, "when he hears that one of the family has been subjected to such humiliation?" 
What would the Duke say? Would his forty-one-year-old son be subjected to a parental lecture on choosing a proper spouse? Why 
does St. Simon call himself merely “one of the family” when being the son is a bit more than being just any old relative? 
 
10. Breakfast, Lunch, It’s All The Same To Me 
Francis Hay Moulton’s bill for one of London’s more expensive hotels reads: “Oct. 4th, rooms 8s., breakfast 2s. 6d., cocktail 1s., lunch 
2s. 6d., glass sherry, 8d.” One would think an expensive hotel would charge by the entree for meals, yet Moulton’s breakfast and 
lunch cost him exactly the same amount, and a rather odd little amount at that. Was this to be expected? Is there some other reason 
these two figures might be identical? Did F.H.M. eat the same thing at every meal? And what would one get for 2s. 6d. at a nice 
hotel? 
 
11. An American Were-Miner In London 
“His letters were to be forwarded to 226 Gordon Square; so thither I travelled, and being fortunate enough to find the loving couple 
at home,” Holmes says of the Moulton’s. Does this mean that the couple was going to take up residence in London? Why wouldn’t 
Francis and Hattie return to America after reuniting, putting all memories of Hattie’s English romance behind them? Certainly it had 
to bother Moulton that his wife had been dating while he was “dead,” didn’t it? 
 
12. Concert Time At The 221b Musical Theater 
“Draw your chair up and hand me my violin,” Holmes tells Watson, “for the only problem we have still to solve is how to while away 
these bleak autumnal evenings.” 
What manner of music might Holmes be playing Watson after bringing a case to a successful conclusion and dining on a fine meal? 
And why should Watson draw up his chair, and nearer to what? The fireplace? Holmes? How close does one want to sit to a 
violinist? 
 
13. The Prisoner Of The Apaches 
“Frank had been a prisoner among the Apaches ...” 
Were the Apaches in a position to be taking long term prisoners in 1880s America? What would they have done with Moulton during 
that time? Simply keeping him prisoner would have served no purpose, surely they put him to work if they didn’t kill him. What sort 
of work would it have been? 
 
14. The Budget Honeymoon Plan  
For a man who waited until his forties to marry, Lord Robert doesn’t seem to have saved up much cash to treat his bride right. We 
read that “the honeymoon would be passed at Lord Backwater's place, near Petersfield.” Now, Lord Backwater seems to be a 
particular friend and adviser of St. Simon ... did honeymooning couples of that era often spend their first post-nuptial nights at a 
friend’s home? Or was St. Simon just that cheap? 
 
15. Flora’s Departure From The Allegro 
“She used to be at the Allegro. I have not treated her ungenerously, and she had no just cause of complaint against me, but you 
know what women are, Mr. Holmes.” So St. Simon speaks of Flora Millar, whose relationship with him is never spelled out in the sort 
of explicit detail Oprah Winfrey or Barbara Walters might coax out of him. Why was Flora no longer at the Allegro? Did St. Simon 
have anything to do with her leaving her former employ? He was, after all, “not ungenerous” to her, was he? Was she his kept 
woman? Was Flora the reason El Roberto maintained his “bachelorhood” so long? 
 
16. The Cosmic Coincidence Of Couples Colliding 
One of the key wrong turns poor Lestrade takes in this tale is based upon the unlikely coincidence of both groom and bride having 
former lovers with the same initials. But was this mere coincidence, or something much more metaphysical? Were Hattie and Robert 
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drawn together by some remarkably parallel personal energy? Both had lovers with the initials “ F.M.” Both had successful fathers 
who got them to where they were. Can you spot any other parallels? 
 
