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BEFORE READING
1 Match the sentences with the pictures of people from The Sign of Four.

Dr Watson Thaddeus Sholto

Major Sholto Mordecai Smith Jonathan Small Tonga

a She’'s a thoughtful young woman. e He's a clever and famous detective.

b He was born on an island near India. f He's a strange young man.

¢ He was an officer in the British army. g He works on the River Thames.

d He studied medicine at university. h He's had a hard life and been to prison.

2 This is the fort at Agra, in India. Which
sentences about it are true, do you
think? Tick the boxes.

a It was a prison for Shah Jehan,
the man who built the Taj Mahal. [ ]
b The Indians fought against the
British here in 1857. [ ]
¢ The Egyptian singer Hisham Abbas
made a music video here in 2000.  [] !i“fu‘ -




n the summer of 1888 I was living with my good friend
Sherlock Holmes, the famous detective, in Baker Street. He
was so highly intelligent that he never failed to surprise me.

One morning in July he turned to me lazily and said: ‘Watson,
il T am not wrong, you have been to the post office in
Wigmore Street to send a telegram.’

He was, of course, quite right, but I had no idea how he
could know this. I had told no one.

‘Very good. Holmes,” I replied. ‘Did you follow me when 1
went out?’

‘No, Watson." Holmes smiled.

‘Then perhaps you will explain.’ I said. a little impatiently.

‘Elementary, Watson,” my friend replied. ‘There's a little
reddish mud on your shoe. Outside the post office in Wigmore
Street. men are working on the road. | saw them yesterday. The
ground there is red, and it's impossible to enter the post
office without stepping in it.’

As you say. Holmes, elementary.’ I said. ‘And the telegram?”

telegram a very
short letter that
you send very
quickly

impatiently not
happily, because
you are unable to
wait for someting

elementary very
easy

mud very wet
ground




housekeeper

a woman who
looks after a rich
person’'s house

waste to use badly

situation when
things are
happening around
you and you feel in
the middle of them

captain the leader
of a group of
soldiers

advertisement
you pay to put this
in a newspaper

At that moment there was a knock on the door and our
housekeeper, Mrs Hudson, entered.

‘There’'s a young lady to seéyou.' she informed us. ‘Miss
Mary Morstan.’

‘Mary Morstan.” Holmes repeated. ‘I don't recognize the name.
Please ask her to come in, Mrs Hudson.'

He turned to me.

‘Don’t go. Doctor. Please stay and listen to the lady’s story.’

I was happy to do as he said. When Miss Morstan came into
the room, she seemed calm. but it was clear that she didn't
want to waste any time. She was a young woman. small. with fair
hair. Her clothes showed good taste, but they weren't expensive.
She had a blue

She looked serious and intelligent, but not, I thought. rich. Holmes

A LRlipn 23%s

pleasant face and beautiful eyes.
invited her to sit down and. as she took her seat. for
the first time she seemed worried. Mrs Hudson left us, and
our visitor began her story.

‘Mr Holmes,” she said. ‘I find myself in a very strange
situation. [ don't understand it at all.’

My friend Sherlock Holmes looked very interested.

'Please tell us everything,” he said.

‘My father was an officer in the army.” she continued. ‘He
was sent to India, where I was born. Two years later, my
mother died and I was sent home to Scotland. I lived in a
small hotel in Edinburgh until 1 was seventeen. In 1878 my
father returned from India. He sent me a telegram {from London
asking me to travel south to meet him. He wrote that he was
looking forward to seeing me. I took the train to London. then
drove to his hotel, but he wasn't there. They told me that
Captain Morstan had gone out the night before and had not
returned. I waited all day, but there was no news of him so
I went to the police. The next day I put an advertisement in
all the newspapers, but there was still no news. And since

then I have heard nothing of my father.’
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‘What was the date of his disappearance:” asked Holmes.

“The 3rd of December 1878, she replied. “I'en years ago.’

And his luggage:’ Holmes continued.

‘It stayed at his hotel. I searched his suitcases but found
only clothes and books and some souvenirs from the Andaman
Islands in the Bay of Bengal. My father worked as an officer
at the British prison there for some years before he retired.’

Holmes thought for a moment.

‘Did your father have any friends in London:" he asked.

'Only one: Major Sholto, who was an ofticer with my father
in India. He had retired six months before my father and was
living in Norwood. I wrote to him, but he wrote back to say
that he didn't even know my father was in England.’

