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Chapter 1
Mr. Sherlock Holmes

Mr. Sherlock Holmes, who usu-
ally got up very late in the mornings,
except on those occasions when he
was up all night, was sitting at the
breakfast table!. I stood near the
fireplace and picked up the stick
which our visitor had left behind
him? the night before. It was a fine,
thick piece of wood. Under the head
was a broad silver band3. “To Dr.
James Mortimer, from his friends of
the C.C.H.,” was engraved upon it,
with the date “1884.” It was just
such a stick as old-fashioned family
doctors carried.

“Well, Watson, what do you make
of it?*”

* what do you make of it? — uTo BEI 06
aTOM JymMaeTe?
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Chapter 1
" cudea 3a cmoaom,
HaKpolmolm 045 3a-
empaka.
B stom mnpemioxe-
HUM  UCIIOJIb3YeTCs
Past Continuous st
ONMCAaHMS CIEHBI B
MPOIILJIOM B Havaje
ITOBECTBOBAHUS, CM.
I'pammaTuyeckuit
cnpaBoyHuk  (I'C)
39.
2 komopyio 3a0oL1
Haw nocemumend Ha-
KanyHne éevepom.
B IpUAATOYHOM
MpenIoXeHn  Huc-
MOJIb3YETCs Past



Aptyp Kounanu [loiin

Perfect mist 0o603Ha-
YyeHUs JIeMCTBUS,
MPOU3OIIEIIIEro pa-
Hee KaKoro-To0 MO-
MEHTa B MPOILJIOM
(10 OmMCHIBAEMOTO
yrpa), cM. ['C 42.

3 cepebpanaa  naa-
cmuHa.

CM. Takxke B TIO-
ClIeIHEM TIpENIOXKe-
Huu ab3aua: family
doctors — cemeiinble
epauu.

3necb MBI BUIUM
TUIUYHOE MJig aH-
JIMICKOTO s3bIKa
CJIOBOCOYETAHUE U3
JIBYX CYILECTBUTE/Ib-
HBIX 03 KaKuX-J
MpeUIoroB, TepBOe
U3 KOTOPBIX SIBJISI-
eTcs  ompeneieHu-
€M KO BTOPOMY, Cp.
stone wall — kamen-
Hasa cmeHa, university
library — 6ubauome-
Ka  YHusepcumema.
B coueranus storo
THUIIA MOXET BXOIUTh
HE TOJbKO [Ba, HO
TakxXe TpU U Jaxe
YEThIPE  CYLIECTBU-
TEJbHBIX, TIPU 3TOM
IJIaBHBIM  (orpene-
JISIEMBIM CJIOBOM)
BCeria sIBJIsIeTCs Mo-
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Holmes was sitting with his back
to me.

“How did you know what I was
doing? I believe you have eyes in the
back of your head.”

“I have a well-polished, silver
coffee-pot in front of me,” said he.
“But, tell me, Watson, what do you
make of our visitor’s stick? Since we
have missed him* and have no idea
why he came, this souvenir becomes
of importance*.”

“I think,” said I, following as far
as I could the methods of my com-
panion®, “that Dr. Mortimer is a
successful, elderly medical man, since
those who know him give him this
mark of their respect.”

“Good!” said Holmes. “Excellent!”

“I think also that he is probably
a country doctor who does a good
deal of his visiting on foot.”

“Why so?”

“Because this stick has been so
worn out that I can hardly imagine
a town doctor carrying it.® It is evi-
dent that he has done a lot of walk-
ing with it.”

* becomes of importance — cranoBuTCS
BAKHBIM
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“Perfect!” said Holmes, pushing
back his chair and lighting a ciga-
rette.” “I must say that in all the
accounts which you have given of my
investigations you have written very
little about yourself. It may be that
you do not have genius yourself, but
you are very good at stimulating it.
My dear fellow, I am very much in
your debt.*”

He had never said as much before,
and his words gave me keen pleasure.
I was proud, too, to think that I had
mastered his system. He now took
the stick from my hands and examined
it for a few minutes , then he carried
it to the window and looked over it
again with a lens.

