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Ckanpgaa B boremun

To Sherlock Holmes she was always the woman.
st Ilepnoka Xonmca OHa HaBcera OCTaaach TOM CaMOM KEHITMHOM.

In his cool, precise mind he rarely allowed emotion to cloud his judgment, yet when he
spoke of Irene Adler it was with a certain warmth, almost reverence.

B ero xoyomHOM, TOYHOM yMe YyBCTBa PEAKO 3aTMEBAJIM paccyldoK, Ho 00 psn Amnep oH
TOBOPWJI C KAKOM-TO 0COOOM TEIUIOTOM, TIOUTH OJIarOTOBEHUEM.

He called her the woman, and under that simple title she held a place no queen or
criminal could rival.

OH Ha3bIBaJl €€ MPOCTO «KEHIIWHOW», U MOl STUM CKPOMHBIM TUTYJIOM OHA 3aHMMaJla MeCTO,
HEJIOCTYITHOE HU OJIHOM KOPOJIeBE I MPECTYIHHULIE.

It began on a stormy March evening in 1888.
Bcé Havyanock B OypHbIil MapTOBCcKMii Beuep 1888 rona.

The wind howled down Baker Street like a living thing, rattling the windows of 221B.
Betep 3aBbiBas1 Ha Belikep-cTpurt, OyATO KMUBOE CYIIECTBO, cOTpsicasi OkHa joma 221b.

A sudden ring at the bell announced a visitor who could only be royal, for even through
the thick oak door one sensed power and urgency.

BHe3arHbli 3BOHOK BO3BECTHUI O TIOCETUTEIIE, KOTOPBIA MOT OBITh TOJIBKO KOPOJIEBCKUX KPOBEH:
Jaxe CKBO3b TOJICTYIO IyOOBYIO JIBEPh UyBCTBOBAIUCH BJIACTh U HETEPIICHUE.

The man who swept in wore a dark mask across his face, but his height, his bearing, and
the faint scent of Bohemian cigars betrayed him at once.

BopBasimiicss MyX4YrHa CKpbIBAJ JIAIIO TEMHOW MacKOM, HO POCT, OCAaHKa W JIETKUN apoMart
OOreMHBIX CUTap BBIIAIN €0 MTHOBEHHO.

When he threw off the disguise, there stood the hereditary King of Bohemia himself,
tall, broad-shouldered, with the restless eyes of a man hunted by his own past.

CopBaB MacKy, OH MpeAcTall Hacle[HbIM KOpoiéM boreMuu — BBICOKMM, HIMPOKOILIEYHM,
¢ OECIIOKOMHBIMY TJIa3aMH YeJIOBEKa, KOTOPOT'o MpeciielyeT COOCTBEHHOE MPOIILIOE.

He came, he said, to beg Sherlock Holmes to save him from ruin.
OH npurién, ckazan oH, ymousath [lleprnoka Xosmca cniactu ero oT ruOesu.

Five years earlier, in Warsaw, he had allowed himself a grand, reckless passion with the
celebrated adventuress and opera singer Irene Adler.

[Tare et Ha3an B Bapimase oH mo3BosiI cebe MbUIKYI0, Oe3pacCyJHyI0 CTPacTh K 3HAMEHUTOM
aBaHTIOPUCTKE U oniepHoi nieButie Upan Amsep.

She was, even then, the most exquisite creature he had ever seen: dark, graceful, with
a face that launched a thousand foolish dreams.

Ona OblIa TOrIa CaMbIM BOCXUTHUTEIIBHBIM CO3/IaHMEM U3 BCEX, UTO OH BHUJICI: TEMHOBOJIOCAS,
rpairos3Hasi, ¢ JIMIOM, CIIOCOOHBIM TIOPOJVTH THICSIYM OE3YMHBIX I'PE3.
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Their affair had burned bright and brief.
WX pomaH BCIIBIXHYJI SIPKO U OBICTPO yrac.

Now he was engaged to a young Scandinavian princess of strict Lutheran upbringing,
and Irene Adler, still in possession of certain letters and, worse, a photograph showing them
together in intimate happiness, threatened to send it to the princess’s family on the very
morning the engagement was to be announced.

Tenepb OH ObUT OOPYYEH C IOHOUM CKaHMHABCKOW MPUHIIECCOM CTPOTHX JIOTEPAHCKUX TIPABHII,
a Upsn Annep, BCE ele xpaHsias Koe-Kakue M1cbMa U, 4To Xyxe, pororpaduio, Ha KOTOpoW OHU
3arnevyatr/ieHbl B MUHYTHl FHTUMHOTO CYACThs1, TPO3WJIACH OTIIPABUTH CHUMOK CEMbE ITPUHIIECCHI B YTPO
o(prLMaTLHOTO OOBSIBIICHU ST TOMOJIBKH.

