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Lorem ipsum dolor sit  amet,
consectetur adipiscing elit, sed do
giusmod tempor incididunt ut labore
gt dolore magna aliqua. Ut enim ad
minim veniam, quis nostrud
exercitation ullamce laboris nisi ut
aliguip ex ea commodo consequat.
Duis aute irure dolor in reprehenderit
in voluptate velit esse cillum dolore
eu fugiat nulla pariatur.
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18 | THE ADVEMNTURES OF SHERLOCK HOLMES

was a remarkably handsome man, dark, aquiline, and
moustached—evidently the man of whom | had heard. He
appeared to be in a great hurry, shouted to the cabman to wait,
and brushed past the maid who opened the door with the air of
a man who was thoroughly at home.

“He was in the house about half an hour, and | could catch
glimpses of him in the windows of the sitting-room, pacing up and
down, talking excitedly, and waving his arms. Of her | could see
nothing. Presently he emerged, looking even more flurried than
before. As he stepped up to the cab, he pulled a gold watch from
his pocket and looked at it earnestly, ‘Drive like the devil, he
shouted, first to Gross & Hankey's in Regent Street, and then to
the Church of 5t. Monica in the Edgeware Road. Half a guinea if
you do it in twenty minutes!’

“Away they went, and | was just wondering whether | should
not do well to follow them when up the lane came a neat little
landau, the coachman with his coat only half-buttoned, and his tie
under his ear, while all the tags of his harness were sticking out
of the buckles. It hadn't pulled up before she shot ocut of the
hall door and into it. | only caught a glimpse of her at the
moment, but she was a lovely woman, with a face that a man
might die for.

* "The Church of 5t. Maonica, John, she cried,
‘and half a sovereign if you reach it in twenty
minutes.

"This was quite too good to
lose,Watson. | was just balancing
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A SCANDAL IN BOHEMIA | 19

whether | should run for it, or whether | should perch behind her
landau when a cab came through the street. The driver locked
twice at such a shabby fare, but | jumped in before he could
object. The Church of 5t. Monica, said |, 'and half a sovereign if
you reach it in twenty minutes. It was twenty-five minutes to
twelve, and of course it was clear encugh what was in the wind.

“My cabby drove fast. | don't think | ever drove faster, but the
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Novela de fantasia medieval
sobre un reino amenazado,
unjovenreyyun
cuentacuentos, donde nada
es lo que parece.

Medieval fantasy book about
a threatened kingdom, a
young king and a storyteller,
where nothing is what it
seems.

[T

www.laura-benavente.com

Personal

Uno de los monjes del scriptorium encuentra por In alost abbey a forbidden book has been hidden for a
casualidad un milenario libro prohibido y se vera long time. One of the monks at the scriptorium finds it

envuelto en una misteriosa aventura.

by chance and gets involved in a mysterious adventure.
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“TRAM, by Andrea Bocconi.

At last! The stranger always got on at that stop. "Broad smile,
wide hips... an excellent mother for my children,” he
thought. He greeted her; she responded and continued
reading: a cultured, modern woman.

He sulked: he was very old-fashioned. Why did she respond
to his greeting? She didn’t even know him.

He hesitated. She got off.

He felt divorced: "And the children, who are they going to
stay with?”
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Eli: disefio de personaje / character design
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Contrapelo fanzine: “El paso del tiempo” / “The passage of time” « colaboracion
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Across the street, where the asphalt
ends, there is now nothing but
emptiness.

"The day the planet broke", by Laura Rivas Arranz.
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