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Ckangaa B boremun

To Sherlock Holmes she was always the woman.
s Iepnoka Xonamca oHa HaBcerga OcCTajlaCh TOM CaMOM
JKEHIITUHOM.

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 xonogqHoM, TOUHOM yYMe UyBCTBa PeKO 3aTMEBAJIU pac-
CYIIOK, HO 00 MpaH AJijiep OH rOBOPUJI C KAKOM-TO 0COOOM Ter-
JIOTOM, MIOYTH OJIarOrOBCHHUEM.

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

OH Ha3bIBaJ €€ MPOCTO «KEHIIUHOW», U MOJ] STUM CKPOMHBIM
TUTYJIOM OHA 3aHMMaJla MECTO, HEIOCTYITHOE HA OTHOW KOPOJIeBe
WU TIPECTYITHUIIE.

It began on a stormy March evening in 1888.
Bcé Havanock B OypHbIii MapToBCcKu# Beuep 1888 roxa.

The wind howled down Baker Street like a living thing,
rattling the windows of 221B.
Bertep 3aBbiBan Ha Belikep-cTput, 6yiTO KHUBOE CYIIECTBO, CO-



Tpsicasi 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.

BHezanHbIii 3B0OHOK BO3BECTUJI O TIOCETUTENE, KOTOPBIA MOT
OBITH TOJILKO KOPOJIEBCKUX KPOBEM: Ia)ke CKBO3b TOJICTYIO Ty0O-
BYIO JIBEPb UyBCTBOBAJIMCh 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.

BopBaBumiicss MyXuvMHa CKpbIBal JIMIIO TEMHOW MAaCKOMA,
HO POCT, OCaHKa U JIETKUI apoMaT OOTeMHBIX CHTap BBIJIAU €T0
MT'HOBEHHO.

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 IPEJCTa HaCJIeIHBIM KOpojiéM boremuu —
BBICOKHM, IIUPOKOIUIEYNM, ¢ OECTIOKOMHBIMU IJ1a3aMHU YeJIOBe-
Ka, KOTOPOTO TpecieayeT cCOOCTBEHHOE MPOIIIOe.

He came, he said, to beg Sherlock Holmes to save him
from ruin.
On npumen, ckazan oH, ymonars Ilepnoka XonMca crnactu



ero ot ruoeu.

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

[Tate ner Hazan B Bapmase on mo3Bonmi cede MbUIKyIo, 0e3-
pacCy/IHyI0 CTPACTh K 3HAMEHUTON aBaHTIOPUCTKE U OTIEPHOM Te-
Buiie Mpsn Amiep.

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

Ona Obula TOIZIA CaMbIM BOCXUTHUTEIBHBIM CO3JAaHUEM
U3 BCEX, YTO OH BHUJIEJI: TEMHOBOJIOCAS, IPAIO3HAs, C JIIIOM,
CIIOCOOHBIM TIOPOJUTH THICSYN OE3yMHBIX TPE3.

Their affair had burned bright and brief.
VX pomaH BCOBIXHYJ SIPKO U OBICTPO yTac.

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.

Tenepnb oH ObUT OOPYUEH C IOHOM CKAHIMHABCKOM MPUHIIECCOM



CTPOruX JIIOTEPAHCKUX TpaBuJ, a psn Ansep, BCE ele XpaHsi-
11as1 KOe-KaKue N1cbMa M, 4To Xyxe, (pororpapuio, Ha KOTOpon
OHH 3a1leyaT/IieHbl B MUHYThHl MTHTUMHOI'O CYACTbhsl, PO3UJIACh OT-
NIPaBUTh CHUMOK CEMbe MPUHIIECCH B YTPO O(PUIIMATBLHOTO 00b-
SIBJIEHUSI IOMOJIBKHU.

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

Xonmc crymian 6e3 BCSIKOTO BbIPaXeHHUsI, ITTMHHbIE HEPBHbIS
TAJTBITHL THXO OapaOaHWIIN TI0 TOJIOKOTHUKY Kpeca.

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

Koponb npeniaran aecatb Thicssu (PyHTOB — BBIKYII 32 LIETI0E
KOPOJIEBCTBO, — JIUIIIb Obl (hOTOrpachrio BEpHYIIH.

Holmes merely asked for details: where she lived, her
habits, her friends.

XoMC MONpOCKI MOAPOOHOCTEN: T/Ie OHA KUBET, €€ MPUBBIY-
KU, €€ 3HaKOMBIE.

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 eé nome — bpaitonu-Jlomx B CeHT-
Ixonc-Byne, Tvxoii BUILIE B ITyOWHE cajia; O €XKeTHEBHBIX TTPO-
ryJKax BepXOM B Mapke; O JAPykOe ¢ HEKUM aHTJIUICKUM aJ[BO-
katom ['ondpu HoproHoMm; 1 riaBHOe — 0 e€ ropoii, Geccrparii-
HOW Jyllle, KOTOpasi HUKOI/Ia He MOIAACTCS yIpO3aMm.

