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*And Mademoiselle’s address?” he asked.

“Is Briony Lodge, Serpentinc Avenue, St. John’s Wood.™
Holmes took a note of it. “One other question,™ said he.
*Was the photograph a cabinet?”

It was.”

“Then, good-night, your Majesty.™

— A Scandal in Bohemia
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Identifying the Ripper: Some Sherlockian Conclusions

This article is drawn in part from an April 2008 talk to the Denizens of the Bar of Gold of
Cambridge, Md., with thanks to Art Renkwitz for inspiring it. Consider it the end of a trilogy,
begun in “The Police, the Poor, the Press and the Ripper” and continued in “Jack the
Ripper: A Sherlockian Approach,” published in the 2003 and 2008 editions of Irene’s
Cabinet, respectively.

— John C. Sherwood

about “Jack the Ripper,” compiled and combed over by experts who call themselves

“Ripperologists.” Almost certainly he would devour Paul Begg’s book. Jack the Ripper:
The Facts. In addition to many other books, at least two magazines are devoted to the topic,
one an online journal.

If he hasn’t already, Sherlock Holmes would love to see the information available today

But Holmes still would remind us to look at only hard facts, and apply logic, because the
exercise might be deeply instructive. He’d immediately dismiss some of the nonsense
about Jack the Ripper that has been perpetuated over the years:

He wore an opera hat and black cape. No witness mentioned these.

He carried a bag filled with surgical instruments. No witness reported a bag. Only one
knife was needed in each slaying, ranging from a dagger to a surgical knife. In no instance
was a range of implements required.

He struck at unpredictable times. Most attacks occurred late Friday and Saturday nights, at
intervals of three to six weeks.

He approached prostitutes in solitary places. East End streetwalkers roamed where they
could connect with foot traffic. Typically, they were approached openly, which explains
why there were many witnesses. The assault on Liz Stride was so open that two people
witnessed it.

He leaped into a vehicle to elude capture. Evidence — and modern profiling — suggest the
killer or killers lived nearby and could get home within minutes. On the night of the Stride-

Eddowes “double event,” tangible evidence shows the killer headed deeper into the East
End.



He wrote letters to newspapers, taunting the press and police. A few letters were signed
“Jack the Ripper” but lack clear evidence these came from a killer. Only a few seem to come
from the same hand. One may have been written by a killer, but wasn’t signed. Several
letters, including the first using the Ripper name, were judged frauds created by a journalist,
Thomas Bulling. As for the predictions, there was no pattern of accuracy.

He tortured and killed five women. The victims were rendered unconscious before killed.
This made practical, cautious sense, as an unconscious person can’t cry for help or resist the
blade. Thus the “conspiracy” and “madman” notions are both undermined. Ripperologists
commonly refer to the “Canonical Five” slayings — Polly Nichols, Annie Chapman, Liz
Stride, Catherine Eddowes and Mary Kelly. But, as the saga unfolded, all London was aware
of many more. The police file recorded 11, and the public believed up to five others were
included. Only recent thinking reduces the number, relegating at least six deaths to “other
hands,” as though that explained matters. But none of these other crimes should be ignored
simply because one could not necessarily trace them all to one killer.

THE SCENE & THE HUNTERS

Whitechapel lies to the north of the Tower of London and east of the City — that is, the
financial district. In 1888, 1t had 80,000 residents, and the entire East End harbored some
900,000 people. About 8 percent — 75,000 — were classified “poor.” There was no dole, no
welfare for widows and daughters left destitute by their husbands’ and fathers’ deaths.

A steady influx of ships arrived nearby to load and unload cargo. The public houses serving
the men who came ashore became lifelines. Desperate women driven to their limits went to
them to earn enough to buy the next day’s bread and pay their rent.

Between Houndsditch, Whitechapel, and the Ratcliffe areas in the 19th century, it is
estimated that some 1,800 female prostitutes — 1,800 profoundly vulnerable individuals —
resided there. Despite the presence of four police stations, murder became so routine that
only the relative novelty of the Ripper’s sadistic style brought the killings to the attention of
all London.

Members of the Criminal Investigations Division at Scotland Yard as well as many dozens
of police constables fanned across the East End. But it was Frederick Abberline, a dedicated
man in his mid-40s, who was the detective inspector, the man in the field on the Ripper case.
Charles Warren, 48, was the metropolitan police commissioner, willing to cross legal lines
to catch the Ripper. To think Warren might lead a cover-up to protect the killer — Dr. Gull
— defies his character and the facts. Frustrated by what he saw as reluctance at all levels of
government. Warren resigned a day before the fifth “Canonical murder,” that of Mary Kelly.
Warren’s standing in the Masonic order helped fuel the “Royal Conspiracy” theory.
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Sir Charles Warren, who’s Masonic connections only fueled the groundless “Royal
Conspiracy” theory.



Sir Melville MacNaughton, 35, assistant chief constable in 1888, became CID
commissioner when Warren quit. Six years after the murders, MacNaughton wrote of three
top suspects. He also founded the notion of the “Canonical Five,” saying he’d received
“secret information” — which he destroyed — showing one suspect could be blamed for just
five murders. Thus by admission MacNaughton failed to see the matter’s scope and
suppressed evidence.

Sir Robert Anderson, 47, was the CID’s assistant commissioner, a doctor and experienced
spymaster. He was officer in charge of the Whitechapel murder file from the time of the
Nichols murder, until the file was closed in 1892, but he was in Switzerland for much of the
Ripper period, recuperating from “overwork.” Years later, Anderson wrote a book in which
he stated the Ripper’s identity was known at the time.

Donald Swanson was chief inspector — “the office man” in Anderson’s absence, with more
direct involvement. In his copy of Andersen’s book, Swanson made notes that surfaced after
his death, indicating a man named Kosminski was the chief suspect. This is not the same
suspect as MacNaughton’s, who was Montague Druitt, but MacNaughton also had interest
in Kosminski.

THE SUSPECTS

More than three dozen intriguing and serious suspects have been named over the years. The
difficulty lies in the fact that, for all of them, no tangible evidence exists.

If we focus on what is known about the killings themselves, and the testimony of the
witnesses, a picture emerges of the kind of person Scotland Yard sought:

? A man — or men — about 30 years old, give or take three years, about 5 feet 6 inches tall,
with strong arms and nimble hands. The ethnicity is non-British, likely central European.

? A man with a regular job on weekdays.

? A man who likely is single, free of family responsibility and accountability.
? A male heterosexual deviant with misogynist tendencies.

? A man who knows how the blood vessels affect the heart and brain, but lacks specialized
surgical skill.

? A man who does not wish attention when seen. Twice he uses a victim’s clothing to carry
away body parts or to clean himself, so he attends to his appearance and cleanliness. He
possesses confidence, foresight and a sense of self-preservation.



Sir William Gull, the Royal Physician, most often convicted
— without proof — as Jack the Ripper.

The most popularly intriguing suspects include members of the so-called “Royal
Conspiracy,” Prince Albert Victor and Sir William Gull. The prince, the Duke
of Clarence, who was 23, has airtight alibis, as he was in either Scotland or Norfolk at the
time of the killings. For that reason, the suspect convicted by no less than three movies is
Gull, physician to the royal family. Allegedly, he killed the prostitutes while seeking the
duke’s illegitimate child. But the accusation is conjectural. Gull, 71, was of the wrong
age, matched no witness description, was physically incapacitated by stroke and lacked a
motive supported by evidence. Despite its persistence, the case against Gull crumbled long
ago.

John Pizer was the first popular suspect. As “Leather Apron,” he was almost lynched for
the murders. He was known to have abused prostitutes and had an appearance similar to
that reported. However, he produced an alibi at the time of the second canonical murder
and was struck from the list of suspects. By the time of the later murders, he enjoyed the
relative safety of having been eliminated as a suspect.



We turn to truly serious suspects, but even these can be chiefly discounted. Melville
MacNaughton considered three such suspects at the time — Michael Ostrog, Aaron
Kosminski and, above all, Montague John Druitt. A con man and thief, Ostrog looked
like the man witnesses described. He wasn’t known to be violent except when cornered.
And he had an alibi — he was imprisoned in France for some of the Ripper period. He was
not a tenable suspect, then or now. Druitt was a suspected homosexual, but modern police
profilers say homosexual killers tend not to vent their sexual fantasies on women. If anything,
they say, we seek a heterosexual deviant. Also, Druitt does not match the descriptions.

Ripperologists have looked closely at Aaron Kosminski, thought to be the man
seen struggling with Liz Stride before she was killed, although she wasn’t mutilated.
The supposition is the Ripper was interrupted, and chose to escape. In an identification
parade — that is, a lineup — a witness, Israel Schwartz, named Kosminski as the man he’d
seen with Stride. Kosminski was questioned, released to a brother and placed in an asylum.
Then the most brutal murders ended.

Some Ripperologists believe the reduction in police patrols at Christmas 1888 indicates
officials considered the murder series ended — that, with Kosminski under control,
enhanced patrols were not needed. But no document confirms this. Kosminski wasn’t
habitually violent. He couldn’t work, converse, care for himself or think coherently. How
might he have convinced several women — or even one — to accompany him alone? His
talents didn’t match those we associate with the calculating, clean, cautious Ripper.