‘Very strange.’ said Holmes.
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souvenir a thing
that you buy to
remind you of a
place

retire to stop
working when you
are old

major an officer in
the army




governess 2
woman who lives
with and teaches
children in their
home

receive to get
something that
somehody sends
to you

pearl a small,
round, expensive
stone that is found
in a shelifish

fingerprint a

mark that is made
by the lines on the
end of your finger

‘There is more,” Miss Morstan went on. ‘Six years ago [ saw
an advertisement in The Times. It asked for my address and
informed me that there was good news. There was no name
or address. At that time I had just started working for Mrs
Forrester's family. as a governess. I replied to the advertisement,
and that same day I received a small box in the post. In it,
[ found a very large pearl. There was no message. Since then,
every year on the same day I have received a pearl in the
post. They are worth a lot of money. Mr Holmes. And they're
also very beautiful.’

As she spoke. she took a
flat box from her bag,

opened it and showed us
e T mun bt B b snimivanlin
S UCdutLliul }JCCUJD.

‘T fnd
strangely

your story
exciting,’
said Holmes. ‘Do you
have anything else to
tell us, Miss Morstan:'

‘One more thing,” she
replied. "This morning I received
this letter. Perhaps you would like to read it.’

"Yes,” said Holmes. ‘And can I see the envelope, please:’ He
studied the envelope carefully. ‘This was posted in London, on
7 July — yesterday. There's a man'’s fingerprint on the envelope.,
probably the postman's. The paper and envelope are expensive,
but there's no address. of course.’

(TS

He then went on to read the letter aloud: * “Come to the
Lyceum Theatre this evening at seven o'clock and wait outside the
front door. You can bring two friends, but you must not
bring the police. I have good news for you. Your unknown
friend.” What a mystery! So what's your plan, Miss Morstan?’

'l don't know.” she replied. “That’s why I have come to you.
Mr Holmes. Please tell me what I should do.’




‘*You must go to the Lyceum this evening,” said Holmes. ‘Dr
Watson and I will come with you, won't we, Watson:'

‘Of course.’ I answered. 'If you think that could be helpful.’

“Thank you both so much." said Miss Morstan. 'You're very
kind. My life in Norwood is quiet and [ have no friends. Shall
I come here at six o'clock this evening?’

‘Yes,” Holmes replied. ‘But 1 have one more question for you,
Miss Morstan. Is the writing in the letter the same as the
writing of the addresses on the pearl boxes:

‘Yes.' said Miss Morstan, taking some papers from her bag.

‘Excellent!” cried Holmes. ‘Let me see.’

The great detective looked carefully at the writing in the
letter and the addresses. He seemed very pleased.

“They were written by the same hand.” he informed us.

‘Is it possible that this is your father's writing?" he asked.

'No. His writing was quite different,” she told us.

‘That answer doesn’t surprise me,” said Holmes. ‘We'll see
you at six. Please leave the papers here. Goodbye. Miss Morstan.’

The young lady stood up to leave, and smiled.

‘Goodbye, Mr Holmes. Goodbye. Dr Watson.’

‘Until this evening,’ I said, looking into her blue eyes.

[ heard her go down the stairs and out into Baker Street.
From the window I watched her walk away down the street.

‘A very fine woman, Holmes." [ said.

‘Really?” my friend replied lazily. ‘T didn't notice. Now. what
do you think of this writing:’

‘A businessman’s, perhaps,’ I answered.

'l don't think so, Watson," he replied. "'The writer sometimes
linds it difficult to decide what to do.’

‘I'm going out,” he informed me, standing up. ‘I need to
think some more. I'll be back in an hour.’

My friend left me alone in the room. Everywhere I looked.
[ saw the face of our visitor, Miss Mary Morstan. | waited

impatiently for six o'clock and her return.




READING CHECK

Tick the boxes to complete the sentences.

The story begins . .. _

1 [] at the post office in Wigmore Street.

2 [ ] outside the post office in Wigmore Street.

3 [ in Holmes's and Watson’s rooms in Baker Street.

To Dr Watson Miss Morstan seems . . .
1 [] clever and rich, with good taste.
2 [ ] small, young and expensively dressed.
3 [ serious and good-looking, but not rich.

Captain Morstan . ..

1 [] recently travelled from India to Edinburgh.
2 [] is staying in a hotel in London.

3 [] travelled from India to London ten years

earlier.

Six years earlier, Miss Morstan . . .

1 [] sent an advertisement to The Times.

2 [] answered an advertisement in The Times.
3 [] bought a very large pear!.

Since then, every year on the same day, . ..