“Interesting, though elementary,”
said he. “There are one or two marks
on the stick, which allow us to make
several deductions

“I am afraid, my dear Watson,
that most of your conclusions were
wrong. When I said that you stimu-
lated me I meant, that your mistakes
guided me towards the truth. Not
that you are entirely wrong in this

* T am very much in your debt. — I y Bac
B OOJIBIIIOM JOJITY.
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cjenHee, a Tpelie-
CTBYIOILIME CJIOBA —
ompeneaeHusi,  cp.
south ocean fauna —
@ayHa 1ucHbIX OKea-
Ho8, university library
book — KHuea u3
YHUGepCUMEeMC KO
oubauomeku, heart
trouble treatment
recommendations —
peKomenoauuu no ae-
YeHulo  3a004e8aHull
cepoya. CylecTBu-
TeJbHBIE-OMpeae-
JIEHUsI  yIoTpeOoJs-
I0TCS, 4Yalle BCEro,
B eIMHCTBEHHOM
qucne, naxe eciau
nMeeTcsl B BUILY He-
CKOJIBKO TTPEIMETOB.
4 Ilockoabky mbt He
6Cmpemuaucy ¢ HUM
B sTtom mnpemioxe-
HUM  UCIIOJIb3YeTCs
Present Perfect nns
0003HaueHus1  Jei-
CTBUSI B TIPOIIIOM,
pe3yabTaT KOTOPOTO
BaXkeH B HACTOSILIEM,
cm. I'C41.

Scaedyas  memodam
MoOe20  KOMNAHbOHA
HAcCmMoavbKo, HACKOAb-
K0 51 MO2

[Ipuyactue Ha-
CTOSIILIETO  BPEMEHU
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following c 3aBucu-
MBIMU CJIOBaMU 00-
pa3yeT NpUYaACTHBIN
000pOT,  ClIyxKalluit
00CTOSITEJILCTBOM
npuanHbl, cM. ['C 15.
31ech MCIOJIb3yeTCs
CpaBHUTEIbHAs KOH-
CTPYKLHUSI as ... as,
cm. I'C 13.

¢ ITomomy umo >ma
naixa HACMOAbKO
u3HOWeHa, 4mo s ¢
mpyoom moey npeo-
Cmasumsy 20po0cKo2o
epaua, Hocawe20 eé.
B r1maBHOM mpen-
JIOXXEHUW  WCITONTb-
3yeTcst ¢popMa CTpa-
JMaTeJIbHOTO  3ajiora
Present Perfect, 060-
3HAQUAIOLIETO  JeW-
CTBHE B IIPOIILIOM,
pe3yJibTaT KOTOpPOTo
BaKeH B HACTOSIIIIEM,
cMm. I'C 50, 41.
IIpuuactue Ha-
CTOSIILIETO BpPEMEHU
carrying ¢ 3aBUCH-
MBIM CJIOBOM 0OOpa-
3yeT  MPUYACTHBII
000poT, CiyKaluit
orpeneiecHueM  Cy-
IEeCTBUTEIbHOTO
doctor, cm. I'C 15.

7 cxazaa Xoame, omo-
08U2AACH C Kpecaom u
3adxcueasn cueapemy.
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case. The man is certainly a country
doctor. And he walks a good deal.”

“Then I was right.”

“No, no, my dear Watson. A pre-
sent to a doctor is more likely to
come from a hospital®, and when the
initials ‘C.C.’ are placed before that
hospital the words ‘Charing Cross’
very naturally occur to you.”

“You may be right.®”

“Now, you will see that he could
not be a doctor at the hospital, since
only a man with a good London prac-
tice could have such a position, and
such a man would not go to live in
the country!. What was he, then? A
student. And he left five years ago
— the date is on the stick. So your
middle-aged family doctor turns into
a young fellow under thirty, with a
favourite dog, larger than a terrier
and smaller than a mastiff'!.”

“A dog?”

