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XOTHUTE YNTATh KJIACCUYECKU aMEePUKAHCKUN IETEKTUB Ha aHIJIMACKOM C
NepPeBOIOM ?7ITa KHUTa YCTPOEHA TaK: KaxkJI0e aHIJIMICKOe Mpe/yIokKeHUe cpasy
COMPOBOXK/IAETCS PYCCKUM TeKCTOM. Bbl He jie3eTe B CIoBaph U HE TepsieTe HUTb.
[TpocTo unTaere — v MOHUMaeTe BCE ¢ MepBoy cTpaHulibl.«Jleno JInBeHsopra» —
NIepBbIii aMepUKAHCKUH JIETEKTUBHBIA pOMaH, cTaBiuil OGectcenepom. Ucropus
HAUMHAETCS CO CMepTH Ooratoro MucTepa JImBeHBOpTa B COOCTBEHHOM KaOWHETE.
JIBe TIeMsIHHUIIbI, HACJIEJICTBO, CTPAHHOE 3aBelllaHue 1 aJBOKAT, KOTOPBIN
IBITaeTCs pa300paThes B 3amyTaHHOM fAejie. AHHa Katpun ['puH co3nana omHy

13 MEPBbIX KEHIIMH-CHIIIUILL B JIMTEpaType U 3aJI0K1JIa OCHOBHI j)KaHpa, KOTOPBIA
no3xe npocnaswi Konan Jloin. CrokeT Iep:KUT B HANIPSKEHUH, U Bbl HE 3aMeJaeTe,
KaK aHTJIMACKWI CTAHOBUTCS TOHSATHEE C KaKI0U cTpaHuliel. YntaiTe mpo ceods,
YTOOBI MPUBHIKHYTH K SA3BIKY. YnTalTe BCAYX, YTOOBI CIIBIIIATH PeUb M CHUMATh
SI3BIKOBOM Oapbep.
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XOTUTE YUTATh KJIACCUUECKHI aMEPUKAHCKUM IETEKTHUB Ha aHTTIMHACKOM C TepeBOAOM?

OTa KHUra yCTPOEHaA TaK: Kax/J0e aHITIMICKOE MPEAJIOKEHHNE Cpa3y COIIPOBOKIAETCS PYCCKUM
TekcToM. Bbl He JieeTe B ciioBaphb U He TepsieTe HUTh. IIpocTo untaete — 1 HoHMMaeTe BCE C IEpBO
CTpaHMIIBI.

«Jleno JluBeHBOpTa» — TEPBBI AMEPUKAHCKUI ETEKTUBHBIA pOMaH, CTaBIIMN OecTcesie-
pom. Mcropusi HauMHaeTcs1 co cMepTu Ooratoro mucrepa JIMBeHBOpTa B COOCTBEHHOM KaOWHETe.
JIBe TIeMsIHHUIIBI, HACJIEACTBO, CTPAHHOE 3aBElIaHe U aIBOKAT, KOTOPBIH MBITAeTCs] pa300paThCs B
3anmyTaHHOM jene. AHHa Katpun ['pun co3nasia ofHy U3 HepBbIX KEHIIMH-CHIIIUIL B JIUTEpaType
3aJI0KHMJIa OCHOBBI JKaHpa, KOTOpbIi mo3xke nmpociaBil Konan oin. CroxeT JepKUT B HAPSIKEHUH,
Y Bbl HE 3aMevaeTe, Kak aHMIMACKUNA CTAaHOBUTCS MOHSATHEE C KaXKI0M CTPaHULIEH.

Yuraiite npo ceds1, YTOOB! MPUBBIKHYTH K S3BIKY. UnTaiiTe BCIyX, YTOOBI CIIBIIIATH PeUb U CHU-
MaThb SI3BIKOBOU Oaphep.

© Cawmoiinos A.T'., 2026r.

Anna Katherine Green Anna Katpun ['pun
Leavenworth Case [leno JluBenBopra

Book One Kunura nepsas
Problem 3agaua

Chapter 1 The Great Deed ['maBa 1 Benukoe neno

Something will happen that will plunge everyone into horror. CBepimrcs TO, UTO BCeX MOBEPT-
HET B yKac.

William Shakespeare. Yunbsam Hlexcrimp. Macbeth MakGer

I had been working for the firm of Wiley, Carr &Raymond, attorneys and legal consultants,
for about a year when one morning (Mr. Wiley and Mr. Carr were away for a while) a young man
entered our office, whose whole appearance so clearly spoke of extreme excitement and haste that I
involuntarily went to meet him with the question: B ¢pupme «Bunu, Kapp u PaiiMonz, agsokarsl u
I0pUIMYECKHE KOHCYJIBTAHTBI» 51 IPOPad0Tas MPUMEPHO I'Ofl, KOT/Ia OHAK/IBI yTPoM (MucTep But u
muctep Kapp Torjga Ha Bpemsi OT/Ty4rIIMCh) B HAIILy KOHTOPY BOIIE MOJIOJOH YesIOBEK, BECh BU]] KOTO-
POro Tak SIBHO TOBOPHJI O CHJIbHEWIIIEM BOJTHEHHUH U CIIEIIIKE, YTO s1 HEBOJIHHO TIOIIET €My HaBCTpedy
C BOIIPOCOM:

- What happened? — Yto ciyumiocs? 1 hope nothing bad? Hazetocs, Huuero mioxoro?

- I need to talk to Mr. Willie. — Mue Hy:xHO noroBoputh ¢ muctepom Busm. Is he there? On
Ha mecte?

“No,” I answered. — Her, — orBetun s. “He was unexpectedly called to Washington this
morning, and he won’t be back until tomorrow. — CerogHsi yTpoM €ro HEOXMAAHHO BbI3BAJM B
Bamunrron, u 10 3aBTpa oH He BepHercs. But if you tell me... Ho ecnu Bbl pacckaxkere MHe. ..

- You, sir? — Bam, cap? - He turned a very cold but firm look on me and, as if satisfied with
what he saw, continued: — OH 0OpaTiI Ha MEHs OYeHb XOJIOJHBIN, HO TBEPIbIH B3IJIsA U, Kak OyaTO
YIOBJICTBOPUBIIIHCH YBUICHHBIM, MPOAOIKIT: - Why not? — I[Touemy Ob1 1 Het? It's not a secret. 1o
He TaitHa. | came to tell him that Mr. Leavenworth is dead. { npuren cooOmmTs emMy, 4To MHCTEp
JIueHBOpT y™mep.

“Mr. Leavenworth?!” — Mucrep JlusenBopt?! I exclaimed, taking a step back. — BockMkHy
s, orcrynas Ha mar. Mr. Leavenworth was an old client of our firm and a close friend of Mr. Willie.
Mucrep JIuBeHBOPT ObUT CTApBIM KJIMEHTOM Halled (pupMbl U OJTM3KUM JIpyroM Muctepa By,
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- Yes. — la. He was killed. On yout. Someone shot him in the head while he was sitting in his
library. KT0o-TO BBICTpENIvII €My B TOJIOBY, KOTJIa OH CHJIEN B CBOSH OMOIMOTEKE.

