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In memory of Mrs Lenore Marshall

Prologue e july 1956
DARLINGTON HALL

t seems increasingly likely that I really will under-

take the expedition that has been preoccupying
my imagination now for some days. An expedition,
I should say, which I will undertake alone, in the
comfort of Mr Farraday’s Ford; an expedition which,
as I foresee it, will take me through much of the fin-
est countryside of England to the West Country, and
may keep me away from Darlington Hall for as much
as five or six days. The idea of such a journey came
about, I should point out, from a most kind sugges-
tion put to me by Mr Farraday himself one afternoon
almost a fortnight ago, when I had been dusting the
portraits in the library In fact, as I recall, I was up
on the step-ladder dusting the portrait of Viscount
Wetherby when my employer had entered carrying
a few volumes which he presumably wished returned
to the shelves. On seeing my person, he took the op-
portunity toinform me that he had just that moment
finalized plans to return to the United States for
a period of five weeks between August and Septem-
ber. Having made this announcement, my employer
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Ilamamu muccuc Jlenopv. Mapwiann

Mponor: nonb 1956 ropa
NAPJINHT TOH-XO0J11

B ce BepOsITHell U BePOATHEH, UTO I 1 B CAMOM JieJie
OpeANpuMy TOe3aKy, KOoTopas 3aHWUMaeT MOU
MBICJIA BOT YK€ HEeCKOJIbKO AHeil. IToe3aky, HYMKHO
3aMeTUTD, S IMIPeAIIPUMY OAWH, B yaoOHelineM «dop-
Ie» muctepa @appajes; HAIIPABIIOCH JKe B 3alaHbIe
rpadcTBa, UTO, Kak A OKUIAI0, ITO3BOJUT IIO AOpOTe
0003peTh MHOT'O KpacHUBEHIINX MEeCT CeJbCKOM AHT-
auu. B J[apJauHTTOH-XO0JIIe, TaKUM 00pasoM, MeHsS
He OyIeT OHel IsATh, a TO U IIecTb. Vaes myrerie-
CTBUS, NOJIKEH S MOAUEePKHYTH, IMPUHAAJIEKUT MU-
crepy Pappajsero, KOTOPLIN AHEH OecATh TOMY Hasal
CaMOJIMUYHO CIejlaJl MHe 9TO B BBICIIEH CTeleHu Jio-
0e3HoOe IIpeaJoKeHNne, KOr[a s IPOTHPAJ MOPTPEThI
B Oubsmoreke. Eciau He ommbaioch, 1 Kak pas CTO-
SJI Ha CTPeMsAHKe U BBITHpPAJ IIbLIL C IIOPTPEeTa BU-
KOHTa ¥Y93e0epu, KOorma BOIIEJ XO3JAHMH CO CTOIKOI
KHUT', KAKOBbLIE OH, BEPOATHO, COOMPAJICA IIOCTABUTDH
Ha MOJKY. YBUIEB MOIO IIEPCOHY, OH BOCIOJIH30BaJICS
cJyJaeM U COOOIIUJI, YTO CHUIO0 CEKYHIY IIPUHSI OKOH-
yareJbHOe perrenne orobiTh B CoemmuenHbie IllTa-
Thl Ha IATHh HeleJb B aBrycre-ceHTabOpe. O0baBUB



Kansyo Ucurypo

put his volumes down on a table, seated himself on
the chaise-longue, and stretched out his legs. It was
then, gazing up at me, that he said:

‘You realize, Stevens, I don’t expect you to be
locked up here in this house all the time I’m away.
Why don’t you take the car and drive off somewhere
for a few days? You look like you could make good
use of a break.’

Coming out of the blue as it did, I did not quite
know how to reply to such a suggestion. I recall
thanking him for his consideration, but quite prob-
ably I said nothing very definite, for my employer
went on:

‘I’m serious, Stevens. I really think you should
take a break. I’ll foot the bill for the gas. You fel-
lows, you’re always locked up in these big houses
helping out, how do you ever get to see around this
beautiful country of yours?’

This was not the first time my employer had raised
such a question; indeed, it seems to be something
which genuinely troubles him. On this occasion, in
fact, a reply of sorts did occur to me as I stood up
there on the ladder; a reply to the effect that those
of our profession, although we did not see a great
deal of the country in the sense of touring the coun-
tryside and visiting picturesque sites, did actually
‘see’ more of England than most, placed as we were
in houses where the greatest ladies and gentlemen
of the land gathered. Of course, I could not have ex-



OcTaTtoKk aHs

00 9TOM, XO3AWH IIOJIOKUJ KHUTU Ha CTOJI, YCEJICS
B chaise-longue u BoITAHYN Horu. IMsagsa Ha MeHA
CHU3Y BBEPX, OH CKas3aJi:

— Ilocaymaiite, CTuBeHC, MHe BOBCe He HYIKHO,
uyTOOBI BCE BpeMs, IIOKa MeHs He Oy/JeT, BbI CUIEIU
B3amepTu B sToM ngome. Ilouemy ObI BaM He B3SThb
MAaIlIMHY a He Che3AUTh KyJa-HUOyAb Ha HECKOJBKO
nuei? IlorisameTs Ha Bac, TaK OTABIX OUEHbB JasKe IIOM-
IIeT BaM Ha TOJb3Y.

IIpenio:keHune sTO OOPYIIMIOCH HA MEHS Tak He-
OKUIAHHO, UYTO $, IpaBO, He 3HAJ, YTO M CKasaTh.
ITomuuTCS, A MoGIarogapu ero 3a 3ad0Ty, HO, BUIH-
MO, HE OTBETUJI HUYETO OIPEIEJIEHHOTO, IIOTOMY UTO
XO3AWH TPOJOJIKA:

— $ cepnesno, Crusenc. MHe 1 B caMOM JeJjie Ka-
JKeTcs, UTO BaM CJedyeT OTAOXHYThb. DeH3uWH d BaM
ormaauy. A To BbI, pebATa, BCIO JKU3Hb TOPUUTE B 3TUX
cTapbIX OCOOHSKAX, BCerna Ipu Jeje, Tak I'le sKe BaM
BBIKPOUTH BpeMdA MOe3[UTh 10 CBOell IIpeKpacHOM
crpame?

Xo03AMH He BIIEPBbIEe 3aroBapuwBaJl Ha 3Ty TEMY;
0oJIbIlle TOTO, 3TO, KAMKETCs, II0-HaCTOAIeMy ero bec-
moxouT. Ha ceii pas, ofHaKo, MHe HPAMO Ha CTpe-
MsHKe MOPHIILIO B IOJIOBY, KaK MOYKHO ObLIO OBI OT-
BETUTH — OTBETUTH B TOM CMBICJIE, UTO JIAI[A HAIeH
mpodeccuy XOTs U HEUYaCTO BUAAT CTPAHY, €CJU TO0-
HUMATh II0J] 3TUM MHOE3AKU II0 rpadCcTBaM U OCMOTP
IOCTOIIPUMeUaTeIbHOCTel, HA caMOM Jejie <«BUISAT»
Oonbpllle AHTINKM, YeM MHOTHe Ipoune, 0Jaro Ha-
XOISATCA B YCAY:KEHHUHN TaM, Ie COOMPAIOTCS caMble
BaKHBIE JaMbl U TOCIIOfa rocynapcTBa. Pasymeercd,
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Kansyo Ucurypo

pressed this view to Mr Farraday without embark-
ing upon what might have seemed a presumptuous
speech. I thus contented myself by saying simply:

‘It has been my privilege to see the best of Eng-
land over the years, sir, within these very walls.’

Mr Farraday did not seem to understand this
statement, for he merely went on:

‘I mean it, Stevens. It’s wrong that a man can’t
get to see around his own country. Take my advice,
get out of the house for a few days.’

As you might expect, I did not take Mr Farra-
day’s suggestion at all seriously that afternoon,
regarding it as just another instance of an Ameri-
can gentleman’s unfamiliarity with what was and
what was not commonly done in England. The fact
that my attitude to this same suggestion underwent
a change over the following days — indeed, that the
notion of a trip to the West Country took an ever-
increasing hold on my thoughts — is no doubt sub-
stantially attributable to — and why should I hide
it? — the arrival of Miss Kenton’s letter, her first
in almost seven years if one discounts the Christmas
cards. But let me make it immediately clear what
I mean by this; what I mean to say is that Miss Ken-
ton’s letter set off a certain chain of ideas to do with
professional matters here at Darlington Hall, and
I would underline that it was a preoccupation with
these very same professional matters that led me to
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OcTaTtoKk aHs

BCE BTO S MOT M3JIOKUTh MucTepy Pappajsero, JUIIb
IIyCTUBIINCHL B O0BACHEHUSA, KOTOpPhIe, He maii Oor,
ImoKasaJnuch ObI caMoHagesHHbIMU. IloceMy s orpa-
HUYUJICS TEM, UTO IPOCTO CKA3a:

— § umen yecTh BUAETH JIyUlllee, UTO €CTh B AHT-
JINY, HA IIPOTSKEHUY MHOTUX JIeT, C3P, B CTeHAX 9TO-
ro JgoMa.

Beposaruo, mucrep @appaseit MeHA He TTOHAJ, I10-
TOMY UTO TIPOJOJIKAI:

— Her, B camom gesie, CruBenc. Uto6 Ha co06-
CTBEHHYIO CTPAHy Ja He MOCMOTPETb — 5TO HUKYAA
He rogutcs. ITocayuialiTe Moero coBera, BhIOEpPUTECH
U3 JOMYy Ha HECKOJIbKO JHeN.

Kak u ciemoBaso 0KuUAaTh, B TOT pPas s OTHECCS
K IpemIo:keHU0 Mmucrepa Pappames HeZOCTATOUHO
Cepbe3Ho, IOCUUTAB OTO OUEPEeAHBLIM IIPOSBICHUEM
He3HAaKOMCTBAa aMEePHKAHCKOTO I:KeHTJIbMEHA C TeM,
YTO IPUHATO W YTO He IPUHATO B AHrauu. Ilotom 4,
IIpaBja, U3MEHUJ OTHOIIEHUE K 9TOMY IIPEIJIOKEHUIO,
0oJIbllle TOT0, MJesI aBTOMOOMILHOM II0e3IKM Ha 3a-
magHoe IMmobepe:kbe OBJaJleBaeT MHOM Bce CUJIbHeEe.
B ocHOBHOM 5TO, KOHEYHO, OOBSACHSIETCA — U C Ka-
KOU cTaTyu MHE 9TO CKPBIBATH? — MIHUCHMOM OT MMUCC
KeHToH, MepBLIM UyTh JUX HE 34 CE€Mb JIET, €CJIU
He CUMUTaTh IIO3PAaBUTEJBbHBIX OTKPBITOK Ha PO)RI[G'
ctBOo. Cpasy Ke MOACHIO, UTO UMEHHO S NUMEIO B BULY;
d MMEI B BUAY, UTO IIMCBMO MICC ReHTOH BbI3BaJIO
y MeHsS HEeKOTOpble COOOpasKeH!s KacaTeIbHO MOUX
mpodecCHOHANbHBIX 3aHATHI B JapIWHITOH-XOJ-
Jge. XoTeJioch ObI IOAUYEPKHYTH, UTO 03a00UEHHOCTDH
IO TTOBONY YKA3aHHBIX MPOMECCUOHATBbHBIX 3aHATUN



Kansyo Ucurypo

consider anew my employer’s kindly meant sugges-
tion. But let me explain further.

The fact is, over the past few months, I have
been responsible for a series of small errors in the
carrying out of my duties. I should say that these
errors have all been without exception quite trivial
in themselves. Nevertheless, I think you will un-
derstand that to one not accustomed to committing
such errors, this development was rather disturb-
ing, and I did in fact begin to entertain all sorts of
alarmist theories as to their cause. As so often oc-
curs in these situations, I had become blind to the
obvious — that is, until my pondering over the im-
plications of Miss Kenton’s letter finally opened my
eyes to the simple truth: that these small errors of
recent months have derived from nothing more sin-
ister than a faulty staff plan.

It is, of course, the responsibility of every butler
to devote his utmost care in the devising of a staff
plan. Who knows how many quarrels, false accusa-
tions, unnecessary dismissals, how many promising
careers cut short can be attributed to a butler’s slov-
enliness at the stage of drawing up the staff plan?
Indeed, I can say I am in agreement with those who
say that the ability to draw up a good staff plan is
the cornerstone of any decent butler’s skills. I have
myself devised many staff plans over the years, and
I do not believe I am being unduly boastful if I say
that very few ever needed amendment. And if in the
present case the staff plan is at fault, blame can be
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OcTaTtoKk aHs

U 3aCTaBUJIa MEHS IIePeCMOTPETh OTHOIIEHNE K BeJIH-
KOAYIITHOMY MpeIJIoKeHu0 xo3dauHa. TyT, omHaAKO,
Tpebyerca 6osiee mOAPOOHOE O0BACHEHME.

Heso B ToM, UTO 3a IOCJEeIHUE HECKOJIbKO MeCs-
1IeB A MOIMYCTHUJI PSJ IIOTPEITHOCTe ! IPU UCIIOJIHEeHU T
CBOUX MPAMBIX obOsdaHHOCTeil. Hy:XHO ckasaTh, UTO
BCEe OTHU IOTPEITHOCTU CaMM 110 cebe He 3aCay:KUBaIOT
cepbe3HOro BHUMaHusA. TeM He MeHee BaM, IIOJIaraio,
IIOHATHO, YTO y JINIla, HE IIPUBBIKIIEro NOIIyCKaTh Ta-
KIe IIOTPEeIIHOCTH, HOJ00HOe Pa3BUTHE COOBITUIA BBI-
3BaJIO M3BECTHOE OECIIOKOMCTBO; IbITASICH YCTAHOBUTH
IIPUYNHY OH_II/I6OK, g 1 BIIPpaBAy HaYaJ IIPUAYMBIBATH
pasHoOTO pojla maHWYecKue oObACHEHUWA, HO, KaK Ya-
CcTO OBIBAET B TAKUX CJAyUYaAX, IPOTVISAAES OUeBUIHOE.
U TonbKO mopasMbICaAUB HaJ ImucbMoM mucc KeHrtown,
S IIPO3PeJI U IOHSJI IIPOCTYIO0 UCTUHY — BCe IIOT'PeI-
HOCTHU IIOCJIeIHUX MeCAIeB IIPOUCTEKAIOT BCErO JUIIh
13-3a HeBEPHOTO0 pacipeiesieHns 00si3aHHOCTell MeK-
Iy CIAyTramMu.

Bcesaguit nBopenkuii, camMo coboii pasymeercs, He-
CEeT OTBETCTBEHHOCTD 3a TIIATEJTbHEHIITYI0 Pa3paboOTKy
cxXeMbl pacmpefegeHus obssamHocTeii. KTo courer,
CKOJILKO Pas3gopoB, BO3BeNeHHOI HallpacJauHbl, He000-
CHOBAHHBIX OTKA30B OT MECTa, CKOJIbLKO 3aTy0JIeHHBIX
B caMOM HauaJjie Kapbep cJeayeT OTHECTH Ha CUeT He-
OPEesXKHOCTH IBOPEIKUX IIPU COCTABJICHUN CXEMBI pac-
mpeneseHus obsasanHocTreilr? Mory 3adBUTh, 4YTO A,
0e3yCJIOBHO, COTJIACEH C TeMH, AJS KOTO CIIOCOOHOCTH
COCTaBUTH XOPOIIYIO CXeMy pacupenejeHus obA3aH-
HOCTEl — KpaeyroJibHbI KaMeHb HCKYCCTBA IIPU-
JIMYHOTO ABOPeIKoro. MHe 3a CBOIO ;KM3HB JOBEJIOCH
COCTABJSATH MHOTO TAKUX CXEM, U S MOTY 0e3 JIOMKHOI
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Kansyo Ucurypo

laid at no one’s door but my own. At the same time,
it is only fair to point out that my task in this in-
stance had been of an unusually difficult order.

What had occurred was this. Once the transac-
tions were over — transactions which had taken
this house out of the hands of the Darlington family
after two centuries — Mr Farraday let it be known
that he would not be taking up immediate residence
here, but would spend a further four months con-
cluding matters in the United States. In the mean-
time, however, he was most keen that the staff of
his predecessor — a staff of which he had heard
high praise — be retained at Darlington Hall. This
‘staff’ he referred to was, of course, nothing more
than the skeleton team of six kept on by Lord Dar-
lington’s relatives to administer to the house up to
and throughout the transactions; and I regret to
report that once the purchase had been completed,
there was little I could do for Mr Farraday to pre-
vent all but Mrs Clements leaving for other employ-
ment. When I wrote to my new employer conveying
my regrets at the situation, I received by reply from
America instructions to recruit a new staff ‘worthy
of a grand old English house’. I immediately set
about trying to fulfil Mr Farraday’s wishes, but as
you know, finding recruits of a satisfactory stand-
ard is no easy task nowadays, and although I was
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OcTaTtoKk aHs

CKPOMHOCTHU CKa3aTb, 4YTO JIMUIIb CUMNTaAaHbIE M3 HUX
MIPUXONJIOCH BIIOCTEACTBUHU mopabaTeiBaTh. U eciu
B JlapamHITOH-X0J/JIe 00S3aHHOCTH MEXKIY CJIyraMu
pacipenesieHbl HEIPAaBUJIBHO, TO BUHA 34 9TO JIOMKUT-
cA TOJBLKO Ha MeHA W HU Ha Koro japyroro. OmHako
CIIPaBEAJINBOCTU pagy HYXXHO OTMETUTb, YTO B JaH-
HOM cCJIyyae MHe IIPUIILIOCH CTOJKHYThCA ¢ Oecrpu-
MEepPHO TPYAHOU 3amadeii.

Ho paccraxy mo mopazky. Korma o0e cTOpPOHBI
OPUNLIA K COTJIAIIEHWIO W STOT AOM, ABa BeKa IIPU-
HaJJIe)KaBIINi ceMelicTBy [lapJaMHITOHOB, IMepelel
B Ipyrue pykKu, muctep Pappameil cooOIIMI, UTO
He CTaHeT cpasdy Ke IIepecesiaTbCd, a 3alepP:KUTCH
B Coenunennsbix IlITaTax ele Ha YeThIpe MecsIa: mo-
KOHUYUTL C AegaMu. Mexay TeM eMmy Obl OUeHb XOTe-
JIOCh COXPAHUTH B JlapJAMHITOH-XOJIJIE IITAT, CIAYKNAB-
MUY TIPU TPEKHEM BJAJeJablle, — IITAT, O KOTOPOM
OH CJBINIAJI MHOTO Xopomiero. HasBaHHBIN «IITaT»
IIPeACTaBIAN COO0M Bcero-HaBcero padouyio TIpym-
Iy W3 MIeCTU YeJOBEK, KOTOPBIX HACIeTHUKU JIOPAA
JapamHTrTOHA OCTAaBWJIN CJAEAUTH 3a JJOMOM IO 3aBep-
IIIeHUs IepPeroBOPOB O TMpoaaskKe; K COXKAJIeHUIo, cpa-
3y Ke IO IpOoJasKke BCe YIILJIU, U €IWHCTBEHHOE, UTO
MHe yIaJ0Ch cIesiaTh AJid Mmuctepa @appages, — 9To
YToBOPUTH OocTaThecA muccuc Kiementc. 1 Hammcan
HOBOMY X03AWHY N U3BUHUJICA, UTO TaK IIOJIYUYNJIOCDH,
B OTBETHOM IIMCbME€ OH PaCInopAaAanJICdA HaHATH HOBBIX
cJayr, «,T.(OCTOfIHBIX BEJIMKOJIEITHOI'O CTapMHHOI'O aH-
TVINMCKOTO Aoma». §1 mocrapajcsa He3aMeIJIUTeIbHO
WCIOJHUTD IOKeJaHue Mucrepa Pappages, HO, KaK
BBI 3HAaeTe, B HbIHEIITHIIE BpeMeHa BecbMa HeJIETKO 110~
OBICKATh HOBBIX CJIYT, YOOBJJIETBOPAKIINUX IIPUHATHBIM
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Kansyo Ucurypo

pleased to hire Rosemary and Agnes on Mrs Cle-
ments’s recommendation, I had got no further by
the time I came to have my first business meeting
with Mr Farraday during the short preliminary visit
he made to our shores in the spring of last year. It
was on that occasion — in the strangely bare study
of Darlington Hall — that Mr Farraday shook my
hand for the first time, but by then we were hardly
strangers to each other; quite aside from the matter
of the staff, my new employer in several other in-
stances had had occasion to call upon such qualities
as it may be my good fortune to possess and found
them to be, I would venture, dependable.

So it was, I assume, that he felt immediately able
to talk to me in a businesslike and trusting way,
and by the end of our meeting, he had left me with
the administration of a not inconsiderable sum to
meet the costs of a wide range of preparations for
his coming residency. In any case, my point is that
it was during the course of this interview, when
I raised the question of the difficulty of recruiting
suitable staff in these times, that Mr Farraday, af-
ter a moment’s reflection, made his request of me;
that I do my best to draw up a staff plan — ‘some
sort of servants’ rota’ as he put it — by which this
house might be run on the present staff of four —
that is to say, Mrs Clements, the two young girls,
and myself. This might, he appreciated, mean put-
ting sections of the house ‘under wraps’, but would
I bring all my experience and expertise to bear to en-
sure such losses were kept to a minimum? Recalling

14



OcTaTtoKk aHs

TpeboBaHUAM. 1 ObLI panx HaHATH Podamapu u Arzec
10 pekoMeHganuu Mmuccuc KiemeHnrce, ogHaxko 00JbIie
HUKOTO He HallleJI BIJIOTh 0 MHSA HAalllell IepBOH ne-
JIOBOI BcTpeuu ¢ muctepoMm PappageeM BeCHOI IIPo-
IIIJIOTO T'OZia, KOTIa OH HEeHAJoJITO IPUe3Kaa B AHT-
JUI0 OCMOTpPeThbesA. IMeHHO B TOT JeHb Muctep Pap-
pazmeil B HEIIPUBBIYHO ITyCTOM XO3AWCKOM KaOuWHeTe
JlapaIuHTTOH-X0JIJIa BIePBbIe MOXKAJ MHE PYKY, XOTS
K TOMY BPE€MEHH! MbI yiKe OBLIN JOCTATOYHO HACJbI-
1aHbl APYT O APYre: CcO CJAyraMu BBIIJIA Hesamada,
HO MO¥ HOBBIHA X03AUH MMeJI BOBMOKHOCTD U TI0 IPY-
TUM IIOBOJAM HPOBEPUTH CIIOCOOHOCTH, KAKOBBIX f,
IO CYaCThiO, BUAUMO, HE JINIIIEH, U, PUCKHY YTBEPK-
IaTh, HAIEJ, UTO Ha HUX MOKHO HOJOKUTHCS.

Ilo sTo#t mpuuMHe, KAaK MHE KaKeTcsd, OH cpasy Ke
CMOT BCTYIIUTH CO MHOW B [EJIOBYIO HOBEPUTEJIbHYIO
Oeceny, a OTOBIB, OCTABUThL B MOEM PaCIOpPSKeHUU
HeMaJlyl0 CYMMY IJis OILJIaThl PacxoJoB Ha pPasHo-
0o0pasHbIe TPUTOTOBJIEHUA B CBA3U C €T0 ITPEACTOA-
muM IepecejenreM B [lapauHTrToH-X0J11. Bo Bcakom
ciaydae, A XOUy CKasaTh, YTO B XOJIe UMEHHO 3TOTO CO-
OecemoBaHUA A 3aTPOHYJI BOIIPOC O TPYAHOCTAX HAaM-
Ma B Hallle BPeMsdA IIOAXONMAINEelN IITPUCIYTH; MUICTEP
dappaseil HEMHOTO ITOAYMaJI U IIOIIPOCUJI MEHSA KaK-
HUOYIb Oa M300pecTy TaKyl0 CXeMy paclipelesieHUs
00s3aHHOCTEN («UTO-TO BPOJe PACTIUCAHUS NeKYPCTB
MIPUCJIYTU», KaK OH BBIPA3WUJICH), IIPU KOTOPOH IJis
MOAMEP:KAHUSA B JOMe IIOPAAKA XBATHUJIO OBl HaJIWY-
HOTO IIITaTa W3 4YeThIpeX YeJoBeK — wmwuccuc Kiie-
MEHTC, OBYX IOHBIX I'OPDHUYHBIX WM MEHA CaMOro. OH
COTJIaCUJICSA, UTO AJIA STOT0, BEPOATHO, IMOTPedyeTcs
«3a4eXJUTH» KaKHe-TO MOMellleHnus, HO IIPU3BaJl Me-
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Kansyo Ucurypo

a time when I had had a staff of seventeen under me,
and knowing how not so long ago a staff of twenty-
eight had been employed here at Darlington Hall,
the idea of devising a staff plan by which the same
house would be run on a staff of four seemed, to say
the least, daunting. Although I did my best not to,
something of my scepticism must have betrayed it-
self, for Mr Farraday then added, as though for re-
assurance, that were it to prove necessary, then an
additional member of staff could be hired. But he
would be much obliged, he repeated, if I could ‘give
it a go with four’.

Now naturally, like many of us, I have a reluc-
tance to change too much of the old ways. But there
is no virtue at all in clinging as some do to tradition
merely for its own sake. In this age of electricity and
modern heating systems, there is no need at all to
employ the sorts of numbers necessary even a gen-
eration ago. Indeed, it has actually been an idea of
mine for some time that the retaining of unneces-
sary numbers simply for tradition’s sake — result-
ing in employees having an unhealthy amount of
time on their hands — has been an important fac-
tor in the sharp decline in professional standards.
Furthermore, Mr Farraday had made it clear that he
planned to hold only very rarely the sort of large
social occasions Darlington Hall had seen frequently
in the past. I did then go about the task Mr Farraday
had set me with some dedication; I spent many hours
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OcTaTtoKk aHs

HS WCIIOJIb30BATh BE€Ch MOW ONBIT WM 3HAHUSA, UYTOOBI
9TUX TIOMEIeHUH OBIJI0 TO BO3MOKHOCTU MeEHBIIIE.
BcnomMHUMB 0 BpemMeHax, KOTJa IIOJT MOWUM HAYaJIOM
OBLI0 CeMHAMIaTh YeJOBEK MPUCIYTU, W 3HAsd, UTO
He CTOJIb YK JAaBHO mTaT JlapJUHITOH-XO0JJIa HACUU-
THIBAJ ABAAIIATH BOCEMb UeJOBEK, S MHOAYyMaJl, UTO
pacupenensaTh 00A3aHHOCTH TaKUM 0O0pasoM, UTOOBI
TOT K€ CaMbIii JOM OOCJY:KMBAJX BCETO YEeTBEPO, —
JleJio, MATKO TOBOpPs, HebOsaromapHoe. I mombiTancsa
CKPBITh 00ypeBaBIlie MeHSA COMHEHUSA, HO, BUIUMO,
He BIIOJIHE B 3TOM IIpeycrmes, noo mucrep Pappaneii
TYT sKe 000aBmI, KaK ObI JJIs 000APEeHUs, UTO IIPU He-
00XOMMOCTY MOYKHO HAHATH ele uesoBeka. OgHako,
IIOBTOPUJI OH, eMy ObI OUeHb XOTeJ0Ch, UTOOBI A TO-
cTapaJics «yIPaBUTHCSA IOKA BUETBEPOM».

Kak mMHoOrue KoJjaeru, s, eCTeCTBEHHO, ITUTAI0 He-
IPUASHb K OCHOBATEJIbHBIM M3MEHEHUSAM B 3aBeJI€H-
HOM TopsAake. Ho B oTiinume OT HEKOTOPHIX HE BIKY
HUYETO XOPOIIEero M B IPUBEPIKEHHOCTU TPALUIUAU
panu Hee camoii. B BeK sjeKTpuuecTBa 1 COBpPEeMeEH-
HBIX OTOMUTEJBHBIX CHCTEM HET POBHBIM CUETOM HU-
KaKoI HYKIBI eP:KaTh CTOJBKO CIYT, CKOJIBKO TPe6o-
BaJIOCh BCETO OJHO MOKOJIeHUWe Hasaz. Bojblile Toro,
s TaBHO IIPUIIEJS K BBRIBOAY, UTO pasayBaHUe CIy:KeO-
HOTO IIITATA TOJBKO PAaU MOAMEPKAHUA TPATUIINN —
a TO BeIeT K TOMY, UTO M30BITOK CBOOOIHOTO Bpe-
MEeHHU PasBpallaeTr cayr, — sABJISIEeTCA CYIIeCTBeHHOI
MIPUYNHOMN PEe3KOTo MaleHns YPOBHSA IPOo(eccruoHab-
HBIX cTaHmapToB. K Tomy ke mucrtep Pappanmeit maj
SCHO TIOHATH, UTO KpaliHe pegKo HaMepeH ycTpawu-
BaTh OOJIBIINE IIPUEMbI BPOJe TeX, KaKHe B IPOIIIOM
yacTo ObiBanu B [lapamHrrou-xosue. Bor mouemy
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working on the staff plan, and at least as many hours
again thinking about it as I went about other duties
or as I lay awake after retiring. Whenever I believed
I had come up with something, I probed it for every
sort of oversight, tested it through from all angles.

Finally, I came up with a plan which, while per-
haps not exactly as Mr Farraday had requested, was
the best, I felt sure, that was humanly possible. Al-
most all the attractive parts of the house could re-
main operative: the extensive servants’ quarters —
including the back corridor, the two still rooms and
the old laundry — and the guest corridor up on the
second floor would be dust-sheeted, leaving all the
main ground-floor rooms and a generous number of
guest rooms. Admittedly, our present team of four
would manage this programme only with reinforce-
ment from some daily workers; my staff plan there-
fore took in the services of a gardener, to visit once
a week, twice in the summer, and two cleaners, each
to visit twice a week. The staff plan would, further-
more, for each of the four resident employees mean
a radical altering of our respective customary du-
ties. The two young girls, I predicted, would not find
such changes so difficult to accommodate, but I did
all T could to see that Mrs Clements suffered the
least adjustments, to the extent that I undertook for
myself a number of duties which you may consider
most broad-minded of a butler to do.
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s CO PBEHUEM B3AJICA HCIIOJHATH 3aJJaHUE MUCTepPa
dappazes: MHOTO YacoB IIPOCHUAE] HaJl CXeMoii pac-
mpefesieHus O00sIBaHHOCTEN M YK HUKAK He MEHbIIe
BpeMeHHu IIOTpaTHJI Ha ee O6JIYMBIB3.HI/IG, IIOKa BBI-
MMOJIHAJ IPyTue CBOU O0A3aHHOCTU WJIW IIepe] CHOM,
OTABIXasl B IIOCTEJIU IIocje pabouero nusa. Korma mue
KasaJjoch, UTO pellleHre HaWeHo, I BCAKUI pas TIna-
TeJILHO MPOBEPS, He JOUMYCTUJ JU KaKOoi OILJIOIIHO-
CTH, M PACCMaTPUBAJI €T0 CO BCEX CTOPOH.

Haxomnerr s paspaboTan cxemy, KOTopasi, BeposT-
HO, He BIIOJIHE OTBedaJia TpeboBaumaAM mucrepa Pap-
pazes, ofHAKO MHe Kasajach JIy4Illei n3 BceX, KaKie
MO:KHO npuaymaThk. CaMasd KpacuBad 4acTb JOMa CO-
XpaHsaJach B paboueM COCTOSHHM; TPeboBaJIoCh 3a-
KOHCEPBUPOBATH OOIITPHBIE CAYKeOHbIe IIOMeIIeHIs,
BKJIIOUAS 3aJHUE KOMHATHI, B KJIAJOBBLIE U CTAPYIO
IIpaveyHyI0, a TakKe KOMHATHI JJiA TOoCTell Ha Tpe-
ThbeM STa)Ke; BeCh IEPBBLIM 9TaK WM U3PSIAHOE UNCJIO0
KOMHAT JIJIS TOCTeH OCTaBaJUCh, TAKUM 00pa3oM, OT-
KpbIThIMU. IlogpasymeBasoch, UYTO HBIHEITHUH IITAT
13 YeThIPeX YeJ0BEK MOT CIIPABUTHCA CO CBOUMU 00sI-
3aHHOCTSMH JIUIIH C TOMOIIBI0 TPUXOAAIIEH IIPUCTY-
ru. I[losTomMy mpemJiosKeHHaA MHOIO cXeMa IIpeaycMa-
TpUBajia yCAyTW CaJOBHUKA OAWH pas B Hemesawo (Je-
TOM — JBa pasa) U ABYX yOOPIIHUI[, 3aHATHIX IO JBa
IHA B Hemeso. [loMuMo 3TOTO, MOS cxeMa TpeboBaja
paguKaJbHOTO IIepepaclupeneeHnsd 00A3aHHOCTENR
BHYTPU IIOCTOSHHOI'O IITATA W3 YEeThIPeX UeJIOBEK.
§1 3HAN, UTO ABYM FOPHUYHBIM HETPYIHO OyAeT Ipu-
CIIOCOOUTHCA K TAKMM M3MEHEHUSIM, HO II0 Mepe CUJI
mocrapajca o0JerYyuTh MmepeMeHbl A muccuc Kire-
MEHTC — BILJIOTH IO TOT'O, UYTO BO3JIOKUJI Ha ceds Koe-
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Even now, I would not go so far as to say it is
a bad staff plan; after all, it enables a staff of four
to cover an unexpected amount of ground. But you
will no doubt agree that the very best staff plans
are those which give clear margins of error to al-
low for those days when an employee is ill or for one
reason or another below par. In this particular case,
of course, I had been set a slightly extraordinary
task, but I had nevertheless not been neglectful to
incorporate ‘margins’ wherever possible. I was es-
pecially conscious that any resistance there may
be on the part of Mrs Clements, or the two girls,
to the taking on of duties beyond their traditional
boundaries would be compounded by any notion that
their workloads had greatly increased. I had then,
over those days of struggling with the staff plan, ex-
pended a significant amount of thought to ensuring
that Mrs Clements and the girls, once they had got
over their aversion to adopting these more ‘eclectic’
roles, would find the division of duties stimulating
and unburdensome.

I fear, however, that in my anxiety to win the sup-
port of Mrs Clements and the girls, I did not perhaps
assess quite as stringently my own limitations; and
although my experience and customary caution in
such matters prevented my giving myself more than
I could actually carry out, I was perhaps negligent
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KaKue 00s3aHHOCTU, HCIIOJHEHUE KOTOPBIX, KaK BBI
MO2KeTe JOraflaThbCs, TPeOyeT OT IBOPEIKOro HeMAaJIoi
TEPINMOCTH.

Hasxe Terepb s ObI HEe CTAJ YTBEPIKIATH, UTO CXe-
Ma IypHAa: B KOHIle KOHIIOB, OHA II03BOJISIET BUETBE-
POM CHPaBIATHCA C HEBEPOATHBIM 00BEMOM PaOOTHI.
Ho BbI, HECOMHEHHO, COIVIACUTECH, UTO ONTUMAIbHOE
pacupenenenue O0A3aHHOCTEN MOJIKHO YUUTHIBATD
BO3MOJKHOCTh OINHMOOK B cJjaydae OOJIe3HH OJHOTO
13 CJOYyTI' MM WHOI'O HapyUuIeHud HOPMAaJIbHOT'O XOoIoa
JKHU3HU 1 CBECTU YMUCJIO 3TUX OIIII/I6OR A0 MUHHUMYMa.
B maHHOM KOHKPETHOM CJIydae Iepeio MHOM, KOHEeU-
HO, CTOsJIa HECKOJbKO HeOObIYHAs 3a7ada, HO s TeM
He MeHee He 3a0bLI ONPEeNe/IUTh VKA3aHHBIA «MUHUI-
MyM» TaM, I'7le 9T0 ObLIO BO3MOKHO. MeHA 0COOEHHO
Oecmmokomao, uro Mmuccuc KiaeMeHTC M1y rOPHUYHBIE
elfe M He 3aXOTAT OpaThbCsA 3a MCIIOJHeHUe o0s3aH-
HOCTe!, He IIOJIOKEHHBIX MM IO JOJIKHOCTH, YEKpe-
IINBIIVICH B 3TOM CBOEM HeEXeJIaHWUNW MBICJIAMMX O TOM,
uTOo MX pabouas HArPY3Ka CYIeCTBEHHO BO3PACTAET.
IlosTOMy, My4YHUTENIBHO Pa3MBINLIAA HaL CXeMO,
s YIOOPHO XOTeJ HoOuThCs, uTo0bI Muccuc KiemeHTC
C TOPHUYHBLIMU HE TOJbKO IIPEOHOJIeS N HeKeJIaHue
BBICTYIIAQTh B 6OJIee «IKJIEKTUYHBIX» POJIAX, HO M COY-
Ju O ce0s HOBOe paclupenesieHue o00s3aHHOCTeN
IIPUATHBIM 1 HeO6peMeHI/ITeJIBHBIM.

Botoch, omHAKO, YTO B CTPEMJIEHUHU MOJYUYUTH IIOM-
Iep:KKy v muccuc KieMeHTC U TOPHUYHBIX S, BUIU-
MO, He OIIeHHJI CTOJb K€ TPe3BO CBOU COOCTBEHHBLIE
BO3MOKHOCTH; XOTdA OIIBIT W IIPUMBBIYHAA IIPEAYCMO-
TPUTEJHLHOCTDL B MOLOOHBIX JejaX He MO3BOJIIN MHE
OpaTh Ha cebs CBepX TOro, 4YTO s OBLI B COCTOSHUU
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over this question of allowing myself a margin. It
is not surprising then, if over several months, this
oversight should reveal itself in these small but tell-
ing ways. In the end, I believe the matter to be no
more complicated than this: I had given myself too
much to do.

You may be amazed that such an obvious short-
coming to a staff plan should have continued to es-
cape my notice, but then you will agree that such is
often the way with matters one has given abiding
thought to over a period of time; one is not struck by
the truth until prompted quite accidentally by some
external event. So it was in this instance; that is to
say, my receiving the letter from Miss Kenton, con-
taining as it did, along with its long, rather unreveal-
ing passages, an unmistakable nostalgia for Darling-
ton Hall, and — I am quite sure of this — distinct
hints of her desire to return here, obliged me to see
my staff plan afresh. Only then did it strike me that
there was indeed a role that a further staff member
could crucially play here; that it was, in fact, this
very shortage that had been at the heart of all my
recent troubles. And the more I considered it, the
more obvious it became that Miss Kenton, with her
great affection for this house, with her exemplary
professionalism — the sort almost impossible to find
nowadays — was just the factor needed to enable me
to complete a fully satisfactory staff plan for Dar-
lington Hall.
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BBITIOJIHUTh, $, BEPOSATHO, IPOSBUI HEOPEKHOCTD
U He TIpeIycMOTpeJI s ce0s 3amaca cBOOOIHOTO Bpe-
MeHn. HeyauBuUTEIbHO IOSTOMY, UTO HA IPOTIKEHNN
ceMH’ C JUITHUM MECSIEeB 5Ta OILJIOIIHOCTh 3asBJIA-
eT 0 cebe MEJKMMHU, OJHAKO KPACHOPEUYUBBIMU ITPO-
cueramMmu. OIHUM CJIOBOM, S HPHUIIEJ K BBIBOAY, UTO
Bce O0BSCHAETCA OYEeHb IIPOCTO: s B3BAJIUJ Ha cebs
CJIUIITKOM MHOTO.

Ber1, moxkanyii, yiuBuTECh, KaK g MOT He 3aMETUTh
CTOJIb OUEBUIHOM OILJIOIIHOCTHU IIPU PacIpemeeHuu
o0asannocreli. Comacurech, OJHAKO, UTO MONOOHBIE
BeIlli He PEeIKOCThb, €CJAU TOJITO U YIOPHO AyMaellb
00 OTHOM U TOM K€: MCTHUHA OTKPBLIBAETCS JIUIIb TOT-
Ia, KOTZa Ha Hee COBEPIIeHHO CAyYaiiHO HaTaJIKHBa-
IOT IOCTOPOHHIE 00CTOsATEeIbcTBAa. TaK OBLIO U B OTOT
pas: mmuchbMoO OoT Mycc KeHTOH, B KOTOPOM, IPU BCEX
IJIVHHBIX ¥ JOBOJIBHO HEBPA3yMUTEILHBIX PaCCYK-
IeHUAX, 3ByYau SIBHAS TOCKA 1O JlapIuMHTTOH-XOJ-
Jy U, B 4eM A abOCOJIIOTHO yBepeH, BIOJIHE OIIpeje-
JIeHHOe KeJIaHWe CIOfla BEePHYThCSA, MOOYAMJIO MeHS
B3IMVIAHYTDH HA paclpejiesieHne 00s3aHHOCTEN CBEKUM
B3TIIAAOM. VI TOJIBKO TYT A0 MEHS MOILI0, YTO HAM,
0e3yCJIOBHO, HYMKEH eIlle OJUH 4YeJOBeK, ITPU3BaH-
HBIN CHITPATDH IMOMCTUHE PEIIaioniyio POJib; UTO K OT-
CYTCTBUIO 3TOM MITATHOU €IUHUIILI 1 BOCXOIAT BCeE
MOU HemaBHME TPYAHOCTU. UYeM GoJbliie S HAM 9TUM
PAa3MBIINLIATI, TEM OUYeBHIHEe MHE CTAHOBUJIOCH, YTO
mucc KeHToH, ¢ ee IPUBA3AHHOCTHIO K 9TOMY AOMY
1 00pa3IOBBIM 3HAHUEM J[ieJia — II0 HBIHEIIHNM Bpe-
MeHaM TaKoe IIOYTH HeBO3MOKHO HAlTH, — MMEHHO
TOT UeJIOBEK, KOTOPBIA MHE HY:KEeH, 1 0e3 Hee cxema
YKOMILJIeKTOBaHUSA JlapJAnWHTTOH-XOJJIa OO0CIy:KHUBa-
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Having made such an analysis of the situation, it
was not long before I found myself reconsidering Mr
Farraday’s kind suggestion of some days ago. For it
had occurred to me that the proposed trip in the car
could be put to good professional use; that is to say,
I could drive to the West Country and call on Miss
Kenton in passing, thus exploring at first hand the
substance of her wish to return to employment here
at Darlington Hall. I have, I should make clear, re-
read Miss Kenton’s recent letter several times, and
there is no possibility I am merely imagining the
presence of these hints on her part.

For all that, I could not for some days quite
bring myself to raise the matter again with Mr Far-
raday. There were, in any case, various aspects to
the matter I felt I needed to clarify to myself be-
fore proceeding further. There was, for instance,
the question of cost. For even taking into account
my employer’s generous offer to ‘foot the bill for
the gas’, the costs of such a trip might still come to
a surprising amount considering such matters as ac-
commodation, meals, and any small snacks I might
partake of on my way. Then there was the question
of what sorts of costume were appropriate on such
a journey, and whether or not it was worth my while
to invest in a new set of clothes. I am in the pos-
session of a number of splendid suits, kindly passed
on to me over the years by Lord Darlington himself,
and by various guests who have stayed in this house
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OIUM IIEPCOHAJIOM HE CMOMKET YIOBJIETBOPATH BCEM
TpeOOBaHUSIM.

IIpoanasmn3upoBaB TaKUM O0Pa30M CJIOKUBIIYIO-
Ccs CUTyalluio, 1 CHOBA BepHYJICS K JI00e3HOMY TIpes-
JIO}KEHUI0, KOTOPOe MHe 3a HECKOJIbKO JHEN 0 TOTO
caesnanm mucrep Pappaneii. MHe mpuIinio B rojoBy,
YTO 3Ty aBTOMOOMJIbHYIO IOE3IKY MOMKHO ITPEKpPacHO
WCIOJb30BaTh B MHTEpecax Jeja, a UMeHHO: s MOT Obl
Mo Jopore K 3amagHoMy I00epeKbi0 3a0QHO HaBe-
CTUTH MUcCC ReHTOH 1 JINYHO BBIACHUTH, C YeM CBdA-
3aHO ee JKeJlaHWe BO30OHOBUTH Cay:KOy 31€ech, B Jlap-
JUHTTOH-XO0JIe. CiiegyeT MOACHUTH, UTO S He pas
ImepeumnTa mocjaeaHee mucbMo Mmucc KeHTOH 1 He 10-
IMyCcKaio, YTOObI HAMEKM Ha 5TO C e€e CTOPOHBI OBLIuU
IIPOCTO TLJIOZOM MOETO BOOOPaKEHU .

IIpu BceMm TOM A HECKOJIbKO JHEHM He MOT PeIIUThCS
CHOBA 3aroBopuTh 00 d3TOM ¢ Muctepom Pappageem.
Bo BcskoMm ciayuae, s UyBCTBOBAJI — TYT €CTb MHO-
ro0 TaKOro, UTO CJENYyeT IMPOSACHUTH s cebsa camo-
ro, Impe:xkIe YeM IpeAIpuHUMATH JajbHeHInne Ina-
ru. Hanmpumep, mpobiaema pacxonos. Jlaxe ¢ yueTom
IePOTO MPEATOKeHNA X03ANHA «OILIaTUTh O€H3WH »
Takas IMOe3/[Ka BCe PABHO I'PO3UT 0OEpPHYTHCA HeEMAa-
JIBIMU 1 HeNPeIBUAeHHBIMHI TPATAMU, €CJIN JO0aBUTH
HOUEBKHN B I'OCTHUHUIAX, 3aBTPAKU, JAHUU U YKUHBI,
He TOBOPS YK O TOM, UTO B IOPOTE A IIPOCTO MOTY 3a-
XOTeThb MepeKycuTh. OIATH 3Ke BOIIPOC 0 KOCTIOME: Ka-
KO MMEHHO IIOMOMIeT AJA MOAOOHOTO IIyTeIleCTBUS
¥ MMeeT JIM CMBICJI BKJIAAbIBATh JEeHbI'M B Iprobpere-
HUe HOBOI maphi? ¥ MeHS JOCTATOUYHO HPEKPACHBIX
KOCTIOMOB, KaKOBbIE 32 MHOTHE I'OAbl JOCTAJNCH MHE
OT IIeAPOT caMoTo Jopaa JlapJIuHITOHA 1 PA3TIUYHBIX
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and had reason to be pleased with the standard of
service here. Many of these suits are, perhaps, too
formal for the purposes of the proposed trip, or else
rather old-fashioned these days. But then there is
one lounge suit, passed on to me in 1931 or 1932
by Sir Edward Blair — practically brand new at the
time and almost a perfect fit — which might well
be appropriate for evenings in the lounge or dining
room of any guest houses where I might lodge. What
I do not possess, however, is any suitable travelling
clothes — that is to say, clothes in which I might be
seen driving the car — unless I were to don the suit
passed on by the young Lord Chalmers during the
war, which despite being clearly too small for me,
might be considered ideal in terms of tone. I calcu-
lated finally that my savings would be able to meet
all the costs I might incur, and in addition, might
stretch to the purchase of a new costume. I hope
you do not think me unduly vain with regard to this
last matter; it is just that one never knows when one
might be obliged to give out that one is from Dar-
lington Hall, and it is important that one be attired
at such times in a manner worthy of one’s position.

During this time, I also spent many minutes ex-
amining the road atlas, and perusing also the rele-
vant volumes of Mrs Jane Symons’s The Wonder of
England. If you are not familiar with Mrs Symons’s
books — a series running to seven volumes, each one
concentrating on one region of the British Isles —
I heartily recommend them. They were written dur-
ing the thirties, but much of it would still be up to
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rocreii, Ha KOTOPBIX YPOBEHDb 3IEIIHEer0 00CIyKUBa-
HUA TPOM3BEJ caMoe OJarolpusATHOEe BIleUaTIeHNe.
MHorue 13 9TUX KOCTIOMOB, BO3MOYKHO, CAUIIKOM I1a-
PamHbBI 41 aBTOMOOMIBHON IMOE3IKH UJIN K€ CTApO-
MOOHBI IIO HBIHEIITHM BPEeMEeHaM. BHpOIIeM, €eCTb O/ -
Ha IUI:KavYHasdA mapa, koropyo B 1931 uau 1932 rony
MHe mofapuJ cop daBap Bisp; Torma KOCTIOM BBITJIS-
e KAk C UIOJIOYKHW U CHIeJ HAa MHE IIOUTH II0 (u-
rype; B HeM, IIOKAJyil, BIOJHE YMECTHO IOSBUTHCS
BEUEPOM B I'OCTHHOI HJIM CTOJIOBOM JIFOOOTO IIAHCHO-
Ha, Ie A MOT Obl OCTAHOBUTHCS. Uero y MeHs, oqHa-
KO, HET, TaK 9TO IIOAXOMAAIIEro AOPOKHOI0 KOCTIOMA,
TO €CTh TAKOTO, B KAKOM OBILJIO ObI HE CTBIIHO CUIETH
3a pyJieM; BOT pas3Be HaJEeTh HOJapeHHBIN B BOUHY
MOJIOABIM JiopAoM YajamepcoM — 3TOT KOCTIOM MHE
XOTh U ABHO MAaJI, HO 3aTO CIINUT 0e3yIpeuHo. B KoH-
11e KOHI[OB f MOJCUUTAJ, YTO MO COepeKeHUs IT03BO-
JIAIOT IIOKPBITH BCE BO3MOXKHBIE TOPOKHBIE PACXOMIBI
U B Ipujavy KynuTh HOBbIN KocTioM. Hanerocs, n3-3a
9TOM MOKYIIKM BLI HE COUTETE MEHS YeJIOBEKOM TIIe-
CJIABHBIM; IIPOCTO €CJIX 00CTOATEIbCTBA 3aCTABAT Me-
Hs OTPEKOMEH0BATHCA ITyTellleCTBeHHUKOM u3 Ilap-
JIMHT'TOH-XO0JLJIA, TYT V3K He0OXOIMM KOCTIOM coo0pas-
HO 3aHMMAaeMOMY IIOJIOKEHUIO.

B Te ngHU A TakKe MPOBEJ HeMAaJi0 MUHYT Hal I0-
POKHBIMU KapTAMU U HPOILITYLUPOBAJ COOTBETCTBYIO-
mue Toma «dynmec Aurmun» muccuc xeitn CumoHc.
Eciau BBI He uuTa M KHUI' MUCCUC CI/IMOHC — BcCero
ceMb, KajkJas NOCBAIleHa ofHOMY paiiony Bpuran-
CKHMX OCTPOBOB, — I'OpAY0 UX perkomenayio. Hamuca-
HBI OHM B TpHUAIlaThble I'OAbl, HO BO MHOI'OM He€ yCTa-
pesu u cerogHs: B KOHIle KOHIIOB, HeMeI[Krue O00MOBbI,
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date — after all, I do not imagine German bombs
have altered our countryside so significantly. Mrs
Symons was, as a matter of fact, a frequent visitor
to this house before the war; indeed, she was among
the most popular as far as the staff were concerned
due to the kind appreciation she never shied from
showing. It was in those days, then, prompted by my
natural admiration for the lady, that I had first tak-
en to perusing her volumes in the library whenever
I had an odd moment. Indeed, I recall that shortly
after Miss Kenton’s departure to Cornwall in 1936,
myself never having been to that part of the country,
I would often glance through Volume III of Mrs Sy-
mons’s work, the volume which describes to readers
the delights of Devon and Cornwall, complete with
photographs and — to my mind even more evoca-
tive — a variety of artists’ sketches of that region.
It was thus that I had been able to gain some sense
of the sort of place Miss Kenton had gone to live her
married life. But this was, as I say, back in the thir-
ties, when as I understand, Mrs Symons’s books were
being admired in houses up and down the country.
I had not looked through those volumes for many
years, until these recent developments led me to get
down from the shelf the Devon and Cornwall volume
once more. I studied all over again those marvellous
descriptions and illustrations, and you can perhaps
understand my growing excitement at the notion
that I might now actually undertake a motoring trip
myself around that same part of the country.

It seemed in the end there was little else to do but
actually to raise the matter again with Mr Farraday.
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AyMaeTCd, He M3MEHMJIN Hallly IIDOBUHIIMIO CTOJIb YK
HeysHaBaemo. Kcraru, 1o Boiusl Mmuccrc CUMOHC Ua-
CTO TOCTUJIA B 9TOM [IOME W JaKe ObLia B YUCJIE TeX,
KTO TIOJIb30BAJICA Y CJIYI' OCOOBIM PACIIOJIOMKEHUEM,
IIOCKOJIbKY He CTeCHSJIAaCh BEIKA3bIBATh UM CBOIO IIPU-
3HATEJBLHOCTE. TOrma-To A, IUTadA K 9TOU JaMe YYBCTBO
BIIOJIHE ITIOHATHOI'O BOCXUIIIEHUA, 1 IIPMOXOTUJICA YN -
TaTh €e KHUTY B OMOJIMOTEKe, KAK TOJLKO BbIIAaLaja
cBOOOMHAA MUHYTKA. IIOMHUTCSI, BCKOPE IIOCJIE OTH-
esna mucc Kenron B Koprayosnna B 1936 rogy sa uacto
mpocmarpuBas Tom III Tpyna muccuc CumoHC, B KO-
TOPOM IIepe]| YUTaTeJIeM IIPeICTaoT KpacoTs! [leBoHa
u KopHyosia B conpoBokaeHU pororpaduii u, 4uTo,
Ha MOW B3IVIAL, ellle 0ojiee BIleUaTyseT, pa3sHooopas-
HBIX PUCYHKOB 3TOro Kpas. Takum o6pasom s cmor
COCTAaBUTH OIIPEIeIeHHOe IIpPeACTaBJIeHNEe O MeCTax,
Kyna mucc KeHToH mepeOpaJiach JKUTh C MY:KeM U TIe
caMm A HUKorga He ObiBasi. Ho Bce 9T0, KaK s TOBOPIII,
OBLTIO ellle B TPUAIAThIE, KOTIA, €CJIU He OIMndamch,
kHUrA Muccuc CHMOHC MOJIb30BAJIMCH YCIEXOM B PO-
IOBUTHIX JOMaxX W Ha ceBepe, W Ha ore. MHOTO JieT
A He 3aIrIANbIBaJl B 9T TOMA, ONHAKO HOBBIE 00CTO-
SATeJbCTBA HMOOYAMIN MEHs ellle pa3 CHATL C IOJKHU
ToM mpo [eBorn ¢ KopHyo10M 1 BHOBH HOTPY3UTHCS
B 9THU UyJeCHbIe OIMCAHUA U Pa3TJIAAbIBAHUE WUJLJIIO-
crpanuii. IIpencrasere cebe, KaK s pagoBaJICA M BOJI-
HOBaJICA IIPX MBICJIM, UTO TEIIePb M caM CMOTY IIpe/-
IIPUHATH aBTOMOOUJIBHYIO IMOE3AKY II0 TeM KPAasM.

B KOHII€ KOHIIOB MHE, ITOX0M€, HEe OCTAJIOCh HHUYEro
OAPYyroro, Kaxk CHOBa IIOAHATH TEMY IIO€3OKHW B Pa3ro-
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There was always the possibility, of course, that his
suggestion of a fortnight ago may have been a whim
of the moment, and he would no longer be approving
of the idea. But from my observation of Mr Farraday
over these months, he is not one of those gentlemen
prone to that most irritating of traits in an employ-
er — inconsistency. There was no reason to believe
he would not be as enthusiastic as before about my
proposed motoring trip — indeed, that he would not
repeat his most kind offer to ‘foot the bill for the
gas’. Nevertheless, I considered most carefully what
might be the most opportune occasion to bring the
matter up with him; for although I would not for
one moment, as I say, suspect Mr Farraday of incon-
sistency, it nevertheless made sense not to broach
the topic when he was preoccupied or distracted.
A refusal in such circumstances may well not reflect
my employer’s true feelings on the matter, but once
having sustained such a dismissal, I could not easily
bring it up again. It was clear, then, that I had to
choose my moment wisely.

In the end, I decided the most prudent moment
in the day would be as I served afternoon tea in the
drawing room. Mr Farraday will usually have just
returned from his short walk on the downs at that
point, so he is rarely engrossed in his reading or
writing as he tends to be in the evenings. In fact,
when I bring in the afternoon tea, Mr Farraday is
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Bope ¢ mucrtepoMm Pappaneem. 1, pasymeercs, He UC-
KJII0YaJl, UYTO ero IpeAJo:KeHre NBYXHeAeIbHOU JaB-
HOCTH MOIJVIO 6BITI> IIPOAMKTOBAHO MMHYTHBIM KallpM-
30M U OH ysKe OTKasaJjics OT 9Tou uaen. Ho, mo Mmoum
HaOJIONEHUAM TOCJEeIHUX MecsleB, mucrep Pappa-
Ieii He MPUHAMLJIEXKUT K IKEeHTIbMEHaM, CKJIOHHBIM
K IIPOSABJIEHUIO CAMOTO HEITPUATHOTO U3 CBOWCTB, KO-
TOPOE TOJBKO MOKET OBITH Y X03sIMHA, — HEIO0CJIe0-
BaTeabHOCTH. He OBIIO HUKAKUX OCHOBAHUI CUUTATD,
UYTO Ha ceil pas OH MeHee 0JIaTOCKJIOHHO OTHECEeTCS
K UM Ke TIPeJIOKEHHOW aBTOMOOMJIBHON ITOe3IKe,
00JIbIlle TOTO, UTO He IIOBTOPUT CBOETO BechMa IIeapo-
r'0o MIPEAJIOKEeHNA «OILIaTUTh OeH3uH» . TeM He MeHee
s BCECTOPOHHE 001yMaJI, IT0 KaKOMY CJIy4aio yaoOHeHk
BCET0 3aTOBOPUTH C HUM HA 9Ty TEMY; XOTd, KaK OBLIO
CKas3aHo, MHe ObI ¥ B TOJIOBY He IIPUIILIO 3a0L03PUTh
muctepa Pappajsesa B HEIOCJIEIOBATEIbHOCTHA, OJHA-
KO JKe IIPeCTaBJAJIOCh PA3YMHBIM He KacaThCs IIPO-
0JeMbI, KOTZIa OH 3aHAT WJIM AyMaeT COBCEM O NIPY-
roMm. B momoOHBIX 0OOGCTOATENLCTBAX OTKAa3 BIIOJHE
MOTI' 1 HEe OTpaXaTb MCTHMHHOI'O OTHOIIIEHMWA XO03dMHAa
K CYII[eCTBY JeJia, HO II0CJe OTPUIlATEeILHOTO OTBeTa
MHe ObLJIO ObI HEJIETKO eIlle pa3 BePHYThCA K 3TOH Te-
me. Orcroma co Bceii OYEeBHIHOCTHIO CJIEZOBAJIO, UTO
HYXHO OCMOTPHUTEJIBHO ImoaragzaTb MOMEHT.

B KomIle KOHIIOB s PeIIWJ, YTO caMoe yHooOHOe
BpeMs — KOIJIa A JHEM II0Jal0 eMy B FOCTHUHYIO Yau.
OO0BIYHO K 9TOMY UYacy muctep @appameit Bos3Bpaiia-
eTcsA ¢ KOPOTKO¥ MPOTYyJKU IO AIOHAM U PEIKO cpa-
3y Ke CaAUTCA YUTATh UJIU IINCaTh, OOBIYHO OH 3aHU-
MaeTcs 3TUM 10 BeuepaM. BooOIie-To, Korja s BXOXKY
¢ momHOCOM, Muctep Pappajeii nuMeeT OOBIKHOBEHIE
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inclined to close any book or periodical he has been
reading, rise and stretch out his arms in front of the
windows, as though in anticipation of conversation
with me.

As it was, I believe my judgement proved quite
sound on the question of timing; the fact that things
turned out as they did is entirely attributable to an
error of judgement in another direction altogether.
That is to say, I did not take sufficient account of the
fact that at that time of the day, what Mr Farraday
enjoys is a conversation of a light-hearted, humor-
ous sort. Knowing this to be his likely mood when
I brought in the tea yesterday afternoon, and being
aware of his general propensity to talk with me in
a bantering tone at such moments, it it would cer-
tainly have been wiser not to have mentioned Miss
Kenton at all. But you will perhaps understand that
there was a natural tendency on my part, in asking
what was after all a generous favour from my em-
ployer, to hint that there was a good professional
motive behind my request. So it was that in indi-
cating my reasons for preferring the West Country
for my motoring, instead of leaving it at mentioning
several of the alluring details as conveyed by Mrs
Symons’s volume, I made the error of declaring that
a former housekeeper of Darlington Hall was resi-
dent in that region. I suppose I must have been in-
tending to explain to Mr Farraday how I would thus
be able to explore an option which might prove the
ideal solution to our present small problems here in
this house. It was only after I had mentioned Miss
Kenton that I suddenly realized how entirely inap-
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3aKPBIBATh KHUTY WJIU JKYPHAJ, €CJIU JI0 TOTO YUTAJ,
BCTaBaTh, IIOAXOAUTH K OKHAM U IIOTATNBATHCA, CJI0OB-
HO MPeABKYyIas 3a0aBHBINA PasroBop.

Kak 6b1 TaM HU OBLIO, A IIOJIATal0, YTO abCOJIIOT-
HO TOYHO PACCUMTAJ MOAXOIAINEe BpeMs, 1 eCJIU Bce
00epHyJIOCh TaK, KAK OHO 00epPHYJIOCH, TO B 9TOM Iie-
JIMKOM ¥ IIOJIHOCTHIO BHHOBATA IOIYINEHHAS MHOIO
omubKa — s He ydesJ COBCeM Apyroro daxropa.
To ecTh He HmpPHUAAJT NOJKHOIO 3HAUEHUS TOMY, UTO
B 9TOT Uac cyToK muctep Pappajeii 100Ut 6ecenoBaThb
B HEIIDUHYXIOECHHBIX, IITYTINBBIX TOHAX. 3Haﬂ 3a HUM
9Ty CKJIOHHOCTH W OTJaBas cebe OTUeT B ero Impeapac-
MMOJIOKEHHOCTH K HOJATPYHMBAHWIO HAJ0 MHOI B Ta-
KVe MUHYTHI, A He JJOJIKeH ObLI ObI, KOHEUHO, BOOOIIE
yHooMUHATh PO mMucc KeHTOH, Korma BuUepa IpPUHEC
emy uaii. Ho npoiy npuHATH BO BHUMAaHUe, 4TO I,
B KOHI[e KOHIIOB, oOparaicsa K X03sUHY € IPOChOOIi
0 IIeApoil MUJIOCTH, a IIOTOMY, €CTeCTBEHHO, XOTeJ
HAMEKHYTb, YTO 3Ta IPOChOA IIPOAUKTOBAHA BIIOJI-
He mpodecCHoHAIbHLIMU COOOparKeHuUAMHU. BOT Tak
¥ BBIIIJIO, UTO S NMPUHSAJNCS O0BACHATH, IIOUEMY pe-
IInJ Chbe3gUTHh B 3allaJHbIe Ppa(bc'rBa, 1 BMECTO TO-
ro, 1-ITO6BI OIrPaHUYUTHCA YIIOMMHaAHMEM O 3aMaH4YM-
BBIX OOCTOIIPpMMEUYaTeJbHOCTAX, OIIMCAaHHBIX MIMCCHC
CumoHC, HEoOAyMaHHO B3asBUJ, UYTO B TeX Kpaax
IIPOKMBaeT OBbIBIIAA 9KOHOMKA [lapJMHITOH-XOJLIA.
BeposiTHO, masblie d coOupajica CKa3aTh MUCTEPY
dappazgeo, 4TO TaKUM 00pPa3oM IMMOJIydYar0 BO3MOXK-
HOCTB IIpopaboraTh BAPUAHT, KAKOBOM MOT OBI CTATh
naeaJIlbHbIM PelleHrneM BO3HHKIINX B JOMe He6OJII)'
mux 3aTpysHeHnii. Ho TOJIBKO A Ipom3HEC MMA MIUCC
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propriate it would be for me to continue. Not only
was I unable to be certain of Miss Kenton’s desire
to rejoin the staff here, I had not, of course, even
discussed the question of additional staff with Mr
Farraday since that first preliminary meeting over
a year ago. To have continued pronouncing aloud
my thoughts on the future of Darlington Hall would
have been, to say the very least, presumptuous.
I suspect, then, that I paused rather abruptly and
looked a little awkward. In any case, Mr Farraday
seized the opportunity to grin broadly at me and say
with some deliberation:

‘My, my, Stevens. A lady-friend. And at your age.’

This was a most embarrassing situation, one in
which Lord Darlington would never have placed an
employee. But then I do not mean to imply anything
derogatory about Mr Farraday; he is, after all, an
American gentleman and his ways are often very dif-
ferent. There is no question at all that he meant any
harm; but you will no doubt appreciate how uncom-
fortable a situation this was for me.

‘I’d never have figured you for such a lady’s
man, Stevens,’ he went on. ‘Keeps the spirit young,
I guess. But then I really don’t know it’s right for me
to be helping you with such dubious assignations.’

Naturally, I felt the temptation to deny imme-
diately and unambiguously such motivations as my
employer was imputing to me, but saw in time that
to do so would be to rise to Mr Farraday’s bait, and
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KeHTOH, KaK 0 MeHs BHE3AITHO JOIILJIO0, YTO PACIIPO-
CTPAHATHCA HA 3Ty TEMY B BLICIIIEH CTeIlleHu HEeyMecCT-
HO. MaJjio Toro 4To A He MOT ObITh YBEPEH B COTJIACUU
mucc KeHTOH K HaM BO3BpaTUTbCS — A, pasyMeeTcH,
CO BpeMeHU IIpeBapuUTeJIbHON Halell 6eceabl 0O0Jb-
e Tofa TOMY Hasaja HU pasdy He MOoAHUMAaJ IIepen
muctepom PappajseeM BoIpoca O JOHOJHUTEJIHLHOMN
IITATHOM efuHUIEe. BhICKa3bIBATH CBOU COOOPAaKEeHM s
o Oynmymiem JlapamHITOH-X0JIa ObLIO OBI B 9THUX 00-
CTOATENILCTBAX, MATKO T'OBOPs, BeChbMa caMOHAaIesH-
HO ¢ Moel cTopoHbI. Booch, g JOBOJIBHO BHE3AITHO 3a-
MOJIK ¥ HECKOJIbKO pacrepsics. Bo BcakoMm ciayuae,
muctep Pappazeit BOCIOIH30BAJICA CAydaeM, IIUPO-
KO YXMBLIBHYJICSA U TPOU3HEC, PACTATUBAS CJIOBA:

— Aii-aii-aii, CtuBeHc. Tak BBl y Hac KeHOJII00 —
B Ballln-TO IoabI.

B BrIcHIeli cTeneHu HeyZOOHOE IIOJIOMKEeHUE, JIOPI
JapauHTTOH HUKOTAA Obl He IIOCTABUJ B TaKoe CJIY-
ry. I He Xouy cKasaTh 0 Mucrepe Pappajee HIUIETO
IIJIOXOTO — B KOHIE-TO KOHIIOB, OH aMepPUKaHCKUI
MKEHTJIbMEH U 4acTo BeleT cebA He TaK, KaK aHTJIUN-
ckuii. OH He fyMaJ MeHs O0uIeTh, 00 9TOM He MOKET
ObITh U pPeYU, HO BBI-TO, KOHEUHO, IIPEJCTABJSETE,
IO 4ero MHe ObLJIO HEJIOBKO.

— Bor y:x He nmogospeBas, CTuBeHC, UTO BbI ¥ HAC
Takoii :KeHoJ100, — ImpomoKan ou. — Ilomoraer my-
1ol He crapeTh, BepHo? IIpaBo, He 3HAIO, CTOUT JIU
IIOTBOPCTBOBATH BaM B CTOJIb COMHUTEJIbHOI 3aTee.

MeHsdA, OHATHO, OJ0JIEBAJIO HCKYIIEHHE TYT K€,
Ha MecTe, CaMbIM HEeJBYCMBICJI€HHBIM 00pasoM oTMe-
JKeBaThCs OT MOOYKIeHNMIT, KaKue OH MHE ITPUMUCHI-
BaJI, HO s BOBpPeMs COOOpasmj, YTO 5TO 3HAUMJIO ObI
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the situation would only become increasingly embar-
rassing. I therefore continued to stand there awk-
wardly, waiting for my employer to give me permis-
sion to undertake the motoring trip.

Embarrassing as those moments were for me,
I would not wish to imply that I in any way blame Mr
Farraday, who is in no sense an unkind person; he
was, I am sure, merely enjoying the sort of banter-
ing which in the United States, no doubt, is a sign
of a good, friendly understanding between employer
and employee, indulged in as a kind of affectionate
sport. Indeed, to put things into a proper perspec-
tive, I should point out that just such bantering on
my new employer’s part has characterized much of
our relationship over these months — though I must
confess, I remain rather unsure as to how I should
respond. In fact, during my first days under Mr Far-
raday, I was once or twice quite astounded by some
of the things he would say to me. For instance,
I once had occasion to ask him if a certain gentleman
expected at the house was likely to be accompanied
by his wife.

God help us if she does come,” Mr Farraday re-
plied. ‘Maybe you could keep her off our hands, Ste-
vens. Maybe you could take her out to one of those
stables around Mr Morgan’s farm. Keep her enter-
tained in all that hay. She may be just your type.’
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momacTbesa Muctepy Pappasero Ha YIOUKY U YCYTy-
O0uTh U 6e3 TOro HemPUSITHOEe mojoKeHme. IlosTomy
s TMPOJOJIKAJI CTOATH IEPe]] HUM, Cropad OT HeJOB-
KOCTH, W KJAJ, KOTIA Ke OH PaspelruT o0eIaHHYo
II0e3OKY.

IIpu ToM, UTO S HPHUINEJ TOTAA B HeMajoe 3aMe-
1IaTeJbLCTBO, MHE HE XOTeJOCh Obl OBLITH IIPEBPATHO
MOHATHIM. I HUKOMM 00pasoM He BUHIO MHCTepa
dappajzess, KOTOPOro HUKAK HeJb3s Ha3BaTh UeJIOBE-
KOM HemoOpwIM. S yBepeH, UTO U B TOT Pas3 OH BCETO
JIUIITH 3a0aBisicd, myTui, uto B Coequnenusix [1lTa-
TaxX TaKoe MOATPYHWBaHUE, HECOMHEHHO, CBUIETEb-
CTByeT O O00pOM, IPYKECKOM B3aWMMOIIOHMMAHUU
MEXKIy XO3SMHOM U CJIYTroii W eMy IpegaioTcs Kak
CBOET0 pojla cepieuyHoil morexe. [{abbl mpeacTaBuUTh
BeIll B UX MCTUHHOM CBeTe, S JOJI:KeH CKasaTh, UTO
MOU OTHOIIEHUS ¢ HOBBIM XO3AMHOM Ha IPOTAKEHUU
BCEX 9TUX MeCsIeB ObLIM OTMeUeHbl UMEHHO TaKUMU
POBBITPHINIIAMU C €r0 CTOPOHBI, XOTHA, AOJIKEH IIPU-
3HAThCSA, MHE TaK W He fCHO, KaK Ha HUX pearupo-
BaThb. YecTHO TOBOPs, B IIepBbie OHU NPeOBIBAHUA
mucrepa Pappanesa B JapJuHTTOH-XO0JIJIE €T0 CJI0Ba
WHOM pas MPOCTO-HAIIPOCTO CTABUJIW MEHA B TYIUK.
Tak, ogHAKIBI MHE IMOHAAO00MJIOCH CIPOCUTh Y HEro,
mpudymeT U AKeHTIbMEH, KOTOPOTO KAAJIU B I'OCTH,
BMeECTe C CyIpPyTroi.

— Bome ynacu, — orBetust muctep @Pappaneii. —
Ho ecsiu oHa BCce-Taku ABUTCA, He MOIVIN ObI BbI, CTH-
BeHC, 130aBUTh Hac oT Hee? CBoaumam ObI, CKaMKeM,
B KaKo-HUOYIb XJIEB, UX MOJHO B ycaabbe y MUCTe-
pa Mopraua. Ilope3Buanuce ObI ¢ Hell Ha ceHe. Bapyr
OKasKeTcs, UTO OHa B BallleM BKyce.
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For a moment or two, I had not an idea what my
employer was saying. Then I realized he was making
some sort of joke and endeavoured to smile appro-
priately, though I suspect some residue of my bewil-
derment, not to say shock, remained detectable in
my expression.

Over the following days, however, I came to
learn not to be surprised by such remarks from my
employer, and would smile in the correct manner
whenever I detected the bantering tone in his voice.
Nevertheless, I could never be sure exactly what was
required of me on these occasions. Perhaps I was ex-
pected to laugh heartily; or indeed, reciprocate with
some remark of my own. This last possibility is one
that has given me some concern over these months,
and is something about which I still feel undecided.
For it may well be that in America, it is all part of
what is considered good professional service that an
employee provide entertaining banter. In fact, I re-
member Mr Simpson, the landlord of the Plough-
man’s Arms, saying once that were he an American
bartender, he would not be chatting to us in that
friendly, but ever-courteous manner of his, but in-
stead would be assaulting us with crude references
to our vices and failings, calling us drunks and all
manner of such names, in his attempt to fulfil the
role expected of him by his customers. And I recall
also some years ago, Mr Rayne, who travelled to
America as valet to Sir Reginald Mauvis, remarking
that a taxi driver in New York regularly addressed
his fare in a manner which if repeated in London
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ITonauany a He ypa3yMmeJi, o uem 3To oH. IloTom co-
06pa3I/IJI, YTO XO03AWH M3BOJIUT IIYTUTH, U IIOIIBITAJI-
Cs COOTBETCTBEHHO YJBIOHYTbCS, HO, 00IOCH, JerKas
TeHb 3aMelllaTeJbCTBa, UYTOOBI HE CKa3aTh IIOTPsCE-
HUs, ITPOMEJbKHYJIA Y MEHs Ha JINIE.

IloTrom, ogHaKO, g HaydYuJCcA IIPUHUMATH XO3AU-
CKHe ITyTKY TOL00HOTO pPo/ia KakK JOJIKHOe U YJIbloaJ-
cs TOJIOYKEHHBIM 00pasoM BCAKHWI pas, KakK yJaBIu-
BaJI B €r0 ToJIoce TIoATPYHUBaHue. TeM He MeHee s Tak
¥ He MOHSJI, UYTO UMEHHO TPeOyeTcs OT MeHsS B TaKUX
cayuasix. Bo3aMoyKHO, OT BCeil Ay paccMesaThbCs WJIN
JIasKke MOAOPOCUTH B OTBET YMECTHYIO pemauky. Ilo-
CJIeTHAS MBICIH OECIIOKOUT MEHSA BOT Y:Ke HEeCKOJBKO
MecsAIeB, HO A TaK M He OpUIIeJ K OIIpelesileHHOMY
peurenno. OTHIOAL He WMCKJIIOUYEHO, YTO B AMepuke
yMeHIe OBITH BCErja HaroToBe C OCTPOYMHBIM OTBe-
TOM BXOJHUT B UHCJIO JOCTOMHCTB 00PA3I[0BOTO CIYT'U
B UX, aMepPUKaHCKOM, MoHUMaHuu. [la BOT ke, TOM-
HuTcA, muctep CumncoH, xo3auH «['epba maxaps»,
KaK-TO cKasaJ, uTo, Oyab OH OapMeHOM B AMepuke,
He 0osTas OBl OH C HAMU TO-APY'KECKH, XOTS U yBa-
JKUTEJNBHO, HO I'Py00 THIKAJ OBI HOCOM B HAIIIU IIOPOKU
Y HEeJOCTATKMU, 003bIBAJI Obl MbAHUYTaMH U eIle II0-
xJjelie, a To Obl He CIPaBUJICA C POJILIO M He OIIPaB-
JaJd OKUOAHUN KIMeHTOoB. Eille BcmoMmHAaiO, Kak
HECKOJIBKO JIeT Ha3aa muctep PeiiH, KOTOPBIN e3auJI
B AMepuKy KaMepAWHEePOM Mpu cspe PemxuHAIbIE
Mosuce, 3amMeTHJI, 4YTO HbIO-TOPKCKUI TaKCHUCT B pas-
roBOpax C IIacCaKMpaMU 3alIPOCTO YIIOTPeOIdeT Ta-
K1e BbhIPasKeHUusdA, UTO, IIOBTOPU OH ux B JIoHOOHE, HIe-
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would end in some sort of fracas, if not in the fel-
low being frogmarched to the nearest police station.

It is quite possible, then, that my employer fully
expects me to respond to his bantering in a like man-
ner, and considers my failure to do so a form of neg-
ligence. This is, as I say, a matter which has given
me much concern. But I must say this business of
bantering is not a duty I feel I can ever discharge
with enthusiasm. It is all very well, in these chang-
ing times, to adapt one’s work to take in duties not
traditionally within one’s realm; but bantering is of
another dimension altogether. For one thing, how
would one know for sure that at any given moment
a response of the bantering sort is truly what is ex-
pected? One need hardly dwell on the catastrophic
possibility of uttering a bantering remark only to
discover it wholly inappropriate.

I did though on one occasion not long ago pluck
up the courage to attempt the required sort of re-
ply. I was serving Mr Farraday morning coffee in the
breakfast room when he had said to me:

‘I suppose it wasn’t you making that crowing
noise this morning, Stevens?’

My employer was referring, I realized, to a pair
of gypsies gathering unwanted iron who had passed
by earlier making their customary calls. As it hap-
pened, I had that same morning been giving thought
to the dilemma of whether or not I was expected to
reciprocate my employer’s bantering, and had been
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JIO KOHYMJIOCH ObI CKAHIAJIO0M, a TO €Ille CBOJIOKJIN ObI
roJIyOuMKa B OMMKANIINIT TOMUIEHCKUNA yUaCTOK.

B cBere sTOro BIIOJIHE BEPOSTHO, UTO XO3SUH,
MOATPYHMBAA HAAO0 MHOW, MCKPEeHHE PacCUUTHLIBAET,
YTO S eMy IOABIrPaio, a MOI0 HECIIOCOOHOCThH K 9TO-
MYy pacCMaTPUBAET KaK CBOEr0 POZa CAy:KeOHOe YIIy-
urenue. S y:ke roBopuJ, UTO 3Ta IpobieMa U3PALHO
MeHda 0ecroxouT. OgHAKO 00I0CH, UTO HOABIIPHIBAHLE
HE OTHOCUTCA K TeM CJY:KeOHBIM 00sS3aHHOCTSIM, Ka-
KOBBIE s CIIOCOOEH WCIOJHATH C BOOAYIIEBJICHUEM.
IIpucmocoO6uThCA K HOBBIM O0S3aHHOCTSAM, MCKOHHO
He BXOIAIUM B KPYT' MOEH [esATebHOCTH, — eIle Ky-
a HU IIIJIO 110 HBIHEIITHMM IIepeMEeHYBBIM BpeMeHaM,
HO IIOABITPBIBAHVE M IIOATPYHHMBAaHNWE — 3TO COBEP-
HIeHHO apyras obJsactb. HauaThb ¢ TOro, 4TO HUKOT-
Ia He CKasKelllb HaBEePHAKA: KaK pas ceiuac or Teds
U JKIYT 9TOT'0 CAMOTO HOABIIPhIBAHUA. A 0 UyIOBUIII-
HOM BEPOATHOCTHU ITPOMAaxa — OTIIYCTUIIH ITyTIABOE
3aMeuyaHre U Cpa3y IOMMellb, HACKOJIbKO OHO He-
YMECTHO, — U I'OBOPUTH HE IIPUXOOUTCAA.

" ognako He Tak AAaBHO s1 HabpaJicA-TaKU CMeJO-
CTH ¥ IIONPOOOBAJI OTBETUTh XO3AWHY HAIJIEHKAIIM
ob6pasom. Kak-To yrpom A momasas mucrepy Pappa-
Iero Ko(pe B MaJIOM CTOJIOBOM M OH 00OpaTHJICA KO MHeE:

— Hapgetoch, CTuBeHC, 9TO He BbI CIIO3aPAHKY pac-
KapKaJINCh, KAK BOPOHA, Y MEHs I10J OKHaMMU?

§1 momsI, UTO X03AMH MMeeT B BUAY ABYX IILITaH,
CcOOMPABIIINX CTAPOE KeJIe30, — Te IIPOIIJIN MUMO JI0-
Ma PaHO YTPOM, BBIKJIUKAS IO CBOEMY OOBIKHOBEHUIO:
«Kactproab 6epemM-mokynaemMm». CIydmuaoch Tak, UTO
B TO YTPO A KaK pas JoOMAaJ I'OJIOBY Hal BOIIPOCOM,
KAYT WJIW HET OT MEHA IIOABITPDhIBAHUA I'OCIIOACKHWM
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seriously worried at how he might be viewing my re-
peated failure to respond to such openings. I there-
fore set about thinking of some witty reply; some
statement which would still be safely inoffensive in
the event of my having misjudged the situation. Af-
ter a moment or two, I said:

More like swallows than crows, I would have said,
sir. From the migratory aspect.’

And I followed this with a suitably modest smile
to indicate without ambiguity that I had made a wit-
ticism, since I did not wish Mr Farraday to restrain
any spontaneous mirth he felt out of a misplaced re-
spectfulness.

Mr Farraday, however, simply looked up at me
and said:

‘I beg your pardon, Stevens?’

Only then did it occur to me that, of course, my
witticism would not be easily appreciated by some-
one who was not aware that it was gypsies who had
passed by. I could not see, then, how I might press on
with this bantering; in fact, I decided it best to call
a halt to the matter and, pretending to remember
something I had urgently to attend to, excused my-
self, leaving my employer looking rather bemused.

It was, then, a most discouraging start to what
may in fact be an entirely new sort of duty required
of me; so discouraging that I must admit I have not
really made further attempts along these lines. But
at the same time, I cannot escape the feeling that
Mr Farraday is not satisfied with my responses to
his various banterings. Indeed, his increased per-
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IIyTKaM, ¥ BCEPbE3 PACTPEBOMKUJICI, IPUKUHYB, UTO
B 9TOM OTHOIIEHWHU IIOJABOAMJ XO3AWHA HE pas3 U He
IBa U YTO OH MOXKeT 000 MHe momyMmarb. IlosTomy
A IPUHSAJICS JIOMATh T'OJIOBY HaJ OCTPOYMHBIM OTBe-
TOM, TAKHUM, KOTOPBIA IIPO3By4Yas Obl BIOJHE HEBUH-
HO ¥ B TOM CJyuae, ecau 0 s HeBePHO OIeHUJI II0JI0-
sxenue. [lonymas, s ckasan:

— f1 ObI cKopell IOBeJ pedyb O JIACTOUKAX, UeM
0 BOpoHaX, cap. Kak-HMKaK — mepeJsieTHbIE IITUIIHI.

91y dpady S COMPOBOAUI JIETKOI YyJIBIOKOH, He-
ABYCMBICJIEHHO JaB IIOHATH, UYTO COCTPHJI: HE XOTe-
Joch ObI, uTOOBI MucTep Pappajeil MOJaBUI B3PLIB
HEIIPUHYKAEHHOTO cMexa W13-3a Moell HeyMeCTHOM
IIOYTUTEJILHOCTHU.

Ho mucrep @appajeil TOJIbKO B3TVIAHYJ Ha MeHS
U CIIPOCHII:

— Yro-uro, CtuBeHc?

W numb TYT 10 MEHs IOILIO — pasyMeeTcs, MO0
OCTPOTY TPYIHO OIEHUTH YEJOBEKYy, He 3HAIIIEMY,
4TO 9TO OBLIM IbITaHe. B Takoil curyaruu f He yBU-
JIeJI BOSMOYKHOCTH HPOJIOJIZKUTH OOMEH OCTPOYMHBIMU
peminKamMu, OOJIbIlIE TOrO, CUEJ 3a 0JIaro MOCTABUTH
TOYKY ¥, IPUTBOPUBIINUCH, YTO BCIIOMHMJI O KAKOM-TO
HEOTJIOKHOM JieJjie, IOCIeINJ YAAJIUThCA, OCTABUB
X03AWHA HECKOJIBKO 03a/JaueHHBIM.

TakuMm oOpas3om, IepBas IOILITKA MCIOJHUTEL TO,
YTO BIIOJHE MOTJIO OBl CTATh JJIA MEHA COBEPIIEHHO
HOBOIT (hOpMOIi CIy:KeOHBIX 00sI3aHHOCTeI, 3aKOHYU-
Jlach BecbMa OO0eCKypasKMBalollle; W Ja’ke HaCTOJb-
KO Oo0ecKypa:kKMBariollle YTO, IIPU3HAIOCH, s OOJbIIe
He OTBa’KMBAJICA HA IONBITKM Takoro poja. OmHako
JKe MeHd T'HETYyT omaceHusa: BAPYT muctep Pappaneit
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sistence of late may even be my employer’s way of
urging me all the more to respond in a like-minded
spirit. Be that as it may, since that first witticism
concerning the gypsies, I have not been able to think
of other such witticisms quickly enough.

Such difficulties as these tend to be all the more
preoccupying nowadays because one does not have
the means to discuss and corroborate views with
one’s fellow professionals in the way one once did.
Not so long ago, if any such points of ambiguity
arose regarding one’s duties, one had the comfort
of knowing that before long some fellow professional
whose opinion one respected would be accompanying
his employer to the house, and there would be ample
opportunity to discuss the matter. And of course,
in Lord Darlington’s days, when ladies and gentle-
men would often visit for many days on end, it was
possible to develop a good understanding with visit-
ing colleagues. Indeed, in those busy days, our serv-
ants’ hall would often witness a gathering of some
of the finest professionals in England talking late
into the night by the warmth of the fire. And let
me tell you, if you were to have come into our serv-
ants’ hall on any of those evenings, you would not
have heard mere gossip; more likely, you would have
witnessed debates over the great affairs preoccupy-
ing our employers upstairs, or else over matters of
import reported in the newspapers; and of course, as
fellow professionals from all walks of life are wont
to do when gathered together, we could be found
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HeI0OBOJIEH peaKI[1ell ¢ Moell CTOPOHBI HA €T'0 MOATPY-
HuUBaHUA? A TO, UTO B IIOCJIEHEE BPEMs OHU YUACTHU-
JIUCh, MOYKHO JJajKe BOCIIPUHUMATH KaK HACTONUYMBOE
ero cTpeMJeH’e BOIIPEeKM BCEeMY MAOOUTHCS OT MeHS
MMOABITPHIBAHUA B HY;KHOM nyxe. Kak 6bI TaM HU ObI-
JI0, HO IIOCJIe TOH IIEPBOII OCTPOTHI KAacaeMoO ITbITaH
s HU pasdy He cyMeJ OBICTPO HAWTHUCH C APYTO.

B mamm gHu Takue 3aTpyAHEHUsS TeM OoJiee yapy-
YaloT, YTO HET BO3MOKHOCTH OOCYIUTHL MX U oOMe-
HATHCS B3TVIAAAMU C KOJIJIETaMHU II0 Ipodeccuu, Kak
ObIBaJIO B cBOe BpemsA. He Tak y:K TaBHO, €CJIU BO3HU-
KaJIi ITOXOKMe COMHEHHUS OTHOCHUTENHHO CBOUX 00s-
3aHHOCTEM, MOKHO OBLIO YCIOKAMBATL Ce0sI MBICJIBIO
O TOM, UTO BCKOPOCTH KTO-HUOYAL U3 yBaKaeMBIX
KoJimer ob6sasarenbHO npubyner B JapiuHITOH-XOJLI
CO CBOMM XO3SHMHOM M MBI OCHOBaTEJLHO 00CYyAUM
aT0 neno. Hy m KoHeuHO, BO BpeMeHa Jiopna Jlap-
JIMHTTOHA, KOTZa JaMbl ¥ T'OCHOZA T'OCTeBalX y HAC
II0 MHOTY OHEH KpAAY, ObLIO HeTPYAHO NOCTUTHYTH
¢ TPUOBIBAIOIIMMU KOJIJIETaMU IIOJHOTO B3aWMOIIO-
HUMaHUA. BOI/ICTI/IHy, B Teé XJIOIIOTHBIE JHM Yy HacC
B JIaKeICKOII 4acTo coOumpaJjcs caMblii I[BeT Halleil
npodeccuu co Bceii AHriIuu, u 3a 6ecegamMu Mbl, ObI-
BaJi0, TPOCUIKUBAJM Y IBLIAIOINIET0 KaMUHA OaJeKo
3a IIOJIHOUBL. YBEpPSAI Bac — ecji O BbI IIOSBUJIKCH
B JIaKeICKOM B ONMH M3 TAKUX BEUEPOB, BbI ObI YCJIbI-
IIajyu He IIPOCTO CIJIETHU, &, CKOPee BCETO, CTaJIU Obl
CcBHUIeTeJIeM CIOPOB O BEJIUKUX AesaX, KOTOPBIMU Ha-
Bepxy 6BIJII/I 3aHATHI HAIllN X03d€Ba, NJIN O BAKHBIX
COOBITHAX, 0 KOTOPBIX MUCAJN Ta3eThl; U, pasyMeerT-
Cs, MBI ObLIN OBI IIOTJIOIIEHBI, KaK TO IPUCTAJIO KOJI-
JleraM Mo CJIy:K0e Ha BCAKOU JKM3HEHHOU cTese, Bce-
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discussing every aspect of our vocation. Sometimes,
naturally, there would be strong disagreements, but
more often than not, the atmosphere was dominated
by a feeling of mutual respect.

Perhaps I will convey a better idea of the tone of
those evenings if I say that regular visitors included
the likes of Mr Harry Graham, valet-butler to Sir
James Chambers, and Mr John Donalds, valet to
Mr Sydney Dickenson. And there were others less
distinguished, perhaps, but whose lively presence
made any visit memorable; for instance, Mr Wilkin-
son, valet-butler to Mr John Campbell, with his
well-known repertoire of impersonations of promi-
nent gentlemen; Mr Davidson from Easterly House,
whose passion in debating a point could at times be
as alarming to a stranger as his simple kindness at
all other times was endearing; Mr Herman, valet to
Mr John Henry Peters, whose extreme views no one
could listen to passively, but whose distinctive belly-
laugh and Yorkshire charm made him impossible to
dislike. I could go on. There existed in those days
a true camaraderie in our profession, whatever the
small differences in our approach. We were all es-
sentially cut from the same cloth, so to speak. Not
the way it is today, when on the rare occasion an
employee accompanies a guest here, he is likely to be
some newcomer who has little to say about anything
other than Association Football, and who prefers to
pass the evening not by the fire of the servants’ hall,
but drinking at the Ploughman’s Arms — or indeed,
as seems increasingly likely nowadays, at the Star
Inn.
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CTOPOHHUM OOCY:KJIEHMEM YHCTO ITPO(ecCnoHaTbHBIX
npobaem. ITopoii, ecTecTBEHHO, MHEHUS PE3KO pac-
XOIWJIUCH, HO OOJIBIIIEH YaCThIO CPEU HAC Iapuj IyX
TIyOOKOTO B3aMMHOTO YBAKEHMUS.

Yro0ObI BBI Jyullle HpeACTaBUIN cebe aTmocdepy
TaKUX coOpaHuii, yIOMSIHY, CKa*XeM, O TOM, YTO cpe-
IV UX MMOCTOAHHBIX YYACTHUKOB ObLIM MucTep ['appu
I'pam, nBopenkuii-kamepauHep capa :xeitimca Yem-
Oepca, muctep [:xoH [loHanaCc, KaMepaAMHED MUCTEPA
Cunues JlukeHcoHa, 1 UM IOA00HbIe. BbIBaIu U Apy-
rue JWIa, BEPOSATHO HE CTOJIb BUIHBIE, OJHAKO OHU
BHOCUJIM B KOMIIAHUWIO OKUBJIEHUE, UTO U JeJaji0 UX
mpuess coObITHEM TOoCTONMAMATHBIM. K mpumepy, Mu-
cTep YWIKHUHCOH, IBOPENKHII-KaMepAuHep MIUICTepa
H:xoma KemmnbOesa, M3BECTHBIN TeM, UTO OJIeCTAIIE
n3o0pasKkay BBIJAIOIINXCS IKEHTIbMEHOB; MUCTEP
HsBuncon ms Mcrepau-xayca — OH, ObIBAJIO, OTCTA-
MBAaJI CBOIO TOUKY 3PEHHUS C TAKUM ITBIJIOM, UTO UeJIO0-
BEK IIOCTOPOHHUU MOT JajKe UCITyraThbCA, HO BO BCEX
MIPOYMX OTHOIIEHHUSAX pacrmoJaraj K cebe IPOoCTOTOI
u OJsiaroskesiaTeIbHOCTHIO; MucTep I'epman, Kamepau-
Hep muctepa :xona I'enpu Ilurepca, — ero KpariHUe
B3IVIAAbI BCET/Ja BbI3bIBAJIN Ha CIIOP, OJHAKO K€ HeJIb-
351 OBLJIO He TTOJIIO0UTH ero 3a XapaKTepPHBbIH YTPOOHBIH
cMeXx M MopKIIMpcKoe obasgume. VI aT0o majieKko He Bce.
B Te nuu cpenm suil Halell npodeccui, TPy BCeX He-
3HAUYMUTENBHBIX PACXOKJIEHUAX B MOAXOAAX, IAPUJIO
Io0poe ToBapuIlecTBO. B ocHOBe cBoeii Bce MbI, 00-
pPasHoO roBOpA, OBLIU CJIEIJIEHBI U3 OJHOTO Tecta. Te-
Imepb COBCEM HE TO: eCJU PeIKUUl rocTh U GepeT ¢ co-
0010 CcayTry, IIOCIEeIHUI, CKOPee BCEro, OKa3bIBAETCH
YeJIOBEKOM IIPUE3KUM; C TAaKUM He O UeM T'OBOPUTD,
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I mentioned a moment ago Mr Graham, the va-
let-butler to Sir James Chambers. In fact, some
two months ago, I was most happy to learn that Sir
James was to visit Darlington Hall. I looked forward
to the visit not only because visitors from Lord Dar-
lington’s days are most rare now — Mr Farraday’s
circle, naturally, being quite different from his lord-
ship’s — but also because I presumed Mr Graham
would accompany Sir James as of old, and I would
thus be able to get his opinion on this question of
bantering. I was, then, both surprised and disap-
pointed to discover a day before the visit that Sir
James would be coming alone. Furthermore, dur-
ing Sir James’s subsequent stay, I gathered that Mr
Graham was no longer in Sir James’s employ; indeed
that Sir James no longer employed any full-time
staff at all. I would like to have discovered what
had become of Mr Graham, for although we had not
known each other well, I would say we had got on on
those occasions we had met. As it was, however, no
suitable opportunity arose for me to gain such infor-
mation. I must say, I was rather disappointed, for
I would like to have discussed the bantering ques-
tion with him.

However, let me return to my original thread.
I was obliged, as I was saying, to spend some un-
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pasBe uTO 0 QyTOOJIEe, a Beuepa OH IPEAINOYUTAET KO-
poraTh He B JJAKEHCKOW y KaMmWHAa, a 3a BBIITUBKON
B «I'epbe maxaps» WM gake — UTO BCTPEUAELTCS
HBIHUE BCe Jallle — B «3Be3JHOM II0JBOPHE».

s Bor ymomanyn mucrepa I'pama, JBOpPENKOro-
kKamepauHepa capa [xeiimca YembGepca. Mory co-
Oo0IIUTB, YTO MecsdIlla MBa HasaJ MeHS II0paloBaJio
M3BECTHE O IIpeJCcTodINeM Ipuesne B JlapJIUHTTOH-
xoss capa Isxeiimca. I ¢ HeTepneHUEM KAAJ 9TOTO
He TOJBKO IIOTOMY, UTO TOCTHU JopAa JlapJuHTTOHA
KpaiiHe peaKo OBIBAIOT I'OCTSAMM TEIEPEITHEro xX03d-
WHA — OKpYy:KeHUe Mmucrepa @appames, IOHATHO, CO-
BCEM MHOE, YeM OKPYKEHHUE ero CBETJIOCTH, — HO eIle
¥ II0 TOM IpPUYMHE, YTO IpeaIoJaraia: mucrep I'pam
OyzeT compoBOKIaTh capa [:Keiimca, Kak B mobpoe
cTapoe BpeMs, U I CMOTY OOCYAUTh C HUM IIPO0IeMy
moAbIrpbIBaHus. IlosToMy s ObLI U yOUBJIEH, M OTOpP-
YyeH, y3HAB HaKaHyHe mpuesaa copa [xeiimca, 4TO
TOT MpUOBIBaeT oAWH. BoJsbllle TOro, 3a BpeMs IIpe-
OnIBaHUA capa [xeiiMmca B foMe s IPUIIEST K BEIBOAY,
uyro mMucrTep I'paM yKe He HAXOAUTCA B YCIYKEHUU
y coapa [:xeiiMca, KaKoBOIi BOOOIIE He TeP:KUT Tellephb
MOCTOAHHOMU ITpucayru. MHe X0TeJ0Ch Y3HATD O CYIb-
0e mucrtepa I'pama, u60 XOTA MBI M He OBILIN OJIM3KO
3HAKOMBI, OHAKO, s ObI CKa3aJi, MPEKPACHO JIaJuJIn
mpu BcTpeuax. K coikasieHmio, 06CTOATEIbCTBA CJIO-
JKWJINCh TaK, YTO Pady3HATh O HEM MHE He BBIIIAJIO0
MOAXOAMAINEro ciaydasi. I[o:KeH HpusHaTbCs, S He-
CKOJIBKO OTOPYUJICA, MO0 HaleAJICA IIOTOJIKOBATEH C HUM
0 1IpobJieMe IOALIIPhIBAHNA.

OmHako BO3BpPATUMCA K HAIleMy ITOBECTBOBAHWUIO.
Kaxk s y:xe roBOpmjI, BUepa MHe IIPUIILIOCH IePEKUTH
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comfortable minutes standing in the drawing room
yesterday afternoon while Mr Farraday went about
his bantering. I responded as usual by smiling
slightly — sufficient at least to indicate that I was
participating in some way with the good-humoured-
ness with which he was carrying on — and waited to
see if my employer’s permission regarding the trip
would be forthcoming. As I had anticipated, he gave
his kind permission after not too great a delay, and
furthermore, Mr Farraday was good enough to re-
member and reiterate his generous offer to ‘foot the
bill for the gas’.

So then, there seems little reason why I should
not undertake my motoring trip to the West Coun-
try. I would of course have to write to Miss Kenton
to tell her I might be passing by; I would also need
to see to the matter of the costumes. Various oth-
er questions concerning arrangements here in the
house during my absence will need to be settled. But
all in all, I can see no genuine reason why I should
not undertake this trip.



OcTaTtoKk aHs

B FOCTI/IHOfI HECKOJIbBKO HEITPUATHBIX MUHYT, IIOKa M-
crep Pappazeit Hag0 MHOH MTOATPYHUBaJI. B oTBeT 4,
KaK 00BIYHO, yJbIOAJICA — He IIMPOKO, HO POBHO HA-
CTOJIKO, YTOOBI IIOKA3aTh, YTO HA CBOM JIaj IIPUHU-
MAalo yJacTue B IIIyTKe U OTHOIINYCh K Hell Tak JKe I0-
OPOAYIIHO, KAK 1 CAM XO3AWH; B TO K€ BpeMs A JKIaJ,
mact gy muctep Pappajzeil paspelieHre Ha IOE3IKY.
Kax g u npepmosarai, paspelleHne ObIJIO MMJIOCTH-
BO JIaHO, W JOBOJBHO OBICTPO; OOJIBIIIE TOTO, MHUCTED
dappageil ObIJI HACTOJILKO JII00E€3€H, UTO BCIIOMHII
¥ IOATBEPIUJI CBOE IIeIPOe IPEJIOKEHNE «OILJIaATUTh
OeH3UH» .

WUrak, ceifuac s He BUXKY Pa3yMHBIX OCHOBAHUIM
K TOMY, YTOOBI OTKa3aThCs OT aBTOMOE3IKU B 3aIlaj-
Hele rpadcrBa. Pasymeercsi, Hamo OymeT HalucaTh
mucc KeHTOH M yBeZOMUTH, UTO IO HYTH s MOT OBI
K Hell 3aBEPHYTH; IPEACTOUT TaKiKe PeIlnuTh BOIPOC
o KocriomMax. IloHamoOUTCA yTPSICTH U ellle KOe-4To
B CBA3U C HAA30POM 34 JOMOM Ha BPeMs MOEro OTCYT-
crBus. IIpu Bcem TOM s He BUKY, OFHAKO, CEPbE3HBIX
MIPUYUH OTKA3BIBATHLCA OT 3TOM MOE3IKH.



Day one e evening
SALISBURY

onight, I find myself here in a guest house in

the city of Salisbury. The first day of my trip is
now completed, and all in all, I must say I am quite
satisfied. This expedition began this morning almost
an hour later than I had planned, despite my having
completed my packing and loaded the Ford with all
necessary items well before eight o’clock. What with
Mrs Clements and the girls also gone for the week,
I suppose I was very conscious of the fact that once
I departed, Darlington Hall would stand empty for
probably the first time this century — perhaps for
the first time since the day it was built. It was an
odd feeling and perhaps accounts for why I delayed
my departure so long, wandering around the house
many times over, checking one last time that all was
in order.

It is hard to explain my feelings once I did finally
set off. For the first twenty minutes or so of motor-
ing, I cannot say I was seized by any excitement or
anticipation at all. This was due, no doubt, to the
fact that though I motored further and further from
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IleHb nepBblii — Bevep
COJICBEPHU

H Tak, HbIHUYe BeuepoM A yske B Coscoepu. Ocramo-
BUJICA B TaHcuoOHe. IlepBhIi JeHb MOe3IKM 00
1IeJl K KOHIY, U1, JOJKEH CKasaTh, B O0IeM U IeJIOM
S UM BIIOJIHE JOBOJIeH. 1 BbIexXas yTPOM IIOUTH HA Uac
IMO33Ke 3aYMAaHHOT0, XOTs IIOKOHYIJ CO cOopaMu 1 3a-
Tpys3u B «(hopa» Bce HEOOXOAUMOeE 3a70JITO O BOCh-
My yacoB. Muccuc KiemMeHTC 1 JeBYIIKU TOXe Pashb-
exaJiich Ha HeJIe 0, U s OTAaBaj cede IIOJHBIA OTUeT
B TOM, UTO C MOUM OTOBITHEM [[apJIUHTTOH-XOJIJI OIIy-
CTeeT, BEepPOATHO, BIEPBbIe 3a HBIHEIHee CTOJIeTHe,
a OBITH MOJKET, BIEepBbLIe CO JHS CBOEr0 OCHOBAHUS.
CrpaHHOe TO OBLIO OIIyIlleHWe; UM-TO, BO3MOIKHO,
1 O0BACHSETCS, MOUEeMY S JOJT0 TAHYJ C OTHe3I0M
U1 HECKOJILKO pa3 000IleJ Bech JOM, B IMOCJIEeSHUN pas
ybexgasichb, UTO BCe B IIOJHOM IIOPSIAKE.

TpyaHO IepenaTs MOM YYBCTBA, KOTAA s HAKOHEI]
TPOHYJICSA B IyTh. He CKaKy, 4TOOBI B IEPBbIE ABAJ-
IaTh MUHYT MOE3JKH s HCILITA] KaKoe-TO TaM BOJI-
HeHIe MIn pagocTb. O0bsACHAETCSI 9TO, HECOMHEHHO,
TeM, 4TO, XOThb A C KaKIOM CEKYHIOM M OTAAJIAJICS
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the house, I continued to find myself in surround-
ings with which I had at least a passing acquaint-
ance. Now I had always supposed I had travelled
very little, restricted as I am by my responsibilities
in the house, but of course, over time, one does make
various excursions for one professional reason or an-
other, and it would seem I have become much more
acquainted with those neighbouring districts than
I had realized. For as I say, as I motored on in the
sunshine towards the Berkshire border, I continued
to be surprised by the familiarity of the country
around me.

But then eventually the surroundings grew un-
recognizable and I knew I had gone beyond all previ-
ous boundaries. I have heard people describe the mo-
ment, when setting sail in a ship, when one finally
loses sight of the land. I imagine the experience of
unease mixed with exhilaration often described in
connection with this moment is very similar to what
I felt in the Ford as the surroundings grew strange
around me. This occurred just after I took a turn-
ing and found myself on a road curving around the
edge of a hill. I could sense the steep drop to my
left, though I could not see it due to the trees and
thick foliage that lined the roadside. The feeling
swept over me that I had truly left Darlington Hall
behind, and I must confess I did feel a slight sense of
alarm — a sense aggravated by the feeling that I was
perhaps not on the correct road at all, but speeding
off in totally the wrong direction into a wilderness.
It was only the feeling of a moment, but it caused me
to slow down. And even when I had assured myself
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OT J0oMa, MECTHOCTb, II0 KpaliHeli Mepe, OCTaBaJiach
3HaKoMoOM. §I Bcerma cumTaJj, YTO OUEHL MaJO II0E3-
a1, n6o 00A3aHHOCTH IO JOMY OTPAHUYMBAJIU MOE
mepeaBUIKeHNe, HO, pa3yMeeTcs, 3a JOJITHe TOAbI MHe
JIIOBOJMJIOCH COBEPIIATh Pa3HbI€ BHLJIA3KYU II0 TOU MU
WHOI coy:Ke0HOoi HaJoOHOCTH, 1 i, KaK BBISCHUJIOCH,
3HaJI OKPECTHOCTH MHOT'O JIydYllle, YeM MOT IPeIIIo-
Jarath. VTak, S exaj MOJ SCHBIM HeOOM B CTOPOHY
OepPKIINPCKON TI'PaHUIBI U, KaK y:Ke ObLJIO CKa3aHo,
He IlepecTaBaJl YAUBJISATHCSA, HACKOJBKO BCE BOKDYT
MHE 3HAKOMO.

B KoHIIe KOHIIOB, OJHAKO, A IepecTayJ y3HaBaTh
MECTHOCTh M IIOHSJ, UTO TaK AAJIEKO ellle HUKOTIA
He 3abupaJicsa. §1 cibliaa paccKassl JIoaeii, KTo Ijia-
BaJI mOJ IIapycoM, O TOM MUHyTe, Korma Geper Ipo-
najzaet u3 BuAy. lymar, Ta cMech JErKOd TpeBOTH
¥ BO3OY:KIEHUS, 0 KOTOPOH TOBOPAT IPUMEHUTEIbHO
K 9TOII MUHYTE, BeCbhMa HaIlOMWHAET MOU OILIYIIeHU A
3a pyJaeM, KOT[a IIOILIM He3HAaKOMble MecTa. ITO
CJIYUYMJIOCH IIOCJIEe TOTO, KaK A CBEPHYJ Ha Pa3BUJIKE
¥ BBIeXaJl Ha JOPOry, Oorubalomiyi0 BBICTYII XOJIMA.
§1 mouyBCTBOBAJI, UTO CJieBa OT OOOUMHBI CKJIOH KPY-
TO 00OpbIBaeTCS BHU3, XOTA 1U3-3a AE€PEBbEB U I'yCTOTO
KyCTapHUKAa 3TOro He ObLI0 BuaHO. [lo MeHA BHe3al-
HO [OIILIO0, YTO JJapIUHTTOH-XO0JIJ W BIIPABAY OCTAJICS
mo3agu. IlokeH MpPUBHATHCA, A TAKU OIIYTHUJ JIEr-
KyI0 HaHUKY, KOTOPYIO elle yCyryomjao oIllaceHme,
YTO 1, Yero moOporo, CBepHyJ He TaM U 3a0Uparoch
KyZa-To B TIyiib. To OBLJIO BCEro JIUITh MUMOJIETHOE
YyBCTBO, OJHAKO d cOaBuUJI cKopocThb. M maske yBe-
puBIIHCH, UTO JOpOTa Ta caMas, s TeM He MeHee He-

55



Kansyo Ucurypo

I was on the right road, I felt compelled to stop the
car a moment to take stock, as it were.

I decided to step out and stretch my legs a little
and when I did so, I received a stronger impression
than ever of being perched on the side of a hill. On
one side of the road, thickets and small trees rose
steeply, while on the other I could now glimpse
through the foliage the distant countryside.

I believe I had walked a little way along the road-
side, peering through the foliage hoping to get a bet-
ter view, when I heard a voice behind me. Until this
point, of course, I had believed myself quite alone
and I turned in some surprise. A little way further
up the road on the opposite side, I could see the start
of a footpath, which disappeared steeply up into the
thickets. Sitting on the large stone that marked this
spot was a thin, white-haired man in a cloth cap,
smoking his pipe. He called to me again and though
I could not quite make out his words, I could see him
gesturing for me to join him. For a moment, I took
him for a vagrant, but then I saw he was just some
local fellow enjoying the fresh air and summer sun-
shine, and saw no reason not to comply.

‘Just wondering, sir,” he said, as I approached,
‘how fit your legs were.’

‘I beg your pardon?’

The fellow gestured up the footpath.

‘You got to have a good pair of legs and a good pair
of lungs to go up there. Me, I haven’t got neither, so
I stay down here. But if I was in better shape, I’d be
sitting up there. There’s a nice little spot up there,
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BOJILHO OCTAHOBUJICS, YTOOBI OCMOTPETHCSA U MOHATD,
Kyzma s momad.

§1 pemua BBLIE3TH M3 MAIIWHBI ¥ HEMHOTO pas-
MaTbesa. CTynuB Ha 3eMJII0, S elle CUjJbHee IMOYyB-
CTBOBAJI, YTO HAXOKyCh BBICOKO HA CKJIOHE XOJIMa.
CaopaBa oT AOopoTu KyCTapHUK U MaJleHbKHue IepeBbs
JIE3JTU BCE BBIIIIE W BBIIIE, a CJIeBa CKBO3b ITPOCBETHI
B JIUCTBE A YBUEJ NaJeKO BHU3Y IIOJS U JyTa.

Ecau #e omubaiocs, s ele HEMHOTO IIPOIITeJ BIOJIb
000YMHEBI, BEBICMAaTPUBAS IIPOCBET MIOIITUPE, YTOORI O~
JI060BaTbCA BUAOM, KOTJa C3aAu pasfajcsa ToJioc.
o aTOoro d, KOHEYHO, CYUTAJ, YTO TYT HUKOI'O HeET,
IIOATOMY YAUBJIEHHO 00epHYyJicsa. UyTh BIIEpean OT 10~
poru cIrpaBa OTXOAMJIa TPOIIMHKA, KPYTO 3a0upaBIas
BBEPX UM McUesaBIlas B 3apociax. Ha 6oybIioM Bay-
He, OT KOTOPOTO OHA HAYMHAJIACH, CUAEN XyIIONIUii
cellol cCTapuK B CYKOHHOU Kellke U KypuJ Tpyory. Ou
CHOBa MEHs OKJUKHYJ; CJIOB A He pasodpa, HO IO
€ro ’KecTaM IIOHAJ, YTO OH MeHdA Imojs3bkiBaeT. [loHa-
qajay A IPUHSIJI eTo 3a OpoaAry, HO IOTOM cOO0pasu,
YTO BTO KTO-TO M3 MECTHBIX — BBIIIEJI ITObINIATH CBe-
JKMM BO3IYXOM U IIOTPETHCS Ha JIETHEM COJHBIIIKE.
OTuero ObLIO He momouTH?

— § TyT npuKuaBIBaAJ, COP, — IIPOU3HEC OH, KOT'-
Ia d TpuOaM3MICA, — KPEIKU JIU Bbl HA HOTHU.
— Bunosar?

MecTHBIN MaxHYJ PYKOH B CTOPOHY TPOIUHKN:

— YT006 Tyma MOOHATHCA, HYKHBI CUJIbHBIE JIETKUE
U CWJIbHBIE HOTH. ¥ MEHA HU TOrO HU APYTOro, BOT
U cmKy cebe TyT BHU3Y. Bynb A IMoKpemue, cumesa Obl
HaBepxy. OTIMYHOE TaM MECTeUKO, eCTb CKaMeli-
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a bench and everything. And you won’t get a better
view anywhere in the whole of England.’

‘If what you say is true,’ I said, ‘I think I’d rather
stay here. I happen to be embarking on a motoring
trip during the course of which I hope to see many
splendid views. To see the best before I have properly
begun would be somewhat premature.’

The fellow did not seem to understand me, for he
simply said again:

“You won’t see a better view in the whole of Eng-
land. But I tell you, you need a good pair of legs
and a good pair of lungs.” Then he added: ‘I can see
you’re in good shape for your age, sir. I’d say you
could make your way up there, no trouble. I mean,
even I can manage on a good day.’

I glanced up the path, which did look steep and
rather rough.

‘I’'m telling you, sir, you’ll be sorry if you don’t
take a walk up there. And you never know. A cou-

ple more years and it might be too late’ — he gave
a rather vulgar laugh — ‘Better go on up while you
still can.’

It occurs to me now that the man might just pos-
sibly have meant this in a humorous sort of way;
that is to say, he intended it as a bantering remark.
But this morning, I must say, I found it quite of-
fensive and it may well have been the urge to demon-
strate just how foolish his insinuation had been that
caused me to set off up the footpath.

In any case, I am very glad I did so. Certainly,
it was quite a strenuous walk — though I can say
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Ka u BooOIe. A Ipyroro Takoro Buiaa, Kak OTTyIa,
He HalT!U BO BCell AHIInM.

— Ecau aT0 meficTBUTENBHO TaK, — CKasaa d, —
TO, MMOKAJIYH, HE CTOUT IIOAHUMATHCA. SI eny B aBTO-
MOOUJIe U MO XOAY ITOE3JKM PACCUUTHIBAIO MOJI000-
BaTbCA MHOI'MU OTJII/I‘{HefILLIPIMI/I BUOAaMMU. E,I_[Ba JIN
pasdyMHO 0003peThb CaMbIil JIYUYINNN M3 HUX, KOTIa
S TOJBKO-TOJIBKO OT'hHEXaJl OT JOMaA.

Bugumo, MecTHBINA He IIOHAJ, IIOTOMY YUTO IIOBTO-
pu:

— Jpyroro Takoro Buia BO Bceli AHIVIMU He HaW-
tu. Ho TyT, yuTuTe, Tpe6YIOTCA CUIILHBIE HOTY M CUJIb-
Hble Jerkue. — Ilomymas u mobaBui: — Bmky, cap,
YTO I BaIIUX JIET BbI XOPOIIO COXPaHUJINCh. Ilo-
MoeMy, BaM He OyzeT OOJIBIIIOTO TPyZa B300paThCs
HaBepX. S U ToO yMyApAOCh B XOPOIIYIO TIOTOLY.

§1 mocmoTpes Ha TPONMMHKY, KOTOpPasd M B CAMOM
Iejie BBITVISAAEA KPYTOH U HePOBHOI.

— Ilocaymaiite MeHsA, cdp, B30epuTech Tyna,
a ToO caMu TIOTOM IIo:KaJjeeTe. Beab KTO ero 3Haer,
MIAIUIb, TOAWKA Uepesd JBa Y:Ke MO3JHO Oyner. —
" oum rpy6oBaTo xuxukHyJd. — Jlyuine B3oOpaThCs,
IIOKa ellle CUJI JOCTaHeT.

Temepb-TO MHE Ka)KeTCs, UTO MY:KUMHA MOT IIPO-
CTO IIYTUTH; TO €CTh OH BCEro JIUIIL HAJ0 MHOI IIOJI-
TpyHuBas. Ho Torma, yTpoMm, ero cjoBa, He CKpOIo,
IIOKa3aJiiCh MHE OYeHb OOHIHBLIMU, 1, BO3MOIKHO,
OIHO TOJILKO JKeJlaHue J0Ka3aTh, CKOJIb 0eCIIOYBEeHHBI
9TU eT0 HaMEeKHU, 3aCTaBUJIO MEHS MOAHATHCA IO TPO-
IINHKeEe.

Kax OnI TaM HU OBLJIO, S OYEHDb Pajl, UTO PEIInJICs.
ITogbem, KOHEUHO, OKas3ajicsd BeCbMa YTOMUTEIbLHBIM,
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it failed to cause me any real difficulty — the path
rising in zigzags up the hillside for a hundred yards
or so. I then reached a small clearing, undoubtedly
the spot the man had referred to. Here one was met
by a bench — and indeed, by a most marvellous view
over miles of the surrounding countryside.

What I saw was principally field upon field roll-
ing off into the far distance. The land rose and fell
gently, and the fields were bordered by hedges and
trees. There were dots in some of the distant fields
which I assumed to be sheep. To my right, almost on
the horizon, I thought I could see the square tower
of a church.

It was a fine feeling indeed to be standing up
there like that, with the sound of summer all around
one and a light breeze on one’s face. And I believe
it was then, looking on that view, that I began for
the first time to adopt a frame of mind appropriate
for the journey before me. For it was then that I felt
the first healthy flush of anticipation for the many
interesting experiences I know these days ahead hold
in store for me. And indeed, it was then that I felt
a new resolve not to be daunted in respect to the
one professional task I have entrusted myself with
on this trip; that is to say, regarding Miss Kenton
and our present staffing problems.

But that was this morning. This evening I find
myself settled here in this comfortable guest house
in a street not far from the centre of Salisbury. It
is, I suppose, a relatively modest establishment, but
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XOTHA, NOJIKEH 3aMEeTUTh, CEPhe3HOU TPYAHOCTU AJIA
MeHs He mOpefcTaBuj. TPONWHKA AJWHOI MIPHUMeEp-
HO B CTO SAPAOB IIOJHUMAJIaCh, METJIAA, IO CKJOHY
W BBIBeJIa MEeHsS Ha MaJIeHbKYIO0 IOJISHY, HeCOMHEH-
HO Ty CaMy0, KOTOPYIO UMeJI B BUAY MECTHBIA. 371eCh
MyTHUKA MOMKUIATIN CKaMelika W IIOMCTUHE UyJec-
HBIW BUJ HA MHOTO MUJIb BOKPYT.

Moemy B30py OTKPBLINCH IIOJISA, yOeraBIlie OHO
3a APYruM 0 caMoro ropusoHnTa. [losorue BCXoaMbs
mepeMe:Kaanuch AOJWHAMHU, TPAHUIILI MEKIY TTOJA-
MU ObLIYM OTMEYEHBI JKUBBIMU UBTOPOAAMU U PASAMU
IepeBbeB. Ha manbHUX IIOJNAX BUIHEINCH TEMHBIE
TOYKU — HACKOJIbKO f IOHAJ, OBIlbI. CIIpaBa, mouTu
Ha JUHUU TOPU30HTA, I Bpoje ObI pasanudyuj KBagpar-
HYIO OallleHKY KOJIOKOJILHIU.

CToATH BOT TaK HaBepXy W BOPABAY OBIJIO IIPUST-
HO; BO3AYX MOJHUJICS 3ByKaMH JIETa, JIETKUI BETEPOK
oBeBaJI InI0. JlymMai0, MMEeHHO TaM W TOT/A S BIIePBLIE
IIPUIIIEJ] B PACIOJIOJKEHUE JyXa, COOTBETCTBYIOIIEE
MIPEACTOAIIEMY IYTeIIeCTBUI0, 100 UMEHHO TaM OIIly-
TUJI APOKb 3JI0POBOTO JIIOOOUBITCTBA U ITPEABKYIIE-
HUS TeX BOJHYIOIIUX MEePeXKUBaHUI, UYTO HaBepPHIKA
BBIIAAYT MHe B OnmKaiiue nuu. Torma Ke S MCIIBI-
TajJ HOBBIH IPUJIUB PEITUMOCTA O0eCTPEIeTHO BBITIOJ-
HUTHh €IVHCTBEHHYIO CIY:Ke0HYI0 3a7auy, KaKyiO IO~
cTaBuUJ cebe Ha 9Ty MOe3IKy, — S UMeI0 B BUIY MUCC
KeHTOH 1 BOIIPOC IIOIOJHEHHUS IIITATA IPUCIYTH.

Ho To 6n110 yTpOM. A Beuep 3acTajl MeHA 3/IECH,
B VIOTHOM MaHCHOHE Hemogaeky ot iieaTpa Coscbepu.
3aBeseHre, KaK MHe IIPEICTABIAETCS, CDABHUTEIbHO
CKPOMHOE, HO OYeHb UYMCTEeHbKOE U IIOJHOCTHIO OTBe-
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very clean and perfectly adequate for my needs. The
landlady, a woman of around forty or so, appears to
regard me as a rather grand visitor on account of
Mr Farraday’s Ford and the high quality of my suit.
This afternoon — I arrived in Salisbury at around
three thirty — when I entered my address in her
register as ‘Darlington Hall’, I could see her look at
me with some trepidation, assuming no doubt that
I was some gentleman used to such places as the Ritz
or the Dorchester and that I would storm out of her
guest house on being shown my room. She informed
me that a double room at the front was available,
though I was welcome to it for the price of a single.

I was then brought up to this room, in which, at
that point of the day, the sun was lighting up the
floral patterns of the wallpaper quite agreeably.
There were twin beds and a pair of good-sized win-
dows overlooking the street. On inquiring where the
bathroom was, the woman told me in a timid voice
that although it was the door facing mine, there
would be no hot water available until after supper.
I asked her to bring me up a pot of tea, and when she
had gone, inspected the room further. The beds were
perfectly clean and had been well made. The basin in
the corner was also very clean. On looking out of the
windows, one saw on the opposite side of the street
a bakery displaying a variety of pastries, a chemist’s
shop and a barber’s. Further along, one could see
where the street passed over a round-backed bridge
and on into more rural surroundings. I refreshed my
face and hands with cold water at the basin, then
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YyaeT MOUM Hy:KJaaM. X03dlKa, faMa JeT COPpOKa UJIn
OKOJIO TOTO, BUAUMO, CUNTAET MEHS JOBOJIBHO BAKHOI
durypoit — us-3a «popaa» mucrepa Pappajgesa u nro-
pororo koctoMa. 1 npudsrt B Coicbepu 0KOJIO I0JIO-
BUHBI YeTBEPTOTO, M KOTJa YKas3aJ B PEerucTPaIuoH-
HOA KHuTe agpec — «I[apJIMHITOH-XOJLI», XO3IUKA,
KakK A 3aMeTWUJI, IOCMOTpesa Ha MeHA C HEKOTOPBIM
0eCIIOKOMICTBOM: HaBepHSAKA IoAyMaja, 4YTO A IIPU-
BBIK OCTaHaBJIUBATbhCA B TAKHX OTEJIAX, KaK <<PI/ITI_I>>
miu «JlopuecTep», M BBICKOUY IIOATOMY, UEPTHIXAACH,
13 IIaHCHMOHA, €JBa B3IVIAHYB Ha OTBEIEHHYIO MHE
komHaTy. OHa coobiruia, UYTo g MOTY 3aHSITh CBOOO-
HBIN IBYXMECTHBIA HOMEpP C BUIOM Ha YJIUILY, 3allja-
THUB 3a HEro KakK 3a OJ{HOMECTHBI.

Mena mpoBesW HaBepX B HOMEpP; HA COJHIIE IIBe-
TOUHBIN Y30p Ha 000X BBITVIAEJ OUeHb MIJIO. B KoM-
HaTe 6I:IJII/I ABa IIIHPOKMX OKHA M OB€ OJMHAKOBBIE
kpoBaTu. Ha Bompoc, rie HaxoauTcs BanHas, qoopas
JKEHIIIMHA OTBETUJIA APOKAIIMM I'OJIOCOM, UTO IPAMO
HAIIPOTUB, ONHAKO TOPAYYIO BOAY HAAYT TOJbKO IIOCTe
y:KMHAa. §1 monpocus mpuHECTH B HOMEDP Yaio 1, KOTr-
a OHA yaaJnjaach, BHUMATEJIbHO OCMOTPEJ KOMHATY.
ITocTenu mpeasbHO YKUCTHIE M AKKYyPATHO 3aCTEJIEHBI.
PakoBuHa B yriy ToxKe cuseT yuctoroii. M3 oxkHa
BUJHA ITPOTUBOIIOJIOKHASA CTOPOHA YJMIIBI, a Ha Heu
ImeKapHsA ¢ PasHbIM XJIeOOM M IedeHbeM B BUTPUHE,
anTeka M IMmapuKMaxepckas. Ilaibine yauiia mepexo-
IUT B ropOaThliii MOCTUK, 4 38 HUM IIPpUOOpeTaeT y:Ke
ceJbCKUI BUI. §1 OIMOJIOCHYJ B PAKOBUHE JIUIO U PY-
K1 XOJIOMHOM BOMIOI, yCeJICS B CTOSAIIEe y OKHA KPecJio
C JKeCTKOU COMHKOU U NPUHAJCA KJATh Uaid.
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seated myself on a hard-backed chair left near one
of the windows to await my tea.

I would suppose it was shortly after four o’clock
that I left the guest house and ventured out into
the streets of Salisbury. The wide, airy nature of
the streets here give the city a marvellously spa-
cious feel, so that I found it most easy to spend some
hours just strolling in the gently warm sunshine.
Moreover, I discovered the city to be one of many
charms; time and again, I found myself wandering
past delightful rows of old timber-fronted houses,
or crossing some little stone footbridge over one of
the many streams that flow through the city. And
of course, I did not fail to visit the fine cathedral,
much praised by Mrs Symons in her volume. This
august building was hardly difficult for me to lo-
cate, its looming spire being ever-visible wherever
one goes in Salisbury. Indeed, as I was making my
way back to this guest house this evening, I glanced
back over my shoulder on a number of occasions and
was met each time by a view of the sun setting be-
hind that great spire.

And yet tonight, in the quiet of this room, I find
that what really remains with me from this first
day’s travel is not Salisbury Cathedral, nor any of
the other charming sights of this city, but rather
that marvellous view encountered this morning of
the rolling English countryside. Now I am quite
prepared to believe that other countries can offer
more obviously spectacular scenery. Indeed, I have
seen in encyclopedias and the National Geographic
Magazine breathtaking photographs of sights from
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IIpubausuTebHO B Havajie IIATOrO s BBIIIE
u3 maHcuoHa noryasaTh mo Coscbepu. Illupuna u ot-
KPBITOCTDH BAEIIHUX YJIUI[ COOOIAIOT TOPOAY OIIyIie-
HIUe YAUBUTEJIBHOTO IIPOCTOPA, TAK UTO A U HE 3ame-
TUJI, KaK OPOTYJIAJ HECKOJbKO YacOB II0J] JJACKOBBIM
TEIJILIM COJIHBIIIIKOM. DBojiee Toro, s OOHAPY:KMUI
B ropozse MHOI'O IMBHBIX MECT; HE pa3 W He IOBa IIPO-
XOOUJI S OUYaPOBATEJIbHBIMU KBAPTAJIAMU, TLE CTOSAT
cTapbie IoMa C AepPeBAHHBIMU (acagaMu, U Iepece-
KaJl KAMEeHHBbIe IellIeXOJHble MOCTUKM, ITepedpoIIeH-
HbIe Yepe3 MHOI'OYMCJIEHHBbIE PEYYIIKN, KaKOBbBIMHN
u3oburyet aToT ropos. He mpemMunysa a, pasymeercs,
OCMOTPETh UM IPEKpPacHBII cO00p, KOTOPBIA MUCCHC
CuMOHC Tak IIPEeBO3HOCUT B cBoell KHure. Haiitu aTo
IapCTBEHHOE CTPOeHMe OBLLJI0 COBCeM HeTpymHO, OJia-
ro ero BosHecuiniicsa mnuiab BugeH B CoJscbepu oTo-
Bciogy. I BepHO, KoTa BeuepoM Ha OOpaTHOM IyTHU
B IIAHCMOH s HECKOJbKO Pas II0 PA3HBIM HPUUYNHAM
OIJVIAABIBAJICA, 3HAMEHUTHIU IIIINJIb HEU3MEHHO apen-
cTaBaJl B30py Ha (OHe 3aXOAAIIEero COIHIIA.

W Bce ke, cuma ceifuac B 9TOM THUXOU KOMHarTe,
g HAX0KY, 4YTO CaAMbIM CUJIBHBIM MOMM BII€UATII€EHUEM
OT TIEPBOTO JHA IyTelnecTBUsa ocraHercAa He Coscbe-
puiickuit cobop u He Kakas-HUOYAL MHASA JOCTOIIPU-
MeUYaTeJbHOCTh STOTO TOpojia, HO, MOKAIYH, dyJec-
Has ITaHopaMa BCXOJMJIEHHOW AaHTJIMHCKON 3eMJu,
OTKPBIBITasicA MHe HbIHUYe yTpoM. HeT, s 0XOTHO [10-
IIyCKalo, 4YTO B APYTUX CTPaHAX HaWAyTcd JaHamad-
TeI MHOTO 3dhdexTHee. I cam BecTpeyas B SHIIUKJIIOIIE-
Iuax m «HanmoHaabHOM Teorpa@UUyecKoM KypHAJIe»
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various corners of the globe; magnificent canyons
and waterfalls, raggedly beautiful mountains. It has
never, of course, been my privilege to have seen such
things at first hand, but I will nevertheless hazard
this with some confidence: the English landscape at
its finest — such as I saw it this morning — pos-
sesses a quality that the landscapes of other nations,
however more superficially dramatic, inevitably fail
to possess. It is, I believe, a quality that will mark
out the English landscape to any objective observ-
er as the most deeply satisfying in the world, and
this quality is probably best summed up by the term
‘greatness’. For it is true, when I stood on that high
ledge this morning and viewed the land before me,
I distinctly felt that rare, yet unmistakable feel-
ing — the feeling that one is in the presence of
greatness. We call this land of ours Great Britain,
and there may be those who believe this a somewhat
immodest practice. Yet I would venture that the
landscape of our country alone would justify the use
of this lofty adjective.

And yet what precisely is this ‘greatness’? Just
where, or in what, does it lie? I am quite aware it
would take a far wiser head than mine to answer such
a question, but if I were forced to hazard a guess,
I would say that it is the very lack of obvious drama
or spectacle that sets the beauty of our land apart.
What is pertinent is the calmness of that beauty, its
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IoTpsicaiolne CHUMKY Pa3HbIX YI'OJIKOB 3€MHOTO Ia-
pa — BeJIMKOJIeHHBbIE KAHBLOHBI M BOJOIAILI, BOCXM-
TUTeJbHBIE 3yOuaThie yTechbl. MHe, KOHEUHO, HE TIPU-
BEJIOCH BOOUMIO MOJI000BATHCS HA 9TH AWBA, HO TEM
He MeHee i He 0e3 OCHOBAHUA PUCKHY YTBEPIKIATH:
AHIVIMHCKUHA JIaHAIIa(dT B CBOEM COBEPIIEHCTBE —
KaKuM s BUAEJ ero HbIHYe YTPOM — 00JamaeT Ka-
YeCTBOM, KOTOPHBIM HHMKOMWM o6pa30M HE MOTryT IIO-
XBAJUTHhCA JIAHAMIAMTHI OPYTUX KpaeB, CKOJb OBl
3aXBaThIBAIOIINMM HU Ka3aJIMCh OHU Ha IIOBEPXHOCT-
HBIA B3mIAA. Ilo rmybokomMy mMoeMy yOeKIeHUIO, 9TO
KauyecTBO OPOCUTCS B IVIaza JIOOOMY HEIPeAB3ATOMY
Ha0JI0aTesi0, IOCKOJbKY OHO OTINYAeT AaHTVINHCKUN
Jagma@T oT BCexX IMPOYMX Ha CBeTe KaK JAapyIoluii
caMoe IIOJHOe OYIIeBHOe yAOBJeTBOpeHue. Beposr-
HO, TOYHEEe BCEro 3TO KAUEeCTBO MOXKHO OIIPEIeINTh
CJIOBOM «Besimume». IlomcTuie, KOorma s yTPOM CTO-
SAJI Ha TOM BBICOKOM YCTyIle M 0003peBaJl PACKUHYB-
mnrmecsd mepeno MHOUM 3eMJIH, s OTYETIUBO HCIIBITAJ
penkoe 4yBCTBO, KOTOPOE HE CIIyTaellb HU C KAKUM
IPYyTUM, — UYyBCTBO UYeJOBEKa Iiepen JIUIOM BeJIu-
yusi. CBOIO pOAUHY MBI HasdbIiBaeM BesrnkoOpuTaHuei,
Y KOe-KTO MOJKEeT IOCUUTATH 3TO HecKpoMHbIM. Om-
HAKO A OCMEJIIOCh YTBEPIKIATh, UTO OJWH HAII JIAH[I-
uradT yiKe OmpaBAbIBAET 3TO BBICOKOE OIIpeesieHue.
Ho uro mMeHHO mpeacTaBjseT CO0OM 9TO «BeJH-
yue»? I'me uam B ueM oHO obOperaerca? S mpekpac-
HO IIOHMMAl0, UTO 34 OTBETOM HAa IIOJOOHLIII BOIIPOC
ciaenyer oOpalaTbCsa K YeJOBEKYy IOMYyIpee, HO ec-
Ji 6 MEHs 3aCTABUJIN IIPEIJIOKUTE MOU COOCTBEHHBIE
coobpakeHusi, g ObI CKasaj: KaKk pa3 OUYeBHUIHOE OT-
cyTCTBUE 3(PPEKTHOCTA U TeaTPAJILHOCTH U OTINYAET
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sense of restraint. It is as though the land knows of
its own beauty, of its own greatness, and feels no
need to shout it. In comparison, the sorts of sights
offered in such places as Africa and America, though
undoubtedly very exciting, would, I am sure, strike
the objective viewer as inferior on account of their
unseemly demonstrativeness.

This whole question is very akin to the question
that has caused much debate in our profession over
the years: what is a ‘great’ butler? I can recall many
hours of enjoyable discussion on this topic around
the fire of the servants’ hall at the end of a day. You
will notice I say ‘what’ rather than ‘who’ is a great
butler; for there was actually no serious dispute as
to the identity of the men who set the standards
amongst our generation. That is to say, I am talk-
ing of the likes of Mr Marshall of Charleville House,
or Mr Lane of Bridewood. If you have ever had the
privilege of meeting such men, you will no doubt
know of the quality they possess to which I refer.
But you will no doubt also understand what I mean
when I say it is not at all easy to define just what
this quality is.

Incidentally, now that I come to think further
about it, it is not quite true to say there was no
dispute as to who were the great butlers. What
I should have said was that there was no serious
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Kpacy Halleii 3eMuiu Iepen Bcemu apyrumu. Cyire-
CTBEHHA TYyT 0e3MSTE:KHOCTH 9TOM Kpachl, ee caep-
skaHHOCTH. CJIOBHO camMa 3eMJIA 3HAaeT O CBOeil Kpa-
Cceé, 0 CBOEM BeJINMYHNU W HE CUMUTAET HYXKHBIM I'DOMKO
0 HUX 3adABJIATHL. HamrpoTus, BUABI, KOTOPBIMU MOXKET
moxBacTaTbcsa Adppura min, CKaxxeM, AMepuKa, X0Ts,
BHE COMHEHUA, BIEUYATIAIOT, OJHAKO, YBEPEH, B IJa-
3ax HempenyoOe:KIeHHOro HabJamofaTeasd YCTYHAT Ha-
UM II0 IPUYNHE CBOell OTKPOBEHHON KaPTUHHOCTHU.

Bces aTa pob6eMa CpogHM OJHOMY BOIPOCY, KOTO-
PBIi JIIOAM MOeli IIPOEeCCuu C JKapoM 00CYKIAI0T BOT
yeKe JOJITHe TOAbI: UTO TAKOe «BeJUKUHA» TBOPEIKU?
BcnomuHaio yBiieKaTebHBIE CIIOPHI HA 9TY TEMY, KO-
TOPbIe YacaMM BeJNCHh B JIAKEHCKON y OTHS B KOHIIE
TpynoBoro aHA. IIpomry o6paTuTh BHUMAaHUE — 5 T'O-
BOPIO «UTO», a HE «KTO» €CThb BEJIUKUN JBOPEIKUII,
IIOCKOJIBKY He HAaOJI0IaJIoCh CEPHE3HOTO PACXOMKIe-
HUS BO MHEHUSX O TOM, KTO UMEHHO OJIMI[eTBOPSET
€000 TpodeccuOHATBbHBIN ATAJIOH CPENU IIPEICTABU-
TeJiel Hallero nokoJsieHus. To ecTh 4 UMeI0 B BUAY Ta-
Kre Qurypsl, Kak muctep Mapirann u3 HYapaeBuiii-
xayca uaum muctep Jleiith ms BpatiaByna. Ecau Bam
BbIITaJia 4eCThb BOAUTH SHAKOMCTBO C TAKMMU JIIOAbMMH,
BbI, KOHEUHO, IOHUMAaeTe, O KaKOM IIPUCYIIEeM UM
KauecTBe s ToBopio. Ho BBI, padymeercs, MOHUMAaeTe
U IPyToe — YTO s UMeI0 B BUIY, 3aMedasi, UTO COBCEM
He JIETKO ONpeNeJUTh, B 4YeM MMEHHO 3aKJI0YaeTCs
9TO KauecTBO.

Ecniu mogymarh Kak cJaenyeT, TO YTBEPKIEHUE,
OyATO O TOM, KTO CYTh BeJIHKIE IBOPEIKIe, COBCeM
He OBLIO CIOPOB, HE BIIOJHE COOTBETCTBYET WCTU-
He. CiemoBajio ObI CKas3aTb, UTO CEPbE3HBIX CIIOPOB
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dispute among professionals of quality who had any
discernment in such matters. Of course, the serv-
ants’ hall at Darlington Hall, like any servants’ hall
anywhere, was obliged to receive employees of vary-
ing degrees of intellect and perception, and I recall
many a time having to bite my lip while some em-
ployee — and at times, I regret to say, members of
my own staff — excitedly eulogized the likes of, say,
Mr Jack Neighbours.

I have nothing against Mr Jack Neighbours, who
sadly, I understand, was killed in the war. I men-
tion him simply because his was a typical case. For
two or three years in the mid-thirties, Mr Neigh-
bours’s name seemed to dominate conversations in
every servants’ hall in the land. As I say, at Dar-
lington Hall too, many a visiting employee would
bring the latest tales of Mr Neighbours’s achieve-
ments, so that I and the likes of Mr Graham would
have to share the frustrating experience of hearing
anecdote after anecdote relating to him. And most
frustrating of all would be having to witness at the
conclusion of each such anecdote otherwise decent
employees shaking their heads in wonder and utter-
ing phrases like: That Mr Neighbours, he really is
the best.’

Now I do not doubt that Mr Neighbours had good
organizational skills; he did, I understand, master-
mind a number of large occasions with conspicuous
style. But at no stage did he ever approach the sta-
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He BeJIOCh MEMKIYy NOCTOMHEHWIIMMU IIPEICTABUTENA-
MU Hallleil mpodeccuu, TeMu, KTO pasdbupasicsa B mo-
IoOHBIX Belmax. B usakeiickoit IlapawmHrTOH-XOJLIA,
KaK U BO BCAKOU JJAKEHCKOM, eCTECTBEHHO, CJIyJaIoCh
IPUHUMATH CJYT PA3HOTO MHTEJIEKTYaJIbHOTO YPOB-
HA U TPOHUIATEJIBHOCTU, U, IIOMHUTCA, MHE He pas
IIPUXOJUJIOCH CIEeP:KUBATHCA, KOTAa KTO-HUOYyIb U3
TOCTel, a TO, K COKaJIeHNIO, 1 M3 MOUX IIOAUNHEHHBIX
paccheIliajcad B CJAaBOCJIOBUAX II0 aApecy, CKaKeM,
mucrtepa I:xexa Heitbopca u emy mOZ00HBIX.

1 Hudero He mMmero npotus mucrepa I:xexa Heii-
0opca, KOTOPBIM, HACKOJBKO MHE WN3BECTHO, OBLI
yOouT Ha BOIiHe, UTO BechMa IIPUCKOPOHO. W ymoms-
HYJ 4 O HEM JIMIIIb KaK O TUIIMYHOM IIpMMeEpe. B ce-
penuHe TPUAIATHIX TOJOB UYTh JU HE B KaXKJOU Ja-
KeMCKOM o BCeH cTpaHe HA IPOTAKEHUU ABYX WU
Tpex JieT, KasKeTcA, TOJbKO 0 HeM U roBopuiau. Kak
A ckasaj, [[apJAuHITOH-XOJIJI He ObLI TYT HCKJIoUe-
HUEM — MHOTHe IIPUEe3KUe CIAYTd MPUBO3UJIU pac-
CKa3bl 0 HOBEHIINX cBeplleHusax mucrepa Heiibopca,
Tak 4YTO MHE M TaKUM, KaK Muctep I'paM, IOCTOAHHO
MIPUXOUJIOCH C TOPEUYbIO0 BBICIYIIUBATH O HEM 0eCKo-
HeuHble ucropuu. Ho ropiie Bcero ObLJIO BUAETDH, KaK
mocJe KasKI0i TaKOW MCTOPUH CIYTH, BO BCEX ITPOUUX
OTHOIIIEHNSIX BeChMa OOCTOMHBIE, M3YMJIEHHO Kaua-
JIX TOJIOBOW M MIPOMBHOCUJIU UTO-HUOYAL Bpome: «Ox
y:k aToT Mmuctep Heibopc, BTOPOro Takoro u BIPSIMb
He CBIIIENIb» .

Yurure, s He CTABJIO IO COMHEHNE CIIOCOOHOCTH
mucrepa Heiibopca; HACKOJBKO s IIOHMMAa0, OH OJIe-
CTsIIle CIPABUJICA C HEMAaJILIM UKCJIOM I'PAHIMO3HBIX
IIpUeMOB ¥ TOMY HIOHOOHBIX MepoupuATuii. Ho Hu
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tus of a great butler. I could have told you this at
the height of his reputation, just as I could have
predicted his downfall after a few short years in the
limelight.

How often have you known it for the butler who is
on everyone’s lips one day as the greatest of his gen-
eration to be proved demonstrably within a few years
to have been nothing of the sort? And yet those very
same employees who once heaped praise on him will
be too busy eulogizing some new figure to stop and
examine their sense of judgement. The object of this
sort of servants’ hall talk is invariably some butler
who has come to the fore quite suddenly through
having been appointed by a prominent house, and
who has perhaps managed to pull off two or three
large occasions with some success. There will then
be all sorts of rumours buzzing through servants’
halls up and down the country to the effect that he
has been approached by this or that personage or
that several of the highest houses are competing for
his services with wildly high wages. And what has
happened before a few years have passed? This same
invincible figure has been held responsible for some
blunder, or has for some other reason fallen out of
favour with his employers, leaves the house where
he came to fame and is never heard of again. Mean-
while, those same gossipers will have found yet some
other newcomer about whom to enthuse. Visiting
valets, I have found, are often the worst offenders,
aspiring as they usually do to the position of butler
with some urgency. They it is who tend to be always
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Ha eIUHOU CTYIIEHU CBOEH MPOo(PeCcCOHAIbHON Kaphe-
PBI OH TaK U He CTaJ BeJIUKUM ABOPEIKUM. 1 yTBep:K-
JlaJI 3TO, KOTZIa ero Kapbepa Obljaa B 3€eHUTE, U YKe
TOTZAa MPeACcKasbiBall, UTO II0Ce HeCKOIbKUX JIeT TO0-
IMyJIAPHOCTH JIJIA HETO BCE KOHUUTCA KPaXoM.

