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DISCLAIMER
While every attempt has been made to provide accurate and timely information in this book, neither the
author nor the publisher assumes any responsibility for errors, unintended omissions or commissions
detected therein. The author and publisher make no representation or warranty with respect to the
comprehensiveness or completeness of the contents provided.
All matters included have been simplified under professional guidance for general information only
without any warranty for applicability on an individual. Any mention of an organization or a website
in the book by way of citation or as a source of additional information doesn't imply the endorsement
of the content either by the author or the publisher. It is possible that websites cited may have changed
or removed between the time of editing and publishing the book.
Results from using the expert opinion in this book will be totally dependent on individual circumstances
and factors beyond the control of the author and the publisher.
It makes sense to elicit advice from well informed sources before implementing the ideas given in the
book. The reader assumes full responsibility for the consequences arising out from reading this book.
For proper guidance, it is advisable to read the book under the watchful eyes of parents/guardian.
The purchaser of this book assumes all responsibility for the use of given materials and information.
The copyright of the entire content of this book rests with the author/publisher. Any infringement/
transmission of the cover design, text or illustrations, in any form, by any means, by any entity will
invite legal action and be responsible for consequences thereon.




Fpblosher s Note

It has been our constant endeavour at the V&S Publishers to publish all
kinds of books ranging from Fiction, Non-fiction, Storybooks, Children
Encyclopaedias, to Self-Help, Science Books, Dictionaries, Grammar Books,
Self-Development, Management Books, etc.

However, this is for the first time that we are venturing into the vast, rich
and fathomless ocean of English Literature and have come up with a set of ten
storybooks called the Greatest Classic Series authored by some of the greatest and
eminent writers of the world. There is a lot to learn from their writing style,
selection of plot, development and building of theme and suspense of the
story, emphasis and presentation of characters, dialogues, working towards
the climax of the story, presenting the climax, and then finally concluding the
story.

Each these books are of about 200 pages containing around ten popular
stories or more of renowned authors like Oscar Wilde, Ernest William Hornung,
Guy deMaupassant, O. Henry, Saki, Washington Irving, Thomas Hardy, Charles
Dickens, Jules Verne, Jack London, Mark Twain, Edgar Allen Poe, H.G.Wells,
Ambrose Bierce, Amelia Edwards, Edith Wharton, Wilkie Collins and many
more. The series is called The Greatest Classic Series as all the names of the
books begin with the word, ‘Greatest’ like the Greatest Adventurous Stories,
Greatest Detective Stories, Greatest Love Stories, Greatest Ghost Stories, and
so on. Besides this, three of the ten books are exclusively on the Adventures of
Sherlock Holmes, one of the best detectives the world has ever known written
by none other than Sir Arthur Conan Doyle.

Besides the above mentioned characteristics, the books contain an
introductory page before each story introducing the author, his brief life
history, notable works and literary achievements. Each story has a set of word
meanings on each page followed by an exercise meant exclusively aiming the
school students to help them grasp the essence of the story easily and quickly.

These books are not only a boon for the school-going students, particularly
studying in senior classes from the seventh standard till the twelfth, but are
also a treasure trove for all those young and aspiring writers, voracious readers
and lovers of English language and literature.



Each of these ten books focus on a theme, such as adventure, love, terror, humour,
or supernatural happenings, and are so captivating and real to life that readers may
find it difficult to choose from them and so it’s better to pick the entire series.

Wishing you all a happy and enjoyable reading...
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Born on May 22, 1859
Died on July 7, 1930

Notable Works: Stories of Sherlock Holmes, The Lost World, A
Study in Scarlet, etc.

Honours: Knight Bachelor (1902) and Archie Goodwin Award (2005)

Early life

Sir Arthur Ignatius Conan Doyle, DL (a Deputy Lieutenant is a military commission
in the United Kingdom and one of the several deputies to the Lord Lieutenant of a
lieutenancy area) was born on May 22, 1859 at 11 Picardy Place, Edinburgh, Scotland.
He was a Scottish physician and writer, most noted for his stories about the detective,
Sherlock Holmes, generally considered a milestone in the field of crime fiction,
and for the adventures of Professor Challenger. He was a prolific writer, whose
other works include science fiction stories, plays, romances, poetry, non-fiction and
historical novels.

