


Ot pepakuuu

B cepun «bunmHrea» rpepjaraem BCcem, KTO XO4eT I10-
TPY3UTHCS B KPacouyHyio aTtMmocdepy obpasos, meTadop,
YIUBUTENbHBIX SI3bIKOBBIX OTKPBITHIA, YIYUIIUTb CBOE 3HA-
HM€ MHOCTPAHHOIO SI3bIKa, OOJ/blle Y3HATH O €ro Crenu-
(dbuke M TPOCTO HACTAAUTHCS JydIIMMM obpasmamu 3a-
pPYyOeXHOI KIaCCUKMA.

B kHurax cepum mpencTaBieHbl OPUTMHA/IbHbIE He-
afanTUpoOBaHHbIe TEKCThl. UMTaTeqb MOXET C HUMM 03-
HAaKOMUTLCSI Ha JIeBOi (UeTHOI) ronoce KHuru. Ha mpa-
BOJ (HEUeTHOI) MoJoce MpeaCcTaB/leH COOTBETCTBYIOIIMIA
[0 CMBICJTY XYIOKECTBEHHBIV MepPeBOA, Ha PYCCKUIA SI3BIK.
XynoskeCTBEHHBIN epeBOoy, ITI03BOJISIeT BOCCO34aTh TO 9MO-
LIMOHAJIbHOE BO3[ENCTBME Ha YMUTATeNIsI, KOTOPOe HaMepe-
BaJICS TlepenaTh aBTOP OpuUruMHaia. IMeHHO MO3TOMY MbI
rpepjiaraeM BallleMy BHUMAaHUIO TAJUTPY XyHOKECTBEH-
HbIX MepeBOJI0B, 3aBOEBABIINX IIMPOKOe MpU3HAHUE UM-
TaTenelt. COMoCcTapisisg TEKCT OPUTMHAA U IePeBOJIa, YNTA-
TeJIb ITOCTUTAaeT CBOeoOpasye rpaMMaTUKY MHOCTPAHHOTO
s13bIKa, HIOAHCHI ero MOPGhOIOTUM, CMHTAKCICA U JIEKCUKM,
0COOEHHOCTU KYJIbTYPbI peUn.






‘)X\Tﬁ
V=5

i

€HTEePBUJIbCKOE ITPUBUIECHHUE

[TepeBon, ¢ anrmiickoro 10.M.Karapamiikoro

h © Karapmuukwuii 10.1., nepeBop, Hacneguuku, 2023

[

|




Chapter I

When Mr. Hiram B. Otis, the American Minister, bought Canter-
ville Chase, every one told him he was doing a very foolish thing,
as there was no doubt at all that the place was haunted. Indeed,
Lord Canterville himself, who was a man of the most punctilious
honour, had felt it his duty to mention the fact to Mr. Otis when
they came to discuss terms.

‘We have not cared to live in the place ourselves,” said Lord
Canterville, ‘since my grandaunt, the Dowager Duchess of Bolton,
was frightened into a fit, from which she never really recovered,
by two skeleton hands being placed on her shoulders as she was
dressing for dinner, and I feel bound to tell you, Mr. Otis, that the
ghost has been seen by several living members of my family, as
well as by the rector of the parish, the Rev. Augustus Dampier, who
is a Fellow of King’s College, Cambridge. After the unfortunate ac-
cident to the Duchess, none of our younger servants would stay
with us, and Lady Canterville often got very little sleep at night,
in consequence of the mysterious noises that came from the cor-
ridor and the library.’

‘My Lord,” answered the Minister, ‘T will take the furniture and
the ghost at a valuation. I have come from a modern country,
where we have everything that money can buy; and with all our
spry young fellows painting the Old World red!, and carrying off
your best actors and prima-donnas, I reckon that if there were such
a thing as a ghost in Europe, we’d have it at home in a very short
time in one of our public museums, or on the road as a show.’

‘I fear that the ghost exists, said Lord Canterville, smiling,
‘though it may have resisted the overtures of your enterprising
impresarios.



I

Korga mucrep Xaiipam b. OTuc, aMepuKaHCKNI TTOCOJI, PeIlnI Ky-
muTh KeHTepBM/IbCKMIT 3aMOK, BCe YBEPSIZIM €T0, UTO OH JiejlaeT yKac-
HYIO IJTYTIOCTb, — OBIIO JOCTOBEPHO M3BECTHO, UTO B 3aMKe OOUTaeT
TIpUBULIEHME.

Cam nopn, KeHTepBuib, 4eloOBeK NOHEb3S IIeNeTUIbHBIN, Jaxke
KOIJIa JIeJI0 KacaloCh CYIMX ITyCTSKOB, He MPEMUHYJI TIPU COCTaBJie-
HUU KyIT4yeii mpeaynpeanTs muctepa Otuca.

