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AHHOTaAMSA

XoTuTe 4YUTaTh KJIACCUYECKMA aMEpPUKAHCKUW JEeTEeKTHUB Ha
AQHTJIUHACKOM C TIEpeBOAOM ?

STa KHWUTA YCTPOEHA TaK: KaXJJ0e aHTIIMICKOe TIPEeJIOKEHUE Cpasy
COMPOBOXKIAETCA PYCCKMM TEKCTOM. Bbl He Jjiezere B CIOBapb U
He TepsieTe HUTh. [IpocTo unMTaeTe — W MOHMMAaeTe BCE C MEpBOH
CTpaHUIIBI.

«lleno JluBeHBOpTa» — TEpBBI aMEPUKAHCKUI JETEKTHUBHBIN
pomaH, craBimii GectcemnepoM. Vctopusi HauMHaeTcss cO CMEpPTH
Ooraroro Mmucrepa JIMBeHBOpTa B COOCTBEHHOM KaOuHete. [IBe
TUIEMSTHHUIIBL, HACNIEJICTBO, CTPAHHOE 3aBelllaHue U aIBOKAT, KOTOPbIH
nbITaeTcs pa3oOpaTbesi B 3amyTaHHOM jene. AnHa Katpun [pun
cO3/1ajia OJIHY U3 MEPBHIX KEHIMH-CHIIHIL B IUTEPATYPE U 3aT0KMIA
OCHOBBI KaHpa, KOTOpblii mozxke mnpociaBun Konan [Hoitn. Cioxer
JepKUT B HaNpsSKEHUM, W Bbl HE 3aMevaere, Kak aHMIMHACKUN
CTaHOBUTCSI TIOHSITHEE C KKAOH CTPAHUIICH.

UYuraiite po ceOs1, YTOObI MPUBBIKHYTD K A3bIKY. UuTaliTe BCIyX,
YTOOBI CJIBIIIATH PEUb U CHUMATh SI3bIKOBOM Oapbep.



Conep:kanue

I'maBa
Konel 03HaKOMHUTETBHOTO (PparMeHTa.






Anna Katpun I'pun
Hexao JInBenBopra.

AHIJI0-pyccKasi OMJINHIBA

I'1aBa

b
e ,'..-.
I

-



XoTuTe YUTaTh KJIACCMUECKUN aMEPUKAHCKUN NETEKTHUB Ha
AHIJIMIICKOM C TIEpeBoAOM?

OTa KHUTA YCTPOEHA TaK: KakK/10€ aHTJIMHACKOe MPeAIoKeHe
Cpa3zy COIMPOBOXK/IAETCSI PYCCKUM TEKCTOM. BbI He Jie3ere B ciio-
Bapb U He Tepsiere HUuTh. [IpocTo unTaere — U MOHUMaeTe BCE
C MEPBOW CTPAHUIIBI.

«lleno JluBeHBOpTa» — TIEPBbI aMEPUKAHCKUIN JIETEKTHB-
HBI pOMaH, CTaBIIMK OectcemepoM. Mictopusi HaUMHAETCS Co
cMmeptu doratoro muctepa JIuBeHBOpTa B COOCTBEHHOM KaOWHe-
Te. JIBe MJIeMSIHHUIIBI, HACIEACTBO, CTPAHHOE 3aBEIllaHue U a[BO-
KaT, KOTOPBIH MbITaETCs pa300paThesl B 3allyTaHHOM Jieie. AHHA
Katpun ['puH co3nana ogHy U3 MepBbIX KEHIIMH-CHIIIHIL B JIATE-
parype ¥ 3aJ10:K1jIa OCHOBBI )KaHPa, KOTOPBIN MO3KE MPOCTABILT
Konan [loiin. CrokeT Aep:KUT B HAMPSIKEHUH, U BbI HE 3aMeuaeTe,
KaK aHIJIMHCKUI CTAHOBUTCS TIOHSITHEE C KaKJIOW CTPAHULIEH.

Yuraiite ipo cebsi, 4TOObI MPUBBIKHYTh K SI3bIKY. UuTtaiite
BCITyX, YTOOBI CJIBIIIATH PeYb U CHUMATh SI3LIKOBOM Oaphbep.
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Leavenworth Case Jleno JluBenBopra

Book One Kuura nepas
Problem 3anaua



Chapter 1 The Great Deed I'naBa 1 Benmkoe aeno

Something will happen that will plunge everyone into horror.
CaepIuuTcs T, YTO BCEX NMOBEPrHET B yXKac.

William Shakespeare. Yunbsam Illekcnip. Macbeth Makoer

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 «Bumu, Kapp u Paiimonn, an-
BOKAThI U IOPUANYECKIE KOHCYJIBTAHTB» 51 TPOpadoTall IpUMep-
HO Tof, Korjga ogHaxasl yrpoMm (muctep Bumm u mucrep Kapp
TOrJ]a HA BpeMsl OTJIYYWJIKCh) B HAIILy KOHTOPY BOIIIET MOJIOAOU
YeJIOBEK, BECh BUJ KOTOPOTO TaK SIBHO TOBOPHUJI O CUJIbHEHILIEM
BOJIHEHMU U CIEILIKEe, YTO 51 HEBOJIBHO MOIIESI €My HaBCTpedy C
BOIIPOCOM:

- What happened? — Yto cinyuunocs? I hope nothing bad?
Hanetocp, Huuero miaoxoro?

- I need to talk to Mr. Willie. — MHe HyXHO MOrOBOPHUThH C
mucrepoM Bunn. Is he there? On Ha mecte?

“No,” I answered. — Het, — otBetna 5. “He was unexpectedly
called to Washington this morning, and he won’t be back until
tomorrow. — CerogHs yTpoM €ro HeOXHJIaHHO BbI3BaId B Ba-
IIMHITOH, U J0 3aBTpa OH He BepHercs. But if you tell me... Ho



€CJIM Bbl PACCKAKETEe MHE. . .