Roy Hazelwood, a retired FBI profiler, was hired by a documentary team to choose the most
likely Ripper suspect. He chose Kosminski. But the conclusion was tainted. Hazelwood had
been constrained by the producers to just five suspects — including the impossible Duke of
Clarence and the improbable Dr. Gull. Of the remaining three, Kosminski actually was the
best choice. But, oddly, Hazelwood was given no information on the other 25 suspects.

ONE SOLUTION

Hazelwood’s experience is a shame, because the description supplied by Robert Anderson
could have applied to another man, Severin Klosowski, 23 at the time. The film industry has
produced two movies that portray Abberline pursuing Gull. However, Abberline’s chief
suspect actually was Klosowski, a sometime medical student who turned to barbering. His
shop stood near the sites where Emma Smith and Martha Tabram were attacked.

A comparison of the face of Severin Klosowski (right) with
a sketch produced by a police artist given various
witness descriptions of men seen with Ripper victims.




Klosowski’s face also bears a striking resemblance to a sketch produced by a law-
enforcement artist, hired by a documentary team from the U.K.’s Channel Four, using
material supplied by prevailing descriptions of men provided by witnesses at the time of the
murders. Klosowski is identical to Kosminski in age, heritage and proximity to Whitechapel,
with the advantage of being social and lucid — when not killing his wives.

For Klosowski is the only Ripper suspect known to have actually been a murderer.
Swanson’s memory, already several years old when he made his notes, may have confused
“Klosowski” for “Kosminski.”

A photograph exists of Klosowski with his second wife, whom he later poisoned. He had
poisoned an earlier wife, who happened to be named Annie Chapman — he met her five years
after the Ripper killed his Annie Chapman. Klosowski began to call himself George
Chapman, and poisoned a third wife. For this, he was hanged in 1903. So, indeed, he was a
murderer who was brought to justice. If he was the Ripper, double duty was done.

So, if we were to compel Holmes to name a prime suspect for the “canonical” murders, I
imagine he’d nominate Klosowski. But he’d also point out the circumstantial reasoning
leading to this conclusion, and that many men in Whitechapel may have resembled
Klosowski.

We don’t know what Kosminski looked like, and he shared Klosowski’s age and heritage.
It’s unusual for a killer with a successful method — strangulation and the blade — to shift to
poison. And no evidence links Klosowski to any Ripper murder. We cannot prove him — or
anyone else — guilty. Reluctantly, we must set him aside, with all of the others.

AN ALTERNATIVE

Unofficially, authorities catalogued 16 brutal slayings of women during the sweep of the
Ripper phenomenon. These had to have been the work of several individuals — one man who
committed from three to five, and an unknown number of others responsible for the rest. This
point raises a new question: Is it reasonable to suppose that, suddenly, for this short period
of time, several bloodthirsty madmen began to dispatch, disfigure and dismember
prostitutes?

The victims were among the most vulnerable in society, and therefore easy prey for crimes
of opportunity. But, if we start to doubt the notion of a sole maniac bent on committing
outrages against women, then we must doubt the purpose as well. Thus I suggest that these
crimes had another purpose, motivated by one of two goals — economic control, or moral
retribution.
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When two groups contend for resources or capital, a physical battle often breaks out. This
1s common among street gangs dealing in black-market items. It isn’t difficult to imagine
that a territorial war might break out in the world’s largest city, for control of the world’s
oldest black-market commodity. Any removal of a rival gang’s product would reduce
competition, and help solidify the attacking gang’s control.

The police knew several gangs operated in Whitechapel, robbing and blackmailing
tradesmen, fleecing drunken sailors and threatening prostitutes. The Blind Beggar Mob
gathered at a pub in the Mile End Road. The Hoxton Mob, or Hoxton High Rips, competed
with The Green Gate Gang. There were immigrant gangs, the Bess-arabians and
the Odessians. The Old Nichol Gang operated around at the top of Brick Lane, near the
scene of the attack on Emma Smith.

Severin Klosowski, also known as George Chapman, with one %
of the wives whom he would later poison. '

Recall that Tabram, Nichols and Chapman, all in their 40s,
shared a marked resemblance. They were of a type that one
Ripperologist described as “gin-soaked drabs.” Their earnings weren’t high. They were
expendable. A strike against them would be seen as a warning, to prostitutes and to any
men trying to control them. The message? “Pay the protection money we demand, or suffer
this fate.” And the more horrific that fate was, the better. There would be word of mouth
— maximum publicity that would only advertise the ferocity of the extortionists.

After three such murders in the central area of Whitechapel, the weaker peripheral gang
retaliates — the double event, targeting Stride and Eddowes. When Eddowes’ killer
headed back to his territory in the north, he cleaned himself with Eddowes’ apron, which
he dropped in Goulston Street. If indeed this man then wrote the famous graffiti — “The
Jewes are the men that will not be blamed for nothing” — it could be seen as blaming the
rival gang. Note that Pizer, Ostrog, Klosowski and even Kosminski were all of Jewish
heritage.

Pizer, the original popular suspect, was known to have abused prostitutes and resembled
what witnesses reported, but had an alibi for one murder and was dropped as a suspect for
the rest. Could not Pizer have been the Moriarty in Whitechapel’s center, untouched yet
in control? Ostrog and Klosowski lived close by. Were they in his gang? Did Klosowski
gain his taste for murder by performing slashings for Pizer? Or was Klosowski the leader?

The facts also destroy the already weak “Royal Conspiracy.” For Gull would have headed
west to go home, rather than into the Goulston Street cul-de-sac.

11



Our strong central gang now might commit a more potent action to force the peripheral gang
to back down. So it strikes one of the high-earners on the periphery — Kelly, a more attractive
woman than any dispatched thus far. And she is made an example — made hideous, a horror
— to generate maximum attention. The peripheral gang had no one in its ranks willing to
match that assault, and backed down.

There is another, similar notion. A self-appointed citizens group might have sought to make
the East End safer. Such groups — call them “death squads” — have formed across history to
rid a region of some group marked as subhuman or evil. In this way, prostitution would be
targeted, the vigilantes having mistaken a symptom of social illness for the disease itself.
Such a group might try to gain notice by intensifying its brutality, in the same fashion as the
gangs. This surely would have preyed on the minds of those involved, or at least helped the
leadership to see that it was creating an even worse reputation for the East End. Rather than
press further and risk capture, the group would stop. Or, perhaps, split up or disperse.

The police knew gangs might be behind the killings. The general pardon issued by the home
secretary after the Kelly murder included an offer of pardon to any co-conspirator willing
to betray his fellows. No such betrayal came. No offer of pardon could match what the gangs
sought — power. In circles where terror is the rule, and dominance the goal, amnesty would
be regarded as worthless. The tactic failed.

FADEOUT

In the end, the murder spree became sporadic, scattered, patternless. Lacking a drive from
within, the murderer or murderers lost motivation, becoming scattered or disinterested.
Without a focus, the police and public were unable to respond coherently.

Although no solution was forthcoming, something good had happened. The cleanup
continued until Whitechapel became pacified. Fear subsided. Order returned.

This deeply disturbing, highly successful brush with urban terror had compelled London’s
middle class to see —and be horrified by — their impoverished neighbors’ living conditions.
In fear for their own safety, they acted properly. They demanded that the police treat the
working classes fairly, and provide better protection. The poor responded with tolerance for
the rule of law.

But the price that continued to be paid was twofold. Despite being soaked in myth and
nonsense, the Ripper enigma was indelibly imprinted upon the public consciousness, and the
memory of panic alone helped maintain public concern for everyone’s ongoing welfare.

The irony is that a solution to the mystery was rendered unattainable for all time, and an
endless debate with no possible answer.

12



Doggerel
— April Curnow

Run a pack of furry characters we’ve slighted in our time.
Some are proud and some are humble. One is truly much maligned.
So consider now the canine personalities we find.

Through the pages of the Canon, skirting mystery and crime,

And bear with you this Holmesian truth wherever you may roam:
The presence of a happy dog denotes a happy home.

We salute two gallant trackers: Toby, Pompey, and their breed,
Staunch in trailing criminals or helping some lost soul in need.
The missing Staunton would have disappeared without a trace
If the nose of a good draghound hadn’t found his hiding place.

Other dogs we meet are twisted by ill-treatment and neglect
To the viciousness of which their cruel owners are suspect.
Ferocious Carlo might have been a noble beast instead

Had Rucastle not contrived to starve and chain him in a shed.

Much is written of the demon Hound of terrifying fame.

He 1s counted as a monster, but for what is he to blame?

Poor creature! It was not his fault that humans died of fright

When they chanced to see his painted phosphorescence in the night.

We might better sit in judgment of the irritable ways

Of the dog that bit Holmes’ ankle in his youthful student days.
The great detective bore no grudge, it seems, for this foul slip.
Trevor’s terrier never dreamed he had a Master in his grip!

A moment’s silence for a pet — we do not know its name,

Just a harmless Sussex spaniel downed by poison in the Game.
Recall as well the curly spaniel fated to expire

That unlucky day it wandered off alone through Grimpen Mire.

“Beautiful” and “faithful” in their nature, Holmes is moved to say
Of those dogs who mourn their owners and show grief in their way.
There’s McPherson’s Airedale searching for its master on the beach,
And the Shoscombe purebred pining for its mistress out of reach.

13



In closing, we are bound to note how often in some case
Canis familiaris takes its right and proper place.

This dog does nothing in the night, that one will howl and moan.
But such four-footed characters will make their presence known.

So bear with you this Holmesian truth wherever you may roam:
The presence of a happy dog denotes a happy home.