— Hac kak-To He TAHYJIO B 3TOT 3aMOK, — CKa3ai iopa, KeHTepBuiib, —
C TeX IOp KaK C MO€ii IBOIOPOIHOI 6a6KO0i1, BIOBCTBYIOIIEH repIIOTMHEN
BONTOH, CITyunsicst HepBHBIN MPUMAA0K, OT KOTOPOTO OHA TaK U He ompa-
Busiach. OHa IepeoaeBagach K 00emy, ¥ BAPYT €if Ha IJIeUM OIyCTUINCh
JIBe KOCT/IsiBbie pyKu. He ckpoto ot Bac, muctep OTHUC, UTO TIpUBUIEHE
3TO SIBJISIOCh TaKKe MHOTMM HbIHE 3[IPaBCTBYIOIIMM 4WieHaM MOEro
cemericTBa. Ero Bumen 1 Halll MPUXOACKNIA CBSIEHHMK, TTPEITOI00HbI
Oracrec [Iammup, maructp KoponeBckoro komwtemska B Kem6pumxke. ITo-
CJle 9TOM HeNPUSATHOCTU C TeplioTMHeN BCS MyafIias MpuUciIyra yiiia
OT Hac, a ieayt KeHTepBMIb COBCEM JIUIIWIIACH CHA : KAXKITYI0 HOUb €Tl CJIbI-
Ia/ICh KaKye-TO HEeTTOHSITHbIE IIIOPOXY B KOpUIope 1 61bnoTeke.

—YTo X, MWIOpA, — OTBETUJI TIOCON,— IyCTh NMPUBUAEHNE UAET
BMecTe ¢ Mebesblo. S Ipuexat 13 rnepemnoBoii CTPaHbl, TIe eCTh BCE, UTO
MOKHO KYTIUTb 3a JeHbrM. K ToMy ke MoJofieskb y Hac 6oiikasi, CIio-
cobHast mepeBepHYTh Bech Bam Crapsiii CBeT. Hamm Mosomble onn
YBO3ST OT Bac JIy4YIIMX aKTPUC U OIePHBIX NIPUMALOHH. Tak 4To, 3a-
Bemych B EBporte XOTh OHO MPUBUIEHNE, OHO MUTOM OUyTWJIOCH ObI
y Hac B KaKOM-HMOY/Ib My3€ee WM B Pa3be3gHOM IMaHOMTUKYMe.

— Bo1och, UTO KeHTepBUIbCKOE ITPUBUIEHE BCe-TaKy CYILleCTBYeT, —
cKasaj, y/abIbasich, jopn KeHTepBuIb, —XOTb OHO, BO3MOYKHO, M HE CO-
6/1a3HMJIOCH TTPEIJIOKEHMSIMM BaIllMX MPEeANIPUUMMUMBBIX MMITPECAPHO.
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It has been well known for three centuries, since 1584 in fact, and
always makes its appearance before the death of any member of
our family.

‘Well, so does the family doctor for that matter, Lord Canter-
ville. But there is no such thing, sir, as a ghost, and I guess the
laws of Nature are not going to be suspended for the British aris-
tocracy.’

“You are certainly very natural in America, answered Lord Can-
terville, who did not quite understand Mr. Otis’s last observation,
‘and if you don’t mind a ghost in the house, it is all right. Only
you must remember I warned you.’

A few weeks after this, the purchase was concluded, and at the
close of the season? the Minister and his family went down to Can-
terville Chase. Mrs. Otis, who, as Miss Lucretia R. Tappan, of West
53d Street, had been a celebrated New York belle, was now a very
handsome, middle-aged woman, with fine eyes, and a superb pro-
file. Many American ladies on leaving their native land adopt an
appearance of chronic ill-health, under the impression that it is
a form of European refinement, but Mrs. Otis had never fallen into
this error. She had a magnificent constitution, and a really won-
derful amount of animal spirits®. Indeed, in many respects, she was
quite English, and was an excellent example of the fact that we
have really everything in common with America nowadays, except,
of course, language. Her eldest son, christened Washington by his
parents in a moment of patriotism, which he never ceased to re-
gret, was a fair-haired, rather good-looking young man, who had
qualified himself for American diplomacy by leading the German
at the Newport Casino for three successive seasons, and even in
London was well known as an excellent dancer. Gardenias and the
peerage were his only weaknesses. Otherwise he was extremely
sensible.

Miss Virginia E.Otis was a little girl of fifteen, lithe and lovely
as a fawn, and with a fine freedom in her large blue eyes. She was
a wonderful Amazon, and had once raced old Lord Bilton on her
pony twice round the park, winning by a length and a half, just in
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OHO TO/Tb3yeTCs M3BECTHOCTHIO JOOPBIX TPUCTA JIET — TOUHEe CKa3aTh,
C THICSTYA TISITBCOT BOCEMbB/IECST YETBEPTOT0 TO/la — M HEM3MEHHO TOSIB-
JISIeTCST He3a40JIT0 10 KOHYMHBI KOTO-HUOY/Ib M3 YIeHOB Hallleii CeMb.

