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CBIYA/IO B BYIUHKY CYJI/I

keriMc bermoy i Bindpen Augeprii 6y/u ctapuMu Apy3si-
MU 1 Ay?Ke JIIOOUIU HiYHI NPOTYJISHKY, Mifl Yac IKUX MUPHO O6aslaKasiy,
6JIyKaro4uu JJAGipUHTAMH TUXHUX, HEMOB BUMEPJIUX BYJIULb BEJIUKOTO
MiCbKOI'0 NlepeAMicTs, Jie BOHH WJH. [lepiiui i3 HUX — BUCOKHUH,
YOPHSIBUH, J06pUI Y0JIOBIYOK i3 BY3bKOIO CMYXKKOIO BYCiB Ha Bepx-
Hil ry6i — coy»uB npodeciiHUM AeTEKTUBOM Y NoJIiLi, ApyTHH, He-
BHUCOKU GJIOHAVH i3 IPOHUKJIUBUM, Pi3KO OKPECTEeHUM 06 INTYSIM,
OyB JII0OUTEeM, KOTPUH MaJKO 3aX0IIIOBABCS PO3IIYKOM 3/JI09HH-
1iB. YuTadi i€l onoBigKy, HaNKCcaHoI 3i CIpaB/i HAYKOBOK TOYHICTIO,
6yyTbh, MabyTb, BpaXKkeHi, Zji3HABLIKCH, 1110 Ka3aB npodeciiHUM no-
JILISTHT, JTIOOUTEJIb 2Ke CJIyXaB Horo 3 IIM60KOI0 HIaHOGJIUBICTIO.

— Hama po6oTa, Ma6yTh, €EMHA Yy CBiTi, — nmpoMoBJsB ber-
uioy, — 60 Ail npodecioHasa 041 YOMYCh BBaXKalOTb MOMUJI-
KoBMMU. Hexall Tak, ajie HIXTO He CTaHe MUCATH PO3MOBiAb NMPO
nepykaps, KOTpUU He BMi€ CTPUITH, i KJIIEHT 3MyLIeHUH HOMY Ji0-
nmomaraT, abo Mpo Bi3HUKA, KOTPUN HE B 3M03i IPaBUTU KOHEM 10
TOT0 4acy, IOKM BEPLUIHUK He MOSICHUB HOMY NPeMYAPOCTi TpaH-
CNOpTYBaHHSA B CBiT/Ii HOBiTHBOI dinocodii. [Ipu Bcbomy nboMy s
aX HifIK He Malo HaMipy 3amepevyBaTH, 1[0 MU CXUJIbHI 06UpaTH
HaWBTOPOBAHIMMHU IJISX 260, iHIIMMU CJIOBaMU, 6€3YCITilIHO [i-
€MO BiZIIOBIZHO [0 AKUXOCH [TpaBUJI. AJle IOMUJIKA TMCbMEHHUKIB
y TOMY, 1110 BOHM BIIEPTO He JAaI0Th HAM MOXXJIMBOCTI YCITILIHO JiATH
B 3ro/li i3 3araJIbHONPUUHATHMU NIPaBUIaAMHU.

— bes cymHiBy, — 3ayBaxxuB Anzieprisi, — llepsok 'onMc cka-
3aB 0H, 1110 Ai€ B 3r0o/(i 3 MpaBUJIaMH i 32 3aKOHAMHU JIOTiKH.

— Mox1MBO, BiH Mag€ paliito, — nigTBepAUB MOJILiIHT, — aJie f
MaB Ha yBasi paBuJIa, IKUX epeBaXKHO JOTPUMYIOThCS atoau. e
sK po6oTa B apMilicbkoMy 1ITabi. Mu 36rupaemo inpopmMariro.

