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~Holmes’’ Sf:zdzed and Pmctmed |

Author of
M{*d"xcmc
Arct:c Vﬁ/ haier: Qualified as
.H&rpooner Served 10 Years’

E} iterary . Apprenticeship ;"

ngt to the Eroz:t in the Boer

"!'H ar,; Flayved FKootball at 42
Years, and Still at 48 Plays

" Cricket Twice a Week,

W R s s W

e Ay ’..':H-‘.-
By IDram Sftokes.

Y first book!

%y ., - . . e . L .
Prove Prubiidhiag o, New Yok World)

Thai waszs written when 1

was siXx vears of age! at £ 1 am to

tel} vou shoul

bog

’I‘I‘e Bpearer was Iving on 2 chintz covered sofa

myvsel!, I supnose 1 had

bﬁt[er taegin 2t the duning.”

!n *ht‘- pretiy drawing-ronm of his house at Hind.
hi’*ﬂd Sariev.,  The

streaming in through one of

down

in forenoon

51U wWas
the mullioned win-
dews, of which the bars were softened by the deli-
:na:_te fringe of green of the cresiers which spread
“all alopg them. The
1ight, which the
Ll‘m multitude ‘of dainty

“" tion,

whoir room was full of soft

showed ol

fine farnlture and
Knick-iknacks to perfee-
Lyven the many guaint and pretty pictures

‘.~ geemed to stand out from the walls,
.I-'F'rﬂm where 1 sat the whole of the Jovely valley,

8t the very head of which the house stands, ‘jay.

- '-"--:-b@fﬂ_ra me. Due south it falls away, snreading

wider as it goes, I s lines are lost in distance,
aﬂ endless sea of greenery. Fer away therc are
r#ngea of hills piling up, one hehind the other, In
.';_-';-..,__u;@dulﬂtiona of varying bhluo. thes whole

sweep of the horizen visible from our altitude

}'.':T'[."l'l
is
JIKe & wavy uea.

“earey at huand the wonderful

gmn of the valley s articulated the

hy minor
curves and slopes, the trend of surrounding hills.
T}l@ mighty carpet of green is of the fresh young
bmckan whose shﬂoth seen (lo.m are like liltle

crosiers wrought in emerald. Against this the ris-

ing pine trees seem llke dark NMasses. Close to
us, beyond the vivid patch of tennis lﬁwn, are
pome maséés of color which ave simply gorgeous
amid the expanse of green. Great shrubs of yel-
low broom, ciumips of purple rhododendron, lux-
uriant alder, wiith masses of snowy flowers starred

in their own peculiar green. An expanse whichs

in unity or detail,
simply ravishee the eye with its myriad beauties.

whether seen from uear or far,

We bad motored up the previous afternoon from
The last
winding

Gulldford, SOINO tw_g:iva miies disiant.

seven miles of the journey up the steeD,

rcad shows one of the lovellest scenes’in England

—a scene that brings at every new phase {resh

memories of ‘Turner. Indeed, Turner himeself

loved lhiﬁ plece nf the old Porismouth road.

# LR R TR R R R R

s
not ene nr the weirdest pict*tres of the Liber Sy

diorym, “Gallows Hill,” taken from 17 But here
was the crown of it all—that:\ide expanse seen
hevond this foreground of iayllic beauty.
Vndershaw Home &t rindhead,.

Conan Doyle built his house Undershaw in the
ﬁ:aﬂtem angle at the joining of the reoad from
taslemere with the Portsmouth road, just below

{he very top of the hiil. It stands on a little

platform lying below the road. As north and east
of it is a thick grove of trees and shrubs, it is

from
It is so sheltered from cotld

completely sheltered stranger eyes except
from down the vatley.
witis that the architect felt justified fn having

lots of windows, so that the whole place is full

of light,

remarkable

Neovertheless, it 1s cozy and “Shug to a
degree, and has evervwhere that
W hich {s so delightful to occupant

Thmughﬂut “it-is full>of in-

sense of “home”
“and stranger &lik

toresting things got tny_-ﬂh:.rhft}r the_ll_- interesting
aisociation with the author’s Hle and adventures,
@m tpefr prettiness, or as curios, or wWor ks of art.

r\a owner of this atmost fairy pleasure house

_33- /R oig man, massive and dburly, and of great

__5'5 1: enalh

".:'::?xiis eyes are blue with a peculiar effect in lizht,

-'f:-_:"':':f_-f&r they seem 10, have two shades-of blue in the

"2:"=ﬂ-:f'riiﬂﬂ His voice
";Ef-; maaculinv voich,

T‘hﬁ- “Interview™

is stronx and resonant—a very

o
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“ Sherlock:

Was Surgeon to: mz

=sifll {t showed the set of my mind.