— O6bIYHO, TopH, KeHTepBI/Ib, B TOMOOHBIX CJTyUasiX MTPUXOIUT J0-
MallHui Bpad. HuKakmux nmpmuBUIEHUI HET, C3P, M 3aKOHBI TIPUPOLBI,
CMelo IyMaThb, [J151 BCeX OIHM — Jaske [T aHIJIMIACKOI apyCTOKpaTUMN.

— Bbl, amepuKaHIIpl, eme Tak OMM3KM K TpUpoae! —oTo3Bacs
nopn, KenTepsuiib, BUAMMO, HE COBCEM ypa3yMeB IIOC/IeHee 3aMeyva-
Hue muctepa OTtuca. —YUTo K, eciu Bac yCTPOUT AOM C TIPUBUTIEHUEM,
TO BCE B rmopsiake. TombKoO He 3a0yabTe, s Bac IMpeayIpeal.

HeckonbKo Hefiesb CITyCTs Oblia MOATIMCaHa KyITJasi, ¥ 10 OKOHYa-
HUM JIOHJOHCKOTO Ce30Ha IOCOJ C ceMbeii epeexan B KeHTepBWIbCKMI
3aMoK. Muccuc Otuc, KoTopasi B CBOe BpeMsi — ellle 110, UMeHeM MICC
Jlykpenust P.TammeH ¢ 53-71 3amagHoii ynuiibl — caaBuwiach B Hblo-
Vopke cBoeit KpacoToii, 6b11a Terepb JaMOii CpeIHMX JIeT, BCe ellie BeCh-
Ma IpMBJIeKaTeNIbHOM, C UyeCHbIMU IJIa3aMU U TOUEHBIM MpoduIeM.
MHormne amepuKaHKy, TOKUAAS POOAVHY, IPUHUMAIOT BUJ, XPOHUYECKUX
OOTBHBIX, CYMTAS ITO OAHUM U3 MIPU3HAKOB €BPOIENCKOI YTOHUEHHO-
ctu, HO Muccuc OTuc aTuM He rpernmia. OHa 06/1a1a1a BeIMKOIEITHBIM
TEJIOCJIOSKEHMEM Y COBEPIIEHHO (DaHTaCTUUECKUM M30bITKOM SHEPTUM.
[IpaBo, ee HeMerko ObUIO OTIMYUTH OT HACTOSIIEN aHIIMYAHKY, U ee
MpuMep JIUIIHWI pa3 MOATBEPXKOAN, YTO Telepb y HaC ¢ AMepUKON
BCe OJMHAKOBOE, KpoMe, pasymeeTcs, s3bika. CTapiunii U3 CbIHOBEIA,
KOTOPOTO POOMUTENM B MOPBbIBE MATPUOTU3Ma OKpeCcTwin BammHrro-
HOM, — O UeM OH BCera cosxkasies, — Ol JOBOJIbHO KPacKBbIi MOJIOO
6;10HIVH, 00EIaBIINT CTaTh XOPOIIMM aMePUKAHCKUM AUTIOMATOM,
TIOCKOJIBKY OH TP Ce30Ha MOA P IUPVKMPOBA HEMELKO KaApWIbio
B Ka3mHO Helonopra u faxke B JIOHIZOHe 3aCTy>KJT peryTaluio IIpeBoC-
XOIHOTrOo TaHopa. OH MUTas c1aboCThb K rapAeHUsIM U TepabayuKe, OT-
JINYAsiCh BO BCEM OCTaJIbHOM COBEpIIEHHBIM 3/IpaBOMbBIC/IEM.

Mucc Bupmkuuaum E.OTuc men mecTHamuaThiii rog. DTO Obuia
CTpOJiHasI €BOYKA, TPAIMO3Hasl, KaK JIaHb, C OOJIbIIVMY, SICHBIMU TO-
ayobiMu rmasamu. OHa MPeKpacHO e3auia Ha MOHU U, YTOBOPUB Of-
HaXXIBI CTApOro Jiopha buatoHa npockakaTh C Hell IiBa pasa Harepe-
TOHKM BOKpYT l'aiif-mapka, Ha MoJaTopa KopIryca 0601ia ero y caMmoit
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front of the Achilles statue, to the huge delight of the young Duke
of Cheshire, who proposed for her on the spot, and was sent back
to Eton that very night by his guardians, in floods of tears. After
Virginia came the twins, who were usually called “The Stars and
Stripes,” as they were always getting swished. They were delightful
boys, and, with the exception of the worthy Minister, the only true
republicans of the family.

As Canterville Chase is seven miles from Ascot, the nearest rail-
way station, Mr. Otis had telegraphed for a waggonette to meet
them, and they started on their drive in high spirits. It was a love-
ly July evening, and the air was delicate with the scent of the pine-
woods. Now and then they heard a wood-pigeon brooding over its
own sweet voice, or saw, deep in the rustling fern, the burnished
breast of the pheasant. Little squirrels peered at them from the
beech-trees as they went by, and the rabbits scudded away through
the brushwood and over the mossy knolls, with their white tails in
the air. As they entered the avenue of Canterville Chase, however,
the sky became suddenly overcast with clouds, a curious stillness
seemed to hold the atmosphere, a great flight of rooks passed si-
lently over their heads, and, before they reached the house, some
big drops of rain had fallen.

