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PLEASE NOTE: August 02, 2026 Meeting NOTICE 
 

We will be conducting our next monthly meeting virtually on August 02 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 Beryl Coronet”. 
 
Bob Katz, BSI, ASH, will lead the discussion on the story. 
 
Our special guest speaker will be our own Kyndall Beery Potts. 
 

IN THIS ISSUE 

• “Summary of the July 2026 Meeting,”  
• “On the Forms of Address”, by Shana Carter, BSI 
• “In Praise of the Pastiche”, by David Marcum 
• Sherlockiana, the Serious, the Silly, And the Self-Actualized, by Brad Keefauver, BSI 
• 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/ 
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JULY 05 SUMMARY  

There were 66 people in attendance 

Lauren Cercone gave the opening toast and it was 
about the obsolete occupations mentioned in the 
Canon. The toast specifically highlighted the 
Fishmonger and the Tidewaiter. The tidewaiter 
was a government official and required math skills 
and education and boarded ships to inspect for 
possible smuggling as well as other issues. It is 
also the name of the scion society of Delaware. 

Bob Katz, BSI then led the discussion on the 
story for the month which was “The Adventure of 
the Noble Bachelor”. 

Bob started the discussion by asking what would 
Churchill think about this story and why. 
Churchill’s mother was from America which was 
similar to the daughter of the self-made 
millionaire Aloysius Doran. He also asked how does 
America help Sherlock Holmes solve cases? We all 
agreed that St. Simon was a cad in many ways and 
was easy to dislike. 

Liane Luini discussed the contents of Watson’s tin 
box for the month. The box contained news 
articles of the number of English bachelors who 
were currently marrying women from America as 
well as other artifacts 

We then went on to announcements. Steve Mason, 
BSI noted that Beacon Society has created 
articles for the Sherlock Holmes Journal and it is 
now a link on the Crew of the Barque Lone Star 
website. Olivia Kirkendall noted that the next 
meeting of the New Adventures of the Alkaline 
Plainsman will meet on July 30th. 

Lauren Cercone also noted that the new pins are 
available for the from the scion society known as 
the Tea Brokers of Mincing Lane.  

July 11th is the next meeting of the Tidewaiters 
of Delaware. 

Marshall Pollack, BSI noted that the next 
meeting will be July 12th for the Scowers and 
Molly McGuires. The speaker will be Julie 
MaKuris, BSI.  

Steve Doyle, BSI mentioned that the latest BSJ 
journal is now available. Also he discussed the new 
initiative around the John Bennett Shaw Scion of 
the Year Award. It will be recognized at the BSI 
Weekend. More information is available on the 
Stranger’s Room website. 

Madeleine Quinones, BSI noted that the John H. 
Watson Scion Society will not meet on July 4th 
but we’ll be meeting on July 19th.  

Natching Kassa noted that the next meeting of 
the Sounds of the Baskervilles will be July 19th.  

Jane Almquist has a set of Sherlock Holmes tarot 
cards and will be going to the Saint Louis Sherlock 
Holmes conference.  She will be available to tell 
fortunes for others.  

Sandy Kozinn then gifted us with a limerick on the 
Noble Bachelor.  

Rich Krisciunas,BSI then led us through 
Sherlockian Law 101. He noted that this story did 
not make it onto Arthur Conan Doyle’s list of his 
Top 12 stories.  
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Peter Eckrich was our featured speaker for the 
month. He did a presentation entitled “The 
Misadventures of Frank Moulton.”  

Brad Keafauver, BSI did the Canonical Top 10 
about eligible bachelors in the Canon.  

Shanna Carter, BSI then concluded the meeting 
with a reading from the Baker Street Journal.  

Rich Krisciunas, BSI closed with a toast to the 
Crew of the Barque Lone Star. 

Thanks to Cindy Brown, BSi for taking the minutes 
as always.
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ON THE FORMS OF ADDRESS 
Shana Carter, BSI 

The Baker Street Journal, (Editor: Edgar W. Smith) 
Vol. 9, Num 3 – 1959 
 
It Is not surprising to hear Sherlock Holmes and Dr. 
Watson addressing each other, in the year 1881, with 
the formality customary to the times: they had just met, 
and no self—respecting or other—respecting Victorian 
would think, at such early acquaintance, to use the 
Christian name. “You amaze me, Holmes,” Watson says 
for the first of many times; and, a little later, we hear 
from Holmes: “Come along, Doctor.” 
 
It was “Doctor,” on Holmes’s part, throughout most of A 
Study in Scarlet, but just before the end of that tale he 
begins to use the form of address which we have come 
to know so well: “You see, Watson, if all else fails . . .” 
 
This was clearly as it should be, one supposes, when the 
friendship of these two men was still in its beginnings. 
Yet it might be thought, as the years wore on and the 
laxities of the approaching Edwardian age impinged 
upon the Inhibiting Victorian strictures, that a greater 
degree of familiarity would commence to manifest itself 
in the continuing intercourse. Not “Jack” and “Sherry” 
of course — that would be out of the question. 
 
But perhaps “John” and “Sherlock,” in deference to the 
mellowing times and their own mellowing middle-age? 
But no—in 1914., when they had shared each other’s’ 
lives for a full thirty—three years, we find them still 
ingrained in their old habit: then, as they relaxed in Von 
Bork’s study, the record shows this interchange: 
“Another glass, Watson!”. . . “It is a good wine, 
Holmes.” 
 
There is a ring of truth and of reality in this, somehow, 
and it should give us to think. The use of the simple, 
unadorned “Holmes” and “Watson” has something solid 
and respectful and respectable about it; something that 

is lacking in the easy and almost immediate resort to 
Christian names that besets us today. The family name, 
the surname — literally the “extra” name — which is 
often a nickname, is one which follows us through life 
and from generation to generation, and its usage has 
much to commend it. 
 
It Is the descriptive, or the indication of trade or of 
place of origin or of son—ship (the scion of country 
squires and the son of Walter, in the cases in point), and 
its employment seems to pay a higher compliment, 
upon analysis, than that conveyed by the appellation of 
the saint or the Biblical character or the merely “fancy” 
designation picked by the parent and bestowed upon 
the child in his helpless infancy. 
 
The use of the surname in address is, unhappily, a lost 
custom, except when a stilted or subservient “Mr.” is 
prefixed to it as happens where strangers or 
subordinates or, sometimes, members of the opposite 
sex are concerned. We think in terms of the surname, 
actually, in the case of those we- hold in high esteem—
it is Gladstone, and not Bill, who comes to mind; it is 
Washington, and not George; Darwin, not Charlie; 
Einstein, not Al; Roosevelt, not Frank—and, certainly, 
Moriarty rather than Jim. And please don’t bring up 
Elvis or Ike or Adrian—they are, somehow, beside the 
point. 
 