Holmes listened without expression, his long nervous fingers drumming softly on the
arm of his chair.

XonMc citymai 6e3 BCSIKOTO BhIpakeHU S, ITMHHbIC HEPBHBIC MBIl TUXO OapaOaHUIII IO TOJI-
JIOKOTHUKY Kpeca.

The King offered ten thousand pounds, a kingdom’s ransom, if only the photograph
could be recovered.

Koponb npemiaran aecsath ThiCSY (DyHTOB — BBIKYII 3 I1€JI0€ KOPOJIEBCTBO, — JIUIIL Obl hOTO-
rpacuio BEpHYJIM.

Holmes merely asked for details: where she lived, her habits, her friends.
XoJMC ompocuIT MOAPOOHOCTEN: Te OHA KUBET, € MPUBBIYKH, €€ 3HAKOMBIC.

The King spoke of her house in Briony Lodge, St John’s Wood, a quiet villa set back from
the road; of her daily ride in the park; of her friendship with a certain English lawyer named
Godfrey Norton; and, above all, of her proud, fearless spirit that would never yield to threats.

Koponb pacckazan o e€ nome — bpaitoru-Jlomxk B Cent-JIxoHc-Byae, TMXoi BULIE B TITyOnHE
cajia; o eXKeTHEBHBIX MPOTYJIKaX BEPXOM B IapKe; O IPykOe ¢ HEKUM aHTJIMICKUM afBokatoM [oadpu
HoproHoMm; 1 raBHOe — 0 e€ ropaoi, 6eccTpalllHOM AyIiie, KOTOpasi HUKOT/IA He MOAACTCS yTPO3aM.

The next morning found Holmes and myself in the most extraordinary disguises.
HayTpo mbl ¢ X0IMCOM NMPEACTaIN B CaMbIX HEOOBIKHOBEHHBIX MACKapaJHbIX KOCTIOMAX.

I, a simple loafer in an old tweed suit; Holmes, an unshaven groom with a touch of drink
in his eye and a red scarf knotted loosely at his throat.

S — mpocToii 6e31eTbHUK B CTAPOM TBUIOBOM KOCTIOME; XOJIMC — HEOTPSATHBIA KOHIOX C HAJIE-
TOM XMeJIsl B IJ1a3aX ¥ KPACHBIM ILJIATKOM, HEOPEKHO MOBSI3aHHBIM Ha IIiee.

We lounged across the road from Briony Lodge, watching the comings and goings
of a quiet suburban street.

MBbI CIOHSUTUCH TIO APYTYIO CTOPOHY YJIHUIBI HanpoTHB bpaiionu-Jlogk, Habmonast 3a )KU3HBIO
TUXOM IPUTOPOIHON YJIOUKH.

Suddenly a cab dashed up, and out sprang Godfrey Norton, wild-eyed and urgent.
Bnpyr nogyieren k306, u3 Hero Beickouwnt ['ondpu HoptoH — ritaza 6e3ymMHbIe, TBUXEHHUSI TOPOTI-
JINUBBIC.
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He rushed into the house, emerged minutes later with Irene on his arm, and they drove
away at breakneck speed toward St Monica’s Church in the Edgware Road.

OH BopBaJicsl B IOM, Yepe3 HECKOJIKO MUHYT BBbIILIEN, Be/is To1 pyKy VIpsH, 1 OHM ymyasuch
¢ OerIeHON CKOPOCTHIO K 1IepKBH CBATOM MOHUKYM Ha DKBap-poy/.

Holmes’s eyes glittered.
I'maza Xonmca 3aropenuce.

«Quick, Watson, the game is afoot!»
«bBpicTpo, BatcoH, nuub nmogHsTa!»

We followed in another cab, arriving just in time to see the couple enter the church.
MEI morsanucy 3a HUMH B ApyroMm K96C 1 IIOAOCIICJIN KAaK pa3 BOBPEM, ‘ITO6LI YBUIETH, KaK
napa BOIIUIA B IEPKOBb.

A moment later the verger, bribed with half a sovereign, was delighted to find two
respectable witnesses for a hurried wedding.

Emé MraoBenue — 1 IepKOBHBIN CITY’KKa, TIOJMa3aHHBIN TIOJIyCOBEPEHOM, 00paIoBaJICs ABYM
MOYTEHHBIM CBUJIETEJISIM JIJIsI TIOCTICIITHOM CBaIeOHOM 1IEpEMOHUM.