Bawm Beab TOBOAMJIOCH CJOBIIIIATE O JBOPEIIKOM, KO-
TOPOTO CETOJHSA MPOCIABIAIT KaK CaMOr'0 BEJIMKOTO
BO BCEM €ero IOKOJEeHWM, a Yepe3 HeCKOJbKO JeT —
M3BOJIbTE — HATVIAIHO NTOKA3bIBAIOT, UTO HUKOTIA OH
UM He Ob11? U Te camMble CIYTH, YTO KOTIA-TO MIPEBO3-
HOCHJIV €T0 N0 HeDec, Telmepb OPOCAIOTCA BOCXBAJIATH
KaKyo-HuOyIb HOBYIO (GUTYPY, Ha elle ¢ TAKUM pBe-
HUEM, YTO UM IIPOCTO HENOCYT OCTAHOBUTHCA U 31Apa-
BO OIIEHUTHL COOCTBEHHBIE CY:KAeHUs. ['epoeM 1momo6-
HBIX Pa3TOBOPOB B JIAKECKOM HEMBMEHHO CTAHOBUTCS
IBOPEINKWi, BHE3AaITHO OKa3aBIIUHCA Ha BULY, 0Jaro
ero B3sJU B KaKOHU-HMOYIb M3BECTHEUIINN JOM U OH,
OBITH MOXKET, cyMeJ He 0e3 ycmexa IIPOBECTU IBa-
TPU KPYIHBIX MEPONpUATHA. TyT-TO IO JIaKelCKUM
or IMlornamamu go KopHyosaa HauMHAIOT IIOJ3THU
PpasHOTo poja CIyXW — UTO-[Ie UM 3aMHTEePecOBaJIOCh
TO WJIYW WHOE 3HAUUTEJNbHOEe JIUI[0 UJIN YTO HEeCKOJb-
KO JIYUYIINX JOMOB IBITAIOTCS €ro IIePeMaHUTh, CYJIs
HecJbIXaHHOe ’KajloBaHbe. HO TPOXOAUT HECKOJIBKO
ger — u uTo? Cell HEeyA3BUMBII I'epoil OKa3bIBAETCS
MMOBUHHBIM B I'py00# OIMMOKe MU II0 APYTrOoi IPUIU-
He BIAJAeT B HEMUJIOCTb Y X035€B, YXOAUT U3 J0Ma,
Ha cay:k0e B KOTOPOM ITPOCJAaBUJICA, XU BCE O HEM 3a-
ObIBalOT. A Te Ke caMble JOCYKIHe SA3BIKHM HAXOIAT
cebe HOBYIO (UTYpPy IJsd BocxBajgeHudA. IIpues:xaro-
II1e ¢ X03sieBaMU KaMepAuHephbl, YCTAHOBUII 5, 3a4a-
CTYIO BenyT cebs Xys:Ke Bcex, n00, KaK MIPaBUJIO, CIIAT
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insisting this or that figure is the one to emulate, or
repeating what some particular hero is said to have
pronounced upon professional matters.

But then, of course, I hasten to add, there are
many valets who would never dream of indulging in
this sort of folly —who are, in fact, professionals
of the highest discernment. When two or three such
persons were gathered together at our servants’
hall — I mean of the calibre of, say, Mr Graham,
with whom now, sadly, I seem to have lost touch —
we would have some of the most stimulating and
intelligent debates on every aspect of our vocation.
Indeed, today, those evenings rank amongst my
fondest memories from those times.

But let me return to the question that is of genu-
ine interest, this question we so enjoyed debating
when our evenings were not spoilt by chatter from
those who lacked any fundamental understanding of
the profession; that is to say, the question ‘what is
a great butler?’

To the best of my knowledge, for all the talk this
question has engendered over the years, there have
been very few attempts within the profession to
formulate an official answer. The only instance that
comes to mind is the attempt of the Hayes Society
to devise criteria for membership. You may not be
aware of the Hayes Society, for few talk of it these
days. But in the twenties and the early thirties, it
exerted a considerable influence over much of Lon-
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U BUOAT cebs Ha MecTe aBoperkoro. OHM-TO 0OBIUHO
¥ CKJIOHHBI BBIJaBaTh TO WM WHOE JIUI0 3a o0paser]
I TIOAPaKaHUA WU CJEI0 MOBTOPATL M3BECTHBIE
UM C UY:KHX CJIOB BBICKA3LIBAHUS CBOEr0 KyMHUPAa
Mo Tpo(eCCUOHAIBHBIM BOIIPOCAM.

Bmpouewm, cmenry 106aBUTh, CYII[eCTBYeT, pasyMe-
eTcsA, MHOYKEeCTBO KaMepJuHePOB, KOMYy U B TOJO-
By He NPHUAET 3aHWMAaThCS MOJOOHBIMU TJIYIIOCTSIMU
¥ KTO IeMCTBUTEJIbHO ABJIAETCA IPOPECCUOHATIOM ca-
MO BBICOKOI Tpo0Obl. Kornma y Hac B 1akeiicKoii cobu-
panuch ABa-TPU TAKUX YeJOBEKa — TO eCTh MacCIITa-
0a, momycTum, mucrtepa I'psma, ¢ KOTOPLIM S HBIHE,
K COKAJIEeHUIO, CKOpee BCEro, yTPaTuJ CBA3b, — MBI
BecbMa yBJE€UEeHHO, KOMIIETEHTHO U BCECTOPOHHE 00-
cy:Kmanm Halry mpodeccuio. ITU Beuepa U Temepb
OCTAIOTCS B UMCJIE€ CAMBIX JOPOTMX MOUX BOCIIOMHUHA-
HUI O TeX THAX.

Ho mo3BoIbTe BEPHYTHCA K BOIPOCY, IPEACTABIIA-
IOIeMYy IIOIJWHHBLIN WHTEepec; K BOIIPOCY, KOTOPBIi
MBI C TAKUM yAO0BOJBCTBUEM 00CY:KIaIM, KOTIA HAIA
Beuepa He oMpauaja OOJTOBHS TeX, KOMY OTKa3aHO
B IIIyOOKOM IIOHMMAaHUY HaIllel mpodeccu, a UMEeHHO
K BOIIPOCY O TOM, «UYTO TAKOE€ BEJIMKUI JBOPEIKUIA? ».

Ecniu me omwubaioch, BO BCeX CIOpPax, KOTOPHIE
Ha TPOTS)KEHUU pPsga JIeT IMOPOMKIAT STOT BOIIPOC,
CO CTOPOHBI MOMX KOJIJIer OBIJIO CHeJIaHO BCEero He-
CKOJIbKO TIOIIBITOK JaTh HA HEro ImpodecCruoHaJIbLHBII
oTBeT. EMMHCTBeHHOE, UTO IPUXOAUT HA MaMATb, —
MMOTILITKA 00IecTBa Xelica pasdpaborarb TpeboBaHUA
KO BCTYMAIOIUM B €T0 PAIAbI. BbI, BOBMOKHO, He CJIbI-
1IaJi 0 TAKOM OOIl[eCTBE — B HAIIK AHU O HEM IIOM-
HAT HeMHoTue. Ho B aBafmaTbie TOAbl ¥ B Hadaje
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don and the Home Counties. In fact, many felt its
power had become too great and thought it no bad
thing when it was forced to close, I believe in 1932
or 1933.

The Hayes Society claimed to admit butlers of
‘only the very first rank’. Much of the power and
prestige it went on to gain derived from the fact that
unlike other such organizations which have come
and gone, it managed to keep its numbers extremely
low, thus giving this claim some credibility. Mem-
bership, it was said, never at any point rose above
thirty and much of the time remained closer to nine
or ten. This, and the fact that the Hayes Society
tended to be a rather secretive body, lent it much
mystique for a time, ensuring that the pronounce-
ments it occasionally issued on professional matters
were received as though hewn on tablets of stone.

But one matter the Society resisted pronouncing
on for some time was the question of its own criteria
for membership. Pressure to have these announced
steadily mounted, and in response to a series of let-
ters published in A Quarterly for the Gentleman’s
Gentleman, the Society admitted that a prerequisite
for membership was that ‘an applicant be attached
to a distinguished household’. ‘Though of course,’
the Society went on, ‘this by itself is far from suf-
ficient to satisfy requirements.’ It was made clear,
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TPHUANATHIX OHO IT0Jb30BAJIOCHh 3HAUUTENbHBIM BJIU-
AHUEeM B OOJILITMHCTBE paiioHOB JIOHIOHA U B IIECTU
OKpPeCcTHBIX TrpadcrBax. BoJsbile TOoro, MHOruMe cyu-
TaJau 9TO BIUAHNE YPE3MEPHBLIM U IIPUBETCTBOBAJIU
BBIHYKJIE€HHOE 3aKPBITHUE OOIIECTBA TOAY, IIO-MOEMY,
B 1932-m mim 1933-Mm.

Oo6mecTBo Xeiica 3asABANIO0, UTO JOITYCKAET B CBOU
PAIBI IBOPENKUX «UCKJIIOUUTEIHLHO BBICIIIEr0 KJac-
ca». BiacTtp 1 mpecTu:k, KOTOPBHIX OHO B JTaJIbHEHIIIEeM
I00MIOCh, BO MHOTOM OOBSCHSIOTCA TE€M, UTO, B OT-
JIUYMe OT APYTUX MOJOOHBIX OpTaHU3aIuil cCO CBOOO-
HBIM UJI€HCTBOM, OHO YXUTPSJIOCH OCTaBaThCA KpaiiHe
MAaJIOUMCJIEHHBIM U TE€M CaMbIM KaK ObI ITOATBEPIK-
IaJio YIIOMSHYTOe IpuTsasanme. B HeM, mo cayxam,
HU pasy He COCTOSJO CBBIINIE TPeX AEeCATKOB UJIEHOB,
0oJIbIlIell Ke YacThi0 UX HACUUTHIBAJIOCH UeJIOBEK Je-
BATL-IECATH. ITO, a TaKKe TOT GakxTt, uro OO6IecTBo
Xelica TPeAIOYNTANIO OKPYKATh CBOIO AeATEJIbHOCTH
3aBecoli TalHBI, IIPEBpAaIllaj0 ero o TeM BpeMeHaM
B HEUTO 3araJloYHOe U IIPUAABAJTO M3PEIKa MCXOIUB-
IIMM 13 ero Heap 3asBJIeHUIM IO IIPO(GecCHOHAIb-
HBIM BOIIPOCAM HEIIPeJOKHOCTDH JeCSATU 3alloBelei.

Ho 1o ogHOMY BOIpoCy 00IIeCTBO J0JIr0e BpeMs BO3-
IEeP:KUBAJIOCH OT 3aABJIEHINII — O COOCTBEHHBIX TPeOO-
BAHUAX KO BCTYIIAIOIINM B €ro psabl. IIprsbIBBI K 006-
IIIECTBY BBICTYIIUTH C TAKUM 3asBJIEHNEM CTaHOBUJINUCH
BCe HACTOATEJbHEHN, 1 B OTBET Ha MOAOOPKY IIHICEM, II0-
MellleHHYI0 B «E:KekBapTaibHUKe A M:KeHTIHMEHOB
IIpY IKeHTIbMeHaX», O0IIeCTBO IIPU3HAJIO, UTO HeOoO-
XOAUMBIM YCJIOBUEM UJEHCTBA SABJSIETCS «CIy:Kba co-
WCKaTeJIsI B BBIAAIOIIEMCS JOMe». «XOTs IIOHSITHO, —
YTOUHSJIO OOIIEeCTBO, — CAMOTO II0 cebe sToro (haxra
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furthermore, that the Society did not regard the
houses of businessmen or the ‘newly rich’ as ‘distin-
guished’, and in my opinion this piece of out-dated
thinking crucially undermined any serious authority
the Society may have achieved to arbitrate on stand-
ards in our profession. In response to further letters
in A Quarterly, the Society justified its stance by
saying that while it accepted some correspondents’
views that certain butlers of excellent quality were
to be found in the houses of businessmen, ‘the as-
sumption had to be that the houses of true ladies
and gentlemen would not refrain long from acquir-
ing the services of any such persons’. One had to
be guided by the judgement of ‘the true ladies and
gentlemen’, argued the Society, or else ‘we may as
well adopt the proprieties of Bolshevik Russia’.

This provoked further controversy, and the pres-
sure of letters continued to build up urging the Soci-
ety to declare more fully its membership criteria. In
the end, it was revealed in a brief letter to A Quar-
terly that in the view of the Society —and I will
try and quote accurately from memory — ‘the most
crucial criterion is that the applicant be possessed
of a dignity in keeping with his position. No appli-
cant will satisfy requirements, whatever his level of
accomplishments otherwise, if seen to fall short in
this respect.’
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elle HeJOCTaTOYHO, UYTOOBI YI0BJIETBOPATEL BCeM TPebdo-
BaHUAM». BoJiee Toro, fajiee pasdbaCHAIOChH, UTO TOMA
IeJbIIOB, WU <«HYBOpHUIEi», OOIIEecCTBO He paccMma-
TPUBAET KaK «BBIJAIONINECs»; YOe:KIeH, YTO MMEHHO
ATOT yCTapeJbIil ITOAXO0M B KOPHE IIOJJOPBAJI caMy BO3-
MOKHOCTDH 3aBOEBAHUSA OOIIIECTBOM TOJIXKHOT'O aBTOPU-
TeTa, KOTOPBIA MO3BOJIUJI ObI €My BBICTYIIATh TPETEH-
CKMM CyIbel B CIlopaxX O KPUTEePUAX Hallei mpodec-
cuu. OTBeuass Ha BO3payKeHUsd, «EKeKBapTAIbHUK»
OIIyOJIMKOBaJI HOBbIE MHCHMA; OOIIECTBY NPUIILIOCH
Ha HUX OTBeTUTH. OHO OIPABABLIBAJIO CBOIO YCTAHOBKY,
yTBEp:KIasi, UTO, XOTA U PasaessieT BLICKA3aHHYIO aB-
TOpaMM HEKOTODPBIX IIMCEeM MBICJIb O TOM, UYTO B JOMAaxX
OTHEJBHBIX OEeJBII0OB MOKHO BCTPETUTH 00PA3I[0BOTO
IOBOPEIKOT0, «HAIJEXKUT BCE K€ HUCXOAUTHL U3 TOTrO,
4YTO WCTHUHHBIE JIean U1 [MKEHTJIbMEHBI H€ IIPEMUHY-
Ju ObI B TAKOM CJIy4yae IPUIVIACUTDL BTUX JIUI K cebe
Ha cay:x0y». CilenyeT pyKOBOACTBOBATHCA KOHIIEIIIH-
el «MCTUHHBIX JIeIU U MKEHTIbBMEHOB», HOKa3bIBaJIO
00111eCTBO, B IIPOTUBHOM CJIy4ae «HAM I'DO3UT CKAThI-
BaHUe 0 YPOBHsA O0JIbIIIeBUCTCKOM Poccum».

ITO BBICTYILJIEHUE YCYTyOMJIO IOJEMUKY, MOCHI-
majJuch HOBBIE NHUCHMA, IOHYKAAIOIIWE OOIIECTBO
0ojiee TOJHO C(POPMYIUPOBATHL TPEOOBAHUSA K CBOUM
uyjeHaM. B KoHIle KOHIIOB B KOPOTKOM ITMCbMe, OIIy0-
JUKOBAHHOM Ha cTpaHuiax «HEmxKeKBapraJlbHUKa»,
00IIIeCTBO 3aABUJIO, UTO C €r0 TOUKH 3PEHUSI — IO~
MIBITAIOCHh IIPUBECTU JOCJOBHO IO MAMSTU — «OCHO-
BoOIloJIararoIee TpebGOBaHME — COMCKATENb IOJIKEH
OTJIMUYATBCS HAOCTOMHCTBOM, OTBEUAIOIMM 3aHWMAa-
eMoMy UM ToJiokeHuto. KakoBbl Obl HU OBLIU Bce
IIPOYMe COBEPIIeHCTBAa COMCKATENA, OH OyAeT CoOuTeH
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For all my lack of enthusiasm for the Hayes So-
ciety, it is my belief that this particular pronounce-
ment at least was founded on a significant truth. If
one looks at these persons we agree are ‘great’ but-
lers, if one looks at, say, Mr Marshall or Mr Lane, it
does seem to me that the factor which distinguishes
them from those butlers who are merely extremely
competent is most closely captured by this word
‘dignity’.

Of course, this merely begs the further question:
of what is ‘dignity’ comprised? And it was on this
point that the likes of Mr Graham and I had some
of our most interesting debates. Mr Graham would
always take the view that this ‘dignity’ was some-
thing like a woman’s beauty and it was thus point-
less to attempt to analyse it. I, on the other hand,
held the opinion that to draw such a parallel tended
to demean the ‘dignity’ of the likes of Mr Marshall.
Moreover, my main objection to Mr Graham’s analo-
gy was the implication that this ‘dignity’ was some-
thing one possessed or did not by a fluke of nature;
and if one did not self-evidently have it, to strive
after it would be as futile as an ugly woman trying
to make herself beautiful. Now while I would accept
that the majority of butlers may well discover ulti-
mately that they do not have the capacity for it, I be-
lieve strongly that this ‘dignity’ is something one
can meaningfully strive for throughout one’s career.
Those ‘great’ butlers like Mr Marshall who have it,
I am sure, acquired it over many years of self-train-

80



OcTaTtoKk aHs

He YIOBJIETBOPSIOIINM TPeOOBaHUAM, ecJau OOHapy-
JKUT YACTUUYHOE HECOOTBETCTBUE B 9TOM OTHOIIEHUM » .

IIpu Bcem MoeM KputmueckoM oTHolneHum K OG-
mecTBy Xeibica A yOemxIeH, UTO 9TO WX CY:KIeHUe,
oo KpaliHell Mepe, ONMMPAaeTCsa Ha BaKHYI HCTHUHY.
BosbMeM TexX, KOTO BC€ CUUTAIOT «BEJIUKHUMH» IBO-
penKuMu, BO3bMeEM, K IpuUMepy, Mucrepa Mapiasiiaa
miu mucrepa JleiiHa; Tak BOT, S M BIIPABAYy CUUTAIO,
YTO CBOMCTBO, OTIMYAIOIIEE UX OT APYTUX NBOPEIKUX,
He OoJiee UeM IIPEeKPaCHbBIX 3HATOKOB CBOETO Jejia, TOU-
Hee BCEro MOYKHO BBIPA3UTH CJIOBOM «JOCTOUHCTBO>Y.

TyT, ecTeCTBEHHO, BOSHUKAET HOBBLIN BOIPOC: UTO
BKJIIOYAET B ce0sd IOHATHE «IOCTOMHCTBO»? Ha ary
TeMy MBI C MHUCTepPOM ['poMOM W APYTUMHU TAKUMHU,
Kak OH, BeJM yBJeKaTeJibHelIue cuopbkl. Mwucrep
I'poM HeM3MEHHO MCXOMUJI U3 MOCBIIKH, YTO JOCTOWH-
CTBO B IBOPEIIKOM — TO K€, UTO B JKEHIIIMHE KpacoTa,
IMO3TOMY 0EeCcCMBICJIEHHO IIBLITATHCA B HEM pasodpaTh-
cda. $1 co cBoell CTOPOHBI Iep:KajJcsad MHEHUSA, YTO TI0-
IOoOHBIE Tapajjie i IPUHUKAIOT JOCTOMHCTBO KOJLIET
Tuma mucrepa Mapinasnia, u He TOIbKO. [ylaBHOE MOe
BO3paKeHue IIPOTUB CPAaBHEHU A, IPEIJIOKEHHOTO MU-
crepoM I'paMom, 3aKJIIOUATIOCH B TOM, UTO OHO KaK ObI
IIPeAIojaraeT: JOCTOMHCTBO — KAaueCTBO, KAKOBBIM
yeJIOBEK Jmb0 HajesieH, b0 He HajeJeH OT IIPUPO-
IbI, & CTAJIO OBIThH, €CJIM OHO He IIPOSBUJIOCH B UeJIOBe-
Ke CO BCell OUeBUIHOCTHIO, CTPEMUTHCA K HEMY TaK Ke
TII[ETHO, KaK AYPHYIIKE ILITaThCS BBIOUTHCA B Kpa-
caBuIilbl. I TOTOB COTVIACUTBHCA C TEM, UTO NJsd 0OJb-
ITHCTBA JBOPEIKUX «JOCTOUHCTBO» B KOHEUHOM CUe-
Te OKas3bIBAaeTCA HEJOCTMKMMBIM, OJHAKO K€ TBEPIO
BepPIO: K JOCTOMHCTBY MOYKHO OCO3HAHHO CTPEMUTHCS
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ing and the careful absorbing of experience. In my
view, then, it was rather defeatist from a vocational
standpoint to adopt a stance like Mr Graham’s.

In any case, for all Mr Graham’s scepticism, I can
remember he and I spending many evenings trying
to put our fingers on the constitution of this ‘dig-
nity’. We never came to any agreement, but I can
say for my part that I developed fairly firm ideas of
my own on the matter during the course of such dis-
cussions, and they are by and large the beliefs I still
hold today. I would like, if I may, to try and say here
what I think this ‘dignity’ to be.

You will not dispute, I presume, that Mr Mar-
shall of Charleville House and Mr Lane of Bridewood
have been the two great butlers of recent times. Per-
haps you might be persuaded that Mr Henderson of
Branbury Castle also falls into this rare category.
But you may think me merely biased if I say that my
own father could in many ways be considered to rank
with such men, and that his career is the one I have
always scrutinized for a definition of ‘dignity’. Yet
it is my firm conviction that at the peak of his career
at Loughborough House, my father was indeed the
embodiment of ‘dignity’.
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Ha TIPOTS'KEHUU Bcell Kapbepbl. Te «BeJIuKHe» IBO-
penikue Bpoae muctepa Mapinajiiaa, y KOTO OHO eCTh,
o0pesu ero, He COMHEBAIOCh, IIYyTEM MHOI'OJIETHETO
CaMOBOCHUTAHUS U TIIYOOKOTO OCMBICJIEHUS IIpodec-
CHUOHAJIBHOTO OIlbiTa. BOT mmouemy, Ha MOI B3IJIAL,
OT YCTAaHOBOK BPOJie TOIf, KOTOPYIO OTCTAWBAJ MUCTEP
I'pam, B uncTo mpodeccroHaJIbHOM ILJIaHE OTAAET IO~
pasKeHYeCcTBOM.

Bo BcAkoMm ciayyae, g MIOMHIO, KaK MBI C MUCTEPOM
I'pomom, HeB3UPAas Ha BeChb €Tr0 CKeITUIIN3M, He OTUH
Beuep yOmam Ha TO, UTOOBI YXBATUTH 34 XBOCT Ca-
MO€ CYII[ECTBO «JOCTOMHCTBa». K coryiacuio MBI Tak
U He MPHUILIA, HO CO CBOEW CTOPOHBI MOTY CKasaTh,
YTO B 9TUX CHOPAaX s PasBUJ CBOUM COOCTBEHHBIE [I0O-
BOJILHO TBEPJIbIEe MIPEACTABIEHUA, KAKOBBIX B 00IIeM
MIPUIEeP:KUBAIOCh U 110 ceil meHb. C Balero mos3BoJie-
HUSA, MHE ObI XOTEJIOCH IOIIBITATHCS 3/1eCh U3JI0KUTh,
KaK A MOHUMAIO 3TO «JIOCTOWHCTBO>.

ITosmarato, BBl He cTaHeETe OCIapWBaThb, YTO MU-
crep Mapmrann n3 Yapiaepuii-xayca u mucrep JleiiH
u3 BpaiifByna B HelaBHUE BpeMeHa SBJAIU COOOM
IBYX BEJIUKUX ABOPernKux. Moker ObITH, BAC yAACTCS
y0equTh, YTO K 3TUM HEMHOTHM OTHOCHUTCS U MUCTEP
T'engepcoun m3 BposubGepu-racaa. Ho BbI mpocro-Ha-
IIPOCTO COUTeTe MEHS JIUIIOM 3aMHTEPECOBAHHBIM, €C-
JU S CKaKy, UTO II0 MHOTUM HPUUYUHAM B OAUH DAL
C HUMHY MOYKHO IIOCTaBUTH MOETO POJHOTO OTI[A U UTO
S HeM3MEeHHO M3yYaJl eTo MOCJIY:KHOI CIUCOK B IIOUC-
Kax OIpeiesIeHus «A0CcTonHCTBa» . OMHAKO JKe A TBep-
0 Bepio, UTO Ha BepIInHe CBoell Kapbepsl B Jladgoopo-
xXayce OoTell JOHOAJMHHO BBICTYIIAJ OJIMIETBOPEHUEM
«IOCTOWHCTBA» .
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I realize that if one looks at the matter objective-
ly, one has to concede my father lacked various at-
tributes one may normally expect in a great butler.
But those same absent attributes, I would argue, are
every time those of a superficial and decorative or-
der, attributes that are attractive, no doubt, as ic-
ing on the cake, but are not pertaining to what is
really essential. I refer to things such as good ac-
cent and command of language, general knowledge
on wide-ranging topics such as falconing or newt-
mating — attributes none of which my father could
have boasted. Furthermore, it must be remembered
that my father was a butler of an earlier generation
who began his career at a time when such attributes
were not considered proper, let alone desirable in
a butler. The obsessions with eloquence and general
knowledge would appear to be ones that emerged
with our generation, probably in the wake of Mr
Marshall, when lesser men trying to emulate his
greatness mistook the superficial for the essence. It
is my view that our generation has been much too
preoccupied with the ‘trimmings’; goodness knows
how much time and energy has gone into the practis-
ing of accent and command of language, how many
hours spent studying encyclopedias and volumes of
‘Test Your Knowledge’, when the time should have
been spent mastering the basic fundamentals.

Though we must be careful not to attempt to deny
the responsibility which ultimately lies with our-
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IToHumat, ecau TOAOUTHM CO Bcell OOBEKTUBHO-
CThIO, TO IIPHUAETCA IIPHU3HATh: OTeI] 6BIJI JIUIIIeH He-
KOTOPBIX OTIMYUNTEJbHBIX Ka4ueCTB, KOTOPbIE€ IIPMHATO
HAXOAUTh B BEJIUKOM ABoperkoM. Ho Kaxmoe n3 sTux
HEeIOCTAIOIUX KauyecTB, IIOCMEI0 s BO3Pas3uTh, HO-
CUT TIOBEPXHOCTHBIA M IPUKJIATHONU XapaKTep; Kaue-
CTBa, HECOMHEHHO, IMPUBJIEKATeJbHbIE, KaK IVIas3ypb
Ha TOPTE, HO HE OTHOCAIINECS K UKCIY CYI[eCTBEHHO
BaKHBIX. §I MMel0 B BUAY XOpOIllee IPOU3HOIIEHUE
1 0e3yKOPU3HEHHOEe CJIO0BOYIIOTPeOIeHUre WIu o0Iee
IIpejcTaBJIeHne O IITNPOKOM KPyre SABJIEHUU, CKaXKeM,
O COKOJIMHOM OXOTe WM Pas3BeJeHU! TPUTOHOB; HET,
HM1 OOHMM M3 TAKNX KadeCTB OTell He MOTI 6BI II0XBa-
cratbcs. Bosblite Toro, He clemayeTr yoycKaTh U3 BULY,
YTO OTell ObLI JBOPEIKMM CTapOH IIKOJbI ¥ HAUYMHAJ
Kapbepy B Te BpeMeHa, Korma IIOZOoOHBIe KauecTBa
He CUMTaAJIMCh IIPUINYECTBYIOIIMMM, Te€M Ilade KeJia-
TeJILHBIMHU JIJIS YeJIOBEKA B €r0 JOJIKHOCTHU. YBJIEUeHNe
KpacHOpeureM M HaxXBaTaHHOCTHIO IIPHUIILIO, IO Bceit
BUANMOCTH, YK€ C HAIIUM I[IOKOJIEHHEM, BEePOATHO,
II0 IIATaM 3a MucTepoM MapInaaioM, KOTa JBOPeIlKue
paHrom momeJsibue, MBITASCH HOAPAKATE €I0 BeJINUNIO,
IepenyTaan IJIaBHOEe CO BTOPOCTEIIeHHBIM. §1 cumTaro,
YTO HAIlle IMOKOJIEHNE CJIMIIKOM MHOI'0 3HAUEHWS HAa-
vaJio IpUAaBaTh «OTAeKe»; oguomy l'ocriony Bemomo,
CKOJIbKO BPEMEHHU U CHJI YIILJIO Y HEero Ha IIOCTAHOBKY
ITPOMSBHOIIEHUS U SA3BIKOBYIO IIPAKTUKY, CKOJIBKO Ya-
COB TOTEPSIHO 32 M3yYeHHEeM SHIIUKJIONEIWH W CIIpa-
BouHUKAa «IIpoBeprbTe Ballu 3HAHUA», TOTHA KaK Bpe-
M3 CJIEOBAJIO TPATUTh HA OBJIAJeHNe IIEPBOOCHOBAMMU.

OTHIONDb He CTPeMsACh MepeKJIadblBaTh Ha APYTIUX
OTBETCTBEHHOCTh, KOTOpPassi B KOHEYHOM CUYeTe JIO-
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selves, it has to be said that certain employers have
done much to encourage these sorts of trends. I am
sorry to say this, but there would appear to have
been a number of houses in recent times, some of the
highest pedigree, which have tended to take a com-
petitive attitude towards each other and have not
been above ‘showing off’ to guests a butler’s mas-
tery of such trivial accomplishments. I have heard
of various instances of a butler being displayed as
a kind of performing monkey at a house party. In
one regrettable case, which I myself witnessed, it
had become an established sport in the house for
guests to ring for the butler and put to him random
questions of the order of, say, who had won the Der-
by in such and such a year, rather as one might to
a Memory Man at the music hall.

My father, as I say, came of a generation merci-
fully free of such confusions of our professional val-
ues. And I would maintain that for all his limited
command of English and his limited general knowl-
edge, he not only knew all there was to know about
how to run a house, he did in his prime come to ac-
quire that ‘dignity in keeping with his position’, as
the Hayes Society puts it. If I try, then, to describe
to you what I believe made my father thus distin-
guished, I may in this way convey my idea of what
‘dignity’ is.
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JKUTCS Ha Hac caMuX, HYKHO, OJHAKO, 3aMETUTh,
YTO OTHAEJbHBbIE X037€Ba HEMAaJIO CIIOCIIENIeCTBOBAIU
pacmpocTpaHeHWI0 9TUX BausHuii. Kak HU TOPHKO
00 9TOM T'OBOPUTH, HO B IIOCJEAHEee BpeMs, IIOXOKe,
MMOSABUJIOCH MHOTO JOMOB, B TOM UYHCJ€ U BBICOKO-
POAHBIX, KOTOPbIE, BCTYIIUB APYT C APYTOM B CBOEro
pozia copeBHOBaHUE, MOIJIU IO TOTO, YTO «IMOXBAJA-
IOTCS» Mepel rOCTAMY HAJIUUNEeM Yy CBOUX JBOPEIIKUX
9TUX IMYCTHIX COBEPIIEHCTB. §I MOT'y HpUBECTH P
IIPUMEPOB, KOTZa BO BpeMs IIPUEeMOB JBOPEIKOro 3a-
CTaBJISIJIM BBICTYIIATh B POJIM APECCUPOBAHHOI Map-
TBIIIIKW, YTO KpaliHe IpHCKOpOHO. B omHOM Takom
caydyae — g caM OBLI TOMY CBUIETEJb — Yy TOCTeH
IOMAa BOIILJIO B OObIUail BHI3BIBATH JBOPEIIKOTO W 3a-
OpachIBaTh 0ECIOPALOUYHBIME Bompocamu Tuia «Krto
mo0enuni Ha CKauKaxX B JIICOME B TAKOM-TO U TAKOM-TO
roay?» — CJIOBHO OH He ABOpeIKuii, a Yemosek-Bcees-
HaliKa M3 MIO3UK-XOJLIA.

OTIIOBCKOE IIOKOJIeHWEe, KaK A TOBOPWJ, IO cYa-
CTHIO, HE BeIaJIO IOJO0HOTO MCKAKeHUA HAIIUX IIPO-
(eccuonanpubIx neHHOCTeH. fI Oymy HacTamBaTh
HA TOM, YTO OTeIl, IIPX BCeil OrpPaHWMYEHHOCTH €ro
CJIOBAps U OTCYTCTBUM ITUPOKOH SPYAUINHU, HE TOIb-
KO 3HAJ BCe, UTO MOYKHO U HY/KHO, O COJeP:KaHUU
IoMa B 00pasmoBOM IIOPSAKe, HO 1 IIpuoOpes B pac-
I[BETE JIET «IOCTOMHCTBO, OTBEUAIOIIlee 3aHNMaeMOMYy
UM TIOJIOKEHUIO» , KaK TOo copmyampoBaso O6IiecTso
Xeiica. Tak BOT, ecau A MOTPOOYyI0 BaM OOBACHUTH,
YTO UMEHHO JeJIaJI0 OTIla B MOMX IJVIa3aX CTOJIb BhIIA-
IOIeHics TNUHOCTBIO, 51, BOBMOXKHO, CYMEI0 PACKPBITH
U CBOE IIPEeJCTaBJIeHNe O «IOCTOUHCTBE>.
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There was a certain story my father was fond of
repeating over the years. I recall listening to him
tell it to visitors when I was a child, and then later,
when I was starting out as a footman under his su-
pervision. I remember him relating it again the first
time I returned to see him after gaining my first post
as butler — to a Mr and Mrs Muggeridge in their
relatively modest house in Allshot, Oxfordshire.
Clearly the story meant much to him. My father’s
generation was not one accustomed to discussing
and analysing in the way ours is and I believe the
telling and retelling of this story was as close as my
father ever came to reflecting critically on the pro-
fession he practised. As such, it gives a vital clue to
his thinking.

The story was an apparently true one concerning
a certain butler who had travelled with his employer
to India and served there for many years maintain-
ing amongst the native staff the same high stand-
ards he had commanded in England. One afternoon,
evidently, this butler had entered the dining room
to make sure all was well for dinner, when he no-
ticed a tiger languishing beneath the dining table.
The butler had left the dining room quietly, taking
care to close the doors behind him, and proceeded
calmly to the drawing room where his employer was
taking tea with a number of visitors. There he at-
tracted his employer’s attention with a polite cough,
then whispered in the latters ear:
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Ectb omHa mcTopuA, KOTOPYIO OTell U3 Toja B TOJ
He ycTaBaJ mepecKas3bIBaTh. IIOMHUTCS, S elle Majb-
YUKOM CJIBINIAJ, KaK OH PAacCKas3bIBaJl ee IMPUEe3KUM
KOJLJIeraM; CJOBIIITAJ 1 M03:Ke, KOTIa Mo ero HabJroae-
HUeM HauaJ cay:xk0y jJakeem. Ee ke, BcloMuHaeTcs
MHE, OH IIOBTOPSJI M B TOT pas, KaK s BIIEPBLIE IIPU-
exaj ero mpoBelaTh, y:Ke 3acCTylIUB Ha IOJKHOCTH
IBOPEIKOT0 y HEKUX MHUCTepa U Mmuccuc Marrepumxk,
UMEBIINX CPABHUTEJbHO CKPOMHBIA oM B Ouro-
Te, rpadcTBo OKcdopamup. cHo, YTO AJIA OTIA dTa
WCTOPUS MHOTroe 3Hauwmaa. JIogu ero mOKOJeHHud,
B OTJIMUME OT HAaIllero, He MMeJH IIPUBBIYKU Bce 00-
CY:KIaTh U aHAJU3WPOBATH; TAK UTO, PACCKa3bIBasd
U TOBTOPSSA BTy MCTOPHIO, OTEI] TeM CaMbIM KaK Obl
KPUTUUYECKH OIeHUBAJ IJis ce0sa n3bpaHHyio mpodec-
CHIO, X C OTOM TOYKHU 3PEHUSA MCTOPUS JAaeT BAKHBIN
«KJIIOU» K ero o0pasy MbICJIei.

WcTopusi, cyns mo BceMy, B3ATa U3 JKU3HU U II0-
BECTBYET O HEKOEM JBOPEIKOM, KOTOPBIA OTIPABUJICS
CO CBOUM XO03ANWHOM B I/IHII;I/IIO 1 MHOTI'O JIeT IIPOCJIYy-
JKUJI TaM, TPeNbABIAS K MECTHOIN IIPUCIYre Te Ke
BBICOKME TpPeOOBaHMUS, KOTOPbIe MPeNbsIBIAsIT B AH-
ruu. Kak-To pas 9TOT ABOPEIKWI 3allleJl B CTOJO-
BYIO, BEPOSATHO, IIPOBEPUTH, BCE JIX HAKPBITO K 00eny,
U YBHUJEJ TUTPA, KOTOPBIA BAJbIKHO PalJIercdA II0J
crosioM. JIBOpenKmii Ha IBITIOUYKAX BBINIEJ U3 KOMHA-
ThI, He 3a0BIB 3aKPHITh ABEPH, U HEBO3SMYTHMO IIPO-
cJIeloBaJl B TOCTUHYIO, TI€ XO3AWH U TOCTHU ITNJIN Yaid.
Be:x1nBO KaIISHYB, OH IPUBJEK K ce0e BHUMAaHNe
XO03AMHA U IPOIIEINTA TOMY Ha yXO:
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‘I’m very sorry, sir, but there appears to be a ti-
ger in the dining room. Perhaps you will permit the
twelve-bores to be used?’

And according to legend, a few minutes later,
the employer and his guests heard three gun shots.
When the butler reappeared in the drawing room
some time afterwards to refresh the teapots, the
employer had inquired if all was well.

‘Perfectly fine, thank you, sir,” had come the re-
ply. ‘Dinner will be served at the usual time and
I am pleased to say there will be no discernible traces
left of the recent occurrence by that time.’

This last phrase — ‘no discernible traces left of
the recent occurrence by that time’ — my father
would repeat with a laugh and shake his head ad-
miringly. He neither claimed to know the butler’s
name, nor anyone who had known him, but he would
always insist the event occurred just as he told it.
In any case, it is of little importance whether or
not this story is true; the significant thing is, of
course, what it reveals concerning my father’s ide-
als. For when I look back over his career, I can see
with hindsight that he must have striven through-
out his years somehow to become that butler of his
story. And in my view, at the peak of his career, my
father achieved his ambition. For although I am sure
he never had the chance to encounter a tiger beneath
the dining table, when I think over all that I know
or have heard concerning him, I can think of at least
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— Becsm™ma coskainero, cap, HO B CTOJIOBOM, KaKeT-
cd, MOABUJICA TUTP. Paspemnre IPUMeHUTh ABeHAI-
IATEMIJIINMETPoBOe?

Kaxk riacur jereHza, uepes HeCKOJBKO MUHYT XO-
3MH W TOCTH YCJBIIIANN TPU PYKEMHBIX BBICTpeJAa.
Korga 1mo mpoiirecTBUY HEKOTOPOI'O BpeMeH! ABOPeIl-
K1 CHOBA MOSIBUJICS B TOCTUHON — OOHOBUTH B Uaii-

HUKaX 3aBapKy, — XO3AUH OCBEIOMMJICS, BCE JIU
B TIOPSAIKeE.

— B mogmeiinem, 6aromapio Bac, €ap, — IIocJe-
moBas orBeT. — O0en Oymer momaH B OOBIYHBIN dac,

U s paj COOOIIUTH, UTO K 9TOMY BPeMeHU OT HelaBHe-
0 IPOUCIIECTBUA He OCTAHEeTCA HUKAKUX 3aMeTHBIX
CJIeTOB.

ITocnenuiolo pasy — «K 5TOMY BpeMeHHU OT He-
IaBHEro MPONCIIECTBUS HE OCTAHEeTCS HUKAKUX 3a-
METHBIX CJIEJOB» — OTell OOBIYHO IIOBTOPSAJ CO CMe-
XOM U BOCXWUINEHHO TpsAC rojoBoii. OH HHUKOIZA
He TOBOPWJI, OyATO 3HAET UMA TOTO JBOPEIKOTO JIU0O
KOro-HuOyAb M3 €ro 3HAKOMbBIX, HO HEM3MEHHO YT-
BEPIKIaJI, YTO BCE IIPOMCXOAMJIO UMEHHO TaK, KaK OH
pacckasbiBaer. Bo BCAKOM ciiyuae, mpasia 9TO WA
HEeT, CYIIeCTBEHHOT'0 3HAUEHUA He MMeeT; BasKHO, KO-
HEYHO, IPyroe — CBET, KOTOPBIH 5Ta UCTOPUS IPOJIH-
BaeT Ha maeaJibl oTia. 1160, MbICJI€eHHO 0003peBasi ero
KU3HEHHBIN IIyTh, 4 3aJHUM YHNCJIOM IIOHHMAar, 4TO
Ha IIPOTAKEHUHU OTIIYIEHHBIX €My JIET OH CTPEMUJICA
HEIMOCTKUMBIM 00Pa30M BOILJIOTUTHLCS B JBOPEIKOTO
U3 9TOM UCTOPUU, U B 3€HUTE CBOEH Kaphephl, CUUTAIO
s, OTell peajn30BaJl 3Ty UECTOJIOOUBYI0 MeuTy. XO-
Td €My, IIOHATHO, He BBIIIAJIO Cjay4dad 3aMeTUTh IIOJ
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several instances of his displaying in abundance that
very quality he so admired in the butter of his story.

One such instance was related to me by Mr Da-
vid Charles, of the Charles and Redding Company,
who visited Darlington Hall from time to time dur-
ing Lord Darlington’s days. It was one evening when
I happened to be valeting him, Mr Charles told me he
had come across my father some years earlier while
a guest at Loughborough House —the home of Mr
John Silvers, the industrialist, where my father
served for fifteen years at the height of his career.
He had never been quite able to forget my father, Mr
Charles told me, owing to an incident that occurred
during that visit.

One afternoon, Mr Charles to his shame and re-
gret had allowed himself to become inebriated in the
company of two fellow guests — gentlemen I shall
merely call Mr Smith and Mr Jones since they are
likely to be still remembered in certain circles. Af-
ter an hour or so of drinking, these two gentlemen
decided they wished to go for an afternoon drive
around the local villages — a motor car around this
time still being something of a novelty. They per-
suaded Mr Charles to accompany them, and since
the chauffeur was on leave at that point, enlisted
my father to drive the car.

Once they had set off, Mr Smith and Mr Jones, for
all their being well into their middle years, proceed-
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00eIeHHBIM CTOJIOM THUT'PA, HO, IPUIIOMUHASA BCE, UTO
caM O HEM 3HalO MW CJbIIIAJ OT APYTUX, A MOI'y IIpHU-
BECTH II0 MEHBIIIEN Mepe EeCATOK IPUMEePOB, KOTa OH
¢ U30BITKOM BBIKA3bIBAJ TO CAMO€ KAauyeCcTBO, KaKUM
TaK BOCXHIIAJICA B OBOPEIIKOM W3 CBOeH JI0uMOI
WCTOPUMN.

00 omHOM »IHM30J€e TAKOTO pola MHE pacCcKasa
muctep HosBun Yapabs («Kommanma Yapassa u Pen-
IWHTa»), KOTOPBI mpu Jopae JlapimHrTOHE BpeMsA
OT BpeMeHU HaBeAbiBasicA B [lapauHrroH-xosa. Kak-
TO BEYEPOM MHE JIOBEJIOCH ITPUCIYKUBATH MUCTEPY
Yapab3y, ¥ TOT COOOIIUJI, UTO HECKOJBKO JIeT Hasap
BUIEJI OTIIA, Korma roctu B JlJahOopo-xayce, moMecThbe
IIPOMBIIIIJIEHHOTO MarHaTa muctepa [:xoma CuibBep-
ca, TJIe OTeIl IPOBEJ B YCIAYKeHUH MATHANIATh CAMbBIX
ILJIOJOTBOPHBIX JieT ;Ku3Hu. C Tex mop, cKasal MUCTEP
YapJba, OH TaK ¥ He CMOT 3a0BITh OTIa OJIaromaps of-
HOMY IIPOUCUIECTBUIO, CIAYUYUBLUIEMYCA B Ty IIOPY.

Kaxk-To pas mucrep Yapap3, K CBOeMY CTBIIY U CO-
JHKaJIeHn10, IIO3BOJINJI ce6e BBIIIUTH JIMIIITHET'O B KOM-
IIaHUM C ABYMA APYI'MMHK TI'OCTAMM — Ha30BY 9TUX
JMKEeHTIBMEHOB MMCTEPOM CMI/ITOM U MHCTEPOM
J:KoHCOM, ITOCKOJIbKY B OITPEIEJIEHHBIX KPyrax 0 HUX
elre MOTYT MOMHUTb. IlocumeB 3a OYTHIJIKOM C Uac UIu
OKOJIO TOT'O, OHU DPEIIWJIU, YTO JKEeJIaI0T ITPOeXaThCs
IO OKPECTHBIM IePEeBYIIIKAM — B T€ I'OJbl aBTOMOOUJIb
Bce eme ObL1 B HOBUHKY. OHM yroBOpWJIU MUCTEPaA
Yapib3a IPpUCOEIUHUTHLCA, a IMTOCKOJIBLKY ITodep OBLI
B OTIIyCKe, TTOCAINJIU 3a PYJb OTIIA.

He ycmenm oHHM TpOHYTBCA, Kak wmucrep CmMur
u mucrtep [KoHC, JapoOM UYTO KaKIOMY OBLIO YyiKe
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ed to behave like schoolboys, singing coarse songs
and making even coarser comments on all they saw
from the window. Furthermore, these gentlemen
had noticed on the local map three villages in the
vicinity called Morphy, Saltash and Brigoon. Now
I am not entirely sure these were the exact names,
but the point was they reminded Mr Smith and Mr
Jones of the music hall act, Murphy, Saltman and
Brigid the Cat, of which you may have heard. Upon
noticing this curious coincidence, the gentlemen
then gained an ambition to visit the three villages
in question —in honour, as it were, of the music
hall artistes. According to Mr Charles, my father
had duly driven to one village and was on the point
of entering a second when either Mr Smith or Mr
Jones noticed the village was Brigoon — that is to
say the third, not the second, name of the sequence.
They demanded angrily that my father turn the car
immediately so that the villages could be visited ‘in
the correct order’. It so happened that this entailed
doubling back a considerable way of the route, but,
so Mr Charles assures me, my father accepted the
request as though it were a perfectly reasonable one,
and in general, continued to behave with immacu-
late courtesy.

But Mr Smith’s and Mr Jones’s attention had
now been drawn to my father and no doubt rather
bored with what the view outside had to offer, they
proceeded to amuse themselves by shouting out
unflattering remarks concerning my father’s ‘mis-
take’. Mr Charles remembered marvelling at how my
father showed not one hint of discomfort or anger,
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3a COPOK, HaUaJI1 BeCTu ce0sd KaK MaJbUUIIKA — pac-
mmeBaTh IpyoObIe TIeCHU U OTIYCKATh elre 0ojiee rpyonIie
3ameuaHuA 000 BCEM, UTO BUJAEJU M3 OKOH MAIIWHBI.
Boablite TOro, 8TH AKEHTIbMEHBI YIVISAeIN Ha MeCT-
HOM KapTe Tpu AepeBHU ¢ HazBaHuaMu Mopdu, Cou-
taiml 1 Bpuryn. He py4yaroch 3a TOUHOCTH, HO BasKHO
npyroe — wmwucrepy Cmury m mucrepy KoHcy aTu
Ha3BaHUA HANOMHUJIN O MIO3WK-XOJJIBHOM HOMeEpe
«Mbapopu, Conrman u Bpurup, Kenmuua-Komka»,
PO KOTOPBIH BbI, MOXKET OBLITh, cJbIagau. OTMeTus
9TO Kypbe3HOEe COBIIaJleHNE, MKEeHTIbMEHbI BOBHAMeE-
pUINCH TIOCETUTh TPU YKAa3aHHBIE TePeBeHbKU, YTOOBI
IMOYTUTHh TEM CAMBIM apTUCTOB dCTpajbl. Ilo ciaoBam
muctepa Yapiabsa, oTel] UCIPABHO M0BEe3 WX OO0 Of-
HOU JepPeBHU W MOYTHU JOeXaJs 0 CIAeAyIoIeii, KOrma
To siu muctep Cmur, To au Mucrep I:KoHC 00paTma
BHUMAaHUeE, YTO 3TO BpUryH, TO €CTh TPEThS 110 CUETY,
a He BTOpas, ecau uATHU mo pamuauam. OHU ocepua-
JI1 1 TOTPebOBaM OT OTI[Aa HEMEJJIEHHO Pa3BEPHYTh-
cs, YTOOBI 00BbEXaTh JePeBHH «B JOJKHOI II0C/Ief0Ba-
TEJIBHOCTU » . BBIIILJIO TaK, YTO IPUIILJIOCH BO3BPAIIATh-
cs uyTh He 10 Mopou, HO, KaK 3aBePUT MEeHS MUCTEP
Yapib3, OTel] UCIOJHUJ UX TpeboBaHMe, CIOBHO OHO
W BIOPSAMBb OBLJIO Pa3yMHBIM, W BOOOIIE IIPOMOJIKAI
Iep:KaThbca ¢ 0e3yKOPUBHEHHON BEIKJIUBOCTBIO.

Ho Temeps BHuMaHUe muctepa CMuTa m Mucrepa
HxoHCca cocpenmoroumaochk Ha otie. M, BepoATHO,
HAJ0eJI0 CO3ePIlaTh OKPeCTHbIEe BUIbI, M OHUW HIPUHSA-
JIUCh Pa3BJIEKAThCA, BO BECh T'0OJIOC OTIYCKAasd HEJIECT-
HbIe 3aMeUaHUs II0 IIOBOAY OTIIOBCKOM «OIIMHOKMI».
Kaxk Bcmommuasm mucrtep Yapibs, ero npuBeJio B BOC-
XUINeHNe, YTO OTeIl HU MaJIeHITuM HaMeKOM He IaJl
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but continued to drive with an expression balanced
perfectly between personal dignity and readiness to
oblige. My father’s equanimity was not, however, al-
lowed to last. For when they had wearied of hurling
insults at my father’s back, the two gentlemen began
to discuss their host — that is to say, my father’s
employer, Mr John Silvers. The remarks grew ever
more debased and treacherous so that Mr Charles —
at least so he claimed — was obliged to intervene
with the suggestion that such talk was bad form.
This view was contradicted with such energy that
Mr Charles, quite aside from worrying whether he
would become the next focus of the gentlemen’s at-
tention, actually thought himself in danger of phys-
ical assault. But then suddenly, following a particu-
larly heinous insinuation against his employer, my
father brought the car to an abrupt halt. It was what
happened next that had made such an indelible im-
pression upon Mr Charles.

The rear door of the car opened and my father
was observed to be standing there, a few steps back
from the vehicle, gazing steadily into the interior.
As Mr Charles described it, all three passengers
seemed to be overcome as one by the realization of
what an imposing physical force my father was. In-
deed, he was a man of some six feet three inches, and
his countenance, though reassuring while one knew
he was intent on obliging, could seem extremely for-
bidding viewed in certain other contexts. According
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IIOYYBCTBOBATh, UTO OOMIKEH WJIU CEPIAUT, HO IPOIOJI-
JKaJI BECTU MAINHY, COXPAHAS Ha JUIe BhIpaKeHue,
B KOTOPOM JIMYHOE JOCTOMHCTBO TapMOHUYHO COUe-
TaJ0Ch C TOTOBHOCTBHIO YCAY:KUTH. OTHAKO HEBO3MY-
TUMOCTH OTI[A CKOPO OBLJI IIOJIOKEH KOHEeIl. ¥CTaB I0-
JIUBATh OTIIA OCKOPOJIEHUSIMU C 3aHETO CUAeHbs, 1Ba
JUKEeHTJIbMEeHAa HavaJu IIepeMbIBaTb KOCTH TOMY, KTO
WX TIPUTJIACUJI, TO €CTh OTI[OBCKOMY XO3SUHY, MUCTEe-
py H:xony CuibBepcy. Boimanel mesaauch Bce I'PA3-
Hee W OCKOpOUTeNbHEel, TaKk UTO Muctep dapans —
0 KpaliHell Mepe, OH TaK YTBEP:KIAT, — BBIHYKIEH
OBLT BMENIAThCA U yKa3aTh, UTO OT MOMOOHBIX Pasro-
BOPOB OTJaeT AyPHBIM ToHOM. ET0 ciioBa ObLIM BCTpE-
YeHBbI CTOJIb PEeIINTEJIbHBIM HECOIJIaCueM, YTO MIUCTEP
Yapisib3 He TOJIBKO UCITyTajicd, Kak Obl MKEHTIbMEHbBI
He 130pasy ouepeaHOM MUIIEHBIO eT0 caMOoro, HO Ha-
yaJjl IIOAYMBIBATH, YK HE I'DO3UT JIM eMy IpaMas
¢usuueckasa pacmpaBa. Ho TyT, Bcien 3a ocoOeHHO
THYCHBIM OCKODOJIEHVMEM IO aJpecy XO03sdWHa, OTell
PBIBKOM OCTAaHOBUJI MAaIIWHYy. A majbllie CJIYUYNIOCH
TO caMoe, YTO IIPOM3BeJ0 Ha Mucrepa Hapiabsa co-
BePIIIeHHO HeMarjIaJnMoe BIleuaTieHue.

3agHAA [OBeplia cajioHa paclaxHyJjach, W IIepej
HUMMU IIpeACcTaJI OTeIl. OH CTOAJI, HEMHOI'O OTCTYIIMB
OT MAIlIMHBI U CBEPJA B3MIAAOM cuaAamux. Kak onu-
chIBas MucTep Yapiab3, A0 TpexX IacCa:kKupoB CJIOB-
HO pal3oM [IOILJI0, KaKON HeNIOKUWHHON (usmuyeckoi
CUJIOI HajeJieH oTell. B HeM u BOpaBAy ObLIO IEJIBIX
mecTb (OyTOB TPU [I0OMa, a JUI0, BCEJAIOIIEee yBe-
PeHHOCTH, ecJu 3Haelllb, YTO OH CTPEMUTCS BaM yc-
JIYXKUTHb, IIPM MHBIX O6CTOHTeJIBCTBaX MOTIJIO BBITJIA-
IIeTh B BBICIIIEIl cTelmeHu I'po3Ho. 1o cioBam Mucrepa
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to Mr Charles, my father did not display any obvious
anger. He had, it seemed, merely opened the door.
And yet there was something so powerfully rebuking
and at the same time so unassailable about his figure
looming over them that Mr Charles’s two drunken
companions seemed to cower back like small boys
caught by the farmer in the act of stealing apples.

My father had proceeded to stand there for some
moments, saying nothing, merely holding open the
door. Eventually, either Mr Smith or Mr Jones had
remarked:

‘Are we not going on with the journey?’

My father did not reply, but continued to stand
there silently, neither demanding disembarkation
nor offering any clue as to his desires or inten-
tions. I can well imagine how he must have looked
that day, framed by the doorway of the vehicle, his
dark, severe presence quite blotting out the effect of
the gentle Hertfordshire scenery behind him. Those
were, Mr Charles recalls, strangely unnerving mo-
ments during which he too, despite not having par-
ticipated in the preceding behaviour, felt engulfed
with guilt. The silence seemed to go on intermina-
bly, before either Mr Smith or Mr Jones found it in
him to mutter:

‘I suppose we were talking a little out of turn
there. It won’t happen again.’

A moment to consider this, then my father had
closed the door gently, returned to the wheel and
had proceeded to continue the tour of the three vil-
lages — a tour, Mr Charles assured me, that was
completed thereafter in near-silence.
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Yapisbsa, oTel] He BBIKA3bIBAJ BHEIIHUX ITPU3HAKOB
raeBa. OH, MOXO0:Ke, BCETO JHUIIL OTKPBLI IABEPILY.
OpHako OT HaBUCIHIEHl Hal HUMHU (QUTYPHI HMCXOMMJIO
CTOJIb MOIITHOE OCY:KJeHIle W B TO JKe BpeMs OIylie-
HUEe TAaKOW HeIPUCTYIHOCTH, UTO IIbSIHBbIE CIIYTHUKU
muctepa HYapiabsa CheXUINCH HA IIa3aX, KaK Majb-
YUIIKY, IOMMaHHbIe Ha Kpaxke sA0JI0K.

OTell TPOCTOSAT HECKOJbKO CEKYHI — B TOJTHOM
MOJUaHWM, TOJBKO IPUAEPKUBAA PYKOU OTKPBITYIO
nBepny. Haxkoner To jiu muctep CMUT, TO I MHUCTEP
H:xoHC poOKO cipocuI:

— Mk uTO, gajblile He Imoemem?

Orel; He OTBETWJI, OH ITPOAOJIKAJ MOJYa CTOATH,
He TpeOys, YTOOBI Te BBINIJIN, HO U He BhIKA3bIBas Ka-
KUX-JI100 MHBIX JKeJlaHui uin Hamepenuii. [Ipeacras-
JISII0, KaK OH TOTZA BBITJIALE]: 3all0JHAS cO00I mpoeM
IBEPIIbI, €eT0 CypoBad, MpadyHas urypa sacTaBjsaia
HAIIPOYb 3a0BITH O MATKOM XePTHOPAIIUPCKOM JaHT-
madTe, uTOo OBLI Y HETO 3a CIMHOW. B aTy MuHyTY,
KaK BCOOMUHAJ MucTep Yapabs3, Bce HEIOHSITHO YeTo
UCHYTaJIUCh, U JaKe ero, He IPUHUMABIIET0 YIYaCTUA
B 6e300pasuu, OXBAaTUJIO YYBCTBO BUHBI. Mosuanue,
Kas3aJjoCch, 3aTATUBAJIOCH 10 OECKOHEUHOCTU, U HAKO-
Hell He To Mmuctep CmMurt, He To MucTtep I:KoHC HabpaJ-
CcSA MYKEeCTBa W BBHIJABUII:

— IToxo:xe, MBI TyT JHUIITHEr0 HaboaTa u. Bosabime
He TIOBTOPUTCA.

Orell momgyMaJji, OCTOPOKHO 3aKPBLI IBEPIY, CeJ
3a PyJib, ¥ MOE3JKa II0 TPEM JIePEeBHAM ObLiIa IPOIOJI-
JKeHa — U 3aBepllieHa, KaK yBepsa muctep dapibs,
IIPY HTOUTH IIOJTHOM MOJIUYaHUMU.
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Now that I have recalled this episode, another
event from around that time in my father’s career
comes to mind which demonstrates perhaps even
more impressively this special quality he came to
possess. I should explain here that I am one of two
brothers — and that my elder brother, Leonard, was
killed during the Southern African War while I was
still a boy. Naturally, my father would have felt this
loss keenly; but to make matters worse, the usual
comfort a father has in these situations — that is,
the notion that his son gave his life gloriously for
king and country — was sullied by the fact that my
brother had perished in a particularly infamous ma-
noeuvre. Not only was it alleged that the manoeu-
vre had been a most un-British attack on civilian
Boer settlements, overwhelming evidence emerged
that it had been irresponsibly commanded with sev-
eral floutings of elementary military precautions,
so that the men who had died —my brother among
them — had died quite needlessly. In view of what
I am about to relate, it would not be proper of me to
identify the manoeuvre any more precisely, though
you may well guess which one I am alluding to if
I say that it caused something of an uproar at the
time, adding significantly to the controversy the
conflict as a whole was attracting. There had been
calls for the removal, even the court-martialling, of
the general concerned, but the army had defended
the latter and he had been allowed to complete the
campaign. What is less known is that at the close
of the Southern African conflict, this same general
had been discreetly retired, and he had then entered
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PacckasaB 00 aToM a1u3o/e, s BCOIOMUHAIO O APY-
TOM COOBITUUM — OHO CJAYYUJIOCH IIPUMEPHO B TY Ke
IOpy ¥, BO3MOXKHO, ellle HAIVIIIHeN U sipue pacKphI-
BaeT oco0oe KauecTBO, KOTOpoe oTel] B cebe BhIpado-
tayn. TyT ciaemyer MOSCHUTH, UTO HAC B CeMbe OBIIO
IBa Opara u crapiiero, Jleomapma, youau B OypCKyIO
BOUHY, Korma s ObLI ellle MaJjbuuinkoii. Orelr, ecre-
CTBEHHO, CTPAIIIHO IEPERKUBAJI IIOTEPI0, TAMKECTb KO-
TOPOH yCyTyOasaach ele 1 TeM, UYTO OOBIUHOE yTellle-
HUE pOJlI/ITeJIeﬁ B TAKHUX CJIydyadX — YBEPEHHOCTb, UYTO
CBIH C YeCTbIO OTHAaJl *KM3Hb 34 KOPOJIA M OTEUYEeCTBO,
ObLI0 MCHOpPUYeHo: OpaT morud B 0co00 OecciaaBHOI
omneparuu. Crao M3BECTHO, YTO 3TO OBLIO HaNaJeHUe
HA MUPHBIN OYPCKUI ITOCEJIOK — J[eJI0, B BBICIIEH cTe-
IeHU HeIOCTONHOe UCTUHHOTO OpuTraniia. XysKe Toro,
CO BCell OUEeBHIHOCTHIO OBLIO JOKA3aHO, UTO OIepa-
U0 TPOBeau Oe30TBETCTBEHHO, C HECOOJII0JeHUeM
pAna sJIeMeHTapHBIX MepP BOEHHOI 0e30IIaCHOCTH, TaK
YTO IIABIINE COJIAAThl, U OpaT B TOM YHCJIe, IIOTUO-
JI, KaK BBIICHUJIOCH, OecCMBIC/JIEHHO. B cBeTe ToOrO,
0 YeM MHe IPEeACTOUT paccKasaTb, ¢ MOEH CTOPOHBI
Ob1I0 OBl Hemmomo0aINM YTOUHATEL, 0 KaKoil omepa-
MU IONIeT pedub, XOTA BbI JIETKO 00 9TOM moramae-
Tech, KOTZA s CKAKy, UTO B CBOE BPeMs OHA BBI3BAJIA
BOJIHY HEI'OJOBaHUA 1M TeM CaMbIM U3PAJHO IIPUYMHO-
JKUJIA CIIOPBI, KOTOPHKIE IILJIX II0 II0BOAY BOEHHOTO KOH-
duukra B nesom. PaznaBanuch IpusbIBbl OTIIPABUTH
B OTCTAaBKY, a TO M IpPeNaTb CYAy PYKOBOIUBIIETO
omepaiiueii reaepasa, HO apMuUs B3sJIa €ro MO 3allu-
Ty, U eMy II03BOJIMJIU 3aBepHINTh KaMIlaHuio. MeHee
M3BECTHO ApPyroe — K KOHITY KoHGaukTa B HO:KHOI
Adpure sToro camoro remepasia 0e3 JIUITHETO IITy-
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business, dealing in shipments from Southern Afri-
ca. I relate this because some ten years after the con-
flict, that is to say when the wounds of bereavement
had only superficially healed, my father was called
into Mr John Silvers’s study to be told that this
very same personage — I will call him simply ‘the
General” — was due to visit for a number of days
to attend a house party, during which my father’s
employer hoped to lay the foundations of a lucrative
business transaction. Mr Silvers, however, had re-
membered the significance the visit would have for
my father, and had thus called him in to offer him
the option of taking several days’ leave for the dura-
tion of the General’s stay.

My father’s feelings towards the General were,
naturally, those of utmost loathing; but he realized
too that his employer’s present business aspirations
hung on the smooth running of the house party —
which with some eighteen or so people expected
would be no trifling affair. My father thus replied
to the effect that while he was most grateful that
his feelings had been taken into account, Mr Silvers
could be assured that service would be provided to
the usual standards.

As things turned out, my father’s ordeal proved
even worse than might have been predicted. For one
thing, any hopes my father may have had that to
meet the General in person would arouse a sense of
respect or sympathy to leaven his feelings against
him proved without foundation. The General was

102



OcTaTtoKk aHs

Ma IIPOBOJUJIM B OTCTABKY, IIOCJIE YETO OH ITOCTYIIUJI
B )upMy, 3aHMMAaBIIYIOCA TOPTOBBIMU II€PEBO3KaAMU
u3 IOxuot Adpuru. S moromy 060 BceM 3TOM pac-
CKasbIBalo0, UTO JIET Uepes MecATh mocjie OyPCKOM BOM-
HBI, TO €CTh KOT[a PaHa yTPaThl TOJbKO-TOJBKO yCIIe-
Jia 3aTAHYTbCs, MucTep J:xoH CuabBepc BBIZBAJ OTIA
K cebe B KaOMHET U COOOIIIJI, UTO TO cCaMOe JHUI0 —
A O0yay HassIBaTh ero mpocTo I'eHepasoM — MOJIKHO
HpI/I6bITI: B I'OCTH Ha HECKOJIBKO I[Hef/i 1 y4acTBOBaTb
B OOJIBIIIOM IIpHeMe, Ha KOTOPOM OTI[OBCKMUM XO03s-
UH PacCUNUTBHIBAJ SOTOBOPUTHCSI 00 OAHOI BBITOAHOI
KoMMepuecKoii caenke. Mucrep CuiabBepc, OZHAKO,
IIOAyMaJl O TOM, KaKOBO OTITY OyIeT BCTpeTuThes ¢ 'e-
HepajgoM, MO3TOMY CHeIMaJbHO BBIZBAJ €ro, UTOOBI
MIPEJJIOKUTD MOUTHU B OTIIYCK Ha Te HECKOJbKO JTHEW,
uro ['eHepas mpobyaeT B JoMe.

T'enepasia orel;, eCTeCTBEHHO, HEHABUMIEJ BCEMU
ubpamMu AyIIu, HO MOHWMAJ OH U TO, UTO XO3SUH
MOTI' paCcCuuThIBaATh Ha yCIleX B CBOUX TOTJAalllHUX Je-
JIOBBIX HAUMHAHUAX, TOJBKO €CJIM MIPHeM IIPOHIeT
0e3 cyuka U 3aJOPUHKH, a 9TO OBLIO HE TaK-TO IIPO-
CTO, YUUTBIBAS, UTO TOCTEI OKUIAJIOCH UEJIOBEK BO-
ceMHaaIaTh. IloaTomy orern mobaarogapusa 3a TO, YTO
C ero YyBCTBAMU MOCUUTAJNCDH, OJHAKO 3aBEPUJ MU-
crepa CunbBepca: obcay:KuBaHUe, KaK Bcerma, Oyaer
obeciieueHO Ha CaMOM BBICOKOM yPOBHE.

Kak mokasasio majbHeliliee, oTel] IOJBEePreA ele
0O0JIBbIIIEMY UCIIBITAHUIO, YeM MOMKHO OBIJIO IpeAIoa-
rathb. IIpexge Bcero HaAEKIbI HA TO, YTO, BCTPETUB
lemepasa BO IIJIOTH, OH IIOYYBCTBYeT K HeMY yBa-
JKeHVe W CHUMIIaTUI0, KaKOBbIe MOTJIM Obl CMATYUTH
mpenyoe:kIeHe TPOTUB ATOTO UeJIOBeKa, OKa3allliCh
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a portly, ugly man, his manners were not refined,
and his talk was conspicuous for an eagerness to ap-
ply military similes to a very wide variety of mat-
ters. Worse was to come with the news that the
gentleman had brought no valet, his usual man hav-
ing fallen ill. This presented a delicate problem,
another of the house guests being also without his
valet, raising the question as to which guest should
be allocated the butler as valet and who the foot-
man. My father, appreciating his employer’s posi-
tion, volunteered immediately to take the General,
and thus was obliged to suffer intimate proximity
for four days with the man he detested. Meanwhile,
the General, having no idea of my father’s feelings,
took full opportunity to relate anecdotes of his mili-
tary accomplishments — as of course many military
gentlemen are wont to do to their valets in the pri-
vacy of their rooms. Yet so well did my father hide
his feelings, so professionally did he carry out his
duties, that on his departure the General had actu-
ally complimented Mr John Silvers on the excellence
of his butler and had left an unusually large tip in
appreciation — which my father without hesitation
asked his employer to donate to a charity.

I hope you will agree that in these two instances
I have cited from his career — both of which I have
had corroborated and believe to be accurate — my
father not only manifests, but comes close to being
the personification itself, of what the Hayes Society
terms ‘dignity in keeping with his position’. If one
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OecrrouBeHHBIMU. ['eHepasl ObLI TYUYHBIA, YPOAJIUBBIN
MYyX4YHHA; MaHePbl €0 He OTVIMYaAJUCh YTOHUYEHHO-
CTBHIO, a PA3roBapuBasi, OH BCE CTPEMUJICS IIEPEBECTHU
Ha BOEHHBIN SB3BIK. XYK€ TOTO, 9TOT T'OCIOANH, KaK
BBISICHUJIOCH, ITPUOBII 0e3 KaMepAUHepPa, MOCKOJbKY
TOT 3a00JIesI. A Tak KaK elle OUH I'OCTh TOKE ABUJICS
0e3 caIyru, BOBHUK IEKOTIUBBIN BOIPOC: KOMY U3 I'0-
CTel IPeIJIOKNATh B KauecTBe KaMepAHePa JBOPEIKO-
ro, a KoMy — mIpocToro Jiakes? OIeHUB II0JOKeHUe,
B KAKOM OYYTHJICA XO3AUH, OTEI] CPasy sKe BBI3SBAJICS
oOcuary:kuBaTh ['eHepasa; TakuM 00pa3oM, OTITY IEJTbIX
YgeThbipe JHA IIPUIINJIOCH COCTOATH IIPHW HEHABHMCTHOM
emMy ueJsioBeKe. I'eHepas »Ke, OTHIOADb He JOraAbIBaiCh
0 YyBCTBaxX OTIA, BOCIIOJIb30BAJICA CJIy4YaeM U IIpHU
BCSIKOII BO3MOJKHOCTU IYCKAJICSI B PACCKa3bl O CBO-
X BOMHCKHUX IIOABHUIax — 3aHATHE, KOTOPOMY, KaK
N3BE€CTHO, CKJIOHHBI IIpegaBaTbCAd MHOI'M€ IMKEHTJIb-
MEHBI I3 BO€HHBIX, OCTaBasdACh B CBOUX CIIaJBbHAX Ha-
enInHe ¢ KamepauHepoM. 1 TeM He MeHee OTell Tak
yMeJIO CKPBIBAJI CBOU UYBCTBA, C TAKUM IIPO(ECcCHo-
HaJBbHBIM OJIECKOM WCIIOJHAJ IOJIOKEeHHbIe 00A3aH-
HOCTH, uTO I'eHepasi, OTOBIBASA, MO3APABUJ MHCTEPA
H:xoma CunpBepca ¢ 3aBUIHBIM JBOPEIKUM U B 0Ja-
TO4AapHOCTh OCTaBUJI HeO6BI‘-IHO KPYIIHbIE YaeBEIE.
Orelr He 3ayMbIBasiCh IIOMPOCHUJ XO3sIMHA MEepeaaThb
X Ha 0JIarOTBOPUTE/IbHBIE IEJIN.

Be1, moJsiarato, corsiacuTeCh, YTO B KAMKIOM U3 9TUX
IBYX SIIM30L0B — 5 00a IIPOBEPUII U IIOATBEPIKIAI0 UX
COOTBETCTBUE MCTUHE — OTeI] He TOJbKO JeMOHCTPU-
pyeT, HO, MOXXHO CKa3aTh, BOILIOLIAET COOOM TO, UTO
O6mecTBo Xeiica MMEHYyeT «IOCTOMHCTBOM, OTBedYa-
IOIM 3aHUMAaeMOMY II0JIOKEHUIO» . Ecau mogymars,
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considers the difference between my father at such
moments and a figure such as Mr Jack Neighbours
even with the best of his technical flourishes, I be-
lieve one may begin to distinguish what it is that
separates a ‘great’ butler from a merely competent
one. We may now understand better, too, why my
father was so fond of the story of the butler who
failed to panic on discovering a tiger under the din-
ing table; it was because he knew instinctively that
somewhere in this story lay the kernel of what true
‘dignity’ is. And let me now posit this: ‘dignity’ has
to do crucially with a butler’s ability not to abandon
the professional being he inhabits. Lesser butlers
will abandon their professional being for the private
one at the least provocation. For such persons, being
a butler is like playing some pantomime role; a small
push, a slight stumble, and the facade will drop off
to reveal the actor underneath. The great butlers are
great by virtue of their ability to inhabit their pro-
fessional role and inhabit it to the utmost; they will
not be shaken out by external events, however sur-
prising, alarming or vexing. They wear their profes-
sionalism as a decent gentleman will wear his suit:
he will not let ruffians or circumstance tear it off
him in the public gaze; he will discard it when, and
only when, he wills to do so, and this will invariably
be when he is entirely alone. It is, as I say, a matter
of ‘dignity’.
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KakKoB OBLI OTeI[ B OMNUCAHHBIX OOCTOATEIHLCTBAX,
W CPaBHUTL €ro, AOIMYyCTHUM, C MuctepoMm J[;Kexom
HeiibopcoM, Korma TOT BBICTYIIAJI BO BCEOPYIKUU IIPO-
(heccoHaIBHOTO MAacTepCcTBa, TO, II0Jararm, MOYKHO
TpUOIUBUTHLCA K IOHMMAHWIO, YeM WMEHHO <«BeJU-
KUI» TBOPEIKUHN OTIMYAETCA OT BCEro JIWIIL KOMIIe-
TeHTHOTO. Tereps MBI Jyullle TOWMEM UM TO, IIOUEMY
OTeIl TaK JIOOMJI MCTOPUIO PO ABOPEIIKOTO, KOTOPBIi
He UCITyrajcAd, OOHAPYKUB B CTOJIOBOM O CTOJIOM TH-
rpa: MHTYUIUA ITOICKA3bIBaJIa OTIY, UTO I'/Ie-TO B 9TO
WCTOPUY CKPBIT OTBET HA BOIIPOC, UTO TAKOE MCTUHHOE
JTOCTOMHCTBO. A Temephb paspernTe BEIABUHYTH TAKOM
IIOCTYJIAT: PENIaloiuM KOMIOHEHTOM JOCTOMHCTBA
SABJSIETCA CIOCOOHOCTH ABOPEIIKOTO HUKOIAA He pac-
CTaBaThCA CO CBOUM IIPO(hecCUOoHANBbHBIM JInIoM. [BO-
pelikue MeHBIIero Kajamopa mo caMoOMy HUYTOXKHOMY
IIOBOAY CMEHSIIOT CBOII IIPO(hecCHOHAJJbHBLIN OOJIUK
HA MHIAUBUAYAIbHBIN. [/ HUX OBITH JBOPEIKUM BCe
PaBHO YTO BBICTYIIATh B ITAHTOMUME: JIETKUH TOJYOK,
HUYTOKHASA 3allellka — ¥ MacKa CIajaeTr, oO0HasKas
NOMJINHHOE JIUIO0 aKTepa. BejinKue JIBOpeIKUe TeM
W BEJUKU, UTO CIIOCOOHBI CIKMBATHCS CO CBOUM IIPO-
(heccuoOHABHBIM JIUIIOM, CPACTAThCA C HUM HaMEPT-
BO; UX HE MOTYT IIOTPACTH HUKaKWe BHeIIHue 00CTOo-
ATEJbCTBA, CKOJb Obl BHE3AITHLIMH, TPEBOKHBIMU
¥ TOCATHBIMU HU ObLIN 9TU mocjenuue. I[1s BeTuKux
JIBOPEIKUX ITPOMEeCCUOHANBLHBIN O0JIMK — TO JKe, UTO
IJIsT TIOPSATOYHOTO A KEeHTIbMEeHAa KOCTIOM: OH He JacT
HU OaHIUTaM, HU CTUXUSAM COPBaTh €ro ¢ ceba Ha JIo-
ISX, a pasobjauuTcs TOTAAa U TOJIBKO TOTHA, KOoTmaa
caM TOTO IIOKeJIaeT, 1 HEeIPEeMEeHHO 0e3 CBUIeTeJIe.
B sTOoM, KaK s TOBOPIO, M COCTOUT «IOCTOUHCTBOY.
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It is sometimes said that butlers only truly exist
in England. Other countries, whatever title is actu-
ally used, have only manservants. I tend to believe
this is true. Continentals are unable to be butlers be-
cause they are as a breed incapable of the emotional
restraint which only the English race are capable of.
Continentals — and by and large the Celts, as you
will no doubt agree — are as a rule unable to control
themselves in moments of strong emotion, and are
thus unable to maintain a professional demeanour
other than in the least challenging of situations.
If T may return to my earlier metaphor — you will
excuse my putting it so coarsely — they are like
a man who will, at the slightest provocation, tear
off his suit and his shirt and run about screaming.
In a word, ‘dignity’ is beyond such persons. We Eng-
lish have an important advantage over foreigners in
this respect and it is for this reason that when you
think of a great butler, he is bound, almost by defini-
tion, to be an Englishman.

Of course, you may retort, as did Mr Graham
whenever I expounded such a line during those en-
joyable discussions by the fire, that if I am correct
in what I am saying, one could recognize a great
butler as such only after one had seen him perform
under some severe test. And yet the truth is, we
accept persons such as Mr Marshall or Mr Lane to
be great, though most of us cannot claim to have
ever scrutinized them under such conditions. I have
to admit Mr Graham has a point here, but all I can
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Ilopoii BhICKas3bIBaeTCA MHEHINE, YTO HACTOAIINE
IBOpEIKNe BCTPeUarnTcsa TOIbKO B AHMInu. B apyrux
CTpaHax CYIecTByeT JIUIIb MY:KCKas IIpuciayra, Ka-
KM MMeHeM ee TaM HU HasbIBaii. EBpomeHIisl He MO-
ryT OBITH ABOPEIKMMU, 100, B OTJIMUME OT AHIVINYAH,
IO cCAMOMY CBOEMY CKJIaJay He CIIOCOOHBI 00y3IbIBATh
IyIeBHbIE IepeKuBaHusA. EBponeiIpl, a B OOJIbITNH-
CTBE CBOEM U KeJbThI, C YeM Bbl, KOHEUHO, HE CTaHETe
CIIOPUTH, KaK IIPABUJIO, HE CIIOCOOHBI K CAMOKOHTPO-
JIT0 B MUHYTHI CUJIBHOTO BO30OYIKICHUSA U II0O9TOMY CO-
XPaHAIT IPOPEeCCUOHANBbHYIO HEBO3MYTUMOCTD JIUIIIH
B CaMBIX CHOKOWHBIX CHUTyanusax. KcCJIu BepHYTbCS
K PaHee IIPeIJIOKEeHHON MeTadope — oHa rpybosara,
MIPOIIY YK MeHS M3BUHUTH, — TO A YIIOA00JII0 UX Ue-
JIOBEKY, KOTODPBIN II0 HUUTOKHOMY TIOBOJy TOTOB CO-
pBaTh ¢ ceba KOCTIOM W PyOAIKy ¥ HOCUTBLCS, BOIIS
BO Bce ropJio. OJHUM CJIOBOM, «JOCTOMHCTBO» TaKUM
JIOOAM HEeIOCTYHIHO. B 5TOM OTHOIIIEHWHW y Hac, aH-
TInYaH, OOJIBIIIOE TPEUMYIIECTBO IIEPE]] MHOCTPAaH-
IMaMu, BOT IIOUYEMY BEJIUKUUA ABOPEIKUNA, KaK MBI €T0
IIpeACTaBIAEeM, YyTh JU HE II0 OIpeJeeHni0 00sa3aH
OBITH AaHTIMYAHUHOM.

Br1, pasymeercs, MOKeTe BO3pPa3UTh, KaK BO3pa-
sxkan mucrtep I'paM BesAKuMil pa3, cTOMJIO MHE BO Bpe-
MsA HAIIUX DPUATHBIX CIOPOB y KaMUHA Pa3BUTH 3TY
TOYKY 3PEHUA: €CJIU A IPaB B CBOUX YTBEPIKIEHUIX,
BEJIMKOTO JBOPEIKOTO MOYKHO IIPU3HATH TaKOBBIM,
JIUIIh TTOHAOJI0NaB ero0 B KaKMX-HUOYAb Upes3BbIUaii-
HBIX 00CTOSTENILCTBAX. B IelCTBUTEIBHOCTH KE Ta-
Kue JIoa1, Kak Mmucrep Mapiaaa wiu mucrep Jlein,
XOTA MBI B OOJIBIIIMHCTBE CBOEM HUKOTIA HE BUIEIU
WX B YKa3aHHBIX 00CTOATEIBCTBAX, BCE PABHO CTAaHO-
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say is that after one has been in the profession as
long as one has, one is able to judge intuitively the
depth of a man’s professionalism without having to
see it under pressure. Indeed, on the occasion one is
fortunate enough to meet a great butler, far from
experiencing any sceptical urge to demand a ‘test’,
one is at a loss to imagine any situation which could
ever dislodge a professionalism borne with such au-
thority. In fact, I am sure it was an apprehension
of this sort, penetrating even the thick haze created
by alcohol, which reduced my father’s passengers
into a shamed silence that Sunday afternoon many
years ago. It is with such men as it is with the Eng-
lish landscape seen at its best as I did this morning:
when one encounters them, one simply knows one is
in the presence of greatness.

There will always be, I realize, those who would
claim that any attempt to analyse greatness as I have
been doing is quite futile.

‘You know when somebody’s got it and you know
when somebody hasn’t,” Mr Graham’s argument
would always be. ‘Beyond that there’s nothing much
you can say.’

But I believe we have a duty not to be so defeatist
in this matter. It is surely a professional responsibil-
ity for all of us to think deeply about these things so
that each of us may better strive towards attaining
‘dignity’ for ourselves.
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BATCA BEJIMKVMHM B HAIIUX Ivia3axX. TYT A BBIHYXKIEH
COMVIACUTBLCA € MHcTepoM I'psMoM, OZHAKO 3amMeuy:
IIPOCJYKUB B JTBOPEIKUX C MOe, o0peTaelrb CIocos-
HOCTh MHTYUTHUBHO CYOIUTH O HpO(I)eCCI/IOHaJIBHBIX n0-
CTOMHCTBAX IPYTOro ABOPEIIKOTro, AasKe He BUISA TOTO
B 9KCTPEMAaJIbHBLIX YCJIOBUAX. BOJIbIE TOr0, €CJI BbI-
ImajgaeT cyacTbe BCTPETUTHCS C BEJUKUM JBOPEIKUM,
TYT H€ TOJIBKO HE MCIIBIThIBACIIIb MaJIOBEPHOTI'O II03bIBaA
moTpeboBaTh AJIA HEer0 «HCILITAHUSI», HO, HAIIPOTHUB,
He MOKeIllb Jaske BOOOpPasmUTh OOCTOATEILCTBA, CIIO-
cobOHbIe MOK0Je6aTh IPodeccuoHaIbHOE JOCTOMHCTBO,
CTOJIb BJIACTHO 3asABJIeHHOE. JI 1 B caMoM fiejie YBepeH,
YTO MMEHHO TaKOr'o poja IIPO3peHue, IIPOOUBIINUCH
CKBO3b I'yCTOI TyMaH OIbSHEHUS, 3aCTABUJIO B TOT
IaBHUM BOCKPECHBIN NEeHb MKEHTJIbMEHOB B MAaIINHE
IIPUCTBIXKEHHO 3aMOJIYaTh. C TaKMIMMA OBOPEIIKMUMMN —
TO JKe camMoe, UTO C aHMIUUCKUM JaHAmadToM, eciu
MOTJIAETh HA HEro C JIy4lledl TOYKM, KaK MHE J0Be-
JIOCH HBbIHUE YTPOM: Pas3 YBUIEJ — CTAHOBUTCS SCHO,
YTO HAXOMUIILCS e JIUIOM BEeJIUKOTIO.

S monmmalo, Bcerma HaWAyTCA KeJjaloliye Bo3pa-
3UTH, OyATO Ji00as IIOMBITKA pasobpaThcsa B BeIU-
41U, B TOM YHCJEe U MO, o0peueHa Ha Heygauy.

— Cpasy siCHO, Y KOI'0 OHO €CTh, 4 ¥ KOI'O HeT, —
TaKOB HEM3MEHHBIHM qoBoa Mmucrepa I'pama. — Tak-To
BOT, ¥ HEUEro JIOMAThb TI'OJIOBY.

§1, omHako, cumTaio, YTO 3MeCh HAII JOJIT — He CO-
rIaniaThesa 3apaHee ¢ mopaxkenuem. Cama mpodeccus,
KOHEUHO Ke, TpeOyeT OT BCeX Hac TIIyOOKUX PasMBIIII-
JIEHU# 110 9TOMY IOBOJIY, C TeM UTOOBI KaKIbIil MOT
yCIIelTHell CTPeMUThCA K 00PeTeHUIO «IOCTOMHCTBA» .
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Day two e morning
SALISBURY

Strange beds have rarely agreed with me, and af-
ter only a short spell of somewhat troubled slumber,
I awoke an hour or so ago. It was then still dark, and
knowing I had a full day’s motoring ahead of me,
I made an attempt to return to sleep. This proved
futile, and when I decided eventually to rise, it was
still so dark that I was obliged to turn on the electric
light in order to shave at the sink in the corner. But
when having finished I switched it off again, I could
see early daylight at the edges of the curtains.

When I parted them just a moment ago, the light
outside was still very pale and something of a mist
was affecting my view of the baker’s shop and chem-
ist’s shop opposite. Indeed, following the street fur-
ther along to where it runs over the little round-
backed bridge, I could see the mist rising from the
river, obscuring almost entirely one of the bridge-
posts. There was not a soul to be seen, and apart
from a hammering noise echoing from somewhere
distant, and an occasional coughing in a room to the
back of the house, there is still no sound to be heard.
The landlady is clearly not yet up and about, sug-
gesting there is little chance of her serving break-
fast earlier than her declared time of seven thirty.

Now, in these quiet moments as I wait for the
world about to awake, I find myself going over in
my mind again passages from Miss Kenton’s letter.
Incidentally, I should before now have explained
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IleHb BTOPOW — YTPO
COJICBEPHU

Ha HOBOM MecTe MHe IIOUTH BCETa IJIOXO CIIUTCS,
¥ C Yac Hasaj s IPOCHYJICA MOCJe HETPOIOKUTEb-
HOM M JOBOJIbHO OECIIOKOIHOI ApeMOThI. Brljio ere
TEMHO, A 3HAJ, YTO MHeE IEeJIbIi JeHb CUIETh 3a Py-
JieM, ¥ TOIBITAJCA CHOBa 3aCHYTb. Huuero me BBI-
IILJI0, s HAKOHEI[ PEINJI BCTaTh; BCE ellle He Pa3BUJ-
HeJIOCh, ¥ MHe IPUIILJIOCHh BKIIUYUTD 9JI€KTPUUECTBO,
yToOBI IMOOPUTHCA HAJ PAaKOBMHOU B yriry. Korma :xe
mocJie OPUTHA A ero BHIKJIIOUNJ, W3-TI0J KPaeB 3aHa-
BECOK IIPOCOUMJICS CePhIH PaccBeT.

Sl TonmbKO UTO MX pPa3mBUHYJS — Ha YJIUIE IO0-
IIpeKHEMY CyMEPEeUYHO, TYMAH 3aCTHUT BUJ Ha IeKap-
HIO ¥ amnTeky. [la u mpobe:kaB B3TVISAOM BIOJb YJIU-
bl IO ropbaToro MOCTHKA, s YBUAEJN, KAaK OT PEKU
MMOAHUMAETCA OLIMKA, IIOUTH IIOJHOCTBHIO OKyTaBIAas
onHy u3 cBai. Ha yaure Hu ayiu, IIOBCIOAY IIOJHAS
TUIINHA, €CJU He CUNUTATh JOJIeTAIONero OTKYZa-TO
U3OAJN 9Xa TAKEeJBbIX YIapoB Oa Kallljd, UTO U3Pe.-
Ka pasgaercd B OJHOU M3 3aJHUX KOMHAT. XO03dHKa
elle ABHO He BcTaBaJia 1 He OpaJiach 3a [eJI0, II03TOMY
MaJio HaJe:KIbl Ha TO, UTO 3aBTPaK HMOZAIyT PaHbIIe
00eIaHHON ITOJIOBUHBLI BOCBMOTO.

B sTOT THXUII paccBeTHBIN uUac, KOTma MUD eIle
He IIPOCHYJICS, Iepel MOUM MBICJI€HHBIM B30POM
BO3HUKAIOT CTPOKM M3 muchbMa mucc Kenron. Kcra-
TH, TaBHO CJIEJOBAJIO O0BACHUTH, IIOUEMY S UMEHYIO
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myself as regards my referring to ‘Miss Kenton’.
‘Miss Kenton’ is properly speaking ‘Mrs Benn’ and
has been for twenty years. However, because I knew
her at close quarters only during her maiden years
and have not seen her once since she went to the
West Country to become ‘Mrs Benn’, you will per-
haps excuse my impropriety in referring to her as
I knew her, and in my mind have continued to call
her throughout these years. Of course, her letter has
given me extra cause to continue thinking of her as
‘Miss Kenton’, since it would seem, sadly, that her
marriage is finally to come to an end. The letter does
not make specific the details of the matter, as one
would hardly expect it to do, but Miss Kenton states
unambiguously that she has now, in fact, taken the
step of moving out of Mr Benn’s house in Helston
and is presently lodging with an acquaintance in the
nearby village of Little Compton.

It is of course tragic that her marriage is now
ending in failure. At this very moment, no doubt,
she is pondering with regret decisions made in the
far-off past that have now left her, deep in middle
age, so alone and desolate. And it is easy to see how
in such a frame of mind, the thought of returning to
Darlington Hall would be a great comfort to her. Ad-
mittedly, she does not at any point in her letter state
explicitly her desire to return; but that is the un-
mistakable message conveyed by the general nuance
of many of the passages, imbued as they are with
a deep nostalgia for her days at Darlington Hall. Of
course, Miss Kenton cannot hope by returning at
this stage ever to retrieve those lost years, and it
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ee «mucc Kenron». Ctporo roBops, mucc KeHTOH BOT
y:Ke OBaaIaTh JieT Kak muccuc BeHH. ITocKoOabKRY,
OOHAKO, MBI ¢ Hei0 paboraju 00K O OOK JHIIL IO ee
3aMy:KecTBa U He BUIEJUCH C TeX II0p, KaK OHAa Iepe-
OpaJjiach B 3anajgHble rpadcTBa, YTOOBI TPEBPATUTHCS
B Mumccuc BewH, BbI, HaJelOCh, paspelrnTe MHe Ha-
3bIBATh €€ MO0-CTapoMy, KaK A Has3bIBaJ ee MpPo cebs
BCe 3THU TOAbI. ,T_[a 1 IINCBMO OaeT JHUIIHNEe OCHOBa-
HUA OyMaTh O Heil Kak o mucc KeHTOH, 00 13 HETO
ABCTBYET, UTO HAa CBOEH CeMEeHHOW JKM3HU OHA, YBHI,
ImocTaBuWJia KpecT. B muchbMe OHA He NIPUBOAUT TOM-
pob6HocTel, a TaKkoe ObLI0 ObI Ha Hee He IOX0XKe, Of-
HAKO HEJJBYCMBICJIE€HHO 3asBJSET, UTO OKOHYATEJIHHO
BbIexaJja 13 goma Mucrepa bernna B XeJicTOHe U B Ha-
cTodAlllee BpeMsA IIPOKMBAET Y 3HAKOMOU B OJIn3Jiexa-
meit gepesue Jlurtia-Komnoron.

PasymeeTcsi, oueHb I'DyCTHO, UTO ee Opak 3aBep-
maetcs paspeiBoM. He coMHeBa0Ch, UTO B 3Ty CAMYIO
MUHYTY OHa C I'OPeYbI0 Pa3MBILULJIAET O IIPUHATOM
B Ty JaJIEKYIO IOPY PEelIeHN N, 13-3a KOTOPOTO Teleph,
B OTHIOIb HE MOJIOJABIE TOJbI, OOpeueHa Ha OJMHOUE-
CTBO U TOCKY. JIETKO IpeICTaBUTD, UTO B IIOJOOHOM CO-
CTOSAHUU OyXa MBICJIb O BO3BPpAIll€eHUU B I[apJII/IHI‘TOH'
XOJIT mapyeT ed yremeHwue. IIpaBma, mucc KeHToH
HI pal3y He IIuiieT OTKPBITO O XeJIaHUN BEPHYTHLCHI,
HO OHO, 9TO JKeJlaHue, OIPeJesIeHHO CKBO3UT B 00IIeit
MHTOHAIIMY MHOTHUX CTPOK, MCIIOJHEHHBIX TIIYOOKOI
HOCTaJbI'MU IIO OJHAM, IIPDOBEJEHHBIM B I[apJII/IHI‘TOH'
xoste. Pasymeerca, mucce Kenton me mpuxoxmrca
paccunuThIBaTh, UTO 3al037aj0e BO3BpAallleHUEe Bep-
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will be my first duty to impress this upon her when
we meet. I will have to point out how different things
are now — that the days of working with a grand
staff at one’s beck and call will probably never re-
turn within our lifetime. But then Miss Kenton is
an intelligent woman and she will have already real-
ized these things. Indeed, all in all, I cannot see why
the option of her returning to Darlington Hall and
seeing out her working years there should not offer
a very genuine consolation to a life that has come to
be so dominated by a sense of waste.

And of course, from my own professional view-
point, it is clear that even after a break of so many
years, Miss Kenton would prove the perfect solution
to the problem at present besetting us at Darling-
ton Hall. In fact, by terming it a ‘problem’, I per-
haps overstate the matter. I am referring, after
all, to a series of very minor errors on my part and
the course I am now pursuing is merely a means of
preempting any ‘problems’ before one arises. It is
true, these same trivial errors did cause me some
anxiety at first, but once I had had time to diagnose
them correctly as symptoms of nothing more than
a straightforward staff shortage, I have refrained
from giving them much thought. Miss Kenton’s ar-
rival, as I say, will put a permanent end to them.

But to return to her letter. It does at times reveal
a certain despair over her present situation — a fact
that is rather concerning. She begins one sentence:
‘Although I have no idea how I shall usefully fill the
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HeT el MOTepAHHbIEe T'OJbl, M IIPU BCTPeUe A IePBLIM
IoJroM 0o0si3aH eif 9TO BHYMUTh. IIpumercsa eii 06b-
SICHATH, KaK BCe IePEMEHUJIOCHh U UYTO BpeMeHa, KOTIa
IO/ HAYAJIOM y Hac OblJla MHOTOYMCJIEHHAS IIPUCIY-
ra, BEPOATHO, HaBceTma oToliu B npomuioe. Ho muce
KeHToH — :KeHIMHA yMHas U OOJIKHA ObI y:Ke Bce
9TO MOHATH. B 00IIemM u 11eJI0M A U BOpPaBLYy HE BU-
3Ky, IoueMy OBI el He BepHYTbCA B [[apJIUHTITOH-XO0JII
U He MPOCIY:KHUTb TaM J0 CTapOCTU, TAKOe PelleHU’e
mapyeTr ayile, M3HeMorarwlieil mopn OpeMeHeM BITY-
CTYIO IPOYKUTHIX JIET, CAMOE JPAarOlleHHOe yTeIlleHNe.

Hy um pasymeercd, ¢ umcTo mnpodeccroHATIHLHOMN
TOYKM 3PEHUA IOABJIeHNE B JlapJMHITOH-X0JIJIE MUCC
KeHToH gake Iocje CTOJIb JOJTOTO IIepepbiBa, HEco-
MHEHHO, CTaHEeT HAeaJIbHBbIM DpPeEIIeHMNeM HpO6JIeMBI,
OecIokosAlIeil Hac B HacTosdllee BpeMs. BooOie ro-
BODA, §, IOMKAJYH, IIPeyBeJNUYUBal0, Ha3bIBasg STO
«1IpobJiemoii». B KOHIlE-TO KOHIOB, pedb HAET O Iie-
IMOYKe JIOMYIIeHHBIX MHOM HeOOJIBIINX IIOTPeIIHOo-
CTell, U HbIHEIIHNEe MOU NelCTBUSA — BCEro-HaBCero
cIocob yIpeauTh JI00ble «IPOOJEeMBI» IO TOrO, KaK
OHU ycHOeJW BO3HUKHYTH. IIpaBra, sTu HeOOJbINE
IIOT'PENIHOCTH IIOHAYaJy MEHA TPEBOKMJIN, HO IIOTOM
S Ha Jocyre MOAyMaJ U IIPaBUJILHO UX OIEHUI — Kak
IIPOSABJIEHUA dJIeMEHTAPHOW HEXBATKU OOCTY:KUBAIO-
mero mepcoHasa. C Tex mop A IlepecTas M3-3a HUX
OecriokouThbcsa. Kak a ckasan, ¢ npubbITMEM MHCC
KenTon um mpumeT KOHeIl pas3 1 HaBceraa.

Ho BepHeMca k mucbMy. MecTamMu B HEM U BIPAMb
IIPOCTYyIIaeT OoTUasdHMe II0 IIOBOAY €€ HBbIHEIIHEero IIO-
JIO}KEHUS, UTO BBISBLIBAET y MeHSA W3BECTHYIO 03a-
0oueHHOCTH. BoT mHavaso omHOW (paswli: «XoOTs
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remainder of my life ...” And again, elsewhere, she
writes: ‘The rest of my life stretches out as an empti-
ness before me.’ For the most part, though, as I have
said, the tone is one of nostalgia. At one point, for
instance, she writes:

‘This whole incident put me in mind of Alice
White. Do you remember her? In fact, I hardly im-
agine you could forget her. For myself, I am still
haunted by those vowel sounds and those uniquely
ungrammatical sentences only she could dream up!
Have you any idea what became of her?’

I have not, as a matter of fact, though I must say
it rather amused me to remember that exasperating
housemaid —who in the end turned out to be one of
our most devoted.

At another point in her letter, Miss Kenton
writes:

‘I was so fond of that view from the second-floor
bedrooms overlooking the lawn with the downs vis-
ible in the distance. Is it still like that? On summer
evenings there was a sort of magical quality to that
view and I will confess to you now I used to waste
many precious minutes standing at one of those win-
dows just enchanted by it.’

Then she goes on to add:

‘If this is a painful memory, forgive me. But
I will never forget that time we both watched your
father walking back and forth in front of the sum-
merhouse, looking down at the ground as though he
hoped to find some precious jewel he had dropped
there.’
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s He IPEJCTaBJIA0, KaK C IOJb30M yIIOTPEOUTh OcTa-
TOK KU3HU...» B IPyromM MecTe OHA OIATH JKe ITHIIeT:
«OcraBIiiuecsa oAbl JIeXKAT Iepelo MHOM KaK IyCThI-
Hd...» OgHAKO 0OJIBIIIEH YacThi0 B IHCbMe IIpeodJia-
Ial0T HOCTAJIbIMYECKUEe TOHA, O YeM s yKe T'OBOPHUII.
Hampumep, B OZHOM MecCTe OHA IUIIET:

«ITOT cJIyyail IpPUBeEJ MHE Ha TaMATh AJUCY YauT.
Br1 ee momuuTe? KoHeuno moMHUTE, BLI €4Ba JIU MOTI-
Ju ee mM03a0bITh. ¥ MEHSA A0 CHX IIOp CTOAT B yIIax
YyMOBUIIHO PACTAHYTHIE IVIACHBIE M HEBEPOSTHO KO-
paBbIle @passl, IPUAYMATh KOTOPBIE MOIVIA JIUIIb OHA
oxua! Bel He 3HaeTe, 4TO ¢ HEIO CTAJIO? »

CkasaTh 110 IpaBie, He 3HAIO, XOTS, I'OTOB IIPHU-
3HATHCA, OBLIO 3a0aBHO BCIOMHUTL 00 3TOM HEBO3-
MOJKHOM IOPHUYHOM, KOTOpas B KOHEYHOM CUeTe OKa-
3aJjlach Y HAC OJHOM M3 CaMbIX PaOOTSIINX.

B npyrom mecte mucc Kenton 3ameuaer:

«$1 Tak sr06uIa BUA U3 OKOH CITajieH TPeThero ara-
JKa — Ha JyKaAWKy U JaJbHIOK TPANY M3BECTHAKO-
BbIX X0s1MOB. OH He usmeHuacA? JlerTHuMu Beuepamu
B HeM OBIJIO KaKoe-TO BOJIIIeOHOe ouapoBaHHe, M J,
TaKk U OBITh, MPU3HAIOCH, UTO OTPhHIBaAJia OT PabOTHI
MHOTO IParolleHHbIX MUHYT, YTOOBI KaK 3aBOPOKEH-
Has MOCTOSATH Y KAKOTO-HUOYADL 13 OKOH».

W poGasiser:

«IIpocTuTe, ecam 3TO BOCIOMUHAHNE OKAMKETCs
UL BAC HEIPUATHBLIM, HO s HUKOIZIA He 3a0yay, Kak
MBI BIBOEM HAOJIOAJI 3a BAIIUM OaTIOIIKOI, KOTO-
pBIil mpoxaskuBaJCcsA B3aj-BIepen y Oecemku, ycra-
BsdCH cebe 110 HOTH, CJOBHO OOPOHMUJ APAaroIeHHBIN
KaMeHb U Tellepb HAJeeTCA ero OTBICKATH» .
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It is something of a revelation that this memory
from over thirty years ago should have remained with
Miss Kenton as it has done with me. Indeed, it must
have occurred on just one of those summer evenings
she mentions, for I can recall distinctly climbing to
the second landing and seeing before me a series of
orange shafts from the sunset breaking the gloom
of the corridor where each bedroom door stood ajar.
And as I made my way past those bedrooms, I had
seen through a doorway Miss Kenton’s figure, sil-
houetted against a window, turn and call softly:

‘Mr Stevens, if you have a moment.’

As I entered, Miss Kenton had turned back to
the window. Down below, the shadows of the pop-
lars were falling across the lawn. To the right of our
view, the lawn sloped up a gentle embankment to
where the summerhouse stood, and it was there my
father’s figure could be seen, pacing slowly with an
air of preoccupation —indeed, as Miss Kenton puts
it so well, ‘as though he hoped to find some precious
jewel he had dropped there’.

There are some very pertinent reasons why this
memory has remained with me, as I wish to explain.
Moreover, now that I come to think of it, it is per-
haps not so surprising that it should also have made
a deep impression on Miss Kenton given certain as-
pects of her relationship with my father during her
early days at Darlington Hall.

Miss Kenton and my father had arrived at the
house at more or less the same time — that is to
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s MeHA cTajgo OTKPOBEHUEM, UTO Mucc KeHTOH
TPUAIIATh C JUIIHKM JIeT He 3a0bIBajia 00 5TOM, KaK
He 3a0bL1 A caM. J[OJKHO OBITH, 9TO CJIYUYUJIOCH KaK
pas B OMH U3 JIETHUX BEUEPOB, O KAKMX OHA MHUIIET,
100 51 OTUETIUBO IIOMHIO, UTO MOMHSJICS HA ILJIONIAL-
Ky TPEThEro sTaka M YBUEJ, YTO JBEPHU BCEX CIIaIeH
CTOAT HapacHalllKy, a U3 HUX, pacceKkas CyMpakK Ko-
pumopa, pByTCS MOJIOCHI OPAH;KEBOTO 3aKATHOTO CBe-
ta. I[Ipoxona kopugopoM, g 3aMeTUJ B OLHOU U3 cIia-
JIeH yeTKuii cuiiyaT mucc KeHToH Ha doue okHa. OHa
00epHyJach 1 BIIOJIT0JIOCA TO3BAaJIA:

— Mucrep CTuBeHC, MOKHO BaC HA MUHYTKY?

sl Bomren, a mucc KeHTOH cHOBa MOBEPHYJACH
K OKHY. BHU3y mox HaMu IJIWHHBIE TEHU TOIIOJeH
Jieriiv Ha rasoH. HeMHOro mmpaBee ra3oH IMOJHUMAJICS
K HEeBBICOKOII HACBIIIN, I'[e CTOsAJIA OeceqKa; mepes Hell
1 Masiumiia (purypa oTiia, KOTOPbIil MeIJIeHHO pacxXa-
JKUBaJI ¢ 03a00YeHHBIM BUOM, CJIOBHO, KaK IpeKpac-
HO omucana mucc KeHTOH, «OODOHMJI ApParoleHHBIN
KaMeHb U Tellepb HAJEeeTCA ero OTBICKATH» .

ToMy, UTO 9TOT STM30J He BBLIBETPUJICA V MeHS
U3 MaMATH, €CTh HEMAJOBasKHbIE MPUYMHBI, KOTO-
pble d ObI XOTeJ 00BACHUTH. Bojbile TOro, ceifuac,
3aJHUM YWMCJIOM, MHE IPEJCTaBJsIETCA HE CTOJb YK
U YAUBUTEJIHLHBIM, UTO 3TOT CJAyYal IMPOU3BeJ TIy0o-
KOe BIleUaT/ieHWe TaKyke u Ha mucc KeHTOH, mpuHU-
Mas BO BHUMAaHNe HeKOTOphIe acIleKThl ee B3aMOOT-
HOIIIEHUI C MOUM POAMTEJEM, KOTZIa OHA TOJbKO Ha-
yaja CIy:KUTh B [lapJIUHTTOH-XOJLIeE.

Mucc KeHTOH u oTell IOCTYIIUIN K HaM Ha CIYKOY
IIOYTH OAHOBPEMEHHO — a OBLIO0 3To BecHo# 1922 ro-
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say, the spring of 1922 — as a consequence of my
losing at one stroke the previous housekeeper and
under-butler. This had occurred due to these latter
two persons deciding to marry one another and leave
the profession. I have always found such liaisons
a serious threat to the order in a house. Since that
time, I have lost numerous more employees in such
circumstances. Of course, one has to expect such
things to occur amongst maids and footmen, and
a good butler should always take this into account
in his planning; but such marrying amongst more
senior employees can have an extremely disruptive
effect on work. Of course, if two members of staff
happen to fall in love and decide to marry, it would
be churlish to be apportioning blame; but what
I find a major irritation are those persons — and
housekeepers are particularly guilty here — who
have no genuine commitment to their profession and
who are essentially going from post to post looking
for romance. This sort of person is a blight on good
professionalism.

But let me say immediately I do not have Miss
Kenton in mind at all when I say this. Of course,
she too eventually left my staff to get married,
but I can vouch that during the time she worked as
housekeeper under me, she was nothing less than
dedicated and never allowed her professional priori-
ties to be distracted.

But I am digressing. I was explaining that we had
fallen in need of a housekeeper and an under-butler
at one and the same time and Miss Kenton had ar-
rived — with unusually good references, I recall —
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la, — KOrJa MbI Pa30M JIUIIUJINCH U DKOHOMKH, U 110~
MOIITHUKA ABOPEIKOoTro. JleJi0 B TOM, UTO JBOE IIOCTIE-
HUX HAAyMaJHu BCTYIUTHL B Opak M OCTABUTDL CJIYIK-
O0y. {1 Bcerma BuIeJ B TAKUX BOT JIIOOOBHBIX CBSIBSIX
0OJIBIIIYI0 YTPO3Y IJIs 3aBEJEHHOTO B IOME ITOPAIKA.
C Toro BpeMeHH s B aHAJOTMUYHBIX 00CTOSTEIHLCTBAX
JIUIITUJICA elle MHOruX ciyr. KoHeuHo, aToro ciaemxyeT
OKUIATh OT JIAKeeB U TOPHUUYHBIX, M XOPOIIUK IBO-
penkuii 06sA3aH IPeJyCMOTPETh TAKHUE CIyYau B CBOUX
pacuerax, HO OpaKu IMOJOOHOTO POLa MEXKIY CIyTraMu
0oJiee BHLICOKOT'O paHra CIIOCOOHBI HOBJIEUL 3a COOOI
KpaiiHe HeiKeJjaTeJbHbIE IJIA CJIYKObI IOCTIEACTBUA.
PasymeeTcs, n1Boe HMITATHBIX CJAYTI MOTYT BJIIOOUTBLCS
IpYT B IPyra M PEUInuTh BCTYIHUTL B OpakK, M BhIsC-
HATH, KTO U3 HUX BUHOBAT B 0O0JIbIIell CTeIIeHU, a KTO

B MeHbIlIell, — 3aHdAThe HebJarogapHoe; MeHs, Of-
HaKO, 0e3MepHO pasApakaioT JuIlla — U 4allle BCero
9TO YKOHOMKHU, — He IIpeJaHHble Cay:K0e Bcell AynIoii

U, IO CYIIECTBY, KOUYIOI[HEe C MecTa Ha MEeCTO B IIO-
TrOHe 3a JII000OBHBIMU IPUKJIOUeHUAMHU. Takue Jonu
mopoyar 7o0poe uMsa TpodecCOHANIOB CBOETO Jea.
ITosBosbTE Cpasy OTOBOPUTHLCS, UTO BCE CKAalaH-
HOe OTHIONb He pacipocTpaHsercd Ha mucc KeHTOH.
IIpaBma, B KOHIlEe KOHIIOB M OHA YIILJIA OT HAC, UTOOBI
BBIATHU 3aMy:K, HO A MOTY IIOATBEPIAUTHL, UTO 3a Bpe-
M CIIY:KOBI 9KOHOMKOII B MOEM IMOAUMHEHUU OHA BCIO
ce0s oTHaBaJia COYKeOHBIM 00sI3aHHOCTSIM, OT HCIIOJI-
HeHUS KOWX ee HUUTO He ObLI0 B CUJIaX OTBJIEUD.
Bopouewm, a ykjaoHsAOCh OT TeMbl. I ocTaHOBUJICA
HA TOM, YTO HaM OJHOBPEMEHHO MOHAJOOUINCH 9KO-
HOMKAa W TIOMOIIHUK IBOPENKoro, m mucc KeHTOH,
MpuOBIBIIAsa, KaK IIOMHUTCS, C HMCKJIIOUUTEIBHO XO-
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to take up the former post. As it happened, my fa-
ther had around this time come to the end of his
distinguished service at Loughborough House with
the death of his employer, Mr John Silvers, and had
been at something of a loss for work and accommoda-
tion. Although he was still, of course, a professional
of the highest class, he was now in his seventies and
much ravaged by arthritis and other ailments. It was
not at all certain, then, how he would fare against
the younger breed of highly professionalized butlers
looking for posts. In view of this, it seemed a rea-
sonable solution to ask my father to bring his great
experience and distinction to Darlington Hall.

As I remember, it was one morning a little while
after my father and Miss Kenton had joined the staff,
I had been in my pantry, sitting at the table going
through my paperwork, when I heard a knock on my
door. I recall I was a little taken aback when Miss
Kenton opened the door and entered before I had
bidden her to do so. She came in holding a large vase
of flowers and said with a smile:

‘Mr Stevens, I thought these would brighten your
parlour a little.’

‘I beg your pardon, Miss Kenton?’

‘It seemed such a pity your room should be so
dark and cold, Mr Stevens, when it’s such bright
sunshine outside. I thought these would enliven
things a little.’

‘That’s very kind of you, Miss Kenton.’
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pommMM PEeKOMEeHAalnusaMM1, IIOCTYIIMJIa Ha BaKaHT-
Hoe MecTo. ITo cTeueHHIO OOCTOSATENHCTB IIPUMEPHO
B 9Ty JKe IIOPY M3-3a KOHUMHBI XO3SMHA, MHCTEpa
H:xoma CumbBepca, OTeIl 3aBepIuJ CBOIO OesyIped-
Hy©O cay:xk0y B Jladp6Gopo-xayce m He coBceM SICHO
IIPEICTABIIAN, IIe MCKATh PabdoTy M KPBIIIY HAMI TO-
J0BOM. XOTsA OH, MOHATHO, OCTABAJICSA CJIYroil Hau-
BBICIIIETO KJIACCA, €My TOT[Aa OBLJIO y2Ke 3a CeMbIeCsT,
U ero 3I0pOBbe OBbLIO OCHOBATEJIHLHO IIOJOPBAHO ap-
TPUTOM U TpPoYMMHU Hemyramu. llosTomy BO3HHKA-
JIX OIAaCeHUsI, YTO OH He BLICTOUT B OOphOe 3a MecTo
IIPOTHUB IpPeACTaBUTEJIeH 60jiee MOJIOLOI0 MOKOJICHMS
OTJINYHO MOJATOTOBJIEHHBIX IBOPENKUX. B cBeTe Bcero
DTOT0 CAMBIM PA3yMHBIM BBIXOZOM IIPEICTABIIAIOCH
mpuriacuTh orna B I[apJauHTTOH-XOJI, The ObI ero
OI‘pOMHBIﬁ OIIBIT 1 aBTOPHUTET BeCbMa IMIPUTOAUJIVICH.

Ecin He omubaroch, KaK-TO yTPOM BCKOpe IOCJIe
TOro, Kak oTell U Mucc KeHTOH IIOIOJIHUJIU CO00I
HITAT HAIllero IepcoHasa, g CUIes] 3a CTOJIOM y cebs
B OydeTrHoI, mpocMaTpuBaa Oymaru. Pasmaicsa CTyK.
IlomHUTCA, MeHA TOrma HEMHOTO IIOKMPOBAJIO, UTO
mucce KeHTOH OTKpbLIA ABEPh M BOILIA, HE TOMKHI-
masice mpuraamienus. OHa BHecJa OIPOMHYIO Ba3y
¢ IIBeTaMU U C YJIBIOKOH cKasaja:

— Mucrep CTuBeHc, g IIogyMaJja, YTO IIBEThI OMKU-
BAT Ballll IIOKON.

— IIpocture, mucc KeHTOH, He MOHAI.

— Hy kaxk ke, mucrep CTuBeHC, ¥ Bac B KOMHATE
TEeMHO U YHBLIO, a Ha YJIUIle TaKoe IPKOe COJHBINIKO.
Bor s 1 mogymaJia, 4To ¢ IBeTaMu OyIeT ImoBeceJee.

— Ouens J1100€3HO ¢ Balleii CTOPoHkbI, Mucc KeHToH.
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‘It’s a shame more sun doesn’t get in here. The
walls are even a little damp, are they not, Mr Ste-
vens?’

I turned back to my accounts, saying:

‘Merely condensation, I believe, Miss Kenton.’

She put her vase down on the table in front of me,
then glancing around my pantry again said:

‘If you wish, Mr Stevens, I might bring in some
more cuttings for you.’

‘Miss Kenton, I appreciate your kindness. But
this is not a room of entertainment. I am happy to
have distractions kept to a minimum.’

‘But surely, Mr Stevens, there is no need to keep
your room so stark and bereft of colour.’

‘It has served me perfectly well thus far as it is,
Miss Kenton, though I appreciate your thoughts. In
fact, since you are here, there was a certain matter
I wished to raise with you.’

‘Oh, really, Mr Stevens.’

‘Yes, Miss Kenton, just a small matter. I hap-
pened to be walking past the kitchen yesterday when
I heard you calling to someone named William.’

‘Is that so, Mr Stevens?’

‘Indeed, Miss Kenton. I did hear you call several
times for “William”. May I ask who it was you were
addressing by that name?’

‘Why, Mr Stevens, I should think I was address-
ing your father. There are no other Williams in this
house, I take it.’
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— Tak 06uIHO, YTO COJIHIE CIO/Ia ITOUTH He 3arjis-
neiBaer. Ilake cTeHBI YYTOUKY OTCHIpeJN, MpaBha,
muctep CtuBeHc?

51 BepHyJICS K cueTaM, 3aMETHUB:

— §1 O®1 ckazaJr, seMeHTapHAA KOHIeHCAIIUA BJa-
ru, mucc Kenrosx.

Oma mocTaBmJja Bady mepeao MHOIO HA CTOJI, CHOBA
o0BeJIa B3TIIAI0OM OY(EeTHYIO U IPeIIoKMAIA:

— Xoture, mucrep CTuBeHC, S MpUHeCY ele?

— Baaromapio 3a jg00e3HOCTb, Mucc KeHTOH, HO
aTa KOMHATa — CJIy:Ke0Hoe moMelleHrne, 1 MeHs BIIOJI-
He yCTpaumBaeT, YTO TYT MHE HMYTO He MeIllaeT.

— Ho, muctep CTuBenc, pasBe n3-3a 9TOro KOMHA-
Ta 00A3aTeJbHO AOJYKHA OBITH TOJIOM U YHBLIOMN?

— Jlo cux Top OHA MPEeKPACHO CIYKWJIa MHE U Ta-
KOi1, HO BCe paBHO cmacu0o 3a BHUMaHue, Mmucc KeH-
ToH. W pas y:K BBI 37IeCh, A XOTeJ ObI OOCYIUTH C BAMU
OIH BOIIPOC.

— Caymato, muctep CTuBeHC.

— IMa, mucc KeHTOH, OquH MaJIeHBKHI BOIIPOC.
Buepa MHe Cay4YmMJIOCH ITPOXOAUTHL MUMO KYXHU, U §
yCJBIIIAJ, KaK BBl 00PaTUINCh K KOMY-TO, HAa3BaB €ro
Yunbsamom.

— Hey:xro, muctep CtuBeHc?

— Bor umenno, mucc Keuron. f ciabiman, Kax BbI
HECKOJIBKO Pas IO3BAJUN «YUJIbAM». MOTy s1 IIOUHTE-
pecoBaThCs, K KOMYy MMEHHO BbI 00pallajanch TAKUM
o6pasom?

— Tocmiogu, muctep CTuBeHC, 1a K KOMY JKe elle,
Kak He K Bamemy Oatmomike! Ilo-Mmoemy, y Hac Apyrux
YunpbamMoB HeT.
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‘It’s an easy enough error to have made,’ I said
with a small smile. ‘May I ask you in future, Miss
Kenton, to address my father as “Mr Stevens”? If
you are speaking of him to a third party, then you
may wish to call him “Mr Stevens senior” to dis-
tinguish him from myself. I’'m most grateful, Miss
Kenton.’

With that I turned back to my papers. But to my
surprise, Miss Kenton did not take her leave.

‘Excuse me, Mr Stevens,” she said after a mo-
ment.

‘Yes, Miss Kenton.’

‘T am afraid I am not quite clear what you are
saying. I have in the past been accustomed to ad-
dressing under-servants by their Christian names
and saw no reason to do otherwise in this house.’

‘A most understandable error. Miss Kenton,
However, if you will consider the situation for a mo-
ment, you may come to see the inappropriateness of
someone such as yourself talking “down” to one such
as my father.’

‘I am still not clear what you are getting at, Mr
Stevens. You say someone such as myself, but I am
as far as I understand the housekeeper of this house,
while your father is the under-butler.’

‘He is of course in title the under-butler, as you
say. But I am surprised your powers of observation
have not already made it clear to you that he is in
reality more than that. A great deal more.’
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— TyT serko 66110 OMIUOUTHCA, — CKA3aJ d, CJIer-
Ka yJasIOHyBIINCh. — Mucc KeHToH, MOTy s TPOCUTDH
Bac BIIpelb o0OpalaTbca K OTIY Kak K mucrtepy Cru-
BeHcy? Eciiz »Ke BBl 3arOBOPUTE O HEM C TPETHUM JIU-
oM, OyabTe JOOPHI Ha3kIBaTh ero mucrepom CTuBeH-
COM-CTapIINM, YTOOBI HE IIYTAJIU CO MHOIO. Byny Bam
KpaiiHe ob0s3aH, mucc KeHToH.

C oTMMHU CJIOBAaMM $ CHOBA B3JICA 3a OyMaru.
Ho, ¥ moemy ymuBiieHHio, Mmucc KeHTOH u He IOAY-
MaJIa YOAJIUTHC.

— IlIpoinry npomienus, mucrtep CTUBEHC, — IPOU3-
HecJIa OHA, YYTh 3aMSABIINCH.

— Ha, mucc Kernron?

— bBoriock, g He coBceM IIOHAJA, UTO BBl MMEJHN
B BuAy. I maBHO IPUBBIKJIA 0OpAIIaATHLCA K MJIALIIEMY
II€epCOHAJNYy II0 MMEHHM WM HE€ BUXY IIPDUYMNH OTCTYIIAThb
OT 9TOT'0 IIpaBUJIA.

— BecbMma moHsATHOE 3a0y:KaeHne, mucc KeHToH.
Crour Bam, OJHAKO, TPE3BO OIEHUTHL IIOJOKEHUe,
1 BbI YBUOUTE BCIO HEYMECTHOCTHh CHUCXOJAUTEJIBHOT'O
obOpalleHusa co CTOPOHBI BaAM ITOJOOHBIX K TAKUM, KaK
MOM OTeIl.

— §1 mo-mpexHEMy He NMOHMMAI0, UTO BBl XOTUTE
ckasarb, mucrep Ctuserc. Bel roBopure 0 « MHE I0100-
HBIX», HO 51, II0-MOEMY, CIYIKY 37IeCh dKOHOMKO, Torna
KaK BAIll OTeI[ BCEro JINIIb IIOMOIIHUK JBOPEI[KOTO.

— Pasywmeercs, o IITATy OH IIOMOIIHUK IBOPEI-
KOI'0, KaK Bbl U3BOJIMJIN BEIPA3UThCA. HO MeHs yaus-
JIsgeT, KaK BbI, IIPU Bcell Baleil HAOJ/I0OIaTeIbHOCTH,
IO CUX IIOpP HE OCO3HAJIM, YTO Ha CAMOM Jejie OH Ipej-
cTaBisdeT coboii HeuTo Ooibiiee. I B 3HAUMUTEILHON
CTeIleHM!.
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‘No doubt I have been extremely unobservant, Mr
Stevens. I had only observed that your father was an
able under-butler and addressed him accordingly. It
must indeed have been most galling for him to be so
addressed by one such as I.’

‘Miss Kenton, it is clear from your tone you sim-
ply have not observed my father. If you had done so,
the inappropriateness of someone of your age and
standing addressing him as ‘“William” should have
been self-evident to you.’

‘Mr Stevens, I may not have been a housekeep-
er for long, but I would say that in the time I have
been, my abilities have attracted some very generous
remarks.’

‘I do not doubt your competence for one moment,
Miss Kenton. But a hundred things should have in-
dicated to you that my father is a figure of unusual
distinction from whom you may learn a wealth of
things were you prepared to be more observant.’

‘T am most indebted to you for your advice, Mr
Stevens. So do please tell me, just what marvellous
things might I learn from observing your father?’

‘I would have thought it obvious to anyone with
eyes, Miss Kenton.’

‘But we have already established, have we not,
that I am particularly deficient in that respect.’

‘Miss Kenton, if you are under the impression
you have already at your age perfected yourself, you
will never rise to the heights you are no doubt capa-
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— Beposarao, wmucrep CruBeHC, HaOJIIOAATEb-
HOCTHh MHE€ W BIIPDAMbBb N3MEHNJIA. H BCero JIuinub 3amMe-
THJa, 4YTO Balll OTell, — YMeJII:If/i IIOMOIDHMK ABOPEIl-
KOro, ¥ COOTBETCTBEHHO K HeMy oOpamaiachk. Emy,
BEPHO, ¥ BIIPaBAY HENPUATHO OBLIO BBICJYIINBATH
mono0HOe o0pallleHre OT TaKoi, Kak .

— Mucc KenToH, 1o BallleMy TOHY $SCHO, YTO
BBHI IIPOCTO HE IPUTIALEJNCH K MOEeMYy OTIly. B mpo-
TUBHOM CJIyuae HEeYMECTHOCTb OOpaIlleHusd K HeMy
II0 MMEHHM CO CTOPOHEBI JINIlAa BalllX JIeT 1M Ballero II0-
JIOKeHUs Oblaa ObI IJIs BAC CAMOOYEBUTHOM.

— Mucrep CruBeHc, 51, MOMKET, WM HEIOJII'O XOMXKY
B 9KOHOMKAX, HO 3a 9TO BpeMsd, CMeI0 CKas3aTb, MOU
CIIOCOOHOCTH YIOCTOMJINCEH BECbMA JIECTHBIX OT3BIBOB.

— fI HmMaso He coMHEBAOCh B Ballled KOMIIE-
TeuTHOCTU, Mucc Kenrou. Ho moOpasa coTHa mesouei
IOJIKHA ObLiIa ObI BaM IIOACKAa3aTh, YTO MOM OTel] —
YeJIOBeK 0C000 BBIAAIONINIICSA, ¥ KOTOPOTO BBI MOT-
Ju GbI MHOTOMY HAy4YUTBhCA, KOTHA O TOTOBBI OBLIU
MIPUIIAIeTbCA BHUMATEIbHee.

— IIpemuoro obsasama 3a coser, muctep CTuBeHC.
Bbr y:x Oyabre moOpBI, PACTONKYyIHTE, KAKUM TaKUM
yymecaM S MOIVIa Obl HAYYUTHCS, IIPUMVIAIBIBASCH
K BallleMy OaTIOIIKe.

— Ilo-moemy, He YBHIETH JTOTO MOIKET TOJBKO
ciernoit, mucc KeHToH.

— Ho MBI Beab BBISICHUJIN, YTO KaK pas HabJrona-
TEJILHOCTY MHE U He XBaTaer.

— Mucc Kenrton, eciu y Bac c0o3majioch BIeuar-
JileHne, OyATO B CBOU I'OABLI BBl yiKe MTOOWJINCH COBEp-
IIIEHCTBA, BAM HUKOIZA He MOJHSATHCA HA Ty BBICOTY,
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ble of. I might point out, for instance, you are still
often unsure of what goes where and which item is
which.’

This seemed to take the wind out of Miss Ken-
ton’s sails somewhat. Indeed, for a moment, she
looked a little upset. Then she said:

‘T had a little difficulty on first arriving, but that
is surely only normal.’

‘Ah, there you are, Miss Kenton. If you had ob-
served my father who arrived in this house a week
after you did, you will have seen that his house
knowledge is perfect and was so almost from the
time he set foot in Darlington Hall.’

Miss Kenton seemed to think about this before
saying a little sulkily:

‘I am sure Mr Stevens senior is very good at his
job, but I assure you, Mr Stevens, I am very good
at mine. I will remember to address your father by
his full title in future. Now, if you would please ex-
cuse me.’

After this encounter, Miss Kenton did not at-
tempt to introduce further flowers into my pantry,
and in general, I was pleased to observe, she went
about settling in impressively. It was clear, further-
more, she was a housekeeper who took her work very
seriously, and in spite of her youth she seemed to
have no difficulty gaining the respect of her staff.
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KOTOPOM BBI, HECOMHEHHO, CIIOCOOHBI JTOCTUTHYTh.
1 mor 6b1, K TPUMEpPY, YKa3aTh Ha TO, UTO BEI He BCeT-
Jla ellle TOYHO 3HaeTe, I'ie KaKO¥ Belld MEeCTO U UTO
€CTh UTO.

IT0, MOXO0XKe, CJETKa OXJaaUJI0 TbLI Mucc KeHToH.
Bo BcskoMm ciyuae, Ha Kakoe-TO MTHOBeHUE OHA, CyIs
110 BCeMY, HECKOJIBKO pacTepAach, HO 3aTeM cKasaJja:

— VY MeHsa ObLIM KOe-KaKWe TPYAHOCTH, KOTIAa
s TOJILKO TIPUCTYIIHJIA K padoTe, HO BeIb ATO Ke B IO~
PAOKe Belei.

— Ara, Bor Buaurte, mucc Kenton. Ecam 6 BbI
IIPUCMOTPEJINCH K MOEMY OTITY, a OH IOSBUJICS 37IeCh
HeJeJell IO3iKe BAaIllero, TO MOTIJIM Obl 3aMETUTh:
mpo JapJInWHTTOH-XOJJI OH 3HAET PeIIUuTeIhHO Bce —
¥ 3HAJI YYTh JIX He C IIePBON MUHYTHI, KaK II€PECTy-
IIUJI TIOPOT STOTO AOMA.

Mucc KenTou 3agymajiach, a IOTOM, UYyTh HaIyB-
III1Ch, TIPOU3HEecIa:

— He comHeBatoch, uto muctep CTUBEHC-CTAPIINA
IIPeKpacHo 3HaeT CBOe JIeJI0, HO YBEePI Bac, MUCTEP
CrtuBeHC, A TOXKe HPEKpacHo 3Hai0 mMoe. Bmpexab ke
mocTaparoch CIeQUTH 3a CO00M m oOpamaThCcsa K Ba-
meMy oTiy mo dpamuanu. A ceiiuac, ¢ BaIero mo3Bo-
JIeHUs, MHe HYKHO UITH.

ITocie aToit cThiuKu Mucc KeHToH OoJibIlle He IIPU-
HOCHJIa IIBETOB B Oy(heTHYIO U B I[eJIOM, KaK A C yIO-
BOJILCTBHMEM OTMETHJI, BEChMa YCIIEIIHO OOKMBAJIACH
Ha HOBOM MecTe. BoJibIlle TOro, CTajao sICHO, UTO OHA
13 TeX YKOHOMOK, KTO OUeHb OTBETCTBEHHO IIOAXOUT
K CBOMM OO0S3aHHOCTSIM; HECMOTPSA Ha MOJIOIOCTD,
OHa, BUANMO, 0e3 TpyJa 3aBoeBajia yBayKeHUe Y MO~
YUHEHHBIX €U CJIyT.
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I noticed too that she was indeed proceeding to
address my father as ‘Mr Stevens’. However, one
afternoon perhaps two weeks after our conversation
in my pantry, I was doing something in the library
when Miss Kenton came in and said:

‘Excuse me, Mr Stevens. But if you are searching
for your dust-pan, it is out in the hall.’

‘I beg your pardon, Miss Kenton?’

‘Your dust-pan, Mr Stevens. You’ve left it out
here. Shall I bring it in for you?’

‘Miss Kenton, I have not been using a dust-pan.’

‘Ah, well, then forgive me, Mr Stevens. I natu-
rally assumed you were using your dust-pan and had
left it out in the hall. I am sorry to have disturbed
you.’

She started to leave, but then turned at the door-
way and said:

‘Oh, Mr Stevens. I would return it myself but
I have to go upstairs just now. I wonder if you will
remember it?’

‘Of course, Miss Kenton. Thank you for drawing
attention to it.’

‘It is quite all right, Mr Stevens.’

I listened to her footsteps cross the hall and start
up the great staircase, then proceeded to the doorway
myself. From the library doors, one has an unbroken
view right across the entrance hall to the main doors
of th Most conspicuously, in virtually the central
spot otherwise empty and highly polished floor, lay
the a pan Miss Kenton had alluded to.
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1 Takske 3aMeTHJI, UTO OHA U BIPABAY CTajIa Ha3bl-
BaThb oTna mucrepom CruBeHcom. Ho omHakabI, He-
ey yepes IBe IOocje pasroBopa B OydeTHO, Korma
s OBLT UeM-TO 3aHAT B OMOJIMOTEeKe, Tya BOIILIa MUCC
KenToH co cioBamu:

— IIpomy mpoienus, mucrtep CTUBEHC, HO ecCJu
BBI UIETe COBOK [JIsI MyCOpa, TO OH B XOJLIE.

— He monsan, mucc Kentou?

— CoBok myia mycopa, muctep CtuBeHc. BbI ero
TaM octaBuan. CXOOUTh MPUHECTH ?

— Mucc KeHTOH, s cerogHs He II0JIb30BAJICA COB-
KOM.

— Torma mpomury npoirenusa, mucrep CruBenc. f,
KOHEUHO, II0AyMaJia, YTO BbI pa00TAIN C COBKOM U €r0
TaMm ocTaBuu. HampacHO s Bac MOTPEBOKIIA.

Ona HampaBuUjIach K JBepHU, HO Ha Imopore o6epHY-
Jlach W CKasaJja:

— Ox, mucrep CruBeHc, g ObI camMa OTHecJa €ro
Ha MECTO, TOJHKO MHE CPOYHO HY/KHO HaBepx. Mo-
JKeT, BbI I103a00THUTECH?

— Pagywmeercs, mucc Keuton. Crtacu6o, uto obpa-
TUJIW MOE€ BHUMAaHUE Ha 3TOT HEeIOPAIOK.

— Hy uro BBI, Mucrep CtTuBeHc.

S mpucayinancsa, Kak oHa IepeceKJia X0JLI U CTajaa
IMOAHUMATBHCA 10 ITapaJHON JEeCTHHUIIE, a IIOTOM U CaM
BbIllles. V3 aBepeii OMOJMOTEKM BEJIMKOJIEIIHO IIPO-
CMATPUBAIOTCS [0 OJieCKa HATEPTHIN IO U HapagHble
aBepu noma. Ha camMoM BHUAHOM MecTe, MOXKHO CKa-
3aThb, B CAMOIl cepeJiKe IIyCTOr'0 XOJLIa JIeXKAaJ COBOK,
0 KoTopoMm roBopua mucc KeuTon.
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It struck me as a trivial, but irritating error;
the dust-pan would have been conspicuous not only
from the five ground-floor doorways opening on to
the hall, but also from the staircase and the first-
floor balconies. I crossed the hall and had actually
picked up the offending item before realizing its full
implication; my father, I recalled, had been brushing
the entrance hall a half-hour or so earlier. At first,
I found it hard to credit such an error to my father.
But I soon reminded myself that such trivial slips are
liable to befall anyone from time to time, and my ir-
ritation soon turned to Miss Kenton for attempting
to create such unwarranted fuss over the incident.

Then, not more than a week later, I was com-
ing down the back corridor from the kitchen when
Miss Kenton came out of her parlour and uttered
a statement she had clearly been rehearsing; this
was something to the effect that although she felt
most uncomfortable drawing my attention to errors
made by my staff, she and I had to work as a team,
and she hoped I would not feel inhibited to do simi-
larly should I notice errors made by female staff.
She then went on to point out that several pieces of
silver had been laid out for the dining room which
bore clear remains of polish. The end of one fork had
been practically black. I thanked her and she with-
drew back into her parlour. It had been unnecessary,
of course, for her to mention that the silver was one
of my father’s main responsibilities and one he took
great pride in.

It is very possible there were a number of other
instances of this sort which I have now forgotten.
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B aToM A ycMOTpeJI XOTh U MeJIKOe, OHAKO J0CATHOE
yuyirerre. COBOK HeJib3s ObLIIO HE 3aMETUTh He TOJIb-
KO M3 BBIXOAIIMNX B XOJIJI BCEX IIATHN ,uBepefI IIepBOro
dTa)Ka, HO W C JIECTHUIIBI, & TAKIKE C TaJiePer BTOPOTO
araka. f momolesn u HATHYJICA 3a 9TUM HEYMECTHBIM
B XOJLJIE TIPEIMETOM, U TYT 0 MEHS JOIIeJ UCTUHHBIN
CMBICJI CJIYIYUBIIETOCA: OTEIl, BCIIOMHUJ A, C IIOJTYaca
Hasaj youpaJsics B X0JiIe co 1Baopoii. [Tonauany s ga-
JKe He TIOBePMJI, YTOOBI OTeIl MOT TaK OILIOIIATD, HO Ha-
IIOMHMJI cebe, UTO MeJIKMe YIYIIeHNUs BPOJe 9TOr0 Bpe-
MsA OT BDEMEHU CIYYaI0TCA C KAYKbIM, U Pa3ApaKeHune
Moe OBICTPO obpaTmioch Ha Mucc KeHToH — HesaueM
OBLIO TIOJHUMATD IITYM M3-3a TAKOU MEJIOUMN.

C Toro ciydas mpoOIIO He 0OJbllle Heneau, U BOT,
KOT/[a 1 BO3BPAIAJICA U3 KYXHU KOPUIOPOM AJISA CIYT,
mucc KeHTOH mosaBuUJIachk M3 CBOEI MOCTUHOI U 06py-
IInMJach Ha MEHs ¢ Hau3yCTh 3aTBEPIKEHHOI pedubio.
Ei1 kpaiite HeymoOHO YKas3bIBaTh HA YIIYIIEHUS TOM-
HavyaJbHBIX MHE CJyr, cKasaja OHa, HO HAM C Heit
BMecTe paboTaThb, M OHA HANEeTCs, YTO A He IPeMU-
HY IIOCTYIIUTH TOYHO TaK JKe, O0OHADPYIKUB YIIYIeHU
CO CTOPOHBI JKEHCKOro nepcouaja. Ilocse aToro Bery-
IJIEHUs OHa COOO0IUJAa, YTO HA HECKOJIbKUX BBLIO-
JKeHHBIX K 00ey cepeOpsAHBIX MPUOOpax OKasaIucCh
SIBHBIE CJeAbl ITIOPOUIKA AJIA YMCTKU. ¥ ONHOMU BUJIKU
3y0Obs OBLIM TaK IIPOCTO UepHbIe. SI mobaaromapu,
u mucc KeHTOH peTrupoBajsiack B roctunyio. Eii, pa-
3yMeeTcsi, He HYsKHO ObLIO HAIIOMWHATH MHE O TOM,
YTO YMCTKA CTOJIOBOTO cepebpa — oOAHa M3 IVIaBHBIX
003aHHOCTEH OTIIA U TOT STUM OUYEeHb I'OPAUTCS.

BecbMa BepoOsTHO, UTO OBLIN M APYTrUe HMOAOOHBIE
cJydyam, O KOTOPBIX s MPOCTO 3a0bLiI. BecmommHAaIO,
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In any case, I recall things reaching something of
a climax one grey and drizzly afternoon when I was
in the billiard room attending to Lord Darlington’s
sporting trophies. Miss Kenton had entered and said
from the door:

‘Mr Stevens, I have just noticed something out-
side which puzzles me.’

‘What is that, Miss Kenton?’

‘Was it his lordship’s wish that the Chinaman on
the upstairs landing should be exchanged with the
one outside this door?’

‘The Chinaman, Miss Kenton?’

‘Yes, Mr Stevens. The Chinaman normally on the
landing you will now find outside this door.’

‘I fear, Miss Kenton, that you are a little con-
fused.’

‘I do not believe I am confused at all, Mr Stevens.
I make it my business to acquaint myself with where
objects properly belong in a house. The Chinamen,
I would suppose, were polished by someone then re-
placed incorrectly. If you are sceptical, Mr Stevens,
perhaps you will care to step out here and observe
for yourself.’

‘Miss Kenton, I am occupied at present.’

‘But, Mr Stevens, you do not appear to believe
what I am saying. I am thus asking you to step out-
side this door and see for yourself.’

‘Miss Kenton, I am busy just now and will attend
to the matter shortly. It is hardly one of urgency.’
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OHAKO, KaK BCE BTO JOIIJIO 10 CBOErO pojia KyJIbMU-
Hanuu. [leHb ObLI cepblii, Mopocuso. S B OUIbAPH-
HOII IPUBOAMJ B MOPAIOK CIOPTUBHBIE IPU3LI JIOPAA
JapauHrTOHA, KOTZa Boliia Mucec KeHTOH 1 ¢ mopora
3asBUJIA:

— Mucrep CTuBeHC, s TOJIBKO UTO 3aMeTHJA IIe-
pen 3To¥ IBePbhI0 HEUTO HEIIOHATHOE.

— Yro umeHHo, Mmucc Kenrou?

— ITO ero CBETJIOCTH PACIIOPALUJICA, UTOOBI ap-
¢GopoBOro KuTamma ¢ BePXHEH MJIOIAAKN ITOMEHSIN
MeCTaMHU C TeM, UTO CTOSJ IIepel OMIbAPIHOMN?

— dapdoposoro Kuraiina, mucc Keuatoun?

— Ha, mucrep CruBenc. Toro, KOTOphI CTOAT HaA
BepxHeH ILIOIangKe, BbI HalifeTe Telephb IIepej dTou
IBEPhIO.

— Borocw, muce KeHTOH, BBI HECKOJIBKO 3a0JIyiK-
JIaeTech.

— A s, mucrtep CTuBeHc, yBepeHa, UTO HUCKOJIBKO
He 3a0iay:xpaoch. Moa 00s3aHHOCTh — 3HATh, KaKoe
MECTO B 3TOM JOMe IIOJIOKEeHO KasKkaoii Bemu. Kuraii-
IIeB, OCMEeJIOCh IIPEeANOJIOKUTD, B3SJIU, IIPOTEPJIH,
a saTeM HeBepHO paccraBuiu. Eciu coMHeBaeTech,
muctep CruBeHC, 0JarOBOJIUTE BBLINTH B KOPHUIOP
1 CAMOJIMYHO YOequThCs.

— Mucc Kenton, g ceiiuac 3aHAT.

— Ho BbI, Muctep CTuBeHc, MHe, KajKeTcs, He Be-
pute. IloaToMy 4 mpoiry Bac BRIMTHU 3a BePb U caMoO-
MY ITIOCMOTPETD.

— Mucc KeHTOH, B HACTOALINIA MOMEHT S 3aHAT
U 3aiMyCh 9TUM I103:Ke. He BM:KYy TyT HUKAKOI CpOU-
HOCTH.
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You accept then, Mr Stevens, that I am not in er-
ror on this point.’

‘I will accept nothing of the sort, Miss Kenton,
until T have had a chance to deal with the matter.
However, I am occupied at present.’

I turned back to my business, but Miss Kenton
remained in the doorway observing me. Eventually,
she said:

I can see you will be finished very shortly, Mr
Stevens. I will await you outside so that this matter
may be finalized when you come out.’

‘Miss Kenton, I believe you are according this
matter an urgency it hardly merits.’

But Miss Kenton had departed, and sure enough,
as I continued with my work, an occasional footstep
or some other sound would serve to remind me she
was still there outside the door. I decided therefore
to occupy myself with some further tasks in the bil-
liard room, assuming she would after a while see
the ludicrousness of her position and leave. Howev-
er, after some time had passed, and I had exhaust-
ed the tasks which could usefully be achieved with
the implements I happened to have at hand, Miss
Kenton was evidently still outside. Resolved not to
waste further time on account of this childish af-
fair, I contemplated departure via the french win-
dows. A drawback to this plan was the weather —
that is to say, several large puddles and patches of
mud were in evidence — and the fact that one would
need to return to the billiard room again at some
point to bolt the french windows from the inside.
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— Crajno 0bIThb, Muctep CTHUBEHC, BbI IIPU3HAETE,
YTO S He OmunbIach?

— §1 He mpusHa0 HuUUYero momobHOro, mucc Ken-
TOH, IIOKA caM B 9TO He BHUKHY. OnHaKo cefiuac s 3a-
HAT.

§1 BepHyJICA K TOMY, UeM 3aHUMAJICSA, HO Mucc KeH-
TOH IIPOJOJIKAJIa CTOATH B IBEPAX, HE CBOAA C MEHSA
B3mIsAga. HakoHell oHa ckasaJja:

— 1 BuKYy, BBI CKOPO ocBOOOAUTECH, MucTep CTu-
BeHc. fI momoK Yy Bac B KOPUAOPE, Bl BBIMIETE, M MBI
HaKOHEeI pa3depeMcs C 9TUM JIeJIOM.

— Mucc KenroHn, mo-moemy, Bbl HPUIAETE DTOMY
BOIIPOCY TaKOe 3HAUYeHWe, KOTOPOTO OH eJBa JIU 3a-
CJYKUBaeT.

Ho mucc Kenton y:xe yiuia, u, pasymeercs, Korga
A BEpPHYJICA K IPU3aM, CKPUII HOJOBUILI Y Hee II0[
HOTOU MU IPyTHUe 3BYKHU TO U JeJI0 HAalIOMUHAJIYU MHE,
YTO OHA BCe elle TaM, B Kopumope. IlosaTomy g Hamgy-
MaJ 3aHATHLCA B OMJIBLAPIHON KOe-KaKUMU APYyTUMHU
IeJaMu, PACCYIUB, UTO MO MPOIIECTBUU N3BECTHOTO
BpeMeHHM OHa IIOMMeT BCIO HEJIEIIOCTh CBOEro II0Be-
meHusa u ypaautca. OgHAKO BpeMs MPOIILIO, S 3a-
BEpIINJI BCe [ejia, C KaKMMU MOT YIIPABUTLCA IIPHU
IIOMOIIIM IOAPYYHEIX CPEACTB, a Mucc KeHTOH, Kak
s MOHUMAJ, ellle CTOsJa MOM ABepAMU. PemuB 60JIb-
1ITe He KJIAaTh 13-3a ee eTCKUX KallPu30B, S Y:Ke OBIIO
co0paJicsd BBINTU Yepes OMHO M3 MOXONAIINX A0 I10JIa
IBYCTBOPUYATHIX OKOH. OCYIIECTBIEHUIO 9TOr0 ILJIaHa
rmoMeInajga Mmoroga, TO eCTh MMEeBIINeCSd B HAJIUUYUU
HECKOJBbKO OOJIBIIMUX JY:K U YUACTKOB IPA3H, a TaKKe
¥ TO, UTO IIOTOM BCe PABHO IIPUIILIOCH ObI BO3BPAIlaTh-
cs B OMIBAPAHYI0 — 3amepeTbh OKHO. VTak, B KOHIlE
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Eventually, then, I decided the best strategy would
be simply to stride out of the room very suddenly
at a furious pace. I thus made my way as quietly as
possible to a position from which I could execute
such a march, and clutching my implements firmly
about me, succeeded in propelling myself through
the doorway and several paces down the corridor
before a somewhat astonished Miss Kenton could
recover her wits. This she did, however, rather rap-
idly and the next moment I found she had overtaken
me and was standing before me, effectively barring
my way.

‘Mr Stevens, that is the incorrect Chinaman,
would you not agree?’

‘Miss Kenton, I am very busy. I am surprised you
have nothing better to do than stand in corridors all
day.’

