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ATTENTION! 
URGENT MESSAGE TO ALL GUESTS 

 
Welcome to Sheridan Towers and the New Sheridan Club’s Christmas party. But I am 
sorry to have to tell you that something terrible has happened---there has been a 
murder in the Club! 

As you were doubtless aware, your guest of honour was to have been the 
eminent art historian Dr Black who was to unveil his remarkable new invention, 
which he called his “art historical spectacles”, a device resembling an ordinary pair 
of spectacles but which, when adjusted correctly, enables the viewer to see through 
the layers of paint on a canvas, revealing anything that may have been painted 
underneath, any later corrections, and so forth.  

Dr Black arrived at the party at about 4.30pm. At that time none of the staff 
was here yet----only the four Club Committee Members, who had been here since the 
morning. According to these men, they welcomed Dr Black, chatted for a while, hung 
around the snuff bar with him and showed him round the venue before all five of 
them retired to their respective rooms to dress for the evening. I arrived at the Club 
at about 5.30pm, having been held up by the heavy snow which you doubtless 
encountered on your journeys here. I immediately checked on the guests present. 
The Committee Members were dressing in their rooms. 

Dr Black was also in his room---sprawled on his bed, dead. 
It seems he had been in the process of dressing: he was wearing a normal day 

shirt with a New Sheridan Club tie knotted crisply around his neck. But he wore no 
trousers---he had removed the trousers from his lounge suit and his evening trousers 
were still in the Corby trouser press (his is the only room to feature such a device). 
I could not tell what had killed him, though he had a look of surprise on his face. 

Shocking as it is to realise that one of the Club’s own Committee Members 
must be the murderer, it would be even more damaging for the Club to have to 
endure a protracted investigation, with the authorities raking through everyone’s 
affairs. The police have, of course, had to be called. But, owing to the heavy snow, it 
will take them a good while to make it up here from the village: I don’t expect them 
till about 11pm. So if one of you guests were able to solve the mystery of who is the 
murderer before then, so that we could present the police with an open-and-shut 
case, it would be best for everyone. 

I have searched the premises and found a few items which I attach for your 
scrutiny. I’ve also included a few notes about the Committee Members themselves for 
the benefit of newer Members. 

I do hope you’ll be able to help us in this matter, 
Youssef 
Chief Steward 



 

The New Sheridan Club Committee 
 
Chairman: Mr Torquil Arbuthnot 
Mr Arbuthnot has impeccable breeding, springing from a long and distinguished line--
-the Arbuthnots have been generals, statesmen, archbishops and diplomats. Torquil’s 
father was gracious enough to run large parts of the Empire and the young Master 
Arbuthnot spent most of his childhood in Nigeria. Independently wealthy, thanks to 
his lineage, he is also an accomplished scholar---but as Chairman, he has the 
responsibility of being the public face of the Club, and consequently spends much of 
his free time drinking, gambling and swearing. 
 
Treasurer: Mr Artemis Scarheart 
Mr Scarheart has the responsibility of handling all the Club’s funds. Sometimes he 
even has a hazy idea of how much those funds actually amount to. His upbringing 
was modest but his heritage is anything but---for it is an open secret that he is the 
illegitimate son of none other than Dr Black. Black himself is unmarried and has no 
other children: so in all likelihood Black’s not inconsiderable fortune (and the rights 
to his art historical spectacles) will now pass to Mr Scarheart. 
 
Mr Clayton Hartley 
Despite having no official portfolio, Mr Hartley makes up for his modest origins 
through boundless hard work for the Club. Despite having to work long hours 
scraping a living as a hack reporter, much of his recent energies have gone into 
creating and distributing the Club Ties. He has hinted that he will be unveiling a new 
“improved” version of the tie in the new year. Who knows how much he could 
achieve if he had a fortune of his own and didn’t need to work to sustain himself 
and his wife (a would-be art historian herself who sadly has never achieved the 
dizzy heights of Dr Black’s career)? 
 
Mr Horatio Scotney-Le Cheyne 
Also without a portfolio within the Club, Mr Scotney-Le Cheyne is lucky enough to 
have cash coming out of his ears, thanks to his lucrative family business (which 
keeps him in the manner to which he is accustomed without his having to contribute 
any involvement). He cuts rather a raffish figure about the club not least because of 
the nature of that business---it is an extremely popular chain of burlesque night 
clubs. 
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I am very glad to hear that you will be attending the New Sheridan Club Christmas party; as you know I’m 
going to be unveiling my Art Historical Spectacles, and I’ve discovered just the thing to demonstrate them 
on.  
 
While I was up at the Club a few weeks ago, I had a wander round when no one else was about, trying out 
my spectacles on some of the Club portraits.  
 
When I casually glanced at old Arbuthnot’s picture---you know the massive ancestral one with all the family 
coats of arms and everything---I had the shock of my life!  
 
The old boy’s face turns out to have been painted on much later. The original face in the painting---the real 
face of Torquil Arbuthnot, son of the great Arbuthnot of Nigeria---is someone completely different! 
 
Well, as you can imagine, I couldn’t resist making this the piece de resistance of my little demonstration at 
the party. I haven’t told Arbuthnot, of course. I want it to be a surprise!  
 
Anyway, Pinkers, old fruit, I’ll see you at the party! 
 
Yours, as ever, 
 
 
 
 
 
Dr Jonathon Black 
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15

th
 December 

 
Dear Mr Scarheart 
 
It was such a pleasure to chat with you last week when you came to examine 
the parish records. I do hope that that birth certificate we found was of some 
use to you: you certainly seemed quite excited when you saw it, though not 
necessarily in a good way. 
 
I know you said most emphatically not to bother sending you a copy, but I 
just thought that, to be on the safe side, I would have one sent up to your 
club house anyway. Please don’t thank me: it really is no bother at all. 
 
I attach it with this letter. 
 
Good luck with whatever genealogical project you are engaged in. If I may 
be of any further help, just let me know. 
 
Merry Christmas! 
 
 
 
Revd Michael Muskrat 



 
 



 

 

MURDER, MYSTERY AND MINCE PIES!MURDER, MYSTERY AND MINCE PIES!   
AT SHERIDAN TOWERS 

 
 
 

Fill in your solution to tonight’s murder mystery here: 
 
 

 
 
My name, sir, is………………………………………………………………………. 
 
I submit that the killer is………………………………………………………….. 
 
Because: 


