15th May 2026
Hound of the Baskervilles

Cathy Matthews, Gill Tune, Helen Deas & myself went to the Watermark to see a “Pantaloons” production of the Hound of the Baskervilles.
After a glass of wine had been purchased, we made our way to our seats in row E.
[image: ]I haven’t laughed so much for a long time!
The story stuck loosely to the story of the Hounds of the Baskervilles, but with audience participation; which led to Sherlock investigating the theft of the “golden Mouse from Mrs Miggins Pie shop, by following a trail of gravy into the pocket of Paul, (a member of the audience) who was a used cigarette lighter recycler specialist” (? Really!)
Paul allegedly also trained owls (although he didn’t know it) which caught the golden mouse, which was melted into thread, so Paul could make more waist coats (yes he wore one).
The cast of 4 played instruments, changed costume frequently, and had a moustache which kept sliding off the face. (Baldricks slug came to mind, from Blackadder). Once it refused to stay in place, it was swapped for another, which was a different colour!
The Whole theatre space was used, with Holmes climbing over seats to the back, before borrowing a shoe which had got lost in the mire on the mow-wer.
Ham acting and puns galore; it was hilarious.
Write up by Lesley Dempsey
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