- Killed?! — Your?! - I couldn’t believe my ears. — { He Mor noBeputh cBouM yiiam. - How,
when did this happen? — Kak, koraa 3To npou3ornuio?

“Yesterday evening. — Buepa Beuepom. At least, that’s what we assume. Bo BcsikoMm citydae, Mbl
tak npeanonaraem. He was only found this morning. Hatmmu ero Toneko cerogst yrpom. I am Mr.
Leavenworth’s personal secretary,” he explained, “and I live with his family. I — muunbIi cekperapb
mucrepa JIuBeHBOpTa, — MOSICHUI OH, — U KUBY € ero cembeil. It’s a terrible shock for everyone,
especially for the women. [Is1 Bcex 3TO y’kacHOe MOTPsICEHUE, TJIABHBIM 00pa30M [Isl KESHITIVH.

“A terrible shock!” — Yxacnoe norpsicenue! I repeated. — mosropun s1. “It will be a blow to
Mr. Willie.” — I Muctepa Buiu 310 cTaHet yaapom.

“Now they are left alone,” said the secretary in a low, businesslike voice, which, as I later
learned, was his usual one. — Ternepb OHM OCTAINUCh OIHU, — IPOU3HEC CEKPETapb HU3KUM, AEJIOBU-
THIM, KaK $ TIO3Ke y3HaJ, OOBIYHBIM it Hero roiocom. “Both Miss Leavenworths, that is... Mr.
Leavenworth’s nieces, they are cousins. — O6e mucc JIuBeHBOPT, TO ecTb. .. [IIeMIHHUIIBI MUCTEPA
JluBenBopra, onu aBotopoansle cectpbl. There will be an inquest today, and they must have someone
with them who can advise them on something. CerogHsi OyaeT mpoBOIUTHCS JO3HAHUE, C HUMU JIOJI-
JKE€H HaXOJIUThCS YEJIOBEK, KOTOPBIA MOKET YTO-TO 1mocoBeToBath. Since Mr. Wiley was their uncle’s
best friend, they naturally sent for him. I[Tockonbky muctep Bumm ObLT Tydmmm Ipyrom ux s,
OHHU, ECTeCTBEHHO, MOC/IaIM 3a HUM. But you say he is not here, and now I don’t know what to do or
where to go. Ho Bb roBopuTe, UTO €ro HET, U Terneph 5 He 3HAl0, YTO JeJIaTh U KyAa UITH.

“I don’t know the lady,” I answered hesitantly, “but if I can help in any way, my respect for
their uncle is so... — I HE3HAKOM C Jie[i1, — HEYBEPEHHO OTBETUJI 51, — HO €CJIM MOTY YeM-TO IIOMOYb,
TO MO€ YBaXX€HUE K MX JIsiIe HACTOJIBKO. ..

The secretary's eyes silenced me. ['ma3a cekperapst 3actaBwiiv MeHs 3amonmuath. Their pupils
suddenly dilated to such an extent that they seemed to encompass my entire figure. Mx 3pauku Bapyr
PACIIMPUIIUCH JI0 TAKOW CTETIeHHU, YTO, Ka3aJoCh, OXBATUJIN BCIO MOIO (DUTYpPY HEJTMKOM.

“I don’t know,” he said slowly, his brows furrowing: — He 3Hai0, — Me/IJIeHHO POU3HEC OH,
cnBuHYB OpoBHu: a clear indication that he didn’t really like this development. siBHOe yka3aHKe Ha TO,
YTO HAa CaMOM JieJie eMy He To Ayiie nogoOHoe pa3Butue coObiTuil. “Perhaps it would be better this
way. — Bo3moskHo, Tak Oyzer nyuiie. Ladies shouldn’t feel lonely... Jleau He HOMKHBI YyBCTBOBATh
ce0s1 OMHOKO. ..

- Not another word, I'm going. — Hu cnoa 6ombinie, st ufy.

Sitting down at the table, I hastily wrote a note to Mr. Willie and, after making other necessary
preparations, went out into the street with the secretary. CeB 3a cTos1, S TOPOIUIMBO HaIMCaJl MUCTEPY
Bwn 3amucky u mociie Apyrux HeoOXOOMMBIX MPUTOTOBJICHWH BBIIIENT BMECTE C CEKpeTapeM Ha
YIUILy.

“So,” I said, “tell me everything you know about this terrible incident.” — Utak, — ckazan s, —
PacCKakTe BCE, YTO BaM M3BECTHO 00 3TOM YKaCHOM IMPOKCIIIECTBHH.

- Everything I know? — Bce, uro mHe uzBectHo? This can be done in a few words. 910 MOkHO
creyiaTh B HECKOJIbKMX ciioBax. Yesterday I left him in the library as usual, and this morning I found
him sitting in the same place, almost in the same pose, but with a bullet hole in his head the size
of the tip of his little finger. Buepa s kak 0OBIYHO OCTaBWJI ero B OMOIMOTEKE, a CErOgHs YTPOM
HaIle 1 CUJISIIIMM Ha TOM e MECTe, TOUYTH B TOU ke 1103€e, HO C JIBIPKOM OT MYJIA BEJIMYMHON C KOHUUK
MU3HUHIIA B TOJIOBE.

- Dead? — MeptBbIM?

- Absolutely. — CoBepitieHHO.
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“This is terrible!” — 910 yxkacno! I exclaimed and, after thinking a bit, added: — BockJIUKHYI 51
1, HeMHOTro noayMaB, nodasui: “Couldn’t it have been suicide?” — A He MOIJI0 3TO OBITH CAMOYOUIA-
CTBOM?

- No. — Her. The gun used in the shooting has not been found. ITucrosner, u3 koroporo crpe-
JISLJIA, HE HaWIeH.

— But if it’s murder, there must be a motive. — Ho ecim 310 yOUICTBO, TOJKEH OBITH MOTHB.
Mr. Leavenworth was too good-natured a man to have enemies. Mucrep JIMBEHBOPT ObLT CIIMIIIKOM
JOOPOAYIITHBIM YETOBEKOM, 4TOObI UMeTh BparoB. And if it’s robbery... A ecim 310 orpadnieHwe. . .

“This is not a robbery.” — Dt1o He orpadnenue. “Nothing is missing,” he interrupted me. Huuero
He Tporao, — rnpepsai oH MeHs. “This is all a complete mystery.” — Bee 310 crutomHas 3arajaka.

- A riddle? — 3aragka?

- Complete and utter. — [ToHewas.

