


maBsa 1
JIOKTOP LUENMAPL 3ABTPAKAET

M uccuc Peppapc CKOHUAJIACH B YeTBEPT, B HOUb
¢ 16 Ha 17 ceHTs0psi. 3a MHOIO IIPUCJIAJTIY B IISAT-
HUIy, 17 ceHTs6psA, B BOCEMb YacoB yTpa. K Tomy mo-
MEHTY, KaK s MOABUJICS, CAeJaTh HUUeTo ObLIO HeJlb-
351 — OHa ObLIa MepTBa ysKe HEeCKOJILKO YacoB.

Ilomoi1i s BepHYyJica B Hauaje gecAToro. OTKpPBLI
BXOOHYIO IBephb CBOMM KJIIOUOM W HaMEpPeHHO 3a-
IepoKkasics B IPUXOKell HA HECKOJIbKO MUHYT, Be-
mas Ha BeUIAJKy HNLIANY ¥ JIeTKoe IajJbTo, KOTOpoe
IPeIyCMOTPUTENBHO HaleJ MAJA B3allUThl OT IIPO-
xJagbl paHHero ocermHero yrpa. CkasaTh 1o mpasje,
A OBLT 3MOPOBO paccTpoeH m obecmokoeH. He xouy
IIPUTBOPSATHCSI, UYTO B TOT MOMEHT A TpeIBUIE] Bce
COOBITHA, KOTOPHIE TOCJEAOBaJN B CIeAYIOIIVe He-
CKOJIBKO JHeHl — IIOJUepKHY, YTO 9TO OBLIO COBCEM
He TaK, — HO MOM WHCTHUHKTBI IIOACKA3bIBAIU MHE,
YTO BIIepeAU HAC KAYT HEIPOCThIe BpeMeHa.

W3 cTosoBOii 1O JIeBYI0 PYKY OT MeHsS pasfajuch
MMO3BAKMBAHNE YaWHBIX YallleK U OTPLIBUCTOE, CyXO0e
MOKaILInBaHue Moel cecTpbl KapoJsaiiH.

— 910 THI, [[:KeliMc? — cOpocuja oHa.



Ararta Kpuctn

An unnecessary question, since who else could it
be? To tell the truth, it was precisely my sister Caro-
line who was the cause of my few minutes’ delay.
The motto of the mongoose family, so Mr Kipling
tells us, is: ‘go and find out.’ If Caroline ever adopts
a crest, I should certainly suggest a mongoose ram-
pant. one might omit the first part of the motto.
Caroline can do any amount of finding out by sitting
placidly at home. I don’t know how she manages it,
but there it is. I suspect that the servants and the
tradesmen constitute her Intelligence corps. When
she goes out, it is not to gather in information, but
to spread it. At that, too, she is amazingly expert.

It was really this last named trait of hers which
was causing me these pangs of indecision. Whatever
I told Caroline now concerning the demise of Mrs
Ferrars would be common knowledge all over the
village within the space of an hour and a half. As
a professional man, I naturally aim at discretion.
Therefore I have got into the habit of continually
withholding all information possible from my sister.
She usually finds out just the same, but I have the
moral satisfaction of knowing that I am in no way
to blame.

Mrs Ferrars’ husband died just over a year ago,
and Caroline has constantly asserted, without the
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Yéuncteo Pogxepa Okpoviga

Inymsiit Bompoc — KTO Ke 9To erfe mor 0b1Th? Ha-
IO CKas3aThb, YTO MMEHHO Mo cectpura KaposaaiiH ObI-
Jla TPUYMHON Moel 3aJlep:KKu B nmpuxoxxeii. Mucrep
KuniauHr pacckasaj HaMm, UTO AEBU30M ceMeicTBa
MaHTyCcTOB ObLIO «Beru u pasHioxaii». Ecau y Kapo-
JIafiH Korna-Hubyab IMOSABUTCA CBOIi rep0d, TO s HAcTa-
WBal0, UYTO HA HEM JOJIKEH OBITH IOMEIeH MMEHHO
ATOT 3BEPEK, CTOAIIUIH Ha 3aJHUX Janax. 1 npu saTom
MOJKHO yOpaTh II€PBYIO YacTh AeBu3a — Kaposaiin
MOJKET BBISICHUTH BCE UTO YT'OAHO, BOOOIIE He MOKMU-
mas moma. I He 3HaW, Kak el 9TO ymaeTcs, HO IeJI0
obcrouT MMeHHO TakK. [logospeBaio, UTO ee pasBembI-
BaTEJIBHBIM KOPITYCOM SIBJSIOTCS CJIYTWM U TOPTOBIIHI.
Korzma oHa BBIXOJUT, TO TOJIBKO IJIA TOTO, UTOOBI pac-
IIPOCTPaHATH MHGPOPMAIUIO, a He JJIA TOT0, UTOOHI ee
cobupars. B aTOM cecTpa TOMKe mOCTUIVIa HEOoObIUaii-
HBIX BBICOT.