1 [] apearl arrives for Miss Morstan in the post.
2 [] Miss Morstan gets a letter from her father.
3 [ ] Miss Morstan puts a new advertisement in The Times.

On the morning of the day that Miss Morstan visits Sherlock Holmes . . .
1 [] six pearls arrived for her.

2 [ ] she got a letter inviting her to a meeting at the Lyceum theatre.
3 [] aletter arrived for her from the Lyceum theatre.

Sherlock Holmes agrees . . .

1 [] to send Dr Watson to the Lyceum that evening.

2 [] to meet Miss Morstan at the Lyceum that evening.

3 [] to go to the Lyceum with Miss Morstan and Dr Watson that evening.




Correct the words in these sentences. They all come from Chapter 1.

a
b

o

> g = o

It was raining, and he got much on his shoes when he walked across the park. .G
Watson goes to the post office to send a telegraph. ..................
Don't taste that paper. Write on the back of ittoo! ..................

My father used to be a music teacher, but he required last year and doesn’t work

Miss Morstan works as a governer for the Forrester family. ..................
Holmes finds a footprint on the envelope. ..................

Have you deceived any news from your daughter in Thailand? ..................

| find myself in a difficult sensation and don’'t know whattodo. ..................

He was late, and Jane was waiting for him very importantly outside the cinema when
e APTIVEL. o5 5o s s v we

At the end of our holiday in Turkey we brought some lovely engineers from a little
ghop in 1stanbul. ... co e i o b

Match the first and second parts of these sentences to find out what happens in

the next chapter.

a Holmes tells Watson 1 in Baker Street in a cab.

b Miss Morstan arrives 2 are driven through the streets of

¢ Miss Morstan shows Holmes London.

d Holmes studies Captain Morstan’s 3 everything that he has found out
paper about Major Sholto.

e Holmes, Watson and Miss Morstan 4 to south London.

f The cab takes them 5 with great interest.

6 a strange paper which she found in
her father’s desk.
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{ )hapter two

A dtrange

e

% t was half past five when Holmes returned to our rooms.
_He seemed bright and excited.

‘Watson," he said, ‘everything is clear to me now.’

‘Really:’ I asked. I was very surprised.

Holmes lit a cigarette and sat down.

‘I've discovered a very interesting fact,” he went on.

‘So the mystery is solved.’ I said.

Holmes looked at me with his bright, clear eyes.

‘No. Watson," he replied. ‘but I am beginning to understand.’

‘What have you discovered:’ I asked.

'l read in the Times of 29 April 1882 that Ma
an army officer, died the day before in Norwood. south London.’

‘But why is that important, Holmes." | asked.

Holmes looked at me kindly.

‘Let me explain.” he replied. ‘Captain Morstan disappears in
London. He knows only one person here, Major Sholto, so we
must suppose he visited Major Sholto. But the Major says he
never knew Captain Morstan was in England. Four years later
he dies. A few days after that. Morstan's daughter receives a
valuable present. There is good news at last — but of what?
Of her father, Watson! And why did Miss Morstan start to
receive presents so soon after Sholto’s death:’

‘I'm sorry, Holmes," I replied. ‘I have no idea.’

‘Because the Major's heir knows something about this
mystery and wants to tell Miss Morstan everything that he
knows. Can there be another explanation, Watson?'

He finished his cigarette while I thought about his words.

‘I'm sure you're right, Holmes," I said at last. ‘But why did
the letter come this year. not six years ago? And what is this

solve to find news of Miss Morstan's father? After six years without seeing

the answer to a . ) » A
mystery his daughter he can't possibly be alive.
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officer

for some time. you

Islands

looked thoughtful.

Holmes

see.

ny of your

have a

Do you

.

~t
14

s with you:

father's letter

‘No. but 1 have a very

he asked.

which 1

found in my father's desk.

paper

strange

’

Miss Morstan took the paper from her bag and gave it to

It probably isn’t important.

cab a taxi

Holmes. who looked at it very carefully.

revolver a gun




passage the space
between rooms in
a house

cross where two
lines meet in the
middle like a '+
ora'x

sign a mark that
shows something
important

fog low, thick
cloud that makes it
difficult to see

lamp something
that gives light

‘It was made in India,” he told us, 'and it seems to be a plan
of a very big house with several halls and passages and a
large number of rooms. There's a red cross. which perhaps
shows where something important is. and four black crosses
in a line with the words. 'The Sign of Four’ — Jonathan Small.
Mahomet Singh, Abdullah Khan., Dost Akbar. No, I don't
understand the importance of this paper. but I'm sure it is
important. Keep it safe, Miss Morstan, it may be useful to us.’