Turning around, I looked at my companion with curiosity. [ToBepHyBIIHCB, 51 C TIOOOIBITCTBOM
MOCMOTpeN Ha cBoero criyTHuka. The inhabitant of the house in which the mysterious murder had
taken place was a very interesting subject. Oburaresip J0Ma, B KOTOPOM ITPOU3OIILIO 3arajiouHoe
yOuiicTBO, ObLT BeCbMa MHTEpecHBIM cyObekToM. However, the rather handsome, but expressionless
features of the man walking next to me gave too little food for even the most developed imagination.
OnHako JOBOJILHO KPacuBbie, HO HEBBIPA3UTEIIbHBIC YEPTHI JIUIIA UAYIIETO PSIOM CO MHOM YeloBeKa
JaBaJM CITUIITIKOM MAJIO MUIIM Jaxke JJIsk caMoro pa3sutoro BooOpaxenus. Therefore, I turned away
and asked: [TosTomy s1 OTBEpHYJICSI ¥ CITPOCHIT:

— Are the ladies very upset? — Jlenu oueHb paccTpoeHsbi?

He took at least another half dozen steps before he answered: On caenan erie Mo MeHbIleR
Mepe MOJIAeCATKA IIaroB, MPek/e YeM OTBETUI:

— It would be strange if they weren’t upset. — Bputo OBl CTpaHHO, eci Obl OHM He ObLITH pac-
CTPOECHBI.

And whether it was the expression on his face or the very nature of his answer, I felt that in
talking about these ladies to the dull, reserved secretary of the late Mr. Leavenworth, I was somehow
treading on dangerous ground. I To nm BeIpakeHue ero Juia ObUI0 TOMY IMPUYMHOM, TO JIM cam
XapakTEp OTBETA, HO A MOYYBCTBOBAJI, YTO, TOBOPA 06 9TUX JaMaX C HEMHTEPECHBIM, CACPKAHHBIM
CeKpeTapeM MOKOWHOro Mucrepa JInBeHBOPTa, 51 KAKUM-TO 0Opa30M CTYIAI0 Ha OMACHYIO cTe3i0. As |
had heard that they were very worthy women, this discovery did not please me. [TockonbKy s cibImad,
YTO OHU OBLIM OYeHb JOCTOMHBIMHU KEHIMHAMU, 3TO OTKPHITUE MeHs He oOpanosaio. Therefore,
I experienced a certain feeling of relief when I saw a carriage going to Fifth Avenue. I[Tostomy s
WCIIBITAJT HEKOTOPOE YyBCTBO OOJIErYeHu s, KOT/a YBU/IEN SKUTIAK, cieayomui 1o [1aToii aBeH:o.

“We’'ll continue the conversation later,” I said. — ITocne npogomkum pasroBop, — ckazan s1. “The
crew is on its way.” — DKuUIax ejieT.

But, having boarded the carriage, we realized that it was simply impossible to continue
discussing such a topic. Ho, ceB B 3kumax, Mbl TIOHSIJIM, YTO MPOAOIKATh OOCYKAEHUE MOTOOHOM
Tembl monpocty HeBo3MoskHO. Taking advantage of the free time, I decided to refresh my memory of
what I knew about Mr. Leavenworth. Bocrionib3oBaBimch CBOOOJHBIM BPEMEHEM, 51 PEIINIT OCBEKUTh
B MIAMSTH TO, YTO MHe ObLIO m3BecTHO 0 Muctepe Jlupensopre. I found that all my knowledge about
him boiled down to the following: I oGHapyXuJ1, YTO Bce MOU TIO3HAHUS O HEM CBOASITCS K CIIAYIO-
memy: Mr. Leavenworth, a retired merchant, was very rich and occupied a fairly prominent place in
society, had no children of his own, therefore he took into his house two nieces, one of whom had
already been named his heir. muctep JIMBeHBOPT, OTOIIEIINIA OT JIeJI TOPrOBell, ObLT OUYeHb OoraT U
3aHMMAaJ JJOCTATOYHO BUIHOE MECTO B OOIIECTBE, CBOMX JIETEH He MMeJ, TIO3TOMY B35UT K ceOe B IOM
JBYX IUICMSHHMII, OJIHA U3 KOTOPBIX eIlle 10 3Toro Oblia Ha3BaHa ero Hacnenuuiieid. Undoubtedly,
I had heard stories from Mr. Wiley about his eccentric habits (take, for example, the fact that he
made a will in favor of one niece, and completely forgot about the other), but about the life of Mr.

9
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Leavenworth and his connections with the world, I knew, by and large, very little, to say nothing.
HecoMHeHHO, 51 chbIai pacckasbl MUCTepa BIITH O ero SKCIEHTPUYHBIX 3aMalllKax (B3sITh XOTs Obl
TOT (baKT, YTO OH COCTABWII 3aBEIIaHKE B TOJIb3Y OAHOW TUIEMSHHHUIIBI, & O BTOPOM M BOBCE 3a0bL),
HO O )KM3HU MHUcTepa JIMBEHBOPTa U €ro CBSI3X C MUPOM 51 3HaJI, IO OOJIBIIOMY CUETY, OYeHb MAJIO,
ecJIi He CKa3aTh HUYEro.

When we arrived at the place, there were a lot of people standing around the house, and I barely
had time to notice that this corner building was of unusual depth, when I was caught up in the crowd
and pushed to the foot of a wide stone staircase. Koria Mbl mpuObLIH Ha MECTO, y JIOMa CTOSIJIO MHOTO
HapOJY, U s e]Ba YCIIeJI OTMETUTD PO ceOs1, UTO STO YIJIOBOE 3JaHNE HeOOBIYaTHOM TITyOMHBI, KaK ObLT
MO/IXBAUEH TOJIION M OTTECHEH K MOJHOKUIO INMPOKOW KaMeHHo secTHulpl. Having freed myself,
albeit not without difficulty, from the annoying attention of bootblacks and butchers, who seemed to
think that by hanging on to me they could gain entry to the house, I went up the stairs and, seeing the
secretary, who by some miracle was next to me, hurriedly rang the doorbell. OcBoOoauBIIHCE, XOTh
n HE 663 Tpyaa, OT HA30WIMBOIO BHUMAHUSA YHUCTWIBIIUKOB Carior 1 MsAICHUKOB, KOTOPLIC, ITOXOXKE,
peuuniiv, 41O, IOBUCHYB HAa MHE, CMOI'YT IPOHUKHYTH B IOM, A MOJHAJICA IO JICCTHULEC WU, YBUICB
CeKpeTapsi, KOTOPbIN KAKUM-TO UyI0M OKa3aJICsl PsIIOM CO MHOM, TOPOIUIMBO MMO3BOHMII B 1Bepb. The
door immediately opened, and in the resulting crack I saw a face in which I recognized one of our city
detectives. /IBepb TyT e MPUOTKPHLIACH, U B 00OPA30BABIIEHCS IIIEN 1 PACCMOTPEJ JIUIO, B KOTOPOM
y3HAJI OIHOTO U3 HAIIIUX TOPOJICKUX CHIIIUKOB.

“Mr. Grice!” — Mucrep I'paiic! I exclaimed. — BOCKJIMKHYII £1.