‘Mr Stevens, is that the correct Chinaman or is
it not?’

‘Miss Kenton, I would ask you to keep your voice
down.’

‘And I would ask you, Mr Stevens, to turn around
and look at that Chinaman.’

‘Miss Kenton, please keep your voice down. What
would employees below think to hear us shouting at
the top of our voices about what is and what is not
the correct Chinaman?’

‘The fact is, Mr Stevens, all the Chinamen in this
house have been dirty for some time! And now, they
are in incorrect positions!’

‘Miss Kenton, you are being quite ridiculous.
Now if you will be so good as to let me pass.’

142



OcTaTtoKk aHs

KOHIIOB § PEIINJ, UTO JIy4Yllle BCero BHE3AIIHO BBIM-
™M U3 OWJbAPAHON M YAAJIUTHCSA OBICTPBIM IITATOM.
ITosTOMy # II0 BO3MOKHOCTU THUXO 3aHAJ MCXOTHYIO
MMO3UIINIO AJs OpPOCKa 1, IPUKAB K TPyAUu OapxaTky,
KOPOOKY C IOPOIIKOM M METEJIOUKY, OJIaromoJIyuHO
IIPOCKOYMJI B ABEPh W YAAJUJICSI OT Hee Ha HECKOJb-
KO API0B, IPeXIe YeM olapalileHHas Mmucc KeHToH
ycmesia coo6pasuTh, 4To K uemy. OmHako Ke coobpa-
3MJIa OHA JOBOJBHO OBICTPO, MTHOBEHHO MEHS HarHa-
Jla ¥ BBIPOCJIA Y MEeHs Ha IyTH, 3arOPOJUB JOPOryY.

— MI/ICTep CTI/IBeHC, BBI COIVIACHBI, UTO 3TO HE TOT
KuTaei?

— Mucc KenToH, a1 oueHb 3aHAT. YIUBJIAIOCH, UTO
BBl HE€ HAaAIllJIX HUYEro Jy4dIliero, KaxKk BeCb J€Hb TOP-
YaTh B KOPULOPE.

— Mucrep CTuBeHc, TOT KUTael UJIN He TOT?

— Mucc KenrtoH, s mpocus ObI Bac He IIOBBINIATH
roJioca.

— A #a OwI mpocusaa Bac, muctep CruBenc, obep-
HYTbCS U B3IMVIIHYTH Ha KATAUIA.

— Mucc Keuton, Oynbre n060e3HLI He TOBBINIATH
rojioca. YTo momyMarT CIAYru BHU3Y, YCJIbIXaB, Kak
MBI BO BCIO IVIOTKY CIIOPUM, TOT 9TO KATAEI[ WJIX He TOT?

— Heno B Tom, muctep CTUBEHC, YTO B 3TOM JO-
Me BCe KUTaMIIbI TaBHO CTOAT HEIPOTEPThIe. A Terephb
ele 1 He Ha CBOUX MecTax!

— Mucc Kenrton, He genaiiTe u3 cebA IMOCMeEININ-
me. A Temepb, OyabTe JOOPHI, PA3PEIInuTe ITPOUTH.
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‘Mr Stevens, will you kindly look at the China-
man behind you?’

‘If it is so important to you, Miss Kenton, I will
allow that the Chinaman behind me may well be in-
correctly situated. But I must say I am at some loss
as to why you should be so concerned with these
most trivial of errors.’

‘These errors may be trivial in themselves, Mr
Stevens, but you must yourself realize their larger
significance.’

‘Miss Kenton, I do not understand you. Now if
you would kindly allow me to pass.’

The fact is, Mr Stevens, your father is entrusted
with far more than a man of his age can cope with.’

‘Miss Kenton, you clearly have little idea of what
you are suggesting.’

‘Whatever your father was once, Mr Stevens, his
powers are now greatly diminished. This is what
these “trivial errors” as you call them really signify
and if you do not heed them, it will not be long be-
fore your father commits an error of major propor-
tions.’

‘Miss Kenton, you are merely making yourself
look foolish.’

‘I am sorry, Mr Stevens, but I must go on. I be-
lieve there are many duties your father should now
be relieved of. He should not, for one, be asked to go
on carrying heavily laden trays. The way his hands
tremble as he carries them into dinner is nothing
short of alarming. It is surely only a matter of time
before a tray falls from his hands on to a lady or
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— Mucrep CruBeHC, OKaKuTe JHOOE3HOCTH —
B3TIIAHUTE Ha KUTaiIa y ce0s 3a CIIMHOM.

— Ecau Bam, mucc KeHTOH, 3TO Tak BasKHO, A I'0-
TOB JOIYCTUTDh, UTO KUTACI] y MEHS 3a CIIMHOM MOKeT
OKasaTbCs He Ha cBoeM Mmecrte. Ho moskeH cKasaTh,
MHe He COBCEM SICHO, IMOYeMy Bac TaK BOJIHYeT JTO
HUUYTOXKHENIIee N3 YIyIIeHnA.

— Camu 1o cebe 9TH YOyIIeHUs, MOKET ObIThb,
U HUYTOMKHBI, HO TOBOPAT O MHOTOM, W KOMY, KakK
He BaM, Mmuctep CTuBeHC, 00 3TOM 3ayMaTbCs.

— Mucc Kenron, s Bac He mOHMMam. A Temepb
OynbTe JI00e3HBI, II03BOJIbTE ITPOMNTH.

— Heso B Tom, mucrep CTUBEHC, UTO BaIlleMy OT-
Iy MOpydvarT Kyaa 00Jbllle TOTO, C UeM YeJIOBEK B eT0
TOJBI CIIOCO0EH YIPABUTHCH.

— Mucc KenTon, BbI ABHO He OoTAaeTe cebe oTueTa
B COOCTBEHHBIX CJIOBAX.

— Kem ObI Hu OBLI Balll OTEI[ B CBOE BPeMs, MU-
crep CTuBEHC, CHJIBI U BO3SMOXKHOCTH y HETO Tenepb
coBceM He Te. BOT UTO CTOUT 3a dTUMU, KaK BBl UX
HA3bIBAeTe, <«HUUYTOMKHBLIMHU YIIYIIEHUSIMNU», U €CJIU
BBI OyJeTe 3aKphIBATh Ha 9TO IJIa3a, HEJOJITO KIAaTh,
4TOOBI BAlll OTEI] JOMIYCTUJ YIYIIeHne TOKPYIIHEe.

— Taxumu pasrosopamu, Mmucc KeHTOH, BBl TOJIb-
KO BBICTaBJAETE ce0sa B TUIYIIOM CBETE.

— IIpocture, muctep CTuBeHC, HO A HOJIMKHA 3a-
KOHYMUTH. §1 cumTaio, 4To BaIIero OTIA CJeayeT OCBO-
00OUTh OT MCIIOJTHEHUS MHOTHX oOs3aHHOCTei. IIpe-
JKJle BCETO HeJIb3A IOPyYaTh €My HOCUTH TAMKeJble
moxHOCHI. Ilorismerh, KaKk y HEro PyKu TPSACYTCH,
KOTrJa OH BXOIUT C IIOJHOCOM B CTOJIOBYIO, TAK IIPSIMO
y:kac 6eper. He cerommsa 3aBTpa OH OIMPOKWHET MOM-
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gentleman’s lap. And furthermore, Mr Stevens, and
I am very sorry to say this, I have noticed your fa-
ther’s nose.’

‘Have you indeed, Miss Kenton?’

‘I regret to say I have, Mr Stevens. The evening
before last I watched your father proceeding very
slowly towards the dining room with his tray, and
I am afraid I observed clearly a large drop on the end
of his nose dangling over the soup bowls. I would not
have thought such a style of waiting a great stimu-
lant to appetite.’

But now that I think further about it, I am not
sure Miss Kenton spoke quite so boldly that day. We
did, of course, over the years of working closely to-
gether come to have some very frank exchanges, but
the afternoon I am recalling was still early in our
relationship and I cannot see even Miss Kenton hav-
ing been so forward. I am not sure she could actually
have gone so far as to say things like: ‘these errors
may be trivial in themselves, but you must yourself
realize their larger significance’. In fact, now that
I come to think of it, I have a feeling it may have
been Lord Darlington himself who made that par-
ticular remark to me that time he called me into his
study some two months after that exchange with
Miss Kenton outside the billiard room. By that time,
the situation as regards my father had changed sig-
nificantly following his fall.
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HOC Ha KOJEHU KaKOU-HUOYyAb JaMe WU IKEeHTIb-
Meny. I Bam Goiblie cka:kKy, muctep CTUBEHC, XOThb
U He XoueTcs, — A obpaTujia BHUMaHWe Ha HOC Ba-
1rero O0ATIOIIKH.

— Bor kak, mucc Kernron?

— K comxasennio, na, mucrep Cruserc. Ilosasue-
pa BeuepoM d mpociieniia, KaKk Balll OTeIl MeAJeHHO-
MeIJeHHO IBUKETCS C IIOJHOCOM B CTOJIOBYIO, U SICHO
yBHUeJIa, YTO C CAMOTO KOHUMKA HOCA Y HEro CBUCAEeT
OrpoOMHAsA Kalljifd, fa MpAMOo Han cymHuiei. He cka-
3aJyia ObI, UYTO TaKOe 3pejuiie 6JIaronpUATCTBYET XO-
polIieMy almeTury.

Pasmbpinisasa o6 9TOM CerogHs, f He PUCKHY yT-
Bep:KIaTh, uTo Mucc KeHTOH B TOT JeHb IOBOPIJIA
coO MHOM Tak cmeso. Pasymeercs, 3a AOJITMe TOMBI
paboTsl 60K 0 OOK HaAM CJIy4YasioCh BCTYHIATh B BECh-
Ma pes3Kue IepemnajKu, HO PasroBOpP, KOTOPBIA d TYT
IIpUBEJI, IMeJI MECTO BCe JKe Ha PAHHEeM JTalle Halle-
o 3HAKOMCTBA, U MHE IIPEACTABISIETCS MaJOBEePOAT-
HBIM, UTOOBI maske Mucc KeHTOH mMorja Torma CTOJb
naneko sanTu. Ila, 4 He PUCKHY yTBEpKJaTb, UTO
OHA ¥ BIPaBAY MOTJIA II03BOJIUTEL cebe BhICKA3bIBAHMS
tumna: «CamMu 1o cebe 3TM yIyIIeHUA, MOKET OBITh,
Y HUYTOMKHBI, HO T'OBOPAT O MHOI'OM, XM KOMY, Kak
He BaM, 00 3TOM 3aJyMaThCs». BoJblile TOro, Tenepb,
II0 3ApaBOM pa3MBINIJIEHUN, Y MEHA BO3HUKAET UyB-
CTBO, YTO 3TH CJIOBA, BO3MOKHO, IIPOU3HEC CAM JIODP.
JlapauHTTOH, KOT[a BLI3BAJ MeHs K cebe B KaOuHET
MecsdIlla yepes [Ba IIocje MUKUPOBKU ¢ Mucc KeHToH
y nBepeii ounbAapauoii. K ToMmy BpemeHu mesa ¢ oT-
IIOM 3HAUUTEJIbHO OCJIOKHUJINCH: ITPOMUBOIILIO ero Ia-
IeHure y 0ecemKu.
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The study doors are those that face one as one
comes down the great staircase. There is outside the
study today a glass cabinet displaying various of Mr
Farraday’s ornaments, but throughout Lord Dar-
lington’s days, there stood at that spot a bookshelf
containing many volumes of encyclopedia, includ-
ing a complete set of the Britannica. It was a ploy
of Lord Darlington’s to stand at this shelf studying
the spines of the encyclopedias as I came down the
staircase, and sometimes, to increase the effect of
an accidental meeting, he would actually pull out
a volume and pretend to be engrossed as I completed
my descent. Then, as I passed him, he would say:

‘Oh, Stevens, there was something I meant to say
to you.’

And with that, he would wander back into his
study, to all appearances still thoroughly engrossed
in the volume held open in his hands. It was invari-
ably embarrassment at what he was about to im-
part which made Lord Darlington adopt such an
approach, and even once the study door was closed
behind us, he would often stand by the window and
make a show of consulting the encyclopedia through-
out our conversation.

What I am now describing, incidentally, is one
of many instances I could relate to you to under-
line Lord Darlington’s essentially shy and modest
nature. A great deal of nonsense has been spoken
and written in recent years concerning his lordship
and the prominent role he came to play in great af-
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IIBepu KabuHeTa PACIIOJOKEHBI MPSIMO HAIIPOTUB
mapagHoi jgectuuipl. Cefiuac y kabuHeTa CTOUT CTe-
KJIAHHAS FOPKA C PA3JINYHBIMU HarpagaMu U 3HAUKAa-
mu muctepa Pappagest, HO pu jopae [apJuHrTOHE
HaA 9TOM MeCTe HaXOAWJICS CTEeJJIAXX C MHOTOTOMHBI-
MU SHIUKJIONESUAMU, BKJIOUASA MOJHBIN KOMILIEKT
«BpuranHuku». Jlopx IapawmHITOH OOBIYHO IIPU-
OerayJ K MaJleHbKOW xXuTpocTu. Korma s cmyckaJcs
10 JIECTHUIIE, OH IIOMXKUIAJ, CTOSA Y CTeJJIasKa U pas-
MISABIBAA KOPEIIKW; MHOM pas, 4TOOLI BCTpPeYa BEI-
TUIsgesia COBCEM VYiK CIOyUYalfHOM, BBITATUBAJ KaKOMi-
HUOYb TOM U IPUTBOPAJICA, OYATO C TOJOBOI IOTPY-
3uiicAd B uTeHue. TeM BpemMeHeM s OKa3bIBAJICS BHU3Y
U JOJI2KeH OBbLJI TaK WM MHaue IMPOMTH MHMO; TYT OH
¥ IPOUBHOCHLI:

— A, CruBenc, BecbMa KCTaTH, S Kak pa3 coOu-
paJics ¢ BaMu MOTOBOPUTE.

C sTuMHU cjIOBAMU OH BXOLWJ B KaOWHET, OJIS BU-
Iy TOo-TIpesKHeMy IIOTPY'KeHHBIN B M3ydueHUe ToMa,
KOTOPBIN [ep:Kasl OTKPBITHIM B pykax. Jlopx Iap-
JIMHTTOH HeM3MeHHO Ipuberasy K 9TOU yJIOBKe, KOrza
IIPEICTOAIININ PAa3rOBOP BBIBLIBAJ Y HEI'O YYBCTBO He-
JIOBKOCTHU, W JaKe II0CJe TOTO, KaK JBepu KaOuHera
3aKPBIBAJINCH 34 HAMM, OH YAaCTO IIOAXOAWJ K OKHY
u, Oecenys, mejaJ B, OyATO O YeM-TO CIIPABJISIETCS
B SHIUKJIOIEINN.

Mex gy mpoumMM, STOT IPUMEP — JIUIIL OLUH 13
MHOTHUX, KaKue s MOr' ObI BaM IIPUBECTH, 4A0ObI IIOJI-
YePKHYTb, CKOJIb CTECHUTEJIEH 1 CKPOMEH ObLI 110 Ha-
Type Jgopa HapamHrToH. 3a mocjegHre Toabl HaboJI-
TaJX U HameuaTaJd MHOTO IJIYIIOoCcTell KacaTeJIbHO
eT0 CBeTJIOCTH M BBIJalolleiicsa PO, KOTOPYIO eMy
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fairs, and some utterly ignorant reports have had it
that he was motivated by egotism or else arrogance.
Let me say here that nothing could be further from
the truth. It was completely contrary to Lord Dar-
lington’s natural tendencies to take such public
stances as he came to do and I can say with convic-
tion that his lordship was persuaded to overcome
his more retiring side only through a deep sense of
moral duty. Whatever may be said about his lord-
ship these days — and the great majority of it is,
as I say, utter nonsense — I can declare that he was
a truly good man at heart, a gentleman through and
through, and one I am today proud to have given my
best years of service to.

On the particular afternoon to which I am refer-
ring, his lordship would still have been in his mid-fif-
ties; but as I recall, his hair had greyed entirely and
his tall slender figure already bore signs of the stoop
that was to become so pronounced in his last years.
He barely glanced up from his volume as he asked.

“Your father feeling better now, Stevens?’

‘’m glad to say he has made a full recovery, sir.

‘Jolly pleased to hear that. Jolly pleased.’

‘Thank you, sir.’

‘Look here, Stevens, have there been any —
well — signs at all? I mean signs to tell us your fa-

150



OcTaTtoKk aHs

IOBEJIOCH CBITPATh B BEJIUKHUX [eJIaX, a OTHAeJIbHbIe
COBEPIIEHHO HEOCBEIOMJIEHHBIE JINIA PACIYCKAIOT
cayxu, OyATo ero moOy:KaaJjio K 9TOMY CaMOMHeHNe,
ecin He caMOHaJIesHHOCTh. 1103Boji0 cebe B CBA3U
C 9TUM 3aMeTuThb, 4YTO BO BCeX HOJ_IOGHLIX YTBEPXK-
OEeHUAX HEeT N KPYIUIBI MCTUHBI. H.IaI‘H, KOTOpPHbIE
gopn IapaAwHTTOH NPENNIPUHAJN Ha OOIEeCTBEHHOM
IIOIPUINE, HPETUJH CAMOMY €ro eCTeCTBY, W eCJIH
OH BCe-TaKMu UX IIPeJIIPMHAN, TO — CBHUOETEJIBCTBYIO
CO Bcell yOerkIeHHOCThI0 — IePEeCcTYIUTh uepes coo-
CTBEHHYIO 3aCTEHUYMBOCTb €r0 CBETJIOCTb II00YIMJIO
MCKJIIOUNTEIbHO TUIyDOKOEe YUYBCTBO MOPAJLHOI'O JOJI-
ra. Yto 6bI HU FOBOPUJIU CErOJHS O €I0 CBEeTIOCTH —
a B TIOABJISIONIEM OOJIBITUHCTBE CIyYaeB, KaK A CKa-
3aJi, 0 HeM 0OJITAIOT HECYCBETHYIO UyIllb, — A MOTY
3asBUTH, YTO B TNIyOMHE AYIINU OH OBLI MCTUHHO J0-
OpbIM UYEJOBEKOM U [KeHTIBMEHOM [0 KOHUYHKOB
HOI'Tell, U CerofHsa s TOPH, UYTO IIPOCIYKUJI Y HEro
JIydliye roabl JKM3HU.

B TOT Z1eHb, 0 KOTOPOM f IIOBECTBYIO, €I0 CBETIOCTH
OBLIIO HUKAK He 0oJiee MATUAECATU IIATH, HO, IIOMHAT-
csd, OH yiKe COBCEM ITOCENIeJI, a B ero BHICOKOU XyIOu
(urype HaMeTHUINCH II€PBbIe MPU3HAKU CYTYJIOCTHU,
KOTOpas pe3ko 0003HAUYMUIACh B IOCTEIHIE TOIBI JKI13-
uu. He oTpbIBad rj1a3 oT 9SHI[UKJIONEIUN, OH CITPOCUI:

— Oty nyumie, CtuBesnc?

— CyacTiIUB COOOIIUTE, UYTO OH IIOJIHOCTBLIO BBI3/IO-
posei, cap.

— Becws™ma sTomy pan. Becsma papn.

— Baaromapcrsyto, cap.

— Ha, mocaymatite, CTuBeHC, a HET JU KaKWUX-
TO... TM... npusHaKoB? To ecTh IPU3HAKOB TOTO, UTO
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ther may be wishing his burden lightened somewhat?
Apart from this business of him falling, I mean.’

‘As 1 say, sir, my father appears to have made
a full recovery and I believe he is still a person of
considerable dependability. It is true one or two er-
rors have been noticeable recently in the discharging
of his duties, but these are in every case very trivial
in nature.’

‘But none of us wish to see anything of that sort
happen ever again, do we? I mean, your father col-
lapsing and all that.’

‘Indeed not, sir.’

‘And of course, if it can happen out on the lawn,
it could happen anywhere. And at any time.’

‘Yes, sir.’

‘It could happen, say, during dinner while your
father was waiting at table.’

‘It is possible, sir.’

‘Look here, Stevens, the first of the delegates will
be arriving here in less than a fortnight.’

‘We are well prepared, sir.’

‘What happens within this house after that may
have considerable repercussions.’

‘Yes, sir.’

‘I mean considerable repercussions. On the whole
course Europe is taking. In view of the persons who
will be present, I do not think I exaggerate.’
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BAIIl OTEI] He ITPOTUB PACCTATHCA C YACTHIO OOpeMeHU-
TeJbHBIX IJIa Hero o0sas3annocTeii? IloMmumo 3TOT0 €ro
MajieHnusI, X0Uy s CKasaThb.

— OcMmesioch MOBTOPUTH, C9P, UTO OTeIl, IO Bceil
BUJIUMOCTH, TTOJHOCTHIO BBI3JJOPOBEJ U, KAaK MHE Ka-
JKeTcs, Ha Hero Bce ellle MOKHO B HeMaJIoll CTelmeHu
monaratbedA. IIpaBaa, 3a mocjaenHee BpeMsa B OTIIPaB-
JIEHUU UM CBOUX 00SI3aHHOCTEH ObLJIO OTMEUEHO OJHO-
IBa YOYIIeHUA, HO BO BCEX CJIydYasdgxX pedb UAET O Be-
1[ax, o CyIleCTBY, HUUYTOKHBIX.

— Ho HuKOMy M3 Hac He X0ueTcd, YTOObI 000~
HOe TOBTOPUJIOCH, BepHO? fI mMeo B BHUIY, UTOOBI
BAIIl OTEI] ellle Pa3 CBAJIMJICA U BCe IIpoUee.

— Hwu B xoem cayuae, cap.

— U KoHeuYHO, pa3 3TO CIYYWJIOCH C HUM Ha JIy-
JKaliKe, TO MOTJIO OBbI CJOYUYUTHCS TIe yrogHo. M B mio-
0oe BpeM4.

— Ila, cap.

— CraxeM, Bo BpeMs o0eqa, KOrIa Balll OTell IIPH-
CJIYKUBAJ 32 CTOJIOM.

— He uckiaroueno, cap.

— ITocaymatite, CTuBeHC, OO HOpHe3da MHePBBIX
IIpeICTaBUTEJIEH OCTAETCS MEHBIIEe IBYX HENeJb.

— Bce moxgrorosiieno, cap.

— To, uTo mpou3oHAET B CTEHAX 9TOT0 JOoMa, KOTIa
Bce cobepyTcs, MOKEeT UMeTh BechbMa Cepbhbe3HbIe II0-
CJIEICTBUS.

— IHa, cap.

— §I xouy ckaszaTh — BecbMa cepbe3Hbie. [y Bce-
ro OymyIero moauTuueckoro xKypca EBpombl. C yue-
TOM TOTO, KTO OyZleT IIPUCYTCTBOBATD, HEe IyMAalo, YTO-
OBI A CUJIBHO IIPEyBEJINUNBAJI.
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‘No, sir.’
‘Hardly the time for taking on avoidable hazards.’

‘Indeed not, sir.’

‘Look here, Stevens, there’s no question of your
father leaving us. You’re simply being asked to re-
consider his duties.’

And it was then, I believe, that his lordship said
as he looked down again into his volume and awk-
wardly fingered an entry:

‘These errors may be trivial in themselves, Ste-
vens, but you must yourself realize their larger sig-
nificance. Your father’s days of dependability are
now passing. He must not be asked to perform tasks
in any area where an error might jeopardize the suc-
cess of our forthcoming conference.’

‘Indeed not, sir. I fully understand.’

‘Good. I'll leave you to think about it then, Ste-
vens.’

Lord Darlington, I should say, had actually wit-
nessed my father’s fall of a week or so earlier. His
lordship had been entertaining two guests, a young
lady and gentleman, in the summerhouse, and had
watched my father’s approach across the lawn bear-
ing a much welcome tray of refreshments. The lawn
climbs a slope several yards in front of the summer-
house, and in those days, as today, four flagstones
embedded into the grass served as steps by which to
negotiate this climb. It was in the vicinity of these
steps that my father fell, scattering the load on his
tray — teapot, cups, saucers, sandwiches, cakes —
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— Hu B xoem cayuae, cap.

— He camoe moaxojgsiiiee BpeMs HUATH Ha PUCK,
KOTOPOTO JIETKO M30eKaTh.

— TlostHOCTBHIO C BaMU COTJIACeH, CIp.

— Ilocaymaiite, CTuBeHC, HET 1 PEYH O TOM, UTO-
ObI paccraThes ¢ BamuM oTiioMm. OLHAKO Ke BaM IIPH-
JleTCcA IIePEecMOTPETh KPYT ero o0sA3aHHOCTEN!.

Bot Torma-to, MHe KaKeTcs, ero CBeTJIOCTb U IIPO-
W3HEC, CHOBA 3arJITHYB IIPU 3TOM B JHIIUKJIOIEIUIO
¥ HEeJIOBKO TKHYB HaJbIIeM B KaKyl0-TO CTATHIO:

— Camu 1o cebe atu ynyuienusa, CTUBEHC, MOMKET
OBITH, 1 HAYTOMKHBI, HO T'OBOPAT O MHOT'OM, U KOMY,
Kak He BaM, 00 aTOoM 3amyMmarbcs. Ilpomnio Bpemd,
KOTZa Ha BAaIllero OTIIa MOXKHO OBLIO BO BCEM II0Ja-
ratbcAa. He Hy:KHO HanpaBJIATb €ro Tya, Te OlrnoKa
MOJKET IIOAIIOPTUTH yCIIeX Halllell IIPeACTOAIeN KOH-
depeHIIUN.

— Pasywmeercs, cap. IlosrHOCTBIO ¢ BaMU COTJIaceH.

— Bor u npekpacuo. Crano 6biTb, CTUBEHC, BBI
00 sTOM TOAyMaeTe.

Cienyer 3aMeTUTDb, UTO OTEI] yHAJT — CJIYYUIOCH
9TO TPUMEPHO Hejejell paHblile — IIPAMO Ha TIJa-
3dax y Jsopaa Japauurrona. Ero CBeTIOCThL NMPUHU-
MajJ B JieTHell Oecelke IBYX TOCTeli — MOJIOAYIO
IaMy U IKeHTJIbMeHa — U BUIeJ, KaK oTel UIeT
K HUM IO Jy:KaliKe ¢ TOZHOCOM MOJTOMKIAHHBIX 3a-
Kycok. Ilepen Gecenkoii iy;KaiiKa IMMOAHUMAETCA B T'O-
Py, 4 B Te IHU, KaK, BIIPOYEM, M HbIHE, YTOILJIEHHBIE
B 3eMJIe IIJIUThI, UMCJIOM UeThIpe, IIOMOTAJJIN OL0JIETh
moabeM. Mexay saTUMU ILJIUTaMU OTeIl U yIaJl, OIlpo-
KHHYB IIOJHOC CO BCEM, UTO OBIJIO HA HeM, — YalHU-
KOM, UalllKaMu, OJIoAIlaMi, CAHABMYAMU W KeKca-
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across the area of grass at the top of the steps. By
the time I had received the alarm and gone out, his
lordship and his guests had laid my father on his
side, a cushion and a rug from the summerhouse
serving as pillow and blanket. My father was uncon-
scious and his face looked an oddly grey colour. Dr
Meredith had already been sent for, but his lordship
was of the view that my father should be moved out
of the sun before the doctor’s arrival; consequently,
a bath-chair arrived and with not a little difficulty,
my father was transported into the house. By the
time Dr Meredith arrived, he had revived consid-
erably and the doctor soon left again, making only
vague statements to the effect that my father had
perhaps been ‘Over-working’.

The whole episode was clearly a great embarrass-
ment to my father, and by the time of that conver-
sation in Lord Darlington’s study, he had long since
returned to busying himself as much as ever. The
question of how one could broach the topic of reduc-
ing his responsibilities was not, then, an easy one.
My difficulty was further compounded by the fact
that for some years my father and I had tended —
for some reason I have never really fathomed — to
converse less and less. So much so that after his ar-
rival at Darlington Hall, even the brief exchanges
necessary to communicate information relating to
work took place in an atmosphere of mutual embar-
rassment.

In the end, I judged the best option to be to talk in
the privacy of his room, thus giving him the oppor-
tunity to ponder his new situation in solitude once
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MU — Ha TpaBy y BepxHel miuTbl. K ToMy BpeMeHU
KaK O MeHs IOIIa CTPAIIHAS BECTh M A BBHIOEKAT
U3 [OOMY, ero CBeTJIOCTh U TOCTH VJIOKWUJIN OTIla
Ha OOK, IIOJICYHYB TOJ T'OJIOBY TOAYIIEUKY W3 Oecen-
K1 U HakKpbIB miemoM. Orer Obla 6e3 cO3HAHUA, JIH-
II0 Y HEro CTaj0 HEeIOHATHOI'O CEPOro IBeTa. 3a MOK-
TopoM MepeauTom y:Kke OBIIO IIOCJAHO, HO €ro CBeT-
JIOCTB IIOCUMUTAJI, UTO OTIA CJIEAYeT IIEPEHEeCTH B T€Hb,
He MOXKUAAsSCh NOKTOpa. Pacmopaguinch TOCTaBUTH
Y Kpecjo Ha KojiecaX, WM OTIa C HEeMAJBIM TPYAOM
nepesesnu B nom. K mpuesny moxropa Mepenura ot-
Iy 3HAYNTEJBHO IIOJIerYaJio, 1 JOKTOP BCKOpe yexal,
HEOIIPeNeJIEHHO BBHICKA3aBIINCL B TOM CMBICJIE, UTO
oTell, BEPOATHO, «IePEHAIPATAJICI» .

ITOT ciayuaii, TOHATHO, OCHOBATEJIbHO BBIOMJI OTIA
U3 KOJIe!, HO KO BDEMEHU OIIMCAaHHOI'0 Pa3roBopa C eTro
CBETJIOCTHIO OTeIl JaBHO ysKe BCTaJI Ha HOTU U BEePHYJI-
cAd K KCIOJHEHHNIO CBOUX OOBIYHBIX O00SI3aHHOCTEI.
Kakum oOpazoM O0BABUTHL €My O COKpAIIeHUHW KpPy-
ra o0A3aHHOCTEN? — 3TOT BOIPOC OKA3AJICSA TelepPb
IOBOJILHO CJIOKHBIM. MHe ObLIO BABOIiHE TPYAHO Ha-
YMHATHL TaKOH pPasroBOpP, MOTOMY YTO 3a IIOCJIEeIHUE
rOJABI MBI C OTI[OM IIOCTEIIEHHO OTBBIKJIN — II0 KaKOI
IpuUYMnHe, He IIOMMY [0 CUX II0p, — APYT C APYroM Oe-
cemoBaThb. To ecTh TaK OTBBIKJIN, UTO IOCJE €T0 Iepe-
esna B [[apauHTTOH-X0JIJT HEOOXOAUMOCTEL 00PATUTHC
K HeMYy C HeCKOJbKMMH CJIOBAaMU IO paboTe U TO IO-
Bepraja Hac B 000I0JHOe CMYIIeHNe.

B KOHIIe KOHIIOB S PEINJ, UTO JIYUIlle BCEro IO-
FOBOPUTH C HUM C IVIa3y Ha IIa3 Yy HEro B KOMHATe,
uyTOOBI IIOCJE MOETr0 yXOZa OH CMOT B OJWHOUECTBE
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I took my leave. The only times my father could be
found in his room were first thing in the morning and
last thing at night. Choosing the former, I climbed
up to his small attic room at the top of the servants’
wing early one morning and knocked gently.

I had rarely had reason to enter my father’s room
prior to this occasion and I was newly struck by the
smallness and starkness of it. Indeed, I recall my
impression at the time was of having stepped into
a prison cell, but then this might have had as much
to do with the pale early light as with the size of the
room or the bareness of its walls. For my father had
opened his curtains and was sitting, shaved and in
full uniform, on the edge of his bed from where evi-
dently he had been watching the sky turn to dawn.
At least one assumed he had been watching the sky,
there being little else to view from his small window
other than roof-tiles and guttering. The oil lamp
beside his bed had been extinguished, and when
I saw my father glance disapprovingly at the lamp
I had brought to guide me up the rickety staircase,
I quickly lowered the wick. Having done this, I no-
ticed all the more the effect of the pale light coming
into the room and the way it lit up the edges of my
father’s craggy, lined, still awesome features.

‘Ah,’ I said, and gave a short laugh, ‘I might have
known Father would be up and ready for the day.’
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0o0ayMaTh CBO€ HOBOE II0JIOJKeHMre. 3acTaTh OTIia y ce-
0a MOKHO OBLIO ABa pasa B CyTKM — pPaHO yYTPOM
Jaubo IMO34HO BeuepoM. BrIOpaB IepBoe, s OJHAMKIbI
HU CBET HU 3aps MOAHAJICA B €0 KOMHATEHKY Ha 4ep-
IaKe CJIyKeOHOM MOJOBUHBI JOMAa U TUXO0 IOCTYYAJICH.

PanbIre y MeHsA pefKO BO3HMKAJA HEOOXOAUMOCTb
BXOAUTDH K OTI[Y B KOMHATY, U MeHs CHOBA IIOPAa3UJIo,
IO Uero oHa MajieHbKas 1 rojas. B ToT pa3, MOMHUT-
cs, MHE JaKe IMOKAa3ajoCh, UTO A IOIAJ B TIOPEMHYIO
KaMepy; BIPOUYEeM, TAKOe BIIeUAT/IEHHEe MOIJIO B PaB-
HOIH CcTeneHH’ OLITH BHIBBAHO KAK CePbIMU YTPEHHUMU
CyMepKaMu, TaK M pasMepaMu KOMHATBI W TI'OJIBIMU
crenamu. Orel ycmes pasgBUHYTh 3aHABECKU U CHU-
JIeJI, YMCTO BBHIOPUTHIN M B IOJIHOI CJIy:KeOHOU Gop-
Me, Ha Kpaio KOWKU, MIAAsd, CYAd IO BCeMy, Ha Ipe.-
paccBetHoe HeOo. ITo kpaiiHeili mMepe, JIeTKO OBLIO
MIPeLIIOJI0KNUThb, UYTO OH CMOTPUT MMEHHO Ha He0o,
IIOCKOJIBKY 13 IOACJIEIIOBATOrO OKOIIKA OBLIY BUIHBI
TOJIBKO He0O, uepermnuHas KPOBJIS Oa BOJOCTOUHEIE
sxkemoba. KepocuHoBas jlaMIla Ha CTOJHWKE y KpoBa-
TH OBbLJIA 3a4yTa; 3aMETUB, YTO OTel] HeOJOOPUTEeIHLHO
IIOKOCUJICA Ha JIaMIIy, KOTOPO! s OCBEINaJ HOPOry
HAa IIATKOMH JEeCTHUIIE, s TOMKe IIOCHEIINJI IPUKPYTUTD
¢uTnas. B HacTynuBIIEM TOJTyMPAaKe CePhIH CBET, CO-
YMBIINICS M3 OKHA, Jejiaj KOMHATY elle 0oJiee YHBI-
JIO; A BUIEJN, KAK B 9TOM IIPU3PAYHOM CBETE IIPO-
CTYHAIOT KOHTYPHI OTI[OBCKOI'O JIKIla — OyTPHUCTOTO,
M3PE3aHHOr0 MOPINMHAMK M BCE ellle BHYIIAIIEro
IMOYTeHUe.

— Hy BOT, — mpomsHec A C KOPOTKHM CMeII-
KOM, — §1 TaK U 3HAaJI, UTO IIalleHbKA ysKe BCTAJ U I'0-
TOB HaYaThb HOBBIfI AEHb.

159



Kansyo Ucurypo

‘I’ve been up for the past three hours,’ he said,
looking me up and down rather coldly.

‘I hope Father is not being kept awake by his ar-
thritic troubles.’

‘T get all the sleep I need.’

My father reached forward to the only chair in the
room, a small wooden one, and placing both hands
on its back, brought himself to his feet. When I saw
him stood upright before me, I could not be sure to
what extent he was hunched over due to infirmity
and what extent due to the habit of accommodating
the steeply sloped ceilings of the room.

‘I have come here to relate something to you, Fa-
ther.’

Then relate it briefly and concisely. I haven’t all
morning to listen to you chatter.’

‘In that case. Father, I will come straight to the
point.’

‘Come to the point then and be done with it. Some
of us have work to be getting on with.’

Very well. Since you wish me to be brief, I will do
my best to comply. The fact is, Father has become in-
creasingly infirm. So much so that even the duties of
an under-butler are now beyond his capabilities. His
lordship is of the view, as indeed I am myself, that
while Father is allowed to continue with his pre-
sent round of duties, he represents an ever-present
threat to the smooth running of this household, and
in particular to next week’s important international
gathering.’

My father’s face, in the half-light, betrayed no
emotion whatsoever.
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— §1 yxe Tpu yaca Kak BCTajJ, — CKas3aj OH, CMe-
PYB MeHS JOBOJIBHO IPOXJIAIHBIM B3IJIAOM.
— Haperoch, apTpuT He 1IepeObuBaeT nmameHbKe COH?

— CKOJIBKO HY?KHO, CTOJIBKO U CILIIO.

Orer OTAHYJICA K €IUHCTBEHHOMY B KOMHATe Ma-
JIEHBKOMY IE€PEeBAHHOMY CTYJIy ¥, OIEPIINCh PyKaMu’
Ha CIIUHKY, TAMXKeJOo IogHANcA. Korna oH BRIIPAMUII-
¢, g MOAyMaJI: IIoUYeMy OH Tak rOpOUTCS — OT cJa-
00CTH MJIV IPUBBLIK XOAUTH y ce0sA COTHYBIINUCH U3-3a
KPYTBIX IIOTOJIOUHBIX CKATOB?

— § mpuresn, mameHbKa, KOE-4TO COOOIIUTE.

— Hy Tak coo0Iaii mockopee u IoKopoue, HEKOT-
Jla MHE BCe YTPO BBICJIYIINBATL TBOI OOJITOBHIO.
— B Takom ciyuae, mameHbKa, Iepeiay K meay.

— Bor u nepexonu, na mMoKuBee, a TO MEHA KAET
pabora.

— Xopomro. Pa3 yx mpocuiu moKopoue, Iocrapa-
FOCh UCIIOJHUTD. J[eJI0 B TOM, UTO HaIlleHbKa C KasKIbIM
IHeM cJyabeeT, W 9TO 3alllJI0 TaK JaJIeKO, UTO Teleph
JasKke 00A3aHHOCTY MIOMOIITHUKA ABOPEIIKOTO eMy He II0
cunam. ETo cBeTJIOCTh CUUTAET, Ja 1 CAM 51 TOTO JKe MHe-
HUS, YTO UCIIOJHEHe TTaleHbKOM 1 BIPeab HbIHEITHe-
ro Kpyra o0s3aHHOCTeIl CTaHeT IOCTOSHHOW yIrpo3oii
Ui 00pasIlloBOT0 TOPAAKA, B KAKOBOM COJNEDPIKUTCS
9TOT JIOM, U IIPEKIe BCero — MJIsi HaMeUeHHOH Ha cJie-
IVIOIIYIO HEJEJII0 BAXKHOM MeKIYHAPOLHONU BCTPEUU.

B mosympake JIMIIO OTI[A OCTABAJIOCH COBEPIIIEHHO
OeccTpacTHBIM.
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‘Principally,” I continued, ‘it has been felt that
Father should no longer be asked to wait at table,
whether or not guests are present.’

‘T have waited at table every day for the last fifty-
four years,” my father remarked, his voice perfectly
unhurried.

‘Furthermore, it has been decided that Father
should not carry laden trays of any sort for even
the shortest distances. In view of these limitations,
and knowing Father’s esteem for conciseness, I have
listed here the revised round of duties he will from
now on be expected to perform.’

I felt disinclined actually to hand to him the piece
of paper I was holding, and so put it down on the end
of his bed. My father glanced at it then returned his
gaze to me. There was still no trace of emotion dis-
cernible in his expression, and his hands on the back
of the chair appeared perfectly relaxed. Hunched
over or not, it was impossible not to be reminded of
the sheer impact of his physical presence — the very
same that had once reduced two drunken gentlemen
to sobriety in the back of a car. Eventually, he said:

‘T only fell that time because of those steps.
They’re crooked. Seamus should be told to put those
right before someone else does the same thing.’

‘Indeed. In any case, may I be assured Father will
study that sheet?’
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— B npunnumne, — mpogoKa g, — ObLJIO COUTe-
HO, UTO TalleHbKe He cjenyeT 0oJjiee TPUCTY:KUBATh
3a CTOJIOM KaK IIPU TOCTAX, TaK U 0e3 OHBIX.

— 3a mociaegHue MATHIECAT YeThIpe roja He OBLI0
IHS, YTOOBI S He IMPUCIYKUBAJI 3a CTOJIOM, — 3aMe-
THJI OTeI] HeJPOTHYBIINM I'OJIOCOM.

— Boubiie TOTO, peIleHo, uTO MalleHbKe He cJie-
AyeT PasHOCUTH HarpyxeHHBbI€ IIOAHOCBI — HEeBaMXK-
HO C 4eM U JaiXe M3 KOMHAThbl B KOMHATY. HpI/IHI/I'
Masd BO BHHMAaHNE YKa3aHHBbIE OT'DaHMYEHUA U 3HAA
0 JIFOOBU TalleHbKN K KPATKOCTH, A IUChMEHHO H3JI0-
JKUJI IePECMOTPEHHBIN KPYT 00s13aHHOCTeI, NCIIOJIHEe-
HUe KaKOBBIX OTHBIHE HA HET'0 BO3JIaraercsd.

§1 mep:kas IMCTOK HAaroTrose, HO MHe KaK-TO He XO-
TeJIOCH TIepelaBaTh ero OTIy U3 PYK B PYKH, ITO3TOMY
A TOJIOMKUJI JIMCTOK B M3HOMKbe mocrteau. Orer; Opo-
CUJI B3TJIAJ Ha OyMasKKy, IIOTOM IIOCMOTPEJ Ha MeH.
Ha sune ero mo-mpe:xkHeMy He OBLIO HM MAaJIeHIIero
mpo0bJiecKa YyBCTB, PYKHU BCE TaK Ke HEIOABUKHO 110~
KOWJINCh Ha CIUHKe cTyia. I[aike cropOJieHHBIN, OH
ITaBUJ Ha OKPY:KAIOIINX YiKe OJHUM CBOUM TeJIEeCHBIM
IIPUCYTCTBUEM, U 9TO JaBJeHNe — TO caMoe, OT KOTO-
poro omHaKIbI IIPOTPE3BEIN Ha 3aJHEeM CHUAeHbe JBa
MbAHBIX IKEHTJIbMEHA, — OIIYIaJoCh BCE BpeMs.
Haxomner o ckasaJu:

— B Tor pas g ynai Toabko u3-3a niaut. 1x nepe-
rocuno. Hy:xuo ckasats Illeiimacy, IycTh UX BBIPOB-
HseT, a TO ellle KTO-HUOYyAb IPOXHETCs.

— Hecomuenno. Bo BecsgikoM ciryuae, s MOTY OBITH
YBepeH, UTO IalleHbKa BHUMATEJbLHO IIPOUNTAET STOT
JIUCTOK?
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‘Seamus should be told to put those steps right.
Certainly before these gentlemen start arriving
from Europe.’

‘Indeed. Well, Father, good morning.’

That summer evening referred to by Miss Ken-
ton in her letter came very soon after that encoun-
ter — indeed, it may have been the evening of that
same day. I cannot remember just what purpose had
taken me up on to the top floor of the house to where
the row of guest bedrooms line the corridor. But as
I think I have said already, I can recall vividly the
way the last of the daylight was coming through
each open doorway and falling across the corridor in
orange shafts. And as I walked on past those unused
bedrooms, Miss Kenton’s figure, a silhouette against
a window within one of them, had called to me.

When one thinks about it, when one remembers
the way Miss Kenton had repeatedly spoken to me
of my father during those early days of her time at
Darlington Hall, it is little wonder that the memo-
ry of that evening should have stayed with her all
of these years. No doubt, she was feeling a certain
sense of guilt as the two of us watched from our
window my father’s figure down below. The shad-
ows of the poplar trees had fallen across much of the
lawn, but the sun was still lighting up the far corner
where the grass sloped up to the summerhouse. My
father could be seen standing by those four stone
steps, deep in thought. A breeze was slightly dis-
turbing his hair. Then, as we watched, he walked
very slowly up the steps. At the top, he turned and
came back down, a little faster. Turning once more,
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— Hy:xHo crasarp Illeifimacy, ImycTh BBIPOBHSET
mInuThl. Y y3K KOHEYHO, 0 TOTO, KaK roCIoa HAUHYT
mpubbiBaTh u3 EBpONbI.

— Hecomuenno. Ntak, mameHbKa, BCETO XOPOIIIETO.

JleTHuii Beuep, 0 KoTopoM mMmcc KeHTOH Bcrommu-
HaeT B IUCHbMe, CJIYUYUJICS BCKOPE IIOCJEe 9TOTO Pas3ro-
BOpa — Jla UTO TaM, MOYKET OBbITh, B TOT CAMBIN J€Hb.
He momHIO, UTO IpUBEJIO MEHS TOTAA Ha BEePXHUN
ATaX, I'Ie BIOJb KOPUIOPA PAJKOM UIAYT CIIAIbHU I
rocreii. Ho, Kamercs, A y:Ke TOBOPUJI, UYTO OTUETIIV-
BO 3aIIOMHWJI, KaK JIYYM 3aXOMAIIETO COJIHIIA BBIPHI-
BaJINCh U3 OTKPBITHIX ABepeil U pacceKaau MOJyMpaK
Kopuopa moJiocaMi OpaHKeBOTOo cBeTa. S mpoxomuJ
BIOJb IYCTYIOIINX KOMHAT, W TYT MEHS OKJUKHYJA
mucc KeHTOH, uell CUIYST YETKO BBIPUCOBBIBAJICS
Ha (oHe OKHA OJHOI M3 CIaJIeH.

Korma mymaems 06 5TOM, KOrma BCIOMUHAEIb,
C KakuM pBeHMeM Mucc KeHTOH KajoBajiach MHeE
Ha OTIla B IEPBBIE MECAIILI CBOEH cay:KObI B [lapauHT-
TOH-XOJLJIe, TO IIOHUMAaelllb, II0UYeMy OHa IpoHecJa ue-
pes Bce 9TU roJibl IaMATH O TOM Beuepe. KoHeuHo ke,
ee TJI0faJia COBECTh, KOTIA MbI CTOAJM TaM y OKHA
u Habaomanu 3a ormoM. Ha TpaBy Jieriu NJIUHHBIE
TEeHU OT TOIIOJIeli, HO COJIHIIE ellle BEICBeUMBAJIO Jajie-
KU yroJioK, TZe Jy:Kallka IMoJHuMagach K Oecenke.
MpbI BUAEJIN, YTO OTEI[ 3ACTHIJI Yy TeX CAMBIX UeThbIpex
IJINT, TOTPYKEHHBIM B CBOM MbIcjiu. BeTepok cJier-
Ka Tpemajs eMy BOJOochkI. IloTOM oTel MeajieHHO B30-
IIeJI 10 TJINTaM — a MBI BCE cToAJNM Y oKHa. Ha mo-
cjenHell OH TOBEPHYJCA UM UYTh ObICTpPEe CIYCTHJICS
BHU3. ONATH MMOBEPHYJICA, TOMEIINII, BHUMATEJIbHO
IIOCMOTPEJ Ha IJIUTHI U HAKOHEI[ PeIluTeJbHO TOM-
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my father became still again for several seconds,
contemplating the steps before him. Eventually, he
climbed them a second time, very deliberately. This
time he continued on across the grass until he had
almost reached the summerhouse, then turned and
came walking slowly back, his eyes never leaving the
ground. In fact, I can describe his manner at that
moment no better than the way Miss Kenton puts it
in her letter; it was indeed ‘as though he hoped to
find some precious jewel he had dropped there’.

But I see I am becoming preoccupied with these
memories and this is perhaps a little foolish. This
present trip represents, after all, a rare opportunity
for me to savour to the full the many splendours of
the English countryside, and I know I shall greatly
regret it later if I allow myself to become unduly
diverted. In fact, I notice I have yet to record here
anything of my journey to this city — aside from
mentioning briefly that halt on the hillside road at
the very start of it. This is an omission indeed, given
how much I enjoyed yesterday’s motoring.

I had planned the journey here to Salisbury with
considerable care, avoiding almost entirely the ma-
jor roads; the route might have seemed unneces-
sarily circuitous to some, but then it was one that
enabled me to take in a fair number of the sights
recommended by Mrs J. Symons in her excellent
volumes, and I must say I was well pleased with it.
For much of the time it took me through farmland,
amidst the pleasant aroma of meadows, and often
I found myself slowing the Ford to a crawl to better
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HAJICA BO BTOPOM pas. Temmeph OH IIPOIIEJ UyTh HE 10
camoii 6ecelKu, IOBEPHYJICSI U MeIJIeHHO ITo0pes Ha-
3aj, yIepuuch B3TIAAOM B 3eMJo. Her, Mue pemru-
TEJIBHO He OIIMCAaTh €ro BHuJa B Ty MUHYTY JIy4dIllle, 4YeM
9TO cleJiajia B CBoeM nuchbMe mucc KeHTOH; meiicTBu-
TEJBHO — «CJOBHO OOPOHMJI AParoleHHbI KaMeHb
U Tenepb HAJeeTCA ero OTHICKATb» .

OnmHaKo, CMOTPIO, S CJIUIIKOM YBJIEKCA BOCIIOMU-
HAHUAMU, UTO, BEPOSTHO, HE COBCEM Pa3yMHO C MO-
el cTOpOHBI. B KOHIIE-TO KOHIIOB, 3Ta MOE3AKA HAeT
MHE BO3MOKHOCTDL CIOJHA HACIAAUTHLCA MHOTUMU
KpacoTaMU CeJbCKON AHIVINHI; 3Hal0 — caM Oyay IIo-
TOM TOPBKO KaJeTh, €CJI MO3BOJII0 HEHOL00aI0IM
MBICJIAM OTBJIEUDb ce0s OT 3TUX Kpacor. [eicTBuTe b-
HO, A BeIb ellle He oIucal, Kak goexaj go CoJscbepu,
€cJM He CUUTATh Oeryioro ymoMmHaHUA 00 OCTaHOBKeE
Ha TOPHOM Aopore B caMOM Haudaje MOEro IyTelle-
CTBUs. ITO Cepbe3Hoe YIyIlleHlre, a Beb BUepaIlHui
IeHb JOCTAaBUJ MHE CTOJbKO PaJOCTHU.

51 tmarensHOo mpoxyman mapiipyTt mo Comcbepw,
C TeM YTOOBI 110 BO3MOKHOCTH 1M30eraTh IJIaBHBIX Ma-
rucTpaJieil; KoMy-TO MaplUIPYT MOKET IOKa3aThCs 13-
JIUIITHEe OKOJILHBIM, 3aTO MHE OH HO3BOJIMJ OXBATUTh
3HAUNTEJNHLHOE UMNCJIO0 JAHAIIadTOB, PEeKOMEHIOBaH-
HbIX Muccuc /;x. CuMoHC B ee 3aMeuaTeJIbHOM TPY-
e, 1, HOJI’KeH CKa3aTh, s MOJYYUJI OT 3TOT0 HeMAaaoe
YAOBOJIbLCTBYE. BOJbIIel YacThIO g eXajl CPeau JIYyTroB
U IIallleH, e BO3AYX HAOeH HEeXHBLIM 3alIaxoM IIO-
JIEBBIX I[BETOB, WM HEPEeIKO CHIKAJ CKOPOCTb «(op-
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appreciate a stream or a valley I was passing. But
as I recall, I did not actually disembark again until
I was quite near Salisbury.

On that occasion, I was moving down a long,
straight road with wide meadows on either side of
me. In fact, the land had become very open and flat
at that point, enabling one to see a considerable
distance in all directions, and the spire of Salis-
bury Cathedral had become visible on the skyline
up ahead. A tranquil mood had come over me, and
for this reason I believe I was again motoring very
slowly — probably at no more than fifteen miles per
hour. This was just as well, for I saw only just in
time a hen crossing my path in the most leisurely
manner. I brought the Ford to a halt only a foot or
two from the fowl, which in turn ceased its journey,
pausing there in the road in front of me. When af-
ter a moment it had not moved, I resorted to the
car horn, but this had no effect other than to make
the creature commence pecking at something on the
ground. Rather exasperated, I began to get out and
had one foot still on the running board when I heard
a woman’s voice calclass="underline”

‘Oh, I do beg your pardon, sir.’

Glancing round, I saw I had just passed on the
roadside a farm cottage — from which a young wom-
an in an apron, her attention no doubt aroused by the
horn, had come running. Passing me, she swooped
up the hen in her arms and proceeded to cradle it as
she apologized to me again. When I assured her no
harm had been done, she said:
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Ia» IO uepemnalibeii, YTOOBI IO JOCTOMHCTBY OIIEHUTDH
mpejecTh KaKoi-HuOyab peuKr mau moauuHbl. OgHa-
KO, HACKOJIBKO MHE IIOMHUTCS, BTOPOU pas s BBIMIEJ
13 MAIUHBI TOJbKO y camoro Coscoepmu.

5 mpoesskan Torma mo AJMHHOUM OpAMOI Agopore,
cIpaBa U cjJieBa pacCTUJIAINCDH MUPOKue gyra. Mect-
HOCTBH W BIITPABAY IIOILJIA POBHAA U IJIOCKAafA, TaK UTO
BO BCeX HAIIPABJIECHUAX OTKPBIBAJICSA TaJieKuii 0630p,
a BOepenu ysKe MasguYuJ Ha ropusoHTe mnumiab CoJic-
Oepuiickoro cobopa. Ha meHs cHm3omLIa Kaxas-To
YMUPOTBOPEHHOCTh, M II0 9TON IpUUYMHE, KAaK MHe
KasKeTcs, s CHOBa cOABMUJI CKOPOCTh MIUJIb, BEPOSATHO,
no matHanxnatu B yac. OHO okasajioch W K JIydlle-
My — B CaMBbI IIOCJIeTHUI MOMEHT f yCIIeJl 3aMeTHUTh
KYPHUILy, KOTOpaA HECIIEITHO ePeXoauja JOPOry mpa-
MO mepen mamnrHou. I 3aTopmos3ui, u «dopa» ocra-
HOBUJICA BCErO B KAKOM-TO (pyTe MaM IBYX OT ITUIIBI;
Ta, B CBOIO Ouepenb, TOKEe OCTAHOBUJIACH M 3aMepJja
mocpenu noporu. Korga mo mpoirecTBuy MUHYTHI OHA
Tak 1 He ABUHYJIACh, S HAKAJ HA KJIAKCOH, HO B OTBET
yupaMas TBapb IPUHANACH JOJOUTH KJIIOBOM 3€MJIIO.
Tepsisa TepueHue, I HauaJa BbIOUMPAThCA 13 aBTOMOOM-
JA W yXKe CTYIIUJ OOHOII HOrol Ha MOpory, Korma yc-
JIBIXAJI "KeHCKHUU T'0JIOC:

— Ox, c3p, MIPOCTUTE, KAK MOIKETE.

OrIAHYBIINCH, A YBUIEJ IPUAOPOKHYI0 (hepMmy,
KOTOPYIO TOJBKO UTO MUHOBAJI; OTTY A BBICKOUMJIA MO~
Jonas :KeHIMWHAa B papTyKe — HECOMHEHHO, Ha 3BYK
kjaaxkcoHa. OHa mpobexkasa MUMO MeHs, HOAXBATHIIA
KypHUIly HA PYKHU U CTAja ee OTIasKNBaTh, IPOJOJIKAS
ChITIATh M3BMHEHUAMHU. Korma g 3aBepuJs ee, 4To Ky-
puIla He mocTpajgaia, OHA CKasaja:
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‘I do thank you for stopping and not running poor
Nellie over. She’s a good girl, provides us with the
largest eggs you’ve ever seen. It’s so good of you to
stop. And you were probably in a hurry too.’

‘Oh, I’m not in a hurry at all,’ I said with a smile.
‘For the first time in many a year, I’m able to take
my time and I must say, it’s rather an enjoyable ex-
perience. I’'m just motoring for the pleasure of it,
you see.’

‘Oh, that’s nice, sir. And you’re on your way to
Salisbury, I expect.’

‘T am indeed. In fact, that’s the cathedral we can
see over there, isn’t it? I’m told it’s a splendid build-
ing.’

‘Oh, it is, sir, it’s very nice. Well, to tell you
the truth, I hardly go into Salisbury myself, so
I couldn’t really say what it’s like at close quarters.
But I tell you, sir, day in day out we have a view of
the steeple from here. Some days, it’s too misty and
it’s like it’s vanished altogether. But you can see for
yourself, on a fine day like this, it’s a nice sight.’

‘Delightful.’

‘’'m so grateful you didn’t run over our Nellie,
sir. Three years ago a tortoise of ours got killed like
that and on just about this very spot. We were all
very upset over that.’

‘How very tragic,’ I said, sombrely.

‘Oh, it was, sir. Some people say we farm people
get used to animals being hurt or killed, but that’s
just not true. My little boy cried for days. It’s so
good you stopped for Nellie, sir. If you’d care to
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— OrpomHoe BaMm cmacu0o0, UYTO OCTAHOBUJINCH
U He 3amaBuau OenHsa:xKy Hemnu. OHa y Hac yMHUIA,
HeceT TaKue fAilla, KAKWX BBl He BUILIBAJIU. Kakoi
BbI XOPOIIIKIi, YTO OCTAHOBUJINUCEH. A BeIb BbI, BEPHO,
TOKE CIIeINTE.

— Her, oTHIOABL He CIIENTYy, — BO3PA3MUJI S C YJIBIO-
Koli. — DBmepBble 3a MHOTHe TOAbI d paclojaraio
BpeMeHeM, 1, OOJ:KeH NPU3HATbCA, MHE 3TO OUEeHb
HpaBuTcs. 1, BuUAUTE JU, Pa3bE3KAI0 IMIPOCTO s
YIOBOJbCTBUS.

— Kaxk ato muso, cap. A ceifuac, s Tak JyMaro, BbI
nep:xute myTh B Comcbepu?

— HNmenno. Kcratu, sT0 Tam He cobop Brajieke?
IIpexpacHoe, s CJBINIIA, 3TaHNE.

— Eie 651, ¢9p, oueHb KpacuBoe. Cama-To s, 4T00
He coBpaTh, B Cosicbepu, mounTaii, He ObIBAI0, TaK UTO
KaKoii OH TaM BOJIM3U — CKa3aTh He CKaXKy. A CKaxXy
s BaM, 9P, UTO IIMNUJIb OTCIONA KayKIbIli OOKUN ITeHb
BUIHO. B MHOI meHBb HaAIoJI3aeT TyMaHy, W OH BPoOe
KaK COBCEM IIPOIIafaeT, HO B ACHBIN AeHb, KaK Ceroj-
Hs, OH TIIAAUTCS KPacuBO, mpaBaa?

— OuapoBaTeJybHO.

— VK Kak g BaM OJsaromapHa, C9p, YTO BBI He IIe-
peexasu namy Hestu. Tpu roga Hasam Halry yepemna-
Xy BOT Tak Ke 3aJaBUJIO U Ha 3TOM JKe CaMOM MecCTe.
MbI Tak BCe IepeKNBAaJIH.

— Kaxag Tparenns, — mOCOYYBCTBOBAJ f.

— Eme 0»1, cap. [Ipyrue BOT TOBOPAT, YTO MBI,
(hepmMepcKe, TPUBBIYHEIE, KOTA KMBOTHBIX KajleuaT
WM yOMBAIOT, TaK 9TO HelrpaBaa. Mol MaJjbIll MHOTO
nHen maakaia. Kak BeI JOOPBI, COP, UTO He IIepeexasn
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come in for a cup of tea, now that you’ve got out
and everything, you’d be most welcome. It would set
you on your way.’

‘That’s most kind, but really, I feel I should con-
tinue. I’d like to reach Salisbury in good time to
take a look at the city’s many charms.’

‘Indeed, sir. Well, thank you again.’

I set off again, maintaining for some reason —
perhaps because I expected further farm creatures
to wander across my path — my slow speed of be-
fore. I must say, something about this small encoun-
ter had put me in very good spirits; the simple kind-
ness I had been thanked for, and the simple kindness
I had been offered in return, caused me somehow to
feel exceedingly uplifted about the whole enterprise
facing me over these coming days. It was in such
a mood, then, that I proceeded here to Salisbury.

But I feel I should return just a moment to the
matter of my father; for it strikes me I may have
given the impression earlier that I treated him rath-
er bluntly over his declining abilities. The fact is,
there was little choice but to approach the matter as
I did — as I am sure you will agree once I have ex-
plained the full context of those days. That is to say,
the important international conference to take place
at Darlington Hall was by then looming ahead of us,
leaving little room for indulgence or ‘beating about
the bush’. It is important to be reminded, moreover,
that although Darlington Hall was to witness many
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Hennu. MoskeT, BBIIIbETE YallleUKy uas, pal3 BbI BCe
paBHO BBINLIN, MBI OyzeM paznbl. Ilocae uas u B 10-
pore moJjerye.

— BbI oueHb J1100€3HbBI, HO, YeCTHOE CJIOBO, §, IO~
JKaJIyii, He cMory. Xouy mooparbea no CoscOepu Io-
paHbIiie, YTOOBI 1O TeMHOTHI OCMOTPETEL JOCTOIIPHMeE-
YaTeJIbHOCTH.

— U To BepHO, cop. UTo K, ele pas 00JbIIOE CIIa-
cubo.

§1 cHoBa mycTuiCcA B MyTh, OJHAKO IOYEMY-TO —
BEPOATHO, M3 ONAaCeHUdA, KaK ObI Apyrue JoMalllHUe
JKUBOTHBIE He 3a0peju Ha JOPOTYy, — eXaJl C TOH Ke
MaJIol cKopocThbio. JloyI:KeH NpU3HaAThCA, UYTO-TO
B 9TOM MUMMOJIETHOI BCTpeue IIPUBEJO MeHs B IIpe-
KpacHOe PAacIoJIo;KeHNre qyXa; IIpocTasd JI0e3HOCTh,
3a KOTOPYIO MHe cKasaju ciacubo, u mpocTras Jobes-
HOCTbB, IIPEIJIOKEHHAA B OTBET, HEIIOHATHBIM 00pasoM
BCEJIWJIX B MeHs 0OJIbIlIe HaAeXIbl Ha yCIIeX BCero,
YTO MHE IPEJCTOANO0 B Onmkanmue nau. C TakuM Ha-
cTpoenmueM A u Bbexas B Coacbepu.

Ho cniepBa MHe xoueTcs ellle HAa MUHYTKY BEPHYThb-
cd K oTiy, 100, KaK MHe ITOKAas3ajoch, U3 CKa3aHHOTO
MOJKET CJIOKUTHCS BIleUATIeHUEe, OYATO A HECKOJIBKO
B JI00 TIOBEJI Pa3TOBOP O TOM, UTO CHJIBI €70 YOLIBAIOT.
Ho Tak y:x BBIIILIO, UTO BbIOOpA Y MEHA TOTHA, MOXK-
HO CKas3aTh, He OBIJIO, M BBl HaBEPHAKA COTJIACUTECH
C MOUM IIOJIXOJIOM, KOT/Ia A OTKPOIO BaM BCIO ITOJOTLIIE-
Ky COOBITHIH Tex mHeii. A MMeHHO: BasKHAS Me:KIyHa-
ponHas KOH(MEPEHINA, UMEBIIAasd BOT-BOT COCTOATHCA
B JlapJIMHTTOH-XOJIJIe, He JaBaja HaM BO3MOYKHOCTU
CMOTPEeTDh Ha IIPOUCXOJAINee CKBO3b MAJBIIBI I XO-
IUTH BOKPYT Ja OKoJio. Kpome Toro, He ciegyeT yIry-
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more events of equal gravity over the fifteen or so
years that followed, that conference of March 1923
was the first of them; one was, one supposes, rela-
tively inexperienced, and inclined to leave little to
chance. In fact, I often look back to that conference
and, for more than one reason, regard it as a turn-
ing point in my life. For one thing, I suppose I do
regard it as the moment in my career when I truly
came of age as a butler. That is not to say I consider
I became, necessarily, a ‘great’ butler; it is hardly
for me, in any case, to make judgements of this sort.
But should it be that anyone ever wished to posit
that I have attained at least a little of that crucial
quality of ‘dignity’ in the course of my career, such
a person may wish to be directed towards that con-
ference of March 1923 as representing the moment
when I first demonstrated I might have a capacity
for such a quality. It was one of those events which
at a crucial stage in one’s development arrive to
challenge and stretch one to the limit of one’s ability
and beyond, so that thereafter one has new stand-
ards by which to judge oneself. That conference was
also memorable, of course, for other quite separate
reasons, as I would like now to explain.

The conference of 1923 was the culmination of
long planning on the part of Lord Darlington; in-
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CKaThb M3 BHUAY, YTO XOTS B IIOCJEAVIOIINME IIATHAI-
IoaTh C JJUIIHUM JIET CTEHBbI HapJII/IHI‘TOH'XOJIJIa 6BIJII/I
CBUJETEeJIAMN MHOI'X AOPYIr'uX CTOJIb € 3Ha4YuTeJIb-
HBIX COOBITHII, OJHAKO IIEPBBIM B UX Upele sBUJIACH
UMeHHO KoH(pepeHIuA B Mapre 1923 roma; MOKHO,
TaKUM 00pasoM, 3aKJIIUYNUTb, YTO OTCYTCTBUE COJIMJ-
HOTO OIBITA II0 9TOI YACTH He IT03BOJISLIO II0JIaraThCs
Ha BOJIIO ciaydasd. I u B camMOM [ejie YacTO BCIIOMI-
HaI0 9Ty KOH(EPEeHIUI0 W MO0 IeJIOMYy PAAY HIPUYNH
paccMaTrpuBai0 ee KaK TOBOPOTHBIM ITYHKT B MoOen
JKuU3HU. Bo-TIepBBIX, , MOKAaIyi, CUNTAI0, UTO UMEH-
HO TOrga f IO-HACTOAIIEMY COCTOSJICA KaK IBOPEIl-
Kuii. 9TO He CcJenyeT MOHMMATh B TOM CMBbICJE, OyITO
S YTBEPIKJAI0, UTO CTAJ HEIIPEMEHHO «BEeJIMKUM>» JBO-
PelKuM; BO BCSKOM CJIyuae, He MHE 00 3TOM CYIUTh.
Ho ecau KTo-uHmMOyabh KOTHa-HUOYIbh 3aX0UeT CKasaTh,
YTO 3a NOJITHE TOABI CIAYKOBI A II0 MEHbIIe Mepe 00-
pes x0T ObI KPYIIUITY OCHOBOIIOJIATaIOIIero KauecTsa,
MUMEeHYeMOTro IOCTOMHCTBOM, TO 39TOMY JIMIIY JKeJsa-
TeJIbHO o0paTuThesa K KoHdepenmuu 1923 roma, mbo
NMEHHO Torga s BII€EPBbI€ IIPOABMJI IIOTEHIIMAJIbHBIE
CIIOCOOHOCTH K OOpPeTeHHI0 TAKOro KauecTBa. JTO ObI-
JIO OIHO U3 TeX COOBITUI, KaKKe IIPOUCXOMAT Ha pelra-
IOIIEM dTalle Hallero Ipog)eCCOHAIBLHOI0 1 JyXOBHO-
ro pocTa, OpocaloT HaM BbI30B, TPEOYIOT IPeaeIbHOTO
HANPSKEHUS — U IePeHAIPSKEHNI — CUJ, TAK UTO
ImocJjie TaKUX COOBITHII HAaUMHAaeIllb OIleHUBATL CAMOTO
cebs yixe nHaue. Pasymeercs:, KOH(pEPEHIUS TaMATHA
MHe U 110 APYTUM, He CBA3aHHBIM C YIIOMSHYTOMN, IpU-
YMHAM, YTO ¥ XOTEJOCH ObI 3/1eCh IHOACHUT.
Koudepennua 1923 roma yBerHuasaa coboii mepuos
IOJITOM IIOATOTOBUTEILHOM PAb0OThI CO CTOPOHEI JIOPAA
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deed, in retrospect, one can see clearly how his lord-
ship had been moving towards this point from some
three years or so before. As I recall, he had not been
initially so preoccupied with the peace treaty when
it was drawn up at the end of the Great War, and
I think it is fair to say that his interest was prompt-
ed not so much by an analysis of the treaty, but by
his friendship with Herr Karl-Heinz Bremann.

Herr Bremann first visited Darlington Hall very
shortly after the war while still in his officer’s uni-
form, and it was evident to any observer that he
and Lord Darlington had struck up a close friend-
ship. This did not surprise me, since one could see
at a glance that Herr Bremann was a gentleman of
great decency. He returned again, having left the
German army, at fairly regular intervals during the
following two years, and one could not help notic-
ing with some alarm the deterioration he underwent
from one visit to the next. His clothes became in-
creasingly impoverished, his frame thinner; a hunt-
ed look appeared in his eyes, and on his last visits, he
would spend long periods staring into space, oblivi-
ous of his lordship’s presence or, sometimes, even
of having been addressed. I would have concluded
Herr Bremann was suffering from some serious ill-
ness, but for certain remarks his lordship made at
that time assuring me this was not so.

It must have been towards the end of 1920 that
Lord Darlington made the first of a number of trips
to Berlin himself, and I can remember the profound
effect it had on him. A heavy air of preoccupation
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JapauHTrTOHA; OTIAABIBAACH HA3al[, BUIUIIb, KAK €ero
CBETJIOCTH IIeJI K Hell JoOPBIX TpU roga. BermomMuHAalo,
YTO IOHAYAJNy OH He OBLI CTOJb 03a00Y€H MUPHBIM
IOTOBOPOM, IIOANNCAHHBIM B KOHIle Be/IMKO# BOWHEI,
u, IyMaio, CIpaBeIinBo OyIeT cKkasaThb, UTO €TI0 CBET-
JIOCTDH TIOOYAMJIO K MeHCTBUAM He CTOJIbKO M3yUeHUe
YCJIOBUH HOTrOBOpPAa, CKOJIBKO ApysKOa ¢ reppom KapJi-
Xartanem Bpemamom.

Kornarepp Bpeman BriepBsoie moceTus JlapJuHTITOH-
XOJIJT BCKOpE II0cjie BOMHEBI, OH ellle HOCUJI (POopMy He-
MEITKOTO ouilepa, 1 BCAKOMY, KTO BUJIeJI €TI0 BMECTe
¢ jopaoM JlapJIUHTTOHOM, CTAHOBUJIOCH MIOHATHO, UTO
MeXKIy HUMM BO3HUKJIA TecHasa apy:kOa. MeHsa sTo
He YAUBJISAJIO0, IOCKOJIbKY C IePBOTO B3IISAAA OBLIO sC-
HO: repp Bpeman — mKeHTIIbMEH 13 BecbMa 6J1aropos-
HBIX. yBO.TII/IBI]_II/ICL 13 apMHuu, OH B T€UEeHHNE ABYX JIET
0oJiee UM MeHee PeryJsapHO Haes:KaJj B JlapJuHTTOH-
XOJLJT; OT TIpre3fa K Mpues3ay OH OIycKaJics Bce 00JIb-
e u 00JIbIlle, YTO HEBOJILHO OPOCAJIOCH B IJIa3a W BbI-
3bIBaJio TpeBory. OmeBaJicsi OH C KayKILIM Pa3oM Bce
Xy:Ke U XysKe, 3aMeTHO IOXYIeJ, B3IIAL Yy HEro cue-
JaJics KaKOM-TO 3aTPAaBJIEHHEBIN, a B IIOCJEIHUNA CBOI
npues[ OH IOMOJITY CHUIeJ, YCTaBUBIIUCH B IIyCTOTY,
3a0bIBasg O TOM, UTO HAXOAUTCSA B KOMIIAHUU €T0 CBeT-
JIOCTHY, ¥ TIOPO# NasKe He CJBIIIAJ, KOTxa K HeMy 00-
pamatoresa. S 6bL10 mogyMat, uTo y reppa Bpemana
TAMKEJbI HEAyr, HO MeHA pasy0eiusum HEKOTOpPhIe
BBICKA3bIBAHUS €T0 CBETJIOCTH.

IIpumepno B KoHIle 1920 roga aopa apgauHTITOH
IIPEeAIIPUHAJ IIEPBYIO N3 CBOMX MHOTOYMCJIEHHBIX II0-
e31oK B DepsivH, KoTOopas, IIOMHHUTCSI, €ro IIPOCTO
morpsacyaa. BepuyBmuchk n3 I'epmanum, OH Ha MHOTO
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hung over him for days after his return, and I recall
once, in reply to my inquiring how he had enjoyed
his trip, his remarking:

‘Disturbing, Stevens. Deeply disturbing. It does
us great discredit to treat a defeated foe like this.
A complete break with the traditions of this coun-
try.’

But there is another memory that has remained
with me very vividly in relation to this matter. To-
day, the old banqueting hall no longer contains a ta-
ble and that spacious room, with its high and mag-
nificent ceiling, serves Mr Farraday well as a sort
of gallery. But in his lordship’s day, that room was
regularly required, as was the long table that occu-
pied it, to seat thirty or more guests for dinner; in
fact, the banqueting hall is so spacious that when
necessity demanded it, further tables were added to
the existing one to enable almost fifty to be seated.
On normal days, of course, Lord Darlington took
his meals, as does Mr Farraday today, in the more
intimate atmosphere of the dining room, which is
ideal for accommodating up to a dozen. But on that
particular winter’s night I am recollecting the din-
ing room was for some reason out of use, and Lord
Darlington was dining with a solitary guest — I be-
lieve it was Sir Richard Fox, a colleague from his
lordship’s Foreign Office days — in the vastness of
the banqueting hall. You will no doubt agree that
the hardest of situations as regards dinner-waiting
is when there are just two diners present. I would
myself much prefer to wait on just one diner, even
if he were a total stranger. It is when there are two
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JIHel IOTPy3UJICA B TSAKeJIbIe IyMbl; BCIIOMUHAIO, KaK
OMHAXKIBI B OTBET Ha MO BOIIPOC, XOPOIIIO JIU IIPOIILIA
moesnKa, OH 3aMeTHJI:

— Hemnpusarao, Ctuseunc. Kpaiiae Henpusaruo. Ilo-
noOHOe oOpaleHne ¢ ITOBEP:KEHHBIM IPOTHUBHUKOM
HaBJeKaeT Ha HAc mo30p. IIoMHBIA pPasphIB ¢ Tpagu-
IUAMU Halllel CTPaHBbI.

B cBA3WM ¢ 9TMM MHE KHWBO BCIOMUHAETCS elle
onuH caydaii. Termepp B cTapoit 6aHKETHOUW 3ajie HET
y:Ke cTojsa, muctep Pappameil yoauHoO TPUCIOCOOMT
9TO TPOCTOPHOE MOMEIeHWEe C BEJUKOJENHBIM II0-
TOJKOM IIOJ cBoeoOpasHyio rajepeio. Ho Bo Bpeme-
Ha €ero CBETJIOCTH 3aJIy PEeryJapHO WCIOJb30BaJIH,
KaK ¥ JJIWHHBIA CTOJI, B HEH CTOSBIINMI, 38 KOTOPBIM
YMeIl[aJIOCh TPUAIATh C JUIIHUM IIEPCOH; OaHKeT-
Has 3ajla BOOOIe HACTOJIbKO IITPOCTOPHA, UTO WIPU
HeOoOXOAUMOCTH K MMEBIIEMYCS CTOJIYy IPUCTABIIAIN
elle HECKOJIbKO UM paccaskuBaju 0e3 Majoro HATh-
JIecdaT yeaoBeK. B oObruHBIE AHU JOpA IlapJauHTTOH,
pasymMmeeTrcs, M3BOJUJ KyIlIaTh, KaK ceiluac MuUcCTep
dappageii, B 0ojee YIOTHOH CTOJIOBOM, I'le HAeaJb-
HO pasMellfaeTcs IO TIO:KWHBI o0emaroriux. Ho B TOT
BUMHUNA BeUEp, UTO TaK MHE 3alIOMHUJICA, CTOJOBYIO
M0 KaKOM-TO MPUYUHE OBIJI0O HEBO3MOYKHO HCIIOJIb30-
BaTh, u Jopa HapiamHrToH obemas cO CBOUM eIWH-
CTBEHHBIM T'OCTEM — €CJIM He oIIudaioch, capom Pu-
yapazoM PoKcoM, KOJLJIETOI ero CBeTJIOCTH II0 padoTe
B MI/IHI/ICTepCTBe HNHOCTPaAHHBIX [eJI B IIPpeXHNEe Bpe-
MeHa, — IIOJ BBICOKMMMU CBOJaMi OaHKETHOI 3aJIbl.
BBI, KOHEYHO, COIVIaCHUTEChb, UTO HET HUYEro XxXyixe,
yeM IIPUCIYKKUBATH 3a CTOJOM, KOTZa 00eIaioT JBOeE.
ITo MHe, Tak Jydllle YK IPUCTYKUBATh OJHOMY UeJI0-
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diners present, even when one of them is one’s own
employer, that one finds it most difficult to achieve
that balance between attentiveness and the illusion
of absence that is essential to good waiting; it is in
this situation that one is rarely free of the suspicion
that one’s presence is inhibiting the conversation.

On that occasion, much of the room was in dark-
ness, and the two gentlemen were sitting side by side
midway down the table — it being much too broad
to allow them to sit facing one another — within the
pool of light cast by the candles on the table and the
crackling hearth opposite. I decided to minimize my
presence by standing in the shadows much further
away from table than I might usually have done. Of
course, this strategy had a distinct disadvantage in
that each time I moved towards the light to serve
the gentlemen, my advancing footsteps would echo
long and loud before I reached the table, drawing
attention to my impending arrival in the most os-
tentatious manner; but it did have the great merit
of making my person only partially visible while
I remained stationary. And it was as I was standing
like that, in the shadows some distance from where
the two gentlemen sat amidst those rows of empty
chairs, that I heard Lord Darlington talk about Herr
Bremann, his voice as calm and gentle as usual,
somehow resounding with intensity around those
great walls.

‘He was my enemy,’ he was saying, ‘but he always
behaved like a gentleman. We treated each other de-
cently over six months of shelling each other. He
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BEKy, IIYCTh JaKe ero MepBbIil pas BUAUIIL B IJasa.
Korma :xe 3a cTosoM aBoe, OyAb maske OOUH M3 HUX
BAIll X03AUH, 0€3yMHO TSKEJIO JOOUTHCA PABHOBECUS
MEKIy PACTOPOIIHOCTHIO M HE3aMEeTHOCThIO, KOTOPOe
TaK BayKHO JJI XOPOIIero 00CayKBaHUA: BCe BPeMs
KasKeTCs, YTO CBOMM IIPUCYTCTBHEM He Jaellb obema-
IOIIUM CBOOOJHO IIOTOBOPHUTD.

B ToT pas 6osblliasg YacTh 3aJibl ObLIa IOTPYIKEHA
B TEMHOTY; ABa JKeHTIbMeHa CUIe]IU PALOM II10 IJIUH-
HYIO CTOPOHY CTOJIA IIPUMEPHO ocepenrHe — IIHUPHU-
Ha CTOJIEITHUIIbI HEe IM03BOJIMJIA 3aHATHL MecTa APYT
IIPOTHUB APyra, — B KPyre CBeTa, KOTOPBIA OTOPACHI-
BaJM CTOSAIIVE Ha CTOJe KaHAEeJNAOPHI U MbLIAIONIni
mepen HuMHu KaMuH. UTOOBI He OpocaThCs B Iviasa,
A pelny OTCTYIIUMTh B TeHb MHOI'O JaJibllle OT CTOJia,
yeM OOBIYHO. SIBHBII HEIZOCTATOK IIOLOOHOM cTpare-
TUU 3aKJIOYAJICsSd, MOHATHO, B TOM, YTO BCAKWUH pas,
KaK s BBIXOAWJI HA CBET OOCIYKUTH IKEeHTIbMEHOB,
IOJITOe TJIyX0e 9X0 MOUX IPUOIMIKAIONIUXCS IIaroB
OIlepeskalio caMo MOe IOsSBJIeHNe, IIPUBJIEKAd K HEMY
BHUMaHMNE BeCbMa HAPOYUTHIM 06pa30M; BEJILKUM JKe
ee IPenuMyIecTBOM OBILIO TO, UTO MEHS MOYTH He ObI-
JIO BHUAHO, KOTga s OcCTaBajica Ha MecTe. VIMeHHO
TaM, CTOS B TEHU Ha HEKOTOPOM PACCTOSAHUU OT ABYX
IKEHTIIbBMEHOB, CUIEBIINX B OKPYXEHUU IyCTYIOMIUX
CTYJIbEB, S YCJBIIIAJ, KaK Jop/ [[apJuHITOH paccy:x-
maer o reppe Bpematnie; oH U3bBACHAICST, KaK BCerua,
CHOKOﬁHO 1 THUXO0, HO B 9TUX MOI'yuMX CTE€HaX IoJocC
X03AWHA 3ByYaJ C KAKOU-TO OCOOEHHOMU TIyOMHOM.

— OH ObLI MOMM IPOTUBHUKOM, — T'OBOPHJ €r0
CBETJIOCTh, — HO BCerJa IOCTyIak KakK A KeHTIbMEeH.
Mgs1 oTHOCHIINCEH IPYT K APYTY KaK OIPUINYHBIE JIIOIH,
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was a gentleman doing his job and I bore him no
malice. I said to him: “Look here, we’re enemies
now and I’ll fight you with all I’ve got. But when
this wretched business is over, we shan’t have to be
enemies any more and we’ll have a drink together.”
Wretched thing is, this treaty is making a liar out of
me. I mean to say, I told him we wouldn’t be enemies
once it was all over. But how can I look him in the
face and tell him that’s turned out to be true?’

And it was a little later that same night that his
lordship said with some gravity, shaking his head:

‘I fought that war to preserve justice in this
world. As far as I understood, I wasn’t taking part
in a vendetta against the German race.’

And when today one hears talk about his lord-
ship, when one hears the sort of foolish speculations
concerning his motives as one does all too frequently
these days, I am pleased to recall the memory of that
moment as he spoke those heartfelt words in the
near-empty banqueting hall. Whatever complica-
tions arose in his lordship’s course over subsequent
years, I for one will never doubt that a desire to see
‘justice in this world’ lay at the heart of all his ac-
tions.

It was not long after that evening there came
the sad news that Herr Bremann had shot himself
in a train between Hamburg and Berlin. Naturally,
his lordship was greatly distressed and immediately
made plans to dispatch funds and commiserations
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XOTs IIIeCTh MECSAIIEB APYT Apyra oocrpenuBaiu. OH mo-
MKeHTIbMEHCKN WCIIOJHSJ CBOM MOJT, W A He ITUTAJ
K Hemy 3Ja. 1 emy 3aaBui: «Ilociymaiite, cefiuac Mbl
Bparu, u A OyAy cpakaTbCs C BAMU BCEM HAJTUYHBIM
opy:xkueM. Ho Korma 3aKOHUMUTCA 3Ta Mep3KasA 3aBapy-
Xa, MbI 00JIbIlIe He OyaeM BparaMy X BMeCTe ITOCUIUM
3a OyTBLIKOM». XysKe BCero, 4To cemyac 9TOT JOTOBOP
BBICTABJISET MEHS JKeoM. S Xouy cKkasaTb, UTO 3aBe-
pui ero, 6yaTO MBI IIPEKPATUM BPaKJ0BaTh, KOTIA BCE
9TO KoHUUTCA. VIMero Jiu A Temephb IIPaBO CMOTPETh eMy
B IIa3a M yTBEP:KAATb, UTO TAK OHO U €CTH?

B ToT Beuep, HO HECKOJBKO TO3’Ke eT0 CBETJIOCTh
IIpoms3Hec, 03a00UYEeHHO ITOKAaYaB I'OJIOBOI:

— $1 cpakasics B 9TOM BOITHE PAgU CIIPABEIJINBOCTI
B HamreM Mmupe. HacKoJIbKO s TOoTja mMOHMMAJI, pedb BO-
BCe He IILJIa 0 KPOBHOM MeCTU TepMAaHCKON HaIlluu.

U Korma CABIIINING CETONHSA CIJIETHU O €T0 CBETJIO-
CTHU, CJBINIWIIL BCE 9TU IJYyIIble JOMBICJIBI O 1'[06y3R'
IEeHUAX, KAKUMU OH PYKOBOJCTBOBAJICS, a CJIBIIIATH
Takoe MPUXOAUTCS CIAUIIKOM YacTO, S C PaJOCThbIO
OIPU3LIBAI0 BOCIIOMHWHAHWE O TOM MUHYTE, KOTAa OH
IIPOM3HEC 3TU IIPOYYBCTBOBaHHBIE CJIOBA B IIOYTH ITy-
cToil OamkeTHOU 3ajyie. KakuM OBbI CJIOKHBIM HU OBLI
IIyTh €r0 CBETJIOCTH B IOCJEAYIOIHNe T'OAbl, S JIMYHO
HUKOTZA He YCOMHIOCh, UTO B OCHOBE BCEX €ro Jei-
CTBUII JIeXKAaJ0 KeJlaHWe BUIETh «CIIPaBeIJINBOCTDH
B HAIlleM MHIPEe».

A HeMHOro cHoycTda IIpPUILIA IeYaJbHas BeCTb:
repp Bpeman 3actpenuiica B moedne mexay I'amOyp-
rom u Bepauaom. Ero cBeriiocTb, eCTeCTBEHHO, ObLI
OUeHb PAaCCTPOeH W HeMeIJIeHHO MPUHAJ pelleHue
HampaBuTh pay Bpeman neHbru 1 co00JIe3HOBAHUA.
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to Frau Bremann. However, after several days of
endeavour, in which I myself did my best to assist,
his lordship was not able to discover the wherea-
bouts of any of Herr Bremann’s family. He had, it
seemed, been homeless for some time and his family
dispersed.

It is my belief that even without this tragic news,
Lord Darlington would have set upon the course he
took; his desire to see an end to injustice and suffer-
ing was too deeply ingrained in his nature for him
to have done otherwise. As it was, in the weeks that
followed Herr Bremann’s death, his lordship began
to devote more and more hours to the matter of the
crisis in Germany. Powerful and famous gentlemen
became regular visitors to the house — including,
I remember, figures such as Lord Daniels, Professor
Maynard Keynes, and Mr H. G. Wells, the renowned
author, as well as others who, because they came ‘off
the record’, I should not name here — and they and
his lordship were often to be found locked in discus-
sion for hours on end.

Some of the visitors were, in fact, so ‘off the re-
cord’ that I was instructed to make sure the staff
did not learn their identities, or in some cases, even
glimpse them. However — and I say this with some
pride and gratitude — Lord Darlington never made
any efforts to conceal things from my own eyes and
ears; I can recall on numerous occasions, some per-
sonage breaking off in mid-sentence to glance warily
towards my person, only for his lordship to say:
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OpHAKO TOCJe MHOTOMHEBHBIX YCWJIWN, B KOTOPBIX
S TOXKe IPUHUMAJ IOCUJIbHOE yUacTHe, ero CBeTJIOCTh
TaK 1 HEe CMOI' yCTaAHOBUTH MECTOXKUTEJIBCTBO HUKOI'O
3 ponubIx reppa Bpemauna. Cyzns mo Bcemy, TOT B I10-
cjenHee BpeMA He WMMeJ KPBINIM HaJ TOJIOBOM, a ce-
Mbs €T0 paccesiach.

§1 cuurato, uro u 6e3 aTo¥ Tpareguu Jopx JlapauHT-
TOH BCEe PaBHO m30paj ObI TOT »Ke caMbIii o0pas mgeii-
CTBUIA; KeJlaHue MMOJIOMKUTL KOHell HeCIIPaBeAJIUuBOCTHI
U CTPAJAHNIO IYCTUJIO B €ro AYIle CIAUIIKOM INTyOOKNe
KOpHHU, 4YTOOBI OH MOT BecTH cebs mo-gpyromy. Bo Bea-
KOM cJIydyae, HeIlOCPeICTBEHHO IIOCJe CMepPTH reppa
BpemaHa ero cBeTJIOCTH yAEJAJ Bee OOJbIe U OOJbIIe
BpeMeHUu mIpobjieMaM TrepMaHCKOTO Kpusuca. B mome
CTAJIU PeryJsapHo ObIBATH MOIYIIIeCTBEHHBIE M 3HaMe-
HUTHIC NKEHTJIBbMEHBbI, B X UlCJIe, IIOMHUTCA, TaKue
BUAHBIE GUTYPHI, KaK Joph [[aHuamnc, mpodeccop Meii-
napn Keiiznc u mucrep I'. [[:x. Yajiic, mpociaBiIeHHbIH
JIUTEPATOP, & TaKiKe PAL JPYTUX JIUI[, KAKOBBIX — II0-
CKOJIBKY ITPUOBIBAIN OHU « HEOPUIIMAIBLHO» — $I HE XO-
vy HasbiBaTh. OHU YACTO BEJU C €T0 CBETJIOCTBHIO Oec-
KOHEeUYHbIe MebaThl IPU 3aKPBITHIX JBEPAX.

HexoTopsle rocTu ¥ BIIpaBay IPUOBIBAINA HACTOJIb-
KO KOH(MUAEHIINAJIbHO, UTO f MOJYYaJa YKasaHUs I0-
3a00TUTHCS, YTOOBI HUKTO M3 CJIYT He Y3HAJ UX UMEH,
a mopoii u He yBumes B auio. Oguaxo jopn Iapauur-
TOH — 00 9TOM $I TOBOPIO ¢ 6JIar0JapHOCTHIO U He 0e3
TopaoCT — HHU pal3dy He IIbITAJICA HUYEro CKPBLITh
OT MOUX IVIa3 | yieii. Mory mpuBecT: MHOTO CJIyda-
eB, KoTma KTo-HUOyAb U3 TocTei, 00opBaB cebs Ha mo-
JycaoBe, Opocas HAa MeHs HaCTOPOMKEHHBINA BITVIAL
¥ B OTBET CJBIIIAJ OT €r0 CBETJIIOCTY HEeM3MEeHHOe:
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‘Oh, that’s all right. You can say anything in
front of Stevens, I can assure you.’

Steadily, then, over the two years or so follow-
ing Herr Bremann’s death, his lordship, together
with Sir David Cardinal, who became his closest ally
during that time, succeeded in gathering together
a broad alliance of figures who shared the convic-
tion that the situation in Germany should not be al-
lowed to persist. These were not only Britons and
Germans, but also Belgians, French, Italians, Swiss;
they were diplomats and political persons of high
rank; distinguished clergymen; retired military gen-
tlemen; writers and thinkers. Some were gentlemen
who felt strongly, like his lordship himself, that fair
play had not been done at Versailles and that it was
immoral to go on punishing a nation for a war that
was now over. Others, evidently, showed less con-
cern for Germany or her inhabitants, but were of the
opinion that the economic chaos of that country, if
not halted, might spread with alarming rapidity to
the world at large.

By the turn of 1922, his lordship was working
with a clear goal in mind. This was to gather under
the very roof of Darlington Hall the most influential
of the gentlemen whose support had been won with
a view to conducting an ‘unofficial’ international
conference — a conference that would discuss the
means by which the harshest terms of the Versailles
treaty could be revised. To be worthwhile, any such
conference would have to be of sufficient weight
so that it could have a décisive effect on the ‘offi-
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— He GecnoxoiiTech. YBepsaw Bac, npu CruBence
MOKHO TOBOPUTH OTKPOBEHHO.

WUrak, B TeueHWe IBYX JIET, IIOCJENOBABIINX 3a
cMepThio reppa BpemaHa, ero CBETJIOCTh BMECTe C Co-
pom Mesugom Kapaumamom, CTaBIIUM B TO BpeMs €r0
CaMbIM BE€PHBIM COIO3HHKOM, METOAUYHO CO3IABaJII
IITPOKOe O0BbeIVHEHVE eIUHOMBIIIJIEHHUKOB, YOexX-
IEeHHBIX B TOM, UTO HETEPINMOMY II0JIOKeHUo B I'ep-
MaHUY JOJIKeH ObITh IOJIOMKEH KOoHell. B aToT coios
BXOIMJIY He ONHU JINIIb OPUTAHI[BI M HEMIIbI, HO TaK-
JKe OenbruiIpl, (PaHIly3bl, UTAJbAHIILI, IIBEHIIAD-
IbI; CPeAV HUX ObLIM SUILJIOMATHI M IIOJUTHUUYECKUE
IedTead BBICOKOI'O pamHra, BUIHbIE CBAINIEHHOCIY-
JKUTEJIN, OTCTaBHBIE BOEHHBLIE, IHCATEJIN U (PUIO-
corl. OnHuU, KaK U ero CBETJIOCThb, TBEPIO BEPUJIH,
uto B Bepcase Oblja momyleHa HeCIPaBeIJIUBOCTD
1 0e3HPABCTBEHHO IIPOJOJIKATH HAKA3LIBATH HAPO.
3a BOMHY, KOTOopas y:Ke KOHuYmJach. /lpyrue, BUIU-
MO, He CTOJIbKO IIeKJIuCch 0 [epMaHuy 1 ee HaCeJIeHUH,
CKOJIbKO OIIACaJINCh, UTO DKOHOMUUYECKUI XaoC B 9TOM
cTpame, eCJu ero He OCTAHOBUTH, MOMKET C UYyAOBUIII-
HOIi OBICTPOTOM ITEPEeKUHYTHCS Ha BeCh MUDP.

K mauany 1922 roga ero cBeTJIOCTb SICHO OIIpeje-
JIWJI IJisi ce0s, 4ero OH XOoueT JOOUThCA, — co0parTh,
U He TIe-Hubyab, a B CTeHax caMoro JapauHTTOH-X0JI-
Jia HanboJjiee BIMATEIbHBIX IKEHTIBMEHOB U3 UMCJIA
TeX, Ubell IOANEepP:KKON OH 3apydymJjcd, U YCTPOUTH
«HEOUITNANBbHYIO» MEXKIYHAPOAHYI0 KOH(MEPEeHIUIO
I OOCYsKIEeHUA IMyTell M CPeJCTB ImepecMoTpa Hau-
0oJiee CypOBBIX MOJOKeHUIT BepcaibcKoro morosopa.
Jabbl mog00HBIE MEPOIPUATUA HE ITPOXOAUJIU BITY-
CTYI0, UM CJIEZOBAJIO OBITh ABTOPUTETHBIMU, IIPUUYEM
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cial’ international conferences — several of which
had already taken place with the express purpose
of reviewing the treaty, but which had succeeded in
producing only confusion and bitterness. Our Prime
Minister of that time, Mr Lloyd George, had called
for another great conference to be held in Italy in
the spring of 1922, and initially his lordship’s aim
was to organize a gathering at Darlington Hall with
a view to ensuring a satisfactory outcome to this
event. For all the hard work on his and Sir David’s
part, however, this proved too harsh a deadline; but
then with Mr George’s conference ending yet again
in indecision, his lordship set his sights on a further
great conference scheduled to take place in Switzer-
land the following year.

I can remember one morning around this time
bringing Lord Darlington coffee in the breakfast
room, and his saying to me as he folded The Times
with some disgust:

‘Frenchmen. Really, I mean to say, Stevens.
Frenchmen.’

‘Yes, sir.’

‘And to think we have to be seen by the world to
be arm in arm with them. One wishes for a good bath
at the mere reminder.’

‘Yes, sir.’

‘Last time I was in Berlin, Stevens, Baron Over-
ath, old friend of my father, came up and said: “Why
do you do this to us? Don’t you see we can’t go on
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B TaKO¥ CTeIleH!, YTOObI OKAa3bhIBATH PEIIAIOIIEe BO3-
IelicTBUe Ha oQUIlMATIbHbIE MEKIyHAPOAHbIe KoHbe-
peHIIY (HECKOJIBKO IIOCJETHUX YK€ WMEJIN MeCTo,
M XOTs I[eJIbI0 MX ObLI OOBSABJICH IIEPECMOTP LOrO-
BOpa, MOPOAUJIMN OHU JHUIIL HEPA30EepUXy U UYBCTBO
ropeun). Ham Tormanrauii mpeMbep-MUHUCTP MHUCTEP
Jlnoity I:xopmsxk mpusBaj npoBectu B Wranuu Bec-
Hoit 1922 roga ermre omHy OOJBINYI0 KOH(pepeHIHIo,
¥ TIOHAYaJy ero CBETJIOCTb XOTeJI cOOpaTh COBEIaHMe
B JlapJIMHTITOH-XO0JJIe KaK pas JJis TOTO, YTOOBI obe-
CIIeUUTh NIPUHATHE HA 9TOM KOH(pepeHIIUU pelleHun,
KOoTophie ObI ero ynoBiaeTBopuau. OHu ¢ capom sBu-
JIIOM cIejajii BCe BO3MOXKHOE, HO CPOKU OKAa3aJUCh
CJUIITKOM JKecTKme. Ilociie TOro Kax KoH(pepeHIUs
muctepa I[JKopa:ka cHOBa He Jajia pPe3yJbTaToOB, €T0
CBETJIOCThH B3sJI Ha IIPUIIEJ OUePeTHYI0 OOIBIITYIO KOH-
(hepeHIIUIO, KOTOPYIO IIJIAHUPOBAJIOCH HA CJIEAYIONIUH
ron co3sarh B llIBefiniapun.

BcnomuHaio, Kak B 9TO MPUMEPHO BPeMsA i IPUHEC
Jopay apJUHTTOHY B MaJIyi0 CTOJIOBYIO YTPEHHUH
Ko(be 1 OH, CKJIanbIBasa «TaiiMcy», OPe3TVIMBO 3aMETHII:

— ®pannyssl. Hy B camom gene, CTuBeHC, UTO
TYT CKasKelrs! DpaHIyssl.

— Ha, cap.

— A Begpr MBI OOHHMAINCL C HMMM Ha IvIasax
y Bcero mupa. Kak BCIOMHUIIL — BIOPY B BaHHY
JIe3Th OTMBIBATHCS.

— Ha, cap.

— Korga g nocaenuuii pas o011 B Bepaune, Ctu-
BEHC, KO MHe MOOIIIe] CTaPbIii IPUATEE eIlje MOero
orma 6apou OBepar u ckazainm: «Ilouemy BBI ¢ HAMU
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like this?” I was jolly well tempted to tell him it’s
those wretched Frenchmen. It’s not the English way
of carrying on, I wanted to say. But I suppose one
can’t do things like that. Mustn’t speak ill of our
dear allies.’

But the very fact that the French were the most
intransigent as regards releasing Germany from the
cruelties of the Versailles treaty made all the more
imperative the need to bring to the gathering at
Darlington Hall at least one French gentleman with
unambiguous influence over his country’s foreign
policy. Indeed, I heard several times his lordship
express the view that without the participation of
such a personage, any discussion on the topic of Ger-
many would be little more than an indulgence. He
and Sir David accordingly set upon this final cru-
cial lap of their preparations and to witness the un-
swerving determination with which they persevered
in the face of repeated frustrations was a humbling
experience; countless letters and telegrams were dis-
patched and his lordship himself made three sepa-
rate trips to Paris within the space of two months.
Finally, having secured the agreement of a certain
extremely illustrious Frenchman — I will merely
call him ‘M. Dupont’ — to attend the gathering on
a very strict ‘off the record’ basis, the date for the
conference was set. That is to say, for that memora-
ble March of 1923.

As this date grew ever nearer, the pressures on
myself, though of an altogether more humble nature
than those mounting on his lordship, were neverthe-
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Tak mocrymnaere? Bul uTo, He BUAUTE, UTO MBI OOJIbIIIE
He Mo:xeM?» Tak U ITOAMBIBAJIO 3aABUTH €My, UTO 9TO
Bce Mep3aBIlbl QpaHITysbl. To ecTh 4 XOTeJ CKa3aTh —
COBEePIIIeHHO He IMoX0:Ke Ha aHrIndvaH. Ho, BeposaTHO,
HeJIb3s Takoro cebe mo3BoinTh. Heroske pyrarb Ha-
ITUX MUJIBIX COIO3HUUYKOB.

Ho y:xe ToT dakT, 4T0 cCaMyio HEITPUMUPUMYIO 110~
BUIIUIO B BOIPOCE OCBOOO:KAeHUA ['epMaHumM OT Cypo-
BocTell Bepcaabckoro moroBopa 3aHuMad (ppaHITY-
3bI, HACTOATEJNHHO TpeOoBaJl y4acTusS B COBEIaHUU
B JapJauHTTOH-X0JJIe XOTsA ObI OMHOTO (hPaHITy3CKOTO
IJKeHTJIbMeHa, 00JagarIero 6e3ycJIOBHBIM BIUSIHU-
eM Ha BHEIIHIOI IIOJUTHKY CBOEH cTpaHbl. BoJblie
TOTO, S HECKOJBbKO Pas CJBIIIAJT, KaK ero CBEeTIIOCTh
BBICKA3bIBAJl MHEHUE, 4TO 0e3 yJacTud TaKOro JIMIA
JT000e 00Cy:KIeHre TepMaHCKOW Hpo6JieMbl BBLILET-
cAd B ITyCTOIOPOKHIOI OoaTOoBHIO. Takmm oOpasowm,
B TIOATOTOBKE STOT0 MEPOIPUSATUS OHU C copom [Ia-
BUIOM IIepeIlIn K IIOCJeqHel, pellaronieil IIapTUM.
Bugers, Kaxkoe HeKoJIeOMMOe YIOPCTBO OHU IIPOSB-
JISAJTUA TIEpe] JIUIOM IIOBTOPAIONINXCA Heylad, 3HAUU-
JIO YUUTBCSA CMUpeHuio. Paccrliananch OecurcaeHHbIe
IMChbMa U TeJIETPaMMbl, eT0 CBETJIOCTDb 3a JBa MecAla
Tpu pasa JuuHo moObiBasa B Ilapum:xe. Hakowner, 3a-
PYYMBIINCH COTJIACHEM OJHOIO B BBICIIEH CTEIIeH! M3-
BeCTHOTO (hpaHIly3a — s OyAy UMEHOBATDH €T0 IIPOCTO
Mchbe I[I0IOH — ydJacTBOBATh B COBEIIAHUU Ha CyT'y6o
Heo(pUIIMaJIbHON OCHOBE, COTJIacOBAJI BpeMs IIPOBe-
IeHUs KOH(MepeHIuN: TOT HaMATHLIN MapT 1923 roxa.

C npuban;xeHreM Ha3HAUEeHHOM ATkl MOU 3a00THI,
XOTsA KyZa 60Jiee CKPOMHBIE I10 CPABHEHUIO C TeMU, Ka-
KHe O0JIeBaJId eT0 CBeTIOCTh, TEM He MeHee COOTBeT-
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less not inconsequential. I was only too aware of the
possibility that if any guest were to find his stay at
Darlington Hall less than comfortable, this might
have repercussions of unimaginable largeness.
Moreover, my planning for the event was complicat-
ed by the uncertainty as to the numbers involved.
The conference being of a very high level, the par-
ticipants had been limited to just eighteen very dis-
tinguished gentlemen and two ladies — a German
countess and the formidable Mrs Eleanor Austin, at
that time still resident in Berlin; but each of these
might reasonably bring secretaries, valets and inter-
preters, and there proved no way of ascertaining the
precise number of such persons to expect. Further-
more, it became clear that a number of the parties
would be arriving some time before the three days
set aside for the conference, thus giving themselves
time to prepare their ground and gauge the mood
of fellow guests, though their exact arrival dates
were, again, uncertain. It was clear then that the
staff would not only have to work extremely hard,
and be at their most alert, they would also have to
be, unusually flexible. In fact, I was for some time
of the opinion that this huge challenge ahead of us
could not be surmounted without my bringing in
additional staff from outside. However, this op-
tion, quite aside from the misgivings his lordship
was bound to have as regards gossip travelling,
entailed my having to rely on unknown quantities
just when a mistake could prove most costly. I thus
set about preparing for the days ahead as, I imag-
ine, a general might prepare for a battle: I devised
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CTBEHHO Bo3pacTaiu. I mpekpacHo MOHUMAJI, UTO, €C-
JI KTO-HUOYIb M3 TOCcTell ocTaHeTCs He BIIOJIHE JOBO-
JIEH yCcJOBUAMU IIpebbIiBaHUA B JlapJMHITOH-XOJLIE,
IIOCJIEICTBUSA MOI'YT OBITH CAMbBIE€ HeIpeIcKasyeMbie.
K Tomy ke s1 He 3HAJ TOYHO, CKOJIBKO Hapoxy IIpuby-
€T, 1 3TO OCJIOKHSJIO IIOATOTOBKY K IIPEICTOAIIEMY
co0nITHIO0. ITocKOMBKY KOHDEpeHIUA IpeIoaaraiach
HA OYeHb BBICOKOM YPOBHE, UKCJIO YUACTHUKOB OBLIO
OI'PaHMYEHO BCEro BOCeMHaAIlaThIO BECbMa BUIHBIMN
[KeHTIbMEeHAaMU W ABYMSA JaMaMW — OJHOW HeMell-
Koli rpaduHell 1 rpo3uoit Mmuccuc Jaeonopoin OctuH,
Torma eile mpo:KuBasiieir B Bepiuae. Ho ciaemosaiio
UCXOAUTH M3 TOTO, UYTO BCE OHU HPUOYAYT C CeKpera-
paMHu, CayraMu U IepeBogJuruKaMu, 1 He 6BIJIO HUKa-
KOM BO3MOJKHOCTU YTOUHUTDH UMCJIO dTUX JUIl. BoJee
TOTO, CTAJIO SICHO, UTO KOE-KTO IPuOyIeT He HAKAHY-
He OTKPBITUA KOoH(pepeHIInU, KOoTopasa JOJKHA ObLiIa
MIPOAJIUTECSA TPU OHSA, a 3a0/JIarOBPEMEHHO, YTOOBI
YCIIETH IIOATOTOBUTH IIOYBY U IIPOITYIIATh HACTPOEHUE
KOJLjIer, HoO U TYT OaThbl HpI/I6bITI/Iﬂ OIIATH JKe OocTaBa-
JIICh HEN3BECTHBIMU. BLIJIO ACHO, YTO B 3THUX YCJIO-
BHUAX CJIYyraM IMPEACTOUT OCHOBATEIbHO MOpaborarhb
U IIPOSIBUTH He TOJBKO UyZieca IPOBOPCTBA, HO U BHI-
KasaTh HeOOBIKHOBEHHYIO TMOKOCTh. ['OBOPSA 1O IIpaB-
e, s KaKoe-TO BpeMs AyMaJ, YTO HaM He CIPaBUTHCS
C 39TUM I'PAHOMO3HBIM HCIIBITAHMEM 683 JOIIOJIHUTEJIb-
HOTO IepcoHaja co cTopoHbl. OAHAKO TaKO# Bapu-
aHT MOT BBI3BATh Y €I'0 CBETJIOCTH OIIACeHUsI, KaK ObI
He IIOILIN JUIIHUE pas3roBopsl. K Tomy ke aTO 0O3HA-
YaJI0, YTO MHE IPUIETCS MOJAraThbCsA Ha HEM3BECTHBIX
JIofeii, U TYT Jil00as OMINOKa MOTJIa 000MTHUCH OUEeHb
moporo. ITosTomMy s 3aHANCA IPUTOTOBJIEHUAMY, KaK,
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with utmost care a special staff plan anticipating all
sorts of eventualities; I analysed where our weakest
points lay and set about making contingency plans
to fall back upon in the event of these points giv-
ing way; I even gave the staff a military-style ‘pep-
talk’, impressing upon them that, for all their hav-
ing to work at an exhausting rate, they could feel
great pride in discharging their duties over the days
that lay ahead. ‘History could well be made under
this roof,” I told them. And they, knowing me to be
one not prone to exaggerated statements, well un-
derstood that something of an extraordinary nature
was impending.

You will understand then something of the cli-
mate prevailing around Darlington Hall by the time
of my father’s fall in front of the summerhouse —
this occurring as it did just two weeks before the
first of the conference guests were likely to arrive —
and what I mean when I say there was little room for
any ‘beating about the bush’. My father did, in any
case, rapidly discover a way to circumvent the limi-
tations on his effectiveness implied by the stricture
that he should carry no laden trays. The sight of his
figure pushing a trolley loaded with cleaning uten-
sils, mops, brushes arranged incongruously, though
always tidily, around teapots, cups and saucers, so
that it at times resembled a street-hawker’s barrow,
became a familiar one around the house. Obviously
he still could not avoid relinquishing his waiting du-
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BEPOSATHO, TeHepas rOTOBUTCS K IPENCTOAIEeMY cpa-
JKEHUIO: C MCKJIIOUUTENHLHON TINATEJIbLHOCTBIO paspa-
0oTasI cIenuaJbHYyI0 CXeMy pacipenejeHus o0s3aH-
HOCTEe#, PAaCCUMTAHHYIO Ha BCEBO3MOXKHBIE HeEIIpe.-
BUEHHBIE O0CTOATENbCTBA; OIpeAeNuJ, IIe y Hac
HamboJiee ySA3BUMBIE MECTa, W 3aHAJICA COCTABJIEHU-
€M aBapUUHBIX IIPOTPAMM AJS JUKBUIAIUU IIOCTE.I-
CTBUI BO3MOXKHBIX CPBIBOB; A Jake IIPOBEJI CO CIyra-
MU HEUYTO Bpoje 60eBOTr0 MHCTPYKTAaKa, BHYIIUB, UTO
XOTsI MM U IIPENCTOUT paboTaTh Ha M3HOC, 3aTO IIO-
TOM OHU OyAYT TOPAUTHCA TEM, UTO HUCIIOJHAIU CBOU
00A3aHHOCTH B 3TH HMCTOPUYECKUe AHU. «B aTmx cre-
HaxX, — CKasaJl 1 UM, — MOTYT OBITb IPUHATHI UCTO-
puueckue pemeHusa». M oHM, 3HASA MeHA KAk yeJoBe-
Ka, He CKJOHHOIO K IIPeyBeJIUYEHUAM, IPOHUKINCH
MBICJIbIO, UTO HAJBUTAETCA HEUTO UYPe3BbIUANHOE.
Temneps, HameOCh, BbI IOJYYNUJIN M3BECTHOE Tpen-
craBjeHue o6 o0Ieil armocdepe, mapusiieir B ap-
JIMHTTOH-XOJIJIe, KOTZIa OTell CBaJUJCSa y Oecemku,
a CJIYUYMJIOCH 9TO 34 JBe HeJeJH 0 OKUIAEMOro IPHU-
OBITUS IIEPBBIX YYACTHUKOB KoH(epeHImu. Moskere
BBI IIOHATH WU TO, YTO A MMeEJI B BHUAY, I'OBOPA, UTO
y Hac He OBLIO BO3MOMKHOCTU XOIUTH BOKPYT Ia OKO-
Jgo. Orell, BO BCAKOM cJiyuae, OBLICTPO HAIIeJ CIoco0,
KaK COXPaHUTb 3a €000l HEKOTOpble U3 MPERKHUX
o0s3aHHOCTEM, 00X0/s 3aPeT HOCUTDL HATPYKeHHbBIe
mogHochl. OH 3aBes TenexKy. [IpuHaIIeKHOCTY I
yOOpKHU, MIBAOPHI, IETKN U IIpoUYee HeIIPUBLIYHO, XO-
T BCerga aKKypaTHO, COCEICTBOBAJIM Ha HeH ¢ uaii-
HUKAMM, YallKaMWu W OJI0JeYKaMU; OH XOIWJ, TOJI-
Kasl TeJeKKy mepe] coboii, KaK YJIUYHBIN TOPTOBeIl,
Y B JJOMe IIPUBBIKIN K 3TOMY 3pesuily. IloHsaTHO,
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ties in the dining room, but otherwise the trolley
enabled him to accomplish a surprising amount. In
fact, as the great challenge of the conference drew
nearer, an astonishing change seemed to come over
my father. It was almost as though some supernatu-
ral force possessed him, causing him to shed twenty
years; his face lost much of the sunken look of re-
cent times, and he went about his work with such
youthful vigour that a stranger might have believed
there were not one but several such figures pushing
trolleys about the corridors of Darlington Hall.

As for Miss Kenton, I seem to remember the
mounting tension of those days having a noticeable
effect upon her. I recall, for instance, the occasion
around that time I happened to encounter her in the
back corridor. The back corridor, which serves as
a sort of backbone to the staff’s quarters of Darling-
ton Hall, was always a rather cheerless affair due
to the lack of daylight penetrating its considerable
length. Even on a fine day, the corridor could be so
dark that the effect was like walking through a tun-
nel. On that particular occasion, had I not recog-
nized Miss Kenton’s footsteps on the boards as she
came towards me, I would have been able to identify
her only from her outline. I paused at one of the few
spots where a bright streak of light fell across the
boards and, as she approached, said:

‘Ah, Miss Kenton.’

‘Yes, Mr Stevens?’
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4YTO0 ¢ 00A3aHHOCTIMU II0 OOCIy:KHMBaHHIO 00emaro-
X eMy BCe JKe IIPUIILIOCHh PACCTAaThCs, HO B OCTAJb-
HOM TeJIeJKKa MO3BOJIAJIA €My JejlaTh Ha yAUBJIECHUE
MHOTO. [[a uTO TaM, ¢ IPUOIMKeHeM KOH(pepeHIuun,
ATOTO TPAHAMO3HOTO HCIILITAHUA, OTEIl ITOPA3UTENb-
HBIM oOpasoM m3MeHUJcs. B Hero OyATo BceamjIach
HEeKad CBEPX'bECTECTBEHHAA CUJIa, 3aCTABUB COPOCUTH
Cc IJIeY JIeT ABaAllaTh; OCYHYBIIeecs 3a IIocJiefHee
BpeMs JIMIO BBITVISANENO yiKe He CTOJIb WU3MOKIEH-
HBIM, a B paboTe OH IPOABJISAJ TaKoe MOUCTHUHE I0HO-
IIIECKOEe PBEHME, YTO IMOCTOPOHHUI BIIOJHE MOT OBl
moAyMaTh — He OOWH, a HEeCKOJIBbKO ITOXOMKHUX IPYT
Ha JApyra CJyT TOJKAIOT TeJeKKHU 1o Kopuaopam lap-
JIMHTTOH-XO0JLJIA.

Yro mo mucc Kenron, To, 600ch, BO3pacTaroliee
HapAKeHNe TexX AHell 3aMeTHO CKas3ajioch Ha Hew.
ITomHUTCS, S KaK-TO CTOJKHYJICA C Hell B CIy:KeOHOM
kopugope. Ciy:KeOHBIH KOPHUIOP, 9TOT B M3BECTHOM
CMbICJIE CHUHHON XpebeT Toi yactu JJapamHITOH-X0JI-
Jia, 4TO OTHAaHa CJayraM, — MeCTO HOBOJBbHO YHBIJIOE:
IHEBHOM CBeT IIPOHUKAET Tyna JIUIIb Koe-The, IIpu
TOM YTO caM KOPUAOp M3pAMHON miamHbl. [lame mpu
SPKOM COJIHIIE B HEM TaK TEeMHO, YTO KasKeTcA, OyATO
UIellb IO TOHHENI0. B TOT meHb A ysHaa mucc KeHn-
TOH II0 3BYKY IIIarOB — OHA CIIENInJa HaBCTPeuy, —
a To ObI MIPUIILIOCH BIIIAABIBATHCA B CHJIYAT, UTOOBI
MMOHATH, YTO ATO OHA. I OCTAHOBUJICA B OMHOM U3 He-
MHOTUX MeCT, T7le Ha JOLIaThIi oJI Mafaa ApKuil ayu
cBeTa, U, KOIJia OHA NpubJM3uIach, IPOU3HEC:

— A, mucc Kenrosn.
— Ha, mucrep CtuBenc?
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‘Miss Kenton, I wonder if I may draw your atten-
tion to the fact that the bed linen for the upper floor
will need to be ready by the day after tomorrow.’

‘The matter is perfectly under control, Mr Ste-
vens.’

‘Ah, I’m very glad to hear it. It just struck me as
a thought, that’s all.’

I was about to continue on my way, but Miss Ken-
ton did not move. Then she took one step more to-
wards me so that a bar of light fell across her face
and I could see the angry expression on it.

‘Unfortunately, Mr Stevens, I am extremely busy
now and I am finding I have barely a single moment
to spare. If only I had as much spare time as you
evidently do, then I would happily reciprocate by
wandering about this house reminding you of tasks
you have perfectly well in hand.’

‘Now, Miss Kenton, there is no need to become
so bad-tempered. I merely felt the need to satisfy
myself that it had not escaped your attention ...’

‘Mr Stevens, this is the fourth or fifth time in the
past two days you have felt such a need. It is most
curious to see that you have so much time on your
hands that you are able to simply wander about this
house bothering others with gratuitous comments.’

‘Miss Kenton, if you for one moment believe
I have time on my hands, that displays more clearly
than ever your great inexperience. I trust that in
years to come, you will gain a clearer picture of what
occurs in a house like this.’
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— Mucc Kenton, mory ju A o6paTuTh Ballle BHU-
MaHu’e Ha TO, UTO IOCTeJbHOe Oesbe IJIA BePXHEero aTa-
JKa HeIIPEeMEeHHO JOJIXKHO OBITH TOTOBO K IIOcCJie3aBTpa?

— C GeabeM Bce B MOJTHOM Iopsiake, muctep Ctu-
BEHC.

— Yro &, pan caslmark. §1 IPOCTO BCIIOMHUII
00 9TOM, TOJBKO U BCETO.

§1 cobpanca uaTu gagabiie, Ho mucc KeHTOH ocra-
Jlach Ha MecTe, a KOra IIarHyja KO MHe, IOJIOCKa
cBeTa yIiaja e Ha JIUI0, U A YBUAEJ, UTO OHAa 3JIUTCA.

— K coxxamenuto, mucrep CTUBEHC, ceifyac A cTpari-
HO 3aHATA ¥ 3a XJIONMOTAaMW He HaWAy HU eIWHOM CBO-
OomHON MHUHYTKH. Byab y MeHS CTOJIBKO CBOOOIHOTO
BpPeMeHHU, CKOJIbKO, OUeBUIHO, €CTh y BacC, A C YI0BOJIb-
CTBHEM OTILIATHIA ObI BaM TOM K€ MOHETON — ITyCTH-
Jlach pasryJInBaTh II0 JOMY, HAIIOMUHAS BaM O JeJax,
C KOTOPBIMU BbI U TaK IIPEKPACHO CIIPABJISIETECH.

— Hy uto BBI, Mucc KenrtoH, He Hamo Tak pasapa-
sKaTbcda. MHe BCero JIMIb 3aX0TEJIOCh YIOCTOBEPUTh-
csl, UTO OT BallleTo BHUMAaHUS He YCKOJIb3HYJIO...

— Mucrep CtuBeHc, 3a mocJeJHUE JBa THA TaKOe
JKeJIaHNe IIOSIBJIAETCS YV BAC B YETBEPTHIA WU B IIA-
TeI# pasd. OueHb CTPAHHO, UTO Yy Bac IIOJHO CBOOOI-
HOT'O BPeMEH! 1 BbI MOXKETe IIPOCTO TAK PasryJnBaTh
10 IOMY, IpHUCTaBas K IPYTUM C HEOOOCHOBAHHBIMU
3aMeuaHudaAMUu.

— Mucc Kenron, ecaiu BaM XOTh Ha MHUT IIOKasa-
JIOCh, OYITO Y MeHs IIOJHO CBOOOTHOTO BPeMeHH’, 9TO
sSICHEee SICHOTO CBHUJIETEJIBCTBYET O Balllell BEJIUKON He-
OIIBITHOCTHU. HaﬂeIOCb, BIIOCJIEACTBUIM BBI COCTaBUTE
0oJiee UeTKOE IIPEACTaBICHUE O TOM, UTO IIPOUCXOIUT
B TAKUX AOMAax, Kak 9TOT.
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‘You are perpetually talking of my “great inexpe-
rience,” Mr Stevens, and yet you appear quite un-
able to point out any defect in my work. Otherwise
I have no doubt you would have done so long ago and
at some length. Now, I have much to be getting on
with and would appreciate your not following me
about and interrupting me like this. If you have so
much time to spare, I suggest it might be more prof-
itably spent taking some fresh air.’

She stamped past me and on down the corridor.
Deciding it best to let the matter go no further,
I continued on my way. I had almost reached the
kitchen doorway when I heard the furious sounds of
her footsteps coming back towards me again.

‘In fact, Mr Stevens,’ she called, ‘I would ask you
from now on not to speak to me directly at all.’

‘Miss Kenton, whatever are you talking about?’

‘If it is necessary to convey a message, I would
ask you to do so through a messenger. Or else you
may like to write a note and have it sent to me. Our
working relationship, I am sure, would be made
a great deal easier.’

‘Miss Kenton ...’

‘T am extremely busy, Mr Stevens. A written note
if the message is at all complicated. Otherwise you
may like to speak to Martha or Dorothy, or any mem-
bers of the male staff you deem sufficiently trust-
worthy. Now I must return to my work and leave you
to your wanderings.’
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— BrI mocToAaHHO TBepAUTE O MOEN «BeJUKOU He-
OIIBITHOCTH », MucTep CTUBEHC, a MEXIY TeM, BUIU-
MO, HEe B COCTOSHHUU HAUTKU B MOel paboTe HUKAKUX
yoymleHuii. B nporuBHOM ciydae, He COMHEBAIOCH,
yoKe JaBHO OBbI YKasajiu MHe Ha HUX U JOJT0 00 9TOM
pacupocTpanaauck. A ceiiuac y MeHS MOJHBIM-IIOJ-
HO JeJi, U s ObI IOIPOCHUJIa BAac He XOAUTh 3a MHOI
II0 IIATaM M He IIpucTaBaTh C IIOI.[O6HBIMI/I YEKasaHuA-
mu. Ecau y Bac CTOJBKO CBOOOZHOTO BpeMeHU, JyU-
1re ObI MOILIN IIOIYJISJN Ha CBEKEeM BO3IyXe — B5TO
Kyza IoJje3Hee.

Ona ob6ollTa MeHSA U yCTPEeMHJIACh IO KOPULOPY,
cryuya Kabsykamu. Coutd 3a 6;1aro He yIuIyOJasaTh KOH-
(auKTa, A OTHPABUIICA CBOMM IYTEM M IIOYTH TOIIEN
10 KYXOHHO¥ JIBepU, KOTMAa YCJBIIIAJN 3a CIIUHOU Oe-
IIeHy0 AP0o0b HATOHAIOIINX MEHs IIaroB.

— U BooOme, mucrep CruBeHC, — KPHUKHYJIA
OHAa, — s OBI IIOIPOCIJIA BaC OTHBIHE He 00paIaTbCs
KO MHE HeIlOCPeICTBEHHO!

— To ectb Kak, mucc Keurou?

— Ecau Bam mouazoOuTcsa 4TO-HHOYAb MHE IIepe-
IaTh, U3BOJILTE AEJIaTh STO Uyepes TpeTbux Jjuil. Win
€00J1ar0BOJINTEe HAIMCATH 3alMCKy WU MHE OTOCJIATb.
VYBepeHa, 9TO 3HAUUTENHHO YIPOCTUT HAIHU paboure
B3aMMOOTHOIIIEHUSI.

— Mucc Keuros...

— §1 crpamrso sauara, mucrep CTuBeHC. 3anucka,
ecau B ABYX CJ0Bax O meje He cKakelnb. OcraibHOoe
cobsaroBoJsiuTe IepegaBaTh uepe3d Maprty, uau opo-
TH, WIN KOrOo-HHUOYAb U3 JIaKeeB, KOTOPOI'0 COUTETe
HameKHBIM. A Telepsd dA JOJKHa BEPHYTHCA K padboTe,
a BbI T'yJIANTe cebe Jajbliie o JOMY.
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Irritating as Miss Kenton’s behaviour was, I could
not afford to give it much thought, for by then the
first of the guests had arrived. The representatives
from abroad were not expected for a further two or
three days, but the three gentlemen referred to by
his lordship as his ‘home team’ — two Foreign Of-
fice ministers attending very much Off the record’
and Sir David Cardinal — had come early to prepare
the ground as thoroughly as possible. As ever, lit-
tle was done to conceal anything from me as I went
in and out of the various rooms in which these gen-
tlemen sat deep in discussion, and I thus could not
avoid gaining a certain impression of the general
mood at this stage of the proceedings. Of course,
his lordship and his colleagues were concerned to
brief each other as accurately as possible on each
one of the expected participants; but overwhelm-
ingly, their concerns centred on a single figure —
that of M. Dupont, the French gentleman — and on
his likely sympathies and antipathies. Indeed, at one
point, I believe I came into the smoking room and
heard one of the gentlemen saying:

‘The fate of Europe could actually hang on our
ability to bring Dupont round on this point.’

It was in the midst of these preliminary discus-
sions that his lordship entrusted me with a mission
sufficiently unusual for it to have remained in my
memory to this day, alongside those other more ob-
viously unforgettable occurrences that were to take
place during that remarkable week. Lord Darlington
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Kaxk vy pasgpaskaao MeHsd rmoBeieHue muce KeHToH,
S TOTHa He MOT IMO3BOJIUTH cebe MHOTO AyMaTh O Hewu:
ysKe IPUOBLIN IIePBBIe TOCTU. 3aPYyOeKHBIX YUACTHU-
KOB OKUIAJIN Uepes3 ABa-TPU AHSA, HO MKEHTJIbMEHBI,
KOTOPBIX €T0 CBETJIOCTh MMEHOBAJI «Hallleil KOMaH-
Ioli», — JIBa coBeTHMKAa MwuHMCTEpCTBa HWHOCTPAH-
HBIX JIeJI, HeHCTBOBABIINX Cyry00 «Heo(puIuaJabHO»,
u cop IsBux Kapauman — mnpuexanaum mIOpaHbIIe,
YTOOBI HAWJIYUIIUM 00pPas3oM «IIOATOTOBUTH IIOYBY».
Kak Bcerma, or MeHs IIOUTHM HUUYEro He CKPBLIBAJU,
A cBOOOMHO BXOAWJI B KOMHATHI, Tlle YIOMAHYTbHIE
IKeHTJIbMEHBI BeJId yBJIeUeHHbIe ne0aThl, U IIOTOMY,
caM TOTO He JKejas, IOJYUYUJI IIpeJacTaBieHue o6 00-
el arMmocdepe, OpeneaBIIed TaHHBIN 9Tan pabo-
ThI. ETO CBETJIOCTh U KOJIJIETH, TOHSATHO, CTPEMUJINCH
KaK MOYKHO 00OCTOSATeIbHEN O0OMEeHATHCS MHEeHUSAMU
0 KaKJIOM 13 IpeAIlogaraeMbIX YYaCTHUKOB; B OCHOB-
HOM, OJHAKO, BCeX UX TPEBOKUJA OJHA JIMUYHOCTH —
Mchbe [lfonoH, mKeHTIbMeH 13 DpaHIuM, U ero Bepo-
ATHBIE CUMIIATUY U aHTUIaTuU. KaKk-To pas s BoIeJ,
KayKeTcsd, B KYPUTEJbHYIO U YCJIBIIIAJ CJI0BA OZHOTO
U3 IKeHTIbMEHOB:

— Ilo#imuTe, cynnrba EBpoIIbI 1 B caMOM Jiejie MO-
JKeT 3aBHCETh OT TOT0, CyMeeM JiM MbI IIepey0equThb
JomoHa mo JaHHOMY BOIIPOCY.

B cawmblii pasrap 8TuxX IpeaBapUTEeIbHBIX O0CYIK-
IeHUIl ero CBeTJIOCTh MOPYYMJ MHE OTHO Iejo, Ha-
CTOJIBKO HEOOBbIUYHOEe, UTO S W M0 Cell JeHb XPaHIo
ero B IIaMATH HAPALY C IPYTUMU IeiCTBUTEJIHHO He-
3a0bIBa€MbIMU ITPOUCHIECTBUAMU, CJIAYUUBIIUMUCS
B Ty BbIJawIyiocsa Hexesto. Jlopa apamHITOH BbBI-
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called me into his study, and I could see at once that
he was in a state of some agitation. He seated him-
self at his desk and, as usual, resorted to holding
open a book — this time it was Who’s Who — turn-
ing a page to and fro.

‘Oh, Stevens,’ he began with a false air of non-
chalance, but then seemed at a loss how to continue.

I remained standing there ready to relieve his dis-
comfort at the first opportunity. His lordship went
on fingering his page for a moment, leaned forward
to scrutinize an entry, then said:

‘Stevens, I realize this is a somewhat irregular
thing to ask you to do.’

‘Sir?’

‘It’s just that one has so much of importance on
one’s mind just now.’

‘I would be very glad to be of assistance, sir.’

‘I’m sorry to bring up a thing like this, Stevens.
I know you must be awfully busy yourself. But
I can’t see how on earth to make it go away.’

I waited a moment while Lord Darlington re-
turned his attention to Who’s Who. Then he said,
without looking up:

“You are familiar, I take it, with the facts of life.’

‘Sir?’

The facts of life, Stevens. Birds, bees. You are fa-
miliar, aren’t you?’

‘I’m afraid I don’t quite follow you, sir.’
‘Let me put my cards on the table, Stevens. Sir
David is a very old friend. And he’s been invaluable
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3BaJ MeHsd K cebe B KaOmHET, 1 A cpasdy yBHUIEJ], UTO
oH BosiHyercA. OH cuzes 3a HIHUCHbMEHHBIM CTOJIOM
U, KaK OOBIYHO, OOPATUBIINCH 3a IIOMOIIBI0 K KHIU-
re — Ha cell pas K cupaBouHuky «Krto ecTb KTO», —
0eclieJIbHO IIePeJIMCThIBAJI CTPAHUIIEI.

— A, CtuBeHc, — HavaJI OH C HAITyCKHBIM 0e3pas-
JIUYMEeM, HO TYT JKe, IIOX0Ke, PACTePICA U 3aMOJIK.

A crosan, momrugas ygo0HOro CIydyas BEIBECTU €ro
u3 3aTpyAHeHusd. Ero CBETIOCTH HEMHOI'O IOTBIKAJ
najgblieM B CTPAHUILY U IIPOU3HEC:

— CruBeHC, A IIOHMMAI0, UTO 3TO HECKOJILKO He-
o0BIUHaA mpockoa.

— Cop?

— IIpocTo ceiiuac CTOJBKO Ba'KHBIX JeJl HaBaJIU-
JIOCh, UTO 10 BCET'O PYKU HE JTOXOMIAT.

— Byny pax okasaTbCA MOJIE3HBIM, CIP.

— He xoTesoch 01 MHe TOBOPUTHL Ha 3Ty TEMY,
CruBenc. I moHMMao, y Bac caMoro JeJ ceiuac He-
BIIpOoBOpPOT. HO mpocTO He MpeacTaBIA0, KaK BBIIY-
TaTbCA.

5 mpomosruas, a sopa apJMHTITOH CHOBA IIOTPY-
suica B «KTo ects KTO». IToTOM OH CKasaJj, He IIOLbI-
Mas Tyas:

— Ilonararo, BaM 3HAKOMBI... PEAJTBHOCTHY JKU3HU.

— Cop?

— PeasnbuocTu xusau, CruBerc. OTHOIIEHUA TO-
goB. Hy, ITHUKM TaM BCSKHe, TUYEIKNU. SHAKOMBI,
He mpaspa Jau?

— DBorochk, g He moHSAT, CIP.

— Jlagao, CruBenc, packpoio kKaptel. Cop [a-
BUJ — MO cTapblil Apyr. ChIrpa HEOEeHUMYIO POJIb
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in organizing the present conference. Without him,
I dare say, we’d not have secured M. Dupont’s agree-
ment to come.’

‘Indeed, sir.’

‘However, Stevens, Sir David has his funny side.
You may have noticed it yourself. He’s brought his
son, Reginald, with him. To act as secretary. The
point is, he’s engaged to be married. Young Regi-
nald, I mean.’

‘Yes, sir.’

‘Sir David has been attempting to tell his son the
facts of life for the last five years. The young man is
now twenty-three.’

‘Indeed, sir.’

‘T’ll get to the point, Stevens. I happen to be the
young man’s godfather. Accordingly, Sir David has
requested that I convey to young Reginald the facts
of life.’

‘Indeed, sir.’

‘Sir David himself finds the task rather daunting
and suspects he will not accomplish it before Regi-
nald’s wedding day.’

‘Indeed, sir.’

‘The point is, Stevens, I’'m terribly busy. Sir Da-
vid should know that, but he’s asked me none the
less.’

His lordship paused and went on studying his
page.

‘Do I understand, sir,’ I said, ‘that you wish me
to convey the information to the young gentleman?’
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B OpraHM3allMy HbIHEINIHel KoHpepeHInu. Bes Hero,
CMeI0 CKasaTbhb, MbI ObI He yroBOpuJau Mche [[romoHa
IIpuexaTh.

— HecomuenHo, cap.

— Opnako ke, CruBeHc, cap [»BuUI — YeIOBEK
He 0e3 cTpanHOCcTel. [la BBl M caMU MOTJIM 3aMETHUTh.
OH npusBes ¢ coboii cbiHaA, PemruHanbpga. B kauecTse
cekperaps. 3aKaBbIKa B TOM, UTO OH OOPYYEH U CKOPO
KeHutrcsa. I rosopio o roHoM Pemxunuanbie.

— Ila, cap.

— Cop [IpBUm BOT yiKe IATh JIeT IOPhIBAETCSA 00b-
SICHUTH ChIHY PeaJbHOCTH Ku3Hu. MoJjiofoMy uesioBe-
Ky ysKe IBaJIaTh TPU.

— Ha, cap.

— Ilepexoxky ® pgeny, Cruenc. MHe moBeJsioCch
CTaTh KPECTHBIM OTIIOM 3TOTrO [oHIA. Bor cap sBun

U TOMPOCUT — MeHs — OOBACHUTH I0HOMY Pemxu-
HaJIbIY, YTO K UeMY.
— Ha, cap.

— Cam cap [sBuj macyeT mepen 9TOW 3amauei,
0ouTcsA, UYTO TaK M HE CIOPABUTCSA C Hell 10 CBaabOBI
Pemxunanbga.

— Ila, cap.

— A a, CruBeHC, UEPTOBCKU B3aHAT. YK KOMY
00 9TOM M 3HATh, KaK He capy [sBuUAy, HO OH TaKu
BC€ PABHO IOIIPOCUJ MEHH.

Ero cBeTI0CTh 3aMOJIK 1 YCTABUJICA B CIIPABOYHUK.

— IlpaBuabHO U S TIOHSJ, COP, — CIPOCUI I, —
YTO BBI KeJIaeTe, YTOOBI s IPOUHCTPYKTHUPOBAJ MOJIO-
IIOr0 IyKeHTabMeHa?
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‘If you don’t mind, Stevens. Be an awful lot off
my mind. Sir David continues to ask me every cou-
ple of hours if I’ve done it yet.’

‘I see, sir. It must be most trying under the pre-
sent pressures.’

‘Of course, this is far beyond the call of duty,
Stevens.’

‘I will do my best, sir. I may, however, have dif-
ficulty finding the appropriate moment to convey
such information.’

‘T’d be very grateful if you’d even try, Stevens.
Awfully decent of you. Look here, there’s no need
to make a song and dance of it. Just convey the ba-
sic facts and be done with it. Simple approach is the
best, that’s my advice, Stevens.’

‘Yes, sir. I shall do my best.’

‘Jolly grateful to you, Stevens. Let me know how
you get on.’

I was, as you might imagine, a little taken aback
by this request and ordinarily the matter might have
been one I would have spent some time pondering.
Coming upon me as it did, however, in the midst of
such a busy period, I could not afford to let it preoc-
cupy me unduly, and I thus decided I should resolve
it at the earliest opportunity. As I recall, then, it
was only an hour or so after being first entrusted
with the mission that I noticed the young Mr Cardi-
nal alone in the library, sitting at one of the writing
tables, absorbed in some documents. On studying
the young gentleman closely, one could, as it were,
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— Ecau BbI He mpotuB, CTuBeHC. ¥ MeHS I'py3
¢ nymu cBanurtcsa. Cop [[9Bug mpucrtaeT Ko MHe OYK-
BaJILHO KaXKIYI0 MUHYTY, CIPAINBAET, CAEJNAT A 3TO
NJIN HEeT.

— Ilonumaro, cap. B HbIHENTHUX 00CTOATEIBCTBAX
9TO, IOJI2KHO OBITH, OUEHBb BaM JOKYdYaeT.

— Pasywmeercsi, CTuBeHC, 9TO COBCEM HE BXOIUT
B Ballld 00SI3aHHOCTH.

— Ilocrapatoch MCIIOJHUTDL, ¢op. IIpaBma, IMOAbI-
CKaTh MOAXOAsAINee BpeMs AJA COOTBETCTBYIOIel Oe-
celbl MOXKET OKas3aThCA TOBOJBHO CJIOMKHO.

— Byny Bechbma Osnaromapes, CTUBEHC, €CJIHW BBI
xoTdA ObI mombiTaeTech. C Balllell CTOPOHBI 3TO OYEHb
mmiao. W mocaymaiiTe, He CTOUT C HUM PAa3BOAUTH
Typychl Ha KoJsiecax. O0bsACHUTE eMy, UTO WM KaK, —
u JeJio ¢ KoHIoM. YeMm mpolie, TeM JIydllle, BOT BaM
Moii coBer, CTUBEHC.

— Ila, cop. He moskanero ycuinii.

— OrpowmHeiitiee cracu6o, Crusenc. U gep:xure
MeHSA B Kypce.

Jlerko moramaTbCs, UTO 9TOM NIPOCHOOW s OBLI
HECKOJIBKO oIlapamieH XM B HOPMaJIbHBIX YCJIOBHUAX
He cmema 0bI ee ob6nmymasn. Ho mOCKONBKY cue Imopy-
YyeHNe CBAJIMJIOCH Ha MEHS B CAMBLIM pasrap Hamps-
JKeHHOI paboThl, S He MOr cebe MO3BOJUTH Upe3Mep-
HO OTBJIEKATBCS, a [IOTOMY PEIINJ C HUM IIOKOHUYHUTH
mpu IepBoM ymob6HoOM ciaydae. IIpumomMwmHAaio, YTO
BCET0 Uepes Yyac IIOCJie TOTO, KaK MHEe MMOPYYUJIUA JTO
Ienao, s yBUIeal B OuMOJIMOTEKe MOJIOLOTO MUCTepa
Kapauuana. OH ObLT OTUH, CHUAEJ 34 CTOJUKOM U U3Y-
yag Kagme-tTo Oymaru. IIpuriaspeBIiuch K IOHOMY
IKEeHTIBMEHY, MOKHO OBLIO IOHATH, KAK IIOHSAJI U f,

209



Kansyo Ucurypo

appreciate the difficulty experienced by his lord-
ship — and indeed, by the young gentleman’s father.
My employer’s godson looked an earnest, scholarly
young man, and one could see many fine qualities
in his features; yet given the topic one wished to
raise, one would have certainly preferred a lighter-
hearted, even a more frivolous sort of young gentle-
man. In any case, resolved to bring the whole matter
to a satisfactory conclusion as quickly as possible,
I proceeded further into the library, and stopping
a little way from Mr Cardinal’s writing desk, gave
a cough.

‘Excuse me, sir, but I have a message to convey
to you.’

‘Oh, really?’ Mr Cardinal said eagerly, looking up
from his papers. ‘From Father?’

‘Yes, sir. That is, effectively.’

‘Just a minute.’

The young gentleman reached down into the atta-
ché case at his feet and brought out a notebook and
pencil.

‘Tire away, Stevens.’

I coughed again and set my voice into as imper-
sonal a tone as I could manage.

‘Sir David wishes you to know, sir, that ladies
and gentlemen differ in several key respects.’

Imust have paused a little to form my next phrase,
for Mr Cardinal gave a sigh and said:

‘’m only too aware of that, Stevens. Would you
mind coming to the point?’
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BCIO CJIO}KHOCTb CUTYAIlMHU, B KOTOPOIl IIPeOLIBAJ ero
CBETJIOCTh, HE T'OBOPA O POAUTEJIE IOHOTO I KEeHTIIb-
meHa. KpecTHUK X03sAMHA MPOU3BOAUJ BIIEUATICHUE
CepPbEe3HOr0 YUYEHOI'0 IOHOIIM, Ha JUIE ero YMTAJOCh
MHOI'O OJOCTOMHCTB; IIPDMHMMAaA, OJHAKO, BO BHHUMAa-
HUe TeMy IpeacTosIei Oecenbl, IpeAIOUYTHUTEIbHEH,
KOHEUHO, OBLIO ObI MMETH Aes0 ¢ 0ojee GeCIIeuHbIM,
Jajke JIETKOMBICJIEHHBIM MOJIOALIM uYesioBeKoM. Tem
He MeHee HACTPOEHHBIN HOBECTU IeJ0 IO HOoOeqHOTO
KOHIIA KaK MOXKHO CKopee, s BOIIEJ B OMOIMOTEKY
1, OCTAHOBUBIINCH B ABYX IlIarax OT CTOJIMKa, 3a KO-
TOpBIM paboran muctep Kapauuai, KauuIaHy.I.

— Ilpomry mpoirneHus, c3p, HO s K BaM C IIopyue-
HIUEeM.

— Bor kak? — KHUBO OTKJIHKHYJICA Muctep Kap-
IWHAaJ, MogHuMasa riasa ot oymar. — Ot oria?

— Ha, cap. To ecTtb parTUUECKH.

— MunyTouKy.

Mosomoii uesloOBeK HAKJIOHUJCA K CTOSBIIEMY Ha
oJTy IOpPTGEN0 U U3BJIEK OTTYNA KapaHJall 1 OJIOK-
HOT.

— BrixknageiBaiite, CTuBenc.

S cHOBa KalIAHYJ U 3aroBOPUJI caMbIM Oec-
CTPACTHBLIM I'0JIOCOM, Ha KaKOM OBLI CIIOCOOEH:

— Cop [»sBung xouer, uTOObI BbI 3HAJIU, COP, UTO
IaMbl W TOCIIOJA KMMEIT PasjinudYus B HECKOJbKHUX
BaXKHEMIINX OTHOIIEHUSX.

A, Bugumo, cpenan maysy, 4ToOBI CHOPMYJIAPO-
BaThb mpo cebsa cieayrolnyoo ¢pasy, IIOTOMY YTO MU-
crep Kapauuana B3TOXHYJI 1 CKas3aJ:

— 9Tro-TO0 MHe u3BecTHO, CTHBeHC, U ellle Kak.
laBaiiTe-Ka K zmeiy.
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‘You are aware, sir?’

‘Father is perpetually underestimating me. I’ve
done extensive reading and background work on this
whole area.’

‘Is that so, sir?’

‘T’ve thought about virtually nothing else for the
past month.’

‘Really, sir. In that case, perhaps my message is
rather redundant.’

‘You can assure Father I’'m very well briefed in-
deed. This attaché case’ — he nudged it with his
foot — ‘is chock-full of notes on every possible angle
one can imagine.’

‘Is that so, sir?’

‘I really think I’ve thought through every permu-
tation the human mind is capable of. I wish you’d
reassure Father of that.’

‘I will, sir.’

Mr Cardinal seemed to relax a little. He prodded
once more his attaché case — which I felt inclined to
keep my eyes averted from — and said:

‘I suppose you’ve been wondering why I never let
go of this case. Well, now you know. Imagine if the
wrong person opened it.’

‘That would be most awkward, sir.’

‘That is, of course,’ he said, sitting up again sud-

denly, ‘unless Father has come up with an entirely
new factor he wants me to think about.’
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— WsBecTHO, cap?

— Orel| MeHA OCTOSHHO HeLOOIleHuBaer. JI MHO-
'O yuTaJ 1 MU3y4UJI npo6J1eMy B II€JIOM W1 B 4YaCTHO-
CTAX.

— B camom gene, cap?

— Ilocnemguuii Mmecsarn g, MOKHO CKas3aTh, TOJIBKO
00 9TOM U AyMalo.