" mmeHHO 5Ta ee CIIOCOOHOCTH BHISHLIBAET Yy MEH
MIPUCTYHOBI 3aMeIIaTeJIbCTBA YW HEPeIINuTEIbHOCTH.
Yro 6bI s ceiiuac HU cKaszaa KoposaiiHn oTHOCUTEIHLHO
cmepTu muccrc Peppapc, 9TO CTaHET O0IIEeCTBeHHBIM
IOCTOSTHMEM BCEX JKHUTeJiell Halllell JepeBHU y:Ke ue-
pe3 moaTopa yaca. Kak mpodeccuoHas s, eCTeCTBEH-
HO, BBICTYIAal0 3a COXpaHeHWe BpaueOHOUM TaMHEI.
MmMeHHO MOATOMY V MEHSA BOIILJIO B IPUBBIUKY CKDBI-
BaThb OT CECTPHI, HACKOJBKO 9TO BOOOIIlE BO3MOXKHO,
UMEIONIYIOCA B MOEM pAacIopA:KeHuu WHGOPMAIUIO.
IIpaBma, oHa Bce paBHO ee y3HAET, HO i YYBCTBYIO MO-
paJIibHOE yAOBJIETBOPEHNE OTTOTO, YTO ATO IPOUSOIILIO
He 0 Moeil BUHE.

My:x muccuc Peppapc ymMep OKOJIO Toxa Hasaj,
u KoposaitH abCcoIloTHO yBepeHa — XOTA y Hee HeT
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least foundation for the assertion, that his wife poi-
soned him.

She scorns my invariable rejoinder that Mr Fer-
rars died of acute gastritis, helped on by habitual
overindulgence in alcoholic beverages. The symp-
toms of gastritis and arsenical poisoning are not,
I agree, unlike, but Caroline bases her accusation on
quite different lines.

‘You’ve only got to look at her,” I have heard her
say.

Mrs Ferrars, though not in her first youth, was
a very attractive woman, and her clothes, though
simple, always seemed to fit her very well, but all
the same, lots of women buy their clothes in Paris,
and have not, on that account, necessarily poisoned
their husbands.

As T stood hesitating in the hall, with all this
passing through my mind, Caroline’s voice came
again, with a sharper note in it.

‘What on earth are you doing out there, James?
Why don’t you come and get your breakfast?’

‘Just coming, my dear,’ I said hastily. ‘I’ve been
hanging up my overcoat.’

‘You could have hung up half a dozen overcoats in
this time.” She was quite right. I could have.

I walked into the dining-room, gave Caroline the
accustomed peck on the cheek, and sat down to eggs
and bacon. The bacon was rather cold.



Yéuncteo Pogxepa Okpoviga

HUKaKUX IOKa3aTeJbCTB, — UYTO €r0 OTpaBuJja cob-
CTBEHHASA JKeHa.

Ona He obpalllaeT HUKAKOr0 BHUMAHUSA Ha MO€e aB-
TOPUTETHOE MHEHUE, UTO MPUUYNHON €T0 CMEPTU OBLI
OCTPBINI IPHUCTYN TaCTPUTA, OCJIOKHEHHBIA IINTEJIhb-
HBIM ¥ TIOCTOSAHHBIM ITOTpebaeHreM OOJBITNX J03 aJ-
KoroJisg. I roToB cOrIacuUThCS, YTO CUMIITOMBI CMep-
TH OT TACTPUTA U OTPABJICHUS MBIIIbIAKOM B UeM-TO
CXO0:KM, HO oO0BuHeHMA KoposaiiH OCHOBBIBAIOTCS Ha
COBCEM IPyrux (pakrax.

— Jla TBI IPOCTO B3IVIAHU HA Hee, — HEOTHOKpAaT-
HO TOBOpHUJIa MHE OHA.