“He is the very one,” answered the detective. — OH camblii, — oTBeTHI chilluK. “Come in, Mr.
Raymond.” — Bxoaure, mucrep Paiimona. And, having pulled us into the house, he slammed the
door, smiling grimly at the disappointed crowd remaining in the street. — I, BTssHyB Hac B JIoM, OH
3aXJIOMHYJ JBEPb, MPAYHO YJIBIOHYBIIVMCH pa30uapOBAHHOW TOJITE, OcTaBielcs Ha ymuie. “T hope
you are not surprised to see me here,” he said, extending his hand to me and glancing briefly at my
companion. — Hazeroce, Bbl He yIMBUINCH, YBUJEB MEHS 3/1€Ch, — CKa3aJl OH, IPOTSHYB MHE PYKY U
MEJIbKOM B3IJISIHYB Ha MOETO CITyTHHKA.

“No,” I answered, and remembering that it wouldn’t hurt to introduce the young man who had
entered with me, I continued: — Het, — oTBeTWHJI 51 ¥, BCIOMHMB, YTO HE MeINaao Obl MPEICTaBUTh
BOIIIEIIIEr0 CO MHOM MOJIOAOTO YesioBeka, mpoaoikui: “This is Mr.... Mr.... Excuse me, I don’t know
your name,” I said in a questioning tone to my companion. — 910 MUcCTep... MuUcTep... [IpoctuTe,
s1 He 3HAI0 BAIller0 UMEHU, — CKa3asl s BOIPOCUTEIbHBIM TOHOM cBoeMy cnyTHUKY. “The personal
secretary of the late Mr. Leavenworth,” I hastened to add. — JInunblil cekpeTapb MOKOWHOTO MUCTEPA
JIuBeHBOpTA, — MOCTIEINT JOOABUTH 1.

“Ah, Secretary,” Mr. Grice responded. — A-a, cekperaps... — oro3Bajcs muctep ['paiic. “The
Coroner was asking for you, sir.” — KopoHep Bac cripaiusai, cap.

- So, the coroner is already here? — 3HauuT, KOpoHep yxe 31ech?

- Yes. — la. The jury has just gone upstairs to examine the body. [IpucsixHbIe TOJIBKO YTO
MO/IHSUIMCh HaBepX ocMarpuBath Tesio. Do you want to catch up with them? Xorure ux gorsars?

- No, that is not necessary. — Her, B 3ToM Het HeoOxonumocTH. | only came to help the lady
if needed. [ mpuIien TONBKO IS TOrO, YTOOBI IOMOYb JIE/U, €CITU TO ToHanoouTcsa. Mr. Wiley is
away now. Mucrtep Bunu ceiiuac B oTbe3jie.

“And you decided that such an opportunity could not be missed,” he continued. — 1 BbI permnmy,
YTO TaKyI0 BOZMOXHOCTb HEJb3$1 YIIYCKaTh, — poaosLkmil oH. “That’s right. — IIpaBuibHo. Since you
are here, and the case promises to be unusual, I suppose that as a promising young lawyer, you will
probably want to know all the details. Pa3 yx BbI 31€Cb, a fe710 oOeIaeT ObITh HEOOBIYHBIM, 51 TIOJIAralo,
Bbl KaK MHOTOOOEIIAIONINI MOJIONON aBOKAT, BEPOSITHO, 3aXOTHTE Y3HATh BCE €r0 MOAPOOHOCTH.
However, it is, of course, up to you to decide. Bonpouewm, pemars, pazymeercsi, Bam.

10
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With difficulty overcoming the disgust that overwhelmed me at the thought of having to
examine the corpse, I agreed: C Tpynom npeososieB OTBpallieHue, OXBaTUBIIIEe MEHs IPU MBICIIUA O
TOM, YTO MPUAETCS OCMATPUBATh TPYII, 51 COTJIACHIICS:

- I'll go. — 4 noiny.

- Okay. — Xopormo. Follow me. Cnenyiite 3a MHOM.

But as soon as I set foot on the stairs, I heard the steps of the jury descending from above.
Ho Kak TONbKO s CTYNIJT Ha JIECTHUILY, CBEPXY HOCIBIIIATHCH ATk CITyCKAIOIMXCS IIPUCSHKHBIX. MT.
Grice and I retreated into the empty space between the reception room and the drawing room, and I
had time to say: Msi ¢ Muctepom ['palicoMm OTCTYIIII B CBOOOIHOE TIPOCTPAHCTBO MEX Ty KOMHATOM
IJ1s1 IPUEMOB U TOCTUHOM, M y MEHsI TOSIBUJIOCh BPEMSI CKa3aTh:

— The young man says that this cannot be the work of a robber. — Mononoii yesoBek roBopur,
YTO 3TO HE MOXKET ObITh JIEJIOM PYK TpaduTess.

“That’s right,” he replied, staring at the handle of the door where we were standing. — Ilpa-
BWJIBHO, — OTBETUJI OH, HEOTPBIBHO IJIsSl HA PYUKY JIBEPH, Y KOTOPOH MbI CTOSLIH.

— That nothing is missing... — YTo HMYero He npomnaio...

— And that all the locks and bolts were securely closed in the morning. — VI uTo Bce 3aMKku 1
3arops! yTpoM ObLTH Ha/IexKHO 3aKpbIThl. That’s right. Tak u ecTb.

“He didn’t say that.” — Dtoro oH He roopui. “But in that case...” I shuddered. Ho B Takom
ciyyvae... — S conpornyncs. “That means the killer stayed in the house all night.” — 910 o3Hauaer,
41O yOUiIa MpoObUT B IOME BCIO HOYb.

Mr. Grice smiled grimly at the pen. Muctep ['paiic MpauHO yJIBIOHYJICS pyUKe.

“This is terrible!” — D10 yxkacHo! I exclaimed. — BOCKJIMKHYT £1.

Mr. Grice immediately frowned. Muctep I'paiic TyT %e HaxMypuJICs.

And here let me remark that Mr. Grice was not the spare, energetic man with the keen eye
you would doubtless expect to see. VI TyT Mo3BoJIbTe MHE 3aMETHTh, YTO MUCTep ['paiic He ObLT Mof-
’KapbIM, SHEPIMYHBIM Y€JIOBEKOM C HETTKUM B3IJISIIOM, KAKOTO Bbl, HECCOMHEHHO, OXKUIAETe YBUIETb.
On the contrary, Mr. Grice was plump and composed, and had a look which, far from 'catching',
never even rested on you. Hanipotus, muctep ['paiic Obl1 OTHOBAT M CIOKOEH U 00J1aall B3IJISAOM,
KOTOPBI HE TO UTO HE «IIeTIsT», HO JlaXke HUKOTJa He OcTaHaBJMBascs Ha Bac. If it rested, it was
only on some quite unimportant object within sight, such as a vase, an inkwell, or a button. Eciu
OH M OCTaHABJIMBAJICS, TO UCKJIIOUUTETHHO Ha KAKUX-TO COBEPIIIEHHO HEBAXHBIX OOBEKTAX B Mpeje-
Jax BUJVMOCTH, HAIpUMep Ha KaKoW-HUOY/Ab Base, YepHWIbHUIE WK myrosuiie. He seemed to be
conversing with these things, addressing his conclusions to them, and as for you... His thoughts and
conversation had no more relation to you than to the spire of Trinity Church in Wall Street. Kazanocs,
OH BeJ Oece/ly C 3TUMHU Bel[aMu, UM aJpecoBaJl CBOM YMO3aKJIIOUeHus1, a 4To 10 Bac... K Bam ero
MBICITA ¥ pa3rOBOPBI OTHOCUJIMCH He OOJIbIIIEe, YeM K IO IEpKBU Tpouiibl Ha Yosul-cTput. Now,
as I have already mentioned, Mr. Grice was on familiar terms with the doorknob. Ceituac *e, kak s
yXke ynoMmsiHyJ1, muctep ['paiic OblT Ha KOPOTKOW HOTE C IBEPHOM PYyYKOM.

