Sherlock Holmes Investigates

The adventure of the speckled band.
Part 1 

It was early in April, 1883. One morning I opened my eyes and saw Sherlock Holmes by the side of my bed. He usually got out of bed very late, but today the clock on the wall said that it was only a quarter past seven. I was surprised. I was also a little angry, because I don't like to begin the day at a quarter past seven. 

"I'm very sorry, Watson, " said Holmes "but everyone is out of bed early today. Mrs Hudson was first, she came to me, and I came to you."

"Is it a fire?"

"No, an investigation. A young lady is here. She is very upset, and she wants to see me. She is in the sitting room. Now, when young ladies come here early in the morning, and get sleepy people out of their beds, I think that they want to tell me something important. Perhaps it is an interesting investigation. Do you want to do the investigation with me? I decided to come to you and ask you."

"My dear Holmes, I am very happy that you asked me."

Part 2

 I quickly put my clothes on and went with my friend down to the sitting room. A lady who was wearing black clothes was sitting near the window. She stood up when we came into the room. 

"Good morning, Madam," said Holmes "my name is Sherlock Holmes. This is my friend, Dr Watson, and he will not tell anyone what you say to me. Ah! I am happy to see that we have a fire in the room. Please come close to it and I will bring you a cup of hot coffee because you are very cold."

"I am not cold," said the woman with a soft voice. She sat near the fire. "I am scared , Mr Holmes. I am very frightened."

Her face and body showed that she was a 30 year old woman, but some of her hair was grey, and she was tired and frightened. Sherlock Holmes looked at her.

"Do not be scared," he said.

 Part 3

"I see that you came on the train this morning, " said Holmes.

"You started early, but there was a long journey before you came to the train station."

The lady was amazed, and looked in surprise at my friend. 

"There is nothing strange," said Holmes with a smile. "There is dirt on the left arm of your jacket. I can see that it came there this morning. I think it happened when you were going to the station. I can also see a part of a ticket in your glove, so I know that you went on the train."

"You are exactly right," she said. "I left home before six, and came to Waterloo on the first train. Sir, I am very upset and unhappy; I will go mad if my problems do not stop. I have no one to ask for help - except one friend, but he, poor man, cannot help. I have heard about you Mr Holmes, so I came to you; do you think you can help me?" 

"I can't pay you now, but I will be married very soon, and then I will have money, and I will pay you."

