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SYNOPSIS

A young woman asks Holmes to find out 
how her sister died. Holmes and Watson 
learn that the young lady mentioned a 
"speckled band" moments before she died.

Holmes investigates a strange case where 
a man with red hair is tricked so that two 
criminals can dig a tunnel.

A woman whose fiancé deserted her on the 
day of the wedding asks Holmes to find 
her missing would-be husband. Holmes 
and Watson uncover a cruel plot by the 
woman’s mother and stepfather.

Holmes sends for Watson to help him free 
a young man who has been wrongly ac-
cused of killing his father. The evidence 
seems to clearly prove the young man's 
guilt, but Holmes thinks otherwise and 
finally finds the real killer.

Holmes is looking for a gentleman who has 
disappeared. His only clue is a beggar with 
a twisted lip.

Arare and valuable gem turns up in a goose 
that is about to be cooked for dinner. 
Holmes tracks down the goose, tracks 
down the gem, and then finds the real thief, 
all from clues he finds from a missing hat.

One of London's royal class surprises ev-
eryone by marrying a wealthy but un-
known American girl. The Noble gets his 
own surprise when the bride disappears 
after the wedding.

A banker is given an expensive jewel to 
watch for the weekend, and it is stolen. 
Holmes finds the thief.

Even the great Sherlock Holmes can't solve 
every case. This is one case where Holmes 
is outwitted by a woman who is blackmail-
ing a king.

Dr. Watson gets a patient with a missing 
thumb. As he hears more of the story, 
Watson is convinced it is a case for Holmes. 
Holmes is led on a strange trail that even-
tually brings him to counterfeiters and a 
giant machine.
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THE ADVENTURE OF THE SPECKLED BAND
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THE ADVENTURE OF 
THE SPECKLED BAND

My name is Dr. Watson. For 
many years it has been my pleas-
ure to work as a companion to the 
world's greatest detective, Sher-
lock Holmes.

One of Holmes’s most famous 
cases involved a mysterious "speck-
led band.” Holmes and I were hav-
ing breakfast one morning at his 
home on Baker Street when ayoung 
woman named Helen Stoner ar-
rived.

MOh please Mr. Holmes, you’re 
the only one who can help me,” said 
Helen. "I believe that my poor sis-
ter Julia has been the victim of a 
terrible crime, but I can't prove it."

Holmes asked the young lady 
to tell her story. It seemed that 
her stepfather was a heartless 
man with a short temper. He didn’t 
want the girls to get married be-
cause he would lose the money 
that their mom had given them 
when she died. He tried every-
thing he could to keep them at 
home but, one day, Julia told him 
she was getting married.

That night, Helen woke up to a 
terrible scream. She went to her 
sister's room and saw her lying on 
the floor. Her sister was gasping 
for air. She was having trouble 
breathing.

"It was the speckled band,” she 
whispered to Helen, "the speckled 
band." A few seconds later she died.

After Helen had told this story, 
Holmes stood up. He looked very 
worried. I could tell that he was 
suspicious.

"Tell me," he said to Helen, "did 
you see this speckled band?” Helen 
said she hadn't. "Does your step-
father keep strange animals 
around the house?" asked Holmes.

"Why yes, he does," said 
Helen, surprised. "He keeps all 
kinds of animals around. We even 
have a baboon on the grounds. 
Why do you ask?"

”1 will explain later,” said 
Holmes. "One more question. Is 
your stepfather's bedroom next to 
your sister's?” Helen said it was, 
and also told us that her step-
father insisted she sleep in Julia’s 
room from now on.

"Hmmm,” said Holmes. "That’s 
very odd. I think that Watson and 
I will come over to your house so I 
can observe the situation more 
closely."

As we were leaving, he said to 
me, ’’Watson, I believe that you 
should bring a weapon. I have a 
feeling this could get dangerous.”

Once we arrived at Helen's 
house, we went right to the bed-
room. Holmes observed the bed-
room carefully. "Why is this rope 
here?” he asked, pointing to a rope 
next to the bed that hung from the 
ceiling.