17. The Canonical Character Club 
We’ve already looked at how St. Simon was planning to honeymoon at the home of Lord Backwater, who is also mentioned in “Silver 
Blaze.” St. Simon’s fiancée, Hatty Doran, was quite the hit at the Westbury House festivities. Might Westbury House have been 
connected with Miss Violet Westbury of “Bruce-Partington Plans”? While I’m not going to claim that the Apaches who got Frances 
were the same who crippled Le Brun in “Illustrious Client,” but is a Westbury connection possible? 
 

5. View Halloas (Rosemary Michaud) 
 

Remember that touching and romantic scene at the end of The Sign of Four, when Watson and his beloved Mary rejoiced in the 
loss of the Agra treasure because it meant they could get married without besmirching his honor with the suspicion that he was a 
mere fortune hunter? Okay, now that you’ve remembered it, you can do your best to forget it, because when the bachelor is from a 
noble family, fortune-hunting isn’t a shameful thing anymore: it’s a duty. But isn’t it delicious that Lord Robert St. Simon, so 
determined to marry into money, should end up with neither love nor money? He’s such a snob, and he’s anything but noble! Or is 
there more to him than we think? Next up: the Hounds are invited to attend the wedding breakfast of the Noble Bachelor. 

St. Simon “At Bottom”: Would any of us care to make a friend of Lord Robert St. Simon? No one in the story seemed to like him 
very much. He was so low in everyone’s esteem that they didn’t even take the time to get his title straight, referring to him by the 
form of address that properly belonged to his elder brother, “Lord St. Simon,” when Robert’s correct appellation was “Lord Robert.” 
Sherlock Holmes put him in his place by comparing him to his even more exalted royal clients. Flora Millar refused to be dumped by 
him. Hatty Doran went off with another man. Poor Bob just didn’t get any respect! 

But did Lord Robert deserve such treatment? Was more than his pride hurt by his loss of Hatty? Did he love her more than even 
he knew? Or was he in love with Flora Millar, but forced to give her up because his responsibilities as a son of the Duke of Balmoral? 
When he spoke of how much Flora loved him, was he actually coming as close as he dared to admitting his own attachment to her? 
When he spoke of Hatty Doran’s capacity for self-sacrifice, was he thinking of his own sacrifice in giving up Flora so that he could 
bring the Doran fortune into his own struggling family estate? 

And what illness may have been causing Lord Robert to look old before his time? He had “a slight forward stoop and a little 
bend of the knees as he walked.” Crippling arthritis? That’ll keep a person’s knees bent, for sure. Back trouble? Something else? 
When he met Hatty Doran in San Francisco, was he on a rest cure? Was he terminally ill and in something of a rush to sire a 
legitimate heir? What say the Hounds? Should we give this poor stuck-up stiff a break, or at least give him a little sympathy? 

The Stars and Stripes: “It is always a joy to meet an American,” said Sherlock Holmes, and here’s another angle on his confusion 
over how a person ought to address Lord Robert: Did Holmes get mixed up in the titles because he wasn’t as properly British as he 
ought to be? Was he born in America, and at least partly raised here? Sure, his ancestors were country squires and the sister of a 
French artist, but nearly all Americans have “foreign” ancestors. Think about the many times Holmes took on cases involving 
Americans — one published case in every six has an American connection, I believe — almost as if helping Americans was a specialty 
of his. Think about it. . . . 

And how about those lovely and spirited American girls in the Canon? I’m so proud to be able to say that I was born in the same 
country as those bewitching and ulster-wearing ladies, Irene Adler and Hatty Doran! They are both beautiful, but they are quite 
different, of course. Irene has the edge in brains and talent, while Hatty has the advantage of youth and innocence. What say the 
Hounds? Gentlemen, which of these American woman would be most likely to steal your heart? And ladies, which of the two 
women would you prefer to be? 

 
 

6. Delicate Questions (Chris Redmond, BSI) 
 

The reader does not find out until the denouement of this tale that Lord Robert St. Simon really is a bachelor.  
Several other tales have titles with similar quirks, including “A Case of Identity”, and some even betray the identity of the 

criminal.  
In the present case, is the title appropriate or does it take the fun away by providing an unintended clue to the solution? 
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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?  