— A BaM He 3/]a€ThCH, 10 i B IeTEKTUBHUX pOMaHax lie He BU-
KJIIOYeHO? — TOLiKaBUBCS HOT0 NPUSTENb.
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“Well, let’s take any imaginary case of Sherlock Holmes, and
Lestrade, the official detective. Sherlock Holmes, let us say, can
guess that a total stranger crossing the street is a foreigner, merely
because he seems to look for the traffic to go to the right instead
of the left. 'm quite ready to admit Holmes might guess that. I'm
quite sure Lestrade wouldn’t guess anything of the kind. But what
they leave out is the fact that the policeman, who couldn’t guess,
might very probably know. Lestrade might know the man was
a foreigner merely because his department has to keep an eye on
all foreigners; some would say on all natives, too. As a policeman
I'm glad the police know so much; for every man wants to do his
own job well. But as a citizen, I sometimes wonder whether they
don’t know too much.”

“You don’t seriously mean to say,” cried Underhill incredu-
lously, “that you know anything about strange people in a strange
street. That if a man walked out of that house over there, you
would know anything about him?”

“I should if he was the householder,” answered Bagshaw. “That
house is rented by a literary man of Anglo-Roumanian extraction,
who generally lives in Paris, but is over here in connexion with
some poetical play of his. His name’s Osric Orm, one of the new
poets, and pretty steep to read, [ believe.”

“But I mean all the people down the road,” said his companion.
“I was thinking how strange and new and nameless everything
looks, with these high blank walls and these houses lost in large
gardens. You can’t know all of them.”

“I know a few,” answered Bagshaw. “This garden wall we're
walking under is at the end of the grounds of Sir Humphrey
Gwynne, better known as Mr. Justice Gwynne, the old judge who
made such a row about spying during the war. The house next
door to it belongs to a wealthy cigar merchant. He comes from
Spanish America and looks very swarthy and Spanish himself;
but he bears the very English name of Buller. The house beyond
that... did you hear that noise?”

“I heard something,” said Underhill, “but I really don’t know
what it was.”



— o , Bi3bMIMO SIK IPUKJIAZ AKYCh clipaBy, po3kpuTy llepJio-
koM ['onMcoM i JlecTpeiiioM, npodeciiHUM AeTeKTUBOM. [Ipunycrimo,
lllepsiok ['o/iMc MOXKe 3/10raiaTUCS, 1110 30BCiM He3HAKOMUH YOJIOBIK,
KOTpUI TepexouThb BYJIUIII0, — iHO3eMellb, 60 TOM, a61 He MOTpaInu-
TH 11iJ] aBTOMOGi/1b, AUBUTbCS TPAaBOPYY, a He J1iBOpyY, a B AHIIIT pyx
JiBo6iuHMM. Ox04e mpunyckato, 1o ['oyMc 3jaTeH BUCYHYTH TaKy Ti-
note3y. [lepekoHaHui, 1o JlecTpeilay Taka [yMKa il Ha raJiKy He cria-
Jie. AJle He BUIIyCKalTe 3 yBary Te, 110 NOJILIAHT X04 | He MOKe 4acoM
3/l0raJlaTHCA, 3aTe LIJIKOM MO>Ke 3HaTH L0k Hanepe/, JlecTpeia Mir
TOYHO 3HATH, 1110 Liel epexokuil — iHo3eMellb, 60 MoilLlis, B sIKili BiH
CJIY>KUTb, 30060B’A3aHa CTEXUTH 3a iHO3eMUsIMU. Mo)KHa 3allepeyunTH,
10 MOJIILiA CTEXUTD 3a BCiMa. fl NoJiLisIHT, TOMy MeHe TillUTh, L0
noJinis 3Ha€ 6araTo, a/pKe KoXKeH IparHe nparoBaTH Ha COBICTb. Ase
o SIK TPOMA/ISIHAH YacoM 33JyMyIocs, Y1 He 3a6araTo BOHU 3HAIOTh?

— Ta HeBxe BU MO>KeTe BCepH03 CTBEP/KyBaTH, — BUTYKHYB AH-
JlepriJu i3 Hel0BipOIo, — 110 3HAETE BCe IIPO KOXKHOI'0 3yCTPIYHOTrO,
KOTPHUH TpaILISIETbCA BaM Ha 6yAb-skill Byauni? [lpunycrimo, reH i3
Toro 6yZIMHKY 3apa3 BU/ie JIIO/IMHA, Xiba BU i Tpo Hel Bce 3HaeTe?