Villainous Limericks

It was treacherous Milverton’s way
To deal in dark secrets for pay.
"Til a brave titled dame
Raised a gun and took aim —
But the name of this dame we can’t say.

Baron Gruner, that deadly seducer,

Would entrance a girl, then he’d abuse her,
"Til by means vitriolic
Kitty ended his frolic

As no shrinking Violet could do, sir.

Grimesby Roylott: who can forget him?
He’d murdered one twin when we met him.
His fatal mistake
Was enlisting a snake
As accomplice to aid and abet him.

14
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Chair a Canon — Celebrating Arthur Conan Doyle
— Andrew Solberg, ASH, BSI

Charles Foley, a letter from Conan Doyle’s mother to her son Arthur (aimed at

convincing him not to volunteer to fight in the Boer War) 1s quoted as saying “You are
a Son-Husband-Father — a support to many and a solace and cheerer of thousands, too good
to be made chair a canon.” (cannon fodder) What a nice turn of phrase Ms. Doyle had! It
is clear that her son had art in the blood.

In Arthur Conan Doyle, A Life in Letters by Daniel Stashower, Jon Lellenberg, and

Arthur Conan Doyle was born on May 22, 1859. This year, 2009, we are celebrating the
150th anniversary of his birth. Of course, we Sherlockians celebrate Conan Doyle’s birth
nearly every day of every year, as we read and re-read his stories, write articles like this,
watch Sherlockian movies, or gather in his most famous creation’s name.

Conan Doyle’s first Sherlockian story (A Study in Scarlet, or “STUD”’) was published in
1887, 122 years ago. Isn’t it remarkable that we still admire the story today? Of course, there
are other, older pieces of literature by other authors that are still admired, as well. (Jane
Austen comes to mind.) However, none of these continue to have a following like the
Sherlock Holmes saga does." And, over the years, Conan Doyle, like Sherlock Holmes, has
become part myth and legend. For example, is it true that Conan Doyle was a failed
physician who wrote Sherlock Holmes while waiting for patients to walk into his waiting
room? Well, yes and no.

Conan Doyle began writing stories while still a medical student. His first literary publication
was published anonymously before he was 20 years old. It is true that his early medical
practice was not very successful. Therefore, while waiting for patients, he would write (non-
Sherlockian) stories and submit them for publication. In 1883, he published his first story
under his own name. In 1885 Conan Doyle married Louisa Hawkins. Slowly but surely, his
medical practice began to improve. However, even then, he continued to write. When he
wrote STUD in 1886, his practice was growing steadily.

In 1891, Conan Doyle closed his now successful Southsea practice and moved to Vienna,
Austria to study ophthalmology. Unfortunately, it was an atrocious decision. He was not
fluent enough in German for the education to be very valuable. Later that year, he left
Vienna and moved to London to set up a practice as an ophthalmologist. He wrote in his
autobiography that not a single patient crossed his door. Yes, he continued to write.

' With the exception of Shakespeare’s works - Les
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So, the myth is that Conan Doyle was forced to write by his unsuccessful medical practice.
The truth 1s that he was simply an inveterate writer, who wrote during the good and the
bad times.

There are also myths about Sherlock Holmes. How long have we heard that, when Conan
Doyle published “The Final Problem” and had Holmes go over the Reichenbach, many
people wore black arm bands (or hat bands) in mourning. A lovely story. However, no
Sherlockian has ever been able to find any corroboratory evidence that this is true. Certainly,
Conan Doyle wrote that he received mail that started out “You brute!” However, until
evidence is shown, I must suspect that the arm band story is apocryphal.

In addition, Holmes most famous quote, “Elementary, my dear Watson” never actually
occurs in the stories. Certainly, in “The Crooked Man,” Holmes did say “Elementary.”
However, it is often thought that “Elementary, my dear Watson” derives from William
Gillette uttering it on stage (though Daniel Stashower, in Teller of Tales, notes that it did
not appear in any published script). Nor did Holmes ever smoke a calabash pipe in any of
the adventures. This did, indeed, derive from Gillette.

And yet, all of these items (Conan Doyle’s supposed writing out of poverty, the arm bands,
the phrase, and the pipe) have become iconic parts of the Conan Doyle/Sherlock Holmes
story. | believe that this is because both Conan Doyle and Holmes have become bigger
than life. Why let the facts of life interfere with the fun?

In 1993, T published an article in the Baker Street Journal entitled “Sherlock Holmes’
Existence: The Ontological Proof,” (BSJ, 43, No. 1, March, 1993, pp. 50-56). It proved the
existence of Sherlock Holmes using the method devised by Rene Descartes. Basically, 1
showed that Holmes is most known for his level of thought. You can put him in a
deerstalker, stick a calabash in his mouth, and have him played by Moe of the Three Stooges,
and, it is all irrelevant. It is the level of thought that will define the real Sherlock Holmes.
Indeed, that is his essence. As you know, Descartes concluded, Cogito, ergo sum, “I think,
therefore, I am.” In my article, I concluded that Sherlock Holmes existed because Cogitat,
ergo est, or “He thinks, therefore, he 1s.” Even Conan Doyle would agree that Holmes took on
a life of his own, one that far surpassed anything that Conan Doyle could have envisioned or
intended. I think that Sherlock Holmes, and, through him, Conan Doyle, will live far longer
than I will, mainly because he will always be known for his level of thought. Cogitat, ergo
est. While this would have irked Conan Doyle to no end, it is the immortal Sherlock Holmes
who created the immortality of Conan Doyle.

So, as we celebrate this 150th anniversary of Conan Doyle’s birth, let’s give credit its due,
even if we are not sure which of these two to credit.
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Silver Blaze Window
— Joyce “Irene” Ludwig

ilver Blaze is 12.5" wide by 15.5" high. The blaze is made of transition lens glass,

which turns dark in the sunlight. The lens is from the glasses of my friend’s father,

who recently died. She thought it would be wonderful to have them in a work of art.
Unlike my other art, I sign my Sherlockian art “Irene” for fun.

Glass stainers use vitreous paint. The paint is used to block light in varying degrees and to
give details to forms. Vitreous paints melt and fuse into glass at about 1250-1400 degrees
Fahrenheit, which is lower than glass melts at 1500-2000 degrees Fahrenheit.

The actual painting is similar to water color painting, though there are special techniques to
deal with the difference of the glass surface from paper and different mediums may be used
to mix the paint. The paint comes as a powder and is mixed with water and gum Arabic.
Oils, turpentine, commercial vitreous paint mediums, vinegar, and other substances may also
be used.

© 2009 Joyce Ludwig. All rights reserved. Do not copy without permission.
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Standing On the Terrace: My Friend, Paul Churchill
— Fred Campbell

ate last year I lost my friend.
I Paul Churchill, one of the founders of Watson’s Tin Box, passed away from
complications with cancer which he had been battling for many months. Everyone
who ever met Paul would doubtless agree with me when I say that he was someone very
special in my life. I met Paul at my very first WTB meeting over three years ago. With a grin
on his face and a twinkle in his eye he greeted me, a stranger, with open arms. I was then
truly introduced to him later that night when he stood up in front of the group and went
through his evidence box, a joyful event that [ would see him replicate numerous times and
something that has never failed to impress newcomers and long time attendees of the WTB
dinners. Jacquelynn Morris wrote, “Paul’s Evidence Boxes are legendary. I used to tell him
that at every Tin Box meeting when he opened up the Evidence Box for the evening’s story
I felt like a child on Christmas morning.”

When I heard of Paul’s passing I shed many a tear and was wracked with a feeling of dread
at not seeing him again. My friendship with Paul was not limited to Holmes’s adventures.
His interests were so varied that he seemed to be able to make a special connection with
almost everyone. Our connection was a fondness for a television program that appeared on
PBS called Last of the Summer Wine. Not many people follow this program, and it was such
a treat to find a kindred soul to share the insider jokes. And so I greeted him saying “Hello,
you cheeky monkey” and he always replied “Hello, you great long dollop.” We met up a
number of times to watch the program, have some traditional English food and ale and
delightful conversation.

While in London I once went on a tour of the Bank of England and saw a book about
forgery. I knew exactly who needed this book — Paul. As many of you know, Paul was drawn
to making — shall we say — faux original items from the Sherlock Holmes adventures. Many
Tin Boxers have over the years helped Paul in these quests to replicate hotel bills, receipts,
books etc. which, I suppose, makes us accessories to his “crimes.” What would Holmes have
to say about that?

Paul was born in Washington and raised in Allanwood and Riverdale where he graduated
from Riverdale High School in 1963. Going on to the University of Maryland he earned a
degree in Latin with minors in Greek and history. All three were invaluable tools in his
Sherlockian pursuits. In 1985 he earned a master’s degree from what is now Towson
University. He was commissioned in the air force in 1967 and served in Vietnam where he
earned the rank of captain in 1972.
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His professional career in teaching began in 1972 at Longfellow Elementary School. Later
he moved to Centennial High where he taught Latin. After retiring from the public school
system he taught as an adjunct professor at Hood College. A student of his wrote on the
Baker Street Blog, “I studied Latin at Hood College with Professor Churchill in his final
semester here. The memory of his bad puns and witty illustrations will always stay with me;
I learned so much from him in the short time I was privileged to be his student. Romanus lit
domum.” Another student, Jill Manion wrote, “I was a student of Professor Churchill at
Hood College. I knew him from my freshman year to last semester when he retired. We
talked a great deal about life and loves. He introduced me to the amazing world of Sherlock
Holmes as well. I consider him one of my best mentors and someone I will never forget. I
raise my glass to a brilliant, talented, and wonderful man, who will be greatly missed in our
world but never forgotten. To Paul Churchill. Bonus fortune magister.