His father, Charles Altamont Doyle, was an English of Irish descent, and his
mother was an Irish. Although he is now referred to as “Conan Doyle”, the origin
of this compound surname is uncertain. Supported by wealthy uncles, Conan Doyle
was sent to the Roman Catholic Jesuit preparatory school, Hodder Place, Stonyhurst,
at the age of nine. He then went on to Stonyhurst College until 1875. From 1875 to
1876, he was educated at the Jesuit school Stella Matutina in Feldkirch, Austria. From
1876 to 1881, he studied medicine at the University of Edinburgh, including a period
working in the town of Aston (now a district of Birmingham) and in Sheffield, as
well as in Shropshire at Ruyton-XI-Towns. Conan Doyle began writing short stories
while studying. His earliest extant fiction, “The Haunted Grange of Goresthorpe”, was
unsuccessfully submitted to Blackwood’s Magazine. His first published piece, “The
Mystery of Sasassa Valley”, a story set in South Africa, was printed in Chambers’s
Edinburgh Journal on September 6, 1879. Later that month, on September 20, Sir
Arthur Conan Doyle published his first non-fictional article, “Gelsemium as a Poison”
in the British Medical Journal.

Following his term at the university, he was employed as a doctor on the Greenland
whaler - the Hope of Peterhead in 1880 and after his graduation, as a ship’s surgeon on
the SS Mayumba during a voyage to the West African coast in 1881. He completed his
doctorate on the subject of tabes dorsalis in 1885.

Literary Works and Achievements
His practice was initially not very successful. While waiting for patients, Conan Doyle



again began writing stories and composed his first novels, The Mystery of Cloomber,
not published until 1888, and the unfinished Narrative of John Smith, which went
unpublished until 2011. He amassed a portfolio of short stories including “The Captain
of the Pole-Star” and “J. Habakuk Jephson’s Statement”, both inspired by Doyle’s time
at sea.

Doyle struggled to find a publisher for his work. His first significant piece, 4 Study
in Scarlet, was taken by Ward Lock & Co on November 20, 1886, giving Doyle £25
for all rights to the story. The piece appeared later that year in the Beeton’s Christmas
Annual and received good reviews in The Scotsman and the Glasgow Herald. The
story featured the first appearance of Watson and Sherlock Holmes, partially modelled
after his former university teacher, Joseph Bell.

Death ot Sherlock Holmes

In December 1893, in order to dedicate more of his time to what he considered his
more important works (his historical novels), Conan Doyle had Holmes and Professor
Moriarty apparently plunge to their deaths together down the Reichenbach Falls in the
story “The Final Problem”. Public outcry, however, led him to bring the character back
in 1901, in “The Hound of the Baskervilles”, though this was set at a time before the
Reichenbach incident. In 1903, Conan Doyle published his first Holmes short story
in ten years, “The Adventure of the Empty House”, in which it was explained that
only Moriarty had fallen; but since Holmes had other dangerous enemies—especially,
Colonel Sebastian Moran—he had arranged to also be perceived as dead. Holmes
ultimately was featured in a total of 56 short stories and four Conan Doyle novels,
and has since appeared in many novels and stories by other authors too.

Later Years

Following the death of his wife, Louisa in 1906, the death of his son, Kingsley, just
before the end of World War I, and the deaths of his brother, Innes, his two brothers-in-
laws (one of whom was E. W. Hornung, creator of the literary character, Raffles) and
his two nephews, shortly after the war, Conan Doyle sank into depression. He found
solace supporting spiritualism and its attempts to find proof of existence beyond the
grave. He was also a member of the renowned paranormal organisation, The Ghost
Club. Its focus, then and now, is on the scientific study of alleged paranormal activities
in order to prove (or refute) the existence of paranormal phenomena.

His book, The Coming of the Fairies (1921) shows he was apparently convinced
of the veracity of the five Cottingley Fairies photographs (which decades later were
exposed as a hoax). In The History of Spiritualism (1926), Conan Doyle praised the
psychic phenomena and spirit materialisations produced by Eusapia Palladino and
Mina “Margery” Crandon.
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Sir Arthur Conan Doyle was found clutching his chest in the hall of Windlesham,
his house in Crowborough, East Sussex, on July 7, 1930. He died of a heart attack at
the age of 71. His grave is at Minstead, England.