- You, sir? — Bam, cap? - He turned a very cold but firm look
on me and, as if satisfied with what he saw, continued: — On
0oOpaTUi Ha MEHsI OYeHb XOJIOAHBINA, HO TBEP/bIA B3IV U, KaKk
Oy/ITO YOBJIETBOPUBIIKUCH YBUICHHBIM, TPOAOILKIIL: - Why not?
—ITouemy Obl 11 HET? It's not a secret. 1o He TaiiHa. [ came to tell
him that Mr. Leavenworth is dead. { npuimen cooOmuTe emy,
yto mMuctep JIuBeHBOpT ymep.

“Mr. Leavenworth?!” — Mucrep Jluensopt?! I exclaimed,
taking a step back. — BOCKJIMKHYJ $, OTCTynasi Ha mar. Mr.
Leavenworth was an old client of our firm and a close friend of
Mr. Willie. Muctep JIuBeHBOPT ObUT CTapbIM KJIMEHTOM Halllei
upMbI 1 6IM3KMM IpyroMm MucTepa Brumy.

- Yes. — [Ta. He was killed. On your. Someone shot him in the
head while he was sitting in his library. Kto-to BeicTpenun emy
B TOJIOBY, KOIJIa OH CHJIeJ B CBOEW OUOHMOTEKE.

- Killed?! — Your?! - I couldn’t believe my ears. — I He mMor
noseputh cBouM yuiam. - How, when did this happen? — Kak,
KOra 3TO MPOU301LIO?

“Yesterday evening. — Buepa Beuepom. At least, that’s what
we assume. Bo Bcsakom ciyvae, mbl Tak npeanosiaraem. He was
only found this morning. Hamum ero Tonsko cerogus yrpom. |
am Mr. Leavenworth’s personal secretary,” he explained, “and I
live with his family. { — nuuHbIi cekpeTaps MucTepa JINBEeHBOP-
Ta, — MOSICHUII OH, — U KUBY C €ro cembeil. It’s a terrible shock
for everyone, especially for the women. [y Bcex 310 yxacHoe



MOTPsICEHNE, TJIABHBIM 00Pa30M [IJIs1 SKESHITIVH.

“A terrible shock!” — Vxacnoe norpsicenue! I repeated. — mo-
sropui 1. “It will be a blow to Mr. Willie.” — [l mucrepa Buim
9TO CTaHET yIapOM.

“Now they are left alone,” said the secretary in a low,
businesslike voice, which, as I later learned, was his usual one.
— Teneps OHM OCTAUCh OTHU, — MIPOU3HEC CEKpeTaph HU3KUM,
JEJIOBUTHIM, KaK $ MO3XKe y3HaJ, OOBIYHBIM ISl HETO TOJIOCOM.
“Both Miss Leavenworths, that is... Mr. Leavenworth’s nieces,
they are cousins. — O6e mucc JluBeHBOPT, TO €cTb... [Tnemsn-
HUIBI MUcTepa JIuBeHBOpTa, OHU JBOWOPOAHBIE cecTphl. There
will be an inquest today, and they must have someone with them
who can advise them on something. CeronHst Oyaet mpoBOIUTHCS
JIO3HAHUE, C HUMU JIOJIKEH HAXOAUTHCS YeJIOBEK, KOTOPbIA MO-
’KET YTO-TO MocoBeToBaTh. Since Mr. Wiley was their uncle’s best
friend, they naturally sent for him. [Tockonbky muctep Buu Obu1
JIYYIITUM JIPYTOM UX JISITU, OHU, €CTECTBEHHO, MOCIAH 32 HUM.
But you say he is not here, and now I don’t know what to do or
where to go. Ho BBl roBOpHTE, UTO €0 HET, U TETIEPh S HE 3HAIO,
4TO JeIaTh U Kyja 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. .. — {l He3HaKOM €
JieIv, — HEYBEPEHHO OTBETHUI 51, — HO €CJI MOT'Y YeM-TO [TOMOYb,
TO MO€ YBaXEHHUE K UX JIsI/Ie HACTOJIBKO. . .

The secretary's eyes silenced me. [1a3a cekperapsi 3actaBu-
1 MeHs1 3amonmuath. Their pupils suddenly dilated to such an



extent that they seemed to encompass my entire figure. Mx 3pau-
KU BJIPYT PaCIUMPUIIMCh JI0 TAKOW CTENEHU, UTO, Ka3aJloCh, OXBa-
TUJIU BCIO MOIO (PUTYPY LIEJTUKOM.

“I don’t know,” he said slowly, his brows furrowing: —
He 3Hato, — Mea/ieHHO TIpOM3HEC OH, CABMHYB OpOBH: a clear
indication that he didn’t really like this development. siBHOe yka-
3aHUE Ha TO, YTO Ha CAMOM JIeJie eMy He MO JyllIe MOJ0OHOe pa3-
BuTHE coObITUi. “Perhaps it would be better this way. — Boamox-
HO, Tak Oymer myumie. Ladies shouldn’t feel lonely... Jlequ e
JIOJDKHBI YyBCTBOBAThH Ce€0s1 OIMHOKO. . .

- Not another word, I'm going. — Hu ciioBa Gosbinie, s 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 cTo1, 51 TOPOILJIMBO HAKCaJl MU-
crepy Bunu 3anucky u nocsie gpyrux HeOOXOJUMBbIX TPUTOTOB-
JIEHUH BBIIIIEST BMECTE C CEKpEeTapeM Ha yuIly.

“So,” I said, “tell me everything you know about this terrible
incident.” — Utak, — cka3an si, — pacCKaXXuTe Bce, YTO BaM U3-
BECTHO 00 9TOM YKaCHOM TNPOMCIIECTBHUH.

- Everything I know? — Bce, uro mHe uzBectHo? This can be
done in a few words. DTo MOXKHO cAeIaTh B HECKOJIBKUX CIOBaX.
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 51 Kak 0OBIYHO OCTaBWUJI €r0 B OMOIMOTEKe, a ce-
TOJHSI YTPOM HallleJl CUJISIIUM Ha TOM K€ MecCTe, MOYTH B TOU



e T103€, HO C JIBIPKOM OT MYJIM BEJTMYMHOM C KOHYMK MHU3UHIIA
B T'0JIOBE.

- Dead? — MeptBbiM?

- Absolutely. — CosepitieHHo.

“This is terrible!” — 1o yxacHo! I exclaimed and, after
thinking a bit, added: — BOCKJIUKHYJI 51 U, HEMHOT'O TTOAYMaB, J10-
6aBut: “Couldn’t it have been suicide?” — A He MOIJIO 3TO OBITH
CaMOyOHIICTBOM ?