— Be3yMoOBHO, 5IKI1I0 Lle — rocrnojap 6yAuHKY, — BiJjnoBiB ber-
moy. — lle#t 6yJMHOK OpeH/yE JiTepaTop, aHIJIiElb PYMyHCbKOI'O
MOXOJ)KeHH4, 3a3BMYai »kuBe B [lapuxi, ajie nepeceauBcs CIOAH,
106 MpaIoBaTH HaJl AKOICH MOETHYHO Mecoto. Horo 3ByTh 03pik
OpM, BiH HaJIeXKUTh /10 HOBOI MOETHUYHOI 1IKOJIY, i Bip1ii oro yuTa-
TH BaXXKO. 3BiCHO, HACKIJIbKH 51 0COGMCTO MOXY PO Lie CyJUTH.

— AJle 1 MaB Ha yBa3i BCix JitoJel, KOTpUX 3ycTpivyaeul Ha By-
JIUI, — 3amepevyuB HOro cniBpo3MoBHUK. — §l AyMaB mpo Te, 0
YOTO X IIe 3/]Ja€EThCS AUBHUM, HOBUM, O€3JIMKUM: 1[I BUCOKI, IIyXi
CTiHH, IIi OYAMHKHY, 110 MOTOMAIOTh Y caZax, ixHi MemkaHIi. Ta Hi,
BY He MOXKeTe 3HATH IX yCix.

— {1 3Ha1o flekoro, — BiArykHyBcs Bermoy. — Ocb 3a L€t oro-
poKero, B3[J0BX KOl MU 3apas iZieMo, posJlircs caj, 1o HaJleXuTb
ceposi l'amdpi [BiHHY, X0ua 3a3BMYali HOro Ha3MBAIOTh IIPOCTO CY/-
44 IBiHH: 1le TOU caMMii cTapMii CyA/d, KOTPHMIH 3HAB TAKMH rajac
i3 MpuBOAY WNHUIYHCTBA Mif yac cBiToBOI BiHU. CycijHIM OyAUH-
KOM BoJIOJji€ 6araTuii reHAsIp curapaMu. PosioM BiH i3 JlaTuHCBbKOI
AMepuKH, CMarJIABUHM TaKUH, Bifjpa3dy BUAHO iCIaHCBKY KpOB, aJie
npi3BUllEe y HBOTO CYTO aHIIilicbke — basiep. A oH ToH GyJUHOK,
HaCTYyIHUH 32 NOpAJKOM... CTpUBalTe, BU Yy/IU LIyM?

— fl 4yB AKicb 3ByKH, — BiANOBIB AHZepriLI, — aJjle, IeBHa piy,
MOHSATTSA He Malo, 1110 Iie 6yJ10.



“I know what it was,” replied the detective, “it was a rather
heavy revolver, fired twice, followed by a cry for help. And it came
straight out of the back garden of Mr. Justice Gwynne, that para-
dise of peace and legality”

He looked up and down the street sharply and then added:

“And the only gate of the back garden is half a mile round on
the other side. I wish this wall were a little lower, or [ were a little
lighter; but it’s got to be tried.”

“Itis lower a little farther on,” said Underhill, “and there seems
to be a tree that looks helpful.”

They moved hastily along and found a place where the wall
seemed to stoop abruptly, almost as if it had half-sunk into the
earth; and a garden tree, flamboyant with the gayest garden blos-
som, straggled out of the dark enclosure and was gilded by the
gleam of a solitary street-lamp. Bagshaw caught the crooked
branch and threw one leg over the low wall; and the next mo-
ment they stood knee-deep amid the snapping plants of a garden
border.

The garden of Mr. Justice Gwynne by night was rather a sin-
gular spectacle. It was large and lay on the empty edge of the
suburb, in the shadow of a tall, dark house that was the last in
its line of houses. The house was literally dark, being shuttered
and unlighted, at least on the side overlooking the garden. But
the garden itself, which lay in its shadow, and should have been
a tract of absolute darkness, showed a random glitter, like that
of fading fireworks; as if a giant rocket had fallen in fire among
the trees. As they advanced they were able to locate it as the light
of several coloured lamps, entangled in the trees like the jewel
fruits of Aladdin, and especially as the light from a small, round
lake or pond, which gleamed, with pale colours as if alamp were
kindled under it.

