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 Conan Doyle is reported to have said:

I’m thinking of killing Holmes in the 
sixth. He’s keeping me from thinking 
about better things



If I don’t kill Holmes, he will kill me

If I don’t, he’ll make an end of me
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 SETTING

Contrast City/Countryside

The Moor  as a labyrinth 

“queer”



"For God's sake put such an idea out of your mind," said he.
"Your blood would be upon my head. I assure you that there
would not be the least chance of your coming back alive. It is
only by remembering certain complex landmarks that I am able
to do it."
"Halloa!" I cried. "What is that?"
A long, low moan, indescribably sad, swept over the moor. It
filled the whole air, and yet it was impossible to say whence it
came. From a dull murmur it swelled into a deep roar, and then
sank back into a melancholy, throbbing murmur once again.
Stapleton looked at me with a curious expression in his face.
"Queer place, the moor!" said he.
"But what is it?"



 GOTHIC QUALITY

Baskerville Hall



 GOTHIC 
The wheels died away down the drive while Sir Henry and I turned into the hall, and the door 
clanged heavily behind us. It was a fine apartment in which we found ourselves, large, lofty,
and heavily raftered with huge baulks of age-blackened oak. In the great old-fashioned fireplace 
behind the high iron dogs a log-fire crackled and snapped. Sir Henry and I held out our
hands to it, for we were numb from our long drive. Then we gazed round us at the high, thin 
window of old stained glass, the oak panelling, the stags' heads, the coats of arms upon the 
walls, all dim and sombre in the subdued light of the central lamp.

"It's just as I imagined it," said Sir Henry. "Is it not the very picture of an old family home? To think 
that this should be the same hall in which for five hundred years my people have lived.
It strikes me solemn to think of it.“ I saw his dark face lit up with a boyish enthusiasm as he gazed 
about him. The light beat upon him where he stood, but long shadows trailed down the walls and 
hung like a black canopy above him. Barrymore had returned from taking our luggage to our 
rooms. He stood in front of us now with the subdued manner
of a well-trained servant. He was a remarkable-looking man,
tall, handsome, with a square black beard and pale, distinguished
features.





 HOUND OF THE BASKERVILLE 
ADAPTATION (Cumberbatch)



shift from a Gothic house to a military research base  GOTHIC STYLE 
Baskerville hall



  Mr. Sherlock Holmes

He now took the stick from my hands and examined it for a few 
minutes with his naked eyes. Then with an expression of interest he 
laid down his cigarette, and carrying the cane to the window, he 
looked over it again with a convex lens. "Interesting, though 
elementary," said he as he returned to his favourite corner of the 
settee. "There are certainly one or two indications upon the stick. It 
gives us the basis for several deductions." "Has anything escaped 
me?" I asked with some self-importance. "I trust that there is nothing 
of consequence which I have overlooked?" "I am afraid, my dear 
Watson, that most of your conclusions were erroneous



 THE MIND PLACE

I knew that seclusion and solitude were very necessary for my friend 
in those hours of intense mental concentration during which he 
weighed every particle of evidence, constructed alternative theories, 
balanced one against the other, and made up his mind as to which 
points were essential and which immaterial. I therefore spent the 
day at my club and did not return to Baker Street until evening. It 
was nearly nine o'clock when I found myself in the sitting-room once 
more. 



 SUPERNATURAL or NATURAL

"Put into plain words, the matter is this," said he. "In your opinion 
there is a diabolical agency which makes Dartmoor an unsafe abode 
for a Baskerville--that is your opinion?" "At least I might go the 
length of saying that there is some evidence that this may be so." 
"Exactly. But surely, if your supernatural theory be correct, it could 
work the young man evil in London as easily as in Devonshire. A devil 
with merely local powers like a parish vestry would be too 
inconceivable a thing."



  Curse, family, and succession

 FAMILY PAPERS

a certain legend which runs in the Baskerville family

In these days of nouveaux riches it is refreshing to find a case where the 
scion of an old county family which has fallen upon evil days is able to 
make his own fortune and to bring it back with him to restore the fallen 
grandeur of his line. Sir Charles, as is well known, made large sums of 
money in South African speculation. More wise than those who go on until 
the wheel turns against them, he realized his gains and returned to 
England with them. It is only two years since he took up his residence at 
Baskerville Hall, 



 Red herrings

 

THE CONVICT (Selden)



 THE MAN on the TOR

And it was at this moment that there occurred a most strange and 
unexpected thing. We had risen from our rocks and were turning to go 
home, having abandoned the hopeless chase. The moon was low upon the 
right, and the jagged pinnacle of a granite tor stood up against the lower 
curve of its silver disc. There, outlined as black as an ebony statue on that 
shining background, I saw the figure of a man upon the tor. Do not think 
that it was a delusion, Holmes. I assure you that I have never in my life seen 
anything more clearly. As far as I could judge, the figure was that of a tall, 
thin man. He stood with his legs little separated, his arms folded, his head 
bowed, as if he were brooding over that enormous wilderness of peat and 
granite which lay before him. He might have been the very spirit of that 
terrible place. It was not the convic
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