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THE ADVENTURE
OF THE DANCING
MEN

Adanmauyus mexcma
. B. Ilonoxcernuesoil






I

Holmes had been sitting for
some hours in silence over a
chemical vessel in which he
was brewing something very
unpleasant.! His head was sunk
upon his breast*, and he looked
from my point of view like a
strange, skinny bird.

“So, Watson,” he said, sud-
denly, “you are not going to
invest money in South African
securities2?”

I was very much surprised.
Although I was accustomed to
Holmes’s curious abilities, this
sudden intrusion into my

* His head was sunk upon his
breast — ero rososa ObLia omyIeHa Ha

IpyAs
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' Youce neckoavko ua-
cos Xoamc npocuden
6 Moauanuu Hao Xxu-
Muyeckum cocyoom, 6
KOmopomM OH 20moguA
4mo-mo Henpusimmuoe.
B rmmaBHOM mpenjo-
KEHUM YIOTPeOIsIeT-
cst BpeMst Past Perfect
Continuous misg 060-
3HAYEHUST JIEUCTBUS,
HayaBIIETOCS 1o
Kakoro-To MOMEHTa
B TIPOIIJIOM (IO OITH-
ChIBa€MOTO MOMEHTA B
MPOIIOM) U TPOAOJI-
JKaBIIETOCST IO HETo
B TE€YEHHME KaKOTo-TO
nepuoaa, aHaJOTUYHO
YIIOTPEOJIEHUIO  Bpe-
meHu Present Perfect
Continuous, Korma
NEUCTBUE IUIUTCS 1O
HACTOSIIIIETO ~ BpeMe-
HU, cM. [pammaru-
YECKUI CHpaBOYHUK
(T'C) 44.

B nipumatouHOM mpen-
JIOXXEHUW  UCTIOJIb3Y-



Aptyp Konau [oiin

ercsa Past Continuous
JUISI OTIMCAHMSI CLIEHBI
B MPOILIJIOM B Hayase
TOBECTBOBAHUS, CM.
I'C 39.

2 evt He cobupaemect
eKaadvieams OeHveu 6
WxXCHO-adpurkanckue
uenHvle Oymaeu?
Koncrpykuus fo be
going to BbIpaxaeT Ha-
mepenue, cMm. I'C 37.

3 depoca 6 pyke Ovims-
Wyr0Ccs npooupKy.
IMpuuyactue Hacrtosi-
1ero BpeMmeHu holding
00pasyer ¢ 3aBUCUMBI-
MM CJIOBaMU TIPUYACT-
HbIiA 000pOT, BhIpaka-
IOIIUA  COITYTCTBYIO-
e 006CToATEeNbCTRA.
IIpuuactue Ha-
CTOSIIIETO  BpeMeHU
steaming SBJISIETCH
omnpenesieHueM  Cy-
LIECTBUTEJIBHOTO [fest-
tube, cm. T'C 15.

* Mue caedyem sacma-
eumv eac Hanucamo
3mo Ha aucmouxe 0Oy-
Maezu u noonucamucs.
MopanbHbBIi  J1aroi
should BBIpaxaeT co-
Bet, cm. ['C 27.

B aTtom mpemnoxeHun
nocie CKa3yeMoro
should make ymotpe-
OJ1sIeTCSl KOHCTPYKLIMS
CA0JCHOe JonoaxeHue ¢

thoughts was rather incompre-
hensible.

“How on earth* do you know
that?” I asked in amazement.

He turned his chair, holding
a steaming test-tube in his
hand.? I saw a gleam of amuse-
ment in his deep-set eyes.

“Now, Watson, confess, you
are confused,” he said.

“I am.”

“I should make you write
this on the piece of paper and
leave your signature.*”

“Why?”

“Because in five minutes you
will say that it is all very sim-
ple and obvious.”

“I am sure that I shall say
nothing of the kind.5”

“You see, my dear Watson”—
he put aside his test-tube and
began to lecture like a profes-
sor addressing his class® —“it
is not really difficult to con-

* How on earth — xaxum xe o0Opa-
30M




IInamryniue yesioBeUKku

struct a series of conclusions,
each dependent on the previ-
ous one.” And if you simply
take away all the central ele-
ments and show your audience
only the first and the last ones,
it will produce an amazing ef-
fect. Now, when I noticed the
groove between your left fore-
finger and thumb¥*, it was not
really difficult to understand
that you do not want to invest
your small capital in the gold-
fields.”

“I see no connection.”