“Terrible,” I repeated. — V3kacHo, — TOBTOPWII 1.

His gaze moved to the button on my sleeve. Ero B3risi nepemectuicst Ha MyroBUIly Y MeHsI
Ha pyKaBe.

“Let’s go,” he said. — Unemre, — ckazai oH. “The horizon is clear.” — ['Opu30HT 4uCT.

The detective was the first to climb the stairs, but stopped at the top. CblliK repBbIM NOAHSIICS
10 JIECTHHIIE, HO OCTAaHOBHJICSI HABEPXY.

“Mr. Raymond,” he said, “I am not in the habit of divulging the secrets of my profession, but in
this case everything depends on the correct choice of the starting point of the investigation. — Mucrep
PaiiMon, — ckaszail oH, — 51 He UMEI0 MPUBBIYKY PACPOCTPAHATHCS O TalHAX Moel npodeccuu, HO
B JJAHHOM CJTydae BCe 3aBUCUT OT BEPHO BBHIOPAHHOH OTIIPABHOM TOUKHM paccienoBaHus. We are not
dealing with an ordinary crime; this is the work of a genius. Ml MeeM JieJ10 He ¢ OOBIYHBIM Tpe-
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CTYILJIEHUEM, 3TO AeJI0 pyK reHus. Sometimes the uninitiated mind intuitively notices something that
the most trained mind would miss. [Topoii HENOCBSAIIEHHBIN pa3yM UHTYUTHBHO OOparaeT BHUMA-
HHUE Ha YTO-TO TaKoe, YTO caMblil TpeHHpOBaHHbIN yM nporyctuT. If this happens, remember: Eciu
Noj100HOe CTyduTCs, MoMHKTe: I am your man. s1 — Ba yesoBek. Don’t talk to anyone, come straight
to me. Hu ¢ xem He roBopurte, ugurte cpasdy ko MHe. This will be a big deal, believe me. Dto Oyner
6oibioe sieno, noseppre. Great. Benmukoe. Now let’s go. Tenepb unemre.

— But ladies... — Ho namsi. ..

“They are in the rooms upstairs. — OHu B komHartax HaBepxy. They are grieving, of course, but,
I heard, they are more or less calm. ['oprotor, pasymeetcs, HO, s CIIbIIIAT, OOJIee-MeHee CIIOKOMHBI.

Approaching one of the doors, he pushed it and beckoned me to follow him. [Togoiins k onHoM
U3 IBepU, OH TOJIKHYJI €€ U TIOMaHWJI MeHs 3a COOOH.

Finding myself in the darkness, at first I couldn’t see anything, but gradually my eyes adjusted
and I saw that we were in a library. Oka3zaBuch B TEMHOTE, 51 ClIepBa HUYETO HE MOI' PACCMOTPETb,
HO MOCTETICHHO I1a3a IMPUBLIKJIA U A4 YBUJC]I, YTO Mbl HAXOANMCA B 6I/I6JII/IOT6KG.

“He was found here,” said the detective. — 31ech ero Hanum, — ckasa celuk. “In this room
and in this very place.” — B 310l KOMHaTte u Ha 3ToM camoM MecTte. After taking a few steps, he placed
his hand on the edge of a large, cloth-covered table surrounded by chairs, which occupied the middle
of the room. — CzenaB HECKOJBKO IIaroB, OH IMOJOXKWJI PYKY Ha Kpail OOJBIIOr0 OOMTOr0 CyKHOM
CTOJIa B OKPY’KEHUM CTYJIbEB, KOTOPBIM 3aHMMaJl CEpeJMHy KOMHAThL. “As you can see, it is located
directly opposite this door.” — Kak BuguTe, OHO HaXOAUTCS MPSMEXOHBKO HAIPOTUB ITOU BEPU.
Having gone further, he stopped at the threshold of a narrow corridor leading into the next room. —
[Mpoiias nanbiiie, OH OCTAHOBUJICS y TIOPOTa Y3KOTO KOPUIOPYHKA, BEIYIIIEr0 B COCEHIO KOMHATY.
“Since the murdered man was found sitting on this chair, that is, with his back to this passage, the
murderer probably came from here to fire the shot, stopping, say, somewhere here.” — Ilockonbky
yOUTBIN ObUT Hal/IeH CUASIIAM Ha 3TOM CTYJe, TO €CTh CIIMHOM K 9TOMY XOMy, YOHiilla, BEpOSITHO,
TIPUIIIEIT OTCIOZIA, YTOOBI C/IENIaTh BBICTPESI, OCTAHOBUBILIUCH, CKAXEM, ITIe-TO 3/1ECh.

And Mr. Grice stood at a certain spot on the carpet, about a foot from the said threshold. I
muctep ['paiic BcTas B OIpeieIeHHOM MecTe Ha KOBpe, IPUMEPHO B (pyTe OT yIIOMSIHYTOTO MOpOra.

“But...” I hastened to interject. — Ho... — mocnemm BCTaBUTb 1.

“No buts!” — Hukakux «Ho»! he exclaimed. — BockyimkHys oH. “We have examined the scene
of the crime. — Mbl U3yunJiu MECTO IPOUCILIECTBUS.

And without deigning to go into details, Mr. Grice turned and quickly walked out into the
aforementioned corridor. I He con3BonMB BAaThesl B MogpoOHOCTH, MucTep ['paiic pasBepHysncs u
OBICTPO BBIIIEN B YIOMSIHYTBIA KOPUIOP.

“A wine cabinet, a dressing room, a storeroom,” he explained, pointing his hand first in one
direction and then in another, and finished with the words: — Bunnslii mkad, rapnepodHas, Kiaaao-
Basl, — MOSICHSJI OH, YKa3blBasi PyKOH TO B OfIHY, TO B APYI'YIO CTOPOHY, M 3aKOHUYMJI cloBaMu: “Mr.
Leavenworth’s private room,” when this well-appointed room was revealed to us. — Jlnunast KomHaTa
mucrepa JIuBeHBOpTa, — KOTJa HaM OTKPbUIACh 3Ta OJ1aroyCTpoeHHasi KOMHATA.

