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In 1887, readers in London,
England, met a fascinating man:
Sherlock Holmes. They read
about his adventures regularly in
a London magazine. Within five
or six years, Sherlock Holmes was
one of the most famous people
in England. And yet, he never
existed.

Sherlock Holmes was an
imaginary detective, created by
a Scottish writer named Arthur
Conan Doyle. He solved myster-
ies by using what he called his
“powers of deduction.” He looked
carefully at everything, and saw
details that other people didn’t
see. Then, from those details, he
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could form conclusions about things
that had happened in the past. By
putting those conclusions together,
Sherlock Holmes solved crimes and
found the answers to mysteries that
had puzzled the police.

Although Conan Doyle wrote the
stories, he pretended they were writ-
ten by another imaginary person:
Dr. John Watson. Dr. Watson
shared an apartment with Holmes,
and often accompanied Holmes to
investigate a crime. After Holmes
explained his chain of reasoning in
a case, Watson often said it seemed
easy. But neither Dr. Watson nor
anyone else could match the abili-
ties of Sherlock Holmes.

Conan Doyle wrote 56 stories
and 4 novels about the adventures
of Sherlock Holmes. They take
place in London, England, late
in the 19th century. London was
one of the world’s great cities, but
it was different from the cities of
today. Cars had not been invented
yet; people traveled on trains, or
underground trains, or in horse-
pulled carts. The people in Holmes's
London had no televisions, or
radios, or telephones; they sent
messages by mail, or by telegraph
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over a wire.

The Sherlock Holmes stories
have been translated into many
languages. Today, although there
never was a real Sherlock Holmes,
he is the most popular detective in

the world.

About this series: The Red-Headed
Club is the first in a series of Sher-
lock Holmes stories that Big Brother
Mouse will publish. In each book,
we will revise the original English, to
make it easier to understand. Some
of the harder words are defined at
the end.

In the next book, when we revise
the original English, we'll use some
new words. Each new book will be
a little more difficult than the one
before it. By reading the books in
order, you can improve your English
reading skills, and also enjoy the
world’s most famous detective

stories.
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[ went to visit my friend, Mr.
Sherlock Holmes, one day last year.
| found him at his home on Baker
Street, talking to a big man with a
pink face and red hair. I started to
leave, but Holmes pulled me into the
room, and closed the door behind
me.

“You came at a very good time, my
dear Watson,” he said, and he smiled.

“I was afraid that you were busy,” |
said.

“Yes, I was. I was very busy.”

“Then I can wait in the next
room,” | told him.

“Not at all.” Holmes turned to his
visitor. “Mr. Wilson, I would like you
to meet my friend, Dr. Watson. He
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has helped me in many of my cases,
and I think he will be very helpful in
your case, too.”

The tall man stood and smiled at
me. But in his small eyes, I could see
a questioning look.

“Please, be seated,” said Holmes.
He sat in his chair, and put his fingers
together, as he often did when he was
thinking.

“My dear Watson, I know that you
share my love of all that is unusual.
That, I believe, is why you have
written about so many of my little
adventures.”

“Yes, your cases have been of great
interest to me,” I said.

Holmes went on: “As I said just the
other day, real life itself is always far
more interesting and unusual than
anything we can imagine.”

“And I said I did not believe that
was true.”

“You did, Doctor, but one day
you will agree with me. If you don’t,
then I will show you more and more
examples, until you will agree that
I'm right. Now, Mr. Jack Wilson has
been good enough to come and visit
me this morning. He began to tell a
story that [ think will be one of the
most unusual that I have heard for

10
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a very long time. You have heard me
remark that the strangest and most
unusual things are very often con-
nected with the smaller crimes, not the
larger crimes. From what I have heard
already, I cannot say if Mr. Wilson’s
case is connected to a crime or not.
But it is a very interesting and unusual
story.