"That’s the bell rope to call the 
servants,” answered Helen. "But it 
doesn’t work."

Holmes looked at me for a 
moment, but he didn’t say any-
thing. Finally, he spoke.

"Watson and I will sleep here 
tonight. You must not come into 
this room for any reason. And 
whatever you do, don’t tell your 
stepfather that we are here."

Helen looked confused, but she 
agreed. After she left the room, 
Holmes said to me, "I guess we'd 
better get as comfortable as we 
can. We have a long night ahead. 
Do you have a weapon?" I showed 
him my cane. "Good," he said, "give 
it to me. We have to be completely 
silent. We can’t make the slightest 
sound."

We sat and waited. I was get-
ting tired. I have to admit that I 
fell asleep. When I woke up, it was 
night, and completely dark in the 
room. I had forgotten that Holmes 
said to be quiet, and I was about to 
call his name, when I heard a hiss-

ing sound.
"Watson,” Holmes yelled, "Look 

out!" The lights suddenly went on. 
Holmes had the cane and was beat-
ing something that looked like a coil 
on the bed. At first, I couldn’t tell 
what it was. Then I realized it was 
the speckled band. Only it wasn't 
really a band. It was a snake!

The snake slithered up the bell 
rope and disappeared. "Quick!” 
shouted Holmes. "We must hurry!"

We ran out into the hall. Helen 
had heard the noise and came to see 
what was going on. Holmes raced 
past her and opened the door to 
her stepfather's room. Just then, 
we heard her stepfather yell, fol-
lowed by a loud crash.

When we walked in the room, 
Helen's stepfather was lying on 
the floor, dead. Helen gave out a 
cry. "Look," she said, "on his head. 
It’s the speckled band!”

The snake was in a coil around 
her stepfather's head. "That's no 
band," said Holmes. "That's a poi-
sonous snake called a viper. Your 
stepfather trained it to kill your 
sister, and he was going to use it 
on you. That's why he put the 
bell rope in her room, so the speck-
led serpent could slither down from 
the ceiling and bite whoever was in 
the bed. That's also why he wanted 
you to sleep in her room. He wanted 
you to be the next victim. Then he 
could have all the money your 
mom left you, to himself. But when 
I attacked it with the cane, the 
snake got angry g.nd attacked your 
stepfather instead. After you told 
me that he kept strange animals, I 
became suspicious. It was obvious 
that your sister had been poisoned, 
and what better way to poison 
someone than with a deadly ser-
pent!"

And that solved the mystery of 
the speckled band.
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THE RED-HEADED LEAGUE

"He was the only one who knew anything about the 
Red-Headed League," said Holmes as the policeman took the robber away.
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THE RED-HEADED LEAGUE

One morning, I stopped in to 
visit Sherlock Holmes at his apart-
ment on Baker Street. When I ar-
rived, it seemed that Holmes 
already had a visitor; a heavy gen-
tleman with the reddest hair grow-
ing out of his scalp.

"Oh, I'm sorry,” I apologized to 
Holmes. "I didn't realize that you 
had company."

"Nonsense, Watson!" answered 
Holmes. "You are just in time. 
This gentleman is about to provide 
us with an opportunity to solve a 
mystery."

The man with the red hair was 
Jabez Wilson. He was a business-
man in London. It seemed that a 
few weeks ago he had answered an 
ad in the paper looking for red- 
haired gentlemen.

"The company was called the 
Red-Headed League" he began. 
"The ad in the paper said they 
were looking for men with red hair 
to do special work. You had to have 
red hair, or you couldn't get the job.

"I went to their office to find out 
about it. When I got there, they 
rubbed my scalp to see if my hair 
was real, then told me I could have 
the job right away because I had red 
hair. They said I was just the per-
son they were looking for. They 
also said that I had to be at their 
office every afternoon, or I would 
lose the job.

"The strange part was that all 
I had to do was copy from a 
dictionary! At first I was suspi-
cious. But I got my paycheck every 
week. There was never anyone 
there but me.