Standing on the steps to receive them was an old woman, neat-
ly dressed in black silk, with a white cap and apron. This was Mrs.
Umney, the housekeeper, whom Mrs. Otis, at Lady Canterville’s
earnest request, had consented to keep in her former position. She
made them each a low curtsey as they alighted, and said in a quaint,
old-fashioned manner, ‘I bid you welcome to Canterville Chase.
Following her, they passed through the fine Tudor hall into the
library, a long, low room, panelled in black oak, at the end of which
was a large stained glass window.

Here they found tea laid out for them, and, after taking off their
wraps, they sat down and began to look round, while Mrs. Umney
waited on them.
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cTaTyyu Axuseca; 3TUM OHA MpuUBesia B TaKOi BOCTOPT IOHOTO repiiora
YemnpcKoro, YTO OH HeMeIJIEHHO CAeal eii MpeaiosKeHle ¥ Be4epoM
TOTO e JIHSI, BeChb B CJIe3ax, ObLJT OTOC/IAH CBOMMM OITEKYHaMM 0OpPaTHO
B VITOH. B cembe Ob1/10 eliie ABoe 6/I1M3HeII0B, MOJIOKe BUpmKuHMM, KO-
TOPBIX IMPO3BaJIN «3BE3bI U IOIOCHI», TOCKOJIbKY MX 06€3 KOHIIA II0POo-
yu. TIoaToMy MujIble MaJIbuYMKM ObUTM, HEe CUMTAsT TIOYTEHHOTO I10CIIa,
eIVHCTBEHHBIMM YOEXKIeHHBIMY PECITYOIMKAHIIAMM B CEMbe.

Ot KeHTepBMJILCKOTO 3aMKa A0 Ouskaiiiieit skeae3HOI0POsKHOIM
CTaHLMM B ACKOTe LIeJIbIX CéMb MWIb, HO Muctep OTuc 3abiaaroBpe-
MEeHHO TejierpadupoBas, UTOObI MM BbICJIAIV SKUIIAXK, i CEMbSI IBUHY-
JIach K 3aMKY B OTJIMYHOM PaCIOOKeHUM yXa.

BbuT TpeKpacHbIii MIONIbCKIUIA BeUep, ¥ BO3AYX ObIT HATTOEH TEIIbIM
apoMaToM COCHOBOTO jieca. Mi3peaKka 40 HUX TOHOCUIOCh HEXKHOE BOP-
KOBaHMe JIeCHOV TOPJINIIBI, YITMBABIIENCS CBOMM TOJIOCOM, WJIN B Tiie-
JIeCTSIIIMX 3apOC/IsiX MArOPOTHMKA MeJibKaja mecTpasi Tpyab ¢dasaHa.
Kporreunbie 6€1Ky MOT/ISIABIBAIN HAa HUX C BBICOKMX OYKOB, @ KPOJIUKY
MPSITA/IACh B HU3KOW TOPOCIN MU, 3aJipaB Oesible XBOCTUKM, yiere-
ThIBAJIM TI0 MIIUCTBIM KOYKaM. HO He ycrenu oHM BbexaTh B ajljielo,
BenyInyio K KeHTepBMIbCKOMY 3aMKy, Kak He60 BAPYT 3aBOJIOKIIO TY-
YyaMM, M CTpaHHas TUIIMHA CKOBaJIa BO34yX. Mosua Iposerena y HUX
HaJi TOJI0BOV OTPOMHAs CTasl TAJIOK, U, KOT[Ia OHY MOIbEe3KaIU K JIOMY,
OOMBIIMMIM PEIKMMU KaIUIIMM Haual HaKparbIBaTh TOXKIb.

Ha kpbUiblie X OIKMIAIA ONIPSTHAS CTAPYILKa B YePHOM IIeTKO-
BOM ILJIaThe, 6€JI0M Yerlile U IepeaHnuKe. ITO Obly1a MUCCUC AMHM, I0-
MOIIpaBUTENIbHNIIA, KOTOPYIO Muccuc OTHUC IO HACTOSITeIbHO MPOCh-
6e nemy KeHTepBWIb OCTaBMjIa B IIpeEXHEN MOKHOCTM. OHA HU3KO
rpucena rnepes KakabIM 3 YWIEHOB CeEMbM U LIePEMOHHO, [I0-CTapUH-
HOMY, TIPOMOJIBWJIA:

— Jlo6po moxkaaoBaTh B 3aMOK KeHTepBueii!

OnHu BoOIUIM BC/IeA, 3a Helo B J0M M, MMHOBAB HACTOSIIIMI TIOLOPOB-
CKMI1 XOJUT, OUYTMJINCh B OMOMMOTEKe — IJIMHHOI ¥ HU3KOJ KOMHATe,
OGIINTOJi YepHBIM yOOM, C GOJIBIIMM BUTPAsKOM ITPOTUB IBEPHA.