Is not this dedication to the surname something we 
might come to emulate and adopt? It would seem that 
it is—and it is therefore respectfully suggested, as 
something short of a canon but with a conviction going 
well beyond mere whim, that Irregulars hereafter, in 
correspondence and in personal confrontation, address 
each other as Holmes and Watson did.. 

 
 

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 

 
There are different levels of connection when reading about Sherlock Holmes’s adventures. Some have read the Canon 

– most or all of it, once or multiple times. That might be as far as they are willing to go: The Canon, and only The Canon, 
and anything else is a sacrilegious and distracting waste of time, resources, and energy! Others may acknowledge a few 
post-Canonical adventures by people they know (or hope to know). They will mention them when asked about their 
favorite pastiches, with no recognition of all the rest. Some go beyond that, casually encountering and accepting a few 
dozen additional tales across the course of their lives – but never seeking them out.  

And then there are those of us who look for all of Mr. Holmes’s adventures – The Great Holmes Tapestry – which 
becomes a daily project if you’re going to do it right.  

As a ten-year-old in the mid-1970’s, before I’d even read all of The Canon, I discovered that there were good 
additional Holmes adventures, and I collected them whenever I could find them. Now, as a Sherlockian for fifty-one 
years (and going strong), I’ve collected most of the traditional Canonical pastiches that are available in the form of short 
stories and novels, radio and television episodes, movie films and scripts, comics and fan-fiction, and a number of 
unpublished manuscripts. That means I have somewhere around 11,000 Holmes adventures at my fingertips – and while 
I’m able, I continue to try and stay caught up on all the new ones that now appear nearly every day. (Ah, it’s a wonderful 
time to be a Holmes fanatic!) 

Because of this, I regularly visit Amazon and other vendor sites, and also fan-fiction sites that provide adventures 
that could have appeared in The Strand – and on many occasions are better tales than some of the original Canonical 
narratives. (If you think that just a few new Holmes stories are published each year, by the old moribund dinosaur 
publishers, and if you think that these and only these are worthy of your attention, then you are truly missing out and 
cheating yourself, because there is so much better out there, should you choose to look for it.) 

In September 2012, while doing my nearly daily Amazon search for new Holmes stories, I came across a Kindle-only 
story, “The Chesham Hall Mystery”, with the author curiously listed as “Anon.” Of course I bought it and read it and 
found it absolutely authentic. Someone – “Anon.” – had found a way into Watson’s Tin Dispatch Box.  

Over the next months, into Spring 2013, I purchased other stand-alone Kindle stories by this same mysterious 
author – ten of them. As they appeared, I printed them on real paper and put them in a binder. (It’s a good thing too, for 
as I just reviewed my Amazon history, I see that all of these “Anon.” Kindle titles are no longer for sale. They’re still 
physically on my Kindle – for now – but that could change at any second, because you don’t buy books or music or 
movies that live in the Cloud. You only rent them, and when the greedy Internet Overlords decide to remove them, you 
have no recourse. They are gone. You never owned that ephemeral e-blip – you just temporarily leased it.) 

I’ve made a habit of actually saving and preserving these electronic adventures by printing physical copies on actual 
paper, because that’s what is real. Fan-fictions and other online stories, Kindle and other e-pub-only books – all are 
archived in my library, on paper, in over 175 physical binders. Many of these adventures are no longer available on the 
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web or for sale, and that’s a terrible shame, as they are excellent stories, and I suspect that once I’m gone and my son 
tosses all of those binders in the dumpster, there will be no further record left of these amazing Holmes tales. 

But I digress. 

After producing ten stories, “Anon.” fell silent. It happens. Some people only pull a few stories from the Tin 
Dispatch Box – one or two, or half-a-dozen at best. Time passed, and on a couple of occasions, seeking information 
about “Anon.”, I posted about the topic on the sole Biblically evil social media outlet that has my participation, 
reluctantly, as it’s pretty-much my sole form of connecting with a wider group of other Sherlockians (from my 
comfortable introverted armchair deep within the Headquarters of the Diogenes Club West [East Tennessee Annex] – 
my satisfying unofficial scion of one.) Reports indicated that nobody else knew anything about this elusive anonymous 
figure either.  

Then . . . in 2014, Lute Publishing presented a small little volume, My Name is Sherlock Holmes by – you guessed it – 
Anon. There was still no information as to who this author might be, but almost all of the original Kindle stories were 
collected – Almost, that is, save one: Strangely, the book has nine of the Kindle stories, while my binder – which I still 
keep because of the differences between the two versions – also has the tenth story called “The Immaterial 
Investigation”. Why was that one story left out of the book version? Did the publisher limit the number of pages? Did 
the author not like it? As I recall, it was a perfectly fine tale.  

While you cannot find the “Anon.” stories any longer on Kindle, My Name is Sherlock Holmes is still available from a 
few places online, and it isn’t very expensive. Of course, if you buy and read it, you’ll have to live with the knowledge 
that what you’re reading is incomplete because you got there too late – for that one story is missing from the physical 
book, and the only copy of it that I know about is in a binder on the library shelves of the Diogenes Club West (East 
Tennessee Annex). 

Ordering a copy of My Name is Sherlock Holmes would be a good way to enjoy a few excellent Holmes stories – and 
if you’re just getting started on collecting the thousands of pastiches you’ve been missing, it’s a fine start. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

My archived binder containing the original ten stories, printed from the Kindle versions, and the book version 
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SHERLOCKIANA, THE SERIOUS, THE SILLY, AND 
THE SELF-ACTUALIZED 

Brad Keefauver 
Published in  
Sherlock Peoria, July, 2026 
 

“Earnest people are often people who habitually look on the serious side of things that  
have no serious side.”  — Van Wyck Brooks, literary critic 

 
There are folks in our hobby of Sherlockiana that love a footnote. Maybe their high school English teacher was 
especially comely on the day term papers were explained and their youthful hormones gave the lesson a 
bump. I dunno. Me, I don't need them unless they're their to make fun of footnotes. One early article I had in 
The Baker Street Journal did so with completely fake footnotes in it, as the editor asked for footnotes. Because 
I'm here to play. 
 
A lot of people are here to play too, but their game has more rules than mine. And then there are the people 
who aren't here to play, those who write about the real lives of the real people who've been touched by a 
Sherlock Holmes. They get a pass. But I still think they could do without footnotes. End notes are fine, unless 
you're Baring-Gould or Les Klinger annotating something we've all, hopefully read once already in its raw 
state. 
 
The point I'm getting at here isn't that one way or the other is wrong. We're all earnest people, we enthusiasts 
of the Great Detective (a.k.a. "fans," but some of the earnest are so earnest they'd rather not choose that as 
their . . . you know, we might want to put "fan," "afficionado," "enthusiast," etc. on name badges like they do 
with pronouns, so people can get their chosen noun). Where was I? Oh, yes, earnest. We're all earnest, 
dedicated folk, even those of us who are earnestly silly. 
 
