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Penn Bpenbepi
KsiTeHb 2005 poky: Awep Il (MapciaHCbKi XpOHikK)

«OCIiHHBOIO OHMHOK 3 YCiElo 11 TOCKHICTIO, KanamyTHOK 6e3paficTio, Konm xmapu
FHITIO4e HaBUCaloTb, 3axXONSOKYN Hebeca, NPOPKAXKaB A BEPXU Ha CaMOTUHI Kpi3b
BEMbMW JIMXOBICHY AOPIXKKY CiflbCbKOI MiCUMHW. HapewTi, y CyTiHKax HacTynar4oro
MOPOKY nepeni MHOK NOCTaB NMOXMypUn 3aMoK ALLepiBy.

Mictep Binbsam CTteHganb CNWUHMBCA, YBipBaBWKW uUWUTaTy. Tam, Ha MOforomy
YOPHOMY 3ripKy, BUCOYIB 3aMOK, Ha Hapi>KHOMY KaMeHK sikoro Oyno BuTecaHo garty
«2005 H.€.».

Mictep birenys, apxitektop, moBuB: «Poborta 3aBepwieHa. Ocb kN4, mictepe
CrteHpanto».

[Ba 4Yonogikn ctosnn 6e3mMOBHO, HE MOPYLUYHO4YM TULLY OCiHHLOro noobinas. bins
TXHIX Hir BiTEp LWenecTiB po3KngaHnMm KpecneHHsMM Ha TEMHII Big YOPHWUIT TPaB.i.

«3amok AwepiB, — 3a40BOfeHO ckaszaB Mictep CTeHpanb, — CMNPOEKTOBAHUN,
cnopymkeHui, npuabanun, cnnadeHnn. Mictep Mo 6ys 6u B 3axeari, ra?

MicTep birenys 3nMpkHyB cKpuBa:

— Yn Bci Bawwi 6axxaHHs BTineHo, cep?

— 0O, 1ak!

— Yu konip Takun, sk Tpeba? Jocta NPOHMU3YE «PYNHYBAHHAMMU Ta 3aMnyCTiHHAM Y
npupogi»?

— [Ayxe.... pynHyBaHHAM! [lyxe.... 3anyCTiHHAM!

— Yn CTiHN HaNEXHNUM YNHOM «rOfi N HEMPUBITHI»?

— Hanpouyga roni n HenpuBiTHi!

— A 03epo OOBONi «TEMHE Ta NOXMype»?

— AX HEMMOBIpPHO TeMHe Ta noxmype!

— A ocoka, 0o pedi, M1 NPOULLSINCS HEK NEH3NUKOM, MPUCTOMHO YOPHO-cipa?

— Bonato4ye 6puaka!l

Mictep birenoy noyaB 3BiptoBatucsi 3 MyHKTaMy CBOro nnaHy. 3 HWUX BiH
4YacTKOBO MpouuTyBaB: «4uM BCS KOHCTPYKLIA XONOANTb Bally AyLly, CIIOBHIOKYM i
obpnanueoi rpusoTn? ByanHok, 03epo, MaeTok, Mmictepe CTeHganto?»

— Mictepe birenys, Balwa poboTa BapTa KOXHOro BUTpAYE€HOro neHHi. boxe min,
Le HeMMOBIpHO!

— [Hakyto. [JoBenoca npautoBatv HaBnomauku. [Osakysatn bory, Bu Haganu csol
npuBaTHi pakeTu, iHaKwe — Hac 6w HiKonNn He JoNYCTMNM A0 NepeBe3eHHs BinbLoCTi
obnagHaHHA. 3ayBaxTe, TYT BiYHUA MNPUCMEPK i HE3MIHHMK XOBTeHb. Lia 3emnga
AOBIYHO Byae HennoawyMMm, BUMEPXUM — MOKiMHMM nyctuwem. Ham gosenocs
Hemano notpyantnca. Mmn snmwmnm sce. 10 Tncad TouH OOT. XogHin 3mii, xabi un
MapiaHCbKii MyCi He BAAnNocHa BMXUTU. 3aBXau CyTiHKK, MicTepe CTeHaano, — uum
HagbaHHaM s nuwatocsa. My BCTaHOBMAW MNOTaWHI MexaHiaMu, Lo 3aTbMaploTb
COHLe. 3aBXan HaNeXHUM YNHOM «THITHYEY.



CteHganb BNMBaBCA LUMM: NOXMYPICTIO, MPUrHIYEHICTIO, LWKIANMBUMM BMNapamm —
TaKkol HOBEMIPHO PO3pPOOBNEHO Ta NpuUNalITOBaHOK «aTMocepoto» HaBkpyru. A
uen 3amok! Llern BCeoCs)KHMM XKax, Te 3MnoBille 03epo, MMiCHABa — KaniTanbHUK
po3nag! Yn nnacTuk, Ym LWOCh iHLWE — HIXTO He 3aoragaeTbes!

BiH nornsHyB Ha oOCiHHE Hebo. [lecb Tam yropi, BOanuHi, no3a mMexamu, CSsno
CoHue. [ecb Ha Mapci bysiB kBiTeHb: 3onotaBmi Micaub nig HebecHowo GnakuTTio.
[ecb BMCOKO Bropi cnonenunucs Tucsadi paker, Bigaatoum cebe, wobun 3anoyaTtkysaTtu
AOCKOHaNo MepTsBy nnaHeTy. BucK iX NonboTy, HanNOBHEHOrO KPUKOM Ta BEpPECKOM,
rMyLWnB Len TbMAHUN, 3BYKOHENPOHUKHUI CBIT — APEBHIN OCIHHIN CBIT.

— Tenep, konn mosa poboTa 3aBepLueHa, — HECMINMBO novas MicTep birenys, — s
CMOKIMHO MOXY 3anuTaTy, Wwo Bu 36npaetecb pobutn 3 ycim umm?

— 13 3amkom Awepi? A Bu xiba He 3goraganuca?

— Ta Hi.

— Xiba Bam Hi4oro He Haragye MeHHs Awlepn?

— HivoreceHbko.

— Wo x, a sk wono nmeHHa Egrap Annax MNo?

MicTep birenyB 3anepeyHo noxuTas rorioBolo.

— Ta dcHo, — CTeHganb NUPXHYB 30EHTEXEHO Ta BOAHOYAC 3HEBAXIMBO, —
3Bigkn x Bam 3Hatn GnaxeHHoro mictepa 1o, skun ckoHaB AaBHUM-OABHO, Lle A0
INiHkonbHa. Yci noro KHUrm 3ropinu BHacnigok Benukoi Moxexi. Lle 6yno ax 30 pokis
ToMy — 1975 pik.

— A-a-a, — ckasaB micTep birenys, yoatoum po3yMiHHA, — OAWH i3 Tux!

— Tak, ogvH i3 Tux, birenys. | BiH, i JlaBkpadr, i oTOpH, i AMGpo3 bipc, i BCi IXHi
NOBICTi cTpaxy Ta daHTasii, XKaxiTb Ta, Ik Ha Te MiWno, NoBiCTi ManbyTHLOro Gynn
cnotBopeHi. bescepgedHo. BoHum  yxBanunm 3akoH. O, yce nodmHanocs
mano-nomany. ¥ 1950-60-ux 6yno 3aB6inbLliku 3 niwmHKy. Cnoyatky BOHM novanu 3
KOHTPOSIO HaJ KOMiKCaMu, ToAi NepenLunn Ha OeTEKTUBK 1, 3BICHO X, oinbMu. Tak yun
CSK, TIEW 4M TiEW rpynoto, y Xig MWMNo Bce: MNONITUYHI ynepemKeHHs, penirinHi
3a6060HK, npodChinkoBi YTUCKU. 3aBXOW 3Haxoaura MEeHWICTb, $SKa 40rocb
nonoxanacs Ta 6inbLWicTb, 9ka 6osnaca Tempsasu, bosnaca ManbyTHLOro, MUHYNOrO,
bosnacs TenepiwHboro — 6osinaca camux cebe Ta BracHUX TiHEN.

— OH siK.

— bosnuca cnoea «nonituka» (Wo, ypewTi-pewT, cepeq Oinbl OYHTIBHUX
npoLuapkiB, NepeTBOpuUocs B CUMHOHIM [0 CroBa «KOMYHiI3M», a TOMY, SIK MeHi
BiQOMO, OAHE BUMOBfIEHE CMOBO MOIMO KowTyBaTn To6i »utTal), — TyT TpOXM
NPUKPYTUAN, Tam TYrille 3aTAarHynu ramku, WTYPXHYW, CINHYNKW, WapnHynm — AOKM
MUCTEUTBO Ta fiTepaTypa CTanu Havye BENUKMW MOTY30K ipUCOK, SIKMN HaHW3anwu,
CKPYTWUIIM B KOCU, 3aB’A3anun y BY3nn Ta po3knganu B pidHMX HanpsamKax — CrioBOM, Y
HUX He cTano 6Ginblue enacTUYHOCTI Ta cmaky. 3aTuMm KiHokamepu nopybanu Ha
OPY3KNn — i TeaTpu NOKpUNUCA TbMOK. A OpyKapcCbKi BepcTata npocoyunu 3 Hiarapy
iHdbopMaLinHUX [Kepen NpPOCTi Ta Hewkignuei kpanni «4ymuctoro» vtmea. O, 4o peui,
CINOBO BTEYa TEX CNpUMManocs sk pagukanbHe!