Trivia
A statue honours Conan Doyle at Crowborough Cross in Crowborough, where he lived

for 23 years. There is also a statue of Sherlock Holmes in Picardy Place, Edinburgh,
close to the house, where Conan Doyle was born.
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[ "was some time before the health of my friend Mr.
Sherlock Holmes recovered from the strain caused by
his immense exertions in the spring of ‘87. The whole ques-
tion of the Netherland-Sumatra Company and of the colos-
sal schemes of Baron Maupertuis are too recent in the minds
of the public, and are too intimately concerned with politics
and finance to be fitting subjects for this series of sketches.
They led, however, in an indirect fashion to a singular and
complex problem which gave my friend an opportunity of
demonstrating the value of a fresh weapon among the many
with which he waged his life-long battle against crime.

On referring to my notes I see that it was upon the 14th of
April that I received a telegram from Lyons which informed
me that Holmes was lying ill in Hotel Dulong. Within twenty-
four hoursIwasin his sick room, and was relieved to find that
there was nothing formidable in his symptoms. Even his iron
constitution, however, had broken down under the strain of
an investigation which had extended over two months, dur-
ing which period he had never worked less than fifteen hours
a day, and had more than once, as he assured me, kept to his
task for five days at a stretch. Even the triumphant issue of his
labours could not save him from reaction after so terrible an
exertion, and at a time when Europe was ringing with his
name and when his room was literally ankle-deep with con-
gratulatory telegrams, I found him a prey to the blackest
depression. Even the knowledge that he had succeeded
where the police of three countries had failed, and that he
had outmanoeuvred at every point the most accomplished
swindler in Europe, was insufficient to rouse him from his
nervous prostration.

Three days later we were back in Baker Street together; but
it was evident that my friend would be much the better for a
change, and the thought of a week of spring time in the country
was full of attractions to me also. My old friend, Colonel Hayter,
who had come under my professional care in Afghanistan, had
now taken a house near Reigate in Surrey, and had frequent-
ly asked me to come down to him upon a visit. On the last
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occasion he had remarked that if my friend would only come
with me he would be glad to extend his hospitality to him also.
A little diplomacy was needed, but when Holmes understood
that the establishment was a bachelor one, and that he would
be allowed the fullest freedom, he fell in with my plans and a
week after our return from Lyons, we were under the Colonel’s
roof. Hayter was a fine old soldier who had seen much of the
world, and he soon found, as I had expected, that Holmes and
he had much in common.

On the evening of our arrival, we were sitting in the
Colonel’s gun room after dinner, Holmes stretched upon
the sofa, while Hayter and I looked over his little armory of
Eastern weapons.

“By the way,” said he suddenly, “I think I'll take one of
these pistols upstairs with me in case we have an alarm.”

“An alarm!” said L

“Yes, we’ve had a scare in this part lately. Old Acton, who
is one of our county magnates, had his house broken into
last Monday. No great damage done, but the fellows are still
at large.”

“No clue?” asked Holmes, cocking his eye at the Colonel.

“None as yet. But the affair is a pretty one, one of our little
country crimes, which must seem too small for your attention,
Mr. Holmes, after this great international affair.”

Holmes waved away the compliment, though his smile
showed that it had pleased him.

“Was there any feature of interest?”

“I fancy not. The thieves ransacked the library and got
very little for their pains. The whole place was turned upside
down, drawers burst open, and presses ransacked, with the
result that an odd volume of Pope’s ‘Homer,” two plated can-
dlesticks, an ivory letter-weight, a small oak barometer, and a
ball of twine are all that have vanished.”

“What an extraordinary assortment!” I exclaimed.

“Oh, the fellows evidently grabbed hold of everything
they could get.”

Holmes grunted from the sofa.

“The county police ought to make something of that,”
said he; “why;, it is surely obvious that --”

But I held up a warning finger.
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“You are here for a rest, my dear fellow. For Heaven'’s sake
don't get started on a new problem when your nerves are all
in shreds.”

Holmes shrugged his shoulders with a glance of comic
resignation towards the Colonel, and the talk drifted away
into less dangerous channels.