How silly is Sherlock Holmes, all in all? A character from an old mystery story who became iconic for 
detectivery? 
 
Well, he's not serious enough for the bottom tier of Maslow's Hierarchy of Needs. He isn't food, water, or 
shelter serious. And he doesn't provide us safety, as in the next tier up. But them it gets a bit serious. 
 
The middle tier of Maslow is the "Love and Belonging" tier. Sherlock Holmes gets us friendship, chosen family, 
and . . . for a few, I have heard, but not specifically, nor am I naming suspects . . . sex. But, sticking with 
friendship, that's kind of serious, kind of important. And something we should consider in our approach to 
Sherlock Holmes. Being a friend is more seriously a part of Sherlock Holmes than writing a pastiche or doing 
research, I think, unless you're doing those for a friend. 
 
Level up from the friendship tier and you come to "self-esteem." A lot of us get self-esteem from our 
Sherlockian adventures, and if you try to tell me the desire for a BSI shilling isn't about self-esteem, I might 
wonder about you a bit. Sherlockiana has some friendly audiences for toast, presentations, writings, and ways 
to build up your self-esteem as you build your skills. I occasionally get asked to speak in non-Sherlockian 
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venues, and any compliments I get on that ability are built on what this hobby gave me. So while not as 
serious as friendships, self-esteem can be a serious part of the hobby as well. 
 
So, top of this perhaps arguable pyramid, self-actualization. I love the little graphic on Wikipedia because its 
top tier is crammed with "morality, creativity, spontaneity, problem solving, lack of prejudice, acceptance of 
facts." In other words, "Sherlock Holmes." 
 
Am I being silly? Or self-actualized enough to see Sherlock Holmes for the top of our aspirational pyramid, 
which is the serious side of a silly fictional character?  
 
There are a lot of reasons we're in this lovely little Sherlockian hobby. The very silly ones. The very serious 
ones. And the Sherlock Holmes ones. 
 
So I guess you can have your footnotes. (Especially you chronologists.) 
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A MORE COMPREHENSIVE LOOK AT “THE ADVENTURE OF THE BERYL 
CORONET” 

 
1. Summary (The ACD Encyclopedia) 

 
The banker Alexander Holder goes to Baker Street to tell Holmes his story: he lent £50,000 to a client who gave him as collateral 

the famous beryl coronet. He carried it in Streatham, where he lives with his son, Arthur, and his niece, Mary. 
Arthur, under the influence of Sir George Burnwell asked in vain his father a large sum of money to pay off some gambling 

debts. Woke up in the middle of the night by strange noises, Mr. Holder finds his son in his desk, holding the coronet which is 
twisted and three beryl are missing. Arthur is arrested immediately. Holmes inspects the Holder's house and deduces that the 
coronet has been twisted out of the house. 

Holmes asks £4,000 to Mr. Holder and successes to find the three missing stones. According to footprints in the garden, Holmes 
deduces that Mary met Sir George Burnwell and she gave him the coronet while Arthur has surprised them and tried to get the 
coronet back by pulling it from the hands of Sir George. 

To avoid trouble for Mary, Arthur accepted to be accused of stealing. Holmes had found the three stones in a pawnbroker and 
bought them £3,000 plus £1,000 as a reward. 

 
 

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

The Strand Magazine, May 1892 
 

• Time frame of story (known/surmised):  
February – year not given, likely mid-1880’s. 
 

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

• Opening scene:   
A well-dressed portly gentleman runs down the street from the train station to see Holmes, and is in a state of high agitation. 

Explains that one of the highest, noblest, most exalted men in England took out a short-term loan of £50,000 and left a valuable 
coronet loaded with jewels as security, an odd arrangement. 

 
• Client:   

Alexander Holder, a very prominent and well-know banker, one of the foremost citizens of London. 
 

• Crime or concern:   
Client took coronet home with him for safekeeping (a foolish move) and later found his son Arthur wrenching, or bending it, 

with a piece of the coronet and some beryls missing. Arthur refused to explain. 
 

• Villain:   
Sir George Brunwell, an upper class bounder and, unknown to the Holmes’ client, the lover of Mary, his niece and adopted 

daughter. 
 

• Motive:   
Money. Steal the coronet and jewels and sell them. 
 
 
 
 
 



 

The Bilge Pump 14 | P a g e  
 

• Logic used to solve:   
Arthur’s story did not add up. Holmes summary: “Your son came down from his bed, went, at great risk, to your dressing-room, 

opened your bureau, took out your coronet, broke off by main force a small portion of it, went off to some other place, concealed 
three gems out of the thirty-nine, with such skill that nobody can find them, and then returned with the other thirty-six into the 
room in which he exposed himself to the greatest danger of being discovered.” 

 
• Policemen:   

Client had been to see the police who responded in force to the missing coronet, but who were unable to recover anything or 
find the thief. Police advised client to consult Holmes. 

 
• Holmes’ fees:   

SH to client: “You place no limit on the sum I may draw.” 
Client’s reply: “I would give my fortune to have them back.” SH: “Very good.” 
Holmes charged client £4000, which included £3000, 6s, in Holmes’ expenditures. 
 

• Transport:   
Holmes & Watson and client took a short railway journey to the southern suburb of Streatham, and a short walk to Fairbank, 

the client’s home. 
 

• Food:   
Holmes went out to investigate and took a slice of beef from the joint upon the sideboard, sandwiched it between two rounds 

of bread, and thrust this rude meal into his pocket. 
 

• Drink and Vices:   
None mentioned. 
 

• Other cases mentioned:   
None. 
 

• Notable Quotables:   
“It is an old maxim of mine that when you have excluded the impossible, whatever remains, however improbable, must be the 

truth.” 
 

• Other interestings:  
Both the Holder son Arthur and (adopted) daughter Mary refer to Alexander as “dad”. 
Holmes tracks events by footprints in the snow. Arthur had gone out barefoot some distance. 
Holmes goes out to investigate while disguised as a common loafer. Gets cleaned up and visits Brunwell. 
Holmes’ hypothetical son: “Your son has carried himself in this matter as I should be proud to see my own son do, should I ever 

chance to have one.” 
 