“Well, I believe you, but I
can quickly show you a close
connection. Here are the miss-
ing links of the very simple
chain: 1. You had chalk be-
tween your left finger and
thumb when you returned from
the club last night. 2. You put

* the groove between your left fore-
finger and thumb — Bmagmmka Mex-
Iy OOJBIIMM ¥ YKa3aTeJIbHBIM Hajblla-
MU Balllell JIEBOl PYKU
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WHOWHUTUBAMU Write
u leave 6e3 4yacTULIBI
to, cM. I'C 55.

S5 me ckaxcy Huuezo
nodo6noeo.

Future Simple BbIpa-
JKaeT MHEHHUE TOBOPSI-
LIEero o OymylIMX CO-
obrTusix, cm. I'C 36.

¢ npogheccop, obpawa-
rowuiica K ceoell ayou-

mopuu
IIpuuactue Ha-
CTOSIILIETO  BPEMEHU

addressing ¢ 3aBUCU-
MbIMM CJIOBaMU 00-
pasyeT  TIpUYACTHBIN
obopoTr,  cayxalui
onpeaesieHueM Cyle-
CTBUTEJIBHOTO profes-
sor, cm. I'C 15.

7 pad ymozaxarouenuil,
npu4ém Kaxcooe 3aeu-
cum om npedvloyuiezo.

DT0  HE3aBUCUMBII
TIPUYACTHBIA 000-
poT, 00pa3oBaHHBIN

MECTOMMEHUuEM each
¥ IPUYACTHEM HACTO-
SIIIETO BpeMeHM  de-
pending, cm. T'C 62.
MecTonmMmeHue one
3aMellIaeT paHee YIo-
TpeOJIEHHOE  Cyllle-
cTBUTENIBHOE  conclu-
sions, 9TOOBI U30eXKaTh
ero MOBTOPEHUSsI, CM.
rcia.



Aptyp Konau [oiin

8 6ot

Karoy.
B stoMm npemnoxeHun
ucrojb3yercs Present
Perfect mnst obGo3Ha-
YyeHus1 JEWCTBUS B
MIpPOIIUIOM, pe3yabTaT
KOTOPOTO BaXXeH B Ha-
crosiiieM, cMm. 'C 41.

He  nonpocuau

° amy ewé ne obssacnu-
au.

MecTonmeHme one
3aMellaeT paHee YIo-
TpeOJaEHHOE cyle-
CTBUTENIbHOE problem,
4yTOOBI U30€eXaTh €ro
noBtopeHusi, cm. I'C
12.
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chalk there for the cuewhen
you play billiards. 3. You play
billiards only with Thurston.
4. You told me four weeks ago
that Thurston wanted to buy
some South African securities
and share them with you. 5.
Your cheque-book is locked in
my table, and you have not
asked for the key.® 6. You are
not going to invest your money
in anything.”

“So simple!” I cried.

“Yes, it is!” he said. “Every
problem becomes very simple
when it is explained to you.
But here you are*, this one is
not explained yet.? Let’s see
what you can say, my friend
Watson.” He gave me a sheet
of paper and turned to his
chemical analysis.

I looked with amazement at
the strange symbols on the pa-
per.

* here you are — BOT, JIepP:KUTe




IInamryniue yesioBeUKku

“Well, Holmes, it is a child’s

drawing,” I said.
“Oh, that’s your ideal!”
‘What else should it be?1?”

know. He sent us this little

guest.”

We heard heavy steps on the :
stairs, and a second later a tall :
gentleman entered. He had :
clear eyes and florid cheeks :
which told us that he led his :
life far from the fogs of Baker

Street. He seemed to bring!!

. 3mech MCIIOJB3yeTCs

strong, fresh air with him as he : |\ crpvama  crone-

entered. He shook hands with¥* :

. ., . GuHuTHBOM fo bring
each of us and was going to sit I c; cxasyembim seemed,
down when he noticed the pa- : cm.T'C56.

per with the curious symbols,

* to shake hands with — nomxars -

PYKYy KOMY-J

. " Yem 6o1 3mo ewé
¢ Mmo2a0 6oimo?