It was destined, however, that all my professional caution
should be wasted, for next morning the problem obtruded it-
self upon us in such a way that it was impossible to ignore it,
and our country visit took a turn which neither of us could
have anticipated. We were at breakfast when the Colonel’s
butler rushed in with all his propriety shaken out of him.

“Have you heard the news, sir?” he gasped. “At the
Cunningham’s sir!”

“Burglary!” cried the Colonel, with his coffee cup in
mid-air.

“Murder!” The Colonel whistled. “By Jove!” said he.
“Who's killed, then? The J.P. or his son?”

“Neither, sir. It was William the coachman. Shot through
the heart, sir, and never spoke again.”

“Who shot him, then?”

“The burglar, sir. He was off like a shot and got clean
away. He’d just broke in at the pantry window when William
came on him and met his end in saving his master’s property.”

“What time?”

“It was last night, sir, somewhere about twelve.”

“Ah, then, we'll step over afterwards,” said the Colonel,
coolly settling down to his breakfast again. “It's a baddish
business,” he added when the butler had gone; “he’s our lead-
ing man about here, is old Cunningham, and a very decent
fellow too. He'll be cut up over this, for the man has been in
his service for years and was a good servant. It’s evidently the
same villains who broke into Acton’s.”

“And stole that very singular collection,” said Holmes,
thoughtfully.

“Precisely.” “Hum! It may prove the simplest matter in
the world, but all the same at first glance this is just a little
curious, is it not? A gang of burglars acting in the country
might be expected to vary the scene of their operations, and
not to crack two cribs in the same district within a few days.
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When you spoke last night of taking precautions I remember
that it passed through my mind that this was probably the
last parish in England to which the thief or thieves would be
likely to turn their attention -- which shows that I have still
much to learn.”

“I fancy it's some local practitioner,” said the Colonel.
“In that case, of course, Acton’s and Cunningham’s are just
the places he would go for, since they are far the largest
about here.”

“And richest?”

“Well, they ought to be, but they’'ve had a lawsuit for
some years which has sucked the blood out of both of them, I
fancy. Old Acton has some claim on half Cunningham’s estate,
and the lawyers have been at it with both hands.”

“If it’s a local villain there should not be much difficulty
in running him down,” said Holmes with a yawn. “All right,
Watson, I don’t intend to meddle.”

“Inspector Forrester, sir,” said the butler, throwing open
the door.

The official, a smart, keen-faced young fellow, stepped
into the room. “Good morning, Colonel,” said he; “I hope I
don’t intrude, but we hear that Mr. Holmes of Baker Street
is here.”

The Colonel waved his hand towards my friend, and the
Inspector bowed.

“We thought that perhaps you would care to step across,
Mr. Holmes.”

“The fates are against you, Watson,” said he, laugh-
ing. “We were chatting about the matter when you came in,
Inspector. Perhaps you can let us have a few details.” As he
leaned back in his chair in the familiar attitude, I knew that
the case was hopeless.

“We had no clue in the Acton affair. But here we have
plenty to go on, and there’s no doubt it is the same party in
each case. The man was seen.”

“Ah!” “Yes, sir. But he was off like a deer after the shot that
killed poor William Kirwan was fired. Mr. Cunningham saw
him from the bedroom window, and Mr. Alec Cunningham
saw him from the back passage. It was quarter to twelve
when the alarm broke out. Mr. Cunningham had just got into
bed, and Mr. Alec was smoking a pipe in his dressing gown.
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They both heard William the coachman calling for help, and
Mr. Alec ran down to see what was the matter. The back door
was open, and as he came to the foot of the stairs he saw two
men wrestling together outside. One of them fired a shot,
the other dropped, and the murderer rushed across the gar-
den and over the hedge. Mr. Cunningham, looking out of his
bedroom, saw the fellow as he gained the road, but lost sight
of him at once. Mr. Alec stopped to see if he could help the
dying man, and so the villain got clean away. Beyond the fact
that he was a middle-sized man and dressed in some dark
stuff, we have no personal clue; but we are making energetic
inquiries, and if he is a stranger we shall soon find him out.”

“What was this William doing there? Did he say anything
before he died?”