As we drove to the Lyceum, Miss Morstan and I spoke quietly

together, but Holmes said nothing more. He was thinking.

[t was a strangely cold evening, and the sky was grey and
full of clouds. There was thick fog in the streets of London
and it was difficult to see the street lamps as we drove along.
Everything seemed unreal in their strange, yellow light. The
grey, wet evening made me feel sad. Miss Morstan, too, looked
serious and lost in thought.

When we arrived at the theatre, the street was full of people.
[ paid our driver, and we walked to the main door of the theatre.

[t was exactly seven o'clock.




Immediately a small. dark man came towards us, and asked.
‘Are you the gentlemen who have come with Miss Morstan:’
‘I am Miss Morstan, and these are my friends.” she replied.

The man studied her carefully.

‘I'm sorry, Miss Morstan,” he said. "but I have to ask you if
these gentlemen are police officers.’

'l promise you they aren’t.” Miss Morstan answered him.

‘Then will you please follow me?" he said.

We followed him to a cab and got inside. He climbed into the
driver's seat and whipped the horse, and soon we were
travelling quickly through the foggy streets. We had. of course,
no idea where we were going or what we would find there. I
told Miss Morstan stories of my time in Afghanistan. but I was
so excited that I soon realized she was finding it difficult to
follow me.

Holmes looked out of the window and from time to time he
told us where we were at that moment on our long journey.

‘We're crossing the Thames now,” he said as we drove over
Vauxhall Bridge.

I looked out and saw the silent water of the river below us
through the fog. Our cab moved quickly on and soon we were
in one of the poorest parts of south London. There were streets
of tall, grey houses with brightly lit cafés on every corner.
Finally we stopped outside the third house in an ugly street of
new buildings. The other houses were all in darkness, but in
this house there was a light at the kitchen window. Our driver
got down from his seat and opened the door of the cab. We
followed him to the door of the house. He knocked loudly and
the door was immediately opened. An Indian servant stood in
front of us.

‘Mr Sholto is waiting for you." he said.

Suddenly we heard a strange, high voice from inside the
house.

‘Bring them to me!’ it said. ‘Bring them to me now!’

gentleman a man
from a good family,
usually rich

: :
whiptohitwitha

special long thin
stick

ugly not beautiful

servant a person
who works for
someone rich

11




Are these sentences true or false? Tick the boxes. True False

a Miss Morstan returns to Baker Street before Holmes.

b Holmes reads about Captain Morstan's death in an old newspaper.

¢ Holmes knows for sure that Captain Morstan visited Major Sholto in
London before he died.

d When Holmes and Watson leave their rooms in Baker Street, Holmes
takes his gun with him.

e Miss Morstan explains that her father and Sholto worked together in
the Andaman Islands.

f Holmes understands why the plan of the big house is so important.

AEE ®E =®E B

g They meet a dark man at the Lyceum theatre who takes them to a cab.

AEEENE ®E ©E BN
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h The cab takes them to a very poor part of south London.

1 Find words from Chapter 2 in the fog.




2 Complete these sentences with words from Activity 1.

- K " 0o o o e

v

Major Sholto was an officeranda .................. from a good British family.

R . is a small gun that you can shoot six times without stopping.
The big house on the plan has several ............. ..... and a lot of rooms.

There are four black .................. on the plan.

They saw the .................. showing the way to the Lyceum and followed it.
Thestreet ....... give a strange light in the fog.

Thesmaliman ..... ... ... .. the horses, and the cab starts moving.

After some time they arrive outside the third house inan .................. street.
The front door of the house is opened by an Indian .................. .

GUESS WHAT

What happens in the next chapter? Tick the boxes.

a
b
c

d
e
f

Miss Morstan meets an old family friend.
Miss Morstan learns that her father is dead.

Sholto’s son tries to kill Miss Morstan.
Miss Morstan learns how her father died.

Oodogogé#

Yes
[]
[]
Major Sholto’s son explains why he has brought them to his house. ]
[]
[]
[]

Holmes says that Sholto is a murderer.

13
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curtains people
close these in
front of windows
at night, to stop
people looking in

painting a picture,

done with different
colours and
brushes

vase a container
that people put
flowers in

Mr T %% a gé{.g eus

" ¢ followed the Indian along a dark, dirty passage and
came to a big wooden door. The servant opened it

and we looked into a brightly lit room. A small, bald man

stood in front of us in the strange, yellow light. He was a

very ugly little man with bad teeth and thin lips. He looked

about thirty years old.