“That is what Mr. Hilton
Cubitt from Norfolk wants to :

« TIPEINOIOKEHHUE, CM.
. TC27.

puzzle and every minute we ex- :
pect him. Oh, there’s a ring at
the bell, Watson. I am not very :
much surprised if it is our

should BbI-
JIOTMYEeCcKoe

I'nmaron
paxaeTt

" Kazaaocw, on npunéc

Hoe nodnexcaujee ¢ H-



Aptyp Konau [oiin

12 0o mozo kax s npudy.
OOGBIYHO B MPUAATOY-
HBIX  TIPEIIOXKEHMSIX
BpEMEHM  MCITOJIb3Y-
erca Bpems Present
Simple, OJIHAKO,
KOTJa BCs CHUTYyaLMst
B TMpPOIIJIOM, KaK B
MAHHOM Clly4yae, BMe-

cro Present Simple
HCIIOJIb3yeTCs Past
Simple.

13 moxcro nodymams
MecrtonmeHue one
o003HavaeT Heorpe-
IeJIEHHOE JIMLIO, SIB-
JIIeTCsl  TOMJIeXaluM
U YNnoTpedssieTcss C
MOJJIbHBIM TJIaroJioM
can, cm. I'C 12.

10
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which I had just examined and
left on the table.

“Well, Mr. Holmes, what do
you think about it?” he cried.
“I heard that you liked strange
mysteries, and this one is the
strangest, I think! I sent the
paper ahead so that you have
time to study it before I
came.!?”

“Yes, it is very curious,”
said Holmes. “At first sight*
one can think!® that it’s a
child’s drawing. It consists of
funny little dancing figures.
Why do you pay so much atten-
tion on** such an object?”

“I don’t, Mr. Holmes. But
my wife does. It is frightening
her to death***, She says noth-
ing, but I can see fear in her

* At first sight — ma mepssIit
B3TJISA]T
*%* pay attention on — ynenars BHU-
MaHUe YeMy-JI
#%% Tt is frightening her to death —
9TO Iyraer eé n0 cMepTHu




IInamryniue yesioBeUKku

eyes. That’s why I want to find
everything out.”

Holmes took the paper and
turned to the sunlight. It was
a page from a note-book. The
symbols were done in pencil,
and were in this order:—

129002627629 2003

Holmes examined it for some
time, and then folded it care-
fully and put it in his pocket-
book.

“This promises to be a very
interesting and unusual case,”
he said. “You gave me a few
details in your letter, Mr. Hil-
ton Cubitt, but I would be very
grateful'* if you tell the story
again, for my friend, Dr. Wat-
son.”

“I’m not good at telling sto-
ries!®,” said our visitor. He
was rather nervous. “You’ll
just ask questions if something
is unclear. I’ll begin from my

© © 0 0 0 0 0 0 0 0 00000000 000000000000 00000000000 00000000000 0000000000000

14 4 6bi1 6b1 ouenv Oaa-
2odapen

3mech  yImorpeoIseT-
cd  coclaraTesIbHOe
HAKJIOHEHUE B COOT-
BETCTBUM C DPEYEBBIM
stukeToM, cM. I'C 60.

'S U3 mena naoxoi pac-
CKaz4uK

T'epynnuii felling yno-
TpeOJisieTcss B BbIpa-
XeHuu to be good at
doing smth, o TepyH-
nuu cm. I'C 53.

11
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marriage last year; but I want
to say first of all, that although
I’m not a rich man, my family
has been at Ridling Thorpe for
five centuries'® and it is well-
known in the County of Nor-
folk. Last year I came to Lon-
don and stopped at a boarding-
house* in Russell Square.
There was an American young
lady there... Elsie Patrick.
Somehow we became friends,
until I fell in love with** her as
a man could be. We got quietly
married and returned to Nor-
folk as a couple. You’ll think it
is very mad, Mr. Holmes, that
a man of a good old family
could marry a woman like this,
knowing nothing of her past or
of her family.!” But if you saw
her and knew her it would help
you to understand.!®”

* boarding-house — mancuou
#% to fall in love with somebody —
BJIIOOUTHCS B KOTO-JI
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1 Mo cemva wcueém
6 Pudaune-Topne yxuce
namo cmoaemuii

Present Simple o060-
3HayaeT JeliCTBUE, Ha-
yaBllleecs B IMPOIIIOM
U TIpomoJrKalonieecs
0 HACTOSIIEro Bpe-
MEHHU C TJarojom be,
HEe YyHOTpeOJIsIIomeM-
¢4 B IPONOJKEHHBIX
BpemeHax, cMm. I'C 41.

'7 Huyeeo ne 3nasn o eé
npouwLiom u eé cemoe.
IIpuyactue Ha-
CTOSIIIIETO  BpPeMEHU
knowing ¢ 3aBUCUMBI-
MU CJIOBaMu o0pasyeT
MPUYACTHBIN 00OPOT,
SIBJISIIONIUICS  00CTO-
STEeJIbCTBOM  o0Opasa
neiictBust, cMm. I'C 15.