"Then, about a week ago, I re-
ceived a letter saying that the job 
was over and I wouldn't be needed 
anymore. The whole thing is hard 
to understand. That’s why I want 
you, Mr. Holmes, to figure out what 
this Red-Headed League is all 
about!"

"I'm not sure, Mr. Wilson," said 
Holmes, "but I believe someone is 
trying to confuse you. It will take 
me a couple of hours to determine 
what is going on, but I think that 
somebody is about to pull off a 
crime."

The first thing Holmes and I 
did, was go to where Mr. Wilson 
said the Red-Headed League had 
their office. When we got there, the 
place was empty. We tried to find 
out where the Red-Headed League 
had gone, but no one had a clue.

The next place we went to, was 
Mr. Wilson's own business on the 
other side of town. Holmes stopped 
me when we were about to go in-
side.

"Look Watson," he said, "there 
is a new bank being built right next 
to Mr. Wilson's office. I read in the 
paper that they are keeping all 
their money in the basement until 
they can finish the safe. That must 
be very interesting for robbers to 
hear; that the money isn't really 
locked up yet."

We went inside Mr. Wilson's 
business. He wasn't there, but his 
assistant, Vincent Spaulding, was. 
There was some type of construc-
tion going on under Mr. Wilson's 
office because we could hear 
pounding and digging.

"Tell me, Mr. Spaulding," asked 
Holmes, "have you ever heard of the 
Red-Headed League?"

"Oh yes," said Spaulding. "I'm 
the one who told Mr. Wilson about 
it. With his red hair and his charm, 
I knew he would be a good person 
for the job."

Holmes frowned. "What's all 
this construction going on under 
the building?" he asked.

"Oh, I don't know," Spaulding 
answered nervously. "I’ve got to get 
back to work now."

Holmes and I left.

"I believe," said Holmes, "that I 
have already determined who the 
criminal is. And if we are lucky, 
Watson, tonight we will have the 
opportunity to catch a couple of 
bank robbers red-handed!"

That night, we went to the bank 
next to Mr. Wilson's office. Holmes 
had asked a few police officers to 
come along in case the criminals 
tried to flee.

When we got to the bank, we 
could hear noise in the basement. 
We raced downstairs and ran right 
into Vincent Spaulding, Mr. 
Wilson's assistant!

"Arrest this robber before he 
tries to flee!" yelled Holmes.

"Holmes," I said, "I'm very con-
fused now. What did Spaulding 
robbing the bank have to do with 
the Red-Headed League?"

"It’s very simple, my dear Wat-
son," answered Holmes. "The Red- 
Headed League never was a league 
at all. Spaulding made up the 
whole thing just so he could get 
Mr. Wilson out of the office. Re-
member all that digging we heard 
when we visited Mr. Wilson’s of-
fice? That was Spaulding and his 
friends digging a tunnel from 
Wilson's office to the bank. They 
had to get Wilson out of the office 
so they could build the tunnel to 
the bank and steal the money be-
fore it was put in the safe. Sending 
Mr. Wilson out every afternoon to 
work for the fake Red-Headed 
League, gave them the chance to 
build the tunnel without Wilson 
finding out. What made me suspi-
cious of Spaulding, was that he was 
the only one who had ever heard of 
the Red-Headed League. And when 
I found out he was the one who told 
Mr. Wilson about it in the first 
place, I knew that the charming 
Vincent Spaulding was up to no 
good!"
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A CASE OF IDENTITY

At a party, Homser Angel asks Mary Sutherland if he can see her again.
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A CASE OF IDENTITY
CTR E-33

Sherlock Holmes greeted me 
excitedly when I arrived at his 
apartment. I could tell by the 
sound in his voice that he was 
working on another mystery.

"Watson, a young female has 
just called me," Holmes said. "Her 
name is Mary Sutherland, and she 
works at an accounting firm. She 
sounded completely miserable on 
the phone. It would appear that 
her would-be husband deserted her 
right before their marriage cere-
mony was about to begin."

