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[The following manuscript was discovered in a trunk in an attic on Queen Anne Street, London W1. Other items in the trunk - medical reference guides, Victorian era gentlemen’s clothing - seem to corroborate the claimed nature of the work. However, the authenticity or veracity of the account contained therein cannot be determined, and thus is presented herewith strictly for the reader’s amusement.

The document was written in a strong, masculine hand, apparently in a great hurry, for there are many corrections throughout. We have retained the handwriting initially, but have transcribed the rest of the document into a more readable format.]

The winter of 1903-04 was a most pleasant one for me. My third wife and I had settled comfortably into our flat on Queen Anne Street, I had returned to practicing medicine, and I was able to spend more time with my friend, Mr. Sherlock Holmes, upon his retirement from detective work. Little did he suspect that his retirement would be rudely interrupted by urgent international affairs. 

It is no secret that Holmes had been consulted on numerous occasions by any number of officials of varying nations throughout the years. Many of these cases I have had occasion to publicise, in my limited way, yet others have had to remain obscured until time has progressed sufficiently to conceal their sensitive natures. I fear that this will remain one of the latter, as the date upon which it may be safely revealed is far beyond my powers to predict.

On the evening of February 29, 1904, I had repaired to my old haunts at 221B Baker Street for my regular visit. 

‘Ah, Watson!’ cried Holmes as I strode through the familiar door. ‘I see that the poor weather has not kept your patients away today!’

‘Not in the slightest, Holmes. But how could you tell? I have bathed, shaved, and changed since my last caller departed.’

‘True enough, my dear doctor. However, to a trained eye, there are certain subtleties of manner and appearance which betray all.’

‘Such as?’ I prompted.

‘Well, certainly the slight droop to your eyelids reveals that you have spent a long day peering at your patients. And the impression left by your microscope speaks volumes to the amount of time you dedicated to examining various samples. Also, there is a faint hint still of harsh soap and alcohol beneath your later, more fragrant bathing-soap. And, in addition, you have forgotten to remove your thermometer from its habitual place in your breast pocket.’

‘Amazing, as usual, Holmes!’ I exclaimed, patting the pocket so named.

‘Ah, but that is not all.’

‘Pray, continue!’

‘Your suitcoat bulges slightly, as it does when you carry your venerable service revolver about. Due to your domesticity, you have fallen out of the habit of taking it about, yet I know you still carry it when visiting the bank to make a deposit. Since this is the last day of the month, I conclude that you have collected on the accounts due from your patients, and with greater diligence than usual.’

‘Yes, indeed I have.’

‘This is due, no doubt, to the extra expenditure this month on a new pair of boots, and the purchase by your wife of a new pair of cufflinks for you.’

I sighed. ‘I should know better by now.’

‘Still, capital to see you tonight Watson! I was thinking of changing our routine, if you are agreeable?’

This was momentous news, as Holmes was loathe to change any aspect of his life, retaining even now the VR he had shot into the wall, and I seized upon it eagerly.

‘Certainly, Holmes! What have you in mind?’

‘I had thought -’ he began, but was interrupted by a pounding on the downstairs door. 

‘Shall I answer it?’ I asked. I knew that, since the departure of Mrs. Hudson two years previously, Holmes had grown more and more reticent and reclusive, ignoring most approaches by potential employers as his practice wound down.

The pounding continued. A muffled voice could vaguely be heard.

‘I think you must,’ answered Holmes at last. ‘Otherwise, we shall never get any peace, nor begin our new pursuit.’

Heavily I strode down the stairs - the winter weather was not kind to my advancing age - and pulled open the door. A man in his early thirties, with dark, arched brows, a strong nose, and high forehead stood before me, hand raised to resume his assault upon the portal.
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