THE YELLOW FACE

[In publishing these short sketches based upon the nu-
merous cases in which my companion's singular gifts have made
us the listeners to, and eventually the actors in, some strange
drama, it is only natural that 1 should dwell rather upon his
successes than upon his failures. And this not so much for the
sake of his reputation — for, indeed, it was when he-was at’
his wits' end that his energy and his versatility were most
admirable — but because where he failed it happened too often
that no one else succeeded, and that the tale was left forever
without a conclusion. Now and again, however, it chanced that
even when he erred, the truth was still discovered. I have noted
of some half-dozen cases of the kind; the Adventure of the
Musgrave Ritual and that which I am about to recount are the-
two which present the strongest features of interest.]

Sherlock Holmes was a man who seldom took exercise
for exercise’s sake. Few men were capable of greater muscular
effort, and he was undoubtedly one of the finest oxers of his
.weight that [ have ever seen; but he looked upon aimless bodily
exertion as a waste of energy, and he seldom bestirred himself
save when there was some professional object to be served.
Then he was absolutely untiring and indefatigable. That he
should have kept himself in training under such circumstances
ts remarkable, but his diet was usually of the sparest, and his
habits were simple to the verge of austerity. Save for the
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BUIIAIOK 13 )KOBTHMM OBJIMYYSIM

Llinxom IpUpOAHO, 10 5, TOTYIoWH Ao myGmikaxi ui kopoTki
HAPUCH, B OCHOBY AKHX /IAT/IM Ti UMC/IEHH] BUIARKHA, KO CBOE-
Pl TAIRHT MOTO IpHATENA CIOHYKAB MeHe KaRiGHO BuCITy-
XOBYBATH JiOTO 3BiT [P0 SKYCH HE3BM4ARHY APAMY, 3 $aCOM i Ca-
MOMY cTaBaTH 1i Y2aCHMKOM, YaCTillie 3yNMHAICA Ha jtoro
yenixax, HiK Ha HeBRasax. S YMHIO TaK He wepes TypOOTY Ipo
#Oro penyTaniK, Hi: ajpke caMe TOXI, KONM SaBAAHHA CTABHIIO
Horo B IyXHit KYT, RETEKTHB OCOOGINBO AMBYBAB MEHE CBOEIO
exepri€io Ta Gararorpannicno TanauTy. A pobmo Tak ia riei npu-
 YMHH, WO TaM, e Tonme sasHaBap Hepa'i, Aye YaCTO BUABNA-
OCH, INO HIXTO iHIHMA miuenocamynycnixy i Tomi posnoBizb
sanumanacs 6es poap asky. Yacom, ofgHaK, TPAIVIANOCA # TaKe,
Blo umnpna‘renhnoumm a JCTMHEY BCe 3K BUAB/LAIH. Y MOIH
Konexuii € m O IT #Th-1HICTh TAKKX BMHAJKIB, Cepel AKMX
: Haﬁackpanimnm Ta Halt{ikaBillMMH € IBa — CIIpaBa npo Apy-
Iy IULsIMY 4 T2 iCTOpis, AXY A 36MpalOCs poSTIOBICTH 3apas.

IHepnox fonmc BOAiB He BAaBaTHCA KO TPERYBaHb
sapanu Tpenysaub. Heararo x snaligeTnca mogeit, Sinbmoro
MipOI0 3JaTHUX HATIPYXKYBATH BCIO CHIEY CBOIX M'R3iB, | y CBOIH
Barosilt Kateropii Bin 6yp Geanepedno OfEMM i3 HaMKpalX
Gokcepis, KOTpuX A TinbXy 3HaB. Ane B 6esuinsuift Banpysi
TiflecHO! <y Bin GaumBs mue MapHyBaHHA eHeprii, i Moro,
6ypano, 3 MiCI{A He 3PYIIMIL, KPiM THX BUTIAJKIB, KON CHpaBa
crocypanacs gaxy serextipa. Ock Topi Bin Gysas i s0BCiM yxe
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occasional use of cocaine, he had no vices, and he only turned
to the drug as a protest against the monotony of existence when
cases were scanty and the papers uninteresting.

- One day in early spring he had so far relaxed as to"go for
a walk with me in the Park, where the first faint shoots of green
were breaking out upon the elms, and the sticky spear-heads of
the chestnuts were just beginning to burst into their five-fold
leaves. For two hours we rambled about together, in silence for
the most part, as befits two men who know each other mtlmately
It was nearly five before we were back in Baker Street once
more.

“Beg pardon, sir,” said our page-boy, as he opened the door.

“There’s been a gentleman here “asking for you, sir”

Holmes glanced repraachfully at me. “So much for aﬂ:ernoon
walks!” said he. “Has this gentleman gone, then?”