“Mr. Wilson, would you be so kind as

11
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to begin telling your story again? I
ask you not only because my friend
Dr. Watson has not heard the begin-
ning, but also because the strange
nature of the story makes me want
to have every detail from your lips.
Often I am able to solve a mystery,
after I have heard a few details, by
remembering the thousands of other
similar cases that I already know
about. In Mr. Wilson’s case, I have
never heard of any similar case.”

The chest of our big visitor grew
a big larger, as if Holmes had said
something very good about him.
Then he pulled an old, dirty news-
paper from the pocket inside his
coat.

As he looked at the advertise-
ments, with his head down and the
paper sitting on his knee, I took a
good look at the man. My friend,
Sherlock Holmes, had a reputation
for his ability to learn many things
about people just by looking at them
carefully. I tried to do the same. I
studied our visitor. I looked carefully
at his clothes, and his face. But I
could not learn much. Our visitor
seemed to be an ordinary worker. He
was wearing a coat that was a little

dirty. One shirt sleeve was shiny. A

12
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square piece of metal was hanging
from a pocket. An old hat lay on a
chair next to him. There was nothing
remarkable about the man except his
red hair.

Sherlock Holmes saw what I was
trying to do. He shook his head with
a smile as he noticed my questioning
ooks. “Beyond the obvious facts that
he has at some time worked with his
hands, that he has been in China,

and that he does a lot of writing these
days, I can see nothing else.”

Mr. Jack Wilson quickly straight-
ened up in his chair. His finger was
still on the newspaper, but his eyes
were on my friend. “How did you
know all that, Mr. Holmes?” he asked.
“How did you know, for example, that
[ worked with my hands? It’s true, for
my first job I built things on a ship.”

“Your hands, my dear sir. Your right
hand is much larger than your left.
You have worked with it, and I can
see that it is stronger.”

“Well, then, what about the
writing?”

“What else could I learn from
seeing that the right sleeve of your
shirt is very shiny for five inches,
while the left sleeve has a smooth
spot, where you rest it on the desk.

13
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As for China, your fish tattoo could
only have been done in China. I
have studied tattoo marks. I have
even written about them. The fish
in your tattoo is colored with a pink
that is only used in China. I also saw
a square Chinese coin hanging from
your pocket.”

Mr. Jack Wilson laughed. “Well,

I never!” said he. “I thought at first
that you were very smart, but now I
see that there was nothing in it, after
all.”

“I begin to think, Watson,” said
Holmes, “that next time, I will not
explain everything. It is not good
for my reputation. Can you find the
advertisement, Mr. Wilson?”

“Yes, I have got it now,” he
answered. His thick finger pointed to
the middle of the newspaper. “Here it
is. This is what began it all. You may
read it for yourself, sir.”

[ took the paper from him and
read: “TO THE RED-HEADED
CLUB: There is now an opening for
a new person in the Club to be paid
4 pounds a week for very little work.
All red-headed men who are in good
health, and who are above the age of
twenty-one years, may apply. Apply
in person on Monday, at 11:00, to

14
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Duncan Ross, at the offices of
the Club, 7 Pope’s Court, Fleet
Street.”

“What does this mean?” |
asked after I had read the unusual
advertisement two times.

Holmes laughed, as he often
did when he was in a good mood.
“It is a little strange, isn’t it?”
he said. “And now, Mr. Wilson,
please tell us all about yourself,
and how this advertisement
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has changed your life. You will

tirst make a note, Doctor, of the
newspaper.”

“It is The Morning Times of April
27, 1890. Just two months ago.”

“Very good. Now, Mr. Wilson?”

“Well, it is just as I have been
telling you, Mr. Sherlock Holmes,”
said Jack Wilson. “I am a shop-
keeper. I have a small store in
London. It’s not a very large shop,
and these days I do not make much
money. In the past, I could keep
two assistants, but now I only keep
one. And I have enough to pay him
only because he is willing to work
for half of the ordinary pay, because
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he wants to learn the business.”