— Iloammato, cap. B Takom cayuae B JaHHOM MHe
IIOPYYEeHU Y, BEPOATHO, He ObLJIO 0COOEHHO# Hamo0HO-
CTH.

— MoskeTre YCIIOKOUTH OTIA, YTO A IIPEKPAcHO OC-
BeJOMJIEH. JTOT BOT IOPTHENb, — OH TKHYJ B HEro
HOCKOM OOTMHKA, — OUTKOM HAOuUT 3amMeTKaMu 000
BCEX CTOPOHAX IPo0JIeMbI, KaKne MOKHO cebe mpen-
CTaBUTD.

— B camom peie, cop?

— IMa, mo-MoeMy, s IPOUTPaJ BCce BO3MOKHbBIE Ba-
puaHThI. Tak YTO CTyIanTe yCIOKOWTE OTIA.

— He npemwuny, cap.

Hanpsa:xeHue, BUINMO, CJeTKa OTIYCTUJIO MUCTE-
pa Kapaunaina. OH ele pas JATHYJ MOPT@EThb, OT KO-
TOPOTO A BCe BpeMs OTBOAMJI B3IVISM, 1 IPOU3HEC:

— BbI, HaBepHO, 3a7aBAJNCh BOIPOCOM, TIOUEMY
s Bcerma mep:Ky ero mpu cebe. Temeps OymeTe 3HATD.
Bapyr ObI OH TIOTIAJ B Uy:KHe PyKU — IpeacTaBiasere?

— BosHuKI0 0B BechbMa IIEeKOTINBOE IOJIOMKEHIE,
cap.

— Bmpouem, — cKasaJ OH, BHE3AIIHO BBIIIPAM-
JIS5SCh B Kpecjie, — pasBe UTO OTIY IPHUIIET B T'0JO-
BY KaKOI-TO COBEPIIEHHO HOBBIA (PAKTOP, KOTOPBIH,
IO eT0 MHEHUIO, A JOJKEeH OCMBICIUTD.
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‘I cannot imagine he has, sir.’
‘No? Nothing more on this Dupont fellow?’

‘I fear not, sir.’

I did my best not to give away anything of my ex-
asperation on discovering that a task I had thought
all but behind me was in fact still there unassaulted
before me. I believe I was collecting my thoughts for
a renewed effort when the young gentleman sudden-
ly rose to his feet, and clutching his attaché case to
his person, said:

‘Well, I think I’ll go and take a little fresh air.
Thanks for your help, Stevens.’

It had been my intention to seek out a further
interview with Mr Cardinal with minimum delay,
but this proved to be impossible, owing largely to
the arrival that same afternoon — some two days
earlier than expected — of Mr Lewis, the Ameri-
can senator. I had been down in my pantry work-
ing through the supplies sheets, when I had heard
somewhere above my head the unmistakable sounds
of motor cars pulling up in the courtyard. As I has-
tened to go upstairs, I happened to encounter Miss
Kenton in the back corridor — the scene, of course,
of our last disagreement — and it was perhaps this
unhappy coincidence that encouraged her to main-
tain the childish behaviour she had adopted on that
previous occasion. For when I inquired who it was
that had arrived, Miss Kenton continued past me,
stating simply:

‘A message if it is urgent, Mr Stevens.’
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— He aymato, cap.

— Het? JlomosHUTEIBHBIX cBefieHUI 006 aToM [lfo-
IIOHEe He MOCTyIIaJo?

— DBorocs, uTo HeT, CIP.

S ¢ OrPOMHBIM TPYIAOM CKPBIJI OBJIAMIEBINIEe MHOM
oTuasgHue, 0OHAPY:KUB, UTO 3aMaua, KOTOPYIO S CUU-
TaJ IMMOYTH YTO PEIIeHHO#, HA caMOM JleJie CTOUT Iiepe-
0 MHOU BO Bceii cBoeii HempucTymHOocTU. Kaskercs,
s KaK pas codmpasica ¢ MBICJIAMU JJIs HOBOTO IIPUCTY-
ma, HO TYT MOJIOZOM YeJOBeK BAPYT BCKOUMJ U CKa-
3aJI, IpumKUMad OIopTdeasb K IPyLu:

— Hy nmagHo, moiigy-Ka A TOABINTY CBEXKUM BO3IY-
xom. Crmacu6o 3a mmomoinb, CTuBeHC.

§1 mamepeBaJsicsa GesoTIaraTebHO ITPOBECTH C MU-
crepom Kapnunaasom HOBOe cobeceoBaHme, HO K 9TO-
My He IIPeICTaBUJIOCH CAydas IVIaBHBIM 00pasoM Io-
TOMY, UTO B TOT K€ JeHb K HaM II0KaJIOBAJI aMepPUKaH-
CKUII ceHATOP MUcTep JIbIomc, KOTOPOTO MbI OKUIAJIN
TOJIBKO Uepe3 JIBOe CYTOK. §I Haxonmicsa BHUBY B Oy-
(beTHOIT 1 cOCTaBJAN 3aKa3 Ha MPOAYKTHI, KOTHAa HAJ
TOJIOBOH Y MEHS ITOCJBINIAJICA IITyM, KOTOPBIN HE CITy-
Taelllb HU C KAKUM JPYTI'M, — BO JBOD BbhE€XaJIX aBTO-
MoOuau. §1 mocmemns HaBepxX W — HANO JKe TaKOMY
CJYUYUTHCSA! — CTOJKHYJICS ¢ Mucc KeHTOH B ciy:Ke0-
HOM KOPHUIOPE, Pa3yMeeTcs, TOM CaMOM, I'/ie IIPOU30-
IIJJa Hallla IOCJeqHsSsS PasMOJBKa. ITO HeygauHoe
COBIIaJIeHWE, BO3MOKHO, W IOOYAMJIO ee C JEeTCKUM
YIPAMCTBOM HacTauBaTh HA TOM, O UeM OHAa 3asdBUJIa
B IIpOILIBIH pas3. 60, Korga s MOMHTEPecoBaICcA, KTO
mpuexaj, mucc KeHToH 6pocuia Ha XOIy:

— Yepes TpeTbuUxX JIUI] UJIU 3aIUCKOU, MUCTEP
CTuBeHc, €cau [ejio He TePIIUT.
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This was extremely annoying, but, of course,
I had no choice but to hurry on upstairs.

My recollection of Mr Lewis is that of a gentle-
man of generous dimensions with a genial smile
that rarely left his face. His early arrival was clearly
something of an inconvenience to his lordship and
his colleagues who had reckoned on a day or two
more of privacy for their preparations. However, Mr
Lewis’s engagingly informal manner, and his state-
ment at dinner that the United States ‘would always
stand on the side of justice and didn’t mind admit-
ting mistakes had been made at Versailles’ seemed
to do much to win the confidence of his lordship’s
‘home team’; as dinner progressed, the conversation
had slowly but surely turned from topics such as the
merits of Mr Lewis’s native Pennsylvania back to
the conference ahead, and by the time the gentlemen
were lighting their cigars, some of the speculations
being offered appeared to be as intimate as those ex-
changed prior to Mr Lewis’s arrival. At one point,
Mr Lewis said to the company:

‘T agree with you, gentlemen, our M. Dupont can
be very unpredictable. But let me tell you, there’s
one thing you can bet on about him. One thing you
can bet on for sure.” He leaned forward and waved
his cigar for emphasis. ‘Dupont hates Germans. He
hated them before the war and he hates them now
with a depth you gentlemen here would find hard
to understand.” With that, Mr Lewis sat back in his
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Ouenb, OUEHBb OCAJHO, HO BhIOOpPA Yy MeHdA, pasy-
MeeTcs, He OCTaBaJloCh — S JOJIKeH OBLI CIIEeINTb
HaBepX.

Mucrep JIbiorc BcmoMuHaeTcs MHe KaK BecbMa J10-
POAHBIA MKEHTIBMEH, C JUIA KOTOPOTO MOYTU HE HUC-
yesaja moOpoxyirHas YJabIOKa. IlpexaeBpeMeHHOeE
€r'o IIOABJIEHHE IIPUYMHWNJIIO O4YeBUIHBEIE Hey,uo6c'rBa
eTo CBETJIOCTH ¥ KOJIIeraM — OHHU PaCCUMTHIBAIU
MOOBITHL ONHU eIlle JeHb-APYIoli, UYTOObI BCE IIOATOTO-
BUTh. OmHAKO Ke obasATelbHAS HENIPUHYKICHHOCTH
muctepa JIponca u MpowsHecEHHAadA MM 3a 00emaoM
dpasa o Tom, uro Coemunennnie IllTaTel «Hem3MeH-
HO CTOAT Ha CTOPOHE CIIpPaBEeOJINBOCTU U I'OTOBBI IIPM-
3HATh, UTO B Bepcajsie ObLIM MONYIIEHBI OIIHUOKHU»,
B HEMAJIOI, BUAUMO, CTeIIeH! IIOMOTJI €My CHUCKATDb
IoBepue y «Hallleil KoMaHIbI». 3a 06eI0M pPasroBOP
O JOCTOMHCTBAX HeHCI/IJII:-BaHI/II/I, POaAHOTO IITaTa MM-
crepa JInionca, MeaJeHHO, HO BEPHO BO3BpAaIlaJICs
K mpencrosaniein KoHPepeHnuu. Korma Ke IMKeHTIb-
MEHBI OOCTaJIn CUraphbl, TO IIOIIJM BBICKa3bIBAaHUA,
TaK JKe MaJI0 IpeJHa3HaUeHHbIe JIA UYKUX YIIeH,
Kak M CcOOOpakeHUs, 3ByUYaBIINE 3a CTOJOM IO IIPU-
e3na mucrtepa JIptouca. TyT-To Mmucrep JIbiouc u mpo-
n3HeC:

— Hla, rocmona, Ham Mche [[IOIIOH YeJOBEK He-
npenackasyembiii. Ho 1mo3BoJibTe 3aMETUTh, YTO B OJI-
HOM OTHOIIIEHWU MOMKHO Jep:KaTh Hapu, He PUCKYH
ocTaTbCcs BHaKJIaze. — TyT aMepuKaHell IIOJaJICS
BIIEPE]] U MaxHYJI CUTapoi, YTOObI IIPUBJIE€Yb BHUMA-
Hue. — J[fomoH HeHaBUAUT HeMIeB. HeHaBumesa ermre
IO BOMHBI 1 HEHABUAUT TeIePb, Ja TaK, 4YTO BaM, Io-
CIofia, 3TOTO IIPOCTO He MOHATh. — C 9TUMU cJa0BaMU
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chair again, the genial smile returning fully to his
face. ‘But tell me, gentlemen,” he continued, ‘you
can hardly blame a Frenchman for hating the Ger-
mans, can you? After all, a Frenchman has good
cause to do so, hasn’t he?’

There was a moment of slight awkwardness as Mr
Lewis glanced around the table. Then Lord Darling-
ton said:

‘Naturally, some bitterness is inevitable. But
then, of course, we English also fought the Germans
long and hard.’

‘But the difference with you Englishmen,” Mr
Lewis said, ‘seems to be that you don’t really hate
the Germans any more. But the way the French see
it, the Germans destroyed civilization here in Eu-
rope and no punishment is too bad for them. Of
course, that looks an impractical kind of position to
us in the United States, but what’s always puzzled
me is how you English don’t seem to share the view
of the French. After all, like you say, Britain lost
a lot in that war too.’

There was another awkward pause before Sir Da-
vid said, rather uncertainly:

‘We English have often had a different way of
looking at such things from the French, Mr Lewis.’

‘Ah. A kind of temperamental difference, you
might say.’

Mr Lewis’s smile seemed to broaden slightly as
he said this. He nodded to himself, as though many
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muctep JIplouc CHOBa OTKMHYJICA Ha COUHKY KpecJa,
¥ Ha JUlle y HeTo 3aurpaJja IpUBbIYHASA JOOPOAYITHAS
yapioka. — Ho cormacurech, — mpomoJKana OH, —
TPYAHO BUHUTH (PpaHIly3a 3a HEHABUCTb K HeMIIaM.
B xoHIIe KOHIIOB, ¥ (ppaHIly3a Ha 3TO XBaTaeT IPUUYUH.

W mucrep JIniouc o0BeJs B3IVIALOM CTOJ, 34 KOTO-
PBIM BOIIAPWJIOCH JIETKOE 3aMeIllaTeJbcTBO. IloToM
Jgopn JapIMHITOH 3aMeTUJI:

— HsBecTHadA ropeyb TYT, E€CTECTBEHHO, HEU3-
O0e:xHa. Ho Benb u MbI, aHTVIMYaHe, MbI TOKe YIIOPHO
u poaro BoeBasiu ¢ 'epmaHmMeid.

— Ho BbI, anrmmnuame, KakeTechb MHE IPYTUAMU
B TOM CMbICJIe, — cKasaj muctep Jlpoouc, — uToO,
B CYIITHOCTHU, OOJIbIIIe He MHUTaeTe K HeMI[aM HeHaBU-
ctu. OgHAKO (QPAHITY3bl CUNTAIOT, UYTO HEMI[BI YHUUTO-
JKUJIM BAIIy €BPOIEHCKYIO ITUBUJINBAIINIO U IIO3TOMY
3aCJY:KWIN JIIOOYI0 caMylo cTpalrHyio Kapy. Komeu-
HO, HaM B CoenmuenHpix IIITaTax Takoi IIOAXO0 IPeI-
CTaBJIseTCA HEIPAKTUYHBIM, HO UeMY S He IepPecTaro
YAUBISATHCS, TaK 9TO OTUEro BhI, aHTVIMYaHe, He 3a-
OnHO c (ppaHIly3aMu. B KOHIle KOHIIOB, KaK Bbl caMu
cKasaju, BpuTaHua TOKe IIOHecJa B BOliHe 0O0JbIIne
IIOTepPH.

CHoOBa TIOCJIEIOBAJIO HEJOBKOE MOJUaHue, II0CJIe
vero cap [aBua TOBOJBLHO HEYBEPEHHO BO3PABUII:

— MpzI, aHTVIMUaHe, HePeaKo pacXoamMces ¢ (ppaH-
IMy3aM#u BO B3IVIAAAX HA TaKuWe BOIPOCHI, MUCTEP
JIntomc.

— Ilomaruo. Taxk ckasaTb, pasjauuyue B HAIHO-
HAJBbHBIX TEMIIepaMeHTaX.

IIpu sTux caoBax yJsbsiOKa mucrepa JIpoouca caena-
Jacs etre mupe. OH MoJsua KUBHYJI, CJIOBHO ITOATBEPIK-
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things had now become clear to him, and drew on
his cigar. It is possible this is a case of hindsight
colouring my memory, but I have a distinct feeling
that it was at that moment I first sensed something
odd, something duplicitous perhaps, about this ap-
parently charming American gentleman. But if my
own suspicions were aroused at that moment, Lord
Darlington evidently did not share them. For after
another second or two of awkward silence, his lord-
ship seemed to come to a decision.

‘Mr Lewis,’ he said, ‘let me put it frankly. Most
of us in England find the present French attitude
despicable. You may indeed call it a temperamental
difference, but I venture we are talking about some-
thing rather more. It is unbecoming to go on hat-
ing an enemy like this once a conflict is over. Once
you’ve got a man on the canvas, that ought to be
the end of it. You don’t then proceed to kick him.
To us, the French behaviour has become increasingly
barbarous.’

This utterance seemed to give Mr Lewis some
satisfaction. He muttered something in sympathy
and smiled with contentment at his fellow diners
through the clouds of tobacco smoke by now hang-
ing thickly across the table.

The next morning brought more early arrivals;
namely, the two ladies from Germany — who had
travelled together despite what one would have
imagined to have been the great contrast in their
backgrounds — bringing with them a large team
of ladies-in-waiting and footmen, as well as a great
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Jasg, 4TO Telepb eMy MHOTO€ CTaJio ICHO, U 3aTAHYJI-
cA curapoi. 3aIHUM UYHNCJIOM, BEPOSATHO, KOe-uTo
BCIIOMUHAETCSA Teleph MO-APyromMy, HO Y MEHS TBep-
Joe OIyIl[eH’e, UTO MMEeHHO B Ty MUHYTY S YJIOBUJ
B 00aATEJIbHOM aMePUKAHCKOM /KEHTIbMEeHEe HEKYIO
CTPAaHHOCTDH, MOXKET ObIThb, AByauune. Ecin y MeHs,
OIHAKO, B Ty MUHYTY U POIAUJUCH MOAO3PEHUA, JIOP
JapauHTTOH, CyAsa IO BCEMY, UX He pasaessaa, mbo
mocJe ouepegHON HeJIOBKOM May3bl ero CBeTJIOCTD, I10-
XOJKe, IPUIIeJ K OIpeae e HHOMY PelIeHun .

— Mucrep JIbtouc, — mpomsHec OH, — II03BOJIb-
Te BbICKasaThcsA HauucToTy. TyT, B AHTINU, V 60JIb-
IIMHCTBA M3 HAC HBIHENTHASA (HpaHITy3CKasA MO3UIUA
BBIBBIBaeT mpespenue. MoixkeTe HA3bIBaTh 9TO Pa3JIU-
YreM B HAI[MOHAJIBHBIX TeMIIepaMeHTaX, HO s PUCK-
HY yTBep:KIaTbhb, UTO pPedYb HAET O BeIlax IIocepbhes-
He#i. Heroske 37100CcTBOBAaTH Ha NPOTUBHUKA ITOCTE
TOTO, KaK KOHQIUKT McUepIial. YIO0KUJIN ero Ha obe
JIOTIATKM — U CXBaTKe KoHell. [loBep:KeHHOTO Bpara
He ObioT Horamu. C HaIleil TOUKU 3peHusa QpaHIly3bl
BenyT cebsa Bce 6osiee BapBapPCKMU.

Muctep JIniouc, BUAUMO, He 0€3 yA0BIETBOPEHUS
BBICJIyIITAJI 3Ty THUpany. IIpo6opmoras uTo-TO 0100PU-
TeJbHOe, OH OJapUJ BCeX CUAAIINX JOBOJIBHOI YJIBIO-
KO# CKBO3b I'ycTOoe 00J1aKO TabauHOro JbhIMa, BUCEB-
1ree HaJg CTOJIOM.

HayTtpo npubsiiu nBe mambel us I'epmanuu — TO-
JKe pamblile, ueM ux oxuganu. OHu exaau BMecTe, He-
CMOTpPSA Ha Opocalollyiocs B Iilada PasHUIY B IPOUC-
XOMKIEHUU 1 00IIeCTBEHHOM TOJIOKEeHN N, U ITPUBE3TIN
¢ co00¥l BHYNIUTEJbHYIO KOMaHAY TOPHUYHBIX U Jia-
KeeB, He cumTas IOPbl YeMOJaHOB. Bo BTOpPOIi 10JIO-
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many trunks. Then in the afternoon, an Italian gen-
tleman arrived accompanied by a valet, a secretary,
an ‘expert’ and two bodyguards. I cannot imagine
what sort of place this gentleman imagined he was
coming to in bringing the latter, but I must say it
struck something of an odd note to see in Darling-
ton Hall these two large silent men staring suspi-
ciously in all directions a few yards from wherever
the Italian gentleman happened to be. Incidentally,
the working pattern of these bodyguards, so it tran-
spired over the following days, entailed one or the
other of them going up to sleep at unusual hours
so as to ensure at least one was on duty throughout
the night. But when on first hearing of this arrange-
ment I tried to inform Miss Kenton of it, she once
again refused to converse with me, and in order to
accomplish matters as quickly as possible I was actu-
ally obliged to write a note and put it under the door
of her parlour.

The following day brought several more guests
and with two days yet to go to the start of the con-
ference, Darlington Hall was filled with people of
all nationalities, talking in rooms, or else standing
around, apparently aimlessly, in the hall, in corri-
dors and on landings, examining pictures or objects.
The guests were never less than courteous to one an-
other, but for all that, a rather tense atmosphere,
characterized largely by distrust, seemed to prevail
at this stage. And reflecting this unease, the visiting
valets and footmen appeared to regard one another
with marked coldness and my own staff were rather
glad to be too busy to spend much time with them.

222



OcTaTtoKk aHs

BUHE IHA MOKAJOBAJ IKEHTIbMeH u3 Vtamuu B co-
MIPOBOKIEHNY KaMepAnHepa, ceKpeTaps, «9KcIepTa»
U IByX TejoxpaHuresieii. He npencrasiasaio, 4To 3TOT
I:KeHTJIbMEeH MOT AyMAaTh O Hallleil cTpaHe, pas Ipu-
XBAaTUJ JTUX IIOCIETHUX, HO, HOJKEH CKasaThb, I0-
BOJILHO JUWKO OBLIO BUAETh B [lapJIMHTTOH-XOJII€ AIBYX
MOJTYAJIUBBIX TPOMMUJ, KOTOPbIE BCETa OKOJAaYyMBa-
JIUCh B HECKOJbKUX ApJax OT TOTO MecTa, I'ie B JaH-
HBII MOMEHT HaXOAUJICA UTAJIbIHCKUN IKEHTIbMEH,
U II0JO3PUTEJIbHO KOCHUJINCH IO cTopoHam. Kak mo-
TOM, KCTaTH, BBIACHUJIOCH, TEJIOXPAHUTEIU paboTaau
IMIOCMEHHO: KTO-TO 13 HUX JHEM CIaJl B caMoe Heypou-
HOe BPeMsd, C TEM UTOOBI HOUBIO Y XO3dMHA OCTAaBAaJ-
¢S XOTsA ObI ONMH OOAPCTBYIONNN cTpask. EaBa ysHas
IIPO BTU MEPBI TPEJOCTOPONKHOCTH, A MOIBITAJICA CO-
o0muUTL 0 HUX Mucc KeHTOH, HO OHA CHOBA OTKAa3a-
Jlach BCTYIIaTh B PasroBOP, U MHe, nalbl JOBECTHU Jie-
JIO 0 KOHIa, IPHUIILJIOCh-TAKM HAMKUCATDL € 3aIlucKy
U TOJCYHYTBH II0J] IBEPH I'OCTUHOM.

Ha npyroii nens mpuexajam HOBbI€ T'OCTU, U XOTHA
IO OTKPBITUA KOH(MEPEHIIMU OCTABAJIOCH IIEJIBIX IBOE
CYyTOK, JlapJAWHTTOH-XOJIJT OKasajcd HAOUT JI0Ib-
MU pPas3HBIX HAIIMOHAJBHOCTEN; OHU pasbpenayirich
0 KoOMHAaTaM 1 OeceJoBaJId MK OecileIbHO OpOaMIn
IO XOJITY, KOPUAOPAM M JIECTHUUYHBLIM ILJIONIAIKaM,
pasriasaabiBas KapTUHBI U IPEIMeThl cTapuHbI. [[pyr
C IPyroM TOCTU OBLIM HEM3MEHHO ITPeayIIpeauTesb-
HBI, OJHAKO Ha 9TOI CTaAuU BO3AYX B JAOoMe Kak Obl
IIPONUTAJICSA HANPSAKEHHOCTHIO, ITOPOKIAEHHON 00JIb-
el yacTbi0 B3aMMHBIM HeJOBepueM. 3apasuBIINCH
0ECIIOKOTICTBOM X035A€B, IPUE3KUe CAYTU U KaMepau-
Hepbl HMOTVIAABIBAIM APYT Ha APyra SBHO HEIpPUBET-
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It was around this point, in the midst of dealing
with the many demands being made on my atten-
tion, that I happened to glance out of a window and
spotted the figure of the young Mr Cardinal taking
some fresh air around the grounds. He was clutch-
ing his attaché case as usual and I could see he was
strolling slowly along the path that runs the outer
perimeter of the lawn, deeply absorbed in thought.
I was of course reminded of my mission regarding
the young gentleman and it occurred to me that
an outdoor setting, with the general proximity of
nature, and in particular the example of the geese
close at hand, would not be an unsuitable setting at
all in which to convey the sort of message I was bear-
ing. I could see, moreover, that if I were quickly to
go outside and conceal my person behind the large
rhododendron bush beside the path, it would not be
long before Mr Cardinal came by. I would then be
able to emerge and convey my message to him. It was
not, admittedly, the most subtle of strategies, but
you will appreciate that this particular task, though
no doubt important in its way, hardly took the high-
est priority at that moment.

There was a light frost covering the ground and
much of the foliage, but it was a mild day for that
time of the year. I crossed the grass quickly, placed
my person behind the bush, and before long heard
Mr Cardinal’s footsteps approaching. Unfortunate-
ly, I misjudged slightly the timing of my emergence.
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JIMBO, ¥ MOU IIOAUYMHEHHBIE ObLIM, IOMKAIYH, TOJIBKO
paznbei, 4To padboTa He OCTaBJAET UM BPEeMeHU Ha 00-
IeHNE C UyKaKaMu.

B onguH 3 Takux mHei, Korma MeHSA pPBaJIM Ha da-
CTU CO BCAKMMU JeJIaMU U IIPOChO0aMu, A CIYyUaAHO
TISHYJ B OKHO WM 3aMeTWJI IOHOTO MucTepa Kapmu-
Haja — TOT IIPOTYJMWBAJICA HA CBEKEM BO3JyXe, KaK
Bcernma, npu moprdene. Mogomoi yeJloBeK MeaJIEHHO
IIeJl IO JOPOKKEe BOKPYT JY:KAWKM, IOTPY:KEeHHBIN
B rIyOokoe pasgymbe. OnuHoKasa sTa purypa, KoHeu-
HO, HAIIOMHUJIa MHE O IOPYYEHUU €r0 CBETJIOCTHU, U
OPUKUHYJ, UYTO OTKPBITHIA BO3AYX, HEIOCPEICTBEH-
Had OJMBOCTb K NPUPOJAE M, B YACTHOCTH, HACYIIU-
ecs HemoJajeKy I'yCU, KOTOpPbIe TOAATCA B KauecTBe
mpuMepa, — HeIIoxas 00CTaHOBKA JJIs TOTO, YTOOBI
IIPOBECTH MMOPYUYEHHBIN pas3roBop. 1 gaxe coobpasu,
4TO eCJji, He Tepdsd BPEeMEHHM, BBICKOUMTHb M3 JOMa
U YKPBITHCA 3a IBIIIHLEIM KYCTOM POAOJLEHAPOHA Y LO-
po:kku, To muctep KapauHana Kak pas IpouIeT MUMO.
Tor;[a g CMOTY BBICTYIIUTH M3-3a YKPBITUA W KCIIOJI-
HUTH TopydyeHHOe. [[omyckai, 4To MO cTpaTermue-
CKUM IJIaH He OTJIMNYAJICS 0C000ii TOHKOCTBIO, HO IIPO-
oIy IIpMHATH BO BHUMaHNE, YTO W CTOABIIIAdA IIepeno
MHOII 3aJjayua, XOTs, KOHEUHO, BasKHasi, B TO BpeMsd
elBa JIM MOTJIa CUUTATHCA IIEPBOOUYEPETHOM.

ITouBy 1 JIMCTBY Ha KyCTaX U AepeBbAX IIPUXBATU-
JIO JIETKMM MHEeeM, HO [AJIs 3TOH IOPHI JAeHb BBIIAJICS
MATKuii. I OBICTPO Tepecek Jy:KalKy, CXOPOHUJICA
3a KyCTOM U BCKOpe YCJBIIIAJ maru mucrepa Kapau-
Hasa. K HecuacThio, 1 HEMHOTO OINMUOCA B pacyeTax.
1 cobupasicsa BeIHTH M3-3a KycTa, Korma mucTep Kap-
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I had intended to emerge while Mr Cardinal was still
a reasonable distance away, so that he would see me
in good time and suppose I was on my way to the
summerhouse, or perhaps to the gardener’s lodge.
I could then have pretended to notice him for the
first time and have engaged him in conversation in
an impromptu manner. As it happened, I emerged
a little late and I fear I rather startled the young
gentleman, who immediately pulled his attaché case
away from me and clutched it to his chest with both
arms.

‘I’'m very sorry, sir.’

‘My goodness, Stevens. You gave me a shock.
I thought things were hotting up a bit there.’

‘’'m very sorry, sir. But as it happens, I have
something to convey to you.’

‘My goodness, yes, you gave me quite a fright.’

‘If I may come straight to the point, sir. You will
notice the geese not far from us.’

‘Geese?’ He looked around a little bewildered. ‘Oh
yes. That’s what they are.’

‘And likewise the flowers and shrubs. This is not,
in fact, the best time of year to see them in their full
glory, but you will appreciate, sir, that with the ar-
rival of spring, we will see a change — a very special
sort of change — in these surroundings.’

“Yes, I’m sure the grounds are not at their best just
now. But to be perfectly frank, Stevens, I wasn’t pay-
ing much attention to the glories of nature. It’s all
rather worrying. That M. Dupont’s arrived in the foul-
est mood imaginable. Last thing we wanted really.’
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IuHaAJ OymeT elle Ha IIOAXOZe, C TeM UTOObI OH MEHS
3a0/1arOBPEMEHHO YBHUIEJ U PEeIII, U4TO s HaIpas-
JIAI0Ch K Oeceike, a MOMKeT, U K JOMHUKY CAJOBHUKA.
§1 6B1 B cBOIO ouepenb cAesga BUM, OYATO TOJBLKO UTO
ero 3aMeTuJI, U 3aTess] HeIIPUHYKIEHHbIII PasroBop.
ITonyumniocsk, OGHAKO, TAK, YTO S 3aTAHYJI C BBIXOJLOM
u, 60I0Ch, HECKOJIBbKO KCITyTaJl IOHOIO IKEeHTIbMeHa,
KOTOPBINA OTIPAHYJ 1 00€MMU PYKaMU HPUKAI K IPY-
IU IIOPTdeab.

— Buwnosar, cap.

— O rocnogu, Crusenc! Kak Bbl Meusa Hamyraam!
§ 65110 TOAyMAas, uTO 0OCTAaHOBKA Y HAC HAKAJISETCs.

— Bunosar, cap. Ho meso B ToM, 4TO MHe HYKHO
BaM KOe-uTo TepeaaTh.

— O rocnogu, Hy ¥ HaIIyraju K€ Bbl MEHJ.

— C Barmrero mo3BOJIeHUS, COP, A cCpasdy mepeunmy
K CYIIIeCcTBY HeJja. VI3BojibTe 00paTUTh BHUMAaHNE BOH
Ha TeX T'ycei.

— TI'yceit? — Ou ynuBiieHHO orysazaesncsa. — Jla, Bu-
Ky. lelicTBUTEIHHO T'yCH.

— A Taxixke Ha nBeThl U KycrapHuk. Ceiiuac, Io-
HATHO, HE caMoe TOAXOMsInee BpeMs Iofia, YTOOBI JIfo-
0oBaThCSA WX KPAaCOTOIi, HO BBl IMOHUMAeTe, CIP, UTO
C HACTYILJIEHHEM BECHBI IIOBCIOAY BOKPYI' MBI CMOJKEM
HaOJIIOAATh IIepeMeHbI — IIepeMeHbI 0cOO0T0 CBOMCTBA.

— Ila, pasymeercsi, y IOMeCTbA ceiiuac He JIyUIIui
Buj. Ho ecau Hauucrory, CTuBeHC, g He OUE€HB-TO 00-
paman BHMMaHNWe Ha KpacoThl mpupoasl. TyT y Hac
HEeOpuATHOCTU. ITOT Mche [[fomoH mpubhLI B caMoOM
THYCHOM HACTPOEHHUU. ITOTO HaM TOJbKO He XBaTajo!
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‘M. Dupont has arrived here at this house, sir?’

‘About half an hour ago. He’s in the most foul
temper.’

‘Excuse me, sir. I must attend to him straight
away.’

‘Of course, Stevens. Well, kind of you to have
come out to talk to me.’

‘Please excuse me, sir. As it happened, I had
a word or two more to say on the topic of — as you
put it yourself — the glories of nature. If you will
indulge me by listening, I would be most grateful.
But I am afraid this will have to wait for another
occasion.’

‘Well, I shall look forward to it, Stevens. Though
I’m more of a fish man myself. I know all about fish,
fresh water and salt.’

‘All living creatures will be relevant to our forth-
coming discussion, sir. However, you must now
please excuse me. I had no idea M. Dupont had ar-
rived.’

I hurried back to the house to be met immediately
by the first footman saying:

‘We’ve been looking all over for you, sir. The
French gentleman’s arrived.’

M. Dupont was a tall, elegant gentleman with
a grey beard and a monocle. He had arrived in the
sort of clothes one often sees continental gentlemen
wearing on their holidays, and indeed, throughout
his stay, he was to maintain diligently the appear-
ance of having come to Darlington Hall entirely for
pleasure and friendship. As Mr Cardinal had indi-
cated, M. Dupont had not arrived in a good temper;
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— Mecoe [lomon mpudbLI, cap?

— C monuaca Haszan. I B IpecKBepHOM PACIIOJIO-
JKEeHUU ayxa.

— IIpoctuTe, cop, HO MHE HY’KHO HEMEJIEHHO UM
BaHATHCA.

— Pagywmeercs, CtuBenc. Yrto K, ¢ Balleil cTopo-
HBI OBLJIO OUeHBb JIIO0E3HO BBIATH CO MHOU II000JITATS.

— BeaurkogymHao mpocture, cap. [Hemxo B ToM,
uyTo s OBl CKasajJ BaM ellle Iapy CJIOB Ha TeMy, KaK
BBI U3BOJIUJIN BLIPABUTHCSA, KPacoT Mpupoasl. Eciau 6
BbI COOJIATOBOJIMJIM MEHS IIOCJIyIIaTh, A ObLI ObI BaM
oueHb npusHaTeseH. Ho 6010Ch, UTO C 3TUM IPULETCS
IIOBPEMEHUTH IO APYTOTO HOAXOMAIIETO Caydadd.

— Yro &, OyIy ¢ HeTEepIeHNEeM KIaTh 9TOTO Pasro-
Bopa, CtuBeHc. X0OTA caM s CKOpee 110 PhIOHOM YacTu.
O pbIOe A 3HAIO BCe, U O MOPCKOI1, 11 O IIPECHOBOJHOI.

— Hna nHamel npencrosameit Oecembl, c€3p, Bce
JKuBbIe TBapu rogarca. OZHAKO MPOITYy MeHS Beau-
KOAYUIHO IPOCTUTh. {1 m He 3HAJ, 4TO Mchbe [[f0TOH
yoKe TPUOBII.

§1 saTopomuica B oM, T/e MEHS cPasdy IepexBaTII
CTApPIINil JIaKeli, COOOIMBIIIIII:

— MbI Bac oObICKaauch, cap. Ilpuexan ¢panirys-
CKUM MKeHTIbMEH.

Mcbe [oomoH oKasajlcd BBICOKMM U3AINHBIM
IKEeHTJIbMEHOM C cenoii OOpOAKOiI M IIPW MOHOKJE.
OH npuObLT B ILJIaThe TOTO THUIIA, KaKoe YacTo BU-
AUINBb Ha JKEeHTJIbMEeHaX C KOHTHIHEHTa, KOorga OHU OT-
IBIXAIOT, 8 OH U B CAMOM JieJie BCe BpeMsdA, UTO y Hac
IIPOTOCTUJI, CTapaTeJbHO Hejajl BUM, OyATO Ipuexal
B JapaumHTTOH-XOJJI MCKJIIUYUTEJBHO C OJHOU Iie-
JIBI0O — OTIOXHYTH U MOOOIIaThCA ¢ IpuaATeaaMu. Kak
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I cannot recall now all the various things that had
upset him since his arrival in England a few days
previously, but in particular he had obtained some
painful sores on his feet while sightseeing around
London and these, he feared, were growing septic.
I referred his valet to Miss Kenton, but this did not
prevent M. Dupont snapping his fingers at me every
few hours to say:

‘Butler! I am in need of more bandages.’

His mood seemed much lifted on seeing Mr Lewis.
He and the American senator greeted each other as
old colleagues and they were to be seen together for
much of the remainder of that day, laughing over
reminiscences. In fact, one could see that Mr Lewis’s
almost constant proximity to M. Dupont was prov-
ing a serious inconvenience to Lord Darlington, who
was naturally keen to make close personal contact
with this distinguished gentleman before the dis-
cussions began. On several occasions I witnessed his
lordship make attempts to draw M. Dupont aside
for some private conversation, only for Mr Lewis
smilingly to impose himself upon them with some
remark like: ‘Pardon me, gentlemen, but there’s
something that’s been greatly puzzling me,’ so that
his lordship soon found himself having to listen to
some more of Mr Lewis’s jovial anecdotes. Mr Lewis
apart, however, the other guests, perhaps through
awe, perhaps through a sense of antagonism, kept
a wary distance from M. Dupont, a fact that was
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cupaBemyinBo ormeTus mucrep Kapauuan, mcwe [l1o-
IIOH TIPUOBLILI He B JIYUIIEeM paclmojo:KeHuu ayxa. Te-
Iepdb YK M He IPUIIOMHIO BCETO, UTO Pa3ApaskaJio ero
C TOW caMO¥ MUHYTHI, KAK OH CTYIIUJI HA aHTJINNCKYIO
3eMJII0 HECKOJIBKMMY JHAMU PaHbIle; TaM ObLJIO MHO-
T'0 4Yero, HO IJIaBHOe — OH cTep HOTH, I'yjada mo JIoH-
JIIOHY, U Tenepb OIlacaJiCs, YTO Ha MOTEPTOCTH IoIaja
uHpeknuAa. I agpecoBas ero KamepauHepa K MHCC
KeHnToH, HO 3TO He ToMeInayio Mche [[IOTIOHY uepes
KasKIbIe IBa-TPU Yaca BhI3LIBATH MEHS KaK IIPOCTOTO
JaKes u TpeOOBATh:

— I Bopernkuii! E1e 6UHTOB.

Hactpoenue y Hero, mo-BUAMMOMY, 3HAUYUTEJb-
HO YJYYIINJIOCH, KOTIA OH BCTPETUJICSI C MHCTEPOM
JIptorucom. OHM ¢ aMePUKAHCKUM CEHATOPOM O30~
poBaiuch Kak cTapble HPUATENN W A0 KOHIA THS
OBLIM HEPA3JYUYHBI, CMEAJNCH, BCIIOMUHAJIY CJIydau
M3 IPOIILIOTO. BBIIO 3aMeTHO, UTO TOUTH OeCIpepPhIB-
Had oreka mucrepa JIpouca Hajx Mmcbe [[10mIoHOM TIpU-
YUHSAET cepbe3Hble HeymoOcTBa jopay JapJIuHTTOHY,
KOTOPBIN II0 MOHATHBIM COOOPAKEHUAM CTPEMUJICS
YCTAaHOBUTH C 9THUM BaKHBIM I:KEHTIbBMEHOM TEeCHBIE
JIMYHBbIE KOHTAKTHI eIllfe A0 Hadasmga medbaToB. §1 cBo-
UMY TJIa3aMU BHUIEJN, KaK ero CBETJIOCTh HEeCKOJBLKO
pas mpennpUHUMAJ IIONBITKM OTBeCTU Mche [[iomo-
Ha B CTOPOHKY, UTOOBLI IIOTOBOPUTHL 0€3 CBUIAETEJIelH,
HO TYT Ke MoABJIAJNCA Muctep JIpouc co cBoeil Heus-
MEHHOH yJIBIOKOM, HPOWM3HOCUJ UTO-HUOYAb BpOIE:
«IIpomry mpolleHus, rocrofa, HO g HUKAK He MOTy
MOHATH...» — U €Tr0 CBETJIOCTb OOHAPY:KUBAJ, UTO
€My OPUXOMUTCSA BBICHYIINBATH OUEPEIHYI0 MOPIUIO
3a0aBHBIX WMCTOPUH M3 pemepryapa Mmucrepa JIboou-
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conspicuous even in that generally guarded atmos-
phere, and which seemed to underline all the more
the feeling that it was M. Dupont who somehow held
the key to the outcome of the following days.

The conference began on a rainy morning during
the last week of March 1923 in the somewhat unlike-
ly setting of the drawing room — a venue chosen to
accommodate the ‘off the record’ nature of many of
the attendances. In fact, to my eyes, the appearance
of informality had been taken to a faintly ludicrous
degree. It was odd enough to see that rather femi-
nine room crammed full with so many stern, dark-
jacketed gentlemen, sometimes sitting three or four
abreast upon a sofa; but such was the determination
on the part of some persons to maintain the appear-
ance that this was nothing more than a social event
that they had actually gone to the lengths of having
journals and newspapers open on their knees.

I was obliged during the course of that first morn-
ing to go constantly in and out of the room, and so
was unable to follow the proceedings at all fully. But
I recall Lord Darlington opening the discussions by
formally welcoming the guests, before going on to
outline the strong moral case for a relaxing of vari-
ous aspects of the Versailles treaty, emphasizing the
great suffering he had himself witnessed in Germa-
ny. Of course, I had heard these same sentiments
expressed by his lordship on many occasions before,
but such was the depth of conviction with which he
spoke in this august setting that I could not help
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ca. OgHako, He cuuTasa mucrepa JIpouca, Bce mpoune
TOCTHU, TO JIX M3 CTPaxa, TO JU OT HEIPUSI3HHU, CTO-
poumiIuchk Mche [[1omoHa; 9TO OpocaJsioch B TJiasa jJa-
JKe B 00Ieil arMocdepe HACTOPOKEHHOCTH U TOJBKO
YCUJIMBAJIO OIIYIIEeHNEe, UTO OT Mche [[fOIToHa OJHOTO
¥ 3aBUCUT UCXOJ IIPEACTOAINX II€PETrOBOPOB.

KondepeHnusa OTKphLIACH JOMKIJIUBLIM YTPOM
B IIOCJIeAHIOI0 Hemesro mapra 1923 roga; mecroMm ee
IIPOBeIEHUs BHIOPAJM HE COBCEM ITOAXONAIIYIO IS
9TUX IeJieli TOCTUHYI0, IIPUHOPABINBASCH K «Heopu-
IUAJIBHOMY» CTAaTyCy MHOTMX yuacTHHKOB. Hamo cka-
3aTh, UTO, HA MOM B3TJIAM, OT 9TOIl UTPHI B HEODUIU-
aJbHOCTb HAYAJIO yiKe oTxaBaThb Hejenwuieir. Kak-To
CTpaHHO OBLIO BUIAETH B Cyr'y00 AaMCKOIl T'OCTHHOI
TaKoe MHOYKECTBO CYPOBBIX IKEHTIBMEHOB B TEMHBIX
MUAKAKaX; UM 3aYacTyi0 MIPUXOAUJIOCH CULETh BTPO-
€M WX BUETBEPOM Ha OJHOM JUWBaHE; HO HEKOTOPBIE
13 IIPUCYTCTBYIOIUX TaK YCEePAHO N300pakain o0bIu-
HBIN CBETCKUU IIpUEM, UTO JaKe YMYAPUJIUCHL Pa3JIo-
JKUTH HA KOJIEHSX PACKPBITHIE :KYPHAJBI U Ta3eThl.

B TO mepBoe yTpo MHE IO JOJTY CJIY:KOBI ITPUXO-
JIJIOCH BCe BpeMA BXOAUTH U BEIXOAUTE 13 T'OCTHUHOIM,
Tak 4YTO A He MMeJ BO3MOYKHOCTHU CJIEJUTH 34 IPOUC-
XOOAIIMM OT Hauajia M0 KoHIla. Ho § TmOMHIO, Kak
Jgopa apawHITOH OTKPBLI KOH(pEPEeHIUI0, ITPUBET-
CTBOBAJ TOCTel, a Iocje 9TOro OOpPMCOBAJ HACTOSA-
TeJbHYI0O HPaBCTBEHHYIO HEOOXOIMMOCTb CMATYUTDH
pasauuHble cTaTbu BepcaibCKoTo MOTOBOpA U CAeJIas
YIIOp Ha OrPOMHBIX CTPaJaHUIX, KOTOPbIe caM Ha-
omoman B I'epmanuu. 1, KOHeUHO, W PaHbIIE YACTO
CJIBIIIAJI OT €ro CBETJIOCTH AHAJIOTMYHBbIE BBLICKA3bI-
BaHWUS, HO TepeJ 9TUM BBICOKMM coOpaHueM OH To-
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but be moved afresh. Sir David Cardinal spoke next,
and though I missed much of his speech, it seemed
to be more technical in substance, and quite frankly,
rather above my head. But his general gist seemed to
be close to his lordship’s, concluding with a call for
a freezing of German reparation payments and the
withdrawal of French troops from the Ruhr region.
The German countess then began to speak, but I was
at this point, for some reason I do not recollect,
obliged to leave the drawing room for an extended
period. By the time I reentered, the guests were in
open debate, and the discussion — with much talk of
commerce and interest rates — was quite beyond me.

M. Dupont, so far as I could observe, was not con-
tributing to the discussions, and it was hard to tell
from his sullen demeanour if he was attending care-
fully to what was being said or else deeply engrossed
in other thoughts. At one stage, when I happened to
depart the room in the midst of an address by one
of the German gentlemen, M. Dupont suddenly rose
and followed me out.

‘Butler,’ he said, once we were in the hall, ‘I won-
der if I could have my feet changed. They are giving
me so much discomfort now, I can hardly listen to
these gentlemen.’

As I recall, I had conveyed a plea to Miss Ken-
ton for assistance — via a messenger, naturally —
and had left M. Dupont sitting in the billiard room
awaiting his nurse, when the first footman had come
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BOPUJI CO CTOJIb MCKPEeHHel Bepoil B CBOIO IIPaBOTY,
YTO €r0 CJIOBA B3BOJHOBAJMW MEHS, CJIOBHO S BHUMAJ
UM BIIepBBIe. 3aTeM BbICTyIuJ ¢ap Hasua Kapauuadr;
peub ero, OOJBIITYIO YACTh KOTOPOU A MIPOMYCTUII, ObI-
Jia TIOCBSAIIeHa B OCHOBHOM TE€XHUYECKOUW CTOPOHE BO-
mpoca M, YeCTHO IMPU3HATHCS, OKas3ajiach BBINIE MO-
ero pasymenus. OgHako o0Oijas ee CyTh, IIO-MOEMY,
CBOJMJIACH K TOMY K€, O UeM T'OBOPUJI €T0 CBETJIOCTh;
cop [PBuU 3aKOHUYMJ IIPU3BIBOM K 3aMOPaKHBAHUIO
repMaHCKUX pemapanuii u“ BBIBOAY (QPaHITY3CKUX
Boiick u3 Pypa. IloTom B3dAsa cji0BO HeMellKas I'pa-
¢uHA, HO B 3Ty MUHYTY, He IIOMHIO, B CBA3U C YeM,
MHe IIPUILIOCh HAJOJT0 yiTu m3 roctuHoi. Korma
S BEepHYJICS, HAUYAJINCh yiKe IMPEeHUs; TOBOPUJIU IIpe-
NMYIIIECTBEHHO O TOPIroBJi€ M IIPOII€EHTHBIX CTaBKaX,
B KOTOPBIX S HUYErO He IMTOHUMAJ.

HacxkoabKo g Mmor HabJio1aTh, MCche [[10TI0H He TTpu-
HUMAaJ y4aCTUud B IIPEHUAX, a II0 €0 YI'PIOMOMY BUAY
TPYIHO OBLIO CKa3aTh, CIYIIAET JIX OH BBICTYIIAIOIIAX
WJIN IIOTPYMKEH B COBCEM IOpPyrme MBICJIHU. HOMHI/ITCH,
KOTJla MHE CJYYUJIOCh MOKUHYTH I'OCTUHYIO ITOCPenu
BBICTYIIJIEHUA OOHOI'O M3 HEMEIKUX KEHTIbMEHOB,
Mcbe [[1omoH BAPYT MOAHAJCA M BBHIIIE] CJIEIOM.

— JIBope1nkuii, — mpoum3HeC OH, €JBa MBI OKas3a-
JIUCh B XOJIJI€, — HEJIb3sd JIU YCTPOUTH, UTOOBI MHE
nepeduHTOBaNIM HOru? Tak 60JBHO, UTO A yiKe He BOC-
MIPUHUMAIO, O UeM T'OBOPSAT 9TU T'OCIIONA.

BcnomuHato, uro g mocisian muce KeHTOH TpusbIB
0 TTOMOII — €CTEeCTBEHHO, C KyphepoM — U OCTaBUJI
Mcbe [[roroHa B OMJIBbAPAHON MOKUIATHLCA CUNEIKU,
KOTZla IO JIECTHUIIE TOPOILIMBO CIIYCTHUJICSA IIepery-
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hurrying down the staircase in some distress to in-
form me that my father had been taken ill upstairs.

I hurried up to the first floor and on turning at
the landing was met by a strange sight. At the far
end of the corridor, almost in front of the large win-
dow, at that moment filled with grey light and rain,
my father’s figure could be seen frozen in a posture
that suggested he was taking part in some ceremo-
nial ritual. He had dropped down on to one knee and
with head bowed seemed to be pushing at the trol-
ley before him, which for some reason had taken on
an obstinate immobility. Two chambermaids were
standing at a respectful distance, watching his ef-
forts in some awe. I went to my father and releasing
his hands from their grip on the edge of the trol-
ley, eased him down on to the carpet. His eyes were
closed, his face was an ashen colour, and there were
beads of sweat on his forehead. Further assistance
was called, a bath-chair arrived in due course, and
my father was transported up to his room.

Once my father had been laid in his bed, I was
a little uncertain as to how to proceed; for while it
seemed undesirable that I leave my father in such
a condition, I did not really have a moment more to
spare. As I stood hesitating in the doorway, Miss
Kenton appeared at my side and said:

‘Mr Stevens, I have a little more time than you
at the moment. I shall, if you wish, attend to your
father. I shall show Dr Meredith up and notify you
if he has anything noteworthy to say.’
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TaHHBIM CTapIINi JAaKel C COOoOIeHHeM, UTO OTHY
CTaJIO IIJIOXO HAa BTOPOM 3Taike.

§1 mocmemusa HaBepx U, IMOBEPHYB C ILIOMIATKMH,
yBHUIEJ HEeOOLIUHYI0 KapTUHY. B majgbHeM KOHIE KO-
pumopa mepen GOJBIIMM OKHOM, 32 KOTOPBIM CTOSLI
IOKIJUBBIA CEPBIA OeHb, YEeTKO BBIPHCOBHLIBAJIACH
¢urypa orma, 3aMepIero B CTpPaHHOU I103€ W CJIOB-
HO COBEpIINaBIIer0 HEeKUU IepeMOHUAJIbHBIN O0OpsI.
OH omycTuJics Ha OOHO KOJEHO U CKJIOHUJ TOJIOBY;
Kas3ajgoch, OH IOATAJTKMBAET CTOAIIYIO IIepel HUM
TeJeKKY, KOTOpas IoUeMy-TO YIIPSIMO He IBUTAETCH.
JIBe TOpHUYHBIE CTOAJU HA HOUTUTEJIbHOM yIaJIeHUNU
OT HEro, ¢ y:KacoM B3upas Ha dTu ycuaud. S mozmo-
IIeJT K OTINY, Pas:KaJj MaJbIlbl, KOTOPHIMU OH IETLJIAI-
cdA 3a Kpal TeJeKKHU, W OITyCTHUJI ero Ha KoBep. Iasa
y Hero ObLIM 3aKPBITHI, JIUIO MePTBEHHO-OJIeqHOe,
Ha JIOy BBICTYIMJIN KalejabKu mota. Ilocmanu 3a ciy-
ramMu, IPUKaTUJIN MHBAJIUIHOE KPECJjo, 1 OTIla JocTa-
BHJIX B €0 KOMHATY.

Ilocse Toro KakK OTIIa YJIOMKWJIN B IIOCTEJb, s pPac-
TepsJics, He 3HafA, KaK MOCTyOuTh. C OJHOM CTOPOHEI,
MHe He XOTeJIOCh OBl OCTaBJIATH OTI[a B TAKOM II0JIOMKE-
HUU, C JPYToii — s OOJIbIIIEe He MOT TePATh HU MUHY-
Tol. [IOoKa g HepemrnTeJbHO TOUTAJCA B JBEPAX, IO~
aBusachk mucc Kenron. OHa 3adaBuia:

— Muctep CruBemc, B HaHHBIE MOMEHT y MeHS
TyTh 0OJIbIIIe BpeMeHHU, UeM y Bac. Ecau yrogHo, s mo-
CHIKY C BallUM OTI[OM. §I mpPOBOXKY K HEMY [IOKTOpa
Mepenura 1 fam BaM 3HaTh, €CJIU JOKTOP HAWAET YTO-
TO cepbe3HOoe.
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‘Thank you, Miss Kenton,’ I said, and took my
leave.

When I returned to the drawing room, a clergy-
man was talking about the hardships being suffered
by children in Berlin. I immediately found myself
more than occupied replenishing the guests with tea
and coffee. A few of the gentlemen, I noticed, were
drinking spirits, and one or two, despite the pres-
ence of the two ladies, had started to smoke. I was,
I recall, leaving the drawing room with an empty
teapot in my hand when Miss Kenton stopped me
and said:

‘Mr Stevens, Dr Meredith is just leaving now.’

As she said this, I could see the doctor putting
on his mackintosh and hat in the hall and so went to
him, the teapot still in my hand. The doctor looked
at me with a disgruntled expression.

‘Your father’s not so good,’ he said. ‘If he dete-
riorates, call me again immediately.’

‘Yes, sir. Thank you, sir.’

‘How old is your father, Stevens?’

‘Seventy-two, sir.’

Dr Meredith thought about this, then said again:

‘If he deteriorates, call me immediately.’

I thanked the doctor again and showed him out.

It was that evening, shortly before dinner, that
I overheard the conversation between Mr Lewis and
M Dupont. I had for some reason gone up to M. Du-
pont’s room and was about to knock, but before do-
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— Cmacubo, mucc KenToH, — oTBeTHUJ A U yIIIeJ.

Korma s BepHyJICA B TOCTUHYIO, KAKOU-TO CBAIIEH-
HUK paccKasbhiBaj, KaK CTPagaoT OegHble OepJInH-
ckue netu. Mensa xpanu: TpebOBaJIOCh CHOBA HAJIUThH
TOCTAM uaii uau Kode, ueM g HesaMeIJIUTeJIbHO 1 3a-
Hanca. Hexkoropwle I:KeHTIbMEHBI, KaK A 3aMETHJI,
MWW COUPTHOE, a OJWH WU JBOE 3aKypPUJIU, HECMO-
TpsA Ha npucytcrBue naM. IlomHUTCA, 1 Kak pas BbI-
XOAUJI 13 TOCTUHOM C MYCTHIM YaWHUKOM, KOT/[a MEeHs
ocranoBmia mucc Kenron. OHa coobmruia:

— Mucrep Crusenc, noxtop Mepenur ceifuac yes-
JKaer.

He ycmesna oHa 3aKOHYUTH, KaK A YBUIET B XOJ-
Jie TOKTOpa, KOTOPHIH HaAeBaJl MAaKUHTOII U ILIAMY,
U TOOIIeJI K HEMY BCE C TeM Ke YaWHUKOM B PYKe.
JloKTOp cepauTO HA MEHS MOCMOTPEJ.

— Bamr oren; He oueHb XOpoOIll, — cKasaJ OH. —
Ecau craner XysKe, HeMeIJIEHHO BbISHIBAUTE MEHH.

— Ha, cap. Braroxaprio Bac, cap.

— Cxoabko Jer otny, Ctuenc?

— CembpecAaT nBa, CIp.

Hoxrop Mepeaut mogyMaJt 1 ITOBTOPUIL:

— Ecam cramer Xy:Ke, HeMeIJIEHHO BbI3bIBAWTE
MeHs.

§1 eme pas moGiarogapuy W TPOBOAWJ JTOKTOPA
IO IBeperi.

B ToT ke Beuep, mepes caMbIM 00eIOM, s HeUAAH-
HO YCJBINIAJ PAasTOBOP MeKIy MucrepoM JIbiomcom
u Mcbe [lromoHom. MHe 3aueM-TO TOHAO0MIOCH IO~
HATHCA B KOMHATyY Mchbe [[formona. I XxoTes mocTydars,
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ing so, as is my custom, I paused for a second to lis-
ten at the door. You may not yourself be in the habit
of taking this small precaution to avoid knocking
at some highly inappropriate moment, but I always
have been and can vouch that it is common practice
amongst many professionals. That is to say, there is
no subterfuge implied in such an action, and I for
one had no intention of overhearing to the extent
I did that evening. However, as fortune would have
it, when I put my ear to M. Dupont’s door, I hap-
pened to hear Mr Lewis’s voice, and though I can-
not recall precisely the actual words I first heard, it
was the tone of his voice that raised my suspicions.
I was listening to the same genial, slow voice with
which the American gentleman had charmed many
since his arrival and yet it now contained something
unmistakably covert. It was this realization, along
with the fact that he was in M. Duponf’s room, pre-
sumably addressing this most crucial personage,
that caused me to stop my hand from knocking, and
continue to listen instead.

The bedroom doors of Darlington Hall are of a cer-
tain thickness and I could by no means hear complete
exchanges; consequently, it is hard for me now to
recall precisely what I overheard, just as, indeed, it
was for me later that same evening when I reported
to his lordship on the matter. Nevertheless, this is
not to say I did not gain a fairly clear impression of
what was taking place within the room. In effect,
the American gentleman was putting forward the
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HO CIlepBa, II0 CBOEMY OOBIKHOBEHUIO, OCTAHOBUJICS
¥ IIPUCIYIIAICA, YTOObI, He Aaii 60T, He SBUTHCS B ca-
MbBIHM HenmoAxoaAnui MmoMeHT. [ Bac aTa MajieHbKasA
IIPEeIOCTOPOKHOCTh — JeJI0, MOKET, I HeIIPUBBLIUHOE,
HO d K Hell Bcerjga mpuberaio u TOTOB PydaThbCA, UTO
ei0 IIMPOKO MOJL3YIOTCA JUIAa MHOTUX IPOdeccuid.
To ecTh 9TO HMKaKas He yJIOBKA, WM JUYHO A COBCEM
He cobupaJsics MOACAYIINBATE CTOJIBKO, CKOJIBKO IIPU-
1nIock B ToT Beuep. OmHAKO cyapba pacnopaanaach
uHaude. [IpnI0KUB yX0 K ABEPAM Mche [[fomoHa, s yc-
JIBITIIAJI TOJI0C MucTepa JIplorca; He IPUIIOMHIO, KaKue
CJIOBA TEPBBIMU [0 MEHS JOHECJNCh, HO MHTOHAIUA,
C KaKOM WX NPOWSHECJU, 3aCTaBUJIAa MEHS HAaCTOPO-
JKUTBCs. §1 cabINIan; Bce TOT iKe HETOPOILIUBBIN cep-
IEUYHBIHN r'0JI0C, KOTOPBIM aMEPUKAHCKUH T:KEeHTIbMEH
yCIIeJl cO OHS IIpHesfa MHOTHUX O0BOPOKUTH, OTHAKO
Ha ceil pa3 B MHTOHAIIUAX 9TOTO roJjioca 6e30IIn00UHO
yraabniBaJICsl HeKUH TAWHBIA yMbICEJ. ITO OTKPBITHE
Hapanmy ¢ TeM GakToM, 4To MuUcTep JIbIoMC HaX0UJIC
B KOMHaTe y Mche [[10mIOHA 1, BEPOSATHO, oOpaliaics
UMEHHO K 9TOMY CTOJIb YKM3HEHHO BA;KHOMY JIJIS yCIIe-
Xa KOHQEPEeHIIN JUIy, YAEP:KaI0 MO PYKY U m00y-
OUJIO IIPUCIYIIaThCHA.

IBepu y cmajed B JlapJWHTTOH-XOJJIE ITOBOJBHO
TOJICTHIE, TAK YTO YCJBIIIATbL PA3TOBOP ITOJHOCTHIO 4,
pasymeercs, He MOT; IIO 9TOH IPUUYMHE MHE TPYIHO
ceifyac mepeiaTh, YTO UMEHHO A YCJBIIIAJ, KaK, BIIPO-
yeM, TPYAHO OBLIO M TOTHA, KOTZIa BEUEPOM TOTO Ke
IHA A JOKJAAbIBaja 00 9TOM CJydae ero CBETJIOCTH.
TeMm He MeHee 3TO BOBCe He 3HAYUT, 4YTO A HE ITOJIYyUNJI
JIOCTATOYHO SCHOTO BIIEUATIEHUS O IIPOUCXOAUBIIEM
3a IBEPAMU KOMHATHI Mche J[formoHa. AMepuKaHCKUI

241



Kansyo Ucurypo

view that M. Dupont was being manipulated by his
lordship and other participants at the conference;
that M. Dupont had been deliberately invited late
to enable the others to discuss important topics in
his absence; that even after his arrival, it was to be
observed that his lordship was conducting small pri-
vate discussions with the most important delegates
without inviting M. Dupont. Then Mr Lewis began
to report certain remarks his lordship and others
had made at dinner on that first evening after his
arrival.

‘To be quite frank, sir,” I heard Mr Lewis say,
‘I was appalled at their attitude towards your coun-
trymen. They actually used words like ‘‘barbarous”
and “despicable”. In fact, I noted them in my diary
only a few hours afterwards.’

M. Dupont said something briefly which I did not
catch, then Mr Lewis said again:

‘Let me tell you, sir, I was appalled. Are these
words to use about an ally you stood shoulder to
shoulder with only a few years back?’

I am not sure now if I ever proceeded to knock;
it is quite possible, given the alarming nature of
what I heard, that I judged it best to withdraw alto-
gether. In any case, I did not linger long enough —
as I was obliged to explain to his lordship shortly
afterwards — to hear anything that would give

242



OcTaTtoKk aHs

IKEHTIbMEH (haKTUUEeCK! yTBep:KaaJl, uTo jJopx Hap-
JIUHTTOH U APYyTHe YYaCTHUKN KOoHGepeHIMH «obpa-
O0aTpIiBaloT» Mchbe [[IOTIOHA; YTO TOCJETHEro CIeIu-
aJbHO TMPOCUJIN TMPHEeXaTh K caMOMY HadaJly, 4TOObI
OCTaJbHBIE YCIEJU 0 eT0 Ipre3a 00CyAUTh BasKHBIE
mpo0JeMbl; YTO Oake IIOCJe ero IPHOBITHS MOYKHO
ObLI0 HAOJIIOATh, KAK €r0 CBETJIOCTDb ITPOBOJAUT KpAat-
Kre cobecemoBaHUS OAWH HA OLUH C HamboJiee BJIU-
ATEeJILHBIMU JejeraTaMu 3a COUHON y Mche [[fomoHa.
ITocsie asToro mucrep JIboouc mycTuUjics IlepecKasbl-
BATh OT/JeJbHBIE 3aMeUaHMA, KOTOPHIE CIBINIAT OT €T0
CBETJIOCTU W JPYTUX rocTeil 3a 00eoM B IEPBBIN Ke
JIeHb 110 MpuOhITHUH B JlapaAMHTTOH-XOJLI.

— Ecau y:x coBceM OTKPOBEHHO, C5D, — T'OBOPUII
muctep JIblonc, — MeHA YKACHYJIO UX OTHOIIEHUE
K BAIllUM cooTeuecTBeHHUKaM. OHU yImoTpedasaau Ta-
KHe CJIOBa, KaK «IIpespeHme» M «Bce OoJjiee BapBap-
cku». [a, ma, g WX 3amucaj B JHEBHUKe BCETro He-
CKOJIBKO YaCOB CITYCTs.

Mcoe [lfomoH Gpocus B OTBET KOPOTKYyHO (pasy,
KOTOPYIO s HE PACCJIBIIIAJ, 1 MUCTeDP JIbIouC IpomoJI-
JKaJI:

— IlosBosbTE CKa3aTh BaM, C3P, YTO A OBLI B yiKa-
ce. PasBe MOXHO TaK OT3BIBATHLCA O COIO3HUKE, BMe-
CTe C KOTOPBIM BCETO HECKOJBKO JIeT Ha3a][ CPaYKAJIC
IJIeYOM K mieuy?

Cefiuac y:ke ¥ He IIOMHIO, IIOCTy4YaJICA A B KOHIIE
KOHIIOB MJIM HET; YUYUTBhIBAsS TPEBOKHBIN XapakTep
YCJBINIAHHOTO, A, BEPOATHEN BCETr0, MOCUUTAT HYK-
HBIM yIAaJuTbCcsa. Bo BCAKOM ciayuae, s yIeJ paHb-
Ire — KaK MHe BCKOpe IIPUIILIOCH OOBACHATH €Tro
CBETJIOCTU, — UeM YCJBINIAJ UYTO-HUOYAb, UTO TTO3BO-
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a clue as to M. Dupont’s attitude to Mr Lewis’s
remarks.

The next day, the discussions in the drawing
room appeared to reach a new level of intensity and
by lunch-time, the exchanges were becoming rather
heated. My impression was that utterances were be-
ing directed accusingly, and with increasing bold-
ness, towards the armchair where M. Dupont sat
fingering his beard, saying little. Whenever the con-
ference adjourned, I noticed, as no doubt his lordship
did with some concern, that Mr Lewis would quickly
take M. Dupont away to some corner or other where
they could confer quietly. Indeed, once, shortly af-
ter lunch, I recall T came upon the two gentlemen
talking rather furtively just inside the library door-
way, and it was my distinct impression they broke
off their discussion upon my approach.

In the meantime, my father’s condition had
grown neither better nor worse. As I understood, he
was asleep for much of the time, and indeed, I found
him so on the few occasions I had a spare moment
to ascend to that little attic room. I did not then
have a chance actually to converse with him until
that second evening after the return of his illness.

On that occasion, too, my father was sleeping
when I entered. But the chambermaid Miss Kenton
had left in attendance stood up upon seeing me and
began to shake my father’s shoulder.

‘Foolish girl!” I exclaimed. “What do you think
you are doing?’
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JIAJI0 CYyAUTh 00 OTHOIIEHWU Mche [[I0ToOHA K peuam
mwucrepa Jlbouca.

Ha gpyro#t meHs auckyccuss B TOCTHUHOM, CynIsd
110 BCeMYy, pasropeJyiach ¢ HOBOW CHJIOH, a mepes JiaH-
YeM OCTPbI€ PEILIMKN TAaK U CHIIAJINCh CO BCEX CTO-
poH. YV MeHsd CJI0KUJIOCH BIIeUATIEHIE, UTO BEICKA3I-
BaHUA TPUOOpesn OOBUHUTEJbHBIN XapaKTep U Bce
peluTenbHEee U HEMOCPEACTBEHHEN aapecoBaIUCh
Kpecay, Tme Boccemasa Mche [[fomoH, Tepebs 60POIKY
1 OTMaJIunBasich. BCAKUA pas, Kak 00bABIAIN IIepe-
PBIB, A 3aMeuUa — U ero CBETJIOCTh, PadyMeeTcs, TO-
JKe, 1 He 0e3 TpeBOru, — UTO MUCTEP JIbIOMC MUTOM
yBOIMJI Mche [[fOIT0OHa B KaKOU-HUOYAb YIOJIOK 1 OHU
HAYWHAJIU O YeM-TO BIIOJITOJIOCA COBeIaThCsA. 1 Xopo-
1110 TOMHIO, KaK OJHAKIBI, cpasy IocJie 3aBTpaKa, 3a-
cTaja 000MX IKEeHTIbMEHOB YKPAAKOHN OeceqyiomiuMu
B ABEpAX OMOJIMOTEKUW, U MHE OIpeJeeHHO IIoKasa-
JIOCh, UTO, 3aMETUB MEHS, OHU TYT K€ YMOJIKJIN.

Tem BpemeHeM OTIy He OBLIO HHU Jydlle, HU XY-
ske. HacKoJIbKO & TOHAJ, OH OOJBIIEH YacThIO CIIAJ;
CIALUM A er'0 ¥ HaXOAUJ, KOTla, BBIKPOUB MUHYTKY,
MOTHWMAJICA B €ro KOMHATYIIKY ITox Kpblimeii. Ilep-
Basi BO3MOKHOCTD C HUM II€PEeMOJIBUTHCS BbITAJIa MHE
TOJIBKO K Be€Uepy Ha BTOPOM JeHb IOCJEe TOr0, KaK OH
CHOBA CJIeT.

Orelr 1 Ha 9TOT pas coaJj, Korma A Bomres. Ho rop-
HUYHAasg, KoTopyio Mmucc KeHTOH mpucianga CHUIETh
C HUM, 3aBHUIEB MeHdA, BCTajJla W NPUHAJIACHh TPACTH
ero 3a IIJIeuo.

— Bor rnynas! — BockaukHya . — HememieHHO
rmepecTanb!
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‘Mr Stevens said to wake him if you returned,
sir.’

‘Let him sleep. It’s exhaustion that’s made him
il1.’

‘He said I had to, sir,” the girl said, and again
shook my father’s shoulder.

My father opened his eyes, turned his head a lit-
tle on the pillow, and looked at me.

‘T hope Father is feeling better now,’ I said.

He went on gazing at me for a moment, then
asked:

‘Everything in hand downstairs?’

The situation is rather volatile. It is just after six
o’clock, so Father can well imagine the atmosphere
in the kitchen at this moment.’

An impatient look crossed my father’s face.

‘But is everything in hand?’ he said again.

‘Yes, I dare say you can rest assured on that. I’m
very glad Father is feeling better.’

With some deliberation, he withdrew his arms
from under the bedclothes and gazed tiredly at the
backs of his hands. He continued to do this for some
time.

‘I’m glad Father is feeling so much better,’ I said
again eventually. ‘Now really, I’d best be getting
back. As I say, the situation is rather volatile.’

He went on looking at his hands for a moment.
Then he said slowly:

‘T hope I’ve been a good father to you.’

I laughed a little and said:
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— Mucrep CtuBeHC Hakasaj ero pasoyIquThb, CIpP,
€CJIM BBI IIpugeTe.

— Ilycts criut. IlepeyToMaeHre — OHO €T0 U YJIO-
JKUITO.

— OH HeIIpeMeHHO BeJieJ, C9P, — OTBETHJa Je-
BYIIIKA ¥ CHOBA MOTPSCJA OTI[a 34 IJIEUO.

Orell OTKPHLI TJa3a, IOBEPHYJI T'OJIOBY Ha IOAY-
IIIKe U TOTJIAAes] Ha MeHs.

— Hapneroch, manmeHbKe yiKe MOJierdyaio, — CcKa-
3aJI .

OH momoJTyas, He CBOJAA C MEHS B3IVIANA, U CIIPO-
CULI:

— BHusy Bce moa npucMoTpomM?

— ITomoxenue mosoanbHO cioxkHoe. Ceifuac camoe
HAYajJo CeIbMOro, TaK YTO IMAlleHbKA BIIOJHE MOIKET
IpPeLCTaBUTh, UYTO TBOPUTCSA HA KyXHeE.

ITo nuny otiia mpobeskaJia mocana.

— Ho Bce mox mpucMoTpoM? — IIepecIpoCcuJI OH.

— Ia, o6 sToM, cMel0 CKasaTh, MOXKHO He Oecro-
KouThes. §I cuacTaIuB, UTO mameHbKe MOJeryalo.

OH MeJJIeHHO BBITAIWJ PYKU U3-TI0J OJlessa U 10~
raCmM B3IVIAOOM YCTaBUMJICA Ha TBIJIBHBIE CTOPOHBI
kucreii. Taxk mIpomoKaioch KaKoe-TO BpeMs.

— § cuacTauB, UTO maleHbKe OCHOBATEJIbHO IIO-
Jierdajio, — HaKOHeI| IIOBTOPMJI . — A Telepb MHE
HY’KHO CIIycKaTbcs. Kak s cKasaJ, IOJIOJKeHUe [0-
BOJIBHO CJIOXKHOE.

OH elrle MOPasTIALbIBAI PYKHU, a IIOTOM IIPOUBHEC:

— Hageroch, s ObL1 Tebe XOPOIIUM OTI[OM.
§1 ynpi0oHyICca u cKasai:
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‘’m so glad you’re feeling better now.’

‘I’m proud of you. A good son. I hope I’ve been
a good father to you. I suppose I haven’t.’

‘I’m afraid we’re extremely busy now, but we can
talk again in the morning.’

My father was still looking at his hands as though
he were faintly irritated by them.

‘’'m so glad you’re feeling better now,” I said
again and took my leave.

On descending, I found the kitchen on the brink
of pandemonium, and in general, an extremely tense
atmosphere amongst all levels of staff. However,
I am pleased to recall that by the time dinner was
served an hour or so later, nothing but efficiency
and professional calm was exhibited on the part of
my team.

It is always something of a memorable sight to
see that magnificent banqueting hall employed to
its full capacity and that evening was no exception.
Of course, the effect produced by unbroken lines of
gentlemen in evening suits, so outnumbering repre-
sentatives of the fairer sex, was a rather severe one;
but then again, in those days, the two large chan-
deliers that hang over the table still ran on gas —
resulting in a subtle, quite soft light pervading the
room — and did not produce the dazzling brightness
they have done ever since their electrification. On
that second and final dinner of the conference —
most guests were expected to disperse after lunch
the following day — the company had lost much of
the reserve that had been noticeable throughout the
previous days. Not only was the conversation flowing
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— Kaxk a pax, uTo Tebe y:Ke IIojerdyaJio.

— 5 rop:xycs TobGoii. Xopomwuii cbiH. Hameroch,
s ObLJI Tebe XOPOIIUM OTIIOM. XOTsS HaBPAL JIH.

— K cosxanenuro, ceiiuac y Hac macca Jej, HO
YTPOM MBI CMOJKEM IIOTOBOPUTH.

Orer mo-IpeXKHEMY Pa3MIAAbLIBAI PYKM, CJIOBHO
OHU YeM-TO €My JOCAKIAJIN.

— Kaxk a pan, uTo Tebe yiKe IMoJerdajgo, — IIOBTO-
PUI s U yiIed.

CIyCcTUBIINCE, S 3aCTAJ HA KyXHe ()OPMEHHEIN aj,
a BeCh IIePCOHAJ — B COCTOAHUU KpalHero HampsaKe-
Hua. OOHAKO s C YIOBOJIBCTBHMEM BCIIOMHMHAIO, UTO,
KOT/Jla yepes yac ¢ HeOOJbINM ObLI IMoJaH 00en, Mos
KOMAaHJa MPOSBUJIA UYyJeca PACTOPOIHOCTH M IIPO-
(eccruoHaIHLHON HEBOSMYTUMOCTMU.

BenukoserHas 6GaHKeTHas 3ajla BO BceM ee OJie-
CKe — 3peJiuille BCeraa AOCTONaMSATHOE, U TOT Beuep
He OBLJI B 9TOM OTHOIIEHHU WHCKJIOUeHueM. IIpaBma,
CILJIOIIHEIE PALLI O0JIAaUeHHLIX B BeUepHHE KOCTIOMEI
IKeHTJIbMEHOB, PEIINTEeIbHO MHONABJSIONINX CBOMM
YUCJIOM IIPEACTABUTEIbHUI IIPEKPACHOTO T0Ja, IIPO-
M3BOJUJIN JOBOJBHO MPauHOe BIIeUaTIeHIe; HO C IPY-
oM CTOPOHEI, B IBYX OTPOMHBIX JIOCTPAX, BUCAIIUX
HaJ CTOJIOM, TOTZAa ellle TOpeJl ral3, JaBaBIIWN IIPU-
TIyIIeHHOe, OUeHb MSATKOEe OCBeIl[eHre — He TO UTO
cefiyac, KOrja ITPOBEJU BJIEKTPUYECTBO U JIIOCTPHI
3aJIMBAIOT IIOMeEIleHUe SPKUM, CJEMISIUM CBETOM.
3a 3TUM BTOPBIM, M IIOCJIESHUM, 00€JOM YUaCTHU-
KOB KOH(QepeHIUU — OOJBITMHCTBO HaMepeBaJloCh
pasbesiKaThbCs IMocye JIaHua Ha IPYTrod eHb — TOCTU
IMOYTH COBCEM M30aBUINCH OT CKOBAHHOCTHU, KOTOpAas
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more freely and loudly, we found ourselves serving
out wine at a conspicuously increased rate. At the
close of dinner, which from a professional viewpoint
had been executed without any significant difficul-
ties, his lordship rose to address his guests.

He opened by expressing his gratitude to all pre-
sent that the discussions during the previous two
days, ‘though at times exhilaratingly frank’, had
been conducted in a spirit of friendship and the de-
sire to see good prevail. The unity witnessed over the
two days had been greater than he could ever have
hoped for, and the remaining morning’s session of
‘rounding up’ would, he trusted, be rich in commit-
ments on the part of participants concerning action
each would be taking before the important interna-
tional conference in Switzerland. It was around this
point — and I have no idea if he had planned to do
so beforehand — that his lordship began to remi-
nisce about his late friend, Herr Karl-Heinz Bre-
mann. This was a little unfortunate, the topic being
one close to his lordship’s heart and one he was in-
clined to explicate at some length. It should also be
said, perhaps, that Lord Darlington was never what
might be called a natural public speaker, and soon all
those small sounds of restlessness that betray that
an audience’s attention has been lost grew steadily
around the room. Indeed, by the time Lord Darling-
ton had finally come round to bidding his guests rise
and drink to ‘peace and justice in Europe’, the level
of such noises — perhaps on account of the liberal
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Opocajach B Ilada Ha MHPOTSIKEHUU BCEX MIPEABbILY-
IMUX OHeI: 3aCTOJBHBINI Pa3TOBOP CTAJ OKUBJICHHEN
U rpoMUYe, Ja 1 HAIIOJHATL OOKAJILI HAM HPUXOIUJIOCH
Bce uale u uyaine. B saBepirenune o0ena, OpraHmso-
BaTh KOTOPBIA ¢ Mpo(decCHOHATbHON TOUKU 3PEeHUT
OBLJI0 OBOJILHO HECJIOKHO, er0 CBETJIOCTh BCTAJ U 00-
paTtuicss K TOCTSIM.

st Hauana oH mobiaroZapui BCeX MPUCYTCTBY-
OINUX B CBA3U C TEM, UTO Ha IIPOTANKEHHNHN 3TUX OABYX
IHEN NOUCKYCCUHU, «XOTs BpeMeHaMU W OTJINYaAJNCh
O0oapsIeil OTKPOBEHHOCTHIO» , BEJINCH B yXe APy KObI
M CTPEMJIEHUS y3PeTh TOPXKECTBO nobpa. B artu mum
BC€ IIPUCYTCTBYIOIIYE OKA3aJMCh CBUIETEJIAMU TAKO-
ro efVHEHNs, Ha KOTOPOE OH He CMeJ W HaJesaTbCsd;
HA IPEJCTOSINEeM YTPOM <«IIOABEIEHUN HTOTOB», OH
YBepeH, KA bl N3 YUYACTHUKOB KOH(pEPEHIINU BO3b-
MeT Ha ce0sa 00513aTeIbCTBA IPENIPUHATD OIIpeae/IeH-
Hble IIarv B TPEIABEPUM BaKHON MEXKIyHapOIHON
kou@epeunuu B ;Keuese. Ilocie sToro (He 3uHa0, ObI-
JIO JIM TaK IEePBOHAYAJBHO 3aJyMAHO) €ro CBETJIOCTD
IIyCTHUJICS B BOCIIOMUHAHUSA O CBOEM ITIOKOMHOM Apyre
reppe Kapa-Xaiizie Bpemane, 4To BBINLIO HE COBCEM
KCTATH; ero CBETJIOCTD ObLJI CKJIOHEH IIOJ0JITY PacIiIpo-
CTPAHATHCS HaA BTy TeMy, MO0 IPUHUMAJ ee OJIU3KO
K cepany. Craemyer, BUAUMO, YIIOMSHYTb, YTO JIOP.I
MapJIMHITOH HUKOIZA He ObLI, KaK TOBOPUTCS, IIPH-
POKIEHHBIM OPATOPOM, ¥ BCKOPE JIETKUI IITyM HeTep-
IeHUsA, BEPHBIN IIPU3HAK TOTO, YTO ayLUTOPUI yCTa-
Jla CAylIaTh, HAUYaJ YCUJIUBATHCH, PACIPOCTPAHAACD
mo Bcell 3ajse. XysKe TOro, Korma Jopha apiuHrTOH
HaKOHEIl IIpu3BaJl I‘OCTeﬁ BCTAaThb M BBIIIUTH 3a «MHUD
U CIIpaBeIJINBOCThL B EBpome», ypoBEeHB JTOrO IIIy-
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amounts of wine that had been consumed — struck
me as bordering on the ill-mannered.

The company had seated themselves again, and
conversation was just beginning to resume, when
there came an authoritative rapping of knuckles
upon wood and M. Dupont had risen to his feet. At
once, a hush fell over the room. The distinguished
gentleman glanced around the table with a look al-
most of severity. Then he said:

‘T hope I am not trespassing over a duty ascribed
to someone else present here, but then I had heard
no proposals for anyone to give a toast in thanks to
our host, the most honourable and kind Lord Dar-
lington.’

There was a murmur of approval. M. Dupont went
on:

‘Many things of interest have been said in this
house over the past days. Many important things.’

He paused, and there was now utter stillness in
the room.

‘There has been much,” he continued, ‘which
has implicitly or otherwise criticized — it is not so
strong a word — criticized the foreign policy of my
country.” He paused again, looking rather stern. One
might even have thought him to be angry. ‘We have
heard in these two days several thorough and intel-
ligent analyses of the present very complex situation
in Europe. But none of them, may I say, has fully
comprehended the reasons for the attitude France
has adopted towards her neighbour. However’ — he
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Ma — BO3MOJKHO, II0 IPUYNHE BeChMa IeJPOro Ipu-
HATHUA CIIMPTHBIX HAIIMTKOB, — e€JBa He IIepeIlle’,
Ha MOfI B3IVIdAL, 'PAHUIbI BCAKOI'O IIPUJINYMA.

T'ocTu cHOBA yceuch, 1 OO PAa3TOBOP BO30OHO-
BUJICS, HO TYT Pa3HaJiCs BJACTHBIN CTYK KOCTAIIKAMU
IMAJIBIEB O CTOJICIIHUINY, M MChe J[FOIIOH BCTAJ BO BECh
poct. 3ana pasom mputuxJia. I[[OCTOUHBIN MYKEHTIb-
MEH OKMHYJI Hy6JII/IKy IIOYUTHU YTO CYPOBBIM B3IJIAJOM
U IIPOM3HEC:

— Haperocw, g He mocArarw Ha IIPaBO, IIPEIOCTAB-
JIeHHOe KOMY-HuOyIb ¥3 B3[eCh IPUCYTCTBYIOIIUX,
HO s IIOKAa YUTO He CJIBIIIAJ, YTOObI KTO-HUOYIb HpPe-
JIOKUJI TIOAHATH OOKaJ 3a 30POBLE HAIIETr0 XO3SU-
Ha, JJOCTOIIOUYTEHHOTO U JII00e3Horo Jjopaa IlapauHr-
TOHA.

ITocaprmanca omobpuTenbHbIi menor. Mcwe [l1o-
TIOH TIPOOJIKAJ:

— 3a mocJieJHYUE THU B 3TUX CTeHaX OBLJIO CKA3aHO
MHOTO MHTEepecHoro. I MHOTO BasKHOTO.

OH chenan maysy, U B 3aJie BoIlapujach rpoboBas
TUIIIHA.

— MHoro 6b1JI0 CKa3aHO U TAKOT'0, — IIPOJOJIMKAJ
OH, — UTO KOCBEHHO WJIM WHBIM 00pa3oM eCcTb Kpu-
TUKa — ¥ 9TO eIlle He caMoe CUJIbHOE CJIOBO, — KpU-
TUKA BHEIIHel MOJIUTHKYU Moel crpadbl. — OH cHOBa
clleJiaJl maysy ¢ MPauyHbIM, MOKHO JIasKe CKasaThb, pac-
Cep:KeHHBIM BUIOM. — 3a OBa OHA MBI BBICIYIIAIA
HECKOJIBKO TJIyOOKMX ¥ IIPOHUIIATEJNBHBIX 0030pOB
HBIHEIITHell BechbMa CJIOKHOI eBPOIIEMCKOM CUTyaIlnuu.
Ho Hu B ogHOM M3 0030pOB, IIO3BOJIIO ce0e 3aMEeTUTh,
He OBLJIO IIOJHOIO HOHMMAHUA IIPUYNH, 00BSCHSIIO-
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raised a finger — ‘this is not the time to enter into
such debates.

In fact, I deliberately refrained from entering into
such debates during these past days because I came
principally to listen. And let me say now that I have
been impressed by certain of the arguments I have
heard here. But how impressed, you may be asking.’
M. Dupont took another pause during which his
gaze travelled in an almost leisurely manner around
all the faces fixed upon him. Then at last he said:
‘Gentlemen — and ladies, pardon me — I have giv-
en much thought to these matters and I wish to say
here in confidence to you, that while there remain
between myself and many of those present differ-
ences of interpretation as to what is really occur-
ring in Europe at this moment, despite this, as to
the main points that have been raised in this house,
I am convinced, gentlemen, convinced both of their
justice and their practicality.’

A murmur which seemed to contain both relief
and triumph went around the table, but this time
M. Dupont raised his voice slightly and pronounced
over it:

‘I am happy to assure you all here that I will
bring what modest influence I have to encourage
certain changes of emphasis in French policy in ac-
cordance with much of what has been said here. And
I will endeavour to do so in good time for the Swiss
conference.’

There was a ripple of applause, and I saw his lord-
ship exchange a look with Sir David. M. Dupont held

254



OcTaTtoKk aHs

IMUX II03UIINI0, 3aHATYI0 PpaHIMEell MO0 OTHOIIEHUIO
K cocemHeMy rocymapcTBy. OmHaKO, — OH IIOMHSAT mHa-
Jiel], — Telepb He BpeMsa 00 9TOM CIIOPUTH.

B cymHocTH, A BCe 9TU THU CO3HATEJIBHO HE BCTY-
maj B CIIOPHI, IIOTOMY YTO IpHeXasl CIofa TJIaBHBIM
o0pasom caymatk. [loaToMy paspelinTre CKasaThb, UYTO
HEKOTODbhIE YCJBIINIaHHBIE 3/eCh JOBOABI IIPOU3BEJU
Ha MeHs BHeuaTiaenume. Ho Kakoe? — MoiKeTe BBI
cupocuth. — Mchbe [{I0TI0H cesiaa ouepeqHyIo mayasy,
IMOYTH JEHUBO O0BeJ B3TJIAAOM OOpallleHHbIe K HeMYy
JINIIa ¥ HaKOHEI[ IpoJoJiKai: — [ocmoma — ¥ mambl,
MIPOIITY IIPOIEeHUsA, — A MHOTO AyMaJ 00 9TOU IIpo-
OsieMe M XOTeJl ObI BaM JOBEPUTEJIbHO 3asdBUTh, UTO,
XOTSI MEMKIY MHOM M MHOTHMMM U3 IIPUCYTCTBYIOIIUX
OCTAIOTCS PACXOMKJEHUA B IOHUMAHUU TOTO, YTO B Ha-
cTosliee BpeMsd mpoucxonut B EBpomne, 1a, HeCMOTps
Ha 9TO0, s y0eKJeH, rocIona, yoe:KIeH B CIpaBeasIu-
BOCTU U OCYIIECTBUMOCTH OCHOBHBIX IPEIJIOKEHUH,
KOTOPBIE O0CY:KIAJNCh B 9TUX CTEHAX.

Cron B3MOXHYJ, KaK MHE ITI0Ka3aJioCh, OJHOBpeE-
MEHHO U ¢ o0JierYeHreM, U ¢ TOP:KeCTBOM, HO Ha cell
pas Mchbe [IOTIOH YyTh IOBBICUJ T'OJIOC U IIEPEKPBLI
LIyM:

— {1 pax 3aBepuUTh HPUCYTCTBYIOIINX B TOM, UTO
HMCIOJIL3YIO0 BCe MOe CKPOMHOe BJIUSHUE, Ta0bI comei-
CTBOBaTh OIIpEJeJIeHHBIM IIepeMeHaM BO (paHIy3-
CKOIi TIOTUTHKE B COTVIACUU CO MHOTUM 3/IeCh CKa3aH-
HbIM. VI mocTraparchk cresiaTb 3To 3a0J1aTOBPEMEHHO,
mo mauaJa IlIBeiapckoii KOHGEPEHIINN.

IlocinemoBanu ammomucMeHTHI. $1 3amMeTuy, Kak
eTo CBEeTJIOCTDH U c3p I[pBuUI 0OMEHANNCH B3TISAIAMU.
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up his hand, though whether to acknowledge the ap-
plause or to stem it was not clear.

‘But before I go on to thank our host, Lord Dar-
lington, I have some small thing I would wish to re-
move from my chest. Some of you may say it is not
good manners to be removing such things from one’s
chest at the dinner table.” This brought enthusias-
tic laughter. ‘However, I am for frankness in these
matters. Just as there is an imperative to express
gratitude formally and publicly to Lord Darlington,
who has brought us here and made possible this pre-
sent spirit of unity and goodwill, there is, I believe,
an imperative to openly condemn any who come here
to abuse the hospitality of the host, and to spend
his energies solely in trying to sow discontent and
suspicion. Such persons are not only socially repug-
nant, in the climate of our present day they are ex-
tremely dangerous.’

He paused again and once more there was utter
stillness. M. Dupont went on in a calm, deliberate
voice:

‘My only question concerning Mr Lewis is this.
To what extent does his abominable behaviour ex-
emplify the attitude of the present American ad-
ministration? Ladies and gentlemen, let me myself
hazard a guess as to the answer, for such a gentle-
man capable of the levels of deceit he has displayed
over these past days should not be relied upon to
provide a truthful reply. So, I will hazard my guess.
Of course, America is concerned about our debt
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Mche [[10II0H IIOHSI PYKY, TO JU OJiarogaps 3a aiio-
IVCMEHTBI, TO JIU 3aBepIllas UX.

— Ho mpexjge ueM MOPEAJIOKHUTL TOCT 3a Hallle-
ro X03AuHa, Jopaa JlapauHITOHA, MHE OBl XOTEJIOCh
CHATH C AyIIu HeOoJbIoN rpys. KTo-TO, BO3MOKHO,
CKayKeT, UTO CHMMATL IPy3 C AYIIX 34 O0€JeHHBIM
CTOJIOM HECOBMECTUMO € XOopomruM ToHoM. — (OKuB-
JIeHUe U cMeX B 3ajie.) — §1, OZHAKO, CTOPDOHHUK OT-
KPOBEHHOCTH B TaKMX JejiaX. Kak cyliecTByer He-
00X0AUMOCTh OQUIIMAILHO II00JArofapUTh JIOpAA
JapauHrTOHa, KOTOPBIN Hac 37eCch coOpaJ u 6e3 Koro
He BO3HUK OBI HBIHEITHHWHN AyX coTjlacus U HoO0poii
BOJIX, TaK CYIIECTBYeT, d II0Jarai, U Heo0X0IuMOCTh
OTKPBITO OCYLUTh BCAKOI'0, KTO IIPUOBLI CIOAA 3JI0YIIO-
TpeGJIHTB T'OCTEIIPUMMMCTBOM XO3dAWHA WM TPATUTh CHU-
JIBI JINIIL HA Pa3’KUraHue B3aMMHOIO HEIOBOJILCTBA
1 IMMOOJO03PUTEJIbHOCTH. TaKI/Ie IIEPCOHBI HE TOJIBKO BBI-
3BIBAIOT OTBpPAIl[eHNe B Ila3ax o0IIecTBa, HO U IIPe.-
CTaBJISAIOT UCKJIIOUYUTEJbHYIO OIIACHOCTh B HBIHEITHEeH
o0cTaHOBKe.

OH omATh 3aMoOJYaJI, U BOllapuaach rpodoBad TU-
muHa. [ToToM 3aroBOpMII CIOKOMHO U YETKO:

— B orHOmenum mucrepa JIbiouca y MeHA BCero
OIUH BoIIpoc. B Kakoii Mmepe ero rHycHoOe IIOBeIeHIE
oTpakaeT IO3UIINIO HbIHEITHe aMepUKAaHCKOM aIMu-
HucTpanuu? JlaMbl u rocrosa, mO3BOJIbTE MHE CaMO-
MY TIOTILITATHCS OTBETUTH, 100 OT TOCIIOANHA, CIIOCO0-
HOTO, KaK IOKa3aJi1 9TU HECKOJIbKO JHE, Ha CTOJb
YepHBIA oOMaH, He IIPUXOSUTCS KIATh IIPaBIHNBOIO
orBerta. TaKk YTO A PUCKHY IIPEAJOKUTHL COOCTBEH-
HYI0 Bepcuio. AMepuka, pasyMeercs, 00eCIOKoeHa
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payments to her in the event of a freeze in German
reparations. But I have over the last six months had
occasion to discuss this very matter with a number
of very highly placed Americans, and it seems to
me that thinking in that country is much more far-
sighted than that represented by their countryman
here. All those of us who care for the future well-
being of Europe will take comfort from the fact that
Mr Lewis is now — how shall we put it? — hardly
the influence he once was. Perhaps you think me un-
duly harsh to express these things so openly. But the
reality is, ladies and gentlemen, I am being merci-
ful. You see, I refrain from outlining just what this
gentleman has been saying to me — about you all.
And with a most clumsy technique, the audacity
and crudeness of which I could hardly believe. But
enough of condemnations. It is time for us to thank.
Join me then, please, ladies and gentlemen, in rais-
ing your glasses to Lord Darlington.’

M. Dupont had not once looked over in Mr Lew-
is’s direction during the course of this speech, and
indeed, once the company had toasted his lordship
and were seated again, all those present seemed to be
studiously avoiding looking towards the American
gentleman. An uneasy silence reigned for a moment,
and then finally Mr Lewis rose to his feet. He was
smiling pleasantly in his customary manner.

‘Well, since everyone’s giving speeches, I may as
well take a turn,’ he said, and it was at once appar-
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TeM, KaK MbI OyJeM IJIATUTH €d MOJITW B ciiydyae 3a-
MOpaKMBaHMWA TepMaHCKUX pemapanuii. Ho 3a 1o-
cJeHUE MECAIlbI MHE JIOBEJOCHh O0CYKAATh 9Ty TeMY
C HECKOJBbKNMMU BeCbMa BBICOKOIIOCTABJIEHHLIMH aMe-
PUKaHI[AMU, U y MEHS CJOKUJIOCH BIeUATICHUE, UTO
B 9TO¥ CTPaHe MBICJAT KyJa JaJbHOBUIHEN, YeM MOK-
HO CYJUTbH II0 IPUCYTCTBYIONIEMY 3/IeCh €€ IIPEICTaBU-
tesfo. Te 13 Hac, KoMy Joporo Oyayliiee IPOIBeTAHIIEe
EBpormbl, ¢ yaoBeTBOpeHUEM BOCHPUMYT TOT (hakKT,
YTO B HACTOsfAIee BpeMs MHUCTepP JIbiomc — Kak OBl
9TO JyUIlle cKa3aTb? — YiKe He MMeeT TOro BJIuA-
HUS, KAKUM II0Jb30BAJICSA paHblie. Bbl, BO3MOKHO,
couTeTe, YTO MHE He momo0aeT roOBOPUTH 00 3TOM TakK
pesko u npsamo. Ho Ha camoMm mejie, JaMbl 4 TOCIIOA,
s ellle IPOABJAI CHUCXOJUTEIbHOCTh. Kak BUAUTE,
A yMaJITYMBAIO0 O TOM, UYTO MMEHHO PacCKa3bIBaJl MHE
ATOT TOCIIOAUWH — O KaiKJ0M U3 Bac. U memai aTo Tak
MIPUMUTHUBHO, TaK HATJIO U TPy00, UTO S IIPOCTO He Be-
pun cobecTBenHbIM ymiaM. Ho xBatut yamuats. Ilpu-
110 BpeMs GsaromapuTh. [[amMbl M Tocmoza, IIPOIIY
BAC IIOCJe0BATh MOEMY IIPUMEPY U IMOJHATH O0KAJIbI
3a jiopga HapauHrToHA.

Mcoe [liomioH 3a BCce CBOe BBICTYILJIEHUE HU pPasy
He TTOCMOTpPeJ B CTOPOHY MucTepa JIbiomca, ma u ro-
CTH, BBIIIKUB 34 €T'0 CBETJIOCTH U CHOBA YCEBIIIUCH, CTapa-
TeJILHO OTBOAUJIN TIJIada OT aMePUKAHCKOTO MKEeHTIb-
MeHa. Ha MUHyTY BOIlapujoCh HEJIOBKOE MOJIUAHUE,
HO TyT mojgHAJNcA cam mucTep JIprouc. Ha aure y Hero
urpaJja IpUBbIYHAA OPUATHASA YJIbIOKA.

— Pas y»k Bce TYT BBICTYIIAIOT C PeUYAMU, S TOMKE
IIO3BOJII0 cebe B3ATHL CJIOBO, — HaAYaJ OH, W II0 TO-
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ent from his voice that he had had a good deal to
drink. ‘T don’t have anything to say to the nonsense
our French friend has been uttering. I just dismiss
that sort of talk. I’ve had people try to put one over
on me many times, and let me tell you, gentlemen,
few people succeed. Few people succeed.” Mr Lewis
came to a halt and for a moment seemed at a loss as
to how he should go on. Eventually he smiled again
and said: ‘As I say, I’m not going to waste my time
on our French friend over there. But as it happens,
I do have something to say. Now we’re all being so
frank, I’ll be frank too. You gentlemen here, for-
give me, but you are just a bunch of naive dream-
ers. And if you didn’t insist on meddling in large
affairs that affect the globe, you would actually be
charming. Let’s take our good host here. What is
he? He is a gentleman. No one here, I trust, would
care to disagree. A classic English gentleman. De-
cent, honest, well-meaning. But his lordship here
is an amateur.” He paused at the word and looked
around the table. ‘He is an amateur and interna-
tional affairs today are no longer for gentlemen
amateurs. The sooner you here in Europe realize
that the better. All you decent, well-meaning gen-
tlemen, let me ask you, have you any idea what sort
of place the world is becoming all around you? The
days when you could act out of your noble instincts
are over. Except of course, you here in Europe don’t
yet seem to know it. Gentlemen like our good host
still believe it’s their business to meddle in matters
they don’t understand. So much hog-wash has been
spoken here these past two days. Well-meaning, na-
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MYy, KaK OH 3TO CKas3aJi, CTaJI0O ACHO, YTO OH MUBPAITHO
npuHAJA. — Hamr gpaHIy3cKuil APyTr TYT HATOPOIUJI
yenyxm, HO A He CTaHy C HHUM cuopuTb. Ha momo6-
HYI0 OOJITOBHIO S IIPOCTO He oOpallaro BHUMAHUA.
Mne MHOTHE TIBITAJIUCH HOC YTEPETH, A TOJbKO, CKa-
JKy A BaM, MaJIo KOMY yaaBajock. — Mmuctep JIbio-
UC OCTAHOBUJICA W, Ka3aJIOCh, HA MUT HOTEPAJ HUTh
paccy:xaeHuii, HO IMOTOM OIATEL YJBIOHYJCA W IIPO-
moskan: — Kak a ckasasi, He coOMparoch g TPATUTh
BpeMs Ha HAaIlmero (QpaHIy3CKOTO APyra, KOTOPBIH
TyT cuaut. Ho BOOOIIe-TO Yy MEHS €CTh UTO CKal3aTh.
Pas y:x MBI Bce TaKue OTKPOBEHHBIE, s TOKe He cTa-
HY TeMHUThb. Bce BBI, JKEHTIbMEHBI, BCEro JIUIIb,
IIPOIITY TIPOIEeHNA, KOMIAaHNS HaUBHBIX MeuTaTeJeiH.
" ecnu 6 ymopHO He Je3au B 0OJbIIME Jiejia, OT KO-
TOPBIX 3aBUCAT CYAbOBI HAIIIETO MUPA, TaK OBLIN ObI
IIPOCTO TIPeJieCTh. B3ATHL XOTH HAIIEro PaIyIIHOTO
xo3auHa. Kro ou? OH MmKeHTIbMEH, IIPOTHUB 3TOTO,
IyMaio, HIUKTO TyT He PHMCKHET Bo3paskaTb. O6pasIfo-
BRIl aHTVIMUCKUI IKeHTIbMeH. IlopamouHblii, decT-
HBIW, WCHOOJIHEHHBIU Jjayumnux HamepeHuii. Ho ero
CBEeTJIOCTh — Jio0uTenb. — TyT OH OCTAHOBUJICS
u 00BeJ B3MIALOM cTos. — OH JIOOUTENb, & CETONHA
MeXKIyHapomgHas MOJUTHUKA yiKe He IS IKeHTIbMe-
HOB-JIIOOUTEJIel, 1 UeM CKopee Bbl y ce0s B EBpome
9TO IIOMIMeTe, TeM Jiyullle. BBl Bce HMOpPAIOUYHBIE, WC-
MMOJHEHHBIE JIYUIINX HAMEPEHUU IKEHTJIbMEHBI —
a MO03BOJIbTE-Ka BaC CIPOCUTH: BhI XOTh IpPeCTaBIse-
Te cebe, KaKue paJuKaJlbHbIE IePEeMEHbI UAYT ceiiuac
o Bcemy mupy? KoHumiaoch BpeMs, KOTIa BbI MOTJIT
IeICTBOBATh M3 CBOUX OJIATOPOAHBIX MOOYKIECHUM.
ToabKo BBI TYT, B EBpoIe, moxo:xe, 00 9ToM U He J0-
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ive hog-wash. You here in Europe need professionals
to run your affairs. If you don’t realize that soon
you’re headed for disaster. A toast, gentlemen. Let
me make a toast. To professionalism.’

There was a stunned silence and no one moved. Mr
Lewis shrugged, raised his glass to all the company,
drank and sat back down. Almost immediately, Lord
Darlington stood up.

‘I have no wish,’ his lordship said, ‘to enter into
a quarrel on this our last evening together which we
all deserve to enjoy as a happy and triumphant oc-
casion. But it is out of respect for your views, Mr
Lewis, that I feel one should not simply cast them to
one side as though they were uttered by some soap-
box eccentric. Let me say this. What you describe as
“amateurism,” sir, is what I think most of us here

9

still prefer to call “honour”.

This brought a loud murmur of assent with sev-
eral ‘hear, hear’s’ and some applause.

‘What is more, sir,” his lordship went on, ‘I be-
lieve I have a good idea of what you mean by “pro-
fessionalism.” It appears to mean getting one’s way
by cheating and manipulating. It appears to mean
serving the dictates of greed and advantage rather
than those of goodness and the desire to see justice
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rajgpiBaeTechb. [[)KEeHTJIbMEHBI BPOJE HAIIero mo6poro
X03AWHA BCe ellle YBepPeHbl, UTO MX MpsAMas o0s3aH-
HOCTb — JIE3THh B TO, B UeEM OHU HE CMBICJIAT. 3a dTU
OIHU KaKol TOJBKO UYINMH S 3[eCh He HacJyIlacs!
Baaropomnoit HamBHOUM uymwu. Bam TyT, B EBpore,
TpebyioTcss mpodeccroHa b, YTOOBI 3a Bac HeJOo Je-
aanu. Eciu 1o Bac 9T0 OBICTPEHBKO HE NOUIET, KIUTE
Karactpo@dsi. TocT, rocrioga. ITo3BobTe IPEII0KUTL
TOCT. 3a IIPOMecCuoHaIN3M.

Hacrynuiaa orymuTeabHas TUIIMHA, BCe OKaMme-
Hesu. Mucrep Jlbiouc mokaJ miedyamMu, MOAHAJI 6O-
KaJl, BBIMTAJ U ONYCTUJICSI Ha MecTo. Iloutu cpasy ke
nofgHAJNCA Jjop. lapiMHITOH.

— § orHiIOOL He IKejal, — CKasajl ero CBeT-
JIOCTh, — 3aTeBaTh ITPePEKAHUA B HAIIl 3aKJIIOUUTEb-
HBII BeUep M OMpauvaTh 3TO PASOCTHOE U TOP:KECTBEH-
Hoe coOwiTe. Ho M3 yBasKeHMA K BallMM B3TJIALAM,
muctep JIbionc, s He CUMTAI0 BO3MOMKHBIM OTMAaX-
HYTBbCA OT HUX, KAK OT PACCYKIEHUN KaKOro-HUOyIb
yygaka oparopa B lalim-mapke. IlosBosio cebe cka-
3aThb: TO, UTO BHI, C3P, HABHIBAETE «JIIOOUTETHCTBOM»,
OOJBIMHCTBO W3 MPUCYTCTBYIOIINX, S AyMaio, IIO-
IIpeXKHeMYy IIPEeAIIOYNTAI0T MMEHOBATh «4YE€CTBIO».

ITU cyoBa BBI3BANU OJOOPUTEJIbHOE IIepPeIlenThI-
BaHMe, BO3IVIACHI «IIPABUJIBLHO, IPABUJIBHO!» U AIlJIO-
AVCMEHTHEI.

— BoJsiee ToOro, csp, — IIPOAOJIIKAJ €ro CBeT-
JIOCTH, — HAJIEI0Ch, s XOPOIIIO IIPeICTaBIA0 cebe, UTO
BbI pasyMeeTe Ioj «IpodeccuoHanuamMom». 1o Bceit
BUAUMOCTH, 9TO O3HAUAET — JOOMBATBHCA CBOUX Ile-
Jer myreM obMaHa M «00pPabOTKM» Jromei. ITo 03-
Ha4vaeT — CTaBUTHh Ha IIepBO€ MeCTO KOPBICTH M BBI-
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prevail in the world. If that is the “professionalism”
you refer to, sir, I don’t much care for it and have
no wish to acquire it.’

This was met by the loudest burst of approval yet,
followed by warm and sustained applause. I could
see Mr Lewis smiling at his wine glass and shaking
his head wearily. It was just around this stage that
I became aware of the first footman beside me, who
whispered:

‘Miss Kenton would like a word with you, sir.
She’s just outside the door.’

I made my exit as discreetly as possible just as his
lordship, still on his feet, was embarking on a fur-
ther point.

Miss Kenton looked rather upset.

‘Your father has become very ill, Mr Stevens,’
she said. ‘I’ve called for Dr Meredith, but I under-
stand he may be a little delayed.’

I must have looked a little confused, for Miss
Kenton then said:

‘Mr Stevens, he really is in a poor state. You had
better come and see him.’

‘T only have a moment. The gentlemen are liable
to retire to the smoking room at any moment.’

‘Of course. But you must come now, Mr Stevens,
or else you may deeply regret it later.’

Miss Kenton was already leading the way, and we
hurried through the house up to my father’s small
attic room. Mrs Mortimer, the cook, was standing
over my father’s bed, still in her apron.
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roagy, a He CTpeMJIeHHne YBHIEeTb B MHDPE TOPIKECTBO
cupaBelIuBOCTH U mo06pa. Eciyu mMeHHO TaKOB 9TOT
Balll «IIpoeccuoHaIn3M», TO y MeHsS OH He BHI3bIBA-
eT H1 0co00ro MHTEpeca, HU JKeJaHUsa ero o0pecTu.

910 3aABJIeHNE OBLJIO BCTPEUYEHO IIIYMHBIM JIUKOBA-
HXEeM U TeIlJIBIMH, IIPOOOIKUTEeJIbHBIMY allJIOAVCMEH -
ramu. I yBumea, kak muctep JIpouc yasIOHyICA cebe
B OOKaJI 1 ycTajJo IOKavaJ royioBoii. Ho TyT s 3ame-
TUJ PAJOM CTapIIero JakKes, KOTOPHINA IIEIHYJ MHE
Ha yXO:

— Cap, mucc KeHTOH X0ueT ¢ BaMU IIOTOBOPUThH.
Omna xJeT 3a IBEPHIO.

§1 BBICKOJIB3HYJI KaK MOXKHO He3aMETHEU B Ty MU-
HYTY, KOTZIa er0 CBETJIOCTD, OTHIOAb HEe AyMas CaAuTh-
cd, Tepelres K HOBOMY MYHKTY CBOEr0 BBICTYIIJICHUA.

Bug y mucc KenTon 0511 Kpaiie BCTPEBOKEHHBIH.

— Mucrep CruBenc, BalmeMy OTIy OYe€Hb ILJIO-
X0, — cKasajia oHa. — 1 BeI3Basia nqokTopa Mepenu-
Ta, HO OH, KaK A IMIOHUMAaI, HEMHOTO 3aIePKUTCA.

JOJKHO OBITH, JUIO Y MEHS BBITSHYJIOCH, IIOTOMY
yto Mmucc KenTon mocmernmia f00aBUTh:

— Mucrep CruBeHC, eMy W BIPaABAY OUYEHBb XYIO.
Bl ObI K HEMY HOAHSAJINUCH.

— §1 BmImesn Bcero Ha ceKyHAY. J[:KeHTIbMEHBI
BOT-BOT IePeHAYT B KYPUTEIbHYIO.

— Pagywmeercsa. Ho Bam, muctep CTuBeHc, Jgyulre
MMOAHATHCA, & TO KaK ObI He IPUIILIOCH ITIOTOM T'OPHKO
JKaJIeTh.

Mucc KeHToH 1TOBepHYJIACH U TIOIILIA, S ITOCIIEII
3a Hell. MBI IIpolniu uepe3 BeCh AOM U IIOSHAJINCH
Ha yepAak K OTIy. ¥ MOCTEJU CToAJNa B pabouem dap-
TyKe Kyxapka muccuc Moptumep.
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‘Oh, Mr Stevens,’ she said upon our entry, ‘he’s
gone very poorly.’

Indeed, my father’s face had gone a dull reddish
colour, like no colour I had seen on a living being.
I heard Miss Kenton say softly behind me:

‘His pulse is very weak.’

I gazed at my father for a moment, touched his
forehead slightly, then withdrew my hand.

‘In my opinion,” Mrs Mortimer said, ‘he’s suf-
fered a stroke. I’ve seen two in my time and I think
he’s suffered a stroke.’

With that, she began to cry. I noticed she reeked
powerfully of fat and roast cooking. I turned away
and said to Miss Kenton:

‘This is most distressing. Nevertheless, I must
now return downstairs.’

‘Of course, Mr Stevens. I will tell you when the
doctor arrives. Or else when there are any changes.’

‘Thank you, Miss Kenton.’

I hurried down the stairs and was in time to see
the gentlemen proceeding into the smoking room.
The footmen looked relieved to see me, and I imme-
diately signalled them to get to their positions.

Whatever had taken place in the banqueting hall
after my departure, there was now a genuinely cele-
bratory atmosphere amongst the guests. All around
the smoking room, gentlemen seemed to be stand-
ing in clusters laughing and clapping each other on
the shoulder. Mr Lewis, so far as I could ascertain,
had already retired. I found myself making my way
through the guests, a bottle of port upon my tray.
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— Ox, mucrep CtuBeHC, — CKasajga OHa, KOIIa
MBI BOIILJIN, — OYEHb YK €My XY/[IO.

U BepHO, JIUIIO y OTIIA CTAJIO KAKOTO-TO TYCKJIO-Kpac-
HOBATOTO I[BETa, I TAKOTO Yy JKUBBIX JIIOJEll He BCTpe-
yaJj. 3a CIUHON y MeHsA Mmucc KeHTOH cKasaJa:

— Ilynabe mouTH He IPOIYIbIBAETCS.

Sl mormAmen Ha oTma, NPUKOCHYJCA K €ero Joy
u yopasa pykKy.

— Ilo-moemy, — crasana mmccuc Moptumep, —
ero xBaTuJ yaap. MHe TOBOAMJIOCH JBa pasa BUIETH
Takoe, S BAM TOUHO I'OBOPIO — JTO yaap.

U oma pacmiakanack. OT Hee JKYTKO Pasmo JKU-
POM M KyXOHHBIM 4aaoM. §I 06epHYyJICA 1 cKa3ay MUCC
KenroH:

— 910 OoJIbIlIOe HecuacThbe. VM Bce-Taku MHE HAMIO
UATH BHU3.

— Hy koumeuno, muctep Ctusenc. {1 coobIry, Korma
IOKTOp mpueneT. Vo eciiu MPOU30HAYT M3MEHEHMS.

— Cmacu6o, mucc Kentow.

§1 mocmerur BHM3 U MOCTIEN KaK pa3 K TOMY BpeMe-
HU, KOTZA M:KeHTJIbMEeHbBI IIepedupaanch B KypuUTeib-
HYI0. YBUAEB MeHs, JIaKeu BOCHPAHYJU OYXOM, U S
TYT 2Ke ¢caejiaJ UM 3HAK PasOUTHCh II0 CBOMM MeCTaM.

He 3Hao, uTo mpousomnnio B OaHKETHOH 3aJje II0-
cJie MOero yxojna, HO ceiyac roctu mpebdbIiBaJu B OT-
KPOBEHHO TTPa3THUYHOM HacTpoeHUuu. [[JKeHTIbMEeHbI
paséuauch Ha Ky4YKH IO BCel KypUTEJbHOM, cMes-
JINCH, XJIOTIAJI APYT apyra mo miaeuy. Mucrep JIviouc,
BEPOSITHO, yAaIUJICA K cebe — s ero He Bumesa. S mo-
CTaBMJI Ha MHOSHOC OYTBLIKY IIOPTBeHHA W IIPUHSI-
cA 0OOHOCUTH T'OCTEM, IMMPOTUCKUBASACH CKBO3b TOJIITY;
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I had just finished serving a glass to a gentleman
when a voice behind me said:
‘Ah, Stevens, you’re interested in fish, you say.’

I turned to find the young Mr Cardinal beaming
happily at me. I smiled also and said:

‘Fish, sir?’

‘When I was young, I used to keep all sorts of
tropical fish in a tank. Quite a little aquarium it
was. I say, Stevens, are you all right?’

I smiled again.

‘Quite all right, thank you, sir.’

‘As you so rightly pointed out, I really should
come back here in the spring. Darlington Hall must
be rather lovely then. The last time I was here,
I think it was winter then too. I say, Stevens, are
you sure you’re all right there?’

Perfectly all right, thank you, sir.’

‘Not feeling unwell, are you?’

‘Not at all, sir. Please excuse me.’

I proceeded to serve port to some other of the
guests. There was a loud burst of laughter behind
me and I heard the Belgian clergyman exclaim:

‘That is really heretical! Positively hereticall’
then laugh loudly himself.

I felt something touch my elbow and turned to
find Lord Darlington.

‘Stevens, are you all right?’

‘Yes, sir. Perfectly.’
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s TOJBKO UTO HAIOJHUJ OOKAJ KaKOro-TO IYKEHTJIb-
MeHa, KOT/la €341 MOCJIBIIIATOCE:

— A, CtuBeHc, TaK Bbl, KayKeTCs, HHTepPeCcyeTech
poribamu?

s o0epHyJCA W BCTPETHJ JYUYE3apPHYIO YJILIOKY
oHOTO MucTepa Kapauuaga. YIbIOHYBIINCH B OTBET,
s OCBEIOMUJICA:

— Pribamu, cop?

— B gercrBe y MeHsa ObLI aKBApPUyM C TPOIHUE-
CKUMU PBIOKAMM PasHbBIX IIOpox. IIpaAmMo MajleHbKU
KoMHaTHBIN Oacceiin. Ilocaymaiite, CtuBeHc, y Bac
BCe B mopsAgke?

§1 cHoBa yaBIOHYJICA:

— B mostHOM mopsiaKe, cap, 6aaromapio Bac.

— Kakx BbI BepHO 3aMeTHJIN, MHe Halo ObI IpreXaTh
cioma BecHol. BecHoit B [lapauHITOH-X0JIIE, JOJIMKHO
ObITh, OUE€Hb KPACUBO. B HpOILIbINA pas3 s, IOMHUTCS,
TO:Ke mpues:kana sumoii. Her, mpasmga, CTuBeHc, y Bac
IeAICTBUTEJHLHO BCE B MOPAAKE?

— B abcoaroTHOM IIOpPsLKe, COp, OJarogapio Bac.

— U uyBcTByeTe BbI ce0A HOPMAJIbHO?

— CoBepllleHHO HOpMAaJIbHO, cap. IIpolry mpoiie-
HUA.

Sl mpuHsAJCA HATOMHATL OGOKAJ APYyroMy TOCTIO.
Csamu pasgajicsi B3PBIB T'POMKOTO cCMeXa, OeJIbruii-
CKUIi CBAIIEHHUK BOCKJIUKHYJI:

— Ia aro ke HacTosAmasa epech! Ywucreiireit Bo-
IBI! — 1 caM paccMesiics.

§1 mouyBcTBOBAJ, KAaK MeHA TPOHYJU 34 JIOKOTH,
U, 00epHYBIINCH, YBUIE] Jopaa JlapJuHTTOHA.

— CruBenc, y Bac Bce B Imopsaake?

— Ila, cop. B mosrHOM mopsanke.
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‘You look as though you’re crying.’

I laughed and taking out a handkerchief, quickly
wiped my face.

‘I’'m very sorry, sir. The strains of a hard day.’

‘Yes, it’s been hard work.’

Someone addressed his lordship and he turned
away to reply. I was about to continue further
around the room when I caught sight of Miss Kenton
through the open doorway, signalling to me. I be-
gan to make my way towards the doors, but before
I could reach them, M. Dupont touched my arm.

‘Butler,” he said, ‘I wonder if you would find me
some fresh bandages. My feet are unbearable again.’

‘Yes, sir.’

As 1 proceeded towards the doors, I realized
M. Dupont was following me. I turned and said:

‘I will come and find you, sir, just as soon as
I have what is required.’

‘Please hurry, butler. I am in some pain.’

‘Yes, sir. I’m very sorry, sir.’

Miss Kenton was still standing out in the hall
where I had first spotted her. As I emerged, she
walked silently towards the staircase, a curious lack
of urgency in her manner. Then she turned and said:

‘Mr Stevens, I’m very sorry. Your father passed
away about four minutes ago.’
‘I see.’
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— ¥ Bac Takoi Buj, CJIOBHO BbI ILJIaYeTe.

f paccmesiyicsa, n3BJEK HOCOBOM IJIATOK U IIOCIIEIII-
HO BBITED JUIIO.

— IIpomy mporenusi, cap. CKasbiBaeTcsa TsKe-
JBIA JEeHb.

— MHa, Kpenko mpuuLIoch mopaboraTs.

KTo-TO 00paTuiics K ero CBETJIOCTH, TOT IIOBEPHY.JI-
cd KO MHEe CIIMHOMI, YTOOBI OTBETUTHL. §1 cobmupajcs
MIPOLOJIKUTE 00X0J, HO 3aMeTuJ Mmucc KeHToH, KOTO-
pas us XoJia mofaBaja MHe 3HaKu. 1 HauaJs mpoaBu-
raTbCAd K BBIXOAY, HO JOUTU [0 ABepeil He ycmea —
Mcbe [[ronmoH moiiMas MeHsA 3a PYKY.

— JBopenkuii, — cKasajJ OH, — He MOIJIN OBbI BBI
JIOCTATh CBEXKMX OMHTOB, a TO HOTYU y MEHS OIIATH Pas-
0oenuch.

— Caymatoch, cap.

HampaBuBIInuch K ABePSIM, A IMOHSAJ, YTO Mche [J[10-
IIOH UJEeT cjaeaoM. §1 moBepHyJICA 1 CKasaJ:

— §1 BepHyCh U paswilly Bac, cap, KaK TOJIBKO J0-
cTaHy OMHTBHI.

— Tloxanyiicra, mobbsicTpee, ABopenkuii. IIpocto
CUJI HET TepIeTh.

— Cuaymatocs, cap. Becbma coskasiero, cap.

Mucc KeuToH cTosiia B XOJIjIe HA TOM JKe MeCTe,
rIe s 3aMeTuJ ee u3 KypureabHoii. Korma s BwImnedn,
OHA MeIJIeHHO HaIpaBUJach K JIECTHUIE, W HEIPU-
BBIYHO OBIJIO, UTO OHA HUKYyAA He ToponuTcs. I[loTom
oHa 00epHyJach U MPOU3HECIAa:

— Mmue oueHb KaJab, mucTep CruBenc. Bamr orers
CKOHYAJICSA UYeThbIpe MUHYTHI Ha3a/l.

— IlonsaTHo.
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She looked at her hands, then up at my face.

‘Mr Stevens, I’m very sorry,’ she said. Then she
added: ‘I wish there was something I could say.’

‘There’s no need, Miss Kenton.’

‘Dr Meredith has not yet arrived.’

Then for a moment she bowed her head and a sob
escaped her. But almost immediately, she resumed
her composure and asked in a steady voice:

‘Will you come up and see him?’

‘I’'m very busy just now, Miss Kenton. In a little
while perhaps.’

‘In that case, Mr Stevens, will you permit me to
close his eyes?’

‘I would be most grateful if you would, Miss Ken-
ton.’

She began to climb the staircase, but I stopped
her, saying:

‘Miss Kenton, please don’t think me unduly
improper in not ascending to see my father in his
deceased condition just at this moment. You see,
I know my father would have wished me to carry on
just now.’

Of course, Mr Stevens.’

‘To do otherwise, I feel, would be to let him down.’

‘Of course, Mr Stevens.’

I turned away, the bottle of port still on my tray,
and reentered the smoking room. That relatively
small room appeared to be a forest of black dinner
jackets, grey hair and cigar smoke. I wended my way
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Ona moriAznesia cuepBa Ha CBOU PYKM, IIOTOM Ha
MeHs.

— MHe oueHb Kajb, mucrep CTUBEHC, — IIOBTO-
puia oHa m mobaBmia: — He 3HAI0, YTO M CKasaThb
BaM B yTellleHUe.

— He HY»XHO HUYErO TOBOPUTH, Mucc KeHTOH.

— HMoxTop MepenuT nmoka Tak 1 He Ipuexal.

Ona omycTuja rojgoBy, BCXJIUIIHYJIA, HO CPa3y B3d-
Jia ce0a B PYKU U CIIPOCUJIA TBEPJIBIM I'OJIOCOM:

— BbI mogHMMeETECH HA HErO IMOTVISIAETh?

— Kax pas cefiuac y MeHs OeJ IIO0 T'OPJIO, MUCC
Kenton. Mo:xeT, HEMHOI'O IIOIIO3 KeE.

— B Takom ciyuae, muctep CTuBeHc, paspelinre,
s 3aKPOI0 eMy riiasa?

— Byny Bam oueHb mpusHaTesieH, Mucc KeHToH.

Ona cTaja TOJHUMATHCS MO JIECTHUIIE, HO A ee 3a-
JIepsKaJi, OKJIUKHYB:

— Mucc Kenron, mo:xanyiicra, He cuuTaiiTe MeHs
TaKUM y:K 0eCuyBCTBEHHBIM, pas ceryac A He IOIIes
IIOTIPOIIIAaThCS C OTIIOM Ha cMepTHOM oxape. IloHumae-
Te, g 3HAI0, 4T0, OyAb OTEeIl JKUB, OH He 3aX0TeJI ObI OT-
pBIBAaTh MeHSA ceiuac OT UCIIOJHEeHUS 00sI3aHHOCTed.

— Koneuno, mucrep CtuBeHc.

— Mue xkaxercs, caenail g mo-Ipyromy, s ObI €To
TIOIBEJI.

— Koueuno, muctep CTuBeHc.

§1 moBepHyJICA U BCe C TeM Ke ITOJJHOCOM, Ha KOTO-
poM cTosia OyThLIKA IIOPTBeiiHA, BO3BPATUJICA B Ky-
PUTEIBHYI0 — CPABHUTEJIbHO HEOOJIBIIYI0 KOMHATY,
rme B CUTapHOM OBIMY II€epeMeIlaJiiCh YePHBbIE€ CMO-
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past the gentlemen, searching for glasses to replen-
ish. M. Dupont tapped my shoulder and said:

‘Butler, have you seen to my arrangements?’

‘I am very sorry, sir, but assistance is not imme-
diately available at this precise moment.’

‘What do you mean, butler? You’ve run out of
basic medical supplies?’

‘As it happens, sir, a doctor is on his way.’

‘Ah, very good! You called a doctor.’

‘Yes, sir.’

‘Good, good.’

M. Dupont resumed his conversation and I con-
tinued my way around the room for some moments.
At one point, the German countess emerged from
the midst of the gentlemen and before I had had
a chance to serve her, began helping herself to some
port from my tray.

‘You will compliment the cook for me, Stevens,’
she said.

‘Of course, madam. Thank you, madam.’

‘And you and your staff did well also.’

‘Thank you most kindly, madam.’

‘At one point during dinner, Stevens, I would
have sworn you were at least three people,’ she said
and laughed.

I laughed quickly and said:

‘T’m delighted to be of service, madam.’

A moment later, I spotted the young Mr Cardinal
not far away, still standing on his own, and it struck
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KUHTY U ceJble T'0JIOBBI. 1 MemieHHO 00X0MJI I'OCTeMH,
MOTJISABIBASA, Y KOTO ommycTesu 6okaabl. Mcohe [fomon
IMOXJIOTIAJI MEHSA MO IIJIeUYy U CIIPOCHUJI:

— JlBOpenKuii, Bbl paCHOpPAIUINCH, O YeM S IIPO-
cua?

— BecbMma corkajero, cap, HO Ha JAHHBIA MOMEHT
IIOMOIITH eIlle He IOoJoCcIIea.

— Yo BBI XOTUTE CKa3aTh, JBOPEIKuii? Y Bac 4To,
HMCCAKJIY 3aachl IPOCTENIINX TePEBA30UHBIX CPEICTB?

— Heso B TOM, €3p, UTO OKHUJAETCA HPUOBITHE
JIIOKTOpA.

— Ara, oueHb XOpOIII0. 3HAYUT, BHI3BAJIU Bpaya?

— Ha, cap.

— IIpekpacHo, IpeKpacHo.

Mcre [romoH BepHYJCA K IPEPBAHHOMY PasroOBO-
Py, ¥ & mpogoJka ooxoz. IloMmH0, Kak paccTynuaach
rpymnma J:KeHTIbMEHOB U IIepeo MHOM BIPYT BOSHUK-
Jia HeMellKas rpaduHsA; A JaKe He yCIes IPeIoKUTh
ell mopTBeiiHa — OHa CXBaTUJja C IMOJHOCA OYTBLIKY
u cama cebe HaJmAa.

— IloxBanuTe moBapa oOT Moero umeHu, Cru-
BeHC, — CKasaJia OHa.

— Hemnpemenno, magam. Biaromapio Bac, Mmagam.

— BbI co cBOMME pebATaMu TOXKe XOPOIIO Iopa-
Ooorasu.

— Baaromapo Bac, magam.

— OpmuH pas BO BpeMs obexa d roToBa ObLIa IO-
KJSCTBCSA, UTO 37leCh He OAWH, a II0 MeHbIIeill mepe
Tpu CTuUBeHCa, — CKasaja OHa M paccMessach.

§1 Toxke mocmemnuy paccMeATbCA U OTBETHII:

— Pap ObITE K yeayram, MajgaM.

Yepes ceKyHAYy A 3aMeTHJI I0OHOTO Muctepa Kapau-
Haja; OH IO-IIPEeKHEMY CTOSAJ B OJMHOYECTBE, 1 MHe
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me the young gentleman might be feeling somewhat
overawed in the present company. His glass, in any
case, was empty and so I started towards him. He
seemed greatly cheered at the prospect of my arrival
and held out his glass.

‘I think it’s admirable that you’re a nature-lover,
Stevens,’ he said, as I served him. ‘And I dare say
it’s a great advantage to Lord Darlington to have
someone to keep an expert eye on the activities of
the gardener.’

‘I’'m sorry, sir?’

‘Nature, Stevens. We were talking the other day
about the wonders of the natural world. And I quite
agree with you, we are all much too complacent
about the great wonders that surround us.’

‘Yes, sir.’

‘I mean, all this we’ve been talking about. Trea-
ties and boundaries and reparations and occupa-
tions. But Mother Nature just carries on her own
sweet way. Funny to think of it like that, don’t you
think?’

‘Yes, indeed it is, sir.’

‘I wonder if it wouldn’t have been better if the
Almighty had created us all as — well — as sort of
plants. You know, firmly embedded in the soil. Then
none of this rot about wars and boundaries would
have come up in the first place.’

The young gentleman seemed to find this an
amusing thought. He gave a laugh, then on further
thought laughed some more. I joined him in his
laughter. Then he nudged me and said:
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IMOAyMaJioCh, YTO COOpPaAHME CTOJIb BBICOKUX T'OCTEH,
BO3MOJKHO, BHYIIIa€T MOJIOJJOMY M:KEHTJIbMEHY HEeUTO
Bpoe 0JiaroroBeiHoOro y:xkaca. Bo Bcakom ciayuae, 00-
KaJ y Hero OBIJ IYCT, TAK UTO S HAIPABUJCSA B €T0
cTopoHy. Moe mosBJIeHNEe, BUANMO, OUEHb €TI0 BOOIY-
IIIeBUJIO, ¥ OH IPOTAHYJ MHe OOKaJI.

— Ilo-moemy, aTO mpocTo B3ameuaresbHO, CTu-
BEHC, UTO BBI JIIOOUTE TPUPOAY, — CKAs3aj OH, IOKa
a emy HanuBaja. — Eii-6ory, Jsopay HapaumHrToHy
3I0POBO IIOBE3JI0, UTO V HETO eCTh KOMY CO 3HAHUeM
JIejia IPUTJISAAETDb 32 CAJOBHUKOM.

— IIpocture, cap?

— Ilpupona, CtuBenc. Buepa MBI ¢ BaMU roBOpU-
JU 0 uyAecax MuUpa W Opupoabl. IIoTHOCTBIO ¢ BaMu
COTJIaceH, BCe MBI CJAUIIKOM CaMOIOBOJBHBI U HE Ile-
HUM BEJIUKHUX Uylec, KOTOPbIe Hac OKPYKAIOT.

— CoBepIilleHHO BEPHO, CIP.

— Mp&=I Benib 00 9TOM 1 TOBOPUIU. [[OTOBOPEI 1 I'pa-
HUIIBI, pelapanuy U OKKyImanuu. A MaTyIIKa-Ipupo-
Ia 3Hall 3aHMMaeTca cede CBOMM MUJBIM AesoM. Kak-
TO CTPAHHO BOT TaK O Hel nIyMaThb, mpaBaa?

— HWcrunnaa npaBga, cap.

— §1 BoT mymaro, a He Jiyumne Jiu ObLIO OBI, ec-
au 60 BceMoryuiuii coTBOPUJI HAC BCeX B BUIE... HY...
Kak Obnl pacrenuii? IlommmaeTe, KpemKo yKOpeHEH-
HBIX B 3emuie. Torma ObI ¢ caMOro HauaJjia He OBLIO
BCET'0 3TOr0 B3J0pa C BOMHAMU M I'PDAHUIIAMU.

Momnomoit uen0BEK, BUAMMO, CUeJ 9Ty MBICIb
oueHb 3abaBHOII. OH paccMesyics, HEMHOTO TOAyMaJl
U ONATH paccMmessncd. S K Hemy npucoequHmiIca. TyT
OH TOATOJKHYJ MeHs B OOK, CKasaJ:
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‘Can you imagine it, Stevens?’ and laughed again.

‘Yes, sir,” I said, laughing also, ‘it would have
been a most curious alternative.’

‘But we could still have chaps like you taking
messages back and forth, bringing tea, that sort of
thing. Otherwise, how would we ever get anything
done? Can you imagine it, Stevens? All of us rooted
in the soil? Just imagine it!’

Just then a footman emerged behind me.

‘Miss Kenton is wishing to have a word with you,
sir,” he said.

I excused myself from Mr Cardinal and moved to-
wards the doors.

I noticed M. Dupont apparently guarding them
and as I approached, he said:

‘Butler, is the doctor here?’

‘I am just going to find out, sir. I won’t be a mo-
ment.’

‘I am in some pain.’

‘’m very sorry, sir. The doctor should not be long
now.’

On this occasion, M. Dupont followed me out of
the door. Miss Kenton was once more standing out
in the hall.

‘Mr Stevens,’ she said, ‘Dr Meredith has arrived
and gone upstairs.’

She had spoken in a low voice, but M. Dupont be-
hind me exclaimed immediately:

‘Ah, good!’

I turned to him and said:

‘If you will perhaps follow me, sir.’
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— IlpencraBasiere, CtuBenc? — u ele pas pac-
cMescs.
— ITa y»K, cap, — OTBETH.JI 51 CO CMEXOM, — BechMa

JIFOOOTIBITHAS HMOJYUYUIach ObI KapTUHA.

— Ho mosoansr Bpoje Bac Bce Tak sKe CHOBAJIU ObI
MEX Oy HaMHU C IIOPYYEHUAMU, IIPMHOCUJIN ‘{aﬁ n BCe
Takoe mpouee. B mMpoTHMBHOM cJiiyuae MbI ObI OKasa-
Juch coBceM OecmomoinubiMu. Ilpencrasiasere, Cru-
BeHc? Bce MbI — yKOpeHeHHBIe B 3eMye. KakoBo, a?

B o1y MUHYTY c3aau IMOLOIIEN JaKell 1 CKa3aJr:

— Mucc KenTon xorejia ObI Bac Ha JBa CJIOBa, CIP.

§1 usBuHMICA mepen mucrtepom KapauHaiaom u mo-
et K JBepsM.

Mcoe [liomoH pemmnja, BUAUMO, UX OXPaHATh —
CTOMJIO MHE HMOMOMUTH, OH CIPOCHUII:

— JBopenkuii, JOKTOP Ompuexasu?

— HMMeHHO 9TO s 1 cCOOMPAIOCh BEISCHUTD, COP. OTO
He 3aliMeT ¥ MUHYTHI.

— VY meHs 60JIuT.

— Becsm™ma coskasero, cap. HoKTOp JoyzKeH ceiiuac
IpuexaTh.

Ha osToT pas mche [[10mIOH BbINIEJS 38 MHOM B XOJLI.
Mucc KeHTOH cTOsITa Ha TOM K€ CaMOM MecTe.

— Mucrep CTuBeHc, — cKasajga OHA, — JOKTOP
MepeauT npuOBLI U IIPOIIEJ HABEPX.

Ona ropopmJjia OUeHb TUXO0, HO CTOSABIIUHN y MeHS
3a cIIUHO# Mche [[FOOH cpasdy BOCKJIUKHYJI:

— Hy, opekpacuo!

§1 moBepHyJCA K HEMY U ITPEAJIOMKIIL:

— BuaaroBoJsinTe ciemoBaTh 3a MHOI, Cap.
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Iled him into the billiard room where I stoked the
fire while he sat down in one of the leather chairs
and began to remove his shoes.

‘T’m sorry it is rather cold in here, sir. The doctor
will not be long now.’

‘Thank you, butler. You’ve done well.’

Miss Kenton was still waiting for me in the hall-
way and we ascended through the house in silence.
Up in my father’s room, Dr Meredith was making
some notes and Mrs Mortimer weeping bitterly. She
was still wearing her apron which, evidently, she
had been using to wipe away her tears; as a result
there were grease marks all over her face, giving her
the appearance of a participant in a minstrel show.
I had expected the room to smell of death, but on
account of Mrs Mortimer — or else her apron — the
room was dominated by the smell of roasting.

Dr Meredith rose and said:

‘My condolences, Stevens. He suffered a severe
stroke. If it’s any comfort to you, he wouldn’t have
suffered much pain. There was nothing in the world
you could have done to save him.’

‘Thank you, sir.’

‘T’ll be on my way now. You’ll see to arrange-
ments?’

‘Yes, sir. However, if I may, there is a most dis-
tinguished gentleman downstairs in need of your at-
tention.’

‘Urgent?’

‘He expressed a keen desire to see you, sir.’

Iled Dr Meredith downstairs, showed him into the
billiard room, then returned quickly to the smoking
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§1 mpoBes ero B OUIBAPIHYIO U 3aKeT B KaMUHE
OTOHb; TeM BpPeMeHeM OH YCTPOUJICA B OJHOM W3 KO-
JKaHBIX KpeceJs U IIPUHSJCSA CTACKUBATHL OOTHUHKMH.

— Coskaseio, 4TO 3/1eCh HEMHOTO IIPOXJIATHO, CIP.
IloKTOD ceiiuac mpumer.

— Cnacubo, JBOpeIKUii, S BaMU JOBOJIEH.

Mucc KeHTOH Bce Tak :Ke Kgajla MEHS B XOJLIe,
MBI MOJIUA IIOJHSJINCHL HaBepPX. B OTI[OBCKOII KOMHATe
IoKTOp MepeauTr uTo-TO 3amuChIBaj, a Muccuc Mop-
THUMepP TOPbKO phigajsia. Ha Hell mo-mpesxHeMY OBLI
dapTyK, KOTOPBIM OHA, BUAMMO, YTUPAJa CIE3bI; 13-
3a HTOTO II0 BCEMY JIUIY V Hee IOILIN KUPHbIe Pa3Bo-
IbI, UTO JEeJIAJIO ee MOXO0KEeH Ha XOPUCTKY, 3arpUMU-
pPOBaHHYIO TOJA HETPUTAHKY. §1 OKumaJy, 4YTO B KOM-
HaTe OyZeT CTOAThH 3alaxX CMepPTH, HO M3-3a MICCHUC
MopTtumep — uam ee papTyka — B KOMHATE IIaXJIO
KYXOHHBIM UaIOM.

HoxTop Mepenutr nonHACA U IPOU3HEC:

— IIpumure mou cobosesHoBanusi, CtuBeHc. ¥ He-
ro ObLTIO O0IIPHOE KpoBousauaHue. Ecau BaM OT 3TO-
ro OyzeT Jierue, CKaKy, YTO 0c000i1 00T OH He MOJIKeH
ObL1 cnbITaTh. CIACTH €ro He MOTJIO HUYTO Ha CBETE.

— Baarogapro Bac, cap.

— A ceiiuac mHe 1mopa. BbI TyT camu pacropsagu-
TeCh?

— Ia, cop. OmHako, ¢ BaIero Mo3BOJEHUA, OSUH
OUeHb BAKHBIN I:KEHTJIbMEH TOKUIAETCS BHU3Y Ba-
IIe¥ IOMOIIH.

— 9TOo cpoUHO?

— OH BBIPa3UJ HACTOATEJBbHOE JKeJaHWe C BaMU
BCTPETUTHCS.

A coyctuiaca ¢ nokTopom MepeauToMm, IIPOBEJ €ro
B OMJIBAPAHYIO, a CaM IIOTOPOMUJICSI BEePHYTHCA B Ky-
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room where the atmosphere, if anything, had grown
even more convivial.

Of course, it is not for me to suggest that I am
worthy of ever being placed alongside the likes of
the ‘great’ butlers of our generation, such as Mr
Marshall or Mr Lane — though it should be said
there are those who, perhaps out of misguided gen-
erosity, tend to do just this. Let me make clear that
when I say the conference of 1923, and that night
in particular, constituted a turning point in my pro-
fessional development, I am speaking very much in
terms of my own more humble standards. Even so,
if you consider the pressures contingent on me that
night, you may not think I delude myself unduly if
I go so far as to suggest that I did perhaps display,
in the face of everything, at least in some modest
degree a ‘dignity’ worthy of someone like Mr Mar-
shall — or come to that, my father. Indeed, why
should I deny it? For all its sad associations, when-
ever I recall that evening today, I find I do so with
a large sense of triumph.

Day two e afternoon
MORTIMER’S POND, DORSET

It would seem there is a whole dimension to the
question ‘what is a “great” butler?’ I have hitherto
not properly considered. It is, I must say, a rather
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puTenabHYIO, TIe Bce ObLIO 0e3 mepeMeH, pasBe UTO
cTaJIo ellle Beceee.

He mMHe, IOHATHO, HAMEKaTh HA TO, YTO 5 JOCTOUH
CTaTh B OAVH PAL C «BEJIMKMMM» OBOPEIIKMMM HAaIle-
ro MOKOJIeHUSA, TAKMMH Kak mucrep Mapuraan winm
mucrtep JleiiH, X0TA, JOKEeH 3aMEeTUTb, €CTh JIIONU,
KOTOPBIE, BO3MOKHO W3 JIOMKHO IIOHATOTO BEJUKO-
OAyLinsdA, CKJOHHBI CUMTATh MMEHHO Tak. IToszBoJIB-
Te PasbACHUTH: KOTIA s TOBOPIO, UTO KOH(MEpeHIUsd
1923 roma 1 B 0COOEHHOCTY OIMMCAHHBIN Beuep ABU-
JINCh IIOBOPOTHBIM IIYHKTOM B MOEM IPOGECCUOHAIIb-
HOM Pa3BUTHUU, TO MCXOKY B OCHOBHOM M3 COOCTBEH-
HBIX, OoJiee CKpOMHBIX TpeboBaHuii. Ho 1 B aTOM ciry-
4qyae, IPMHUMAasad BO BHUMAaHNE I'Dy3 HEeIIPeaABUACHHBIX
00CTOATEJILCTB, OOPYIIUBIIUXCA Ha MEHS B TOT BeUep,
BBI, MOXKET OBITh, COIVIACUTECh — HE TaK YK S CUJIb-
HO U 000JIbBIIAIOCh, IIO3BOJIAA cede IIPeIIOJIOKUTD,
4TO IIepej JUIIOM BCEro STOr0 IIPOAEMOHCTPUPOBAJI,
IIyCTh B CKPOMHOII CTeIleHHU, HOCTOMHCTBO, KOTOPOE
mpucTajao ObI U caMOMy MHucCTepy Mapiaainy uim, ec-
JIZ Ha TO IIOILIO0, MOeMy OTIly. B camom meie, mouemy
A ToJIKeH aTo oTpuIiath? IIpu Bcex NPUCKOPOHBIX JJIs
MeHSA COOBITUAX TOTO Beuepa s 00HAPYKUBAIO, YTO Te-
Iepb BCIOMIHAO €r0 C YYBCTBOM 3aKOHHOM I'OPJOCTH.

JleHb BTOpPOM — nocne nonypHs
MOPTUMEPOB NMPY[, NOPCET

Kamxerca, y Bonpoca «Uro Takoe “BeluKuil” 1BO-
PenKuii?» mMeeTcs elle OLHO OOLIMPHOEe M3MepeHue,
KOTOPOMY §1 IO CUX IIODP He yIeJsJ JOJKHOTO BHU-
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unsettling experience to realize this about a matter
so close to my heart, particularly one I have given
much thought to over the years. But it strikes me
I may have been a little hasty before in dismissing
certain aspects of the Hayes Society’s criteria for
membership. I have no wish, let me make clear, to
retract any of my ideas on ‘dignity’ and its crucial
link with ‘greatness’. But I have been thinking a lit-
tle more about that other pronouncement made by
the Hayes Society — namely the admission that it
was a prerequisite for membership of the Society
that ‘an applicant be attached to a distinguished
household.” My feeling remains, no less than before,
that this represents a piece of unthinking snobbery
on the part of the Society. However, it occurs to me
that perhaps what one takes objection to is, specifi-
cally, the outmoded understanding of what a ‘dis-
tinguished household’ is, rather than to the general
principle being expressed. Indeed, now that I think
further on the matter, I believe it may well be true
to say it is a prerequisite of greatness that one ‘be
attached to a distinguished household’ — so long
as one takes ‘distinguished’ here to have a meaning
deeper than that understood by the Hayes Society.