IHis head and rzu:e- are broad and strong.

which followed was the result

The subject of it was HIGEF money to help to pay the .fees.:
thﬂrmlﬁ’dlh' understanding this way in Shefield, in the 'cuuntr;r ﬂiﬂtﬂ-ﬁtﬂ 0!
Ira&- Shropshire, and nnally in Biming'

."‘im; which' I réturned’ three ﬁﬁm
ma.hitxi"' mumy in th& m:m\gi 8

NEW_ YORK:

SUNDAY, :

R —

JULY 28. 1907

this as his various statements were so Iucid and
fUuminative
‘in his own words in the sequence of & direct nar-
After all, there is nothing like & man's
ipsfasima verda to show the reality of the irdfl-

vidual through the mistineas of words. I omit
‘questions except where necessiivry, and oanly ven-
, ‘ture to add comment or description-where sucl
- may 8dd to tbe reader’s enlightenment.

‘rative.

‘Doyle’s Ixﬁ:iiégfxmtfve Forbears,

" “My peonle on the father’s side,” sald the cre-
ator of “Bherlock Holmes,” “were all artists of s
peculiariy imaginative type. My father, Charles
Doyle, was in truth & great unrecognized genius.
He drifted to Edinburgh {rom London in his early
voulh, and so he lost the chance of living before
the public eve. His wild and strange fancies
alarmed, I think, rather than pleased the stolid
Scotchmen of the 50's &and 60's. His mind ran on
strange moonlight effects, done with extraord!-
nary skill in water colors; dancing witches,
droweing seamen,
fat night, and

goblins cbasing children across
churchvards.” )

All these pictures were in the room, or in some
of those adiacent. Wilith them were a host of
others, delicate fancles and weird flights of imag:
ination. “There wag one tiny picture of 8 little

fairy car:}ing & branch &nd leading a baetla by &
string, which was daintily sweet.

“I have myself no turn for this form of art at
ail bevond a8 very Keen color sense which makes
a discord of shades perfectly painful to my eye.
I suppose, however, that there s & metabolism
in these things, and that any sense I have for dra-
matic effect corresponds, or i{s an eguivalent, {n

some degree, to the artistic nature of my father,

whom, by the way, I In no degree resemble physi.
cally. DBut my real love for letiers, my instinct
for story-telling, springs, I belleve, from my moth-
¢r, who is of Anglo-Celtlc 3tock, with the glamour
and romance of the Celt very strongly marked.
Her I do resemble physically, and siso in charae-
ter, so that 1 take my leanings toward romance
rather from her side than my father’s,

sariy chilidhood,

__ In my
~as~f8r'back as 1 can remember

anything at all, the vivid stories which she woulg °

tell nie stand out g0 clearly that they obscure
the real f{acts of my life. It is not only that she
was~is still—a wonderful story-teller, dbut she
Bad. I remember, 8n art of sinking her voice to a
bsgror-stricken whisper when she came to a crisis
in hes parrative, which msakes me goose-fleshy
now wher I think of {t. I am sure, looking back,
that {t was In attempting to emulate these storles

of my childhood that I ﬁrﬁt began weaving dreame
myself.

A Six-Year-0ld Author.

“When I was 8lx I wrote a book of-adventure—
doubtless my mother has it vet. | {iIfustrated {t

myself... Jt must be an absurd production, but
When I went
to school 1 carried the vhnrnrtnristic with me,
There I was in some demand as a stnry teller. 1
coulkd start 8 hero off from home and Carry him
through an interminable succession of wavs{dp
happenings which would, If necessary, last
thraugh the spare hours of & whole term. This
faculty remalined with me all my school days. and
theé only scholastic success 1 can ever remember
lay in the directfon of English essavs and poetry.
I was no good at efther classics or meathematics;
even my kEnglish I wrote as pleasure, not as work.

At School in Germany.

“After leaving Stnn@urst I was sent to a ‘fin-
ishing’ school in Germany, the Tyrol. There again
my tendency to letters asserted itself. I started
and edited a school magazine. Although the Ger-
rean acquired was indifferent, I think I had great
beneﬂt from the small but select English library.
Macaulay and Scott, I remember, were my favorite
authors. But I was and am still an omnivorous
reader, with very catholic gympathies. There ip
hardly snything which does not interest me. |
have sometimes tested myself by golug into =a
large library and noting which of the books [ am
tempted to take down. I think that if let loose
in such a place on & wet day my first choice would
be military memoirs; but I am deeply interested
also In criminology, In all sides of history, In
science—~s0 far as I can follow it—in—comparative
theology—if it is not ruimed by the hﬂafy touch
of the writer—~in travel—if the author has the
skill to keep & glamour over his picture—in any
“formof Retlon. “Tndeed, It would be difficult to
name any form of true literature which does not
sive me intt,nse pleasure.