“Yes, sir” i

“Didn’t you ask him m?

“Yes, sir; he came in”

“How long did he wait?” :

“Half-an hour, sir. He was a very restless gentleman, sir,
a-walkin' and a-stampin’ all the time he was here. I was waitin’
outside the door, sir, and I could hear him. At last he outs into
the passage, and he cries, ‘Is that man neéver goin’ to come?’
Those were his very words, sir. “You'll only need to wait a little
longer, says I. “Then I'll wait in the open air, for I feel half
choked, says he. ‘T'll be back before long’ And with that he ups
and he outs, and all I could say wouldn’t hold him back”

“Well, well, you did your best,” said Holmes, as we walked
into our room. “It’s very annoying, though, Watson. I was badly
in need of a case, and this looks, from the man’s impatience, as
if it were of importance. Hullo! That's not your pipe on the table,
He must have left his behind him. a nice old brier with a good
long stem of what the tobacconists call amber. I wonder how
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HeBTOMHMHA i He BIICTYMABCA, XOUa, 3aBajiocs 6, 114 LOTO
6yno moTpibxo mocrifiNe Ta HeocAabHe TpenyBauns. Ilpasaa,
BiH 3aBXOH ZOTPUMYBABCA HaZ3B8W4aiHOI MOMIpHOCTI B DKi
it 6yB 110 ackeTU3My TIPOCTHH y CBOIX 3BMYKaX. [leTEKTHB 1e
niaBaBCs JKOMHUM CIIOKYCAM, a AKIIO IHKOAM A AOSBONAR c0bi
KOKaiH, TO Xifia IO AK IPOTECT NPOTH OFHOMAHITHOCTI JKUTTH,
KOMH 3arajJkoBi BHIAAKH cTaBani pifKicHNMH, & ra3eTH Ke
IPOTIOHYBATH HiYOro LiKaBoTo. :

SKoCh, KORK BECHA T{e TUTbKM NIOMHANACH, BiH TaK pO3C/Ia-
éuBCH, U0 THINOB 31 MHOIO BAEHD Ha IPOTYLIHKY fo mapky. Ha
B'A3aX 11e ;itie poGuBanMcA TEHAITHI 3€MeHi NAarOHH, 4 Kie-
Ki ciuconofibHi OpyHbXM KaITaHIB y)Ke NOYaiy pO3TOpTaTH-
€4 B IWATHIIEPCHI MCTOUKM. JIBi rofMHM MU [TOXO/KANK YIBOX,
3Ae6iMbIIOro MOBYKHM, AK i 12CYE ABOM YO/OBiKaM, KOTPi JaBHO
3HaloTh Of¥H ofHOTO. Byno 6n33bKO n’n'ro'i, KOJTM MU [IOBEPHY~
nuca Ha Bekep-CTPUT. -

— HosBonbTe BifI3BiTYBATH, CEP, — CKa3aB HANI XJIOMIHK-~
NaKeH, BifUMHAIOHYY HaM ,nBEPl. TYT IpUXONUB AKHIACH
RKEeHTIbMEH, TUTaB PO Bac, cep.

Tonmc nOITAHYB Ha MEHE 3 BOKOPOM.

— Ocp i morynany cepey, fia! — saypaxus Bin. — To Bin
MiOB, TOM KEHTNbMER? c \

— ABxex, cep.

. — Tu He IpoNOHYBAB uouy saitTH?

— IlponoHynas, cep, BiH 3aX0AKP iyekag.

— JloBro uekas?

— [isropyuuu, cep. ,Hyme 6yB HeCTIOKiM M nme}m:bmeu,
cep, BiH yCe XOfI¥B, IOKM 6¥B TYT, IpUTONTYBas HOrokw. f yexas
aa iBepHuMa, Cep, i Bce yB. Hapemrti Bi BMINIOB Y KOPHAOP
i Burykuys: «l{o K BiH Tak HIKO/M it He HpuitAe, LeH YONOBIK?»
Ile itoro TouHi C1oBa, cep. A 1 jtoMy: «Bam Tpeba e Tpoxu
3auekaTiy. «10 A, — CKa3a® BiH, — 3a4eKalo Ha CBbKOMY NOBiTpi,
6o mpocro sapuxatoca! Tpoxw 3ropom saitjry mie pas». Ycras
i iwIoB, i, 110 A OMY He Ka3aB, BTPUMATH #oro He 6yno aMory.

- Tapasgi, nobpe, TH 3pobus MmO Mir, — SMMIOCTABMBCA
TonMc i MiLIOB 31 MHOIO B HARTY 3aTabHy BiTanbHi0. — Sk Xe
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