• When all is said and done:  

Mary stole the coronet and gave it to to Brunwell. Arthur gave chase and took the big hunk of it back by force, damaged, and 
covered for Mary. Holmes sees Brunwell, promises silence, gets name of fence who paid Brunwell £600 for the 3 beryls. Holmes pays 
fence £3000 and returns beryls. Mary runs off with Brunwell and gets what she deserves. Holders are sad to lose Mary, but happy to 
avoid ruin. 
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3. Selected Chronologies 

a.  The Original Story by Arthur Conan Doyle Friday, February 

b.  William Baring-Gould Friday, February, 1883 

c.  H.W. Bell Friday, February, 1882 

d.  Roger Butters Monday, March 1, 1886 

e.  Jay Finley Christ Friday, February 23, 1882 

f.  Jean-Pierre Crauser Friday, February 19, 1886 

g.  D. Martin Dakin Tuesday, February 23, 1886 

h.  Bill Dorn Friday, February 19, 1886 

i.  Henry Folsom Friday, January 8, 1886 

j.  John Hall Friday, January 8, 1886 

k.  Craig Janasek Friday, December 19, 1890 

l.  Brad Keefauver Friday, February 26, 1886 

m.  Toshio Suzuki Friday, February 19, 1886 

n.  June Thomson Tuesday, February 23, 1886 

o.  Ernest Bloomfield Zeisler Friday, February 19, 1886 

 
 

4. Canonical Queeries (Ralph Edwards, BSI) 
 
• Could a bow window be an interior construction? 
• Were the insane generally home-confined at the time? 
• Could a portly man run hard on a dangerously slippery pavement? 
• Who was taller, Holmes or Watson? Compare “My friend rose lazily…, looking over my shoulder” (BERY – Doubleday 

page 301) with “Looking over his shoulder,…” (IDEN – Doubleday page 192). 
• Was the Metropolitan (Underground) Station to the north or south?  
• Why didn’t Holder have a secretary? 
• Was brandy the proper choice to offer Holder? 
• From where did Holder spring to his feet? 
• After being in such a hurry, why was Holder so long-winded? 
• Why was Holder’s name well-known to Holmes and Watson? 
• What is “our connection” in banking? 
• Would pictures and libraries be delivered to bankers? 
• What situation would require so much cash all at once? 
• Was the private purse strain a genuine excuse? 
• How would the security have been used in event of a default? 
• Is feminine superior character insight verified in life or literature? 
• Why would the side gate be unsafe for Lucy? 
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• Would the events have been hushed up as the borrower required? 
• Is an immense capacity for self-restraint consistent with falling down senseless? 
• Was Holder the only “dad” in the Canon? 
• Why did Holmes say it would take all his “time” to break the coronet? 
• Why didn’t Mary steal the morocco case? 
• What thought or emotional process led Mary to steal? 
• Did Holder return the coronet to his bureau? 
• Why didn’t Arthur merely accuse Sir George of being the burglar? 
• Do the English have especially hardy bare feet? 
• What is the other side of the West End’s other side? 
• Was telling his family a permissible violation of Holder’s trust? 
 
 
17 Steps (Brad Keefauver, BSI) 
    
1. The Fine Art Of Pavement-Scraping 

Watson writes: "Down the centre of Baker Street it had been ploughed into a brown crumbly band by the traffic, but at either 
side and on the heaped-up edges of the foot-paths it still lay as white as when it fell. The gray pavement had been cleaned and 
scraped, but was still dangerously slippery ..." 

While snow removal might not be a topic of interest to Hounds in warmer climes, the snow-blower fans among us have to 
wonder what Victorian Londoners did when the white stuff started to pile up. In this tale, the streets seem to be left for traffic to 
deal with, but the sidewalks on Baker Street have plainly had a shovel's attention, though salt was not something Londoners wasted 
on the sidewalks. Was this the general state of things? Did the city government have to clear the streets on occasion, did the city 
shut down after a big snow, or were the citizens industrious enough to clear things themselves? Holder speaks of the cabs going 
slow through the snow, so it almost sounds like the streets were left alone -- was this the case? 
 
2. Alexander Holder Syndrome 

The client in this case is not a man who handles stress well. 
He is running "hard" with "occasional little springs," jerking his hands up and down, waggling his head, contorting his face, 

swaying his body, plucking at his hair, and beating his head against the wall ... hard. Then, after all this, he mops his brow, composes 
himself, and tells Holmes a story about one of the "most exalted names in England." 

When Holmes and Watson accompany this man home, are they really thinking this is a serious case to be undertaken, or are 
they just accompanying the loon home to find who cares for him and advise them to keep a tighter rein on him? Is Holder's 
behaviour within the boundaries of what we could expect from a man in his situation, or is he just plain nuts and will remain so once 
the business of the coronet is finished? 
 
3. Famous Bankers Of London 

After his introduction to Holder, Watson writes: "The name was indeed well known to us as belonging to the senior partner in 
the second largest private banking concern in the City of London." 

Why is Watson so familiar with the senior partners of private banks? Would Holder have been in Watson's social circle? Would 
Holmes and Watson have known of Holder through some professional matter, and if so, did it involve an untold tale? Or were 
prominent bankers more of a celebrity then than now? 
 
4. Evaluating The Valuables 

Banker Holder, in explaining his work, says: "there are many noble families to whom we have advanced large sums upon the 
security of their pictures, libraries, or plate." 

While we're all familiar with the prices great works of art or precious metals can bring, I'm sure the thought of nobles being 
advanced great amounts of money based on their libraries intrigues the bookmen and bookwomen among us. What sort of books 
would the nobles have in their libraries that would be of such high values back in Victorian London? What was their equivalent of a 
first edition Harry Potter or Beeton's Christmas Annual? 
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5. The Illustrious Beryl Coronet 
In this tale, everyone appears to have heard of everyone and everything that comes up. When Holder's mysterious client asks, 

"You have doubtless heard of the Beryl Coronet?" Holder recognizes the name immediately, citing it as "One of the most precious 
public possessions of the empire." 

Would a gold coronet of thirty-nine beryls really be that precious in comparison to other crown jewels of England? And if it was 
that well known, as well as a public possession, wouldn't it have been on display somewhere? Or were such things displayed? 
Sherlockians have often tried to identify nobles that Watson supposedly changed the names of, but has anyone ever ventured a 
theory on the true identity of the Beryl Coronet? 
 
6. The Strange Scandal Of The Non-Scandal 

Once again we find Sherlock Holmes supposedly averting a massive public scandal, only to have Watson publish the whole mess 
a few years later in the Strand Magazine. The matter takes a deeper turn, however, when one considers that Alexander Holder called 
in the police about the missing piece of coronet and had his son arrested. How was it the papers never picked up on that little bit of 
news? How many people knew of the broken coronet and how it came to be in Holder's hands? If the mystery client was somehow 
able to cover up the scandal of the broken coronet, would it have been any harder to cover up a coronet with a piece missing? 
 
7. Acceptable Security Or Dangerous Game Of Let's Pretend? 

We assume that the fellow who used the Beryl Coronet as collateral showed up on Monday with the 50,000 pounds (and 
whatever interest was due). But what if something had gone wrong and he hadn't been able to come up with the cash? What would 
"the second largest private banking concern in the City of London" have been able to do about it? If the Coronet is a "public 
possession," wouldn't they be charged with receiving stolen property if they tried to sell it or ransom it back to the government 
somehow? Did the involvement of the Coronet have any true value in this deal, or was Holder merely going through the motions to 
placate the whims of some impractical royal? 
 