In fact, a comparison of how I might interpret ‘a
distinguished household’ with what the Hayes So-
ciety understood by that term illuminates sharply,
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maHudA. IlocienHee, MPpU3HAIOCH, MHE JOBOJBHO IO~
caJHO, TIOCKOJIbKY pPedb HUAeT O IpobaeMe, KOTOPYIO
g MPUHUMAI TaK OJM3KO K CepAlly W HaJ KOTOPOU
K TOMY K€ CTOJbKO PAa3MBIILISA] HaA IPOTIKEeHUU
MHOT'UX JIET. HO MHE IIPDUXOAUT B I'OJIOBY, UYTO d, BO3-
MOXKHO, HECKOJIbKO TOTOPONUJICS 3aKOHUUTH OOCYK-
IeHHe TpeOOBaHUM, IIpenbaBiadeMbix OO0IIecTBOM
Xelica KO BCTYMNAWIIMM B €r0 PSAAbI, ¥ OIYCTUJ He-
KOTOPBIE CYIIeCTBEHHBIE CTOPOHBI ATUX TPEOOBAHU’I.
IIpomry OHATL MeHsI IPAaBUJIBHO, S BOBCE He coOupa-
IOCh IIepecMaTpPUBaATh CBOW COOOpaKeHUA KacaTesb-
HO «JIOCTOMHCTBA» KAK HEOThEeMJIEMON IIPEeIIIOChLI-
KM «BeJquuus». Ho A elle HEMHOTO ITOPA3MBIIILIAI
0 IpyroM 3asBjeHuu, caensanaom OOIiecTBoM Xeiica,
a UMEeHHO O TOM, UTO HeoOXOoAuMOoe IIPeBapUTeIbHOe
yCJIOBUE UJIEHCTBA — «CJY:Kba comcKaTesisd B BhIJal0-
memca gome». I cuuTans u IpomOIIKAI0 CUUTATD, UTO
co cropoHbl O0IIecTBa 9TO OBLIO HPOSBIEHUEM 0e3-
IyMHOTO cHOOmM3Ma. MHe, OTHAKO Ke, ITPeICTaBIIAET-
Csl, UTO BO3PAXKEHUSA TYT BBISHLIBAET HE CTOJBKO CAM
00IIIMIT TPUHIIUI, CKOJIBKO, B YaCTHOCTHU, yCTapeBIlIee
IIOHMMAHWE TOTO, UYTO TAKOE «BBIJAIOIIUNACT TOM>».
Ceifuac, Korzma A BO3BPAIAlOCh K ATOMY 3aABJIEHUIO,
MHe KaKeTCs, UTO B HEM eCTh CBOS IpaBa: «CJIy:KOa
B BBIJAIOILIEMCS JOME» M B CAMOM Jejie HeoOXOauMoe
IIpeABapUTEbHOE YCJIOBUE BEIWUUS OABOPEIKOTO —
HO TOJIBKO €CJIM B JaHHOM KOHTEKCTe HAJeJUTh Tep-
MUH «BBIJAOIUACA» 60jiee IIy0OOKUM CMBICIOM, YeM
BRJIaAbIBasIO B Hero O01ecTBo Xeiica.
HelicTBUTEIFHO, CPaBHEHNE MOEM WHTePITpeTaIun
MMOHATUSA «BBIAAIONIUICA JOM» C TEM, UTO MOAPA3yMe-
Bauto mox HuM OOmrecTBo Xelica, HAIVIOHO, KaK MHeE
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I believe, the fundamental difference between the
values of our generation of butlers and those of
the previous generation. When I say this, I am not
merely drawing attention to the fact that our gen-
eration had a less snobbish attitude as regards which
employers were landed gentry and which were ‘busi-
ness.” What I am trying to say — and I do not think
this an unfair comment — is that we were a much
more idealistic generation. Where our elders might
have been concerned with whether or not an em-
ployer was titled, or otherwise from one of the ‘old’
families, we tended to concern ourselves much more
with the moral status of an employer. I do not mean
by this that we were preoccupied with our employ-
ers’ private behaviour. What I mean is that we were
ambitious, in a way that would have been unusual
a generation before, to serve gentlemen who were,
so to speak, furthering the progress of humanity. It
would have been seen as a far worthier calling, for
instance, to serve a gentleman such as Mr George
Ketteridge, who, however humble his beginnings,
has made an undeniable contribution to the future
well-being of the empire, than any gentleman how-
ever aristocratic his origin, who idled away his time
in clubs or on golf courses.

In practice, of course, many gentlemen from the
noblest families have tended to devote themselves to
alleviating the great problems of the day, and so, at
a glance, it may have appeared that the ambitions of
our generation differed little from those of our pre-
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KasKeTcs, NeMOHCTPUPYET KOPEHHOE Pa3jinure MeKIy
OEeHHOCTAMM, HCIIOBEOAYEMBbIMHN JABOPEIKNMNM HBIHEII-
HEero " MNpeAIIeCTBYIOIIEro MOKOJIeHUU. YTBepikias
9TO, A He MPOCTO obpalllaio Ballle BHUMAaHNE Ha TOT
(¢akT, 4YTO MOe MOKOJEeHWE C MEHBIINM CHOOM3MOM
BOCIIPUHUMAET CTaTyC X035eB, He BHUKAsA, ¥ KO0 OHU
U3 TTOTOMCTBEHHOT'O 3€MEJIBHOTO, a y KOr0 W3 «IIPO-
MBIIIIJIEHHOT0» ABOPSHCTBA. fI MBITAIOCh CKA3aTh APY-
roe — v, 1ymMarm, B MOEM TOJIKOBAHUU HET HUUYETO He-
CIPAaBeJINBOTO, — a UMEHHO: MbI ObLIU Kya OOJIbIITN-
MU upeanucramMu. Tam, re HaAIIUX OTIIOB 3a00TUJIO,
€CTh JIU y X03AWHA TUTYJ 1 BeJeT JIX OH POJ OT OTHOM
U3 «CTapbIX» (PaMUJIMNI, MBI Kyga OOJIbIe CKJIOHHBI
6BIJII/I HNHTepecoBaThCA HPAaBCTBEHHBIM O6JII/IICOM HaHU-
MarTesid. I OTHIOAB HE UMEIO B BUAY, OyITO HAC MHTEpe-
coBajia MX JIMYHASA JKU3Hb. 51 X0Uy MOAUEPKHYTDH, UTO
y Hac OBbLIO YecToJII00nBOe KeJlaHle, He CBOICTBEHHOe
MIPeabIAYINEeMY TTOKOJICHUIO, CAYKUTD MKeHTIbMeHaM,
KOTOpbIE, €CJIM MOKHO TaK BBIPA3UTHCHA, CIIOCOOCTBY-
IOT IIporpeccy uejoBeuecTBa. [y HAC, HATIpUMeED, ObI-
JIo OBI KyZla 3BaMaHUYUBEE CIAYKUTH TAKOMY JIKEHTIbMe-
HY, Kak mucrep [:xopmx KeTTepum:x, KOTOPBIH XOTh
U BBIINIEJ W3 HU30B, HO BHEC HEOCIIOPUMBIA BKJIAJ
B Oynmyiiee mpolBetanue Vmiiepuu, ueM KaKOMY-HU-
OyIb MKEHTJIbMEHY, IIYCTh CAMOT'0 POJOBUTOTO IIPOUC-
XOMKIEHUsI, KOTOPHIH IOIYCTY TPATUT BPeMs B KIy0ax
WM Ha IJIOHIaAKax IJd rojibda.

Ha camom pmesie, KOHeUYHO, MHOTUE I:KEHTIbBMEHBI
3 caMbIX 6J1ar'opo,qu1x CceMelCTB UMEIOT CKJIIOHHOCTDb
OTIaBaTh CBOU CUJIBI PEIeHUI0 BAXKHEHIINX IpodaeM
COBPEMEHHOCTH, TaK 4YTO Ha HOBerHOCTHLIfI B3TJIAL,
MOXKEeT IIOKas3aThCsA, OYATO UeCTOTIO0MBEIE ITOMBICIbI
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decessors. But I can vouch there was a crucial dis-
tinction in attitude, reflected not only in the sorts of
things you would hear fellow professionals express
to each other, but in the way many of the most able
persons of our generation chose to leave one position
for another. Such decisions were no longer a matter
simply of wages, the size of staff at one’s disposal or
the splendour of a family name; for our generation,
I think it fair to say, professional prestige lay most
significantly in the moral worth of one’s employer.

I believe I can best highlight the difference be-
tween the generations by expressing myself figura-
tively. Butlers of my father’s generation, I would
say, tended to see the world in terms of a ladder —
the houses of royalty, dukes and the lords from the
oldest families placed at the top, those of ‘new mon-
ey’ lower down and so on, until one reached a point
below which the hierarchy was determined simply by
wealth — or the lack of it. Any butler with ambition
simply did his best to climb as high up this ladder as
possible, and by and large, the higher he went, the
greater was his professional prestige. Such are, of
course, precisely the values embodied in the Hayes
Society’s idea of a ‘distinguished household’, and
the fact that it was confidently making such pro-
nouncements as late as 1929 shows clearly why the
demise of that society was inevitable, if not long
overdue. For by that time, such thinking was quite
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HAIIeTo MOKOJEeHUA MaJ0 YeM OTIMYAIOTCA OT ITOMBIC-
JIOB IIpeIecCTBeHHUKOB. Ho s TOTOB MOPYUYUTHCS, UTO
KOPEHHOEe pas3jinyue B JKMBHEHHBIX YCTAHOBKAX OBLIO
¥ HaAXOAWJIO OTpasKeHle He TOJbKO B CYKICHUIX,
KOTOPBIMY OOMEHUMBAJIUCh cOOpaThA mO mpodeccuu,
HO M B TOM, KakK W II0OYeMy MHOI're 13 CHOCOGHeﬁIlIHX
IIpeJICTaBUTEJIEN HAIIETO MTOKOJEHUA MEHAJNN X035€B.
Taxkue pelreHus TUKTOBAJINCDH yiKe He OTHUMHU COO00-
PaAKeHUAMHU XaJIOBaHbdA, YHMCJIOM IIOAYMHEHHBIX CJIyT
nau 0JIeCKOM POJOBOTO MMEHU; JJIs HAalllero MOKoJIe-
HUA TPO(PecCUOHATBHBINA MPECTUIK, CUUTAIO0 I HYNK-
HBIM 3aMETHUTh B HHTepecax CIpaBemJInBOCTH, 6BI.H
IIpexae BCEro CBA3aH C MOPAJIBHBIMU JOCTOMHCTBaAMMN
X03AMWHA.

Mne, nokanyi, yracTca HaMJIydIIuM o0pasoM BbI-
CBETUTDH PA3HUIy MEKIY MOKOJeHUAMU, IPUOETHYB
K cpaBHeHUIO. [[BopelrKue n3 OTI[OBCKOTO ITIOKOJEeHUA,
cKasaJj OBl 51, B3UPAJIW Ha MUDP KaK Ha JEeCTHUILY, TIae
Ha BEPXHUX CTYIEHAX PACIIOJarajuch 0COObI KOPO-
JIEBCKOII KPOBU, T'epIOrd U JIOPALI M3 APEBHEHUIINX
pomoB, TOHWMKE — OIBOPSAHE U3 <«HOBOJEHEKHBIX»
U TaK Jajiee, MOKAa He JOXOAMJIO A0 YPOBHS, HA KOTO-
poM mepapxusd ONPeeaAETCI BCEro JUIIb 0OTaTCTBOM
WX OTCYTCTBHMEM TAKOBOTO. JI1000# UeCcTOII00UBHIH
IBOPEIIKUI IIPOCTO-HAIPOCTO KapabKajicsa MO 9TOu
JIECTHUIIE BBEePX, HACKOJBKO XBaTaJIO CUJI, U B 00IIeM
¥ I[eJIOM YeM BBIINIE OH 3abupaJjicA, TeM BBIIIE CTaHO-
BUJICS M €ro MPOo(heCcCuOHAJNLHBIN IIpecTi:K. VIMeHHO
9TU IEeHHOCTHU 1 BOILIOIIAJNCH B IpeacTaBiaenuax O0-
mecTBa Xelica O «BBIJAIOIIEMCS JOoMe», M TOT (PakT,
uTo OHO maske B 1929 roxy BBICTyHAJO ¢ TOLOOHBIMU
CaMOHAIeTHHBIMU 3asBJICHUSIMU, SICHO IOKa3bIBaeT,
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out of step with that of the finest men emerging to
the forefront of our profession. For our generation,
I believe it is accurate to say, viewed the world not
as a ladder, but more as a wheel. Perhaps I might
explain this further.

It is my impression that our generation was the
first to recognize something which had passed the
notice of all earlier generations: namely that the
great decisions of the world are not, in fact, ar-
rived at simply in the public chambers, or else dur-
ing a handful of days given over to an international
conference under the full gaze of the public and the
press. Rather, debates are conducted, and crucial
decisions arrived at, in the privacy and calm of the
great houses of this country. What occurs under the
public gaze with so much pomp and ceremony is of-
ten the conclusion, or mere ratification, of what has
taken place over weeks or months within the walls
of such houses. To us, then, the world was a wheel,
revolving with these great houses at the hub, their
mighty decisions emanating out to all else, rich and
poor, who revolved around them. It was the aspira-
tion of all those of us with professional ambition to
work our way as close to this hub as we were each of
us capable. For we were, as I say, an idealistic gen-
eration for whom the question was not simply one
of how well one practised one’s skills, but to what
end one did so; each of us harboured the desire to
make our own small contribution to the creation of
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moueMy KoHell o0IecTBa ObLI HEMUHYEM, a TO U IOJI-
JKeH ObLI HaCTYIUTh MHOTO paubliie. 1160 kK ToMy Bpe-
MEeHHM BTOT 00pas3 MbICJel IIeJ Bpasdpe3 ¢ HACTPOEHU-
AMU JOCTOMHENIIUX MY:Kell, BRIIBUHYBIIUXCA B Ha-
e npodeccuu Ha mepenHuin miaaH. V60 He Oyxper
HATS)KKOM CKasaTb, UTO Hallle TTOKOJIeHe BOCIIPUHU-
MaJio MUP He KaK JEeCTHUILY, a CKopee Kak KoJieco. S,
MOXKAIYH, pasBepHy aTy MeTadopy.

Mne kKasKeTcdA, Hallle ITOKOJIEHWE BIIEPBBIE OCO-
3HAJIO TO, YTO YCKOJB3HYJIO OT BHUMAHUSA BCEX TIPe-
IIECTBYIONNX, & UMEHHO: BeJINKUE PeIleHusd, 3aTpa-
rUBAOIINe CyAbObI MUPA, B AeHCTBUTEJILHOCTHU IIPU-
HUMAIOTCSA OTHIONL HE B 3ajlaX HAPOJHBIX COOpPaHUM
W He 3a Te HEeCKOJbKO OHel, KaKue MeXIyHapoaHas
KoH(epeHITUA paboTaeT Ha I1a3ax y MyoOJUKHN U ITpec-
cel. CKopee HACTOSAIIME CIOPHI BeAyTCs, a KU3HEH-
HO BaKHbIe PeIleHus MPUHUMAIOTCA 34 3aKPBITHIMU
IBepPAMH B THUIINHE BEJIMKUX JOMOB 3TOM cTpaHkbl. To,
YTO YyCTPAMBAIOT IyOJWYHO C TAKOW IIOMIOH M Iepe-
MOHUSAMM, 3a4aCTyI0 BeHUaeT co00M MM BCEro JIUIIb
patudunupyer JOTOBOPEHHOCTH, K KOTOPHIM HeIess-
MU, €CJI He MecsIlaMU, OPuOIMKAINCh 3a CTeHAMU
aTux poMoB. s Hac, TakuM o6pasoM, MUP OBLI 1O~
mobeH BpalamllneMycs KoJjecy, a BeJuKue aoMa —
€ro CTYIuIle, M UX HeIIpePeKaeMbIe PeIleHnA, UCXO
U3 I[eHTPa, PACIIPOCTPAHAINCH Ha BCeX, paBHO Ha 60-
raTeix u OeJHBIX, YTO BOKPYTr HUX Bpalaauchk. Te us
HAcC, KTO He OBbLI JIUIIeH MPo(ecCroHaTbLHOTO YeCTOo-
JIIO0UA, CTPEMUJUCH 110 Mepe CUJI IIPOOUTHCA K 9TOU
crymnurie. 160 Halile ITOKOJIeHWe, KaK S y:Ke TOBOPUJI,
OBLIIO TOKOJIEHUEM HUJIEaJUCTOB, AJIA KOTOPBIX BOIIPOC
3aKJI0YaJICsI He TOJHBKO B TOM, C KaKuUM OJIECKOM,
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a better world, and saw that, as professionals, the
surest means of doing so would be to serve the great
gentlemen of our times in whose hands civilization
had been entrusted.

Of course, I am now speaking in broad generali-
zations and I would readily admit there were all too
many persons of our generation who had no patience
for such finer considerations. Conversely, I am sure
there were many of my father’s generation who
recognized instinctively this ‘moral’ dimension to
their work. But by and large, I believe these gen-
eralizations to be accurate, and indeed, such ‘ide-
alistic’ motivations as I have described have played
a large part in my own career. I myself moved quite
rapidly from employer to employer during my early
career — being aware that these situations were in-
capable of bringing me lasting satisfaction — before
being rewarded at last with the opportunity to serve
Lord Darlington.

It is curious that I have never until today thought
of the matter in these terms; indeed, that through
all those many hours we spent discussing the na-
ture of ‘greatness’ by the fire of our servants’ hall,
the likes of Mr Graham and I never considered this
whole dimension to the question. And while I would
not retract anything I have previously stated regard-
ing the quality of ‘dignity’, I must admit there is
something to the argument that whatever the de-

292



OcTaTtoKk aHs

HO ¥ paJiy 4Yero UCHOJIb30BaTh CBOE MacTepcTBo. Kaxk-
IBII M3 HAC B VIyOWMHE QYIIM MeUTaJ BHECTH U CBOIO
CKPOMHYIO JIENTY B CO3UJAHUE JIYUIIEero MHUpPA U IO-
HUMAJ, YTO C IPO(eCcCUOHaATILHON TOUKU 3PEeHUs ca-
MbIN HaJEeXHBIN CIIOCO0 JOOUTHCSA 9TOTO — CJIYKUTH
BEJIMKUM JIIOASAM COBPEMEHHOCTHU, TeM, KOMY BBEpeHa
cynb0a IMBUIN3AIAA.

Bce sT0, pasymeeTcs, — IIUPOKHE 0000IeHNA, 1
OXOTHO JTOMYCKal0, YTO B HAIIIEM ITOKOJIEHUM BCTpeYa-
JIOCH CIHWIIIKOM MHOT'O TaKHX, V¥ KOTO He XBaTajo Tep-
meHusd pas3bupaTbesa B 9TUX TOHKUX mMatepusax. C apy-
TOM CTOPOHBI, A YBEPEH, UTO MHOTHE U3 OTIIOBCKOTO
IIOKOJIEHUA II0/ICO3HATEJIBFHO MCXOAWJIU B CBOEH med-
TE€JIBbHOCTHU M3 39TOTO <«HPaABCTBEHHOI'O» MN3MEPEHUd.
Ho B o0111eM 1 11€710M, 4 II0JIArai0, 3TU 0000IIeHNA Ipa-
BUJIbHBI, Ja 1 B MOeil cOOCTBEHHOII IPOo(decCruoHaIb-
HOM cyab0e BBIIIEOINCAHHBIE « MeaNCTUUeCKHe» I10-
Oy:KIeHUs ChITpaAJ HEeMAaJyio POJib. B mepBble Tofmbl
CJYKOBI A TOBOJBHO YacTO MEHSAJ X03A€eB, KoTna Ha-
YMHaJI IIOHNMAaTh, YTO TO NJIN NMHOE MECTO He CHOCO6HO
MeHs HaJ0JIr'0 YIOBJIETBOPUTD, MIOKA HAKOHEI] cyab0a
He TIocJIajia MHe Harpaay — BO3MOKHOCTD IIOCTYIIUTH
B ycJysKeHUe K Jopay lapJauHTToHY.

CrpasHO, UTO 0 Cero AHSA S HUKOTIA He II0IX0-
IWJI K TIPeIMeTy ¢ 9TOM TOUuKU 3peHud. B camom nere,
Ha IIPOTAXEHMNN MHOI'MX 4YacCOB, KOTOPbI€ MbI C MMN-
crepoMm I'psMoM M HaM MOAOOHBIMU IIPOBEJU Y KaMU-
Ha B JIAKEHMCKOM, 00Cy:Kaas MIPUPOAY <«BeJIUUUI», 9TA
CTOpOHA JleJla HU pasy He ObLiaa 3aTponyTa. U xoTsa
MHe ObI He XOTeJOCh IMepecMaTPuBATh CKasaHHOe pa-
Hee 0 MPU3HAKAX «IOCTOMHCTBA» , S JOJIKEH IPU3HATh:
B PACCY:KIEHUM O TOM, UTO ABOPEIKUIi, He3aBUCUMO
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gree to which a butler has attained such a quality,
if he has failed to find an appropriate outlet for his
accomplishments he can hardly expect his fellows to
consider him ‘great’. Certainly, it is observable that
figures like Mr Marshall and Mr Lane have served
only gentlemen of indisputable moral stature — Lord
Wakeling, Lord Camberley, Sir Leonard Gray — and
one cannot help get the impression that they simply
would not have offered their talents to gentlemen
of lesser calibre. Indeed, the more one considers it,
the more obvious it seems: association with a truly
distinguished household is a prerequisite of ‘great-
ness’.

A ‘great’ butler can only be, surely, one who can
point to his years of service and say that he has ap-
plied his talents to serving a great gentleman — and
through the latter, to serving humanity.

As1say, I have never in all these years thought of
the matter in quite this way; but then it is perhaps
in the nature of coming away on a trip such as this
that one is prompted towards such surprising new
perspectives on topics one imagined one had long ago
thought through thoroughly. I have also, no doubt,
been prompted to think along such lines by the small
event that occurred an hour or so ago — which has,
I admit, unsettled me somewhat.

Having enjoyed a good morning’s motoring in
splendid weather, and having lunched well at a coun-
try inn, I had just crossed the border into Dorset. It
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OT CTENEeHU, B KaKO OH 00peJs 3TU IIPU3HAKM, €IBa JIU
MOKeT HAJeAThCA CTATh «BEJIUKUM» B IIa3axX KOJIJIET,
€CJI BCe eTO COBEPIIIEHCTBA TAK U HE HAUIYT JOJIKHOTO
IpUMEeHEeHUs, — B 9TOM PacCy:KIeHU! eCTb 3ePHO UC-
THUHBI. Be3yCJIOBHO, IIpuBJIEKAaeT BHUMAaHUE, YTO TaKue
JUYHOCTHU, KaK Muctep Mapmasn u muctep JleitH, Ha-
XOIUJIVICh B YCJIY:KEHUU UCKJIIOUUTENIBHO Y IKEHTIb-
MEHOB HEOCIIOPMMBIX MOPaJIbHBIX JOCTOMHCTB — JIOP-
Ia YoukiaumuHra, Jopga KemOepsau, copa Jleomapma
I'pess, 1 HeBOJILHO HAIIPAIINBAETCA BBIBOJ, UTO STUM
JIBOPEIKMM HHUKOTIAa ObI He MPUIILIO B T'OJIOBY IpeiJja-
raTb CBOU yCJIIYyI'I MEHee I.[OCTOfIHBIM JKEHTJIbMEHaM.
U BepHO, ueM 0oJibliie 00 3TOM AyMaelllb, TeM OUeBU/I-
Hel: ciy:k0a B ICTUHHO BEJIUKUX JOMAaX — IIOIJIHUHHO
Heo0X0oIMMOe IIPeJBaPUTETbHOE YCIOBUE « BEJIMUMA» .

«BesukuM», KOHEUHO JKe, MOYKEeT ObITH JIMIIL Ta-
KOM IBOPEIKUI, KOTOPBIA, COCJIABIINCH HAa IOJTHUe
TOAbI CIY:KOBI, MeeT IPaBoO CKas3aTh, YTO ITOCTABUII
CBOM CIIOCOOHOCTHM Ha CJIy:KOy BEJIUKOMY YeJOBEKY,
a TeM caMbIM — U YeJIOBEUeCTBY.

Kak y:xe ropopmjioch, 1 HU pasy He 3aJyMbIBAJ-
cA HaJ TPo0JeMOoi UMEeHHO B 9TOM IIJIaHe; HO, MOKET
OBITH, U BIIPSAMB HAJ0 OTIIPABUTHLCA B TAKOE BOT IIyTe-
mniecrBue, I-ITO6I>I HATOJKHYTBCA HA IIOPa3uTEeJIbHBIE HO-
BbIe IIOAXOMLI K IIPeaMeTaM, O KOTOPBIX, Ka3ajoCh OBI,
BCe IaBHO AyMaHo-mepeaymMano. Ha momoOHbIe MBIC-
JU MeHs, HeCOMHEHHO, HAaBeJIO U ITyCTAYHOE IPOKC-
IIIeCTBUE, CAYUUBIIEECS C Uac TOMY Hasand U, MOJIKEeH
IIPU3HATHCSA, HECKOJIbKO MEHS OroOpuuBIIIee.

YTpo BBIZAJOCH BEJIWKOJEIHOEe, IIPoexXayici s C
YIOBOJILCTBUEM, BKYCHO I0O€J B CEJILCKOM TPAKTHUP-
YUKe U BOT y:Ke IepeceK I'PaHUIly Me:KIy rpadcrsBa-
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was then I had become aware of a heated smell ema-
nating from the car engine. The thought that I had
done some damage to my employer’s Ford was, of
course, most alarming and I had quickly brought the
vehicle to a halt.

I found myself in a narrow lane, hemmed in on ei-
ther side by foliage so that I could gain little idea of
what was around me. Neither could I see far ahead,
the lane winding quite sharply twenty yards or so
in front. It occurred to me that I could not remain
where I was for long without incurring the risk of an
oncoming vehicle coming round that same bend and
colliding into my employer’s Ford. I thus started the
engine again and was partially reassured to find that
the smell seemed not as powerful as before.

My best course, I could see, was to look for a ga-
rage, or else a large house of a gentleman where
there would be a good chance I might find a chauf-
feur who could see what the matter was. But the lane
continued to wind for some distance, and the high
hedges on either side of me also persisted, obscur-
ing my vision so that though I passed several gates,
some oi which clearly yielded on to driveways, I was
unable to glimpse the houses themselves. I contin-
ued for another half-mile or so, the disturbing smell
now growing stronger by the moment, until at last
I came out on to a stretch of open road. I could now
see some distance before me, and indeed, ahead to my
left there loomed a tall Victorian house with a sub-
stantial front lawn and what was clearly a driveway
converted from an old carriage track. As I drew up
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Mu u okazasica B [lopcere. TyT s onryTna, 4To oT JBU-
ratejs IaxXHeT IeperpeBoM. I, KOHEUHO, IIPUIIE]
B ysKac, mMoAyMaB, UTO HEHAPOKOM WCIIOPTHUJI XO3AU-
CKHUH «(POpa», ¥ cpasy OCTaHOBUJICAH.

BrlscHMIOCH, UTO S HAXO0KyCh HA y3KOU mopore,
OKaMJIEHHOM II0 00erMM CTOpOHaM 3eJIeHbI0, CKBO3b
KOTOPYIO TPYAHO UTO-HUOYAL pasrisneTb. Buepenu
0030p OBLT TOKe 3aKPLIT, TAK KaK ApAax B ABAAIATHU
Iopora KpyTo cBopaumBajia. I coo0pasuii, 4TO 37eCh
OIIaCHO HAJOJITO 3a/IEP:KUBATbCA — BCTPEYHAdA Ma-
ITHAa BIIOJHE MO’KET BBICKOUHUTDH 13-3a dTOTO CAMOTO
IIOBOPOTA M BPE3aThCsA B X03AUCKUM «opa». Tak uto
A CHOBa BKJIIOUHNJ ABUTATENb U C HEKOTOPBIM 00Jer-
yeHWEeM OOHapPY:KUJI, UTO THaxXHEeT, KaKeTcd, He TaK
CUJIbHO, KaK paHbIIIe.

1 moHMMAas, 4TO MHe JIydllle BCero IIOMCKATh ra-
pasKk Mau Kaxkoe-HUOYIb 0OJbIIOE YacTHOE TTOMECThe,
rIe, CKOpee Bcero, Haiijercsa modep, KOTOPhIM cyMe-
eT pasobpaTrbecd, B ueMm gesio. OgHako mopora Bce BH-
JIaCh M BUJIACh, JKMBBIE U3TOPOAU IIO0 CTOPOHAM TSHY-
JIICH BCe TOIi jKe IIJIOTHOH CTeHOMH, 3aKpbIBas 0030p,
1 51, MAHOBAB HECKOJBLKO BOPOT — 3a HEKOTOPLIMU
W3 HUX ABHO HAUYMHAJUCHh NOAbe3NHbIE NOPOKKH, —
Tak WM He CMOI' PasmIAfeTh CaAMHX JOMOB. ITO IIPO-
IOJIZKAJIOCHh ellle TPUMEepPHO C IMOJMUJIN, IpUuYeM Ha-
CTOPAKMBAIOIUI 3alaX YCHJINBAJICA C KaXKIOH MU-
HYTOH, U TYT A HaKOHeI[ BbIeXasJ Ha MPAMOI YUACTOK
moporu. Temmeps mepeno MHOI OTKPBIBAJICS JOBOJLHO
MIPUJINYHBIN 0030p U, TJIaBHOE, BIIEPEIU CJieBa BUJ-
HeJICSI BBICOKHUII BUKTOPUAHCKUH JOM, a mIepes HUM —
BHYIINTEJIBHBIX Pa3MepPOB JIy:Kalika 1, HECOMHEHHO,
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to it, I was encouraged further to glimpse a Bentley
through the open doors of a garage attached to the
main house.

The gate too had been left open and so I steered
the Ford a little way up the drive, got out and made
my way to the back door of the house. This was
opened by a man dressed in his shirt sleeves, wear-
ing no tie, but who, upon my asking for the chauf-
feur of the house, replied cheerfully that I had ‘hit
the jackpot first time’. On hearing of my problem,
the man without hesitation came out to the Ford,
opened the bonnet and informed me after barely
a few seconds’ inspection:

‘Water, guv. You need some water in your radia-
tor.’

He seemed to be rather amused by the whole situ-
ation, but was obliging enough; he returned inside
the house and after a few moments emerged again
with a jug of water and a funnel. As he filled the
radiator, his head bent over the engine, he began to
chat amiably, and on ascertaining that I was under-
taking a motoring tour of the area, recommended
I visit a local beauty spot, a certain pond not half
a mile away.

I had had in the meantime more opportunity to
observe the house; it was taller than it was broad,
comprising four floors, with ivy covering much of
the front right up to the gables. I could see from its
windows, however, that at least half of it was dust-
sheeted. I remarked on this to the man once he had
finished with the radiator and closed the bonnet.
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MObe3THASA JOPOXKKA, IIPOJOMKEHHAsd II0 CTapoMy
mpocenky. [lopaBHSABIINCH C JOMOM, S Uepe3 OTKDbI-
ThIe JBEPY NPUCTPOEHHOTO K HEMY Trapaka yIvIanes
«OEHTIN», ¥ 9TO BCEJUJIO B MeHSA HaLeKIY.

Bopora To:ke cTOAIN OTKPBITHIMU, IIO9TOMY I CBED-
HYJI Ha JOPOKKY, HOAbexas MoOJau:Ke K JOMY, OCTa-
HOBWJICA, BbLJIE3 U WollesJ K 3ajHell nBepu. MHe oT-
KPBLI MY:KUYMHA B OTHOIT py0Oalike 1 6e3 rajcryka, Ko-
TOPBIN, KOTHA A CIIPOCUJ O ITodepe, KUBHEPATOCTHO
OTBETHJI, YTO S «COPBajJ OAHK C IEPBOI MHOMIBITKU».
Y3HaB 0 MOUX B3aTPyJHEHUAX, OH HEMeAJEeHHO Ha-
mpaBUICS K «(QOpPAYy», MOAHSAI KAIOT, 38 HECKOJBKO
CEeKYHJI OCMOTpPEJI IBUTATEb 1 CKa3aJl:

— Boga, med. Hy:xHo0 3aauTh paguaTop.

CiayuuBiiieecsa ero, BUAUMO, m03a0aBUJI0, HO Ma-
JBIA OH OKasaJicdA JII00Ee3HBI — caM CXOAWJ B JOM
U BEPHYJICSA C KYBIIMHOM BOJbI M BOPOHKOI. CKJO-
HUBIINCH HaJ PAgUaTOPOM, OH CTAJ 3aJUBATL BOIY
¥ OHOBPEMEHHO 3aTess CO MHOU JPYKECKY0 60JITOB-
HIO. ¥Y3HaB, UTO A IPEIIPUHUMAI0 I0e3IKY II0 dTUM
MecTaM, OH IIOCOBETOBAJ MHE B3TJIAHYTH Ha MECTHYIO
IOCTOIIPUMEUaTeIbHOCTh — HEKUH HIPYA MEeHbIIe UeM
B IOJIyMHUJIE OT JOMaA.

Tem BpeMeHeM S BOCIIOJIb30BAJICA CAydyaeM U pas-
TJIAIeJ JOM: B BBICOTY OH OBLI OOJIbIIIE, YeM B IIMPU-
HY, — IeJbIX YeThIPe 3Ta’Ka, Pa3POCIIUMCS TIJIIOII]
3aKphIBAJ OCHOBHYIO YacThb (pacaja m BUJCA IO ca-
MO KpbItiu. Ho Mo OKHAM MOKHO OBIJIO MOHSTDH, UTO
Mo KpailiHell Mepe IIOJIOBUHA IIOMEIeHUII Ha 3aMKe,
a Me0eJIb CTOUT B 4UexJiaxX. §1 momeanscss s3TuM HaOJIIO-
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‘A shame really,” he said. ‘It’s a lovely old house.
Truth is, the Colonel’s trying to sell the place off.
He ain’t got much use for a house this size now.’

I could not help inquiring then how many staff
were employed there, and I suppose I was hardly sur-
prised to be told there was only himself and a cook
who came in each evening. He was, it seemed, but-
ler, valet chauffeur and general cleaner. He had been
the Colonel’s batman in the war, he explained; they
had been in Belgium together when the Germans
had invaded and they had been together again for
the Allied landing. Then he regarded me carefully
and said:

‘Now I got it. I couldn’t make you out for a while,
but now I got it. You’re one of them top-notch but-
lers. From one of them big posh houses.’

When I told him he was not so far off the mark,
he continued:

‘Now I got it. Couldn’t make you out for a while,
see, ‘cause you talk almost like a gentleman. And
what with you driving an old beauty like this’ — he
gestured to the Ford — ‘I thought at first, here’s
a really posh geezer. And so you are, guv. Really
posh, I mean. I never learnt any of that myself, you
see. I’m just a plain old batman gone civvy.’

He then asked me where it was I was employed,
and when I told him he leant his head to one side
with a quizzical look.
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IeHueM ¢ 1mogepoM, Mocje TOTO KaK TOT 3aJIUJ Pagu-
aToOp U OMYCTUJ KaIoT.

— U mpaBma o6ugHO, — OTBETUJI OH. — 3ameya-
TeJbLHBLIA CTapbId OOM. UeCcTHO ToBOPs, ITOJKOBHUK
mbITaeTcs COBITH ero ¢ pPyk. Taxkas rpomMaguHa eMy
Terephb 0e3 HaJOo0HOCTH.

§1 He ynep:rasicss — CIIPOCHUII, CKOJIBKO B JJOME ITPU-
CJYyTH, U, TOMKaJNyH, COBCEM He YAWBUJICS, YCIbIXaB
B OTBET, YTO TOJILKO OH CaM Jia MPUXOAAINAsA 10 Beue-
pam kyxapka. Cam oH, CyIs 110 BCeMY, COBMEIIAJ B O
HOM JINIIE TBOPEIIKOT0, KaMepAuHepa, modepa u yoop-
muka. OH 00BACHUII, UYTO B BOMHY OBLI ¥ ITOJIKOBHUKA
OpAUHAPIIEM; OHU BMECTe CJIY:KUJIU B Benbruu, Korma
TyZa BTOPIVINCH HEMIbI, 1 BMeECTe K€ YUaCTBOBAJIU
B BBICAJKe COIO3HBIX BOMCK Bo Ppanmuu. Ilorom ou
BHUMATEJIHHO KO MHE HPUTIANEJCST 1M 3aMeTHI:

— Teneps gomep. Bece HUKAK He MOT IIOHATDH, KTO BbI
Oymere, a Temepdb AONEP. BBl 13 OOJBINNX TBOPEIKUX,
U3 TeX, YTO CJYKAT B OTPOMHBIX IITMKAPHBIX TOMAaX.

§1 oTBEeTHUII, UTO OH ITOUTH yTagaj, a OH MPOIOJIKAT:

— Bor ToabpKO Temeps gomép. A To Bce, 3HaeTe, HU-
KaK He MOT HOHATb, Pa3rOBOP-TO Y BaC IKEeHTIbMEH-
ckuii. Hy, mourtu. Jla eme mpuKaTuiam Ha 3TOU cTapoi
KpacoTKe, — OH yKasaJl Ha MalllUHy, — TaK { cIepBa
¥ TIOAyMaJl: BOT 3TO IMKAPHBIH cTapukau. OHO U Bep-
HO, HayaJbHUK. TO €CTh UTO BIIPABAY IIMKAPHBIU.
Cam-To s, TIOHHUMaeTe, HUYEMY TaKOMy He OOydeH.
IIpocToiil cTapsIili opguHapel] Ha IpaskiaHKe.

IToTom oH cmpocuii, T7ie A COYKY, U, YCIBIIIAB OT-
BeT, 03aJJaUueHHO IIOMOTAJ T'OJIOBOM.
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‘Darlington Hall,” he said to himself. ‘Darlington
Hall. Must be a really posh place, it rings a bell even
to an idiot like yours truly. Darlington Hall. Hang
on, you don’t mean Darlington Hall, Lord Darling-
ton’s place?’

‘It was Lord Darlington’s residence until his
death three years ago,’ I informed him. ‘The house
is now the residence of Mr John Farraday, an Ameri-
can gentleman.’

‘You really must be top-notch working in a place
like that. Can’t be many like you left, eh?’ Then his
voice changed noticeably as he inquired: ‘You mean
you actually used to work for that Lord Darlington?’

He was eyeing me carefully again. I said:

‘Oh no, I am employed by Mr John Farraday, the
American gentleman who bought the house from the
Darlington family.’

‘Oh, so you wouldn’t have known that Lord Dar-
lington. Just that I wondered what he was like.
What sort of bloke he was.’

I told the man that I would have to be on my way
and thanked him emphatically for his assistance. He
was, after all, an amiable fellow, taking the trouble
to guide me in reversing out through the gateway,
and before I parted, he bent down and recommended
again that I visit the local pond, repeating his in-
structions on how I would find it.

‘It’s a beautiful little spot,’ he added. ‘You’ll kick
yourself for missing it. In fact, the Colonel’s doing
a bit of fishing there this minute.’
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— JlapJuHITOH-X0JJI, — MOpobopMOTaJ OH,
HapauurTon-xosi. [[omKHO ObITh, U BIIPABAY IINKaP-
HBIZ JIOM, €CJIV JajKe TaKOW KPEeTWH, KaK Balll ITOKOP-
HBII, YTO-TO KOTZIa-TO CJIBIXAJ PO Hero. JlapJIuHTTOH-
xojian. IlocTofiTe-Ka, mocToiiTe-Ka, y:K HE TOT JIX 3TO
JapaIuHTTOH-XOJLI, THe *KUBET JIopA JapauHrTou?

— Jlopn apiauurToH mpebbIiBag B HEM OO0 CBOeH
CMepTH, CAYUUBINEHcsa TPU rofa Hasad, — COOOIIMII
sa. — A ceiftuac Tam mpebdwsiBaeT muctep [xon Pappa-
Iel, IyKeHTIbMeH 13 AMEPUKH.

— BbI 1 BupsaMb 13 caMbIX OOJIBIINX, Pa3 CAYKUTE
B TaKoM goMe. Bac, moiKHO OBITH, yiKe MaJio Ha cBe-
Te OCTaJ0Ch, a? — 3aMeTUJ OH U CIPOCUJ YKe CO-
BCeM APYTUM TOHOM: — BEBI UTO, U BIIPaBAY CIYKUIN
y aToro camoro Jopzaa IlapauHrrTona?

U cHoBa Ha MeHs ycraBuics. S oTBeTHI:

— Her, mena naman mucrep [yxom dappajneid,
aAMEePUKAHCKUH [IKEeHTJIbMEH, KYIUBIIUHA IIOMECThe
Yy HacJIeTHUKOB Jjopa lapiuHrroHa.

— 3HaAUUT, caMoro »Toro JopAa JlapJuHTTOHA
He 3HaJIU. A TO MeHs ITPOCTO UHTepec pasdbupaer, Ka-
KoIi oH ObL1. YTO 3a THII.

§1 ckasaj, 4TO MHe moOpa TPOTaTbCA, U TEIJIO IIO-
OnmaromapuJj 3a Imomolnb. Majblii OH oOKasajics [I0-
OpBIii, TOMOT MHE BBITIOJI3TH 3aJHUM XOJIOM 3a BOPO-
Ta, a Ha IPOIaHue HaKJIOHUJICA K OKOIIKY U1 ellle pas
IIOCOBETOBAJ C'’hE3AUTh HNOTVIANETh HA MECTHBIHU IPY/,
IIOBTOPUB, KaK TyAa IIPoeXaTh.

— KpacuBoe mecTeuko, — n00aBUJI OH, — IIOTOM
Oyzmere JIOKTH KycaTh, UTO He 3aBepHyJu. Kcrarwu,
TIOJIKOBHUK KaK pas3 CUAUT TaM ceiyac ¢ YIOYKOM.
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The Ford seemed to be in fine form again, and
since the pond in question was but a small detour
off my route, I decided to take up the batman’s sug-
gestion. His directions had seemed clear enough, but
once I had turned off the main road in an attempt
to follow them, I found myself getting lost down
narrow, twisting lanes much like the one in which
I had first noticed the alarming smell. At times, the
foliage on either side became so thick as practically
to blot out the sun altogether, and one found one’s
eyes struggling to cope with the sudden contrasts of
bright sunlight and deep shade Eventually, however,
after some searching, I found a signpost to ‘Mor-
timer’s Pond’, and so it was that I arrived here at
this spot a little over half an hour ago.

I now find myself much indebted to the batman,
for quite aside from assisting with the Ford, he has
allowed me to discover a most charming spot which
it is most improbable I would ever have found oth-
erwise. The pond is not a large one — a quarter of
a mile around its perimeter perhaps — so that by
stepping out to any promontory, one can command
a view of its entirety. An atmosphere of great calm
pervades here. Trees have been planted all around
the water just closely enough to give a pleasant
shade to the banks, while here and there clusters
of tall reeds and bulrushes break the water’s sur-
face and its still reflection of the sky. My footwear
is not such as to permit me easily to walk around
the perimeter — I can see even from where I now sit
the path disappearing into areas of deep mud — but
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«Popa» Kak OyATO CHOBA OBLJI B IIOJITHOM IIOPAIKE,
¥, TOCKOJBbKY [0 YKasaHHOTO IpyAa ObLIO JIETKO I0-
OpaTbcdA, clleJlaB COBCEM MaJeHBbKUI KPIOK, S PEITuI
MMOCJIYIITaThCs COBeTa OBIBIIIETO opAuHAapIia. Ero yka-
3aHUA Ka3aJnCh JOCTATOYHO ACHBIMU, HO CTOMJIO MHE
MM IIOCJI€OBATH M CBEPHYTHL C IVIABHOM HOPOI'Y, KaK
s 3a0ryIuIICsa Cpeny Y3KUX U3BUJIVCTBIX ITPOCEJIKOB
BpPOJie TOTO, T/ie BIePBbIe YJIOBUJ TPEBOKHBIA 3amax.
Mecramu 3apocau mo o6e CTOPOHBI CTAHOBUJIUCH Ta-
KUMU T'yCTHBIMM, YTO IIOJHOCTBIO B3aCTHJIM COJIHIE,
1 IIPUXOAMNJIOCHh OTUASAHHO HaIIpAraTb 3peHue, IITO6I>I
pasobparbcsa B MelIaHWHE IPKUX IPOCBETOB U IIy0o0-
Kux temeii. OgHaKO, IOIJIYTaB HEMHOTO, s B KOHIIE
KOHIIOB BbIeXaJ K CTOJIOY ¢ MOIIeuKoil « MopTUMepoB
mpyn». Bor Tak g mpuexaJ ciofia, Ha 9TO CAMO€e MECTO,
HeMHOTHUM 0oJiee moJyuaca Hasaj.

Tenmepp A mymar, UTO OKalaJicad y OpAMHAapIA
B OOJIBIIIOM HOJTY, 100, HEe TOBOPA YK O TOM, KaK OH
BBIPYYUJ MeHdA ¢ «(popaoM», OH OTKPBII MHE COBED-
IIIeHHO OYapoBaTeIbHOE MECTEUYKO, KOTOPOTO caM Obl
s HaBepHsAKAa He Hamiesa. [Ipyn HeBeJIuK, MOKeT ObITh,
C UYeTBEPTb MUJIU II0 OKPYKHOCTHU, TAK UTO C JHOOOT0
IIpUropKa Ha Oepery ero MOXKHO OXBATUTb OIHUM
B3IVISIIOM. 3Iech LAPUT arMocdepa yAUBUTEIBHO-
ro mokodA. IIpyn Bech oOcaskeH HepeBbAMHU KaK pas
Ha TaKOM PAaCCTOSAHHNM, 4YTOOBI Oepera HAXOLUJINCH
B HpHHTHOfI T€HHU, a U3 BOABI TYyT 1 TaM IIOJHNMAIOTCA
OCTPOBKM TPOCTHUKA U KaMbIllla, pacKalbiBas sACHOe
3epKaJio ¢ OTpPasKeHHLIM B HeM HeOoM. OOyBbL He IIO-
3BOJIAET MHe OOOWTH HPYHA IO OKPY:KHOCTU — JasKe
C TOT'O MeCTa, Ilie A cefuac CUKYy, Ha TPOIIUHKE BUIHEI
YUacTKU HEeIPOJIa3Hoi TpA3u, — HO, JOJI:KeH CKas3aThb,
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I will say that such is the charm of this spot that on
first arriving, I was sorely tempted to do just that.
Only the thought of the possible catastrophes that
might befall such an expedition, and of sustaining
damage to my travelling suit, persuaded me to con-
tent myself with sitting here on this bench. And so
I have done for the past half-hour, contemplating
the progress of the various figures seated quietly
with their fishing rods at various points around the
water. At this point, I can see a dozen or so such fig-
ures, but the strong lights and shades created by the
low-hanging branches prevent me from making any
of them out clearly and I have had to forgo the small
game I had been anticipating of guessing which of
these fishermen is the Colonel at whose house I have
just received such useful assistance.

It is no doubt the quiet of these surroundings that
has enabled me to ponder all the more thoroughly
these thoughts which have entered my mind over
this past half-hour or so. Indeed, but for the tran-
quillity of the present setting, it is possible I would
not have thought a great deal further about my be-
haviour during my encounter with the batman. That
is to say, I may not have thought further why it was
that I had given the distinct impression I had never
been in the employ of Lord Darlington. For surely,
there is no real doubt that is what occurred. He had
asked: “You mean you actually used to work for that
Lord Darlington?’ and I had given an answer which
could mean little other than that I had not. It could
simply be that a meaningless whim had suddenly
overtaken me at that moment — but that is hardly
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IIPEJIECTh ATOTO YTOJKA CTOJIb BEJIUKA, UYTO HOHAUATY
MeHS TaK U MOAMBIBAJIO O0OUTH BECh MPY. IEJIUKOM.
ToJIBKO MBICJIb O BO3MOKHBIX 6e/jax, KAaKMMU YpeBaTa
momo0Hasl BBLJIAa3Ka, U O COIIYTCTBYIOIEM eii yiiep6e
[IJISI MOETO JOPOXKHOTO KOCTIOMA 3aCTaBUjIa MEHS Bce-
ro JIUIIb IIPUCECTh Ha cKaMelKy. Ha Hell a1 u cumwy
BOT YyiKe IIojdaca, cosepias (QUryphbl ¢ yoOUKaMU
B PYKax, TYyT W TaM 3aMepiure y camoil Bogel. C moe-
T'0 MecTa BUIHO OKOJIO JIOKMHBI PhIOAKOB, HO YEPEIO0-
BaHNe SIPKOI'0 CBeTA M TE€HU M3-3a CBUCAIOI[UX IIOUTH
IO 3eMJIV BETBEU He JJaeT HUKOTO OCHOBATEJIHHO Pas-
IJIAeTh, 1 MHE IIPHUILIOCH OTKA3aThCsA OT HeGOIbIIOMN
UT'PBI, KOTOPYIO A TaK MPEABKYyIIaJ, — yraJaTb, KTO
M3 HUX TOT CAMBIN IIOJIKOBHUK, B UYbeM JOME MHe OKa-
3aJI1 CETOMHSA CTOJb HY;KHYIO IIOMOIIb.

OOcTynuBIias MeHs CO BCEX CTOPOH THUIIWHA, He-
COMHEHHO, TO3BOJINJIa MHEe 0COOEHHO TUIyOOKO IIOTPy-
BUTHCS B MBICJIU, KOTOPbIE IIPUIILIN MHE HA yM II0JI-
yaca Tomy Hasaz. [elicTBuTenabHO, Korma 0 He 0es-
MSATEKHOCTh 9TOTO MecTa, s ObI, BO3MOYKHO, HE CTAaJI
Tak YK YIIyOJsSTbCS B HPUUYUHBI, OIPEIeIUBIINE
MOe TIOBeJieHUe TIPU O0IeHnn ¢ opauHapiieMm. To ecTb
He cTaJl ObI 00IyMBIBATD, IIOUEMY S HeIBYCMbBICJIEHHO
Iajl eMy IOHATDH, UTO HUKOIAA He ObLI B YCIYKEeHUHU
y smoppa apiauHrTOHA. A UTO A IIOCTYOUWJ WMEHHO
Tak, COMHeBaTbCcsa He npuxoautTca. OH cupocui: «Bbl
YTO, ¥ BIIPABAY CIAY:KUJIU y TOTO camMoro Jjopaa Jlap-
JIUHTTOHA?» — U A IaJ OTBET, 13 KOTOPOTO OJHO3HAY-
HO CJIeOBAJIO, UTO He CJHYKUJI. MOKeT, 3TO IPOCTO
OBLT KAKOU-TO BHE3AIHBIN 0eCCMBICJIEHHBIN Kalpus,
HO Takoe o0bsICHeHWe MOero, 6e3ycJa0BHO, CTPAHHOTO
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a convincing way to account for such distinctly odd
behaviour. In any case, I have now come to accept
that the incident with the batman is not the first
of its kind; there is little doubt it has some connec-
tion — though I am not quite clear of the nature of
it — with what occurred a few months ago during
the visit of the Wakefields.

Mr and Mrs Wakefield are an American couple
who have been settled in England — somewhere in
Kent, I understand — for some twenty years. Hav-
ing a number of acquaintances in common with Mr
Farraday amidst Boston society, they paid a short
visit one day to Darlington Hall, staying for lunch
and leaving before tea. I now refer to a time only
a few weeks after Mr Farraday had himself arrived
at the house, a time when his enthusiasm for his
acquisition was at a height; consequently, much of
the Wakefields’ visit was taken up with my employer
leading them on what might have seemed to some
an unnecessarily extensive tour of the premises,
including all the dust-sheeted areas. Mr and Mrs
Wakefield, however, appeared to be as keen on the
inspection as Mr Farraday, and as I went about my
business, I would often catch various American ex-
clamations of delight coming from whichever part of
the house they had arrived at. Mr Farraday had com-
menced the tour at the top of the house, and by the
time he had brought his guests down to inspect the
magnificence of the ground-floor rooms, he seemed
to be on an elevated plane, pointing out details on
cornicings and window frames, and describing with
some flourish ‘what the English lords used to do’ in
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MMOBeIeHN’sA eBa JIX IIPO3BYUUT yoenuTeabHO. Bo Bes-
KOM cJayuae, s y:Ke CMUPUJICS C MBICJBIO O TOM, UTO
caydail ¢ opAuHapIeM He IepPBbIA TaKOT0 pozia; MaJjo-
BE€POSTHO, UTOOBI He OBIIO KAKOM-TO CBA3M — KaKOI
MMEHHO, 3TO MHE XM cCaMOMYy HEACHO, — MEeXJAy HHNM
W TeM, YTO HUMEJI0O MEeCTO HECKOJbLKUMHU MecAnaMu
PaHbIIle, KOTa IIPUE3KAIN YIUKQPUIIHI.

Mucrep m Mumccuc YoHK(PHUIIL — aMepUKAHIIBI,
obocHOBaBIIMeCcd B AHIINMU, e€caIu He oIubarch,
B Kenre, 1 :XuByIue 3mech BOT y:Ke OKOJIO ABajIla-
T JjeT. IlockonbKy y HuX ¢ mumcrepom dPappamzeem
MHOTO OOIIMX 3HAKOMBIX B OOCTOHCKOM CBeTe, OHU
Kak-To HaHecau B JapJWHITOH-XOJJI KOPOTKWUN BU-
3UT: OCTAJINCL Ha JaHd, HO OTOBLIN n0o dyasg. Ceiuac
s TOBOPIO O TOM BpeMeHU, Korzma muctep Pappaneit
BCET0 HECKOJbKO HeIeslbh KaK BbheXaJl B JOM U €ero
BOCTOPTH II0 TTOBOJY HOBOT'O IPUOOPETEeHUA He 3HAJIU
rpanut. Ilo sTo#l mpuYMHe X03AWH HE TOKajes Bpe-
MeHU U YCTPOWJI YaUKpuUIIaM MIJIUIIHE, KaK MOYKET
KOe-KOMY IIOKas3aThCs, MMOAPOOHYI0 SKCKYPCHIO TI0 J0-
MYy, B TOM 4YMCJI€ W IIO 3a4YeXJIEHHBIM ITOMEIIEeHMIM.
OmHaKo MUCTEP ¥ MHCCUC YOUK(UIIL, BULUMO, ObLIN
yBJIEUEHBI OCMOTPOM He MeHbIlle Mmuctepa Pappases;
IO MeHs — a A 3aHuMaJICsI CBOMMHU JejlaMu — Bpe-
Ms OT BPEMEHM [IOJIeTaJd W3 TeX YacTel moma, e
B Ty MUHYTY HaXOAUJINCH XO03AWH U I'OCTU, YXUCTO aMe-
PUKaHCKUe u3bABJIeHUA BocTopra. Mwucrtep Pappa-
Ieii HauaJs SKCKYPCUIO C BEPXHET0 9TaxKa; K TOMY Bpe-
MeHM, KOTJla KOMIIAHUA COIILJIa BHUS U IIePe] TOCTAMU
BO BCEM CBOEM BEJUKOJEIHNU IIPeACTaNN IOMeIleHNs
IIEPBOTO 3Ta’Ka, XO3AWH, KAaK BUIHO, OKOHYATEJIHHO
Bocmapui. OH He ycTaBasa oOpaliiaTh BHUMaHUe Y9iK-
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each room. Although of course I made no deliberate
attempt to overhear, I could not help but get the gist
of what was being said, and was surprised by the ex-
tent of my employer’s knowledge, which, despite the
occasional infelicity, betrayed a deep enthusiasm for
English ways. It was noticeable, moreover, that the
Wakefields — Mrs Wakefield in particular — were
themselves by no means ignorant of the traditions
of our country, and one gathered from the many re-
marks they made that they too were owners of an
English house of some splendour.

It was at a certain stage during this tour of the
premises — I was crossing the hall under the im-
pression that the party had gone out to explore the
grounds — when I saw that Mrs Wakefield had re-
mained behind and was closely examining the stone
arch that frames the doorway into the dining room.
As I went past, muttering a quiet ‘excuse me, mad-
am,’ she turned and said:

‘Oh, Stevens, perhaps you’re the one to tell me.
This arch here looks seventeenth century, but isn’t
it the case that it was built quite recently? Perhaps
during Lord Darlington’s time?’

‘It is possible, madam.’

‘It’s very beautiful. But it is probably a kind of
mock period piece done only a few years ago. Isn’t
that right?’

‘I’'m not sure, madam, but that is certainly pos-
sible.’
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(uimoB Ha AeTaau KapHU30B M OKOHHBIX IIEPEILJIETOB
1 YBJIEUEHHO OIIMCBIBAJI, «YeM 3aHNMAaJIUCh aHPHHﬁ'
CKUe JIOPIbl» B KaKIou m3 KoMmHaT. SI, pasymeercs,
cIeInuaJbHO He MPUCIYIINBAJICS, OJHAKO HEIPOU3-
BOJILHO YJIaBJHWBAJI CYTh MOSACHEHU U OPa3ujca 00-
IINPHBIM IIO3HAHHNAM XO03AWHA, KOTOPbIE, HECMOTPA
Ha OTnOeJIbHbI€ IIOI'PEIIHOCTH, CBUIAETEJIBCTBOBAJIN
0 TTyOOKOM eT0 BOCXUINEHU! aHTJIUHCKUMU 00bIuas-
MU U 00pasoM Ku3HHU. BoJbllle TOro, OBLIO OUEBU/I-
HO, UTO YoUK(PUIALI, 0COOEHHO MUCTEp Y2UKPUII,
¥ caMU IIPEeKPacHO pa3buparoTcs B TPAAUIIUAX HAIeH
CTPaHbI, a II0 UX MHOTOYMCJIEHHBIM PEIIJIMKaM MOMX-
HO 6BIJIO IIOHATH, UTO OHU TOKE BJIaLEIOT aHPﬂHfICKHM
JOMOM, IIpXYeM OTHIOOb He M3 BTOPOPaA3PASHBIX.

" BOT Ha KaKOM-TO 3Talle OCMOTpPa — A KakK pas
MIPOXOAMWJ Uepes3 XOJIJI, Iojaras, YTO BCEe BBIILIN
MOTVIANETh HA IIOMECTbEe, — S YBHUIEJ, YTO MUCCUC
Valik(uia ocrajachk B JoMe 1 BHUMATEJIBHO M3yUYaeT
KaMeHHYIO apKy, KoTopas o0paMJAeT TBEPU B CTOJIO-
By10. [Ipo6opmoTaB BmosroJoca: «IIpoIry mpoIesbs,
MazaM», g XOTeJ ObLJIO ITPOUTH MUMO, HO OHA 00EepHY-
Jach 1 oOparmiaach KO MHe:

— A, CrusBenc, MokeT OBITh, MMEHHO BbI MHE
U CKasKkeTe. ITa apKa HAIIOMHHAET CeMHaIIaThIi BeK,
HO COOPYAWJIN-TO ee coBceM HenaBHO? Boamo:kHO,
ye:Ke mpu Jopae Jlapauuarrone?

— Bnonne Bo3MoxHO, Magam.

— Omna oueHb KpacuBas. Ho, BeposTHO, ymejas
MMOJIIEJIKA TI0]] CTAPUHY, BBITIOJTHEHHAA BCETO HECKOJIb-
Ko JeT ToMy Hasan. A, CtuBenHc?

— He yBepeHn, magaM, HO BIIOJIHE BO3MOYKHO.
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Then, lowering her voice, Mrs Wakefield had said:

‘But tell me, Stevens, what was this Lord Dar-
lington like? Presumably you must have worked for
him.’

‘I didn’t, madam, no.’

‘Oh, I thought you did. I wonder why I thought
that.’

Mrs Wakefield turned back to the arch and put-
ting her hand to it, said:

‘So we don’t know for certain then. Still, it looks
to me like it’s mock. Very skilful, but mock.’

It is possible I might have quickly forgotten this
exchange; however, following the Wakefields’ depar-
ture, I took in afternoon tea to Mr Farraday in the
drawing room and noticed he was in a rather preoc-
cupied mood. After an initial silence, he said:

‘You know, Stevens, Mrs Wakefield wasn’t as
impressed with this house as I believe she ought to
have been.’

‘Is that so, sir?’

‘In fact, she seemed to think I was exaggerating
the pedigree of this place. That I was making it up
about all these features going back centuries.’

‘Indeed, sir?’

‘She kept asserting everything was “mock” this
and “mock” that. She even thought you were “mock,”
Stevens.’

‘Indeed, sir?’

‘Indeed, Stevens. I’d told her you were the real
thing. A real old English butler. That you’d been in
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Torma Mmuccuc Yaiik(ua cipocusia, IOHN3UB I'OJIOC:

— A cramxure, CTUBeHC, 4TO 34 4eJOBEK OBLLI DTOT
gopxa Hapauuarron? Kak s moHUMAaio, Bbl y HETO CJIY-
sEKuau?

— Hert, magam, He COyKNIII.

— O, a g-To gymaja, 4TO Cay:Kuiau. VHTepecHO,
moyeMy MHe TaK IT0Ka3aJioCh.

Muccuc Yaiirduam moBepHyJIach K apKe u, morJja-
IVB KaMeHb, 3aMeTUJIa:

— CraJjo 0bITh, TOYHO MBI 3TOTO He 3Haem. U Bce-
Taku, HA MOM B3WIAn, moaaeaka. OueHb MCKycHad,
HO TOAIesKa.

BepoaTHO, 5TOT pPa3roBop OBICTPO BHIBETPUJICSA ObI
y MeHs m3 mamMaATu. Ho Korma s cpasy IO OTOBITUU
VYalikpuanoB npuHec muctrepy dappajzieio B IrocTu-
HYIO 4Yaif, TO 3aMeTHJI, UTO OH HECKOJIbKO 03a00UeH.
ITomosruas, oH IIpoUBHEC:

— A 3naere, CtuBeHC, Ha MUCCUC YIUKMUIL JOM
He MPOM3BeJI TOTO BIIEUYATJIEHUA, HA KOTOPOE s pac-
CUUTHIBAJ.

— B camom pene, cap?

— Omna, BUANMO, U BIIPABAY peIIunJja, 4To S Ipe-
YBeJIMUMBAKO OIPEBHOCTH IIOMECTBJI. Yro a IIPOCTO BBI-
aIyMaj, OyATO BCEM STUM apXUTEKTYPHBIM IeTaIsgM
II0 HECKOJIbKY BEKOB.

— Bor kax, cap?

— OnHa To u Hejo TBEepAMJa, YTO 9TO BOT «IIOAHEJN-
Ka» IO TO-TO, a 9T0 — 1o To-To. OHa Jake pelrmia,
CTuBeHC, YTO U BBl CAMU TOYKE «IIOIIEJIKA».

— Bor kax, cap?

— Bor rak, CtuBenc. 1 eii ckasaJi, 4TO BbI HE «IIOJ-
IeJKa», a caMblil HACTOSIIWUA AHTVIMHCKUUA IBOPeEIl-
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this house for over thirty years, serving a real Eng-
lish lord. But Mrs Wakefield contradicted me on this
point. In fact, she contradicted me with great con-
fidence.’

‘Is that so, sir?’

‘Mrs Wakefield, Stevens, was convinced you nev-
er worked here until I hired you. In fact, she seemed
to be under the impression she’d had that from your
own lips. Made me look pretty much a fool, as you
can imagine.’

‘It’s most regrettable, sir.’

‘I mean to say, Stevens, this is a genuine grand
old English house, isn’t it? That’s what I paid for.
And you’re a genuine old-fashioned English butler,
not just some waiter pretending to be one. You’re
the real thing, aren’t you? That’s what I wanted,
isn’t that what I have?’

‘I venture to say you do, sir.’
‘Then can you explain to me what Mrs Wakefield
is saying? It’s a big mystery to me.’

‘It is possible I may well have given the lady
a slightly misleading picture concerning my career,
sir. I do apologize if this caused embarrassment.’

‘T’ll say it caused embarrassment. Those people
have now got me down for a braggart and a liar.
Anyway, what do you mean, you may have given her
a “slightly misleading picture”?’

‘’m very sorry, sir. I had no idea I might cause
you such embarrassment.’
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KUHM CcTApoOU IMKOJbI. YTO BbI TPHUAIATH C XBOCTUKOM
JIET IPOCYKUJIU B 9TUX CTEHAX Yy CAMOTO HACTOSIIETr0
aopna. Ho muccuc ¥Yaiikchuan MHe Bo3pasuia, 1a elre
Tak YBEPEeHHO.

— B camom gene, cap?

— Muccuc VYsiikdpuan yb6e:xmeHa, CruBeHc, UTO
JI0 MEHS BBI 3[IECh HE CIY:KUJIU. BoJibile Toro, y Hee,
MOX0XKe, CJIOKUJIOCH BIIeUATIeHHNe, UTO Bl caMU el
Tak ckasanau. Moxere cebe MpeiCTaBUTD, B KAKOM Y-
PAIKOM IIOJIOMKEeHUU S OKasajiCs.

— Kpaiiae npuckop6HO, cap.

— § uro umero B Bugy, CTuBEHC, — 9TO HeiCTBU-
TEJIBHO HACTOAIIUHA OJIAaTOPOAHBIN CTapblii AHTJIUNA-
cKkuii nom? 3a 9TO A NeHbI'W IIaTuI. VI BbI HACTOAIIUI
AHTVIMNCKUY IBOPENKUM CTApOM IIKOJLI, a He KaKOoii-
TO TaM OPUIIMAHT, KOTOPLIH MM TOJBKO IIPUTBOPSET-
ca? Bul Bemb BcaMAeJaUWIIHBIN, npaBma? S moayumi
HMEHHO TO, YTO XOTeJ?

— OcmeJtioch CKasaTh, 4, CIp.

— B TakoM caydae BBI MOKeTe MHE OOBACHUTH
ciaoBa muccuc Yoaukuan? Iloromy uto cam d pemu-
TeJIbHO HUYEero He IIOHMMAalo.

— BeposaTHO, g 1 BIpaBy CO3/IaJI Y 3TOU TaMbl He-
CKOJIbKO IIPpeBPAaTHOE IpeACcTaBJIeHNe 0 MOEM ITOCIYK-
HOM CITMCKe, cap. IIpmHoiry riyOboKkue M3BUHEHUA,
€CJiu TIOCTABUJI BAC 9THM B HEJIOBKOE IIOJIOKeHUe.

— IlocraBuau, na eine B Kakoe! Temeps s TPOCIBLI
Y HUX XBaCTYHOM U BpajieM. M B0ooOIIe, Kak IpuUKa-
JKeTe MOHMMATh, UTO BbI CO3JaJI Y HEe «HECKOJbKO
IIpeBpaTHOe TpeAcTaBIeHNe» ?

— Ma=ue oueHb Kajb, cap. Sl He mpexamoNaTa, UTO
MOT'Y TIOCTaBUTH BAC B CTOJIb HEJIOBKOE ITOJOKEeHMe.
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‘But dammit, Stevens, why did you tell her such
a tale?’

I considered the situation for a moment, then
said:

‘’m very sorry, sir. But it is to do with the ways
of this country.’

‘What are you talking about, man?’

‘T mean to say, sir, that it is not customary in
England for an employee to discuss his past employ-
ers.’

‘OK, Stevens, so you don’t wish to divulge past
confidences. But does that extend to you actually
denying having worked for anyone other than me?’

‘It does seem a little extreme when you put it that
way, sir. But it has often been considered desirable
for employees to give such an impression. If I may
put it this way, sir, it is a little akin to the custom
as regards marriages. If a divorced lady were present
in the company of her second husband, it is often
thought desirable not to allude to the original mar-
riage at all. There is a similar custom as regards our
profession, sir.’

‘Well, I only wish I’d known about your custom
before, Stevens,” my employer said, leaning back in
his chair. ‘It certainly made me look like a chump.’

I believe I realized even at the time that my ex-
planation to Mr Farraday — though, of course, not
entirely devoid of truth — was woefully inadequate.
But when one has so much else to think about, it is
easy not to give such matters a great deal of atten-
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— Ho, uepr Bo3bMuU, CTUBEHC, 3a4eM BBI BCE BTO
et mamtenau?
5 HemHOrO MogyMaJs U OTBETUJI:

— Mue oueHb Kajb, cop. Ho sTO cBs3aHO ¢ aH-
TINHACKAMU OOBIYasIMU.

— O ueM BBI, TPUATEIH?

— §1 xouy cKasaTh, COP, UTO B AHIVINU He TPUHSA-
TO, YTOOBI CJIyra 00CYy:KAaJ CBOUX IPEKHUX XO3€EB.

— O’keii, CTuBeHC, He KeJjiaeTe pasriialliaTb CTa-
pble TaliHBI — U He Hajgo. Ho He mo Taxoii :xe crTe-
IMeHu, YTOOBI YTBEP:KAATh, OGYATO, KpOME MeHs, BBI
HU y KOTO He CJIy:Kuju!

— B Bamrem usioxeHUu, CIP, 9TO U BIPABAY II0XO-
JKe Ha KpaiiHocThb. Ho OT Hamux cJayr Hepeako Tpedy-
eTcs, YTOObI OHU BHICKABLIBAJINCH UMEHHO B TAKOM Iy-
xe. C Balrero mo3BoJIeHUsA, CIP, 9TO HECKOJIBKO CPOLHHI
o0bruasiM B obJsiacTu OpakoB. Eciu pasBemenHas mama
[IOSABJISETCS B OOINECTBE C HOBBIM MYJKeM, OOJIbIei
YacThbio ObIBAET JKeJIaTeJbHO BO3JEePIKUBATHCSA OT JIO-
OBIX HAMEKOB Ha ee MepPBLIN Opak. AHAJOTUYHBIM 00-
pasom, c3p, IPUHATO IOCTYIATh U B HAIIIEH cpee.

— Hy uro &, KaJb TOJBKO, YTO 51 PAHBIIE He CJbI-
maja o0 artom Bamiem oObiuae, CTuBeHC, — cKasall
X03A1H, OTKUALIBASCH Ha CINHKY Kpecja. — Xopo-
UM JKe 00JIBAHOM s1 ce0s1 BHICTABIUI.

ITo-moemy, s y2Ke TOrma IIOHNUMAJI, YTO O0bACHEHNE,
mpejcTaBieHHoe mucTepy Pappajero, XOTsa U He CO-
BCEM JIKMBOE, UYAOBUINHO PACXOAUTCA C IeHCTBU-
TeJIbHOCThI0. HO KOTIa ITOCTOAHHO JyMaelrb 0 MHOT'OM
IPYroM, TAKMM BeIaM [IPOCTO He YIeJSAellb CJIMII-
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tion, and so I did, indeed, put the whole episode out
of my mind for some time. But now, recalling it here
in the calm that surrounds this pond, there seems
little doubt that my conduct towards Mrs Wakefield
that day has an obvious relation to what has just
taken place this afternoon.

Of course, there are many people these days who
have a lot of foolish things to say about Lord Dar-
lington, and it may be that you are under the im-
pression I am somehow embarrassed or ashamed of
my association with his lordship, and it is this that
lies behind such conduct. Then let me make it clear
that nothing could be further from the truth. The
great majority of what one hears said about his lord-
ship today is, in any case, utter nonsense, based on
an almost complete ignorance of the facts. Indeed, it
seems to me that my odd conduct can be very plausi-
bly explained in terms of my wish to avoid any pos-
sibility of hearing any further such nonsense con-
cerning his lordship; that is to say, I have chosen
to tell white lies in both instances as the simplest
means of avoiding unpleasantness. This does seem
a very plausible explanation the more I think about
it; for it is true, nothing vexes me more these days
than to hear this sort of nonsense being repeated.
Let me say that Lord Darlington was a gentleman
of great moral stature — a stature to dwarf most of
these persons you will find talking this sort of non-
sense about him — and I will readily vouch that he
remained that to the last. Nothing could be less ac-
curate than to suggest that I regret my association
with such a gentleman. Indeed, you will appreciate
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KOM OOJIBIIIOTO BHUMAaHMA, TAK YTO I U B CAMOM Jiejie
Ha KaKoe-TO BpeMs BLIOPOCUJI 13 T'OJIOBBI 3TOT CAyUai.
Ho cefiuac, BO3BpaTUBIINCHL K HeMY 37eCb, B IIOKOe
¥ TUIIWHE, OKPY:KAIOIINX 3TOT Py, I He MOTY YCOM-
HUTHCSA, YTO TOTHAIITHUI Pa3roBOP C MUCCHUC YaUKPUII
UMeeT IIPSIMOoe OTHOIIeHNE K CeTOMHAIIHEMY Caydalo.

Pasywmeercs, B HAIu HU Pa3BeJOCh HEMAJIO OXOT-
HUKOB 00JITaTh 0 Jiopae lapJauHTTOHE BCAKIUE TIIYIIOo-
CTH, U Y BaC MOYKET CJOKUTHCA BHeUaTieHue, OyaTo
MeHS CMYIIlaeT UK I CThIXKYCh, UTO CIYKUJI y €T0 CBeT-
JIOCTH, a IIOTOMY ¥ BeJ ce0s onmcaHHbIM o0pasoM. Tak
IIO3BOJIbTE 3aBEPUTH, UTO STO HE MMEEeT POBHLIM Cue-
TOM HUKAKOTO OTHOIeHUA K mctuHe. IlomasBisaromniasa
YJacTb TOTO, YTO IIPUXOAUTCA HBIHYE CJIBIINIATH O €Tro
CBETJIOCTHY, KAK HU BEPTHU, a0COJTIOTHAS UYIlhb, TTOPOXK-
IeHHasd MOJIHBIM HesHaHmeM (akToB. MHe m BIIpaBIy
cllaeTcs, YTO CTPAHHOE MOe IOBeJleHre MOMKHO BEChMAa
yb6equTeIbHO O0BACHUTEL HE)KeJaHWEeM BBICTYIINBATD
0 ero CBETJIOCTY HOAOOHYIO UyIlb; WHBIMU CJIOBAMU,
TeM, UTO s B 000MX CJIydYasX IIPeAIiouesl HeBUHHYIO
JIOXKh KaK IIPOCTEHIIHNI CII0CO0 IIOIAAUTL CBOU He-
pBBI. 1 uem Gosibllle s AyMaio O TAKOM OObSICHEHUWH,
TeM yOequTesIbHEE OHO MHe Ka)KkeTcA. B Halu nHU Me-
Hs IeHCTBUTENHLHO HUUTO TaK He pasapaskaeT, Kak To,
YTO IIPUXOAUTCSA CHOBA I CHOBA OCKBEPHATH CBOM CIYX
atoii uymbio. Ilo3BoabTe ckasaThb: Jiopn lapJuHTTOH
OBLT IKEHTJIIBMEHOM CTOJIb BEJIMKUX MOPAJIbHBIX J0-
CTOMHCTB, UTO IIO CPABHEHMNIO C HMM IIOUTH BCe, KTO
0oJTaeT O HEM 9Ty UYIIb, BBIMIANAT JUJIUIYTaAMU,
U 5 TOTOB IIPUCATHYTH, UYTO €r0 CBETJIOCTH OCTABAJICS
TakKuM 10 KoHIla. HuuTo Tak He pacXoguTcA C UCTU-
HOIi, KaK IIPeAIIoJIosKeHre, OYATO S COMKATICI0 O CIYIK-
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that to have served his lordship at Darlington Hall
during those years was to come as close to the hub
of this world’s wheel as one such as I could ever have
dreamt. I gave thirty-five years’ service to Lord Dar-
lington; one would surely not be unjustified in claim-
ing that during those years, one was, in the truest
terms, ‘attached to a distinguished household’. In
looking back over my career thus far, my chief sat-
isfaction derives from what I achieved during those
years, and I am today nothing but proud and grate-
ful to have been given such a privilege.

Day three e morning
TAUNTON, SOMERSET

Ilodged last night in an inn named the Coach and
Horses a little way outside the town of Taunton,
Somerset. This being a thatch-roofed cottage by the
roadside, it had looked a conspicuously attractive
prospect from the Ford as I had approached in the
last of the daylight. The landlord led me up a timber
stairway to a small room, rather bare, but perfect-
ly decent. When he inquired whether I had dined,
I asked him to serve me with a sandwich in my room,
which proved a perfectly satisfactory option as far
as supper was concerned. But then as the evening
drew on, I began to feel a little restless in my room,
and in the end decided to descend to the bar below
to try a little of the local cider.
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0e y Takoro JKeHT/IbMeHa. Bojiee Toro, Bbl, KOHEUHO,
morMeTe, UTO CIYMKUTH y ero cBeryioctu B IlapiawHr-
TOH-XO0JLJI€ B T€ TOABI 3HAUMJIO OKA3aThCS Yy CAMOM CTy-
MIUIIBI KOJieca, MIPUBOASAIIETO B IBMKEHNE MUD, O UeM
TaKoi, Kak f, MOI' TOJbKO MeuraThb. Ciy:xbe y Jiop-
ma JlapauHTTOHA S OTHAJ TPUALATH MATH JeT KU3HU
U TO3TOMY, KOHEYHO Ke, MMeIO0 IIPaBO YTBEPKIATh,
YTO BCE OTU TOJbl BOUCTUHY U 0E3yCJIOBHO «CIIYIKUI
B BBIJaoIeMcs gome». I[o cux mop, OKUIbIBaA MbIC-
JIEHHBIM B3IVISIOM ITPOMJEHHBIN IIyTh, CaMOe IIOJHOe
YIOBJIETBOPEHME A IOJIyYalO0 OT JOCTUTHYTOTO MHOIO
B Te TOMbI; 1 9TUM TOP:KyCh U O6Jaromapio cyab0y 3a To,
YTO MHE OBLIO JAHO CIOJZOOUTHCA TAKOU MUJIOCTH.

NleHb TpeTun — yTpo
TOHTOH, COMEPCET

Houb a mpoBesn B roctunuile «Kapera m KoHU»,
yTo Hegaieko oT ropoaka TouTon B Comepcere. OTOT
KPBITBIN COJIOMOM KOTTEI K Y CAMOTO Kpas JOPOTHU BhI-
MIsifes BechbMa MHOroo0elarolle, KOraa s Moabexall
K HeMy IIpU IIOCJeNHeM cBeTe MHS. XO03AUH IPOBEJI
MeHS 110 JePEeBIHHON JIeCTHUIE B MaJIeHbKYI0 KOMHA-
Ty, TOBOJIBHO CKYAHO O0CTaBJIEHHYIO, OJJHAKO BIIOJIHE
MIPUJINYHYIO, U OCBELOMMJICS, YCIIEJI JIX S II000eaTh.
S mompocus mpmHECTHM B HOMED CAaHIBUY W OKas3aJ-
cs IpaB: OH BIOJHE YCIEIIHO 3aMeHNJ MHe Y3KUH.
Ho c HacTymiaeHmeM Beuepa CTaJi0 KaK-TO HEYIOTHO
ONHOMY CHIETH B KOMHATE, U B KOHI[e KOHIIOB sI pe-
U COYCTUThCA B O0ap Ha HepBBIN 9Ta’K OTBeIaThb
MEeCTHOI'O CHUApA.
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There were five or six customers all gathered in
a group around the bar — one guessed from their ap-
pearance they were agricultural people of one sort or
another — but otherwise the room was empty. Ac-
quiring a tankard of cider from the landlord, I seat-
ed myself at a table a little way away, intending to
relax a little and collect my thoughts concerning the
day. It soon became clear, however, that these local
people were perturbed by my presence, feeling some-
thing of a need to show hospitality. Whenever there
was a break in their conversation, one or the other of
them would steal a glance in my direction as though
trying to find it in himself to approach me. Eventu-
ally one raised his voice and said to me:

‘It seems you’ve let yourself in for a night up-
stairs here, sir.’

When I told him this was so, the speaker shook
his head doubtfully and remarked:

‘You won’t get much of a sleep up there, sir. Not
unless you’re fond of the sound of old Bob’ — he
indicated the landlord — ‘banging away down here
right the way into the night. And then you’ll get
woken by his missus shouting at him right from the
crack of dawn.’

Despite the landlord’s protests, this caused loud
laughter all round.

‘Is that indeed so0?’ I said. And as I spoke, I was
struck by the thought — the same thought as had
struck me on numerous occasions of late in Mr Far-
raday’s presence — that some sort of witty retort
was required of me. Indeed, the local people were
now observing a polite silence, awaiting my next re-
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IlaTe wmam 1IecTh IIOCETUTEJIE — Ccyod II0 uX
BHEIIIHEMY BUAY, BCE€ TaK UJIN MHA4UYEe 3aHATHhIE B CEJIb-
CKOM X0BAHCTBe, — COUJUCH B KyUy ¥ CTOMKHI; KpOMe
HUX, B 6ape HUKOTO He ObLI0. 1 MPUHSI U3 PYK XO-
3AMHA OOJBIIYI0 KPYKKY CHUApPA U yCeJICA 3a CTOJIUK
B CTOPOHE OT CTOHKM, HAOLI HEMHOI'O PacCJa0UThCS
" II0ABECTH HTOI'UW BII€eUATIEHUAM 3TOI'O OJHSI. Bcxko-
pe, oiHaKo, CTAjJ0 SACHO, YTO MOe IOsSBJIeHUue B30yI0-
PaXMJIO MECTHBIX M Y HHUX IIOABUJIACH no'rpe6Hoc'r1>
BBIKA3aTh IOCTEIPUUMCTBO. Beakuii pas, Kak Oecena
uxX IpepbliBajach, TO OAUH, TO APYTOM YKPaaKON KO-
CUJICSI B MOIO CTOPOHY, CJIOBHO He pelrasch KO MHe
obpatuTbcsa. HakoHel[ OIUH U3 HUX I'POMKO CITPOCUII:

— BrI Bpoze HouyeTe 31ech B BepxHeil KOMHATe,
cop?

Korma g moaTBepami, 4TO Tak U €CTh, TOBOPUBIIHUIA
C COMHEHMEeM ITOKauaJ TOJIOBOUM 1 3aMEeTHJI:

— He 0oabpHO BBI BBICOHTECH TaM, HaBepXy, CIP.
PasBe uTO BaM IO HpaBy MOPHUAETCS, KaK CTapUHA
Bo6, — u oH KMBHYJ Ha X03AWHA, — OyJeT 3a I0J-
HOYb BOBUTHCS J]a TPeMeTh KPY:KKaMu. A He TO X035i-
Ka KaK HAYHEeT opaTh Ha HEro, eIlle COJIHI[e He BCTa-
HeT, TaK Bac 1 pasOymuT.

He caymraa mpoTecToB X03d4MHA, BCE TPOMKO 3aX0-
XOTaJH.

— B camowm gmene? — OTKJIUKHYJICA S, U TYT MHe
MIPUIILIIO B TOJIOBY — KaK HEOJHOKPATHO ITPUXOIMJIO
B [TOCJIeTHEE BpeMs, Korna muctep Pappaueir co MHOMI
3aroBapuBaJjl, — UYTO OT MEHd KAYT HaXOLUUBOI'O OT-
BeTa. MecTHbIe U BIPaBAy XPAaHUJIU BEKJIUBOE MOJI-
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mark. I thus searched my imagination and eventu-
ally declared:
‘A local variation on the cock crow, no doubt.’

At first the silence continued, as though the lo-
cal persons thought I intended to elaborate further.
But then noticing the mirthful expression on my
face, they broke into a laugh, though in a somewhat
bemused fashion. With this, they returned to their
previous conversation, and I exchanged no further
words with them until exchanging good nights a lit-
tle while later.

I had been rather pleased with my witticism when
it had first come into my head, and I must confess
I was slightly disappointed it had not been better re-
ceived than it was. I was particularly disappointed,
I suppose, because I have been devoting some time
and effort over recent months to improving my skill
in this very area. That is to say, I have been endeav-
ouring to add this skill to my professional armoury
so as to fulfil with confidence all Mr Farraday’s ex-
pectations with respect to bantering.

For instance, I have of late taken to listening to
the wireless in my room whenever I find myself with
a few spare moments — on those occasions, say, when
Mr Farraday is out for the evening. One programme
I listen to is called Twice a Week or More, which is
in fact broadcast three times each week, and basi-
cally comprises two persons making humorous com-
ments on a variety of topics raised by readers’ let-
ters. I have been studying this programme because
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yaHue, 0OKUgad, 4TO A elle 1o00aBiI0. S HAIIpATr BooO-
pakeHUWe W HAKOHEI] 3asBUJ:

— Kaxk g moHmMalo, MecTHas pPa3HOBUAHOCTH Iie-
TYILINHOT'O KPUKA.

MecTHBIE HEMHOTO TOMOJIYAJIMW, BUAWMO IyMasd,
YTO A HaMePeH PasBUTHb 3Ty MbIcab. Ho, yBumeB, uTo
g coesayl JYKaBYI0 MHUHY, PacCMeAINCH, BIPOUYEM,
HeMHOro HaTdgHyTo. Ilocie Uero BepHyJIUCH K CBOeH
Oecene, 1 0OJbIlle MBI HE 3aTOBAPUBAJIN, TOJBKO UYTh
MO3sKe MOMKeJIaJ APYT APYTy J00pOi HOUM.

B Ty MmunyTy, KaK 3TOT OCTPOYMHBIN OTBET IIPUIIIE]
MHE B T'OJIOBY, s1 ObLII UM BIIOJIHE JOBOJIEH, U TOJIKEH
IIPUBHATHCA, MEHS CJIETKA OTOPYUJIIO, UTO €0 IPUHSA-
Ju 6e3 ocoboro sHTy3uasMa. OTopUmIo B IEPBYIO OUe-
penb MOTOMY, UTO 3a IIOCJTIeIHUE MECAIbl I IOTPATUI
HeMaJio CUJI U BpeMeHH! Ha pasBUTHUEe HaBbIKAa MMEH-
HO 1O 3ToM uvactu. [[pyrumu cjioBaMu, s CTPeMUJICS
BKJIIOUUTHL STOT HABBIK B apceHaJ MOero mpodeccu-
OHAJBHOTO MAaCTEPCTBA, C TEeM UTOOBI UECTHO OITPaB-
IaTh oKupaHusa Mmucrepa Pappazses KacaTeabHO «II0-
IBITPHIBAHUA» .

Tak, HampuMep, C HeJaBHEr0 BpeMeHW S HauaJ
caymaTh y ce0da B KOMHATe Pagro, KaK TOJIBKO BBITIA-
IeT cBOOOAHAsI MUHYTA, CKasKeM, Korma mucrep Pap-
pazeil mpoBoauT Beuep BHe noma. OmHa mporpamma,
K KOTOPO¥ A IIPUCTPACTUJICSA, Ha3bIBAeTCA «I|BaKmbI
B HeJIeJI10, a TO 1 O0JIbIIE» , XOTA HA CAMOM JieJie Tiepe-
IaeTcs TPU pasa eyKeHeNeJbHO; B Hell JBoe BeIyIIUX
O0OMEHUMBAIOTCA BECEJILIMM 3aMeYaHUAMM Ha PasHo-
o0pasHbIe TeMbI, IIOAHATHLIE B MIHCHMAaX CJyIIaTeseiH.
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the witticisms performed on it are always in the best
of taste and, to my mind, of a tone not at all out
of keeping with the sort of bantering Mr Farraday
might expect on my part. Taking my cue from this
programme, I have devised a simple exercise which
I try to perform at least once a day; whenever an
odd moment presents itself, I attempt to formulate
three witticisms based on my immediate surround-
ings at that moment. Or, as a variation on this same
exercise, I may attempt to think of three witticisms
based on the events of the past hour.

You will perhaps appreciate then my disappoint-
ment concerning my witticism yesterday evening.
At first, I had thought it possible its limited success
was due to my not having spoken clearly enough.
But then the possibility occurred to me, once I had
retired, that I might actually have given these peo-
ple offence. After all, it could easily have been un-
derstood that I was suggesting the landlord’s wife
resembled a cockerel — an intention that had not
remotely entered my head at the time. This thought
continued to torment me as I tried to sleep, and
I had half a mind to make an apology to the landlord
this morning. But his mood towards me as he served
breakfast seemed perfectly cheerful and in the end
I decided to let the matter rest.

But this small episode is as good an illustration
as any of the hazards of uttering witticisms. By the
very nature of a witticism, one is given very little
time to assess its various possible repercussions be-
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S BHUMATEJIBHO CJIEKY 3a 3TOM HIPOrpaMMoOil, TakK
KaK 3ByUalue B Hell 0OCTPOTHI HEM3MEHHO OTJIHNYAIOT-
ca 0e3yIIpeuyHbIM BKYCOM M, Ha MOM B3IVIA, BecbMa
OMU3KM IO CBOEMY TOHY K TeM CaMbIM PelInKaM,
KaKUX JKIeT oT MeHa mucrep Pappaneii. Pykosoa-
CTBYysCh 9TOM MIPOTPaMMOii, s paspaboTaa mpocToe
yIpaKHeHUe, KOTOPOe IO BO3MOMKHOCTY BBITIOJIHAIO
XO0TsI OBI pa3 B JeHb: KakK TOJBKO BBIZAaeTcs CBOOOI-
HOe BpeMs, i HbITAl0Ch CROPMYJINPOBATH TPU OCTPO-
YMHBIX 3aMe4YaHus 110 IIOBOAY TOT'0, UYTO BUMKY BOKDPYT
ceba B 3Ty MHUHYTY. Wau, Kak BapuaHT BCE TOTO ’Ke
yIpaKHeHUs, TPo0y0 IPUAYMATh TPU OCTPHIX 3aMe-
YaHUA O COOBITUAX MOCJETHETO Jaca.

Tak 4TO MOKeTe IIPeACTaBUTEL cebe Moe OTOpUeHIe
M3-3a BUepalrHeil ocTpoTsl B Oape. CHauaa g o0bsc-
HUJI ee HEIOJHBIN ycIeX TeM, YTO IOBOPUJI HeIoCTa-
TOYHO oTueTINBO. Ho yiKe y cebsa B HOMepe s BHe3al-
HO IoAyMaJ W O JPyrol mpuuymHe: BAPYT A UX HeHa-
poxom obumen? Moo pemauKy MOMKHO OBIIO IIOHATH
Y B TOM CMBICJIE, UTO KeHa X03sIMHAa II0X0sKa Ha MeTy-
Xa, XOTS Y MeHsA U B MBICJAX He ObLJIO HUYEro Iromoo-
HOTO. ITa MBICIb, OJHAKO, Tep3ajia MeHs BCIO HOYb,
U d y:Ke HayaJl IOJYMBIBATH O TOM, UTOOBI yTPOM
IPUHECTH X03ANHY M3BUHeHUA. Ho, mogaBaa MHe 3a-
BTPakK, OH, CyId II0 BCeMy, IPeObIBAJl B IPEKPACHOM
HACTPOEHUHU, TAK UTO B KOHIIE KOHIIOB S PEINJI He Ka-
CaTbCsA ITOU TEMBI.

Tem He MeHee 3TOT HE3HAUUTEJIbHBIN CJIydail MO-
JKeT CIYKUTH IIPEeKPACHBIM IIPUMEPOM TOT'0, KaK oIrac-
HBI OBIBAIOT OCTPOyYMHBIE OTBeThI. Ilo camoii cBoel
IPUPOJIe OCTPOYMHBIA OTBET HE OCTaBJISIET BPEMEHU
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fore one is called to give voice to it, and one gravely
risks uttering all manner of unsuitable things if one
has not first acquired the necessary skill and expe-
rience. There is no reason to suppose this is not an
area in which I will become proficient given time and
practice, but, such are the dangers, I have decided it
best, for the time being at least, not to attempt to
discharge this duty in respect of Mr Farraday until
I have practised further.

In any case, I am sorry to report that what the
local people had themselves offered last night as
a witticism of sorts — the prediction that I would
not have a good night owing to disturbances from
below — proved only too true. The landlord’s wife
did not actually shout, but one could hear her talk-
ing incessantly both late into the night as she and
her husband went about their tasks, and again from
very early this morning. I was quite prepared to for-
give the couple, however, for it was clear they were
of diligent hardworking habits, and the noise, I am
sure, was all attributable to this fact. Besides, of
course, there had been the matter of my unfortu-
nate remark. I thus gave no indication of having had
a disturbed night when I thanked the landlord and
took my leave to explore the market town of Taun-
ton.

Perhaps I might have done better to have lodged
here in this establishment where I now sit enjoying
a pleasant mid-morning cup of tea. For indeed, the
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IIpoAyMaTh BCE MHOT000pasue BO3MOKHBIX IIOCJIEN-
CTBUH — C HUM He IIPUXOJUTCI MEIJINUThL, U YeJIOBEK,
He I/IMeIOH_[I/Iﬁ B 9TOM OTHOIIIEHHWHM HYXHBIX HABBIKOB
¥ OTbBITA, CEPHE3HO PUCKYET JSAIMHYTh UTO-HUOYIb He-
cycBeTHoe. CKasaHHOe He JaeT OCHOBAHWU CUUTATH,
6YI[TO d He MOIr'y — IIPpW HaJIMYMM BPEMEHU U IIPaAK-
TUKU — TIPUOOPECcTU CHOPOBKY B 3TOHM o0JacTu, OX-
HAKO, C YUETOM MHOACTEPeramInx 3ech OMacHOCTeH,
s Toues 3a 0Jaro BO3Iep:;KaThCdA, IO KpalHell Mepe
Ha OJmskaiilliee BpeMs, OT MCIIOJHEHU 9TOI 00A3aH-
HOCTHY TI0 OTHOIIEHUIO K MucTepy Pappajsero 10 Tex
1Iop, IIOKa He IMOTPEeHUPYIOCh KaK CleqyerT.

Bo BcAkoM ciyuyae, JOJMKEH C COKajJeHHEM KOH-
CTaTUPOBAThL: BUepalllHee IIMyTINBOE IIpelcKas3aHue
MECTHBIX JKHTeJeli, I000elaBIInX, UTO IIIyM CHU3Y
He JacT MHe CIIOKOWHO BBICIIATHCS, COBLIOCH IEJIU-
KOM ¥ IOJHOCThI0. KpMKa Kak TakoOBOro He OBLIO,
HO OecKoHeuHAas OOJITOBHA XO3AMKM, CTUXIIAS TOJIb-
KO 3a IIOJTHOYBb, KOTJIa OHU C XO3AWHOM B3aBEPIITHUJIN
BCe CBOU Jlejia, U BOSOOHOBUBIIIASCSA C PAHHETro yTpa,
Tak u Jieadja B yimu. I, BmpoueM, 0XOTHO U3BUHUJ CY-
IIPYroB — OBIJIO SACHO, UTO OHU yCepAHBbIe PabOoTATH,
yeM, IyMaio, U O0bACHAJCA BeCh 3TOT raMm. Pasyme-
eTcs, g He 3a0bIBAJT U 0 HEyZauHoU ocTpore. [losaTomy
51 CKPBLI OT XO3AWHA, UTO IIPOBEJI II0J] eT0 KPOBOM Oec-
MMOKOMHYI0 HOUb, ITOGJIAarofapu U OTIIPABUJICSI OCMa-
TpUBAaTh 0asapHBIN rOpooK TOHTOH.

BoaMo:kHO, MHe Jiydliie 61710 ObI 3aHOUEBATH 37€Ch,
B 3aBe[IeHUU, I/l A cefuac CIUKYy U CMaKyIo YTPEHHIOIO
yalleyky BKYCHOI'O uasi. Beb OObABJIEHNE CHAPYIKU
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notice outside advertises not only ‘teas, snacks and
cakes’, but also ‘clean, quiet, comfortable rooms’. It
is situated on the high street of Taunton, very close
to the market square, a somewhat sunken build-
ing, its exterior characterized by heavy dark timber
beams. I am at present sitting in its spacious tea-
room, oak-panelled, with enough tables to accommo-
date, I would guess, two dozen people without a feel-
ing of crowding. Two cheery young girls serve from
behind a counter displaying a good selection of cakes
and pastries. All in all, this is an excellent place to
partake of morning tea, but surprisingly few of the
inhabitants of Taunton seem to wish to avail them-
selves of it. At present, my only companions are two
elderly ladies, sitting abreast one another at a table
along the opposite wall, and a man — perhaps a re-
tired farmer — at a table beside one of the large bay
Windows. I am unable to discern him clearly because
the bright morning sunlight has for the moment re-
duced him to a silhouette. But I can see him study-
ing his newspaper, breaking off regularly to look up
at the passers-by on the pavement outside. From the
way he does this, I had thought at first that he was
waiting for a companion, but it would seem he wish-
es merely to greet acquaintances as they pass by.

I am myself ensconced almost at the back wall,
but even across the distance of this room, I can
see clearly out into the sunlit street, and am able
to make out on the pavement opposite a signpost
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oberaeT He TOJbKO «4Yail, 3aKyCKH, IHPOKHBIEY,
HO U «YHNCThIe, CIIOKOMHBIE, yI00HbIe KOMHATRI». 3a-
BeJleHVE PAaCIIOJIOKEHO Ha TIyaBHOU yiuie ToHTOHA,
B IBYX IIIarax OT PHIHOYHOM ILJIOMIAAU, W IIPEACTaBJIs-
eT co00Ol HEMHOI'O OCEBIIMH JOM C MACCUBHBIMHU Ha-
PYXKHBIMU OaJKaMu TE€MHOTO AepeBa. B HacTosIyio
MUHYTY { HaX0KyCh B YallHOM KOMHATe 3TON TOCTUHU-
IIbI, IPOCTOPHOM, OOIIUTOM AyOOM TOMEIIeHU! C J0-
CTATOYHBIM, IO MOEH IPUKUIKE, KOJTUIECTBOM CTOJIU-
KOB, 4TOOBI 0€3 TeCHOTHI PACCAIUTh ABe SIOKUHBI Ue-
JIoBeK. [IBe 607pbie MOJIOAbIE NEBYIIKU OOCTYKUBAIOT
IMOoCeTUTeJ e 3a MPUJIAaBKOM, Ha KOTOPOM BBICTABJIEH
U3PATHBIA BBIOOD KOHIMTEPCKUX u3genuii. B obiem
¥ IIeJIOM BechMa IIOAXOMSINee MeCTO, YTOOBI BBITIUTH
Yalieuyky 4dad, OJHAKO Ha yAWBJIEHUE MaJIO JKUTesei
TouTOHa, CyAs MO BCEeMY, CIIEIlaT BOCIOJb30BAThCS
9TOU BO3MOKHOCThIO. He cuuras meHs, cefiuac TyT
BCETO TPOe TOCeTUTeJell — ABe MOKUJIble TaMbl, CH-
IAIME PAIBIIIIKOM 34 CTOJUKOM Y IIPOTUBOIIOJJIOKHOMN
CTeHBI, U MYKUNHA, I10 BUAY YIIEIIINN HA TOKOM (ep-
Mep, 3a CTOJUKOM Yy OJHOTO M3 0OJbINNX «(hOoHAPEH».
PasriangeTs a ero ceifuac He MOTy — ApPKOe YTPEHHee
COJIHIIE TTPEBPATUJIO €T0 B CHJIYydT, — HO BIIKY, UTO
OH UHMTaeT ra3eTry, BpeMd OT BPEMEHU IIOgHMMAasd Io-
JIOBY 1 Opocas B3IVIAA Ha MPOXOKUX 3a OKHOM. Ilo To-
My, KaK OH 9TO [ejiaeT, S PeIluj ObLI0, YTO OH KOro-
TO KJEeT, HO, BUAUMO, OH BCErO JIUIIb 3J0POBAETCA
CO 3BHAKOMBIMM, IIPOXOOAINVMK MIMMO.

CaM A yCTPOMJICS IIOYTH y CAMOM 3amHE CTeHBI,
HO Jajke OTCIoJa, uepe3 BCIO YaWHYI0 KOMHATY, sC-
HO BUKY BaJIUTYIO COJIHIIEM YJIUIy W HA IIPOTUBOIO-
JIOXKHOHM CTOpPOHE MOCTOBOWI — YKasaTeJbHBIN CTOJIO
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pointing out several nearby destinations. One of
these destinations is the village of Mursden. Per-
haps ‘Mursden’ will ring a bell for you, as it did for
me upon my first spotting it on the road atlas yes-
terday. In fact, I must say I was even tempted to
make a slight detour from my planned route just to
see the village. Mursden, Somerset, was where the
firm of Giffen and Co. was once situated, and it was
to Mursden one was required to dispatch one’s order
for a supply of Giffen’s dark candles of polish, ‘to
be flaked, mixed into wax and applied by hand’. For
some time, Giffen’s was undoubtedly the finest sil-
ver polish available, and it was only the appearance
of new chemical substances on the market shortly
before the war that caused demand for this impres-
sive product to decline.

As I remember, Giffen’s appeared at the begin-
ning of the twenties, and I am sure I am not alone in
closely associating its emergence with that change
of mood within our profession — that change which
came to push the polishing of silver to the position
of central importance it still by and large maintains
today. This shift was, I believe, like so many other
major shifts around this period, a generational mat-
ter; it was during these years that our generation
of butlers ‘came of age’, and figures like Mr Mar-
shall, in particular, played a crucial part in making
silver-polishing so central. This is not to suggest, of
course, that the polishing of silver — particularly
those items that would appear at table — was not
always regarded a serious duty. But it would not be
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CO CTpEJIKaMH, OTCHLIAIOIIUMHU K COCEIHUM HACEJIEH-
HbIM TyHKTaM. OfHa 13 HUX YKas3bIBaeT JOPOTY K Je-
peBHe Mapcaen. BoamoskHo, HazBanue «Mapcuen»
BaM KOe-uTO MOACKaKeT, KaK II0ICKa3aJi0 MHe, KOTIa
A BUepa yBHIEJ ero Ha OOpPOoKHOU Kaprte. IIpusHa-
0Ch, ¥ MEHS Jake BO3HUKJIO MCKYIIeHUe HEeCKOJbKO
OTKJIOHUTBHCA OT HAMEUEHHOTO MapIIpyTa, 4TOObI 3a-
TISAHYTH B 9Ty AepeBHIo. B Mapcaene, rpaderso Co-
MepceT, B ¢cBOe BpeMdA pacmoJiarajachk pupma «I'mg-
den u K'», u B MapceH xe HaJIEXKAI0 HAIPABIATH
OIITOBBIE 3aKa3bl HA YE€PHBbIE IIOJIMPOBAJIBHbIE CBEYN
T'udpdpena — «HaAcTporarb, cMemaThb ¢ BOCKOM U Ha-
HOCUTh BpyuHyio». Korma-ro mosuposns I'mbdena
Obla, HECOMHEHHO, JYUIIUM CPEeICTBOM MIJiS UHCT-
KU cepebpa, M TOJBbKO MOABJIEHNE Ha PhIHKE B KaHYH
BOMHBI HOBBIX XMMUUYECKNX COCTABOB CHU3MJIO CIIpOC
Ha 5TOT ITEPBOKJIACCHBIA IPOAYKT.

Hackonbko s nomumo, pupma «I'mdpden u K'» Bos-
HHUKJA B HauvaJe ABafllaThIX I'OJ0B, U, YBEPEH, HE 4
OIVH HETIOCPEeICTBEHHO CBI3LIBAIO ee TTOABJIeHe C HO-
BBIMU BeAHUAMU B Halllell mpodeccum — BeAHUAMU,
B pesyJibTaTe KOTOPBIX UHMCTKA CTOJIOBOTO cepedpa BbI-
IIIJJa HA TIePBOE MECTO; ero OHO, B 00IleM, 3aHUMAET
U TIOHBIHE. DTOT CABUT, KaK, IyMalio, 1 MHOTHeE IPyTue,
B Te I'OJIbI IPOUCXOAUBIINE, ObLI CBA3aH CO CMEHOMH 110~
KoJieHUiH. VIMEHHO TOTaa «JAOCTHUIJVIO COBEPIIeHHOJIe-
TUA» Hallle TOKOJIeHe ABOPEKNX, U TaKue (Purypsl,
Kak muctep Mapimaji, 1 OH B 0COO€HHOCTH, ChITPaIA
B&H{Heﬁﬂlym POJIb B BBIIBUKEHNN YNCTKHX CTOJIOBOT'O
cepeOpa Ha IepegHHNl IIJIaH. ITO OTHIOAL HE 3HAYUT,
OyaTo uncTkKa cepebpa, B MepPBYIO ouepenb CTOJIOBO-
ro, Ipexae CUNTAJIach He OUeHb CepPbe3HOol o0s3aH-
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unfair to suggest that many butlers of, say, my fa-
ther’s generation did not consider the matter such
a key one, and this is evidenced by the fact that in
those days, the butler of a household rarely super-
vised the polishing of silver directly, being content
to leave it to, say, the under-butler’s whims, carry-
ing out inspections only intermittently. It was Mr
Marshall, it is generally agreed, who was the first
to recognize the full significance of silver — name-
ly, that no other objects in the house were likely to
come under such intimate scrutiny from outsiders
as was silver during a meal, and as such, it served as
a public index of a house’s standards. And Mr Mar-
shall it was who first caused stupefaction amongst
ladies and gentlemen visiting Charleville House with
displays of silver polished to previously unimagined
standards. Very soon, naturally, butlers up and down
the country, under pressure from their employers,
were focusing their minds on the question of silver-
polishing. There quickly sprang up, I recall, various
butlers, each claiming to have discovered methods
by which they could surpass Mr Marshall — methods
they made a great show of keeping secret, as though
they were French chefs guarding their recipes. But
I am confident — as I was then — that the sorts
of elaborate and mysterious processes performed by
someone like Mr Jack Neighbours had little or no
discernible effect on the end result. As far as I was
concerned, it was a simple enough matter: one used
good polish, and one supervised closely. Giffen’s
was the polish ordered by all discerning butlers of
the time, and if this product was used correctly, one
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HoCThI0. OTHAKO A He IOTPeIry IIPOTUB MCTUHBI, 3a-
MEeTUB, YTO MHOTHE JBOpPEIKIe, CKaKeM, U3 MOKOoJIe-
HUSA OTI[a, He NPUIaBaJUA CEMY BOIPOCY KJIHUYEBOTO
3HAUEHUS, U 9TO IIOATBEPKAAET TOT (PaKT, UTO TOTAA
IBOPEIIKUI peqKo HaA3upaJl 3a YMCTKOII cepedpa ca-
MOJIMUHO, OXOTHO OCTABJIAS 9TO eJI0 HA YCMOTpPeHNe,
JIOIYCTUM, CBOETO MOMOIITHUKA, CaM Ke JIUITh BpeMsa
OT BpeMeHU ycTpamBajJ IpPoBepKy. Ilo obiiemMy MHe-
HUIO, He KTO MHOM, Kak muctep Mapiai, mepBbiit
0CO3HaJI BCce 3HAUEHUe CTOJIOBOTO cepedpa, a MMeHHO:
HUYTO B IOMe He CIIOCOOHO ITPUBJIeYb K cede IMbITINBO-
0 B3IVISAa IIOCTOPOHHUX JIUIl B TAKOHW CTEIleHU, KaK
BBLJIOJKEHHBIE HA CTOJI ITPUOOPHI, 1 B 9TOM CBOEM Ka-
YeCTBE CTOJIOBOE cepebpo CIYKUT OOIIepPU3HAHHBIM
MepuJOM HOPUHATHIX B JoMe KpuTepueB. I He KToO
WHOI, Kaxk Muctep Mapimiaja, BOepBble 3acTaBUII
IaM ¥ [IKEHTJIbMEHOB, rocreir YapJseBuib-xayca,
OIlelIeHeTh OT BOCTOpTa, IIPOJAEMOHCTPUPOBAB cepe-
0po, HAYWINEHHOE 10 HEMBICJIUMOTO paHee OJiecka.
Bckope, ecTrecTBeHHO, IO BCell CTpaHe IBOPEIKIe
Mo TPeOOBAHUIO X03A€B COCPEJOTOUUINCH HA YMCT-
Ke CTOJIOBOTO cepebpa. BecmomMuHaio, Kak ABOpeNKUe
OIVH 3a PYTUM IIOXBAJAJIUCH, OyATO M300peau Mme-
TOAWKU UMCTKH, OCTABJIAIOIME MucTepa Mapimaiia
IaJIEKO 033U, — METOAUKH, BOKPYT KOTOPBIX OHU
yCcTpanBaJii MHOT'O IIIyMa, IIpA4Ya UX OT UyXKHuX 1jiaas,
CJIOBHO (DPaHIly3CKHME KyJMHAPhl — CBOMW PEIEITHI.
Ho s u cefiuac, u Torga ObLT yBEPEH, UTO PA3HOTO PO-
Aa CJIOMKHbIE TAMHCTBEHHBIE MAaHUIIYJIAIINM, KAKOBEIE
MIPaKTUKOBAJINCH ABOPEIKMMH THUNA MucTtepa Jxexa
Heii6opca, 3sameTHOro peayJjbTaTa BOOOIe He aaBa-
JH1, a eCJU M JaBajlld, TO CAMBIM HHUUTOXKHBIA. UTo
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had no fear of one’s silver being second best to any-
body’s.

I am glad to be able to recall numerous occasions
when the silver at Darlington Hall had a pleasing
impact upon observers. For instance, I recall Lady
Astor remarking, not without a certain bitterness,
that our silver ‘was probably unrivalled’. I recall also
watching Mr George Bernard Shaw, the renowned
playwright, at dinner one evening, examining close-
ly the dessert spoon before him, holding it up to the
light and comparing its surface to that of a nearby
platter, quite oblivious to the company around him.
But perhaps the instance I recall with most satisfac-
tion today concerns the night that a certain distin-
guished personage — a cabinet minister, shortly af-
terwards to become foreign secretary — paid a very
‘off the record’ visit to the house. In fact, now that
the subsequent fruits of those visits have become
well documented, there seems little reason not to
reveal that I am talking of Lord Halifax.

As things turned out, that particular visit was
simply the first of a whole series of such ‘unofficial’
meetings between Lord Halifax and the German Am-
bassador of that time, Herr Ribbentrop. But on that
first night, Lord Halifax had arrived in a mood of
great wariness; virtually his first words on being
shown in were:
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IO MEHfA, TO { PeIuJ IIPo0JieMy MTOBOJBHO HPOCTO:
XOPOIIUHA COCTAB WM HEYCHIITHBLIN HaA30p. B To Bpems
BCe MMOHMMAIOIIMEe TOJK B CBOEM JieJie TBOPEIKHUe 3a-
KasbIBaJiu coctaB y 'mpdeHa, 1 eciit 95TUM COCTaBOM
MIPaBUJILHO MOJB30BAThCA, MOMKHO OBLIO HE OIlacaTh-
csl, UTO Ballle cepebpo B UeM-TO YCTYIIUT UY:KOMY.

C yIoBOJIbCTBYEM BCIIOMMHAIO MHOTHE CJIydYau, KOr-
Ia cepedpo [MapamHITOH-X0J1JIa ITPOU3BOAIIO Ha TOCTEH
caMoe OJIarOITPUATHOE BIleUaTieHWe. Tak, MOMHUTCA,
Jenu AcrTop He 0e3 HEKOTOPOI ropeur OTMETHIJIA, UTO
Haire cepedpo, «BEpPOSATHO, He mMeeT cebe PaBHBIX».
ITomHuO U TO, Kak Mmuctep H:xopax Beprapy Illoy, 3Ha-
MEHUTBHIN JpaMaTypr, OMHAKILI BeUepOM 3a 00e1oM
MIPUHSAJICA, He o0palasa BHUMaHUA Ha cocelieii 1Mo CTOo-
JIy, PasTiIAAbIBATh MECEPTHYIO JIOKKY M3 CBOETro IIpH-
0opa, ITOAHSAB ee K CBeTy 1 CPAaBHUBASA ee ITOBEPXHOCTH
C IIOBEPXHOCTBIO cToAIIero psaxom Osioga. Ho, moxer
OBITD, ¢ HAUOOJIBIIINM YOBJIETBOPEHUEM ST BCIIOMUHATO
CEeroJIHA TOT Beuep, KOTIa HEKOe 3HAUNTEIbHOE JINI0 —
MUHUCTP KabMHeTa, BCKOpPe CTABIINI MUHUCTPOM MHO-
CTPaHHBIX JIeJI, — HaHecJo B [[apJUHITOH-XOJI BECh-
Ma Heo(UIIUAJILHBIN BU3UT. BopoueMm, Telmepb, Korma
pe3yJbTaThl BCEX OTUX IOCEIeHUN HAILJIN OTPaMKeHUe
B MHOTOUMCJIEHHBIX JOKYMEHTAaX, He BIIKY OCOOBIX
IIPUYUH CKPBIBATH ero uMA. ITo ObLI Jopz [anudakc.

Kak BBIACHHMJIOCH BIIOCJIEICTBUM, TOTMAITHUNA BU-
3UT OBLJI MTPOCTO IIEPBBIM B IETIOYKE TAKUX HEOPUIU-
aJbHBIX BCTPEY Me:KAy JiopaoMm lanmdarcom u rep-
MAaHCKUM IIOCJIOM B Te T'ofbl, reppoM PubG6eHTpOmOM.
Ho B ToT, tepBhIii, pas gopx 'aaudake mpuexay upes-
BBIYATHO HACTOPOKEHHBIN; (PaKTUUYECKH IIePBBIMU
ero cJIOBaMU IIPU BUJE XO03sSMHAa A0oMa OBLIN:
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‘Really, Darlington, I don’t know what you’ve
put me up to here. I know I shall be sorry.’

Herr Ribbentrop not being expected for a further
hour or so, his lordship had suggested to his guest
a tour of Darlington Hall — a strategy which had
helped many a nervous visitor to relax. However,
as I went about my business, all I could hear for
some time was Lord Halifax, in various parts of the
building, continuing to express his doubts about the
evening ahead, and Lord Darlington trying in vain
to reassure him. But then at one point I overheard
Lord Halifax exclaiming:

‘My goodness, Darlington, the silver in this house
is a delight.’

I was of course very pleased to hear this at the
time, but what was for me the truly satisfying cor-
ollary to this episode camé two or three days later,
when Lord Darlington remarked to me:

‘By the way, Stevens, Lord Halifax was jolly im-
pressed with the silver the other night. Put him into
a quite different frame of mind altogether.’

These were — I recollect it clearly — his lord-
ship’s actual words and so it is not simply my fan-
tasy that the state of the silver had made a small,
but significant contribution towards the easing of
relations between Lord Halifax and Herr Ribbentrop
that evening.

It is probably apt at this point to say a few words
concerning Herr Ribbentrop. It is, of course, gener-
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— Ei#1-60ry, [lapauHITOH, HE 3HAIO, 3aUeM BbI Me-
HS CIOZla BBITAIMIN. 3HAIO TOJBKO, UTO IIOTOM OyIy
JKaJIeTh.

ITockonbKy Tepp PubG6eHTpomn o:Kumascs ele ue-
pes Jac, ero CBETJIOCTh ITPEAJIOMKUJ IPOBECTU T'OCTSA
Mo JoMy — IIpoIleypa, KoTopas He pas IoMoraJa
HEePBHUYAIOINM IIOCETUTEJSIM O0pEecTH paBHOBecHUe.
OxHAKO 40 MOEro ciayXa, Koraa s XOOWJI Tyla W cioja
II0 CBOUM JIeJlaM, €CJIM UTO U JOHOCHUJIOCH M3 Pa3HBIX
yacTel noMa, TaK JIMIIb OJHI CeTOBaHMUs Jopaa Iamm-
¢daxca B CBA3U C IIPENCTOAIIEIl BCTpeUuel 1 TIETHBIE
pasyBepenud Jopna Hapawmurrouna. Ilotom s ycubr-
maJj, Kak jgopg lanmudarc BOCKIUKHYJI:

— Cunbl HeGecHBIe, [lapauHTTOH, cepebpo y Bac —
YHCTHIN BoCTOPT!

PasymeeTcsi, MHe u TOrfa ObIJIO OUEeHb IIPUSATHO 9TO
YCJIBINIATh, OMHAKO MOIJIMHHOE yAOBJIETBOPEHVE MHE
IIPUHECJIO BOCIIOCIeIOBABIIIee ABA-TPU AHSA CITYCT 3a-
MeuaHnwme Jyopaa apauHrroHa:

— Kcratu, CruBeHc, Hallle cepedpo IIPOU3BEJIO
Ha jopaa anmudakca BecbMa HeypHOE BIIeUaTICHUE.
HacTtpoenue y Hero cpasy yJaydIInIoCh.

I/IMeHHO C 9TUMHU CJIOBaAMM — OHH 1O CHUX IIOP 3BY-
yaT y MeHs B ylIax — oOpaTuJjcda KO MHe TOIZa ero
CBETJIOCTD; IIO9TOMY S II0JIArai0, YTO COCTOSHUE CTO-
JIOBOT'O cepedpa ChIrpajio TeM BeUepPOM CBOIO He3aMerT-
HYIO, HO B&XKHYIO POJIb B CMATYEHUY OTHOIIEHUHN M-
ny Jgoppom lammudarcom u reppom Pu6G6eHTpOIIOM,
¥ 9TO e/iBa JIX BCEro JIUIIb ILJIOA MOEro BOOOPAKeHMs.

31ech, BEPOSTHO, He MeIllaeT CKa3aTb HECKOJIbKO
caoB o reppe Pu66enrpome. Cerogusa Bce, MOHATHO,
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ally accepted today that Herr Ribbentrop was a trick-
ster: that it was Hitler’s plan throughout those years
to deceive England for as long as possible concern-
ing his true intentions, and that Herr Ribbentrop’s
sole mission in our country was to orchestrate this
deception. As I say, this is the commonly held view
and I do not wish to differ with it here. It is, how-
ever, rather irksome to have to hear people talking
today as though they were never for a moment taken
in by Herr Ribbentrop — as though Lord Darlington
was alone in believing Herr Ribbentrop an honour-
able gentleman and developing a working relation-
ship with him. The truth is that Herr Ribbentrop
was, throughout the thirties, a well-regarded fig-
ure, even a glamorous one, in the very best houses.
Particularly around 1936 and 1937, I can recall all
the talk in the servants’ hall from visiting staff re-
volving around ‘the German Ambassador’, and it
was clear from what was said that many of the most
distinguished ladies and gentlemen in this country
were quite enamoured of him. It is, as I say, irksome
to have to hear the way these same people now talk
of those times, and in particular, what some have
said concerning his lordship. The great hypocrisy of
these persons would be instantly obvious to you were
you to see just a few of their own guest lists from
those days; you would see then not only the extent to
which Herr Ribbentrop dined at these same persons’
tables, but that he often did so as guest of honour.
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cunTailoT reppa Pubb0eHTpoma OOMAaHIIUKOM; CYH-
TAlOT, UTO BCE 9TU roAbl I'MTiiep XOTesl KaK MOIKHO
IOJIBIIE Jep:KaTh AHIVIMIO B 3a0y:KIEHUU OTHOCHU-
TeJIbHO CBOWMX WCTUHHBIX HAMEPEHUN M YTO y reppa
Pu66enTpona ObLJIO B HAIllEl CTpaHe e€IWHCTBEHHOE
3aJlaHne — OPraHM30BATHh M HAMPABIATH KaMIIAHUIO
mo obMaHy OO0IlleCTBEHHOTO MHeHusd. Kak d ckasau,
TaKoil TOUKHU 3PEHUsS Jep:KaTcs Bce, U g He HaMepeH
mpeajiaraTh 31ech Apyryroo. JlocagHo TeM He MeHee
CJIBIIIATD, KAK UHbIE PACCYKIAIOT CeTOAHA TaKUM 00-
pasoM, CJIOBHO OHM-TO HU Pasdy He MOMaJaJuch reppy
Pu66enTpony Ha yAOYKY, CIOBHO HUKTO, KpOMeE JIOP-
na JlapiuHrroHa, He mpuHUMAaJ reppa Pub66eHTpona
3a 0JIaTOPOHOTO IKEHTJIbMEeHA W He BCTYyIIaJ C HUM
B UMCTO paboume oTHOIIeHUs. VcTrHA Ke 3aKJIH0Ya-
eTCd B TOM, UTO Ha IIPOTAXEHHNN TPHUAIATHIX I'OJOB
reppa Pub6eHTpoma cuuTajud OOCTOMHBIM U OaiKe
00aATeJIbHBIM YEJIOBEKOM B CAMBIX JIYYIINX IOMAaX.
IIpumepnro B 1936—1937 romax, KaKk MHe IIOMHIT-
csi, BCe PaA3rOBOPEI, UTO BeJIM B JaKEMCKOI IPHe3iKIe
CJIyT'd, BPAIAJUCh BOKPYT' «TOCIOAWHA HEMEIIKOTO
Iocjaa», U U3 9TUX PasrOBOPOB IBCTBOBAJIO, YTO MHO-
Ir'vme BeCbMa BHJHBbIEe OJaMbl 1 [JKE€HTJIbMEHBbI Hameﬁ
CTpaHbl OBLIM OT HEro B IIOJIHOM BocTopre. M mocanmmo
CTAHOBUTCH, KaK d yiKe 3aMedas, KoTJa MPUXOJUTC
CJIBIIIATh, UTO 3TH CaMbIe JIIOAHW I'OBOPAT TeIlePpb O TOM
BpeMeHUu U1, B OCO6eHHOCTI/I, YTO MHOTME 13 HUX I'oBO-
pAT o ero cBewiocTr. YymOBUIHOE JIKI[EMEPUE DTUX
JIUIT IIPeICTaJIo OBl Iepe BaMU BO BCeUl HATJISAAHOCTH,
ecyi 0 BBI IIPOCMOTPEJIN ABA-TPHU CIIMCKA FOCTEMH, UTO
STH JIHIA CAMU COCTABJISAJIMA B Te NHH; BbI ObI TOIIa
ybenunuch: repp Pub6eHTpom He IIPOCTO MOCTOSH-
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And then again, you will hear these same persons
talking as though Lord Darlington did something
unusual in receiving hospitality from the Nazis on
the several trips he made to Germany during those
years. I do not suppose they would speak quite so
readily if, say. The Times were to publish even one of
the guest lists of the banquets given by the Germans
around the time of the Nuremberg Rally. The fact
is, the most established, respected ladies and gen-
tlemen in England were availing themselves of the
hospitality of the German leaders, and I can vouch
at first hand that the great majority of these persons
were returning with nothing but praise and admira-
tion for their hosts. Anyone who implies that Lord
Darlington was liaising covertly with a known en-
emy is just conveniently forgetting the true climate
of those times.

It needs to be said too what salacious nonsense it
is to claim that Lord Darlington was anti-Semitic, or
that he had close association with organizations like
the British Union of Fascists. Such claims can only
arise from complete ignorance of the sort of gentle-
man his lordship was. Lord Darlington came to ab-
hor anti-Semitism; I heard him express his disgust
on several separate occasions when confronted with
anti-Semitic sentiments. And the allegation that his
lordship never allowed Jewish people to enter the
house or any Jewish staff to be employed is utterly
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HO TIpuUriamajica K obeqy B MX COOCTBEHHBIE 0Ma,
HO 3a4acTyl0 — B KauecTBe ITIOUETHOTO T'OCTH.

OmATh JKe CJBINIUIND, KaK 3TH caMble JIMIla pac-
CY:KIAIOT B TaKOM [OyXe, CJOBHO JiopAa JlapiumHITOH
IMO3BOJIAJ cefe HeUTO 13 PAJa BOH BBIXOJAAIIEE, KOTIA
[I0JIb30BAJICA I'OCTEIPUUMCTBOM HAIICTOB BO BpPeMs
HECKOJIbKUX CBOUX II0€3I0K B I'epMaHUIO B Te I'OABI.
He yBepeH, 4TO OHU CTAJIN OBl TAK CIEIIUTD C OCYIKIe-
HUEM, ONyOJIUKYH, cKamKeM, «TaliMc» CITMCOK IIpUTIa-
IIeHHBIX XOTA ObI HA OOMH 13 0OAHKETOB, UTO HEMIIbI
ycrpauBaiu B nepuon HiopuabGeprekoro ciaera. Ha ca-
MOM JKe Jejie TOCTeIPUHMCTBOM HEeMEI[KUX BOKIei
IMOJIB30BAJIMCh HamboJiee BIUATEIbHBIE U YBasKaeMbIe
Jeon n OJKEeHTIbMEHbI AHI‘JII/II/I, n g4 MOry T'0JI0OBOM
IIOPYYUTHCHA, YTO B IIOAABJIAIOIIIEM 60JII)IHI/IHCTB€‘ OHU
II0 BO3BpallleHNN 13 PepMaHI/II/I IIeJil TeM, KTO UX TaM
IPUHUMAJ, OLHY XBaJIy U pPacChlIajiICh B BOCTOPTrax.
Bcesakwuit, KTo HaMeKaeT, 0yaTo Jopa [JapaAuHTTOH MO -
IepoKUBaJl TallHble CBA3U C 3aBeJOMBLIM Bparom, Bce-
ro JUIIb «3a0bIBaeT» paayd COOCTBEHHOTO ya00CTBA
0 TOJJIMHHON 0OCTAHOBKE TeX JIET.

Heob6xommMo Takike cKasaTb U 00 yTBeP:KICHUAX,
Kacalolmuxcsa aHTHUCEMUTH3Ma Jopnaa JlapJauHTTOHA
W ero TeCHBIX CBsB3el C OpraHmsanuaMu Tuiia Bpu-
TAaHCKOTrO COio3a (hallliCTOB, — JTO I'HYCHBIE M3MBIIII-
JIeHUSI, KOTOPbIe CIOCOOHO MOPOAUTEH TOJIBKO ITOJIHOE
He3HaHNe TOT0, KAKUM YeJI0BEKOM OBILJI €TI0 CBETIOCTb.
Jlopx JlapauHITOH HAYUYUJICA ITUTATh HEHABUCTH K aH-
TUCEMUTUIMY; A JIMUHO CJBINIAJ, KaK B Psle cayuyaeB
OH BBIKA3BIBAJI OTBpAllleHNEe, CTAJIKUBATCH C AHTHU-
CEMUTCKUMHU HACTPOEHUAMU. 3aABJIEHUA, OYATO €ro
CBETJIOCTh €BPeeB He MyCcKaJl Ha IOpOT WU He OpaJ
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unfounded — except, perhaps, in respect to one very
minor episode in the thirties which has been blown
up out of all proportion. And as for the British Un-
ion of Fascists, I can only say that any talk linking
his lordship to such people is quite ridiculous. Sir
Oswald Mosley, the gentleman who led the ‘black-
shirts’, was a visitor at Darlington Hall on, I would
say, three occasions at the most, and these visits all
took place during the early days of that organiza-
tion before it had betrayed its true nature. Once the
ugliness of the blackshirts’ movement became ap-
parent — and let it be said his lordship was quicker
than most in noticing it — Lord Darlington had no
further association with such people.

In any case, such organizations were a complete
irrelevance to the heart of political life in this coun-
try. Lord Darlington, you will understand, was the
sort of gentleman who cared to occupy himself only
with what was at the true centre of things, and the
figures he gathered together in his efforts over those
years were as far away from such unpleasant fringe
groups as one could imagine. Not only were they
eminently respectable, these were figures who held
real influence in British life: politicians, diplomats,
military men, clergy. Indeed, some of the person-
ages were Jewish, and this fact alone should dem-
onstrate how nonsensical is much of what has been
said about his lordship.
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eBPeMCKON IIPUCIYTu, abCOJIOTHO TOJIOCJOBHBI —
3a MCKJIIOUEHUEeM, MOKeT ObITb, OMHOTO HHUUTOMKHOTO
cJayJdasi, OTHOCAIIETrocsa K TPHUIAINATBIM T'ofaM, KOTO-
poIit BocIecTBUY OBIJI HEMMOBEPHO pas3ayT. UTo Ka-
caeTcsa BpuraHckoro coiosa (aIiimucToB, MOT'Y CKa3aTh
JIUIITh OJHO: JII00bIe TOIIBITKY CBA3AaTh €r0 CBETJIOCTh
C 9TUMM TOCIIOJaMM IIOIPOCTY CMeXOTBOPHBI. Cap
OcBasbn Mocau, M:KeHTJIbMEH, KOTOPBIM BO3TJIABUJI
«uepHOpyOalIeuHuKoB», ObLI B [lapamHITOH-XOJLIE,
S IyMaio, OT CUJILI TP Pasa, ¥ BCe TPU HpHresna MMeIn
MeCTO B CAMOM HayvaJie [eATeJIbHOCTHU 3TOU OpraHuaa-
U1, KOT/Ia OHa elle He OOHAPY:KUIa CBOeil MCTUHHOI
cytu. Kax TONbKO ABUKEHUE «UePHOPYOAIIeUHUKOBY
IPOSBUJIOCH BO BCeil cBoeli Mep30CTH — Ha YTOo, Ha-
ITOOHO 3aMETUTh, €r0 CBETJIOCTh 00paTuUJI BHUMAHUE
pambliie MHOTUX APYTUX, — JOpA JapJaumHTTOH cpa-
3y Ke IIPEeKPaTUJ CBSABU C STUMU TUIIAMMU.

Bo BcakoMm caydyae, momoOHbIe OpraHU3aluU HU-
KouM 00OpasoM He OIPEesANUN ITOJUTHUUYECKON KU3-
HU B Hame# crtpaHe. Jlopa IlapawHITOH, ITPOITY Bac
HOHATH, OBLI M3 TaKUX IKEHTIbBMEHOB, KTO JIOOUT
HAXOAUTHhCA B I[EHTPE COOBITUH, M JIOAU, KOTOPBIX
OH Ha MPOTAXKEHUU TeX JIeT 00beIUHUJ CBOUMU YCU-
JUSIMU, HEBOOOPA3UMO [aJeKO OTCTOSAIN OT THYCHBIX
SKCTPEMUCTCKUX TPYIOUPOBOK IIOJOOHOTO TOJIKA.
910 OBLIM He TOJLKO B BBICIIEIH CTEIIeHUW LOCTONHBIE
JIIOY, HO U MO-HACTOAIIEMY BIAUATEJIbHbIE B OpUTaH-
CKOIl ;KM3HU (PUTYPHI: MOJUTUKU, TUILJIOMATEI, BOEH-
HbIe, NYXOBEHCTBO. DBoJiee TOro, HEKOTOPbIE M3 HUX
OBLIN eBpesMU, UTO Y:Ke caMo IO cebe JOKasbIBaerT,
HACKOJIbKO 0eCCMBICJIEHHbBI MHOTHE YTBEPKIEHUA OT-
HOCUTEJIHLHO er0 CBETJIOCTH.
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But I drift. I was in fact discussing the silver,
and how Lord Halifax had been suitably impressed
on the evening of his meeting with Herr Ribben-
trop at Darlington Hall. Let me make clear, I was
not for a moment suggesting that what had initially
threatened to be a disappointing evening for my em-
ployer had turned into a triumphant one solely on
account of the silver. But then, as I indicated, Lord
Darlington himself suggested that the silver might
have been at least a small factor in the change in
his guest’s mood that evening, and it is perhaps not
absurd to think back to such instances with a glow
of satisfaction.

There are certain members of our profession who
would have it that it ultimately makes little differ-
ence what sort of employer one serves; who believe
that the sort of idealism prevalent amongst our gen-
eration — namely the notion that we butlers should
aspire to serve those great gentlemen who further
the cause of humanity — is just high-flown talk
with no grounding in reality. It is of course notice-
able that the individuals who express such scepti-
cism invariably turn out to be the most mediocre
of our profession — those who know they lack the
ability to progress to any position of note and who
aspire only to drag as many down to their own lev-
el as possible — and one is hardly tempted to take
such opinions seriously. But for all that, it is still
satisfying to be able to point to instances in one’s
career that highlight very clearly how wrong such
people are. Of course, one seeks to provide a gener-
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Bopouewm, s orBiekcs. Paccykai-To s 0 CTOJI0BOM
cepebpe 1 0 TOM, KaKoe BIeUaTIeHre OHO IPOU3BEJIO
Ha Jopna l'anmdarca B TOT Beuep, Korma OH BCTpe-
Tujaca B JlapauWHITOH-XO0JJe ¢ reppoM Pu66eHTpo-
nom. ITo3BosbTE CO Bceil ompeieIeHHOCTHIO 3asABUTD,
UYTO S HU B MaJjelIleil cremeHu He HaMeKaio, OyATO
Beuep, KOTOPBIN IMOHAUaATy He 00eIas onpaBaaTh Ha-
IEeXKIbl eT0 CBETJIOCTH, 3aBEePIINJICA CTOJb YCIIEITHO
TOJILKO M3-3a CTOJIOBOTO cepebpa. Ho ¢ mpyroii cro-
POHBI, KaK d yIOMHUHAJ, JIOpA {apauWHTTOH caM BbI-
CcKasajicad B TOM JyXe, YTO OHO MOTJIO TOT/IA ChITPATh
CBOIO CKPOMHYIO POJIb B IIepeMeHe HACTPOeHU S T'OCTH,
TakK 4YTO, BOBMOKHO, HE CTOJIb YK HEJIeII0 BCIIOMUHATH
0 TAKUX CJIy4YasiX C YYBCTBOM yIOBJIETBOPEHU.

OrnesbHBIE IIPENCTABUTENM HAIel IIpodeccuu
CUHUTAIOT B KOHEYHOM MNMTOre MaJIOCyLIIeCTBEHHBIM,
KaKOMYy MMEHHO XO03AMWHY CHYXKHUTH; II0O UX MHEHUIO,
pacIpocTpaHeHHBIM B HAIlleM IIOKOJEeHWHN BUJ HOea-
JIU3Ma, TO ecTh yOerKJeHure, UYTO ABOPEIKUE JOJIKHBI
CTPEMUTHCA CAYKUTH T€M BEJIUKUM JIIOAAM, KTO pa-
O0oraer Ha 6Jiar0 YeJOBEUECTBA, — BCETO JIUIIDL BbI-
COKomapHasi OOJITOBHSA, AajieKas OT peajbHOM Kua-
Hu. [IpuMeuaresbHO, UTO JUIA, BHICKA3BIBAIOIIMECS
B 9TOM CKEIITUYECKOM IyXe, HeM3MEeHHO OKAas3bIBAIOT-
CA CaMbIMU 3ayPAIHBIMU B HpO(l)eCCI/IOHaJIbHOM OTHO-
IIIeHUH; 9TO Te, KTO IOHUMAET: UM CAMUM He JTaHO J0-
CJIYMKUTHCA IO BUJAHOTO ITOJOMKEHUA, U MOITOMY OHU
CTPEeMATCS HU3BECTH APYTUX IO cBoero yposusdA. Cra-
JIo OBITh, €IBa JI1 BO3HUKHET KeJlaHWe NMPUHUMATh
UX B3TIAIBI Bcepbe3. OIHAKO Ke BCe PaBHO IIPUSIT-
HO, KOT/Ia MOJKeIllb, ONIMPasACh HA COOCTBEHHBIN OIIBIT,
IIPUBECTU IIPpUMePHI, APKO BbICBEUUBAIOIIYE BCIO IUIY-
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al, sustained service to one’s employer, the value of
which could never be reduced to a number of specific
instances — such as that concerning Lord Halifax.
But what I am saying is that it is these sorts of in-
stances which over time come to symbolize an irref-
utable fact; namely that one has had the privilege
of practising one’s profession at the very fulcrum
of great affairs. And one has a right, perhaps, to
feel a satisfaction those content to serve mediocre
employers will never know — the satisfaction of be-
ing able to say with some reason that one’s efforts,
in however modest a way, comprise a contribution to
the course of history.

But perhaps one should not be looking back to the
past so much. After all, I still have before me many
more years of service I am required to give. And not
only is Mr Farraday a most excellent employer, he
is an American gentleman to whom, surely, one has
a special duty to show all that is best about service
in England. It is essential, then, to keep one’s at-
tention focused on the present; to guard against any
complacency creeping in on account of what one may
have achieved in the past. For it has to be admitted,
over these last few months, things have not been all
they might at Darlington Hall. A number of small
errors have surfaced of late, including that incident
last April relating to the silver. Most fortunately,
it was not an occasion on which Mr Farraday had
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OuHy ux 3a0ay:kneHus. Pasymeercs, X03AUHY CTpe-
MUIIIBCA HUCIIPABHO CJIYXKHUTHb BCE€ BpeMdA, M IIEHHOCTb
TaKoil Cay:KObI He MOKeT OBITh CBeJleHa K BepPEeHUIle
KOHKPETHBIX CJIy4YaeB BPOJe MMEBIIEro MeCTO B CBs-
3u ¢ jgoppoM lammdarcom. Ho s xouy ckasarb, 4TO
MUMEHHO IIOH00HBIe cJydYau CO BpeMeHeM HaYWHAaIoT
HEOIIPOBEPKMMO CBUOETEJbCTBOBATH O TOM, UYTO OBO-
perKomMy BBIIAJTIA YeCTh UCIIOJHATH CBOU IPOGeccro-
HaJIBHbIE OGHSaHHOCTI/I TaM, IJje BePIINJINCh BEeJINKHe
mena. W rorma, Kak MHE KayKeTCs, MOYKHO HCIIBITHI-
BaTh 3aKOHHOE YIOBJIETBOPEHNEe, HeJOCTYIITHOE TeM,
KTO COIVIACEH CJIY:KUTH 3aypsamHBIM X03seBaM,
YIOBJIETBOPEHUE OT TOTO0, UTO MOJKEIb C M3BECTHBIM
IIpaBOM CKa3aTb: TBOU TPYAblI ABUJINCH IIYCTh BECbMa
CKPOMHBIM, HO BCe K€ BKJIaJJOM B IBUKEHIE NCTOPU-
YeCKOTO0 IpoIlfecca.

BmpoueM, He HY:KHO TaK 4acTO IpemaBaThCs BOC-
MIOMUHAHUAM. B KOHIle KOHIIOB, BIIePeAH ellle MHOTHe
roasl cays:konsl. Mucrep @appazeii He TOJIBKO IIPEBOC-
XOIOHBIN X03dWH, OH ellle U aMEePUKAHCKUMN IKeHTJIb-
MEH, B OTHOIIEHHU KOTOPOTO, KOHEUHO K€, V MEeHS
ocobass 00s3aHHOCTh — IIPOJEMOHCTPUPOBATEH BCe
Jydlliee, Ha UTO cIliocoOeH amriuiickuii cayra. Ilo-
9TOMY TaK BaKHO COCPENOTOUYUTHCS HA HACTOAIIEM
Y He JOIYyCKATh HUKAKUX ITPOSABJIEHUN CAMOIOBOJIb-
CTBa IIO IIOBOAY AOCTUTHYTBIX B IIPOIIJIOM YCII€XOB.
W60 npuxoauTcsa MPU3HATDH, UTO HOCTIELHNE MEeCSIIbI
nena B JapJMHITOH-XOJIJIE IIJIX HEe COBCEM TaK, KaK
morsiz 6bI maTu. CoBceM HeZaBHO BCKDBLINCH KoOe-
KaKue MeJIK/e IOTPEeIIHOCTU, BKJOUYAs WHIUIEHT
¢ cepeOpoM B ampeJie MecdAne. K BeJIUKOMY CYacTbio,
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guests, but even so, it was a moment of genuine em-
barrassment to me.

It had occurred at breakfast one morning, and for
his part, Mr Farraday — either through kindness,
or because being an American he failed to recognize
the extent of the shortcoming — did not utter one
word of complaint to me throughout the whole epi-
sode. He had, upon seating himself, simply picked
up the fork, examined it for a brief second, touch-
ing the prongs with a fingertip, then turned his at-
tention to the morning headlines. The whole ges-
ture had been carried out in an absent-minded sort
of way, but of course, I had spotted the occurrence
and had advanced swiftly to remove the offending
item. I may in fact have done so a little too swiftly
on account of my disturbance, for Mr Farraday gave
a small start, muttering:

‘Ah, Stevens.’

I had continued to proceed swiftly out of the
room, returning without undue delay bearing a sat-
isfactory fork. As I advanced again upon the table —
and a Mr Farraday now apparently absorbed in his
newspaper — it occurred to me I might slip the fork
on to the tablecloth quietly without disturbing my
employer’s reading. However, the possibility had
already occurred to me that Mr Farraday was sim-
ply feigning indifference in order to minimize my
embarrassment, and such a surreptitious delivery
could be interpreted as complacency on my part to-
wards my error — or worse, an attempt to cover it
up. This was why, then, I decided it appropriate to
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y mucrtepa Pappasea B TOT pas HUKTO He TOCTUJ,
HO MHe BC€ PaBHO IIPUIILIOCH IIEPEKUTH HECKOJBKO
MO-HACTOSAIEMY HeIPUATHBIX MUHYT.

CJIyY4mIoCh 3TO KaK-TO yTPOM 3a 3aBTPAKOM, U MU-
crep Pappameit — To Jiu IO JOOPOTE AYIIIEBHOI, TO JIU
IIOTOMY, UTO, OyAydYud aMepHUKaHIIeM, He CyMeJ OCO-
3HATH MacimTab yIyleHud, — HU eJUHBIM CJI0BOM
He BBIPA3UJI CBOET0 HEJOBOJIBCTBA. ¥YCEBIINUCH 3a CTOJI,
OH BCEro-HaBCero B3dJ B PYKY BUJKY, IIOBEPTEJ, IO~
CMOTpeJ, IIOTPoTaJ MajablieM 3y0bsS U CHOBA YTKHYJI-
cA B YTPEHHIOIO rasery. Bece 3To OH mpojesa Kak-To
paccessHHO, HO f, IIOHATHO, yCIIeJ YIVIAAeTh U ObLI
TYT KaK TYT, YTOOBI yOpaTh 3JIOMOJYUYHBIA HpeaMeT
CEepPBUPOBKY. BBITH MOKeET, s, HAXOAACh B CUJIHHOM
BOJTHEHUM, IOACKOYMJ K CTOJY CJIUIIKOM IIOCIeIl-
HO, TOTOMY 4UTO MucTep Pappajeii ciaerka B3IPOTrHY.JI
1 IIPOOOPMOTAJT:

— A, CruseHc.

Sl cTonp JKe TOCIHEINIHO BBINIES W3 KOMHATBI
¥ He MeNIKas BepHYJICA C mpueMJaeMoi BuKoi. Ilpu-
OMMBMBIINCH K CTONy — a mucTep Pappaneii, Kasa-
JIOCh, YIIIeJI C TOJIOBOII B rasery, — s IOAyMaJ, UTO
MOXKHO OBLJI0 ObI TMXO U HE3aMeTHO MOJOKUTL BUJIKY
Ha CKaTepTh, 1abbl He OTBJIEKATb X03AWHA OT UTeHUI.
Mne, ogHAKO, y:Ke IIPUXOAUJIO B TOJIOBY, YTO MHUCTEDP
dappazeil TOJBKO IPUKUAbIBAETCS 0e3pa3INUHBIM,
uyTOOBl HE CMYyIaTh MeHs, a IIOTOMY BO3BpallleHUe
BUJIKM YKPaIKOH MOKeT ObITh MCTOJKOBAHO KaK IIO-
OBITKA C MOEH CTOPOHBI NPUYMEHBINUTh WJIN, YTO
elfe xXy:ke, MOKPBITh yHOylleHue. BoT mouemy A cuel
YMECTHBIM JeMOHCTPATUBHO IIOJIOKUTH HOBYIO BUJIKY
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put the fork down on to the table with a certain em-
phasis, causing my employer to start a second time,
look up and mutter again:

‘Ah, Stevens.’

Errors such as these which have occurred over the
last few months have been, naturally enough, injuri-
ous to one’s self-respect, but then there is no reason
to believe them to be the signs of anything more sin-
ister than a staff shortage. Not that a staff short-
age is not significant in itself; but if Miss Kenton
were indeed to return to Darlington Hall, such little
slips, I am sure, would become a thing of the past.
Of course, one has to remember there is nothing
stated specifically in Miss Kenton’s letter — which,
incidentally, I reread last night up in my room be-
fore putting out the light — to indicate unambigu-
ously her desire to return to her former position. In
fact, one has to accept the distinct possibility that
one may have previously — perhaps through wish-
ful thinking of a professional kind — exaggerated
what evidence there was regarding such a desire on
her part. For I must say I was a little surprised last
night at how difficult it was actually to point to any
passage which clearly demonstrated her wish to re-
turn.

But then again, it seems hardly worthwhile to
speculate greatly on such matters now when one
knows one will, in all likelihood, be talking face to
face with Miss Kenton within forty-eight hours.
Still, T must say, I did spend some long minutes
turning those passages over in my mind last night as

352



OcTaTtoKk aHs

Ha CTOJI, TAK UTO XO3SAWH OIATH B3APOTHYJI, ITOLHSI
Iiasa OT ra3eThl U IPOOOPMOTAI:

— A, CruseHc.