‘l am your servant,
Miss Morstan,” he said
again and again in his

strange. high voice.
‘Please come in. My

house, I hope, is a special
place among these poor
streets of south London.’

[t was true that we were
all surprised by the room.
While everything in the
rest of the house looked
old and
everything here

broken,
was
expensive and beautiful.
The

heavy and lovely to look

curtains were
at, and the carpet was
thick under our feet.
Everywhere there were
valuable paintings and
vases. A beautiful lamp
burned in the middle of
the room and gave out
a sweet smell.

¥




'‘My name is Thaddeus Sholto. Mr Thaddeus Sholto," the
man went on. He smiled as he spoke and he moved his hands,
which were held closely together, all the time. ‘You are Miss
Morstan. of course, and these gentlemen?’

‘This is Mr Sherlock Holmes," replied Miss Morstan, ‘and
this is Dr Watson.’

A doctor!" cried Sholto in excitement. ‘Dr Watson, could you
please listen to my heart? I really feel quite ill. I'm a little
worried.’

[ listened to his heart, but I could find no problem with it.
although he was shaking with fear.

"You seem to be in good health.” I informed him. ‘There’s
no reason to be worried.’

'Thank you, doctor.” he said. ‘I've worried about my heart
for a long time. I'm sorry that your father didn't take more
care of his heart. Miss Morstan. With more care, perhaps he
would still be alive and with us today.’

His careless words made me angry. Miss Morstan's face went
very white, and she sat down.

‘So he’s dead,” she said. ‘I knew it.’

'l can tell you everything.” Sholto went on, ‘and I will tell
you everything, although my brother Bartholomew won't be
happy. I'm pleased that you've brought your friends with you
because that means there are four of us against my brother.
But it's very important that no one else knows about this.’

‘Don’t worry,” said Holmes, ‘I won't tell anyone about this
and I'm sure Dr Watson and Miss Morstan will say nothing.’

We said nothing but both nodded our heads to show that
we agreed.

‘Excellent!” he replied. ‘Excellent! Would you like a glass of

Juice . Miss Morstan: No: I hope that it won't trouble you if 1

smoke. [ feel a little nervous. ——

He lit a cigarette and we sat down around him on the {loor ~ Nad upand down

y nervous a little
with our legs crossed. afraid




bodyguard a man
whose job is to
protect someone

terrified very
frightened

16

‘When I decided to write to you,” he began, ‘I didn’t
give this address because I feared that you might bring the
police with you. That's why I asked my man to meet you at
the Lyceum. I told him not to speak to you if he was worried.
I don't like the police. you see. I find them very unpleasant.
My life here is very quiet. As you can see. I have a strong
interest in paintings and I love beautiful things.’

‘Excuse me, Mr Sholto.” said Miss Morstan. ‘but I am here
because I think you can tell me about my father’s death. It's
late, so please tell me everything you know.’

‘We must go to Norwood to see my brother, Bartholomew.,’
Sholto replied. ‘He's very cross with me now. We argued last
night because he's angry that I wrote to you. Miss Morstan.
He's a dangerous man when he’s angry, I can tell you.'

‘Perhaps we should go to Norwood now.’ I said. looking at my
watch.

‘We can't go now, Sholto laughed loudly. ‘T must tell you
the story first. I'm sure you've realized my father was once
Major John Sholto of the Indian army. Eleven years ago he
retired and came to live at Norwood in a house called
Pondicherry Lodge. He'd made a lot of money in India and
had come back to England with a large number of Indian
servants. He bought a big house and enjoyed a good life there.
My brother. Bartholomew. and I were his only children.

‘When Captain Morstan disappeared, we read the story in the
newspaper. Because we knew that he'd been a friend of
our father's. we talked about it with him. Together we wondered
what had happened to the Captain. We never thought for a
moment our father was the one person who knew. After
Morstan's story was in the paper, Father was too frightened
to go out alone and he always kept two bodyguards with him.
We never understood why. but he became terrified of men
with wooden legs. Some eight years ago he shot a black-haired
man with a wooden leg who came to the house. The poor
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man was from the

town nearby and
irLanguage com

was only trying to sell
things that he’d made.
Bartholomew and I
had to pay him a lot of
money to stop him
going to the police. Now,

at last, we understand
why our father acted in =
this strange way, and I'll
tell you the story:

Early in 1882 he
received a letter from
India, which made him
very worried. When he
opened it at the breakfast
table, his face went quite
white. We never found out
what he had read in the
letter, but as he held it in
his hand that morning I
could see it was short and
that the writing was difficult
to read. My father had been
sick for many years, but now
he became seriously ill. One day. at the end of April.
his doctor told us that he was dying. But there was
something that he wanted to tell us before he died.