Stud}'iﬂg Medicine Iin Auwld Edin.ﬁﬁru.

“In 1876 1 drifted into the study of medlcine.
The reason largely was that my people lived in
Edinburgh”—he pronounces the word in Scotch
fashio® “Edinboro™—*“acnd there i{s a famous med-
ical ool there. For four..years I went
through (he curriculum. My people were not at
nmtylm‘e wealthy, and it was a struggle to keep
me’at college. So 1 compreSsed my classes into
the winter, and devoted each summer tn-a&wing
‘as a medical assistant, and so: ea.rulng a littie

2 f Berv&d in
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that I think it beiter {o give them

death cosches on lonely moors -

seemed to account for this enthusiasm. .
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such us I could hardly have hnomn 50 intimately
in any other way.

“The one troulle to me [n this arrangement of coast,

my life wasg that I had no means of gratifying the
love of athletics which was very strong within me.
I used to box a good deal, for that consumed littie
time; but my cricket and foothall were negiected.
I can say, however, that [ have plswml for my
university in both cricket and Rugby football, 1
haq then no time or chance of being congtant
plﬁ_:.'er; I f2¢] justificd. therefore, In taking it out
at the other end. 1 played a heavy match at foot-
ball when I was forty-two years of age, and I stil],
at the age of forty-eight, play ericket twice a
week. So I claim now the debts which were not
paid me in my vouth.

Surgeon to an Arctic Whaler.

< “Wuen I was nearly twenty-one a friend of
mine who had been surgeon to a whaler in the
Arctic seas told me that he was unable to return
that summer, and offered me the billet. I~ was
away for seven months in the Greenland ocean.

[ came of age {n 80 degrees north lstitude.

“This was a delightful perlod of my life. There
are eight boats to a whaler, and the eighth, which
is kept as a sort of emergency boat, is manned by
the so-called ‘idlers’ of the ship. These consisted,

In this case, of myself, the steward, the second

engineer and an old scaman. DBut {t happened
that, with the txception of the veteran, we were

all young and strong and keen, aud I think our
boat Was as good as any.’

As he spoke he could not fail to remember the
harpoons hanging on the staircage wall. They
He_went.
on:

“One of the truest compliments s ‘ever had pafd

‘e In my life was when the captain offered to

make me the harpooner as well asg surgeon if 1
would come for another year. When yoy think
that a whale was then worth -pome £2,000 and
tbat hit or miss depends on the nerve of the har-

pooner; I am proud to think that the skipper, old
John Grey, should have offered me such a post.
“On returning home from the Arctic I took my
degree, having been thrown back one year by.the
fact -of going North. I was .tﬁ?enty*-tﬁm when I
qualified, and, thanks to my numerous assistant-
ships, had a very varied expermnce behind me.

Down thc Wmt African Caast

“Alm.ust !mmedlately afterward I was offered
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of my expericence was only marred by my getting
the rather virulent fever which nrevails on that

‘Two of us got it, and the other man dled,
so that I suppose I may call mysell 1neky.

“On my return to England 1 settled in practice,
first In Plymouth and then, after ¢ few months,
at Southsea, "the fashlonabla suburb of Ports-
mouth. My adventures {n that rather romantic
perfod, and all my mental and spiritual aspira-
tions, are writien down in *“The Stark Manro Let-
ters,” & book wnich, with the exception of one
chapter, {8 a very close autoblogrephy.

i’

“In this period literary tendencles had
slowly developed. wuring the years of my stu-
dentship my life wus so full of work that, though
I read a great deal, I had little time to cultivate
writing. After starting In practice, however, [
had much—too much—time on my hands; and
then I began to write voluminously.

“Most of it was, 1 think, pretty pmr stuff; but
it was apprentice work, and 1 always hoped that
with practice I might learn to use my tools.

my

“KFindipg I{mself?’ in XLiterature.

"Hvery writer Is imitative at first. I think that
Is an absolute rule; though sometimes he throws
back on some model which {s not easily traced.
My early work, as I logk back on it, was & sort
of debased composite photograph in which five or
slx different styles were contending for the mas-
tery. Stevenson was a strong Influence; so was

Bret Harte; so was Dickens; so were several
others.