“A dog has been in the habit of
carrying this stick behind his master.
The marks of his teeth are very well
seen. These marks are too broad for
a terrier and not broad enough for a
mastiff. It may be — yes, it is a
spaniel.”
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I looked at him in surprise. He
was now standing at the window.

“How can you be so sure of that?”

“For the very simple reason that
I see the dog himself at our door,
and there is the ring of its owner.
Don’t go away, Watson. He is a pro-
fessional brother of yours*, and your
presence may help me'?. What does
Dr. James Mortimer, the man of sci-
ence, ask of Sherlock Holmes, the
specialist in crime? Come in!”

The appearance of our visitor was
a surprise to me, since I had ex-
pected a typical country doctor. He
was a very tall, thin man, with a
long nose like a beak, keen, gray eyes,
sparkling brightly from behind a pair
of glasses'®. Though he was young,
his long back was already bowed. As
he entered his eyes fell upon the stick
in Holmes’s hand, and he ran towards
it with an exclamation of joy. “I am
so very glad,” said he. “I was not
sure that I had left it here. I would
not like to lose that stick.”

“A present, I see,” said Holmes.

“Yes, sir.”

* He is a professional brother of yours —
O Ba1r cob6par mo npodeccun
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[IpryacTus Ha-
CTOSILLIETO BPEMEHU
pushing w lighting ¢

3aBUCUMBIMU  CJIO-
BaMM 0Opa3yloT nBa
MPUYaCTHBIX  000-

poTa, BBIpAXKAIOIINX
CONYTCTBYIOIINE 00-
CTOSITENTLCTBA,  CM.
Ic1s.

8 Ckopee ecezo, eépau
noayvua nooapox 6
Ooavnuue

3nech MCTOb3YeTCs
KOHCTPYKIUS ¢A004C-
Hoe noodnexcaujee C
VH(GUHUTABOM fo
come CO CKa3yeMbIM
is likely, cm. T'C 56.

° Bozmoocro, 6ot npa-
6bL.

MonaibHBI  Taros
may BbIpaxkaeT MpeJi-
nojoxenue, cm. I'C
24,

1" maxkoii ueaoeex ne
noexaa 0Ovt Mcumov 6
depesHio.

31ech UCIOJIb3yeTcs
coclarateJibHoe Ha-
KJIOHEeHME I 000-
3HAYEHUST CUTYalluK
¢ TIoapa3yMeBaeMbIM
yciioBueM (ecau vl y
eépaua Oviaa xopowas
npakmuka 6 Jlondo-
ne), cm. I'C 60.
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' Goavwe, wem me-
pbvep u meHvule, Hem
macmughgp.

31ech ABaXXIbI YIIO-
TpeOJIsIeTCsl CpaBHU-
TeJbHAasi KOHCTPYK-
LUST NpuAaeamenbHoe
8 CPABHUMENbHOT
cmenenu + than, cM.
Icis.

12 gosmoncno,  eawe
npucymcmeue nomo-
Jicem mHe.
MopanbHbIi TJIaroja
may BbIpaxaeT Ipej-
nonoxeHue, cM. I'C
24,

13 cepvie eaaza, apko
Onecmawue u3z-3a o4-
Ko8.

IIpuuactue Ha-
CTOSIIIIETO  BpPEMEHU
sparkling ¢ 3aBUCH-
MBbIMU CJIOBaMM 00-
pasyer MNpUYaCTHBIN
000opoT, ciayXamui
oIpejieliecHueM  Cy-
IECTBUTEJIbHOTO
eyes, cM. I'C 15.

Y cavimaa eawe
UM U umsa eautezo
dpyea.
Mecroumenue that
CITYKUT CJIOBOM-3a-
MECTUTEJIeM paHee
YOOTPEeOIEHHOTO
CYLIECTBUTEJIbLHOTO
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“From Charing Cross Hospital?”
“From one or two friends there
the day of my marriage.”

“Your marriage, you say?”

“Yes, sir. I married, and so left
the hospital. It was necessary to make
a home of my own.”

