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Dear Readers and Friends,

E
ver since Stanford's serial reading series 
began in 2002, it has been fired by the gen-
erosity, talent, and energy of a remarkable 
group of people at Stan-

ford. Stanford Continuing Stud-
ies, with the enthusiastic support 
of Charles Junkerman, Dean and 
Associate Provost of Continuing 
Studies, has assumed the bulk of the 
considerable financial responsibility 
of this project. With the support of 
the Stanford Alumni Association 
and Stanford University Libraries, 
we anticipate being a part of your 
reading lives for years to come.

Many at Stanford have given 
cheerfully of their intelligence, 
their creativity, and their time to 
bring this series to your home. 
Linda Paulson dreamed up and 
has directed the project from its 
beginning. Mary Eichbauer, Ph.D., 
created the notes, searched out 
graphics, and wrote the number 
summaries. John Mustain, Rare 
Books Librarian in Stanford's Spe-
cial Collections, has been our resi-
dent Conan Doyle collector, as well 

as our expert librarian. Larissa Brookes,  Tom Far-
rell, Janet Sakai, Larry Scott, Lauren Scott, Christy 
Smith, Stu Snydman, and Peter Whidden made 
sure that every text and image was tenderly treated 
and clearly scanned. Anna Cobb took 100-year-old 

text and graphics and brought them 
together into compelling harmony 
on paper and on the website. Aerin 
Wilson took text, graphics, and de-
sign and created the website. Chris-
tine Soldahl and Diana Nemerovsky 
coordinated all electronic aspects 
of the project. Ben Knelman, a 
Stanford senior, has answered every 
single email and voicemail message 
from friends and readers.

The enthusiasm that has already 
greeted this project can only be a 
tribute to Arthur Conan Doyle and 
to the remarkable vitality of his fic-
tional detective, Sherlock Holmes.

Linda Paulson,
Associate Dean and Director, 
Master of Liberal Arts Program
Director, Discovering Sherlock Holmes

       We are making every effort to insure that mailed copies arrive at your home on Friday every week. 

If your copy has not arrived by the end of the following week, please contact us at sherlockholmes@stanford.edu

or at 650-724-9588, and we will mail you another copy immediately.

PREVIOUSLY IN 
THE HOUND OF THE BASKERVILLES

CHAPTER 5
As Holmes and Watson arrive at Sir Henry’s hotel, 

Holmes asks about the other people staying there, but 
they seem innocent of following Sir Henry.  Sir Henry 
greets Holmes and Watson with an angry outburst.  
He has just discovered that one of another pair of 
boots—this pair more worn than the first—has disap-
peared.  Holmes asks Sir Henry about his plans and, 
with Dr. Mortimer, goes through a list of neighbors 
of Baskerville Hall and relatives of Sir Henry who 
might have an interest in preventing his succession as 
baronet.  Claiming he is too busy with cases to leave 
London, Holmes volunteers Watson to accompany Sir 
Henry to Devon.  

The cab driver who drove the bearded stranger 
shadowing Sir Henry is able to add little to what Hol-
mes already knows, except that the stranger said his 
name was Sherlock Holmes.  Holmes concludes that 
he is up against an adversary worthy of his talents.

CHAPTER 6
Watson, Sir Henry, and Dr. Mortimer travel by 

train and then wagon to reach Baskerville Hall.  On 
the way, they meet soldiers who are searching for an 
escaped convict on the moor.  Dr. Mortimer returns 
to his home, while Watson and Sir Henry continue 
to Baskerville Hall, where they are greeted by the 
servants, Mr. and Mrs. Barrymore.  Baskerville Hall 
is a gloomy, medieval fortress that depresses Watson 
and Sir Henry’s spirits.  While trying to sleep, Watson 
hears a woman sobbing somewhere in the house.

m
For more notes, illustrations, 

and background information, 

please visit our website at 

http://sherlockholmes.stanford.edu

Conan Doyle at 14
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NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS

“Did you ever hear a bittern booming?”  (5)
The bittern is a marsh heron that almost became 
extinct in Conan Doyle’s time.  Its weird “boom-
ing”—said to sound like 
air being blown over the 
top of an empty bot-
tle—has contributed 
to local legends.  Its 
usual habitat is reedy 
swamps, but it would 
not be expected to oc-
cur on the moor.

