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        This book

        
            A chilling lost case that reveals the shocking moral cost of empire and the dark heart of government itself. Holmes has never been more relevant.

        

        
            In the shadowy aftermath of "The Bruce-Partington Plans," Dr. John Watson unveils a suppressed and explosive chapter in the career of Sherlock Holmes. When the German spy Oberstein receives a shockingly lenient sentence for murder and espionage, Holmes’s outrage is only the beginning. Recruited by his brother Mycroft—the clandestine cornerstone of the British government—Holmes and Watson are thrust into a desperate race against time. Their mission: to decipher a dying spy’s cryptic clues and locate a hidden cache of secrets before Oberstein is handed over to Germany in a covert diplomatic exchange.

From the foggy streets of London to the ancient stones of Salisbury Plain, the investigation hurtles towards a stunning revelation in the depths of Brunel’s legendary Box Tunnel. But the recovered secrets are not what they seem, and Holmes soon finds himself entangled in a web of statecraft far more sinister and morally ambiguous than any common crime. Faced with torture, suicide, and his own brother’s Machiavellian schemes, the great detective must confront the limits of justice and the grim price of empire.

The Sleeper’s Cache is a masterful tale of suspense, a chilling exploration of realpolitik, and a long-lost story that forever changes our understanding of the Holmes brothers and the dark world they inhabited.

        

    


    
        

        The Author


        
            London businessman, Orlando Pearson is the creator of The Redacted Sherlock Holmes series, which buries forever the idea that Sherlock Holmes might not have been a historical person.

Do you want to see Sherlock Holmes come to the rescue of Queen Victoria, arrange the borders of post-war Europe, clear Macbeth of murder, unravel King Oedipus’s complexities, or provide advice to the Almighty? Then you will find all this and more in the seven collections of short stories, two novels, and the six plays in the series.

When not communing with the spirits of 221b, Orlando enjoys sport, music, and browsing price comparison websites.

He has written Sherlock Holmes stories on all these topics.
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The absence of Mycroft Holmes from the stories published in my lifetime after his appearance in the story of The Bruce-Partington Plans has often been a cause for speculation amongst followers of the activities of my friend, Sherlock Holmes. This story provides the explanation for this absence and the reason will, I fear, come as a shock to many.

The Sleeper’s Cache focuses on the events that occurred immediately after the conclusion of The Bruce-Partington Plans and reveals matters of such extreme sensitivity that their disclosure makes it hard to envisage that this work will ever be published.

As my reader will recall, The Bruce-Partington Plans of November 1895 concluded with the apprehension of the German spy, Oberstein. He had received the blueprint referred to in the title of the story and it had been he who had struck the blow that had killed the young government clerk, Cadogan West. As the facts of the case were not in any doubt, the trial of Oberstein and of his associate, Valentine Walter, was held almost immediately after the events described.

Although the expected guilty verdict was brought in, sentencing of both men was delayed until after Christmas, with the need to carry out further investigations into Oberstein’s espionage activities given as the reason. Cadogan West’s funeral in Woolwich was also delayed and was not held until Friday 27 December 1895.

Holmes and I attended and, on the way back to Baker Street, we picked up the Evening Standard. This carried the details of the sentencing.

Oberstein got fifteen years imprisonment. Valentine Walter, the man who had abstracted the papers, and had been present when the fatal blow on Cadogan West was struck, did not face a murder charge, even though there was an obvious case to be made for such a charge under the law of common purpose. He got two years. The paper commented that Oberstein had not been in court to hear his sentence, while Walter looked visibly relieved by the lightness of his term.

I suspect that Holmes was expressing the view of many after he had read out the report of the sentences from the newspaper:

“Is there,” he exploded, as we headed up Baker Street from the Metropolitan Line station, “to be no justice for the brave Cadogan West? His conduct represented all that is good about British public servants. He abandoned his personal affairs without a thought when he saw his country’s interests under threat, and he paid the ultimate price for his valour. In doing so, he left behind both a widowed mother and a fiancée. And, for a while, he was a suspect. I have no doubt that had he indeed been identified as the criminal, he would have received a much heavier sentence than Oberstein has now received, even if his criminal activity had been confined to the theft of the submarine plans.”

I am not sure I have ever seen my friend so agitated. By now we had got to Baker Street and he paused on the doorstep to 221B as he continued his stream of invective against the course that justice had taken.

“By contrast with Cadogan West, Sir James Walter, the official at the Admiralty responsible for the security of the papers, avoided his responsibilities by taking his own life after their theft. His brother, Valentine Walter, who carried out the theft of the papers, gets a short sentence by agreeing to give evidence against Oberstein. And Oberstein, who was guilty of both murder and espionage – crimes which normally require the gallows for their expiation – will be incarcerated for a mere for fifteen years, something which, I am sure, he regards as an occupational hazard of being a spy. And, what I am even more sure of, is that he will be out in much less time than that. Where is the justice in all of this?”

When Holmes opened the door to Baker Street, the buttons darted out from a room at the back of the ground floor and said to Holmes, “There are two gentlemen waiting upstairs to see you, sir.”

When we got into our sitting room, we were astonished to find Mycroft Holmes waiting for us. I have commented elsewhere on Mycroft’s extreme corpulence. By contrast, the sallow man with him, a colleague introduced to us as Tyler, looked vanishingly slender.

It had been Mycroft (whom I shall refer to as Mycroft while I refer to Sherlock Holmes as Holmes) who had first brought the submarine case to our attention. Holmes had told me during the case that Mycroft often is the British government in that he is the great clearing house of all its thinking. The truth of this statement had already been demonstrated in my chronicling of the recovery of the submarine plans, but nowhere is this role clearer than in the matter that follows.

My friend had previously expressed his disappointment at Mycroft’s absence from Cadogan West’s funeral, and now repeated the arguments to his brother which he had made to me about the sentences passed at the Old Bailey.
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