IlomoGHBIE YIIYINEHUS, CAyUYaBIINECAd Ha IPOTAMKE-
HUU HECKOJbKHX IIOCJeIHUX MecsAlleB, OOJIe3HEeHHO
OMJIM 10 CaMOJIIOOMIO, UTO BIIOJIHE €CTeCTBEHHO, OJHA-
KO HEeT HUKaKuX OCHOBaHPIfI CUnTaTh UX CJeICTBHEM
yero-tTo 0oJjiee CePbE3HOT0, YeM HeXBaTKa IIPUCIYTHU.
HexBaTka mpuciIyru — camo II0 cebe ejio, KOHEeYHO,
HeIIIyTOYHOe, HO ecau ObI Mmucc KeHToH u B caMoM [e-
Jie BepHyJach B JlapJIMHITOH-XOJIJI, TO TaKNe MeJIKIe
IIOT'PEIIHOCTH, YBEPEH, CPa3y Obl OTOILIN B IIPOIILIOE.
Pasymeercs, He cienyer 3a0bIBATH O TOM, UTO B IIHCh-
me mucc KeHToH — s1 Kak pas IIepeuuThIBAJ ero Buepa
BeuepoM y cebs1 B HoMepe Iepel; CHOM — HeT TOUYHBIX
(hopMyIUPOBOK, KOTOpPbIE OBI HEIBYCMBICIEHHO I'O-
BOPUJI O ee KeJaHUW! BEPHYThCA Ha CTapoe MecTo.
Boubiiie Toro, BIIOJIHE BEPOSTHO, UTO IIPU IIE€PBOM IIPO-
YTEHUMN — BO3MOKHO, II0 YKCTO HPOodheCcCUOHATLHOMN
IIPUBLIUKE IIPUHUMATL JKeJaeMoe 3a [JelCTBUTENb-
HOe — f IPeyBeJINYNJ HaMeKH! Ha TaKoe KeJlaHue C ee
CTOPOHBI, €CJIX OHU BOOOIIE COIEpP:KaINCh B IMHCHME.
Buepa BeuepoM, JOJIMKEeH TPU3HATHCA, A OBIJI HECKOJIb-
KO 00ecKypaikeH TeM, UTO B ee MUChbMe (PaKTUUECKU
HUTIE BIIPAMYIO He TOBOPUTCS O MKEeJIaHUN BEPHYTHCS.

HO OIIATH e BPAL JU MMeEeeT CMBICJ JiOMaThb I'O-
JIOBY HaJ 9TO¥ Ipo0beMoii, KoTaa 3HAelllb, YTO Uepes
IBO€ CYTOK CMOJKEIllb, II0 BCEH BEePOATHOCTHU, JUUHO
moroBopuTh ¢ Mucc Kenrou. 1 Bce ke, HOKEH CKa-
3aThb, s CHOBA U CHOBA MBICJIEHHO BO3BpAaIajca K co-
OTBETCTBYIOIINM MeCTaM IIMCbMa HpOH.UIOﬁ HOYBIO,
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I lay there in the darkness, listening to the sounds
from below of the landlord and his wife clearing up
for the night.

Day three e evening
Moscombe, near Tavistock, Devon

I feel I should perhaps return a moment to the
question of his lordship’s attitude to Jewish per-
sons, since this whole issue of anti-Semitism, I real-
ize, has become a rather sensitive one these days. In
particular, let me clear up this matter of a supposed
bar against Jewish persons on the staff at Darling-
ton Hall. Since this allegation falls very directly into
my own realm, I am able to refute it with absolute
authority. There were many Jewish persons on my
staff throughout all my years with his lordship, and
let me say furthermore that they were never treated
in any way differently on account of their race. One
really cannot guess the reason for these absurd al-
legations — unless, quite ludicrously, they originate
from that brief, entirely insignificant few weeks in
the early thirties when Mrs Carolyn Barnet came to
wield an unusual influence over his lordship.

Mrs Barnet, the widow of Mr Charles Barnet,
was at that point in her forties — a very handsome,
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KOT/la JIesKaj B TEMHOTE, IIPUCJIYITNBAACh, KAK X03d-
WH C X03AMKON HABOAAT BHU3Y IOPAIOK Iepen OTXO-
JIOM KO CHY.

DleHb TpeTun — Beyep
MOCKOM, bJIN3 TABUCTOKA, 1EBOH

Crour, mo:xanyii, Ha MUHYTKY BEPHYThCA K BOIIPO-
cy 00 OTHOIIIEHUH eT0 CBETJIOCTHU K JIHUIAaM eBPeliCKou
HAIIMOHAJIHLHOCTHU, ITOCKOJBKY, KaK A IMIOHNUMAl0, IIPo-
O0JeMa aHTHCEeMUTHU3Ma IpuoOpesa B HAIMU JHU [0-
BOJILHO OCTPHII XapaKTep. B uacTHOCTH, TT03BOJIIO cebe
PasbACHUTD, KaK B AeMCTBUTEIBHOCTHA 0OCTOSIIO AEJI0
¢ OyaTo OBI CYIIECTBOBABIIMM 3allPETOM HAHUMAThb
eBpeeB Ha cay:k0y B JapamHrToH-X0/I. IToCKOIBKY
mom00HbIe AOMBICIBI MMEIOT HeIOoCPeICTBeHHOe OT-
HollleHre K cdepe Moeii AesATeIbHOCTH, s CIIOCOOeH
WX ONPOBEPrHYTh ¢ (axkTamMum B pykax. Ha mporsa-
JKeHUU MOJITUX JIET CJYKOBI ¥ ero CBeTJIOCTH B MO-
eM IIOJUMHEeHUN IepeObIBaio MHOTO CIYT €BPerCcKo
HaAIMOHAJBHOCTU, IPUYEM, IIO3BOJBTE 3aMETUTh, UX
HUKTO HUKOTIA M HUKOUM 00pasoM He TPeTUPOBaJ
13-3a PAcCOBOM NPUHAIJIEKHOCTHA. HeBO3MOKHO IIO-
HSATH, OTKY/A B3AJINCH 9TU HeJiellbie 00BUHEHU A, Pas-
B€ YTO — CMEIIIHO CKa3aTh — HAYaJ0 UM IIOJIOKUJI
TOT KOPOTKUI U COBEPIIEHHO HEeCYIeCTBeHHBIN epu-
Ol B HavaJie TPUAIATHIX I'OJOB, KOTIA €r0 CBETJIOCTH
HECKOJbKO HeIesb HaXOMUJICSA IOoJ HeoOBIKHOBEHHO
CUJILHBIM BausHUeM Mmuccuc Kopoaun Bapmer.

Muccuc Bapuer, BgoBe mucrepa Yapabsa Bapue-
Ta, OBLJIO TOTZA 3a COPOK; 9TO OblIa OYeHb KpacuBas,
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some might say glamorous lady. She had a reputa-
tion for being formidably intelligent, and in those
days one often tended to hear of how she had humili-
ated this or that learned gentleman at dinner over
some important contemporary issue. For much of
the summer of 1932, she was a regular presence at
Darlington Hall, she and his lordship often spending
hour after hour deep in conversation, typically of
a social or political nature. And it was Mrs Barnet,
as I recall, who took his lordship on those ‘guided
inspections’ of the poorest areas of London’s East
End, during which his lordship visited the actual
homes of many of the families suffering the desper-
ate plight of those years. That is to say, Mrs Barnet,
in all likelihood, made some sort of contribution to
Lord Darlington’s developing concern for the poor
of our country and as such, her influence cannot be
said to have been entirely negative. But she was too,
of course, a member of Sir Oswald Mosley’s ‘black-
shirts’ organization, and the very little contact his
lordship ever had with Sir Oswald occurred during
those few weeks of that summer. And it was during
those same weeks that those entirely untypical inci-
dents took place at Darlington Hall which must, one
supposes, have provided what flimsy basis exists for
these absurd allegations.

I call them ‘incidents’ but some of these were
extremely minor. For instance, I recall overhearing
at dinner one evening, when a particular newspaper
had been mentioned, his lordship remarking: ‘Oh,
you mean that Jewish propaganda sheet.” And then
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a M0 MHEHWIO MHOTHUX, U ILUIeHUTeJbHasd mama. OHa
CJIBLJIA JKYTKO YMHO#, U B T€ AHU YaCTO JOBOJUJIOCH
CJIBINIIATH O TOM, KaK 3a 00eJ0M OHa II0OCPaMIJa TOTO
WUJIW WHOTO YUYEHOTO MKeHTIbMEHA B CIIOpe Ha KaKyIo-
HUOYAb BayKHYIO COBPEMEHHYIO TeMy. Jletom 1932 ro-
lla OHa IIOCTOAHHO TocTmaa B JlapJWHITOH-XOJLIE
U TPOBOAMJIA HOJITHE Yachl C €r0 CBETJIIOCTHIO B Oe-
cemax OOJBIIEN YacCThIO COIMATIBHO-TIOJUTUYECKOTO
xapakrepa. IloMmHUTCA, UMEHHO OHA yCcTpamBajia ero
CBETJIOCTU «MHCHEKIIMOHHbIE TTOe3IKN» B OemHeiIme
paiioHb! JIOHIOHCKOTO McT-9Ha, BO BpeMA KOTOPBIX
€ro CBETJIOCTH IIOCeIaJl oMa, Ie MHOYKECTBO ceMeit
BJIAUUJIO KAJKOE CYIeCTBOBAHUE B CTPALIHBIX YCJIO-
BUAX Tex JeT. IIpyrumu ciaoBamu, muccuc Bapwner,
CKOpee BCero, B M3BECTHOI Mepe CII0COOCTBOBAJIA YCU-
JIEHUIO 03a004eHHOCTHU JiopAaa JlapJIuHITOHA OTUAAH-
HBIM IIOJIOJKeHMeM OeIHBIX B Halllell cTpaHe, U C 9TOH
TOUKU 3PEHUS ee BIUAHNE HEJb3s CUMUTATDH IeJTUKOM
orpunaresbHbIM. Ho ¢ 1pyroit cTopoHbI, OHA cocTOAIA
B OPraHU3alluU «UYepHOPyOalledyHnKoB» capa OcBajb-
ra Mocsy, 1 BecbMa HeIIPOLOJIKUTEIbHbBIE KOHTAKTHI
ero cBewiocTu ¢ capoMm OcBaJbIOM MMEJIU MECTO KaK
pas B yIOMAHYTHIe HECKOJIBKO JIETHUX Henedb. Tor-
na ke B JlapJIMHITOH-XOJIJI€ CJIYUYUJIUCH U T€ B BBIC-
el cTeneHy HEeTUIUYHbBIE TIPOUCIIIECTBUA, KAKOBBIE,
BUIUMO, U TOCTY/KUJIN MIATKMM OCHOBAHUEM JJIs He-
JIenbIX OOBUHEHUH B AaHTUCEMUTU3ME.

§1 Ha3pIBAIO UX TPOUCIIECTBUAMU, XOTSI HEKOTOPHIEe
U3 HUX He 3aCIY:KUBAIOT Hayke yrnomMuHaHud. Hampu-
Mep, OMHAKIBI BEUePOM BO BpeMs o0eza 3allies pasro-
BOD O KaKOW-TO raseTe, u s, IOMHUTCS, YCBIIIAJ, KaK
ero CBEeTJIOCTh 3aMeTuJ: «A, Bbl MMeeTe B BUIY 3TOT
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on another occasion around that time, I remem-
ber his instructing me to cease giving donations to
a particular local charity which regularly came to
the door on the grounds that the management com-
mittee was ‘more or less homogeneously Jewish’.
I have remembered these remarks because they truly
surprised me at the time, his lordship never previ-
ously having shown any antagonism whatsoever to-
wards the Jewish race.

Then, of course, came that afternoon his lord-
ship called me into his study. Initially, he made
rather general conversation, inquiring if all was well
around the house and so on. Then he said:

‘I’ve been doing a great deal of thinking, Ste-
vens. A great deal of thinking. And I’ve reached my
conclusion. We cannot have Jews on the staff here
at Darlington Hall.’

‘Sir?’

‘It’s for the good of this house, Stevens. In the
interests of the guests we have staying here. I’ve
looked into this carefully, Stevens, and I’m letting
you know my conclusion.’

“Very well, sir.’

‘Tell me, Stevens, we have a few on the staff at
the moment, don’t we? Jews, I mean.’

‘I believe two of the present staff members would
fall into that category, sir.’

‘Ah.’ His lordship paused for a moment, star-
ing out of his window. ‘Of course, you’ll have to let
them go.’
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OpoIaraHgNCTCKUI eBpelCcKUil JINCTOK». B apyroi
pas, HO To:Ke 00 3Ty IIOpY, OH MaJl MHe PacIopsIKeHe
IIPEKPATUTh IMOKEPTBOBAHUA OJHOW MECTHOU Osaro-
TBOPUTEJBHON OPraHMU3aIlui, KOTOpas peryJasapHO
oOparasiach 3a IIOMOIIIBIO, CKa3aB, UTO B €e PYKOBOJ-
cTBe «0ojiee MM MeHee CILJIONIHBLIe eBper». IOTHU 3a-
MeYaHusda 3allajy MHe B IIaMATbhb, IIOTOMY UYTO W B Ca-
MOM JieJie CHUJIBHO MEHsI TOTNA YAWBUJIM: IO TeX IIOP
€r0 CBETJIOCTh HU pPasdy He BBIKA3bIBAJ HU MaJeilieit
HETPUA3HU K JIUIAM €BPEeMCKON HAITMOHAJIBHOCTU.

Hy a moTtom, KOHEYHO, HACTYIIUJ [eHb, KOTIa ero
CBETJIOCTHh BBIZBAJ MeHS K cebe B KaOmueT. BHauaie
OH IIOBEJI Pa3TOBOP Ha O0IIMe TeMbI, CIIPOCUB, BCE JIU
B IOMe B OPSAAKE 1 TOMY IT0J00HOe. 3aTeM IIPOu3Hec:

— § tyr momyman rak cienyet, Cruenc. Ilomy-
MaJ Kak cjaenyer. U mpuiiesa K OompeneieHHOMY BbI-
Bomy. 3mech, B I[apJMHITOH-XOJIJIe, MBI HEe MOMKeM
Iep:;KaTh Ha CJIy:K0e eBpees.

— Coap?

— Jlia moas3el qoma, Ctusenc. B naTepecax rex,
KTO IIPHe3’KaeT K HaM IOTOCTUTh. §1 Bce TIIaTEIbHO
B3Becuy, CTUBEHC, M CTABJIO BAC 00 STOM B M3BECT-
HOCTb.

— IHa, cap.

— Craxure-rka, CTuBeHC, y HAC BeJb cefiuac ecThb
HECKOJbKO UeJioBeK cpenu upucayru? EspeeB, mo-
HATHO.

— Ilonararo, 4TO ABOE M3 HEIHEIIHEro IIepCOoHAaJIa
MMOATIAaIAIOT TOJ 3Ty KaTeropuio, cap.

— Ara. — Ero cBeTJIoCTh TTIOMOJTYAJ, TJIAAA B OK-
Ho. — PasymeeTcsi, BaM IIpugeTcsa UX PACCUUTATD.
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‘I beg your pardon, sir?’

‘It’s regrettable, Stevens, but we have no choice.
There’s the safety and well-being of my guests to
consider. Let me assure you, I’ve looked into this
matter and thought it through thoroughly. It’s in
all our best interests.’

The two staff members concerned were, in fact,
both housemaids. It would hardly have been proper,
then, to have taken any action without first inform-
ing Miss Kenton of the situation, and I resolved to do
just this that same evening when I met her for cocoa
in her parlour. I should perhaps say a few words here
concerning these meetings in her parlour at the end
of each day. These were, let me say, overwhelmingly
professional in tone — though naturally we might
discuss some informal topics from time to time. Our
reason for instituting such meetings was simple: we
had found that our respective lives were often so
busy, several days could go by without our having
an opportunity to exchange even the most basic of
information. Such a situation, we recognized, seri-
ously jeopardized the smooth running of operations,
and to spend fifteen minutes or so together at the end
of the day in the privacy of Miss Kenton’s parlour
was the most straightforward remedy. I must reiter-
ate, these meetings were predominantly professional
in character; that is to say, for instance, we might
talk over the plans for a forthcoming event, or else
discuss how a new recruit was settling in.
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— Ilpomry npoirenus, cap?

— Kaxk uu meuannHo, CTUBeHC, HO BbIOOpa y Hac
Her. Cienyer momymaTrh O 6€30mMacHOCTH W OJaromno-
Jyuynu Moux rocreii. CMer yBepuUTh, UTO S BCe B3Be-
CHUJI U TIAaTEeJbHO 00AyMaJi. ITO B HAIIMX OOIIMX JKU3-
HEeHHBIX MHTepecax.

JBoe u3 mepcoHasa, 0 KOTOPBIX IILJIa PeUYb, B Aei-
CTBUTEJIBHOCTHU 6BIJII/I ABe TOPHHUYHEBIE. HpI/ICTyr[aTL
K OelcTBUSAM, He IIOCTaBUB MHCC KEeHTOH B H3BeECT-
HOCTD O CJIOKUBIIEMCS TTOJOKEHUU, ObLJIO ObI HETIO0-
Oarolle ¢ MOeM CTOPOHBI. §1 peliuya caeyaTh 9TO B TOT
Beuep 3a YAIlIKOl Kakao y Hee B T'OCTHUHOM. 3/ech,
BEPOSATHO, CJIEAYyeT CKa3aTh HECKOJBKO CJIOB 00 3TUX
HAIIUX €)KeBeUepPHUX BCTPedYax B IOCTUHON y MUCC
Kenron. OHu, mO3BOJIIO 3aMETUTH, B IOJABJIAIOIIEM
OOJIBITMHCTBE OBLIN MOCBSAIIEHBI Cyry00 paboumuM BO-
IIpocaM, XOTd BpeMdA OT BpeMeHU MbI, €eCTECTBEHHO,
MOIJIN IIOTOBOPUTH W HA HeO(bI/IIJ;I/IaJILHBIe TeMBbI. BBO'
I TPaKTUKY TaKUX BCTPEY, MBI MCXOJWJIU W3 dJie-
MEHTapPHBIX COOOpaKeHUH: KaK MoKas3aJia JKU3Hb, MbI
OBLIM HACTOJBKO 3aHATBHI KaMKIbIN, UYTO, CIyYaJoCh,
110 HeCKOJIbKY MHell IPyT Apyra He BUAEJU U He UMe-
JIX BO3MOJKHOCTH OOMEHATHLCS Hake HamboJiee cylie-
cTBeHHOII mH@opManueii. MbI 0CO3HAIM, UTO II0L00-
HOEe TIOJIOMKEeHUEe UPeBaTO CEPbe3HON OMACHOCTBIO NI
HaJa)KeHHOT0 YIIPaBJI€HUSA AOMAIITHUM XO3SHCTBOM,
W PeIInjid, YTO IMPOCTEHIIMII BBIXOM U3 3aTPyAHEe-
HUS — BCTpPeUYaThCA B KOHIIE KasKIOTo pabouero mHS
Ha YeTBEePThb Yaca B TOCTUHOI y Mucc KeHTOH, 4T0OObI
CIIOKOIHO ITOTOBOPUTH C TVIady Ha 1ias. JloJKeH ele
pas moAUYepKHYTh — 3TH BCTPEUYU HOCHUJIU II0 IIPEeuMYy-
IIEeCTBY YMCTO paboumii XapakTep; MbI, K IIpUMeEpPY,
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In any case, to return to my thread, you will ap-
preciate I was not unperturbed at the prospect of
telling Miss Kenton I was about to dismiss two of
her maids. Indeed, the maids had been perfectly sat-
isfactory employees and — I may as well say this
since the Jewish issue has become so sensitive of
late — my every instinct opposed the idea of their
dismissal. Nevertheless, my duty in this instance
was quite clear, and as I saw it, there was nothing
to be gained at all in irresponsibly displaying such
personal doubts. It was a difficult task, but as such,
one that demanded to be carried out with dignity.
And so it was that when I finally raised the matter
towards the end of our conversation that evening,
I did so in as concise and businesslike a way as pos-
sible, concluding with the words:

‘I will speak to the two employees in my pantry
tomorrow morning at ten thirty. I would be grateful
then, Miss Kenton, if you would send them along.
I leave it entirely to yourself whether or not you in-
form them beforehand as to the nature of what I am
going to say to them.’

At this point, Miss Kenton seemed to have noth-
ing to say in response. So I continued:

‘Well, Miss Kenton, thank you for the cocoa. It’s
high time I was turning in. Another busy day tomor-
row.’
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COIJIACOBBIBAJIM HAIIM IIJIAHBI B CBSA3U C KAKUM-HU-
OyIb TIPEACTOSIIUM COOBITHEM WM OOCYIKIANN, KaK
OOBBIKAEeT HOBas IIPUCIyTa.

Bo BcsaAkoM ciryuae, BO3BpallasiCh K IPEPBAHHOMY
pacckasy, 3ameuy: Kak BBl IIOHMMAaeTe, HEOOXOmu-
MOCTE COO0IIUTEL Mucc KeHToH o ToM, uTO A cobupa-
}OCh PACCUMUTATh ABYX €e IeBYIIeK, OTHIOAL He IIPHU-
BoamJIa MeHsA B BocTropr. K Tomy ke 00e rOpHUYHBIE
He BBI3bIBAJIM DPEIINTEJBbHO HHMKAKNX HapeKaHI/If;I,
WM — 3a0JHO VK CKasKy U 00 sTOM, pa3 eBpercKuii
BOIIPOC ITPUOGPEeS B IMOCJenHee BpeMs CTOJIb OCTPBIi
XapakTep, — BCe BO MHE IIPOTUBUJIOCH MBICIH 00 UX
yBoOJIbHeHUU. TemM He MeHee MOU MOJIT B JaHHOM CJY-
yae ObLJI COBEPIIEHHO SICEH, 1, KaK A IIOHUMAJI, S ObI
POBHBIM CUETOM HHUYEro He no0ujicsd, 6€30TBETCTBEH-
HO BBLIKA3aB JUYHOE CBOe OCYy:KAeHUe. 3azaua ObLiIa
TpyAHAs, U B CHUJIy 9TOTO €ee HAaJIeKaJO0 UCIIOJHUTD
C TOCTOMHCTBOM. BOT mouemy §, IIOAHAB B TOT BeUep
IOl 3aHABeC Ty TEeMY, OTPAHUYUJICA II0 BO3MOIKHO-
CTH CYXVWM ¥ CYKATBIM €€ M3JIOKEeHWEeM ¥ 3aKOHYWI
CJIOBAMU:

— §1 cam moroBOpIO CO cay:KaHKaMu y cebs B Oy-
¢deTHOU 3aBTpa YyTPOM B IIOJIOBMHE OAWHHAIIIATOTO.
Byny Bam ouenb 00s3aH, mMucc KeHTOH, ecau BBI
UX TpUILIeTe. A IMOCTaBUTH JU WX 3a0JaroBpeMeH-
HO B M3BECTHOCTb, O YeM IIOHAET PasroBop, — 5TO
51 OCTABJISIO I[EJIMKOM Ha Ballle yCMOTPEHUeE.

B o1y muayTy vy Mucc KeHTOH, moxoike, He Ha-
IILJIOCH UTO OTBETUTH, IIO3TOMY 5 HIPOILOJIIKAT:

— Yro x&, mucc Kenrom, Omaromapio 3a Kakxao.
ITopa 6bI MHe y:Ke U OTKJAHATHCA. 3aBTpa ellle OTUH
TPYAHBIN €Hb.
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It was then that Miss Kenton said:

‘Mr Stevens, I cannot quite believe my ears. Ruth
and Sarah have been members of my staff for over
six years now. I trust them absolutely and indeed
they trust me. They have served this house excel-
lently.’

‘T am sure that is so, Miss Kenton. However, we
must not allow sentiment to creep into our judge-
ment. Now really, I must bid you good night...’

‘Mr Stevens, I am outraged that you can sit there
and utter what you have just done as though you
were discussing orders for the larder. I simply can-
not believe it. You are saying Ruth and Sarah are to
be dismissed on the grounds that they are Jewish?’

‘Miss Kenton, I have just this moment explained
the situation to you fully. His lordship has made his
decision and there is nothing for you and I to debate
over.’

‘Does it not occur to you, Mr Stevens, that to dis-
miss Ruth and Sarah on these grounds would be sim-
ply — wrong? I will not stand for such things. I will
not work in a house in which such things can occur.’

‘Miss Kenton, I will ask you not to excite yourself
and to conduct yourself in a manner befitting your
position. This is a very straightforward matter. If
his lordship wishes these particular contracts to be
discontinued, then there is little more to be said.’

‘I am warning you, Mr Stevens, I will not contin-
ue to work in such a house. If my girls are dismissed,
I will leave also.’
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Bor TyT Mmucc Kenton u ckasaJa:

— Mucrep CruBeHC, A He Bepl COOCTBEHHBIM
yiiam. Pyds u Capa cocToAT y MeHs B IIITATE BOT YKe
IIeCTh C JIMIIHUM JeT. I MOJHOCTBI0O MM [IOBEPSIO,
Kak u oHu MHe. /[0 cuX mOp OHUW OTJIWYHO CIIPaBJIA-
JINCH CO CBOUMU OO0A3aHHOCTSAMU B 9TOM JOME.

— He comueBatoch, mucc Kenron. OmHaKO HeJb-
351 TIO3BOJIATH UYBCTBAM BJIUATH Ha HAIIU CYXKICHU.
A ceifuac g u BOpaBAy OOJIKEH IIOKeJIaThb BaM CIIO-
KOMHOI HOYM...

— Mucrep CTtuBemnc, MeHA IPOCTO OECUT, UTO BHI
CIIOCOOHEBI CUAETh 3[eCh 11 TOBOPUTH TO, UTO CKa3aJu,
C TaKUM BHIOM, CJIOBHO pPeub HIET O 3aKase IJd KJa-
IoBoii. {1 oTKa3bIBalOCh 3TOMY BEepUTh. SHAYUT, IIO-
Bamemy, Pydpu u Cape ciaenyer maTh pacuer, IOTOMY
YTO OHU eBpeiiKu?

— Mucc KenroH, s Beab TOJIBKO UTO IIOAPOOHO
BaM BCe OO'BSICHHJI. ITO pellleHlie er0 CBeTJIOCTH, TaK
YTO HAM C BaAMH TYT Heuero o0CYKIaThb.

— A BaM He IPUXOIUT B roJioBY, muctep CTuBeHcC,
uYTO YBOJBHATH Pyds m Capy Ha TaKOM OCHOBAHUU
O0b110 OBI TIPOCTO... AypPHO? fl He Kejal ¢ d3TUM MU-
putbesa. 1 He ocTaHych B oMe, T/ie TIPOUCXOAAT IO~
IOOHBIE Bellu.

— Mucc KeHTon, Impoiny Bac, COXpaHAWTE CIIO-
KOlCcTBUe U BenuTe cebs, Kak momobaeT B BallleM IIO-
JoxkeHuu. Bee mpemesbHO mpocTo. Pas ero ¢cBeTI0CTL
TpebyeTr, 4TOOBI MMEHHO 3TH KOHTPAKThI OBLIM pac-
TOPTHYTHI, O UEM TYT €Ille TOBOPUTH!

— Ilpenymnpexnmaio Bac, muctep CTUBeHC, S B Ta-
KOM JIOMe CJIYKHUTh He OCTaHyChb. KCau YBOJAT MOUX
IeBOUYEK, A TOKe YUIY.
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‘Miss Kenton, I am surprised to find you reacting
in this manner. Surely I don’t have to remind you
that our professional duty is not to our own foibles
and sentiments, but to the wishes of our employer.’

‘T am telling you, Mr Stevens, if you dismiss my
girls tomorrow, it will be wrong, a sin as any sin
ever was one, and I will not continue to work in such
a house.’

‘Miss Kenton, let me suggest to you that you are
hardly well placed to be passing judgements of such
a high and mighty nature. The fact is, the world of
today is a very complicated and treacherous place.
There are many things you and I are simply not in
a position to understand concerning, say, the nature
of Jewry. Whereas his lordship, I might venture, is
somewhat better placed to judge what is for the best.
Now, Miss Kenton, I really must retire. I thank you
again for the cocoa. Ten thirty tomorrow morning.
Send the two employees concerned, please.’

It was evident from the moment the two maids
stepped into my pantry the following morning that
Miss Kenton had already spoken to them, for they
both came in sobbing. I explained the situation to
them as briefly as possible, underlining that their
work had been satisfactory and that they would, ac-
cordingly, receive good references. As I recall, nei-
ther of them said anything of note throughout the
whole interview, which lasted perhaps three or four
minutes, and they left sobbing just as they had ar-
rived.
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— Mucc KenToH, MeHsa mopaskaeT Ballla PeakIu.
HoJxeH i 4 HAIOMUHATH BaM, YTO HAIIl CJIY:KeOHbII
JIOJIT COCTOUT He B IMOTAKAHUU COOCTBEHHBIM HACTPO-
eHuAM U KampusaM, a B HCIOJHEHUU IPUKA30B XO-
3auHa?

— A a saasiaaro BaMm, muctep CTUBEHC, €CJId 3aB-
Tpa BBl YBOJIUTE MOUX JI€BOYEK, 3TO OyIeT AypHO, ca-
MBI UTO HU HA €CTh HACTOAIUI TI'PeX, U I B TaKOM
JIoOMe CJYsKUTb He OCTaHYCh.

— IlosBoabTe BaM 3aMeTHTh, Mucc KeHTOH, 4TO
II0 CBOEMY ITOJIOXKEHUIO BBI €/IBa JIU CIIOCOOHBI CYIUTh
O CTOJIb BBICOKMX U BEeJIUKHUX MaTepusax. Ilego B ToM,
YTO COBPEMEHHBI MUP OUEHb CJIOKEH U HEHAJEKEeH.
EcTb MHOTO TaKOTO, UTO ITPOCTO BBIIIE HAIIIETO C BAMU
pasyMeHUs, CKaxKeM, IPUPOJia eBPeiicTBa, TOTA KakK
eT0 CBETJIOCTH B €ro IOJOKeHWU, PUCKHY YTBep:K-
IaTb, HECKOJIbKO yIOOHEH CyAWTb, UTO K JIyUIIEMY.
A rtemepp, mucc KeHToH, MHe AelCTBUTEJIBLHO IIopa
yxonuTh. Eie pas Gsaromapro 3a Kakao. tak, 3aB-
Tpa B IOJOBMHE OAMHHAAIATOrO. Ilpuiianre, moxa-
Jy#cra, 00emx YIOMAHYTBIX CIY:KAaHOK.

EnaBa ropHUYHBIE BOILIN KO MHe B Oy(eTHYI0, Kak
cTaJjo ACcHO, uTo Mucc KeHTOH ycmesa ¢ HUMU IOTOBO-
puTh, — OHU 00e phIgaau. {1 B AByX ciI0Bax 00bACHUI
UM TIPOUCXOAAIIEe, MOAYEPKHYB, UTO ObIBAJ HEU3-
MEeHHO YJOBJIETBOPEH MX PaboTOM M, CIeJOBaTeILHO,
OHHU IIOJyYaT XOopollnue peKoMeHpanuu. HacKoJIBbKO
A IOMHIO, HU Ta, HU Apyrasd He CKasaju HUYero mpu-
MeUaTeJbHOTO 3a BCE BPEMsSA pasToBOpa, KOTOPBIA
IIPOJOJIKAJICA MUHYTBI TPU-UETHIPE, U BBINLIN B CJe-
3aX, KaK U BOIILIH.
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Miss Kenton was extremely cold towards me for
some days following the dismissal of the employees.
Indeed, at times she was quite rude to me, even in
the presence of staff. And although we continued our
habit of meeting for cocoa in the evening, the sessions
tended to be brief and unfriendly. When there had
been no sign of her behaviour abating after a fort-
night or so, I think you will understand that I started
to become a little impatient. I thus said to her during
one of our cocoa sessions, in an ironic tone of voice:

‘Miss Kenton, I’d rather expected you to have
handed in your notice by now,” accompanying this
with a light laugh.

I did, I suppose, hope that she might finally re-
lent a little and make some conciliatory response or
other, allowing us once and for all to put the whole
episode behind us. Miss Kenton, however, simply
looked at me sternly and said:

‘I still have every intention of handing in my no-
tice, Mr Stevens. It is merely that I have been so
busy, I have not had time to see to the matter.’

This did, I must admit, make me a little concerned
for a time that she was serious about her threat. But
then as week followed week, it became clear that
there was no question of her leaving Darlington Hall,
and as the atmosphere between us gradually thawed,
I suppose I tended to tease her every now and again
by reminding her of her threatened resignation. For
instance, if we were discussing some future large oc-
casion to be held at the house, I might put in:
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Heckoabko aHeW mocijie YBOJBbHEHUS CJIY:KAHOK
mucc KenToH Oblia co MHOM KpaliHe Hejro0es3Ha.
Bouabire Toro, BpeMeHaMu OHAa MHe IIPOCTO rpyouiia,
Iajke B IIPUCYTCTBUU CJYT. VI XOTS MBI IPOLOJIIKAII
Halll eXeBeuepHUe BCTPEUN 3a YalllKoi KaKao, caMu
BCTPEYM CTAHOBUJINCH BCe Kopoue u TaArocTHeli. Korma
110 TPOIIIECTBUU JIBYX HEJEJb B €€ IMOBeJeHnn He 000-
3HAYMJIOCH IIEPEeMEeHEBI K JIYUIIeMY, d, KaK Bbl MOKETe
MIOHSATDH, HAUAJ TEePATH TeprneHue. I1oaToMy omHAKIBI,
KOTZla MBI CHUIEJIN 34 YAIIKOI KaKao, I He CAep:Kajcs.

— Mucc Kenrton, a a-To mymaJ, 4TO K HbIHEIIHE-
MY JHIO BbI ViK€ IOJAAUTe yBeIoMIeHue ob yxomae, —
3aMeTuJ s, IPUAAB TOJIOCY HPOHUYECKUI OTTEHOK
U COIIPOBOAMB CKAa3aHHOE JIETKUM CMEIIKOM.

f1, BepoATHO, pacCUnUTHIBAJ, UTO OHA B KOHIIE KOH-
II0OB CMAMYUTCA U CKAXKET B OTBET YTO-HUOYIb IIPU-
MUPUTEJIbHOE, TeM CaMbIM [OaB HaM BO3MOYKHOCTH
pas u HaBcerma 3a0bITh 00 9TOM HEIPHUATHOM CJydae.
Opnako mucc KeHTOH JIUIBL YTPIOMO HA MEHSA IIOCMO-
TpeJia 1 OTBETIJIA:

— §1 mo-mpekHEeMy HaMepeHa IIOATh YBeIOMJIe-
Hue, muctep CruseHc. IIpocTo HaBaJIMIOCH CTOJIBKO
[IeJI, UTO PYKU He JOXOIUJIN.

HoJskeH IPU3HATHCA, €e OTBET Ha KAaKOe-TO BPeMs
Iocess BO MHE OIACeHM’s, UYTO OHA He IIYTUT U UCIIOJI-
HUT CBOIO yrpo3y. OMHAKO IIPOXOLUIN HELEe N, U CTAJIO
sICHO, UTO OHA He codupaeTcs MOKuAaTh [[apauHITOH-
XO0JIJI; HallX OTHOIIIEHUWSA IIOMAaJIEHBKY OTTauBaJIiud,
HO s1, KayKeTcs, NHOI pas IM03BOJIAI cebe IOAIPasHUTh
ee, HaTToMuHAas 00 yrpose yiiTu. Hanpumep, Korma Mbl
o0cy:Kaim Kakoe-HUOyAb OOJBIIOE MepPOIPUATHE,
mMeloIee IIPON30UTH B IOME, A MOT BBEPHYTh:
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‘That is, Miss Kenton, assuming you are still
with us at that stage.’

Even months after the event, such remarks still
tended to make Miss Kenton go quiet — though by
this stage, I fancy, this was due more to embarrass-
ment than anger.

Eventually, of course, the matter came to be, by
and large, forgotten. But I remember it coming up
one last time well over a year after the dismissal of
the two maids.

It was his lordship who initially revived the mat-
ter one afternoon when I was serving his tea in the
drawing room. By then, Mrs Carolyn Barnef’s days
of influence over his lordship were well over — in-
deed, the lady had ceased to be a visitor at Darling-
ton Hall altogether. It is worth pointing out, fur-
thermore, that his lordship had by that time severed
all links with the ‘blackshirts’, having witnessed the
true, ugly nature of that organization.

‘Oh, Stevens,’ he had said to me. ‘I’ve been mean-
ing to say to you. About that business last year.
About the Jewish maids. You recall the matter?’

‘Indeed, sir.’

‘I suppose there’s no way of tracing them now, is
there? It was wrong what happened and one would
like to recompense them somehow.’

‘I will certainly look into the matter, sir. But
I am not at all certain it will be possible to ascertain
their whereabouts at this stage.’

‘See what you can do. It was wrong, what oc-
curred.’
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— To ects mousaTHo, Mmucc KeHToH, eciu BLI K TO-
My BpeMeHH Bce ellle OyaeTe ¢ HAMMU.

IMasxe uepes MHOTO MECSIEB IIOCJIE 3TOr0 IIPOUCIIIe-
CTBUSA IMOLOOHBIE PEILINKU 3acTaBjsanu Mucc KeHTOH
3aMOJIKATh, XOTSA TellePb, KAK MHE KasKeTCs, He CTOJIb-
KO OT I'HEBa, CKOJBKO OT CMYILEHNA.

B xoHIIe KOHIIOB, pa3yMeeTcsi, 00 9TOM gejie 3a0bI-
sgu. Ho s1 TOMHIO, KaK OHO BCILJIBLIO YepPe3 I'of C JIMIII-
HUM IIOCJI€ YBOJIBHEHUA OBYX I'OPDHUYHBIX.

Ero cBeTI0CTh caM BCIIOMHIJI O HEM, KOTZIA S B OUH
MIpeKpacHbIl IeHb II0aBajl eMy Yail B rocTuHyio. Tor-
na Biauaauio muccuc Kaposmu Bapuer Ha ero cert-
JIOCTh JaBHO IpUIIeJ KOHeI[, 00JbIlle TOT0, U caMa
9Ta JaMa COBEPIIeHHO IepecTtasa ObIBaTh B [lapauur-
ToH-X0J71e. CTOUT TaK:Ke OTMETUTh 1 TO, UTO ero CBeT-
JIOCTh K TOMY BPEeMEHU IIOPBAJ BCe CBS3U C «UYEPHO-
pybaliileuHuKaMu » , Y3PeB MOAJUHHYIO MEeP3KYIO CYIII-
HOCTbh 9TOM OpraHuU3aIuu.

— Kcratu, CtruBeHnc, — 3ameTus oH. — I[aBHO co-
OoupaJjicsa BaM ckaszaTh. O6 9TOM IIPOIILJIIOTOAHEM JeJie.
O ropHUYHBIX-eBpeiikax. Bel moMmuUTE?

— Pasywmeercsa, cap.

— Hymaro, Temepb uUX ys:Ke He HaiTu, a? I[ypHo
TOTZA BBINLIO, XOTEJIOCh OBl KAK-TO UM KOMIIEHCUDO-
BATh.

— Henpemenno HaBexy cupaBKH, ¢op. Borock, ox-
HaKo, BaM 00ellaTh, YTO yAACTCA YCTAHOBUTH UX Me-
CTOHAXOKeHNe B HAaCTOAIlee BpeMs.

— BrlsicHuUTE, YTO MOKHO clesaTh. I[ypHO Torzma
IIOJIyYUJIOCH.
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I assumed this exchange with his lordship would
be of some interest to Miss Kenton, and I decided it
was only proper to mention it to her — even at the
risk of getting her angry again. As it turned out, my
doing so on that foggy afternoon I encountered her
in the summerhouse produced curious results.

I recall a mist starting to set in as I crossed the
lawn that afternoon. I was making my way up to
the summerhouse for the purpose of clearing away
the remains of his lordship’s taking tea there with
some guests a little while earlier. I can recall spot-
ting from some distance — long before reaching the
steps where my father had once fallen — Miss Ken-
ton’s figure moving about inside the summerhouse.
When I entered she had seated herself on one of the
wicker chairs scattered around its interior, evident-
ly engaged in some needlework. On closer inspec-
tion, I saw she was performing repairs to a cush-
ion. I went about gathering up the various items of
crockery from amidst the plants and the cane furni-
ture, and as I did so, I believe we exchanged a few
pleasantries, perhaps discussed one or two profes-
sional matters. For the truth was, it was extremely
refreshing to be out in the summerhouse after many
continuous days in the main building and neither of
us was inclined to hurry with our tasks. Indeed, al-
though one could not see out far that day on account
of the encroaching mist, and the daylight too was
rapidly fading by this stage, obliging Miss Kenton
to hold her needlework up to the last of it, I remem-
ber our often breaking off from our respective ac-
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ITosaras, uro mucc Kenron O0ymer He6Ge3bIHTEPECHO
y3HATD ITPO STOT PA3TOBOP C €TI0 CBETIOCTHIO, S PEeIII,
CIIPaBeIJINBOCTH Paau, €l 0 HeM COOOIIUTh — JasKe
C PUCKOM CHOBa Pas0yauTh ee THeB. Tak g u caemas
B TOT TYMaHHBIA JeHb, KOTIa HEOXKUIAHHO 3aCTaJ ee
B OeceqlKe, HO, KaK MMOKa3aJio JajbHelilee, aTO IPU-
BeJIO K HeIIPpeABUAEeHHBIM IIOCJTI€ICTBUAM.

ITomHUTCSI, KOTZmA A B TOT JE€HBb IeJI HAUPSIMUK
o JIy:KalKe, TYMaH ysKe OomycKaJicA. S HampaBiIa-
cs B OecelKy 3a IOCYAOI mocJe 4asi, KOTOPLIM UyTh
PaHBIIEe €ro CBETJIOCTh yromjajJ TaM rocteii. Bermo-
MUHAI0, S ellle M3JaJu — 3aJ0JIT0 A0 KaMeHHBIX
CTyIIeHe#, T/ie KOTHa-TO CBAJUJICA OTell, — 3aMeTUJI
mucc KenroH, xoropas cHoBajia B Oecenke. Korma
s BOIIIEJ, OHA CUMEeJIa B OJJHOM U3 IIJIETEHBIX KpeceJ,
paccTaBiieHHBIX 3[eCh W TaM, U, OUeBHUIHO, 3aHNMA-
Jach mutbeM. llpuriaaneBmiuchk, g yBUAEJI, UTO OHA
IITOIIAET MOAYIeuKy. I mpuHsAICSTd codupaTh YaIIKU
u OJIO/Ila, OCTAaBJIEHHBIE CPEIU TOPIIKOB C 3€JIEHBIO
U Ha TJIETeHBIX CUAEHbIX, U MEXKIY AeJI0OM, KaiKeTcsd,
mepeOpocujicsa ¢ Hell Mapoiil IIYTOK, a MOMKEeT OBITb,
obcynua omuH-ABa paboumx Bompoca. OTKPOBEHHO
rOBOp#A, OBLIO KpalHe MPUATHO BhIOpaThbCcAa B Oecen-
Ky Ha CBEXHUHN BO3AYX IIOCJIEe MHOTUX 0€3BBLIA3HBIX
ITHel B JoMe, 1 HU g, HU OHA He CIeIINJU 3aKOHUYUTH
u yitu. W XOoTd HamoJ3alolWii TyMaH CKpaabIBaJl
BUJ, a JeHb OBICTPO yracaj, KJOHSACh K Beuepy, Tak
uyro Mucc KeHTOH MPUX0ANIOCh MIOAHOCUTh TOAYIIIeY-
Ky K CaMBIM IJjiasaM, MBI, IIOMHHUTCA, YaCTEHBKO OT-
BJIEKAJIVICh OT CBOUX JeJI U IIPOCTO TUISAeJN Ha TO, UTO
OTKDPBIBAJIOCH B30DPY. SI KaK pas cMOTpes Ha AaJbHUA
Kpay Jy:KalKu, rae BOKPYT TOIIOJIEH BIOJb IIPOCEIKA
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tivities simply to gaze out at the views around us.
In fact, I was looking out over the lawn to where the
mist was thickening down around the poplar trees
planted along the cart-track, when I finally intro-
duced the topic of the previous year’s dismissals.
Perhaps a little predictably, I did so by saying:

‘I was just thinking earlier, Miss Kenton. It’s
rather funny to remember now, but you know, only
this time a year ago, you were still insisting you
were going to resign. It rather amused me to think
of it.” I gave a laugh, but behind me Miss Kenton
remained silent. When I finally turned to look at
her, she was gazing through the glass at the great
expanse of fog outside.

‘You probably have no idea, Mr Stevens,’ she said
eventually, ‘how seriously I really thought of leav-
ing this house. I felt so strongly about what hap-
pened. Had I been anyone worthy of any respect at
all, I dare say I would have left Darlington Hall long
ago.” She paused for a while, and I turned my gaze
back out to the poplar trees down in the distance.
Then she continued in a tired voice: ‘It was cow-
ardice, Mr Stevens. Simple cowardice. Where could
I have gone? I have no family. Only my aunt. I love
her dearly, but I can’t live with her for a day with-
out feeling my whole life is wasting away. I did tell
myself, of course, I would soon find some new situa-
tion. But I was so frightened, Mr Stevens. Whenev-
er I thought of leaving, I just saw myself going out
there and finding nobody who knew or cared about
me. There, that’s all my high principles amount to.
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CTyLIAJICS TyMaH, KOTIa HaKOHeI[ PeIInJ 3arOBOPUTH
0 TIPOILIOTOAHUX YBOJbHeHHUAX. Hauan s, Kak He-
TPYAHO AOTANaThCs, C HAIIOMUHAHUA:

— A Bor mogymai tyt, mucc Kearou. Temeps Bcmo-
MUHATH 00 9TOM AOBOJIBbHO 3a0aBHO, HO IOMHITE, BCe-
r'0 roJl Ha3aJl B 9TO JKe BpeMA BbI BCe ellle HACTOWUYUBO
MMOBTOPAJN, YUTO OTKaKeTech OT MecTa. Temepb-To,
KOHEUYHO, CMEIITHO BCIlOMMWHAaTh. — I paccmesicd,
HO Mucc KeHTOH — s cTOSJ K Hell CIUHON — HUYero
He CcKasaJja; s IoMoJIdaJj, IIOBEPHYJICA U IIOCMOTPEJ
Ha Hee: B3WIAL ee ObLI YCTPEeMJIeH K 3aCTeKJIEeHHOMY
OKHY OecelKu, 3a KOTOPBIM PACCTUJIAJICSA TyMaH.

— Br1, muctrep CruBenc, BepoOsATHO, U HE AOrajbl-
BaeTech, — IMPOM3HECJIa OHA IIOCJIe AOJTOT0 MOJIYa-
HUS, — HaCKOJbKO CEPbEe3HO S U B CAMOM JeJjie XOTe-
Ja yUTU 13 dTOro Aoma. SI Tak CUJIBHO IIepe:KmBajia
cayumBiieecs. Jla 3acay:kuBaii Mos ocoba XOTh Ka-
MeJIbKY yBa)KEHUs, YBEPSAIO Bac, MeHA OBI JaBHO yiKe

He ObLIO B JlapauurroH-xosie. — OHa 3amoJsdasia,
a f OUATH IOIVIANEJ Ha JajbHUe TOIOJIA; 3aTeM OHa
IIpoJoJIKaNa ycragsiM rosocom: — Tpycocts, Mu-

crep CruBenc. Camasa oObluHAA TpycocTh. Kyma mHe
onL10 uaTu? CeMbU y MeHsS HET, OOHA TOJIBKO TETH.
51 ee HeKHO OO0, HO CTOUT MHE IIPOOBITH C HEO
IeHb, KaK S YyBCTBYIO, UTO BCS MOS KHU3HBL IPOIAa-
maeT BIycTyio. KoHeuno ke, s BHyIIaja cebe, 4TO
CKOPO TIOABIINTY Kakoe-HUOyIb HOBOoe mMecTo. Ho MHe
ObL10 Tak crpamrHo, muctep CruBenc. Besakuii pas,
Kak A HagyMbIBajla YUTHU, I OpencTaBisia cebe: BOT,
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I feel so ashamed of myself. But I just couldn’t leave,
Mr Stevens. I just couldn’t bring myself to leave.’

Miss Kenton paused again and seemed to be deep
in thought. I thus thought it opportune to relate at
this point, as precisely as possible, what had taken
place earlier between myself and Lord Darlington.
I proceeded to do so and concluded by saying:

‘What’s done can hardly be undone. But it is at
least a great comfort to hear his lordship declare so
unequivocally that it was all a terrible misunder-
standing. I just thought you’d like to know, Miss
Kenton, since I recall you were as distressed by the
episode as I was.’

‘I’m sorry, Mr Stevens,’ Miss Kenton said behind
me in an entirely new voice, as though she had just
been jolted from a dream, ‘I don’t understand you.’
Then as I turned to her, she went on: ‘As I recall, you
thought it was only right and proper that Ruth and
Sarah be sent packing. You were positively cheerful
about it.’

‘Now really, Miss Kenton, that is quite incorrect
and unfair. The whole matter caused me great con-
cern, great concern indeed. It is hardly the sort of
thing I like to see happen in this house.’

‘Then why, Mr Stevens, did you not tell me so at
the time?’

I gave a laugh, but for a moment was rather at
a loss for an answer. Before I could formulate one,
Miss Kenton put down her sewing and said:
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yiuuia, 1 HeT HUKOIro, KTO 6]31 3HaJI ME€HA NJIN IIPUHAJ
BO MHE€ y4dacCTue. BoT BaM 1 Bce MOoM BLICOKUE IIPHH-
nunsl. Mae Tak creigHo. Ho s mipocTo He Mmoria yiiTu,
muctep Crusernc. He mora 3actaBuTh cebs yiTu.

Miucc KeuToHn cHOBa 3aMOJIKJIa U, BUAUMO, IIy0O-
KO 3agymaJjiach. §1 pelimj, uTO Telepb caMoe BpeMs
ImepecKasaTh eil, M0 BOSMOKHOCTU JOCJIOBHO, TO, UTO
yTpoMm ToBOopma MHe Jopxa Hapauarron. Tak a u mo-
CTYIIUJI, & B BaKJIIOUEeHUEe J0OaBUI:

— CpenamHoro He BOpoOTHUINb. Ho HeMmasoe yre-
IIIeHNE yiKe TO, UTO €T0 CBETJIOCTHh HEIBYCMBICJIEHHO
HA3BaJ TOT CJIy4all y:KacHBIM HefopasyMeHueMm. Mue
IMoKas3aJioch, Mmucc KeHToH, uTO BaM OyZleT MHTEPECHO
00 5TOM y3HaTbh, BBl Bedb TOTAA, IOMHUTCS, OTopYa-
JIUCh HEe MEHBIIIE MOETro.

— IIpocture, mucrep CTuBEHC, — COBCEM IpPY-
THM T'OJIOCOM, CJIOBHO OUHYBIIINCH OT CHA, OTO3BAJIACh
mucc KeHTOH y MeHs 3a CIIMHOI, — S Bac He IOHU-
mar. — §l moBepHyJiCA K Hell, 1 OHA MPOJOJIKAIA: —
HacKoabKO s IIOMHIO, BBI TOTJa COUJIM OUYEHBb IIpa-
BUJILHBIM U Pa3yMHBIM, uT0 Pyds ¢ Capoii BbicTaBIA-
IOT 3a IBEPb, ¥ UCHOJHUJINA CBOI0 MUCCHUIO C GOJIBIION
OXOTO1.

— Hy yx met, mucc KenToH, 3T0 COBepIIIeHHO He-
BEPHO U HeCIIpaBeinBo. Bes aTa uctropud MeHA TOTAA
OUYeHb, OUEeHb BCTPEBOKMUIA. UTOOBI B 9TOM JOMeE CJIY-
YUJIOCh TAKOE — YBOJIBTE, TYT PAJ0BATbCA HEUEMY.

— Tak mouemy, muctep CTuBeHC, BBl MHE TOTZIA
Tak IPAMO 1 He cKasaam?

1 paccMmesiics, ofHAKO He HAIIeJCsa ¢ OTBeToM. I1o-
Ka  IoIIbITajcAa codpaTbed ¢ MbIcaAMU, Mucc KeHTOH
OTJIOJKIJIA TOAYIIEUKY M MOJIBUJIA:
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‘Do you realize, Mr Stevens, how much it would
have meant to me if you had thought to share your
feelings last year? You knew how upset I was when
my girls were dismissed. Do you realize how much it
would have helped me? Why, Mr Stevens, why, why,
why do you always have to pretend?’

I gave another laugh at the ridiculous turn the
conversation had suddenly taken.

‘Really, Miss Kenton,’ I said, ‘I’m not sure I know
what you mean. Pretend? Why, really...’

‘I suffered so much over Ruth and Sarah leaving
us. And I suffered all the more because I believed
I was alone.’

‘Really, Miss Kenton ...” I picked up the tray on
which I had gathered together the used crockery.
‘Naturally, one disapproved of the dismissals. One
would have thought that quite self-evident.’

She did not say anything, and as I was leaving
I glanced back towards her. She was again gazing out
at the view, but it had by this point grown so dark
inside the summerhouse, all I could see of her was her
profile outlined against a pale and empty background.
I excused myself and proceeded to make my exit.

Now that I have recalled this episode of the dis-
missing of the Jewish employees, I am reminded
of what could, I suppose, be called a curious cor-
ollary to that whole affair: namely, the arrival of
the housemaid called Lisa. That is to say, we were
obliged to find replacements for the two dismissed
Jewish maids, and this Lisa turned out to be one of
them.
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— B&I xoTh noHUMaeTe, mucrep CTUBEHC, KaK MOT-
JI OBbI TOTIA MEHS IOAJEePKAaTh, €CJIN 0 IOmeNINCD
CBOMMU II}’BCTB&MI/I? Brr BeIb SHAJIN, UYTO YBOJIbHEHIE
IIeBOUYEK MEHs CTPAIIHO PACCTPOMJIO. BBl XOTh IIOHU-
Maere, Kak ObI 9T0 MHe rmomoryio? Hy mouemy, mucrep
Crusenc, rmouemy, Imo4yeMmy, IOYEeMY BbI BCErIa HTOJIK-
HBI IIPUTBOPATHC?!

§1 omsaTh paccmesyici — pasTOBOP BAPYT IIPUHSLI
KaKO¥-TO HeJenbIid 060pOoT.

— IIpaBo xe, mucc KeuToH, s Bac 4To-TOo He IO-
HuMmalo. [IpurBopareca? Bor y:K melicTBUTEIBHO...

— § crpamHO mepe:xkuBaia yxom Pydu u Capsl,
¥4 TeM Toplile, YTO AyMaJjia — s OfHA TaK K 9TOMY OT-
HOIIIYCh.

— Her, npaBo xke, mucc Keunrou... — § Basica
3a MOAHOC C mocynoii. — KEcTecTBeHHO, TOTmAITHUN
MIPUCKOPOHBIN MHITUMJEHT HEe MOT He BBI3BATH OCYIKIE-
uus. Kasamock 6bI, 9TO caMo co00i pasymMmeeTcs.

OHa HMYero He CKasaja, W A, YXOUsd, OTJISTHYJICA.
OHa cHOBa cMOTpeJa B OKHO, HO K 9TOMY 4dacy B Oe-
CellKe CTaJI0 TEMHO, W d PasjauyaJ TOJbKO IMPO(MUIb
Ha (oHe Gesecoii MycToTh 3a cTekaoM. CocaBIINCh
Ha JeJia, I OCTaBUJI ee OLHY.

Temepb, Korga s BOCCTAHOBUJ MCTOPUIO C YBOJIb-
HEHUEM CJIy:KaHOK-eBpeeK, MHEe IPUXOAUT Ha NaMATh
TO, 4TO A OBbI Ha3BaJ HEIPEACKA3yeMbIM MOCJIEICTBU-
eM, a KOHKpeTHee — IIOsBJIeHUE B JJOMe HOBOM Iop-
HUYHOU 1Mo mMmeHu Jluza. MHBIMU cioBaMu, HaM TIO-
HamZoOMINCh Be HOBBIE AEBYIIKU Ha OCBOOOIMBIIIIE-
cA MecTa, U OfHOI M3 HUX OKasaJach Jluza.
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This young woman had applied for the vacancy
with the most dubious of references, which spelt out
to any experienced butler that she had left her previ-
ous situation under something of a cloud. Moreover,
when Miss Kenton and I questioned her, it became
clear that she had never remained in any position for
longer than a few weeks. In general, her whole atti-
tude suggested to me that she was quite unsuitable
for employment at Darlington Hall. To my surprise,
however, once we had finished interviewing the girl,
Miss Kenton began to insist we take her on.

‘I see much potential in this girl,” she continued
to say in the face of my protests. ‘She will be di-
rectly under my supervision and I will see to it she
proves good.’

I recall we became locked in disagreement for
some time, and it was perhaps only the fact that the
matter of the dismissed maids was so recent in our
minds that I did not hold out as strongly as I might
against Miss Kenton. In any case, the result was
that I finally gave way, albeit by saying:

‘Miss Kenton, I hope you realize that the respon-
sibility for taking on this girl rests squarely with
yourself. There is no doubt as far as I am concerned
that at this present moment she is far from adequate
to be a member of our staff. I am only allowing her
to join on the understanding that you will person-
ally oversee her development.’

‘The girl will turn out well, Mr Stevens. You will
see.’
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Ira mMoJionad JKeHIUHA IIPeICcTaBUIa BeCchbMa CO-
MHUTeJbHbIE PEKOMEHIAIlMi, W3 KOTOPBIX JI000I
ONBITHBINI OBOPEIKHI MOTI 3aKJIUYUTh, UTO OOCTOsI-
TeJbLCTBA €e yxXo4a C MPeAbIAYINero MecTa OBIIN OT-
HIOOb He 0e300JiauHbIMU. BoJibllle TOro, Korga Mbl
¢ mucc KeHToH ycTpomaum ed cobecemoBaHue, cTa-
JIO SICHO, YTO OHA HUT/E He 3aJeP:KUBAJIaCh JOJbIIE
HECKOJIbKIX HeJeJib. B o0ijeM, Bce B Hell IOBOPHIIO
0 TOM, UTO K cay:kbe B [lapJIMHITOH-XO0JLI€ OHA COBEP-
meHHo He mpurogHa. OgHAaKo, K MOeMy YAWBJIEHUIO,
mucc KeHTOH mociie cobecemoBaHUsA MPUHAIACH HA-
CTauBAaTh, UYTOOBI MbI €€ IIPUHAIA.

— §1 BuKy B BTO¥ JeBYIIKe OOJIbININE BO3MOYKHO-
CTH, — TOBTOPSJia OHA B OTBET Ha BCE€ MOUW BO3pa-
JKeHUA. — §1 ¢ Hee IV1a3 He CITYIy, OHA eIlle y MeHA
CTAHEeT IIPEeKPACHON TOPHUYHOM.

ITomHUTCA, MBI TpPEPEKaJMCh JJOBOJBHO JOJITO,
U, He OyAb MCTOPUS C YBOJbHEHUEM CBeKa B mams-
T, g ObI, BEPOATHO, CYMeJI yCIeIIHee ITPOTHUBOCTO-
At mucc Kenron. Tax niu nHaue, s B KOHIlE KOHIOB
YCTYIIJI, XOTS U CKa3aJl IIPU DTOM:

— Hapgerocs, mucc KeHToH, BBI IIOHHMAaeTe, 4TO
BCS OTBETCTBEHHOCTD 32 HAeM 9TOI MEBYIITKHU HEeJIUKOM
¥ HOJIHOCTBIO JIOJKUTCS Ha Bac. JIMUHO y MeHs HeT HU-
KaKUX COMHEHIII, YTO B HACTOAIIMI MOMEHT OHA JaJie-
KO He OTBeuaeT TeM TPeOOBAHUIM, KOTOpPbIe MBI C Ba-
MU IpeIbABIsAeM K cayraM. Eciiu a u corialiaioch ee
MIPUHATD, TO JIUIIb C YCJIOBUEM, UTO BbI JIMYHO CTaHETE
HAA3UPAaTh 3a ee TPo(ecCuOHATbHBIM POCTOM.

— JHeBymrka npoAaBUT cebA ¢ XOPOIIEH CTOPOHBI,
muctep Ctuserc. Camu elre y6eauTecs.
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And to my astonishment, during the weeks that
followed, the young girl did indeed make progress at
a remarkable rate. Her attitude seemed to improve
by the day, and even her manner of walking and go-
ing about tasks — which during the first days had
been so slovenly that one had to avert one’s eyes —
improved dramatically.

As the weeks went on, and the girl appeared mi-
raculously to have been transformed into a useful
member of staff, Miss Kenton’s triumph was obvi-
ous. She seemed to take particular pleasure in as-
signing Lisa some task or other that required a lit-
tle extra responsibility, and if I were watching, she
would be sure to try and catch my eye with her rather
mocking expression. And the exchange we had that
night in Miss Kenton’s parlour over cocoa was fairly
typical of the sort of conversation we tended to have
on the topic of Lisa.

‘No doubt, Mr Stevens,’ she said to me, ‘you will
be extremely disappointed to hear Lisa has still not
made any real mistake worth speaking of.’

‘’'m not disappointed at all, Miss Kenton. I’m
very pleased for you and for all of us. I will admit,
you have had some modest success regarding the girl
thus far.’

‘Modest success! And look at that smile on your
face, Mr Stevens. It always appears when I mention
Lisa. That tells an interesting story in itself. A very
interesting story indeed.’

‘Oh, really, Miss Kenton. And may I ask what ex-
actly?’
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K BamemMy mMoeMy YAHBJIEHHIO, 38 CPABHUTEILHO
KOPOTKOEe BpeMs JeBYIIKAa U BIpPaBAy LOOMIaCh 3aMe-
yaTeJbHBIX ycrmexoB. OHA aepsKajiach Bce JIyUIlle JeHb
OTO OHS, W JasKe ee IOXOLKa, KOTopas B IepBble JHU
OTJINYAJIACh TAaKOM HeOPeXHOCThIO, UTO A HEBOJIBHO
OTBOJWJI IIa3a, PEIINTEJIbHO BLEIIPABUIACD.

Hepensa mia 3a Hemgeseii, JeBYIIKAa KaKUM-TO Uy-
IOM TpeBpaTUjaach B PaCTOPONHYIO TOPHUYHYIO,
u mucc KeHTOH OTKpOBeHHO Top:kecTBoBasa. OHa
CJIOBHO TIOJIyuajia ocoboe yIOBOJILCTBUE, NaBas Jluse
TO UJIM MHOE C Ka'KJIBIM PasoM Bce 6oJiee OTBETCTBEH-
HOe 3aJaHue, 1 BCeM CBOMM BHUJIOM IIOKas3bIBajia MHe,
Kak d omwubaiucs. [INKupoBKa, YTO OSHAMKILI BeUepPOM
IIPOM30IILIa MEeXKIY HaMU 3a YalllKOW KaKao B FOCTU-
Hoit Mmucc KeHTOH, JOBOJIBHO XapaKTepHAa AJIA HAITUX
TOTHAIITHUX Pas3sToBOPOB o Jluse.

— Mucrep CtuBenc, — obpaTuiaachk OHa KO MHe, —
BBl HaBepHAKA KpaliHe OropuymuTech, y3HaB, uTo Jlusa
TIOKa He JOIyCTHJIa HU OJJHOTO MaJo-MaJIbCKU CEPhes-
HOTO IIpoMaxa.

— 1 oruionsr He oropuex, mmcc KeHTOH, HAIIPO-
TUB — Paj 1 3a Bac, u 3a Hac BcexX. ['OTOB MpU3HATH,
YTO C 3TOM AEBYIIKOM y Bac IO CUX IIOP BCe IIPOABUra-
€TCs C U3BECTHBHIM yCIIEXOM.

— C wusBectuniM ycmexom! Iloaio6oBanuch Obl
Jydilne Ha cCOOCTBEHHYIO YXMBLIKY, MmucTep CTuUBeHC.
OHa Bcerqia MOABJISETCA Y Bac Ha JIUIe, CTOUT MHe 3a-
roBopuTh o JIuse, 1 9TO y:Ke caMo 110 ceOe BhIIAET Bac
¢ roJyioBoii. BoT nMeHHO, ¢ TOJIOBOI.

— Hy, mucc KeHTOoH, Tak y:XK U C TOJIOBOH. A mO-
3BOJIBTE CIIPOCUTDH, B UeM MMEHHO BbIaeT?
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‘It is very interesting, Mr Stevens. Very interest-
ing you should have been so pessimistic about her.
Because Lisa is a pretty girl, no doubt about it. And
I’ve noticed you have a curious aversion to pretty
girls being on the staff.’

‘You know perfectly well you are talking non-
sense, Miss Kenton.’

‘Ah, but I’ve noticed it, Mr Stevens. You do not
like pretty girls to be on the staff. Might it be that
our Mr Stevens fears distraction? Can it be that our
Mr Stevens is flesh and blood after all and cannot
fully trust himself?’

‘Really, Miss Kenton. If I thought there was one
modicum of sense in what you are saying I might
bother to engage with you in this discussion. As
it is, I think I shall simply place my thoughts else-
where while you chatter away.’

‘Ah, but then why is that guilty smile still on
your face, Mr Stevens?’

‘It is not a guilty smile at all, Miss Kenton. I am
slightly amused by your astonishing capacity to talk
nonsense, that is all.’

‘It is a guilty little smile you have on, Mr Stevens.
And I’ve noticed how you can hardly bear to look at
Lisa. Now it is beginning to become very clear why
you objected so strongly to her.’

‘My objections were extremely solid, Miss Ken-
ton, as you very well know. The girl was completely
unsuitable when she first came to us.’
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— Becbma mmo6onbiTHO, Muctep CruBenc. Bech-
Ma JIIOGOHI:ITHO, YTO BBI IIOUEMY-TO HE JKOEeTe OT Hee
Hu4Yero xopoiiaero. A nmouemy? Komeuno ke, moTomy,
yro JImsa — XopolmeHbKas AeBymIKa. s samermia —
BaM OTYEero-TO He HpaBUTCs, UTOOBI B JoMe paboTanu
XOPOIIeHbKNE TEBYIIKH.

— Mucc KenTon, Bbl 1 caMu 3HaeTe, 4To OoJiTaere
Yeryxy.

— Ho a :xe samermsna, mumcrep CrtuBenc. Bawm
He HPaBUTCS, YTOOLI B JoMe PaboTalu XOPOIIeHbKIe
neByiiku. Heyskro Ham mucrep CTuBeHC Tak OouUTCA
orBieubca? Hey:xro Ham muctep CTUBEHC 1 BOPAMb
CO3IAaH W3 IIJIOTU U KPOBU U IIOITOMY HE MOKET II0JI-
HOCTBIO Ha ce0s MOJIOKUTHC?

— Opnako ke, mucc Keuron. Eciu 6 a cuwmrau,
YTO B BAIIMX CJI0OBAaX €CTh XOTh KPYIHIA 34PaBOrO
CMbICJIAa, MOXKET, 5 ellle W IIOCHOPUJ ObI HA 9Ty TeMYy.
A rax g, moxkanyi, 0yay aymaTh cebe 0 ueM-HUOYIb
IIOCTOPOHHEM, ITOKA Bl HE KOHUUTE OOJTATh UEIyXYy.

— Ia, HO mouemy Torma, muctep CTUBEHC, BBl BCe
elge BMHOBaATO YXMBIJIHeTeCI:?

— U BoBce He BuHOBaTO0, Mucc Kenron. IIpocro
MeHs cJierKa 3a0aBiseT Ballla MOPA3UTEJbHAs CIIO-
COOHOCTDL 00JTATh UYIlh, TOIBKO 1 BCETO.

— Hert, mucrep CTuBeHC, YXMBLIKA-TO ¥ BAC BUHO-
Barad. U a sameruia, uTo Ha JIM3y BBHI €JBa CMOTPU-
Te. Temeps-TO MHE MOHATHO, IIOUYEMY BBl TaK YIOPHO
IIPOTHUB Hee BO3PAKAJIN.

— Mou Bo3paskeHus, Kak BaM, mucc KeHToH, mpe-
KPAaCcHO M3BECTHO, MMEJIH II0f cO00M BeCchbMa KpemKue
ocHoBaHudA. Korma meBylika K HaM MIPUILIA, OHA CO-
BEPIIEHHO HUKYy/Ia He IMOANJIACD.
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Now of course, you must understand we would
never have carried on in such a vein within the hear-
ing of staff members. But just around that time, our
cocoa evenings, while maintaining their essentially
professional character, often tended to allow room
for a little harmless talk of this sort — which did
much, one should say, to relieve the many tensions
produced by a hard day.

Lisa had been with us for some eight or nine
months — and I had largely forgotten her existence
by this point — when she vanished from the house
together with the second footman. Now, of course,
such things are simply part and parcel of life for
any butler of a large household. They are intensely
irritating, but one learns to accept them. In fact,
as far as these sorts of ‘moonlight’ departures were
concerned, this was among the more civilized. Aside
from a little food, the couple had taken nothing that
belonged to the house, and furthermore, both par-
ties had left letters. The second footman, whose
name I no longer recall, left a short note addressed
to me, saying something like: ‘Please do not judge
us too harshly. We are in love and are going to be
married.’ Lisa had written a much longer note ad-
dressed to ‘the Housekeeper’, and it was this letter
Miss Kenton brought into my pantry on the morning
following their disappearance. There were, as I re-
call, many misspelt, ill-formed sentences about how
much in love the couple were, how wonderful the
second footman was, and how marvellous the future
was that awaited them both. One line, as I recall it,
read something to the effect of: “‘We don’t have mon-
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Bam, KoHEUHO, TIOHATHO, YTO MbI HA B KOEM CJIydyae
He T03B0JIsIu cebe 6eceJoBaTh B TAKOM TOHE, €CJIU CJIY-
T MOIUVIX Hac ycJjablmaTrh. Ho B Ty mmopy Halllu Beuep-
HIe PasTOBOPLI 3a YAIIKON KaKao, COXPAHAS B I[eJI0M
CBOI MpodecCUoHAJNILHBIN XapaKTep, CTaJau YacCTeHb-
KO IepeMe)KaThCsA HEeBMHHON 0OJITOBHEIH B TAKOM BOT
IyXe, KOTOpas, CJIeIyeT 3aMeTUTh, HEMAJO IToMoraja
paccaabuThesA mocjie MHOTOTPYAHOTO pabouero qHs.

JInza mpocay:Kuia y Hac MecsAIlleB BOCEMb UJIU Jie-
BSATb, U g yiKe IIOYTH 3a0bLJ O ee CYIIeCTBOBAHUU, KOT-
Jla B OJJVH IPEKPACHBIN TeHb OHAa cOexajia co BTOPbIM
JaxkeeM. PasymeeTcsi, MOmZOOHbBIe ITPOUCHIECTBUSI —
aJieMeHTapHaA ObITOBas HeM30EKHOCTh U3 TEX, C Ka-
KUMU ITPUXOAUTCS UMETH JeJI0 JII0O00MY TBOPEIKOMY,
Korja B JoMe MHOTO npucyru. OHU CHUJIBHO AOocaKaa-
0T, HO C HUMMU IIPUYYAENIbCA MUPUThCA. U ecam yix
T'OBOPUTH O TaKMX BOT MCUE3HOBEHUAX «IIOJ IIOKPO-
BOM HOYM», TO JIM3UH ciyuaii eme ObLI OJHUM U3 ca-
MBIX mpucToiHbIX. He cumTad ennl, mapouyka HUUIETO
He IpUXBATUJIa U3 JOMa, OOJbIlle TOTO — U OH, ¥ OHA
OCTaBMJIM 3alMCKU. BTOpOW JlaKeii, g y:Ke 3a0blI ero
UMs, aJpecoBal MHe KOPOTeHbKOe IToCIaHue IpuMep-
HO B TakoM ayxe: «lloskamyiicTra, He ocy:KaaiTe Hac
CJUIITKOM CypoBO. MBI JIF0OMM APYT Apyra u cobupa-
eMcA TOKEHUThCA». Jluda Hammcasia Kyma OoJblile,
1 C 3TUM-TO IINCBMOM, agpPEeCOBAHHBIM «3KOHOMEKE»,
mucc KeHTOH 1 ABUJIach KO MHE B Oy(eTHYI0 HAyTPO
mocyie mX OerctBa. IIMCchMO, HACKOJBKO $ IIOMHIO,
n3001I0BaI0 6e3rpaMOTHBEIMU B opdorpaduiuecKoM
W CTUJIMCTUYECKOM OTHOIIEHUU (hpasaMu O TOM, KaK
9TU ABOE JIIOOAT APYT APYyra, 4TO 3a UYyAECHBIA Yeso-
BEeK BTOPOM JIaKel M KaKas yAUBUTEJIbHAs COBMECT-
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ey but who cares we have love and who wants any-
thing else we’ve got one another that’s all anyone
can ever want.” Despite the letter being three pages
long, there was no mention of any gratitude towards
Miss Kenton for the great care she had given the
girl, nor was there any note of regret at letting all
of us down.

Miss Kenton was noticeably upset. All the while
I was running my eye over the young woman’s let-
ter, she sat there at the table before me, looking
down at her hands. In fact — and this strikes one
as rather curious — I cannot really recall seeing her
more bereft than on that morning. When I put the
letter down on the table, she said:

‘So, Mr Stevens, it seems you were right and
I was wrong.’

‘Miss Kenton, there is nothing to upset yourself
over,’ I said. ‘These things happen. There really is lit-
tle the likes of us can ever do to prevent these things.’

‘I was at fault, Mr Stevens. I accept it. You were
right all along, as ever, and I was wrong.’

‘Miss Kenton, I really cannot agree with you. You
did wonders with that girl. What you managed with
her proved many times over that it was in fact I who
was in error. Really, Miss Kenton, what has hap-
pened now might have happened with any employ-
ee. You did remarkably well with her. You may have
every reason to feel let down by her, but no reason
at all to feel any responsibility on your own part.’
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HadA KU3Hb ux oxumgaer. OgHa dpasa, ecau He OLIU-
0aroch, OblIa TMPUMEPHO Takas: «Y HAcC HeTy AeHer
HY 1 ITyCTh MbI JIIO6I/IM 1 4€eBO €llle HYKHO Y MEHdA €CTb
OH Yy HEro eCThb s M HeUeBO HaM JPYTOBO KeJaTh» . XO0-
Td IIMCBMO 3aHMMAJIO IIEJIBIX TPHU CTPaHUIIbI, B HEM
He OBLIO HU cJioBa OsaromapuocTi Mucc KeHToH 3a ee
BEJIMKYIO 3a00Ty O IeBYIIKe, He ITPO3BYYAIO U COKa-
JIEHUS O TOM, YTO OHM BCEX HAC IIOJBEJIMU.

Mucc Kenton Onlyia ssBHO paccTpoeHa. IToka a mpo-
MISABIBAJ IIHMCHMO, OHA CHJeJIa HAIPOTUB MEHsS 3a
CTOJIOM, IIPUCTAJIbHO PacCMATPUBAs CJIOKEHHbIE Ha
KoseHsax pyku. CTpaHHO, HO A W BIPAaBAYy He IIPU-
TIOMHIO, KOT/Ia eIlle BUJeJI ee TAKOU IIOTEPSIHHOM, KaK
B TO yTPO.

— Hrak, mucrep CTuBeHC, IOX0XKe, BbI OBLIN IIPa-
BBI, a s OIIn0aJach.

— Jla He paccTpauBaliTech BbI, Mucc KeHtou, —
orBeTuJ si. — Takue Bellu CIydaioTCAd, U IPEIOTBPa-
TUTH X HE B HAlIlUX CUJIaX.

— f sabay:xpanachb, mucrep CruBeHc. f mpwu-
suaro. Kak Bcerna, BeI KPyroM OBLIM IIPABBI, a 5 OLIH-
O0asacs.

— Hukak He MOT'y COIVIACUThCS ¢ BaMu, mucc Ken-
ToH. C 9TOI NEeBYIIKON BBI JOOMINCEH Uyaa, U TO, UYeM
OHA cTajla C Ballledl MOMOIIbIO, MHOTOKPATHO AOKAa-
3bIBAeT, UTO He MpaB ObLI Kak pas3 si. YecTHOE CJIO-
BO, Mmucc KeHToH, Takas HaKJaaKa MOTJIA CAYUUTHCS
¢ JIOOBIM M3 cayr. BhI IIpeKpacHo Hajn Heil mopabo-
Taju. ¥ Bac BCe OCHOBAHWUS CUHTATb, UTO STO OHA
IoJBeJjia Bac, HO PeIInTeIbHO HUKAKUX — BO3JIaraTh
Ha ce0s OTBETCTBEHHOCTD 34 CJIyYMBIIEECs.
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Miss Kenton continued to look very dejected. She
said quietly:

‘You’re very kind to say so, Mr Stevens. I’'m very
grateful.” Then she sighed tiredly and said: ‘She’s so
foolish. She might have had a real career in front of
her. She had ability. So many young women like her
throw away their chances, and all for what?’

We both looked at the notepaper on the table
between us, and then Miss Kenton turned her gaze
away with an air of annoyance.

‘Indeed,’ I said. ‘Such a waste, as you say.’

‘So foolish. And the girl is bound to be let down.
And she had a good life ahead of her if only she’d
persevered. In a year or two, I could have had her
ready to take on a housekeeper’s post in some small
residence. Perhaps you think that far-fetched, Mr
Stevens, but then look how far I came with her in
a few months. And now she’s thrown it all away. All
for nothing.’

‘It really is most foolish of her.’

I had started to gather up the sheets of notepaper
before me, thinking I might file them away for ref-
erence. But then as I was doing so, I became a little
uncertain as to whether Miss Kenton had intended
me to keep the letter, or if she herself wished to do
so, and I placed the pages back down on the table
between the two of us. Miss Kenton, in any case,
seemed far away.
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Mucc KeHTOH 10o-TIpe:KHeMY BBITUIAE]a OUeHb I10-
masjaenHoii. OHA TUXO IPOM3HECIA:

— Cmacubo Ha mobpom cioBe, mucrtep CruBeHC.
S Bam ouenp mpusHATENbHA. — YCTAJIO B3JOXHYJA
u npubaBuia: — Kakada riynenbkas. Begb morya Obl
mo-HacTosIeMy mpeycrnersb. CiocobHOCTeH eii OBIIO
He 3aHuUMaTh. CKOJIBKO MOJIOABIX JKEHIIMUH, TAKUX
KaK OHAa, OTKAa3bIBAIOTCSA OT MPEKPACHBIX BO3MOKHO-
cTell — W pajau 4ero?

Mpbr 06a mocMOTpesu Ha JUCTKU, JIEMKABIINE Ha
CTOJIe MEeXKAY HamMu; Mucc KeHTOH, [0caaInBo IOMOp-
IIUBIINCH, OTBEJIA B3IJISI.

— Bamra ipaBga, — samerusa a. — Cama ceba mo-
ryouia.

— Tak rmyno. 1 ou ee o6a3atesbHo 6pocut. A Begb
ee OKHUIajia Xopolasi JKU3Hb, CyMell OHa IPOJeP:KaTh-
cd. 51 61 TaK ee HaTackaja, 4To uepes rof-Apyroi OHa
Moria OBl 3aHATH MECTO YKOHOMKMN B KaKOM-HUOYIb
MajJeHbKoM mome. Bam, mucrep CTuBeHC, BEPOSTHO,
IMOKAKeTCsA, YTO s IPeyBeJNYNBAI0, HO BCIIOMHUTE,
YyeM OHA y MEHS CTaja BCEro 3a HECKOJIbKO MECSIIEB.
Temeps 1JisT Hee Bce 9TO MOTePAHO. Bee BIycTyio.

— HeticTBUTEIBHO, BecbMa Hepa3yMHO C ee CTO-
POHBEL.

§1 mpuHANCcA cobupaTh CO CTOJIa JUCTKU IIOUYTOBOM
OyMaru, pelinuB COXPaHUTL UX HaA TOT CAydail, eciu
mpupercs AaBaTh peKoMeHgaunuu. Ho TyT Ha MeHS
Halajgyu COMHeHHA — XoueT Ju mucc KeHToH, UTOOBI
s XpaHWJI TUCHMO, WJIN COOMPAaEeTCA IePiKaTh ero y ce-
05, — U 51 TIOJIOKUJI JIUCTKY HA CTOJI, T/ie OHU JIeKAIHN
paubure. Oguako mucc KentoHn, Kaskercs, gymasa co-
BCEM O JIPYTrOM.
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‘She’s bound to be let down,’ she said again. ‘So
foolish.’

But I see I have become somewhat lost in these
old memories. This had never been my intention,
but then it is probably no bad thing if in doing so
I have at least avoided becoming unduly preoccupied
with the events of this evening — which I trust have
now finally concluded themselves. For these last few
hours, it must be said, have been rather trying ones.

I find myself now in the attic room of this small
cottage belonging to Mr and Mrs Taylor. That is to
say, this is a private residence; this room, made so
kindly available to me tonight by the Taylors, was
once occupied by their eldest son, now long grown
and living in Exeter. It is a room dominated by
heavy beams and rafters, and the floorboards have
no carpet or rug to cover them, and yet the atmos-
phere is surprisingly cosy. And it is clear Mrs Taylor
has not only made up the bed for me, she has also ti-
died and cleaned; for aside from a few cobwebs near
the rafters, there is little to reveal that this room
has been unoccupied for many years. As for Mr and
Mrs Taylor themselves, I have ascertained that they
ran the village green grocery here from the twenties
until their retirement three years ago. They are kind
people, and though I have on more than one occasion
tonight offered remuneration for their hospitality,
they will not hear of it.

The fact that I am now here, the fact that I came
to be to all intents and purposes at the mercy of Mr
and Mrs Taylor’s generosity on this night, is attrib-
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— OH ee 00sa3aTeILHO OPOCUT, — IIOBTOPMJIA OHA. —
Kax rimyto.

Ho a BuIKYy, UTO CIUIIIKOM YK yIJIyOUJICA B BOCIO-
MMWHAHHUA O JABHO IIpOIIIeIIIeM. BTO OTHIOAb HE BXO-
IWJIO B MOW HaMepeHusdA, HO, BEPOATHO, BCe K JIydlle-
MY, IIOTOMY 4YTO f, 10 KpaiHell Mepe, OTBJIEKCS OT He-
IIPUATHBIX MBICJIeﬁ o CO6I)ITI/IHX HBIHEIIITHEero Bedepa,
KOTOpbIe, HAMeICh, MOAONULIN K KOHITY. HecKoIbKo
IMOCJIEJHUX YacoB, HYKHO CKasaTh, ObLIU AJA MEH:
JOBOJIBHO MYUYHMTEJbHBIMU.

Cefiuac s cuiKy B MaHcapje MaJIEHBKOTO KOTTeJ-
JKa, MPUHAAJeXaIero mMmcrepy u muccuc Teiaop.
To ects B wacTHOM jmome. A KOMHAaTy, rae Teilsopsbl
CTOJIb JII00E3HO IPEIJIOKUIN MHE 3aHOUeBaTh, PAHb-
Ille 3aHUMAaJI UX CTAPIIUN ChIH, KOTOPBINA JaBHO yiKe
B3POCJBIN U KUBeT B JKcerepe. Haj royosoil HaBu-
caT cTponmia U O0aJKu, HA TOJIBIX IIOJIOBUIIAX HET
HU KOBPUKA, HU TOJOBUKA, OMHAKO B 3TOW KOMHATe
YyBCTBYeIllb ce0d YAWBUTEJNHBHO YIOTHO. $ICHO, UTO
muccuc TelJop He TOJBKO MEePecTenJia IOCTeNb,
HO mpuOpajia ¥ BBITEPJa HbLJIb: Y CAMBIX CTPOIIMII
0CTaJI0Ch HECKOJBbKO MAayTUHOK, a TaK He CKaKelllb,
YTO KOMHATA MHOIO JIeT IIycToBaJjia. Mucrep u Muc-
cuc Teiiop, KaK g BRISCHNJ, €Ille ¢ ABaAIATEIX I'OJ0B
Iep:Kai B JKceTepe 3eJIeHHYIO JIABKY, IIOKA He YIILIN
Ha TOKOM Tpu roza Tomy Haszan. OHu oueHb HOOpBIE
JIIOAM, U XOTS S HbIHUE Be€UePOM HEOJHOKPATHO Ipes-
JIaraJj 3aIlJIaTUTDb 34 TOCTEIPUUMCTBO, OHU HE XOTeJIu
00 5TOM U CJIBIIIATE.

To, uTo g ceifuac 37ecCh M UTO MUCTEP W MUCCIC
Teitysiop, B CYIIHOCTH, IPOCTO MEHS IIOKAJIEJU U Be-
JIUKOAYIIHO TPEJOCTABUIM MHE HOUJEer B CBOEM I0-
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utable to one foolish, infuriatingly simple oversight:
namely, I allowed the Ford to run out of petrol. What
with this and the trouble yesterday concerning the
lack of water in the radiator, it would not be unrea-
sonable for an observer to believe such general disor-
ganization endemic to my nature. It may be pointed
out, of course, that as far as long-distance motoring
is concerned, I am something of a novice, and such
simple oversights are only to be expected. And yet,
when one remembers that good organization and
foresight are qualities that lie at the very heart of
one’s profession, it is hard to avoid the feeling that
one has, somehow, let oneself down again.

But it is true, I had been considerably distracted
during the last hour or so of motoring prior to the
petrol running out. I had planned to lodge the night
in the town of Tavistock, where I arrived a little be-
fore eight o’clock. At the town’s main inn, howev-
er, I was informed all the rooms were occupied on
account of a local agricultural fair. Several other
establishments were suggested to me, but though
I called at each, I was met every time with the same
apology. Finally, at a boarding house on the edge of
the town, the landlady suggested I motor on several
miles to a roadside inn run by a relative of hers —
which, she assured me, was bound to have vacancies,
being too far out of Tavistock to be affected by the
fair.

She had given me thorough directions, which had
seemed clear enough at the time, and it is impossible
to say now whose fault it was that I subsequently
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Me, — BCe 3TO O0BbACHAETCA UAUOTCKOIU, IO 00u-
OBl DJEeMEeHTAapHOI OIIJIOIIHOCTBLIO C MOEM CTOPOHBI:
s He 3aMeTWJ, KaKk B 0ake mccak OeHsuH. Ecam mo-
0aBUTHh K 9TOMY BUepalllHee Moe YIyIleHue ¢ BOMOI
B pagmaTope, TO JIeTKO IIPUIATH K BBIBOLY, OYATO He-
OPraHM30BaHHOCTH BOOOIIlEe CBOMCTBEHHA MHE OT IIPU-
poxawi. Mo:KHO, pasyMeeTcs, BOBPa3UTh, UYTO 10 YaCTU
JAJIBHUX aBTOMO6I/I.TIbHBIX II0OEe30O0K 4 B HM3BECTHOM
CMBICJI€ HOBHMYOK M TaKHX 9JIEMEHTapPHBbIX OIIJIOIIIHO-
CTel OT MeHs eCTeCTBeHHO ObLIO O:KuaaTh. U Bce e,
€CJIM BCIIOMHUTBH O TOM, UTO HAJJIeKalllad OpraHuso-
BAHHOCTH U MIPEAYCMOTPUTEIHLHOCTh — KauecTBa, COo-
CTaBJIAIONINE CaMy CYTh Halleil mpodeccuu, TPYAHO
n36aBUTHCA OT UYBCTBA, UTO s CHOBA OILJIOIIAJ.

IIpaBma, B mocjemHWil yac Iepea TeM, KaK KOH-
YUThCA OEH3WHY, V MeHsS XBaTajlo APYyrux 3aborT.
sl Hamerms 3aHOueBaThb B ropogke TaBHUCTOK, KyJa
U mpuexaj K BOCbMU Beuepa. B rimaBHOU rocTuHHUIE,
OIHAKO, WM3BUHUJINCH, CKa3aJid, YTO BCE€ KOMHATHI
3aHATHI MPUEXABIIMMU HA MECTHYIO CeJIbCKOXO3SiH-
CTBEHHYIO SIPMAapPKy, U MPEAJOKUJIN IONBITATH CUa-
CThs B HECKOJIbKUX APYTUX 3aBeleHusx. Tak g u cue-
Jiaj, HO Besne ObLIO TO Ke camoe. HakoHel x03daiiKa
ImaHcroHaTa Ha OKpaunHe ropojia IT0COBeToBaJa OTIIpa-
BUTHCA 32 HECKOJIBKO MUJIb B IPUIOPOKHYIO TOCTUHU-
1Ty, KOTOPYIO COAEPIKUT KTO-TO U3 €e POAHU, 3aBePUB,
uTO TaM 00A3aTesIbHO OyAyT CBOOOHBIE KOMHATHI, I10-
ToMy uTO OT TaBMCTOKa MaJIeKOBATO U SAPMapOUYHBIEe
TyJa IPOCTO He H00epyTcs.

Ona moxpoOHeHmImM 00pasoM OO0bICHMJIA MHE,
KaK JjoexaTh, U TOTHa BCe BPOJe ObLIO IMOHATHO, TaK
4YTO TellePpb HEBO3MOXHO YCTAaHOBUTDH, IIO yLell BUHE
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failed to find any trace of this roadside establish-
ment. Instead, after fifteen minutes or so of motor-
ing, I found myself out on a long road curving across
bleak, open moorland. On either side of me were what
appeared to be fields of marsh, and a mist was roll-
ing across my path. To my left, I could see the last
glow of the sunset. The skyline was broken here and
there by the shapes of barns and farmhouses some
way away over the fields, but otherwise, I appeared
to have left behind all signs of community.

I recall turning the Ford round at about this
stage and doubling back some distance in search of
a turning I had passed earlier. But when I found
it, this new road proved, if anything, more deso-
late than the one I had left. For a time, I drove in
near-darkness between high hedges, then found the
road beginning to climb steeply. I had by now given
up hope of finding the roadside inn and had set my
mind on motoring on till I reached the next town or
village and seeking shelter there. It would be easy
enough, so I was reasoning to myself, to resume my
planned route first thing in the morning. It was at
this point, half-way up the hill road, that the engine
stuttered and I noticed for the first time that my
petrol was gone.

The Ford continued its climb for several more
yards, then came to a halt. When I got out to as-
sess my situation, I could see I had only a few more
minutes of daylight left to me. I was standing on
a steep road bound in by trees and hedgerows; much
further up the hill, I could see a break in the hedg-
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s He O0HAPYKUJI YKA3aHHOTO IIPUOPOKHOTO 3aBee-
HUs. BMecTo 9TOro mpuMepHO Uepes UeTBepTh uaca
s OUYTHJICS HA AJUHHOI MOpPOTe, BBIOIIEHCA 10 YHBI-
JIOi TIJIOCKOIT BepecKoBoit mycromru. ITo o6erm cTopo-
HaM TAHYJUCH 3a00JIOUEHHBIE, IO BCEW BUINUMOCTH,
Jyra, JIOpPOTY IIOCTEIIEHHO 3aBOJIAKMBAJIO TyMaHOM.
CneBa moropan 3akar. Ha doHe BeuepHero Heba 1o Ty
CTOPOHY JIYT'OB 3I1€eCh U TaM BUIHEJINCH CUJIYIThI aM-
0apoB, XJIEBOB W (hepMEepPCKUX ITOMUKOB, B OCTAJb-
HOM K€ CKJIAIbIBAJIOCH BIIeUATIEeHINE, UTO A TOJHO-
CTBIO OTOPBAH OT IMBUJIN3AaIl1N.

§1, momHUTCs, pasBepHyJICA U HoexaJy Hasal, BbI-
cMaTpUBasA BCTPETUBIIUUCS JO 3TOr0 MOBOPOT. S1 ero
OTBICKAJI, HO HOBAas JOpPOTa ecJW YeM M OTJINYAIacCh
OT CTapOii, TaK TOJBKO eIle 00JIbIIeli 3aIlyIleHHOCTDIO.
Kaxkoe-To BpeMs s exXaj B IIOJYTbMe MEXKIY BBICOKIX
JKMBBIX M3TOPOJeii, 3aTEM IMOYYBCTBOBAJI, UTO JOpPOTa
mouLIa KpyTo B ropy. S y:Ke pacupolajica ¢ HaTex-
ol HaWITU NIPUJOPOKHYI0 TOCTUHUILY U PEIINJ HUKY-
la He CBOpauMBaTh, ITIOKA He J00epych 10 KaKOTO-HU-
Oyab ropojia WJiu NepeBHU, rae Oymay MCKATh HOUJIET.
A yrpom, ybOemxmanm s cebsi, IIEePBBIM JeJOM BBIEOY
Ha CTapbIii MapUIPYT, 3TO OyJeT HecJo:KHO. BoTr Torna-
TO, IOCPEeAUHE MOAbEeMAa, IBUTATEb 3aXJIe0HYICA, 1 5
BIIEPBbBIE 3aMETWJI, UTO OEH3UH KOHUYMJIC.

«@Popa» TPOIOJ3 ellle HECKOJbKO APJOB U CTaJ.
§1 BBIIE3 M3 MAIIUHBI pa3BegaTh 00CTAHOBKY U ITOHS,
YTO MHUHYT 4Yepes JeCATh CTeMHeeT. 1 cToAN Ha Kpy-
TOH JOopore, ¢ 00erX CTOPOH OKAMMJIEHHOH JepeBbAMU
U KUBBIMU HBTOPOASAMU; BIEpPeAun, UyTh BBIIIE, M3-
TOPOMY PACCTyMmaJauch M Ha (poHe HeOa BHIPUCOBBLIBA-
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es where a wide barred gate stood outlined against
the sky. I began to make my way up to it, suppos-
ing that a view from this gate would give me some
sense of my bearings; perhaps I had even hoped to
see a farmhouse near by where I could gain prompt
assistance. I was a little disconcerted then by what
eventually greeted my eyes. On the other side of the
gate a field sloped down very steeply so that it fell
out of vision only twenty yards or so in front of me.
Beyond the crest of the field, some way off in the dis-
tance — perhaps a good mile or so as the crow would
fly — was a small village. I could make out through
the mist a church steeple, and around about it, clus-
ters of dark-slated roofs; here and there, wisps of
white smoke were rising from chimneys. One has
to confess, at that moment, to being overcome by
a certain sense of discouragement. Of course, the
situation was not by any means hopeless; the Ford
was not damaged, simply out of fuel. A walk down to
the village could be accomplished in a half-hour or
so and there I could surely find accommodation and
a can of petrol. And yet it was not a happy feeling to
be up there on a lonely hill, looking over a gate at the
lights coming on in a distant village, the daylight all
but faded, and the mist growing ever thicker.
There was little to be gained in growing despond-
ent, however. In any case, it would have been fool-
ish to waste the few remaining minutes of daylight.
I walked back down to the Ford where I packed
a briefcase with some essential items. Then, arming
myself with a bicycle lamp, which cast a surprising-
ly good beam, I went in search of a path by which
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JIUCH IIUPOKKE BOPOTA, 3amepThlie Ha IepeKIafuHy.
S momren K HMM, pacCUMTHIBAS, YTO OTKPBIBIIMIICS
3a BOPOTaMU BH] IIOACKAaKET, I'le A HaXO0Kychb. Bunm
¥ BIPABAY OTKPBLICS, HO M3PSAMAHO MEHS Pasodapo-
BaJ. IToJsie 3a BopoTamu IILJIO KPYTO BHU3 U IPOIIAIAJI0
BCEro B KaKUX-TO ABaJIlaTH ApAax. 3a rpedHeM X0aMa
IOBOJILHO IajJIeK0 — II0 IIPAMOM, IOMKAIYH, ¢ JOOPYIO
MU0 — BHUIHEJACh JepeBeHbKa. CKBO3b IBIMKY
s PasriIsifes IePKOBHBIN IINUIb W BOKPYI HEro —
CKOILJIEHUS KPBIThIX TEMHBIM IIN(EPOM KPBIII; 34eCh
U TaM HaJ TpyObaMuM MOTHUMAJIUCH CTOJOUKU OeJIoTo
IbIMa. B Ty MUHYTY, DOJKEH NPU3HATHCS, 3PEJIUIIe
9TO MIPUBEJIO MeHs B HEKOTOpoe yHBbIHMe. KoHeuHO,
IIOJIOJKEeHNEe MO€e HM B KOEM CJIyuae HeJb3s ObLIO Ha-
3BaTh 0e3HAMEKHBIM; C «(OPAOM» HUUErO He CIAYUU-
JIOCB, IIPOCTO roprouee KOHUMIOCh. CIyCTUTBCA B Ie-
PeBHIO s MOT ObI 3a IIoJYaca, a VK TaM Obl, KOHEeUHO,
HallleJ] ¥ HOYJIer, M KaHucTpy OeHnsuHa. U Bce-Takmu
MAaJIO PaJOCTH OBIJIO CTOATH HA OJUHOKOM XOJIMe Y 3a-
KPBITBIX BOPOT, KOTLA CBET OHSA BOT-BOT HCCAKHET,
a TyMaH Ha Iyla3ax I'yCTeeT, U BUIeTh, KaK B JaJeKoi
JIePeBHE 3aKUTaI0TCSI OTOHBKM.

Ho uTo TosKy BiazaTh B yHbIHUE? B J1060M ciyuae
TIyIIo ObLI0 OBI HE MCIIOJB30BATh OCTATKU THEBHOTO
cBera. §I BepHyJICA K «(DOPAY», YIOKNUI B IMOPTHETh
KOe-4TO 13 IPeIMEeTOB IIePBON HEOOXOAUMOCTH U, BO-
OPY:KUBIINCH BEJOCUIEIHBIM (POHAPUKOM, KOTOPBIH
IaBaJl HEOKUTAHHO APKUI JIyd, IOIIEJ UCKATh Beay-
IITyI0 BHU3 K IepeBHEe TPONTMHKY. HUKaKOW TPOIIMHKY,
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I could descend to the village. But no such path
offered itself, though I went some distance up the
hill, a good way past my gate. Then when I sensed
that the road had ceased to climb, but was beginning
to curve slowly down in a direction away from the
village — the lights of which I could glimpse regu-
larly through the foliage — I was overcome again
by a sense of discouragement. In fact, for a moment
I wondered if my best strategy would not be to re-
trace my steps to the Ford and simply sit in it until
another motorist came by. By then, however, it was
very close to being dark, and I could see that if one
were to attempt to hail a passing vehicle in these
circumstances, one might easily be taken for a high-
wayman or some such. Besides, not a single vehicle
had passed since I had got out of the Ford; in fact,
I could not really remember having seen another ve-
hicle at all since leaving Tavistock. I resolved then
to return as far as the gate, and from there, descend
the field, walking in as direct a line as possible to-
wards the lights of the village, regardless of wheth-
er or not there was a proper path.

It was not, in the end, too arduous a descent.
A series of grazing fields, one after the next, led the
way down to the village and by keeping close to the
edge of each field as one descended, one could be en-
sured of reasonable walking. Only once, with the vil-
lage very close, could I find no obvious way to gain
access to the next field down, and I had to shine my
bicycle lamp to and fro along the hedgerow obstruct-
ing me. Eventually, I discovered a small gap through
which I proceeded to squeeze my person, but only at
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OIHAaKO0, He OOHAPYKUJIOCDH, XOTS 5 IMIOTHAJICA JOBOJIb-
HO BBICOKO, OCTABHUB II03a4M 3aKPbITBIE Bopora. TyT
IO MEHs OO0, YTO IMOJHeM KOHUMJICSI U JOpOora Io-
[ILJIa BHU3, IIJIABHO 3aBOPAYMBAs B CTOPOHY OT ePeB-
HU, — a ee OTOHbKU S BpeMs OT BpPeMEeHU pasamdall
CKBO3b JINCTBY, — U $I CHOBA IIOTEPSJ IPUCYTCTBUE
nyxa. HYecTHO roBOp#, A y2Ke IOAYMBIBAJI BOSBPATUTD-
ca K «opay», 3ajIe3Th B MAIIUHY U KIATh, He IIPO-
eleT Jix KTo 110 mopore. Ho BOT-BOT JOIMKHO OBLIO CO-
BCEM CTEMHETDb, U s COO0PAas3UJI, UTO €CJIU IIOIPOOYIo
B TAKUX OOCTOSTEJBCTBAX OCTAHOBUTH IPOXOMAIIMI
TPAHCIIOPT, TO MEHs, CKOpee BCEro, MpUMYT 3a I0-
POKHOTO rpabuUTeNd UIU eIlle KOTo IMOXy Ke B TOM JKe
poze. A Kpome TOro, ¢ TeX IOp, KaK A BbLIE3 U3 «(Pop-
Ia», He IIpoexXajio HU OJHOI'0 aBTOMOOWJIA; Ja U BO-
o0I1e g 4TO-TO He IIOMHIJI, 4TOOBI ITocae TaBucToxa
MHE IIoImagaJIiCh Ha J0pore MallnHBbI. Tor',ua A penrmii
BEPHYTHCA K BOPOTAM M OTTYLA CIIYCKATHCS IIOJIEM,
110 BO3MOJKHOCTH Jiep:Ka Kypc MPsIMO Ha JepeBeHCKUe
OTOHBKHW, a YK HaWJeTcd TaM TPONWHKA WJIW HET —
He uMeeT 3HaueHudd.

B KoHeUHOM cueTe CIIyCK OKA3aJICs He TaKUM YK
U TPYAHBIM. HeCKoJIbKO ITacTOUIN, BBITAHYBIINUCH
B IIEIIOYKY, cOerayjii BHU3 MPSIMO K JepeBHE, U, ABU-
raschb II0 Kparm OJHOTO IMAacTOUINA 34 APYTUM, MOMKHO
OBLIIO cIIycTUThCA 0e3 0coOnix ycuamuii. ToabKo pas,
yiKe y caMoil IepeBHU, S He CyMeJ HaWTH IIPOXO[
Ha cocenHee MHacTOUINE, KaK HU BOAWJI (POHAPUKOM
110 IperpajgnBIIel MHe TYyTh JKUBOI usropoau. Hako-
Hell 1 O0HapPy:KUJ B Hell HeOGOJBIIYI0 Opellb, CKBO3b
KOTOPYIO YMYIPHUJICS IIPOTUCHYThCS, IIpaBLa, He 0e3
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some cost to the shoulder of my jacket and the turn-
ups of my trousers. The last few fields, furthermore,
became increasingly muddy and I deliberately re-
frained from shining my lamp on to my shoes and
turn-ups for fear of further discouragement.

By and by I found myself on a paved path going
down into the village, and it was while descending
this path that I met Mr Taylor, my kind host of this
evening. He had emerged out of a turning a few yards
in front of me, and had courteously waited for me to
catch up, whereupon he had touched his cap and asked
if he could be of any assistance to me. I had explained
my position as succinctly as possible, adding that
I would be most gratified to be guided towards a good
inn. At this, Mr Taylor had shaken his head, saying:

‘I’m afraid there’s no inn as such in our village,
sir. John Humphreys usually takes in travellers at
the Crossed Keys, but he’s having work done to the
roof at the moment.” Before this distressing piece
of information could have its full effect, however,
Mr Taylor said: ‘If you didn’t mind roughing it a lit-
tle, sir, we could offer you a room and a bed for the
night. It’s nothing special, but the wife will see to it
everything’s clean and comfortable enough in a ba-
sic sort of way.’

I believe I uttered some words, perhaps in a rath-
er halfhearted way, to the effect that I could not
inconvenience them to such an extent. To which Mr
Taylor had said:

‘I tell you, sir, it would be an honour to have you.
It’s not often we get the likes of yourself passing
through Moscombe. And quite honestly, sir, I don’t
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yirep0a aJs pyKaBa KyPTKU 1 OPIOYHBIX MaHKeT. Xy-
JKe TOT0, HeCKOJIbKO ITOCJeIHUX TACTOUIN OKas3aIucCh
rpAsHee HeKyna; 4YTOOBI JIUITHUKN pas He paccTpau-
BaThCSA, S CO3HATEJHLHO He CBeTuJ cebe Ha GOTHHKU
u OpIOKHU.

ITocTerieHHO s BBIOpAJICS HA MOIIEHYIO TOPOKKY,
YTO BeJia B IEPEBHIO, U, CIYCKAACH IO HEH, TOBCTPEYAT
mucrtepa Teiimopa, cTaBIiero B TOT Beuep MOUM OJiaro-
neresiem. OH BBIIIIEJ BIIEPeU U3-3a IIOBOPOTA, JIIO0OE3HO
MMOMOKIaJT, TIOKA 51 C HUM IIOPaBHAIOCH, 1 JIUIIH TOTA,
TPOHYB PYKOI KENKY, OCBEIOMUJICA, HE MOYKET JII OH
yeM MHE IIOMOYb. §1 B HECKOJIBKUX CJIOBaX oOpmcoBAT
CBOU TPYIHOCTH, H0OaBUB, uTO OyAay BechbMa 00sA3aH,
ecJI OH YKaiKeT, IMie TYT XOpolliasd TOCTUHUIA. B oTBeT
muctep Teiyiop TOKavaJ rOJI0BOI U CKasaJl:

— Boroch, cop, Yy HAC B epeBHE TOCTUHUIBI BOOO-
me HeTy. O6bpryHO [iKOoH Xam@puc ycTpamBaeT IIpo-
e3:Kux v cebsa B «CKpellleHHBIX KJIOYax», HO ceiuac
TaM PEeMOHTHUPYIOT Kpwimy. — He ycmen s, ogHako,
IPOHUKHYTHCA 9TOH HEYTeIIUTeJIbHOW HOBOCTHIO,
kax muctep Teitsop mobaBui: — Ecau BBl He IPOTUB
mepeHoueBaTh 0e3 ya00CTB, CP, MbI OBl IIPEAIOKUIIN
BaM KOMHATY U mocTeJb. Huuero Takoro, Ho :KeHa VK
OPUIVIALUT, 4YTOOBI B KOMHATE OBIJIO YKCTO U BCE, UTO
HAaJIo.

ITo-moemy, g 3a60pMOTaJI B OTBET UTO-TO MaJioyde-
IUTEeJIbHOE B TOM AYyXe, UTO He CME IPUUYNHATb UM
TaKMe XJOIIOTEI, Ha UTO MucTep Telyiop OTBEeTII:

— Craxxy BaM, C9p, MBI IIOUTEM 34 YeCTh Bac
npuHATh. Takwe JIOAM, KAk BbI, HEYACTO OKAa3bIBa-
oTcsa nmpoe3goMm B Mockome. Y, uecTHOE CJIOBO, €3,
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know what else you could do at this hour. The wife
would never forgive me if I were to let you away into
the night.’

Thus it was that I came to accept the kind hos-
pitality of Mr and Mrs Taylor. But when I spoke
earlier of this evening’s events being ‘trying’, I was
not referring simply to the frustrations of run-
ning out of petrol and of having to make such an
uncouth journey down into the village. For what
occurred subsequently — what unfolded once I sat
down to supper with Mr and Mrs Taylor and their
neighbours — proved in its own way far more tax-
ing on one’s resources than the essentially physical
discomforts I had faced earlier. It was, I can assure
you, a relief indeed to be able at last to come up to
this room and to spend some moments turning over
these memories of Darlington Hall from all those
years ago.

The fact is, I have tended increasingly of late to
indulge myself in such recollections. And ever since
the prospect of seeing Miss Kenton again first arose
some weeks ago, I suppose I have tended to spend
much time pondering just why it was our relation-
ship underwent such a change. For change it cer-
tainly did, around 1935 or 1936, after many years
in which we had steadily achieved a fine profes-
sional understanding. In fact, by the end, we had
even abandoned our routine of meeting over a cup
of cocoa at the end of each day. But as to what re-
ally caused such changes, just what particular chain
of events was really responsible, I have never quite
been able to decide.
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He IPeICTaBJIg0, Kya BaM JeThCs B 3TOT-TO uac. sKe-
HA HUKOT[A He MPOCTHUT, €CJAU S OTIIYINY Bac HOULIO
Ha BCe UeThIPe CTOPOHBI.

BoT Tak u CJOYYMIOCH, UTO S BOCIIOJIB30BAJICS
CepAeUYHBIM TI'OCTEIIPUMMCTBOM MUCTEpPa M MUCCHC
Teiimop. Ho Korma s paHbIile Ha3BaJl COOBITUSA 9TOTO
Beuepa «MYUYUTEJbLHBIMU», S UMEJ B BUAY HE TOJb-
KO OILJIOIIHOCTL C OEH3MHOM U BBIHYKIEHHBIN CIIYCK
B JiepeBHIO 1o 6e3mopoiKbio. V160 TO, UTO CIAyUYHJIOCH
mocjie, — IIOBOPOT COOBITUIH 3a Y:KHUHOM, KOTOPBIH
A pasmeamns ¢ MUCTepoM M muccuc Teiysop m ux co-
celsaMU, — Ha CBOM JiaJl 0Ka3aJIOCh UCIILITAHUEM Kyaa
0oJiee TAKKUM, HEKEJIN HeyJ00CTBa MPEenMYyIIeCTBEH-
HO (PM3UUYECKOr0 MOPANKA, C KAKMMU s CTOJKHYJICS
HEe3aJ0JIT0 [0 TOTO. YBEepsA Bac, s IOUYYBCTBOBAJI
OrpoMHOe oO0JerdeHue, KOrga CMOI' HAKOHEI[ IIOJ-
HATHCS B 9TY KOMHATY U IpeaaThCcsad BOCIIOMUHAHUSAM
o JlapJIMHTTOH-X0JIJIe TeX JaBHUX JIET.

ITocienmee BpeMs s BoOOIlle Bce ualle oOpaiia-
IOCh K IIOJOOHBIM BOCIIOMUHAHUAM. A C TOH MUHYTHI,
KaK HEeCKOJIbKO HeleJb TOMY Hasaj BIIepBbie 000-
3HAUMJIACH BO3MOKHOCTH CHOBa YBUIETHCS C MMUCC
KenToH, s, KaKeTcs, CTajJ IOMOJTY 3aAyMbIBATbCS
HaJ TeM, KaK U1 IIoueMy Hallli C Heli OTHOIIeHUS IIpe-
TepIleJu CTOJIbL Ccepbe3Hble M3MeHeHuA. V6o apyrum
CJIOBOM He Ha30BeIllb TO, UTO Npou3oIio B 1935 unnu
1936 romy, mocjie MHOTHX JIeT, Ha ITPOTS:KEHUU KO-
TOPBIX MBI YIIOPHO ILINW — ¥ HPUILIA — K TOJIHO-
My pabouemMy B3aMMOIIOHMMAHUIO. A KOHUMJIOCH BCe
9TO TeM, YTO MbI OTKA3aJIMCh JasKe OT erKeBeUepHUX
BCTpeU 3a YalllKoii Kakao. Ho UTO MMeHHO BBLI3BAJIO
9T W3MEHEHNs, KaKue KOHKPETHO COOBITUS K HUM
IIPUBEJIN — DTOT0 MHE TaK W He yAAJ0Ch IIOHATh.
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In thinking about this recently, it seems possi-
ble that that odd incident the evening Miss Kenton
came into my pantry uninvited may have marked
a crucial turning point. Why it was she came to my
pantry I cannot remember with certainty. I have
a feeling she may have come bearing a vase of flow-
ers ‘to brighten things up’, but then again, I may
be getting confused with the time she attempted
the same thing years earlier at the start of our ac-
quaintanceship. I know for a fact she tried to in-
troduce flowers to my pantry on at least three oc-
casions over the years, but perhaps I am confused
in believing this to have been what brought her that
particular evening. I might emphasize, in any case,
that notwithstanding our years of good working re-
lations, I had never allowed the situation to slip to
one in which the housekeeper was coming and going
from my pantry all day. The butler’s pantry, as far
as I am concerned, is a crucial office, the heart of
the house’s operations, not unlike a general’s head-
quarters during a battle, and it is imperative that all
things in it are ordered — and left ordered — in pre-
cisely the way I wish them to be. I have never been
that sort of butler who allows all sorts of people to
wander in and out with their queries and grumbles.
If operations are to be conducted in a smoothly co-
ordinated way, it is surely obvious that the butler’s
pantry must be the one place in the house where pri-
vacy and solitude are guaranteed.
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Korma BosBpaiaenibcsa K COOBITUAM 3aTHUM YKC-
JIOM, IIPEICTABJISAETCA BEPOSATHBIM, UTO PEIIAOIM,
IIOBOPOTHBIM IIYHKTOM CTajla W3 PAJa BOH BBIXOIsI-
mrasi CI[eHa, CJAYYMBIIASCA B TOT Beuep, KOIIA MICC
KenTon Bomiia 6e3 mpuriameHus KO MHe B Oyder-
mywo. Ilouemy u 3aueMm, cefiuac yske TOUHO He IIOMHIO.
YT0o-TO IOACKA3HIBAET, UTO OHA MOTJIA IPUHECTHU Ba3y
C I[BETAMMU «OKHWBUTH IIOKOW», HO, BO3MOYKHO, 5 IIy-
Tal W 9TO IIPOU3OIII0 3HAUUTENHLHO paHblle, B ca-
MOM HauaJjie Halllero 3HAKOMCTBa. S TBepmo IIOMHIO,
4YTO 3a BCe€ 9THU I'OABI OHAa IIbITaJjJiaCh IIOCTABUTHb Y Me-
Hs B OydeTHO# IBETHI IO MeHbIIell Mepe TPU pasa,
HO, BO3MOXKHO, OINH0AIOCh, IoJjaras, 4YTO HMEHHO
IIBETHI MOCJYKHUJM B TOT Beuep MPEAJOroM IJIs ee
mpuxona. IoKeH, BO BCAKOM cIydyae, MOAUEePKHYTD,
YTO, HECMOTPA Ha HAIIW MHOTOJIETHHE IIPEeKpacHbIe
paboure OTHOIIEHUs, I HUKOTIA He MO3BOJIAI UM J0-
XOIOUTh 0 TAKOM CTEIeHU YTOOLI Y9KOHOMKA IOABJIA-
Jlach B Moeli O0y(eTHOI KoTma el sabsaropaccymauTcs.
[ MmeHs TuaHO OydeTHAas IBOPEIIKOT0 — KJIIOUeBOH
IIOCT, CepAIleBUHA, K KOTOPOM CXOMATCA HUTHU BCEX J10-
MAIITHUX TIPOIECCOB, KaK K IreHepaJbCKoOMYy IIITaby —
HUTHU OOEBBIX OIlepaliiii; Bce B Hell 00s13aHO IIPeObI-
BAaThb — M OCTABATHBCA — HMEHHO B TOM IIOPSALKE,
KOTOPBIN ycTaHaBJAMBAKO A caM. 1 He 13 TOU MOPOJLI
IBOPEIKNX, KTO IIO3BOJIIET BCEM KOMY He JIEHb TO-
JoubcsA B OydeTHOI CO BCAKMMU BOIPOCAMU U KAJO-
6amu. Camo coboii padymeeTrcs, UTO B MHTepecax CIo-
KOMHOTO 1 COTJIACOBAHHOTO PYKOBOJACTBA JOMAITHUMH
mporeccaMu OydeTHas IBOPEIKOTO OOJKHA OBITH
€IUHCTBEHHBIM MECTOM B JIOMeE, HAJIeXKHO Or'paKIeH-
HBIM OT JITOOBIX BTOP:KEHUI M3BHE.
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As it happened, when she entered my pantry that
evening, I was not in fact engaged in professional
matters. That is to say, it was towards the end of
the day during a quiet week and I had been enjoying
a rare hour or so off duty. As I say, I am not certain
if Miss Kenton entered with her vase of flowers, but
I certainly do recall her saying:

‘Mr Stevens, your room looks even less accommo-
dating at night than it does in the day. That electric
bulb is too dim, surely, for you to be reading by.’

‘It is perfectly adequate, thank you, Miss Ken-
ton.’

‘Really, Mr Stevens, this room resembles a prison
cell. All one needs is a small bed in the corner and
one could well imagine condemned men spending
their last hours here.’

Perhaps I said something to this, I do not know.
In any case, I did not look up from my reading, and
a few moments passed during which I waited for
Miss Kenton to excuse herself and leave. But then
I heard her say:

‘Now I wonder what it could be you are reading
there, Mr Stevens.’

‘Simply a book, Miss Kenton.’

‘T can see that, Mr Stevens. But what sort of
book — that is what interests me.’

I looked up to see Miss Kenton advancing towards
me. I shut the book, and clutching it to my person,
rose to my feet.

‘Really, Miss Kenton.’ I said, ‘I must ask you to
respect my privacy.’
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Ciayumyiochk Tak, 4YTO B TOT Beuep mucc KeHTOH 3a-
cTaJla MeHsI COBCeM He 3a MPodecCuOHAJIbHBIM 3aHI-
tueMm. IIpubamxanca K KOHIy pabounii feHb CIIOKOMH-
HOIi HeJleJn, 1 S BOCIIOJIb30BAJICS CBOOOTHBIM YAaCOM,
KOTOPBIZI pefKo MHe BhIHazaj. Kak ObLIO cKasaHO,
A He pydaioch, uTo Mucc KeHTOH BolLia ¢ Ba3oi IiBe-
TOB, HO IPEKPACHO MIOMHIO, YTO OHA 3aMeTUJIAa:

— Mucrep CtuBeHC, BeuepoM Ballla KOMHAaTa BbI-
TVISIIUT ellle HeYIOTHeH, ueM JHeM. Y JIaMIIOYKY CJIMIII-
KOM cJIabbIii HaKaj, Hy pasBe MOKHO UMTATDH IIPU Ta-
KoM cBeTe!

— MeHsa BIOOJHE yCTpaumBaeT, OJlaromapio, MUCC
KenToH.

— YecrHoe cioBo, muctep CTuBeHC, 9Ta KOMHATa
IIOXO0sKa Ha TIOPeMHYI0 KaMepy. IlocTaBUTEL B yIyIy y3-
KYI0 KOHWKY — W MOKHO IIOBEPUTDH, UTO MPUTOBOPEH-
HbIe TIPOBOAAT TYT IOCJEIHNE YAChI Iepe KasHbo.

Bo3moikHO, g 4TO-TO eli Bo3pasuJi, ceiuac He IIpU-
momMH0O. Bo BcsAKOM ciaydae, Iiia3 OT KHUTH S Tak
U He MOMHAJ, Halesach, YTO MUcC KeHTOH M3BUHUTCS
u BeIHAET. [IpOoIIo HeCKOJMIBKO CeKYH, 1 CHOBA pas-
JaJicsa ee TOJIOC:

— HurepecHo, 4To BBI TyT uuTtaere, mucrep Cru-
BeHC?

— Yurao KHUry, Mucc KeHToH.

— 910 g u cama BuKy, mucrep Cruernc. Ho mHue
UHTEPECHO, YTO 3a KHUTY.

51 mommsAM B3MIAL W yBUAEJ, UTO Mucc KeHTOH
KO MHe mpubaumkaercsa. 1 3aKpblI KHUTY, MTPUKAI
K TPYAU U TTOTHAJICA.

— IIpaBo :xe, mucc KenrTon, — samerun s, —
MIPUXOAUTCS HMOIIPOCUTH BAC CUUTATHCSI C MOUM JKeJia-
HUEeM IIO0BITH OMHOMY.
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‘But why are you so shy about your book, Mr Ste-
vens? I rather suspect it may be something rather
racy.’

‘It is quite out of the question, Miss Kenton, that
anything “racy,” as you put it, should be found on
his lordship’s shelves.’

‘I have heard it said that many learned books con-
tain the most racy of passages, but I have never had
the nerve to look. Now, Mr Stevens, do please allow
me to see what it is you are reading.’

‘Miss Kenton, I must ask you to leave me alone.
It is quite impossible that you should persist in pur-
suing me like this during the very few moments of
spare time I have to myself.’

But Miss Kenton was continuing to advance and
I must say it was a little difficult to assess what my
best course of action would be. I was tempted to
thrust the book into the drawer of my desk and lock
it, but this seemed absurdly dramatic. I took a few
paces back, the book still held to my chest.

‘Please show me the volume you are holding, Mr
Stevens,” Miss Kenton said, continuing her advance,
‘and I will leave you to the pleasures of your read-
ing. What on earth can it be you are so anxious to
hide?’

‘Miss Kenton, whether or not you discover the ti-
tle of this volume is in itself not of the slightest im-
portance to me. But as a matter of principle, I object
to your appearing like this and invading my private
moments.’
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—_— HO II0YeMY BbI TaK BIEIINJIVICh B KHUT'Y, MUCTED
CruBenc? Mo:XHO TOAYMAaTh, 9TO HEUTO (DPUBOJIBHOE.

— AGCOJIIOTHO MCKJIOYEeHO, Mucc KeHTOH, 4TOObI
«(PUBOJIBHOMY » , KAK BbI 9TO UMEHYeTe, HAIILJIOCh Me-
CTO Ha KHMKHBIX ITOJIKAX €r0 CBETJIOCTH.

— Ms=ue T'OBOPUJIN, YTO BO MHOI'IX YU€HBIX KHUIax
BCTPEYAlOTCsS BecbMa IIMKAHTHBIE MeCcTa, HO CaMOIi
He XBaTaJlo CMeJIOCTH Iomianetrb. Hy-Ka, mucrep
CrtuBeHc, MoKaayicTa, MOKAKUTE, UTO BhI UUTaETE.

— Mucc KentoH, d mOJ:KeH IIPOCUTH Bac OCTa-
BUTH MeHs B mOoKoe. IIpocTo HeBepPOSATHO, UTO BHI TAK
YIIOPHO IIPUCTaeTe KO MHe, KOrfa y MeHS BBIJAJIOCh
HECKOJILKO CBOOOIHBIX MUHYT.

Ho mucc Kenron moaxomuia Bce OJmike, 1, IOJ-
JKeH IIPU3HATHCA, S HEeMHOTO pacTepsjics, He 3HAasd,
KaK HAIJIE}KUT BeCcTU ceOA B IMOJOOHOW CUTyaluu.
MeHs TOAMBIBAJIIO OPOCUTH KHUTY B SAIUK KOHTOP-
KM ¥ 3aKPBITh Ha KJIOY, HO 9TO OTAABaJIO HEJIEIOM
TeaTpaJbluHON. I momATHICS, BCe ellle MPUKIMAT
KHUTY K TPYIH.

— Hy, mucrep CruBeHc, Hy, mokajayiicta, IIO-
KaKuTe KHUTY, — IOBTOpMJIa Mucc KeHTOH, mpo-
IOoJI:Kas Ha MeHs HaJBUTaThbCA, — U A YHAY, a BbBI
yuTaiTe cebe gaybllle Ha B3I0POBbe. UTO Ke 3TO
3a KHHUTra TakKas, ecJii Bbl HUKAK He JaeTe Ha Hee II0-
cMOTpeTh?

— Mucc Kenrton, yBuauTe Bbl UM HET Ha3BaHUe
9TOY KHUIM, CaMO IO ce0e HU B MaJIeHIIed CTeleH’
MeHsA He BoJiHyeT. Ho g B mpuHIIUIIEe Bo3pasKaio IIpo-
TUB TOTO, UTOOBI BBl BOT TaK IOABJAJINCHL U BTOPra-
JINCb KO MHE€ B MUHYThI YEAUHECHUA.
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‘I wonder, is it a perfectly respectable volume, Mr
Stevens, or are you in fact protecting me from its
shocking influences?’

Then she was standing before me, and suddenly the
atmosphere underwent a peculiar change — almost
as though the two of us had been suddenly thrust on
to some other plane of being altogether. I am afraid
it is not easy to describe clearly what I mean here. All
I can say is that everything around us suddenly be-
came very still; it was my impression that Miss Ken-
ton’s manner also underwent a sudden change; there
was a strange seriousness in her expression, and it
struck me she seemed almost frightened.

‘Please, Mr Stevens, let me see your book.’

She reached forward and began gently to release
the volume from my grasp. I judged it best to look
away while she did so, but with her person posi-
tioned so closely, this could only be achieved by my
twisting my head away at a somewhat unnatural an-
gle. Miss Kenton continued very gently to prise the
book away, practically one finger at a time. The pro-
cess seemed to take a very long time — throughout
which I managed to maintain my posture — until
finally I heard her say:

‘Good gracious, Mr Stevens, it isn’t anything so
scandalous at all. Simply a sentimental love story.’

I believe it was around this point that I decided
there was no need to tolerate any more. I cannot re-
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— HWHTepecHO, HET AU B 3TON KHUTe UeTO HEIPU-
JuuHoro, muctep CTuBeHC, W y:K He oOeperaere Ju
BBl ME€HSA YacOM OT €€ raJlKoTO BIUAHUA?

MpbI OKaszajauch JUIOM K JIUITY, ¥ BAPYT BCA 00-
CTaHOBKA CTPaHHBIM 00pasoM W3MEHUJIach — Kak
ecau OBI HAC JBOMX BHE3AIHO BHIOPOCHUJIO B KAaKOe-TO
COBEPIIIEHHO WHOe n3MepeHue ObITUsA. Borock, Heser-
KO IaTh BaM fCHOE IIpeJICTaBJIEHNE O TOM, UTO I UMeIO
B Buay. Mory jaumb cKasaTh, UTO BCe BOKDPYT Hac
BAPYT 3aCTBLIO; MHE ITOKAs3ajoch, UTO U ¢ Mucc KeH-
TOH TOKe IIPOM30IIlJa BHe3anmHas mepeMeHa — JIUIO0
Yy Hee CTaJI0 HeIIPUBBIYHO CEPhEe3HBIM, W MEHA IIopa-
3UJIO UYyTh JIU He UCIIyraHHOEe eTr0 BhIpaKeHUe.

— IIpomy Bac, muctep CTuBeHC, maliTe TVISHYTH
Ha KHUTY.

OHa TpPOTAHYJA PYKYy ¥ IPUHSAIACH OCTOPOKHO
BBICBOOOMKJIATh KHUTY M3 MOUX CYJZOPOMKHO CIKATBIX
majbiieB. S1 moues 3a 6J1aT0 OTBEPHYTHCSA, ITOKA OHA
9TUM 3aHUMAaJIach, HO MBI CTOAJHU TaK OJM3KO, MOUTHU
BILIOTHYIO APYT K APYTY, YTO CIAEJIaTh 3TO s MOT TOJIb-
KO OJJHUM cII0cOO0M — 3aJpaB TOJIOBY BBEpPX U BOOK
IIOJ JOBOJILHO HeecTeCTBeHHBIM yrioM. Mucc KeuTon
OIPOIoJKajla OUeHb OCTOPOYKHO BBITATUBATHL KHUTY,
IO ouepeau pas:KuMas MOU IMajbllbl. Kak MHe Mmoka-
3aJI0Ch, 9TO IIPOJOJIXKAJIOCH OUeHb JOJITO — a fd Bce
BpeMdA IIPOCTOAJ B TOM sKe I103e, — HO HaKOHEeIT A ycC-
JIBINIAJ €€ T'0JIOC:

— Boxe npasslii, muctep CTuBeHC, Ja B 9TOH KHU-
re COBceM HeT HuYero Takoro. OObIUHBIN CEHTUMEH-
TAJbHBIN JIIOOOBHEII POMAaH.

Bor TyT-TO, 1yMAaio, U mpUIes KOHeIl MOeMy Tep-
nennio. He mOMHIO, YTO MMEHHO A CKa3aJl TOTJ[a MICC
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call precisely what I said, but I remember showing
Miss Kenton out of my pantry quite firmly and the
episode was thus brought to a close.

I suppose I should add a few words here concern-
ing the matter of the actual volume around which
this small episode revolved. The book was, true
enough, what might be described as a ‘sentimental
romance’ — one of a number kept in the library, and
also in several of the guest bedrooms, for the enter-
tainment of lady visitors. There was a simple reason
for my having taken to perusing such works; it was
an extremely efficient way to maintain and develop
one’s command of the English language. It is my
view — I do not know if you will agree — that in so
far as our generation is concerned, there has been
too much stress placed on the professional desirabil-
ity of good accent and command of language; that is
to say, these elements have been stressed sometimes
at the cost of more important professional qualities.
For all that, it has never been my position that good
accent and command of language are not attractive
attributes, and I always considered it my duty to
develop them as best I could. One straightforward
means of going about this is simply to read a few
pages of a well-written book during odd spare mo-
ments one may have. This had been my own policy
for some years, and I often tended to choose the sort
of volume Miss Kenton had found me reading that
evening simply because such works tend to be writ-
ten in good English, with plenty of elegant dialogue
of much practical value to me. A weightier book —
a scholarly study, say — while it might have been
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KeHTOH, HO MOMHIO, YTO TBEPAOI PYKOU yKasaJ e
Ha aBepb O0y(QeTHOoM, MOJ0KUB TEM CaMbIM KOHeI[ Bce-
MY BIIU301Y.

31ech, BUAUMO, CJIEAyeT CKas3aTh HECKOJIbKO CJIOB
0 caMOll KHHUTe, BOKPYI' KOTOPOII pasropejunch TaKue
crpactu. KHura um BOpaBay IpeacTaBisia co0oii
TO, UTO MOMHO Ha3BaTh «AyIIEIIUIIaTE€JIbHBIM pPOMa-
HOM» — OHU UMeJINCh B OMOJIMOTeKe U JiesKalu B He-
KOTODPBIX I'OCTEBBIX CIIAJIBHAX IJIA Pa3BJIEUEHUA IIPM-
e3Karonux gaM. K mITy1upoBaHUIoO TAKUX COUMHEHUT
s IPUCTPACTUJICSA II0 APYTOi IPOCTOM MPpUUYNHE — OHU
YCIIeIITHO IIOMOTraiii n30eraTb IIPOCTOPEeUYUs U COBep-
IIeHCTBOBATHCA BO BJIaAEHUN aHPHHﬁCRHM A3BIKOM.
§ cunraro — He 3Ha0, COTVIACUTECH JIX BBI CO MHO, —
YTO €CJIM PeYb UIET O HaIlleM ITOKOJEHWU, CIUIIKOM
0OJIBINION yIIOp MOeJiaeTcs Ha TO, YTOOBI ABOPEIKUIL
T'OBOPMUJI I'PaMOTHO M C XOPOIIMM IIPOM3HOIIEHMEM.
9T YaCTHOCTH IIOPOH [daske pasayBalOTCA B yIepo
0oJiee BaKHBIM IIPO(eCCUOHAJIbHLEIM KauecTBaM. TeM
He MeHee s BCerha IoJiaraj, 4TO XOpollliee ITPOU3HO-
nIeHrne 1M Ir'paMOTHOCTBh — BelllU IIPHMBJIEKATEJIbHEIE,
Y HeM3MEeHHO ITOUHTAJ CBOUM JOJTOM II0 BO3MOKHO-
CTH COBEPIIEHCTBOBATHCA B TOM M B Apyrom. TyT of-
HA U3 IPOCTEHIINX METOANK — UUTATH 0 HECKOJIBbKY
CTPAHUIl KAKOH-HUOYAbh XOPOIIO HANNCAHHONI KHUTHU
BCAKUU pas, KakK BbIIagaeT cBoOogHas muuyTa. K To-
My BpeMeHU A yiKe He MEPBBIN TI'oj CJIeI0BAJl 3TOMY
MIPaBUJIy W YaCTEeHBKO Opasl B PYKM KHIKKHU BpOJe
TO¥, 3a UTEHMEM KOTOPOHA MeHdA 3acTrajia ToTJa MUCC
KenTon, — 6paJi Bcero JIUIIb IIOTOMY, UTO OHU, KaK
MIPaBUJIO, HAIIMCAHBI XOPOIIUM SI3BIKOM U M300MJIYIOT
UBAIIHBIMU OUAJIOTaMM, U3 KOTOPBIX MOXKHO IIOUEpPII-
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more generally improving would have tended to be
couched in terms likely to be of more limited use in
the course of one’s normal intercourse with ladies
and gentlemen.

I rarely had the time or the desire to read any of
these romances cover to cover, but so far as I could
tell, their plots were invariably absurd — indeed,
sentimental — and I would not have wasted one mo-
ment on them were it not for these aforementioned
benefits. Having said that, however, I do not mind
confessing today — and I see nothing to be ashamed
of in this — that I did at times gain a sort of inciden-
tal enjoyment from these stories. I did not perhaps
acknowledge this to myself at the time, but as I say,
what shame is there in it? Why should one not enjoy
in a light-hearted sort of way stories of ladies and
gentlemen who fall in love and express their feelings
for each other, often in the most elegant phrases?

But when I say this, I do not mean to imply the
stance I took over the matter of the book that even-
ing was somehow unwarranted. For you must un-
derstand, there was an important principle at issue.
The fact was, I had been ‘off duty’ at that moment
Miss Kenton had come marching into my pantry.
And of course, any butler who regards his vocation
with pride, any butler who aspires at all to a ‘dig-
nity in keeping with his position’, as the Hayes So-
ciety once put it, should never allow himself to be
‘off duty’ in the presence of others. It really was
immaterial whether it was Miss Kenton or a com-
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HYTb HEMaJI0O NPOoMeCCUOHAJbHO IoJe3HOoro. Kuuru
mocepbe3Hee, CKasKeM yueHbIe HCCIeNOBAHUS, XOTS
¥ CIIOCOOHBI PACIIUPATH KPYyro3op, OAHAKO, KaK Ipa-
BUJIO, M300UIYIOT BBIPAKEHUSAMM, HE CTOJb IITUPOKO
IPUMEHAEMBIMU B XOJle IPodeccruoHAIbHOTO O00IIe-
HUS ¢ faMaM¥’ U J:KeHTJIbMeHaMU.

Y meHa penko ObIBaeT BpeMsdA U JKeJlaHUE YUTATH
9TU POMAHEBI OT KOPKHU 0 KOPKU, HO, HACKOJIBKO MOTY
CYIUTh, UX CIOKETHI BCEI/a HEJIEIIbl, AeHCTBUTEIhHO
«IYIIeNUIaTeIbHbBI» , 11 51 ObI He OPaJj MO00OHBIX KHUT
B PYKH, ecyii O He M3BJIEeKAaJl U3 HUX BBHIIIEYKa3aHHOMU
noJyb3bl. CKkazas 00 3TOM, d, OJHAKO, I'OTOB CErOfHS
MIPU3HATH — U He BUXKY B TOM HHUUYEro IMOCTBIAHOTO, —
YTO MOAYAC MX UTEHIE JOCTABJISII0 MHE CBOeOOpasHoe
ymoBoJsibcTBUE. Torma, BOBMOKHO, A U CaM €eIlle 9TOTO
He CO3HAaBaJl, HO IIOBTOPIO: Uero TYT CThIAuThCA? Ilo-
yemMy OBbI ¥ HE IIOJIyYaThb YIAOBOJBCTBUE OT JIETKOBEC-
HBIX IIOBECTBOBAHUI IIPO JaM M IKEHTIbMEHOB, KO-
TOPBIE APYT B APyTa BIIOOJAIOTCSA U TOBOPAT O CBOUX
YyBCTBAaX B CAMBIX M3BICKAHHBIX BBIPAKEHUAX?

ITUM g BOBCE He XOUY CKasaTh, UTO 3aHATAA MHOU
B TOT Beuep II0 IIOBOAY KHUI'Y IIO3UIMA B UeM-TO ObLiIa
HeoIpaBAaHHOUW. BbI MOKHBI MOHATH — TOTAA PEUb
1114 O AeJie MPUHINONAIbHON BaskHOCTH. CyTh B TOM,
uTO Tepela IosgBiIeHHeM Mucc KeHTOH B OydeTHO
A I03BOJIMJ cebe pacciaabuThbes. A BCAKUI ABOpEIl-
KU, TOPAAIIUNCA CBOel Impodeccueit, BCAKUN TBO-
penxuii, XoTh CKOJLKO-HUOYAL CcTpeMsliuiicsa obia-
IaTh, Kak Hexorma cpopmyauposaao O6mecTBo Xeri-
ca, «IOCTOMHCTBOM, OTBEUAIOIINM 3aHUMAEMOMY UM
IIOJIOMKEHUIO » , PA3YMEeTCs, He MOJKEeT II03BOJIUTh cebe
pacciabuThCA B IPUCYTCTBUM APYTrux juil. He Ba:KHO,
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plete stranger who had walked in at that moment.
A butler of any quality must be seen to inhabit his
role, utterly and fully; he cannot be seen casting it
aside one moment simply to don it again the next as
though it were nothing more than a pantomime cos-
tume. There is one situation and one situation only
in which a butler who cares about his dignity may
feel free to unburden himself of his role; that is to
say, when he is entirely alone. You will appreciate
then that in the event of Miss Kenton bursting in at
a time when I had presumed, not unreasonably, that
I was to be alone, it came to be a crucial matter of
principle, a matter indeed of dignity, that I did not
appear in anything less than my full and proper role.

However, it had not been my intention to analyse
here the various facets of this small episode from
years ago. The main point about it was that it alert-
ed me to the fact that things between Miss Kenton
and myself had reached — no doubt after a gradual
process of many months — an inappropriate foot-
ing. The fact that she could behave as she had done
that evening was rather alarming, and after I had
seen her out of my pantry, and had had a chance to
gather my thoughts a little, I recall resolving to set
about reestablishing our professional relationship
on a more proper basis. But as to just how much
that incident contributed to the large changes our
relationship subsequently underwent, it is very dif-
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B CYIIHOCTH, UTO TOIrJa KO MHE BOIIJIa MMEHHO MICC
KenToH: Ha ee MecTe MOT OBITH M COBEPIIEHHO HE3HA-
KOMBIN uejloBeK. BCAKUNA MaJIo-MaJIbCKU CEePbEe3HBIN
IBOPEIKUI 00s3aH Ha JIOIAX JKUTb B CBOEH POJIH,
JKUTD I[eJIMKOM U ITOJTHOCTBIO, OH HE MOXKET Ha Iyiasax
Y IPYyTUX BBIUTU W3 POJIU, a Yepe3 Yac BOUTH, CJIOBHO
9TO HE POJb, a MacKapamHbIid KocTioMm. CyIecTByeT
BCETO OflHA, ¥ TOJbKO OfHA, CUTyaIlusd, B paMKax KO-
TOPOM ABOPEIKUM, IeKYIITUINICA O CBOEM JOCTOMHCTBE,
MOXKEeT MO3BOJIUTEL cebe BBINTHU U3 POJIM, 4 UMEHHO —
KOrZla OH OCTaeTcsA B IIOJIHOM oauHouecTBe. Temephb
BaM CTaHET HMOHATHO, UTO B cJy4yae ¢ mMucc KeHTOH,
BOpBAaBIIIEicA KO MHE B TO BpeMsd, KOTJa S ITPEAIO-
Jaraj, u He0e30CHOBATeJIbHO, UTO MOOYAy OINH, PeUb
1aa o mpobJyiemMe IPUHITUTTNATBHON, JKU3HEHHON BaK-
HOCTH, a UMEHHO O JOCTOMHCTBE, ITO3BOJIAIOIIEM MHE
ABJATHCA TEepPe] NPYTMMU He MHauYe KaK ITOJTHOCTBIO
¥ HaIJIeKAIUM 00pas3oM IPOHUKHYBIINUCH POJIBIO.

§1, omHako, He coOupaJsica MOABEPTATh 3MECH BTOT
HEe3HAUUNTEJLHLIA SIN30J MHOTOJEeTHell JaBHOCTHU
BcecTOpoHHeMYy pas3bopy. [7aBHBINI ero CMBICJI CO-
CTOSIJI B TOM, UTO OH 3aCTaBUJI MEHS BCTPEHEeHYTbCS
U OCO3HATh: HAIIM ¢ MUCC KeHTOH OTHOIIEHUS AOKa-
TUJINUChL — pasdyMeeTcs, He3aMeTHO, B TeueHue MHO-
rUX MecsdleB, — 10 HeyMecTHOro nanubparcrsa. To,
YTO OHA IT03BOJINJIA cebe Tak Aep:KaThbCsa CO MHOM B TOT
BeUEp, BBHISHIBAJIO OIPEIEJIEHHYIO TPEBOTY, W IIOCJe
TOTO, KaK S BBEITIPOBOAMJ ee n3 Oy(PeTHO U MOJYyUNIT
BO3MOKHOCTb HEMHOTO cOo0paTbCA C MBICIAMHU, ,
IIOMHUTCS, IPUHAJ PellleHne IIepeBecTr Halru pado-
e KOHTAKThI Ha 0ojiee MPUJINYECTBYIOIIYI0 OCHOBY.
Ho B KaKoif Mepe OnMCaHHBIHN cIy4Yail cItocoOCTBOBAJI
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ficult now to say. There may well have been other
more fundamental developments to account for what
took place. Such as, for instance, the matter of Miss
Kenton’s days off.

From the time she first arrived at Darlington
Hall right up until perhaps a month or so before
that incident in my pantry. Miss Kenton’s days off
had followed a predictable pattern. She would, once
every six weeks, take two days off to visit her aunt
in Southampton; otherwise, following my own ex-
ample, she would not really take days off as such
unless we were going through a particularly quiet
time, in which case she might spend a day strolling
around the grounds and doing a little reading in her
parlour. But then, as I say, the pattern changed. She
began suddenly to take full advantage of her con-
tracted time off, disappearing regularly from the
house from early in the morning, leaving no infor-
mation other than the hour she might be expected
back that night. Of course, she never took more time
than her entitlement, and thus I felt it improper to
inquire further concerning these outings of hers.
But I suppose this change did perturb me somewhat,
for I remember mentioning it to Mr Graham, valet-
butler to Sir James Chambers — a good colleague
who, incidentally, I seem now to have lost touch
with — as we sat talking by the fire one night dur-
ing one of his regular visits to Darlington Hall.

In fact, all I had said was something to the ef-
fect that the housekeeper had been ‘a little moody
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PaguKaJIbHBIM USMEHEHUAM, KOTOPbIE B I[aJIbHefIH_[eM
npeTeplesan HAIIW OTHOLIEHWS, Tellepb OYeHb TPY.I-
HO cKazaTh. To, UTO MPOMBOIIIO MOTOM, BIOJIHE MO-
JKeT 00BACHATHCA U APYTUMU, 60Jiee 3HAUNTETbHBIMU
darxropamu. Takumu, K mpuMepy, KaKk mpobJyema cBO-
0onHbIX gHel mucc Kenrox.

C nepBoro moaBiienusa mucc KenTon B IlapauHr-
TOH-XOJIJIE WM TOYTHU OO TOTO cJaydas B OydeTHOH ee
CBOOOJHBIE THU PACIPEAEIATUCH IO CIAEeAYIOIIe cxe-
Me. Pas B moaTopa Mecsna oma GpaJsia ABa OHS U OT-
mpaBiasachk B CayTreMIITOH TPOBEIATh TETKY WUJIH JKeE,
cjenys MOeMy IIpUMepy, BooOIe He OpaJjia cBOOGOX-
HBIX [IHE, pa3Be UTO B JOM€ HACTYIIaJ0 3aTHIIbE,
¥ TOTZa OHA Bech JeHb I'yJsajia BOKPYT AoMa 1 YNTaJIa
y ceba B roctuHOii. Ho moTom, Kak s roBOpPUJI, BCe
usamMenmaock. OHa BAPYr Hauaja IOJb30BATHCA BCe-
MM IIOJIOKE€HHBIMI ef/i II0 KOHTPAKTY BBIXOJHBIMMU;
KayKIBIN pas mcuesas C paHHEro yTpa, OHa HUKOMY
HUYETOo He TOBOPWJIA M TOJBKO cooliiajna yac, K KO-
TOPpOMY coOMpaJjiach BEpHYTbCS BeuepoM. KoHeUHO,
oHa OpaJia TOJBKO TO, HA UTO MUMeJIa IPaBoO, U IO3TO-
My f cUeJl HeYyMEeCTHBIM JM03HaBaThCA 00 3TUX ee BbI-
aaskax. Ho, Bugmmo, Takas mepeMeHa MeHSA BCe JKe
TPEeBOKIJIA, IIOTOMY UTO, IIOMHUTCS, I KOCHYJICS ee
B pasroBope ¢ mucrepom ['pamom, 1BOpeKUM-KamMep-
nuHepoM capa [xeiimca Hembepca, — TOOPHIM MOUM
KOJLJIETOM, ¢ KOTOPBIM, KCTaTU, A, BUIMUMO, IIOTEPAI
Temnepb CBsA3b, — KOTIA MBI KaK-TO BEUEPOM CUIETIU
Y KaMUHAa BO BpeMA OJHOTO U3 €ro PeryJIAPHBIX IIPU-
e310B B JlapJIMHTTOH-XO0JL.

B neficTBUTEIBLHOCTY A 1 CKa3aJI BCETO OIHY KaKyI0-
TO ¢pasy B TOM AyxXe, UTO SKOHOMKA-IEe «IOCJeaHee
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of late’, and so had been rather surprised when Mr
Graham nodded, leaned towards me and said know-
ingly:

‘T’d been wondering how much longer it would be.’