— [incHo?
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— Ue 6 nak! Ak BOHW roBOpunun: KOXXHa NoguHA MyCUTb OANBUTUCA pearibHOCTI Y
Bivi. Mycutb auButuca nuw y «TyT i 3apa3»! Yce cynpoTMBHE Mae 3HUKHYTW. YCi
npekpacHi nitepatypHi BUragkM Ta nonboTu paHTasili MarTb PO3BIATUCA B MOBITPI.
Tox oagHoro HedinbHOro paHky 1975 poky BOHM BULIMKYBanu BCIX Y300BX
BibnioteyHoi cTiHM: CBaAToro Mwukonasa, BepwHuka 6e3 ronosu, BinIOCHIXKY,
PymnenbwtinbuxeH i Matycio lycky Ta (ska Btpartal) poscTpinanu! 3apasom
cnanunu nanepoBi 3aMKM Ta Xab-npuHUEC, CTapux KOpPOMiB Ta Niogewn, SKi Xunm
«Josro n wacnmeo» (agxe, ue akt, wo [Josro n LWacnmeo — ue kasku!).
YpewrTi-pewT, [daBHuM-gaBHO cTano Hikonu 3HoBYy! | BOHWM poO3BiSNM npax
Pikwi-npmBnga Hag pyiHamu KpaiHn O3; nepebpanu kictoukn Lobpoi MiHgm Ta
O3mn, po3dunu Monixpom y cnektpockoni Ta [xeka Mapbysoronosoro noganu 3 6ese
Ha ©Gany Oionoris! boboBe cTebrno 3avaxno B OrpokpaTnyHux TepHax. Cnnsya
KpacyHs npokuHynacsa Big MnouinyHKy BYEHOro Ta 3racna nig dgaTtasbHUM YyKOSIOM
noro wnpuua. | BoHW Hanoinu Anicy YMMOCH i3 MASALKK, WO 3MEHLUMNO T 4O PO3MIpY,
KONnW BXe HIXTO He YyB ii «Bce anBacHiwwe 1 agnBacHiwey; im 3Hagobuscs nuie oauH
yoap Monota, abu posvaButn Bce 3aasepkanisd, a 3 HUM KOXHOro YepBOHOro
Koponsa Ta Yctpuuto!

BiH ctucHyB kynaku. locnogm, SiKk MUTTEBO MOro obGNM4Y4si MOYEpBOHINO, a
ANXaHHA cTaBano ageaani BaXxymm.

Ak wopo mictepa birenyB, SKUMW TiNbkK Kfinae o4uMMa, NPUrONOMLLEHUA LUM
OypxnMBuM NpucTynom cnoragis. YpewTi pewT, 60BkHYB: «[Japynte, Ta 9 ragku
He mato, npo wo Bu roBopute. [Ing mMeHe ue nycTi iMeHa, Aki 9 Bneplle 4vyto. Ak
MeHi Bigomo, Noxexa byna Ha kpawie.»

— 3abupancs 3Bigcu! — 3akpmnyas CteHganb, — TW BUKOHaB CBOK poboTy, Tenep
3anvw MeHe, HeJOyMOK.

Mictep birenyB cknukas CBOIX TECNSPIB Ta 3HUK.

Mictep CTeHganb 3anvmBcsa HaOAUHLI 3i CBOIM 3aMKOM.

«CnyxanTe ctogn, — MOBUB BiH HE3PMMWM pakeTam, — S NOAONAaB LWNAX aX A0
Mapcy, wobu Tpumatuca nogani Big Bac, noan 3 BUYMLLEHUMU Mi3kamu. Ane 3
KOXXHUM [OHEM Ball piA 3niTaetecsa Cloan, K MyxXu Ha Tenbbyxu, HecTeprnHo
3pocTtatoun. Ane A Bam nokaxy! A 3buparoca npoBYMTU Bac 3a BCe Te, LWO BU
3pobunu 3 mictepom Mo Ha 3ewmni. BiacborogHi, ctepexitbes. 3amok Allepis
BIAKPUTUI CRyXiHHIO cripasi!»

BiH norpo3suB kynakom y He6o.

lMpusemnunacs paketa, 3 SKOI >XBaBO BUWLLOB 4Yonos’sara. BiH oknHyB 3amok
CBOIM MULLIAYO-CipUM HEBAOBOMEHUM OKOM. [lokpokyBaB 4epe3 piB, abu
NPULWBMALINTA CBOE NPOTUCTOAHHSA YOMOBIKY MO TO BiK.

— Bawe iM’a CteHganb?

— Tak.

— A TappertrT, iHcnekTop 6topo 3 KnimaTty Mopani.

— To BW HapewrTi gictanuca n Mapcy, ntogn MopanbeHoro knimaty? A s aMByBaBcs,
YoMy Bac [OCi He BUAHO.

— Mwu TyT we 3 MnHynoro TwxHsA. Hesabapom L0 NNaHeTy M1 NepeTBOPMMO B TaKy
X OXauWHy Ta cTepurbHy, siK i 3emnsa. — YonoBik po3gpaTtoBaHO NMomMaxaB CBOIM



noceigyeHHam y 6ik 3amky. — Mictepe Crenpganio, ragaio, Bu mycute meHi
NOACHUTW, LLO Le Take?

— Ue 3amok i3 npuBmagamu, 3 Bawoi nacku.

— Hisakoi nackn, CteHaganb, Hisikoi. MeHi He oo Bnogobu Balue oue «npusuany.

— Bce pocutb npocto. Y 2005 poui 3 nita lNocnogHboro s nobyaysaB CBiK
MeXaHIiYHUN NpUTYNOK. TyT MIQHI KaXaHW MiTalTb Ha EefIeKTPOHHUX MPOMEHSX, Y
NNacTMKOBMX NigBanax LyrawTb NaTyHHI LWYypW, TaHUIOKTb CKeneTu-poboTy;
poboTu-BamMnipn, aprekiHn, BOBKM Ta Oini npumapym — nNOEAHAHHA XiMil Ta
BUHaXIiaSIMBOCTI MELLKaE TYT.

— Lle Te, 4oro s 6osiBCS, — NOGRAKNMBO OCKanuBcs [appeTT, — LIKOAA, Ta Ham
noBeneTbed 3piBHATU Balw MaeTok i3 3emneto.

— 4 yekaB Baworo Bi3uTy, Bigkonu cteopus LIE.

— 4 3’aBuBca © paHiwe, ane, nepw Hixk BaaBaTUCcs OO NEBHUX 3axoaiB, MU Manu
BNeBHUTUCA Yy Bawwux Hamipax. [emoHTaxHukn Ta [lanii 3’aBnartbCca OO Beyepi.
OniBHouyi Baw 6yauHok 6yae BueHT 3HuweHo. Mictepe CteHganto, 9 BBaxat Bac
TPOXu AypHeM. ButpaTtuTtu Taki TKKo 34006yTi cTaTtkm Ta n Ha ue 6e3rny3gsa. Bam ue
KOLUTYBarno, NMMBOoHb, Yn He 3 MiNbNOHM Aonapis.

— Yotupu. MpoTe, micTepe ['appeTT, 3a mMonoay S ycnaakysas 25 MinbitoHiB. To
MOXY C€Obi [03BOMUTM «CMITUTU rpowmmay. CTpaleHHO MpUKPO 3aBepLunTm
OyaiBHMLTBO NULW roanHy Tomy 1 3ycTpitu Bac 3i cBoimn [lemoHTaxHukamn. Moxe, 6
Bu gossonunun meHi nobaBuTmCS L€l «irpallkoo» xoda 6, ckaximo, 24 roguHn?

— Haw 3akoH HenopywHuin, i Bam ue BigomMo. Yn TO KHWXKKKW, Yn BYANHKN — reTb
yce, WO MICTUTb XO4 HaTaK Ha Oyab-sKMX YSIBHMX iCTOT: MpuBMAIB, Bamnipis, den,
—BMpobnATN 3a6OPOHEHO.

— To He3abapom Bu 11 0o «bebbiT» nobepeTecs!

— Bwu 1 Tak 3aBganu Ham JocTaTHBO KronoTy Ha 3emni, mictepe CteHganto, Bu ta
Bawa 6ibnioteka. Llen 3anuc 20-piyHOi AaBHOCTI 4OCI B MOEMY NPOTOKOS.

— ABXeX, 9 Ta Mos GibnioTeka. | Wwe XMeHbka Takux, K . Ta 1 Ha 1o BXxe gaBHO
BCiM nritoBatu, sk Ha O3a Ta iHWKX icToT. Ta B MeHe Bce X ByB HEBENUYKNN TaNHUK.
Kinbka 6ibniotek Ta rpomagsH-BiaBigyBadiB, a noTiMm Bu posicrnanun cBoix nwogen 3i
CMosiocKMnamMm Ta neyamum 1 Bigganu Ha notany BorHio 50 Tucad Moix KHur NogibHo
0o uboro, Bu npoctpomunn kinkom came cepue lennoBiH Ta NpuUrposvnu cBOIM
KiHOpeXxucepam 4eprosow 3MOMKOK EpHecTa [lemiHrBes, sK WO Ti YMHUTUMYTb
cnpotmB. O boxe, CKinbkn MoxHa 3HimaTtn «lMo komy noa3eiH». TpuauaTb PisHKX, Ta
BCe X peanicTudHmnx sepcin. Knatun peaniam. TyT i 3apas, aigbko!

— [pyb6icTb 3apa3s He Baw npusatens!

— MicTtepe l'appeTe, Bu  MaeTe nogati AoknagHui 3siT?

— Yry.

— To 3angitb Bu Ha XxBUNNHY BCepeaunHy Ta ornsHbTe.

— [o6pe, npoBeaiTb MeHe, ane Xo4HMUX XUTPOLLIB. Y MeHe npu cobi nicToner.

LLkipoto NpOMLIOBCA MOPO3HUW XOSTIOAOK, LLUOWMHO MOYYBCS CKPEriT BIiOAKPUTTS
asepen 3amky Awepis. Noyynocst HEOCSAXXHE 3iTXaHHA Ta CTOriH, HaYe BigaaneHe
ANXaHHA MixiB y 3arybneHux katakombax.



KamiHHO0 ninnoroto npomaiiHys Wwyp. HaxaxaHuin [appeTT ronocHo 3akpuyas,
MOMITMBLUM rPU3yHa, Ta LOoCUnm Bratue y Toro Horoto. LLlyp i3 rypkotom 3Banvsecs
Ha nignory, a 3 WMOro HEeWroHOBOro XyTpa mnoTovMnacs Kyna [OUBOBWMXKHUX
MeTaneBux 6niwoK.

— HeimoBipHo! — l'apeTT Haxunmecs, abn po3aMBUTUCS.

[Monepeay B Hiwi cuaina ctapa Bigbma, po3rnsgaryy nomapaHyYeBO-OnakuTHI
kaptu Tapo TpemMTayMmMuM BOCKOBUMM pykamu. BoHa KuMBHyna rornosol Ta
npowwwmnina ceoim 6e33ybum potom g0 lappetta: «CMepTb!»,— TpUMatoum cBoi
3acMarnbLbOBaHi KapTu 9K LOKa3.