- No. — Her. The gun used in the shooting has not been found.
[Tucroner, U3 KOTOPOro CTPEJISIN, HE HAWEH.

— But if it’s murder, there must be a motive. — Ho ecim 310
yOMIACTBO, AOJIKeH ObITh MOTHB. Mr. Leavenworth was too good-
natured a man to have enemies. Muctep JIuBeHBOPT ObLT CIUIII-
KOM JTIOOPOYIITHBIM YeJIOBEKOM, YTOOBI UMeTh BparoB. And if it’s
robbery... A ecnu 310 orpabieHue. ..

“This is not a robbery.” — D10 He orpadnenue. “Nothing is
missing,” he interrupted me. Huuero He nponaio, — npepBaji oH
meHs1. “This is all a complete mystery.” — Bce 310 crutomHas
3arajika.

- A riddle? — 3aranka?

- Complete and utter. — Ilonueimas.

Turning around, I looked at my companion with curiosity. [To-
BEPHYBIINCH, s C TIOOOMBITCTBOM MTOCMOTPET Ha CBOETO CITyTHH-
ka. The inhabitant of the house in which the mysterious murder
had taken place was a very interesting subject. ObutaTens 10-
Ma, B KOTOPOM IPOU3OIUIO 3arajjoqHoe YOUHCTBO, ObLT BECh-



Ma uHTepecHbIM 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. OgHako 10-
BOJIbHO KpacWBble, HO HEBBIPA3UTEbHBIE YEPThI JIUIA WAYILETO
PSIIOM CO MHOU UeJloBeKa AaBajii CIUIIKOM MaJo MUIIM Jaxe
IUIst camoro paspurtoro Booopakenust. Therefore, I turned away
and asked: [ToaTomy s1 OTBEpHYJICS M CIIPOCHJL:

— Are the ladies very upset? — Jlenu odyeHb paccTpoeHbl?

He took at least another half dozen steps before he answered:
OH cpenai eme 1Mo MeHbLIEW Mepe MOJIECATKA I1aroB, Mpexae
YeM OTBETWJI:

— It would be strange if they weren’t upset. — bbuto ObI cTpaH-
HO, eCJTi ObI OHU HE OBLJIM PacCTPOEHHI.

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. Y1 To n1u BbIpaxkeHue
ero Jinna ObUIO TOMY TPUIMHOM, TO JIM CaM XapaKTep OTBETa, HO
s1 IOYYBCTBOBAJI, YTO, TOBOPSI 00 3TUX JlaMaX C HEMHTEPECHBIM,
Cliep’kaHHbIM CEeKpeTapeM MOKOWHOro mucrepa JIuBeHBoOpTa,
KaKMM-TO 00pa3oM cTyrmai Ha onacHyio cre3io. As [ had heard
that they were very worthy women, this discovery did not please
me. [TocKonbKy 5 CBIIIAN, YTO OHU ObLTH OYEHb JOCTOMHBIMU
’KEHIIMHAMU, 9TO OTKpbITUE MeHs He oOpanoBao. Therefore, |
experienced a certain feeling of relief when I saw a carriage going
to Fifth Avenue. [TosTOMy 51 HCITBITa]T HEKOTOPOE YYBCTBO 00-



JIETYeHU s, KOT/1a YBU/IEN SKUMaX, ciaenyoimuil 1o [1aToi apeHo.

“We’ll continue the conversation later,” I said. — ITocne npo-
JIOJDKAM pa3roBop, — ckasai s. “The crew is on its way.” — DKu-
nax efer.

But, having boarded the carriage, we realized that it was
simply impossible to continue discussing such a topic. Ho, ceB
B 9KMIIaK, MbI TOHSUIMA, YTO MPOIOJIKATH OOCYXkKIEeHHE MOJ00-
HOM TeMbI NONPOCTy HeBO3MOKHO. Taking advantage of the free
time, I decided to refresh my memory of what I knew about
Mr. Leavenworth. Bocrions30BaBIics CBOOOHBIM BpEMEHEM, 51
pelln OCBEXUTh B MaMSITU TO, YTO MHE ObLJIO U3BECTHO O MHU-
crepe JluenBopte. I found that all my knowledge about him
boiled down to the following: I o6HapyX)uJ1, 4TO Bce MOU IMO3HA-
HUsI O HEM CBOASATCS K creaytoiiemy: 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, OTOMIEAIIHIA OT JIe]l TOProBell, ObLT OUeHb
oorar ¥ 3aHMMaJl JIOCTATOYHO BUAHOE MECTO B OOILIECTBE, CBO-
uX JIeTell He UMell, TIO3TOMY B3sl K ce0e B JIOM ABYX IJIEMSIH-
HMUII, OJIHA U3 KOTOPBIX eIlie IO STOro Oblla Ha3BaHA €ro Hacje/-
Huuei. 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. Leavenworth and his connections with
the world, I knew, by and large, very little, to say nothing. Heco-



MHEHHO, I CJIBIIIAJ PAccKa3bl MUCTEPA Buin 0 ero skcreHTpuy-
HBIX 3aMaIlikax (B3siTb XOTS Obl TOT (DaKT, YTO OH COCTABWJI 3a-
Bell[aHKE B MOJIb3Y OJIHOW TJIEMSIHHUIIBI, & O BTOPOW U BOBCE 3a-
ObLT), HO O KU3HU MHCcTepa JINBEHBOPTA U €r0 CBSI3SX C MUPOM 51
3HaJI, IO OOJIBIIIOMY CUETY, OUeHb MAJIO, €CJIM He CKa3aTh HUYETO.