Mr. Leavenworth's private room! JInunas komHara mucrepa Jlusensopra! So here it was, the
terrible, blood-chilling it, the thing that only yesterday had been a living, breathing person. 3nauur,
31eCh HAXOAUJIOCh OHO, KYTKOE, XOJIOAISIIIee KPOBb OHO, TO, UTO €I1ie Buepa ObLIO KUBBIM, JIBIIIAIIIM
yenoBekoM. Approaching the bed with its long, thick curtains, I raised my hand to draw them, but
Mr. Grice snatched them from my fingers, revealing a cold, calm face resting on the pillow, which
looked so natural that I involuntarily shuddered. ITomoiis kK KpoBaTH C ITMHHBIMU TVIOTHBIMU 3aHABE-
CSIMH, 51 TIOAHSUT PYKY, YTOOBI 33JI6PHYTh UX, HO MHCTep | paiic BHIpBa X U3 MOUX MaJIbIEB, OTKPHIB
TIOKOSIIIIeeCs] Ha MOYIIKE XOJIOJHOE, CIIOKOMHOE JIUII0, KOTOPOE BBIIISIIENO TaK €CTECTBEHHO, UTO
HEBOJILHO B3JJPOTHYL.
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“Death was too sudden and swift, his features did not have time to change,” he said, turning
the dead head so that the terrible wound on the back of his head became visible. — CmepTth Obla
CJIMIIIKOM HeO)KI/II[aHHOI';I n 6])ICTpOI'71, €ro 4€pThl HE YCIICJIN UCKA3UTHCA, — CKa3aJl OH, MOBOpAaYUBasd
MEPTBYIO TOJIOBY TaK, YTOOBI CTAJIO0 BUJIHO CTpAIHYIO paHy Ha 3atbiike. “A hole like that sends a
person to the next world without him even noticing it. — [TomoOHas AbIpKa OTIIpaBIsieT YeloBeKa Ha
TOT CBET TakK, 4TO OH W He 3ameuaeT 3toro. | think the doctor will convince you that such a wound
cannot be inflicted on oneself. I mymato, Bpau yoequt Bac, 4TO TaKyl0 paHy HEBO3MOXHO HaHECTU
cebe. We are dealing with a premeditated murder. Mbl iMeeM €710 ¢ YMBIIIUIEHHBIM YOUICTBOM.

Seized with horror, I retreated, and my gaze fell on the door located directly opposite me, on
the side of the wall that was closer to the hall. OxBaueHHbII y)kacoM, 5 OTCTYINWJI, U MOH B3IJISI]
yIaJl Ha IBePb, PACIOJIOKEHHYIO ITPSIMO HAITPOTUB MEHSI, B TOM CTOPOHE CTEHbI, KOTOpasi ObLia Onuke
K 3ai;my. This was the only exit from the room besides the corridor along which we had come here,
and I involuntarily wondered whether it was through this door that the murderer had passed on his
way to the library. 910 ObUT €TUHCTBEHHBII BBIXOJ U3 KOMHATBI KPOME KOPUI0pa, O KOTOPOMY MBI
CloJa TIPUIILIH, ¥ 51 HEBOJILHO 3a{yMaJICsl, HE Uepe3 3Ty JIM ABEPb MPOXOAU yOHiila, HAIpaBJIsiscCh B
ouommoreky. However, Mr. Grice, apparently noticing the direction of my gaze, although he himself
was looking at the candelabra, as if in response to the questioning expression that appeared on my
face, hastened to remark: Ognako muctep I'paiic, OUeBUIHO, 3aMETUB HaIIpaBJIEHHUE MOETO B3IJIs/Ia,
XOTSI CaM CMOTpeJT Ha KaH/IeJIs10p, CJIOBHO B OTBET Ha BOMPOCHUTENIBHOE BHIPAKEHHUE, TIOSIBUBILIEECS Y
MEHsI Ha JIMILIE, TOCTEIINT 3aMETUTb:

- It was locked from the inside. — OHa Oputa 3anepra usHyTpu. We don’t know whether he
passed through it or not. MbI He 3HaeM, IPOXOAMJI OH Yepe3 Hee WM HeT.

Noticing that the bed was neatly made, I asked: 3ameTuB, 4T0 KpoBaTh aKKypaTHO 3acTelieHa,
s IOUHTEPECOBAJICS:

- So, he didn’t go to bed? — Beixonut, oH He JoxwiICs?

- No. — Her. The tragedy apparently occurred about ten hours ago. Tparenusi mpousoriuia,
OUEBUJIHO, YacoB JiecsITh Ha3aj. This was enough time for the killer to study the situation and prepare
for any unforeseen circumstances. YOuiiiie 3Toro BIIOJIHE XBaTUJIO, YTOOBI M3yYUTh OOCTAaHOBKY M
MIPUTOTOBUTHLCS K JIIOOBIM HETIPEABUAECHHBIM OOCTOSITEIbCTBAM.

“The killer... Do you suspect someone?” — Yowiinia... Bbl koro-to momo3peBaere? — I
whispered. — npomenTarn 1.

Mr. Grice looked dispassionately at the ring on my finger. Muctep ['paiic 6eccTpacTHO MOCMOT-
e Ha KOJIBLIO Y MEHsI Ha MaJiblie.

- Everyone and no one. — Bcex u Hukoro. My job is not to suspect, but to investigate. Moe
IeJI0 He TOI03peBaTh, a PaccieioBaTh.

Having drawn the curtains, he left the room. 3agepHyB 3aHaBecu, OH BbIIIE U3 KOMHATHI.

The coroner's inquest was now in full swing, and I felt a strong desire to be present at it. Kopo-
HEpCKOoe JI03HaHKE yXKe IIJIO MOJTHBIM XOZIOM, U sI OIIYTHJI CHIIBHOE JKeJTaHWe Ha HEM MPUCYTCTBOBATD.
So, having requested Mr. Grice to inform the ladies that Mr. Wiley was out of town, and that I had
come to render any assistance they might require in so sad an hour, I went down to the large drawing-
room below and took a seat among those assembled. [Toatomy, mornpocus muctepa I['paiica cooOmuUTh
Jamam, 4To MHcTepa B HeT B ropofie 1 uTo 51 mprObLI, YTOOBI OKa3aTh JIIOOYIO IIOMOIIb, KOTOPast
MOXKET HOHaIIO6I/ITbCH M B CTOJIb [T€YIbHBIA 4ac, 4 CITyCTUJICA B 60)II)IHyIO T'OCTUHYIO BHU3Y U 3aHSJI
MECTO Cper COOPABIIIUXCS.

Chapter 2 Coroner's Inquest I'mtaBa 2 Koponepckoe 1o3HaHue

Oh, in these vague contours I see the outlines of menacing events. O, B 3TUX CMYTHBIX KOHTYpax
MPOBUKY fl OUepTaHbsi rpO3HbIE COOBITUI.