8. And The Plot Thickens . . . 

As one delves further into "The Adventure of the Beryl Coronet," one begins to notice further oddities, such as the way Holder's 
client says plainly of the coronet, "Any injury to it would be almost as serious as its complete loss, for there are no beryls in the 
world to match these, and it would be impossible to replace them." He seems to make a point of spelling out almost exactly what 
will wind up happening to the coronet, which makes one wonder if the whole thing wasn't some sort of set-up. 

Could Alexander Holder have been the target of some conspiracy to get him thrown out of his position at the second largest 
private bank in London? Or might such a plot have had more far-reaching effects than that? 
 
9. Inbreeding Among Well-Bred Victorians 

"Twice my boy has asked her to marry him, for he loves her devotedly, but each time she has refused him," 
Alexander Holder says of his son Arthur and his adopted daughter Mary (his brother's daughter). As much as we hate to see 

Mary Holder running off with a scoundrel like Burnwell, she does at least seem to have sense enough to stay away from her first 
cousin. How common and accepted was marriage between first cousins in the Victorian era? At what point did it gain the social 
stigma and illegal status it has today? 
 
10. The Adventure Of The Streatham Vampire 

Dr. Watson describes Mary Holder thusly: "She was rather above the middle height, slim, with dark hair and eyes, which seemed 
the darker against the absolute pallor of her skin. I do not think that I have ever seen such deadly paleness in a woman's face. Her 
lips, too, were bloodless, but her eyes were flushed . . ." 

While it's true Mary Holder has every reason to be a little pale, the way a medical doctor describes her as "deadly" pale beyond 
anything he has seen before tends to make a more fanciful sort such as myself wonder. Was there something more than jewel 
thievery going on here? Consider the facts about Sir George Burnwell. 

He is only encountered at night in this tale. He has a hypnotic "glamour" that is so powerful Alexander Holder can only think 
about him objectively when he is nowhere nearby. He has the strength to bend and break off a piece of a coronet that a healthy 
young man cannot bend back into its original state. And associating with him seems to have drained all the blood from Mary 
Burnwell. 

Might "Sir George" have actually been a certain foreign nobleman trying to reclaim a personal treasure stolen from him 
centuries before? Is the love triangle of Lucy, Arthur, and "Sir George" a bit too close to the triangle of Lucy Westenra, Arthur 
Holmwood, and Count Dracula? Might the pseudonym "Burnwell" have referred to one of the traditional methods of destroying 
Dracula's kind? Or, as in the case of a certain Mrs. Ferguson, is this all mere coincidence? 
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11. Crowns Versus Fireplace Pokers 
What exactly was the beryl coronet made of? A little gold, thirty-nine beryls . . . whenever the broken off corner is referred to, 

gold is the mentioned material. Yet it took the strength of two men to break it between them, and when Sherlock Holmes tries to 
break off the other corner, it doesn't even bend . . . and here was a man who could bend a fireplace poker. 

Why was this thing so tough? 
 
12. Mixing Of The Social Strata 

Holmes explains that he "went in the shape of a loafer to Sir George's house, managed to pick up an acquaintance with his valet, 
learned that his master had cut his head the night before, and, finally, at the expense of six shillings, made all sure by buying a pair 
of his cast-off shoes." 

Just how does a bum strike up an acquaintance with a gentleman's valet? Does he just walk up to the back door and see if any of 
the hired help wants to loaf with him? And wouldn't the six shilling offer mark Holmes as something other than a loafer, in which 
case, why the disguise to begin with? Wouldn't the straight-off bribe work just as well? 
 
13. The Decor Of The Noble Ruined Gambler's Home 

Sir George Burnwell is said to have "took down a life-preserver from the wall." Now, we know Holmes isn't speaking of a white 
ring with "S.S. Minnow" printed on it, but why would Sir George have such a thing on his wall? Were such blunt instruments 
decorative in the least? 
 
14. No Bargains For Sherlock Holmes 

Does it strike anyone else as odd that Holmes has a gun to a criminal's head, then offers him a thousand pounds each for stolen 
gems that the detective could have stolen back with seemingly little criminal consequence? Or that Holmes actually does wind up 
paying that same amount to a fence to get the gems back, when the police are well aware of the matter and could have 
accompanied him to just take them back? For a man we often accuse of being overly criminal, Sherlock sure doesn't seem to want to 
treat the real criminals unfairly in this tale. Or did he actually take the gems and pocket the three thousand when he finally got it? 
Would Sherlock have had been walking around with three thousand of his own money in his pocket when he went to see Burnwell 
to begin with? 
 
15. A Thousand Pounds And No Tricks 

Whether or not Holmes kept the three thousand he supposedly paid for the gems, he did clear a tidy thousand pounds in this 
case. He also turns over the gems with very little drama. No breakfast table surprises. No slipping it in the client's coat pocket or 
back in the dresser. Did the prospect of that thousand pounds take precedence over any dramatics Holmes might have otherwise 
tried? 
 
16. A Time For Snow And Ice 

With all the talk of beryls and snow in this tale, one can't help but think of "The Adventure of the Blue Carbuncle," another tale 
featuring winter and jewelry. The matters of the Mazarin Stone and the Borgia pearl both took place in summer. The Musgrave and 
Agra treasures both appeared (and subsequently disappeared) in the fall. Upon casually surveying the Canon, however, there don't 
seem to be any tales of precious stones taking place in the spring. Is this just coincidence, or did Watson have something against 
thinking about gems in the springtime, which made he leave out such chronicles of that season? With his love of the ladies and 
quick-to-fall-in-love nature, did he steer clear of diamonds in the spring out of bachelor self-defense? (Yes, it's a reach, but at 
question sixteen, any straw seems quite grabbable.) 
 
17. Meanwhile, Back In A Stinking Jail Cell . . . 

While it seems quite natural that Holmes might forego his usual tricks in his haste to get his reward, what about poor young 
Arthur Holder? Sure, Holmes stops in at the jail at about one a.m. to tell the young fellow that everything is going to be fine, but 
shouldn't he be doing something about getting the boy out? Holmes then heads home to the comfort of his non-jail-cell bed, and 
then sometime after nine when Papa Holder finally shows up, Holmes gets his check, tells his tale, and then lets the banker run off to 
get his son out of the lockup. Couldn't things have been handled a little more expeditiously for the young man's sake? 
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5. View Halloas (Rosemary Michaud) 
 

There is a popular saying that “no good deed goes unpunished,” and surely there is proof of this in the life and career of 
Alexander Holder. A loving and indulgent father, he saw his son growing into a spoiled spendthrift. In giving shelter to his orphaned 
niece, he laid himself open to betrayal. And in trying to help one of the “most exalted names in England” out of a temporary money 
problem, Holder risked public and private disgrace. But he wasn’t a complete fool. At least he had the sense to heed the suggestion 
from the police that he should consult Sherlock Holmes in the case. Next up: The Hounds leave their footprints in the snow as they 
track the missing fragment of “The Beryl Coronet.” I trust that we won’t find ourselves over a beryl on this one! 

