


Cubun Bapuemm,
Komopas He MeHbule MeHs Liodum
nymeulecmao8ams no 6cemy ceemy

Yactb |
AHINNA

maBsa 1

Il uHUT Pumxysii!
— 910 oHa! — ckazanm mucrep Bapus0w,

xo3auH «Tpex KopoH». W TOIKHYJ JIOKTEM coce-
na. IIpuoTKPBIB PTHI, 00a BBIKATUIN OYKOJIMUYECKIE
raasa. Ilepes mMOYTOBBIM OTAEJIEHUEM CTAJ OOJBIIION
Apro-KpacHbIl «Posac-Poiicy. VI3 Hero BBIIPBITHY-
Jia meBuIila — 6e3 IMLIAIKN U B IIPOCTEHBKOM (00MAH-
4180 TIPOCTEHHKOM) IJIATHUILE; 3JIaTOBJacad NEBUIIA
C BJACTHBIM JIMIIOM, C IIpeJeCTHOH GUrypoi — cio-
BOM, peIKas OTHUIa TyT, B MosToH-aHIep-Byne.

OHa OBICTPBIM, YBEPEHHBIM IIIATOM IIPOIILJIA B 374~
HUE TOYTHI.

— Ona, — moBTOpPUJ MUcTep BapHs6u u, MOHU3UB
T0JIOC, TPEMEeTHO MPOAoJIKAI: — ¥ Hee MUJIJIUOHBEL...
CobupaeTca TOTPATHLINTH THICAYM Ha ycaabOy. Bac-
CefHBI YCTPOUTH, UTAIBAHCKNUE Calbl ¢ OAJTBHBIM 3a-
JIOM, IIOJIIOMA MOPYIIUTH U IEePECTPOUTh...



Arata Kpuctu

‘She’ll bring money into the town,” said his
friend. He was a lean, seedy-looking man. His tone
was envious and grudging.

Mr Burnaby agreed.

‘Yes, it’s a great thing for Malton-under-Wode.
A great thing it is.” Mr Burnaby was complacent
about it. ‘Wake us all up proper,’ he added.

‘Bit of difference from Sir George,” said the
other.

‘Ah, it was the ’orses did for him,’ said Mr Burn-
aby indulgently. ‘Never ’ad no luck.’

‘What did he get for the place?’

‘A cool sixty thousand, so I’ve heard.’

The lean man whistled.

Mr Burnaby went on triumphantly:

‘And they say she’ll have spent another sixty
thousand before she’s finished!’

‘Wicked!’ said the lean man. ‘Where’d she get all
that money from?’

‘America, so I’ve heard. Her mother was the only
daughter of one of those millionaire blokes. Quite
like the pictures, isn’t it?’

The girl came out of the post office and climbed
into the car. As she drove off, the lean man followed
her with his eyes.

He muttered:

‘It seems all wrong to me — her looking like that.
Money and looks — it’s too much! If a girl’s as rich
as that she’s no right to be a good-looker as well.
And she is a good-looker ... Got everything, that girl
has. Doesn’t seem fair ...’



CwmepTb Ha Hune

— IToTeKyT B ropoj JeHeXXKKHu, — CKasaj ero xXy-
nIoii, 60JIe3HEHHOro Buaa mpuATeab. CKasay 3aBUCT-
JIUBBIM, BPEOHBIM TOHOM.

Mucrep Bapuabu cornacuics:

— Iloadapruno Moatoun-argep-Byny. Iloadapru-

J0. — Muctep Bapus6u mukoan. — OT cguKku Ha-
KOHeIl Ipo0yauMcs, — H00aBUJI OH.

— He T0 uTO WpU coape [I:xopasKe, — cKasaja BTO-
poii.

— Ila, Tomy, KpoMme JoIiaieil, HUUero He Hamo ObI-
JI0O, — CHUCXOJIUTEJbHO cKasaJ Mucrep bapusbu. —
BoT u gorrres 10 pyuKH.

— CKOJIBKO OH IIOJIyYHJ 3a ycanboy?