“Is he having a party?” asked Underhill. “The garden seems
to be illuminated.”

“No,” answered Bagshaw. “It’s a hobby of his, and I believe
he prefers to do it when he’s alone. He likes playing with a little
plant of electricity that he works from that bungalow or hut over
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— £ 3Hato, 1110 e 6yJ/10, — cKa3aB HULINOpKa. — Lle 6ysu 1Ba Io-
CTpiJIM 3 BeJIMKOKa/libepHOoro peBoJibBepa, a NOTiM — 30K PO A0-
nomory. | AoMHYIM 1 3BYKHU i3 cafly 3a OYZIMHKOM, IKUH HaJIeXKUTh
cynai IBinHy, 3 LHOTO paro, Jie 3aBX/41 HaHYKTh MUD i 3aKOHHICT.

BiH nuJIbHO OIJISHYB BYJIMLIO i 10JaB:

— A B oTOpOXi € ofHi-€AMHI BOPOTA, i, 106 10 HUX AicTaTHUCH,
Tpeba 3po6uTH rak y fo6pux niemuii. ET, 6ys1a 6 1 oropoa Tpo-
X{ HIKYOI0 260 s TPOXM JIeruM, TOAI iHILIa piy, ajle Bce OAHO 5
cpo6ysio.

— OH € Micue, fie oropoxxa i cupaB/ii HWK4a, — CKa3aB AHJep-
riJIJI, — 1 IOpyY € iepeBo, BOHO TaM Jye [0 peyi.

BoHu mo6Giryiu B3/10BXK Oropoxi i cipaBAi mo6auyuau Micue, fe
O0ropoa KpyTo 3HMXKYBaJacsd, HeMOB i/[y4H B 3€MJII0 HAllOJIOBUHY.
A Takox zepeBo B cafy, BCisiHe HalsicKpaBilIMMU 6apBaMH, Mpo-
CTHpaJio Ha30BHI T'JIKY, 30JI0TUCTI NP CBITJIi CAMOTHBOTO BYJIUY-
HOTO JixTaps. bermoy BXoNUBCs 3a KPUBOTO ApIoYKa i IepeKUHYB
HOTy 4epe3 HEBUCOKY Oropoxy. A BKe HaCTYNHOI MUTI Jpy3i Bxke
CTOSJIM B CaZl04YKY, [0 KOJIIH NOTONAK4YY B KUJIMMI 3 YilIKUX TpaB,
110 CTeNATbCA.

Y ueil HiYHUH 9ac caf cyaAi [BiHHA BUIVIAAAB BEJIbMU CBOEDIJHO.
BiH O6yB BesIMKuUH i TATHYBCSA HE3a0y10BaHOI OKOJIUIIEI0 MiCTa, TPH-
JIATAl04H 10 BUCOKOT'0 TEMHOTO JIOMY, IKWH CTOSIB OCTaHHIM, HallpH-
kiHni Bynuni. ByiuHOK Lieil MOXXHa Ha3BaTU TEMHUM y CaMOMYy Npsi-
MOMY 3HaueHHi cJ10Ba, 60 BIKOHHUIIi 6Y/1M 3a4MHEH] HaIJIyXo i XKoAeH
MPOMIHYMK CBiTJ/Ia He MPOHUKAB HA30BHI KPi3b iXHi IiIJIMHY, X04a 6
i3 60Ky nmaJicafiHUKa. 3aTe B CaMOMY CaAly, 1[0 IPUJIATaB 0 OYAUHKY
i, 31aBasocs, TUM GiJibllle MaB 61 6y TH ONMOBUTUM TEMPSIBOIO, OJIe-
KyZI1 MEPEXTIJIH, JOTOPSAI0YHY, iCKpH, Have Micis GpeepBepKy, HEMOB
riraHTCbKa BOTHSIHA paKeTa BllaJia i po3cumnaJsiaced noMix gepes. [Ipo-
CyBalO4HCh yrepe[, Apy3i BUABUJIY, 1[0 Lie CBITUINUCA TipJAAHAU KO-
JIbOPOBHUX JIAMIIOYOK, IKUMU OYyJIM YHU3aHI lepeBa, 1K KOLITOBHUMHU
mioAamMu Anazazina. Ane 0co6JIMBO CBIT/IO BUIMBAIOCS 3 KPYIJIOTO
03eplisl YU CTaBKa, y BOJi AKOr0 OJMCKOTIIN i nepeuBaaucs 6Jifi
pi3HOKOJILOPOBi BOTHUKH, HiOH i TaM TaK0X rOpiJiu JiXTapUKH.