3mech yke Bce OGbLIO MPUTOTOBJIEHO K 4aio. OHM CHSUTM TLIAIln
U 1IaJIM U, YCEBIMCH 3a CTOJI, IIPUHSIIACH, TTOKa MUCCUC AMHM pasiin-
BaJia Yyaii, pas3risiibiBaTh KOMHATY.
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Suddenly Mrs. Otis caught sight of a dull red stain on the floor
just by the fireplace, and, quite unconscious of what it really sig-
nified, said to Mrs. Umney, ‘I am afraid something has been spilt
there.

‘Yes, madam,’ replied the old housekeeper in a low voice, ‘blood
has been spilt on that spot.’

‘How horrid!” cried Mrs. Otis; ‘I don’t at all care for blood-stains
in a sitting-room. It must be removed at once.’

The old woman smiled, and answered in the same low, myste-
rious voice, ‘It is the blood of Lady Eleanore de Canterville, who
was murdered on that very spot by her own husband, Sir Simon de
Canterville, in 1575. Sir Simon survived her nine years, and disap-
peared suddenly under very mysterious circumstances. His body
has never been discovered, but his guilty spirit still haunts the
Chase. The blood-stain has been much admired by tourists and
others, and cannot be removed.’

‘That is all nonsense,” cried Washington Otis; ‘Pinkerton’s
Champion Stain Remover and Paragon Detergent will clean it up
in no time,”” and before the terrified housekeeper could interfere,
he had fallen upon his knees, and was rapidly scouring the floor
with a small stick of what looked like a black cosmetic. In a few
moments no trace of the blood-stain could be seen.

‘T knew Pinkerton would do it, he exclaimed, triumphantly, as
he looked round at his admiring family; but no sooner had he said
these words than a terrible flash of lightning lit up the sombre
room, a fearful peal of thunder made them all start to their feet,
and Mrs. Umney fainted.

‘What a monstrous climate!” said the American Minister, calm-
ly, as he lit a long cheroot. I guess the old country is so overpop-
ulated that they have not enough decent weather for everybody.
I have always been of opinion that emigration is the only thing for
England.’
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Bapyr muccuc OTyc 3ameTusia moTeMHeBIllee OT BpeMeH) KpacHoe
MISITHO HA TIONY, BO3JIe KAMMHA, U, He TOHMMAasl, OTKYZla OHO B3SJIOCh,
CIIpoCuia MUCCUC AMHMU:

— HaBepHo, 371€Ch 4TO-TO TPOJTAIIN?

— Jla, cymapbliHs, — OTBETMUIIA CTapasi 9KOHOMKA IIeNOTOM, — 34,eCh
MPOJINIACh KPOBb.

— Kaxoit yxkac! — BocknmkHymna muccuc Otuc. — I He skenaio, UTOObI
y MeHSI B TOCTMHOJ ObUTM KpOBaBbIe IIITHA. ITyCThb ero ceityac ke CMOIOT!

CrapyIka yiabIOHY/IaCh M OTBETWJIA TEM K€ TaMHCTBEHHBIM Ille-
TOTOM:

— Bbl BuauTe KpOBb jiemy DineoHOPbl KeHTepBuMIb, YOMEHHOI
Ha 9TOM CaMOM MECTe B ThICSYa IMSIThCOT CEMBAECAT MSITOM TORY Cy-
rpyrom cBoum c3pom CumoHoM ae Kentepsuiib. Cap CMMOH Hepeskui
ee Ha IeBATh JIET ¥ [IOTOM BIPYT Mcue3 TPy BeChbMa 3araioqHbIX 06CTo-
sITeNbCTBaX. Teno ero Tak ¥ He HAlUIN, HO TPelIHbIi OyX ero JOHbIHEe
O6poauT 1o 3aMKy. TypUCThI M MpOYMe MOCETUTENN 3aMKa C HEM3MeH-
HBIM BOCXMII[EHVEM OCMATPUBAIOT 3TO BEUHOE, HECMbIBAEMOE ITSITHO.

—Uro 3a miynoctu! —BOoCKAMKHYI BamuarroH Otuc.— Hemnpe-
B30MmeHHbIN IIaTHOBBIBOOMTEND M O6pasioBbiii Ouncturens [TuH-
KePTOHA YHUUTOXUT ero B OLHY MUHYTY.

W He ycnena ucmyraHHasi 5KOHOMKA MTOMeIIaTh eMy, Kak OH, OITyC-
TUBLIMCHh HA KOJIEHU, TIPUHSIJICS TePETh 01 MaJIEeHbKOI YepHOI Ta-
JIOUKOJ1, TTOXO3Keii Ha Iy6HYI0 ToMaay. MeHbllle UeM B MUHYTY OT TISIT-
Ha U (Jiefla He OCTaJIOoCh.