— IllecTbaecAT THICSAY, A CHBIIIAN, TaK-TO.

Xyno# IpuCBUCTHYJI.

— U roBopsAT, ellle MIECTLAECAT, — IIPOIOJIKAI
pamoBaThbCcsi MucTep BapHs0m, — OHa MOTPATUT Ha
00ycTpoiicTBO.

— Yepr-Te uTo, — cKazaa xynoi. — OTKyna y Hee
9T HEeHbMKUIIU ?

— W3 Amepuxu, s ciablmiajg. MaTh Obliaa equH-
CTBEHHOH JOUYKOI y TaMOIITHero MuJsinonepa. Ilpsamo
KHNHO, IIpaBaa?

JeBuila BBINIJIA W3 MOYUTHI U Ceja B aBTOMOOMIIb.
Xymoi IPOBOAUJ B3TJISAAOM OTHEeXaBINYI0 MAIIHUHY.

— HenpasuibHO 9TO, — IIpobOpMoOTajJ OH cebe
oA HOC, — UTOOBI OHA eIlle TAaK BBITJIAAeaa. ITO
CJUINKOM — HMMETh JeHbI'M M TAKYI0 BHEIIIHOCTb. Ec-
JIX IeBYIIIKe IIPUBAJIUJIO OOTAaTCTBO, TO KAKOe JKe OHa
HMeeT IIPaBo OLITH ellle M KPacoTKoii? A oHa — Kpa-
COTKa... Bce mpu Heli. HeuecTHO...



Arata Kpuctu

Chapter 2

Extract from the social column of the Daily
Blague.

Among those supping at Chez Ma Tante I noticed
beautiful Linnet Ridgeway. She was with the Hon.
Joanna Southwood, Lord Windlesham and Mr Toby
Bryce. Miss Ridgeway, as everyone knows, is the
daughter of Melhuish Ridgeway who married Anna
Hartz. She inherits from her grandfather, Leopold
Hartz, an immense fortune. The lovely Linnet is the
sensation of the moment and it is rumoured that an
engagement may be announced shortly. Certainly
Lord Windlesham seemed very épris!

Chapter 3

The Hon. Joanna Southwood said:

‘Darling, I think it’s going to be all perfectly
marvellous!’

She was sitting in Linnet Ridgeway’s bedroom at
Wode Hall. From the window the eye passed over
the gardens to open country with blue shadows of
woodlands.

‘It ’s rather perfect, isn’t it?’ said Linnet.

She leaned her arms on the window sill. Her
face was eager, alive, dynamic. Beside her, Joanna
Southwood seemed, somehow, a little dim — a tall
thin young woman of twenty-seven, with a long
clever face and freakishly plucked eyebrows.



CwmepTb Ha Hune

maBsa 2

OTpPBLIBOK M3 CBETCKOM XPOHUKHU BO «Bcakoi Bcs-
YUHE»

«Cpenu y:KMHaABIINX B pecTopaHe «¥ TETYIIKU»
MOe BHHMAaHNEe NPHUBJEKJa KpacaBuiia JIluaut Pusa-
Kyoii. C Helt ObLIu mocTomouTenHad [[:xoamna Cayr-
BYH, Joph YuHaiauseMm u muctep Todbu Bpatic. Obiie-
M3BECTHO, YTO MucC PumsKysii sBJIAeTCS eIUHCTBEH-
HOM mouepbio Meaumnia Pumxyassa, mysxka AHHbl XarTc.
Or cBoero mena, Jleomoabma Xarca, oHa HacJaeoyer
orpomuoe cocrosHue. Cefiuac mpesaectHas JIuHUT
B IIEHTPe BHUMAaHUA, U IOTOBAPUBAIOT, UYTO B CKOPOM
BpeMEeHU MOJKeT OBITh O0'BABJIEHO O ITOMOJIBKe. Pas-
yMeerTcs, JIOPA Y MHAJIN3eM KasaJicsa BecbMa épris!!»

maBsa 3

Hocronmourennas I[:xoanua CayTByn cKasaja:

— IMoporas, mo-MoeMy, Bce IOJYUYUTCA COBEPIIIeH-
HO U3YMUTEJbHO.