— Ocb, WO 51 1 MaB Ha yBasi, — ckasas [appeTT, — xantorigHa!
— A possonto Bam ocobucto cnanutu ii.

— HeBxe? — 3agoBoneHo nepenutaB [appeTT. Ane noTiM BiH HacynuBscs,
nigosprooyum Wocb Hepobpe. — A mMmywy ckasatu, Bu Hagto nerko Big UbOro
BigMoBRnsieTecs.

— [nsa mMeHe OO0CArHeHHsM € BXe Te, WO MEeHi BAanocs CTBOPUTU Le Micue Ta
Ha3BaTuCA WMOro 3acHOBHWKOM. Oronocutu, WO came S NfnekaB CepeaHbOBiYHI
LIHHOCTI B Cy4aCHOMY CBITi CKENTUKIB-peanicTiB.

— A 1 cam nouYnHal [elo Heoxode 3axonnoBatucs Bawwum reHiem, cepe.
[appeTTa 3auapyBaB nerkuii TymaH Yy opMi rapHOi >KiHKW, WO NOCTYNOBO
PO3NSMBaBCS, HAMOBHIOKYN KIMHATY LIENOTOM. YHW3y BOSIOrMM KOpPWUAOPOM 3aryna
MawmHa. MoB i3 ueHTpudyrn ans BUroTOBIEHHS COMNOAKOT BaTW 3aiMmarnacs imna Ta
napuna, HanoBHIOKYM TUXY KIMHATY A3t0PYaHHSM.

3BiOKn He Bi3bMMCb NOcTana masna.

— Ani pyw! — 3akpvuaB ['apperT.

— He 6intecs, — CteHganb LOTOPKHYBCSA YOPHUX rpyaen TBapuHu, — poboT.
MigHuin ckeneT i He Ginblie, 9K y BigbMu. baunte? — BiH nornmague WepCTb MigHOI
MaBnu, 3-Nig SKoi BUAHIBCA MeTarn.

— Haye 11 Tak, — ['appeTT 60583KO NPOCTArHYB PyKy A0 iCTOTU. — Ane HaBiLLo,
mictepe CteHganto, Hasiwo ue sce? Lo x Bamu kepye?

— Btopokparisi, MicTepe ['appeTT. Ane s He Mae Yyacy Ha NOSAACHEHHSA, ypaa yce ogHOo
He3abapom gosigaeTbcs. — BiH KnBHYB MaBni. — Mapasg. 3apas.

Maena B6una mictepa ['appeTTa.

— Hy wo, Mawnkce, mn marxe rotosi?

— Tak, cepe. — moBuB [ankc, Burnagaroym is-3a crony.

— Tw BMKOHaB 6nncky4vy pobory.

— Hy, meHi 3a ue nnartatb, mictepe CteHpganto, — Bignosis [lankc, niginmaroum
NnacTMKoBY NOBIKY poboTa, Wobu BCTaBUTU CKNAHE O4HEe ABNYKO i K crnig ckpinutn
rymoBi M’a3n. — [OTOBO.

— Bunutwii mictep 'apperT.

— A WwWo mMu 3 TUM Byaemo pobutn? — lMankc KMBHYB Ha MAuUTY, e nexano Tino
cnpaBXHLOro Mictepa [appeTTa.

— KpaLwe cnanu itoro. [lea mictepa l'appeTTa HaM Hi 4o Yoro.

Markc BiOBI3 Oro Ao uernaHoro kpematopito. — lMNpowasan. — CkasaB BiH Ha
OCTaHOK, Kuaatoum Mictepa ['appeTTa B niy Ta roflocHO rproKaoymn ABEpLSTaMM.



CTeHganb cTaB Bi4-Ha-BiY i3 poboTom lappeTrtoM. — Yu Bu maete skich
3aBaaHHs, [appeTT?

— Tak, cepe. — Po6oT npucie nopyd. — A 306upatocs noBepHyTMCA A0 odicy
MopanbHoro knimaty. Tam 4 nogam pogatkoBui 3BiT. Tpeba Bigknactu 3axogu
LWoHanMeHLwe Ha 48 rognH. Ckaximo, s 3poduTn getanbHile po3cnigyBaHHS.

— BipHo, ['apperT. ByBaii.

Po60oT nocnilume Ao pakeTu [appeTTa, 3aaepcs BcepeamHy i BianeTis.

CteHpanb noBepHyBCs, — WO X, [Mankce, yac Hagicnatu peLwTy 3anpolleHb Ha
BedipHin 3axia. lNepenyysato: BeCenoLLi o4ikytoTb Ha Hac.

— Mwu yboro yekanu 20 pokiB: Bevip 6yae CnoBHEHMM He nuLle BecenoLwyis!

BoHu nigMoprHynu oguH ogHoMmy.

Cboma rogmHa. CTeHganb BKOTpe nornsgae Ha roauHHuk. Maimke 4dac. BiH
NOKPYTUB CKIIsIHKY Xepecy B pyui. OnoButui Tuwero. 3Bepxy Hag HWUM, MOMIX
ayb6oBux Ganok, BepeLlanu KaxaHu, Yni TeHAITHI MigHi Tina 6ynn BKpUTI r'yMOBOO
nnoTTro. Big nigHic cBin kennx Jo HMX, OronoLwyYn TocT: «3a Haw ycnix». MoTim
BiH BiAXWNMBCS Ha CMNMHKY Kpicna, 3anniowuB o4i, 06MipKOBYHOUM MPUNOELLHIO
nogito. CborogHilwHiM Be4opoM BiH Byae cmakyBaTu peLuTy cBoro Xxutts. Lle byne
Moro Bignnata CTepunibHOMY ypsay 3a MOro NOXeXHWUW nitepatypHuin Tepop. O,
FHiIB Ta HEHaBUCTb po3nanoBann KNOro €CcTBO LWOAHA, WOpOoKy. Becb 4ac
HeodopMNeHnn nnaH TNiB y Noro AyLi, NoKW 3ycTpid i3 Nankcom Tpu gHi TOMY He
Aarna nomy posropiTucs.

A, go pedi, Mavikc. Moro aywa 6yna obByrneHMM KonoasseM MoBHUM 3eneHoi
KncnotHol o3nobun. Knm 6y lNMankc? Jluw HamBenuyHiwmm 3 ycix! MNMankc —
noguHa 3 gecatbma TUCAYamMM o0nuuy: ypis, aum, GnakuTHUM TymaH, 6inun
AOLL, KaxaH, raprynsi, notBopa — ocb kum BiH OyB! Kpawie Hix JloH YenHi
ctapwun? CteHganbe 3amucnuecd. Hiy 3a Hiydo BiH 3ycTpivyaB YenHi B
HangpeBHiWnX 3i cTapux inbmis. Tak, kpawe 3a HenHi. Kpalue Hixx Ton gpaxnuim
nnuepin. Ak noro 3sann? Kapnodpd? BesnepeyHo! Jlyrowi? Came MOPIiBHAHHA
oyno 6 ocopyxHum! Hi, MNarkc 6yB nuwe Takum ogHUM, YONOBIKOM, NO30aBneHumn
BnacHMX dpaHTasii Ta MOXIMBOCTI KyAUCb nogatuca 3emnero 4m nepen KMMochb
noxmaysaTtucs. Mlomy HasiTb 6yno 3abopoHeHo rpaT nepeq asepkanom!

bigHnn HecnpaBakeHn nepemoxeHun Mankc! Ak Tobi 6yno, MNankce, Tiei Houi,
KOSMM BOHW BIHANW NMiBKM TBOIX (PiflbMiB, Ha4e HYTPOLLi BUCMUKHYTI 3 Kamepw,
TBOrO YepeBa, CTUCHYBLUM iX Yy cnipani Ta XXMYTKM, Wobn NoTiM HAYMHUTK nanatodi
nevi. HacTinbku X HecTtepnHo, gk cnaneHi 6e3 cnigy 50 TMcsay kKHMKOK? Tak, Tak.
CteHpanb Big4yB, K XONOHYNM NOrO PYKX BiJ, HEKOHTPOSbOBAHOI 31106u1. Tox, 4n
He MNPUPOAHLO, LU0 B OAWMH i3 He3NiYeHHOI KifIbKOCTI BeYopiB, NpoBeaeHun 3a
po3mMoBaMn 3 6e300HHMMKN KaBHMKaMMU, i3 TXHIX Banayok Ta ripkoTu Hanor nocras
3amok Awlepi..

3anyHaB BenuKuin LLepKOBHUI A3BiH. [OCTi noyanu npubysatn.

BiH BUpYLUMB M Ha3ycCTpiY i3 BiTAHHAMM Ta YCMILLKOHO.

3pocni B Gesnam’auTsi poboTn 4vatyBanu. YOpaHi B 3€neHi LWOBKM JliCOBUX
CTaBKiB, Yy LLUOBKW KONbOPY >Xabw 1 XMBOKOCTU, — YaTyBanu BOHW. XKOBTOBOSIOCI
obGapBneHi COHUEM i nickoM, — YaTyBanu BoHWU. [lobpe npoonisaHi 3 TpybyacTmm