Don’t bank on it: It seems to me that Holder didn’t have much choice but to grant that foolish loan to his “illustrious client,” and 
I blame the client himself for that part of the crazy proceedings. (I see Mr. Holder as having a great resemblance to Mr. Drysdale of 
“The Beverly Hillbillies.”) But having given out the money and received the coronet as security, whatever possessed Holder to take it 
home with him and put it in his bureau – and then to tell his whole family what he had and where it was hidden? If this was a typical 
display of Holder’s judgment and discretion, how on earth did he ever manage to become the senior partner of a banking firm? 

Still, I think the ultimate in bone-headedness is the fact that even after the attempted theft and the damage to the coronet, 
Holder was still keeping the blessed thing in that same bureau drawer! But we can’t entirely blame Holder, can we? Not even 
Sherlock Holmes, far less the official police, seemed to have a problem with keeping the coronet there until its missing part was 
found! Didn’t it occur to somebody to lock it up in a safe for a change? 

Sherlock Holmes aces the case: We’ve discussed some adventures in which Holmes either didn’t handle the case well, or else 
didn’t have much to do at all, but “The Beryl Coronet” shows off his observation and reasoning talents at their best. His people skills 
were also in top form. Professional yet kindly, he soothed his hysterical client, solved the case and retrieved the missing jewels. He 
made it look easy. And yet, there is a point in the story where he told Watson, “I may be on the trail in this matter, or I may be 
following a will-o’-the-wisp.” As matters turned out, he was decidedly on the trail. What do you think it was that caused Holmes to 
doubt his theories? Would he have been able to solve this case without the lucky chance of the recent snowfall? 

Watson’s limited involvement is also worthy of note. “My friend insisted that I accompany them in their expedition” to Holder’s 
house, but then he was excluded from Holmes’s scouting trip to Sir George Burnwell’s house. There’s nothing unusual up to a certain 
point: one man dressed as a common loafer was able to strike up an acquaintance with the valet, but a pair of loafers might not 
have yielded the pair of boots that Holmes wanted. But why didn’t Holmes take Watson along when he confronted the supposedly 
dangerous Sir George? Was Holmes still unsure of his conclusions? Was he being protective of Watson? Was there something else 
about the crime which needed hushing up? For example, did Holmes think there might be a connection between Sir George 
Burnwell and the exalted person who pawned the coronet? 

And why did Holmes downplay such danger as there was in this adventure? Normally, Holmes was only too happy to paint a 
vivid pictures of the perils involved in his investigations, but it was not until the case was nearly over that he revealed Sir George 
Burnwell to be “one of the most dangerous men in England.” Why do you suppose he kept the thief’s violent nature a secret in this 
instance? And should there have been a bit more concern over Mary’s future with Burnwell, despite her own guilt in the attempted 
theft? 

 
 

6. Delicate Questions (Chris Redmond, BSI) 
 

Everyone agrees that the story of a public personage raising private funds by pawning one of the most priceless possessions of 
the realm is absurd.  

Still, is it any more absurd than private ownership of the treasures discovered in “The Musgrave Ritual”?  
Or than the domestic machinations tolerated in “The Second Stain”?  
Does Holmes — or his creator — have any idea how government works at all? 

 
 

7.  Additional Thoughts (Steve Clarkson) 
 

Alexander Holder, a prominent banker and member of society, was in his office when a noble, perhaps even royal visitor, was 
announced. The visitor sought to borrow £50,000 from the bank and offered an extremely valuable public possession, the Beryl 
Coronet, as collateral for the loan. Stifling his misgivings, Holder made the loan. But he was uneasy about leaving the Coronet in his 
office safe, so he took it home with him where he incautiously mentioned it to his family at supper but resisted their pleas to look at 
the Coronet. 
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That very night, at the darkest hour, Alexander Holder heard stealthy footsteps in the room outside his bedchamber. Quietly 
looking into the anteroom, he saw to his horror that his wastrel son Arthur, who was in debt for gambling, apparently twisting the 
precious Coronet as if to remove some of the thirty-nine rare and costly beryls it contained. A corner of the Coronet containing three 
beryls had indeed been broken off and was not to be found despite diligent searching. Beside himself with grief and apprehension 
over the scandal that would erupt across England when this misfortune became public knowledge, Alexander Holder turned his own 
son over to the police and sought Holmes’ assistance in the matter. 

When Holmes spied the well-dressed Holder running down the slippery street, he rubbed his hands in expectation of a new 
client. Was he welcoming an impending relief from not having any cases at hand or was this another expression of his greed because 
the client’s appearance fairly shouted “Money!”? And if Holder was in such an almighty hurry to consult Holmes, why did he take 
such great (and time-consuming) care to be properly dressed? 

How could anyone, even a member of the royal family, pledge a public possession like the Coronet as security for a loan? The 
British royals have the use of such baubles but do not own them. And how did the client sneak it out of the Tower of London, in 
which such things are kept under guard, lock, and key? In previous discussions of BERY, it has been argued that from Holder’s 
perspective the Coronet was excellent security because he knew the borrower would redeem it at first opportunity. But would the 
law of that period have recognized a claim for £50,000 by Holder against the Coronet if the borrower defaulted? And how much 
interest might Holder have charged? (I’m sure that there were usury laws in effect even though the borrower left Holder a “blank 
cheque” in that respect.) 

Would it have been legal for Mary Holder to marry Arthur Holder since they were first cousins? Also, note that Mary Holder was 
24 at the time of this adventure and was considered “not so very young” by her uncle. This was an apparent reference to the fact 
that she was as yet unmarried. At what age did a Victorian woman begin to be looked upon as a “not so very young” spinster? 

Did Holmes really pay the fence £3,000 for the missing gems, or did he inflate the price to milk Holder a little more? After all, 
Holmes had to advance the cash (no self-respecting fence would accept a check) out of his own pocket, and he was “a poor man” 
(PRIO). 

Surely, Alexander Holder did not propose to return the Coronet to his noble client in damaged condition. He would have needed 
an expert jeweler to repair this “magnificent example of the jeweler’s art.” How could he have done so without risking public 
exposure of the situation? Could he have had it repaired in the short time left until his client returned to repay the loan and reclaim 
the Coronet? 
 
 

8. 56 Stories in 56 Days (Charlotte Anne Walters) 
 
Homes is full of energy in this one, analysing footprints at great length, charging around in disguise and even holding a gun to 

the head of a villain – it’s like a film by Guy Ritchie, writes Charlotte Anne Walters. The story of private banker Alexander Holder 
loaning money to a royal personage and keeping the priceless beryl coronet as security, takes on a dramatic turn when parts of the 
jewel go missing and he catches his son with the remainder in his hand beside the bureau from which it had been taken.  As is often 
the case, all against the wayward young man looks hopeless and only Holmes is confident of his innocence.  We then follow Holmes 
as he unravels the mystery and finds the missing stones in his own unique way.  This involves lots of detailed footprint analysis, 
disguising himself as a common loafer and having a sprightly exchange with the real villain who is a typical cad – a sort of Dorian 
Grey type who has made the banker’s niece fall so in love with him that she would betray her own family for him. 