My brother and I went into his bedroom. He was lying

in bed and breathing heavily. He asked us to lock the breathe to make
air move into and
door and come to him. Then. in a voice full of pain. out of your body
through your nose
he spoke. and mouth

17




treasure
something
expensive, for
example gold,
silver or valuable
stones

acquire to get

divide to give
parts of something
to two or more
people

chest a large box

bury to put a dead
body under ground

‘There's one thing I must tell you,’ he said. ‘I've acted
very badly towards Morstan's daughter. I've kept all the
treasure for myself and given none of it to the girl.
Half of it should be hers, but I'm not a man that likes
to give money away to anyone and I've enjoyed keeping
all the treasure here at Pondicherry Lodge. When I'm
dead. you must send Miss Morstan her half of the
treasure, but not before.

'T'll tell you how her father died.” he went on. 'He'd
had a weak heart for many years, although he never
spoke about it. I was the only person who knew. When
we were together in India, we'd acquired the treasure.
I'd brought it back to England and when Morstan arrived.
he came to see me to ask for his half. He walked here

from the station. But we argued about how we should

AaAi taiw Jilanaisias xsman Lz A QA iay 22 vu e

divide the treasure between us. Morstan became very
angry, jumped out of his chair, and suddenly fell to the
floor, his face quite grey. He cut his head badly on the
treasure chest and I saw immediately that he was
dead.

‘I didn't know what to do. I wanted to call the police.
but I feared they'd think I'd murdered him. Also. I didn’t
want anyone to find out about the treasure. As Morstan
had told me no one knew that he'd come to see me, I
decided no one should ever find out.

‘My servant helped me to bury the body and a few
days later I read in the newspapers that Captain Morstan
had disappeared. You must understand that I didn't
actually kill my friend, although it was wrong of me
to hide his body and to keep all the treasure for myself.
That's why you must now give Miss Morstan her half
of the treasure. The treasure is hidden in -’

At that moment his face suddenly changed. His eyes
became wild and he looked terrified. ‘Don’t let him in!’
he cried. ‘Please don’t let him in!" Bartholomew and I
turned to look at the bedroom window. There we saw




a terrible hairy face with frightening red eyes. staring
into the room from the darkness outside. We ran to the
window but, when we got there, the man had disappeared.
We returned to our father's bedside. but
he was dead.

That night we searched the garden but we found only
a single footprint in the mud under the window. We
went to bed with heavy hearts that night. In the morning
we found the window of my father’s room open. Someone
had searched his cupboards and boxes, and on his chest
there was a piece of paper with the words ‘'The Sign of
Four'. We never knew who had entered the house that
night, and the words meant nothing to us.

The little man stopped to smoke some more and sat in silence
for a few minutes. We were all thinking about the story that
he had told us. Miss Morstan was, of course, very saddened
by the news of her father's death. I offered her a glass of
water. which she accepted.

Finally Thaddeus Sholto continued his story.

‘For weeks and months my brother, Bartholomew, and I
looked everywhere for the treasure, but without success. We
weren't poor, but with the treasure we would be very rich.
That's why I wanted to make sure that you would receive
your half, Miss Morstan, as our father wished. Sadly.
Bartholomew disagreed and we argued. I decided to leave
Pondicherry Lodge and came to live here.

‘Yesterday I heard that my brother had found the treasure,
and that's why [ wrote to you, Miss Morstan. Now we can
drive to Norwood and ask Bartholomew for our part of the
treasure. He knows that we're coming, but I must tell you
that he isn't happy.’

‘It's late.’ said Holmes. ‘And I think we should go to Norwood
now. Our cab is still waiting outside. Thank you for your story,
Mr Sholto. I'm sure this will be an interesting night.’

footprint a mark
that your foot or
shoe makes on the
ground or floor
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READING CHECK

Correct nine more mistakes in the chapter summary. dork

An Indian servant takes Holmes, Watson and Miss Morstan along a bright passage to a
room, where a short, handsome man is waiting for them. He looks about fifty years old.
The man introduces himself as Major Sholto’s father, Thaddeus Sholto. He explains that
Captain Morstan died by accident after an argument with Major Sholto about some
money which they had acquired in India. Sholto and his friend buried Captain Morstan’s
body and said nothing to the police. Sholto tells Thaddeus and his cousin Bartholomew
about Captain Morstan’s death and the American treasure. Thaddeus goes on to explain
how he and his brother searched the house for a dark hairy man, but found only a finger-
print. Now, after some time, Bartholomew has found the treasure. Miss Morstan says
that they must go to Bartholomew’s house to ask for their part of the treasure.