Kickamu, BUpi3aHUMKM 3 BPOH3M N 3aHYpeHUMWU B XernaTuH, pobotun nexanun. Y
AOMOBMHAX aHi Ans MepTBuUX, aHi AN XuBux, y Kopobkax i3 AOLOK METPOHOMM
yaTtyBanum CBOro 3anycky. [loBiTpA NpPOCAKNO 3anaxom cMaskm Ta 06To4YeHOoi
natyHi. Ha pgBopi rpobHuui naHyeBana krnagoBulleHcbka Tuwa. Pobotm — 3i
cTatTio, ane 6e3 ctateBoro notaAry. HassaHi, NpoTe aHOHIMHI — BOHM NO3MYKN B
nacTea Bce, OKPiM ryMaHHOCTI, BUTpILLanncs Ha npubuTi KpULLKKN CBOIX KOPOBOK
mMapkoBaHi ®OIl1, mepTBi YMMOCH BiAMIHHUM Big cmepTi, 60 1 He nepenysano
XuUTTta. [loyyBCA ry4yHU CKpyun BUpBaHUX UBAXiB. Tenep 3ByK Big MigHATTA
KPULIOK. HWHI Ha Awmkax noyanu 3’sBnsTvuca TiHi, a YnMicb pyku po3bpuakyBanm
onito 3 6igoHa. Tenep npmMBeAeHU y pyX rOOUHHUK NoYaB Be3XNTTEBO LoKaTh. 3a
HUM nocnigyeas LUie OAVH i Lie OAWMH, aX MOKM KiMHaTa He cTana CXOXOK Ha
0e3MeXxHy ManCTepH roAWHHUKapa. [YMOBI NOBIKM LUMPOKO PO3NITHOLLMINCS,
nokasyroum mapmyposi oui. Hisgpi sgpurHynucs. PoboTu, ybpaHi B LwepcTb Masnu
abo 6inoro kponuka, noctanu: bnusHiok cnigysaB 3a bnusHakom, a 3a HUMHK
KasHa-LLo-He-Yepenaxa n BoBuko; yTONneHuKW, cknageHi 3 MOPCbKOI coni Ta
BOOOPOCTEN, WM MOXUTYHOYUCH; CTPaveHi YOroBIKM i3 CUHIMW rOpnsHKamu Ta
3aKOYEHMMU OOropu, Haye NnoTb MOMKCKa, O4MMa; iCTOTK, CTBOPEHI 3 Nboay Ta
obnaneHoi wmiwypwn, a gani rHomm Ta enbdu, Tik-Tok, Ta Pyrrego; Ceatuin
Mukonan i3 camopobHUM CHirom, o obeitoBaB nMoro Ha wnsxy; CuHa bopoaa 3
Bycamu 3 nonym’s Big aueTuneHy; cipyaHi Xmapw, SKi NopoaxyBanu 3eneHi
BOTMHSIHI CBUHSAYI puna; APaKOH i3 XXMBOTOM, LLIO ANXaB XXapoM, KPYXIIsiB i3 ABepen
AK NyCKaTUIA TiraHTCbKUA CepnaHTUH, HAMNOBHIOKYM KIMHATY KPUKOM, CTYKOTOM,
peBiHHAM, nopuBoM. [lecaATb TUCAY Kpuwok onyctunmca. MancTtepHs
roguHHMKapa ctuxna nepeg Awepamu. Hid yaknyHcTBa noymHanacs.

Tennun BiTepeub 06BisAB 3emnio. PakeTu rocten, wo 3aceiyyBann Hebo Ta
obepTanu oCiHb Ha BECHY, noyanu npubysaru.

Xun3youncb CBOIMM BeYipHiMM YOpaHHSAMMW, YOMNOBIKM NONULIANN pakeTu, Cnigom
ML BULIYKAHO 3a4ecaHi XiHKW1, YBaXHi 0 HAMMEHLWNX aeTanen.

— OTaknin BiH 3aMok Awepis!

— Ane x ge gBepi?

Y uto x mutb 3'aBmBca CteHaanb. XKiHkuM cMianuca Ta TepeBeHunn. BiH nigHsaB pyky,
Wwobu npuracutn 3aranbHumr ryn. Obepratoumcb NOAMBMBCS Ha BIKHO BUCOKOI BEXi Ta
MOKINKaB:

— PanyHuenb, PanyHuenbs, cnyctu cBoi kocu!.

Ha wo BpognueBa [diB4nMHa BUIMIsHYNa, 3yCcTpivaruM nogysBu HIYHOrO BITPY Ta
po3snycTuna cBoi poskilHi nacma. i Bormoccs, niaxonneHe BITPOM, 3BUMOCS B
ApabuHy, KO rocTi nigHiManucs 4o 3amKy, CMit04YNUCh.

Oue Tak BuaatHi couionorn! Taki po3ymHi ncuxonorun! Aki Hag3BUYaNHO BNIIMBOBI
nonitukn, 6aktepionorn Ta HeBponorn! OCb BOHW BCi BULIMKYBanuca nepeq
BOMNOMMMU CTiHAMMU.

— JlackaBo npocumo!

Mictep TpanoH, mictep OyeH, mictep [anH, mictep JlaHr, mictep CrteddeHc,
MicTep dnetyep i napy OOXWUH iHLWKNX.

— 3axogbte, 3axoabre!



Mic Ti664, mic MMoyn, mic Yepyinb, mic bnaHt, mic QpammoHg Ta 6e3niy iHWKNX
PO3KILLUHNX XKIHOK.

BupatHi, BuagatHi noan, yci 6e3 BMHATKY u4neHn ToBapucTtBa bopoTtbbu 3
daHTasieto, NpubivHUKKN 3HULWEHHA [ennoBiHy Ta [OHa [as ®okca, youBLUi KaxaHis,
nanii kHur, Bonogapi dakenis; CMUPEHHI rpomMagsHu 3 MPOMUTMM Mi3KaMu, SKi
Yyekanu Ha npuxig KOPCTKIWMX Nogen, Wwobu Ti norpedbnu mapciaH, 04MCTUNN MicTa
Ta nobyayBanu HOBI, BIiAPEMOHTYBanNu BCi MaricTpani Ta 3aknanu BCHOAUCYLLY
Oesneky. Toai, kKonn BXxe Bce OynO O4YMLLEHO 3rigHO 3 HopMamu «Gea3nekny,
PynHiBHMKM Becernoluis, niogn 3 MepKypoxXpoMOM Y KPOBi Ta O4MMa KOSbopy MOAY,
3'asunucd, wob yctaHoBuTM cBi MopanbHuin Knimat Ta nopuioHHO BuaaBaTy
KOXXHOMY A06poaywHicTb. Tak, 06epexHO, KPpOK 3a KPOKOM, MWHYSIOr0 POKY BiH
NO3HANOMMBCA Ta NOTOBAPULLYBAB i3 KOXHUM i3 HUX Ha 3eMni.

— JlackaBo npocumo go 6eamexHux 3anis CmepTi! — onoBIiCTUB BiH.

— l'en, Ctenganto, Wo TyT BiabyBaeTbCcA?

— 3rogom gisHaewcs. CkuganTte cBin ogar. 3 Uboro 60Ky KOMipYMHM, 3 iHLWOro —
BalLLi HOBi YOpaHHS. 3 pi3HMX CTOPIH KOMIpYMHM OS5 YOMNOBIKIB Ta XiHOK.

locTi cTypboBaHO 3am’anumcs.

— 3paeTbcs, HaM He BapTO TyT 3anuwartucsa, — ckasana mic [loyn, — He
nopobaeTbca MeHi Le. Akecb 6ro3HipCcTBO.

— [OypHuui, ue nuwe KocTiomoBaHu 6an!

— kv, cxoxe, He HaaTo 3akoHHUMW. — wMicTep CtedydpeHC BigdyB 3anax
CMareHoro.

— He Buragyn, — CteHganb 3acmisiBcs. — Haconogxkyntecb Be4opom. 3aBTpa Ha
LbOMY MICTi ByayTb pyiHW. 3abupanTteca B KOMipUUHM.

3amMok 3abnuctiB  XKUTTAM Ta pisHoGapB’aM; OpuHINM  yBilWaHi  43BOHUKaAMKU
KanenwLwkn apnekiHiB, a 6ini mMuwi TaHuoBanu MiHiaTIOpHI Kagpwni nig My3uky
FTHOMIB, SKi rpanu Ha KPUXITHUX CKPUMKax MarieCeHbKMMU CMUYKaMK, Ha
noXonobneHnx nepeknagMHax Mawmopinu npanopw, KOMW KaxaHu Xmapamu
KPYXXNanuM Hag nawamu rapryrnb, HanoOBHEHMMM MPOXOSIO4HO AWMKUM Ta MiHHUM
BMHOM. YCi 7 KiMHaT Oany-mackapagy 3’€QHyBaB CTPYMOK. BuasnaeTtbcs, BiH OyB
HanOBHEHUM XepecoM — [OMBYBanucs rocTi, CbOpOHyBWW. BOHM CTpymMKoM
BMBanNioBanumca 3 KOMipyYnHKW, HabyBLIK iHWOrO BiKy, 4O 06nn44si BGpaHi B JOMIHO —
cama iges NpUKPUTTS Mackok BigMIHANA iX 3BUYHI 3000B’si3aHHA GopoTucs 3
raHTasieto Ta xaxoM. XKiHKM B YEPBOHUX CYKHSIX 3i CMIXOM HOCWUIIUCS KiMHATOHO.
Yonosikn M nigTaHUuboBYyBanu. A Ha CTiHax BMpOCTanu TiHi nogen, siki HIKoMy He
Hanexanu, i A3epkana TyT Y4 TaM He BiabvnBana XO4HWUX CUNYETIB.

— Mwu BCi Bamnipun, — xapTyBaB Mictep Pnetyep, — mepTseu;!

Y 3amKky 3apasom 6yrno ciMm pisHoBapBHMX KiMHAT: BriakuTHa, Nypnyposa, 3eneHa,
nomapaHyeBa, 6ina, ionetoBa 1 OCTaHHA — ONOBUTA B YOPHMUI OKCaMUT. Tam OyB i
ebeHoBMIM Yacomip, Lo ry4yHo BiabGMBaB KOXHY roamHy. HapewTi cn’aHini rocti racanm
KiMHaTamn cepep aHTacTMyHux poboTtie, BoeukiB, KanenwwHukis, Tponie Ta
lranTiB, YopHux koTiB Ta binux Kopones, i nig yaapamu ix pyxnuBux Hir nignora
BigbMBana nNoTy>XHUIN NyrbC rMMBOKO CXOBAHOMO Cepus.

— Mictepe CteHganio! — noyyBcs WweniT.



— MicTtepe CteHganto!

Ctop4y ronosoto ctosiB MoHcTp, ybpanun y Cmeptb. Lle 6yB lNankc. — Ham
Tpeba NoroBopuTN OANH-HA-OANH.

— Y yomy cnpasa?

— Ocb. — [lNankc npocTarHyB pyky ckeneta. Tam 6ynu HaniBposnnasneHi, obropini
LLECTEPHI, rankun, rBUHTN N BonTu.

CteHpanb OoBro poarnagas pyky. PantoBo, BiH BunxaBs [lankca B kopngop. —
Lle l'appeTtT?! — npotwwunis CTeHaans.

Mankc knuBHyB. — BiH BigicnaB poboTa 3amicTb cebe. A WONHO Le 3HaNMLLIOB,
BUYMLLAIOMM MNiY.

O6uaea He Mornu BigipBaTn o4yen Big haTanbHUX FBUHTIB.