I have always enjoyed the escapism element to the Holmes stories, the way they draw you into another time and it’s not just 
the narrative which captures the reader, but also the settings, the epoch itself.  At the start of this story Watson paints such a lovely 
scene that for a moment you are right there with him in the sitting room at 221B with Sherlock Holmes, a fire burning in the grate, 
cosy and warm as snow lays on the ground outside and a bitter wintery air pervades over Victorian London. 

The story is also noteworthy for containing the famous line spoken by Holmes – ‘When you have excluded the impossible, 
whatever remains, however improbable, must be the truth.’ 

Also rather noteworthy, but for a less positive reason, is the incestuous love the son has for his cousin. This is made even more-
so by the fact that his father really wanted them to marry, even though she was like a daughter to him and called him Dad.  Was 
marriage between first cousins acceptable then in Victorian times?  I thought they were more prudish than modern society and such 
a thing would have been unthinkable but clearly I am wrong. 

I have to say that I did feel a bit sorry for poor Mary at the end, running away with a ruthless player and losing her family, 
certain to face much heartache.  Yes, I know she probably deserved it after stealing the coronet and handing it to him but haven’t 
we all done foolish things for love at least once in our lives? 

 
Good deduction, love, incest and family troubles – what more can you want in a story? – 7 out of 10. 

. 
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9. Observance of Trifles (Brian Keith Snell) 

 
The Rich Are Different. Royalty? Even Differenter 

 
OK, here's a little test for you all. This week, I'd like you all to go into the most respected bank in your community, and tell them 

you'd like to borrow $6 million, and promise that you'll repay it on Monday. 
Didn't work? OK, show them the most valuable thing that you've taken from your workplace, even though it doesn't technically 

belong to you, and offer it up as collateral. And make sure that you insist on complete secrecy. 
Still didn't work? That's odd; it worked just fine in The Adventure Of The Beryl Coronet… 
Actually, in one case it works, and in one case it fails. Arthur Conan Doyle has presented us with an interesting compare and 

contrast in this story. 
The honorable Alexander Holder, senior partner in the "second largest private banking concern," has two problems. 
His son, Arthur, is a "grievous disappointment," "wild and wayward," a gambler at cards at horses, who is constantly asking for 

money to settle his debts. 
Meanwhile, a new client at the bank--"one of the highest, noblest, most exalted names"--needs £50,000--in cash--for reasons he 

will not reveal, and he has refused to approach friends or family in this matter. 
Arthur needs £200 pounds to settle gambling debts, lest he be dishonored. Holder refuses, and vows to not let Arthur have a 

farthing (a quarter of a penny!) Yet when the noble client wants £50,000 (the modern equivalent of roughly $6 million!), Holder is so 
eager to help, he avers that he would have loaned it "from his own purse," if he only had enough funds of his own!! 

Arthur vows to find other means to raise the money; yet not only does he not steal, he actively tries to prevent others from 
stealing from his father. Meanwhile, the noble client takes, without permission and likely without any legal right, "one of the most 
precious public possessions of the empire," and is willing to essentially pawn it for a few days financial convenience. Depending on 
how you view the various legalities involved, the noble client is willing to steal from his family (and his subjects) to settle his debts. 

To makes things crystal clear, let's acknowledge something that would have been quite obvious to contemporary readers: the 
"noble client" is almost unquestionably based on Albert Edward, then Prince of Wales and heir apparent to the British throne. Albert 
had quite the reputation as a "Prince Hal," widely reputed to have had innumerable affairs, and living the life of what we would call a 
playboy (and no, not the Bruce Wayne kind). Less than a year before Beryl Coronet was published, Albert was tangentially embroiled 
in a very public illegal gambling scandal, and forced to testify in court about the affair. 

So when the Victorian audience read about the "noble client" asking for an immense loan, with honor leaving him unable to 
turn to friends or family, and willing to risk unimaginable "public scandal" by putting up a national treasure as collateral, they could 
hardly help but think of their wastrel Prince and the sordid activities he had been involved in (both confirmed and rumored). Why 
could he so urgently need £50,000, that it couldn't wait 4 days (when he was expecting a "large sum due him")? Gambling debts? 
Blackmail over one of his peccadilloes? A ******* child, perhaps? To prevent yet another public and embarrassing court action? To 
help cover up his son's role in the Jack The Ripper murders? Certainly, it couldn't be anything good and innocent, right? 

So we have two characters in very much the same situation, in need of immediate capital to avoid scandal. Holder's own son 
needs a (relative) pittance, and is practically disowned. The noble client? Holder is willing to fall all over himself to help him avoid 
scandal, brown-nosing the royal and practically promising to loan the vastly larger sum himself, no questions asked. Arthur refuses 
to resort to stealing, yet is still rebuked and mistrusted by his father; yet when the noble client is willing to fence the crown jewels, 
Holder falls all over himself to help. 

I think Doyle meant this as a bit of social criticism, a note that genteel society was perhaps too willing to bend over backwards 
to accommodate the whims and sins of the royal class, while not extending the same largesse to even their own families. The public 
was continuing to fund the prince's playboy lifestyle while rebuking their own children enjoying the same activities. What was the 
point of following Victorian morality, after all, if it didn't even extend to Victoria's own family? How could people be more worried 
whether "the noblest in the land will suffer" than they are about their own family? 

Or maybe that's just me imposing my 21st century democratic viewpoint upon a harmless 19th century story. 
 
OTHER TRIFLES AND OBSERVATIONS: 
 
** Despite Holmes' declaration last week in The Noble Bachelor that he finds cases of humble origins much more interesting 

than those that come from the social elite, Watson clearly has a preference for choosing the more socially elite. 
Let's inventory: Study In Scarlet--Holmes brought in by police. Sign Of Four--Mary Morstan, a governess. Scandal In Bohemia--

hired by the King of Bohemia. Red-Headed League--hired by a pawnshop owner.  
Case of Identity--Mary Sutherland, who could live off of her bequest if she chose. Boscombe Valley Mystery--who hired Holmes 

wasn't precisely clear; if it wasn't the police, it was the daughter of the area's largest land-holder. Five Orange Pips--A wealthy heir. 
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Man With The Twisted Lip--the wife of a well-to-do investor (or so she thinks). The Blue Carbuncle--no one hires Holmes precisely, 
but the case (and the goose) is brought to Holmes by the honest commissionaire. The Speckled Band--an heiress. The Engineer's 
Thumb--a man who could, if he chose, live off his inheritance. The Noble Bachelor? A Lord of the realm, son of a Duke. And in this 
tale, it was the senior partner in the 2nd largest bank in London. 