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.
Korma mbl mpuObUM Ha MECTO, y IOMa CTOSIJIO MHOTO Hapofdy,
U 5 €/IBa yCIieJl OTMETUTDh MPO ceOsl, YTO ITO YIJIOBOE 3JaHUe
HEeOoObIYaiiHOW TTyOMHBI, KaK ObLT MOJXBAaveH TOJMON U OTTec-
HEH K MOJHOXKUIO IMPOKON KaMeHHOU jiecTHulbl. 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. OcBoOoaMBIIIMCE, XOTh U HE O€3 TPy-
J1a, OT HA30MJIMBOTO BHUMAHU sl YACTUIBIIIMKOB CArlor U MSICHU-
KOB, KOTOpbIE, TIOXOXKE, PELIIIU, YTO, TOBUCHYB HA MHE, CMOTYT
MIPOHUKHYTb B JIOM, 51 TIOAHSIJICS TIO JIECTHUIIE U, YBU/IEB CEKpe-
Tapsi, KOTOPbII KAKUM-TO YYJIOM OKa3ajcs PsiioM CO MHOM, TO-
poruBo no3BoHuI B Asepb. 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 MPUOTKPbLIACH, U B 00Opa30BaB-
HIeHCs 1IEU 5 pacCMOTPE JIMLO, B KOTOPOM Y3HaJl OTHOTO U3



HAIIIMX TOPOJICKUX CHIIITUKOB.
“Mr. Grice!” — Mucrep I'paiic! I exclaimed. — BOCKJIMKHYI £1.
“He is the very one,” answered the detective. — OH camblii, —

orBeTw chilMK. “Come in, Mr. Raymond.” — Bxoaure, muctep

Paiimonn. And, having pulled us into the house, he slammed the

door, smiling grimly at the disappointed crowd remaining in the

street. — VI, BTIHYB Hac B JIOM, OH 3aXJIOMHYJ JBE€Pb, MPayHO

YIBIOHYBIIIMCH pa304apOBaHHOM TOJIIE, OCTaBIIIelcs Ha ynuile. “T

hope you are not surprised to see me here,” he said, extending his

hand to me and glancing briefly at my companion. — Hagetocs,

Bbl HE y/IMBUJINCh, YBU/IEB MEHS 371€Ch, — CKa3aJl OH, MPOTSHYB

MHE PYKYy ¥ MeJIbKOM B3IJISIHYB Ha MOETO CITyTHUKA.

“No,” I answered, and remembering that it wouldn’t hurt to
introduce the young man who had entered with me, I continued:
— Her, — oTBeTMs s M, BCIIOMHUB, YTO HE MeIaio Obl Tpes-
CTaBUTb BOIIEIIIEr0 CO MHOM MOJIOZIOTO YeJIOBEKa, MPOIOJIKHUIL:
“This is Mr.... Mr.... Excuse me, I don’t know your name,” I said
in a questioning tone to my companion. — 9T0 MHUCTEp... MU-
crep... [IpoctuTe, 51 He 3HAIO Balllero UMEHH, — CKa3aJ sl BOMPO-
CHUTEJIbHBIM TOHOM cBOeMy cITyTHUKY. “The personal secretary of
the late Mr. Leavenworth,” I hastened to add. — JIuunslii cekpe-
Tapb IOKOWHOTO MucTepa JInBeHBOpTa, — MOCTIEIII I00aBUTb 1.

“Ah, Secretary,” Mr. Grice responded. — A-a, cekperaps. .. —
oro3Basics muctep ['paiic. “The Coroner was asking for you, sir.”
— Koposnep Bac cripammBait, cap.

- So, the coroner is already here? — 3Hauut, KOpoHep yxe



371eCh?

- Yes. — la. The jury has just gone upstairs to examine the
body. IpucsxHbIe TOJIBKO YTO MOIHSUIUCH HABEPX OCMATPUBATh
tesio. Do you want to catch up with them? Xoture ux norsarsb?

- No, that is not necessary. — HeT, B 3TOM HeT HEOOXOMIMOCTH.
I only came to help the lady if needed. I mpumen Tosnpko ams
TOTO, YTOOBI TOMOYB JIE[TH, €CJTH 3TO MoHaoouTcst. Mr. Wiley is
away now. Muctep Bunu ceituac B orbesze.

“And you decided that such an opportunity could not be
missed,” he continued. — I BbI pelumiiu, 4ToO Takylo BO3MOKHOCTb
HEJIb3s YIYCKaTh, — Npofosukui oH. “That’s right. — IIpaBuib-
HO. 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 371eCh, a 110 oberaer
OBITH HEOOBIYHBIM, A IT0JIArai0, BbI KAK MHOTOOOEIAIOIINI MOJIO-
JIOH aIBOKAT, BEPOSITHO, 3aXOTUTE Y3HATh BCE €ro MOIPOOHOCTH.
However, it is, of course, up to you to decide. Bipouem, perars,
pasymeercsi, BaM.

With difficulty overcoming the disgust that overwhelmed me
at the thought of having to examine the corpse, I agreed: C tpy-
JIOM TIPEOJIOJIeB OTBpAIIEHUE, OXBATUBIIIEE MEHSI TIPU MBICIIU O
TOM, YTO MPUIETCS] OCMATPUBATDh TPYII, SI COMJIACKIICS:

- I'll go. — A nowny.

- Okay. — Xoporio. 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 Tombko s CTymul Ha



JIECTHHUILY, CBEPXY TIOCIIBIIIAIMCH IIary CITCKAIOIIUXCS MPUCSTK-
HbIX. Mr. Grice and I retreated into the empty space between the
reception room and the drawing room, and I had time to say:
Msi ¢ muctepom ['paiicom oTcTynuiiu B cBOOOJHOE MPOCTPaH-
CTBO MEK/1y KOMHATOH JIJIsl IPUEMOB ¥ TOCTUHOM, M Y MEHs T10-
SIBUJIOCh BpPEMS$I CKa3aThb:

— The young man says that this cannot be the work of a robber.
— Monopoii 4enoBek roBOPUT, YTO 3TO HE MOXKET OBbITh JIEJIOM
PYK rpadurerns.

“That’s right,” he replied, staring at the handle of the door
where we were standing. — [IpaBujibHO, — OTBETHII OH, HEOTPBIB-
HO IJISi/iS HA PYYKY JBEPH, Y KOTOPOW MbI CTOSUIH.

— That nothing is missing... — YTo HUYero He npomnao...

— And that all the locks and bolts were securely closed in the
morning. — Ml 4yTo Bce 3aMKHU U 3aropbl YTPOM ObLIM HaJIeKHO
3akpbIThl. That’s right. Tak u ecTb.