His interest in Sherlock Holmes began while he tended to his wife who was suffering from
Lou Gehrig’s disease (amyotrophic lateral sclerosis). Although familiar with the Holmes
stories from childhood, it was during this time that Paul was able to use the stories to
mentally relax while dealing with such personal trauma. According to his son, “After my
mother’s death, reading and studying Sherlock Holmes is what he did in his free time.” His
physical collection began with a diorama of Holmes’s study which he proudly showed off
when a new member visited his house. Andy Solberg stated, “His house was a real
Sherlockian Museum, packed from wall to wall with Sherlockian artifacts, and people came
from around the world to visit the Maryland Sherlockian Museum.”

One day Paul thought to himself, “Wouldn’t it be neat if I could get one item from each of
the Sherlock Holmes stories.” It became such a neat game that it led to his pursuit of almost
any and every item mentioned in the canon. His collection is truly magnificent. In Paul’s
own words describing his passion he once stated, “My main specialism is the amassing of
Canonical evidence boxes. There 1s a box for each of the sixty tales. The boxes contain any
letter, telegram, weapon, note, receipt, newspaper clipping, or piece of regalia mentioned or
hinted at in the Canon. My secondary specialism is the creation of genuine faux documents,
many of which have seen their way into the packets given out at the annual BSI dinner in
New York. Among these documents are Watson’s commission; the charter of The Diogenes
Club; the citation for Holmes’s Legion of Honour Medal; the Bruce Partington plans and a
patent for same; the hack license for John Clayton; the Hotel Cosmopolitan receipt for the
Countess of Morcar; the Stapletons’ receipt for the Mexborough Hotel in Craven Street; one
for the New Street, Birmingham hotel where Hall Pycroft stayed; Watson’s chequebook
which Holmes kept locked in his desk; the Capital and Counties Woolwich Branch
chequebook belonging to Cadogan West; and the very naval treaty copied by Percy Phelps.”
What joy his collection was for us all, but for me Paul’s stories of how he obtained this and
that, added an intangible quality to his collection that made every item come alive.
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Beyond all of this Paul was a writer, illustrator, jokester, and most of all a gentleman and
friend. It was all of these qualities that I am sure played a part in his being inducted in the
Baker Street [rregulars just two short years before his passing. I had the high honor of being
Gasogene the year he was inducted and was honored to find a faux Corot (the induction
name he was given) painting to present to him the following meeting. He proudly displayed
it in his front room from that day forward.

If I was to attempt to cover every aspect of Paul’s life it would fill a book or more fittingly
well over sixty evidence boxes. In the end it was everything I have mentioned and so much
more that made Paul a friend to everyone he met and touched. Saying that his passing is a
loss to us all is a massive understatement; just by knowing him he has brightened all of our
worlds and I can only hope to give a sliver of the joy he gave people in his world when I
pass. Paul Churchill, my friend, will be missed.
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The Hans Sloane of His Day
— Debbie Clark

collection. I shall be the Hans Sloane of my age.” It is quite likely that modern

readers don’t know who Hans Sloane is. Hans Sloane was a collector whose
extensive holdings became the core of the British Museum. Watson thoughtfully provides
a description of Garrideb’s nascent collection.

Nathan Garrideb told Sherlock Holmes, “Why, I have the nucleus of a national

It looked like a small museum. It was both broad and deep, with cupboards and cabinets all
around, crowded with specimens, geological and anatomical. Cases of butterflies and moths
flanked each sides of the entrance. A large table in the centre was littered with all sorts of
debris, while the tall brass tube of a powerful microscope bristled up among them. . . . Here
was a case of coins. There was a cabinet of flint instruments. Behind the central table was
a large cupboard of fossil bones. Above was a line of plaster skulls.

Hans Sloane (1660-1753) was both a naturalist and a physician well known even in his own
time as an inveterate collector. He was born in the Age of Enlightenment, a time when the
spirit of discovery, the exploration of the natural world, and the classification of that world
were foremost in the minds of most learned men. The first scientists, then called natural
philosophers, followed the tenets of philosopher John Locke who promoted the study of
objects, natural or artificial, from earlier ages and distant lands in order to understand the
history of the earth and of humanity itself. There was a tremendous thirst for knowledge and
a great need to collect, catalog, and disseminate that knowledge. And collect Sloane did. In
addition to the 71,000 *“curiousities” he bequeathed to a grateful nation, he included 50,000
books, manuscripts and botanical drawings.

With the five million dollars promised by the con-man “John Garrideb,” Nathan Garrideb
could indeed have obtained and built a collection to rival Hans Sloane’s. When Sloane’s
collection of 71,000 objects was bequeathed to the nation at his death at age 92, he asked
in return only £20,000 to provide for his daughters. The nation accepted his offer and with
an act of Parliament in 1753, Sloane’s collection became the foundation and cornerstone
of the British Museum which opened its doors in 1759, the first public museum of its kind
the world.

But what drew men like Sloane , Garrideb and others to collecting? And collecting on such

a grand scale? We know little about Nathan Garrideb, but we know a great deal about Hans
Sloane and his successors.
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Sir Hans Sloane, npg.org.uk

Born in Ireland of modest means and frail as a child, Sloane became interested in natural
history early on which led to his study of chemistry and medicine in London, as well as of
botany in the Apothecarie’s Garden in Chelsea. Later he traveled to Paris and Montpellier
to complete his medical training, all the while continuing to collect seeds and rare plant
specimens. It was in France that he first met William Courten who had already amassed a
huge collection of curiousities and rarities, partly inherited from his father and grandfather
but also enhanced by 14 years of his own zest for travel, science and collecting. When
Courten died in 1702, he left his entire collection to Sloane, including 10,000 mineral
specimens.
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In 1687, Sloane joined an expedition to Jamaica as the physician to the Governor of the West
Indies and during the 15 months he doctored there, he collected some 800 specimens of local
animals, minerals, and plants, including chocolate. These took several years to catalog when
he got back to England and he later published a two volume catalog of his findings.

Upon his return from Jamaica, Sloane entered into medical practice in London and was very
successful. (His patients included Queen Anne, King George I, and King George 11.) He was
also quite forward thinking for his time. He was a strong proponent of inoculation for
smallpox, quinine for the treatment of malaria, and chocolate in milk for its health-giving
properties. In 1685, Sloane became a Fellow of the Royal Society and in 1727, he succeeded
Sir Isaac Newton as President. He became a fellow of the Royal College of Physicians in
1687 and in 1719 became its president as well. He was created a baronet in 1716, the first
physician ever to be so honored with an hereditary title. (However, he had only daughters
and the title died with him.)

In 1695, Sloane married Elizabeth Langley, whose fortune augmented his own medical
earnings and allowed him even more opportunity to increase his growing collection, so that
in 1718, he was able to buy the collection of London naturalist and collector James Petevier,
a pharmacist well known for the breadth of his knowledge of natural history and a
recognized authority on London plant life. It is not surprising that Sloane’s collection
eventually outgrew his home in No. 3 Bloomsbury Place, so he bought No. 4 as well. In
1742, he moved his family and his collections to a manor house in Chelsea. Although the
bulk of his collection contained primarily architectural and natural history specimens, at the
time of his death it also included:

— 23,000 coins and medals

— 50,000 books, prints, and manuscripts

— An herbarium of dried plants

— 1,125 things relating to the customs of ancient times

Regrettably, we have no depictions of either Sloane’s or Garrideb’s collections in situ.
However, in 2003, for the opening of the new British Museum site in St. Pancras, the trustees
and curators created an Enlightenment Gallery to exhibit the key themes of the
Enlightenment and samples of objects which inspired its founders, including Hans Sloane.
One visitor described the display:

Greek and Roman antiquities sit next to a medieval mace, a penis sheath from Central
America nestles against a walnut shell carved with the portrait of George I, slippers
from Japan, Indian and Morocco rest in front of an album of drawings of the wildlife of
Surinam (Prodger, 2003)

24



www.soane.org

Fortunately for us there still exists a museum in London where such a vast and varied
collection is displayed in the same way its owner left it. Like Sloane, the noted architect and
collector Sir John Soane (1753-1837) left his collection to the nation, which established a
museum in two of Soane’s houses at Nos. 12 and 13, Lincoln’s Inn Fields called simply
enough Sir John Soane’s Museum. Like Sloane too, the collection encompasses much of the
natural world, but also includes statuary, artifacts, casts and paintings. There are Turners, a
Caneletto, and Hogarth’s The Rake’s Progress. There are assorted classical, Renaissance,
and Egyptian antiquities. There are alters, urns, gems, and medieval objects; Indian furniture,
Napoleonic medals, engraved seals, Peruvian pottery, and Chinese ceramics; as well as an
alabaster sarcophagus of the Pharaoh Seti I, which the British Museum declined to pay
£2000 for the privilege of owning.