“Not a word. He lives at the lodge with his mother, and
as he was a very faithful fellow we imagine that he walked
up to the house with the intention of seeing that all was right
there. Of course this Acton business has put everyone on their
guard. The robber must have just burst open the door -- the
lock has been forced -- when William came upon him.”

“Did William say anything to his mother before going
out?”

“She is very old and deaf, and we can get no information
from her. The shock has made her half-witted, but I understand
that she was never very bright. There is one very important
circumstance, however. Look at this!”

He took a small piece of torn paper from a notebook and
spread it out upon his knee.

“This was found between the finger and thumb of the
dead man. It appears to be a fragment torn from a larger sheet.
You will observe that the hour mentioned upon it is the very
time at which the poor fellow met his fate. You see that his
murderer might have torn the rest of the sheet from him or he
might have taken this fragment from the murderer. It reads
almost as though it were an appointment.”

Holmes took up the scrap of paper, a fac-simile of which
is here reproduced.

... at quarter to twelve . . . learn what .. . may . ..

“Presuming that it is an appointment,” continued the
Inspector, “it is of course a conceivable theory that this
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William Kirwan -- though he had the reputation of being an
honest man, may have been in league with the thief. He may
have met him there, may even have helped him to break in the
door, and then they may have fallen out between themselves.”

“This writing is of extraordinary interest,” said Holmes,
who had been examining it with intense concentration. “These
are much deeper waters than I had thought.” He sank his head
upon his hands, while the Inspector smiled at the effect which
his case had had upon the famous London specialist.

“Your last remark,” said Holmes, presently, “as to the
possibility of there being an understanding between the bur-
glar and the servant, and this being a note of appointment
from one to the other, is an ingenious and not entirely impos-
sible supposition. But this writing opens up --” He sank his
head into his hands again and remained for some minutes in
the deepest thought. When he raised his face again, I was sur-
prised to see that his cheek was tinged with colour, and his
eyes as bright as before his illness. He sprang to his feet with
all his old energy.

“I'll tell you what,” said he, “I should like to have a quiet
little glance into the details of this case. There is something
in it which fascinates me extremely. If you will permit me,
Colonel, I will leave my friend Watson and you, and I will
step round with the Inspector to test the truth of one or two
little fancies of mine. I will be with you again in half an hour.”

An hour and half had elapsed before the Inspector re-
turned alone.

“Mr. Holmes is walking up and down in the field outside,”
said he. “He wants us all four to go up to the house together.”

“To Mr. Cunningham’s?”

“Yes, sir.”

“What for?”

The Inspector shrugged his shoulders. “I don’t quite know,
sir. Between ourselves, I think Mr. Holmes had not quite got
over his illness yet. He’s been behaving very queerly, and he
is very much excited.”

“I don’t think you need alarm yourself,” said L. “I have
usually found that there was method in his madness.”

“Some folks might say there was madness in his method,”
muttered the Inspector. “But he’s all on fire to start, Colonel, so
we had best go out if you are ready.”

Greatest Adventure Stories of Sherlock Holmes - 1



We found Holmes pacing up and down in the field, his
chin sunk upon his breast, and his hands thrust into his trou-
sers, pockets.

“The matter grows in interest,” said he. “Watson, your
country trip has been a distinct success. I have had a charm-
ing morning.”

“You have been up to the scene of the crime, I under-
stand,” said the Colonel.

“Yes; the Inspector and I have made quite a little recon-
naissance together.”

“Any success?”

“Well, we have seen some very interesting things. I'll tell
you what we did as we walk. First of all, we saw the body
of this unfortunate man. He certainly died from a revolver
wound as reported.” “Had you doubted it, then?”

“Okh, it is as well to test everything. Our inspection was
not wasted. We then had an interview with Mr. Cunningham
and his son, who were able to point out the exact spot where
the murderer had broken through the garden hedge in his
flight. That was of great interest.”

“Naturally.” “Then we had a look at this poor fellow’s
mother. We could get no information from her, however, as
she is very old and feeble.”

“And what is the result of your investigations?”

“The conviction that the crime is a very peculiar one.
Perhaps our visit now may do something to make it less
obscure. I think that we are both agreed, Inspector that the
fragment of paper in the dead man’s hand, bearing, as it
does, the very hour of his death written upon it, is of ex-
treme importance.”