“He didn’t say that.” — Dtoro oH He ropopwi. “But in that
case...” I shuddered. Ho B Takom ciyuae... — 4 compornyics.
“That means the killer stayed in the house all night.” — 970 03Ha-
YaeT, yTo youiiiia mpoObl1 B JOME BCIO HOYb.

Mr. Grice smiled grimly at the pen. Mucrep I'paiic mpauHo
YJIBIOHYJICS] pyYKe.

“This 1s terrible!” — 9t0 yx)acHo! I exclaimed. — BOCKIMKHYI
o1.

Mr. Grice immediately frowned. Mucrep I'paiic TyT *e Ha-
XMYPHUJICH.



And here let me remark that Mr. Grice was not the spare,
energetic man with the keen eye you would doubtless expect
to see. I TyT mo3BosibTe MHE 3aMeTUTh, YTO Muctep ['paiic He
ObLIT MO/IKAPbIM, SHEPIUYHBIM YEJIOBEKOM C IIENTKUM B3IJISIIOM,
Kakoro Bbl, HCCOMHEHHO, OXujaere yBuaeTb. On the contrary,
Mr. Grice was plump and composed, and had a look which, far
from 'catching', never even rested on you. Hanpotus, mMucrep
["paiic ObUT MOJHOBAT U CMOKOEH U 00113171 B3MJISIIOM, KOTOPbIi
HE TO YTO HE «IEMUIsUI», HO JJake HUKOI/Aa He OCTAHABIMBAJICS
Ha Bac. If it rested, it was only on some quite unimportant object
within sight, such as a vase, an inkwell, or a button. Eciiu oH u
OCTAHABJIMBAJICS, TO UCKJIOYUTESIHHO Ha KAKUX-TO COBEPIIEHHO
HEBAKHBIX OOBEKTaX B IMpeJesiax BUIMMOCTH, HAPUMEP Ha Ka-
KOW-HUOY/Ib Ba3e, YepHIIbHUIIE Wiy myrosurie. 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.
Kazasoch, oH Ben Oeceny ¢ STUMH BelllaMH, MM aJIpeCOBAJI CBOH
YMO3aKJII0OYEHHUs1, a UTO J10 Bac... K BaM ero MbICJIM ¥ pa3roBOpbI
OTHOCHWJTUChH He OoJIbIlie, YeM K M0 HepKBU Tpouiibl Ha Yo-
jui-ctput. Now, as I have already mentioned, Mr. Grice was on
familiar terms with the doorknob. Cefiuac ke, Kak s yxe yrnomsi-
HyJ1, Muctep ['paiic ObUT Ha KOPOTKOM HOTE C IBEPHOM PYyUKOI.

“Terrible,” I repeated. — YkacHo, — TOBTOPUJT 5.

His gaze moved to the button on my sleeve. Ero B3misin nepe-
MECTHJICS] Ha MTYTOBUILY Y MEHS Ha pyKaBe.



“Let’s go,” he said. — MnemTe, — ckazan oH. “The horizon is
clear.” — 'Opu30HT YmCT.

The detective was the first to climb the stairs, but stopped at
the top. ChIlIMK NIEPBBIM MOIHSICS T10 JIECTHULIE, HO OCTAHOBUJI-
Cs1 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 PaitmoH1, — cka3as oH, — 51 He UMEI0 IPUBBIYKY PacIpo-
CTPaHATHCSA O TAHAX MOEU MPO(pECCUm, HO B JTaHHOM CIIy4dae BCe
3aBUCUT OT BEPHO BBIOPAHHOW OTIPABHOM TOYKM pacCiieoBa-
Hus. We are not dealing with an ordinary crime; this is the work
of a genius. Mbl uMeeM [Ie/I0 He ¢ OOBIYHBIM MPECTYIIIICHUEM,
9TO JIe10 PyK reHus. Sometimes the uninitiated mind intuitively
notices something that the most trained mind would miss. ITo-
POI HEMOCBSIIEHHBIN pa3yM MHTYUTUBHO OOpalaeT BHUMaHMe
Ha YTO-TO TaKO€, YTO CaMblil TPEHUPOBAHHBIA yM nporycTuT. If
this happens, remember: Eciu nomo6Hoe ciyunTcsi, TOMHHTE:
I am your man. g — Bam 4yenosek. Don’t talk to anyone, come
straight to me. Hu ¢ kem He roBopurte, uaute cpasy ko MHe. This
will be a big deal, believe me. 1o Oyzer OoJbITIOE /1E710, TIOBEPh-
te. Great. Bemkoe. Now let’s go. Teneps unemre.

— But ladies... — Ho mamsr. ..

“They are in the rooms upstairs. — OHM B KOMHaTax HaBepXxy.
They are grieving, of course, but, I heard, they are more or less
calm. Toproor, pasymeercsi, HO, 51 CbIIIAJ, Ooee-MeHee CIo-



KOWHBI.

Approaching one of the doors, he pushed it and beckoned me
to follow him. ITomoiiast k OQHOM U3 JBEPH, OH TOJIKHYI €€ U
TIOMaHUJT MEHsI 32 COOOM.

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.
OxkazaBHIUCh B TEMHOTE, 51 ClIEpBa HUYETro HE MOT PACCMOTPETb,
HO IOCTETIEHHO 171232 MPUBIKJIU U 51 yBUJE, YTO Mbl HAXOAUMCS
B OUONMOTEKE.

“He was found here,” said the detective. — 3nech ero Hauuy,
— ckazas cbiuuk. “In this room and in this very place.” — B
9TOM KOMHaTe U Ha 3ToM caMoM Mmecte. 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. —
CnenaB HECKOJIBKO 11aroB, OH MOJIOKWII PyKy Ha Kpaill O0JIbIIO-
ro OOMTOr0 CyKHOM CTOJIa B OKPYKEHUH CTYJIbeB, KOTOPHII 3a-
HUMaJI cepeIMHy KOMHAThI. “As you can see, it is located directly
opposite this door.” — Kak BuauTe, OHO HAXOAUTCS MPSIMEXOHb-
KO HampotuB 310oi ABepu. Having gone further, he stopped at
the threshold of a narrow corridor leading into the next room. —
[Mpoiins pasnplie, OH OCTAHOBHUIICS Y TIOPOTa Y3KOTO KOPUAOPUH-
Ka, BEAyILEro B cocelHIO KoMHary. “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.” — I[IockonbKy yOuTbIi ObLT Hali-
JEH CUISIIMM Ha 3TOM CTyJle, TO €CTh CIMHOW K 3TOMY XO#y,



yOwuiilia, BEPOSTHO, MPUIIEN OTCIONIA, YTOOBI CHENIaTh BBICTPET,
OCTaHOBUBUINCH, CKAXKEM, [AE-TO 3/1€Ch.