There are Roman table legs, a scold’s bridle, fossils, a Burmese elephant’s tooth, a
mummified cat and rats, and a fungus from Sumatra. Soane’s collections “of different types,
sizes, shapes and periods are all jammed together, crowded on walls, perched on shelves and
brackets or fighting for a toehold on the floor.” (Cavendish, 1994) Yet, despite the
impression of clutter, all of these are in spaces built specifically to show them off to best
effect.
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As the architect of the original Bank of England, the Dulwich Picture Gallery (the first
purpose built public art gallery) and other notable buildings (most now gone), Soane was
unique 1in his vision. He housed his collection in a veritable rabbit warren of various sized
rooms and passages. He loved the effects of light and delighted in spatial surprises. His use
of skylights, mirrors and windows gives the impression of much more space than there really
is, and one never knows what is around the next comer, or in the next room. And that is just
inside the house. Outside there are tombs, sculptures, columns, and pillars in the gardens.
One reviewer was quoted as saying: “The collection ...lies somewhere between the cabinet
of curiousities and the museum proper.” (Cavendish, 1994)

Doesn’t that sound very like the description given by Watson of Garrideb’s collection? Had
Nathan Garrideb obtained an actual inheritance, he might very well have been the likely
successor to Sir Hans Sloane and Sir John Soane.
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Good Wine — A Potable History
— Dana Richards, BSI

for its sponsorship of the radio series in the 1940s and since those are the most
distributed of the Sherlockian radio shows, the words of the Harry Bartell, the
announcer and voice of the sponsor, are familiar:

The mention of Petri Wine always brings a smile to a Sherlockian’s face. It is legendary

Petri Wine brings you [... organ flourish ...] Basil Rathbone and Nigel Bruce
in the New Adventures of Sherlock Holmes.

The Petri Family, the family that took time to bring you good wine, invites you to listen.

Serve it proudly too since Petri is the proudest name in the history of American wine.

The Petri family knows how to make good wine all right, and no wonder. Look at all the
experience they’ve had. Ever since they started the Petri business way back in the 1800s they
have handed down from father to son, from father to son, the art of picking perfect California
sun-ripened grapes and making them into clear fragrant delicious wine. Those letters P-ETR-
I on the label of every bottle of Petri wine are the personal assurance of every member of the
Petri family that every drop of wine in that bottle is good wine. It’s got to be since Petri took
time to bring you good wine.

Tha perfection you find in Petri Wine is the result of a skill
handed
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(Harry Bartell, who very rarely appeared as an announcer, has been called one of the busiest
character actors from the 1940s until the demise of radio drama. He lived until 2004 and
in later years was a font of information about the Rathbone/Bruce series.)

Who were the fathers and sons of the Petri family? In the pages of The Camden House
Journal (1981) we are given a potted history of the family. However when we are told that
the family business passed down to the family of Rob, Laura, and Ritchie we suspect their
research cannot be trusted." Also, we doubt the ancestral motto was Impellucidum
impotabilis (“Never drink anything you can’t see through”). The true story has been told in
The Petri Family and the Wine Industry, a detailed oral history by Louis Petri taken around
1970, and published by the University of California.

This refers to The Dick Van Dyck Show, a popular TV show, which ran from 1961-1966 with
characters Rob and Laura Petri and their son Ritchie. - Les
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Raffaello Petri, the grandfather of Louis Petri, came to San Francisco in 1890, to join his
sister who operated a cigar store. In Tuscany he had worked in a winery. Very soon he went
from being a partner to being an owner of a hotel. This type of hotel was principally a
boarding house, and they fed their tenants early. This allowed the dining room to be open to
the public each night. To entice customers Raffaello would go to Napa Valley and buy a
better class of wine in barrels. When the customers asked for more to take home he began
to bottle the bulk wine in the hotel basement. By 1910 the wine business became the main
enterprise, with several bottling plants. He was a broker in bulk wine.

Then Prohibition appeared on the horizon. He had half a million gallons in stock at that
point. As the deadline loomed people lined up around the block with their jugs to buy the
bulk wine. The price went up from 25 cents to a couple dollars and the family became quite
wealthy. This helped offset the cost of a vineyard that he had bought just before Prohibition,
the first the family actually owned. Owning a vineyard during Prohibition was profitable.
People were allowed to make 200 gallons of home made wine and so there was a lot of
traffic in grapes. (People would let bootleggers make their “home made” wine.)

Raffaello’s son, Angelo, in the 1920s, revived the family interest in the cigar trade. The
cigar side of the business remained for decades; it was not until 1948 that it was called
the Petri Wine Company. However, in anticipation of Repeal, they leased three wineries.
Initially they made a poor investment. American tastes after Prohibition were for dessert
wines, not for table wines (as it had been.) They broadened their investments. Initially
they only did bulk wine sales out of a plant in San Francisco.
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By the mid-1930s they were again bottling wine under the Petri label (and also under the
Albano label). Louis Petri, Angelo’s son, who had majored in chemistry and
studied medicine, had joined the company. He brought new ideas. Some entrepreneurs
were trying to start selling wine in cans. Louis, instead, proposed selling wines in small
12 ounce bottles, called “Little Johns.” (These were sold under the Safeway house brand
Fidelis.) Under Louis they diversified into several niches.

In the 1940s the company grew in market share. It was during this time they sought national
advertising and sponsored The New Adventures of Sherlock Holmes on the Mutual
broadcasting network. They supported Rathbone and Bruce from May 7, 1943, to May 27,
1945. They also sponsored the Sherlock Holmes series with Ben Wright and Eric Snowden
from September 21, 1949, to June 14, 1950. Anyone listening to those ads today notices that
there was an emphasis on dessert wines that would seem out of place today. (In 1968 the
table wine share first exceeded dessert wines.)

After the war, as other alcoholic drinks became more popular, the wine market became
depressed and the industry was plagued with unpredictable costs. Louis Petri moved the
company into the wine marketing direction and made an important decision to stabilize
the industry. He helped form the Allied Grape Growers in 1951 combining 230 growers
and wineries, in exchange for supply guarantees. In 1953 Louis (still only 40) bought out
Italian Swiss Colony Wine Co. to make Petri the largest vintner in the U.S. with a capacity
of 46 million gallons.

The company made news by building their own tanker, dubbed the Angelo Petri, to ship their
wine. The railroad companies had previously shipped all the wine and were gouging many
companies. The tanker was made from a WWII T-2 ocean tanker. Soon after the ship was
built, in 1959, the label was bought out. The cooperative agreement with the Allied Grape
Growers had become too complex and Allied bought the Petri share. The Petri company still
owned shares of other wine operations and in 1964 it even bought Inglenook, but as a brand
Petri faded away. By 1969 it was merged into Heublein.

So there it 1s, the story of how a wine company rose quickly to become the largest in the
country and is just a memory today. Today it is thought of as something of a joke, an
undrinkable vintage. But clearly it was one of the better California wines at a time when the
public had little taste for varietals.

In the end they ran it like a business and left the work of elevating the quality of California
wines and educating the public to the newer companies.

Remember their slogan “The Petri Family, the family that took time to bring you good
wine.”
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Sherlock Holmes Essay Contest
2009 Clarkson Prize Winning Essay

Contest for seventh graders in Howard County, Maryland. Once again, the Tin Box

partnered with Howard County Library and Howard County Public Schools.
Participating students read the Adventure of the Speckled Band and wrote essays. The
contest 1s open to all Howard County students — public, private, and home schooled. This
year, we reached approximately 300 children. Over the last five years, the contest has
reached over 1,600 students.

This year, Watson’s Tin Box is celebrating its Fifth Annual Sherlock Holmes Essay

Each year, the Tin Box has awarded First, Second, and Third Place Prizes to the top three
essay writers. The First Prize in the contest is The Clarkson Prize, an award named after Tin
Box founder Steve Clarkson, BSI, who was a mentor to so many young Sherlockians. Steve
started a Sherlock Holmes literary society for young people in the late 1960s. It included
members from across the country. Before the advent of email, the young Sherlockians would
distribute their analyses of the Sherlock Holmes stories to each other in real envelopes. Steve
continued his mentoring of young Sherlockians until he passed away in 2004.

This year, the Essay Contest winners are:

First Prize — The Clarkson Prize
Theodore Weinberg
Grade 7, Age 13
Cradlerock School
Teacher: Ms. Valentine

Second Prize Third Prize
Miranda Powell Samantha Slebodnik
Grade 7, Age 12 Grade 7, Age 13
Home Schooled Cradlerock School

Teacher: Ms. Valentine

A hearty congratulations for a job well done goes to all three winners. With the approval of
the Clarkson Prize winners, the Clarkson Prize winning essays are published in Irene’s
Cabinet. While all of the essays that we have received have been excellent, the Clarkson
Prize winning essays clearly stand out. It 1s with great pride that we publish this year’s
Clarkson Prize winning essay on the “Speckled Band.” Mr. Weinberg can be proud to be a
young published author.
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The Speckled Band
— Theodore Weinberg

a loyal follower who will do whatever the first man says. The relationship between

these two men, Sherlock Holmes and Dr. Watson respectively, is complex. They
seem to cooperate well. Both of them seem to like each other. They both trust each other.
These things may seem like a normal relationship between friends, but their relationship is
more than just a simple friendship.

One man is an intelligent master of deduction who can solve any crime. The other is

Dr. Watson and Sherlock Holmes have done a great job working together, which is proven
by the conclusion. They both watched for what would happen, and Holmes ended up
protecting both of them from the deadly snake. “Holmes sprang from the bed, struck a
match, and lashed furiously at the bell-pull.” In other words, Holmes jumped up and saved
them both from a painful death. Watson helped, too, by looking and preparing. This may not
seem like much, but if Holmes had not been able to spot the signal Watson would have had
to alert him. Their cooperation paid off.