When I asked him what he meant, Mr Graham
went on:

“Your Miss Kenton. I believe she’s now what?
Thirty-three? Thirty-four? Missed out on the best
of her mothering years, but it’s not too late yet.’

‘Miss Kenton’, I assured him, ‘is a devoted pro-
fessional. I happen to know for a fact that she has
no wish for a family.’

But Mr Graham had smiled and shook his head,
saying:

‘Never believe a housekeeper who tells you she
doesn’t want a family. Indeed, Mr Stevens, I should
think you and I could sit here now and count up at
least a dozen between us that once said as much,
then got married and left the profession.’

I recall 1T dismissed Mr Graham’s theory with
some confidence that evening, but thereafter, I must
admit, I found it hard to keep out of my mind the
possibility that the purpose of these mysterious out-
ings of Miss Kenton was to meet a suitor. This was
indeed a disturbing notion, for it was not hard to
see that Miss Kenton’s departure would constitute
a professional loss of some magnitude, a loss Dar-
lington Hall would have some difficulty recovering
from. Furthermore, I was obliged to recognize cer-
tain other little signs which tended to support Mr
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BpeMs HEMHOTO He B CBOEI TapesKe», TaK UYTO MUCTEDP
I'pam MeHs yAUBUJ, KOTa KUBHYJ I'OJIOBOI, ITOMAJICS
KO MHE ¥ C ITPOHUIIATEIbHBIM BUIOM 3aMETUJI:

— 51 Bce :KmaI, CKOJBKO ATO eIle MPOTAHEeTCS.

§1 cpocmii, 4TO OH MMeeT B BUAY, W OH IIPOMOJI-
SKaJ:

— Bamry mucc Kenton. CronbKo eii ceiiuac 0Oy-
mer? Tpupnars Tpu? Tpuanars derbipe? YmycTuiaa
JIyUIIe TOAbI AJIA MAaTePUHCTBA, OTHAKO HAaBEPCTATh
ellle U Temepb He MO3JHO.

— Muwucc Kenton, — 3saBepus s, — IpeaaHHas
cBoeMy meny mpodeccruonanaka. Tak moJIydnaIoCh, 4TO
MHE JOCTOBEPHO M3BECTHO — 3aBOJUTH CEMbBIO OHA
He HaMepeHa.

Ho mucrep I'paM TOBKO yIABIOHYJICA, ITOKAYAJ T'O-
JIOBOM U CKasaJ:

— He BepbTe 9KOHOMKe, KOT[Ia OHA 3aABJAET, UTO
He X0UeT ceMbH. Jla UTO TaM roBOPUTh, muctep Crtu-
B€HC, OTHU MBI C BaMHU, 3/IeCh CUIIOUYMN, CMOKEM IIPU-
IMIOMHUTDH JOOPYIO TI0:KUHY, KOTOPbIE 3aABJISANN TO Ke
camoe, a MOcJie BBIXOMMJIU 3aMy:K 1 Opocayiz pabory.

B ToT Beuep s, MOMHUTCS, CAMOHAAEAHHO OTMEJ
Teopuio wmwucrepa I'psMa, OAHAKO BIOCJEICTBUMH,
IpU3HalCh, MHE CTAJ0 TPYLHO THATh OT cebs MbIC-
JU O TOM, YTO IIeJbI0 TAMHCTBEHHBIX OTIYUYEK MIUCC
KeHnToH MOru OBITH BCTPEUU C IMOKJIOHHUKOM. ITHU
MBICJIM ¥ BIIPaBAY BCEJAJU TpPeBOTY, m0OO, KakK Jer-
KO JorazaThbCsi, yxon mucc KeHTOH cTaj Obl IJIs Hac
¢ npodeccroHAIbLHON TOYKU 3PEHUs IIOTepell Bech-
Ma 3HAUUTEeJbHOI, OT KOTOpo¥ JlapiamHTTOH-XOJIIY
OBLIIO OBI CJIOKHO ONPABUTHLCS. BOJIbIIE TOTO, S BBI-
HY:KJIeH ObLI IPUBHATH W HaJIW4MWe APYTUX MEJKUX
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Graham’s theory. For instance, the collection of
mail being one of my duties, I could not help notic-
ing that Miss Kenton had started to get letters on
a fairly regular basis — once a week or so — from
the same correspondent, and that these letters bore
a local postmark. I should perhaps point out here
that it would have been well nigh impossible for me
not to have noticed such things, given that through-
out all her preceding years at the house, she had re-
ceived very few letters indeed.

Then there were other more nebulous signs to
support Mr Graham’s view. For instance, although
she continued to discharge her professional du-
ties with all her usual diligence, her general mood
tended to undergo swings of a sort I had hitherto
never witnessed. In fact, the times when she became
extremely cheerful for days on end — and for no
observable reason — were almost as disturbing to
me as her sudden, often prolonged sullen spells. As
I say, she remained utterly professional throughout
it all, but then again, it was my duty to think about
the welfare of the house in the long term, and if in-
deed these signs tended to support Mr Graham’s no-
tion that Miss Kenton was contemplating departing
for romantic purposes, I clearly had a responsibility
to probe the matter further. I did then venture to
ask her one evening during one of our sessions over
cocoa:

424



OcTaTtoKk aHs

MIPU3HAKOB, KOCBEHHO IIOATBEPIKIAIOINNX IIPABOTY
muctepa I'pama. Tak, mOCKOJIBKY HOJyueHHE IOUTHI
BXOIUT B MOUM O0OA3aHHOCTY, s HEBOJBHO OOpaTHJI
BHUMAaHMNE Ha TO, UTO Mucc KeHTOH Hauaja GOBOJb-
HO PEryJsipHO — IIPUMEPHO pas3 B HEHEJI0 — II0Jy-
YaTh OUChbMa OT OJAHOTO U TOTO K€ KOPPEeCHOHIeHTa,
Jla ellle U CO IITeMIIeJIeM MEeCTHOU IMOUThI. 371eChb, MO-
JKeT OBITh, CJIeAyeT MOTUePKHYTh, UTO A HUKAK He MOT
BCero aToro He saMeTuThb, yuuThbIiBasd, 4TO 3a BCe IIpe-
IBIAyIIVEe TOABI el MPUILIo Ha anpec [lapJuHTTOH-
XO0JIJIa OU€Hb HEMHOTO ITHCEM.

Haxoneri, B o3y MHeHUs MucTepa I'psama roBo-
puiu u ere 6oJiee HeonpeesieHHbIe TpuMeThl. Hampu-
Mep, IIPHU TOM, YTO CBOM pabourie 00sS3aHHOCTU MUCC
KenTon mpopjos:xana OTIIPABIATH CO CBOMCTBEHHBIM
el ycepauem, obliiee ee HACTPOEHIE CTAJIO MOABepIKe-
HO TaKUM Pa3UTEJBHBIM KOJIe0aHUAM, KAKUX IO 9TOTO
A 3a Hel He 3aMeuasi. Ileproabl, Korma OoHA I[€JILIMI
IHAMU — U 0e3 BCAKOU BUANMMON HNPUYUHBI — XOMIU-
Jia BechbMa KU3HEPAJAOCTHON W BeCeJION, myrajgu MeHs
IIOYTH TaK JKe, KaK ee BHe3AIIHbIe U 3a4aCTYIO TPOIO0JI-
JKUTEeJIbHBIE IPUCTYIBI yrpioMocTu. Kak s ckasas, oHa
B J1I000M HACTPOEHUU BBICOKO Jlep:Kaja CBOIO mpodec-
CHOHAJIILHYIO MapKy, HO C IPYTOif CTOPOHBI, 3a00TUTHCS
o Oylaromosydymm oMa B JOJTOCPOYHOI IEePCIIEKTUBE
OBLIO MO€e 06513aHHOCTBIO, X KOJIb CKOPO 9TH IIPUMEeThI
JIeVICTBUTEIBHO ITOATBEPIKAATUA TOUKY 3PEHUA MUCTEPA
I'psma, 6yaTo mucc KeHTOH 3aMBINLISIET OCTABUTDL Me-
CTO M3 POMAHTHYECKUX IMOOY:KJEeHUH, ITPOBEPUTH Ta-
KYI0 BepCHUI0 ObLIO MOWM IIPSAMBIM TOJTOM. IlosaToMy
Ha OJHOW M3 HAIIMX €KeBeUEePHUX BCTPEU 3a UalIKOU
KaKao S OTBaKUJICA 3a7aTh eif BOIIPOC:
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‘And will you be going off again on Thursday,
Miss Kenton? On your day off, I mean.’

I had half expected her to be angry at this inquiry,
but on the contrary, it was almost as though she had
been long awaiting an opportunity to raise the very
topic. For she said in something of a relieved way:

‘Oh, Mr Stevens, it’s just someone I knew once
when I was at Granchester Lodge. As a matter of
fact, he was the butler there at the time, but now
he’s left service altogether and is employed by
a business near by. He somehow learnt of my being
here and started writing to me, suggesting we renew
our acquaintance. And that, Mr Stevens, is really
the long and short of it.’

‘I see. Miss Kenton. No doubt, it is refreshing to
leave the house at times.’

‘I find it so, Mr Stevens.’

There was a short silence. Then Miss Kenton ap-
peared to make some decision and went on:

‘This acquaintance of mine. I remember when he
was butler at Granchester Lodge, he was full of the
most marvellous ambitions. In fact, I imagine his
ultimate dream would have been to become butler
of a house like this one. Oh, but when I think now
of some of his methods! Really, Mr Stevens, I can
just imagine your face if you were to be confronted
by them now. It really is no wonder his ambitions
remained unfulfilled.’

I gave a small laugh.
‘In my experience,’ I said, ‘too many people be-
lieve themselves capable of working at these higher
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— B uerBepr BBl TOXKe yigere, mucc KeHTOH?
B Ba1r cBoOOIHBIN MeHDb, S XO0UYy CKa3aTh?

s myman, oHa paccepauTcs, HO OHa, HAIIPOTUB,
CJIOBHO JOJITO KJAajia caydas IIOTOBOPUTH HA 3Ty ca-
MYI0 TeMy, m0O OTBeTUJa Oake Kak ObI ¢ obJierue-
HUEeM:

— Hy, muctrep CrtuBeHC, 5TO IPOCTO MOU CTapPbIA
3HAKOMBIH eIle ¢ TeX BpeMeH, Korza s Onlia B I'pam-
yectep-aomKe. OH Torma CIHY:KHUJI TaM ITBOPEIKUM,
HO TIOTOM YIIIeJl ¥ Telepbh padboTaeT HEMOJAIeKy B Of-
HOM pupme. OH KaK-TO IPOBENAJ, UTO A 3/IECh CIIYKY,
¥ CTAJ MHe II1CaTh, IIpeajaras BO3OOHOBUTH 3HAKOM-
ctBO. BoT, cobcTBeHHO, 1 Bce, muctep CTUBEHC.

— Ilorumato, mucc KeuTon. Kormeuno, mpusaTHO
BpEeMs OT BpeMeHH! OTAOXHYTb OT CJIYKOBI.

— § Toxxe Tak cumraio, muctep CTUBEHC.

Mpr nmomosruanu. 3areM Mucc KeHTOH, BUAMMO,
MIPUIILTIAa K KAKOMY-TO PENIeHUI0 W IIPOJ0JIKAaJIa:

— Tak mpo »Toro moero 3Haxkomoro. Ilommuio,
KOT[la OH CJIY:KUJI IBOpenKuM B ['paHuecTep-Jiomxe,
TO OBLI TOJIOH CaMBIX OJIATOPOAHBIX YCTPEeMJICHUM.
M=e raxeTcsa gayke, UTO eTO caMOl 3aBeTHOM MeuTOM
OBLIO TIOCTYIIUTH ABOPEIKMM B TaKOIi IOM, KakK STOT.
Ho crour MHe cefiuac BCIOMHUTHL KO€ O KaKHUX €ro
pabounx IMpUBBIYKaX... IIpaBo ke, muctep CTuBeHc,
s TIPEJCTABJIA, UYTO OBI BbI TOJBKO CKal3ajiu, ecau 0
Ha Hero mocMmoTpenu! HeyauBuTe IbHO, YTO €TI0 YeCTO-
JIIOOMBBIE€ TIOMBICJIBI TAK M HE OCYIIECTBUJINCD.

5 XMBIKHY .

— Ha cBoem BeKy, — 3amMeTusa d, — A IOBHJAJ
CJUIITKOM MHOTHUX, KTO CUHUTAJ, OYATO MOMKET CJIy-
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levels without having the least idea of the exacting
demands involved. It is certainly not suited to just
anybody.’

‘So true. Really, Mr Stevens, what would you
have said if you had observed him in those days!’

‘At these sorts of levels, Miss Kenton, the profes-
sion isn’t for everybody. It is easy enough to have
lofty ambitions, but without certain qualities, a but-
ler will simply not progress beyond a certain point.’

Miss Kenton seemed to ponder this for a moment,
then said:

‘It occurs to me you must be a well-contented
man, Mr Stevens. Here you are, after all, at the top
of your profession, every aspect of your domain well
under control. I really cannot imagine what more
you might wish for in life.’

I could think of no immediate response to this.
In the slightly awkward silence that ensued, Miss
Kenton turned her gaze down into the depths of her
cocoa cup as if she had become engrossed by some-
thing she had noticed there. In the end, after some
consideration, I said:

‘As far as I am concerned, Miss Kenton, my voca-
tion will not be fulfilled until I have done all I can
to see his lordship through the great tasks he has
set himself. The day his lordship’s work is complete,
the day he is able to rest on his laurels, content in
the knowledge that he has done all anyone could
ever reasonably ask of him, only on that day, Miss
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JKUTh B TAaKMX BOT JOMAaX BBICIIETO YPOBHA, UMeS
BecbMa CMYTHOE IIPeACTaBJIeHNE O TPeNbSIBIIeMbIX
TpeboBaHUAX. KoHeuHO Ke, aTa cay:Kkba He BCIAKOMY
110 TLIeyuy.

— Wcrunnaa npasga. Her, mucrep CtuBenc, xaJ-
KO, UTO BBHI TOT/J[a €T0 He Buaesn!

— Ha ypoBHe Hamero mop#Anka, mucc KeHTOH,
He KasKIbIl cmocoOeH padorarsh. JIerko BEIHAIIMBATH
YeCTOJIOOUBHIE TIOMBICJIBI, HO 0€3 OIpeeIeHHBIX Ka-
YeCTB JBOPEIIKOMY IPOCTO He IEePEeCcTyIUTh OIpeie-
JIEHHOM YepThl.

Mucc KenToH, ToX0sKe, B3BeCuja CKasaHHoe 1 IIPo-
u3Hecsa:

— ITo-moemy, mucTep CTUBEHC, BBI JOJKHBI OBITH
BCEM OUYE€Hb JOBOJbHBLI. B KOHIIE KOHIIOB, BbI JOCTUT-
JIX BBICIIIEH CTYIIEHW B CBOeU mpodeccuu, B IOJKOH-
TPOJILHOM BaM 00JIaCTH BCE IPOUCXOAUT TOJHKO C Ba-
1ero BeoMa. 1 mpocToO He IMPeaCTaBJISAI0, Uero elne
BaM TpebOBaThH OT JKU3HU.

§1 He cpasy Halesics ¢ oTBeTOM. B HacTynuBIlieM
YyTh HEJIOBKOM MOJTYAHUU Mucc KeHTOH ycTpemuiia
B30D B CBOIO UAIIKY C KaKao, CJIOBHO OOHAPYKUJIA TaM
HeUuTOo Kpaline mutepecHoe. Ilogymas, s HaKOHeIl CKa-
3aJI:

— Yro kacaerca MeHs, mMucc KeHTOH, S COUTy
CBOIO MICCHIO BBIIOJHEHHOM JUIIL TOTAA, KOIa Clae-
JIalo BCe, 4YTO B MOUX CUJIAaX, Ja0bI CIIOCOOCTBOBATE €I'0
CBETJIOCTU B JOCTHKEHUH BEJUKUX Ilejeil, KaKue OH
mepen coboii craBuT. B TOT JeHb, KOTIa ero CBEeTIOCTh
3aBePIIUT CBOU TPYIbI, B TOT JeHb, KOILA OH CMOXKET
IIOYUTEL HA JIaBPaxX B CO3HAHUU TOTO, YTO OIpPaBIAJI
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Kenton, will I be able to call myself, as you put it,
a well-contented man.’

She may have been a little puzzled by my words;
or perhaps it was that they had for some reason dis-
pleased her. In any case, her mood seemed to change
at that point, and our conversation rapidly lost the
rather personal tone it had begun to adopt.

It was not so long afterwards that these meet-
ings over cocoa in her parlour came to an end. In
fact, I recall quite clearly the very last time we met
like that; I was wishing to discuss with Miss Ken-
ton a forthcoming event — a weekend gathering of
distinguished persons from Scotland. It is true the
event was still a month or so away, but then it had
always been our habit to talk over such events from
an early stage. On this particular evening, I had
been discussing various aspects of it for a little
while when I realized Miss Kenton was contributing
very little; indeed, after a time, it became perfectly
obvious her thoughts were somewhere else altogeth-
er. I did on a few occasions say things like: ‘Are you
with me, Miss Kenton?’ particularly if I had been
making a lengthy point, and though whenever I did
so she would become a little more alert, within sec-
onds I could see her attention drifting again. After
several minutes of my talking and her contributing
only statements such as, ‘Of course, Mr Stevens,’
or, ‘I quite agree, Mr Stevens,’ I finally said to her:
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BCe pas3yMHbIe OKUIAHWUS, KOrma-inbo Ha HEro BO3-
JlaraBIInecs, — TOJbKO B 3TOT JeHb, Mucc KeHTOH,
g CMOr'y Ha3BaThb Ce6ﬂ, KaK BbI M3BOJIMJIX BBIPA3UTH-
cs1, OYeHb JOBOJILHBIM.

BoamoikHO, MOU cJiOBa IPUBEJIM €€ B JIeTKOe 3a-
MeIIaTeJbCTBO — MJM JKe, II0 KaKO-TO HEeIIOHATHO
mpuyuHe, MPUILINCHL eli He [0 BKycy. Bo BCaKoM
cilyvyae, y Hee B dTy MUHYTY, BUAUMO, IIepeMeHU-
JIOCh HacTpoeHHe, W Hala Oecema OLICTPO yTpaTUJIa
IOBEPUTELHOCTD, KOTOPYIO Hauajia ObLI0 mpuobpe-
TaTh.

A uepes HECKOJBLKO HeleJIb ITOCJIe 3TOTO PasroBopa
HAIlIUM BCTPeUaM 3a YalIKO KaKao y Hee B TOCTUHON
BOOOIIEe mpuinena KoHel. [la, s XOpOIIO IIOMHIO IIO-
ciaenHp©. MHe HY:KHO ObLIO 00CcyauTh ¢ Mucc KeHn-
TOH OJHO IPeJCTOosINee coObITIEe — IIPHes] Ha cy6060-
Ty ¥ BOCKpeceHbe I'pymnibl BUAHBIX Jaull us Illotnan-
muu. IIpasma, 1o Hero ocraBaJjics eIlfe IIeJbIil MeCsIl,
HO MBI B3sJIM 3a IIPAaBUJIO OOroBapMBATL HOAOOHBIE
MEepONpPUATHA 3a0larOBpeMeHHo. B ToT Beuep s Ha-
yaJI u3JiaraTh CBOU COOOPaKeHUs O Pas3JIUUYHBIX CTO-
poHax 3TOro BOIIpOCa, HO BCKOPEe OO0 MeHs [OIILIO,
uyTo Mmucc KeHTOH MOYTH He ydJacTByeT B PasroBOpE;
0OJIbIIIEe TOTO, MHE CTAJIO BIIOJIHE OUEBUIHO, UTO MBIC-
JIZ ee 3aHATHI COBEPIIEHHO APyruM. I HeOZHOKPATHO
oOpaiaJics K Hell co caoBaMu Bpoje: «BbI cayiiaere,
mucc KenTon?» — 0Cco0eHHO Korma mycKaJics B 00-
CTOATEJIbHBIE PACCYKIEHUSA; OHA BCAKUI pas HAUU-
HaJla CJayliaTh YyTh BHUMATEJbHE!, HO s BUAEJ, UTO
TYT K€ MBICJIM €€ OKa3bIBAJINCH IIe-TO Jajieko. IIpo-
FOBOPUB TaK HECKOJIBKO MUHYT U CJILIIIA B OTBET OJHU
JINIIL KOPOTKHe (hpaswl Tuna «Pasymeercs, mucrep
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‘T am sorry, Miss Kenton, but I see little point in
our continuing. You simply do not seem to appreci-
ate the importance of this discussion.’

‘I’m sorry, Mr Stevens,’ she said, sitting up a lit-
tle. ‘It’s simply that I’m rather tired this evening.’

‘You are increasingly tired now, Miss Kenton. It
used not to be an excuse you needed to resort to.’

To my astonishment, Miss Kenton responded to
this in a sudden burst:

‘Mr Stevens, I have had a very busy week. I am
very tired. In fact, I have been wishing for my bed
for the last three or four hours. I am very, very
tired, Mr Stevens, can you not appreciate that?’

It is not as though I had expected an apology
from her, but the stridency of this reply did, I must
say, take me aback a little. However, I decided not
to get drawn into an unseemly argument with her
and made sure to pause for a telling moment or two
before saying quite calmly:

‘If that is how you feel about it, Miss Kenton,
there is no need at all for us to continue with these
evening meetings. I am sorry that all this time I had
no idea of the extent to which they were inconven-
iencing you.’

Mr Stevens, I merely said that I was tired to-
night...’

432



OcTaTtoKk aHs

CruBeHc» miau «CoBeplIeHHO cOIJIacHa ¢ BaMU, MU-
crep CTuBeHC», 1 HAKOHEI] CKa3aJI:

— IIpocture, mucc KenToH, HO S He BUKY CMbBICJIA
IIPOJOJI:KaTh. BbI, OUEBUIHO, IIPOCTO He TMOHUMAaeTe
BCeli BaJKHOCTHU HACTOSIIEro O0CYKIeHMUA.

— IIpocture, mucrep CtuBenc, — OTBeTUJa OHA,
cJIeTKa BCTPEIeHyBInCchb. — IIpOCTO A HbIHYE TOPA-
KOM ycTaJa.

— Ilocnennee Bpems, mucc KeHTOH, BBI ycTaere
Bce uaie. IIpexae y Bac He BOBHUKAJIO HEOOXOIMMO-
CTH Ha 5TO CCBHLIATBHCSH.

K moemy ymnuBienuio, mucc KeHToH pearuposaia
Ha MOU CJIOBA B3PHIBOM 3MOIIUIH:

— Mucrep CTuBenc, y MeHsA OblIa OUeHbD TAMKeIasd
Henmesasa. SI ouennb ycrasa. YecTHO rOBOpPs, BOT yiKe
TPU UM YeThIpe Yaca S TOJBKO WM AyMaio, Kak Obl
npujeub. I oueHb, oueHb ycraJsia, mucrep CruBeHc,
pasBe BBI He UyBCTByeTe?

§1 He TO UTOOBI OXKMIAT OT Hee U3BUHEHUH, HO Pes-
KOCTh €e OTBeTa, IPU3HAI0Ch, MEHSA CJIETKA OIIeJIOMU-
ga. §I, ogHako, penimjJ He BCTyIaTh B 0eCCMBICJIEH-
HYI0 MepemanKy, BBIAep:Kal MHOTO3HAUNUTEJIbHYIO
maysy " IpOu3HecC:

— Ecau BBI Taxk HacTpoeHbl, mucc KeHTOH, HaMm
HET HUKAKOT0 pPe30Ha IIPOJOKATh BCTPEUYATHCH
o BeuepaMm. Coskayiero, YTo 0 CUX IIOP He UMeJI Ipe-
CTaBJIEHUS, HACKOJBKO 9TO BaM HeyI00HO.

— Mucrep CruBeHC, A BCEro JIMIIb CKasajia, dTo
ycrajia CerogHs. ..
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‘No, no, Miss Kenton, it’s perfectly understand-
able. You have a busy life, and these meetings are
a quite unnecessary addition to your burden. There
are many alternative options for achieving the level
of professional communication necessary without
our meeting on this basis.’

‘Mr Stevens, this is quite unnecessary. I merely
said ...

‘I mean it, Miss Kenton. In fact, I had been won-
dering for some time if we should not discontinue
these meetings, given how they prolong our already
very busy days. The fact that we have met here now
for years is no reason in itself why we should not
seek a more convenient arrangement from here on.’

‘Mr Stevens, please, I believe these meetings are
very useful...’

‘But they are inconvenient for you, Miss Kenton.
They tire you out. May I suggest that from now on,
we simply make a special point of communicating
important information during the course of the nor-
mal working day. Should we not be able to find each
other readily, I suggest we leave written messages
at one another’s doors. That seems to me a perfect-
ly fine solution. Now, Miss Kenton, I apologize for
keeping you up so long. Thank you very kindly for
the cocoa.’

Naturally — and why should I not admit this —
I have occasionally wondered to myself how things
might have turned out in the long run had I not been
so determined over the issue of our evening meet-
ings; that is to say, had I relented on those several
occasions over the weeks that followed when Miss
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— Her, mer, mucc KenToH, a Bce moHUMAaio. ¥y Bac
W Tak yiiMma e, a 9T BCTPEUU ellle J00aBIAIOT He-
HY/KHBIX XJj0moT. Haiigercss MHOrO APYTHUX CIIOCOOOB
00IIIeHr A Ha JOJIKHOM paboueM YpPOBHE 1 IOMUMO TI0-
ITOOHBIX BCTPEY.

— Mucrep CtuBeHC, HEe HYKHO HHUUYEro MEHHATh.
$1 TosbKO cKazasia...

— § cepnesno, mucc Kenton. I u cam mociegnee
BpeMda IIOAYMBIBAJI IIPEKPaTUTh O9THU BCTPEYH, IIO-
CKOJIBKY OHM YAJUWHAIOT Hall u 6e3 Toro AoJTuii pa-
oounii meHb. ToT daKT, UTO MBI y:Ke MHOTO JIET TakK
BCTpeyaeMcsdA, caM mo cebe He MellaeT HaM HepenTu
OTHBIHE K OoJiee ya00HOIT hopMe OOIIeHUs.

— Hy, nmomkanyiicra, mucrep CTuBeHC, MHE 5TH
BCTPEYU OUEeHb MMOJIe3HHI. ..

— Ho oHu npuumuAT BaM Heyao0CTBa, MHCC
Kenron. Oum Bac yTOMJIAMOT. S OBI TPEmIOMKUI IO-
TOBOPUTHCSA TaKUM 00pa3oM: BIPEHh MbI B 00s13aTeJIb-
HOM IIOpsAKe oOMeHMBaeMcCs BayKHOII mHopMalueii
B TeueHme pabouero mpuA. Ha Tor cioyuaii, ecau Mbl
He cpasy HalieM Apyr Apyra, IIpeajarai OCTaBJISITHb
3anuckKu y aBepeii. [lo-moemy, aTo mpeKkpacHoe pelie-
Hue. A ceifiuac, mucc KeHTOH, TPUHOITY U3BUHEHUA,
YTO OTHSAJ Yy Bac CTOJBKO BpeMeHU. BecbMma Giraroma-
peH 3a Kakao.

EcrecTBeHHO — ¥ g TOTOB 3TO IPUBHATH — Bpe-
Ms OT BpeMeHU s 3aJaBajicsad BOIIPOCOM, KaK OBI Bce
B KOHIIe KOHIIOB O0EpHYJIOCh, HE TPOABU A HeEMpe-
KJOHHOCTH B BOIIPOCE O HAIMX BEUEPHUX BCTPEUaAX;
TO €CThb ecJii ObI A YCTYHUJI, KOoTma moToM mucc Ken-
TOH HECKOJIbKO pas Ipeaaarajga Bo300HOBUTE ux. Ceii-
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Kenton suggested we reinstitute them. I only specu-
late over this now because in the light of subsequent
events, it could well be argued that in making my
decision to end those evening meetings once and
for all, T was perhaps not entirely aware of the full
implications of what I was doing. Indeed, it might
even be said that this small decision of mine consti-
tuted something of a key turning point; that that
decision set things on an inevitable course towards
what eventually happened.

But then, I suppose, when with the benefit of
hindsight one begins to search one’s past for such
‘turning points’, one is apt to start seeing them
everywhere. Not only my decision in respect of our
evening meetings, but also that episode in my pan-
try, if one felt so inclined, could be seen as such
a ‘turning point’. What would have transpired, one
may ask, had one responded slightly differently that
evening she came in with her vase of flowers? And
perhaps — occurring as it did around the same time
as these events — my encounter with Miss Kenton
in the dining room the afternoon she received the
news of her aunt’s death might be seen as yet an-
other ‘turning point’ of sorts.

News of the death had arrived some hours ear-
lier; indeed, I had myself knocked on the door of her
parlour that morning to hand her the letter. I had
stepped inside for a brief moment to discuss some
professional matter, and I recall we were seated at
her table and in mid-conversation at the moment
she opened the letter. She became very still, but to
her credit she remained composed, reading the let-
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Yac A pasMBIILIA 00 9TOM JHUIIL IIOTOMY, UTO B CBe-
Te JaJbHeWIUX COOBITHMH MOMKHO IIOAyMaTh U TakK:
IIPUHSAB pellleHre Pa3 M HaBCerna MOKOHYUTDH C dTUM
BEUEpPHUM KaKao, A, HOJKHO ObITh, He OTHaBaJl cebe
IIOJTHOTO OTYEeTa B BEPOATHBIX MOCJENCTBUAX BTOTO
mrara. Bojbllle TOTO, CKPOMHOE 3TO PelleHre MOXK-
HO JasKe Ha3BaThb CBOETrO POjia ITOBOPOTHBIM MYHKTOM
W CKasaTh, YTO OHO HpeIoIpeNesunio AajlbHelliee
pasBuTHE COOBITUH BILJIOTH 40 HeMB0EKHOU PA3BABKHU.

A BrIIpoueM, CTOUT BaJHUM YUCJIOM YIIIyOUTHCS
B IIOMCKM TAKUX BOT «IOBOPOTHBIX ITYHKTOB» , KAK OHU
HAYMHAIOT MEPEeIUTbCA Ha Kaykaom mary. He Tosb-
KO MOe pellleHle TPeKPaTUTh BCTPEUHW II0 Beuepam,
HO ¥ TOT cJiyuyail B OydeTHON MOXKHO, IPU JKeJaHUU,
CUUTATh 3TUM CAMBIM «IIOBOPOTHBIM HYHKTOM». Pe-
30HHO CIIPOCHUTB: UTO ObI IPOMBOIILIO, ecJiu O ee TIpU-
XOZl C Bas0il I[BETOB OBIJI BCTPEUEH HECKOJIbKO IIO0-
apyromy? OuepeaHbIM «IOBOPOTHBIM IIYHKTOM » , BO3-
MOXKHO, TTOKaKeTCs W HaIll pasroBop ¢ mucc KeuTon
B CTOJIOBOI B TOT [eHb, KOI'/Ia OHA y3HAaJla O CMePTHU
TeTYITKHA, 00 CAYUMIOCH 3TO IIPUMEPHO TOTIA Ke.

WsBecTre 0 TETYIIKMHOW CMEPTH MIPHUIILIO pPaHb-
e, ¢ yTpeHHell MMOYTO#; s caM mpuHec mMucc KeH-
TOH IINCHbMO WM TOCTYYaJICI B OBEPH €e TOCTUHOI.
ITomHUTCSA, A Ha MHUHYTKY BOIIEJ OOCYIUTH KaKOM-
TO paboumnii BOIPOC, MbI IIPHCEJH 3a CTOJ U IOBEJU
PasroBop, OHa BCKpPHLIA KOHBEPT U BIAPYT 3aCThLIA,
HO, K ee UecTHu, caMoo0JIafaHus He moTepsaaa. I[Ipoursa
OIUCHhMO TI0 MEHBIIeN Mepe IBaKIbl, OHA OCTOPOYKHO
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ter through at least twice. Then she put the letter
carefully back in its envelope and looked across the
table to me.

‘It is from Mrs Johnson, a companion of my aunt.
She says my aunt died the day before yesterday.” She
paused a moment, then said: ‘The funeral is to take
place tomorrow. I wonder if it might be possible for
me to take the day off.’

‘I am sure that could be arranged, Miss Kenton.’

‘Thank you, Mr Stevens. Forgive me, but perhaps
I may now have a few moments alone.’

‘Of course, Miss Kenton.’

I made my exit, and it was not until after I had
done so that it occurred to me I had not actually of-
fered her my condolences. I could well imagine the
blow the news would be to her, her aunt having been,
to all intents and purposes, like a mother to her, and
I paused out in the corridor, wondering if I should
go back, knock and make good my omission. But
then it occurred to me that if I were to do so, I might
easily intrude upon her private grief. Indeed, it was
not impossible that Miss Kenton, at that very mo-
ment, and only a few feet from me, was actually
crying. The thought provoked a strange feeling to
rise within me, causing me to stand there hovering
in the corridor for some moments. But eventually
I judged it best to await another opportunity to ex-
press my sympathy and went on my way.

As it turned out, I did not see her again until the
afternoon, when, as I say, I came across her in the
dining room, replacing crockery into the sideboard.
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BJIOKHMJIA €0 B KOHBEPT 1 IIOCMOTPeEJIa Ha MEeHA Yepe3
CTOJI.

— Ilumer muccuc IROHCOH, TeTHHA KOMIIAHBOH-
ka. Tera mosaBuepa ymepsa. — Mucc Kenton samout-
yajia, moToM gobasuaa: — Iloxopousl 3aBTpa. Xore-
JIOCHh OBI 3HATh, CMOT'Y JIU 51 B3ATh CBOOOIHBIN IEHb.

— 9T10, 6e3yCJIIOBHO, MOKHO YCTPOUTH, Mucc KeH-
TOH.

— Cnacub6o, mucrep CtuBeHnc. BbI y:k MeHSA IIpo-
CTUTE, HO Telleph MHe ObI XOTeJIOCh IIOOBITH OJHOI.

— Pagywmeerca, mucc Kentow.

§1 ymanuics u TOIBKO 3a IOPOTOM COO0OPAas3mJI, UTO
Tak U He IIPUHEC el cBou cobose3HoBaHmA. HeTpyHO
OBLJIO IIPEACTABUTH, KAKOM 9TO IJIA Hee yIap — Belb
TeTyIIKa ObLIAa AJIs Hee BO BCeX OTHOIIEHUAX KaK POJ-
Hasg MaTh. fI ocTaHOBMIICA B KOPpUIOPE, Pa3ayMbIBasd,
He CTOUT JIM BEPHYTBLCHA, IIOCTyUaThCA N HMCIIDABUTH
OIIJIOIIIHOCTS. HO TYT MHE IIPUIIJIO B I'OJIOBY, UTO 3TUM
IIOCTYIIKOM f, CKOpee BCero, 0ecliepeMOHHO HapyIlry
ee yeauHeHune. Bojble TOro, g COBCeM He HMCKJII0Ua,
4TO B 9Ty MUHYTY Mucc KeHToH 1 B caMoM [eJie Ija-
UeT B KAKUX-HUOYIb HECKOJIBKUX PyTax oT MeHs. [Ipu
9TOU MBICJU BO MHE IIOJHSJJIOCH KAKOe-TO HeIIOHATHOe
YyBCTBO, OTUEro f HA MHUHYTY 3aMEIIKAJICA B KOPHU-
mope. OgHAKO B KOHIIE KOHIIOB s IIOYEJ 3a Jydllee
MO0 AT APYTOro caydasi IJIS BEIPAXKEHUS CBOErO
COUYBCTBUSA W OTIPABUJICA BOCBOSCH.

Boinio Tak, 4To caydail IIOLBEPHYJICA JIWIIL Ia-
JIEKO 3a TIOJIZIeHb, KOrJa 1, KaK ObLJIO CKa3aHo, 3acTaJl
ee B CTOJIOBOI1, I'le OHA yOMpajia B CEPBAHT IOCYIY.
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By this point, I had been preoccupied for some hours
with the matter of Miss Kenton’s sorrow, having
given particular thought to the question of what
I might best do or say to ease her burden a little.
And when I had heard her footsteps entering the
dining room — I was busy with some task out in the
hall — I had waited a minute or so, then put down
what I was doing and followed her in.

‘Ah, Miss Kenton,’ I said. ‘And how might you be
this afternoon?’

‘Quite well, thank you, Mr Stevens.’

‘Is everything in order?’

‘Everything is quite in order, thank you.’

‘I had been meaning to ask you if you were ex-
periencing any particular problems with the new
recruits.” I gave a small laugh. ‘Various small dif-
ficulties are apt to arise when so many new recruits
arrive all at once. I dare say the best of us can of-
ten profit by a little professional discussion at such
times.’

‘Thank you, Mr Stevens, but the new girls are
very satisfactory to me.’

‘You don’t consider any changes necessary to the
present staff plans on account of the recent arriv-
als?’

‘I don’t think any such changes will be necessary,
Mr Stevens. However, if I change my view on this,
I will let you know immediately.’

She turned her attention back to the sideboard,
and for a moment, I thought about leaving the din-
ing room. In fact, I believe I actually took a few
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K sTomy BpeMeHU s BOT y:Ke HECKOJIBKO YaCOB pasmy-
MbIBaJI 0 Oejie, cBaauBIieiica Ha mucc KeHToH, B 0co-
OeHHOCTM HAJI TeM, YTO MHE ClAeJjlaTh WM CKa3aThb,
9yTO0OLI XOTH HEMHOI'0O OOJIEIYHTH ee Ir'ope. YCJbIXaB,
YTO OHA IIPOIILJA B CTOJIOBYIO — caM s OBLT UeM-TO
3aHAT B XOJJIe, — $1 BBIEAAJ IPUMEPHO C MUHYTY
¥ TIPOCJIEIOBAJ 3a HEIO.

— A, mucc Kenron, — ckazaa a. — IlosBoJibTe
y3HATh, KAK BEI ce0s YyBCTBYeETE.

— Ouens xopoimo, crnacudo, muctep CTuBeHcC.

— Bce B nopsagke?

— Bce B mosHoOM mopsAnke, ciacu0o.

— §1 Bce cobupajca cOpocuTh, HET JIX y Bac Ka-
KX TPYAHOCTEH C HOBOM IIPUMCIYroii. — §1 KOPOTKO
paccmesinica. — Korma pasoM TPUHMMAIOT CTOJBKO
HOBEHBKUX, BCErIa BOBHUKAIOT PA3HOTO POJA MeJKue
3aTpyaHeHus. B Takux ciydasx, OCMeJIOCh CKasaTh,
HeOOoJIbIIION padouniit OOMeH MHEHUSIMU YacTO ObIBAET
[oJIe3eH U JIYUYIIUM U3 HaC.

— Cmacu6o, mucrep CTuBeHC, HOBBIE [IEBYIIKU
MEHs BIIOJIHE YCTPAWBAIOT.

— Bam He KameTcs I[e1ecOOOpPasHBIM II€PecMo-
TpeTh HbIHEIIIHee paclpeeienne 00sa3aHHOCTE!N B CBSA-
3U C HEJaBHUM IOIIOJHeHrEeM ?

— He nymato, uToOBI B 3TOM ObLIa HEOOXOIMMOCTbD,
muctep CruBernc. OgHAKO B cayuae Uero s cpasy ke
IaM BaM 3HATh.

Ona BepHyJach K IIOCyle, X S XOTeJ ObLIO yaa-
JIUTHCSA; IIOMHUTCS, S YJKe HampaBUICA K OABEPAM,
HO MOBEPHYJICA U CKasaJ:
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steps towards the doorway, but then I turned to her
again and said:

‘So, Miss Kenton, the new recruits are getting on
well, you say.’

‘They are both doing very well, I assure you.’

‘Ah, that is good to hear.” I gave another short
laugh. ‘I merely wondered, because we had estab-
lished that neither girls had worked previously in
a house of this size.’

‘Indeed, Mr Stevens.’

I watched her filling the sideboard and waited
to see if she would say anything further. When af-
ter several moments it became clear she would not,
I said:

‘As a matter of fact, Miss Kenton, I have to say
this. I have noticed one or two things have fallen in
standard just recently. I do feel you might be a little
less complacent as regards new arrivals.’

‘Whatever do you mean, Mr Stevens?’

‘For my part, Miss Kenton, whenever new re-
cruits arrive, I like to make doubly sure all is well.
I check all aspects of their work and try to gauge
how they are conducting themselves with other staff
members. It is, after all, important to form a clear
view of them both technically and in terms of their
impact on general morale. I regret to say this, Miss
Kenton, but I believe you have been a little remiss
in these respects.’
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— 3Hauutr, Mucc KeHTOH, HOBBIe AEBYIIKHU, IIO-
BamemMy, paboTaiT XOpOIIIO.

— O0e mnpekpacHo paboTarT, MOYKETe B 5TOM
He COMHEBATbHCA.

— Yro0 K, pan cablmaTb. — 1 BHOBH KOPOTKO pac-
cmesancsa. — IIpocTo mHTEpECHO OBLTIO Y3HATH, MBI JKe
¢ BaMU BBIACHUJIU, YTO HU OJHA He paboTaja [0 3TOTO
B TaKOM OOJIBIIIOM JOME.

— IleticTBuTebHO, Muctep CTHUBEHC.

§1 rmapes, KaK OHA paccTaBiIfgeT MOCYAY IIO IIOJI-
KaM, U JKJaJ, CKasKeT Ji1 OHa ellle YTo-Hubyab. Korma
CTaJIO SCHO, UTO HET, s IIPOUBHEC:

— KcraTtu, mucc KeHTOH, BOT UTO £ IOJKEH CKa-
3aTh. 1 o6paTuyg BHUMaHUWE, UTO B caMoOe IIOCJeHee
BpeMsA Koe-The HaOJIOMAI0TCA OTCTYILIEHUSA OT IIPU-
HATBIX HOPM. MHe Ka)KeTcs, BaM He MeIlaeT OBITh
YyTh NOKPUTUYHEH, KOTIA 1eJI0 KacaeTcd HOBEeHbKUX.

— YT0 BHI 3TUM XOTHUTE CKa3aTh, Mmuctep CtuBeHc?

— §, mucc KentoH, co cBoeil CTOPOHBI, KOTHa
HOBEHBbKME MPUCTYIalOT K padoTe, IPEIIOUYUTAIO
IIPOBEPUTH U MEPENMPOBEPUTH, BCE JU B MOPAAKE, —
BCECTOPOHHE MHCHEKTUPYIO UX PaboTy U CTPEMJIIOCH
BBIACHUTH, KAKOBBI OHU B Oﬁ]l[eHI/II/I C Ipyrumm CJIy-
raMu. B KOHIle KOHIIOB, BAKHO MMETh O HUX sSCHOE
IIpencTaBiieHNe W B paboueM acleKTe, M IOJ YIVIOM
UX BJIUAHUA Ha MOPAJIbHOE COCTOSHUWE IepcoHasa
B mesom. K coskaneHWio, IOJKEH 3aMETHUTh, MUCC
KenTtoH, 4To B 3TOM OTHOIIEHUU BBI, Ha MOU B3IVIAL,
WHOTIA JOIIyCKaeTe HeOPeIKHOCTh.
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For a second, Miss Kenton looked confused. Then
she turned towards me and a certain strain was vis-
ible in her face.

‘I beg your pardon, Mr Stevens?’

‘For instance, Miss Kenton, although the crock-
ery is being washed to as high a standard as ever,
I have noticed it is being replaced on the kitchen
shelves in a manner which, while not obviously dan-
gerous, would nevertheless over time result in more
breakages than necessary.’

‘Is that so, Mr Stevens?’

‘Yes, Miss Kenton. Furthermore, that little al-
cove outside the breakfast room has not been dusted
for some time. You will excuse me, but there are one
or two other small things I might mention.’

‘You needn’t press your point, Mr Stevens. I will,
as you suggest, check the work of the new maids.’

‘It is not like you to have overlooked such obvious
things, Miss Kenton.’

Miss Kenton looked away from me, and again an
expression crossed her face as though she were try-
ing to puzzle out something that had quite confused
her. She did not look upset so much as very weary.
Then she closed the sideboard, said:

‘Please excuse me, Mr Stevens,’ and left the room.
But what is the sense in forever speculating what
might have happened had such and such a moment
turned out differently? One could presumably drive
oneself to distraction in this way. In any case, while
it is all very well to talk of ‘turning points’, one can

444



OcTaTtoKk aHs

Ha cexynny mucc Kenton, moxoie, pacrepsaach.
3areM oHa o0epHYyJach KO MHe, M S 3aMeTHJ y Hee
Ha JINIle KaKoe-TO HANPSKEeHHOE BhIPpAKeHUeE.

— IIpomry mportenus, mucrep CtuBeHc? — cmpo-
cuJia OHA.

— Hanpumep, mocyzna, mucc Kenron. Ee xoTb
U MOIOT Ha JOJKHOM BBICOKOM YPOBHE, OIHAKO,
KaKk f 3aMeTUJI, PACCTABISIOT HA KyXOHHBIX ITOJKAX
He JayumuM oOpasom. Ha mepBBIA B3IVIAL HHUUYETO
CTPAIIIHOTO, HO CO BPeMeHeM 9TO HMpUBeNeT K yBeJau-
YeHUI0 0605 cBepX HEU30eKHOTO.

— Bor kak, muctep Crusenc?

— Ha, mucc Kentou. Kpome Toro, majieHbKasa HUA-
1ra y BXOJla B MaJyi0 CTOJIOBYIO JAaBHO He IIPOTUpA-
gacb. C Baiero mosBOJIeHUA, HAWAyTCA U eIle IBe-
TPU MEJIOUH, O KOTOPBIX S MOT ObI YIIOMAHYTb.

— Bce u Tak acuo, mucrep CtuBenc. I mposepio
paboTy HOBBIX CIY:KAHOK, KaK Bbl COBETYyeETe.

— BbI He MOX0KM HA TOTO, KTO IIPOHYCTUT CTOJb
oueBHUHOE, Mucc Kenron.

Mucc Kenton orBepHyaach, 1 JUIO ee CHOBA CTa-
JIO COCPEeIOTOUEeHHBIM, CJIOBHO OHA IIBLITAETCS Paso-
OpaTbCs, UTO UMEHHO IPUBEJIO ee B IIOJHOE 3aMella-
TeJILCTBO. Bum y Hee OBLT He CTOJIBKO PACCTPOEHHBIH,
CKOJIBKO YCTAJbIH. 3aTeM OHAa 3aKPhLIa CEPBAHT U BbI-
114, CKa3aB:

— WNsBunure, mucrep CTuBEHC.

Ho uTo sTO 3a cMBbICT OECKOHEUHO PaCCy:KIATh,
uTO OBI CIYUYMJIOCH, €CJU O TOrZAa-TO M TOTZA-TO BCE
BBIIILJIO TIO-APYyroMy? 9maK, BEPOATHO, HEMOJTO ce-
0s m g0 OecmaMsaTcTBa JoBecTH. Bo BcsaKoM ciydae,
MOXKHO CKOJb YTOZHO PAaCCY:KIaTh O «IIOBOPOTHBIX
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surely only recognize such moments in retrospect.
Naturally, when one looks back to such instances to-
day, they may indeed take the appearance of being
crucial, precious moments in one’s life; but of course,
at the time, this was not the impression one had.
Rather, it was as though one had available a never-
ending number of days, months, years in which to
sort out the vagaries of one’s relationship with Miss
Kenton; an infinite number of further opportunities
in which to remedy the effect of this or that misun-
derstanding. There was surely nothing to indicate at
the time that such evidently small incidents would
render whole dreams forever irredeemable.

But I see I am becoming unduly introspective, and
in a rather morose sort of way at that. No doubt, this
has to do with the late hour, and the trying nature
of the events I have had to endure this evening. No
doubt, too, my present mood is not unconnected with
the fact that tomorrow — provided I am supplied
with petrol by the local garage, as the Taylors assure
me I will be — I should arrive in Little Compton by
lunch-time and will, presumably, see Miss Kenton
again after all these years. There is, of course, no
reason at all to suppose our meeting will be anything
but cordial. In fact, I would expect our interview —
aside from a few informal exchanges quite proper
in the circumstances — to be largely professional
in character. That is to say, it will be my responsi-
bility to determine whether or not Miss Kenton has
any interest, now that her marriage, sadly, appears
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IIYHKTaX», HO PacIlio3HaTh TaK1e MI'HOBEHUA, pasyMe-
eTcsI, MOYKHO TOJIBKO B IIPOIIJIOM, He B HACTOSIIEM.
EcrecTBeHHO, KOTZa CErofHA BO3BpAaIlaelIbcid MbIC-
JILIO K TE€M JaBHUM COOBITUAM, OHM W BIIPABAY MOT'YT
IMOKAa3aThCA PEITAIINMU, IPATOIeHHBIMU MUHYTaAMU
JKU3HU, HO TOTZA IIPeCTaBIeHe O HUX, KOHEUHO Ke,
ovL10 npyroe. Torma y»k cKopee KasajioCh, UTO BIIE-
penu — OeckoHeuHas uepeja OHeUW, MecsAIeB, JIET,
YTOOBI Pa3o0pPaThCA BO BCEX CJOKHOCTAX OTHOIIEHUNA
¢ mucc Kenrtom; uTo B OyayIeM elle IIOJBEPHETCS
Macca BO3MOMKHOCTEN YCTPAHUTH MHOCJENCTBUSA TOTO
WJIYX WHOTO HEeJONOHMMAaHuA. HWUTo, penrnTeabHO
HUYTO HE YKAa3bIBAJO TOTMA, YTO CTOJb HE3HAUUTEJb-
HbIe, Kasajloch OblI, IIPOUCIIECTBUS BOBEK OODPEKYT
0e3HaIe’KHOCTH BCE MEUTHI U HANEMKIbI.

Ho, Bm:Ky, A mpemaioch MIIUIIHEMY CaMOKOIA-
HUIO, JIa eIlle M JOBOJbHO MPAYHOTO TOJKAa. IIOBUHHBI
B 9TOM, 0e3yCJIOBHO, MO3AHUI Yac U MYKU, UTO MHE
IIPUIILJIOCh BBIHECTU HBIHUE BeYepoM. be3yCcJoBHO
W TO, UTO MOE€ TeIlepelllHee COCTOSHWEe KaK-TO CBSA-
3aHO C Te€M, UTO 3aBTpa — €CJU, KOHEYHO, B MECT-
HOM rapake MHe, Kak yBepAmoT Teisopsl, 3amrpaBAT
«popa», — A K MOJIyaHIO noeny no Jlurria-KoMmmoTona
U, MOKHO HAIeAThCS, Uepes CTOJIBKO JIeT CHOBA YBIKY
mucc Kenron. Het pemurebHO HUKaKUX OCHOBAaHUN
OKUIATh, UTO HAIlla BCTpeua He OyIeT CepaedHoOi.
M=ue ObI, IIOHATHO, XOTeJOCh, UTOOBLI HAallla Oecema —
UCKJI0Uasgs OOMeH HOBOCTAMH! JUWYHOTO ILJIaHa, YTO
B JaHHBIX O0CTOATEJLCTBAX BIIOJIHE IIPABOMEPHO, —
HOCHMJIa II0 TPEMMYIIecTBY TpodecCHOoHAaTbLHBIA Xa-
pakrep. To ecTb Moeii 00A3aHHOCTHIO OyAET yCTaHO-
BUTH, 3aMHTEpPecoBaHa Ju Mucc KeHTOH, Korma ee
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to have broken down and she is without a home, in
returning to her old post at Darlington Hall. I may
as well say here that having reread her letter again
tonight, I am inclined to believe I may well have read
more into certain of her lines than perhaps was wise.
But I would still maintain there is more than a hint
of nostalgic longing in certain parts of her letter,
particularly when she writes such things as: ‘I was
so fond of that view from the second-floor bedrooms
overlooking the lawn with the downs visible in the
distance.’

But then again, what is the purpose in endless-
ly speculating as to Miss Kenton’s present wishes
when I will be able to ascertain these from her own
person tomorrow? And in any case, I have drifted
considerably from the account I was giving of this
evening’s events. These last few hours, let me say
it, have proved unreasonably taxing ones. One would
have thought that having to abandon the Ford on
some lonely hill, having to walk down to this village
in near-darkness by the unorthodox route one did,
would be sufficient inconvenience to befall one for
a single evening. And my kind hosts, Mr and Mrs
Taylor, would never, I am certain, have knowingly
put me through what I have just endured. But the
fact is, once I had sat down to supper at their table,
once a number of their neighbours had come calling,
a most discomforting set of events began to unfold
around me.

The room downstairs at the front of this cottage
would appear to serve Mr and Mrs Taylor as both
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O0pak, mIO-BUAUMOMY, VBBI, pacHajicad U OHA OCTaJIaCh
0e3 KpPBININ HAJ T'0JOBOM, BEPHYTHCA B JlapIuHITOH-
XOJIT Ha cBoe Ipe:kHee MecTo. CKamKy 3a0IHO, UTO
HBIHUE BeUepoM s Ilepeues ee IMUCbMO U CKJIOHSIOCH
K ToMy, 4TO, HO}KaJnyI, 1 BIIPAMBb BbIUMTAJI M3 HE-
r0 3HAUUTEJIbHO OOJIbINle, YeM IIO3BOJISAI 3APAaBbIi
cmbica. Ho a mo-npe:kHeMy HacTawBar Ha TOM, UTO
B OT/IEJIBHBIX CTPOKAX TOCKA MO IPOIILJIOMY BhIPaKeHa
Yy Hee OTHIOJIb He HaMeKOM, 0COOeHHO TaM, I'7le OHA MU~
et 4To-HuOyaIb Bpoze: «S1 Tak sobuya BUI U3 OKOH
CHaJIeH TPEThEero sTaxka — Ha JIy:KalKy U JaJbHIO0
rpany M3BECTHAKOBBIX XOJIMOB» .

Ho onsaThk ke, KaKOW IPOK 0ECKOHEUHO Pas3ayMbI-
BaTh O TOM, Kak mMucc KeHTOH HacTpoeHa B HACTOSA-
1ee BpeMs, KOrJja 3aBTPa A BBIACHIO 9TO y Hee caMoii?
Ha 1 B 11060M ciIydyae s M3PSAHO OTKJIOHUJICSA OT pac-
CKasza O TOM, UTO ITPOM3OIIJIO HBIHUE BEUYEPOM. ITU
HECKOJIbKO IIOCJIeIHUX YacOB, UECTHO CKaKy, OBLIU
I MEHS YYIOBUIIHO TPYIHBIMHU. Y:K Kasajoch ObI,
OpocuThb «Popa» Ha KaKOM-TO OTMHOKOM XOJIME U J0-
OupaTbCcA B IOJIyThbMeE J0 JAEPEBHU IO KyTKOMY 0e3-
IOPOKBI0O — BIOJIHE JOCTATOYHO AJIS OJHOTO UesioBe-
Ka Ha oguH Beuep. VI mom moOpwlie X03seBa, MUCTED
u muccuc Teiigop, HUKorma ObI, YBepeH, He 3axoTe-
JIX IIOABEPTrHYTH MEHA TOMY, UTO A 6BIJI BBIHYXKIEH
ucopiTaTh. Ho dakT ocraerca GpakTOM: CTOMIO MHE
CEeCThb C HUMU YsKWHATH, & KOe-KOMY U3 cocelieit 3arid-
HYTb HA OTOHEK, KaK BOKPYT MeHs CTaJI Pa3BUBATbCS
BeCbMa OropuuTeJIbHbIE CO6I>ITI/I§I.

KomHaTa Ha mepBOM 3TaKe KOTTEI)Ka C OKHAMU
mo gacany, BUANMO, CIAYKUT MUCTePy 1 Mmuccuc Teii-
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dining room and general living quarters. It is a rath-
er cosy room, dominated by a large, roughly hewn
table of the sort one might expect to see in a farm-
house kitchen, its surface unvarnished and bearing
many small marks left by choppers and bread-knives.
These latter I could see quite clearly despite the fact
that we were sitting in a low yellow light cast by an
oil lamp on a shelf in one corner.

‘It’s not as though we don’t have electricity out
here, sir,” Mr Taylor remarked to me at one point,
nodding towards the lamp. ‘But something went
wrong with the circuit and we’ve been without it
now for almost two months. To tell you the truth,
we don’t miss it so much. There’s a few houses in the
village that’s never had electricity at all. Oil gives
a warmer light.’

Mrs Taylor had served us with a good broth,
which we had eaten with helpings of crusty bread,
and at that point, there had been little to suggest
the evening held for me anything more daunting
than an hour or so of pleasant conversation before
retiring to bed. However, just as we had finished
supper and Mr Taylor was pouring for me a glass of
ale brewed by a neighbour, we heard footsteps ap-
proaching on the gravel outside. To my ears, there
was something a little sinister in the sound of feet
coming ever closer in the darkness up to an isolated
cottage, but neither my host nor hostess seemed to
anticipate any menace. For it was with curiosity and
nothing else in his voice that Mr Taylor said:

‘Hello, now who could this be?’
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JIOP CTOJIOBOM U TOCTMHOM OSHOBPEMEHHO. B aT0i 1o-
BOJIbLHO YIOTHOM KOMHATE T'OCIOACTBYET OT'DPOMHBI
rpy00 BBITECAHHBIA CTOJI TOTO TUIIA, KOTOPBIN CKOpee
BCTPETUIIIbL Ha KyXHe y pepMepa, ¢ JOIIaToli CTOIel-
HUIEeH, MCIeIIPeHHOl MHOTOYMCJIeHHBIMHU IIepOnH-
KaMHM OT CeUeK M XJIeOHBIX HOKeli. ¥ oTueTiiMBO Bu-
IeJI 9TH 3apyOKM, XOTSA MbI CUAEIN IPU cJIaboM JKeJI-
TOM CBeTe KePOCHHOBOW JIAMITBI, CTOABIINE Ha MOJIKe
B yIay.

— Br1 mHe gymaiite, ¢ap, Y Hac TyT eCTb 3JIEKTPU-
YecTBO, — 3aMeTuy muctep Teiiaop, KUBHYB Ha JlaM-
my. — Ho 4To-TO TamM BBIIJIO U3 CTPOSA, U MBI CKOPO
IBa mMecdla cugum 0es cBera. [la, ckasaTh mo mpasje,
He TaK YK II0 HEMY CKyuaeM. ¥ Hac B JepPeBHe eCTb
HECKOJIBKO TOMOB, Ky/Zia 9JIeKTPUUYECTBO TaK U He IIPO-
BeJH. A OT JJaMIILI CBET IOTEILJIee.

Muccuc Teiimop HakKOpMHUJIa HAaC BKYCHBIM CYIIOM,
KOTOPBIN MBI CHEJIU C MOAKAPUCTHIM XJIEOOM, U B BTy
MUHYTY HUYTO He€ IIPEeaBEIaio, YTO BeUepP CyJUT MHE
KOe-4TO IIOCTPAIllHee, YeM Yac ¢ HeOOJBIIUM IIPUIT-
HOIi Oecenbl Imepen oTxomoM Ko cHy. Korma, ogHako,
MbI OTYKUHAJIU U MucTep Teilyiop cTas HaauBaTh MHe
CBapeHHBIN COCEIOM 5Jb, 3a OKHaAMM Ha IecUYaHou
JIIOPOKKe pasfgayuch maru. MHe MOouyamIoch HEUTO
3JI0Belllee B CAMOM 3BYKe IIIaroB, IMIPUOIMKAIONINXCS
B TEMHOTE K OJNMHOKOMY KOTTEI:KYy, HO HU XO3AUH,
HU X03AHKa, BUANMO, HUUETro IIJIOX0T0 He KIaIu, 100
B roJioce muctepa Teiisopa 66110 OJHO JIFOOOTBITCTBO,
KOTZa OH 3aMEeTHUJI:

— Bor Te Ha, KTO OBI 3TO MOT' OBITH?
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He had said this more or less to himself, but then
we heard, as though in reply, a voice call outside:

‘It’s George Andrews. Just happened to be walk-
ing by.’

The next moment, Mrs Taylor was showing in
a well-built man, perhaps in his fifties, who judging
from his dress had spent the day engaged in agricul-
tural work. With a familiarity which suggested he
was a regular visitor, he placed himself on a small
stool by the entrance and removed his Wellington
boots with some effort, exchanging a few casual re-
marks with Mrs Taylor as he did so. Then he came
towards the table and stopped, standing to attention
before me as though reporting to an officer in the
army.

‘The name’s Andrews, sir,” he said. ‘A very good
evening to you. I’m very sorry to hear about your
mishap, but I hope you’re not too put out to be
spending the night here in Moscombe.’

I was a little puzzled as to how this Mr Andrews
had come to hear of my ‘mishap’, as he termed it. In
any case, I replied with a smile that far from being
‘put out’, I felt extremely indebted for the hospi-
tality I was receiving. By this I had of course been
referring to Mr and Mrs Taylor’s kindness, but Mr
Andrews seemed to believe himself included by my
expression of gratitude, for he said immediately,
holding up defensively his two large hands:

‘Oh no, sir, you’re most welcome. We’re very
pleased to have you. It’s not often the likes of your-
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OH mpomsHec 3TO Oojiee WM MeHee TIPO ced4,
HO TYT C JOPOKKU CJIOBHO B OTBET JOHECJIOCH:

— 9ro 4, [I:xopmx duaproc. [lenr mumo, naii, may-
Maro, 3aryIaHy.

Muccuc Tefinop oTKpbLIa, U BOIIEJ CTATHBINA MYIK-
YUHA JIeT IATUAECATH ¢ HeGOMbIINM, KOTOPBIN, Cyasd
0 OJe’KIe, Bech AeHb IrpopadoraJ B moje. C packo-
BAaHHOCTBIO, TOBOPSAIIEH O TOM, UTO OH 3/JeCh CBOM
YeJIOBEK, TOCTDh yCeJICA Y BXOMla Ha HU3KYI0 Ta0yper-
Ky ¥ TIPUHSJCA C TPYAOM CTATUBATH CAIOTH, OTHO-
BPEMEHHO IIepedpachIBadACh 3aMEYaHUAMU C MUCCUC
Tettop. 3aTeM HMOAOIIEN K CTOJY U OCTAHOBUJICS, BbI-
TAHYBIINCH IIepel0 MHOU IO CTOMKe «CMUPHO», KaK
coJiaT mepen opuilepoM.

— 3BaTb MeHs JHIPIOC, COP, — cKasas oH. — Jlo-
oporo BaMm Beuepa. OueHb COKaJjelo O BallleM Kasyce,
CJIBIIIIANT O HEeM, HO, HaJel0Ch, BaC He OUeHb BBIOHMJIO
U3 KOJIEM, YTO BBl ITPOBeJeTe HOUKYy y Hac B Moc-
KoMe.

MeHnsa cierka yauBUJIO, OTKyZa STOT MuCTep JH-
IPIOC TIPOCJBINIAT O MOEM, KaK OH BbIPA3UJCH, «Ka-
3yce». Bo BcakoM ciaydae, g ¢ YIBIOKOM OTBETUJI, UTO
He TOJIbKO He «BBIOUT 13 KOJIeH», HO, HAIIPOTUB, IIpe-
MHOTO GJiarofapeH 3a OKa3aHHOE TOCTEIIPUUMCTBO. 1,
MMOHATHO, UMeJI B BUAY JIIO0OE3HOCTh MUCTEpPa U MIC-
cuc Teiyiop, OfHAKO MUCTEP DHAPIOC, BEPOATHO, pe-
IITHJI, YTO 0JIaTOJaPHOCTD PACIPOCTPaHAeTCA U HA He-
ro, ubo ToTUaC K€ BO3Pa3mJi, IIPOTECTYIOIe BO3JEB
OTPOMHBIE PYyUYUIIU:

— Hy uro BbI, cop, MuaocTu npocuM. OueHsb pagbl
Bac BUAETH. Takue JI0OM, KaK BbI, HEUACTO 3aTJIAIbI-
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self comes through here. We’re all very pleased you
could stop by.’

The way he said this seemed to suggest the whole
village was aware of my ‘mishap’ and subsequent ar-
rival at this cottage. In fact, as I was soon to discov-
er, this was very close to being the case; I can only
imagine that in the several minutes after I had first
been shown up to this bedroom — while I was wash-
ing my hands and doing what I could to make good
the damage inflicted upon my jacket and trouser
turn-ups — Mr and Mrs Taylor had conveyed news of
me to passers-by. In any case, the next few minutes
saw the arrival of another visitor, a man with an ap-
pearance much like that of Mr Andrews — that is
to say, somewhat broad and agricultural, and wear-
ing muddy Wellington boots, which he proceeded to
remove in much the way Mr Andrews had just done.
Indeed, their similarity was such that I supposed
them to be brothers, until the newcomer introduced
himself to me as,

‘Morgan, sir, Trevor Morgan.’

Mr Morgan expressed regret concerning my ‘mis-
fortune’, assuring me all would be well in the morn-
ing, before going on to say how welcome I was in
the village. Of course, I had already heard similar
sentiments a few moments earlier, but Mr Morgan
actually said:

‘It’s a privilege to have a gentleman like yourself
here in Moscombe, sir.’

454



OcTaTtoKk aHs

BalOT B Hamwm Mecta. MbI Bce paibl, YTO BbI CMOTJIA
3a71ePIKaATHCA.

Ilo ToMy, KaK OH BTO CKa3aJl, MOYKHO OBLIO IOHATH,
YTO BCS JEPEBHA B Kypce MOEro «Kasyca» U CBA3aH-
HOTO C HUM IPUOBITUA B 3TOT KOTTeI K. Kak MHe BCKO-
pe IpeacTosasio yoeauThesa, 9TO AeHCTBUTEIbHO OBIIO
Henajgeko oT uctunsl. He Buges, HO Mory cebe mmpen-
CTaBUTH, UTO Yepe3 HECKOJIbKO MUHYT IIOCJIE TOTO, KaK
MeHsA IPOBEJIM HaBePX B CHAJbHIO, B TO CAMO€e BpeMs,
IMOKAa S MBLJ PYKM U IBITAJICA 10 Mepe CUJI YCTPAHUTDH
yuiep6, HaHECEeHHBI MOeMy HOUIKaKy U OpPIOUHBIM
MaHKeTaM, MucTep u Mmuccuc Teitsop pacckasbIBaIu
000 MHe BCeM, KTO IIPOXOAMJI MUMO naoma. Bo BcA-
KOM cJIyuae, uepe3 HECKOJbKO MUHYT O0BABUMIICA eIle
OIWH TOCTb, OUEHb ITOXOKHWI Ha MUCTepa JHIpIoCca,
TO €CTh TAKOTO Ke KPEIKOTO CeJbCKOr'0 BUIa U B Ta-
KUX JKe 3aJIAMaHHBIX I'PA3BI0 calorax, KOTOphkle OH
MIPUHAJCSA CTATUBATHL TEM JKe IPUMEPHO MaHepoM,
KakK J0 Hero MucTtep JHAPIoC. BoJbile Toro, OHU Tak
HAIlOMUHAJIN APYyT APyra, 4TO ITOHAYaNy A TIPUHAI
WX 3a POAHBIX OPaTheB U MOHSJ CBOIO OIIUOKY, JUIIb
KOTZIa HOBBIH I'OCTh IIPEICTABUJICS:

— Mopras, cap, Tpesop Mopras.

MucTtep Mopran BhIpasuJ CoKaJieHHe II0 IIOBOAY
mocTuriieii MeHs «06embl», 3aBePUJ, UTO YTPOM BCe
obpasyeTcs, U TOJIBKO 3aTeM Ilepelles K TOMY, Kak
MHe pajbl B AepeBHe. §I, MOHATHO, BCETO HECKOJIBKO
MUHYT HasaJ y:Ke BhICIYIIAJ HeUTO IOL00Hoe, HO MU-
ctep MopraH BBIpa3mUy 9TO B TAKUX CJIOBAX:

— Bousbiiasa yecTh BUOETh TAKOTO IKEHTJIbMEHA,
KakK BBI, €D, 37echb, B MocKkoMme.
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Before I had had any time to think of a reply to
this, there came the sound of more footsteps on
the path outside. Soon, a middle-aged couple were
shown in, who were introduced to me as Mr and
Mrs Harry Smith. These people did not look at all
agricultural; she was a large, matronly woman who
rather reminded me of Mrs Mortimer, the cook at
Darlington Hall through much of the twenties and
thirties. In contrast, Mr Harry Smith was a small
man with a rather intense expression that furrowed
his brow. As they took their places around the table,
he said to me:

‘Your car would be the vintage Ford up there on
Thornley Bush Hill, sir?’

‘If that is the hill road overlooking this village,’
I said. ‘But I’'m surprised to hear you’ve seen it.’

‘T’ve not seen it myself, sir. But Dave Thornton
passed it on his tractor a short while ago as he was
coming home. He was so surprised to see it sitting
there, he actually stopped and got out.” At this
point, Mr Harry Smith turned to address the others
around the table. ‘Absolute beauty, it is. Said he’d
never seen anything like it. Put the car Mr Lindsay
used to drive completely in the shade!’

This caused laughter around the table, which Mr
Taylor next to me explained by saying:

‘That was a gent used to live in the big house not
far from here, sir. He did one or two odd things and
wasn’t appreciated around here.’
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He ycmen a cooOpasuTb, 4TO OTBETUTDH, KaK 3a OK-
HaMU OISAATh pasfajuch IIard, U BCKOpPe B KOMHATE
MMOABUJIACH CYIPYsKecKasd Irapa CPpeIHUX JeT, KOTOPYIO
MHe IIPeACTaBUIN Kak Mucrepa u muccuc I'appu Cmur.
9Tu ABOE OTHIOADL He MOXOAMWJIN Ha CEJIbCKUX TPYKeHI-
kKoB. OHa ObLiIa HOJIHAs, IIOYTEHHOI'O BUAA JKEHIIMHA
W OTYaCTH HAIlOMHMJIAa MHe Mumccuc Moprumep, ciay-
JKUBITYI0O B J[apJUHTTOH-XOJIJIE KyXapKoii OOJIBIITYIO
YyacTh OBAJIIaTBIX M BCe TPUAIAThie Toabl. Muctep
T'appu CMuT, HATPOTUB, OBLT HU3KOPOCIBIA MY:KUMHA
C IOBOJIBHO HANIPSKEHHBIM BBIDAKEHUEM JIUIA, KOXKa
Ha J0y y Hero cobupasack B MOPIIUHLI. Korma oxu ce-
JIX 3a CTOJI, OH O0paTUICA KO MHE C BOITPOCOM:

— «®opm» crapoil Momesu, uTo cTouT Ha TepHo-
BOM XOJIMe, — 9TO He Ballla MalllHa, CoP?

— Ha mopore, xoTtopas HUAeT IO XOJMY HaJ JTOI
IepeBHeN? — cKasajd . — YIUBUTEJIBHO, OJHAKO,
YTO BBI €T0 BUAEJU.

— Cawm a ue Bugen, cap. Ho JleiiB TopuToH HegaB-
HO IIpoe3sKaJ TaM Ha CBOeM TpaKTope, KOorma Bo3Bpa-
maJsica pomoui. OH TaKk yAMBUJICA, 3aBUIEB HA J0PO-
re Bamr «(opa», YTO OCTAHOBUJICA M BbLIEe3. — TyT
muctep 'appu CMuTr obpaTuicsa K CUAAIIUM 3a CTO-
aom: — Ilpenects, a He mamuHa. [[eAB ckasaj, 4To
B JKM3HU TaKOHW He BUAeJ. ABTOMOOMJIb, HA KOTOPOM
pasbes:xkan mucrep JImHacel, He MAeT HU B KaKoe
CpaBHEHUE.

Bce 3a crosom paccmessinch, a mucrep Teitiop,
CUJIEBIIIUN PAJAOM CO MHO¥, O0bACHMII:

— BbLT y Hac oiWH IKEeHTIbMEH, JKUJI B 00JBIIOM
JIloMe HellofaJIeKy, cap. OTKOJIOI TYT ¢ HapouKy HOMe-
poOB, MO3TOMY €ro He OOJIBHO KAJTOBAJIH.
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This brought a general murmur of assent. Then
someone said:

‘Your health, sir,’

lifting one of the tankards of ale Mrs Taylor had
just finished distributing, and the next moment
I was being toasted by the whole company.

I smiled and said: ‘I assure you the privilege is
all mine.’

‘You’re very kind, sir,” Mrs Smith said. ‘That’s
the way a real gentleman is. That Mr Lindsay was
no gentleman. He may have had a lot of money, but
he was never a gentleman.’

Again, there was agreement all round. Then Mrs
Taylor whispered something in Mrs Smith’s ear,
causing the latter to reply:

‘He said he’d try to be along as soon as he could.’

They both turned towards me with a self-con-
scious air, then Mrs Smith said:

‘We told Dr Carlisle you were here, sir. The doc-
tor would be very pleased to make your acquaint-
ance.’

‘I expect he has patients to see,” Mrs Taylor added
apologetically. ‘I’'m afraid we can’t say for certain
he’ll be able to call in before you’d be wanting to
retire, sir.’

It was then that Mr Harry Smith, the little man
with the furrowed brow, leaned forward again and
said:

‘That Mr Lindsay, he had it all wrong, see? Acting
the way he did. Thought he was so much better than
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B orBetr omo6purenbHo 3amrymesnu. Ilorom KTo-TO
CKasaJl, MOAHAB KPYKKY C 9JIeM, KOTOPBIM MUCCUC
Tefii0p TOIBKO-TOJBKO yCIIeJa OOHECTU I'OCTeli:

— Bamre 3gopoBbe, cap.

Bcs xoMmaHUA TPUCOEIUHUIACH K 9TOMY TOCTY.
S ynpiOHyICA ¥ OTBETUII:

— Ha meHA 9TO 6OJIBINTIASA YECTh.

— BbI oueHb O00OpBI, C3P, — CKasaja MICCHUC
Cmut. — Hacrosdmiero mxeHTIbMeHa Y3HAEIhb 0 10~
Bagke. A »sror mwucrep JIluHaceli — HUKaKOW OH

He mxeHTIbMeH. [IycTh feHer y Hero ObIJIO HABAJIOM,
a MKeHTJIbMeHOM OH CPOAy He OBLI.

Bce omsaTh BhIpasusiu coriacue. IloTrom mwuccuc
Teiiyop HIenHYJIa YTO-TO HA yX0 Muccuc CMuT, Ha YTO
Ta OTBETHJIA:

— CkasaJj, mocrapaeTcsa BBIOPATHCS, KAaK TOJBKO
cyMeer.

O06e cMyIIeHHO IIOBEPHYJNCHh KO MHE, M MHCCHUC
CMur coooOmuia:

— Mpb1 pacckasaam o Bac npokTopy Kapueiinro.
HoxTop pajg 6ygeT ¢ BaMU IO3HAKOMUTHCH.

— Ero, BumHO, mamueHTHI 3aJep:KUBAIOT, — [I0-
O6aBuya muccuc Teiyop M3BUHAIOIMMCA TOHOM. —
He 3nato, ycmeer Jix OH [0 TOTO, KaK BBI, COP, IIOKe-
JlaeTe OTONTU KO CHY.

B sty mumyry muctrep I'appu CmuT, TOT camblit
HUB3KOPOCJILIN MY:KUMHA C MOPINMHAMHW Ha J0Oy, mO-
Jajicd BIepen W 3aMeTUJI:

— Jdrot mucrep JIuHACel, OoH Bce Jejaj He Tak,
nmouumaetre? HeBecTh uero ms cebs crpouia. ymau,
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us, and he took us all for fools. Well, I can tell you,
sir, he soon learnt otherwise. A lot of hard thinking
and talking goes on in this place. There’s plenty of
good strong opinion around and people here aren’t
shy about expressing it. That’s something your Mr
Lindsay learnt quickly enough.’

‘He was no gentleman,” Mr Taylor said quietly.
‘He was no gentleman, that Mr Lindsay.’

‘That’s right, sir,” Mr Harry Smith said. ‘You
could tell just watching him he was no gentleman.
All right, he had a fine house and good suits, but
somehow you just knew. And so it proved in good
time.’

There was a murmur of agreement, and for a mo-
ment all present seemed to be considering whether
or not it would be proper to divulge to me the tale
concerning this local personage. Then Mr Taylor
broke the silence by saying:

That’s true what Harry says. You can tell a true
gentleman from a false one that’s just dressed in
finery. Take yourself, sir. It’s not just the cut of
your clothes, nor is it even the fine way you’ve got
of speaking. There’s something else that marks you
out as a gentleman. Hard to put your finger on it,
but it’s plain for all to see that’s got eyes.’

This brought more sounds of agreement around
the table.

‘Dr Carlisle shouldn’t be long now, sir,” Mrs Tay-
lor put in. ‘You’ll enjoy talking with him.’
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MBI €My B IIOJJMETKN He TOAUMCSHA, CUUTAJ HAC 3a Iy-
paxoB. Hy Tak s BaM CKaKy, cop, OH KUBEHBKO y0e-
Iujcs B oOpaTHOM. ¥ HaAc TyT HApPOJA M MO3TaMM pac-
KUHYTb YMEeT, ¥ PasToBOP HOAAep:KaTh. M B3TIAMbI
y Jitofiell IpaBUJbHbBIE U TBEePAble, U BHICKA3bIBATh UX
HUKTO He cTecHseTcsa. Bamr mucrep JImuaceir 6bI1CTPO
9TO YCBOI.

— He Obl1 OH HUKAKUM I:KEeHTJIbMEHOM, — CIIO-
Koiino mpousHec mucrtep Teisop. — He Obla oH Hu-
KaKuM JyKeHTJIbMEeHOM, 3TOT MucTtep JImHICEH.

— BepHo, cap, — mnoarBepaua wmuctep I'appu
Cmut. — CTomiio Ha Hero MomIsiAeTh, Kak cpasy ObI-
JIO TIOHATHO — HUKAKO! OH He JKeHTJIbMeH. SIcHOe
[eJio, TOM Y Hero ObLI KPACUBBIN U KOCTIOMBI JOPO-
rvue, HO BCe PaBHO IOUYEMY-TO ObLIO IIOHATHO, UTO OH
He JKeHTJIbMeH. B cBoe BpeMs OHO U MOATBEPIUJIOCH.

Bce samymenn B 3HaK coryiacus M 3aMOJIKJIM, BU-
IUMO O0AyMbIBasdA, MPUJIMYHO UJIU HET ITOBEeIATh MHE
WCTOPUIO 9TOW MECTHOW 3HameHuTocTu. MosrgyaHue
Hapymua Mmuctep Teisop, KOTOPBIH 3aMETUJI:

— Tappu npasay rosoput. HacTosiero m1:xeHTIb-
MeHa BCerfa MOMKHO OTJIMYUTH OT IOAAEeNTbHOrO, IIy-
CKaif TOT U pas3ofeT B IyX U IIpax. B3sATk BOT Bac, ¢ap.
He B mokpoe Baiero IjaTbs TYT XUTPOCTh U OaiKe
He B TOM, KaK BbI IIPABUJIbHO I'OBOPUTE, HET, UTO-TO
Ipyroe BBIZAET B Bac J:KeHTIbMeHa. [lasbiieM Ha 5TO
He YKayKelllb, HO Y KOTO ecTh IJIada, Te Cpasy BUIAT.

Boonb crosa mpokaTuiach HOBas BOJIHA omo0pe-
HUA.

— Temeps HemoJTO KIATh OOoKTOpa Kapaeiins,
cap, — BcraBuya muccuc Teisop. — Bawm Oyzer ipu-
SATHO C HUM IIOTOBOPHUTD.
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‘Dr Carlisle’s got it too,” Mr Taylor said. ‘He’s
got it. He’s a true gent, that one.’

Mr Morgan, who had said little since his arrival,
bent forward and said to me:

‘What do you suppose it is, sir? Maybe one that’s
got it can better say what it is. Here we are all talk-
ing about who’s got it and who hasn’t, and we’re
none the wiser about what we’re talking about. Per-
haps you could enlighten us a bit, sir.’

A silence fell around the table and I could sense
all the faces turn to me. I gave a small cough and
said:

‘It is hardly for me to pronounce upon qualities
I may or may not possess However, as far as this
particular question is concerned, one would suspect
that the quality being referred to might be most use-
fully termed “dignity”.’

I saw little point in attempting to explain this
statement further. Indeed, I had merely given voice
to the thoughts running through my mind while
listening to the preceding talk and it is doubtful
I would have said such a thing had the situation not
suddenly demanded it of me. My response, however,
seemed to cause much satisfaction.

‘There’s a lot of truth in what you say there, sir,’
Mr Andrews said, nodding, and a number of other
voices echoed this.

‘That Mr Lindsay could certainly have done with
a little more dignity,” Mrs Taylor said. ‘The trouble
with his sort is they mistake acting high and mighty
for dignity.’
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— VY nmoxropa Kapueiina sTo Toxke mmeeTcs,
ckasag mucrep Teitaop. — Mmeercss. O HacToAMi
IKEHTJIbMEH, TOYHO BaM T'OBOPIO.

Mucrtep MopraH, 3a Bce BpeMsA IPOPOHUBIIUN Bce-
'O HECKOJIBKO CJIOB, HAKJOHUJICA KO MHE U CITPOCUII:

— Kaxk mo-Baiemy, cap, 4To aTo Takoe? Mo:xkerT,
TOT, Y KOT'O TO €CTh, JIyUIlle CKakeT. BoT MbI cugum
TYT U paccy:kIaeM, Yy KOro 3TO €CTh, a y KOTO HeT,
a 0 YeM roBOpPUM — TOJIKOM He 3HaeM. MoikeT, BbI Obl
HaC IIPOCBEeTUJIN, CIP?

3a cToJI0M BOIIAPUJIOCH MOJTYAHUE, U A IIOYYBCTBO-
BaJI, UTO BCe B3IVIAABI yCTPeMJIEeHbI HA MeHs. §1 mpo-
YHUCTHUJI TOPJIO ¥ IPOU3HEC:

— Mmue He mpucTaso CyAUTh O KauecTBax, KaKue
Y MeHdA TO JIX eCThb, To ju HeT. OgHAKO, pas3 y:K peub
3allia 0 KOHKPETHOM BOIIPOCE, MOXKHO IIPEIII0JIo-
JKUTD, UYTO BTO KAUECTBO IpPaBUJIbHEEe BCETo OyAeT Ha-
3BaTh JOCTOUHCTBOM.

Sl He BuIes cMbIcja IIyCKAThbCS B OajbHEHIINeE
00bscHeHUA. B CyIiHOCTH, S BCETO JIUIb BhICKAa3aJl
TO, O YeM JAyMaJj, OPUCIYIIUBasACh K pPasroBopaMm
OKPY:KAIOIUX, W MAaJIOBEPOATHO, YUTOOBI S BOOOIIE
BBICTYIINJI C TAKUM 3asBJIEHIEM, €CJIU Obl He 3aCTaBU-
Jau obcroarenberBa. OLHAKO MOM OTBET OBLI, BUIMIMO,
BOCIHPHUHSAT C OOJIBIINM yIOBJIETBOPEHUEM.

— MHuoro npasabl B BallluX CJI0Bax, Cop, — CKas3aJl
MucTep JHIPIOC, KUBHYB, 1 €ro IOAAeP:Kajal CO BCex
CTOPOH.

— 9ToMy MHUCTepy JIMHACE0, V3K KOHEUHO, He II0-
BpenuJIo ObI UyTh ITOOOJIBIIIE TOCTOMHCTBA, — 3aMeTU-
aa muccuc Teiimop. — C TakuMU BOT THUIIAMHU B YeM
0ema — OHU IYTAIOT 3aHOCUUBOCTDH C JOCTOUHCTBOM.
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‘Mind you,” put in Mr Harry Smith, ‘with all
respect for what you say, sir, it ought to be said.
Dignity isn’t just something gentlemen have. Dig-
nity’s something every man and woman in this coun-
try can strive for and get. You’ll excuse me, sir, but
like I said before, we don’t stand on ceremony here
when it comes to expressing opinions. And that’s my
opinion for what it’s worth. Dignity’s not just some-
thing for gentlemen.’

I perceived, of course, that Mr Harry Smith and
I were rather at cross purposes on this matter, and
that it would be far too complicated a task for me to
explain myself more clearly to these people. I thus
judged it best simply to smile and say:

‘Of course, you’re quite correct.’

This had the immediate effect of dispelling the
slight tension that had built in the room while Mr
Harry Smith had been speaking. And Mr Harry
Smith himself seemed to lose all inhibitions, for now
he leaned forward and continued:

‘That’s what we fought Hitler for, after all. If
Hitler had had things his way, we’d just be slaves
now. The whole world would be a few masters and
millions upon millions of slaves. And I don’t need to
remind anyone here, there’s no dignity to be had in
being a slave. That’s what we fought for and that’s
what we won. We won the right to be free citizens.
And it’s one of the privileges of being born English
that no matter who you are, no matter if you’re rich
or poor, you’re born free and you’re born so that you
can express your opinion freely, and vote in your
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— Opuaxo, — BcraBua mucrtep lappu Cwmur,
IpU BCeM yBa:KeHUW K BAIUM CJIOBaM, C3pP, HEJb-
34 ¥ He BO3Pa3uUTh. J[OCTOMHCTBO €CTh HE TOJBKO
y IKeHTIbMeHOB. J[OCTOMHCTBO — 3TO TO, K UeMy MO-
T'YT CTPEMUTHCA U YETO MOTYT NOOUTHCA BCE MYKUNHBI
¥ KeHIUHBI HAIlled cTpaHbl. BbI y:K MeHs M3BUHUTE,
C9p, HO, KaK d PaHbIlle CKasaj, MbI 37IeCh IPUBBIKJIU
3alIPOCTO BBICKA3BIBATH CBOU B3IVISABLI. A 3TO — MoOe
MHEHUe, IPaBWJIbHOE OHO TaM WJaW HeT. JlocTouH-
CTBO — OHO He TOJILKO IJIA OJHUX M:KEeHTIbMEHOB.

§1, pasymeercs, TOHUMAJ, YTO TYT MbI C MUCTEPOM
Tappu CMHUTOM HECKOJHLKO PACXOAUMCS BO B3TVISAAX
U YTO OOBACHUTH STUM JIOAAM MOI TOYKY 3PEHU
0ojiee TOXOAUMBO OyAET CAMIIKOM CJI0:KHO. IlosTomy
d cUeJI 3a JIydlllee ITPOCTO YJIBIOHYTHCSA U CKAa3aTh:

— Br1, pasdymeeTcs, COBEpPIIeHHO IPaBHI.

I9TO0 MTIHOBEHHO paccedsio JIeTKOe HaIpsaKeHue,
BO3HUKIIIEe B KOMHATe, ITOKa roBopu muctep 'appu
Cmur. a u cam mucrep l'appu Cmwur, cyna mo Bce-
My, cCOBCceM ocmeJjes, 100, IMOMaBIINCh BIEPeI, IIPo-
JIOJIKAJT:

— B KomIle KOHITOB, pagu 3TOT0 MBI ¢ ['mTiepom
BoeBaJin. Eciyiu ObI BBIILIO, Kak XoTeJ I'uTiep, MbI ObI
Temnepsb B pabax xoauau. Bce uesoBeuecTBo pasmesau-
JIOCh OBI HAa TOPCTKY X035€B U MHOYKECTBO MUJIJINOHOB
paboB. A BceM TyT u 6e3 TOrO IOHATHO, YTO B pab-
CKOM COCTOAHUU HET HUKAKOTO JOCTOMHCTBA. 3a BTO
MBI BOEBAJIM M 9TO 3aBoeBasiu. MbI 3aBO€BaJI IIPABO
ObITh cBOOOMHBIMU TpaxkganamMu. OgHO M3 MpPeUMy-
IIIECTB POAUTHCA B AHIIIMU — TO, UTO POKIAEIIbCS
CBOOOJHBIM, He Ba)KHO, KTO ThI €CTh, HE BasKHO, Oorar
niu 0eleH, U POKAAEIILCA IJIS TOr0, YTOOBI CBOOOIHO
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member of parliament or vote him out. That’s what
dignity’s really about, if you’ll excuse me, sir.’

‘Now now, Harry,” Mr Taylor said. ‘I can see
you’re warming up to one of your political speeches.’

This brought laughter. Mr Harry Smith smiled
a little shyly, but went on:

‘I’m not talking politics. I’m just saying, that’s
all. You can’t have dignity if you’re a slave. But
every Englishman can grasp it if only he cares to.
Because we fought for that right.’

‘This may seem like a small, out of the way place
we have here, sir,” his wife said. ‘But we gave more
than our share in the war. More than our share.’

A solemnness hung in the air after she said this,
until eventually Mr Taylor said to me:

‘Harry here does a lot of organizing for our local
member. Give him half a chance and he’ll tell you
everything that’s wrong with the way the country’s
run.’

‘Ah, but I was just saying what was right about
the country this time.’

‘Have you had much to do with politics yourself,
sir?’ Mr Andrews asked.

‘Not directly as such,’ I said. ‘And particularly
not these days. More so before the war perhaps.’

‘It’s just that I seem to remember a Mr Stevens
who was a member of parliament a year or two ago.
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BBIPaKaTh CBOE MHEHUE, BHIOMPATH B ITapJaMeHT CBO-
ero TpeACTaBUTENA UIN, OOPATHO Ke, OT3LIBATH €T0
U3 mapjaMeHTa. BoT 9TO 1 eCTh JOCTOMHCTBO, ITPOIITY
MIPOIIEeHUs, CIP.

— Twume, T'appu, Tume, — ckazana mucrep Teii-
JIOp, — a TO, TVISIKY, ThI TaK Pas3TOPAYUIICSA, UTO Cei-
Yyac paspasmulIbCsa OUePEeIHON IIOJUTUUYECKON pPeubio.

Bce paccmesimucs. Muctep IM'appu CMut 4yTh cMy-
IIIEHHO YJIBIOHYJICS, OJHAKO IIPOIOJIKAI:

— §1 "He o TMoJUTHEKE, A MPOCTO TOBOPIO, UTO AY-
Maro, BOT U Bce. He MoikeT OBITH JOCTOMHCTBA y pada.
Ho n11000ii aurInyadeH MOKET er0 UMEThb, €CJIN TOJIb-
Ko 3axoueT. IToToMy UTO MBI 3a 9TO IIPABO BOEBAJIU.

— Mo:xeT ToKasaTbes, CIP, UTO JepeBeHbKa ¥ Hac
MaJieHbKasd W Ha oTimbe, — 3aMeTuJja ero KeHa, —
HO BOIHE MBI OTAAJIU 00JIbIIIE, UeM HaM OBLIO IOJIOMKe-
HOo. OTHaau ¢ JUXBOMH.

IToce sTuUX CJIOB BCE TOP:KECTBEHHO IIPUTHUXJIU.
Haxoner mucrep Teiiop Hapymua MoJauyaHue, oopa-
TUBIIUCH KO MHE:

— Tappu TyT GOJBINTYIO0 aTUTAIIUIO PA3BOJUT 3a Ha-
1ero 4jeHa nmapjameHTa. Jlail eMmy BOJIIO, OH BCe BaM
Paso0bACHUT IIPO TO, KaK IIJIOXO HAIlla CTpaHa yIIpaB-
Jsercs.

— Hy, a-To Kak pas3 roBOPHWJI O TOM, UTO B HaIlel
cTpaHe XOPOIIIo.

— A Bawm, cdp, MHOTO JIX JOBOAUTCA 3aHUMATHCS
MOJIUTUKOM? — CIIPOCUJI MHUCTEDP JHIPIOC.

— He moanTukoil Kkax TakKoOBOM, — OTBETHUJI A, —
u TeM OoJiee He Tenepb. [loxkaayil, pasBe UTO 0 BOHHBI.

— JHeso B TOM, YTO MHE BCHOMHUJICA HEKUI MU-
crep CTuUBeHC, KOTOPBIH ¢ TOA UJIU JBA TOMY OBILI WiIe-
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Heard him on the wireless once or twice. Had some
very sensible things to say about housing. But that
wouldn’t be yourself, sir?’

‘Oh no,’ I said with a laugh. Now I am not at all
sure what made me utter my next statement; all
I can say is that it seemed somehow called for in the
circumstances in which I found myself. For I then
said: ‘In fact, I tended to concern myself with inter-
national affairs more than domestic ones. Foreign
policy, that is to say.’

I was a little taken aback by the effect this seemed
to have upon my listeners. That is to say, a sense of
awe seemed to descend on them. I added quickly:

‘I never held any high office, mind you. Any influ-
ence I exerted was in a strictly unofficial capacity.’

But the hushed silence remained for several more
seconds.

‘Excuse me, sir,” Mrs Taylor said eventually, ‘but
have you ever met Mr Churchill?’

‘Mr Churchill? He did come to the house on
a number of occasions. But to be quite frank, Mrs
Taylor, during the time I was most involved in great
affairs, Mr Churchill was not such a key figure and
was not really expected to become one. The likes of
Mr Eden and Lord Halifax were more frequent visi-
tors in those days.’

‘But you have actually met Mr Churchill, sir?
What an honour to be able to say that.’
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HOM ITapjaMeHTa. Pa3-apyroi cibIIiaj ero mo paauo.
OueHb [EJBHO BBICTYHAJ II0 KUJIHUIIMHOI ITpobieMe.
Ho sT0 Benn He BbI OymeTe, cap?

— O HeT, — oOTBeTUJ $, paccMesBINUCh. W yxK
He 3HAI0, YTO HA MEHA TOTAa HAIJIO, MOTY TOJBKO
CKas3aTh, YTO 00CTAHOBKA U 00CTOATEILCTBA OYATO Me-
HA TOATOJKHYJU, HO s BAPYT 3aaBui: — Boobiie-To
s OBIJI CKJIOHEH 0O0JIbIlle 3aHUMATBCA AeIaMU MeXIY-
HApPOJHBIMU, HEXeJIM BHYTPEHHUNMMH. To ecTh BHeII-
Hell TOJIUTUKOM.

Peaknusa caymiateseil MeHA HECKOJIBKO ITOpasuia:
WX CJIOBHO OXBATHJI KAKOM-TO CBAIIEHHBIN TpPEIeT.
A mocmeniuia 100aBUTH:

— Cpasy craKky — d HHUKOT[a He 3aHUMAaJ BBICO-
KHUX IIOCTOB, & €CJIM M OKa3bIBaJI Ha UTO-TO BJIUSIHUE,
TO JIUIIB 110 CYyTIy00 HeopUIUAIbLHBIM KaHalaM.

OmHaKo MCIIyraHHOE MOJIYaHUE ITPOAJINJIOCH elle
HECKOJIBbKO CeKYHI.

— Ilpocture, cop, — ocMeanyiach HAKOHEI[ CIIPO-
cuthb muccuc Teisop, — a BaM JOBOAMJIOCH BCTpe-
YyaThCA ¢ MucTepoM Yepuusiem?

— C mucrepom Yepumianem? OH HECKOJbKO pas
orviBas B nome. Ho, roBopsa oTKpoBeHHO, Muccuc Teii-
JIOp, B TOT IIEPUOJ, KOTIAa A TUIy0:Ke BCero 3aHuMAaJICs
0OJIBIIION TTOJIUTUKOM, MUCTeD Uepumiiib elfe He ObLI
TJIaBHOW (DUTYyPOH Ha IOJUTUYECKOU CIleHe, Aa ToTraa
HUKTO OT HEro 9TOr0 M He Kaaj. B Te nHU uatie mpu-
e3:Kaju Takue JesaTenn, Kak muctep Maen u jgopxn Ia-
audaxkc.

— Ho BBI 1 B caMOM [ieJie BCTPeUaJUCh C MECTEPOM
Yepuusiem? Beab 3T0 Kakad 4yecTb — MMETH IIPABO
CKasaTh, UTO BCTpeUascsa ¢ Mucrepom Yepuuiiem!
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‘I don’t agree with many things Mr Churchill
says.” Mr Harry Smith said, ‘but there’s no doubt
about it, he’s a great man. It must be quite some-
thing, sir, to be discussing matters with his like.’

‘Well, T must reiterate,” I said, ‘I didn’t have
a great deal to do with Mr Churchill. But as you
rightly point out, it’s rather gratifying to have con-
sorted with him. In fact, all in all, I suppose I have
been very fortunate, I would be the first to admit
that. It has been my good fortune, after all, to have
consorted not just with Mr Churchill, but with many
other great leaders and men of influence — from
America and from Europe. And when you think
that it was my good fortune to have had their ear on
many great issues of the day, yes, when I think back,
I do feel a certain gratitude. It’s a great privilege,
after all, to have been given a part to play, however
small, on the world’s stage.’

‘Excuse me asking, sir,” Mr Andrews said, “but
what sort of a man is Mr Eden? I mean, at the per-
sonal level. I’ve always had the impression he’s a jol-
ly decent sort. The sort that can talk to anyone high
or low, rich or poor. Am I right, sir?’

‘T would say that is, by and large, an accurate
picture. But of course I have not seen Mr Eden in
recent years, and he may have been much changed by
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— $1 He corylaceH coO MHOTHUMU CYyXKIeHUAMNU MMU-
crepa Yepuuins, — samerusa muctep appu Cmur, —
HO OH, 0e3yCJIOBHO, BeJIUKUH UesioBeK. HenryrouHoe,
HaBepHoe, IeJI0, COP, — OOCY:KIaTh IIPOOJIEeMBI C Ta-
KMUMU, KaK OH.

— § momxeH MOBTOPUTH, — CKasaJ s, — UYTO MHeE
He JOBEJIOCh MHOTO BCTPeYaTheA ¢ MucTepom Yepumi-
gJem. Ho Kak BBI CIIpaBeAJINMBO 3aMETUJIMN, BCIOMU-
HaTh 00 OOII[eHNM C HUM JOBOJIBHO JIeCTHO. B ob1iem,
MHe, TOMKaJyH, NeMCTBUTEJIbHO MOBE3JIO B KU3HWU,
s TIEPBBIA I'OTOB ATO MIPU3HATH. B KOHITe KOHIIOB, MHE
BBITTAJIO CUACThe OOIIAThCA HE TOJIBKO C MHCTEPOM
YepuniiaeMm, HO U CO MHOTMMHU APYTUMU BEJIUKUMU
PYKOBOAUTEJAMU U BINATEJIBHBIMU JIOABMIM, B TOM
yucJie u3 Amepuku u u3 EBponsl. I Kak mogyMaerin,
YTO MHE ITOCUACTIMBUJIOCH IIOJH30BAThCSI MX 0Jaro-
CKJIOHHBIM BHUMAaHWEM B CBS3HU C O0CYKIEHUEM MHO-
ruxX BasKHEHIIMX HpoO0JeM TOH SIIoXM, — J[Oa, Korga
s BCIIOMHHAI0 000 BCEM 3TOM, S M B CAaMOM JeJjie IC-
TIBITHIBAI0O UYBCTBO IVIyOOKOI GiaromapHocTu. B KO-
HEYHOM cYeTe, UMEeTh BO3MOXKHOCTH CHIT'PATh IIYCTh
MaJIeHbKYI0, HO CBOIO POJIb HAa BCEMHUPHBIX IIOMOCT-
Kax — OTpOMHAas YeCTb.

— WsBuHAKOCHL 3a BOIPOC, CIP, — OOpaTHICS
KO MHe MUCTep DHIPIOC, — HO UTO 32 YeJIOBEK MUCTED
WUneu? d xouy ckazaTh — B JuuHOM IjiaHe? MHe oH
BCerga Kasajicsa OueHb CJIAaBHBIM, U3 TaKUX, 3HaeTe,
KTO HaleT OO A3BIK C JIOPJOM U C IPOCTHIM UeJIio-
BEKOM, ¢ 0oTaThIM U ¢ 6eJHBIM. 1 BepHO rOBOpPIO, Cop?

— §1 OBI crasaj, 4TO B 0O0ILIEM M I[€JIOM 9TO COOT-
BeTcTByeT uctuHe. Ho B mocaenHue roasl s, MOHATHO,
He BcTpeuasicsa ¢ MucrepoMm VgeHom, OH MOT U Iepe-
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pressures. One thing I have witnessed is that public
life can change people unrecognizably in a few short
years.’

‘I don’t doubt that, sir,” said Mr Andrews. ‘Even
Harry here. Got himself involved with his politics
a few years back and he’s never been the same man
since.’

There was laughter again, while Mr Harry Smith
shrugged and allowed a smile to cross his face. Then
he said:

‘It’s true I’ve put a lot into the campaigning
work. It’s only at a local level, and I never meet an-
yone half as grand as the likes you associate with,
sir, but in my own small way I believe I’'m doing my
part. The way I see it, England’s a democracy, and
we in this village have suffered as much as anyone
fighting to keep it that way. Now it’s up to us to ex-
ercise our rights, every one of us. Some fine young
lads from this village gave their lives to give us that
privilege, and the way I see it, each one of us here
now owes it to them to play our part. We’ve all got
strong opinions here, and it’s our responsibility to
get them heard. We’re out of the way, all right,
a small village, we’re none of us getting younger,
and the village is getting smaller. But the way I see
it we owe it to the lads we lost from this village.
That’s why, sir, I give so much of my time now to
making sure our voice gets heard in high places.
And if it changes me, or sends me to an early grave,
I don’t mind.’
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MEHUTBCA IIOJ JaBJIeHUEM OOCTOATENIbCTB. YK OJHO-
TO s TIOBUAJI Ha CBOEM BeKy — KaK CIocoOHa obIie-
CTBEHHAA JKM3Hb BCETO 34 HECKOJIBKO KOPOTKHUX JIET
Hey3HaBaeMO M3MEHUTDH UeJI0BeKa.

— He comHeBaroch, €ap, — COIVIACUJICA MUCTEP
duapioc. — Bsare xors Hamero I'appu. Kak Besasai-
csA HECKOJIbKO JIET Ha3aJ B MOJUTUKY, TaK €ro C TexX
IIop He y3HAaTh.

Bce onare paccmesanuch, a mucrtep I'appu Cmut
MOXKAJ TIJIeYaMu, ITO3BOJUI cebe YILIOHYThCA U IIPO-
U3HeC:

— BepHo, s MHOro CHJ OTZAI0 IIPEIBBIOOPHBIM
KaMIIaHUAM. HOHHTHO, Ha MECTHOM YyPOBHE€, WM MHE
HEe NOBOAMJIOCH BCTPEUYATh M BIIOJIOBMHY TaKHUX BaMX-
HBIX TI€PCOH, C KAKMMH O0OIIaeTech BbI, C3P, HO, OY-
Maio, Ha CBOEM MaJIeHbKOM MECTe W s UrPaio MOIO
CKPOMHYIO poJib. §I Tak moHumMaw: AHriua — Je-
MOKpaTuUsi, U Mbl B HaIllell JepeBHEe IIOKePTBOBAJU
He MEeHbIIle APYTuX, CPakasAch 3a TO, 4TO0 AeMOKpa-
THEeW OHa W ocTajach. A Temepb TOJIBKO OT HAC 3aBU-
CUT, OT KaKJOTO M3 HaC, BOCIIOJIb3yEeMCA JIX MbI CBO-
UMY IIpaBaMu, 3a KOTOPbIE XOPOIIKe MOJIOAbIe pebs-
Ta 13 Halllen A€PEeBHU OTAAJIN KU3Hb, 1 A JINYHO TaK
IIOHMMAar: BCe MBI 3OeCh Pagul UX IIaMATH OOJIKHBI
BHECTHN KaKIBLIA CBOIO JIETITY. ¥ BCeX y Hac TBephble
B3TJIABI, ¥ HaIlla 00s3aHHOCTh — I'POMKO O HUX 3a-
saBuThb. CoriaceH, MbI JKMBEM Ha OTIIubOe, JepeBHS
MajJieHbKas, HUKTO M3 HaCc MOJOKe He CTAHOBUTCH,
U B JepeBeHbKe Hapoay Bce MeHbIne. Ho a4 Tak moHuU-
MAaio: MbI B JOJTY IIepe] HalluMu pebaTaMu, KOTOphIe
mosyeryin Ha BoitHe. IlosTomy, cap, A Teleph He Ka-
JIeT0 BpeMeHH, YTOOBI Halll TOJIOC YCIBIIIAIN Ha CAMOM
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‘I did warn you, sir,” Mr Taylor said with a smile.
There was no way Harry was going to let an influen-
tial gentleman like yourself come through the vil-
lage without giving you his usual earful.’

There was laughter again, but I said almost im-
mediately:

‘I think I understand your position very well, Mr
Smith. I can well understand that you wish the world
to be a better place and that you and your fellow resi-
dents here should have an opportunity to contribute
to the making of a better world. It is a sentiment to
be applauded. I dare say it was a very similar urge
which led me to become involved in great affairs
before the war. Then, as now, world peace seemed
something we had only the most fragile grasp of,
and I wished to do my part.’

‘Excuse me, sir,” said Mr Harry Smith, ‘but my
point was a slightly different one. For the likes of
yourself, it’s always been easy to exert your influ-
ence. You can count the most powerful in the land
as your friends. But the likes of us here, sir, we can
go year in year out and never even lay eyes on a real
gentleman — other than maybe Dr Carlisle. He’s
a first-class doctor, but with all respect, he doesn’t
have connections as such. It gets easy for us here
to forget our responsibility as citizens. That’s why
I work so hard at the campaigning. Whether peo-
ple agree or disagree — and I know there’s not one
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Bepxy. A ecau A yepes d9TO MePEMEHIOCH UJIU PAHbIIe
CPOKa COMAy B MOTHJIY, TaK A T'OTOB.

— {1 e mpenmymnpekman Bac, cdp, — C YJBIOKOM
damerusn mucrep Teitnop. — Tappu ObI HU B KU3HDB
He OTHYCTUJI M3 JePEBHU TAKOTO BAKHOTO YKEHTJIb-
MeHa, KaK BbI, He IIPOKYIKIKAB €My, II0 CBOeMY OOBIK-
HOBEHWUIO, BCE YIIIN.

CHoBa pasgajics CMeX, HO s IIOTOPOIIUJICS CKAa3aTh:

— Jlymaio, MHe siCHA W TOHSTHA Ballla IMO3UIUA,
muctep Cmur. {I mpekpacHO MOHMMAK — BBI XOTHU-
Te, 4YTOObI B MUPE CTAJIO JKUTh JIyUIlle ¥ UTOOBI BbI
U Bama OO0IMHA IOJYYUJIN BO3MOMKHOCTH BHECTU
BKJIaJ B CTPOUTENHCTBO JYUIIEro Mupa. 9TU YyBCTBA
MOJKHO TOJIbKO IIPUBETCTBOBATh. PUCKHY 3aMeTUTh,
YTO aHAJOTHUUYHBIE HACTPOEHUS IMOOYAUJIN MEHS 3a-
HATHCS IIepel BOMHON mejaMMu OTPOMHOM BaKHOCTH.
Torma, KaKk W HbIHEe, MUP B MHUPe, Ka3aJoCh, BHUCEJ
Ha BOJIOCKE, M A XOTeJ] BHECTU CBOIO JIETITY B €T0 CO-
XpaHeHue.

— Ilpomry mpoiieHus, €3p, — BO3PA3UJ MUCTEP
T'appu CMur, — HO S TOBOPWJ He cOBCEM 00 5TOM.
TakuM, Kak BbI, JIETKO BJIUATH Ha X0 COOBITHI. BbI
MOXKeTe UMCJIUTL CPeau CBOUX ApPys3ell Tex, KTO CTOo-
UT y BJacTu B cTpaHe. Ho arogu Bpoze Hac, ¢ap, MBI
JKuBeM cebe TYT U JKMBEeM M, MOYKET, 3a BCe 9TH TO-
OBl OTa)Ke WM He YBUAUM HACTOAIIETO MIKeHTJIbMeHA.
Hy passe uto moxropa Kapieiinsa. [JokTop oH 3ame-
YyaTeJIbHBIN, HO, IIPU BCEM IIOUTEHUU, CBA3EH KaK Ta-
KOBBIX V Hero HeT. Ham 31mech JeTrKo 3a0bITh O CBOUX
rpakIaHCKUX 00s3aHHOCTAX. BOT mouemMy s CTOJIBKO
CUJI OTHAI0 TpenBbIOOpHON aruramuu. M coraria-
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soul in this room now who’d agree with everything
I say — at least I’ll get them thinking. At least I'll
remind them of their duty. This is a democratic
country we’re living in. We fought for it. We’ve all
got to play our part.’

‘I wonder what could have happened to Dr Carl-
isle,” Mrs Smith said. ‘I’m sure the gentleman could
just about use some educated talk now.’

This provoked more laughter.

‘In fact,’ I said, ‘although it has been extremely
enjoyable to meet you all, I must confess I’'m begin-
ning to feel rather exhausted ...’

‘Of course, sir,” Mrs Taylor said, ‘you must be
very tired. Perhaps I’ll fetch another blanket for
you. It’s getting much chillier at night now.’

‘No, I assure you, Mrs Taylor, I’ll be most com-
fortable.’

But before I could rise from the table, Mr Morgan
said:

‘I just wondered, sir, there’s a fellow we like to
listen to on the wireless, his name’s Leslie Man-
drake. I just wondered if you’d happened to have
met him.

I replied that I had not, and was about to make
another attempt to retire only to find myself de-
tained by further inquiries regarding various per-
sons I may have met. I was, then, still seated at the
table when Mrs Smith remarked:
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IOTCA TaM CO MHOU MJIM HET — a A 3HAal, YTO B BTOU
KOMHATE HET YeJIOBEeKAa, KOTOPBIM ObLI ObI CO MHOI
IIOJTHOCTBIO COTJIaCeH, — A XOTHh 3aCTaBJIAIO JIIOJel
IyMaThb. §I XOTh HAIIOMUHAIO UM O foJre. MBI :KuBeM
B JeMOKpaTHUUYecKoi cTpaHe. MbI 3a 9TO CpasKajlCh.
Bce MBI mpu3BaHbl BHECTH CBOIO JIETITY.

— UM kyna roabKo momeBaJica noxkrop Kapieiabp? —
damerusia muccuc Cmut. — §1 yBepeHa, 4TO IKEeHTIb-
MeHY ceiliuac B caMblii pa3 ObI IIOTOBOPUTH C 00paso-
BaHHBIM YE€JIOBEKOM.

Bce onarte paccmeanncsk.

— YecTHO TOBOPSI, — CKasaJ s, — XOTs MHe ObI-
JIO OUYeHb MPUATHO CO BCEMHU BaMU MO3HAKOMUTHLCAH,
IOJI:KeH, ONHAKO, IPU3HATHCS, UTO YCTAJIOCTL OepeT
CBOE...

— A Kax e, cop, — orTo3Basiachk Mmuccuc Teii-
JIOP, — BBI, HABEPHOE, KPEIIKO MPUTOMUINCH. CXOKY-
Ka MoCTaHy BaM ellle OJHO Ofesjio, a TO HOuHU ceiuac
MIOIILJIN XOJIOTHBIE.

— Her, Her, yBepsaio Bac, muccuc Teitaop, MHe
BCEro XBaTaer.

51 y:xe cobupasicsa MOAHATHCA M3-3a CTOJA, HO Me-
HA ocTaHOBUJI Mmuctep Mopran:

— Bor uHTEpecHO, ¢9p, MBI TYT JIIOOUM CJIYIIaTh
M0 pajguo OJHOTO YeJoBeKa, ero 3BaTh Jlecau Mas-
npeiik. HTepecHO, €9p, BaM He JOBOAWJIOCH C HUM
BCTpeyaTheA?

§1 oTBeTMII, UTO He MOBOAMJIOCH, W eIlle Pas IIOMIbI-
TajgcA YWUTH, OTJHAKO MeHs 3abpocaju BOIIPOCAMH,
He BCTpevasics JU A ¢ TAKUM-TO W TaKUM-TO. IloaTo-
My A BCe ellle CUAeJ 3a CTOJOM, Korga muccuc CMur
BCTPeIleHyJIach:
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‘Ah, there’s someone coming. I expect that’s the
doctor at last.’

‘I really ought to be retiring,’ I said. ‘I feel quite
exhausted.’

‘But I’m sure this is the doctor now, sir,” said
Mrs Smith. ‘Do wait a few more minutes.’

Just as she said this, there came a knock and
a voice said:

‘It’s just me, Mrs Taylor.’

The gentleman who was shown in was still fairly
young — perhaps around forty or so — tall and thin;
tall enough, in fact, that he was obliged to stoop to
enter the doorway of the cottage. No sooner had he
bade us all a good evening than Mrs Taylor said to
him:

‘This is our gentleman here, Doctor. His car’s
stuck up there on Thornley Bush and he’s having to
endure Harry’s speeches as a result.’

The doctor came up to the table and held out his
hand to me.

‘Richard Carlisle,” he said with a cheerful smile
as I rose to shake it. ‘Rotten bit of luck about your
car. Still, trust you’re being well looked after here.
Looked after rather too well, I imagine.’

‘Thank you,’ I replied. ‘Everyone has been most
kind.’

‘Well, nice to have you with us.’ Dr Carlisle seat-
ed himself almost directly across the table from me.
‘Which part of the country are you from?’

‘Oxfordshire,’ I said, and indeed, it was no easy
task to suppress the instinct to add ‘sir’.
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— Ara, KTo-TO uuer. Io:KHO OBITH, HAKOHEI[-TO
IOKTOD.

— Mue u B camoM [mejie mopa, — CKasajag d. —
S ouenn, oueHb ycTas.

— Ho a yBepeHa, 4TO 3TO TOKTOP, — CKasaja MUC-
cuc Cmur. — Ilorogure MUHYTOUKY.

He ycmesna oHa 3aKOHYMUTH, KaK B JBePh MMOCTyYa-
JIX, U MBI YCJIBIIITAJIN:

— 9ro a, muccuc Teitiop.

I:KeHTIbMeH, KOTOPOMY OTKPBLIM, OBLI CpPaBHU-
TEJILHO MOJIOJ, — BO3MOXKHO, JIET COPOKA WUJIM OKOJIO
TOTO, — XY U BBICOK, HACTOJIBbKO BBICOK, UTO, BXOJs,
BBIHYKJI€H ObLI HATHYThCSA, YTOOBI HE 3a/IeTh I'0JIOBOM
o mpuToJIOKy. He ycmes oH co BceMu IO3J0pPOBAThHCA,
Kak muccuc Teiiaop emy cooOlmuIa:

— Bor oH, Hall I:KeHTJIbMEH, JOK. ¥ HEero crajia
mamuHa Ha TepHOBOM XosiMe, BoT 'appu u Mydaer
€T0 CBOMMHU PeUYaMu.

JOKTOp TOMOIIeN K CTOJIY M IOJajJl MHE PYKY.

— Puuapa Kapieiinb, — mpeacTaBujcsa OH ¢ 001-
POl yJaBIOKO#, KOrma s IIOAHAJICA OTBETUTL Ha pYy-
Komo:kaTme. — YUepTOBCKM He IIOBE3JI0O BAM Ha 3TOM

xosMe. Bmpouem, aymaro, TYT O Bac II03a00TUINUCH.
W naxxe oueHb, KakK d IMOTJIAKY.

— Cmacubo, — orBeTnJ . — Bce OBLIN OUEHbD JIIO-
0e3HHI.

— YT0 K, XOPOIII0, UYTO BHI K HAM MOKAJIOBAIUA, —
mpousHec AOKTOp Kapieiinb, ycasKuBasichb 3a CTOJI
IMOYTH HANIPOTUB. — W3 KaKUX BBI MeCT?

— W3z Oxchopaiiupa, — ckasaad s, ¢ OOJIBIIAM
TPYIOM YAEP:KABIINCH OT HEIIPOM3BOJBHOTO «C3P»,
KOTOpOe TaK ¥ PBAJIOCH HA SI3BIK.

479



Kansyo Ucurypo

‘Fine part of the country. I have an uncle lives
just outside Oxford. Fine part of the country.’

‘The gentleman was just telling us, Doctor,” Mrs
Smith said, ‘he knows Mr Churchill.’

‘Is that so? I used to know a nephew of his, but
I’ve rather lost touch. Never had the privilege of
meeting the great man, though.’

‘And not only Mr Churchill,” Mrs Smith went on.
‘He knows Mr Eden. And Lord Halifax.’

‘Really?’

I could sense the doctor’s eyes examining me
closely. I was about to make some appropriate re-
mark, but before I could do so, Mr Andrews said to
the doctor:

‘Gentleman was just telling us he’s had a lot to
do with foreign affairs in his time.’

‘Is that so indeed?’

It seemed to me that Dr Carlisle went on looking
at me for an inordinate length of time. Then he re-
gained his cheerful manner and asked:

‘Touring around for pleasure?’

‘Principally,’ I said, and gave a small laugh.

‘Plenty of nice country around here. Oh, by the
way, Mr Andrews, I’m sorry not to have returned
that saw yet.’

‘No hurry at all, Doctor.’

For a little time, the focus of attention left me
and I was able to remain silent. Then, seizing what
seemed a suitable moment, I rose to my feet, saying:
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— Kpacusbie mecta. Y MeHs TaM AAs JKUBET, IO
cambeiM Okcdopmom. Kpacusnie mecra.

— JI’KeHTJIbMeH TOJIBKO YTO paccKas3bIBaJ, — J0-
Joxkniaa muccuc CMUT, — UTO 3HAKOM C MHCTEPOM
YepunaiaeM.

— Bor kax? f xorzma-To 3HaBaJI ero NMJIeMSHHUKA,
HO, KasKeTcsd, MOTepssa ¢ HUM cBA3b. C caMuM Beau-
KHMM YeJIOBEKOM, ONHAKO, He MMeJI YeCTH BCTPEUAThCS.

— U He TOaBKO ¢ MucrepoMm Hepumiiaem, — IIPO-
momkana muccuc Cvmur. — OH 3HAKOM C MHCTEPOM
WUnenom. U mopaom lamudarcom.

— B camom gese?

f1 wyBcTBOBAJ, KAaK JOKTOD IPUCTAJILHO MEHA Pas-
TISAOBIBAET, U COOMpAJICA CKa3aTh YTO-HUOYAb MOIX0-
IAlee K cIyJyar, HO MEHS OIePeuJ MucTep JHIPIOC,
KOTOPBI 00paTujca K JOKTOPY:

— J’KeHTJIbMEH HaM pacCKasbIBaj, UTO B CBOE
BpeMda MHOTO 3aHNMAaJICA MHOCTPaHHBIMU AdeJIaMMU.

— Bor oHO Kak?

Mzue mokasaJjoch, uTo JOKTOp Kapueiinp pasriis-
IbIBAJI MeHA OeCKOHEeUHO M0JIr0; IIOTOM OH 001po
CIIPOCHII:

— Pagmpesikaere 11 cOOCTBEHHOTO YI0BOJIbCTBUA?

— B 0CHOBHOM, — OTBETHJI A CO CMEIIKOM.

— TyT BOKpYr MHOTO KpacuBbiXx MmectT. Kcratu,
MucTep JHAPIOC, IPOCTUTE, YTO OO0 CUX IIOP He Bep-
HYJ BaM IUJIY.

— Jla He BOJIHYHATECH, OK, OHA MHE He K CIIeXy.

Ha xaxoe-To BpeMsa A IepecTan ObITH B IIEHTpe
BHUMAHUSA 1 CMOT' IIOMOJIUYATh. 3aTeM BLIOPAJ IOLXO0-
OANUH, KaK MHe II0Ka3ajioch, MOMEHT, BCTAJ U CKa-
3aJI:
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‘Please excuse me. It has been a most enjoyable
evening, but I really must now retire.’

‘Such a pity you have to retire already, sir,” Mrs
Smith said. ‘The doctor’s only just arrived.’

Mr Harry Smith leaned across his wife and said
to Dr Carlisle:

‘I was hoping the gentleman would have a few
words to say about your ideas on the Empire, Doc-
tor.” Then turning to me, he went on: ‘Our doctor
here’s for all kinds of little countries going independ-
ent. I don’t have the learning to prove him wrong,
though I know he is. But I’d have been interested to
hear what the likes of yourself would have to say to
him on the subject, sir.’

Yet again, Dr Carlisle’s gaze seemed to study me.
Then he said:

‘A pity, but we must let the gentleman go off to
bed. Had a tiring day, I expect.’

‘Indeed,’ I said, and with another small laugh,
began to make my way round the table. To my em-
barrassment, everyone in the room, including Dr
Carlisle, rose to their feet.

‘Thank you all very much,’ I said, smiling. ‘Mrs
Taylor, I did enjoy a splendid supper. I wish you all
a very good night.’

There came a chorus of, ‘Good night, sir,” in re-
ply. I had almost left the room when the doctor’s
voice caused me to halt at the door.

‘I say, old chap,” he said, and when I turned,
I saw he had remained on his feet. ‘I have a visit to
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— Tlomxanyiicra, nuspuauTe. OUueHb IPUATHBIN OBLI
BeUep, HO MHEe JefICTBUTENHHO II0pa YVIAJIUTHCS.

— Kakas »kajgocTb, YTO BaM VyiKe HAIO WITHU,
cap, — samerwmiaa muccuc Cvmur. — J[OKTOP TOJBKO-
TOJIBKO IIPUIIIE]I.

Muctep T'appu CMuT — OH cuUzea PAAOM C Ke-
HOIT — HaAKJOHWJICS U CKasaJl, o0paliasch K JOKTOPY
Kapueiiaio:

— A s-To HazesICA, IMKEHTILMEH CKaXKeT HaM IIa-
Py CJ0B 0 Bamux B3rIAAax Ha VIMiepuio, TOKTOp. —
", moBepHYBIINCh KO MHE, O0bsacHWI: — Harr mok-
TOP BBICTYIAET 3a HE3aBUCUMOCTb BCEX MAaJIbIX CTPaH.
Mue He XBaTaeT yUYeHOCTH JOKa3aTh, UTO OH OIIubaeT-
¢, XOTh 5 9T0 U 3Hai0. Ho 6bL710 OBI MHTEPECHO MOCIIY-
1IaTh, YTO CKAa3aJii ObI BbI €My II0 9TOMY IIOBOAY, CIP.

Mue onATh MOKa3aJI0Ch, UTO TOKTOP KapJieias usy-
YaeT MeHd IeNKNM B3mIgnoM. OH ToOMoJIUasI U CKa3a:

— JKanb, KoHeUHO, HO MBI JOJIKHBI OTIHYCTHUTH
[UKeHTIbMeHa cnaTh. [[ymaio, eMy BbIIAJ TAMKEIBIA
eHEeK.

— HecomHeHHO, — coTJIacWJiCA S CO CMEIIKOM
U HavaJ BbIOMpAaThCcA M3-3a CcTOJIa. Bce B KOMHATe,
BKJIIoUasi moKTopa Kapuseiinsa, Bcraim, ueM IIPUBEIHN
MeHSA B 3aMeIIaTeabCTBO.

— Bousbiroe Bcem BaMm cmacub0, — CKasaJl g, yJbl-
b6asicb. — Muccuc Teiinop, yKUH ObIJI IPEBOCXOIHBIN.
HoOpoii BceM BaM HOUM.

Bce xopom orBeTmin: «JI[00poii HOUM, cap». S yiKe
BBIXOAUJI U3 KOMHATHI, KOTJa TOJOC AOKTOPA HACTUT
MeHs B IBEPAX, 3aCTABUB OCTAHOBUTHLCH.

— Ilocaymaiite, crapuHa, — OKJHUKHYJ OH, U 4,
TIOBEPHYBIINUCH, YBUMAEJ, YTO OH OCTAJCA CTOATH. —
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make in Stanbury first thing in the morning. I’d be
happy to give you a lift up to your car. Save you the
walk. And we can pick up a can of petrol from Ted
Hardacre’s on the way.’

‘That is most kind,’ I said. ‘But I don’t wish to
put you to any trouble.’

‘No trouble at all. Seven thirty all right for you?’

‘That would be most helpful indeed.’

‘Right then, seven thirty it is. Make sure your
guest’s up and breakfasted for seven thirty, Mrs
Taylor.” Then turning back to me, he added: ‘So we
can have our talk after all. Though Harry here won’t
have the satisfaction of witnessing my humiliation.’

There was laughter, and another exchange of
good nights before I was at last allowed to ascend to
the sanctuary of this room.

I trust I need hardly underline the extent of the
discomfort I suffered tonight on account of the un-
fortunate misunderstanding concerning my person.
I can only say now that in all honesty I fail to see
how I might reasonably have prevented the situation
developing as it did; for by the stage I had become
aware of what was occurring, things had gone so
far I could not have enlightened these people with-
out creating much embarrassment all round. In any
case, regrettable as the whole business was, I do not
see that any real harm has been done. I will, after
all, take my leave of these people in the morning
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C yTpa mopaHbIlle MHE HYKHO 110 BBI30OBY B CTaHOepH.
Byay pan momOpocuTs Bac A0 MAIWHBI. A [0 TyTH
pas:xxuBemca y Tema Xapmakpa KaHUCTPOIi GeH3WHA.

— C Balmre#l CTOPOHBI 9TO OUEHb JIIOOE3HO, — OT-
BEeTUJI A, — HO He XO0YeTCA IIPHUYMHATH BaM JINIITHNEe
XJIOTIOTHI.

— Kakwue Tam xJyonoTsl. B mosiBockMoro ycrpouTt?

— BecbMma mogxonsiiiee BpeMA.

— Bor u mpekpacHO, 3HAUUT, B CEMb TPUAIATh.
IIpocinenure, muccuc Teitsop, UTOOBI K IIOJIOBUHE
BOCHMOT'O Balll TOCTH OBLT y:Ke HAa HOTaxX X HAKOPM-
JeH. — U, cHOBaA IIOBEPHYBIINCH KO MHEe, JOOABUJI: —
Takum oOpasoM, HaM BCe iK€ yAacTCsS IIOTOBOPHUTH.
IIpaBga, 'appu Oyzer JuilleH yIOBOJBCTBUSA BUIETH,
KaK MeHs yJo;KaT Ha o0e JIOTaTKU.

Bce Bacmessuch, MBI elfe pas MOMKEJAJIH JPYT
IPYTy OOoOpoi HOUM, 1 MHE HAaKOHEeI TTO3BOJIUJIU TO-
HATbCA K cebe m oOpecTu yOe:Kuile B CTeHaX 9TOU
KOMHATBI.

Ilo-moemy, HET HEOOXOAVMOCTU JIUIIHUI pa3 00b-
SCHATH BCIO HEJIETIOCTh MOJIOKEHUsI, B KOTOpOoe S II0-
aJj HbIHUE BeUepoOM 13-3a MPUCKOPOHOTr0 HejopasyMe-
HUSA B CBSIBU C MOei ocoboii. Mory ToJIbKO CKa3aThb Io-
JIO’Ka PYKY Ha cepjIle, YTO U ceifyac He BUIKY, KAKUM
0o0pasoM A MOT ObI MOMEIIATh CUTYAINN Pa3BUBATHCS
MMEHHO B 3TOM HAaIIpaBJIeHnM; n00 K TOMY BPEMEHH,
KaK 0 MeHs JOIIeJI CMbBICJI IPOUCXOIAIIET0, BCe yCIIe-
JIO 3aliT TaK AAaJIeKO, UTO A IIPOCTO He MOI' CKasaThb
UM TIpaBAy, He IIOCTABUB BCEX B KpailiHe HEJIOBKOE II0-
JoxkeHre. Bo BCsIKOM ciyuae, CKOJIb HU JOCTOMHA CO-
JKaJIeH!s BCA 9Ta UCTOPUSA, S He BUKY, YTOOBI OHa ce-
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and presumably never encounter them again. There
seems little point in dwelling on the matter.

However, the unfortunate misunderstanding
aside, there are perhaps one or two other aspects to
this evening’s events which warrant a few moments’
thought — if only because otherwise they may come
to niggle one throughout the coming days. For in-
stance, there is the matter of Mr Harry Smith’s
pronouncements on the nature of ‘dignity’. There
is surely little in his statements that merits seri-
ous consideration. Of course, one has to allow that
Mr Harry Smith was employing the word ‘dignity’
in a quite different sense altogether from my own
understanding of it. Even so, even taken on their
own terms, his statements were, surely, far too ide-
alistic, far too theoretical, to deserve respect. Up
to a point, no doubt, there is some truth in what
he says: in a country such as ours, people may in-
deed have a certain duty to think about great affairs
and form their opinions. But life being what it is,
how can ordinary people truly be expected to have
‘strong opinions’ on all manner of things — as Mr
Harry Smith rather fancifully claims the villagers
here do? And not only are these expectations un-
realistic, I rather doubt if they are even desirable.
There is, after all, a real limit to how much ordinary
people can learn and know, and to demand that each
and every one of them contribute ‘strong opinions’
to the great debates of the nation cannot, surely, be
wise. It is, in any case, absurd that anyone should
presume to define a person’s ‘dignity’ in these terms.
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PBEBHO KOro-HUOYyAb 3aj7esa. B KOHIle KOHIIOB, YTPOM
s CO BCeMU PacIIpoIaiCh 1M, BEPOSATHO, HUKOTHA YiKe
C HUMU He BCTPEUYyCh, TAK UTO XBATUT 00 5TOM.

Tem He MeHee, ecJU He CUNUTATh HPHUCKOPOHOTO
HeJopasyMeHUs, B COOBITHMAX 9TOr0 Beuepa MOKHO,
BEPOSITHO, BBIJEJUTH ONUWH-IBA MOMEHTa, Ha KOTO-
PBIX CTOUT 3aJepP:KATbCSA — XOTA ObI 3aTeM, YTOOBI
He IyMaTh O HMUX B IIpeacTosAlnue nHu. Hampuwmep,
paccy:knenusa mucrepa 'appu CmuTa 0 CynHOCTH 10~
crouHcTBa. KOHEUHO, B e€ro BBICKABLIBAHUAX JIUIIb
HEMHOT0€ B3acCJIy;KUBAeT CEePhe3HOT0 PACCMOTPEHUA.
Crienyer, eCTeCTBEHHO, MCXOAUTh U3 TOTO, UTO MOHSA-
THE «IOCTOMHCTBO» MmcTep l'appm CMUT TpaKTOBaJ
COBepIIIeHHO MHaue, ueM . Ho make B aTOM cjayuae,
C y4eTOM HMEHHO ero IIOHMMAaHUSA, YTBEeP:KIeHU
muctepa I'appu Cmura Bce paBHO ObLIN CJIUIITKOM
UAeATUCTUUYHBIMHU, CHAUIIKOM ab0CTPAKTHBIMHU, YTOOBI
IIPUHUMATh UX BCepPhe3. B M3BECTHOM CMEBICIE B €ro
BBICKa3bIBAHUAX, HECOMHEHHO, €CTh pallOHAJIbHOE
3epHO: B TaKOH cTpaHe, KaK HaIlla, JIIOAM, BEPOSATHO,
U BIpPaBAy o0A3aHBI PA3SMBIILIATL O BEJIMKUX JeJIax
1 UMEeThb 0 HUX olIpeeenHoe MHeHre. Ho :K13HD eCTh
JKU3Hb, M MOMKHO JI1 TPebOoBaTh OT MPOCTHIX JIIOAEH
«TBEPABIX B3IVIAMLOB» IO CAMBIM Pa3HBIM BOIIPOCAM,
KaKOBBI€ B3IVIAMBI, COTJIACHO HECKOJIbKO 3aBUPAaJb-
HBIM yTBep:kAeHusaAM mucrtepa lappu Cmura, SKOOBI
UMeIOT ;KkuTeau 3Toi nepesuu? IlogqobHoe TpeboBaHMe
He TOJIbKO 0ecIouBeHHO, HO, KaK MHe KasKeTcs, Ja-
JKe U HelKeJiaTeJbHO. B KOHIIE KOHIIOB, IPOCTHIE JIIO-
IV CIIOCOOHBI yCBAMBATh UM IO3HABATH OO KAaKOTO-TO
OIIPeJIEJIEHHOTO IIPeNiesia, M OKUJATh OT BCEX U KaK-
JIOr0, YTOOBI OHU CO CBOUMMU «TBEPALIMU B3TVISTAMU »
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As it happens, there is an instance that comes
to mind which I believe illustrates rather well the
real limits of whatever truth may be contained in
Mr Harry Smith’s views. It is, as it happens, an in-
stance from my own experience, an episode that took
place before the war, around 1935.

As I recall, I was rung for late one night — it
was past midnight — to the drawing room where his
lordship had been entertaining three gentlemen since
dinner. I had, naturally, been called to the drawing
room several times already that night to replenish
refreshments, and had observed on these occasions
the gentlemen deep in conversation over weighty is-
sues. When I entered the drawing room on this last
occasion, however, all the gentlemen stopped talk-
ing and looked at me. Then his lordship said:

‘Step this way a moment, will you, Stevens? Mr
Spencer here wishes a word with you.’

The gentleman in question went on gazing at me
for a moment without changing the somewhat lan-
guid posture he had adopted in his armchair. Then
he said:

‘My good man, I have a question for you. We need
your help on a certain matter we’ve been debating.
Tell me, do you suppose the debt situation regard-
ing America is a significant factor in the present low
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MIPUHUMAJIYU YYACTHE B PACCMOTPEHUY BEJIUKUX 00IIe-
HAIIMOHAJBHBIX ITPO0JIEM, pasdyMeeTrcs, HepasyMHO.
" y:x B r060M ciayuae HEJIETIO BBITVIALAT Te, KTO Oe-
peT Ha cebsd CMeJIOCTb OIPEeAeJIATh JOCTOMHCTBO JINU-
HOCTHU B TAKOM «KJIIOUE».

KcraTty, Ha maMsaTb TPUXOAUT OAWH Caydaii, KO-
TOPBI#, [YyMaeTcs, MOBOJHHO HATVIAZHO IOKA3bIBAET,
MHOTO JI1 CTUHBI Haﬁ,HEM MBI BO B3IVIAOaX MHCTepa
T'appu Cmura. Ciryuail, MeXay IIPOYNM, U3 MO€EH c0o0-
CTBEHHOU NPAKTUKU, W IPOUS3OIIE] OH eIle A0 BOii-
HBI, TOAy ITpuMepHO B 1935-Mm.

HackosbKO MHE MOMHHUTCS, OJHAMKIBI JAOBOJIBHO
MO3JHO — OBLIO yiKe 3a IMOJHOYh — MEeHA BbI3BaA-
JII B TOCTHUHYIO, KyIa €ro CBETJIOCTh U TPU APYIHUX
[UKeHTJIbMeHa yIaJIWINCh cpasy mocie obena. Mens,
MMOHATHO, U [0 9TOTO yiKe HeCKOJIbKO Pas3 MPU3bIBaIN
B TOCTHHYI0O — IIOZATh CBEXKEU BaKyCKU, U A TOTJA
ele oOpaTuJ BHUMAaHNE, UTO M:KEHTIbMEHbI yBJeue-
HBI OOCYIKIEeHMEM KaKWX-TO Ba)KHBIX BOHpPocoB. Om-
HAaKoO Ha ceit Pa3 IKeHTJIbMEeHBbI IIPKY MOEeM IIOABJIEeHNN
YMOJIKJIX U BCe KaK OONWH Ha MeHs mocMoTpeau. Ero
CBETJIOCTh IIPOM3HEC:

— IlomuTe cioma, moskanyiicra, Ha MUHYTKY, CTu-
BeHC, — muctep CreHcep XOUeT ¢ BAMU IIOTOBOPUTD.

VKasaHHBIN IKEeHTJIbMeH, HeOpe:KHO pa3BaJIuB-
uiicA B Kpecje, HeKOTOPOe BpeMs PasryIsiablBajl Me-
HdA, He MeHAA I03hI, a 3aTeM CKa3aJ:

— ¥ MeHs K BaM OOUWH BOIpoc, Muenmmuii. Ham
TpebyeTcs Balll COBET B CBA3M C MPOOJIEeMOI, KOTOPYIO
MBI TYT 00Cy:KIaeM. Bam He KaKeTcs, YTO IMOJIOKEeHMTe
¢ JOJITaMU IPUMEHUTEeIbHO K AMepuKe CyIeCTBeHHO
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levels of trade? Or do you suppose this is a red her-
ring and that the abandonment of the gold standard
is at the root of the matter?’

I was naturally a little surprised by this, but then
quickly saw the situation for what it was; that is to
say, it was clearly expected that I be baffled by the
question. Indeed, in the moment or so that it took
for me to perceive this and compose a suitable re-
sponse, I may even have given the outward impres-
sion of struggling with the question, for I saw all the
gentlemen in the room exchange mirthful smiles.

‘’'m very sorry, sir,” I said, ‘but I am unable to
be of assistance on this matter.’

I was by this point well on top of the situation,
but the gentlemen went on laughing covertly. Then
Mr Spencer said:

‘Then perhaps you will help us on another mat-
ter. Would you say that the currency problem in Eu-
rope would be made better or worse if there were to
be an arms agreement between the French and the
Bolsheviks?’

‘I’'m very sorry, sir, but I am unable to be of as-
sistance on this matter.’

‘Oh dear,’ said Mr Spencer. ‘So you can’t help us
here either.’

There was more suppressed laughter before his
lordship said:
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IIOBJUAJIO Ha HaOMI0LaeMoe MMOHMKEHEe YPOBHSA TOP-
roBeix onepanui? Miam, MoskeT ObITh, BbI, HAIIPOTUB,
CUMTAETE, UTO 9TO BCETO JINIITh OTBJIECKAIOIUA MaHeBD,
a Ha caMoM Jiejie Bce O0bsACHSEeTCS OTKAa30M OT 30JI0-
Toro crauzapra?

Cuauaja s, IOHSATHO, CJIErKa OIeIINnJ, HO OBICTPO
CMEKHYJI, B YeM [IeJI0; UHBIMU CJIOBAMU, STUM BO-
IIPOCOM MeHSA ABHO XOTeJIX IMOCTaBUTH B TynuK. Ileii-
CTBUTEJBHO, B T€ CUMTAHBIE CEKYHIBI, KOTOPbIEe MHE
MMOHALO0MJINCEH, YTOOBLI 3TO IIOHATh W HAWTHUCH C IIOJ-
XONAIIMM OTBETOM, y IKE€HTJIbMEHOB BIIOJIHE MOTJIO
CJIOKUTHCA BIlEUATIEHUE, UTO A MYUYHUTEJILHO 00ay-
MBIBAIO BOIIPOC; JYKEHTJIbMEHBI, KaK g 3aMeTHJI, 00-
MEHSAJNCH BECEJILIMU YJILIOKaMMU.

— BecbMma coskasiero, ¢ap, — 3aABUT I, — HO TYT
s He MOTY OBITH II0JIe3€H.

Tenmepp g yiKe OBLI XO3AWHOM IIOJIOJKEHUA,
HO M:KeHTJIbMEeHbI 00 3TOM He JOoTaJIbIBAJINCh W IIPO-
IOJIKAJM YEPaJIKOH mepecMenBaThea. IloTom MmucrTep
CreHcep ckasaJ:

— JlagHO, B TAaKOM ciiyyae He IIOMOJKETe JIM BBl
HaM ¢ gpyro# mpobOaemoii? Kak mo-Bamemy, yayd-
MIUTCA WU YXYAUIUTCA OeHe:KHoe obpalienue B EB-
portre, ecau PpaHIUA 3aKJIIOUUT C OOJIBIITEBUKAMU CO-
rJIallleHre 110 BOOPYKEeHUAM ?

— BecbMma coikaieio, ¢ap, HO TYT S He MOTY OBITH
IIOJIe3€eH.

— Bor Hesamaua, — B3moxuya wmucrep Cresn-
cep. — 3HAUNT, U 3[eCh Bbl HAM HHUYEM He MOJKeTe
IIOMOYb.

ITocaemoBayin craBjeHHbIE CMEIIKM, 1 €ro CBeT-
JIOCTDH ITPOUBHEC:
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‘Very well, Stevens. That will be all.’

‘Please, Darlington, I have one more question to
put to our good man here,” Mr Spencer said. ‘I very
much wanted his help on the question presently vex-
ing many of us, and which we all realize is crucial
to how we should shape our foreign policy. My good
fellow, please come to our assistance. What was
M. Laval really intending, by his recent speech on
the situation in North Africa? Are you also of the
view that it was simply a ruse to scupper the nation-
alist fringe of his own domestic party?’

‘I’m sorry, sir, but I am unable to assist in this
matter.’

‘You see, gentlemen,” Mr Spencer said, turning
to the others, ‘our man here is unable to assist us
in these matters.’

This brought fresh laughter, now barely sup-
pressed.

‘And yet,” Mr Spencer went on, ‘we still persist
with the notion that this nation’s decisions be left in
the hands of our good man here and to the few mil-
lion others like him. Is it any wonder, saddled as we
are with our present parliamentary system, that we
are unable to find any solution to our many difficul-
ties? Why, you may as well ask a committee of the
mothers’ union to organize a war campaign.’
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— IIpexpacnHo, CtuBerc. MokeTre OBITH CBOOOTHBI.

— MunyTry, [apJuHITOH, C Ballero I03BOJIeHUSA
s1 ObI XOTeJI CIIPOCUTH HAIIIETO MPUATENS ele 00 of-
HOM, — ckasaj mucrtep Cmencep. — Mue ObI OueHb
XOTEeJIOCh 3HATh €r0 MHEHWEe 10 BOIIPOCY, KOTOPBINA
ceifyac BOJIHyeT MHOTHX W3 HAC U OT KOTOPOTO, KaK
MbI BCe IMOHHMAaeM, OymeT 3aBHCETb, KaKOU BHEIIHe-
MOJIUTHUYECKUH Kypc Ham u3bparb. ByabTe H00pHI,
MuJenInii, IOMOTUTe HaM B HeM paso0OpaTrbcs. Hero
HaA caMOM Jiejie XOTeJ To0uThbes Mchbe JlaBajb, BBICTY-
IIUB CO CBOeli mocjenHell peubio o moJokenuu B Ce-
BepHOIT Adpukre? BbI ToXe cuuTaeTe, YTO 3TO IIPOCTO
XUTPBIA MaHeBD, UMEBIINH I1eJIbI0 pas3felaTbCcsa C Ha-
IIIOHAJNMCTAYECKIM OXBOCTHEM B €ro COOCTBEHHOI
mapTum?

— BecbMa cokajeio, ¢ap, HO TYT S He MOTY OBITH

IMoJIe3€eH.
— Bor Buaure, — oOparuiuca mucrep CieHcep
K OCTAJbHBIM [KeHTJIbMEeHaM, — Halll IPUATEIb

He cIToco0eH OKasaTh HaM IIOMOIIb B 9TUX BOIIPOCAX.

Bce onaTh 3acMesannch, Temephb y:Ke MOYTU HE Ta-
ACh.

— A MBI TeM He MeHee, — TIPOJOJIKAJ MUCTEP
Crencep, — HO-TIPeKHEMY TBEPAUM, UTO IPUHUMATH
pelieHus O cyAbp0ax HaMU CJeNyeT BOT dTOMY Ha-
IeMy IPUATENI0 U MUJIJINOHAM eMy HmomoOHbIX. Tak
CTOUT JIV YAUBJIATHCA, UYTO MbI, OOpeMeHEeHHbIE K TO-
MY JKe Halllell mapjaMeHTCKO CUCTEeMOI B ee HbIHEIII-
HEM BHUJe, HUKAK He HaljeM BBIXOJ W3 HAIIUX MHO-
TOUMCJIEeHHBIX TPyAHOCTe#? Jla ¢ TaKUM Ke ycIexoM
MOXKHO TpeboBaTh OT PyKoBoacTBa (Corwosa marepei
pas3paboTKU IIJIaHa BOCHHON KaMIIAHIHM.
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There was open, hearty laughter at this remark,
during which his lordship muttered:

‘Thank you, Stevens,’

thus enabling me to take my leave.

While of course this was a slightly uncomfortable
situation, it was hardly the most difficult, or even
an especially unusual one to encounter in the course
of one’s duties, and you will no doubt agree that
any decent professional should expect to take such
events in his stride. I had, then, all but forgotten
the episode by the following morning, when Lord
Darlington came into the billiard room while I was
up on a step-ladder dusting portraits, and said:

‘Look here, Stevens, it was dreadful. The ordeal
we put you through last night.’

I paused in what I was doing and said:

‘Not at all, sir. I was only too happy to be of ser-
vice.’