— «[TMHKepTOH» He TMOoABeNeT! — BOCKIMKHY/I OH, 00epPHYBIIVChH
C TOP>)KeCTBOM K BOCXMIIIEHHOMY ceMelicTBy. Ho He ycmen OH 3To A0-
CKa3aThb, KaK SIpKasl BCIIbILIKA MOJIHUM 03apuja MOMyTEMHYI0 KOMHA-
Ty, OTJTYIIUTENIbHBIM packaT rpomMa 3acTaBU/I BCEX BCKOUMUTH HA HOTH,
a MMCCUC AMHMU JIUIIUIIACh YYBCTB.

— Kakoit oTBpaTUTenbHbI KIMMAaT, — CIIOKOMHO 3aMeTWI ame-
PUKAHCKUIT TIOCOJ, 3aKypMBasi JJIMHHYIO CUTapy ¢ 06pe3aHHbIM KOH-
oM. —Hamma crpaHa-npapoauTenbHULA 4O TOTO IepeHaceieHa, YTo
JlaKe TIPWIMYHONM TOTOMbI HAa BCEX He XBaTaeT. §I Bcerma CYmMTal, 4To
SMUTPALNSI — eIMHCTBEHHOE CIiaceHue sl AHITIN.
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‘My dear Hiram, cried Mrs. Otis, ‘what can we do with a wom-
an who faints?’

‘Charge it to her like breakages, answered the Minister; ‘she
won’t faint after that;’ and in a few moments Mrs. Umney certain-
ly came to*. There was no doubt, however, that she was extremely
upset, and she sternly warned Mr. Otis to beware of some trouble
coming to the house.

‘T have seen things with my own eyes, sir,’ she said, ‘that would
make any Christian’s hair stand on end, and many and many a°
night I have not closed my eyes in sleep for the awful things that
are done here.” Mr. Otis, however, and his wife warmly assured the
honest soul that they were not afraid of ghosts, and, after invoking
the blessings of Providence on her new master and mistress, and
making arrangements for an increase of salary, the old housekeep-
er tottered off to her own room.

Chapter II

The storm raged fiercely all that night, but nothing of particu-
lar note occurred. The next morning, however, when they came
down to breakfast, they found the terrible stain of blood once again
on the floor. ‘T don’t think it can be the fault of the Paragon De-
tergent,” said Washington, ‘for I have tried it with everything.
It must be the ghost.” He accordingly rubbed out the stain a second
time, but the second morning it appeared again. The third morning
also it was there, though the library had been locked up at night
by Mr. Otis himself, and the key carried up-stairs. The whole fam-
ily were now quite interested; Mr. Otis began to suspect that he
had been too dogmatic in his denial of the existence of ghosts, Mrs.
Otis expressed her intention of joining the Psychical Society, and
Washington prepared a long letter to Messrs. Myers and Podmore
on the subject of the Permanence of Sanguineous Stains when con-
nected with Crime. That night all doubts about the objective ex-
istence of phantasmata® were removed for ever.
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— Iloporoii Xaiipam,— ckazana muccuc OTHUC,—Kak ObITh, €C/IN
OHA YyTb YTO IIPUMETCS ITafaTh B 06MOPOK?

— VIepsku y Hee pa3ok U3 JKaJIOBaHbsI, KaK 3a OMTbe MOCY/Ibl, — OT-
BeTWJI TIOCOJ, — U eii OO/IbIlle He 3aX0UeTCsl.

W mnpaBpa, yepe3 [Be-TpU CEKYHIbl MUCCUC AMHU BepHY/IACh
K KM3HU. BripoueM, Kak HeTPyIHO ObLJIO 3aMEeTUTh, OHA He BIIOJIHE ellle
OmpaBWIach OT MEPEXUTOTO MOTPSICEHUS U C TOPKECTBEHHBIM BUIOM
o6bsiBIIa Muctepy OTHUCY, UTO €ro oMy Tpo3uT bexa.

— Cap,—cKkasana oHa,— MHe JOBOAWIOCh BUETh TaKoe, OT Yero
Y BCSIKOTO XPUCTMAHMHA BOJIOCHI BCTAHYT ABIOOM, U yKachl 3[I€LTHUX
MeCT MHOTO HOYeli He JaBajii MHe CMEXUTh BeK.

Ho mucrep OTuC M ero cymnpyra 3aBepuu TOYTEHHYIO 0COOY,
YTO OHM He OOSITCSI IPUBUAEHUI, U, IPU3BAB O1arocyioBeHbe 6OXKbe
Ha CBOMX HOBBIX X035€B, a TAK’Ke HAMEKHYB, UTO HEIJIOXO ObI Ipuba-
BUTD €ii )KaJIOBaHbe, CTapasi JOMOIPaBUTeIbHNUIIA HETBEPIbIMM 11ara-
MM yIaauIach B CBOIO KOMHATY.

II

Bcio HOub GymieBana 6ypsi, HO HUYero oCO6eHHOTO He CY4MIOCh.
OpnHako Korfa Ha Cjiefiyloliee yTpo ceMbsl COIILIA K 3aBTPaKy, BCe CHOBa
YBUZ I Ha TIOJTy Y’KaCHOE KPOBABOE MSTHO.