Holmes was going to say more, 
when there was a knock on the 
door, and Mary Sutherland herself 
walked into the room.

"Oh Mr. Holmes!" she said, "you 
just have to help me. I can't risk 
losing the only chance of finding 
happiness I’ve ever had.

"It all started," she began, 
"when my mother remarried. My 
stepfather is very mean to me. 
Anytime I try to go out with some-
one, he makes problems. He never 
likes any of the young gentlemen I 
go out with. I finally got fed up and 
told him that I was going to move 
out and live by myself; that I 
wanted my independence.

"The next day, my stepfather 
said he was going on a long trip. 
When he left, I couldn't believe how 
happy I felt after being miserable 
for so long.

"My accounting firm threw a 
big party that night and everyone 
was there. I met a man named 
Homser Angel and he asked me to 
dance. I had a great time dancing, 
and when the party was over, 
Homser asked me out on a date.

"Homser and I started seeing 
each other often after that, and 
very soon we fell in love. A week 
ago, he asked me to marry him and 
I said yes. I didn't care what my 
stepfather said. He doesn't want 
me to leave because he won't get

any of the money my real father 
left me when he died.

"Homser said we should get 
married right away, before my step-
father got back from his trip. We 
made plans for a ceremony at the 
church. My mother and I were 
there waiting and waiting, but 
Homser never showed up. When I 
got home, there was a note some-
one had left for me. It was from 
Homser, and it said he was sorry 
that he missed the marriage, but 
something very important had 
come up and he would explain 
later. In the meantime, he wanted 
me to wait for him to return.

"I'll wait for him forever, Mr. 
Holmes, because I love him, but I 
am very worried. What if some-
thing terrible happened to him? 
What if he's in some kind of 
trouble?"

"I wouldn’t worry about Mr. 
Angel," said Holmes. "I don’t think 
he's in any trouble." Holmes had 
a concerned expression on his face.

"Miss Sutherland, I must tell 
you something that will make you 
very unhappy. I don’t think you 
will ever see Homser Angel again, 
because he never was a real per-
son. I believe someone is playing a 
cruel trick on you."

Mary started crying, and it was 
several minutes before she 
stopped.

"What do you mean!" she cried. 
"How could he never exist when I 
saw him?"

"I will explain later," answered 
Holmes, "but right now I need to 
ask you a few questions. When did 
your stepfather get back from his 
trip?"

"The day after the marriage 
was supposed to have taken place," 
she answered, still sobbing.

"Hmmm," said Holmes. "And 
did he say anything about your 
trying to get married?" She shook

her head no.
"Do you still have the note that 

was waiting for you when you got 
back from the church?" Mary said 
she did and gave Holmes the note. 
He studied it carefully. The note 
was typewritten. Holmes folded 
the note and put it in his pocket.

"Come," he said, "let's go have 
a talk with your stepfather."

The three of us went over to 
Mary's house. Her stepfather was 
not happy to see us and demanded 
to know what we wanted.

"I wish to examine the type-
writer in this house," announced 
Holmes. Mary showed him where 
it was, and then Holmes sat down 
and typed a note.

"Exactly as I thought!" he ex-
claimed a moment later. "This is 
the same typewriter used to write 
the note that Mary found."

"How can that be?" I asked.
"It's very simple," answered 

Holmes. "Homser Angel is really 
Mary's stepfather. He only pre-
tended to go on a trip, and then 
disguised himself as Homser Angel 
to trick Mary into falling in love 
with him."

"But why?" cried Mary.
"That way he could keep you 

from getting your independence. 
He knew that if you moved out, he 
would lose all your money. That 
was a risk he didn't want to take. 
So by making you fall in love with 
Homser, and then having Homser 
disappear mysteriously before the 
marriage, you would wait for 
Homser to return and never leave. 
He could still have your money.

"You are a very cruel man," 
Holmes said to Mary's stepfather. 
"You may have tricked this young 
female, but you didn’t trick Sher-
lock Holmes. And now that she 
knows the truth, you'll never get 
any of her money!"
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