— Mozxe, y HbOT0 BpOUMCTUIM IPUNOM? — CITUTaB AHZepriL. —
Cxoxke Ha ca/loBY iltoMiHal1o0.

— Hi, — 3anepeuus bermoy. — [IpocTo y HbOro Taka NpyuMxa, 1110
BiH BBaXKa€ 3a Kpallle HacoJI0JKyBaTUCA LIUM BUJ0BUIIEM Ha CaMo-
Ti. 060>kHI0€ 6ABUTHUCS CBOEIO BJIACHOI0 MaJIeHbKOIO eJIeKTPUYHOI0
Mepexelo, a PO3NOAIIBUMH IUT MICTUTBCS OH Y Til OKpeMiit mpuby-
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there, where he does his work and keeps his papers. Buller, who
knows him very well, says the coloured lamps are rather more
often a sign he’s not to be disturbed.”

“Sort of red danger signals,” suggested the other.

“Good Lord! I'm afraid they are danger signals!” and he began
suddenly to run.

A moment after Underhill saw what he had seen. The opales-
cent ring of light, like the halo of the moon, round the sloping
sides of the pond, was broken by two black stripes or streaks
which soon proved themselves to be the long, black legs of a fi-
gure fallen head downwards into the hollow, with the head in
the pond.

“Come on,” cried the detective sharply, “that looks to me
like—"

His voice was lost, as he ran on across the wide lawn, faintly
luminous in the artificial light, making a beeline across the big
garden for the pool and the fallen figure. Underhill was trotting
steadily in that straight track, when something happened that
startled him for the moment. Bagshaw, who was travelling as
steadily as a bullet towards the black figure by the luminous
pool, suddenly turned at a sharp angle and began to run even
more rapidly towards the shadow of the house. Underhill could
not imagine what he meant by the altered direction. The next
moment, when the detective had vanished into the shadow of
the house, there came out of that obscurity the sound of a scuf-
fle and a curse; and Bagshaw returned lugging with him a little
struggling man with red hair. The captive had evidently been
escaping under the shelter of the building, when the quicker
ears of the detective had heard him rustling like a bird among
the bushes.

“Underhill,” said the detective, “I wish you’d run on and see
what’s up by the pool. And now, who are you?” he asked, coming
to a halt. “What’s your name?”

“Michael Flood,” said the stranger in a snappy fashion. He was
an unnaturally lean little man, with a hooked nose too large for
his face, which was colourless, like parchment, in contrast with
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JIOBI, Jle BiH mpartoe i 36epirae cBoi nanepu. basiep, Horo mpusATeJIb,
CTBEP/KYE, 1110, KOJIU FOPSAATh KOJIbOPOBI JIAMIIOUKHY, 3a3BUYal Iie
OJIHO3HAYHA 03HAaKa TOro, 1[0 HOro Kpalle He TypOyBaTH.

— lock ik YepBOHUM CTOM-CUTHAJ, — 3ayBaXKUB AH/IepTiJL.

— Benukun boxe! Borocs, 1o ne i € came Takui CUrHau., —
i HULINOpKa NOGIr o cTaBKa.