Ona cugena B cnaigbie Jluuur Pumxysii B Byn-
Xomsme. 3a OKHAMHU B3TJIAJL, MUHOBAB IMapK, YXOIUJI
B IIOJIA C CM30I KaliMOIi Jieca.

— IlpenectHo TyT, mpaBma? — ckasajia JIMHUT.

OHa crosna, OmEPIINCH PYKaMU B IOJOKOHHUK.
JIumo ropeJio sHepruei, HeTepueHueM. PAgoM ¢ Hel
BBICOKAA W TOHKAadA ABajIaTHCeMUIeTHAA [[)KoaHHA
CayTBy[Z ¢ IPOJOJTOBATHEIM YMHBIM JIUIIOM U KaIpus-
HO BBIIITUTIAHHBIMY OPOBAMU CMOTPEJIACH TYCKJIOBATO.

! BuroGiaeHHBIM (@p. ).



Arata Kpuctu

‘And you’ve done so much in the time! Did you
have lots of architects and things?’

‘Three.’

‘What are architects like? I don’t think I’ve ever
seen any.’

‘They were all right. I found them rather unprac-
tical sometimes.’

‘Darling, you soon put that right! You are the
most practical creature!” Joanna picked up a string
of pearls from the dressing table. ‘I suppose these
are real, aren’t they, Linnet?’

‘Of course.’

‘I know it’s “of course” to you, my sweet, but it
wouldn’t be to most people. Heavily cultured or even
Woolworth! Darling, they really are incredible, so
exquisitely matched. They must be worth the most
fabulous sums!’

‘Rather vulgar, you think?’

‘No, not at all — just pure beauty. What are they
worth?’

‘About fifty thousand.’

‘What a lovely lot of money! Aren’t you afraid of
having them stolen?’

‘No, I always wear them — and anyway they’re
insured.’

‘Let me wear them till dinnertime, will you, dar-
ling? It would give me such a thrill.’

Linnet laughed.

‘Of course, if you like.’

10
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— CKOJIBKO JKe ThI ycIiesa caejaTb! ¥ Tebs ObLIo
MHOT'O0 apXUTEKTOPOB MJIM KOr0O TaM elre?

— Tpoe.

— A Kakwue oum — apxurteKTopsl? Hukorga ¢ Hu-
MU He CTAJIKNBAJIACD.

— Canasuble gogu. Horma, mpasaa, JOBOJLHO He-
IIPaKTUYHBIE.

— Hy, sT0 TBI OBICTPO mOmpaBuUIllb. THI OUEHBbL

MIPaKTUYHLIN UeJoBeK, moporas. — J:KoaHHa B3siia
C TyaJIeTHOTO CTOJIMKA HUTKY KeMuyra. — 9TO Belb
HACTOAIIUN KeMuyT, gxa?

— KoneuHo.

— Jlinsa Tebad — «KOHEUYHO», MOS PamoCTb, HO

OOJIBIIIMHCTBO JIIOAEH COUTYT ero Jubo crapaTeabHOI
MMOAJEeNKOM, Jubo Jaske HellleBKou u3 «Byasopte»!.
CoBepIiieHHO HenpagdonodoOHbLiL KeMUyT, Joporas,
U3yYMUTEJIBHO IIOAOOpPaH. dTa HUTKA MOJYKHA CTOUTH
CKa30YHO JOPOTro.

— TsI HaxXOaUINIb, OHA ByJbrapua?

— Oruiogs Het! B uncrom Buge Kpacora. CKOJIBKO
JKe 9TO CTOuT?

— OKOJIO IATHUAECATH THICIY.

— Kpyriaeubkaa cymma! Tel He OOHUIIBCA, UTO
TBOH JKeMUyT yKpamxyT?

— Her, a ero Bcerga HoIIly, a KpoMe TOTO, OH 3a-
CTpaxoBaH.