They are good friends. Watson seems willing to follow Holmes anywhere, like when Holmes
tells Watson that a client has arrived, and Watson says, “My dear fellow, I would not miss
it for anything.” He wants to help Holmes. Dr. Watson has a lot of respect for Holmes. “I
have no keener pleasure than in following Holmes in his professional investigations, and in
admiring the rapid deductions ...” They have known each other for eight years. When they
wait for the signal, Holmes tells Watson to be awake and ready because it could save his life.
Holmes is worrying about Dr. Watson’s safety. They definitely care about each other.

Holmes and Watson had trust in each other. Watson trusted Holmes to protect him at the
conclusion to the story. Dr. Watson risked his life to solve the case. They had to trust each
other to be willing to solve various murders together, and many of the murders involved
risking their lives. Holmes trusted Watson to keep an eye out, and, if he failed, they both
could have died. They both trust each other.

Their relationship is complicated. They both seem to be old buddies who have been through

a lot together. Their relationship may seem like a simple friendship, but really it is much
more than that. They have a close relationship that is very interesting.
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Lestrade’s Boss

Sir Charles Warren, KCMG, KCB
— S. Brent Morris

a bad lot. They are both quick and energetic, but conventional — shockingly so.”

Lestrade had been a Scotland Yard detective for some 20 years when Holmes gave his
blunt assessment in 1881 in A Study in Scarlet. Lestrade went on to serve for at least another
20 or more years, as he appears in the early-1900s stories, “The Six Napoleons,” “The Three
Garridebs,” and “The Disappearance of Lady Francis Carfax.” From March 1886 to
November 1888, Sir Charles Warren was the Metropolitan Police Commissioner and thus
“Lestrade’s Boss.”

S herlock Holmes described Inspectors G. Lestrade and Tobias Gregson as “the pick of

Charles Warren was born in Bangor, Wales, February 7, 1840, and attended the Sandhurst and
Woolwich military academies. He was commissioned a Second Lieutenant in 1857 in the
Royal Engineers. As an agent of the Palestine Exploration Fund in 1867 (at age 27!), he
surveyed Herod’s Temple and conducted excavations in Jerusalem, recording his discoveries
in two books: The Temple or the Tomb and Under Jerusalem. Today the large tunnel under the
Temple Mount is known as Warren’s Shaft. It is believed to have been used to bring water
within the city. He also discovered the “Moabite Stone” with an inscription of 34 lines, the
most extensive inscription ever recovered from ancient Israel. It was set up by King Mesha of
Moab as a record and memorial of his victories in his revolt against the Kingdom of Israel,
which he undertook after the death of his overlord, Ahab.

Inspector G. Lestrade of Scotland Yard first appears in A Study in Scarlet, which Les Klinger
dates to 1881, and Lestrade i1s mentioned in fourteen of the adventures. Lestrade said to
Holmes in “The Adventure of The Six Napoleons,” “We’re not jealous of you down at
Scotland Yard. No, sir, we are damned proud of you.” Watson notes in passing that this
little comment is one of the few instances where Holmes is visibly moved. Holmes returns
the compliment in his laconic style when he commented to Dr. Watson in The Hound of
the Baskervilles that Lestrade “is the best of the professionals, I think.”

The paths of Warren and Lestrade crossed soon after Lestrade first came to Holmes’s
attention. In 1885 Charles Warren, now Major General, lost a close election to Parliament,
and in March 1886 he was appointed Metropolitan Police Commissioner. Warren’s
predecessor, Sir Edmund Henderson, had resigned because of his mishandling of
the Trafalgar Square Riot. Sir Charles was selected because it was now thought the
Commissioner should have more military experience.
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Warren’s tenure was rocky, and he received considerable criticism from the press. He wore
an elaborate military uniform and insisted that his constables have fine and well-polished
boots. This was dismissed as a military man’s affection for fine “kit,” but his men walked
up to 20 miles a day, and good boots were essential to their well-being. Warren was
Lestrade’s ultimate boss, and no doubt occasionally heard of Holmes’s adventures through
Lestrade’s reports. It is reasonable to assume that Warren encouraged Lestrade to take
advantage of Holmes’s skills and to cooperate with him whenever possible.

Warren’s greatest crisis during his tenure as Police Commissioner came during 71 days in
1888 when a series of grisly murders of prostitutes occurred in Whitechapel. Eventually five
of these murders, involving horrible mutilation of the victims, were attributed to a madman
who identified himself as “Jack the Ripper.”

The generally accepted Ripper victims from among the Whitechapel murders are:

* Mary Ann Nichols, August 31,1888

» Annie Chapman, September 8, 1888

* Elizabeth Stride, September 30, 1888

* Catherine Eddowes, September 30, 1888
* Mary Jane Kelly, November 9, 1888

Warren’s most famous action during this crisis was to wash a wall. After the two murders
on September 30, the following graffiti was found on a wall on Goulston Street:

The Jewes are
The men that
Will not
be Blamed
for nothing

Here is Warren’s report to the Home Secretary on November 6, 1888, explaining his action
of washing the wall some 6 weeks before.

Sir,
In reply to your letter of the 5th instant, I enclose a report of the circumstances of the Mitre Square

Murder so far as they have come under the notice of the Metropolitan Police.

I arrived at Leman Street Station shortly before 5 A.M. and ascertained from the Superintendant
Arnold all that was known there relative to the two murders.
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The most pressing question at that moment was some writing on the wall in Goulston Street
evidently written with the intention of inflaming the public mind against the Jews, and which Mr.
Arnold with a view to prevent serious disorder proposed to obliterate, and had sent down an Inspector
with a sponge for that purpose.

I considered it desirable that I should decide the matter myself, as it was one involving so great a
responsibility whether any action was taken or not.

I accordingly went down to Goulston Street at once before going to the scene of the murder.

The writing was on the jamb of the open archway or doorway visible in the street and could not
be covered up without danger of the covering being torn off at once.

A discussion took place whether the writing could be left covered up or otherwise or whether any
portion of it could be left for an hour until it could be photographed; but after taking into consideration the
excited state of the population in London generally at the time, the strong feeling which had been excited
against the Jews, and the fact that in a short time there would be a large concourse of the people in the
streets, and having before me the Report that if it was left there the house was likely to be wrecked (in
which from my own observation I entirely concurred) I considered it desirable to obliterate the writing at
once, having taken a copy of which I enclose a duplicate.

I may mention that so great was the feeling with regard to the Jews that on the 13th ulto. the Acting
Chief Rabbi wrote to me on the subject of the spelling of the word “Jewes” on account of a newspaper
asserting that this was Jewish spelling in the Yiddish dialect. He added “in the present state of excitement
it is dangerous to the safety of the poor Jews in the East [End] to allow such an assertion to remain
uncontradicted. My community keenly appreciates your humane and vigilant action during this critical
time.”

I do not hesitate myself to say that if that writing had been left there would have been an onslaught
upon the Jews, property would have been wrecked, and lives would probably have been lost

I am Sir,
Y our most obedient Servant, — [signed] C. Warren

Warren resigned on November 8, 1888, two days after submitting this report, and one day
before the murder of Mary Jane Kelley. His military skills were not sufficient to meet the
needs of civilian policing and the informal oversight of the London press. He returned to
military service and later commanded the British defeat in 1900 at Spion Kop in South
Africa during the Boer War, where 250 British soldiers were killed and 1,250 wounded or
captured. He was soon recalled to England, never again to have a field command. Despite
the loss at Spion Kop, Warren was promoted to Lieutenant General and became a Knight
Commander of Michael and George and a Knight Commander of Bath. From 1908, after
his retirement, he actively supported Lord Baden-Powell in organizing and spreading

the Boy Scouts.
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Sir Charles Warren died of pneumonia brought on by influenza on January 21,1927. He had
a military funeral in Canterbury and was buried in Kent, next to his wife.

EPILOGUE

Warren was an active Freemason and the third District Grand Master of the Eastern
Archipelago (that part of Malaysia in the area of Singapore). He was elected Founding
Master in 1884 of Quatuor Coronati Lodge No. 2076, a lodge devoted to the “authentic
school” of history as opposed to the “romantic school.” The lodge warrant was granted on
November 28, 1884, but, due to his departure to Bechuanaland, Africa,' the lodge did not
meet until after his return at the end of 1885. He was installed at the first regular meeting on
January 12, 1886, when the lodge was consecrated. Quatuor Coronati publishes annually a
volume of several hundred pages with papers devoted to the history of Freemasonry.

On November 8, 2007, I was elected the Master of Quatuor Coronati Lodge and successor
to Lestrade’s boss, Sir Charles Warren. I immediately searched the lodge archives for any
records of correspondence between Warren and Lestrade, hoping that Lestrade may have
been a Mason himself. Much to my regret, our lodge records contain no such
correspondence, and thus establishing the Masonic membership of Lestrade will require
further research.

References: This paper has evolved from a casual after-dinner presentation and is
not adequately referenced for formal publication. Citations should include Wikipedia,
Ars Quatuor Coronatorum (the transactions of the Quatuor Coronati Lodge), and
Colin Macdonald’s Warren! The Bond of Brotherhood.