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) 
 
A joyous story of Holmes at his best and featuring strong female characters, writes Charlotte Anne Walters. 
Miss Hatty Doran, the feisty American tomboy is a great character together with her loyal maid Alice; and so too is Flora Millar, 

the former danseuse at the Allegro who is clearly the woman for whom  Lord St Simon feels the most genuine affection. 
The story starts off with Watson lounging around on a rainy autumn day feeling a bit sorry for himself and nursing his war-

wound – the Jezail bullet stuck in a limb – though the exact location of it is not specified.  As Holmes admires know, there is 
confusion about this as it is described as being in both the shoulder and the leg in two different stories.  As I refer to it in my own 
novel, it was strange to be reminded of Watson’s injury in the original text as the scene in which the wound is mentioned in Barefoot 
is so pivotal and brings about a shocking epiphany in my protagonist. 

But back to Lord St Simon and his vanishing bride.  Gosh he is an awful snob isn’t he?  And isn’t it fun watching Holmes bring him 
down a rung or two; – 

St Simon – ‘I understand that you have already managed several delicate cases of this sort, sir, though I presume that they were 
hardly from the same class of society.’ 

Holmes – ‘No, I am descending.’ 
St Simon – ‘I beg pardon.’ 
Holmes – ‘My last client of the sort was a king.’ 
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I do love the way that Holmes is unaffected by personages of class and is generally so unmaterialistic and unpretentious.  While 
most of the middle classes at that time, which I guess is what Holmes was, were trying so desperately to climb higher, all he wanted 
was interest and stimulation regardless of who brought it to him. 

Watching Lestrade blundering around coming to all the wrong conclusions and missing the most significant of details is always 
fun and this story is a prime example of it.  He hits upon the simplest explanation for the lady’s disappearance and for a time we 
almost go along with it, but keen readers know from Holmes’ overly congratulatory response heavy with sarcasm, that the hapless 
official had got it wrong yet again.  He baits Holmes and we excitedly wait for Holmes to have his moment. 

I love this story, a feel-good tale of the ordinary man getting the girl and true love winning through.  The official and the toff are 
put in their place by a gutsy American woman and a clever, eccentric amateur.   

 
A well-deserved 8 out of 10. 

. 

 
9. Observance of Trifles (Brian Keith Snell) 

 
A Comedy of Manners 

 
There are a few different ways in which you could look at The Adventure Of The Noble Bachelor. 
On the surface, it's not a particularly involving mystery. The "man/woman who is approached by a supposedly dead spouse" has 

become something of a cliche by modern standards. Is there an American soap opera that hasn't played that card? The mystery is 
not that mysterious, and for once the audience is pretty much following right along with Holmes' deductions, and the story holds 
few real surprises.  

Yet the story can have surprising depth if you decide to read it as a Wildean comedy of manners, with the redemptive ending of 
a late-Shakespearean romance. 

First, can we agree that there is much in this story that is funny? Seriously, laugh-out loud funny? 
Take when Watson is explaining the whole case to Holmes, who hasn't been keeping up on the gossips. Holmes is bored: 

"'Anything else?' asked Holmes, yawning." Yet when Watson continues, and gives Holmes the twist, watch his reaction: 
Those are all the notices which appeared before the disappearance of the bride."  
"Before the what?" asked Holmes with a start. 
 If you can't imagine Holmes doing a spit take there, we probably can't be friends. 
And when Lestrade, looking ridiculous in his nautical garb, is so proud of a clue he found, the way Holmes deflates him is fairly 

hilarious: 
He took up the paper in a listless way, but his attention instantly became riveted, and he gave a little cry of satisfaction. "This is 

indeed important," said he.  
"Ha! you find it so?" 
"Extremely so. I congratulate you warmly." 
Lestrade rose in his triumph and bent his head to look. "Why," he shrieked, "you're looking at the wrong side!" 
Shrieked? Really? The thought of Sherlock complimenting Lestrade, and then it being revealed that he wasn't even looking at 

the "right" side of the clue, while the pea-coat-garbed inspector shrieks, is freaking hilarious. Throw in some other touches--such as 
Holmes finding his "suspects" based on the outrageous amount a hotel charged for sherry--have me convinced that Arthur Conan 
Doyle was aiming for comedy when he wrote this. 