“What is the name of this young
man!” asked Sherlock Holmes.

“His name is Vin Singer, and he’s
not so young, either. I don’t know
his exact age. He is a very smart
assistant, Mr. Holmes. I know that
he could earn twice as much as [ am
able to pay him. But, after all, if he is
happy, why should I suggest that to
him?”

“Why, indeed? You must be glad to
have an assistant who will work for
so little. That is unusual these days.

I would say that your assistant is as
unusual as your advertisement.”

“Oh, he’s not perfect,” said Mr.
Wilson. “He is very excited by pho-
tography. He is often taking pictures,
when he should be working. Then he
runs down the steps into the cellar, to
work on his pictures. Yes, the time he
spends on his photography is some-
times a problem. But most of the time
he’s a good worker.”

“He is still with you, is that right?”

“Yes, sir. He and a young girl, who
does some cooking and cleans the
house. That’s all I have in the house.
My wife is dead, and I never had any
children. We live very quietly, sir, the
three of us. Then that advertisement
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appeared. Singer came down into
the office, just eight weeks ago, with
this very paper in his hand, and he
said: ‘I wish, Mr. Wilson, that [ was a
red-headed man.’

“Why? I asked.

““Because,’ he said, ‘here’s another
opening in the Red-Headed Club. It
will pay a lot of money to any man
who gets it, and there are more jobs
than there are men. So they don’t
know what to do with the money. If
my hair would only change color, I
would apply.””

Mr. Wilson looked at Holmes and
me, to be sure we were listening.
Then he went on. “You see, Mr.
Holmes, I spend most of my time
in my home and shop. My business
comes to me, so I often go for many
weeks without leaving the house. 1
didn’t know much of what was going
on outside, and I was always glad to

get some news.
““Have you heard of the Red-
Headed Club?’ Singer asked, with his

eyes wide open.

“Never,’ | answered.

“Why, I'm surprised to hear that,
for you could apply for one of the
jobs.’

“And what do these jobs pay?’ |
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asked.
“Oh, only a couple of hundred
pounds a year, but not much work
is needed, and it would not keep a
person from working at another job.’
“Well, you can easily understand
that I was very interested in all this,”
Mr. Wilson went on, “for my busi-
ness has not been good these days.
Another two hundred pounds a year
would have been very helpful.”
““Tell me all about it,’ I said.
“Well,” he said, showing me
the advertisement, ‘you can see for
yourself that the Club has an opening.
It tells where you should apply. As I
understand it, the Club was started
by an American who was very rich,

but also quite strange. He was himself

red-headed, and he wanted to help all
red-headed men; so when he died, he

left all of his money to make easy jobs
for men whose hair is of that color.
From what I hear, it is very good pay
and very little to do.’

“But,’ I said, ‘there are millions of
red-headed men who would apply.’

“*Not as many as you might think,’
he answered. ‘You see, it is only for
men who live in London, and who
are grown men. This American had

started in London when he was
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young. Also, I have heard that the
club is not for men whose hair is
light red, or dark red, or brick red,
or anything but real bright red. Now,
if you want to apply, Mr. Wilson, you
can just walk in. But I know that
you are a busy man, so maybe it is
not a good use of your time, just for
a few hundred pounds.’

“Now, as you can see, my hair is
a bright red. I thought that I had as
good a chance as any man to fill this
opening. Vin Singer knew so much
about it that I thought he might
be useful, so I told him to close the
shop for the day and to come with
me. He was very willing to do so.
We locked the door and went to
the address that was given in the
advertisement.

“I don’t think I will ever see such
a sight as that again, Mr. Holmes.
From north, south, east, and west
every man who had any red in
his hair had come into the city to
answer the advertisement. Fleet
Street was filled with red-headed
men. | never knew there were so
many red-headed men in the whole
country! Yet a single advertisement
brought them all here. Every kind

of color could be seen, some dark
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