Muccuc ®Peppapc, KeHIIMHA He IepPBON MOJIOIO-
cTH, ObLJIa OUeHb IIPUBJIEKATEJILHOM TaMOii, a ee OIex-
Ia, XOTS U IIPOCTas HA BUJ, BCerjga IIpeKpacHo Ha Hel
cunmena. Ila 1 BooOIlle MHOTHME KEHIMHBI IMOKYIIAIOT
cBOIO ozme:xkay B Ilapuike, HO OT 3TOTO HEOOsI3aTEIBHO
CTAaHOBATCA yOUNUIAaMY COOCTBEHHBIX MYIKEM.

Tak BOT, ITIOKA S CTOSJ B IIPUXOKEN U BCe 9TH MbIC-
JI1 MeJIbKAJIN Y MeHs B roJjioBe, rojoc Koposaiin, Ha
9TOT pas OoJiee pe3Kuii, MPO3BYUAT CHOBA:

— Pagu Bcero cBartoro, [ xeiiMmc, 4YTO THI TaM ne-
Jgaemb? IloueMy He uIellb €CTh CBOM 3aBTPaK?

— VY:Ke uny, noporasi, — IIOCIIEIITHO OTBETHUJ . —
S1 mpocTo Belas maJbTO.

— 3a 3T0 BpeMs MOKHO ObLJIO ITOBECUTH ITOJIII0MK M-
HBI aJbTO. — B 3TOM OHa ObL7a mpaBa, s CIIOKOMHO
MOT 9TO CIeJaTh.

Boiiga B cTonoBYyIO, A, Kak Bcermga, KJaoHYJI Kapo-
JIafiH B IEKy U yceJcdA Tepeq AUYHUIEel ¢ 0eKOHOM.
Ena y:xe ycmesia oCTBITH.
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‘You’ve had an early call,” remarked Caroline.
‘Yes,’ I said. ‘King’s Paddock. Mrs Ferrars.’

‘I know,’ said my sister.

‘How did you know?’

‘Annie told me.’

Annie is the house parlourmaid. A nice girl, but
an inveterate talker.

There was a pause. I continued to eat eggs and ba-
con. My sister’s nose, which is long and thin, quiv-
ered a little at the tip, as it always does when she is
interested or excited over anything.

‘Well?’ she demanded.

‘A sad business. Nothing to be done. Must have
died in her sleep.’

‘T know,’ said my sister again. This time I was an-
noyed.

‘You can’t know,’ I snapped. ‘I didn’t know my-
self until I got there, and haven’t mentioned it to
a soul yet. If that girl Annie knows, she must be
a clairvoyant.’

‘It wasn’t Annie who told me. It was the milk-
man. he had it from the Ferrarses’ cook.’

As I say, there is no need for Caroline to go out
to get information. She sits at home and it comes
to her.

My sister continued: “What did she die of? Heart
failure?’

‘Didn’t the milkman tell you that?’ I inquired
sarcastically.
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— VY 1ebsa ObLT paHHUM BBI3OB, — 3ameTusia Ka-
poJIaiiH.

— Ila, — orBetun a, — B <«Kwunurc-Ilagmox».
K muccuc ®Peppapc.

— § smaro, — ckasajia MOsA cecTpa.

— OTKyza ThI 9TO 3HAEIH?

— Or SHHH.

OHHU — JTO HAallla ropHHYHas. Muaas meBOouka,

HO HEBEPOSATHO GOJITINBAS.

ITocnenoBana maysa. S mpomo/Ka eCTh AUIYHUITY
¢ 6exonoM. KoHUMK HOca MOe# CecTpHUIIbI, TJINHHOTO
W TOHKOTO, CJIeTKa MOAParuBaJi, UTO CJIy4ajoch BCer-
Ia, KOTZIa OHA ObLja 4eM-TO B3BOJIHOBAHA MJIM XOTeJIa
YTO-TO Y3HATb.

— Hrak, — moroponuiaa meua Kaposaiia.

— Bce 310 ouenb rpyctruo. CaenaTh HUUETO OBIIO
Hesb3sa. CKopee Bcero, oHa yMepJia BO CHeE.

— §1 3HA0, — IMOBTOPMJIA MOSI CECTPHUIA, U ITO
BBIBEJIO MEHs 13 cels.

— TsI He MOXKEIIbL 3TOr0 3HATh, — OTPBLI3HYJICS
A. — §1 cam sTOrO He 3HAJ, IOKA He YBUIEN €€, U elle

He TOBOPUJ OO 9TOM HUM OMHOM KuBOU nyine. Ecianu
TBOS OHHH 5TO 3HAET, TO OHA SCHOBUIAIIAA.

