
(A) A STUDY IN SCARLET, BY A.C. DOYLE 

CHAPTER 1 

MR. SHERLOCK HOLMES 

 

In 1878 I became a Doctor of Medicine, left London and joined the Army. I was a 

surgeon
1
. That time the second Afghan war started. I went to Candahar. 

There I was shot
2
 in the shoulder and sent to the hospital. In some months they 

decided to send me back to England. 

I was as free as air. I went to London. There I stayed at a hotel in the Strand. I 

spent so much money that the hotel became expensive to me. I needed a cheaper place. 

That day I was in the Criterion Bar and met young Stamford. He helped me in the 

London hospital. I was happy to see a friendly face.  

“What did you do with yourself, Watson?” he asked. “You are so thin
3
.” 

He listened to my story. “What are you doing now?” 

“Looking for a flat,” I answered. “Is it possible to get cheap comfortable rooms?” 

“That’s a strange thing,” my companion said; “you are the second man today who 

asked this question.” 

“And who was the first?” I asked. 

“He works at the chemical laboratory in the hospital. He wants to share
4
 some nice 

rooms which. They are expensive for one person” 

“Really?” I was surprised; “if he wants it, I agree.” 

Young Stamford looked at me. “You don’t know Sherlock Holmes,” he said; “He 

isn’t a good companion.” 

“Why?” 

“Oh, he is a little strange in his ideas — not a bad man.” 

“A medical student?” I said. 

“No. I don’t know what he wants. — He is very good at anatomy and chemistry
5
. 

But he didn’t study them” 

“Did you ask him about it?” I asked. 

                                                           
1
 A surgeon - хирург 

2
 To shoot - стрелять 

3
 Thin – худой  

4
 To share – делить, разделять 

5
 Chemistry - химия 



“No; he isn’t very communicative.” 

“I would like to meet him,” I said. “How can I meet your friend?” 

“He is in the laboratory,” my companion answered. “We can go there together 

after lunch.” 

“Great,” I answered. 

We left the Holborn. On the way to the hospital Stamford told me more about Mr. 

Holmes. 

“I don’t know him very well; we sometimes meet in the laboratory. Decide by 

yourself,” he said. 

Here was the great hospital.  We went down the long corridor. The chemical 

laboratory was in the end. 

There was only one student in the room, near the table. “I’ve found it! I‘ve found 

it,” he shouted
6
 to my companion. There was a test-tube in his hand. Something about 

hemoglobin. He was so happy. 

“Dr. Watson, Mr. Sherlock Holmes,” Stamford said. 

“How are you?” Mr. Holmes said. “Oh, I see you were in Afghanistan.” 

“How did you know that?” I was surprised. 

“Never mind,” said he. “The question now is about this test-tube.” 

“It is interesting, chemically,” I answered, “but practically…” 

“Why, man, you just don’t understand. Come here!” now I was at his table. “We 

have a little drop
7
 of  blood,” he said, “Now, I add it to a litre of water. You can see just 

water.” He added a few white crystals. The water became brown. 

“Ha! ha!” he was happy as a child with a new toy. “What do you think of that?” 

“It is a good test,” I said. 

“Beautiful! beautiful! The old test was not so effective. And hundreds of criminals 

are free because of that.” 

 “Now we have the Sherlock Holmes’s test.” 

 “My congratulations
8
,” I said. He was so enthusiastic. 

                                                           
6
 To shout - кричать 

7
 A drop - капля 

8
 Congratulations - поздравления 



“There was the case
9
 of Von Bischoff at Frankfort last year. Then there was 

Mason of Bradford, and Muller, and Lefevre of Montpellier, and Samson of New 

Orleans.” 

 “You are a walking calendar of crime,” Stamford said with a laugh. “You can 

write a book …‘Police News of the Past.’” 

“Very interesting,” Sherlock Holmes said. 

“We came here on business,” said Stamford. “My friend here wants to find a flat. 

You want to share some rooms, so ....” 

Sherlock Holmes was happy at this idea. “There is a flat in Baker Street,” he said. 

What do you think strong tobacco?” 

“I smoke,” I answered. 

“That’s good. What about experiments?” 

“That’s fine.” 

“What else? Sometimes I want to be alone.” 

I laughed. “I have a dog,” I said, “and I’m nervous, and I get up late, and I am 

lazy.” 

“Does violin playing annoy
10

 you?” he asked. 

“It depends
11

 on the player,” I answered. 

“Oh, that’s all right,” he laughed. “I hope you will like the rooms.” 

“When will we see them?” 

“Call me at lunchtime tomorrow, and we’ll go together and decide,” he answered. 

“All right,” I said. I shook his hand
12

. 

We left him in the laboratory. 

“How did he know that I was in Afghanistan?” I asked. 

My companion smiled. “That’s just his little peculiarity
13

,” he said. “Many people 

want to know how he does it.” 

“Oh! It is a secret!” I said.  

“You must study him, then,” Stamford said. “Good-bye.” 

“Good-bye,” I answered went to my hotel. I was interested in Mr. Holmes. 

                                                           
9
 A case - дело 

10
 To annoy – раздражать 

11
 To depend – зависеть  

12
 To shake hands – пожимать руки 

13
 A peculiarity - особенность 