— Caymiaii, ma¥i TOHOCUTH A0 obena. Jlaii mopamo-
BaThCA JKUSHMU.

JIuuuT paccmesanacs:

— Hocwu, ecau xouelllb.

! «BynBopTc» — yHHBepMaru aMepHUKaHCKON KOMIIAHWUH
«®.Y. Bynasopr», umeromniei puamanst B AHrInU.
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Arata Kpuctu

‘You know, Linnet, I really do envy you. You’ve
simply got everything. Here you are at twenty, your
own mistress, with any amount of money, looks, su-
perb health. You’ve even got brains/ When are you
twenty-one?’

‘Next June. I shall have a grand coming-of-age
party in London.’

‘And then are you going to marry Charles Windle-
sham? All the dreadful little gossip writers are get-
ting so excited about it. And he really is frightfully
devoted.’

Linnet shrugged her shoulders.

‘T don’t know. I don’t really want to marry any-
one yet.’

‘Darling, how right you are! It’s never quite the
same afterwards, is it?’

The telephone shrilled and Linnet went to it.

‘Yes? Yes?’

The butler’s voice answered her.

‘Miss de Bellefort is on the line. Shall I put her
through?’

‘Bellefort? Oh, of course, yes, put her through.’

A click and a voice, an eager, soft, slightly breath-
less voice.

‘Hullo, is that Miss Ridgeway? Linnet!’

‘Jackie darling! 1 haven’t heard anything of you
for ages and ages!’

‘I know. It’s awful. Linnet, I want to see you ter-
ribly.’

‘Darling, can’t you come down here? My new toy.
I’d love to show it to you.’

12
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— Kak a te6e saBugyio, Jlunur! Tebe TOIbKO ITH-
YLero MOJIOKAa He xBaTaeT. B aBaAmaTh JeT Thl cama
cebe X03sdiiKa, AeHeTr He CUMUTAaelllb, KpacaBWIlA, HA
3I0POBBbEe He Kasyelbcsa. I BmobaBok ymruya! Kor-
na Tebe OymeT ABaAIaTh OOVH?

— B umone. §I ycrpoio B JloHmoHe rpaHAMO3HBIN
IIpueM B YeCTh COBEPIIIEHHOJIETU.

— Kceratu, T BeIXxOAUNIL 3a Yapiaza YuHIIN3E-
ma? IlpecioByTas cBeTCKas XPOHUKA CIUT U BUIUT
MMOKEHUTh Bac. A KaK »KYTKO OH Tebe mpenman!

JIuHUT mosKaJia IIedaMu:
— He 3unaio. MHe moxa coBceM He X0UeTCs 3aMyK.

— W mupaBuabHO, goporasa! Ot mobpa mobpa He
HUIIYT.

IIpousuTenbHO 3a3BOHUJ Tejne(poH, JIMHUT mOmO-
Iia.

— Ha? a?

OTBeTHJ TOJ0C JBOPEIIKOTO:

— 3BoHuT MwHcc gae DBeabdop. Bac coemuHuTL
¢ Heh?

— Beabdop? [a, KoHEeUHO, COeTUHSNTE.

B TpyOKe IenKHYJI0, M HAIOPUCTO, COMBAACH
C OBIXaHWs, 3aTOBOPUJ MATKHUH r0JIOC:

— Aunno, ato mucc Pumxysit? Jluuur!

— I')xexku, noporasa! I He ciablmrana Tebsa IETyIO
BEUHOCTB!

— §1 suaro. Y:kac! MHe cTpaImiHo Hy:KHO YBUAETH
Teba, JIuaur.

— A uTo OBI TeOe He mpuexaTsb coofga? ¥ MeHs HO-
Bag urpyika. Ouenb xoueTrcs IMoKasaTh Tebe.

13



Arata Kpuctu

‘That’s just what I want to do.’

‘Well, jump into a train or a car.’