— Tox noniuia ocb-0Cb 3’ABUTLCSA, — NpUNycTuB Nankc, — nnaHy KiHeub.

— 5 He neBeH, — CTeHaanb MNOMSAHYB Ha KPYXNAHHA XOBTUX, BNaknMTHUX Ta
nomMapaHyeBnx TaHLiBHUKIB. — S MaB 3goragatucs, Wo [appeTT He Ha CTinbku
AypHUIA, Wobun Nnpuntn ocobucto. Xo4va 3ayekamn!

— WWo ue 3HaunTb?

— Hivoro. Lle 30BciM Hi4Y0ro He 3HaunTb. [appeTT Hagicnas poboTa, My 3pobunu Te
X came. ToX SKWO BiH He Oyge yBaXHO NPUAMBASTUCSH, TO MOXE He MOMITUTU
MiaMIHW.

— Cnipasgai!

— Uporo pasy BiH npunge ocobucto. Tenep, BiH He BigvyyBae 3arposu, Moxe
3'aButnca byab-akol muTi! Binbwe BuHa, MNankce!

lMponyHaB BeNUKU O3BIH.

— ToToBUIN No6UTUCSA 06 3aknag — Le BiH. 3anpocu mictepa 'appeTTa.

PanyHuenb cnyctuna cBoi 30510TaBi KOCMW.

— MicTtepe CteHpganto?

— MicTepe ['appeTT? CnpaBxHiit Mictepe ['appeTT?

— Ton camuii. — BiH OKMHYB OKOM BOMOri CTiHW Ta BUXOPW TaHUiBHUKIB. —
Bupiwne, wo kpawe nobauntn ue Ha BnacHi odi. Ha poboTiB He MOXHa
noknagatmca. OcobnmBo Ha Yyxux poboTis. A 3HOBY BAaBCA 3anobiKHUX 3aXOAiB i
BUKNMKaB [leMOHTaxHuKiB. BoHu OyayTe TyT 3a roavHy, Wwobu 3HULWMTM BCHO
OyTadopito LLbOro MEP3EHHOIO Micus.

CteHpanb BkroHMBCA. — KpacHo gskyko 3a nonepemxeHHsi. — BiH nogas pykoto
curHan. — Mix iHwum, Bu moxeTte goegHaTtucsa go possar. Tpilku BuHa?

— [sakyto, Hi. Wo TyT gietbca? Hackinbkn ganeko noguHa Moxe 3amTu MoXunoro
CTEXKOH?

— Mo6GayuTe Ha BRacHi odi, Mictepe ['appeTT.

— KpoBonponuTTsi. — 3akntouns mictep [appertT.

— Hawnnigniwe, — Bignosis CteHaanb.

3aBonaB NPOHU3NUBUI XiHOYMI KpuK. igneTina 6niga Hadve cTiHa mic Moyn.

— Cranocs wocb ayxe xaxnmee. Maena 3agywwvna mic bnaHT, a notim 3anxana ii
B gnmoxia!

BoHn obepHynuca Ta nobaumnu >KOBTI nacma, WO CnoB3anv BHUM3 AMMapeM.
[appeTT 3aKpuyas.



— Xax! — wmic [Moyn 3axnuHanacsa Big cni3, ax panTtom cnuHunacd. BoHa
obepHynacs 1 Bunynuna odi. — mMic bnaHt!

— a? — ckasana xuBa-uBiCiHbka Mic bnaHT.

— Ane X g wonHo 6a4ymna, sik Bac 3anxanu B gumap!

— AX Hisik, — 3acmianacsa mic bnaHt, — BuM BGaunnm He meHe, a poborta. ToyHa
konig!

— Ane x, ane...

— He nnaute, mos nioba. A xuBa-3goposa. [Jan-te HO MeHi Ha cebe NornaHyTn.
LLlo x, To gincHo 51 B aumapi, 9k Bu ckasanu. Ak xe ue kymeaHo!

3anuearyncb CMixom, mic bnaHT niwna.

— Bun’ete, 'appetT?

— laparo, wo Tak. Lock s posHepsysascs. Mocnoaw, Hy i micumHa! [i TouHo Tpeba
3pIBHATY i3 3emneto. 30BCiM CKOpO...

[appeTT OCyLUMB Kenux.

MponyHaB we oauH Kpuk. Yotmpwn 6ini kponi Ha cBOIX nnedvax cnyckann Mictepa
CtedhbdpaHca cxogoBMM MPOMbOTOM, SIKMA HEWMOBIPHUM YMHOM 3’SIBNSABCA [ONi.
MiuHO 3B’A3aHMA BiH OMWHMBCA Ha [AHi Konoaass. HaroctpeHa cTanb BEnNuKoro
MasTHUKA Xafana 3iTKHEHHA 3i CKpMBKEHMM TiflOM YOroBika, Habnuxar4umcb yce
onnxkye.

— Ue wo a9 tam yHm3zy? — 3anutaB Mictep CrtedpcpbaHc, Skun nigiMwoB OO
FappetTa. BiH cxunuecsa Hag Mo, — FK YyaHO 6aunTh CBOKO BMAcHy cMepTh!

MasaTHUK 3poburB dhaTanbHUM yaap.

— Hanpouyg peanictnyHo, — ckasaB CtedpaHc, nokmaaroym QincTeo.

— Moxe LLe BuHa, MicTepe ['appeTT?

— He BigmoBmocs.

— Banuwmnocb HeaoBro. [leMoHTaXXHUKN He3abapom NpubyayThb.

— [sakysatn Bory!

| BTpETE — KPUK.
— Lo upboro pasy? — 3 ocTpaxoM 3anuTas [‘appeTT.
— Mos yepra. — ckasana mic [ijpammoH. — OMBITbCS.
| 3a MUTb nodyBCA NUW 11 30MK Yy 3arBMHYEHIW TPYHi, a 3roqoM — BOHA
onuvHUIach y cUpin 3emni nig nigrnoroto.

— MeHi ue wocb Haragye, — iHcnekTopy MopanbHoro Knimaty He crtaBarno
noBiTps. — 3i cTapmx 3abOpPOHEHUX KHWXKOK. [MoxoBaHHA >kumBueM. | Bce iHLue.
Konogsase, MasaTHUK, maBna, anmoxig — «BbuecTtea Ha Bynuui Mopr»! 3BnyanHo, ue
X KHUra, gKy s crnanme.

— Llle BUHa, l'appeTT. Ocb, TPUMaIiTE MILHO CBiii KEnuX.

— boxe min, y Bac goctoty yaBu, ra?

BoHu cTosinu i cnornsganu cMepTb iHWKMX MATU FOCTen: BigdaHi Ha notany
APaKOHY 1 TEMHUM BOAAM YOPHOro 03epa.

— LlikaBo, wo mu Buraganu gnga Bac? — 3anntaB CteHaans.

— ATOX, — BIignosiB r'appeTT. — UYun He Bce ogHO? Tak um Tak, A nigipsy ue
npoknate micue. Bu HerigHuK.

— Topai xomimo 3i mHoto. Crogw.



| BiH NoBiB ['appeTTa BHW3 Nia 3any nignory kpisb 6e3niy NPoxo/iB, NOTIM LLE HUKYe
cnipanbHMMK cxogamu ax 4o Katakomo.

— LLlo Bu xo4eTe nokasatut MeHi TyT, yH13y? — 3anuTas [appeTr.

— TBoOW cMepThb.

— CwmepTb Moro gybnikaTta?

— Adkxe. | Wwe geLo.

— Wo?

— AMOHTUNBbAAO, — cka3aB CTeHaanb, igdyyn BNepen i3 BMCOKO MNiAHATUM
cMornockunom. Maitxke 3acTUrii CKeneTu BUAHINMUCS 3 JOMOBWH. [appeTT 3aTynue
CBIl1 HiC i3 BMpa3oM orngu Ha obnuyui.

— AMOH... Wo?

— Twn xiba He 4yB Npo AMOHTUNBLAAO?

— Hi.

— He BnisHaew?— CteHaanb ykasaB Ha nigsemenns.

— A a maro?

— A ue? — CteHganb BMTAr nonaTtky 3-nig CBOro nnatla, JlykaBo NOCMIXatunchb.

— WWo 10 3a piu?

— Xogaimo.

BoHu yBinwnu po nigsemenns. Y cyuinbHin Tempsisi CteHganb npukyBaB
cr’siHinoro ['appetTa.

— 3apaaw bora, wo Bu 3agymann? — 3aropnas Ton, 3 r'ypkOTOM CMUKaK4M PYKN.

— A 4 ipoHi3yto, a ue He BBIUNMBO nepebusatu noguHy nig vac ii suctyny. Ocb!

— Bwu X meHe npukysanu!

— Cawme ue 5 i 3pobus.

— Lo Bu 36upaetecs pobutn?

— BanuwuTtn Tebe TyT.

— Ta Bu xaptyerTe.

— Tak, 6a 6inble — e Miin KpaLmm xapT.

— [e min gBinHKK? 3a noro cmepTio MM Manu cnocrtepiratu!

— Hemae »xogHux aBiNHKUKIB!

— Ane B iHWKnx 6ynn?!

— |HWwi mepTBi. TM 6auMB cmepTb pearnbHUX Nogen. IxHi ABiNHWKKM, poboTu,
cnigkysanu 3 Hamu 3a NPoLEeCcOM.

[appeTT He Mir BAMOBUTY i CrioBa.

— 3apa3 ™M maew ckasatn «3ragan bora, MoHTpesope!», a a BignoBiM: «ABXeX,
HeoaMiHHO 3ragato». Hy x 60, ckaxw.

— Tv gypeHb.

— MeHi wo Tpeba BmoBnaTM Tebe? Ckaxm ue. Ckaxu: «3ragan bora,
MoHTpesope!»

— lpioT, He 6yny s Hivoro roBopuTn. 3abepu MeHe 3Biacu! — ['appeTT yxe noyas
TBEPESITU.

— Ocb, ogsarHu ue. — CTeHAanb KMHYB Yy Kamepy SKyCb pid, WO A3BeHina.

— o ue?

— Kanentox i3 6y6oHuamu. OgarHm 1oro, i, MOXnuneo, s Tebe BignyLuy.



— Crenpanto!

— 4 ckasaB, ogsiriHu ue!

[appeTT nokopuscs. [13BiHOUKM 3aBpeHbKanm.