He MuHy/1a HaBiTb OfHA MUTb, IK AHZIepTriJII i caM IOMITUB Te,
1110 paHillle Mo6avYuB HOro NPUATENb. MepeXT/IMBeE CBIT/IOBE KiJbIIE,
cx0xe xiba 110 Ha IKUICh HIMO, 1110 iHO/[i 0TO4Yy€E MicsIlb, a TYT 06-
JIIMOBYBaB KpyIJly BOJOHMY, IepeprBaJy /Bl YOPHi PUCKH, TOYHI-
11e sKichb cMyTH. Ik BUSIBUJIOCS, Lie OY/IU JBi JOBTi YOPHI KiHLiBKU
JIIOJIMHY, SIKa Jiexkasia 6iJifg CTaBKa, OBHICTIO 3aHyPHUBIIN 'OJIOBY
B BOAY.

— Crogu! — ypuBYacTO KPUKHYB HUIINOPKA. — Tak BUNJIAAAE...

ToJtoc iioro 3aMoOBK Ha BiZicTaHi, 60 BiH y»ke M4YaB LOYXy Yepe3
UIMPOKY TaJIIBUHY, Jie[ib IOMITHY PU CIa0KOMY €JIEKTPUYHOMY
OCBiTJIeHHi, i mas1i HaBIpocTelb Yepe3 BeCh CaZ0K /10 CTAaBKa, 6iJist
SIKOT0 JIeXKaB HeBiIoMUH Y0J10BiK. AH/ePTi/I/I NiATIONIEM TOJABCs
HWoMy BCJIif, ajle BiH panTOM 3JIsIKaBcCs, 60 cTasacs Ay»e HelpH-
€MHa HecmnoZiiBaHKa. beruioy, KoTpui, K CTpiJja, JeTiB M0 NpsAMii
JIiHi1 10 He3HaHWOMIIs], pO3IPOCTEPTOro GiJisk CTaBKa, 1[0 KPYTO 3a-
BepHYB YO6iK i, Ile AoAaBLIK cOBi NMPYAKOCTI, TOMYaB /10 GYAUHKY.
AHpieprinn HisIK He Mir 36arHYTH, YOMY HOr0 MPUATEb TaK Pi3Ko
i panTOBO 3MiHUB HaNPSAIMOK CBOTO PyXy. AJle 1ie 4yepe3 CEKyHAY,
KOJIM HUILINOpPKA MipHYB y TiHb OYAUHKY, 3BiTH, 3 MOPOKY, II04y-
Jlacsl METYILHS, 1[0 CYNIPOBOXKyBaJsiacs JlalhkaMy, a noTiM berioy
3HOBY BUPHHYB 3BiJITiJifl, TATHYYHU 32 COO0I0 YOJIOBiUKa, KOTPUH
3ameKJ/I0 BOMpaBCs, CYyOTUIBHOTO Ta pyAoBoJiocoro. CriiMaHui Ha
rapsiaoMy, MaGyTb, XOTiB CXOBATHCS 32 POTOM OYAMHKY, ajle TOCTPUN
CJIyX HUIITNIOPKH BJIOBUB LIYPXIT MOT0 KPOKIB, JieZib YyTHUM y TU1LI,
i HaralyBaB 60pCaHHS NMTAIIKHU B KyLIaX.

— AHjieprisie, 3p06iTh MUJIICTB, — CKa3aB MOJILISIHT, — O6IXKITh
Jl0 CTaBKa il oAUBITHCA, 110 TaM i K. Hy, a B XTO Takuii? — cnuTaB
BiH, pi3ko 3ynuHswounck — IM’s, npisBuile?

— Maiika @uyn, — BiAnoBiB He3HaHOMellb BUKJIUYHUM TOHOM.
Bin 6yB Ma/leHbKUI, MUPIIAaBUH, 3 HEIOMipHO JOBIMM radyKyBaTUM
HOCOM Ha BY3bKOMY Ta CyXOMY, HEMOB IlepraMeHTHOMY 00JIMYYi,
6J1i1icTh SIKOTO 6yJ1a 0COBJMBO MOMITHA, Bi/[TIHAFOUOI0 BOTHSIHO-
PYyZ OO0 1IeBeNIoporo. — f TyT, Malo 3aleBHUTH, Hi o0 yoro. Kosu
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