William Shakespeare. Yumnbsam [lekcnup. Troilus and Cressida Tpowt u Kpeccuga
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For some minutes I sat dazzled by the sudden flood of light from the numerous open windows,
and then, as the most contrasting objects of the surroundings began to appear and penetrate my
consciousness, I was overcome by a feeling similar to the split personality which I had experienced
several years before under the influence of ether. Heckonbko MUHYT 51 cuies1, OCJIETIJIEHHBII HEOKU-
JaHHBIM ITIOTOKOM CBE€Ta N3 MHOT'OYUCJIICHHBIX OTKPLITBIX OKOH, a MOTOM, KOI'Jla CaAMbIC KOHTPACTHLIC
MMpEAMETHI O6CTaHOBKI/I HavdaJik IIPOABJIATHCA U IIPOHUKATh B MO€ CO3HAHUE, MECHS OXBATUJIO YYBCTBO,
CXOIHOE C Pa3IBOEHHMEM JIMYHOCTH, KOTOPOE HECKOJIBKO JIET Ha3al MHE yXke MPUXOIMIOCh UCTIBITHI-
BaTh 11071 Bo3zAencTBUeM 3upa. As then, I seemed to begin to live two lives at once, in two different
places, amidst two sets of events, as if I were divided between two non-intersecting chains of thought.
Kak u B TOT pas, g4 Kak 6yIITO HavdaJl KUTb ABYyMS dKU3HAMN OJJHOBPEMEHHO, B IBYX Pa3JIMYHbIX MECTAX,
cpeny IByX HaOOPOB COOBITUH, 51 KaKk OYATO pa3ziesuiICcs MeXIy AByMs HENepeCeKaoIUMICS MbIC-
nenHbiMu 1ieroukamu. The magnificent house, the exquisite furniture, the little hints of yesterday's
life, such as, for example, the open piano and the music on it, pressed down by a woman's fan,
occupied my attention no less than the heterogeneous, impatient crowd in the midst of which I found
myself. BenvkonenHeiit 1oM, u3bickaHHast MeOesTb, MaJieHbKIEe HAMEeKH Ha BUEPANTHIO KU3Hb, KaK,
K IIPAMEPY, OTKPBITHIN POSUTH M HOTHI Ha HEM, TTPUKAThIe )KEHCKUM BEepOM, 3aHMMAaJT MOe BHUMAaHHUE
HE MEHbIIle, YeM Pa3HOPOJIHAsI, HeTepIeIrBasi TOJMA, B IyIle KOTOPOH 51 OKa3ajcs.

Perhaps it was the unusual luxury of the room itself that was the reason for this: Bo3zmoxho,
MIPUYMHON ToMY OblTa HEOOBIYHAST POCKOIIb caMoil KoMHaThl: wherever you looked, your gaze came
across the shine of satin, the sparkle of bronze, or the glimmer of marble. kyna H1 MOCMOTpU, TOBCIOLY
B3IJISI/I HATBHIKAJICS Ha OJECK atiaca, CBepKaHue OpOH3bl WM MepuaHue Mmpamopa. However, I am
inclined to think that this was mainly due to the power and expressiveness of one picture that hung in
front of me on the opposite wall. OJHaKO s CKJIOHEH JIyMaTh, YTO TIPOU3OIILIO 3TO TJIABHBIM 00pa3oM
Onaroziapsi crie U BHIPa3UTENIbHOCTH OTHOM KapTHHBI, KOTOpasl BUCEIa Mepeio MHOKO Ha MPOTHUBOIIO-
JIOXKHOM cTeHe. A sweet picture, sweet and romantic enough to be the work of the most idealistic of
artists, and simple: Muast KapTiUHa, IOCTATOYHO MUJIAst 1 POMAHTUYECKasl, YTOOBI SBJISATHCS MTPOU3-
BEJICHUEM CaMOro UACTMCTUYECKOTrO U3 XyJOXKHUKOB, U TIpocTast: the image of a young, blue-eyed,
flaxen-haired coquette in the costume of the First Empire, standing on a forest path and looking over
her shoulder at someone walking behind her, but with a drop of something quite unholy in the corners
of her meek eyes and innocent lips, which gave the whole image a striking verisimilitude. oOpa3
IOHOM TOJTyOOI1a301 KOKETKH C JIbHSHBIMU BOJIOCAMH B KOcTioMe BpeMeH [lepBoii ummnepuu, crosimeit
Ha JIECHON TPOIMHKE U TIISIIAIIEN Yepe3 IJIeyo Ha KOTro-To, MIAYILIEro CJIeJOM, OIHAKO C KareJbKOM
Yero-To COBCEM He CBSTOTO B YTOJIKaX KPOTKHUX IJIa3 M HEBUHHBIX I'y0, UTO MPHUIABAJIO BceMy 00pasy
nopasutesbHoe mpasaonopooue. If it were not for the open dress with the waist almost under the
arms, if it were not for the hair cut short on the forehead and If it had not been for the perfect lines of
the neck and shoulders, I would have taken the work for an accurate portrait of one of the ladies living
there. Eciu ObI He OTKPBITOE TIAThE C TAJMEH MOYTH MO MBIIIKaMH, €CJTH Obl He KOPOTKO MOAPE3aH-
HbIe Ha JIOY BOJIOCHI M HE COBEPIIEHCTBO JIMHUM IIIeU U T11eY, 51 Obl TPUHSLT IPOU3BEACHHE 32 TOUHBIH
MOPTPET OHOM U3 kuBYIIMX 31ech AaM. And yet I could not shake off the feeling that through the
eyes of the enchanting blonde with the alluring gaze and unapproachable face one, if not both, of
Mr. Leavenworth's nieces were looking at me. 11 Bce e s1 He Mor OT/enaTbesl OT OLLYIIEHUsI, YTO
1a3aMy Yapyomei OJIOHIUHKY C MaHSIIMM B3[JISIOM U HETIPUCTYITHBIM JIMKOM Ha MeHs B3Upaja
OfIHa, ecyiv He 00e TuIeMstHHUIB Muctepa JIusenBopta. This fantasy was so vivid that I shuddered as
I looked at the picture and wondered if this lovely creature knew what had happened in this house
since yesterday's carefree day, and if she knew, how she could stand and smile so invitingly; Dta
q)aHTaBI/IH OKasaJiaChb CTOJIb HBCTBGHHOﬁ, YTO S COOPOrHyJICA, INIAAA Ha KAPTUHY U AyMas O TOM, 3HACT
JIA 3TO MPEJIECTHOE CYIIECTBO, YTO CIYYMUIIOCh B STOM JIOME TOCIIe BYepaIIHero 6e33a00THOTO AHS, 1
€CJIM 3HaeT, TO KaK MOKET OHA CTOATh U YJILIOAThCsl Tak Mpu3biBHO; but suddenly I realized that I was
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examining the little crowd around me as intently as if nothing else in the whole room had attracted
my attention: HO BAPYT S OCO3HAJ, YTO PACCMATPHBAIO OKPYKAIOIIYI0 MEHSI HEOOJBITYIO TOJITY TaK
COCPEIOTOUEHHO, OYITO HUUTO MHOE BO BCE KOMHATE He MPHBJIEKIIO Moero BHUMaHus: the face of
the coroner, attentively stern and intelligent, as clearly imprinted on my mind as this wonderful canvas
or the even clearer and nobler features of the sculpture of Psyche, shining with the soft beauty of
in the scarlet-curtained window to his right; U0 KOpoHepa, BHUMATEIbHO-CTPOroe U YMHOE, TaK
K€ OTYET/IMBO OTIIEYaTaBIleeCss B MOEM pa3yMe, Kak 3TO UyIecHOe MOJOTHO WM ellle Oojiee oT4eT-
JIMBBIE ¥ OaropogHbie YepThl CKYIbNTYphl [Icuxen, CUsBIIEH MSATKOM KPacoTOl Ha 3aHABEIIEHHOM
aJIbIM OKHe cripaBa OoT Hero; the varied faces of the jury, gathered in groups before me, banal and
expressionless, as the faces of jurymen most often are; pasHooOpa3HbIe JUIIA MPUCSIKHBIX, COOMPAB-
IIUXCS TPYMITKAMH TIepelo MHOI0, OaHaTbHbIE M HUYEro He BbIpaKalolye, KAKUMH Yalle BCero M
ObIBAIOT JMIIA pHUCsDKHBIX; and the vague forms of the servants huddled in the far corner; u 3p10k1e
(bopmsbl crpynuBIIMXCs B AajibHEM yrity ciyr; and the even more unpleasant face of the sickly-pale
journalist, who was sitting at a small table and writing something with such a ghoul-like greed that I
involuntarily shuddered - all of them, and each of them, were as much a part of the amazing scene that
opened before me, as the pompous richness of the setting, which made their presence here glaringly
inappropriate and unreal. 1 1axe ere 6oJjiee HEMPHUATHBIN JIUK OOJIE3HEHHO-0JIEJHOTO KYPHAIUCTA,
KOTOPBIN CHJIE] 32 MaJ€HbKUM CTOJMKOM U MHCAJ YTO-TO C TAKOHM BypAalaubeid 5KaJHOCTHIO, UTO
HEBOJILHO TIOEKUJICS, — BCe OHU, M KaK/IbI N3 HUX ObLIM TAKOH K€ HEOTHEMJIEMOU YaCThiO OTKPhIB-
LIeHics MHE YIII/IBI/ITGJII)HOﬁ CLICHBbI, KaK 1 HAIIbIIIICHHOC 6OFaTCTBO O6CT&HOBKI/I, Aej1aBIICE UX ITPUCYT-
CTBHE 3[I€Ch BOMHMIOIIE HEYMECTHBIM U HEHACTOSIIIIUM.