— Y Tebe AicHO HemMae BigyyTTH, WO Lie BXe KONucb Biabynoca? — nouikaBuBCS
Ctenpganb, npucTynatym o poboTu.

— Wo v pobuw?

— 3amyposyto Tebe. Ocb 0avH psig Lernu, a oCb iHLWNA.

— Twn 6oxeBinbHMIA!

— Cnepevatuca He byay.

— Tebe 3a ue nokapatloTb.

IMig BNnacHe MyrvkaHHs BiH 3MacTUB HOBY LerNUHY 1 3aknas we oguH psd. Tenep i3
nia3emennsi novyrocs rprokaHHs, CTYKIT Ta Kpuk. Myp cTaBaB gefani suwle.

— Kpuun ryyHiwe, 6yab nacka — ckasaB CTeHAanb. — BNawTyeMO CnpaBXHe Lwoy!

— Bunyctn meHe, sunyctu!

3anuwmnacs oCTaHHs LernmHa. IHCnekTop HecaMoBUTO FOPSONaHMB.

— l'appeTT? — M’siKo rykHyB CTeHganb.

Ton MOBYKM NpuUCITyXaBcs.

— 3Haew, 4Yomy S ue ckoiB i3 Tob6ow? Tomy wo TM cnanue kHurn o, He
NpoYMTaBLUM XOAHOI. TV NuLLe nocnyxas nopag iHwux. «Ix Tpeba cnanuTuy. [Hakwwe
T 6 yXXe JaBHO 3goragaBcs MPO MOX Hamipu TyT. Hesirnacteo chaTtanbHe, Mictepe
Fapperr.

BiH moB4as.

— A xouy, wob yce 6yno igeanbHo, — ckasaB CTeHganb, BUCOKO NiAHABLUM flixTap,
Wwobu gatu CBITNY NPOHUKHYTM Ha noxuny dirypy no Ton Gik. — 3nerka 43€HbKHU
OyboHusamn. [lodyBca OpaAskiT. — A Tenep, AKWO TM ckaxew «3ragan bora,
MoHTpe3ope!» moxe, A n BignyLy Tebe.

B’azeHb nigiviwioB 6nvkye, nokasywouu Bupas CyM'aTTa Ha obnuydi. [loTim, y
rPOTECKHI MaHepi BiH BUMoBMB: «3ragan bora, MoHTpesope!».

— A, — ckaszaB CteHganb. 3annoLyodn odi. BiH NOMICTMB OCTaHHIO LErnvHy 1
MiLHO 3ama3sas ii. — CnounBan y Mupi, nobuin gpyxe.

BiH nokBanmMBCs NOKMHYTW KaTakoMbu. Y ceMu KiMHatax rOAWHHUKM 3YNMUHUITUCS
ONIBHOM.

3’asunaca YepsoHa CmepTb.

BiH 06epHyBCA Ha XBUMMHY NOMMSAHYTM Ha ABEPi, a NOTiM MOKMHYB BENUYE3HNA AiM
Yyepes piB HA3yCTpiy renikonTepy.

— [otoBun, Mankce?

— [oToBun!

— [MoynHaemo!
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«’During the whole of a dull, dark, and soundless day in the autumn of the year, when
the clouds hung oppressively low in the heavens, I had been passing alone, on horseback.
through a singularly dreary tract of country, and at length found myself, as the shades of
evening drew on, within view of the melancholy House of Usher... »

Mr. William Stendahl paused in his quotation. There, upon a low black hill, stood the
House, its cornerstone bearing the inscription 2005 A.D.

Mr. Bigelow, the architect, said, «It’s completed. Here’s the key, Mr. Stendahl.»

The two men stood together silently in the quiet autumn afternoon. Blueprints rustled
on the raven grass at their feet.

«The House of Usher,» said Mr. Stendahl with pleasure. «Planned, built, bought, paid
for. Wouldn’t Mr. Poe be delighted?»

Mr. Bigelow squinted. «Is it everything you wanted, sir?»

«Yes!»

«Is the color right? Is it desolate and terrible?»

«_Very desolate, very terrible!»

«The walls are--_bleak? »

«Amazingly so!»

«The tarn, is it ‘black and lurid’ enough?»

«Most incredibly black and lurid.»

«And the sedge—we’ve dyed it, you know—is it the proper gray and ebon?»

«Hideous!»

Mr. Bigelow consulted his architectural plans. From these he quoted in part: «Does the
whole structure cause an ‘iciness, a sickening of the heart, a dreariness of thought’? The
House, the lake, the land, Mr. Stendahl?»

«Mr. Bigelow, it’s worth every penny! My God, it’s beautiful!»

«Thank you. I had to work in total ignorance. Thank the Lord you had your own private
rockets or we’d never have been allowed to bring most of the equipment through. You notice,
it’s always twilight here, this land, always October, barren, sterile, dead. It took a bit of doing.
We killed everything. Ten thousand tons of DDT. Not a snake, frog, or Martian fly left!
Twilight always, Mr. Stendahl; I’'m proud of that. There are machines, hidden, which blot out
the sun. It’s always properly ‘dreary.’»

Stendahl drank it in, the dreariness, the oppression, the fetid vapors, the whole
«atmosphere,» so delicately contrived and fitted. And that House! That crumbling horror, that
evil lake, the fungi, the extensive decay! Plastic or otherwise, who could guess?

He looked at the autumn sky. Somewhere above, beyond, far off, was the sun.
Somewhere it was the month of April on the planet Mars, a yellow month with a blue sky.
Somewhere above, the rockets burned down to civilize a beautifully dead planet. The sound
of their screaming passage was muffled by this dim, soundproofed world, this ancient autumn
world.



«Now that my job’s done,» said Mr. Bigelow uneasily, «I feel free to ask what you’re
going to do with all this.»

«With Usher? Haven’t you guessed?»

«No.»

«Does the name Usher mean nothing to you?»

«Nothing.»

«Well, what about this name: Edgar Allan Poe?»

Mr. Bigelow shook his head.

«Of course.» Stendahl snorted delicately, a combination of dismay and contempt. «How
could I expect you to know blessed Mr. Poe? He died a long while ago, before Lincoln. All of
his books were burned in the Great Fire. That’s thirty years ago--1975.»

«Ah,» said Mr. Bigelow wisely. «One of those!»

«Yes, one of those, Bigelow. He and Lovecraft and Hawthorne and Ambrose Bierce and
all the tales of terror and fantasy and horror and, for that matter, tales of the future were
burned. Heartlessly. They passed a law. Oh, it started very small. In 1950 and ‘60 it was a
grain of sand. They began by controlling books of cartoons and then detective books and, of
course, films, one way or another, one group or another, political bias, religions prejudice,
union pressures; there was always a minority afraid of something, and a great majority afraid
of the dark, afraid of the future, afraid of the past, afraid of the present, afraid of themselves
and shadows of themselves.»

«I see.»

«Afraid of the word ‘politics’ (which eventually became a synonym for Communism
among the more reactionary elements, so I hear, and it was worth your life to use the word!),
and with a screw tightened here, a bolt fastened there, a push, a pull, a yank, art and literature
were soon like a great twine of taffy strung about, being twisted in braids and tied in knots
and thrown in all directions, until there was no more resiliency and no more savor to it. Then
the film cameras chopped short and the theaters turned dark. And the print presses trickled
down from a great Niagara of reading matter to a mere innocuous dripping of ‘pure’ material.
Oh, the word ‘escape’ was radical, too, I tell you!»

«Was it?»

«It was! Every man, they said, must face reality. Must face the Here and Now!
Everything that was not so must go. All the beautiful literary lies and flights of fancy must be
shot in mid-air. So they lined them up against a library wall one Sunday morning thirty years
ago, in 1975; they lined them up, St. Nicholas and the Headless Horseman and Snow White
and Rumpelstiltskin and Mother Goose—oh, what a wailing!--and shot them down, and
burned the paper castles and the fairy frogs and old kings and the people who lived happily
ever after (for of course it was a fact that nobody lived happily ever after!), and Once Upon A
Time became No More! And they spread the ashes of the Phantom Rickshaw with the rubble
of the Land of Oz; they filleted the bones of Glinda the Good and Ozma and shattered
Polychrome in a spectroscope and served Jack Pumpkinhead with meringue at the Biologists’
Ball! The Beanstalk died in a bramble of red tape! Sleeping Beauty awoke at the kiss of a
scientist and expired at the fatal puncture of his syringe. And they made Alice drink
something from a bottle which reduced her to a size where she could no longer cry ‘Curiouser
and curiouser,” and they gave the Looking Glass one hammer blow to smash it and every Red
King and Oyster away!»

He clenched his fists. Lord, how immediate it was! His face was red and he was
gasping for breath.

As for Mr. Bigelow, he was astounded at this long explosion. He blinked and at last
said, «Sorry. Don’t know what you’re talking about. Just names to me. From what I hear, the
Burning was a good thing.»



«Get out!» screamed Stendahl. «You’ve done your job, now let me alone, you idiot!»

Mr. Bigelow summoned his carpenters and went away.

Mr. Stendahl stood alone before his House.

«Listen here,» he said to the unseen rockets. «I came to Mars to get away from you
Clean-Minded people, but you’re flocking in thicker every day, like flies to offal. So I'm
going to show you. I’'m going to teach you a fine lesson for what you did to Mr. Poe on Earth.
As of this day, beware. The House of Usher is open for business!»

He pushed a fist at the sky.

The rocket landed. A man stepped out jauntily. He glanced at the House, and his gray
eyes were displeased and vexed. He strode across the moat to confront the small man there.

«Your name Stendahl?»

«Yes.»

«I’m Garrett, Investigator of Moral Climates.»

«So you finally got to Mars, you Moral Climate people? I wondered when you’d
appear.»

«We arrived last week. We’ll soon have things as neat and tidy as Earth.» The man
waved an identification card irritably toward the House. «Suppose you tell me about that
place, Stendahl?»

«It’s a haunted castle, if you like.»

«I don’t like. Stendahl, I don’t like. The sound of that word ‘haunted.’»

«Simple enough. In this year of our Lord 2005 I have built a mechanical sanctuary. In it
copper bats fly on electronic beams, brass rats scuttle in plastic cellars, robot skeletons dance;
robot vampires, harlequins, wolves, and white phantoms, compounded of chemical and
ingenuity, live here.»