“"Eventually, howeveér, &8 man ‘finds himself,’ or
rather perhaps it is that he grows more deft in

-concealing ~the influences “which "blend” with "otie™

another until they form what mesns & new and
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tiough I worked incessantly. Nearly all the
magazines putlished the storles andrﬁymou&rly-—a
most Infquitous. fashion by which all chance of
promotion s barred to young writers, 'The best
of these agtorles have since been pulbliehed {n the
volume called “The Captain of the IPole Star!"
Sometimes [ saw my storfes praised by critics,
but the criticism never came to my addavess. The
Cornhill Magazine, Temple Bar and London 8o-
clety were the chief magazines {n which my stor-
{es appeared.

“Finally in 1857 I wrote A 8S8tudy in Smr!e' &
the first book which lntroduced Eherlﬂc§ Holmes.
I don’t know how I got that name. ] wag looking
the other day &t a bit of paper on which I had
serihbled ‘Sherringford Holmes' and ‘Sherrington
liope’ and «ll sorts of other com!inations, Fin-
ally at the bottoms of {he paper I had written
‘Sherlock Holmes.” ‘A Study in Scarlet’ uppeared
in a Christmas number of Beeton's Annual. The
book had nu'particular guccess at the time, though
many people have been good enough +o ;ead it

pLit.

since.

o ‘.ﬂ'f icah
pany.’’

“My next book was ‘“Micah Clarke,’ a historical
nove). This met with a good reception from the

Clarke’’ and ‘*The White Cour-

critics and the public; and from that time onward

I had no further difficulty in disposing of my men-
uscripts. When two years later I wrote ‘The
White Company’ 1 f{elt that my position was
atrong enough to enable me to give up practice,
I sti)l clung to my profession, for I cams to Lon-
don and started as an oculist. After six months,
however, this also gseemed unnecessary, and I fin-
ally retired. I have not indulged in my profes-

.alﬂu since, except when I went mmpaig-nlng

That he did good service in that noble profes-
sion {n the South African war is attested not only
by his book on the record of the Langman Hos-
pital, dbut Ly a noble. sllver.bowl.which. stands at
8 corner of his house {n Hindhead, on which Is

fnscribed:
w0 Arthur Conan Doyle, who at a great crists—

in word and deed—served his country.”
When bhe had come to the part in his higtory

constant style.

“I suppose that during those early years I wrote
not less than fifty short stories. The first 'ﬂD*
peared in 1878 while I was still & student.” It was
in Chamberg's Journal and was called ‘The Mys-
tery of the Sassassa Valley." I had three guiness

s —

for {t.-"After }eceiving that little check I was
like a beast that has once tasted blood, for I knew

that whatever rﬂbuftﬂ I m!ght recelva—and God -

earn gold, and the splr!t “t&in me to do It ap,ful,n
It was a delightful opportunity for carrying into
actuallty the dreams of my youth. I had to earn
“money. by some lorm: ai wnrk ﬂnd Ehat Wﬂ.ﬂ
gort of wnrk [ lnnged tO dﬂr R

hill&t to the post of -surgeon to a steamer golng down .the Ten Yﬂarn nf Ananrmify.
I waa agaln mﬂs_t _f.g;tunat.e ¥

“Far mn yem 1 wrote s_'_lsort storim* rbnghly,
R s e e k.,tha\t. timéf“l Ibu not

faﬁt that I waa Iécttrrinx had ﬂm

where he had started his bark on the sea of Jiter-
ature, 1 think be considered that his duty with
i'egard to the interview was done. In obediencs
to my request, bowever, he went oa. I wished

‘that the-American people might hear some special

comment on thelr own affairs:

Doy le’s American Tour.

“In 1894 I went on a lecturing tour to America.
I had no hopes of any success in the matter:. my
fdea “was- simply to see a country in which I.
took & deep interest, and to pay.my ‘expenes
while I was so doing. Hi’ﬁﬂi* F’Dﬂﬁ Thowever, In
hm ﬂnthusimtio WAy ﬁ:v:ed up a considerable pro-
'Mmﬂ f&r me, 20 that I was forced to do rather
more than to pay my expenses and rather less
in_ the way-of seeing the cnuntry
all ‘told, batweqn four and five" mﬂnthﬂ and . the:

J"-.
iy ' i g r-|"'_l.

_suggestive,

were reversed and we ourselves had to look fﬂr

sympathy “and understanding, all minor conten-

tions would vanish {n an. fastant and we should
find & strong and true, t:%nd b¥ our gider °

‘““The Day Is Coming When, m
& Great World Crisis, th
Americans Will Find That
You Have No Natural Frwnd
Among the Nations Save Your
Own Kin, the PeOpIe fram
Whom You Are Spmﬂg, mzd
to the Last They Will Be A.Ew-
ways at ¥Your Szde.”

e

smaller towns that I should not have otherwiss
visited.