“We are not so wrong, after all,”
said Holmes. “And now, Dr. James
Mortimer —”

“ T think that it is Mr. Sherlock
Holmes to whom I am speaking —”

“Yes, and this is my friend Dr.
Watson.”

“Glad to meet you, sir. I have
heard your name and that of your
friend.'* You interest me very much,
Mr. Holmes.”

Sherlock Holmes asked our strange
visitor to take a seat.

“I came to you, Mr. Holmes, be-
cause I have a very serious and ex-
traordinary problem. I called here
last night and again today —”

“Indeed, sir! I would like to know,
Dr. Mortimer, what your problem is
in which you want my help.”

on




Chapter 2
The Curse of the Bask-
ervilles

“I have a manuscript in my pock-
et,” said Dr. James Mortimer.

“The exact date is 1742.” Dr.
Mortimer drew it from his pocket.
“This family paper was given to me
by Sir Charles Baskerville, whose
sudden and tragic death three months
ago was much talked about in Devon-
shire.! I may say that I was his per-
sonal friend as well as his doctor. He
was a shrewd, practical man, but he
took this document very seriously,
and his mind was prepared for just
such a death as he met.”

Holmes took the manuscript and
looked at it.
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name. CrnoBa-3aMe-
CTUTEIU TIO3BOJISIOT
n3bexarb ITOBTOpe-
HUS CJIOB B TEKCTE
OJIM3KO APYT K APYTY,
cum. I'C 10.

31ech UCIOIb3yeTCs
Present Perfect mms
obo3HaYeHUsT Oeii-
CTBUSI B IIPOILIIOM,
pe3yibTaT KOTOpPOTO
Ba)KEH B HACTOSIILIEM,
cm. I'C4l1.

Chapter 2

' Imom cemeil-
Hotll  QoKymeHm 0bla
nepeoan MmHe C3pom
Yapavzom  backep-
euieM, 6He3aANHAA U
mpazu1eckas cmepny
Komopozo mpu mecs-
ua Hazao wupoKo 0o6-
cyycdarace ¢ Jleon-
wupe.

B  obeux
MpenjoXeHus  uc-
noyb3yercsi  opma
CTpafaTeabHOTO 3a-
nora Past Simple.
Ecmu rmaronm oObru-
HO  yIoTpeosieTcs
c onpeneIEHHBIM
MpeyioroM, TO B
cTpazarebHOM — 3a-
JIOTe 3TOT Tpeior
COXPaHSIETCS] U CTOUT

JacTax
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mocie Hero. Imaron
to talk ynotpeOGsi-
eTcsl C TPEemIoromM
about, B 3TOM TIpei-
JIOKCHUU C IJ1arojioM
talk B cTpamarenb-
HOM 3ajlore I1ociie
HEro CTOMT IIPEIIOT
about, cm. I'C 50.

2 Heomaoxcnoe o0eno,
Komopoe 00494CHO
Obimo peuteno ¢ me-
ueHue cymok.

IIpuyactue Ha-
CTOSIILIETO Bpe-
MEHU pressing
CITYKUT orpenie-
JIECHUEM cylie-
CTBUTEJIBHOTO  mat-
ter,cm. I'C 15.

MonanbHbI  TJ1aro
must, 0003HAYAIOLINIA
HEoOXOIMMOCTb  CO-
BEPIIUThL JEHCTBHE B
CHIIy OOCTOSITEILCTB,
YIOTpeOJIsIeTCs c
MacCUBHBIM ~ UMH(pU-
HUTUBOM be decided,
cMm. I'C 25, 52.

3 Botio nemaao ucmo-
puil o cobake backep-
euaeil.

31ech MCTOIb3yeTCs
KOHCTPYKLIUSI  there
is/are BO BpEeMEHU
Present Perfect, cm.
I'C54.

10
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I looked over his shoulder at the
yellow paper where it was written:
“Baskerville Hall,” and below: “1742.”

“It is a legend of the Baskerville
family.”

“But I understand that it is some-
thing more modern and practical upon
which you wish to consult me?”