And you can't have a Wildean comedy without at least some mocking of the upper classes and nobility, can you? Much has been 
made of Holmes (and Watson, through his narration), taking the piss out of Lord Robert. Holmes declares that cases from "humbler" 
clients are much more interesting, and declaring upper class social functions as "unwelcome" and "boring." Watson describes St. 
Simon as "verging on foppishness," and having the "petulance...of a man whose pleasant lot it had ever been to command and to be 
obeyed." Sherlock immediately tries to cut off his new client's snobbery, telling him this case was actually a step down in class for 
him, as he had aided the King of Scandinavia. Lord Robert discusses describing someone as a gentleman, even though he was "quite 
a common-looking person," and distressing over the "liberties" between Hatty and her maid--an American affectation, he declares. 

The reverse-snobbery of the Baker Street detectives  even seems to border on cruelty at points, though. Holmes questions 
Hatty's dowry at one point, and whether Lord Robert gets to keep it even though she disappeared--surely implying that he believes 
he might not be so anxious to find her, or even that he was involved in her vanishing! (See my discussion of the Granada version 
below...) 

Well, there's even more of this, until the end, when St. Simon is faced with a particularly embarrassing public humiliation, and is 
unable fully forgive his erstwhile bride. Watson declares that the nobleman was "certainly not very gracious!" And it is at this point 
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that Holmes rebukes Watson for not being able to put himself in Lord Robert's shoes. 
And of course, we should be sympathetic to Lord Robert at this point, because while we have been gently distracted by all the 

wry ripostes directed at British nobles, it's clear that everyone else involved in this case has behaved far more abominably! Start 
with Hatty's father, who, when he struck it rich, forbade his daughter from marrying someone economically beneath them--until he 
saw a chance to barter his daughter and dowry for access to nobility, that is! That by itself pretty much undercuts any "American 
commoners are better than snooty English upper class" theme you might think the story had. 

Then we learn that Hatty and Frank didn't trust each other to remain pure during Frank's hunt for riches, to the extent that they 
had to be secretly married! That was the only way Frank could "feel sure of her." Some romance! 

Of course, Frank Moulton followed Hatty to England, and apparently had made his fortune, as he was staying at a hotel whose 
prices were so exorbitant that it was easy to track him down. He claims that he couldn't find her before the ceremony, because the 
newspaper announcement didn't give her address! Oh, come now. You're staying at one of London's swankier hotels--you can't pay 
the concierge to find out where a wealthy American wedding party might be staying? You can't place ads in the papers, like Holmes 
does every other story? Your only course of action is confront her at the actual wedding ceremony, advise her to keep quiet and go 
through with it, slip her a note, and then help her steal away during the wedding breakfast?!? That's lazy and entitled at best, and 
shows a selfish callowness towards the feelings of everyone else involved at worst. The story may mock uppercrust manners, but 
surely this American was just as superior and self-centered as Lord Robert! 

And then there is Hatty herself. There was no shame in a "business transaction" marriage like this in that era, and she was 
willing to go through with it. Lord Robert defends her when he hires Holmes, saying he "thought her to be at bottom a noble 
woman...capable of heroic self-sacrifice and that anything dishonourable would be repugnant to her." Well, that pretty much proves 
completely untrue. 