Put the sentences in order. Number them 1-7.
D Captain Morstan disappears.
D Major Sholto retires and comes to live at Pondicherry Lodge.
D Sholto receives a letter from India.

D Sholto dies.
|:| Sholto tells his sons to give some of the treasure to Miss Morstan.
D Sholto becomes ill.

a
b
c
d D Sholto has a terrible surprise when a strange face appears at his bedroom window.
e
f
g




WORD WORK

Find the words in the lamp to complete the sentences.

a Have you got a .Y.9'5%. to put these flowers in? They'll die if sé%g
they don’t get some water soon. é%

B bonthe .......... . I'm not going to hurt you. 'm just renusov
going to look at that tooth. % ]\\\

&£ 1he L in front of the windows were heavy E;T“R':“

and beautiful.

d They found some interesting paper intheold ..................
when they opened it.

e Major Sholto kepttwo .................. with him to save him

from danger.

f Risnteasyto.................. this cake into five pieces, so I'll
cut it into six and someone can have two pieces.

g The Mona Lisa — which is kept in the Louvre in Paris — is the

most famous .................. in the world.
B Mysisterwas........... . when she saw the new i d
Frankenstein film. E
i With his hand over her mouth and nose, she couldn’t hetrabe
.e..-.... VErY easily. Yg\i/z
I to show that we agreed with his idea. d@ne
GUESS WHAT %

What happens in the next chapter? Tick three boxes.

a [ | Holmes and Watson arrive at Pondicherry Lodge with Miss Morstan and
Thaddeus Sholto.

b [] A man with a wooden leg opens the door at Pondicherry Lodge.

¢ [ ] Thaddeus Sholto kills his brother.

d [] Thaddeus Sholto finds his brother dead.

e [| Holmes and Watson discover a secret room under the roof.

f [] Holmes is attacked by a child.
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measure to
find out how big
something is

space an empty
part of something

half a million
500, 000

expect to think
that something will
happen

city (plural
cities) a big and
important town
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j? e all got into the cab, and the driver took us quickly

: to Norwood. As we travelled, Thaddeus Sholto spoke
without stopping in his high voice.

‘My brother, Bartholomew, is a clever man.” he began. ‘He
realized the treasure was somewhere indoors, so he measured
all the rooms and passages. He discovered there must be a
space somewhere at the top of the house. So he made a hole
in the ceiling of our father's bedroom, and that's how he
found the secret room under the roof where the treasure was
hidden. He brought the chest down through the hole and
opened it. He thinks it's worth at least half a million pounds.’

Neither Holmes nor I had expected the treasure to be worth
so much, and I could see that Miss Morstan was also very
surprised. This would make a great difference to her life. I
wanted to be happy for her, but my heart felt very heavy. I
managed to say that this was excellent news, but then I fell
silent and I heard nothing more that Sholto said. Finally we
arrived at Pondicherry Lodge. The driver got down and opened
the door of the cab.

It was nearly eleven o'clock. We'd left the fog of the great
city behind, and it was now a warm and pleasant night. A light
wind blew from the west and heavy clouds moved slowly across
the sky. Thaddeus Sholto took one of the lamps from
the cab and we walked towards the house.

Pondicherry Lodge stood in a very large garden. There was
a high wall around the house with broken glass on top. There
was only one door in the wall and this was heavy and made
of dark wood. Thaddeus Sholto knocked three times.

‘Who's there:" asked a deep voice.

‘Don’t you recognize my knock?" replied Sholto.

We heard the sound of a key in the lock. and the door was




opened by a short, ugly man with small, grey eyes.

'‘Mr Thaddeus!" he said. ‘But who are these people; Mr
Bartholomew said nothing about other people.’

'I'm surprised.’ said Sholto. ‘I told my brother last night I'd
bring some friends with me.’

‘He told me nothing,” the man said. but he let us in.

He closed the door behind us and we followed a path through
the garden. which had no flowers or trees in it, and walked
towards Pondicherry Lodge. The house was enormous, but
square and very ugly. It was dark and silent.