“Very modern. A very practical,
pressing matter, which must be de-
cided within twenty-four hours?. But
the manuscript is short and is con-
nected with it. With your permission
I will read it to you.”

Holmes leaned back in his chair,
and closed his eyes. Dr. Mortimer
turned the manuscript to the light
and started reading:

“There have been many stories
about the Hound of the Baskervilles.?
I come in a direct line from Hugo
Baskerville, and I had the story from
my father, who also had it from his.
I have written it down with all belief*
that it occurred as is written here

“About a hundred years ago Bask-
erville Hall was owned by Hugo, a
most wild, and godless man®.It so
happened that this Hugo fell in love

* with all belief — nckpenHe Bepsa
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(if, indeed, so dark a passion may be
known under so bright a name) with
the daughter of a farmer who had
land near Baskerville Hall. But the
young girl avoided him, for she feared
this evil man. So it happened that
one day this Hugo, with five or six
of his idle and wicked companions,
came to the farm and carried off the
girl, as he knew that her father and
brothers were away from home. When
they had brought her to the Hall the
girl was locked in a room upstairs,
while Hugo and his friends sat down
to a long dinner, as was their custom.
Now, the poor girl upstairs was
frightened by the wild singing and
shouting and terrible cursing which
came up to her from below, for they
say that the words used by Hugo
Baskerville, when he was in wine,
were really terrible.? And in her fear
she did what could only be done by
the bravest man®. With the help of
the ivy which covered (and still cov-
ers) the wall she came down, and ran
across the moor to her father’s farm.

“It so happened that some little
time later Hugo left his guests to
carry food and drink to the girl, and
so found the cage empty and the bird
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the Baskervilles —
BackepBunu; korma
damunusi  yrnotpe-
OsnsieTcs  BO  MHO-
JKECTBEHHOM 4uCJIe
C oIpeneaeHHBIM
apTUKJIEM, WMeeTCs
B BUJIy CEMbsI, HOCSI -
mas 3Ty (paMmwinio,
cm. I'C 2.

4 Backepeuav-Xoaa
npunadaexcan Xvotoeo,
upe3eviMaline Heooy-
30annomy u 6Gezboxc-
HOMY 4en06eKy.

Ecnu CYIIIECTBU -
TeJbHOE, Tepen Ko-
TOPBIM CTOUT most
+  npunracamenvhoe,
yIOTpeOIIsieTes ¢ He-
ONpeNeIEHHBIM  ap-
TUKJIEM, MOSt UMeeT
3HAUEHUE  Ype36bi-
uaiiHo, Kpaiixe.

S max Kax 2o06opam,
Ymo c.106a, UCHOAbL-
306annvie Xoroeo ba-
cKepeuiem, ... Ovtau
delicmeumenbHo
Yorcacuol.

they say — TOBO-
pAT; 3TO Oe3TMYHOE
MpeIoXKeHNE, o
0e3JIMYHBIX MPEMAIO-
xeHusix cM. I'C 57.
[IpuyacTtue npoiuen-
1LIErO BPeMEHH used ¢

11
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3aBUCUMBIMM  CJIO-
BaMM 00pasyeT Mpu-
YaCTHBIN 006opoT,
CIyXalllMii  onpene-
JICHUEM CYLLIECTBU-
TEJILHOTO Wwords, CM.
I'C1e.

®ona cdeaasra mo,
umo Mmoe cdeaamo
mMoAbKo camulil Xpa-
Opolii veaosexk.
MopanbHbIN IJ1arosa
could, 00603HaYaIO-
U CIOCOOHOCTD
BBIIIOJIHUTD nem-
CTBHE B TIPOIILIOM,
YIIOTpeOIsieTCs c
MAaCCUBHBIM MHGpU-
HUTUBOM be done,
cMm. I'C 23, 52.
bravest — dopma ripe-
BOCXOIHOI CTeNeH!
npujgaraTejbHOTO
brave, cm. I'C 13.

" on Kpuwaa, ... wmo
OH omoacm ceoé meao
u oywmy Cuaam 3aa,
ecau oH noiimaem de-
GYUIKY.