— OO0 sTOM MHe CKas3aJia BOBCe He OHHU, a MOJIOU-
HUK. A emy pacckasaJy moBap ®eppapcos.

Kaxk s yme ckasasi, KoposaiiH BoBce He HaJI0 BbBI-
XOAUTH HA YJIUIY, YTOOBI IOJYUYUTL HYKHYIO MHPOP-
MAIHIO.

— A oT uero oHa ymepJia? — IpPOJOJIKIIA MOS ce-
crtpa. — Ot cepama?

— A pasBe MOJIOYHUK He TOBOPUJI? — CIPOCHII
s1 TOJIOCOM, IIOJIHBIM capKasma.
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Sarcasm is wasted on Caroline. She takes it seri-
ously and answers accordingly.

‘He didn’t know,’ she explained.

After all, Caroline was bound to hear sooner or
later. She might as well hear from me.

‘She died of an overdose of veronal. She’s been
taking it lately for sleeplessness. Must have taken
too much.’

‘Nonsense,’ said Caroline immediately. ‘She took
it on purpose. Don’t tell me!’

It is odd, when you have a secret belief of your
own which you do not wish to acknowledge, the voic-
ing of it by someone else will rouse you to a fury of
denial. I burst immediately into indignant speech.

‘There you go again,’ I said. ‘rushing along with-
out rhyme or reason. Why on earth should Mrs Fer-
rars wish to commit suicide? A widow, fairly young
still, very well off, good health, and nothing to do
but enjoy life. It’s absurd.’

‘Not at all. Even you must have noticed how dif-
ferent she has been looking lately. It’s been coming
on for the last six months. She’s looked positively
hag-ridden. And you have just admitted that she
hasn’t been able to sleep.’

‘What is your diagnosis?’ I demanded coldly. ‘An
unfortunate love affair, I suppose?’
My sister shook her head.
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Ho capkasm Ha MOIO cecTPHUIly He IeliCTByeT — OHa
KO BCEeMY OTHOCHUTCS OUeHb CePhe3HO U OTBEYAEeT COOT-
BETCTBYIOIIIIM 00pas3oM.

— OH 9TOrO He 3HAeT, — IMOACHUIJIA OHA.

B sn1000M ciiyuae 3TO paHO MM MO3LHO CTAaHET M3-
BECTHO, TakK IIYCTh CECTPA YCJBIIIUT 5TO OT MEHS.

— Oma ymMmepsa OT IIepemo3UPOBKH BepoHaJa.
IIpuuumasia ero B mocijeqHee BpeMs OT 0€CCOHHUITBI.
W, maBepHOe, IIepecTapaiach.

— I'mymoctu, — HeMemieHHO cpearupoBaia Kapo-
gaiiH. — Owma craesana 3To Hapouno. W He mbeITaiics
MeHsA mepeyoequTsn!

CTpaHHO, HO KOorga Ballln TafIHI:Ie MBICJIN, B KOTO-
PBIX BbI He XOTUTE IIPU3HATHCA Jaske caMoMmy cebe,
BBICKA3LIBAET KTO-TO APYIOi, TO Y BAaC 3TO BBI3BLIBA-
eT MTHOBeHHOe HenpusATue. 1 HeMeIJIeHHO IIPOU3HeC
BO3BMYIIIEHHBINA CIINY:

— Hy BoT onaTh THI 6epelbes YTO-TO YTBEPKIATD,
HU B UYeM TOJIKOM He pasoOpaBmuchk. C KaKoii, CKaKHU
MHe, cTaTu mMuccuc Peppapc coBepIlaTh caMoOyOuMii-
cTBo? BmoBa, Bce elle JOCTATOYHO MOJIOHAS M OUYEHD
CcOoCTOsTeIbHASA, 3J0POBasi — TOJBKO KUBU U Pamyi-
cal 9ro abecypa.

— Coscem HetT. Jlaxxe TBI MOT ObI 3aMETUTh, UTO
B IIOCJIefHEee BpeMs OHa caMa Ha cebs ObLia He I0XO-
ska. U mpomosxaIoch 9To, 0 KpalitHel Mepe, Iocae-
Hue moarona. Corsacuch, UTO OHA BRITVISAAEA CUJILHO
MMOJAaBJIEeHHOM. A KpoMe TOTO, THI K€ CaM TOJbKO UTO
CcKasaJjl, UTO OHa IIPUHHMAaJa CHOTBOPHOE.