— B O6pasioBoMm OuucTuTeNe COMHEBATbCS HE TPUXOIUTCS,—
CKa3aj1 BalHITOH. — § ero Ha ueM TOJIbKO He Mpo6oBast. BumHo, 31ech
1 B CaMOM [Jiejie TopaboTaio IpUBUIEHNE.

W oH cHOBa BbIBeJ MSTHO, @ HAYTPO OHO MOSIBUJIOCH HA MPEKHEM
MecTe. OHO OBIJIO TaM ¥ Ha TPEThE YTPO, XOTSI HAKAaHyHe BeUepoM MUC-
tep OTHUC, MIpeXae YyeM YiTU CIIaTh, CAMOJIMYHO 3arep OMOIMOTeKy
1 3abpas ¢ cob6010 Kimou. Terepb BCS ceMbsl OblIa 3aHSTa MPUBUIE-
Husimu. Muctep OTHUC cTa/l HOAYMbIBaTbh, He MPOSIBWI JiM OH JlorMa-
TU3Ma, OTpuUlias CyllecTBOBaHMe OyxoB; muccuc OTucC BbicKaszana
HaMepeHbe BCTYIUTb B OOIIECTBO CIIMPUTOB, & BalllMHITOH COUMHMI
IJIMHHOE MMCbMO rocnoaam Maiiepc mu [logMop KacaTeabHO OOJTO0-
BEUHOCTY KPOBaBbIX ISITEH, MOPOKAEHHBIX MTpecTyrieHneM. Ho ecin
1 OCTaBa/IMCh Y HUX KaKue-1100 COMHEHMS B peabHOCTY IIPU3PAKOB,
OHU B Ty >XKe HOYb paccesiCh HaBCeT/aa.
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The day had been warm and sunny; and, in the cool of the
evening, the whole family went out to drive.

They did not return home till nine o’clock, when they had a light
supper. The conversation in no way turned upon ghosts, so there
were not even those primary conditions of receptive expectations
which so often precede the presentation of psychical phenomena.
The subjects discussed, as I have since learned from Mr. Otis, were
merely such as form the ordinary conversation of cultured Ameri-
cans of the better class, such as the immense superiority of Miss
Fanny Devonport over Sarah Bernhardt as an actress; the difficulty
of obtaining green corn, buckwheat cakes, and hominy, even in the
best English houses; the importance of Boston in the development
of the world-soul; the advantages of the baggage-check system in
railway travelling; and the sweetness of the New York accent as
compared to the London drawl. No mention at all was made of the
supernatural, nor was Sir Simon de Canterville alluded to in any
way. At eleven o’clock the family retired, and by half-past all the
lights were out. Some time after, Mr. Otis was awakened by a curious
noise in the corridor, outside his room. It sounded like the clank of
metal, and seemed to be coming nearer every moment. He got up
at once, struck a match, and looked at the time. It was exactly one
o’clock. He was quite calm, and felt his pulse, which was not at all
feverish. The strange noise still continued, and with it he heard
distinctly the sound of footsteps. He put on his slippers, took
a small oblong phial out of his dressing-case, and opened the door.
Right in front of him he saw, in the wan moonlight, an old man of
terrible aspect. His eyes were as red burning coals; long grey hair
fell over his shoulders in matted coils; his garments, which were of
antique cut, were soiled and ragged, and from his wrists and ankles
hung heavy manacles and rusty gyves.

‘My dear sir, said Mr.Otis, ‘I really must insist on your
oiling those chains, and have brought you for that purpose
a small bottle of the Tammany Rising Sun Lubricator. It is
said to be completely efficacious upon one application,
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JleHb ObUI >XKapKuil ¥ COMHEUHbIN, M C HACTYIIeHMeM BeuepHeit
MPOXJIaJIbl CEMENCTBO OTIIPABUIIOCh HAa MTPOTYJIKY.