The next morning found Holmes and myself in the most
extraordinary disguises.

HayTpo MbI ¢ X0/IMCOM TMpeCTaan B caMbIX HEOOBIKHOBEH-
HBIX MACKapaHbIX 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.

Sl — mpocroii Ge3NeNIbHUK B CTapOM TBHJOBOM KOCTIOME;
XO0JIMC — HEONPATHBIN KOHIOX C HAJIETOM XMeJIs B IJIa3ax U Kpac-
HBIM ITJIATKOM, H€6p€)KHO IIOBA3aHHBIM Ha IIIE€.

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

M5!I CITOHSTUCH IO APYTYIO CTOPOHY YJHUIIH HAapoTuB bpaiio-
Hu-Jlomk, HaOMO/Iast 32 KU3HBIO TUXOW MPUTOPOTHON YIIOUKHU.

Suddenly a cab dashed up, and out sprang Godfrey
Norton, wild-eyed and urgent.
Bnpyr nomyieren k30, u3 Hero Boickouwn ['oagpu Hopron —



riasa 6C3yMHbIe, ABWKCHUA TOPOILIUBBIC.

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 BoOpBajCs B IOM, Yepe3 HECKOJbKO MUHYT BBIIIEN, BeJs
nos1 pyky VipsH, 1 OHM yM4aJIHiCh ¢ OEIeHON CKOPOCTBIO K TIEPK-
BU CBsATON MOHUKM Ha DIKBap-poy/l.

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

«Quick, Watson, the game is afoot!»
«beicTpo, BaTcoH, nuus nogHsTa!»

We followed in another cab, arriving just in time to see
the couple enter the church.

MBbI OrHAIKMCH 32 HUMHU B IPYTOM K30€ 1 TIOIOCTIeNN KaK pa3
BOBpEMA, YTOOBI YBUACTDH, KaK IIapa BONLIa B LICPKOBb.

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

EmE MraoBeHue — M 1IEpPKOBHBIN CITyKKa, MOJMa3aHHBIN T10-
JIyCOBEPEHOM, 00pa/IoBaJICs IByM MOYTEHHBIM CBUICTEIISIM TSI
MIOCTIETITHOM CBaJeOHOI TIEPEMOHUH.



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

Yepe3 aBaguate MuHyT Upsn Apyep crana Wpsn Hopros,
Y HOBOOpAYHBIE YHECIIUCh, CMEsICh, TOYHO JICTH.

Holmes seemed strangely downcast as we walked back
toward Baker Street.

XoJsmc 1o TyTy 00paTHO Ha belikep-CTpUT BHIJISAET HeTIpU-
BBIYHO MOJJABJICHHBIM.

He had expected a dangerous adventuress, not a woman
in love.
OH X 1aJ1 OTIaCHYI0 aBaHTIOPUCTKY, 2 HE BIIOOJIEHHYIO JKEeHIIIU-

HY.

Yet the photograph remained in her keeping, and the
danger to the King was unchanged.

Onnako otorpacust ocraBanack y He€, M yrpo3a KOpoJo HU-
CKOJIbKO HE YMEHBIITHIIACh.

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 XoiMc cHoBa siBwics K bpanionu-Jlomx
B HOBOM OOJIMKe: OOPOMYIIHBIA, MPOCTOBATHI HOHKOH(DOP-
MUCTCKUI NAaCTOP B YEPHOM CIOPTYKE M IIUPOKOIOJION IILJISIIE,
¢ OeAHbIM, OyATO OOJTBHBIM JIUIIOM.

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

Sl 3aTaniicsl B TEHU C JII0KMHOM rpyOOBaThIX MapHEH U3 COCe/I-
HMX KOHIOIIICH, KOTOPbIM 3aIUIaTHIIM 32 YYacTUe B MaJIeHbKOM
CITIEKTaKJIe.

At the stroke of seven the door of Briony Lodge opened
and Holmes appeared on the step, limping as though hurt.

PoBHO B cemb aBepb bpanonu-Jlomx pacraxHynace, U Ha Io-
pore BO3HUK XOJIMC, Xpomasi, OyJITO paHEHbIM.

A cry went up from the loafers: «<Shame! Shame!»
beznenbnukn 3aronocuimu: «Ilozop! Iozop!»

Someone shouted that the poor clergyman had been
attacked.
Kt0-TO 3aKpHyan, 4yro 6eAHOro nactopa u30mIm.

In the confusion I hurled a smoke rocket through the
window and raised the alarm: «Fire!»
B cymaroxe s HIBBIPHY/I B OKHO JBIMOBYIO LIAIIKY U 3a0pat:



«IToxap!»

Instantly the quiet street became chaos.
Tuxast yauiia MrHOBEHHO MPEeBpaTUIach B Xaoc.