3nech MMeeTcsl yc-
JIOBHOE  TIpEIIOXKEe-
Hue [ Tuma (peanbpHoe
yCJIOBUE B OymyIieM)
U TpeIoKeHue, B
KOTOpPOM  TOBOPUT-
Csl, UYTO MPOU3OMAET,
ecau OymeT BbIINOJI-

12

© © 0 0 0 0 0 0 00 000000000000 0000000000000 00000000000 0000000000000 000000000000

escaped. Then he rushed down the
stairs into the dining-hall, sprang
upon the great table, and he cried
aloud before all the company that he
would give up his body and soul to
the Powers of Evil if he caught the
girl’. And while the guests stood
frightened at the fury of the man,
one more wicked or, it may be, more
drunken than the rest, cried out that
they should put the hounds upon
her®. At once Hugo ran from the
house, crying to his grooms that they
should saddle his horse®. And giving
the hounds a kerchief of the girl’s,
he put them on the scent, and off
they went over the moor.!

“For some time the guests stood
still, unable to understand what had
been done!l. But soon thirteen of
them took horses and followed Hugo
and the hounds.

“They had gone a mile or two when
they passed a man, and they cried to
him to know if he had seen the girl.
And the man, as the story goes, said
that he had seen the unhappy girl,
with the hounds on her track. ‘But
I have also seen,’ said he, ‘Hugo
Baskerville on his black horse, and a
hound of hell ran behind him.’ The
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drunken squires cursed the man and
rode on. But they saw Hugo’s horse
soon galloping across the moor, with
an empty saddle. They came at last
upon the hounds. They were standing
and whimpering. The moon was shin-
ing bright upon the clearing, and
there lay the unhappy girl where she
had fallen, dead of fear and of ex-
haustion. But it was neither her body,
nor the body of Hugo Baskerville
lying near her!?, which raised the
hair upon the heads of the men. A
great, black beast, looking like a
hound, but larger than any hound in
the world was standing over Hugo
and biting at his throat. And as they
looked the beast tore the throat out
of Hugo Baskerville, as it turned its
blazing eyes upon them, the men
shrieked with fear and rode, still
screaming, across the moor. One, it
is said, died that very night of a
heart attack, and the others were
broken men for the rest of their days.

“Such is the story, my sons, of
the hound which has plagued the
family ever since'®. Many deaths in
the family have been unhappy, sud-
den, bloody, and mysterious. My sons,
I ask you, and I advise you not to
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HEHO DBTO YCJIOBHE.
Ecnu Bcs cutyanus
B HACTOSIIIEM, TO B
YCJIOBHOM  TIpeNJIo-
SKEHUM WCITONIb3YeT-
ca Present Simple, a
B m1aBHOM — Future
Simple, cm. T'C 59.
A eciu Bcs cuTya-
LIS B TIPOIIIJIOM, KaK
311eCh, TO B YCIIOBHOM
MPEeNIOKeHU BMe-
cro Present Simple
ucrojb3yercss  Past
Simple, a B T71TaBHOM
MpenoKeHU BMe-
cro Future Simple —
Future-in-the-Past.
Sum caedyem cny-
cmumso Ha Heé cobak.
MonaibHBIN  TJaros
should BbIpaxaet co-
Bet, cM. ['C 27.

) Kpuua  KomlOXam,
Umo OHU  00AMCHBL
ocedaamb  e20
waoe.
IIpryactue HacTosI-
IIIETO BpEMEHH CTVing
C 3aBUCUMBIMU CJIO-
BaMM 0OpasyeT Ipu-

A0-

YaCTHBIN obopor,
BbIpaxaroluii  co-
MyTCTBYIOLIME  00-
CTOSITEJIbCTBA,  CM.

Ircis.
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Aptyp Kounanu [loiin

MopanbHBIN TJ1arosa
should BbIpaxkaeT co-
BeT, cM. I'C 27.