‘Right, I will. A frightfully dilapidated two-seat-
er. I bought it for fifteen pounds, and some days it
goes beautifully. But it has moods. If I haven’t ar-
rived by tea-time you’ll know it’s had a mood. So
long, my sweet.’

Linnet replaced the receiver. She crossed back to
Joanna.

‘That’s my oldest friend, Jacqueline de Bellefort.
We were together at a convent in Paris. She’s had
the most terribly bad luck. Her father was a French
Count, her mother was American — a Southerner.
The father went off with some woman, and her
mother lost all her money in the Wall Street crash.
Jackie was left absolutely broke. I don’t know how
she’s managed to get along the last two years.’

Joanna was polishing her deep blood-coloured
nails with her friend’s nail pad. She leant back with
her head on one side scrutinizing the effect.

‘Darling,’ she drawled, ‘won’t that be rather tire-
some? If any misfortunes happen to my friends I al-
ways drop them at once! It sounds heartless, but it
saves such a lot of trouble later! They always want to
borrow money off you, or else they start a dressmak-
ing business and you have to get the most terrible
clothes from them. Or they paint lampshades, or do
batik scarves.’

14



CwmepTb Ha Hune

— § xax pas xouy npuexarThb.

— Taxk caguch cKopee Ha I0€3[ UJIU B MAIIUHY.

— 1 Tak u cpenaro. Y MeHA ABYXMeCTHasA pasBa-
JuHa. S Kynuia ee 3a IATHAAIATH QPYHTOB, M BpeMs
OT BpeMeHU OHa MPUJIUYHO OeraerT. A MHOTAA TYPUT.
Ecnu a He mpueny K yaio, 3HAYUT, OHa 3aaypua. Ilo-
Ka, MOsI PaJOCTh.

JIuHuT mosoKmMJIa TPYOKY U BepHyJach K J»Ko-
aHHe.

— 9TO MOA CTapUHHAs HOAPYKKa — JHakauH ge
Beabdop. Mbl 00e ObLIM BOCOHUTAHHUIIAMU B OJHOM
mapuKCKOM MoOHacTbIpe. Eif :KyTKo He moBesjio. Ee
orel ObLI (ppaHIIy3CKUM rpadoM, a MaThb — aMepu-
KaHKOM M3 IOMKHBIX mIiTaToB. OTel ymien K APyrou
JKeHIIIUHEe, MaTh MOTePAJa BCe JeHbI'M B YOJLI-CTPUT-
cxkom! Kkpaxe. [[skeKku ocrasach OYKBAJIBLHO HU C UEM.
He nmpexacrasasaio, KaK OHA IPOKUJIA 3TU JBa TOJA.

H:xoaHHA MOJUPOBaJia KPOBABO-KpPAaCHBIE HOTTHU
MOAYIIIeYKOM M3 Habopa cBoeir moapyru. KiaoHsa Ha-
00K OTKUHYTYIO TOJIOBY, OHA IPUANPUYUBO PASTIIATLBI-
Bajia JOCTUTHYTBIN Pe3yJIbTAT.

— Jloporas, — HIPOTSHYyJa OHA, — a ATO He OyAeT
Tebe B TarocTh? Ecam y Moux apysei caydaioTcsa He-
MIPUATHOCTH, A CPA3Y MOPBLIBai0 ¢ HUMHU. IlycTh 3TO
3BYYHUT KECTOKO, 3aTO IMOTOM HHKaKux 3abor. OHuU
BCe BpeMsA HOPOBAT 3aHATH JeHer Jubo Ompejeis-
IOTCs B OeJIOMIBEeH KM, & Thl HOCU UX JKYTKUE ILJIAaThA.
Wnu eme: pacmuchIBaloT abasKypbl, TayaloT 0aTUKO-
BBIE KallTHe.

!Vonn-crpur — ynuna B Heio-Mopke, Ha KOTOPOIH pacIo-
JIOXKeHBI 3naHuA (POHIAOBOI OMPIKU UM MHOTUX 6aHKOB; CUMBOJ (u-
HaHcoBol osmrapxuu CIITA.
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