There's not a lot of cases of "humble origins" there--Sign Of Four, Red-Headed League, and the Blue Carbuncle are the only ones 
that can be considered coming from the working class, depending on your definition. And certainly nothing from what wee might 
consider the "lower" classes. 

That doesn't means Holmes didn't have many more such cases--these are just the one that Watson chose to publish. No wonder 
Sherlock is always so cranky about how the good doctor writes up his cases, as John Watson seems irresistibly drawn to ones that 
come from money, and are therefore the ones that the great detective considers less interesting... 

**Mary Holder is quite a piece of work. 
Even if we accept Holmes' bromide that "there are women in whom the love of a lover extinguishes all other loves," Mary's 

actions go beyond the pale. 
Not only does she betray the trust of her uncle/adoptive father, but she does so even after he warns her of how ruinous the 

consequences of losing the coronet might be. In she so enamored of the blackguard Sir George Burnwell that she will not only 
immediately get word to him of the immense treasure they're holding there, but also steal it for him? 

She seems concerned about Arthur's well-being--she repeatedly begs Holder to see him released--but takes absolutely no steps 
to help him out. Even when she leaves the household for good, she doesn't leave any kind of confession that would aid in freeing 
him. 

Her farewell letter is a case study in failing to take responsibility (or even understand?) her role in the looming destruction of 
her family: "I feel that I have brought trouble upon you, and that if I had acted differently this terrible misfortune might never have 
occurred." She feels that she's caused trouble? This might not have occurred if she had hadn't, you know, stolen the coronet? Talk 
about deflection! 

Mary's continued insistence that everything will be just fine if Holder only "lets the matter drop" shows that she is completely 
unable to appreciate the consequences of her actions. (Also, that she is perhaps unaware that her beau has already fenced the 
stones?) Is she besotted with love? An idiot? Or a sociopath? Given that there is no way Burnwell could have known that the coronet 
was at Fairbank other than for Mary to have told him, I'm leaning to the last of those options. 

** Although this was written in 1892, Doyle--through Holder's words--gives us a lesson in what banking actually is that 
apparently still needs to be taught to many in the financial world more than a century later: 

...in a successful banking business as much depends upon our being able to find remunerative investments for our funds as 
upon our increasing our connection and the number of our depositors. One of our most lucrative means of laying out money is in the 
shape of loans, where the security is unimpeachable. 

Hey, he forgot to mention foisting derivatives based on ludicrously-unsafe mortgage-backed securities! "Unimpeachable 
security"?!? Oh, how quaint!! Pump out those unsafe loans, baby, and then sell them to someone else! Not your problem anymore... 

** Holder had his cashier give the noble client "fifty 1,000 pound notes." 
This is a further indication that his debt was probably somewhat illicit--he owed someone who would only take cash? 
Than again, I imagine that £1,000 notes weren't all that disposable as currency--how many places could make change for one?--

except as a bank deposit, perhaps. That probably makes the transaction a bit traceable, and not as covert as the parties might 
want... 

** Many of Doyle's short stories present a challenge for TV adaptation. 
Most of the tales start with a client showing up at Baker Street, narrating their experience while Holmes interjects a question or 

two. 
That can be a bit static for the beginning of a television episode, so often, we're treated to a presentation of the crime/mystery, 

and then they'll show us the client arriving at 221B. 
This presents its own set of problems, of course. In the case of the BBC '65 adaptation, that means that Holmes and Watson 

don't appear on screen until 20 minutes into a 48 minute show. 
I think it would be wiser to show the events as the client narrates them, intercutting back to Baker Street occasionally for 

questions/comments. But it is an interesting problem, with no easy answer... 
** One minor adjustment the BBC '65 version made that I liked was that the noble client himself brought the coronet to 

Fairbank, and Holder gave him the money there--all the better to keep the transaction on the down-low. 
That makes sense...but then again, if Holder kept £50,000 in cash laying around, why didn't Mary steal that earlier? Or maybe 

that was the plan, and then she saw that the coronet was there... 
** One other thing from the BBC '65 version--perhaps this is just me reading too much into it, but we do see Arthur gambling 

(badly) at his club. And I had the distinct impression that Sir George Burnwell was egging on Arthur a bit, trying to encourage his wild 
losses. Was Sir George trying to make Arthur broke, so he would be a suspect in the robbery? Or perhaps put Arthur so deeply in 
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debt that he'd be tempted to help out Burnwell in his scheme? 
It's probably not really there, but if it is--what a blackguard, trying to corrupt an entire family... 
** I really was curious about one aspect of the story. The noble client warned Holder that "Any injury (to the coronet) would be 

almost as serious as it's complete loss." Oops. 
So yes, I wanted to see the noble client's reaction. He couldn't get too publicly indignant, after all--the whole transaction had to 

remain secret. And it wouldn't prove to difficult to find a jeweler who could repair the coronet, and with the right incentive, secretly. 
Still, would the noble client use this as an excuse to not pay interest on the payday loan, or even the full principle? "I'm taking 

the cost of repairs out of what I owe you, also, a penalty for your idiocy!" Given the need by both sides to avoid scandal, the 
negotiations on this point would have been very interesting. 

Also, exactly how much interest was Holder planning to charge for a 4 day loan of £50,000? We never find out... 
** It's noted more than once that, in the middle of the night, Arthur was dressed "only" in "his shirt and trousers." 
Apparently, Victorians were supposed to remain fully dressed even in bed? Seriously, that's much less than I wear around the 

house most nights... 
** This is the second time that Holmes has believed the accused to be innocent because "if he were guilty, why didn't he invent 

a lie" (or at least a better lie)--see also The Boscombe Valley Mystery. 
That's not a completely irrational basis for a hunch, I suppose. But then again, as these cases were being published by Watson, I 

would imagine that would of this position of Holmes' circulated fairly quickly amongst the wrong element: "Oi, if you're caught, just 
refuse to explain the full facts, and 'Olmes 'imself will believe you!" 

As to Arthur's stubborn silence, especially as half of it was to protect the woman who was willing destroy his family and to let 
him personally rot in prison...what a schmuck. 

** Holmes: "I am exceptionally strong in the fingers..." 
Must be all that violin playing? 
Some of you have dirty minds... 
** Holmes' confrontation with Burnwell proves one thing: 
Don't bring a club to a gun fight! 
** Burnwell wasn't a particularly smart thief, when it came to fencing his stolen goods. He fenced the 3 beryls he had for £600. 

As that was only 1/13th of the gemstones in the coronet, that means he would have fenced the whole thing for £78,000. Even 
adding in for the gold work and the increased value of an intact headpiece, he was willing to part with a treasure worth at least 
double the £50,000 (according to the noble client), for less than $10,000. And if Mary had told him the story of its origin, well, he 
should have known that it could have been worth that much without even fencing it, by blackmail? 

**Sir George and Mary are really going to have a great life together, eh? 