0 TTaé cobaxam naa-
mok desywiku, oH ny-
cmua ux no caedy, u
OHU Gpocuaucv npo1v
no 6oaomy.
IMpuuactrie Hactosi-
LIIETO BPEMEHMU giving
C 3aBUCUMBIMU CJIO-
BaMM 00pa3yeT Mpu-
YaCTHBIN o06oporT,
clIyXalii  06cTo-
SITeJIbCTBOM ~ 0Opasza
neiictBus, cm. I'C 15.
IlocnenHsiss  yacTh
3TOTO CJIOKHOTO
MpenoKeHusT  Ha-
YUHAETCS ¢ Hapeuust
off, 1 TOJBKO MOTOM
CTOSIT MOJIJIeXKAlIlee U
ckazyemoe. JTo crie-
LIMATbHBIA  TIPUEM,
YIIOTPEOIsIeMbIN [UTsT
MPUBJACUYECHUS BHU-
MaHUs YuTaTess1 Win
cJyliaresst K Kakou-
TO YacTu TpeIoxe-
HUS U UTS IPUIAHUST
MPENTIOKEHUIO dMO-
LHUOHAJIBLHOM OKpa-
cku, cm. ['C 48.

" ymo 6vL10 coeaaro.
DT1o dopma cTpama-
TeJbHOTrO 3ajora Past
Perfect, cm. I'C 50.
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cross the moor in those dark hours
when the powers of evil are the
strongest.”

When Dr. Mortimer had finished
reading this unusual story he looked
at Mr. Sherlock Holmes.

“Well?” said he. “Do you find it
interesting?”

“To a collector of fairy tales.”




Chapter 3
Sir Charles’s Death

Dr. Mortimer drew a folded news-
paper! out of his pocket.

“Now, Mr. Holmes, we will give
you something more recent. This is
the paper from Devonshire of May
14th of this year. It is a short ac-
count of the death of Sir Charles
Baskerville which occurred a few days
before that date.”

My friend’s expression became
interested. Our visitor began:

“The recent sudden death of Sir
Charles Baskerville has struck every
one in the county. Though Sir Charles
had lived at Baskerville Hall for a
short period, his good character and
generosity had won the love and re-
spect of all who knew him. In these
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2 meao Xovweo ba-
cKepeuas, Jaexcaujee
PA0dom ¢ Hell

CM. Takxe B Clemy-
IOlEM  TIPELIOXKe-
Huu: beast, looking
like a hound — 36epb,
noxoxcuil Ha cobaKy.

IMpuyactust HacToOsI-
IeTO BpeMeHU [ying
u looking ¢ 3aBucu-
MbIMU CJIOBaMU 00-
pa3yloT TIpUYaCTHbBIE
000pOTHI, CIIyXKalllue
ONpe/ieIeHUsIMU  Cy-
LLIECTBUTEJIbHBIX body
" beast, cm. I'C 15.

13 komopasa  nmpecae-
dosana cemvlo ¢ mex
nop.

B stom mpemnoxe-
HUW  UCIIOJb3YeTCs
Present Perfect mns
o0o3HaueHus  Jeui-
CTBMSI, HaYaBILIErOCs
B MPOILLIOM U TIPO-
JoJKaronierocst 7o
HACTOSIIIIETO BpeMe-
Hu, cM. 'C 41.

Chapter 3
! cééprymas 2azema
[Ipryactue po-
IIENIIEr0  BpeMEHM
folded ctout mnepen
CYILIECTBUTEIbHBIM
newspaper M sIBJISIeT-
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Aptyp Kounanu [loiin

Csl ero ompeaeaeHu-
eM, cm. I'C 16.

> Komopbli cmoe 3a-
pabomams c60é cob-
CMBeHHoe COCHosHue
U BEPHYMbCA C HUM,
umoov.  6OCCHIAHO-
6umv pyxmyeuiee ée-
audue ceoeil cemol.
Boipaxenue fo be
able to 6au3Ko 1O
3HAYEHUIO MOJallb-
HOMY TJaroiy can u
O3HayaeT  Crnocoo-
HOCTb CcHejaTh 4TO-
TO B KOHKPETHOM
ciyuae.