And Mr. Grice stood at a certain spot on the carpet, about
a foot from the said threshold. I mucrep I'paiic Bctan B onpe-
JIeJIeHHOM MeCTe Ha KOBpE, IPUMEPHO B (pyTe OT yIOMSHYTOTO

nopora.

“But...” I hastened to interject. — Ho... — mocneni BCTaBUTh
A1.

“No buts!” — Hukakux «Ho»! he exclaimed. — BOCKJIMKHYI

oH. “We have examined the scene of the crime. — Mbl uzyuniu
MECTO MPOUCIIECTBUS.

And without deigning to go into details, Mr. Grice turned and
quickly walked out into the aforementioned corridor. 1 He co-
W3BOJIMB BJIATHCS B TIOAPOOHOCTH, MHCTEp | paiic pa3BepHyIIcs U
OBICTPO BBIIIE B YIOMSIHYTHII KOPHJIOP.

“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: — Bunnsiii mkad, rapaepooHast, Kiamo-
Basl, — MOSICHSLJT OH, YKa3bIBasi PyKOM TO B OfIHY, TO B IPYTYIO CTO-
POHY, U 3aKOHYMJI ciioBamu: “Mr. Leavenworth’s private room,”
when this well-appointed room was revealed to us. — Jluunas
KOMHara Muctepa JInBeHBOpTa, — KOTjia HaM OTKpbUIach 3Ta Ona-
rOyCTPOEHHAasl KOMHATa.

Mr. Leavenworth's private room! JluuHass kOMHaTa MUCTe-
pa JlusenBopra! So here it was, the terrible, blood-chilling
it, the thing that only yesterday had been a living, breathing



person. 3HAUYUT, 3[eCh HAXOOWJIOCh OHO, KYTKOE, XOJIOJsIIee
KPOBb OHO, TO, YTO €Ille BYepa ObUIO KMBBIM, JBIIIAIINAM YeJIo-
BeKkoM. 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. Ilonoiins k kpo-
BaTU C JJIMHHBIMU IJIOTHBIMU 3aHABECSIMHU, 1 TOAHSUT PYKY, UTO-
Obl 3aIepHYTb X, HO MUcTep [ 'pafic BRIpBaJl X U3 MOUX MAJIbIIEB,
OTKPBIB MOKOSIITIeecs: Ha MOJYIIKe XOJIOAHOE, CIIOKOMHOE JIUIIO,
KOTOPOE BBIVISAJESIO TaK €CTECTBEHHO, YTO 51 HEBOJIBHO B3/1pOT-
HYJL.

“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. — Cmepts Oblia
CJIUIIIKOM HEOXU/IaHHOM U ObICTPOMA, €r0 YepThl HE YCIIeJIN UCKa-
3UThCS, — CKa3aJl OH, MOBOPAYMBasi MEPTBYIO IOJIOBY TaK, YTOOBI
CTaJIO BUAHO CTpaIlIHYI0 paHy Ha 3atbuike. “A hole like that sends
a person to the next world without him even noticing it. — ITo-
JoOHas1 JbIpKa OTIIPABJISIET YEJIOBEKA Ha TOT CBET TakK, YTO OH U
He 3ameuaeT 3toro. | think the doctor will convince you that such
a wound cannot be inflicted on oneself. I mymaio, Bpau yoeaur
BaC, 4TO TaKyI0 paHy HEBO3MOXHO HaHecTH ceOe. We are dealing
with a premeditated murder. Mbl uMeeM [1€J10 C yMBIIIJIEHHBIM
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. OxBayeHHBIl yX)acoMm, si OTCTYIWJI, U MOM
B3[JIS]] yIIaJl Ha JIBEPb, PACIIONIOKEHHYIO TPSIMO HAIIPOTUB MEHS,
B TOM CTOPOHE CTEeHBI, KoTOpast Obta Omake K 3aiy. 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.
3710 ObLJT €MHCTBEHHBII BBIXOJ U3 KOMHATHl KpOME KOPHUIOPa,
110 KOTOPOMY MBI CI0/1a TIPUIILIH, U s HEBOJIBHO 33 [yMaJICs, HE Ye-
pe3 3Ty JIM JBEph MPOXOIIT yOUiIa, HApaBJsIsiCh B OMOIMOTE-
Ky. 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: Omgnako muctep I'paiic, O4eBUAHO, 3aMETUB
HaIpaBJIEHWE MOETO B3IJIsAIa, XOTS caM CMOTpeIT Ha KaHIems10p,
CJIOBHO B OTBET Ha BOIPOCUTENILHOE BbIPaXKEHHE, MOSIBUBIIIEECS
y MeH$1 Ha JIIIE, MTOCTIEIINI 3aMETUTh:

- It was locked from the inside. — OnHa Obuia 3anepra U3HYTpPH.
We don’t know whether he passed through it or not. MsI He 3Ha-
€M, [TPOXO/IXJI OH Yepe3 Hee WJIM HeT.

Noticing that the bed was neatly made, I asked: 3ameTus, uro
KpOBaTh aKKYpaTHO 3aCTelieHa, 51 TOMHTEPeCOBaJICS:

- So, he didn’t go to bed? — Boixoaur, oH He JoxuUICS?

- No. — Her. The tragedy apparently occurred about ten hours
ago. Tparenus mpou3oliuia, 0O4eBUIHO, YaCOB ecsTh Ha3al. This
was enough time for the killer to study the situation and prepare
for any unforeseen circumstances. YOwuiilie 9TOro BHOJHE XBa-



TWJIO, YTOOBI U3YYUTh OOCTAHOBKY U MPUTOTOBUTHCS K JTIOOBIM
HEeTPEIBUICHHBIM OOCTOSITENTLCTBAM.