Within twenty minutes Irene Adler had become Irene Norton, and the newly married
pair drove away laughing together like children.

Uepes aBaauats MunyT Mpan Amiep crana Upsa HoptoH, 1 HOBOOpadHble YHECIUCh, CMESICh,
TOYHO JIETH.

Holmes seemed strangely downcast as we walked back toward Baker Street.
XoJMC 1o MyTH 00paTHO Ha belKep-CTpUT BBIMIsAET HETTPUBBIYHO MOIABJICHHBIM.

He had expected a dangerous adventuress, not a woman in love.
OH % JaJ1 ONAaCHYI0 aBaHTIOPUCTKY, a HE BIIOOIEHHYIO JKEHIIUHY.

Yet the photograph remained in her keeping, and the danger to the King was unchanged.
Opnako ¢ororpadus ocraBangach y He€, U yrpo3a KOpoio HUCKOIBKO HE YMEHbIITWIIACD.

That evening Holmes returned to Briony Lodge in yet another disguise: a kindly, simple-
minded Nonconformist clergyman, black coat and wide-brimmed hat, his face pale with
apparent illness.

Tem xe Beuepom XonMmc cHOBa siBwics K Bpaitonu-Jlomk B HOBOM 0OJMKe: TOOPOAYIIHBIN,
MIPOCTOBATHINI HOHKOH(POPMHUCTCKHI MACTOP B YEPHOM CIOPTYKE M ITMPOKOTIOJION MUISIITE, C OIeTHBIM,
OyATO OOJNILHBIM JIIIOM.

I waited in the shadows with a dozen rough fellows from the nearby stables, paid to play
their part in a little drama.

1 3aTamsicst B TEHU C AI0KMHOM TPyOOBaTHIX MapHEN M3 COCEHUX KOHIOIIEH, KOTOPBIM 3arijia-
THJIM 32 y4acThe B MAJICHbKOM CIIEKTaKJIe.

At the stroke of seven the door of Briony Lodge opened and Holmes appeared on the
step, limping as though hurt.
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PoBHO B cemb nBeppr Bpaiionu-Jlomk pacnaxHynach, 1 Ha MOpore BO3HUK XOJIMC, XpoMas,
OyIITO paHeHbIH.

A cry went up from the loafers: «<Shame! Shame!»
beznenpauku 3aronocumm: «Ilozop! TTozop!»

Someone shouted that the poor clergyman had been attacked.
Kto-T0 3aKpruat, 4ro 6eqHOro rnacropa u30Wim.

In the confusion I hurled a smoke rocket through the window and raised the alarm:
«Fire!»
B cymaroxe s mIBBIpHYJI B OKHO JBIMOBYIO IIAIIKY U 3aopait: «[loxap!»

Instantly the quiet street became chaos.
Tuxas ynuiia MTHOBEHHO MPEBPATUIIACH B XA0C.

Windows flew up, servants rushed out, and in the centre of the crowd stood Irene Norton
herself, pale but composed.

OxHa pacraxHyJIuCh, CJIyTH BbICBIIAJIM HAPYKY, @ B LIEHTpE TOJIIbI cTosisia cama Mpsan Hopron —
OJsie1HaA, HO CIIOKOMHAA.

Holmes, still in character, staggered forward as though seeking help.
XoJMc, He BBIXOISI M3 POJIH, TIOIIATHIBASICh, ABUHYJICSA K HEH, OyTO UITA 3alUTHL

For one brief moment her eyes met his, and something (amusement, recognition,
triumph) flashed across her beautiful face.

Ha omHO KOpOTKOE MrHOBEHHE UX B3IJISIbI BCTPETHIIUCh, U 1O €€ TIPEKPACHOMY JIUITY CKOJIb3-
HYJIO YTO-TO — TO JIM BeceJibe, TO JIM y3HaBaHUE, TO JI TOPKECTBO.

Then she was gone, back into the house, and Holmes knew, with the cold certainty
of genius, exactly where she would run to protect her most precious possession.

[Totom oHa wcuesna B gome, U XOJIMC C XOJIOJHOW YBEPEHHOCTHIO T'€HUAJBHOTO YeJIOBEeKa
TOHSLJT, KyJla UMEHHO OHa OPOCUTCS criacaTh caMmoe JIOPOroe.

We forced our way inside with the pretended firemen.
Mmu1 BOPBAJIMCh BHYTPb BMECTC C MHUMBIMU IOXKAPHbBIMU.