At right is a bittern, 
drawn by British natu-
ralist Thomas Bewick 
(1753-1828) for his two-
volume work, A History of British Birds.

 The whole steep slope was covered with grey circu-
lar rings of stone, a score of them at least.
     “What are they? Sheep-pens?”
     “No, they are the homes of our worthy ancestors. 
Prehistoric man lived thickly on the moor, and as no 
one in particular has lived there since, we find all his 
little arrangements exactly as he left them. These are 
his wigwams with the roofs off. You can even see his 
hearth and his couch if you have the curiosity to go 
inside.”
     “But it is quite a town. When was it inhabited?”
     “Neolithic man–no date.”  (5)
Although Neolithic (and even earlier) humans did 
populate the moor, the large concentration of visible 
stone ruins dates from the Bronze Age.  Dartmoor 
has experienced roughly ten million years of hu-
man habitation and use—with visible remains from 
at least four million years.  The land is dotted with 
burial mounds, cairns, and religious monuments from 
several different eras—both ancient stone circles and 
crude medieval stone crosses.  The ruins of stone 
huts remain, too, but are usually less complete than 
the ones Watson describes in Hound.  The moor has 
served as burial ground, farmland, a place where min-
ing and crude smelting was performed, foraging and 
grazing land, and, since 1951, as a national park. 

Visit the Dartmoor National Park Authority’s 
website for pictures and more information:   http://
www.dartmoor-npa.gov.uk/.

“Oh, excuse me an instant! It is surely Cyclopides.”
     A small f ly or moth had f luttered across our path, 
and in an instant Stapleton was rushing with extraor-
dinary energy and speed in pursuit of it.  (5)
As he often did, Conan Doyle apparently pulled a 
species name out of the air to designate Stapleton’s 
butterf ly.  This species name is outdated, was used to 
designate a group of species of insect, rather than one 
specific type.  In any case, no insect named Cyclopides 

is found in Dartmoor at any time of the year.  Many 
other butterfly species do make the moor their home.

“Will you come upstairs, Dr. Watson, and inspect my 
collection of lepidoptera?”  (7)
Butterfly collecting was one of the most popular 
naturalist crazes of Victorian times.  Many private 
gentlemen had museum-quality collections assembled 
through collection and purchase.  

One page is missing....  (8)
Which page this could have been, no one knows, since 
the report seems complete as it stands.  Watson never 
mentions it again, but Sherlockians have argued over 
which information might have been missing from 
Watson’s report.

The strange thing is that they should have lived so 
thickly on what must always have been most unfruit-
ful soil.  (8)
Climate changes, overfarming, and the stripping away 
of the forest (completed in the Middle Ages) have made 
Dartmoor more uninhabitable now than in prehistoric 
times; however, over 33,000 people still live there.  

He has been excavating a barrow at Long Down, and 
has got a prehistoric skull which fills him with great 
joy.  (10)
A barrow is a prehistoric burial mound.  

...there are rumours that he intends to prosecute Dr. 
Mortimer for opening a grave without the consent of 
the next-of-kin, because he dug up the neolithic skull 
in the barrow on Long Down. He helps to keep our 
lives from being monotonous and gives a little comic 
relief where it is badly needed.   (11)
As the self-appointed gadfly of the neighborhood, Mr. 
Frankland’s frivolous lawsuits are often based on lit-
eral (and absurd) interpretations of the law.

...and sometimes I suspect Barrymore of being a do-
mestic tyrant.  (11)
Watson uses a euphemism to express his suspicion 
that Barrymore beats his wife.  In England at the turn 
of the 20th century, married women gave up all prop-
erty rights upon marriage, and they could only obtain 
a divorce after proving adultery and physical cruelty.  
Conan Doyle, who believed that women should not 
have the vote because they did not pay taxes, champi-
oned divorce law reform.  A female character under 
the power of a husband who is a psychological bully 
often appears in Conan Doyle’s work.  In his private 
life, Conan Doyle did not take advantage of his greater 
access to divorce as a man: far from attempting to 
divorce his first wife, even when he fell in love with 
another woman, he did all he could to cure his wife’s 
tuberculosis, and refused to have an affair.  
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