“The killer... Do you suspect someone?” — Yowuiina. .. Bel ko-
ro-To nogo3pepaere? — I whispered. — nporenrarn 5.

Mr. Grice looked dispassionately at the ring on my finger. Mu-
crep ['paiic 6eccTpacTHO MOCMOTpEN Ha KOJIBIIO y MEHs Ha MaJlb-
1e.

- Everyone and no one. — Bcex u Hukoro. My job is not to
suspect, but to investigate. Moe feyio He o03peBarh, a paccie-
JIOBaTb.

Having drawn the curtains, he left the room. 3anepHys 3aHa-
BECH, OH BBIIIIEJ U3 KOMHATHI.

The coroner's inquest was now in full swing, and I felt a strong
desire to be present at it. KopoHepckoe 1o3HaHUe yxke 1110 MOJ-
HBIM XOJIOM, U $1 OIILYTHJI CUJIbHOE JKeJIJaHWE Ha HEM MPUCYTCTBO-
Bath. 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, nmonpocus Muctepa I'paiica cooOMTh Aa-
MaM, 4TO MUCTepa Buim HeT B ropofie M 4to s MprObLI, YTOOBI
OKa3aTh JOOYI0 TIOMOIIb, KOTOpPask MOKET MOHAJOOUTHCS UM B
CTOJIb TIEYJTBHBIN Yac, s CITyCTUIICS B OOJIBIITYIO TOCTHHYIO BHU3Y
¥ 3aHST MECTO CPEId COOPABIIIUXCSI.

Chapter 2 Coroner's Inquest I'1aBa 2 Koponepckoe no3HaHue



Oh, in these vague contours I see the outlines of menacing
events. O, B 3TUX CMYTHBIX KOHTypax NMpoBUKY f1 ouepraHbs
I'PO3HbIE COOBITHIA.

William Shakespeare. VYwibsam Illekcriup. Troilus and
Cressida Tpoun u Kpeccuna

For some minutes 1 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 MunyT s cunern,
OCJICTUIEHHBI HEOXKUJAHHBIM MTOTOKOM CBETa U3 MHOTOYUCIICH-
HBIX OTKPBITHIX OKOH, a TIOTOM, KOT/Ia CaMbleé KOHTPACTHbIE MPe/i-
METhl OOCTAaHOBKM HAYaJIU MPOSIBIISATHCS U TPOHUKATH B MOE CO-
3HaHME, MEHsI OXBATUJIO YyBCTBO, CXOIHOE C pa3iBOEHUEM JINY-
HOCTHU, KOTOPOE HECKOJIbKO JIET Ha3a/l MHE yXkKe MPUXOIUIOCH UC-
MBITHIBATD O] BO3/eiicTBUEM pupa. 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. Kax u B ToT pas, s1 kak Oy/ITO HaYaI1 )KUTh IByMSI K13~
HSIMU OIHOBPEMEHHO, B JIByX Pa3IUYHBIX MECTax, Cpeau ABYX
HAOOPOB COOBITHIA, s KaK OYJITO Pa3/Ie/IUIIC MEX Ty IBYMsI HeTle-
peceKamIMMUCS MbICJIEHHbIMU 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. BenvkonenHslii 10M, u3bickaHHasi MeOesib, MaJleHbKHe
HAMEKU Ha BYEPAIIHIOI KU3Hb, KaK, K IPUMEPY, OTKPHITBIN poO-
SUTh ¥ HOTHI HA HEM, TIPUKAThIE )KEHCKUM BEEPOM, 3aHUMAJIA MOE
BHUMAaHUE HE MEHBbIIIE, YEM pa3HOPOHAs, HETEPIIeIBasi TOJIA,
B I'yIlIE KOTOPOM 51 OKa3aJjcs.

Perhaps it was the unusual luxury of the room itself that was
the reason for this: Bo3amMoxHO, MpUYMHON TOMY ObllIa HEOOBIU-
Has POCKOIIIb caMOM KOMHaThl: wherever you looked, your gaze
came across the shine of satin, the sparkle of bronze, or the
glimmer of marble. Kyga HU TOCMOTpPU, MOBCIOLY B3IJISI/T HATHI-
KaJicst Ha OJiecK amiaca, cBepKaHue OpOH3bI WIIM MepIiaHue Mpa-
mopa. 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. OgHako s CKJIOHEeH Jiymatb, 4TO MPO-
U30IIUIO ITO TJIaBHBIM 00pa3oM Onaromapsi cujie U BbIpa3UTesIb-
HOCTH OJJHOI KapTHHBI, KOTOpasi BUCeJIa MepeJ0 MHOIO Ha ITPOTH-
BOIIOJIOXKHOM CcTeHe. A sweet picture, sweet and romantic enough
to be the work of the most idealistic of artists, and simple: Mu-
JIast KapTUHA, JOCTAaTOYHO MUJIasi U POMAHTHYECKasl, YTOOBI SIB-
JIATHCS POU3BEAEHUEM CaMOI'0 UJEATMCTUUECKOTO U3 XYJOKHU-
KOB, U npocrasi: 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. 0o6pa3 10HOI ToxyOOrIa30i KOKETKH C
JIbHSIHBIMU BOJIOCaMU B KocTioMe BpemeH [ lepBoii umnepuu, cto-
SIIIIeN Ha JIECHOU TPONTMHKE U IVISASIIEN yepe3 MIedo Ha KOro-To,
UJIYIIETO CIIEIOM, OJJHAKO C KareJIbKOW Yero-To COBCEM He CBsI-
TOTO B YrOJIKaX KPOTKHUX I71a3 U HEBUHHBIX T'yO, YTO MPHUIABATIO
BceMy 00pasy nopasuTenbHoe npasaononooue. 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.
Ecnu Obl He OTKPBITOE TUIAThe C TATUEH MOYTH O] MBIIIKAMHU,
ecau Obl He KOPOTKO TOfIpe3aHHbIe Ha JI0Y BOJIOCH U HE COBEp-
IIEHCTBO JIMHUW MW W TUIed, 51 Obl MPUHSIT MPOM3BEJCHUE 3a
TOUYHBIM MIOPTPET OHOM U3 KUBYIIMX 37ech 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.
BCE K€ 51 HE MOTI' OT/AENAThCs OT OIYLIEHHsI, YTO IIa3aMH Yapy-
fol1el OJIOHJAMHKY C MaHSIIIUM B3IJISIOM M HETTPUCTYITHBIM JIH-
KOM Ha MEHsI B3upaJla OfIHa, €CJTU He 00e TUIEMSIHHUIIBI MHUCTe-
pa JlusenBoprta. 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;
Ota (paHTa3Ms 0KA3a1acCh CTOb SIBCTBEHHOM, YTO 51 COIPOrHYJI-