Yes, it was a difficult situation, with no good way to handle it. Yet at every stage, she expressly chose the worst way. The secret 
marriage already showed she wasn't a terribly strong character, a woman who was afraid of confrontation and openness. So when 
she saw Frank--before the vows were taken!!--of course she remained silent, and continued with the ceremony. Why, we can't 
cause a scene in church, even if going through with the service is bigamy! And running off during the breakfast? Well, telling St. 
Simon the truth would have been "dreadful hard," so of course she just "made up her mind to run away and explain afterwards." Of 
course, "afterwards" was forestalled because she felt "ashamed," so she resolved to just "vanish away and never see any of them 
again," while "perhaps"--PERHAPS?!?!--sending a note to her pa. At every step she chooses the path to cause maximum pain to 
everyone involved except herself and Frank. And only Holmes himself patiently explaining could make her see how vast her mistakes 
were. 

So we see, as in a true comedy of manners, everyone is behaving abominably! Doyle is critiquing everyone's manners and 
foibles. But perhaps because of the title of the piece draws our attention, or because of our era's greater skepticism about nobility, 
or because Watson goes out of his way to paint a negative picture of St. Simon, over the years the critique of the foppish lord gets 
much more attention than the terrible manners of the Americans! At the end, I actually feel sorry for St. Simon--he may be a jerk, 
but he behaved correctly in every way, and everyone else showed no consideration whatsoever for him or his feelings. (I will grant 
you that we do not know the truth of what happened betwixt him and Flora Miller, and why she is so aggrieved--were there 
promises of marriage made?  

A pregnancy?--so it's certainly possible that this could be viewed by some as Lord Robert's karmic payback. Discuss amongst 
yourselves.) 

And at the end, Holmes brings everyone together for a friendly supper, a peace-making attempt, trying to find truth and 
forgiveness for everyone. It's an attempt at a redemption, the feast at the end of comedy where "all's well that ends well," and all of 
the much ado is forgiven and the wedded couple is sent on to a new life. And it works, mostly--yes, Lord Robert is not as gracious as 
Watson would like, but he does forgive Hatty, and shakes her hand--and at least he gets the closure that would have been denied, 
albeit with a terrible public humiliation. 

Of course, that's just my view...there are other ways to deal with the story... 
 
OTHER TRIFLES AND OBSERVATIONS: 
 
** Which brings us to Granada. 
For some reason, they decided to make this a "feature-length" adaptation. Which means that, stretching out a short story for an 

hour and 45 minutes, they needed lots of extra material to fill the time. 
They also changed the title to "The Eligible Bachelor," which I guess made sense, as they was nothing noble about this version of 

Lord Robert. 
For instead of a low-intensity missing person case as a comedy of manners, they chose to go complete grand guignol Gothic 

terror, a bloodbath and symbolism-fest that has to be seen to be believed. 
They start out with Holmes sleepless because of recurring nightmares (which turn out to be prophetic dreams of the case to 
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come. Why? How? DON'T ASK!) Then Lord Robert hires Sherlock, and the case is much as it was...except: 
A mysterious veiled woman keeps sending Holmes notes and clues trying to steer the investigation. And it turns out Hatty was 

St. Simon's third wife!! The first died abroad in a robbery in Paris. The second marriage was annulled, for reasons Lord Robert 
refuses to reveal. Then we learn that St. Simon is in extreme financial distress. And that the man who murdered his first wife, 
Thomas Floutier, is now employed by St. Simon at his mysteriously decrepit estate (which used to have a zoo, and now has a wild 
leopard and baboon running around--just because), because of course Lord Robert hired him to kill wife #1. And that inherited 
fortune wasn't enough, as it turns out that the second marriage was annulled because the wife, Helena, had gone insane. Except 
Lord Robert had his girlfriend Flora Miller (here an actress instead of a ballet dancer) pose as an insane Helen so the doctors would 
agree to have her declared nuts and her could get her fortune, and then he proceeded to lock Helena is one of the animal cages of 
the former zoo for 8 years. And the veiled women was Helena's sister Agnes, whose face had been mauled by Floutier when she 
came around looking for Helena. And now feeling spurned, Flora had gone to Hatty and told her the whole tale, which is part of the 
reason Hatty chose to vanish (yes, her supposedly-dead first husband showed up, too). Then St. Simon kills Flora to keep her silent; 
when Floutier tries to kill Hatty, Watson shoots him and leaves him for the leopard to eat; and when St. Simon goes to the bear pit 
to kill Helena, she springs a trap she had set and brings the walls tumbling down on him, so he dies. And somehow Hatty and Frank 
end up with the estate and live there happily ever after. 