‘That's strange,” said Sholto. ‘There’s no light in my brother’s
room although he knows about our visit.’

'‘But there's a light in that window by the door," I said.

‘That’s Mrs Bernstone's room," Sholto explained. ‘She’s the
housekeeper. She'll be able to tell us where my brother is.’

At that moment we all heard the sound of a woman
screaming. We looked at Sholto.

‘That’s her,” he said, ‘Mrs Bernstone. Wait here.’

He ran to the door and knocked three times. It was opened
by a tall old woman, who was clearly happy to see him.

‘Mr Thaddeus." she cried. ‘I'm so pleased you're here.’

The door closed behind the housekeeper and Thaddeus Sholto.
We still had the lamp with us, and Holmes used it to look
more closely at the garden.

‘What are those?" said Miss Morstan, looking at the holes
in the grass.

‘Mr Bartholomew Sholto has been digging here for the last
six years,’ said Holmes. ‘But when he finally found the treasure,
it was in the house, not the garden!’

Just then. the door opened and Thaddeus Sholto ran out.
He looked very frightened.

‘Come in!" he cried in his high voice. ‘There's something
wrong with Bartholomew.'

We followed him into the housekeeper’s room.

enormous very
big
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crouch down to
bend your knees so
that your body is
close to the ground
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‘Mr Bartholomew has locked the door to his room," the old
woman explained. ‘and he refuses to let me in. I've waited all
day because he often likes to be alone. but an hour ago I
began to fear something bad had happened. I looked through
the keyhole into his room and I saw him. The look on his
face was terrible! I can't go back upstairs, Mr Thaddeus!

Holmes. with the lamp in his hand. went upstairs., and I
and Thaddeus Sholto. who was shaking with fear, followed
him. The detective stopped several times to look carefully at
the stairs. He moved slowly and we waited patiently behind
him. At the top of the stairs we found ourselves in a long
passage. There was an enormous Indian painting on one wall,
and on the other side of the passage there were three doors.

The third door was Bartholomew's room. Holmes knocked
loudly on it, but there was no answer. Holmes then tried to
open the door, but it was locked. He crouched down and
looked through the keyhole. Immediately he stood up again.
It was clear that he was very worried.

‘This is serious, Watson," he said. ‘See for yourself.’

I crouched down to look through the hole and saw something
terrible beyond it. Light from the moon entered the room
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through the window and in that light I could see an unmoving
face — the face of Thaddeus Sholto — with the strangest most
frightening smile fixed on it! I turned to make sure that
Thaddeus Sholto was still with us, and then I realized -
Bartholomew was Thaddeus's twin brother.

‘What can we do, Holmes?" I asked.

‘We must enter the room,’ my friend answered. then threw
himself against the door. But the lock was a strong one, and the
door refused to open. So Holmes and I threw ourselves against
it together and this time it opened. We found ourselves in
Bartholomew Sholto’s room. It was a small laboratory. full of
different things in bottles on the table and on the floor around
the edges of the room. One of the bottles on the floor was
broken, and some smelly black tar was coming out of it.

In one corner of the room there was a ladder, and at the
top of it there was a hole in the ceiling. At the bottom there
was a rope. At the table on a wooden chair sat Bartholomew
Sholto. We saw at once that he had been dead for some hours.

His hand lay on the table next to a sheet of paper. On the
paper we read the words, ‘The Sign of Four'.

‘What can it mean?’ I asked.

twin one of a pair
of brothers or
sisters who are
born on the same
day

laboratory a
room where
someone puts
things together
and examines what
happens to them

tar this is soft,
black and smelly;
we put it on roads
and there is some
in cigarettes too

ladder you use
this for climbing
up or down tall
buildings or other
things

rope a very thick,
strong string




thorn something
small and sharp
that grows on a
plant and can hurt
you

poisoned with
something on it
that can kill you
if it gets into your
body

suggest to say
that something is a
good idea

mark something
dirty of a different
colour that you see
on something

‘It means murder,” Holmes replied. ‘Look at this.’

He showed me a long. dark thorn in the dead man's skin,
just above the ear.

‘It's a poisoned thorn, Watson," he went on. 'You can take it
out, but be very careful.’

I took the thorn between my finger and my thumb. There was
a very small drop of blood on Bartholomew's face. where
it had entered the skin.

Suddenly I remembered Thaddeus Sholto. who was still
standing behind us. He looked terrified.

‘Are you all right?" I asked.

‘The treasure has gone!