“It should give a clue, Mr. Holmes.”

“It does give a clue. Whoever wrote that note was the man
who brought William Kirwan out of his bed at that hour. But
where is the rest of that sheet of paper?”

“I examined the ground carefully in the hope of finding
it,” said the Inspector.

“It was torn out of the dead man’s hand. Why was some
one so anxious to get possession of it? Because it incriminated
him. And what would he do with it? Thrust it into his pocket,
most likely, never noticing that a corner of it had been left in
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Avenue - Path
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Wounded - Injured

the grip of the corpse. If we could get the rest of that sheet, it is
obvious that we should have gone along way towards solving
the mystery.”

“Yes, but how can we get at the criminal’s pocket before
we catch the criminal?”

“Well, well, it was worth thinking over. Then there is
another obvious point. The note was sent to William. The
man who wrote it could not have taken it; otherwise, of
course, he might have delivered his own message by word
of mouth. Who brought the note, then? Or did it come
through the post?”

“I have made inquiries,” said the Inspector. “William re-
ceived a letter by the afternoon post yesterday. The envelope
was destroyed by him.”

“Excellent!” cried Holmes, clapping the Inspector on the
back. “You've seen the postman. It is a pleasure to work with
you. Well, here is the lodge, and if you will come up, Colonel,
I will show you the scene of the crime.”

We passed the pretty cottage where the murdered man
had lived, and walked up an oak-lined avenue to the fine
old Queen Anne house, which bears the date of Malplaquet
upon the lintel of the door. Holmes and the Inspector led us
around it until we came to the side gate, which is separated
by a stretch of garden from the hedge which lines the road. A
constable was standing at the kitchen door.

“Throw the door open, officer,” said Holmes. “Now, it was
on those stairs that young Mr. Cunningham stood and saw the
two men struggling just where we are. Old Mr. Cunningham
was at that window -- the second on the left -- and he saw the
fellow get away just to the left of that bush. Then Mr. Alec ran
out and knelt beside the wounded man. The ground is very
hard, you see, and there are no marks to guide us.” As he
spoke two men came down the garden path, from around the
angle of the house. The one was an elderly man, with a strong,
deep-lined, heavy-eyed face; the other a dashing young
fellow, whose bright, smiling expression and showy dress
were in strange contract with the business which had brought
us there.

“Still at it, then?” said he to Holmes. “I thought you
Londoners were never at fault. You don’t seem to be so very
quick, after all.”

Greatest Adventure Stories of Sherlock Holmes - 1



“Ah, you must give us a little time,” said Holmes
good-humouredly.

“You’'ll want it,” said young Alec Cunningham. “Why, I
don’t see that we have any clue at all.”

“There’s only one,” answered the Inspector. “We thought
that if we could only find -- Good heavens, Mr. Holmes! What
is the matter?”

My poor friend’s face had suddenly assumed the most
dreadful expression. His eyes rolled upwards, his features
writhed in agony, and with a suppressed groan he dropped
on his face upon the ground. Horrified at the suddenness and
severity of the attack, we carried him into the kitchen, where
he lay back in a large chair, and breathed heavily for some
minutes. Finally, with a shamefaced apology for his weak-
ness, he rose once more.

“Watson would tell you that I have only just recovered
from a severe illness,” he explained. “I am liable to these sud-
den nervous attacks.”

“Shall I send you home in my trap?” asked old
Cunningham.

“Well, since I am here, there is one point on which I should
like to feel sure. We can very easily verify it.”

“What was it?”

“Well, it seems to me that it is just possible that the arrival
of this poor fellow William was not before, but after, the en-
trance of the burglary into the house. You appear to take it for
granted that, although the door was forced, the robber never
gotin.”

“] fancy that is quite obvious,” said Mr. Cunningham,
grave.

“I was smoking in my dressing room.”

“Which window is that?”

“The last on the left next my father’s.”

“Both of your lamps were lit, of course?”

“Undoubtedly.” “There are some very singular points
here,” said Holmes, smiling. “Is it not extraordinary that
a burglary -- and a burglar who had had some previous ex-
perience -- should deliberately break into a house at a time
when he could see from the lights that two of the family were
still afoot?”
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