«That’s what I was afraid of,» said Garrett, smiling quietly. «I’m afraid we’re going to
have to tear your place down.»

«I knew you’d come out as soon as you discovered what went on.»

«I’d have come sooner, but we at Moral Climates wanted to be sure of your intentions
before we moved in. We can have the Dismantlers and Burning Crew here by supper. By
midnight your place will be razed to the cellar. Mr. Stendahl, I consider you somewhat of a
fool, sir. Spending hard-earned money on a folly. Why, it must have cost you three million
dollars—«

«Four million! But, Mr. Garrett, I inherited twenty-five million when very young. I can
afford to throw it about. Seems a dreadful shame, though, to have the House finished only an
hour and have you race out with your Dismantlers. Couldn’t you possibly let me play with
my Toy for just, well, twenty-four hours?»

«You know the law. Strict to the letter. No books, no houses, nothing to be produced
which in any way suggests ghosts, vampires, fairies, or any creature of the imagination.»

«You’ll be burning Babbitts next!»

«You’ve caused us a lot of trouble, Mr. Stendahl. It’s in the record. Twenty years ago.
On Earth. You and your library.»

«Yes, me and my library. And a few others like me. Oh, Poe’s been forgotten for many
years now, and Oz and the other creatures. But I had my little cache. We had our libraries, a
few private citizens, until you sent your men around with torches and incinerators and tore
my fifty thousand books up and burned them. Just as you put a stake through the heart of
Halloween and told your film producers that if they made anything at all they would have to
make and remake Earnest Hemingway. My God, how many times have I seen For Whom the
Bell Tolls done! Thirty different versions. All realistic. Oh, realism! Oh, here, oh, now, oh
hell!»

«It doesn’t pay to be bitter!»



«Mr. Garrett, you must turn in a full report, mustn’t you?»

«Yes.»

«Then, for curiosity’s sake, you’d better come in and look around. It’ll take only a
minute.»

«All right. Lead the way. And no tricks. I’ve a gun with me.»

The door to the House of Usher creaked wide. A moist wind issued forth. There was an
immense sighing and moaning, like a subterranean bellows breathing in the lost catacombs.

A rat pranced across the floor stones. Garrett, crying out, gave it a kick. It fell over, the
rat did, and from its nylon fur streamed an incredible horde of metal fleas.

«Amazing!» Garrett bent to see.

An old witch sat in a niche, quivering her wax hands over some orange-and-blue tarot
cards. She jerked her head and hissed through her toothless mouth at Garrett, tapping her
greasy cards.

«Death!» she cried.

«Now that’s the sort of thing I mean,» said Garrett. «Deplorable!»

«I’1l let you burn her personally.»

«Will you, really?» Garrett was pleased. Then he frowned. «I must say you’re taking
this all so well.»

«It was enough just to be able to create this place. To be able to say I did it. To say I
nurtured a medieval atmosphere in a modern, incredulous world.»

«I’ve a somewhat reluctant admiration for your genius myself, sir.» Garrett watched a
mist drift by, whispering and whispering, shaped like a beautiful and nebulous woman. Down
a moist corridor a machine whirled. Like the stuff from a cotton-candy centrifuge, mists
sprang up and floated, murmuring, in the silent halls.

An ape appeared out of nowhere.

«Hold on!» cried Garrett.

«Don’t be afraid,» Stendahl tapped the animal’s black chest. «A robot. Copper skeleton
and all, like the witch. See?» He stroked the fur, and under it metal tubing came to light.

«Yes.» Garrett put out a timid hand to pet the thing. «But why, Mr. Stendahl, why all
this? What obsessed you?»

«Bureaucracy, Mr. Garrett. But [ haven’t time to explain. The government will discover
soon enough.» He nodded to the ape. «All right. Now.»

The ape killed Mr. Garrett.

«Are we almost ready, Pikes?»

Pikes looked up from the table. «Yes, sir.»

«You’ve done a splendid job.»

«Well, I'm paid for it, Mr. Stendahl,» said Pikes softly as he lifted the plastic eyelid of
the robot and inserted the glass eyeball to fasten the rubberoid muscles neatly. «There.»

«The spitting image of Mr. Garrett.»

«What do we do with him, sir?» Pikes nodded at the slab where the real Mr. Garrett lay
dead.

«Better burn him, Pikes. We wouldn’t want two Mr. Gasretts, would we?»

Pikes wheeled Mr. Garrett to the brick incinerator. «Goodbye.» He pushed Mr. Garrett
in and slammed the door.

Stendahl confronted the robot Garrett. «You have your orders, Garrett?»

«Yes, sir.» The robot sat up. «I’m to return to Moral Climates. I'll file a complementary
report. Delay action for at least forty-eight hours. Say I'm investigating more fully.»

«Right, Garrett. Good-by.»

The robot hurried out to Garrett’s rocket, got in, and flew away.



Stendahl turned. «Now, Pikes, we send the remainder of the invitations for tonight. I
think we’ll have a jolly time, don’t you?»

«Considering we waited twenty years, quite jolly!»

They winked at each other.

Seven o’clock. Stendahl studied his watch. Almost time. He twirled the sherry glass in
his hand. He sat quietly. Above him, among the oaken beams, the bats, their delicate copper
bodies hidden under rubber flesh, blinked at him and shrieked. He raised his glass to them.
«To our success.» Then he leaned back, closed his eyes, and considered the entire affair. How
he would savor this in his old age. This paying back of the antiseptic government for its
literary terrors and conflagrations. Oh, how the anger and hatred had grown in him through
the years. Oh, how the plan had taken a slow shape in his numbed mind, until that day three
years ago when he had met Pikes.

Ah yes, Pikes. Pikes with the bitterness in him as deep as a black, charred well of green
acid. Who was Pikes? Only the greatest of them all! Pikes, the man of ten thousand faces, a
fury, a smoke, a blue fog, a white rain, a bat, a gargoyle, a monster, that was Pikes! Better
than Lon Chaney, the father? Stendahl ruminated. Night after night he had watched Chaney in
the old, old films. Yes, better than Chaney. Better than that other ancient mummer? What was
his name? Karloff? Far better! Lugosi? The comparison was odious! No, there was only one
Pikes, and he was a man stripped of his fantasies now, no place on Earth to go, no one to
show off to. Forbidden even to perform for himself before a mirror!

Poor impossible, defeated Pikes! How must it have felt, Pikes, the night they seized
your films, like entrails yanked from the camera, out of your guts, clutching them in coils and
wads to stuff them up a stove to burn away! Did it feel as bad as having some fifty thousand
books annihilated with no recompense? Yes. Yes. Stendahl felt his hands grow cold with the
senseless anger. So what more natural than they would one day talk over endless coffeepots
into innumerable midnights, and out of all the talk and the bitter brewings would come—the
House of Usher.

A great church bell rang. The guests were arriving.

Smiling he went to greet them.

Full grown without memory, the robots waited. In green silks the color of forest pools,
in silks the color of frog and fern, they waited. In yellow hair the color of the sun and sand,
the robots waited. Oiled, with tube bones cut from bronze and sunk in gelatin, the robots lay.
In coffins for the not dead and not alive, in planked boxes, the metronomes waited to be set in
motion. There was a smell of lubrication and lathed brass. There was a silence of the tomb
yard. Sexed but sexless, the robots. Named but unnamed, and borrowing from humans
everything but humanity, the robots stared at the nailed lids of their labeled F.O.B. boxes, in a
death that was not even a death, for there had never been a life. And now there was a vast
screaming of yanked nails. Now there was a lifting of lids. Now there were shadows on the
boxes and the pressure of a hand squirting oil from a can. Now one clock was set in motion, a
faint ticking. Now another and another, until this was an immense clock shop, purring. The
marble eyes rolled wide their rubber lids. The nostrils winked. The robots, clothed in hair of
ape and white of rabbit, arose: Tweedledum following Tweedledee, Mock-Turtle, Dormouse,
drowned bodies from the sea compounded of salt and whiteweed, swaying; hanging
blue-throated men with turned-up, clam-flesh eyes, and creatures of ice and burning tinsel,
loam-dwarfs and pepper-elves, Tik-tok, Ruggedo, St. Nicholas with a self-made snow flurry
blowing on before him, Bluebeard with whiskers like acetylene flame, and sulphur clouds
from which green fire snouts protruded, and, in scaly and gigantic serpentine, a dragon with a
furnace in its belly reeled out the door with a scream, a tick, a bellow, a silence, a rush, a
wind. Ten thousand lids fell back. The clock shop moved out into Usher. The night was
enchanted.



A warm breeze came over the land. The guest rockets, burning the sky and turning the
weather from autumn to spring arrived.

The men stepped out in evening clothes and the women stepped out after them, their
hair coiffed up in elaborate detail.

«So that’s Usher!»

«But where’s the door?»

At this moment Stendahl appeared. The women laughed and chattered. Mr. Stendahl
raised a hand to quiet them. Turning, he looked up to a high castle window and called:

«Rapunzel, Rapunzel, let down your hair.»

And from above, a beautiful maiden leaned out upon the night wind and let down her
golden hair. And the hair twined and blew and became a ladder upon which the guests might
ascend, laughing, into the House.

What eminent sociologists! What clever psychologists! What tremendously important
politicians, bacteriologists, and neurologists! There they stood, within the dank walls.

«Welcome, all of you!»

Mr. Tryon, Mr. Owen, Mr. Dunne, Mr. Lang, Mr. Steffens, Mr. Fletcher, and a
double-dozen more.

«Come in, come in!»

Miss Gibbs, Miss Pope, Miss Churchil, Miss Blunt, Miss Drummond, and a score of
other women, glittering.

Eminent, eminent people, one and all, members of the Society for the Prevention of
Fantasy, advocators of the banishment of Halloween and Guy Fawkes, killers of bats, burners
of books, bearers of torches; good clean citizens, every one, who had waited until the rough
men had come up and buried the Martians and cleansed the cities and built the towns and
repaired the highways and made everything safe. And then, with everything well on its way
to Safety, the Spoil-Funs, the people with mercurochrome for blood and iodine-colored eyes,
came now to set up their Moral Climates and dole out goodness to everyone. And they were
his friends! Yes, carefully, carefully, he had met and befriended each of them on Earth in the
last year!

«Welcome to the vasty halls of Death!» he cried.