csl, TS HA KQpTUHY U Aymasi O TOM, 3HaeT JIM 3TO MpesecT-
HOE CYILECTBO, YTO CIIyYWJIOCh B 9TOM JIOME I0CJIe BUepallHe-
ro 6e€33a00THOTO JIHS, U €CJIM 3HAET, TO KaK MOXET OHa CTOSITh
U yasioaThcs Tak nmpu3biBHO; but suddenly I realized that I was
examining the little crowd around me as intently as if nothing
else in the whole room had attracted my attention: HO BApYT s
OCO3HaJI, YTO PACCMATPUBAI0 OKPYKAIOIYI0 MEHsS HeOOJbLIYIO
TOJIMY TaK COCPEAOTOUEHHO, OYITO HUYTO MHOE BO BCEH KOM-
HaTe He MPUBJIEKJIO 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; 1uo koponepa, BHU-
MaTesIbHO-CTPOroe ¥ YMHOE, TaK K€ OTYETJIMBO OTIevaTaBllee-
csl B MOEM pa3yMe, Kak 3TO 4y[eCcHOe IMOJIOTHO WM elie Oosee
OTYETJIMBbIE U OaropojiHbie 4epThl CKyIbNTYpHl [lcuxen, cuss-
el MSTKOWM KPacoTOM Ha 3aHABEIIEHHOM aJibiM OKHE CIipaBa
ot Hero; the varied faces of the jury, gathered in groups before
me, banal and expressionless, as the faces of jurymen most often
are; pasHOOOpa3Hble JIMIIA MPUCSIKHBIX, COOMPABIIUXCS TPYIII-
KaMU Tepeio MHOI0, OaHAIbHbIE M HUYETO He BhIpaKalollIue, Ka-
KMMH YaIle BCero M ObIBAIOT JIMIA MPUCSIKHBIX; and the vague
forms of the servants huddled in the far corner; u 3p10kue op-
MBI CTPYIUBIIMXCSI B JayibHeM yriy 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. u gaxe ere
OoJiee HENMPUSATHBIN JIMK O0JIe3HEHHO-0JIETHOTO KYPHAIUCTA, KO-
TOPBIM CHJIEJT 32 MAJEHbKUM CTOJIMKOM M MMCAJ YTO-TO C TAaKOW
BypIaJlaubeil KaJHOCTbIO, YTO 51 HEBOJIbHO MOEKUIICS, — BCE OHM,
Y KQXKJbll U3 HUX ObUIM TAKOW K€ HEOThEMJIEMOW YacThiO OT-
KPBIBIIEHCS MHE YIUBUTEILHON CIIEHBI, KaK Y HaIlbIIIIEHHOE 00-
rarcTBO OOCTAHOBKH, J€JIaBIllee X MPUCYTCTBUE 3[€Ch BOITHIO-
111€ HEYMECTHbIM U HEHACTOSIIIM.

I mentioned the coroner. I ynomsiHysn koponepa. Ironically,
he was a familiar face to me. [To uporM cyIbOBI OH ObLTT MHE 3HA-
koM. 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. {1 ve
TOJIBKO BUJIEJT €0 paHblile, HO U He pa3 Oece1oBall C HUM, MOXHO
Iaxke ckasartb, 3HaJ 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. 3Banu ero Xam-
MOH/1, 11 ObLJT OH U3BECTEH KaK YeJIOBeK, HaJJeJIeHHBII HEOOBIYHOM
MIPOHUIIATETLHOCTHIO U 000NN BCeMU HEOOXOIMMBIMH Ha-
BBIKAMH |15 IPOBENICHM I JII0OOTO, 1aKe CAMOT0 BaXKHOTO JI03HA-
Hus. 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. Ilo-
CKOJIBKY 3TO KOHKPETHOE JIeJI0 MEHsI 3aMHTEPECOBAJIO, a TOUHEE,



HaBEpHSIKA 3aMHTEPECOBAJIO Obl, 1 MOT JIUIIb MTO3APaBUTh ceOs ¢
TEM, YTO HaM IOBE3JIO MOIYyYUTh TAKOTO YMHOI'O KOPOHEpa.

As for the jurors, they were, as I have already noted, no
different from other groups of their kind. Yro kacaercs npu-
CSIKHBIX, OHM, KaK sl y’&ke OTMeuasl, HUYeM He OTIMYaIUCh OT
apyrux rpynm nogoOHoro poma. They were chosen at random
from the streets, but on streets like Fifth and Sixth Avenues they
made about the same impression: [lomoOpaHHbIe cTy9aiiHBIM 00-
pa3oM Ha yJIvLax, HO Ha Takux yauuax, Kak Ilarag m [ecras
aBEHIO0, OHU MMPOU3BOJWIIY IPUMEPHO OMHAKOBOE BIlEeUaT/ICHHE:
moderately intelligent, moderately refined - something similar
can be observed in the appearance of random patrons of city
theaters. B Mepy yMHbIE, B MEPY U3bICKAaHHBIE — TIOJJIOOHOE MOXK-
HO HAOJIOIaTh B OOIMYbE CITyYANHBIX IMOCETUTENIEN TOPOICKUX
tearpos. 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. IIpaBaa, st Bce e BbIIEeIUII
OJIHOTO U3 HUX, €TUHCTBEHHOIO, KTO, MIOXOXE, MUTAJl UHTEPEC K
CJIE/ICTBUIO KaK TAaKOBOMY, OCTaJIbHbIE k€, KA3aJOCh, BBIIIOJIHSI-
JIV CBOY JIOJT, IBUKUMBbIE UCKJTIOYUTESTHHO OOBIYHBIM YeJIOBeUe-
CKUM COCTPaJaHUEM U BO3MYILIEHUEM.
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