— U xakoB Ke TBoOII AuaruHo3? — XOJIOAHO IIOWH-
TepecoBaJjica . — HaBepHoe, HecuacTHaA JIOO0OBbL?

Ho mos cecTpuIla OTPUIIATEIBHO ITOKAYAJIA TOJIOBO.
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‘Remorse,’ she said, with great gusto.

‘Remorse?’

‘Yes. You never would believe me when I told you
she poisoned her husband. I’m more than ever con-
vinced of it now.’

‘I don’t think you’re very logical,” I objected.
‘Surely if a woman committed a crime like murder,
she’d be sufficiently cold-blooded to enjoy the fruits
of it without any weakminded sentimentality such
as repentance.’

Caroline shook her head.

‘There probably are women like that — but Mrs
Ferrars wasn’t one of them. She was a mass of nerves.
An overmastering impulse drove her on to get rid
of her husband because she was the sort of person
who simply can’t endure suffering of any kind, and
there’s no doubt that the wife of a man like Ashley
Ferrars must have had to suffer a good deal —’

I nodded.

‘And ever since she’s been haunted by what she
did. I can’t help feeling sorry for her.’

I don’t think Caroline ever felt sorry for Mrs
Ferrars whilst she was alive. Now that she has gone
where (presumably) Paris frocks can no longer be
worn, Caroline is prepared to indulge in the softer
emotions of pity and comprehension.

Itold her firmly that her whole idea was nonsense.
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— PackasaHmne, — co BKycOM ITpOM3Heca OHA.

— Packasuue?

— Hy koneuno. TsI ike He XOTeJ MHE BEePUTh, KOT'-
Ia s TOBOPUJIA, UTO OHA OTpaBMIa My:Ka. A d Temepsb
yBepeHa B 9TOM 0o0JibIlle, YeM Korma ObI TO HU OBLIO.

— Mmue KaKeTcs, YTO Thl He OU€Hb JIOTUYHA, —
Bo3pasua A. — JKeHmmHA, KOoTOpas pelraeTcsa Ha
Takoe IIpecTyILIeHWe, Kak yOuiicTBO, MOJIKHA OBITH
IOCTATOYHO XJIAAHOKPOBHA, YTOOLI IIOTOM MMETh BO3-
MOXKHOCTDL HACHAMKIAThbCSI ero pesyiabTaTamMu. M Hu
0 KaKMX CAHTHUMEHTAaX, BPOe YrPhbI3eHHil COBECTH,
C ee CTOPOHEI U peuu ObITh He MOXKeT.

Kspoaaiin mokauaja roJiOBO.

— Mo:xeT OBITh, IIOJOOHBIE KEHIIWHBI U CYIIe-
CcTBYIOT, HO Muccuc Peppapc ObLi1a He U3 TaKuX. Bes
CJIOBHO KOMOK OOHA'KeHHBIX HEPBOB. MUHYTHBI, HO
OYeHb CUJIbHBIM IMMOPBLIB 3aCTAaBUJ ee M30aBUTHCA OT
My:Ka, IIOTOMY YTO OHAa ObLlIa JKEeHIUHOI, KoTopas
IIPOCTO He MOIVIa IIePEeHOCUTh HUKAKHe CTPaJaHusd.
A TBHI MOXKelllb OBITh YBEPEH, UTO CTPAJaHUH Y KEeHbI
TAKOTr'0 UeJIOBeKa, KaK Jiiu Peppapc, ObLIO 00JIbIIIe
yeM JOCTATOYHO...

f1 cormacHO KUBHY.JI.

— A 1mocie 3TOTO YrpBISEHUS COBECTH 34 COIesH-
HOe He ocTaBaAau ee. MHe ee 0UeHB JKAJTKO.

He gymaro, uto KoposaiiH XOTh UyTOUKYy sKaJjeja
muccuc Peppapc, Korma Ta ObLia ;KuBa. A Telepb,
KOT[a OHa OTOIILIA TyJa, Ime (CKopee BCEro) He HOCAT
miatbeB u3 Ilapmika, Koposaiin Oblia y:xe TYT Kak
TYT, YTOOBI IOKAJIETh 1 OIIPaBIATh ee.

§1 TBepmo ckasas cecTpe, UTO ee uaes — dTO abCo-
JIFOTHAS TJIYIIOCTD.
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