'8 Ho ecau Ovt 6ot 3Haau
e€ u euodeau eé, 3mo no-
Mo0210 0bl 6aM NOHAMD.
DTO TmpemoXeHue ¢
YCJIOBHBIM TIpUAATOY-
HBIM TIpeJIOXEHUEM
II thma (HepeanbHOE
YCJIOBUE B HACTOSIILIEM
u Oyayuiem), B HEM
HUCIOJIb3yeTCs Ccoca-
raTeJibHoe HaKJIOHE-

Hue, cMm. I'C 59, 60.

13



Aptyp Konau [oiin

Y mena 6 ocusnu
0bL10 KOe-umo o4eHb
Henpusmuoe

Present Simple 060-
3HA4YaeT JIEMCTBUE,
MpOoU30LIeaIIee B He-
3aKOHYEHHBIN MepUOI
BpeMeHU (JCU3Hb HblHe
JCUB020 HeN0BEKA), CM.
rc4i.

2 Ecau 6bl cenumecs
Ha MHe, MO 6bl JHceHU-
mecb Ha dHceHujuHe

DTO TpemIoXeHue ¢
YCJIOBHBIM TIpUAaTOY-
HBIM TIpeUIOKEHUEM
I Tuna (peanpHOE yc-
JIoBue B OymyiieMm), B
HEM JneicTBue B Oy-

OYIIEM  BBIpaXKaercs
Present Simple, cM.
I'C 34, 59.

14
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“Elsie was very straight.
She gave me an opportunity to
think it over and cancel the
wedding if I wanted to do so.
‘T have had something very un-
pleasant in my life!®,” she said;
‘T want to forget all about it,
because it is very painful to
me. If you marry me, Hilton,
you will marry a woman2® who
did nothing wrong. But you
will have to believe me and to
allow me to be silent about my
past to the time when I become
yours. If these conditions are
too difficult, then leave me
and go back to Norfolk. And
I’ll lead my lonely life here in
which you found me.’ It was
the day before our wedding. I
told her that I agreed with her
conditions, and I keep my
word.”

“Well, we have been happily
married already for a year. But
about a month ago, at the end
of June, for the first time I




IInamryniue yesioBeUKku

saw some signs of trouble. One
day my wife received a letter
from America. I saw the Amer-
ican stamp. She turned white¥*,
read the letter and threw it
into the fire. She didn’t tell
me anything, and I didn’t say
a word, because a promise is a
promise; but from that mo-
ment she has always been un-
easy.?! There is always a look
of fear on her face... a look as
if she is expecting something.
If only she trusted me — she
would see that I was her best
friend.?? But if she doesn’t
speak, I can say nothing. She
is an honest woman, Mr. Hol-
mes, and whatever trouble has
been in her past life it is not
her fault. I am only a simple
Norfolk squire, but there is no
one in England who values his
family honour more than I do.
She knows it well, and she

* to turn white — moGiiegueTh
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2! nayunasa ¢ mo2o mo-
MeHma oHa 8cé épems
becnoxoumcs.

Present Perfect 06o0-
3HaYyaeT JNICUCTBUE,
HayaBlleecsi B IIPO-
uutoM (ykazamo Ha-
uano delicmeus — ¢
moeo  momenma) WU
MpoJoDKalomeecst 10
HACTOSIIEr0  BpeMe-
HU C IJIarojioM be, He
YIOOTpeOISIomeMcsT B
MPOAO/IKEHHBIX Bpe-
MeHax, cM. ['C 41.

22 Ecau 6bt moavko ona
dogepsiaa mue! Ona vt
ysudeaa, umo A eé ayu-
wuii dpye.

B nepBom nmpenjo-
KEHUM WCTIOb3YeTCsT
coclaratelbHOe  Ha-
KJIOHEHHWE U BBIpa-
XEHUSI HepeaJbHOTO
Kenanusi. Bo BTopom
MPENJIOKEHUN uc-
MTOJTB3yeTCsl  cocyiara-
TeJIbHOE HAKJIOHEHUE
TUTST 0003HaUCHUS
CUTyallUM C TIompa-
3yMeBaeMbIM YCJIOBU-
eM (ecau 6vt ona do-
eepsna ceoemy Myicy),
cM. I'C 60.

15