In the drawing-room, behind a sliding panel above the bell-rope, lay a small recess.
B roctuHO¥M 32 CABMKHOW MaHEbIO HAJl IIIHYPOM 3BOHKA OOHAPYXKMJIOCh MaJIeHbKOE yrityorie-
HHUE.

Holmes’s fingers flew to it, but the hiding-place was empty save for a single photograph
(not of the King and Irene together, but of Irene alone, in evening dress, radiant and serene).

[Manbier Xommca METHYIHCH Ty/1a, HO TAHUK OBUT IYCT, €CJI He CYMTaTh OOHOU (poTorpadum —
He Koposist ¢ UpaH, a VipaH ofiHOM, B BeUepHEM I1JIaThe, CUSIONIeH U Oe3MSITEKHOM.

On the back, in her own handwriting, were the words: «To Sherlock Holmes, Esq. From
Irene Adler.»
Ha o6oporte e€ nmouepkom 0but0 HarmcaHo: «Illepnoky Xomnmcy, sckBaiipy. MpaH Aiep».
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The King arrived the next morning, trembling with hope.
HayTpo siBHICSI KOPOJib, IpOXa OT HAJAEKIbL.

Holmes opened the recess and handed him the photograph of Irene alone.
XO0JIMC OTKpbUI TAWHUK U MPOTSAHYJI EMy CHUMOK OfHOM Mp3H.

The King stared, bewildered. «<What does this mean?»
Koposnb 03a1auenno ycraBuiics Ha pororpaduio. «4To 310 3HAUUT?»

«It means, Your Majesty,» said Holmes coolly, «that the lady has outwitted us all.»
«310 3HaumT, Bame BenuuecTtBo, — Xo0aHO OoTBeTMT XOJIMC, — YTO JlaMa Tepeurpasa Hac
BCEX».

She has left England forever, taking the dangerous photograph with her.
Omna HaBcerja MOKUHYyJIa AHIJIMIO, YBO3s ¢ COOOM onacHyio ¢rotorpaduio.

Last night, disguised as a young man (you may have noticed a slim youth in a dark ulster
leaving the house), she bade me good-night in the street.

Buepa Beuepom, nepeonerast I0HOIIEH (Bbl, BOSMOXHO, 3aMETHJIM CTPOMHOTO MOJIOJIOTO Yesio-
BeKa B TEMHOM IMaJIbTO, BBIXOAMBIIETO M3 JI0OMa), OHA TOXeJaja MHE CIIOKOMHOW HOYM MPSMO
Ha ynuIie.

She knew me from the first, saw through every disguise, and chose to leave you this
gentle reminder that she is free, and that her heart now belongs to her husband.

Ona y3Hasa MeHsI ¢ IepBOTro B3IVIs/1a, PACKYCHIIA BCE MAaCKH U TIPEINIOYsIa OCTABUTh BaM MSTKOE
HallOMUHaHKe: OHa CBOOO/IHA, a €€ cepiie Tenepb MPUHAIICKUT MYKY.

You are safe.
Br1 B 6e30macHoCTH.

The King tried to press money upon Holmes, jewels, anything.
KOpOJIb IbITAJICA BCYUYUTb XOJIMCY AC€HBI'H, JPAaroucHHOCTH, YTO YTOOHO.

Holmes asked only for the photograph of Irene Adler that now lay upon the table.
Xomnmc nonpocuit Tolibko potorpacpuio Mpsn Apsiep, jexkaBiilyio Ha CTojIe.

The King departed, half-relieved, half-ashamed.
Koponb ymén — HarooBuHY 00J1erY€HHBIN, HAITOJIOBUHY MTPUCTHIKEHHBIN.

When we were alone, Holmes stood for a long time gazing at the portrait.
OcraBimch oqHH, XOJIMC JIOJTO CTOSUT, IS Ha TIOPTPET.

«She is indeed the woman,» he said softly. «I have been beaten, Watson, beaten
by a woman’s wit, and I am not ashamed to admit it. She is, of all women, the woman.»

«OHa ¥ BripaB/1y Ta camasi JKeHIIIMHA», — TUXO MPOou3HEC OH. «SI mobex1eH, BatcoH, modex1eH
KEHCKMM YMOM, U MHE He CTBIJIHO 3TO TPU3HaTh. V3 Bcex JKeHIMH oHa — JKeHIuHa» .
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And so the great Bohemian scandal ended, not with violence or disgrace, but with a quiet
smile and a photograph that Sherlock Holmes kept ever after in a locked drawer, next to his
pipe and his violin, the one trophy of the only case in which the hunter became the hunted,
and the victor walked away laughing.
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