“I came away.{rom America with a deep sdmire

-|--|-|.

tion for both the country and the people, anf .
much touched by all the kindness and even affes

ticn which I had encountered. It hag left a lasdh
ing&fmpression on my mind which the lapse of
thirteen vears has |n no way ecffauced, 1 want (o
go agein without having any work to do, and X
want to go out West and Southwest. Ohe fesls
that society with {ta highly organized lifs is @

- some degree the same everywhere throughout the

world, but that the real distinctive Americe 5§
that portion which {s stil] finding {tself, ne 8
were, and has not yvet set into fts fina] form.

“I read Wells's book on the subject .the othee
day; It scemed to me to be very deep and very
[ should think that Americans need
not mind frank criticism from stch a man ge he,
for his own mind {g essentially democratic and
American, +

“But the fact {5 that these various dangers and
drawbacks which one sees—the dangers of the
great trusts—the dangers of violent lakor unicns—
‘the dangers of the muilti-millionaire—the dangers
of individugl character and yiolence bemmm( tﬂa
strong for t

mnm legal mclﬁnm ef’ m

community—all theso things are probabdly mb
nent problems to be mlved by the human m

and only showing up in America because thiw
move faster there a8nd Are on & Iarge ecals.

always behinl the turmoll are ranked the milltonsg

of steady, solid, law-supporting ¢itisens:
knows that {n the end all will be well

“As 1 am speaking of :America I remember one
incident that comes back vividly to my mind

and oge

When I was there a strong wave of anti-Britiad

feeling wus passing over the country.

It was not

shown offensively to the stranger within theis

gates, but one could hardly pick up any sort of
newspaper without resding what was painful and

usually untrue about one's country. On one o¢-
casion at Detroft thig feeling showedq on the swsn

face.
kind and bospitable friends at a club there.
looked upon the wine when it was red, and &t a
slate stage of the evening, politics having come up,
one of the company made & speech {n which he
made 8 severe attack upon Great Britaln. I
asked my fIriend Robdert Barr, who was in the
chafr, to allow me to answer the attack. This I
did, speaking my mind out.of the fulness of my
heart.
fail to have lLeen surpriged at the wasy in which
after events Lore ot my remarks. What I sald
practicaily was: :

® “You Americans have Ilmd up to now, Wit-hh
s ring fence of your own

peopling it and opening it out,
never had
tional pol
in a world of prejudice and of dreams

period is now drawing swiftly to an end.
country is filling up, and soon you

tics, and you have llved to some eant_’:.;;_:;:'“-:
This
will bave sur -

A small supper was given to me by some
We -

[ think no one who was present could -

come s0 vast, and you ha‘ve bad so much to do in
to think serfously of outside interns-

plus energies which will lead you on Into world. . -
politics and bring you into closer actual relstions . -

with the other powers.

TRen your friendships

and your enmities will be guided, not by preju- --'-_-ﬁ:"j-'?::

dice nor by hereditary dislikes, but by actual

practical Issues. When that day comes—and it {e
coming soon—you will find that the only people
who wil) understand you—who wili ses what your
aims are and who will heartily svmpatnize with -
you in them, are your own people, the men fmm
whom you are sprung. In a great world-crisis you -
will find that you have no natural friend amﬂng

the nations save your own kin; and to the Im
they will always be at yﬂur alde”

Pramnaeesa om o o — iy

“rWell, within three years came the _Spanish war

~~the suggested European coalition ’Rgainst Amer-

ica—the strong attitude of Great Britain upon the
subject.

could - desire of the prediction whith I hag made
in my speech.

it was as good an Hustration~ &8 one

“We know very well on this side that {f the cm

A Happy .eim: ﬂﬂﬂf!cmﬂﬂ £,
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One Ilttlu parﬂnnal Pléce of Iﬂ,tbrmn Hon ,-_—*-I::;.:-;E;-j::

It was the

R T

given by Sir Arthur Conan: Do)’lé Which may mﬂ';;"..
a fitting conclusion to this interviow.
news of his approaching marriage. Sir Arthur is

emgaged to a young ledy, Miss .Tun Lech!e ot
1 was thara"{}rnwbomm to whom ke is to be married in

Eeptember H!a fnce. 1t u;p u he ﬂnlshed; -."I“?_-"me
‘mm aﬂva.ntm the monst lmky ot men. " Do O AN A