OHM BepHY/INCH AOMOI JUIIb K JEBITU YacaM M Celu 3a JIeTKUN
ykuH. O IpUBUIEHUSX Jake peur He 3aXOIUI0, TaK YTO BCe MPUCYT-
CTBYIOII[Mi€ OTHIO[b He ObLIM B TOM COCTOSIHMM TTOBBIIIEHHO! BOCIIPHU-
MMYMBOCTHU, KOTOPOE TaK 4acTO MpeAlllecTByeT MaTepuain3auum may-
x0B. [oBOpWIN, Kak TOTOM MHe pacckasan muctep OTuc, o yeM Bcerga
TOBOPSIT TIPOCBEIEHHbIE aMePUKAHIIbI 13 BBICIIETO 00IIecTBa: o bec-
CIIOPHOM TIpeBocxoAcTBe mucc @aHHM [laBeHTIOPT KaK aKTPUChI Haf,
Capoii bepHap; o TOM, 4TO Aake B JIYUIIMX aHIVIMIACKMUX OOMax He I0-
Jal0T KyKypy3bl, TPeUHEBbIX JIeTIellIeK M MaMaJIbITi; 0 3HaueHur bocTo-
Ha 1151 GOpMIMPOBAHMSI MUPOBOIA TYIIIN; O PEMMYIIECTBaX OUIETHO
CHUCTeMBbl Jj1sl IPOB03a 6araska I1o skejie3Hoii [opore; O MPUSITHOM MST-
KOCTY HbIO-IOPKCKOTO MTPOU3HOIIEHUS TI0 CPABHEHMIO C TSATYIUM JIOH-
JOHCKM/M BbITOBOPOM. Hi 0 yeM CBepxbeCTeCTBEHHOM peub He 1A,
a 0 cape CumoHe fie KeHTepBule HUKTO Aaxe He 3aMKHYICS. B oguH-
HaJllaTh Beuepa CeMbsl IAIUIacCh Ha MOKOJA, U 1o/yaca CITyCTsI B IoMe
roracuiu ceeT. OueHb CKOpO, BIipoueMm, muctep OTUC IIPOCHYJICS OT He-
MIOHSITHBIX 3BYKOB B KOPUIOPE Y HETO 3a ABepbI0. EMy mouyamniocs, uTo
OH CJIBIIINT — C K&XKI0J MUHYTOI BCe OTUET/IMBEN — CKPEXET MeTaslla.
OH BCTas, YMPKHY CIIMYKY ¥ B3IVISIHY/ HA Yachl. BbT pOBHO Yac HOUM.
Muctep OTUC OCTaBajCs COBEPIIEHHO HEBO3MYTMMBIM M ITOIIYTIaj
CBOJA TTy/TbC, pPUTMUYHBIN, KaK Bcerga. CTpaHHble 3BYKM He YMOJIKAJIN,
u muctep OTHUC Tenepp yke SIBCTBEHHO pasyinuai 3ByK maros. OH cy-
HYJ HOTU B Tydmm, TOoCcTaln U3 Hececcepa KaKOi-TO MPOLOATOBATHIN
(GIIakOHUYMK M OTKPBLT ABeph. IIpsIMO repes HUM B MPU3PAYHOM CBe-
Te JIyHbI CTOSII CTApUK Y)KacHOro Buga. [71asza ero ropenu, Kak packa-
JIeHHbIe YIJIU, IJINHHbIE Ce/ible BOJIOCHI MAaTAaMy HUCTIaAaau Ha TIIeun,
Tpsi3HOE TIJIaThe CTAaPMHHOTO TTOKPOST ObIIO BCE B JIOXMOTBSIX, C PYK €ro
Y HOT, 3aKOBAHHBIX B KaHZA/Ibl, CBUCAJIN TSKEJIbIE PiKaBble Leln.

— Cap,—ckaszan mucrep OTHUC,—$ BBIHY)XXIEH HACTOSITEIbHENIIe
MIPOCUTD BaC CMa3bIBaTh BIpeab cBOM 1iemnu. C 3TOI 1e/IbI0 S 3aXBaTUI
JL7IS1 BaC Iy3bIpeK MaIlHHOrO Maciia «Bocxopsiee ComHIe 1eMOKpaTh-
yecKoii mapTun». XXemaembii 3¢ dexT mmocie mepBoro ke yroTpeoaeHus.
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and there are several testimonials to that effect on the wrapper
from some of our most eminent native divines. I shall leave it here
for you by the bedroom candles, and will be happy to supply you
with more, should you require it.’

With these words the United States Minister laid the bottle
down on a marble table, and, closing his door, retired to rest.

For a moment the Canterville ghost stood quite motionless in
natural indignation; then, dashing the bottle violently upon the
polished floor, he fled down the corridor, uttering hollow groans,
and emitting a ghastly green light. Just, however, as he reached the
top of the great oak staircase, a door was flung open, two little
white-robed figures appeared, and a large pillow whizzed past his
head! There was evidently no time to be lost, so, hastily adopting
the Fourth dimension of Space as a means of escape, he vanished
through the wainscoting, and the house became quite quiet.

On reaching a small secret chamber in the left wing, he leaned
up against a moonbeam to recover his breath, and began to try’ and
realize his position. Never, in a brilliant and uninterrupted career of
three hundred years, had he been so grossly insulted. He thought of
the Dowager Duchess, whom he had frightened into a fit as she
stood before the glass in her lace and diamonds; of the four house-
maids, who had gone into hysterics when he merely grinned at them
through the curtains on one of the spare bedrooms; of the rector of
the parish, whose candle he had blown out as he was coming late
one night from the library, and who had been under the care of Sir
William Gull ever since, a perfect martyr to nervous disorders; and
of old Madame de Tremouillac, who, having wakened up one morn-
ing early and seen a skeleton seated in an armchair by the fire read-
ing her diary, had been confined to her bed for six weeks with
an attack of brain fever, and, on her recovery, had become reconciled
to the Church, and broken off her connection with that notorious
sceptic, Monsieur de Voltaire. He remembered the terrible night
when the wicked Lord Canterville was found choking in his dress-
ing-room, with the knave of diamonds half-way down his throat,
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