No, I'm not making a word of that up. And really, I've only scratched the surface of how weird the story is. 
Granada is by far the best series of Holmes adaptations, but man, they sometimes go off on these insane tangents that make 

you wonder what the heck they were thinking. 
** The picture Watson paints of himself on a lazy, lazy die is priceless: 
With my body in one easy-chair and my legs upon another, I had surrounded myself with a cloud of newspapers until at last, 

saturated with the news of the day, I tossed them all aside and lay listless... 
You and me both, John. Except in my case it's usually comic books... 
** The Adventure Of The Noble Bachelor is, of course, the story which contains Holmes wonderful opinion of Americans: 
It is always a joy to meet an American, Mr. Moulton, for I am one of those who believe that the folly of a monarch and the 

blundering of a minister in far-gone years will not prevent our children from being some day citizens of the same world-wide country 
under a flag which shall be a quartering of the Union Jack with the Stars and Stripes. 

I'm not sure upon what Holmes is basing this...most of the Americans he's encountered that we've seen have been murderers (A 
Study In Scarlet) and racist murderers (The Five Orange Pips). I guess Irene Adler was even more influential than we knew. 

Yet despite Sherlock's prediction, there is still no "united in one world-wide country," though. Maybe the debut of Doctor Who 
tonight (last night by the time you read this) will be enough to finally join the Union Jack and the Stars and Stripes... 

** Not everyone in England shared Holmes' opinion of Americans. The "society page" in an unnamed paper opined (no doubt 
with tongue slightly in cheek): 

There will soon be a call for protection in the marriage market, for the present free-trade principle appears to tell heavily 
against our home product. One by one the management of the noble houses of Great Britain is passing into the hands of our fair 
cousins from across the Atlantic. 

American women are stealing our noble men!! 
Of course, such an attitude (assuming it really existed) was no doubt part of fear and or envy of the growing economic clout of 

Americans without the benefits/restrictions of the British class system. "Those uncouth cousins of ours are just buying everything 
without earning it the way we have!!" Such is always the dispute between old money and the nouveau riche... 

** Along with the unnamed service Holmes did for the King of Scandinavia, Watson tantalizes us with "the little problem of the 
Grosvenor Square furniture van." 

** Homes pulls out "a red-covered volume" from his reference books to look up Lord Robert. That there is actually a guidebook 
to all the English royalty, like a bird-watcher's guide to nobles, always amazes me. 

** With Lestrade once again arresting the wrong person when he seizes Flora Miller, his wearing a fairly ridiculous get-up, and 
his ignoring the crucial clue Holmes interpreted for him, it's difficult to see how much more pathetic Doyle could make him look. 
Lestrade needs to have some base level of competence, or he becomes a cartoon character. Yes, we need a foil who only exists to 
make Holmes look brilliant by comparison--but wouldn't it be more impressive if Holmes were superior to a good but limited police 
officer, rather than an idiot who is never, ever even close to right? 

**Holmes: "American slang is very expressive sometimes." 
** Moulton took Hatty's wedding dress and veil and shoes and wedding ring and "dropped them away somewhere where no 
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one could find them." 
Except, of course, they were fairly promptly, floating--floating--in the lake. They weren't even weighted down!! 
I suppose it's a good sign that he makes such a poor criminal? 
** I still love that the story's resolution turned on a hotel charging eightpence for a glass of sherry.  
Save your receipts, kids!! 