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

OxHa pacrnaxHyJuCh, CIIyTH BBICHINAIN HAPYKY, a B IIEHTpe
Tosl cTosiia cama Mpsn HoproH — GreiHast, HO CITIOKOMHAs.

Holmes, still in character, staggered forward as though
seeking help.

XoJMC, He BBIXO/ISI U3 POJTH, MOIIATHIBASICH, IBUHYJICS K HEl,
Oy/ITO WINA 3aIUTHL.

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

Ha OJHO KOPOTKO€ MI'HOBCHHUC HX B3IIAAbl BCTPECTUIIUCH,
¥ 110 €€ MPEKPACHOMY JIMILY CKOJIb3HYJIO UTO-TO — TO JI BECEIIbE,
TO JIM Y3HABAHHUEC, TO JIK 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.

[Torom oHa ucuesna B gome, U XOJIMC ¢ XOJIOQHOM YBEPEHHO-



CTbIO TCHHUAJIBHOI'O 4Y€JIOBEKA ITIOHAJI, KyJa KIMCHHO OHa 6pOCI/ITCH
Cltacarb CaMO€ J10poroe.

We forced our way inside with the pretended firemen.
Mb1 BOpBaJvCh BHYTPb BMECTE C MHUMBIMH TTOXKAPHBIMHU.

In the drawing-room, behind a sliding panel above the
bell-rope, lay a small recess.

B roctuHO# 32 CIBMXHOYM MAHEINBIO HAJl IIIHYPOM 3BOHKA 00-
HAPYXUJIOCh MAJICHbKOE yTTyOJIeHHe.

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).

[Manpiipl Xommca METHYJIUCH Ty/a, HO TAWHUK ObLT MYCT, €CIIU
He cuuTaTh ogHou ororpacdum — He Koposs ¢ Upan, a Upsu
OJIHOM, B BEUEPHEM ILIaThe, CUSIONIeN 1 Oe3MSTEKHOM.

On the back, in her own handwriting, were the words:
«To Sherlock Holmes, Esq. From Irene Adler.»

Ha o6opore e€ nouepkom Obu10 Hanmcano: «Illepioky Xomm-
cy, ackBaupy. Upsn Anep».

The King arrived the next morning, trembling with hope.
HayTpo siBujicst KopoJib, Apoka OT HaJeKbl.



Holmes opened the recess and handed him the
photograph of Irene alone.
XO0JIMC OTKPbUT TAMHUK U TIPOTSIHYJT €My CHUMOK OIHOU MpaH.

The King stared, bewildered. «What does this mean?»
Koponb 03amgauenno ycraBuics Ha otorpaduo. «YUto 310
3HAYUT 7»

«It means, Your Majesty,» said Holmes coolly, «that the
lady has outwitted us all.»

«910 3Hauut, Bame BemuuecTBO, — XOJIOAHO OTBETUI
XonMc, — 9To IaMa Iepeurpaiia Hac BCex».

She has left England forever, taking the dangerous
photograph with her.

Ona HaBcerjga MOKWHYJIAa AHIJIMIO, YBO351 C COOOH OIAacHYIO
(pororpacuro.

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 BeuepomM, nepeoseras I0HOIIEH (Bbl, BO3MOXHO, 3aMe-
TWJIA CTPOMHOIO MOJIOJIOTO YesloBeKa B TEMHOM TaJIbTO, BBIXO-
JUBITIETO U3 JIOMA), OHA T0XkeJiajia MHE CIOKOMHON HOYM MPSIMO
Ha yJuIe.



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 y3HaJIa MeHSI ¢ MEPBOTO B3IVIS/IA, PACKYCHIIA BCE MACKHU
¥ MPeINowia OCTaBUTh BaM MSTKOE HAIIOMMHAHKE: OHA CBOOO/I-
Ha, a e€ cepyle Ternepb MPUHAICKUT MYKY.

You are safe.
Bui B Oe30macHoCTH.

The King tried to press money upon Holmes, jewels,
anything.

Koponb mbiTancss BCyunts X0JIMCy JEHbIU, AParolieHHOCTH,
YTO YTOJHO.

Holmes asked only for the photograph of Irene Adler that
now lay upon the table.

Xonmc norpocut Tosbko ¢otorpacpuio Upsu Annep, nexas-
1IYIO Ha CTOJIe.

The King departed, half-relieved, half-ashamed.
Koponb y1ién — HarmosoBuHy 00JerY€HHbIN, HATTOJIOBUHY MPH-

CTBIKEHHBIN.

When we were alone, Holmes stood for a long time gazing



at the portrait.
OcraBimck oHU, XOJIMC J0JITO CTOSLI, TJIsi/isl 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 ¥ BrpaBjy Ta camasi XEHIIMHA», — THUXO MPOU3HEC
oH. «f mobexneH, BarcoH, moOEXAEH KEHCKUM YMOM, U MHE
HE CTBIJHO 3TO MpU3HaTh. M3 BCeX keHIIUH OHa — KeHInHa».

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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