To restore — uHpU-
HUTUB 1enu, cM. ['C
52.

IIpuuactue po-
IIEeNIero  BpeMeHU
fallen crout mnepen
CYIIECTBUTEIbHBIM
greatness M SIBJISIETCSI
€ro OIpeneIeHNEM,
cMm. I'C 16.

3 Hx nokazanus, Kak
U NOKA3AHUS HECKOAb-
Kux dpyseil

VkazatenpHoe
CTOMMEHUE that
3aMelaeT paHee
ynoTpeOaEHHOe Cy-
MEeCTBUTEIbHOE
evidence, 4TOOBI W3-

ME-
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days of nouveaux riches, he was a
rare man of an old county family who
was able to make his own fortune
and to bring it back with him to
restore the fallen greatness of his
family?. Sir Charles, as is well known,
made large sums of money in South
Africa, and returned to England with
them. It is only two years since he
came to Baskerville Hall, and we all
know how large were his plans of
reconstruction. He had no children,
and he was generous to many people.

“The circumstances of the death
of Sir Charles have not become clear
at the inquest*. Sir Charles was sim-
ple in his tastes, and his servants at
Baskerville Hall were a married cou-
ple named Barrymore, the husband
was a butler and the wife a house-
keeper. Their evidence, like that of
several friends?®, showed that Sir
Charles’s health had for some time
been poor, especially the heart, and
he had attacks of nervous depression.

* inquest — kxopomepckoe gozHaHmE (J0-
cydebHas npouedypa, nposodumas 6 Benu-
KOOPpUMAHUU 8 CAYYae HACULbCTNEEHHOU WU
6He3aNnHOl cmepmu)




Cobaxa Backepsuieii

“The facts of the case are simple.
Sir Charles Baskerville was in the
habit of walking down the famous yew
alley of Baskerville Hall every night
before going to bed*. On the fourth of
May Sir Charles said he was starting
next day for London®. That night he
went out as usual for his walk, where
he was in the habit of smoking a cigar.
He never returned. At twelve o’clock
Barrymore, finding the hall door still
open®, became alarmed, and went to
look for his master. The day had been
wet, and Sir Charles’s footmarks were
clearly seen in the alley. At the end of
the alley there is a gate which leads
out on to the moor. It was clear that
Sir Charles had stood for some time
there. He then went down the alley,
his body was discovered at the far end
of it. One thing which has not been
explained is the fact that Sir Charles’s
footprints changed their character
from the time that he passed the moor
gate to the place of his death. He
seemed to have been walking upon his
toes.” No signs of violence were discov-
ered on Sir Charles’s body, and though
the doctor said his face was so dis-
torted that Dr. Mortimer at first could
not believe that it was his friend and
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6exarb ero NoBTOpe-
Hus. B nepeBone Ha
PYCCKUI $3BIK OHO

b0  OImycKaercs,
1100  TOBTOPSIETCS
CYILIECTBUTEIbHOE,

Kak B 3TOM clydJae,
cMm. I'C 10.

4Y capa Yapavsa
backepsuas ovL1a
npuebIMKa 2yAAmb ...
nepeo cHom.

B sTomM mnpemioxe-
HUM JABaXAbl YIIO-
TpeOJsieTCsl TepyH-
Uil — walking B BbI-
paxxeHuwu fo be in the
habit of doing smth n
going TIocJie TIpeIo-
ra before, cm. I'C 53.

5 cap Yapavs ckazaa,
umo Ha caedyrowui
denb OH ye3ncaem 6
Jlonoon.

B MPUIATOYHOM
MpenjoXkeHnu  uc-
MOJIb3yeTCs Past
Continuous 1151 060-
3HAYEeHUs1 OENCTBUS,
3arIaHUPOBAHHOTO
Ha Omrxaiiiee Oy-
nyliee, Korja Bes
CUTyallUss B TIPO-
oM, cm. I'C 39.

¢ obnapyxcue oeepv 6
X041 8C€ eue omKpol-
moii
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