I mentioned the coroner. $1 ynomsinyn koponepa. Ironically, he was a familiar face to me. I1o
MpOoHMU cyabObl OH OblT MHe 3HakoM. Not only had I seen him before, but I had spoken to him
on more than one occasion, and one might even say I knew him. { He TOnbKO BUJIEN €ro paHsblIlle,
HO W He pa3 OeceloBaJl C HUM, MOXHO JlaXke CKasaTh, 3HaI ero. His name was Hammond, and he
was known to be a man of unusual insight and of the necessary skill to conduct any, even the most
important, inquest. 3Bay ero XaMMOH]I, ¥ ObUT OH U3BECTEH KaK YeJIOBEK, HaJIeJICHHBIN HEOOBITHOM
MPOHHUIATEIIbHOCTBIO U 06)13,[(3.}01[11/1171 BCEMU HCO6XOIII/IMBIMI/I HaBbIKaMU IJIA MMPOBCACHUA JIIO6OFO,
Jlake caMoro BaKHOTo J1o3HaHMs. Since this particular case interested me, or rather, would certainly
have interested me, I could only congratulate myself on our good fortune in having such an intelligent
coroner. [ToCKOJIbKY 9TO KOHKPETHOE JIeJI0 MEeHsI 3aMHTEePECOBAJIO, a TOUHee, HABEPHsIKA 3aMHTEePeCo-
BaJIO OBl, s1 MOT JIMIIIb TIO3APABUTH Ce0s1 C TEM, YTO HaM MOBE3JI0 MOIYYUTh TAKOTO YMHOT'O KOpOHepa.

As for the jurors, they were, as I have already noted, no different from other groups of their
kind. Yto kacaetcst MpUCSKHBIX, OHHU, KaK s YK€ OTMeYasl, HU4eM He OTIMYAJIMCh OT JPYTrUX TPyl
nogo6Horo pona. They were chosen at random from the streets, but on streets like Fifth and Sixth
Avenues they made about the same impression: [TogoOpaHHbIe crydaiiHbIM 00pa30M Ha YJIUIax, HO Ha
TaKMX yauax, kak [1aras u [llecras aBeHIo, OHM TPOU3BOIIIIN IIPUMEPHO OJJMHAKOBOE BIIEUYATIICHHUE:
moderately intelligent, moderately refined - something similar can be observed in the appearance
of random patrons of city theaters. B Mepy yMHbIE, B Mepy M3bICKaHHBIE — TIOJOOHOE MOKHO HaOII0-
Jath B 0ONMYbe CITyYalHBIX TIOceTuTeNel ropoackux tearpo. True, I still singled out one of them,
the only one who seemed to have an interest in the investigation as such, while the rest seemed to
perform their duty, moved solely by ordinary human compassion and indignation. IIpaBna, 51 Bce ke
BBIJICJIVIT OIHOTO U3 HUX, €TUHCTBEHHOTO, KTO, TIOXOKE, MIUTAJI UHTEPEC K CIIE/ICTBUIO KaK TAKOBOMY,
OCTaJIbHBIC K€, Ka3aJIOCh, BBITIOJIHAIN CBOI J0JIr, IBUXKMUMbIE UCKIIIOYNUTEJIBHO O6I)IIIHLIM YeJIoBEYEC-
CKHM COCTpaJaHUEeM U BO3MYITIEHHEM.

D
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A. Tpun. «Jleno JluBenBopra. AHIJIO-pyccKasi OMIMHTBa»

KoHen 03HakoMuUTEJIbHOT0 (pparmMeHra.

Texkcr npenocrasinen OO0 «JIutpec».

IIpounTaiiTe 3Ty KHUTY LIEJIMKOM, KYIMB II0OJHYIO JIETaJIbHYIO Bepcuio Ha JluTpec.

BesomnacHo onnatuTh KHUTY MOKHO OaHKOBCKOM Kaprtoit Visa, MasterCard, Maestro, co cuera
MOOWIIBHOTO TenepoHa, C TUIaTeKHOro tepMuHana, B catone MTC wm Cesi3Hoii, yepes PayPal,
WebMoney, fAunekc.densru, QIWI Komesnek, 60HyCHbIME KapTaMu WX APYTUM YIOOHBIM Bam crio-
coOom.
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