«Hello, Stendahl, what is all this?»

«You’ll see. Everyone off with their clothes. You’ll find booths to one side there.
Change into costumes you find there. Men on this side, women on that.»

The people stood uneasily about.

«I don’t know if we should stay,» said Miss Pope. «I don’t like the looks of this. It
verges on—blasphemy.»

«Nonsense, a costume ball!»

«Seems quite illegal.» Mr. Steffens sniffed about.

«Come off it.» Stendahl laughed. «Enjoy yourselves. Tomorrow it’ll be a ruin. Get in
the booths!»

The House blazed with life and color; harlequins rang by with belled caps and white
mice danced miniature quadrilles to the music of dwarfs who tickled tiny fiddles with tiny
bows, and flags rippled from scorched beams while bats flew in clouds about gargoyle
mouths which spouted down wine, cool, wild, and foaming. A creek wandered through the
seven rooms of the masked ball. Guests sipped and found it to be sherry. Guests poured from
the booths, transformed from one age into another, their faces covered with dominoes, the
very act of putting on a mask revoking all their licenses to pick a quarrel with fantasy and
horror. The women swept about in red gowns, laughing. The men danced them attendance.
And on the walls were shadows with no people to throw them, and here or there were mirrors
in which no image showed. «All of us vampires!» laughed Mr. Fletcher. «Dead!»



There were seven rooms, each a different color, one blue, one purple, one green, one
orange, another white, the sixth violet, and the seventh shrouded in black velvet. And in the
black room was an ebony clock which struck the hour loud. And through these rooms the
guests ran, drunk at last, among the robot fantasies, amid the Dormice and Mad Hatters, the
Trolls and Giants, the Black Cats and White Queens, and under their dancing feet the floor
gave off the massive pumping beat of a hidden and telltale heart.

«Mr. Stendahl!»

A whisper.

«Mr. Stendahl!»

A monster with the face of Death stood at his elbow. It was Pikes. «I must see you
alone.»

«What is it?»

«Here.» Pikes held out a skeleton hand. In it were a few half-melted, charred wheels,
nuts, cogs, bolts.

Stendahl looked at them for a long moment. Then he drew Pikes into a corridor.
«Garrett?» he whispered.

Pikes nodded. «He sent a robot in his place. Cleaning out the incinerator a moment ago,
I found these.»

They both stared at the fateful cogs for a time.

«This means the police will be here any minute,» said Pikes. «Our plan will be ruined.»

«I don’t know.» Stendahl glanced in at the whirling yellow and blue and orange people.
The music swept through the misting halls. «I should have guessed Garrett wouldn’t be fool
enough to come in person. But wait!»

«What’s the matter?»

«Nothing. There’s nothing the matter. Garrett sent a robot to us. Well, we sent one back.
Unless he checks closely, he won’t notice the switch.»

«Of course!»

«Next time he’ll come himself. Now that he thinks it’s safe. Why, he might be at the
door any minute, in person! More wine, Pikes!»

The great bell rang.

«There he is now, I’ll bet you. Go let Mr. Garrett in.»

Rapunzel let down her golden hair.

«Mr. Stendahl?»

«Mr. Garrett. The real Mr. Garrett?»

«The same.» Garrett eyed the dank walls and the whirling people. «I thought I’d better
come see for myself. You can’t depend on robots. Other people’s robots, especially. I also
took the precaution of summoning the Dismantlers. They’ll be here in one hour to knock the
props out from under this horrible place.»

Stendahl bowed. «Thanks for telling me.» He waved his hand. «In the meantime, you
might as well enjoy this. A little wine?»

«No, thank you. What’s going on? How low can a man sink?»

«See for yourself, Mr. Garrett.»

«Murder,» said Garrett.

«Murder most foul,» said Stendahl.

A woman screamed. Miss Pope ran up, her face the color of a cheese. «The most horrid
thing just happened! I saw Miss Blunt strangled by an ape and stuffed up a chimney!»

They looked and saw the long yellow hair trailing down from the flue. Garrett cried
out.

«Horrid!» sobbed Miss Pope, and then ceased crying. She blinked and turned. «Miss
Blunt!»



«Yes,» said Miss Blunt, standing there.

«But I just saw you crammed up the flue!»

«No,» laughed Miss Blunt. «A robot of myself. A clever facsimile!»

«But, but...»

«Don’t cry darling. I’'m quite all right. Let me look at myself. Well, so there I am! Up
the chimney. Like you said. Isn’t that funny?»

Miss Blunt walked away, laughing.

«Have a drink, Garrett?»

«I believe I will. That unnerved me. My God, what a place. This does deserve tearing
down. For a moment there...»

Garrett drank.

Another scream. Mr. Steffens, borne upon the shoulders of four white rabbits, was
carried down a flight of stairs which magically appeared in the floor. Into a pit went Mr.
Steffens, where, bound and tied, he was left to face the advancing razor steel of a great
pendulum which now whirled down, down, closer and closer to his outraged body.

«Is that me down there?» said Mr. Steffens, appearing at Garrett’s elbow. He bent over
the pit. «How strange, how odd, to see yourself die.»

The pendulum made a final stroke.

«How realistic,» said Mr. Steffens, turning away.

«Another drink, Mr. Garrett?»

«Yes, please.»

«It won’t be long. The Dismantlers will be here.»

«Thank God!»

And for a third time, a scream.

«What now?» said Garrett apprehensively.

«It’s my turn,» said Miss Drummond. «Look.»

And a second Miss Druxnmond, shrieking, was nailed into a coffin and thrust into the
raw earth under the floor.

«Why, I remember that,» gasped the Investigator of Moral Climates. «From the old
forbidden books. The Premature Burial. And the others. The Pit, the Pendulum, and the ape,
the chimney, the Murders in the Rue Morgue. In a book I burned, yes!»

«Another drink, Garrett. Here, hold your glass steady.»

«My lord, you have an imagination, haven’t you?»

They stood and watched five others die, one in the mouth of a dragon, the others
thrown off into the black tarn, sinking and vanishing.

«Would you like to see what we have planned for you?» asked Stendahl.

«Certainly,» said Garrett. « What’s the difference? We’ll blow the whole damn thing up,
anyway. You’re nasty.»

«Come along then. This way.»

And he led Garrett down into the floor, through numerous passages and down again
upon spiral stairs into the earth, into the catacombs.

«What do you want to show me down here?» said Garrett.

«Yourself killed.»

«A duplicate?»

«Yes. And also something else.»

«What?»

«The Amontillado,» said Stendahl, going ahead with a blazing lantern which he held
high. Skeletons froze half out of coffin lids. Garrett held his hand to his nose, his face
disgusted.

«The what?»



man.

«Haven’t you ever heard of the Amontillado?»

«No!»

«Don’t you recognize this?» Stendahl pointed to a cell.

«Should 1?»

«Or this?» Stendahl produced a trowel from under his cape smiling.

«What’s that thing?»

«Come,» said Stendahl.

They stepped into the cell. In the dark, Stendahl affixed the chains to the half-drunken

«For God’s sake, what are you doing?» shouted Garrett, rattling about.
«I’m being ironic. Don’t interrupt a man in the midst of being ironic, it’s not polite.

There!»

«You’ve locked me in chains!»

«So I have.»

«What are you going to do?»

«Leave you here.»

«You’re joking.»

«A very good joke.»

«Where’s my duplicate? Don’t we see him killed?»

«There’s no duplicate.»

«But the others!»

«The others are dead. The ones you saw killed were the real people. The duplicates, the

robots, stood by and watched.»

Garrett said nothing.
«Now you’re supposed to say, ‘For the love of God, Montresor!’» said Stendahl. «And

I will reply, “Yes, for the love of God.” Won’t you say it? Come on. Say it.»

«You fool.»

«Must I coax you? Say it. Say ‘For the love of God, Montresor!’»

«I won’t, you idiot. Get me out of here.» He was sober now.

«Here. Put this on.» Stendahl tossed in something that belled and rang.

«What is it?»

«A cap and bells. Put it on and I might let you out.»

«Stendahl!»

«Put it on, I said!»

Garrett obeyed. The bells tinkled.

«Don’t you have a feeling that this has all happened before?» inquired Stendahl, setting

to work with trowel and mortar and brick now.

«What’re you doing?»

«Walling you in. Here’s one row. Here’s another.»

«You’re insane!»

«I won’t argue that point.»

«You’ll be prosecuted for this!»

He tapped a brick and placed it on the wet mortar, humming.

Now there was a thrashing and pounding and a crying out from within the darkening

place. The bricks rose higher. «More thrashing, please,» said Stendahl. «Let’s make it a good
show.»

«Let me out, let me out!»
There was one last brick to shove into place. The screaming was continuous.
«Garrett?» called Stendahl softly. Garrett silenced himself. «Garrett,» said Stendahl,

«do you know why I’ve done this to you? Because you burned Mr. Poe’s books without really



reading them. You took other people’s advice that they needed burning. Otherwise you’d
have realized what I was going to do to you when we came down here a moment ago.
Ignorance is fatal, Mr. Garrett.»

Garrett was silent.

«I want this to be perfect,» said Stendahl, holding his lantern up so its light penetrated
in upon the slumped figure. «Jingle your bells softly.» The bells rustled. «Now, if you’ll
please say, ‘For the love of God, Monstresor,” I might let you free.»

The man’s face came up in the light. There was a hesitation. Then grotesquely the man
said, «For the love of God, Montresor.»

«Ah,» said Stendahl, eyes closed. He shoved the last brick into place and mortared it
tight. «_Requiescat in pace , dear friend.»

He hastened from the catacomb.

In the seven rooms the sound of a midnight clock brought everything to a halt.

The Red Death appeared.

Stendahl turned for a moment at the door to watch. And then he ran out of the great
House, across the moat, to where a helicopter waited.

«Ready, Pikes?»

«Ready.»

«There it goes!»

They looked at the great House, smiling. It began to crack down the middle, as with an
earthquake, and as Stendahl watched the magnificent sight he heard Pikes reading behind him
in a low, cadenced voice:

«’... my brain reeled as I saw the mighty walls rushing asunder—there was a long
tumultuous shouting sound like the voice of a thousand waters—and the deep and dank tarn
at my feet closed sullenly and silently over the fragments of the House of Usher.’»

The helicopter rose over the steaming lake and flew into the west.