' Now a part of The Republic of South Africa - Les
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To the Delectable Mrs. Hudson
— Evelyn Herzog, ASH, BSI

ew Canonical characters seem to be more home-centered than Mrs. Hudson,
F the redoubtable landlady of the homestead in Baker Street. Though it was world-
traveler Watson whom Holmes metaphorically called “the one fixed point in a
changing age,”
it 1s Mrs. Hudson whom we tend to think of as stationary. But is our supposition accurate?
I would posit that, in the unrecorded years, the young Mrs. Hudson — perhaps even the
pre-Hudson Mrs. Hudson — did in fact travel, at least as far as Scotland.

In fact, I believe she made her own particular “Cook’s Tour” of the North; that she most
fortuitously stopped at every locale which would later be mentioned in the Canon; and
that with every step she added to her culinary knowledge and technique — especially as
regards to breakfast foods.

Thus, within sight of the Shetland Lights (i.e., lighthouses around the Shetland Islands)
[BLAC] she learned to brew tea strong enough to satisfy the demands of a lighthouse-
keeper (or even a cormorant.)

While, at Rosyth on the Firth of Forth [LAST], she perfected her coffee-making, whether she
was pouring the first cup or the fourth at the Firth of Forth.

At John 0’Groats [MISS] she turned her hand to cooked cereals — from the thinnest gruel to
the heartiest oatmeal porridge, not forgetting, well, groats.

While looking in at Aberdeen [NOBL, VALL], she chanced upon a gathering of bakers, who
revealed to her the secret of true oat cakes.

Thereafter she traveled to Dundee [BLAC, FIVE] to fully inform herself about marmalade.
After walking down a pair of stairs at Carstairs [EMPT], she discovered a greengrocer
who enlightened her as to the perfect produce for those cooked tomatoes, beans, and
mushrooms that no breakfast must be without.

Touring a croft outside Lauder [EMPT], she learned enough about swine and poultry to
guarantee she would always be the mistress of ham and eggs.

And, finally, a fortuitous and poignant encounter meeting with an Anglo-Indian gentleman
on holiday in Edinburgh [SIGN] led to a special recipe for curried chicken, which elicited
Holmes’ famous praise [NAVA]. Perhaps the full story of that tryst may some day be told.

Until then, let us raise our glasses to the delectable Mrs. Hudson!
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“Over the great Grimpen Mire there hung a dense, “white fog”
— Beth Austin

uite often in literature weather conditions play a significant role. The setting could

be a rainstorm on a heath, snowfall in New England, blistering heat in the Sahara,

breathless air at the equator, or a creeping fog in London. Usually that weather
condition, whatever it may be is symbolic of the condition of the characters.

Rainstorms on the heath can represent a cleansing, a rebirth, or a baptism. Snowfall in New
England can be purity, or death. Beautiful sunny cloudless days can be the innocence of
childhood, and an approaching storm can be the unavoidable crisis advancing. Weather in
literature can mean whatever the author wants it to mean.

Sir Arthur Conan Doyle rarely used weather for any reason other than setting, for
atmospherics if you’ll forgive the pun. He never used a thunderstorm to stand in for sex
or lightning strikes to stand for intellectual brilliance and he never used fog to indicate his
characters were confused. In his Sherlock Holmes stories I can think of only one reference
to weather that did not directly relate to the conditions out-of-doors. More of that later.

One of the most often cinematically recreated tales is Conan Doyle’s The Hound the of
the Baskervilles. The climax of the tale takes place on a strand crossing the great Grimpen
Mire from Merripit house to the home of Sir Henry Baskerville. Holmes has set a trap to
capture the spectral hound using Sir Henry as unknowing, unwitting bait. As Holmes, Dr.
Watson, and Detective Lestrade wait for Sir Henry to begin crossing the moor, a thick
blanket of fog begins to roll in.

Over the great Grimpen Mire there hung a dense, white fog.

It was drifting slowly in our direction and banked itself up like a wall on that side of us,
low but thick and well defined. The moon shone on it, and it looked like a great shimmering
ice-field, with the heads of the distant tors as rocks borne upon its surface. Holmes’s face
was turned towards it, and he muttered impatiently as he watched its sluggish drift.

“It’s moving towards us, Watson.”
“Is that serious?”

“Very serious, indeed — the one thing upon earth which could have disarranged my plans.
He can’t be very long, now. It is already ten o’clock. Our success and even his life may
depend upon his coming out before the fog is over the path.”

The night was clear and fine above us. The stars shone cold and bright, while a half-moon
bathed the whole scene in a soft, uncertain light. Before us lay the dark bulk of the house,
its serrated roof and bristling chimneys hard outlined against the silver-spangled sky.

39



By this time in the story Holmes had been living rough, camping in one of the Neanderthal
huts for quite some time. It is hardly creditable that he could have been surprised by the
appearance of fog, in October, on a cold clear night on a moor — what is in essentials a
swamp. There is no mention of meteorology in Watson’s list of Holmes’s knowledge but if
he had thought of it I would imagine Holmes’s rating would be “unpredictable.” Why
wouldn’t Holmes have known to expect fog? This begs the question, what was the state of
weather forecasting in Victorian England.

The Victorian era was one of great change, great strides in modernization, and great
scientific leaps. The need for weather prediction was mostly relevant to men at sea. Sailors
had the need to know when to expect storms and when to head for safe harbor. Folks on land
would like to know when to expect storms but it is not as though they could move their farms
out of harms way like a sea captain could move his ship. The potential for loss of life and the
loss of trade due to unforeseen storms at sea made accurate weather prediction a necessity.
Many relied on weather lore — “red sky at morning, sailors take warning;” “if a cat washes her
face o’er her ear, ’tis a sign the weather will be fine and clear.” That kind of thing. Some
relied on astrology, the placement of the planets, moon and stars but “in Victorian Britain,
astrology was not simply intellectually dubious, it was technically illegal. An 1824 act
designed to punish vagrancy had placed all species of fortune-tellers in its catch-pool of ‘Idle
and Disorderly persons, and Rogues and Vagabonds.” The practitioners of Victorian and
Edwardian astrology ... therefore faced ‘real danger of prosecution and imprisonment.””" So
the trick was to predict without resorting to “hoo-doo.” Enter the barometer.

The barometer had been developed by Torricelli in 1643 when “he created a tube about 1
meter long, sealed at the top end, filled it with mercury, and set it vertically into a basin of
mercury. The column of mercury fell to about twenty-eight inches, leaving a Torricellian
vacuum above. As we now know, the column’s height fluctuated with changing atmospheric
pressure; this was the first barometer.”” We learn from Holmes in Boscombe Valley that he
knew how to read a barometer when he says, “It is entirely a question of barometric
pressure.” Lestrade always conveniently befuddled asks for an explanation. “How is the
glass? Twenty-nine, I see. No wind, and not a cloud in the sky.” A falling barometer means

Anderson pg 51
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/eveangelista_torricelli

I question whether he read the barometer correctly or if he knew how to interpret that reading.
“At sea level the normal atmospheric pressure is about 30 inches, very rarely will the
needle ever exceed 30.5 or drop below 29.5.” (http://tinyurl.com/n9jypgc) 29 is an
extremely low barometric reading and is usually indicative of a impending storm. - Les
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a lowering of air pressure and impending cloudy or rainy conditions. A rising barometer
indicates increasing air pressure and clear skies.

But the barometer was not used systematically until 1854 when Robert Fitzroy became Head
of the Meteorological Department of the Board of Trade. He saw the value of collecting
atmospheric data and collating and analyzing that data into weather forecasts.

Robert Fitzroy had been the captain of the HMS Beagle and recognized the need for accurate
weather information for men at sea. He collected data from the captains at sea, and from the
24 weather gathering stations (telegraph operators armed with thermometers and barometers)
he had set up around the country and on the European mainland. In 1861 he began issuing
weather predictions to ships at sea. And in August of 1861 he began issuing weather
predictions and publishing them in London newspapers.* Incredible as it may be to the man
on the street in the 21% century, scientists in the Victorian era were very shy about practical
applications for their work. Sherlock Holmes in the opening moments of A Study in Scarlet is
excited about a new discovery — a re-agent which is precipitated by hemoglobin and nothing
else. Holmes was, while not unique, at least unusual in that he used science for practical
applications — and not like the “detractors in Parliament and in the ivory towers of British
science... [who were] bound and determined to return meteorology to the realm of theory, like
physics and astronomy, to the philosophical pursuit of knowledge for its own sake.” The
pundits of the Royal Society were concerned that Fitzroy’s weather predictions would be seen
as charlatanism, as astro-meteorology, as a hoax especially after many of his predictions
proved wrong. After Fitzroy’s death in 1865, “a special committee of the Royal Society
recommended to the Board of Trade that it discontinue issuing storm warnings and daily
weather forecasts until further notice, and so, on December 7, 1866, the British
government complied.”

Back to Holmes and the fog. Were the Victorians able to forecast fog? What is required to
know that fog is likely? For that matter, just what is fog? Fog in the simplest of terms is a
cloud that is in contact with the ground. The difference between fog and mist is that fog
decreases visibility. Fog forms when the difference between the air temperature and dew-
point is less than 2.5° C or 4° F. It’s really very simple. Warm air can hold more moisture
(water vapor) than cold air can. So, if you take warm, humid air and chill it, the moisture
will condense and form fog. But before you can forecast fog, you need to know how much
moisture the air contains, in other words what is the relative humidity. The higher the
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Cox pg 75

6 Cox pg 76
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relative humidity, the less chilling the air needs. The temperature at which condensation
occurs in any air mass is known as the dew point. To find out how much moisture is in
the surrounding air, you need one of two instruments: a hygrometer with wet-and dry-
bulb readings, or a psychrometer. References in the OED for hygrometer go back to 1670
and for psychrometer to 1728. So not a new-fangled invention for the Victorians. The
psychrometer is basically the same as a hygrometer, but gives faster results and once you
know how wet or dry the air is, you can find the dew point from tables.

The likelihood of fog increases when more than one of the following conditions occur:
saturated air at the surface; overnight clear skies, wet soils and rain dampened vegetation;
light wind; slight warm air advection from maritime polar/tropical air; high dew point; light
drizzle and precipitation saturating from above; wind direction from a moisture source; and
up-slope flow. So who recognized the relationship between relative humidity and
temperature in the formation of fog? I never did find that out specifically. The OED gives
the earliest reference to dew point as 1833 and the notion of relative humidity had been
around since 1670. James Glaisher, an inveterate weather watcher, among his many
contributions to meteorology, organized a network of weather observers throughout the
British Isles — a forerunner to the network that would be set up a decade later by Fitzroy. He
studied ways to calculate the formation of dew by laying in fields at night taking
measurements. He formulated dew tables that scientists used for many years. The tables were
first published in 1845 for the calculation of humidity.

So, Holmes had access to the knowledge and the tools to make a reasonably accurate weather
prediction. Likewise every person I know has access to such knowledge and tools and not
one of them can predict the weather just because the tools are available to them. The average
man on the street would not know what a psychrometer was if he fell over it. There is no
reason to burden Holmes with so specific and esoteric a knowledge just to suit ourselves.

The topography of Dartmoor is crucial to determining what type of fog appears in our story.
Dartmoor is a low area surrounding an even lower dish-like depression. Our fog is a
radiation fog with elements of valley fog. Radiation fog forms when heat escapes the earth
and the air temperature approaches the dew point. The best condition for radiation fog is
after an overnight rain. This assures moist soil and creates higher dew points. However, the
winds must be light — less than 15 mph — to prevent the moist air and the dry from mixing.
Valley fog also requires a moist ground, clear skies and calm winds. The cool air becomes
trapped in the bottom of the dish under the warmer air flowing at the top and there is your
recipe for a real pea-souper.

There were no weather forecasts in the newspapers in 1888-9 (Sherlockian scholars still
debate whether the tale of the Hound took place in 1888 or 1889) and almanacs eschewed
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long term predictions of weather.” What’s a fellow to do? As mentioned before, Holmes had
been camping in the open on the moors for quite some time prior to the night in question. He
had obviously failed to pack a psychrometer or barometer along with his blankets and
waterproof. Even if he had no weather lore to keep him warm at night, simple observation
should have told him what to expect. Holmes’s entire image is built on his preternatural
ability to observe and to deduce cause from effect, to deduce the facts. In A Scandal in
Bohemia Holmes chastises Watson, “You see, but you do not observe. The distinction is
clear.” Why then, was he taken unawares by the fog? Well, I don’t think he was really. I think
he had simply hoped there would either be no fog, later fog, or lighter fog. The fact is he got
an early, thick pea-soup fog rolling across the moor in a most menacing manner. Remember
Holmes’s words:

the one thing upon earth which could have disarranged my plans. He can’t be very long,
now. It is already ten o’clock. Our success and even his life may depend upon his coming
out before the fog is over the path.

Sometimes authors take liberties in order to make their story better. Conan Doyle was a
terrific teller of tales. Sometimes, he just did what he needed to enhance his story. That said
... oh wait. I promised to mention the only point in the Sherlockian Canon where weather
was used metaphorically and not just what was going on out-of-doors. In “His Last Bow”
Holmes makes the observation

“There’s an east wind coming, Watson.”

“I think not, Holmes. It is very warm.”

“Good old Watson! You are the one fixed point in a changing age. There’s an east wind
coming all the same, such a wind as never blew on England yet. But it is God’s own wind
nonetheless, and a cleaner, better, stronger land will lie in the sunshine when the storm has
cleared.”

Doyle did not make a habit of using weather metaphorically. He sometimes used it to
accentuate a character’s (usually Watson’s) mood but not to represent something else.
Perhaps Doyle lacked that sort of imagination; perhaps Watson was rather literal; perhaps
rain is just rain, snow is just snow, and fog is just fog.

BIBLIOGRAPHY

The Compact Edition of the Oxford English Dictionary, Complete Text Reduced
Micrographically, Oxford University Press, Oxford, 1971, Using the text of the 1928-10
volume edition.

7 Whitaker’s 1882 pg 75

43



Anderson, Katherine. Predicting the Weather: Victorians and the Science of Meteorology.
University of Chicago Press, Chicago. 2005.

Conan Doyle, Sir Arthur. The Complete Sherlock Holmes. Doubleday, NY, 1930.

Cox, John D. Storm-watchers: The Turbulent History of Weather Prediction
From Franklin’s Kite to El Nino. John Wiley Sons, Inc. Hoboken, NJ. 2002.

Foster, Thomas C. How to Read Literature Like a Professor. Quill, NY 2003. Hart-Davis,
Adam. What the Victorians Did for Us. Headline Book Publishing, London.2001 http://

www.1911encyclopedia.org/James_Glaisher (Misspelled in printed Irene’s Cabinet
- URL no longer valid - replaced by http://tinyurl.com/p9vbj28)

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Evangelista_Torricelli
http://www.legendarydartmoor.co.uk/bogs moor.htm (bog diagram)

http://www.answers.com/topic/fog-prediction

44



Contributors

Beth Austin is a past gasogene of WTB and has served as editor of Irene’s Cabinet since
its inception. In real life she works as an IT and Network Administrator for an interior
design firm in the private sector but prefers, when given the choice, to spend her time
amongst her particular friends in the Sherlockian realm.

Fred Campbell is a college professor of history and has been attending Tin Box meetings
for the last five years. He was WTB Gasogene XVII serving in 2006 and is a frequent
contributor to Irene’s Cabinet and other Sherlockian journals. Fred’s passion is the history
in the canon and he enjoys helping others to see how the stories “fit” the historical events
and context.

Debbie Clark, native of Maryland’s beautiful Eastern Shore, is retired from the Maryland
School for the Deaf in Frederick, MD after serving 34 years in a variety of capacities and
is now teaching and mentoring graduate education students at Goucher College in Towson,
MD. She is a long time member and past gasogene of WTB and a Very Irregular attendee
of several Mid-Atlantic scion societies. She has appeared previously in Irene’s Cabinet,
has been published in Violets and Vitriol, compiled and edited by S. E. Dahlinger,
and periodically presents at the annual “Saturday with Sherlock Holmes” in Baltimore.

April Curnow regards the Tin Box monthly meeting night as an especially bright spot on
her calendar. Between Sherlockian gatherings she sings madrigals, paints watercolors, and
works in children’s services for Howard County Library.

Evelyn Herzog, ASH, BSI, has a particular devotion to the women of the Sherlockian
Canon. Admiring Irene Adler from afar, she feels a closer affinity to Violet Hunter. She is
a member of Sherlockian societies throughout the Northeast Corridor (and well beyond),
but her home scion is now Watson’s Tin Box.

Cliffie Hichar has been a member of Watson’s Tin Box for about five years, ever since
she attended an Evening with Sherlock Holmes awards presentation for the essay
contest. Impressed by both Mr. Holmes himself and a certain clever deduction by Paul
Churchill she joined the group and has ever since looked forward to WTB meetings with
pleasure. In her spare time she likes to paint and sketch.

45



Joyce Ludwig discovered the Sherlock Holmes Granada scries during the TV writers” strike
of 2007-8. then bought the Cannon on January 6 without knowing the importance of that
date, and then joined WTB without realizing what a big impact it would have on her art.
Maybe someday she’ll get a clue.

S. Brent Morris, Gasogene XV, is the managing cditor of 7he Scottish Rite Journal, the
largest circulation Masonic publication in the world, and is the author of Complete Idiot’s
Guide to Freemasonry. He is Past master of Patmos Lodge No. 70 of Ellicott City.
Maryland, and Quatuor Cononati Lodge No. 2076 of London. In things Sherlockian. he is
a member of Watson’s Tin Box . The Master’s Mason. and Momnarty ‘s Mathematicians. He
is also on the graduate faculty of Johns Hopkins University, teaching a course in information
security.

Dana Richards, BSI, is a professor of computer science at George Mason University, is a
member of many Sherlockian societies beyond the Baltimore area and has published on
many aspects of the canon in The Baker Street Journal, Sherlock Holmes Review; Baker
Street Miscellenea, and Canadian Holmes among others.

John C, Sherwood of West Grove, PA, and a native of Michigan, has been a journalist since
1967. A former gasogene of Watson’s Tin Box, he writes regularly for Irene’s Cabinet as
well as for magicians™ and skeptics™ periodicals. His company Mystery Visits, has staged
plays and interactive mystery events in eight U.S. states and the United Kingdom.

Andrew Solberg, ASH. BSI, Gasogene VIII & XVIII of Watson’s Tin Box. Andy enjoys
writing Sherlockian analysis and verse. He is a frequent contributor to 7he Baker Street
Journal and was the co-winner of the BSJ’s Morley-Montgomery Award for 2004, After
attending many Sherlockian societies™ dinners he considers the monthly Tin Box dinner as
his home.

46