‘It was quite dreadful. We’d all had rather too
good a dinner, I fancy. Please accept my apologies.’

‘Thank you, sir. But I am happy to assure you
I was not unduly inconvenienced.’

His lordship walked over rather wearily to
a leather armchair, seated himself and sighed. From
my vantage point up on my ladder, I could see practi-
cally the whole of his long figure caught in the win-
ter sunshine pouring in through the french windows
and streaking much of the room. It was, as I recall
it, one of those moments that brought home how
much the pressures of life had taken their toll on
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Hap sTuM Bce OTKPOBEHHO M OT AYIIM paccMesd-
JIUCh, ¥ €r0 CBEeTJIOCTb MEKJy B3PhIBAMHU CMeXa IIPo-
GopMoTaJI:

— Cmacu6o, CtuseHc.

Takum o6pasoM, g CMOT YAAJTUTHCA.

KoneuHo, s okasaJics TOTZa B IIOJOKEHUH He U3 ca-
MBIX IIPUATHBIX, OSHAKO K€ U He 13 CAMbBIX TPYIHBIX;
B HeM He OBLJIO HMUero 0COOEHHO HeOOBIYHOI0, 3a JOJI-
rue rogbl CJOYsKOBI CO MHOU OBIBAJIO U HE TaKOe, U BHI,
pasymMeeTcs, COTJIaCUTECH C TeM, UTO AJSA yBasKarole-
ro ce0s JBOPEIKOTO0 IOJ00HbIe CAyUanr HOJIMKHEI OBIThH
B IOPsAKe Bellleil. YTPOM A, MOXKHO CKa3aTh, 00 9TOM
y:Ke 1 3a0bLI M, BBrPOMOBJACH HA CTPEMAHKY, IIPO-
TUPAJ B OMJIbAPLHON ceMelHbIe IIOPTPEThI, KOTaa BO-
ures jgopx JapJauHrTOH U CKas3aJr:

— IIpaBo xe, CTuBenc, 9T0 ObLIO y:KacHO. VcobI-
TaHue, KOTOPOe MbI BUuepa BaM YCTPOMIN.

OTopBaBIINCEH OT HOPTPETOB, S OTBETII:

— Huckoubko, cap. Pag Ob11 0Ka3aThCs IOJIE3HBIM.

— VYikacHO, ysKacHO. Boioch, 3a 00emoM MBI He-
CKOJILKO mepebpasiu. IIpuMuTe MOM M3BUHEHI.

— Baaromapio Bac, cop. Ho panm saBepurb, UTO
S He MCHBITAJ HUKAKOTO 0c000T0 Heyao0CcTBA.

Ero cBeryocTh ycTasioli IIOXOOKOM HAIIpaBUJICS
K KOKaHOMY Kpecsy, ycejcsa m B3goxHyJ. C Bepxa
CTPEMSAHKHN s XOPOIIO BHAEJ BCIO €ro POCJYIO QUry-
Py, OCBeIeHHYIO JIydaMHu 3UMHEr0 COJIHI[A, KOTOPhIe
IIPOHUKAJN UYepe3 BBICOKHE, MO0 I10Jia, OKHA U 3aJIu-
BaJsiu OOJIBINTYIO YacTh KOMHATHI. Kak MHe TOMHUTCA,
9TO ObLIAa OJHA M3 TeX MUHYT, KOTga s BAPYT MOHSII,
HACKOJIBKO OCHOBATEJIbHO TATOTHI KU3HU M3MEHUJIU
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his lordship over a relatively small number of years.
His frame, always slender, had become alarmingly
thin and somewhat misshapen, his hair prematurely
white, his face strained and haggard. For a while,
he sat gazing out of the french windows towards the
downs, then said again:

‘It really was quite dreadful. But you see, Ste-
vens, Mr Spencer had a point to prove to Sir Leon-
ard. In fact, if it’s any consolation, you did assist in
demonstrating a very important point. Sir Leonard
had been talking a lot of that old-fashioned non-
sense. About the will of the people being the wisest
arbitrator and so on. Would you believe it, Stevens?’

‘Indeed, sir.’

‘We’re really so slow in this country to recognize
when a thing’s outmoded. Other great nations know
full well that to meet the challenges of each new age
means discarding old, sometimes well-loved meth-
ods. Not so here in Britain. There’s still so many
talking like Sir Leonard last night. That’s why Mr
Spencer felt the need to demonstrate his point. And
I tell you, Stevens, if the likes of Sir Leonard are
made to wake up and think a little, then you can
take it from me your ordeal last night was not in
vain.’

‘Indeed, sir.’

Lord Darlington gave another sigh.

‘We’re always the last, Stevens. Always the last
to be clinging on to outmoded systems. But sooner
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3a CPaBHUTEJIHHO KOPOTKNE TOABI OOJUK €ro CBETJIO-
ctu. OH U OT TPUPOABI-TO OBLI Xy, a Telmepb CTall
IPAMO KOXKa Jla KOCTU, BECh CKOCOOOUMJICSA, BOJIOCHI
IO TIOPBI To0eseNnn, JUI0 YTOMJIEHHOe U OCYyHYBIIee-
ca. OH mocues, rIAAsa B OKHA Ha JTaJbHUE U3BECTHA-
KOBBI€ XOJIMbI, 11 IIOBTOPMJI:

— VY:kacHO, U BIpaBay y:kacHo. Ho moHmMaere,
CruseHnc, mucrtep CieHcep JoJLKeH ObLI KOe-u4TO JOKa-
3aTh 9Py JleoHapay. Boobie-To, ecix 3TO MOCTYKUT
[LJIsI Bac XOTh KAKMUM-TO yTellIeHreM, BbI Buepa moMor-
JIU HATJIAJHO JOKAa3aTh OJHO UPE3BLIUAWTHO BaKHOE
mono:xkenue. Cop JleoHapa HAroBOpPUJI Kydy CTapo-
MOJHBIX rurynocteii. IIpo To, 4yTo BoasA Hapojga — ca-
MBIl JIYYIIUH cyabs U Tak pajee. [Ipasma, CtuBenc?

— Pasywmeercs, cap.

— Korma ueMy-To BBIXOAUT CPOK, MBI, aHTJIMUYAHE,
9TO MOHUMAaeM ¢ OoJbIIMM omo3faHueMm. [Ipyrue Be-
JUKWEe HAIlMU IIPeKpPacHO OCO3HAIOT, UTO BCTPETUTH
BBIBOB KaKJ0¥ HOBOI SIIOXMW MOYKHO, JIMIIb OTOPOCUB
cTaphble, ITogUac Joporue cepairy mopaaxku. Ho ToabKko
He MbI, He OpuTaHIlbl. MHOTrMe 3 Hac Bce elle pac-
CY:KIaIOT, KaK BUepa paccy:kaaJy casp JleoHapxa. Bor
moyemy wmuctepy CroeHcepy moHamoOwJoch Ha Ha-
TIAIHOM IPUMepe IPOAeMOHCTPUPOBATL CBOIO TOUKY
3penusd. U eme a Bam, CTuBeHC, CKaMKy: €CJIU TaKUX
Jonei, Kak cap Jleomapm, ymactea pasOoyauTh ga 3a-
CTABUTL HEMHOIO IIOAyMaTh, TOTHOA, IIOBephbTe MHE,
BUuepalllHee MCILITAHNEe BbI IPETepIeIn He 3Ps.

— Pagywmeerca, cap.

Jlopx JlapAWHTTOH CHOBA B3JOXHYJI.

— W Bcerma-To MbI ILTeTeMcs B XxBocTe, CTuUBeEHC.
Bceerma mo mociemgHero IemisieMcs 3a OT:KUBIINHNE CU-
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or later, we’ll need to face up to the facts. Democ-
racy is something for a bygone era. The world’s far
too complicated a place now for universal suffrage
and such like. For endless members of parliament
debating things to a standstill. All fine a few years
ago perhaps, but in today’s world? What was it Mr
Spencer said last night? He put it rather well.’

‘I believe, sir, he compared the present parlia-
mentary system to a committee of the mothers’ un-
ion attempting to organize a war campaign.’

‘Exactly, Stevens. We are, quite frankly, behind
the times in this country And it’s imperative that
all forward-looking people impress this on the likes
of Sir Leonard.’

‘Indeed, sir.’

‘T ask you, Stevens. Here we are in the midst of
a continuing crisis. I’ve seen it with my own eyes
when I went north with Mr Whittaker. People are
suffering. Ordinary, decent working people are suf-
fering terribly. Germany and Italy have set their
houses in order by acting. And so have the wretched
Bolsheviks in their own way, one supposes. Even
President Roosevelt, look at him, he’s not afraid to
take a few bold steps on behalf of his people. But
look at us here, Stevens. Year after year goes by, and
nothing gets better. All we do is argue and debate
and procrastinate. Any decent idea is amended to in-
effectuality by the time it’s gone half-way through
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crembl. Ho paHO MJiM TO3MHO HAM IPUIETCA BITJIA-
HYTB B JuIio akTaM. JleMoKpaTusa Obljaa Xopola IJs
yIiIenIe smoxu. A Temepb MUP CJAUIIKOM CJIOMKEH,
uyTOOBI B HEM OCTABAJOCh MECTO [JisI BCEOOIIEero ma-
OUpaTeJIbHOTO MpaBa M TOMY HONOOHBIX Bemei. [[sa
0eCKOHEUHBIX 1e0aTOB B ITapjaMeHTe, IT0CJie KOTOPBIX
JleJIo 3aCThIBaeT Ha MepTBOl Touke. Bece 510, BO3MOXK-
HO, 1 OBIJIO TIPEKPACHO ellle HeCKOJIbKO JIeT TOMY Ha-
3am, HO B Hammu guu? Kak TaM Buepa cKasajl MUCTEP
Crencep? ¥V Hero sTo yAa4HO MOJYUYUIOCH.

— Ecau He ommbaroch, P, OH CPABHUJ HBIHEII-
HIOI0 TTapJaMeHTCKYIo cucteMy ¢ pykoBozctBoM Co-
03a MaTepei, MbITAIUMCA paspabdoraTh IIJIaH BO-
€HHOM KaMHOaHIU.

— Bor umenno, Crusenc. Eciu y:x roBopurs or-
KPOBEHHO, TO MbI 3/IeCh OTCTaeM OT BpeMeHu. U xpaii-
He He00XO0AUMO, UTOOBI BCe TaJTbHOBUIHBIE JIIOU BHY-
IIWJIN 9TO TaKUM, Kak cop JleoHaps.

— Pasywmeercs, cap.

— Xouy copocuth Bac, CtuBenc. MsI 31ech B ca-
MOM pasrape OecKOHeYHOro Kpusuca. §I Bumea sTo
COOCTBEHHBIMH TJIa3aMM, KOTIA €3IUJ C MHCTEePOM
Yurrakepom 1o ceBepHBIM rpadcerBam. Jlrogu ctpa-
maroT. IIpocToii JOCTOMHBINA pabounii J0J HenMOBep-
HO cTpagaeT. 'epmanusa ¢ Uranueit B3anauch 3a ne-
JIO U HaBequ y cebsa mopsamok. Kak, mpemmosaraio,
U 9TU Mep3aBIbl OOJBIIEBUKN — HA CBOW COOCTBEH-
HBIA Jazn. Iasxe mpesumeHT PysBeabT, mocmorpure,
U TO He OOMTCA IOUTH pamy CBOEro Hapoja Ha pellu-
TeJbHbIe Mephbl. A moaio0yiiTech Ha Hac, Ctusenc. I'o-
bl IIPOXOJAT, a JIydIlle He CTAHOBUTCA. MBI TOJBKO
TeM U 3aHATHI, UTO CIIOPUM, OOCY:KIaeM ma OTKJa-
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the various committees it’s obliged to pass through.
The few people qualified to know what’s what are
talked to a standstill by ignorant people all around
them. What do you make of it, Stevens?’

‘The nation does seem to be in a regrettable con-
dition, sir.’

‘T’ll say. Look at Germany and Italy, Stevens. See
what strong leadership can do if it’s allowed to act.
None of this universal suffrage nonsense there. If
your house is on fire, you don’t call the household
into the drawing room and debate the various options
for escape for an hour, do you? It may have been all
very well once, but the world’s a complicated place
now. The man in the street can’t be expected to know
enough about politics, economics, world commerce
and what have you. And why should he? In fact, you
made a very good reply last night, Stevens. How did
you put it? Something to the effect that it was not
in your realm? Well, why should it be?’

It occurs to me in recalling these words that, of
course, many of Lord Darlington’s ideas will seem
today rather odd — even, at times, unattractive.
But surely it cannot be denied that there is an im-
portant element of truth in these things he said to
me that morning in the billiard room. Of course, it
is quite absurd to expect any butler to be in a posi-
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IBIBAEM B OOJITUN AMUK. JIF0O00W NPUINYHBINA IPO-
eKT TaK oOpacTaeT IoIpaBKaMu, MPOUIA BCETO uepes
IIOJIOBUHY Pa3HBIX KOMHCCUN ¥ KOMUTETOB, KOTOPHIE
eMy IIOJIOXKeHO MPOUTH, UTO Y:Ke HUKYAa He TOAUTCH.
Tex HEMHOTHX, KTO CIIOCOOEH CO 3HAHUEM Jiejia Paso-
OpaTbcs, UTO K UeMy, A0 OAyPEeHUs 3aT0OBapUBAIOT He-
BeXKABI. UTO, mo-BaIemMy, U3 3TOTO CJIENYeT?

— Hamnusa, mo Bceil BUAMMOCTHY, HAXOAUTCS B ILIA-
YEeBHOM COCTOSHWU, CIP.

— HNwmenno. ITocmorpute Ha I'epmanuio ¢ Utanm-
e, Cruenc. IlocmoTpuTe, HA YTO CIIOCOOHO CHUJIBHOE
PYKOBOJZICTBO, €CJI eMy He MeIIaloT AeficTBOBaTh. M
He IO TaKOIl YeIllyxu, KakK BceoOIlee m3duUpaTeabHOE
mpaBo. Korma mom roput, HUKOMY He TPHUAET B TO-
JIOBY COBBIBATH JTOMOYAJIIEB U IEJBIN UYac 00CyKIaTh
B TOCTUHOU pasjauUYHbIe CIIOCOOBI TYIIEHHUS IIoKapa,
BepHO? Korma-to Bce 310, MOXKeT, U ObLJIO IIPEKpPacHO,
HO MWD C TeX IIOp CTaJl cJo:KHee. Henbssa TpeboBaTh
OT OOBIYHOTO PAMOBOTO UEJIOBEKa, UTOObI OH pasbu-
pajicsa B MOJIUTHKE, SKOHOMUKE, MUPOBOM TOPTOBJIE
u npoumx marepuax. lla m ¢ Kakoir cratu? Buepa,
CruBeHC, BBl U B CaMOM JeJie HaJIu OJIeCTAIUN OT-
Ber. Kak aTo BBI crasanmu? YTo-TO B TOM ayXe, UTO
9TO He BXOAUT B BaIny chepy? W mpaBuiabHO, C KaKo
CTaTU OJIKHO BXOAUTH?

IIpuBoasa 3mech 9T CJIOBa, A, KOHEYHO, IOHUMAIO,
YTO MHOTHEe wuxeu Jiopaa JlapJrHTTOHA IOKaMKyT-
Ccs CeTONHs HECKOJbKO CTPAHHBIMHU W JaKe OTYACTU
HempuBJeKaTeJabHBIMU. HO, ¢ IpPyroii CTOPOHBI, He-
BO3MOKHO OTPHUIlATh, UTO B COOOpaKeHUAX, KOTO-
PBIMU OH TOAEJUJICA CO MHOH TOTHa B OMJIbADPIHOM,
OBLI0 HeMaJo ImpaBabl. Pasdymeercs, TVIYIO OKHUAATH
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tion to answer authoritatively questions of the sort
Mr Spencer had put to me that night, and the claim
of people like Mr Harry Smith that one’s ‘dignity’
is conditional on being able to do so can be seen for
the nonsense it is. Let us establish this quite clearly:
a butler’s duty is to provide good service. It is not
to meddle in the great affairs of the nation. The fact
is, such great affairs will always be beyond the un-
derstanding of those such as you and I, and those of
us who wish to make our mark must realize that we
best do so by concentrating on what is within our
realm; that is to say, by devoting our attention to
providing the best possible service to those great
gentlemen in whose hands the destiny of civilization
truly lies. This may seem obvious, but then one can
immediately think of too many instances of butlers
who, for a time anyway, thought quite differently.

Indeed, Mr Harry Smith’s words tonight remind
me very much of the sort of misguided idealism
which beset significant sections of our generation
throughout the twenties and thirties. I refer to that
strand of opinion in the profession which suggested
that any butler with serious aspirations should make
it his business to be forever reappraising his employ-
er — scrutinizing the latter’s motives, analysing the
implications of his views. Only in this way, so the
argument ran, could one be sure one’s skills were be-
ing employed to a desirable end. Although one sym-
pathizes to some extent with the idealism contained
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OT IBOPEIIKOro, UTO TOT CyMeeT ¢ IOHMMAaHUeM Jeja
OTBETHUTH HA TaKMe BOIIPOCHI, KAKMe MHe 3a0aBaJl MU-
crep Criencep, u yreep:xaenne mucrepa I'appu Cvmura
1 eMy TOmOOHBIX, OYATO MOCTOMHCTBO UeJOBEKa 3a-
BHCHUT OT €T0 CHOCOOHOCTU pPasOoupaThbCcA B STUX Ma-
TepUAX, 000pPaYMBAETCS OUEBUAHON OECCMBICIUIIEH.
[aBaiiTe pa3 u HaBcerga JOTrOBOpHMCHA: HOJT IBO-
penkoro — o06pasIloBO CIYKUTH, & He COBATLCA B Je-
Ja TocyJapCTBEHHO! BasKHOCTH. Benab aTo Ke (daxr,
YTO CTOJIb BEeJIMKNE Jejia BCerna OyayT BBIIIE HAIIero
C BaMu pa3yMeHusd, 1 TeEM N3 HAaC, KTO XO4UeT OCTaBUTHh
cJel B KU3HU, HYKHO MOHSTH, UTO JYUIIUHA CIIOCO0
IOOUTBHCSA 3TOT0 — COCPENOTOUUTHLCSI Ha COOCTBEHHON
IeATeJIbHOCTH, TO €CTh OTJaBATh BCE CHJIbI HAMJIYYIIIe-
MYy O0CIY:KUBaHUIO TeX 0JIarOPOIHBIX MYKEHTIbMEHOB,
OT KOTOPBIX IIO-HACTOSAIIEMY 3aBUCAT CYAbOBI ITMBU-
ausanuu. Kasamoch ObI, 3TO caMOOYE€BUIHO, HO cpa-
3y IPUXOOAT Ha IIaMATh MHOT'OYMCJIEHHBbIE IIPDUMEPHI,
Korma ABOpeIlKHue, II0 KpaliHell Mepe KaKoe-TO BpeMsd,
IyMaJju COBCEM II0-APYyTrOMY.

Bot u ceroguamume BpicKkasbiBaHuA Mmuctepa I'ap-
pnu CMI/ITa O4Y€Hb CO3BYYHBI OJIA MEHA C TeMU maea-
JUCTUYECKUMU 3a0IYKICHUAMU, KOTOPhIe OXBATUIN
3HAUNTEJNbHBIE CJOM HAIlero IMOKOJeHWS B ABajIla-
ThI€ U TPUAIIATEIE TOABI. I MMelo B BULY ObITOBABIIIEE
cpenu JII] Hallle# Ipod)ecCuy YaCTHOe MHEHUE O TOM,
YTO BCAKOMY IBOPEIIKOMY C CEePhe3HBIMH yCTPeMJIe-
HUAMHU CJeNyeT BMeHUTL cebe B 00S3aHHOCTL BCe
BpeMs IIePEOIeHNBATh X03IMHA, KPUTUUYECKU U3ydasi
moOyAuTeIbHBIE MOTUBBLI €ro OefiCTBUH U BHUKASA
B CKPBITBIHM CMBICJI €r0o B3MIAL0B. ToJIbKO TaK, corac-
HO 9TOH Teopuu, ABOPEIKUIi o0peTaeT YBEepPEHHOCTbD,
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in such an argument, there can be little doubt that
it is the result, like Mr Smith’s sentiments tonight,
of misguided thinking. One need only look at the
butlers who attempted to put such an approach into
practice, and one will see that their careers — and
in some cases they were highly promising careers —
came to nothing as a direct consequence. I person-
ally knew at least two professionals, both of some
ability, who went from one employer to the next,
forever dissatisfied, never settling anywhere, until
they drifted from view altogether. That this should
happen is not in the least surprising. For it is, in
practice, simply not possible to adopt such a critical
attitude towards an employer and at the same time
provide good service. It is not simply that one is un-
likely to be able to meet the many demands of ser-
vice at the higher levels while one’s attentions are
being diverted by such matters; more fundamental-
ly, a butler who is forever attempting to formulate
his own ‘strong opinions’ on his employer’s affairs
is bound to lack one quality essential in all good pro-
fessionals: namely, loyalty. Please do not misunder-
stand me here; I do not refer to the mindless sort of
‘loyalty’ that mediocre employers bemoan the lack
of when they find themselves unable to retain the
services of high-calibre professionals.
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YTO €ero mnpodecCHUOHAJbHBIE CIIOCOOHOCTU CJIYKAT
JIOCTOMHOM IeJu. XOTA HAeaJnu3M, COMepP:KaIlIuiicsa
B TaKOU apryMeHTallll, U BBHI3BBIBAET OIIpeJleJIeHHOe
COUYyBCTBHE, HE€ IIPUXOAUTCA COMHEBaTbCAd B TOM,
YTO OHA, KaK ¥ HBIHEITHHEe CY:KAeHus mucrepa lap-
pu CMura, ecTh IpsIMOe CJIEICTBYE HEBEPHOTO XOj1a
mbpicau. CTouT o0paTUTHCSI K MPUMEPY TeX IBOPeIl-
KHNX, KOTOPHBIE€ IIOIIBITAJMCH BOILJIOTUTH B KM3Hb 9THU
PEKOMeHIAIliu, U Mbl YBUJAUM, UTO IIPO(heCcCuoHaAb-
HO — a HeKOTOPLIX M3 HUX OXKMJajla BeChbMa MHOTO-
ofemarwInas Kapbepa — OHM TaK WM He BBIPOCJIH,
¥ TOJBKO IIO 9TOI caMoil mpuumHe. S JUYHO 3HaABAJ
10 KpalHel Mepe ABYX M3 YUHCJA TaKUX — JIIOAU OT-
HIONL He Oe3mapHble, OHU MEHSJIN OJHOTO XO3AMHA
3a IPYTrUM, B KaKJIOM Pa30u4apOBBIBAJIUCH, HU Y KOTO
He 3aep:KUBAJINCh, U B KOHIIE KOHI[OB CJIeJ UX IIPO-
naji. YOIuBJIATBCA dTOMY He mpuxomutca. V6o B pe-
AJTbHOM KUBHU KPUTHUUECKOE OTHOIIEeHWE K XO3IUHY
u oOpasmoBas CJaysKkba IIPOCTO HECOBMECTUMBI. TyT
CJIOKHOCTD Jake He B TOM, UTO Ha HaIlleM BBLICOKOM
YPOBHE HEBO3MOIKHO COOTBETCTBOBATH MHOT000pas-
HBIM CJIy:KeO0HBIM TpeOOBaHUAM, €CJIU BCe BpeMs OT-
BJIEKAeIIbCA Ha TaKue HaONIONeHUs; BasKHee APYroe:
IBOPEIKUI, IIOCTOSHHO CTPEeMSAIINIICA BBIPAOdOTATH
COOCTBEHHBIE «TBEPHAbIE B3IVIAALI» Ha Jejla CBOETO
X03AUHAa, HEIIPEMEHHO yTpauuBaeT OJHO IIPDUHITUIIN-
aJibHOE KayeCTBO, HEOOXOAMMOE KaXKJIOMY CTOAIIEMY
mpodeccroHany, — IIpelaHHoCTb. IIpoIly MTOHATH
MeHA NPaBUJIbHO: A He UMEI0 B BUAY Ty 0€CCMBICJIEH-
HYIO IPeJaHHOCTh, Ha OTCYTCTBUE KOl II0OAT IIeHITh
OesmapHbIe X03d€Ba, KOTJa He CHOCOOHBI YAEpP:KATh
Ha cay:xbe mpodeccroHaa BEICOKOTO Kjacca.
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Indeed, I would be among the last to advocate be-
stowing one’s loyalty carelessly on any lady or gen-
tleman who happens to employ one for a time. How-
ever, if a butler is to be of any worth to anything or
anybody in life, there must surely come a time when
he ceases his searching; a time when he must say to
himself: ‘This employer embodies all that I find no-
ble and admirable. I will hereafter devote myself to
serving him.’ This is loyalty intelligently bestowed.
What is there ‘undignified’ in this? One is simply
accepting an inescapable truth: that the likes of you
and I will never be in a position to comprehend the
great affairs of today’s world, and our best course
will always be to put our trust in an employer we
judge to be wise and honourable, and to devote our
energies to the task of serving him to the best of
our ability. Look at the likes of Mr Marshall, say,
or Mr Lane — surely two of the greatest figures in
our profession. Can we imagine Mr Marshall argu-
ing with Lord Camberley over the latter’s latest dis-
patch to the Foreign Office? Do we admire Mr Lane
any the less because we learn he is not in the habit of
challenging Sir Leonard Gray before each speech in
the House of Commons? Of course we do not. What
is there ‘undignified’, what is there at all culpable
in such an attitude? How can one possibly be held
to blame in any sense because, say, the passage of
time has shown that Lord Darlington’s efforts were
misguided, even foolish? Throughout the years
I served him, it was he and he alone who weighed
up evidence and judged it best to proceed in the way
he did, while I simply confined myself, quite prop-
erly, to affairs within my own professional realm.
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Boaplite Toro, A mOCIeIHUM CTaHY 3allUIIATh He-
pPasbopUMBYIO IPEJaHHOCTh B OTHOIIIEHNN BCSIKOI Ja-
MBI MJIN BCSIKOI'O [YKEHTIbMEHA, K KOTOPLIM JOBOIUT-
cs BpeMEeHHO MIOCTYIIUTh B ycay:KeHue. Tem He MeHee,
ecIu [OBOPEIKHIl XoueT MPeNCTaBJsaTh CO00M XOTb
KaKy0-TO IIeHHOCTh, He BA;KHO, JIJIs KOTO UJIU JJId Ue-
ro, 00s3aTeIbHO HACTYIIAeT BpeMs, KOTIa OH JOJIMKeH
OCTAHOBUTBLCS U CKa3aTb caMoOMy cebe: «ITOT XO3AUH
OJIUIIETBOPSIET BCE, UTO A CUMTAIO OJIATOPOIHBIM U JO-
CTOMHBIM BocxuineHus. OTHbIHE s Bcero cebs OTaalo
eMy B ycay:keHue». TakoBa pasymMHasa MPeIaHHOCTD.
Tax uro ke B Heit HegocToitHoro? IIpocTo-HATIPOCTO
IIpU3HAaellb UCTUHY, KOTOPYIO HEeJIb3sd He IPUBHATh:
TaKNM, KaK MBI C BAMU, HUKOI'IA He IIOCTHYb OI'POM-
HBIX IIPO0JEeM COBPEMEHHOr0 MUpPAa, a II03TOMY JIyd-
e Bcero 0e30TVISTHO MOJIOMKUTHCS Ha TaKOT0 XO03d-
MHA, KOTOPOTO MBI CUMTAEM HOCTOMHBIM U MYAPBIM,
W YeCcTHO W 0e33aBETHO CJYKUTH €My IO Mepe CUJI.
Bosbpmem, ckamxeMm, mucrepa Mapinaniga HUIA MU-
crepa JleiiHa — 0e3 COMHEHMA, NBYX KPYIHEHIINX
npeacTaBuTelieiln Hallein mpodeccun. PasBe MOXKHO
BOOOpasuTh MucTepa Mapiajia BCTYIUBIIUM B IIpe-
pekaunusa c Jopgom KemOepsiu 1o mOBOAY COmEPKaHUA
TmocJieJHe  MOelelyd ero CBeTJIOCTH B MUHHCTEPCTBO
MHOCTPAHHBIX ney? Miawm Hallle BOCXUIIEHNE MIUICTe-
poMm JlefiHOM CTaHOBUTCSA MEHBIIIE, €CJI MBI y3HAEM,
YTO Yy HEero HeT IIPUBBIYKN OCHAPUBATEL B3TJIAIBI COpPA
Jleonapaa I'pes mepenr KasKIbIM BBICTYIIJIEHUIEM OHOTO
B majarte obmuu? [Ja HEU B KoeM cayudae. Tak urTo ke
HeIOCTOMHOro B Takou mo3unuu? UYTo TyT 3aciy:xu-
BaeT XOTh MaJjeiniero mopuiaauda? 1 uem, coocTBeH-
HO, BUHOBAT OBOPEILKWUIi, €CJIi, JOINYCTUM, C XOIOM
BpEeMeHU BBISCHSETCS, UTO HMOCTymKamu Jiopaa lap-
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And as far as I am concerned, I carried out my du-
ties to the best of my abilities, indeed to a standard
which many may consider ‘first rate’. It is hardly my
fault if his lordship’s life and work have turned out
today to look, at best, a sad waste — and it is quite
illogical that I should feel any regret or shame on
my own account.

Day four e afternoon

LITTLE COMPTON, CORNWALL

I have finally arrived at Little Compton, and at
this moment, am sitting in the dining hall of the
Rose Garden Hotel having recently finished lunch.
Outside, the rain is falling steadily.

The Rose Garden Hotel, while hardly luxurious,
is certainly homely and comfortable, and one cannot
begrudge the extra expense of accommodating one-
self here. It is conveniently situated on one corner
of the village square, a rather charming ivy-covered
manor house capable of housing, I would suppose,
thirty or so guests. This ‘dining hall’ where I now
sit, however, is a modern annexe built to adjoin the
main building — a long, flat room characterized by
rows of large windows on either side. On one side,
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JIMHI'TOHA ABUTAJIN 3a0JIyKIeHWus, a TO U HeJOMBbIC-
aue? Bce rombl, UTO A CHYKUI Y HETrO, OH, U TOJBKO
OH, B3BeIIMBAJ (PAKTHI U peIlasl, YTO CJIeAyeT IIOo-
CTYIIUTh TAaK, a He WHaue; A Ke, KaK MHe U OBLJIO TO-
JIOKEHO, OTPAaHNUYUBAJICA TE€M, UTO BXOAMJIO B chepy
Moell TpodecCUOHAJNbHON HAedATesbHOCTU. Eciau yix
peusb 3aiiia 000 MHe, TO s MCIIOJJHSI CBOU 00s3aHHO-
CTH IIO0 Mepe CHUJI M Ha TAKOM YPOBHE, KaKOil MHOrue
MOT'YyT CUECThb II€PBOKJIACCHBIM. 41 BpALg JI1 MMEHHO
s BUHOBAT B TOM, UTO JKU3Hb W TPY/IbI €I'0 CBETJIOCTH,
KaK IIpeIcTaBjsieTcsa HbIHe, B Jy4IleM CJydae, yBBHI,
MIOIILJIX ITPAXOM; V MeHS JKe CO CBOEH CTOPOHBI HET pe-
IINTEJbHO HUKAKMX OCHOBAHUI O UeM-TO JKaJIeTh WU
gero-To CThIAUTHCA.

JleHb yeTBepTbIN — Nocne NonyaHa
JINTTNI-KOMMTOH, KOPHYOJIN

§1 maxonern mobpascsa mo Jlurti-KoMmmnTona u B aTy
MUHYTY CHKY B pecTOpaHe TOCTUHUILI «P030BBIN
cazi», TOJBKO UTO HOKOHYMB ¢ JlaHueM. Ha yJiniie Jiber
Kak 13 Beapa.

«P030BEBI cazm» XOTsA U He POCKOIIHAA TOCTUHUIIA,
HO B Hell mo-JoMalllHeMy YIOTHO, TaK UTO He JKaJb ObI-
JIO HEMHOTO THepPemyaTUTh, YTOOBI CHATH TYT HOMED.
ITOT ouapoBAaTENbHBIN, YBUTHIHA ILTIOIIOM OCOOHSK,
roe MOTYT Pa3MeCTUTHCS, KaK A HPUKUHYJI, OKOJIO
TPUIIATH IOCTOSAIBIEB, YI0OHO PACIIONIOKEH Ha YIUIY
IepeBeHCKOoH Iomanu. PecropaH, rme A ceiiyac Ha-
X0¥KyChb, — COBpPeMeHHas MPUCTPONKA K TJIaBHOMY
3IaHNI0, IIPSAMOEe IJUHHOE IOMeIlleHWe C pAgaMu
OrPOMHBIX OKOH II0 00KOBBIM cTeHaMm. C omHOI cTO-
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the village square is visible; on the other, the rear
garden, from which this establishment presum-
ably takes its name. The garden, which seems well
sheltered from the wind, has a number of tables
arranged about it, and when the weather is fine,
I imagine it is a very pleasant place to partake of
meals or refreshments. In fact, I know that a little
earlier, some guests had actually commenced lunch
out there, only to be interrupted by the appearance
of ominous storm clouds. When I was first shown in
here an hour or so ago, staff were hurriedly strip-
ping down the garden tables — while their recent
occupants, including one gentleman with a napkin
still tucked into his shirt, were standing about look-
ing rather lost. Then, very soon afterwards, the rain
had come down with such ferocity that for a moment
all the guests seemed to stop eating just to stare out
of the windows.

My own table is on the village square side of the
room and I have thus spent much of the past hour
watching the rain falling on the square, and upon
the Ford and one or two other vehicles stationed out-
side. The rain has now steadied somewhat, but it is
still sufficiently hard as to discourage one from go-
ing out and wandering around the village. Of course,
the possibility has occurred to me that I might set
off now to meet Miss Kenton; but then in my letter,
I informed her I would be calling at three o’clock,
and I do not think it wise to surprise her by arriv-
ing any earlier. It would seem quite likely then, if
the rain does not cease very shortly, that I will re-
main here drinking tea until the proper time comes
for me to set off. I have ascertained from the young
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POHBI OTKPBLIBAETCA BUJ HA IEPEBEHCKYIO IJIOIIALb,
¢ Ipyroii — Ha caj 3a JOMOM, II0 KOTOPOMY TOCTHU-
HUIla, BEPOATHO, W IOJYyYHJa CBoe HasBaHme. B ca-
Iy, KOTOPBIH, IIOX0XKE, XOPOIIO 3aIUINeH OT BeTpa,
paccTaBiIeHbI CTOINKY; S IPEACTABIAI0, KaK IIPUATHO
3a HUMHU 00eJaTh MU IIPOCTO 3aKyCHIBATH B COJIHEU-
HyI0 moroay. KcraTu, HEKOTOpbIE MOCTOSAJIBI[BI UYTh
pamblile KaK pas yCceJunch B caay 3a JlaHd, HO UX IIPO-
THaJIM 3JI0BeIue Ipo30Bhie oO0maka. Korma mpumepHO
¢ Uyac Hasaj MeHs MPOBeJIN B PECTOPaH, OPUIIMAHTHI
JIUXOPAZI0YHO yOMPAJIHM B Cay CO CTOJMKOB, & TOJBKO
YTO CUIEBIINE 38 HUMU KJINEHTHI, B TOM UYHCJIe OIUH
I:KEeHTJIbMEH C 3alpaBJIeHHOHM 3a BOPOT caI(peTKoii,
TOIITAJINCH PALOM C JOBOJBHO IIOTEPSIHHBIM BUIOM.
TyT BCKOpe IMOJIMJIO ¢ TAKOM CUJIOM, UTO eJOKU BCe KaK
OIUWH OTOPBAJUCH OT TAPEJOK U YCTAaBUJINCH B OKHA.

Motii CTOMK CTOUT Y BBIXOASAIIETO HA ILJIOMAAb OK-
Ha, U A BOT y:Ke 4ac KaK B OCHOBHOM CO3€epIlaio CTPYH
IOXKIsI, KOTOphbIe JBIOTCS Ha 3eMJIo, Ha «Qopnm»
U Ha CTOAIIWE PAJOM MammuHBI. [oKIb, KamKeTcd,
YyTh MOYTUX, HO BCE eIlle CIUIIKOM CHUJIbHBINA, UTO-
OBbI BOBHUKJIO JKeJIaHWe BLINTU Ha YJIUIY U MOTYJISITh
mo aepeBHe. S, KOHeUHO, yiKe IIOAyMaJi: a He OTIIpa-
BUTBhCA JU OpAMO ceiiuac Kk mucc Keumtou? Ommako
A HamucaJsi e, YTo MPUuLy B TPU Yaca, II09TOMY, BUIU-
MO, He CTOUT CIIeIINUTh, a TO eIlle 3aCTaHy ee BPacCILIOX,
ABUBIINCH PaHbIIe HOJIOMKeHHOTO. IlosToMy BIOJHE
BE€POATHO, UTO, €CJIN HOKIb BCKOPE He IIPeKPaTUTCsd,
A IIPOCUIKY 3MIech, MONMBadA 4ail, IOKa He HACTYIIUT
mopa BBIXOAUTHL. §I pasysHasa y HeBYIIKU, IIOJaBaB-
el MHe JIaH4Y, YTO IO JAOMA, I'le B HACTOSAIee BpeMs
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woman who served me lunch that the address where
Miss Kenton is presently residing is some fifteen
minutes’ walk away, which implies I have at least
another forty minutes to wait.

I should say, incidentally, that I am not so fool-
ish as to be unprepared for disappointment. I am
only too aware that I never received a reply from
Miss Kenton confirming she would be happy about
a meeting. However, knowing Miss Kenton as I do,
I am inclined to think that a lack of any letter can be
taken as agreement; were a meeting for any reason
inconvenient, I feel sure she would not have hesi-
tated to inform me. Moreover, I had stated in my
letter the fact that I had made a reservation at this
hotel and that any last-minute message could be left
for me here; that no such message was awaiting me
can, I believe, be taken as further reason to suppose
all is well.

This present downpour is something of a sur-
prise, since the day started with the bright morn-
ing sunshine I have been blessed with each morning
since leaving Darlington Hall. In fact, the day had
generally begun well with a breakfast of fresh farm
eggs and toast, provided for me by Mrs Taylor, and
with Dr Carlisle calling by at seven thirty as prom-
ised, I was able to take my leave of the Taylors —
who continued not to hear of remuneration — before
any further embarrassing conversations had had
a chance to develop.

‘I found a can of petrol for you.” Dr Carlisle an-
nounced, as he ushered me into the passenger seat
of his Rover.
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IIPOKHUBAET MHCC ReHTOH, UATHU C YeTBEPTHh Uaca; 3Ha-
YUT, B MOEM PACIIOPSIKEHUU ellle 110 MeHbIIed mMepe
COPOK MUHYT.

HomxeH, KCTaTu, 3aMEeTUTDb, UTO Y MEHS XBATUJIO
yMa IIOATOTOBUTHCSA K pasodapoBaHWi0. Bemb mwucc
KeHToH Tak m He HammcaJja, UYTO paja OyJIeT co MHOI
BCTPETUTHLCA. 51, OIHAKO, XOPOIIIo 3Hat Mucc KeHToH
U CKJIOHEH NyMaTh, YTO OTCYTCTBUE OTBETHOI'O MUCH-
Ma cJIeyeT PacIleHUTh KaK corjiacue; ecjau ObI BCTpe-
Ya OKasajach MO KaKUM-TO IPUUYUHAM JJIS Hee HeKe-
JlaTeJbHOM, OHA ObI, 1 YBEPEH, CPa3y IIOCTABUJIA MEHA
00 9TOM B M3BECTHOCTh. BOJIbIIIE TOTO, B CBOEM IUCh-
Me A YKasaJj, YTO OCTaHOBJIIOCh UMEHHO B 9TOH TOCTU-
HUIIe U IO BTOMY aJpecy MHe MOKHO COOOIIUTD, eCJIN
B IIOCJENHIOID MUHYTY UTO-TO pasjaauTca. Ha moe
UMs, OMHAKO, HE IIOCTYHAaJI0 HUKAKUX COOOIIEeHUH,
U 9TO TOXKe, KaK MHe KayKeTcd, JaeT OCHOBAHUSA CUU-
TaTh, UTO BCE B IMMOPSAKE.

HemnonaTHO, OTKyla BAPYT B3AJICA JUBEHb — YTPOM
Ha HeOe CBETHJIO SAPKOE COJIHIIE, MOI IIOCTOSIHHBIN
U O0JaroJaTHBIN COYTHUK C TOW MUHYTHI, KaK A IIO-
KuHyJg Hapaunurrou-xosi. W BooOIle geHb AJIA MeHs
HauymHaJCA ymauHo: Muccuc Teisiop mpuroroBmia
MHe Ha 3aBTPAaK CBeXKUE JepeBeHCKUe ANlla M TpPeH-
Ku, qokTop Kapieiinb, Kak obelaj, Ipuexaj POBHO
B TOJIOBUHE BOCHMOTO, WM § IOCIEIINJ OTKJIAHATH-
ca — TelJopBI TTO-IPEKHEMY HE JKeJIaJId U CJBINIATh
HU O KaKWX JeHbrax, — IIOKa He BO3HUKJIA yIposa
HOBOT'O HETIPUATHOTO PasToBOPa BPOZe BUEpAITHETO.

— 1 npuBes3 Bam KaHUCTPY OeH3MHAa, — OO0BABUJI
mokTop Kapieiinb, mpeio:KuB MHe 3aHATH B CBOEM
«poBeEpe» MECTO Ha 3aJHEM CUIEHbE.
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I thanked him for his thoughtfulness, but when
I made inquiries as to payment, I found that he, too,
would hear none of it.

‘Nonsense, old boy. It’s only a little bit I found at
the back of my garage. But it’ll be enough for you
to reach Crosby Gate and you can fill up good and
proper there.’

The village centre of Moscombe, in the morn-
ing sunshine, could be seen to be a number of small
shops surrounding a church, the steeple of which
I had seen from the hill yesterday evening. I had
little chance to study the village, however, for Dr
Carlisle turned his car briskly into the driveway of
a farmyard.

‘Just a little short cut,’” he said, as we made our
way past barns and stationary farm vehicles. There
seemed to be no persons present anywhere, and at
one point, when we were confronted by a closed gate,
the doctor said:

‘Sorry, old chap, but if you wouldn’t mind doing
the honours.’

Getting out, I went to the gate, and as soon as
I did so, a furious chorus of barking erupted in one
of the barns near by, so that it was with some relief
that I rejoined Dr Carlisle again in the front of his
Rover.

We exchanged a few pleasantries as we climbed
a narrow road between tall trees, he inquiring after
how I had slept at the Taylors and so forth. Then he
said quite abruptly:

‘I say, I hope you don’t think me very rude. But
you aren’t a manservant of some sort, are you?’
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§1 mobsiarogapui ero 3a 3a00Ty U IPEAJIOKII BO3-
MECTUTH PAaCXOAbl, HO OH, KaK BBISICHUJIOCH, TOKe
He X0TeJ 00 9TOM CJBIIIATE.

— Ilycrsiku, crapuna. I packomag KaHUCTPY
y cebsa B rapake, B Hell 1 6eH3MHA-TO KOT HaILJIaKaJ,
HO 1o KpocbOu I'eiiTa xBaTHUT, a TaM YK 3aJIbETE IIOJI-
HBII OakK.

B ApKoM yTpeHHEeM cBeTe IeHTP JePeBeHbKU e -
CcTaJI IpeJo MHOM B BUJE HECKOJbKNX MarasuHUYNKOB,
CcOMBIIMXCS BOKPYT IIEPKBU, Uell IINUJL I Buepa Be-
yepoMm 3amerws ¢ xoiama. OgHAKO MHE He yIajJoCh
pasriasameTs AepeBHIO moiayuile — noKTop Kapieiinb
BHE3AIIHO CBEPHYJI Ha IIPOCEJOK K KaKoi-To (hepme.

— TyT MBI HEMHOTO CpeKeM, — O0bACHUI OH. MBI
MUHOBAJIW aMbaphl ¥ HEIOABUKHBIE CEJIbCKOXO3AM-
CTBeHHbIe MamuHbl. I He yBUAEJ HU OZHOU KUBOU
nymu. Korma Mbl mogbexajin K 3aKPBITHIM BOpPOTaM,
IOKTOD CKasaJ:

— Bunosar, crapuna, BbI He OygeTe qOOpPBI?

Sl BbLIE3 m IoOIIeJ OTKPBITH BOpoTa. B ogHOM
13 OIMKANIINX capaeB B HECKOJILKO IVIOTOK OCTEpBe-
HeJIO 3aJIUJINCh TIChI, TAK YTO S C OOJeryeHHeM Bep-
HyJcA K moxkropy Kapieisio u 3ax/I0mHYJ 3a co0OI
IBEpIy «poBepar.

IToka aBTOMOOMJIL TIOJI3 BBEPX IO Y3KOU IJOpOTe
MeXIy PAJaMHU BBICOKUX JepPeBbeB, MbLI O0OMeHUBAa-
Jauch aobesnoctamu. OH ocBeIOMUJICS, KaK MHe CIa-
Jock y TeilsiopoB u elfe o 4eM-TO B 9TOM POJie, a II0-
TOM BAPYT CKasaJ:

— IlocaymiafiTe, HamelOCh, BbI HE COUTETE 3TO
3a rpy00CTh, HO BbI BeIb U3 CIYyT, BEPHO?
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I must confess, my overwhelming feeling on hear-
ing this was one of relief.

‘I am indeed, sir. In fact, I am the butler of Dar-
lington Hall, near Oxford.’

‘Thought so. All that about having met Winston
Churchill and so on. I thought to myself, well, either
the chap’s been lying his head off, or — then it oc-
curred to me, there’s one simple explanation.’

Dr Carlisle turned to me with a smile as he con-
tinued to steer the car up the steep winding road.
I said:

‘It wasn’t my intention to deceive anyone, sir.
However ...’

‘Oh, no need to explain, old fellow. I can quite
see how it happened. I mean to say, you are a pretty
impressive specimen. The likes of the people here,
they’re bound to take you for at least a lord or
a duke.” The doctor gave a hearty laugh. ‘It must
do one good to be mistaken for a lord every now and
then.’

We travelled on in silence for a few moments.
Then Dr Carlisle said to me:

‘Well, I hope you enjoyed your little stay with us
here.’

‘I did very much, thank you, sir.’

‘And what did you make of the citizens of Mos-
combe? Not such a bad bunch, are they?’

‘Very engaging, sir. Mr and Mrs Taylor were ex-
tremely kind.’

‘I wish you wouldn’t call me “sir” like that all the
time, Mr Stevens. No, they’re not such a bad bunch
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HomxeH mpusHATBCSA, Y MEHA OT €ro CJOB OyATO
KaMeHb C AYIIN CBAJIMJICS.

— IleticTBuTEesbHO, €3p. I 1 B camoMm pneJsie ciry-
Ky OBOpenKuM B J[apJMHITOH-XOJIIEe, HEIOmAJIeKY
ot Okcdopza.

— Tak a u gfymasn. A To 3Tu BCTpeur ¢ YUHCTOHOM
Yepuuiiem u Bce Takoe mpouee. SI mpo cedsa momy-
MaJji: Hy U Hy, JJuOO STOT THUI HaBpaJ ¢ TPU KOpooa,
Ju0O0... TYyT MHE ¥ IIPUIILJIO B TOJIOBY CaAMO€E IIPOCTOE
o0'bsICHEHUE.

Hoxrop Kapieiinb moBepHYJICA KO MHE C YJIBIOKOI,
IIPOJOJIXKAS B TO K€ BPeMs BECTH MAIINHY IO IIeTId-
ole KpyTou popore. 1 ckasau:

— {1 HuKoOro He xXoTeJ OOMAaHBIBATHL, c9pP. Ho Tak
MMOJYUYNUIOCH...

— He #Hy:XHO 00bACHATH, CTapUHAa, MHE U TaK IO~
HATHO, KaK 9TO BBINLIO. I X0Uy CKasaTh, BHEITHOCTh
y Bac BecbMa IpejcTaBuTebHasA. Halllu MecTHBIE He-
IIPeMeHHO JOJIKHBI ObLIW IMIPUHATH Bac IIO0 MEHbIeH
Mepe 3a JopAa uau 3a repmora. — JOKTOp BeceJo
paccmesiicss. — J[o:KHO OBITh, HEILJIOX0, KOTaa Tebs
BpeMs OT BpeMeHU NPUHUMAIOT 34 Jop/a.

HeckoqbK0O MHHYT MbI MOJUANH. 3aTeM IOKTOP
Kapieiinp samern:

— Y0 K, HameCh, BaM OBLIO IPUATHO HEMHOI'O
Yy HAC IIOTOCTUTD.

— Ouens npusaTHO, OJarogapio Bac, cap.

— WurepecHo, 4TO BBI CKaiKeTe 0 rpaskmaHax Mo-
ckoma? He Takas y:k mioxas KOMIIaHUSA, a?

— OueHb cuUMIIaTUYHAA, COP. MuUcCTep U MHUCCUC
Teifinop OBLIM KO MHE YPE3BLIUATHO TOOPHI.

— Ilomkasyiicta, He TOBOPHUTE MHE «CAP» Uepes
KasKoe cyoBo, muctep Ctusenc. [la, He Takasd y:K ILJI0-
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at all around here. As far as I’m concerned, I’d hap-
pily spend the rest of my life out here.’

I thought I heard something slightly odd in the
way Dr Carlisle said this. There was, too, a curious-
ly deliberate edge to the way he went on to inquire
again:

‘So you found them an engaging bunch, eh?’

‘Indeed, Doctor. Extremely congenial.’

‘So what were they all telling you about last
night? Hope they didn’t bore you silly with all the
village gossip.’

‘Not at all, Doctor. As a matter of fact, the con-
versation tended to be rather earnest in tone and
some very interesting viewpoints were expressed.’

‘Oh, you mean Harry Smith,’ the doctor said with
alaugh. ‘You shouldn’t mind him. He’s entertaining
enough to listen to for a while, but really, he’s all in
a muddle. At times you’d think he was some sort of
Communist, then he comes out with something that
makes him sound true blue Tory. Truth is, he’s all
in a muddle.’

‘Ah, that is very interesting to hear.’

‘What did he lecture you on last night? The Em-
pire? The National Health?’

‘Mr Smith restricted himself to more general to-
pics.’

‘Oh? For instance?’

I gave a cough.

‘Mr Smith had some thoughts on the nature of
dignity.’

‘I say. Now that sounds rather philosophical for
Harry Smith. How the devil did he get on to that?’

518



OcTaTtoKk aHs

xXasd KoMINaHuaA nomodpasach B HAIIUX MecTax. JIMuHO
S C PAJOCTBIO IPOKUBY 37]eCh 0 CAMOM CMEpPTH.

B Tom, xak moxTop KapJeiinb aTo cKasaj, MHE II0-
CJIBIIIANIACh, KaKasi-TO CTPaHHAS MHTOHAIMSA. YJIOBUII
s B €r0 TOJI0Ce 1 KaKyI0-TO HAPOUHUTYIO Pe3KOCThb, KOT-
Jla OH CHOBA KO MHe oOpaTuJiCs:

— 3HauuT, I[o-BallleMy, KOMIIAHWS CHUMIIATHAY-
Hasd, a?

— Hla, noxTop. B BhIcuIel cTelleHU TTOAXOAAIIAS.

— W uTo :Xe OHU BaM Buepa BeUuepoM HapacCKas3bl-
Banu? Hageroch, He 3aAypuJIn TOJOBY PA3HBIMU epe-
BEHCKUMU CILJIETHAMM?

— OrHIOOb, OOKTOP. PasroBop u BIpaBAy BeJCS
B JOBOJBHO OTKPOBEHHBIX TOHAX, OBIJIO BBICKA3aHO
HECKOJIBbKO BeChbMa MHTEPECHBIX TOUEK 3PEeHUd.

— A, BbI a10 TIpo I'appu Cmura, — paccmesics
IOKTOp. — He HYy:XHO NPpUHMUMATH €r0 CJIUIIKOM BCe-
pres. Ero sabaBuo mociaymiaTh, HO, YeCTHO TOBOpPH,
B I'OJIOBe y Hero AukKad Kama. VIHo# pas yiKe momgyMma-
elllb, YTO OH 0e3 AT MUHYT KOMMYHUCT, a OH BAPYT
Ia JIATIHEeT TaKoe, UTO BIIOPY HACTOSIIEeMY MaXpPOBOMY
Topu. B rosoBe y Hero nukas Kaima, 9TO y:K TOUHO.

— BecbMma nHTEpecHO.

— IIpo uTo oH Buepa uuTas Jeknuio? IIpo Nwmme-
puio? HanmoHaabHYIO CIYy:KO0Y 34paBOOXpaHeHUA?

— Mucrtep CMmur orpannumnicsa 6ojiee o0IIIMHI Te-
MaMH.

— Bor kak? Kakumu xe?

S oTramisAICA.

— Mucrtep CMUT TTOIeINJICS CBOUMHU COOOPaKEeHU-
SMHU O CYIIHOCTU HOCTOMHCTBA.

— Hy u my. [Ina 'appu CMuTa 9T0 4TO-TO CIUIITKOM
abcrpaxTHO. Kaxoro uepra ero saHnecsio B puirocoduio?
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‘I believe Mr Smith was stressing the importance
of his campaigning work in the village.’

‘Ah, yes?’

‘He was impressing upon me the point that the
residents of Moscombe held strong opinions on all
manner of great affairs.’

‘Ah, yes. Sounds like Harry Smith. As you prob-
ably guessed, that’s all nonsense, of course. Harry’s
always going around trying to work everybody up
over issues. But the truth is, people are happier left
alone.’

We were silent again for a moment or two. Even-
tually, I said:

‘Excuse me for asking, sir. But may I take it Mr
Smith is considered something of a comic figure?’

‘Hmm. That’s taking it a little too far, I’d say.
People do have a political conscience of sorts here.
They feel they ought to have strong feelings on this
and that, just as Harry urges them to. But really,
they’re no different from people anywhere. They
want a quiet life. Harry has a lot of ideas about
changes to this and that, but really, no one in the vil-
lage wants upheaval, even if it might benefit them.
People here want to be left alone to lead their quiet
little lives. They don’t want to be bothered with this
issue and that issue.’

I was surprised by the tone of disgust that had
entered the doctor’s voice. But he recovered himself
quickly with a short laugh and remarked:

‘Nice view of the village on your side.
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— ITo-moemy, mucrep CMUT XOTeJl HOAUEPKHYTH
3HAUeHNe CBOEH armTalluoHHOII paboThI B lepeBHeE.

— Bor kax?

— Ou meHs yOexpmas, uTo y Kurejeii Mockoma
TBepAble B3IVIAALI Ha PasjnMdYHbIie IIPOo0JeMbI OIPOM-
HelIel BaKXHOCTH.

— Ara, moHaTHo. OTO Ha HEro Ioxoke. BrnI, Be-
poATHO, AOoTafalnch, YTO BCE 9TO UYIIb. ['appu TOJIb-
KO TeM M 3aHAT, UTO IIBITAeTCA KaKIOTO IePeTIHYyTh
Ha cBOIO cTopony. Ho meso B ToM, YTO JIIOAAM JKUBET-
¢ JIy4Ile, eCaU UX OCTABUTh B TTOKOE.

Mpz1 cHOBa momosruaau. HakoHelr s ckasam:

— IIpocTuTe 3a BOIpoC, CAP, HO CIAEAYET JIU ITOHU-
MaTh Bac TaK, 4YTO K MucTepy CMUTY OTHOCATCA KaK
K (purype B HEKOTOPOM CMBICJIE KOMUYECKOM ?

— Xwm. [la HeT, 9TO, MOXKATYH, OYAET V3K CIAUIITKOM.
¥ 31enrHero Jiro1a eCTh U3BECTHHIE ITOJIUTUUYECKHE YOeK-
meuaus. OHM CUMTAIOT, UTO 00A3aHLI MMETh TBEPbIe
B3VIANBI HA TO Ja Ha 9TO, KaK IpusbkiBaeT ux lappu.
Ho, B cymHOCTH, OHU HUYEM He OTIMYAIOTCA OT APY-
TUX U TaK K€ XOTAT CIIOKOMHOH Ku3HMU. ¥ ['appu mOJIHO
uner, KaKk USMEHUTH U 9TO, U TO, HO HA CaMOM JieJie pa-
IVKaJbHbIe ITIepeMeHbl HUKOMY B JepeBHe He HYKHBI,
IaKe ecJU JKUTEJAM W OyZEeT OT HUX KaKada-TO IMOJIb3a.
MecTHBIE XOTAT, YTOOBI UX OCTABMJIN B IIOKOE, IIO3BO-
JIUJIU JKUTHh cebe TuxXo u MupHOo. He XOoTAT oMM, YTOOBI
K HUM OPUCTABAJIU CO BCAKUMU IIPOOIEeMaMU.

K BamemMy MmoeMy yAMBIIEHUIO, 1 YJIOBUJ B TOJIOCE
IOKTOpPa HOTKM oTBpaIieHusa. Ho oH TyT ke B3 cebsa
B PYKM, KOPOTKO PACCMeAJICS W IIPOUHEC:

— Ilornanure, ¢ Ballel CTOPOHBI KPACWUBBIN BU
Ha JIePeBHIO.
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Indeed, the village had become visible some way
below us. Of course, the morning sunshine gave it
a very different aspect, but otherwise it looked much
the same view as the one I had first encountered in
the evening gloom, and I supposed from this that we
were now close to the spot where I had left the Ford.

‘Mr Smith seemed to be of the view,’ I said, ‘that
a person’s dignity rested on such things. Having
strong opinions and such.’

‘Ah, yes, dignity. I was forgetting. Yes, so Harry
was trying to tackle philosophical definitions. My
word. I take it it was a lot of rot.’

‘His conclusions were not necessarily those that
compelled agreement, sir.’

Dr Carlisle nodded, but seemed to have become
immersed in his own thoughts.

‘You know, Mr Stevens,” he said, eventually,
‘when I first came out here, I was a committed so-
cialist. Believed in the best services for all the people
and all the rest of it. First came here in ‘forty-nine.
Socialism would allow people to live with dignity.
That’s what I believed when I came out here. Sorry,
you don’t want to hear all this rot.” He turned to me
cheerily. ‘What about you, old chap?’

‘I’m sorry, sir?’

‘What do you think dignity’s all about?’

The directness of this inquiry did, I admit, take
me rather by surprise.

‘It’s rather a hard thing to explain in a few words,
sir,” I said. ‘But I suspect it comes down to not re-
moving one’s clothing in public’.
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HeiicTBUTEIbHO, BHU3Y 10/ HAMU OTKPHLIAChH JIePeB-
Hs. ITog yTpeHHUM COJIHIIEM OHA, IIOHSATHO, BBITVISAAE A
COBCEM IIO-APYIOMY, HO B OCTAJIbHOM IIaHOPaMa OUYEHb
HAIIOMHUHAJIA Ty, KOTOPYIO s BIIEPBbIe 0003pes HaKaHy-
He B BEUEPHUX CYyMepKax; M3 9TOTO i 3aKJIIUMI, UTO
MbI IPUOIMIKAEMCS K MECTY, I'le s OCTABUJI «(hopm».

— Mucrtep CMur, BUAMMO, I0OJaraet, — 3aMeTUJI
A, — UYTO JOCTOMHCTBO JUUYHOCTU 3aKJII0OUAETC MMEH-
HO B 3TOM — B TBEPJbIX B3TJIAJaX 1 BCEM OCTATHLHOM.

— Ax na, gocrouHcTBO. fI y:Ke u 3a0bLa. S3HAUUT,
Tappu mompo6oBaa 3aHATHCA (PUIOCOGCKUMU OIIpe-
neneauamu. Ogaako. Kak a moHnMaro, oH IOHeC JKyT-
KYIO UyIlb.

— Ero BBIBOABI He Bcerma yOe:xmaau CayHIaTess
B IIOJITHOM Mepe, Cop.

Hoxrop Kapieiinb KMBHYJ, HO, KaK MHe ITOKa3a-
JIOCh, YIIIeJI B CBOU MBICJIH.

— A 3maere, mucrep CruBeHC, — MIPOM3HEC OH
HaKOHeIl, — BeOb s IpHexasl Cioja APBIM COIMAJIH-
croM. Bepus B siyuiiiee MeIUITMHCKOE OOCTYy:KUBaHMIe
IJIS BCero Hapoja 1 IIpodee B TOM Ke pofe. BeLio aTo
B COPOK AeBATOM. CoIman3M 00eCIeUUT JIOLAM I0-
CTOMHYIO KI13Hb. BOT BO UTO 51 BepuJ, KOTrma 34ech I10-
ABUJICA. BHpO‘-IEM, BHHOBAT, BaM-TO K 4YeMYy BBICJIY-
IIMBAThL Bechb 3TOT B3mop? — W Beceso cupocui: —
Hy a xak B®I, crapuHa?

— Ilpomry npoirenus, cap?

— Kaxk BBI fymMaeTe, 4TO TaKO€ JOCTOMHCTBO?

HoykeH MPUBHATHCA, UTO MPAMO IOCTABIEHHBIMN
BOIIPOC 3aCTAJ MEHS BPaCILIOX.

— I9TO [OBOJIBHO CJIOMKHO HM3JIO0KUTH B HEMHOI'MX
cJIoBax, €op, — OTBETUI si. — Ho MHe KakeTcsl, OHO
CBOIUTCS K TOMY, UTOOBI He pasieBaThCA Ha Iriiasax

y IpyTHX.
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‘Sorry. What does?’

‘Dignity, sir.’

‘Ah.” The doctor nodded, but looked a little be-
mused. Then he said: ‘Now, this road should be fa-
miliar to you. Probably looks rather different in the
daylight. Ah, is that it there? My goodness, what
a handsome vehicle!’

Dr Carlisle pulled up just behind the Ford, got
out and said again:

‘My, what a handsome vehicle.’

The next moment he had produced a funnel and
a can of petrol and was most kindly assisting me in
filling the tank of the Ford. Any fears I had that
some deeper trouble was afflicting the Ford were
laid to rest when I tried the ignition and heard the
engine come to life with a healthy murmur. At this
point, I thanked Dr Carlisle and we took leave of
each other, though I was obliged to follow the back
of his Rover along the twisting hill road for a fur-
ther mile or so before our routes separated.

It was around nine o’clock that I crossed the bor-
der into Cornwall. This was at least three hours be-
fore the rain began and the clouds were still all of
a brilliant white. In fact, many of the sights that
greeted me this morning were among the most
charming I have so far encountered. It was unfor-
tunate, then, that I could not for much of the time
give to them the attention they warranted; for one
may as well declare it, one was in a condition of some
preoccupation with the thought that — barring
some unseen complication — one would be meeting
Miss Kenton again before the day’s end.
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— Bunosar, uTo cBoguTca?

— JlocTOmWHCTBO, CIP.

— Ara, — KMBHYJI JOKTOD, OJHAKO C HEMHOTO 03a-
ITaueHHBLIM BHIOM; 3aTeM OH ckasaj: — Hy Bor, sTa
Jopora IOJIKHA OBITH BaM 3HAKOMAa. BeposaTHO, mpu
JHEBHOM CBETe y Hee HECKOJIbKO Apyroi Bua. Ilocroii-
Te, IMOCTONTE, YTO 9TO TaM? YK He Balll JU aBTOMO-
ounn? I'ocionu, HY 1 Kpacaseir!

Hoxrop Kapieiinb ocTranoBucA y «opaa», BbLIE3
¥ IIOBTOPMII:

— Tocmmonu, By m Kpacaseir.

OH TYT Ke U3BJIEK BOPOHKY C KaHHCTPOU 1 BechMa
JII00€e3HO IIOMOT MHe IIepPeJuTh OeH3uH B 0aK «doprar.
Bce mou cTpaxu, 4TO ¢ «(OPAOM» CIAYUUIOCH UTO-TO
cepbe3Hoe, MHUTOM Pas3BesNChb, KOIZA S BKJIIOUNII
3a)KMUTaHre M YCJBIIIAJ 3HAKOMOE ypUYaHWe MOTOpAa.
S mob6aaromapuna moxropa Kapieiins, m MbI pacupo-
IIAJIKNCh, XOTSA MHE IIPUIILIOCH ellle C MUJIIO TAIlUThCS
10 M3BUJINCTOM JOPOTE 34 IO «POBEPOM » , IIOKA HAIII!
IIyTH He Pa3olLINCh.

OkoJsio nmeBATHU A Iiepecek rpaHuny KopuyoJa.
Jox b moles yaca uepes Tpu, a Toraa obJyiaka ObLIN
BCe ellle OCJIeNUTeJbHO Oeibie. I BooOIe JdaHgimad-
ThI, UYTO OTKPBLIBAJUCHL MOEMY B30PY HBIHUE YTPOM,
OLLIM M3 caMbIX OUapoOBATENLHBIX, KaAKWEe MHE IJ0BO-
INJI0Ch BUIEeTh. K HecuacThio, ONHAKO, s HE MOT yae-
JUTh UM BHUMAHUSA, KOTOPOTO OHU 3aCJyKUBAJIU,
TIOCKOJIbKY, HE CTaHy CKPBIBAaTh, MBICJIM MOU B OC-
HOBHOM OBIJIY 3aHATHI TE€M, YTO €Ile A0 HACTYILJICHU
Beuepa — ecJu, IOHATHO, He CIYUYUTCA HUUEro He-
MIPeABUAEHHOTO — S CHOBA YBU:KY Mucc KeHTOH.
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So it was, then, that while speeding along between
large open fields, no human being or vehicle appar-
ent for miles, or else steering carefully through mar-
vellous little villages, some no more than a cluster of
a few stone cottages, I found myself yet again turning
over certain recollections from the past. And now, as
I sit here in Little Compton, here in the dining room
of this pleasant hotel with a little time on my hands,
watching the rain splashing on the pavements of the
village square outside, I am unable to prevent my mind
from continuing to wander along these same tracks.

One memory in particular has preoccupied me
all morning — or rather, a fragment of a memory,
a moment that has for some reason remained with
me vividly through the years. It is a recollection of
standing alone in the back corridor before the closed
door of Miss Kenton’s parlour; I was not actually
facing the door, but standing with my person half
turned towards it, transfixed by indecision as to
whether or not I should knock; for at that moment,
as I recall, T had been struck by the conviction that
behind that very door, just a few yards from me,
Miss Kenton was in fact crying. As I say, this mo-
ment has remained firmly embedded in my mind, as
has the memory of the peculiar sensation I felt rising
within me as I stood there like that. However, I am
not at all certain now as to the actual circumstances
which had led me to be standing thus in the back
corridor. It occurs to me that elsewhere in attempt-
ing to gather such recollections, I may well have as-
serted that this memory derived from the minutes
immediately after Miss Kenton’s receiving news of
her aunt’s death; that is to say, the occasion when,
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" BoOT, mpoes:kasg MeK MPUBOJBHO PACKUHYBIITUXCA
mmoJieii, Te Ha MHOTHME MUJIU BOKDPYT He OBLIO BUIHO
HU YeJIoOBeKa, HU aBTOMOOWJIA, WU OCTOPOKHO IIPO-
Oupasch uepes UymecHbIe [ePeBeHbKU, MHOTHE U3 KO-
TOPBIX IPEICTABJIAJIN COOOI BCETO JIMIh TOPCTKY Ka-
MEeHHBIX TOMHUKOB, I HE3aMETHO OIIATD YJIETEJ MbICJIA-
Mu B nponuioe. U cefiuac 3mech, B JIuttia-Kommrone,
KOTJIa S CHIKY B PecTOpaHe 5TOU CJIaBHOM T'OCTUHUIIHI,
CMOTPIO, KaK 3a OKHOM II0 OYJIBIKHUKAM JIePEeBEHCKOM
ILIOMIAAY IIANIET MOXKAb, M Y MEHS OCTaeTcs ele He-
MHOTO Bpe€MeHU, A MMPOTUB BOJIM JYMAIO BCE O TOM Ke.

Bce yTpo MeHdA mpeciiefyeT OLHO BOCIIOMUHAHUE,
BepHee, OCKOJIOK BOCIIOMWHAHUS, MI'HOBEHUE, KOTO-
poe o KaKOM-TO HEeIIOHATHOU IIPUUYNHE JKUBO B MOeH
mamMaATHU. §1 CTOI0 OAUH B CIY:KeOHOM KOpPHUIOpe Iepen
B3aKpBITOM OBEePHI0 TOCTHMHON Mwucc KeHTOH; cTOIO
He JUIIOM K ABEPU, HO BIIOJOOOPOTa, 3aCTHIB B He-
pelnuTeabHOCTY — IIOCTy4YaTbCcsad Uau HeT? — wubo,
IIOMHUTCS, B 3TOT MUT MHEe HMOAYyMAaJIOCh, UTO 3a dTOU
caMoil IBepbi0, B KAKUX-HUOYAb HECKOJIbKUX SIPAaX,
mucc Kenron cuaumr m miader. Kak a ckasaj, 9To
MTHOBEHME KPEIKO 3acejio Y MeHsS B TOJIOBE, a ¢ HUM
U IaMATH O HETIOHATHOM YyBCTBE, KOTOPOE IOTHAJIOCH
BO MHe, IIOKa s TaM cTosjJ. MHe cmaeTcs, UTO KOTZa
A paHbllle Ha 9TUX CTPAHUIIAX IBITAJICA coOpaTh mO-
IOOHBIE BOCIIOMUHAHUS BOEJUHO, TO OTHEC STOT DIIU-
307 K TOMYy 4Yacy, Korma Mmucc KeHTOH mosyumia ma-
BecTHe o0 cMepTH TeTyuiku. TouHee, K TeM MUHYTaM,
Korza A yAaJujcsa, OCTaBUB ee HaeJUHE C ee TOpeM,
HO B KOpPHUJOpe coo0pasmj, YTO He IPUHEC el CBOUX
cobosesnoBanuii. Ho Temepb, cHOBa 00 9TOM IIOAY-
MaB, s 00I0Ch, He BKpAaJjach JI1 B MOU BOCIIOMUHAHUS
MaJieHbKasd HETOUYHOCTb, & MMEHHO He OTHOCUTCS JIU
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having left her to be alone with her grief, I realized
out in the corridor that I had not offered her my con-
dolences. But now, having thought further, I believe
I may have been a little confused about this matter;
that in fact this fragment of memory derives from
events that took place on an evening at least a few
months after the death of Miss Kenton’s aunt —
the evening, in fact, when the young Mr Cardinal
turned up at Darlington Hall rather unexpectedly.
Mr Cardinal’s father, Sir David Cardinal, had
been for many years his lordship’s closest friend and
colleague, but had been tragically killed in a riding
accident some three or four years prior to the even-
ing I am now recalling. Meanwhile, the young Mr
Cardinal had been building something of a name for
himself as a columnist, specializing in witty com-
ments on international affairs. Evidently, these col-
umns were rarely to Lord Darlington’s liking, for
I can recall numerous instances of his looking up
from a journal and saying something like: ‘Young
Reggie writing such nonsense again. Just as well his
father’s not alive to read this.” But Mr Cardinal’s
columns did not prevent him being a frequent visitor
at the house; indeed, his lordship never forgot that
the young man was his godson and always treated
him as kin. At the same time, it had never been Mr
Cardinal’s habit to turn up to dinner without any
prior warning, and I was thus a little surprised when
on answering the door that evening I found him
standing there, his briefcase cradled in both arms.
‘Oh, hello, Stevens, how are you?’ he said. ‘Just
happened to be in a bit of a jam tonight and wondered
if Lord Darlington would put me up for the night.’
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B JeHCTBUTEJIBHOCTU Cell SIM30J] K COOBITUSIM, MMEB-
IIIXM MECTO BeUepOM Uepe3 HEeCKOJIbKO MeCsIIeB IIOCae
TEeTYIIKMHOU KOHYMHBI, TO €CTh K TOMY CaMOMY BeUe-
Py, Korga B JlapJamHTTOH-XOJIJI HECKOJIBKO HEOKUJaH-
HO HATPAHYJ MoJiofgoi muctep KapauHai.

Oreny mucrepa Kapauuana, cap lpsun Kapourai,
MHOTHE TOAbI OBLT CAaMbIM OJMBKUM IPYTOM U €IUHO-
MBIIIJIEHHIKOM €r'0 CBETJIOCTH, HO 32 TPU MU UYeThIpe
roja OO0 OIMCHIBAEMBIX COOBITHI TparmndyecKu IIOTuo0,
ymas c jgomagu. Tem BpeMeHeM MoJonoii muctep Kap-
IWHAJ ITPUoOpes HEKOTOPYI0 M3BECTHOCTH KaK aBTOP
OCTPOYMHBIX KOMMEHTapHeB Ha MeXKIyHapOomHbIEe Te-
MbI. 9T 3aMEeTKH, BUAMMO, PEIKO BEIZBIBAJII OJ00pe-
HIE CO CTOPOHEI Jiopaa JlapJIuHrToHa — 5 IIOMHIO, KaK
ero0 CBEeTJIOCTE He pa3, OTPhLIBAs B3IVIA OT I'a3eThl, IPO-
M3HOCUJI YTO-HUOYAb Bpoje: «ITOT MajJbuuilika Perru
OIIATH IIOPET UyIlhb. XOPOIIIO, UTO er0 OTeIl He CMOKEeT
BCe 9TO IpoUYecTh». KoMMeHTapuu, OJHAKO, HE Mella-
Jau muctepy Kapanuany ObITH B JOMe YaCThIM I'OCTEM;
ero CBeTJIOCTh HMKOTZA He 3a0LIBaJ O TOM, UTO MOJIO-
IOIi UeJIOBEK — ero KPEeCTHUK, XM OTHOCHUJICA K HeMy
Kak K pomaomy. Mucrep Kapauuas co cBoeil CTOPOHBI
HUKOTZA He ABJAICA K 00e1y, He IpeayIpeanuB O CBO-
eM IIpHesqe 3apaHee; BOT IIOUEMY s CJIETKA OIIEIIII,
KOTZa, OTKPBLIB Ha 3BOHOK, YBHUIENI €ro Ha KPBLIbIEe
C IPUKATBIM K I'PyAU IOPTdesieM.

— IIpuser, CTuBeHc, Kak IOKHBaeTe? — cKasall
oH. — TyT BBIIILJIO HefopasyMeHue, Tak, MOKeT, JIOP.
JapauHTTOH XOTh ITYCTUT ITIEPEHOUYEBATh.
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‘It’s very nice to see you again, sir. I shall tell his
lordship you are here.’

‘I’d intended to stay at Mr Roland’s place, but
there seems to have been some misunderstanding
and they’ve gone away somewhere. Hope it’s not too
inconvenient a time to call. I mean, nothing special
on tonight, is there?’

‘I believe, sir, his lordship is expecting some gen-
tlemen to call after dinner.’

‘Oh, that’s bad luck. I seem to have chosen a bad
night. I’d better keep my head low. I’ve got some
pieces I have to work on tonight anyway.” Mr Cardi-
nal indicated his briefcase.

‘I shall tell his lordship you are here, sir. You are,
in any case, in good time to join him for dinner.’

‘Jolly good, I was hoping I might have been. But
I don’t expect Mrs Mortimer’s going to be very
pleased with me.’

I left Mr Cardinal in the drawing room and made
my way to the study, where I found his lordship
working through some pages with a look of deep
concentration. When I told him of Mr Cardinal’s ar-
rival, a look of surprised annoyance crossed his face.
Then he leaned back in his chair as though puzzling
something out.

‘Tell Mr Cardinal I’ll be down shortly,” he said
finally. ‘He can amuse himself for a little while.’

When I returned downstairs, I discovered Mr Car-
dinal moving rather restlessly around the drawing
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— IlpusTHO cCHOBaA BUAETH Bac, cap. I cooldIimy ero
CBETJIOCTH O BaIlleM TIpuese.

— § cobupaica moroctuTh y Mucrepa Poianpa,
HO, BEPOSTHO, IIOJYUYNIACh HAKJIALAKA, 1 OHU KYIa-TO
yexanu. Hameroch, s He oueHb TyT mmomeirao? To ecTs
HBbIHUE BEeUYepOM HHUEro TaKOro He OKuOaeTcs?

— Ecau mHe ommbarochk, c3p, mocje obema K ero
CBETJIOCTU IIPUOBIBAIOT KaKKe-TO JKEeHTIbMEHHI.

— Bort ue moseasio! IToxoike, 1 He BOBPEMs SIBUJI-
csa. Hy, mocrapatoch He BhICOBBIBaThCA. Kak OBI Tam
HU OBLIIO, Y MeHs ¢ CO00M HEeCKOJIbKO 3ar0TOBOK, TaK
YTO €CTh UeM 3aHATbCSI, — cKasas muctep Kapaunai,
TPAXHYB IIOPTdeaeM.

— §1 coobmry ero cBeTsIOCTHM O BallleM NIpHUe3[e.
Bo BcAkoM ciydae, BhI KaK pas3 IIOJOCIEJIH, UTOOBI
C HIM OTOD0EemATH.

— IlpexpacHo, d, TPEUIHBIM AEJIOM, Ha 9TO Haze-
sancsa. Boiock, BIIpoueM, UTO MOe IPUCYTCTBUE HE J0-
cTaBUT Muccuc MopTumep ocoO0eHHOM PaJOCTH.

51 mpoBesn muctrepa KapamnHaiaa B rocTuHyO, a cam
HampaBuJjcAd B KaOWHET, TIe 3acTajl ero CBeTJIOCThb
CKJIOHUBIINMCS HaJ KaKUMHU-TO OyMaraMu C BHUAOM
rIyOOKoOIi cocpemoToueHHOCTH. Korma A cooOIMII
emy o npuesne mucrtepa Kapaunasa, Ha Julle y JJopaa
HdapauHrTOHA OTPA3UIUCh yAMBIeHUe u gocaxa. Ou
OTKMHYJICA Ha CIMHKY Kpecja W 3aAyMaJjcs, CJIOBHO
IIBITAJICA PEIIUTDH TOJIOBOJIOMKY.

— IlepepnaiiTe mucrepy Kapaunainy, uTo s ceiiuac
BBINy, — IIpoum3Hec OH HakKoHen. — IlycTs moka
yeM-HUOYb 3aiMeTcs.

§1 BosBpaTtuiaca K mucrepy Kapamuany u obHaApy-
JKWJI, UTO TOT 0ECIIOKOMHO pacXakKMBaeT Mo TOCTUHOM,
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room examining objects he must long ago have be-
come familiar with. I conveyed his lordship’s mes-
sage and asked him what refreshments I might bring
him.

‘Oh, just some tea for now, Stevens. Who’s his
lordship expecting tonight?’

‘’m sorry, sir, I’'m afraid I am unable to help
you.’

‘No idea at all?’

‘I’m sorry, sir.’

‘Hmm, curious. Oh, well. Better keep my head
low tonight.’

It was not long after this, I recall, that I went
down to Miss Kenton’s parlour. She was sitting at
her table, though there was nothing before her and
her hands were empty; indeed, something in her de-
meanour suggested she had been sitting there like
that for some time prior to my knocking.

‘Mr Cardinal is here, Miss Kenton,’ I said. ‘He’ll
be requiring his usual room tonight.’

‘Very good, Mr Stevens. I shall see to it before
I leave.’

‘Ah. You are going out this evening, Miss Ken-
ton?’

‘T am indeed, Mr Stevens.’

Perhaps I looked a little surprised, for she went
on:

‘You will recall, Mr Stevens, we discussed this
a fortnight ago.’

‘Yes, of course, Miss Kenton. I beg your pardon,
it had just slipped my mind for the moment.’

‘Is something the matter, Mr Stevens?’
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pasraaabIBasg BEIUIbI, KOTOPhIE, BEPHO, YK€ COTHU
pas momagaiuch eMy Ha Triasa. 1 mepegas eMy Io-
pyueHUte ero CBeTJIOCTH U CIPOCUJI, He MPUHECTH JIU
Yero MOAKPEIUThC.

— PagBe uro uar, Ctuenc. Koro, Kcratu, KaeT
HBIHUE er'0 CBETJIOCTDL?

— BecbMma cokagero, ¢ap, HO, 60I0Ch, MHE 00 5TOM
HUYEero He M3BECTHO.

— Tax-raxu Hruero?

— BecbMa cozxasiero, cap.

— XM, crpanHo. Hy na magno. JIyuiie mHe cerof-
HsI He BBICOBELIBATHC.

ITomHUTCSA, TTOCJIE 9TOTO S OTIPABUJICA B TOCTUHYIO
mucc Kenron. Oua cujgesna 3a CTOJIOM, XOTS Ha CTOJIE
HUYETO He JIeKaJ0, a U B PYKaxX y Hee HUUEro He ObI-
JIO, ¥ BOOOIIEe UTO-TO B ee I03e II0ACKAa3bIBAJIO, UTO
OHA CUINWT TaK y:Ke He OOJHY MUHYTY.

— IIpuexan mucrep Kapguran, mucc Kenron, —
coobmua A. — OH 3aiiMeT CBOIO OOBIYHYIO KOMHATY.

— Xoporro, muctep CtueHc. S pacmopsiKych 1e-
pen yXonoMm.

— Ilousaruo. Bel yxonuTe Beuepom, mucc KeHToH?

— Hecomuenno, muctep CTuBeHcC.

Y MeHsI, BEPOATHO, OBLJI cJeTrKa YAUBJICHHBINA BU],
IIOTOMY YTO OHa JoOaBumja:

— BrI He 3a0b11u, muctep CTuBeHC, UTO MBI JO-
TOBOPUJINCH 00 9TOM ellle ABe Heaesd Hasam?

— Hy na, pasymeercs, mucc Keuton. IIpomry mpo-
IIeHNUs, Y MeHs ITPOCTO BBLIETEJIO 113 T'OJIOBEI.

— Yro-Hubyab He Tak, muctep CtuBeHC?
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‘Not at all, Miss Kenton. Some visitors are ex-
pected this evening, but there is no reason why your
presence will be required.’

‘We did agree to my taking this evening off
a fortnight ago, Mr Stevens.’

‘Of course, Miss Kenton. I do beg your pardon.’

I turned to leave, but then I was halted at the
door by Miss Kenton saying:
‘Mr Stevens, I have something to tell you.’

‘Yes, Miss Kenton?’

‘It concerns my acquaintance. Who I am going to
meet tonight.’

‘Yes, Miss Kenton.’

‘He has asked me to marry him. I thought you
had a right to know that.’

‘Indeed, Miss Kenton. That is very interesting.’

‘T am still giving the matter thought.’

‘Indeed.’

She glanced down a second at her hands, but then
almost immediately her gaze returned to me.

‘My acquaintance is to start a job in the West
Country as of next month.’

‘Indeed.’

‘As I say, Mr Stevens, I am still giving the mat-
ter some thought. However, I thought you should be
informed of the situation.’

‘I’m very grateful, Miss Kenton. I do hope you
have a pleasant evening. Now if you will excuse me.’

It must have been twenty minutes or so later
that I encountered Miss Kenton again, this time
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— Her, mer, mucc Kenrou. Beuepom oxxumaioTcs
TOCTHU, HO B BallleM IIPUCYTCTBUY HET HEOOXOIUMOCTH.

— Mgl ke ellle [Be HeIeJan Hasald JOTOBOPUJINCH,
YTO S BO3BMY 9TOT Beuep, muctep CTuBeHcC.

— Pagymeercsa, mucc Kenrton. Eme pas mporry
MIPOIIeHU.

§1 cobpancsa yiitu, HO Mucc KeHTOH ocTaHOBUJIA
MeHs B ABepPSX.

— Mucrep CTuBenc, MHe HY:KHO BaM KOe-UTO CO-
o0IuTHL, — CKasaJja OHA.

— Ha, mucc Kenron?

— IJTO KacaeTcsa MOEro 3HAKOMOI'O, C KOTOPBIM
s CeTOMHS BCTPEUAIOCH.

— ITa, mucc Kenros.

— OH cmenan MHe mpemio:keHue. fI momymana,
YTO BRI BITPpaBe 00 3TOM 3HATH.

— Ilonaruo, mucc Kenron. Becbma mHTEepecHO.

— Ho a eme He pemmia.

— ITonsTHo.

Ona mocMoTpeJia Ha CBOU PYKHU U TYT Ke ImepeBesa
B3IVISA Ha MEHJ.

— Moit 3HAKOMBIH CO CJeNYIOIero Mecslla IIPH-
CTyImaeT K paboTe B OAHOM M3 3aIllaAHBIX I'pad)CTB.

— Ilougaruo.

— Kaxk g ckasaima, muctep CTuBeHC, S elle He pe-
I1jaa, OMHAKO IMOAyMaja, YTO BaM CJeayeT 3HaThb
00 sTOM.

— §1 BecbMma Oaaromapen Bam, mucc KeuTon. Ha-
Ieloch, BBl MPUATHO IpOBeaeTe Beuep. A ceifuac ,
C BAIIIeT0 MO3BOJIEHUA, YIATIOCE.

HomxHO OBITH, MUHYT Uepes ABAAIATH IIOCJE 9TO-
ro pasroBopa s CHOBa HEOKHUIAHHO IOBCTPEUAJICS
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while I was busy with preparations for dinner. In
fact, I was half-way up the back staircase, carrying
a fully laden tray, when I heard the sound of angry
footsteps rattling the floorboards somewhere below
me. Turning, I saw Miss Kenton glaring up at me
from the foot of the stairs.

Mr Stevens, do I understand that you are wishing
me to remain on duty this evening?’

‘Not at all, Miss Kenton. As you pointed out, you
did notify me some time ago.’

‘But I can see you are very unhappy about my go-
ing out tonight.’

‘On the contrary, Miss Kenton.’

‘Do you imagine that by creating so much com-
motion in the kitchen and by stamping back and
forth like this outside my parlour you will get me
to change my mind?’

‘Miss Kenton, the slight excitement in the kitch-
en is solely on account of Mr Cardinal coming to
dinner at the last moment. There is absolutely no
reason why you should not go out this evening.’

‘I intend to go with or without your blessing, Mr
Stevens, I wish to make this clear. I made arrange-
ments weeks ago.’

‘Indeed, Miss Kenton. And once again, I would
wish you a very pleasant evening.’

At dinner, an odd atmosphere seemed to hang
in the air between the two gentlemen. For long mo-
ments, they ate in silence, his lordship in particular
seeming very far away. At one point, Mr Cardinal
said:
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¢ mucc Kenrou. Ha ceit pas s ObLJI 3aHAT IIOATOTOBKOI
K 00e1y, a MMEHHO IOAHWMAJICS IO 3aJHel JeCTHU-
Ile C HAIPYKEHHBIM MOJHOCOM, KOT[A CHU3Y IIOCJIbI-
majgach cepauTas Apo0b KaOJYKOB IIO IIOJIOBUI[AM.
S ormsEyJsicsa v yBUIeN y HOSHOMKUSA JIECTHUI[BI MICC
Keurton, KoTopas cMOTpeJia Ha MeHSA 3JIbIMU IVIa3aMMU.

— Mucrep CtuBeHc, IPaBUILHO JIX S MOHAIA, UTO
BbI XOTUTE, YTOOLI HBIHUE BEUEePOM 5 OCTajIach B jome?

— Oruiogs Her, mucc Kenton. Kak BbBI momuep-
KHYJIU, s ObLI 3a0/1arOBPeMEHHO OIOBEIeH O BallleM
OTCYTCTBUU.

— Ho #a BMiKy, UTO BBI OUEHb HEJOBOJIbHBLI MOeEI
IPEeICTOAIIE OTIYUKOM.

— Hanporus, mucc Kenrtown.

— VK He myMaeTe JU Bbl, UTO, YCTPOUB Ha KyXHe
BeChb STOT TapapaM U TOoIIasl B3aJ M BIIepeJ] MIMO MOel
I‘OCTHHOfI, BBI TEM CaMBbIM 3aCTaBUTE MEHA IIOMEHATH
MOM ILJIAHBI?

— Mucc KeHnToH, HE0OJIbIIOE OKUBJIEHNE Ha KyX-
He 00'bICHSAETCA MCKJIIOUNTEILHO TEM, UTO B IIOCJIE[-
HIOI0O MUHYTY K 00e1y mosxkaaoBaa muctep Kapaumadt.
Tax uTo Bamieil BeuepHell OTVIyUKe PELINTEJIbHO HU-
YTO He IPEeNsiTCTBYET.

— Mucrep CruBeHc, s HaMepeHa OTIYYUTHCS
B JIIOOOM cJiyuae, C Balllero COM3BOJIEHUA Uau 0e3 OHO-
ro. fI ycioBuaack 06 9TOM ABe HeleJ U Hasa.

— Cosepurenno BepHo, mucc Kerrou. Eite pas mo-
3BOJILTE II0KeJaTh BaM IIPUSATHOI'O Beuepa.

Bo Bpemsa obema 3a CTOJIOM Iapuia KaKas-TO
CTpaHHaA HaIpAKeHHOCTh. O0a MKeHTIbMeHa MO0~
'y MOJIYAJM, er0 CBETJIOCTh, Ka3aJIoCh, BOOOIIe obpe-
TaJICA MBICJAAMU B Apyrom mectre. OnuH pas MuCTED
Kapauuana cupocu:
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‘Something special tonight, sir?’

‘Eh?’

“Your visitors this evening. Special?’

‘Afraid I can’t tell you, my boy. Strictly confi-
dential.’

‘Oh dear. I suppose this means I shouldn’t sit in
on it.’

‘Sit in on what, my boy?’

‘Whatever it is that’s going to take place tonight.’

‘Oh, it wouldn’t be of any interest to you. In any
case, confidentiality is of the utmost. Can’t have
someone like you around. Oh no, that wouldn’t do
at all.’

Mr Cardinal was watching his lordship very keen-
ly, but the latter simply went back to his food with-
out saying anything further.

The gentlemen retired to the smoking room for
port and cigars. In the course of clearing the dining
room, and also in preparing the drawing room for
the arrival of the evening’s visitors, I was obliged to
walk repeatedly past the smoking-room doors. It was
inevitable, then, that I would notice how the gentle-
men, in contrast to their quiet mood at dinner, had
begun to exchange words with some urgency. A quar-
ter of an hour later, angry voices were being raised.
Of course, I did not stop to listen, but I could not
avoid hearing his lordship shouting: ‘But that’s not
your business, my boy! That’s not your business!’

I was in the dining room when the gentlemen
eventually came out. They seemed to have calmed
themselves, and the only words exchanged as they
walked across the hall were his lordship’s:
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— BeuepoMm o:KmugaeTCA UTO-TO BaKHOE, CIP?

— A?

— K Bam Beuepowm mpues:kaior. YTo-T0o BaskHOE?

— 9TOro, Mol MaJIbUUK, 1, K COMKAJIEHUIO, HE MO-
'y BaM cKasaTb. [[eJ0 cTporo KoHGuIeHIInaIbHOoe.

— ¥x Tb1. CTajsio OBITH, KaK A MMOHUMAI0, MOe yda-
cTHe He Tpedyercs.

— Kaxoe yuacTue, Moii MaIbunK?

— B ToMm, uTO OyZeT uMeTh MEeCTO BEUepOM.

— Hy, sT0 He mpencTaBiaseT AJs Bac HWHTepeca.
Ha u B J1060M caydae caMoe BasKHOe — KOHQPUAEH-
UajJbHOCTh. BaM Tam Heuero genaTb. Hu-uHm, TyT
Y TOBOPUTH HE O UeM.

Mucrep KapaumHam mocMoTpes Ha €ro CBETJIOCTh
MIPOHUIATEJbHBIM B3IVISILOM, HO TOT IPOCTO-HAIIPO-
CTO CHOBA YTKHYJCSA B TapejaKy u OOJIbIlle HUYETO
He CKasaJ.

JKeHTIbMEeHbI YIAJININCH B KYPUTEIbHYIO, TIe UX
JKIAJIN CUTaphl U IIOPTBEHH. YOupas co cToJia, a Tak-
JKe TOTOBA T'OCTHUHYIO K IIPUEMY BeUepPHUX TI'OCTeli,
S TI0 He0OXOAMMOCTH BCe BpeMs IIPOXOAUI MUMO IBe-
PY KypUTEJHLHOM 1 B CUJIy 9TOTO HE MOT He 00paTUTh
BHUMAHNE, YTO JKEHTIbMEHbI, HeCKOJIbKO MUHYT Ha-
3aJl MUPHO o0emaBIIre, PE3KO O UeM-TO 3aCIOPUJIHU.
Yepes ueTBePTHh Yaca CIIOP Iepelnes Ha pasapakeH-
HbIe MOBBINIEHHbIE TOHA. I, KOHeUHO, He IIOACIYIIN-
BaJl TIOJA OBEPAMU, OMHAKO IO MOUX yIeil MoHeccs
KpHUK ero cBerioctu: «Ho 9TO Bac He KacaeTcs, MOI
manbunk! CoBepileHHO He KacaeTrcs!»

S Haxommiica B CTOJIOBOII, KOTma MIKEHTJIbMEHBI
BBIIILJIM W3 KypuUTeabHOH. OHM, BUANMO, YCIIOKOU-
JIUCh W, IPOXOMAS XOJIJIOM, OOMEHSJINCH BCETO TPeMs
dpazammu.
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‘Now remember, my boy. I’m trusting you.’” To
which Mr Cardinal muttered with irritation:

‘Yes, yes, you have my word.’

Then their footsteps separated, his lordship’s go-
ing towards his study, Mr Cardinal’s towards the
library.

At almost precisely eight thirty, there came the
sound of motor cars pulling up in the courtyard.
I opened the door to a chauffeur, and past his shoul-
der I could see some police constables dispersing to
various points of the grounds.

The next moment, I was showing in two very dis-
tinguished gentlemen, who were met by his lordship
in the hall and ushered quickly into the drawing
room. Ten minutes or so later came the sound of an-
other car and I opened the door to Herr Ribbentrop,
the German Ambassador, by now no stranger to Dar-
lington Hall. His lordship emerged to meet him and
the two gentlemen appeared to exchange complicit
glances before disappearing together into the draw-
ing room. When a few minutes later I was called in
to provide refreshments, the four gentlemen were
discussing the relative merits of different sorts of
sausage, and the atmosphere seemed on the surface
at least quite convivial.

Thereafter I took up my position out in the hall —
the position near the entrance arch that I customar-
ily took up during important meetings — and was
not obliged to move from it again until some two
hours later, when the back door bell was rung. On
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— Tak umeiiTe B BUAy, MOM MaJabuUK. SI Ha Bac 110-
JIaraiochb, — IIPOM3HEC eT0 CBETJIOCTh, HAa UTO MHUCTEP
Kapauuan pasgpaskeHHO OTBETUJI:

— Hy KomeuHO, KOHEUHO, S JKe BaM obeIral.

3aTeM uX HIaru PasollliiCh B pa3Hble CTOPOHBI —
eTo CBEeTJIOCTh yHaaujcsa K cebe B KaOWHET, MHUCTEP
Kapauuan npomrea B 6ubGJIMOTEKY.

ITouTu POBHO B ITOJOBUHE IEBATOTO S YCJBINIAJ,
YTO BO JIBOP BHEXAJIU M OCTAHOBUJIMNCH HECKOJIBKO aB-
Tomobusieit. OTKPBIB ABEePh HA 3BOHOK Itodepa, g 3a-
MEeTUJI, KaK II0 MOPOKKAM B PA3HBIX HANPABIEHUIX
pasberamTcsa IoJuleiicKue.

S BmycTus B IOM IBYX BeCcbMa BBICOKOIIOCTABJIEH-
HBIX JJK€HTJIbMEHOB, KOTOPBIX €ro CBETJIOCTHL BCTpe-
THUJ B XOJIJIe U OBICTPO IIPOBOAMJ B rOCTHUHYIO. IIpu-
MepHO uepes MecsATh MUHYT HmoIbexasa eIlle oqHa Ma-
IIVHA, U A OTKPBLI JBEPh T€PMAaHCKOMY IIOCTY T'eppy
Pu66eunTpony, K TOMy BpPeMeHHU y:Ke HeOTHOKPATHO
oniBaBIemMy B Jlapauurron-xosiie. Ero cBeTIoCTb BbI-
1I1eJ1 HaBCTPEeUy TOCTIO0, U 00a MKeHTIbMeHa, KaKk MHe
IMOKAa3aJIOCh, MHOTO3HAUUTEJIbHO NEPErIAHYJINUCH,
Ipekae UeM MCUe3HYTh 3a ABepaMu roctunoii. Korma
yepe3 HECKOJbKO MUHYT MHE BeJIeJId 0JaTh 3aKyCKH,
BCe UeTBepo 00CYy:KIaIN CpPaBHUTEIbHbBIE JOCTOMHCTBA
PasIuYHBIX COPTOB KoJibackl, U aTrMocdepa B KOMHA-
Te, II0 KpaliHeil Mepe Ha IIOBEePXHOCTHBINA B3IVISAM, ObI-
Jia camMasi HeIPUHYKIeHHAad.

ITocse aTOTO 5 TIPOIITET B XOJIJT U CTAJI HA CBOE Me-
CTO TIOJ TapaJHON apKoOil — s 0OBIYHO €Tr0 3aHUMAIO,
KOIZla B I'OCTUHOM IIPOMCXOAUT UTO-HUOYAL BAKHOE.
1 mOKMHYJ ero TOJILKO Yaca yepes JBa, KOT/a MO3BO-
HUJIU ¢ YyepHOTo Xoma. CIyCcTUBINNCDH, T OOHAPYIKUII
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descending, I discovered a police constable standing
there with Miss Kenton, requesting that I verify the
latters identity.

‘Just security, miss, no offence meant,’ the offic-
er muttered as he wandered off again into the night.

As I was bolting the door, I noticed Miss Kenton
waiting for me, and said:
‘I trust you had a pleasant evening, Miss Kenton.’

She made no reply, so I said again, as we were
making our way across the darkened expanse of the
kitchen floor:

‘I trust you had a pleasant evening, Miss Kenton.’

‘I did, thank you, Mr Stevens.’

‘’m pleased to hear that.’

Behind me, Miss Kenton’s footsteps came to
a sudden halt, and I heard her say:

‘Are you not in the least interested in what took
place tonight between my acquaintance and I, Mr
Stevens?’

‘I do not mean to be rude, Miss Kenton, but I re-
ally must return upstairs without further delay. The
fact is, events of a global significance are taking
place in this house at this very moment.’

‘When are they not, Mr Stevens? Very well, if
you must be rushing off, I shall just tell you that
I accepted my acquaintance’s proposal.’

‘I beg your pardon, Miss Kenton?’
‘His proposal of marriage.’
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TaM Mucc KeHTOH U IIOJIHUIeiCKOr0, KOTOPBI IIOIPO-
CUJI IOATBEPUTD, UTO STO U B CAMOM JieJie OHa.

— Mepsl 0e30IIaCHOCTH, MHCC, He IPUHUMAKNTe
Ha CBOH cueT, — MIPoOOPMOTAJ KOHCTEOJb, IIPeKIe
yeM MCUYEe3HYTh BO MpakKe.

3akpbIB [Bepb Ha 3acCOB, f 3aMETUJ, UTO MUCC
KeHTOH ellle He yILIa, 1 CKas3aJ:

— Hapgerocs, mucc KeHTOH, BbI IPUATHO IPOBEJIHN
BEUep.

OHa He OTBEeTHJIA, IOTOMY $1 IIOBTOPUJI, KOTIa MbI
repeceKasn OOJIBIIYI0O TEMHYIO KYyXHIO:

— Hapgeroch, mucc KeHTOH, BbI IPUSATHO IIPOBEJIU
Beuep.

— Ila, 61arogapio Bac, muctep CTuBeHC.

— Papg a0 cabmarts.

Mucc KenTon — oHa IjIa mo3agud — BAPYT OCTa-
HOBUJIACh, M S YCJBIIIAJ B TEMHOTE €€ TOJIOC:

— PasBe BaM HU KalleJbKU He MHTEPECHO, O UeM
MBI TOBOPHUJIA CETOMHS C MOUM 3HAKOMBIM, MUCTED
CruseHnc?

— He xouy mokasaTbca HEBEKJIUBBIM, Mucc KeH-
TOH, HO MHE ¥ B cCAMOM JieJie Hy:KHO 6e30TIaraTesbHO
BEepHYTHCA HaBepX. [lesio B TOM, UTO B 9Ty MUHYTY
B IOMe IPOUCXOAAT COOBITHSA BCEMUPHOTO 3HAUCHUA.

— A xorma oHM y Hac He IPOUCXOAAT, MUCTEP
Crusenc? Yro %, ecyii BaM Tak Hamo 0exaThb, g BCe-
T'0 JIUIB COOOIy, YTO IPUHANA IPEIJIOKEHIE MOETO
3HAKOMOTO.

— Ilpomy npoienusa, mucc KerTon?

— Ilpenno:xenue BBIATH 3a HETO 3aMYK.
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‘Ah, is that so, Miss Kenton? Then may I offer
you my congratulations.’

‘Thank you, Mr Stevens. Of course, I will be
happy to serve out my notice. However, should it be
that you are able to release me earlier, we would be
very grateful. My acquaintance begins his new job in
the West Country in two weeks’ time.’

‘T will do my best to secure a replacement at the
earliest opportunity, Miss Kenton. Now if you will
excuse me, I must return upstairs.’

I started to walk away again, but then when I had
all but reached the doors out to the corridor, I heard
Miss Kenton say: ‘Mr Stevens,” and thus turned once
more. She had not moved, and consequently she was
obliged to raise her voice slightly in addressing me,
so that it resonated rather oddly in the cavernous
spaces of the dark and empty kitchen.

‘Am I to take it,” she said, ‘that after the many
years of service I have given in this house, you have
no more words to greet the news of my possible de-
parture than those you have just uttered?’

‘Miss Kenton, you have my warmest congratula-
tions. But I repeat, there are matters of global sig-
nificance taking place upstairs and I must return to
my post.’

‘Did you know, Mr Stevens, that you have been
a very important figure for my acquaintance and 1?’

‘Really, Miss Kenton?’

‘Yes, Mr Stevens. We often pass the time amus-
ing ourselves with anecdotes about you. For in-
stance, my acquaintance is always wanting me to
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— Bor kak, mucc Kenron? Torma npumure mou
O3 paBJIeHUS.

— Cmnacub6o, mucrep Crusenc. S, IOHATHO, TOTO-
Ba OTCJIYKUTDH CPOK, MOJOKEHHBIH II0CJIe II0Jaul yYBe-
IOMJIEHUST 00 yXOoze, HO eCJIU Bbl CMOKETE OTIIYCTUTh
MeHSA paHbIlle, MbI OyJleM BaM OYeHb IIPU3HATEJbHBI.
Motii 3HaKOMBIN IPUCTyHaeT K HOBOII paboTe B OJHOM
U3 3aTaJHbIX Ipad)CTB uepes JBe HeIeln.

— IlpuioKy Bce ycuamsa, YToObI KaK MOKHO CKO-
pee moaBICKATh BaM 3aMeHy, Mucc KeuTou. A Temepsn,
C BAIIIeTO MO3BOJIEHUS, S JOJKEH BePHYTHCA HaBepX.

1 mBuHYyJICA majblile W yaKe OBLIO B3SJICS 3a Pyd-
Ky IBepH, KOTopas Beja B KOPUIOP, KOTAa yCJbIIIal
mozanu: «Mwucrep CTuBeHC» — U CHOBa O0OEpPHYJICA.
Mucc KenToH crosia Bce TaM Ke W II09TOMY, oOpa-
masch KO MHe, ObLiIa BRIHY KIeHA HEMHOTO IIOBLICUTDH
T0JIOC, KOTOPBIH IMPO3ByYasl KAK-TO CTPAHHO W T'yJKO
IoJ, CBOJlaMU MYCTOM, TEMHON KyXHH.

— JomxHa Ju A MOHUMAaTh, — CKasaja OHa, —
YTO IIOCJIE CTOJBKUX JIeT, KOTOPhIe s OTHaJIa CIYKOe
B 3TOM JIOMe€, y Bac IIPU U3BECTUU O MOEM BO3MOKHOM
0oThe3lie He HAILJIOCh HUKAKUX APYTUX CJIOB?

— Mucc KeHTOH, IPpUMUTE MOU CaMble NCKPEHHNe
mosapaBieHus. Ho, IOBTOPsSio, HaBepxXy IPOUCXO-
IAT COOBITUSA MHPOBOIO 3HAUEHUS, U A 00s3aH OBITH
HA CBOEM MecCTe.

— A 3smaere aum BbI, muctep CruBeHC, UTO AJIA
MeHSA W MOero 3HaKOMOTO BbI IIPeJICTaBJIAeTe COOOM
OUeHb BAKHYIO JIUUHOCTH?

— B camom pese, mucc Kenrou?

— Ila, muctep CruBeHc. MBI yacTo IIoTellraeMcs
Ha Bam cueT. Hanpumep, 3SHAKOMBIN ITOCTOSHHO IIPO-
CUT MeHA m300pasuTh, KaK BbI AByM:A MajbllaMU 3a-
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show him the way you pinch your nostrils together
when you put pepper on your food. That always gets
him laughing.’

‘Indeed.’

‘He’s also rather fond of your staff “pep-talks”.
I must say, I’ve become quite expert in re-creating
them. I only have to do a few lines to have the pair
of us in stitches.’

‘Indeed, Miss Kenton. Now you will please excu-
se me.’

I ascended to the hall and took up my position
again. However, before five minutes had passed, Mr
Cardinal appeared in the doorway of the library and
beckoned me over.

‘Hate to bother you, Stevens,’ he said. ‘But I co-
uldn’t trouble you to fetch a little more brandy,
could I? The bottle you brought in earlier appears
to be finished.’

‘You are very welcome to whatever refreshments
you care for, sir. However, in view of the fact that
you have your column to complete, I wonder if it is
entirely wise to partake further.’

‘My column will be fine, Stevens. Do get me a lit-
tle more brandy, there’s a good fellow.’

‘Very well, sir.’

When I returned to the library a moment later, Mr
Cardinal was wandering around the shelves, scruti-
nizing spines. I could see papers scattered untidily
over one of the writing desks nearby. As I approached,
Mr Cardinal made an appreciative sound and slumped
down into a leather armchair. I went over to him,
poured a little brandy and handed it to him.
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JKMMaeTe HOC, KOra MepunTe eny, U KaKIbIi pas 3a-
XOILUTCSA CMEXOM.

— Bor kax.

— OH TakKe JIOOUT CMOTPETh, KaK BBl yCTpawu-
BaeTe MePCOHANY «HaKauKy». B MoeM, IOHSATHO, UC-
MMOJHEeHUU, HO, IPU3HAIOCh, S IOJHATOPEsa II0 JTOI
yactu. CTouT MHe IPOM3HECTH ABe (ppasbl, 1 MBI 00a
MIPAMO IIOKaThIBA€MCA CO CMeXY.

— Ilonaruo, mucc KenToH. A Temepsb Ipoiry MeHsA
U3BUHUTD.

f1 mogHsAICA B X0JIT1 U cTajJ Ha cBoe MmecTo. He mpo-
1I1JI0, OAHAKO, U MATH MUHYT, KaK B ABEpAX OuOIMO-
TeKu mosaBuicA Mmuctep Kapamwuaa u KMBHYJ, YTOOBI
S TIOZOIIIeI.

— He xouerca Bac gmepratbh, CTuBeHC, — CcKasaja
OH, — HO He MOIJIX OBl BBI IIPUHECTHU elle OpeHam?
A T0 B 9TOIi OYTHIJIKE YK€ HUUEero He OCTAJIOCh.

— B Balrem pacmopsi:KeHuu, c3p, JOble HAIIUT-
ku. Ho, mpuHMMasa BO BHUMAaHNE, UTO BaM IIPEICTO-
UT goIimucarTb KOMMeHTapHﬁ, MOXeT 6I>IT]>, BBI cOoUTeTe
PasyMHBIM BO3JePKATHCA?

— KommenTapuio 310 He moBpenur, Crusenc.
Hy moxanyiicta, IpuHECHUTE ellle KaleJbKy OpeHIu.

— Byner ucnoaneno, cap.

Korma s uepes MUHYTY BepHYJCA B OMOJIMOTEKY,
muctep Kapauuan Gpoau BAOJL IIOJIOK, Pa3TIIAAbI-
Bas Kopemku. Ha ogHOM 13 CTOJIOB s 3aMeTHJ Gec-
MoOpAmOoUYHO pasbpocanHbie Oymaru. [Ipu MoeM mmoAB-
JeHuu muctep Kapanuaa yooBIeTBOPEHHO XMBIKHYJI
U HOBaJIMJICA B o0MTOe KoiKeil kpeciyo. $I mogoimern,
HaJIWJI OpEeHAM W IPOTAHYJI eMy OoKa.
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‘You know, Stevens,’ he said, ‘we’ve been friends
for some time now, haven’t we?’

‘Indeed, sir.’

‘I always look forward to a little chat with you
whenever I come here.’

‘Yes, sir.’

‘Won’t you care to join me in a little drink?’

‘That’s very kind of you, sir. But no, thank you,
I won’t.’

‘I say, Stevens, are you all right there?’

‘Perfectly all right, thank you, sir,” I said with
a small laugh.

‘Not feeling unwell, are you?’

‘A little tired, perhaps, but I’'m perfectly fine,
thank you, sir.’

‘Well, then, you should sit down. Anyway, as
I was saying. We’ve been friends for some time. So
I really ought to be truthful with you. As you no
doubt guessed, I didn’t happen by tonight just by ac-
cident. I had a tip-off, you see. About what’s going
on. Over there across the hall at this very moment.’

‘Yes, sir.’

‘I do wish you’d sit down, Stevens. I want us to
talk as friends, and you’re standing there holding
that blasted tray looking like you’re about to wander
off any second.’

‘I’m sorry, sir.’

I put down my tray and seated myself — in an
appropriate posture — on the armchair Mr Cardinal
was indicating.

‘That’s better,” Mr Cardinal said. ‘Now, Stevens,
I don’t suppose the Prime Minister is presently in
the drawing room, is he?’
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— A 3naere, CTuBeHC, — CKasaj OH, — MBI BeJIb
C BaMM ysKe MOPAIKOM 3HAKOMBI, BEPHO?

— HeiicTBUTEIBHO, CIP.

— Kamxpgplit pas, mpuessxas ciofia, s IpeaBKyIIaio,
KaK MBI C BaMU ITOGOJITaeM.

— Ila, cap.

— A uTo OBI BAM He BBIIUTHL CO MHOM?

— C Bamre#i CTOpPOHBI 9TO OYEHb JIOOE3HO, CIP.
Her, cap, 61aromapio Bac, HO A He MOTY.

— Mosxker, CTuBeHC, y Bac ¢ 3TUM JeJIOM He Bce
B IOpAKe?

— B mosiHOM TIOpAAKe, 6J1aromapio Bac, cop, — OT-
BETIJI 1, BEKJINBO PACCMEsBIINCE.

— U uyBcTByeTe BbI cebs1 Xx0poIo?

— BosMO0:KxHO, ycTam HEMHOTO, HO B OCTAJIbHOM
BCe IIpPeKpacHo, cuacubo, cap.

— Hy, Torma nmpucsaabre-ka. Tak o uem Oumb A?
[a, MBI ¢ BAMU TTOPSAAKOM 3HaKOMBI. Tak uTo He Oymy
TeMHUTH. BBl HaBepHSIKA JOrafajinch, UTO S CIOfa He-
cupocTta mo:kajsioBasi. MHe HaMeKHYJIW, ITOHUMAaeTe?
Yro TyT ceifuac nmpoucxonutr. B aTy camyio MUHYTY
Ha TOU CTOPOHE XOJIjIa.

— Ha, cap.

— Ha canpre ke, CtuBeHc. I Xouy IIOTOBOPUTH
C BaMU IIO-APYKECKH, & BbI CTOUTE C STUM HPOKJIA-
TBIM IIOJHOCOM B PYKaX, 1 BUJ] y Bac TaKoii, Kak OyaTo
BBI BOT-BOT COPBETECH U YOEIKUTE.

— Bunosar, cap.

1 mocTaBMJ TOOHOC W CeJl HA CAMbBIA Kpaellek
KpecJia, Ha KOTOpoe mokasaa mucrep Kapaumai.

— Tax-To ayunre, — 3ameTus mucrtep Kapauuam. —
A Temnepd mocaymiaiTe, CTuBeHC. YK He IpeMbep JIu
MUHHUCTP ceiuac B TOCTUHOIL, a?
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‘The Prime Minister, sir?’

‘Oh, it’s all right, you don’t have to tell me. I un-
derstand you’re in a tricky position.” Mr Cardinal
heaved a sigh, and looked wearily towards his pa-
pers scattered over the desk. Then he said: ‘I hardly
need to tell you, do I, Stevens, what I feel towards
his lordship. I mean to say, he’s been like a second
father to me. I hardly need to tell you, Stevens.’

‘No, sir.’

‘I care deeply for him.’

‘Yes, sir.’

‘And I know you do too. Care deeply for him.
Don’t you, Stevens?’

‘I do indeed, sir.’

‘Good. So we both know where we stand. But
let’s face facts. His lordship is in deep waters. I’ve
watched him swimming further and further out and
let me tell you, I’m getting very anxious. He’s out
of his depth, you see, Stevens.’

‘Is that so, sir?’

‘Stevens, do you know what is happening at this
very moment as we sit here talking? What’s happen-
ing just several yards from us? Over in that room —
and I don’t need you to confirm it — there is gath-
ered at this moment the British Prime Minister, the
Foreign Secretary and the German Ambassador. His
lordship has worked wonders to bring this meeting
about, and he believes — faithfully believes — he’s
doing something good and honourable. Do you know
why his lordship has brought these gentlemen here
tonight? Do you know, Stevens, what is going on
here?’
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— Ilpembep-MuHUCTP, COP?

— Hy nagno, 1agHO, He HY:KHO HUYErO OTBEYATh.
S moHMMAalo, y Bac 4epPTOBCKU IEKOTINBOE ITOJIOKe-
Hue. — Muctep Kapauuana rimy0oko B3JOXHYJI, YCTAJIO
TIOKOCUJICS Ha pasdbpocaHHBbIe TI0 CTOJY OyMaru u mpo-
usHec: — MHe BeJb He HaJ0 BaM 00bACHATEH, CTUBEHC,
KaK s OTHOIIYCh K ero ceeriocTu. OH MHe KaK BTOPOI
orer;. ATOro MHe He HAJ0 BaM 00BACHATHL, CTUBEHC.

— Her, cap.

— OH MHe OUYeHb JOpOor.

— Ha, cap.

— 3Hato, uTo u Bam Toxe. [ry6oko mopor. Hopor,
CrtuBenc?

— HecomuenHO, cap.

— IIpekpacuo. TyT MBI ApPyr Apyra HOHMMAaeM.
Ho B3riigHeM dakTam B auio. ETo cBeTIOCTh OKas3aJ-
csA B OIIACHOM IIOJIOJKeHUHU. §I BUIKY, KaK OH yBS3aeT
Bce IIy0:Ke U TUIy0iKe, 1, CKajKy BaM, MeHS 5TO OUeHb
TPEeBOKUT. EMy y:Ke He 3a UTO YyXBAaTUTHCA, TOHUMA-
ere, CtuBeHc?

— Bor kax, cap?

— CruBenc, BBI XOTHL 3HAETE, UTO IIPOUCXOTUT
IpsIMO ceifiuac, IIOKA MBI C BaMM TYT pasroBapuBa-
em? Bcero B HeCKONbKUX sApgax oT Hac? B xommzarte
IO IPYTYIO CTOPOHY X0JIJIa — § JajKe He TPeOyIo OT Bac
MOATBEPIKACHNS — HAXOAATCA ceiiuac mpeMbep-Mu-
HuCcTp BesukoOpuTranmy, MIHUCTP NHOCTPAHHBIX el
U TepMaHCKU mocoji. ETro ¢cBeTyIoCTh COTBOPUI UyO,
cobpaB MX BCEX BMECTe, U OH BEePUT — HCKPEHHe Be-
puUT, — UTO [AejiaeT HEUYTO MOJIe3HOe W TOCTOMHOeE.
A 3smaere, CTuBeHC, IJI Uero ero CBETJIOCTH coOpaJt
9TUX IKEHTIbMEHOB HbIHUe Beuepom? 3uaere, CTu-
BEHC, YTO UMEHHO TaM IPOUCXOIUT?
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‘’m afraid not, sir.’

‘You’re afraid not. Tell me, Stevens, don’t you
care at all? Aren’t you curious? Good God, man,
something very crucial is going on in this house.
Aren’t you at all curious?’

‘It is not my place to be curious about such mat-
ters, sir.’

‘But you care about his lordship. You care deeply,
you just told me that. If you care about his lord-
ship, shouldn’t you be concerned? At least a little
curious? The British Prime Minister and the Ger-
man Ambassador are brought together by your em-
ployer for secret talks in the night, and you’re not
even curious?’

‘I would not say I am not curious, sir. However,
it is not my position to display curiosity about such
matters.’

‘It’s not your position? Ah, I suppose you believe
that to be loyalty. Do you? Do you think that’s be-
ing loyal? To his lordship? Or to the Crown, come
to that?’

‘T’'m sorry, sir, I fail to see what it is you are pro-
posing.’

Mr Cardinal sighed again and shook his head.

‘’m not proposing anything, Stevens. Quite
frankly, I don’t know what’s to be done. But you
might at least be curious.’

He was silent for a moment, during which time
he seemed to be gazing emptily at the area of carpet
around my feet.

‘Sure you won’t join me in a drink, Stevens?’ he
said eventually.
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— DBotoch, uTO HET, €IP.

— Bowurecs, utro Her. CraskuTe, CTUBEHC, BAM 3TO
coBceM He mHTepecHO? [laske He so6ombIiTHO? YepT
mobepu, B 9TOM [JOME IPOUCXOMUT COOBITHE UPE3BbI-
YafHOM BAXXHOCTU, 1 BaM COBCEM He JIIOOOIBITHO?

— M=ue He TOJIOKEHO JIOOOTBITCTBOBATDL O TaKUX
BeIax, cap.

— Ho ero cBemmocts Bam mopor. OueHb mopor,
BBI CAMUY TOJBKO UTO T'OBOPUJIU. A pas ero CBETIOCTb
BaM JOPOT, TO MOJIXKHBI BbI O HeM OeCHOKOUTHCSA WJIU
HeT? XoTA ObI HEMHOTO IIOMHTEpecoBaThcs, a? Baim
XO3AWH MOJ MOKPOBOM HOYM CBOIUT IPEeMbep-MHHU-
CcTpa ¥ TepMaHCKOTI0 IIocja IJis TAaWHbBIX IIePeroBoOpoB,
a BaM JaKe He JIIOOOIIBITHO?

— JI1000IIBITHO-TO JIIOOOMBITHO, c3p. Ho He moso-
JKeHO MHE O TaKMX BeIlax JIOOIBITCTBOBATD.

— He nososxkeno? A-a, moHUMAaIO, Bbl, BUJHO, CUM-
TaeTre, UTO 9TOT0 TpebyeT BepHOCTh. IIpaBna? ymae-
Te, B 9TOM U 3aKJjiouaeTca BepHocTh? IIpemaHHOCTH
ero cBetsocTu? Vo, KOau Ha TO IIOILIO, KOPOJIIO?

— IIpocture, cop, g He MOHMMAIO, UTO BbI IIPEN-
Jjaraere.

Muctep Kapauuaa cHoBa B3LOXHYJ U ITOKAaYaJ I'o-
JIOBOH.

— Hwuvuero s, CtuBeHc, He npeaaaraio. ['oBopsa oT-
KPOBEHHO, f caM He 3Haio, 4TO gejiaTh. HO BBI MOr-
JiX OBbI XOTh IPOSIBUTH JIIOOOIILITCTBO.

OH 3amMosUaJa M YCTABUJICA TYCTBHIM B3TJISIOM
Ha KOBep y MeHsd IT0J HOTaMMu.

— BrI TouHO co MHOH He BwInbeTe, CTuBeHC? —
HaKOHeI[ CIIPOCHUJI OH.
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‘No, thank you, sir.’

‘T’ll tell you this, Stevens. His lordship is be-
ing made a fool of. I’ve done a lot of investigating,
I know the situation in Germany now as well as any-
one in this country, and I tell you, his lordship is
being made a fool of.’

I gave no reply, and Mr Cardinal went on gazing
emptily at the floor. After a while, he continued:

‘His lordship is a dear, dear man. But the fact
is, he is out of his depth. He is being manoeuvred.
The Nazis are manoeuvring him like a pawn. Have
you noticed this, Stevens? Have you noticed this is
what has been happening for the last three or four
years at least?’

‘I’m sorry, sir, I have failed to notice any such
development.’

‘Haven’t you even had a suspicion? The smallest
suspicion that Herr Hitler, through our dear friend
Herr Ribbentrop, has been manoeuvring his lord-
ship like a pawn, just as easily as he manoeuvres any
of his other pawns back in Berlin?’

‘T’'m sorry, sir, I’m afraid I have not noticed any
such development.’

‘But I suppose you wouldn’t, Stevens, because
you’re not curious. You just let all this go on before
you and you never think to look at it for what it is.’

Mr Cardinal adjusted his position in the armchair
so that he was a little more upright, and for a mo-
ment he seemed to be contemplating his unfinished
work on the desk near by. Then he said:

‘His lordship is a gentleman. That’s what’s at the
root of it. He’s a gentleman, and he fought a war
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— Her, cop, 6arogapio Bac.

— Bor uto a Bam craxy, CtuBenc. Ero cetiocTs
CTaBAT B Aypalikoe mojioskeHue. I TyT Kak ciemyer
BCe pasys3HaJ U O TOM, 4YTO mpoucxoaut B I'epmanum,
HMeIO Telephb IpeKpacHoe mpeacTaBienue. Tax a Bam
CKaJKy: ero CBETJIOCTD CTABAT B AYPAaIlKOe II0J0KeHIe.

§1 mpomoJruast, a mucrep Kapamnuan Bce Tak ke 6ec-
CMBLICJIEHHO IvIa3eJ Ha KoBep. IloToM mmpomgoJxas:

— Ero cBersiocTh — MWJIBIN, 3aMeUaTeJIbHBIN Ue-
aoBek. Ho 6ema B ToM, UTO OH Kpemnko yBA3. Im urpa-
for. Hanu urpatoT uM Kak memKoi. Bel aTo 3ameTn-
au, CtuBeHc? Bbl 3aMeTuau, UTO 9Ta UI'Pa BeIETCS
10 MeHbIIIeN Mepe y:Ke TPU WU YeTbIpe roga?

— IIpomy mpoienus, cop, HO A HUUEro Imog00HO-
ro He 3aMeTHI.

— ¥ Bac ga:xe momo3peHuii He Bo3HuUKaI0? Ilake
TEeHU MOJO03PEeHUs, UTO repp ['MTiep pyKaMu HAIIero
MUJIOTO Apyra reppa Pub66eHTpoma urpaeT ero cBeT-
JIOCTBIO, KAK IIPOCTOM IEIIKOIl, UT'PaeT Tak Ke JIerkKo,
KakK IPyTrMMU CBOUMU MelmKaMu B Bepaune?

— Ilpomry mpoirenusi, ¢3p, HO I HUYEro IOomL00HO-
ro He 3aMeTHJI.

— Hy nma, orkynma Bam 0bLI0 3aMeTuTh, CTHBEHC,
Bbl BeIb HEJIOOONBITHLI. Bce IIPOMCXOAUT y Bac
Ha TJIadaxX, HO BaM W B T'OJIOBY He IPHUAET 3aJaTbCs
BOIIPOCOM: a YTO K€, COOCTBEHHO, IIPOUCXOIUT?

Mucrep Kapaunana moepsaj, YyTb BBIIPSIMUJICS
B Kpecje, 3aTeM 3aJyMUYMUBO IIOTVISAEJ Ha CBOIO He-
OKOHUEHHYIO paboTy, pasOpocaHHYI0 Ha cocemHeM
cTOoJIe, ¥ IIPOU3HEC:

— Ero cBemrocte — mxeHTabMeH. C 9TOro Bee
u morio. OH MKeHTIbMeH, OH BOEBaJ IPOTUB HeM-
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with the Germans, and it’s his instinct to offer gen-
erosity and friendship to a defeated foe. It’s his in-
stinct. Because he’s a gentleman, a true old English
gentleman. And you must have seen it, Stevens.
How could you not have seen it? The way they’ve
used it, manipulated it, turned something fine and
noble into something else — something they can use
for their own foul ends? You must have seen it, Ste-
vens.’

Mr Cardinal was once again staring at the floor.
He remained silent for a few moments, then he said:

‘I remember coming here years ago, and there
was this American chap here. We were having a big
conference, my father was involved in organizing it.
I remember this American chap, even drunker than
I am now, he got up at the dinner table in front of the
whole company. And he pointed at his lordship and
called him an amateur. Called him a bungling ama-
teur and said he was out of his depth. Well, I have
to say, Stevens, that American chap was quite right.
It’s a fact of life. Today’s world is too foul a place
for fine and noble instincts. You’ve seen it yourself,
haven’t you, Stevens? The way they’ve manipulated
something fine and noble. You’ve seen it yourself,
haven’t you?’

‘I’m sorry, sir, but I can’t say I have.’
‘You can’t say you have. Well, I don’t know about

you, but I’'m going to do something about it. If Fa-
ther were alive, he would do something to stop it.’
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1IeB, ¥ Hero B KPOBU OTHOCUTBLCS K II00EKIEHHOMY
MIPOTUBHUKY BEJIUKOAYIIHO W IIO-ApPYy:KecKu. B Kpo-
Bu. IloTomy UTO OH MIKEHTIbMEH, HACTOAIIWUA aH-
TNINHACKUN M)KeHTJIbMEH CTapoil 3akaJiKu. Bbl HaBep-
HSKa TOHAAU mX urpy, CTuBeHC, Ja W KaK MOKHO
ObLTO0 He HMOHATH? IloHAMM, KAK OHUM WMCIIOJIb30BAJIH
ero AyIllleBHBIE KauecTBa, ChIrpaJId HA HUX, 00paTUIN
IeJINKATHOCTD 1 0JIaTOPOJICTBO B HEUTO APYroe — He-
YTO TAKOe, YTO MOTYT Tellephb IOCTABUTH Ha CJIY:KOYy
CBOUM COOCTBEHHBLIM TI'PA3HBIM IeasaM. [la He moriu
BbI 9TOT'0 He IIOHATH, CTUBEHC.

Mucrep Kapauuan cHOBa ycraBuicA B moji. Ilo-
MOJIUAJI ¥ TIPOSOJIFKILI:

— IlomHIO, A TpUes:KaJ Cciofa MHOTO JIET TOMY
Hasal, TYT elle ObLI 3TOT aMepuKaHer. MbI ycTpou-
Ji1 TorAa OOJBIIYI0 KOH(pEepeHINo, OTeIl yUYacTBOBAJ
B moaroroBke. IIoMHIO, KaK 3TOT aMepUKaHeIl — a OH
MMOAAAJ ellle Kpelrue, 4YeM s cefiuac, — KaK OH HMOMHSLI-
cd 13-3a 00eeHHOT0 CTOJIA Iepel BCeil YeCTHON KOM-
nanueli. OH IOKa3ajJ Ha ero CBeTJIOCTh M Has3BaJl ero
gooutenem. Ila, HasBaJa ero HEYMEJILIM JIIOOUTEIEeM
¥ CKasaj, YTO OH KPEemKo yBA3. UYTo K, IPUXOAUTCA,
CTuBeHC, IPU3HATD, UTO aMEPUKAHEI[ TOra IPaBay
ckazas. OT aTOT0 HUKyIa He JeHellbcd. HeIHemrHuii
MUDP CJUIIKOM TI'PA3EH IJA JeJNKATHBIX U 0JIaropo/-
HBIX Jiogeii. Ber u camu sto Bugurte, CtuBenc. Kak
OHU MCIOJIL3YIOT UYKYI0 IHeJUKATHOCTb W 6JIaropop-
CTBO B COOCTBEHHLIX IeJIAX. BBl U caMu 5TO BUILUTE.

— IIpomy mpoineHus, c3p, HO He MOTY YTBep:K-
IaTh, OyATO BUKY.

— He mo:xere yTBep:kIaTh, 0yaro suaure. Hy, He
3HAI0, KaK BbI, a A JOJKEH YTO-TO clesaTh. Byab :K1UB
OTell, YK OH ObI IIOIBITAJICSI 9TO OCTAHOBUTD.
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Mr Cardinal fell silent again and for a moment —
perhaps it was to do with his having evoked memories
of his late father — he looked extremely melancholy.

‘Are you content, Stevens,” he said finally, ‘to
watch his lordship go over the precipice just like
that?’

‘I’m sorry, sir, I don’t fully understand what it is
you’re referring to.’

‘You don’t understand, Stevens. Well, we’re
friends and so I’ll put it to you frankly. Over the last
few years, his lordship has probably been the single
most useful pawn Herr Hitler has had in this coun-
try for his propaganda tricks. All the better because
he’s sincere and honourable and doesn’t recognize
the true nature of what he’s doing. During the last
three years alone, his lordship has been crucially in-
strumental in establishing links between Berlin and
over sixty of the most influential citizens of this
country. It’s worked beautifully for them. Herr Rib-
bentrop’s been able virtually to bypass our foreign
office altogether. And as if their wretched Rally and
their wretched Olympic Games weren’t enough, do
you know what they’ve got his lordship working on
now? Do you have any idea what is being discussed
now?’

‘I’m afraid not, sir.’

‘His lordship has been trying to persuade the
Prime Minister himself to accept an invitation to
visit Herr Hitler. He really believes there’s a terri-
ble misunderstanding on the Prime Minister’s part
concerning the present German regime.’
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Mucrep Kapauuan onaTs 3aMosIdast, U JUILO Y He-
r'o0 — BO3MOJKHO, B CBA3HU C BOCIIOMUHAHNEM O IIOKOIi-
HOM OTIle — HPUHSJIO0 TOCKJINBOE BhIPaKeHUe.

— Hy uto, CTuBeHC, — CIIPOCUJ OH HAKOHEI[, —
BBI U JaJjibliie OyJeTe TaK Ke CIIOKOMHO CMOTPeTh, KaK
ero CBeTJIOCTh OaslaHCHUPYeT HaJ IIPOIacThio?

— Ilpomry npomenus, cap, g He BIOJHE IIOHUMAIO,
0 YeM BBI TOBOPUTE.

— Bb1 He moruMaete, CtuBeHC. X0POII0, pas YK MbI
¢ BaMU Jpys3bs, Oyay oTkpoBeHeH. [locaemHme HECKOIb-
KO JIET eT0 CBeTJIOCTh, BEPOATHO, ABJIAETCS €INHCTBEH-
HOI B CBOEM POJIe U UCKJIIOUNTEIHHO IT0Je3HOM ITEeITKON
B XUTPOM ITPOIIaraHNCTCKON Urpe, Kakyio repp I'mmiep
BezeT ¢ Halell crpamoii. Tem OoJiee II0JIE3HOI, UTO OH
WCKPeHeH, YeCTeH U He OTAaeT cede oTueTa B UICTUHHOM
CMBICJIE CBOMX HMOCTYNKOB. TOJIBKO 3a 3TH TPHU I'ofia ero
CBETJIOCTH ChITPAJI PEIIAIoNIyI0 POJb B YCTAHOBICHUU
cBsA3el MeKy BepJmHOM U MIEeCThIO ¢ JIUIITHUM JeCAT-
KaMM CaMbIX BJIMATEJIBHBIX T'DaXIaH HaIHeﬁ CTpPaHBbI.
Jns HeMIeB 9TO OBLIO KOPOJEBCKUM momapkom. I'epp
Pu66eHTpOI (haKTUUECKU ITOJYUMJ BO3MOKHOCTD JE¥-
CTBOBAThL B 00xon Halero MuHMCTEpPCTBA WHOCTPAH-
HBIX fej. Majo MM WX MPOKJIATOTO HIOPHOEPTCKOTO
coopullla M 3TOHW MPOKJATON OJMMIIMambl, TaK OHU
elle U APyroe IpuayMaan. SHAeTe, YeM 3aHAT Tellepb
ero ceeTsI0cTh? MIMeeTe XOTh MaJieiiliiee IpeicTaBIeHTe
0 TOM, YTO OHU ceiuyac TaM 00CY:KIaioT?

— Borocn, uTo HET, COP.

— Ero cBeTsocTh IIBITAETCA YIOBOPUTH CAaMOIO
IpeMbep-MUHUCTPA INPUHATH IIPUIVIAIIIEHWE Teppa
T'utiiepa U OTHPaABUTHCA € OQPUIMATIHLHBIM BUSUTOM
B 'epmanwuio. Ero cBeTsiocTh U BIIpaBAy CUUTAET, YTO
IpeMbep-MUHUCTP 3a0Jy:KIaeTcsa B OTHOIIEHUU HbI-
HEIITHEr0 HEMEIIKOTO PeKMMa.
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‘I cannot see what there is to object to in that,
sir. His lordship has always striven to aid better un-
derstanding between nations.’

‘And that’s not all, Stevens. At this very mo-
ment, unless I am very much mistaken, at this very
moment, his lordship is discussing the idea of His
Majesty himself visiting Herr Hitler. It’s hardly
a secret our new king has always been an enthusiast
for the Nazis. Well, apparently he’s now keen to ac-
cept Herr Hitler’s invitation. At this very moment,
Stevens, his lordship is doing what he can to remove
Foreign Office objections to this appalling idea.’

‘I’m sorry, sir, but I cannot see that his lordship
is doing anything other than that which is highest
and noblest. He is doing what he can, after all, to en-
sure that peace will continue to prevail in Europe.’

‘Tell me, Stevens, aren’t you struck by even the
remote possibility that I am correct? Are you not, at
least, curious about what I am saying?’

‘’m sorry, sir, but I have to say that I have every
trust in his lordship’s good judgement.’

‘No one with good judgement could persist in be-
lieving anything Herr Hitler says after the Rhine-
land, Stevens. His lordship is out of his depth. Oh
dear, now I’ve really offended you.’

‘Not at all, sir,’ I said, for I had risen on hearing
the bell from the drawing room. ‘I appear to be re-
quired by the gentlemen. Please excuse me.’

In the drawing room, the air was thick with to-
bacco smoke. Indeed, the distinguished gentlemen
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— He Buixy, uTOo B 8TOM 1JI0XOTO, Cc3p. Ero cBeT-
JIOCTh BCerga CTPEeMMJICA IOMOTaTh HapodaM ToOu-
BaThCS JIYUYIIEr0 B3aMMOIOHNMAHMS.

— W sTo, CTuBeHc, eife He Bce. IMeHHO ceiiyac —
€CJIM TOJILKO 1 He IIOCJeTHUI AypaK, — MMEHHO cei-
Yyac ero CBETJIOCTh OOCYsKIaeT BO3MOMKHOCTH BU3UTA
K reppy I'mmiepy camoro ero BeamuectBa. Hu mis
KOT'O He CeKpeT, UTO HAIll HOBBIHI KOPOJIb BCETHA CUM-
maTu3nupoBaj Hamucram. UTo K, Cyasa IO BCEMY, OH
OXOTHO MpUMeT mpuriaiienue reppa I'mtiaepa. B sty
camMyio MUHYTY, CTUBEHC, €r0 CBETJIOCTh [eJjlaeT Bce
BO3MOXKHOE, UTOOBI MUHHCTEPCTBO NHOCTPAHHBIX JIeJI
IIepPecTaao IPOTUBUTHLCA 3TOMY UyAOBUITHOMY ILIAHY.

— IIporry mpoIeHus, ¢opP, HO B IeSITEJTHHOCTH €T0
CBETJIOCTU S BMIKY OJHO TOJIBKO 0JIATOPOJICTBO W BBI-
COTYy TIOMBICJIOB. B KOHIle KOHIIOB, OH JleJlaeT BCe, UTO
MOJKeT, 4a0bl B EBpoIle IpomosKa IapuTb MIP.

— Craxxure, CTuBeHC, BbI He MOIIyCKaeTe, UTO
A XOTh B 4eM-TO, HO paB? Hey:Kequ BaM u BIIpaBay
HU KalleJbKU He JIOOOILITHO?

— Ilpomry mpolneHus, €3P, HO MOTY OTBETHUTH
TOJBKO ONHO — & IEJIMKOM IIOJIaraloch Ha 34paBo-
MBICJIFI€ €TI0 CBETJIOCTH.

— Ilocne saxBara Pelinckoii 30ubl, CTuBeHC, HU
OOUH 3IPaBOMBLICIAIIUI UeJOBEK He CTaHeT CJeIlo
BEePUTh HU eqJUHOMY cJIOBYy reppa I'utiepa. Ero cser-
JIOCTh Kpemko yBaA3. I'ocmonu, Temepb BBl UM BIIPaBAY
00U e nCh.

— Hu B Koem ciyuae, cap, — BO3paswa s, 10O
BCTAJ TOJIBKO IIOTOMY, UTO YCJIBIIIAJ 3BOHOK 13 I'0-
ctuHoi. — §I, KaskeTcs, mMoHALOOMJICA I:KeHTIbMe-
HaMm. ITo3BoJIbTE YOAIUTHCS.

B rocTuHoii OBIJIO He IIPOJOXHYTH OT AbIMa. Iloka
ero CBEeTJIOCTh OTAAaBaJl MHE PaCIOpsKeHIie IPUHEeCTH
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continued to smoke their cigars, solemn expressions
on their faces, not uttering a word, while his lord-
ship instructed me to bring up a certain exception-
ally fine bottle of port from the cellar.

At such a time of night, one’s footsteps descend-
ing the back staircase are bound to be conspicuous
and no doubt they were responsible for arousing Miss
Kenton. For as I was making my way along the dark-
ness of the corridor, the door to her parlour opened
and she appeared at the threshold, illuminated by
the light from within.

‘I am surprised to find you still down here. Miss
Kenton,’ I said as I approached.

‘Mr Stevens, I was very foolish earlier on.’

‘Excuse me. Miss Kenton, but I have no time to
talk just now.’

‘Mr Stevens, you mustn’t take anything I said
earlier to heart. I was simply being foolish.’

‘T have not taken anything you have said to heart,
Miss Kenton. In fact, I cannot recall what it is you
might be referring to. Events of great importance
are unfolding upstairs and I can hardly stop to ex-
change pleasantries with you. I would suggest you
retire for the night.’

With that I hurried on, and it was not until I had
all but reached the kitchen doors that the darkness
falling again in the corridor told me Miss Kenton
had closed her parlour door.

It did not take me long to locate the bottle in
question down in the cellar and to make the neces-
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u3 mnorpeba OYTHLIKY PEeNKOT0 CTaporo IIOpTBeiiHa,
BeJINKNE [KEeHTJIbMEHBI C CAMBLIM CE€Pbe3HBIM BHIOM
1 B IIOJTHOM MOJIYAaHHWHM 3aTATMBAJIMCh CUTapaMu.

Korza B cTOJIb MO3AHUI Yac CIYCKAEIILCS IO Uep-
HOI JIECTHUIIE, IIATH 3ByYaT KAK-TO 0COOEHHO I'POMKO;
OHU-TO, 6E3YCIOBHO, W IPUBIEKJN BHUMAHUE MUCC
Kenron. 1160, Korzma s 1IeJ 10 TEMHOMY CJIYKEeOHOMY
KOPHUZIODPY, ABEPh €e TOCTUHOM OTKPHLJIACH U Ha II0PO-
re BOBHUK ee CUJIYIT Ha (OHE OCBEIIeHHON KOMHATHI.

— VYnusjieH, uTO BbI ellle He YIAJUINChL HaBEPX
B CBOIO CcHaJIbHIO, Mucc KeHToH, — 3aMeTuJ f, Ipo-
X0 MUMO.

— Mucrep CtuBeHC, s HAroBopmjaa BaM MHOTO
TIyIocTeii.

— HNsBunure, mucc KenToH, HO Kak pas ceiiuac
MHe HeJOoCyT pasroBapuBaTh.

— Mucrep CruBeHC, He TpUHHUMAaKWTE OJIU3KO
K CepAIy, UTO s BaM paHblle ckasaja. I mpocto 60J1-
Tajaa TIYIOCTH.

— §1 He mpuHAT 6JIU3KO K CEPAIlY TOTO, UTO BbI MHE
paublie ckasanu, mucc Keuron. BoJsbiiie Toro, s yix
W He IOMHIO, UTO BbI TOTzxa rosopuan. HaBepxy mpo-
UCXOIAT COOBITUA UPE3BBIYANHON BaKHOCTU, Y MEHS
ceifyac IPOCTO HET BpeMeHU OOMEeHUBAThHCSA C BaMU
Jr00e3HocTaAMM. S ObI BaM IIOCOBETOBAJ UATHU CIIATh.

C sTUMU CJI0BAMHU $I IIOCIIEIINJ JaJIbIlle U yCIeJs
IOUTH IIOYUTHU OO caMoOll KyXHM, KOTZa B KOPHIOpe
CHOBA CTAJI0 TEMHO, U A IOHAJ, 4YT0 Mucc KeHToH 3a-
KpbLIa IBEPb.

Ha t0, 4T0O0BI OTHICKATH B TOTpede 3aTpeOb0OBaHHYIO
OyTBHLIKY ¥ IPUBECTU €€ B IMIPUTOAHBIN AJA ymoTpes-
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sary preparations for its serving. It was, then, only
a few minutes after my short encounter with Miss
Kenton that I found myself walking down the cor-
ridor again on my return journey, this time bearing
a tray. As I approached Miss Kenton’s door, I saw
from the light seeping around its edges that she
was still within. And that was the moment, I am
now sure, that has remained so persistently lodged
in my memory — that moment as I paused in the
dimness of the corridor, the tray in my hands, an
ever-growing conviction mounting within me that
just a few yards away, on the other side of that door,
Miss Kenton was at that moment crying. As I recall,
there was no real evidence to account for this convic-
tion — I had certainly not heard any sounds of cry-
ing — and yet I remember being quite certain that
were I to knock and enter, I would discover her in
tears. I do not know how long I remained standing
there; at the time it seemed a significant period, but
in reality, I suspect, it was only a matter of a few
seconds. For, of course, I was required to hurry up-
stairs to serve some of the most distinguished gen-
tlemen of the land and I cannot imagine I would
have delayed unduly.

When I returned to the drawing room, I saw that
the gentlemen were still in a rather serious mood. Be-
yond this, however, I had little chance to gain any im-
pression of the atmosphere, for no sooner had I entered
than his lordship was taking the tray from me, saying:

‘Thank you, Stevens, I’ll see to it. That’ll be all.’
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JIeHUdA BUJ, YV MeHs YIILJIO He MHOTO BpeMeHU. IloaTo-
My uepes3 HeCKOJbKO MUHYT IT0CJe KOPOTKOTO Pasro-
Bopa ¢ Mucc KeHTOH S CHOBa MPOXOAMJ KOPUILOPOM,
HA 3TOT pas C IIOAHOCOM B pyKax. IlopaBHABIINCH
¢ IBepbio Mucc KeHTOH, s MOHSAJ IIO CBETY, KOTOPBIH
IpoOUBAaJiCA U3 IeJU BAOJb MPUTOJOKHU, UTO OHA BCe
eiie y cebs. IMeHHO sTa MUHYTa — Telepb S B 9TOM
yBepeH — U 3acejia Yy MeHA B IaMATU, MUHYTa, KOTaa
A 3aMep B cCyMpake Kopuaopa ¢ IIOSHOCOM B PYyKaX,
IIOYYBCTBOBAB, KaK BO MHE CTPEMHUTEJIbHO HapacTaer
YBEPEHHOCTh, YTO COBCEM PSILOM, BCEI'O B HECKOJIBKMIX
dyTax oT MeHs, 3a 9TOU 3aKPBLITON ABEPHIO ceifuac
mirauer mucc Keutou. IlomHUTCSA, 9Ta MOS yBEpeH-
HOCTBH He OCHOBBIBAJIACh HU HA YeM KOHKDPETHOM — f,
0e3yCJI0BHO, He CJBIIIAJ PbIJaHWIl, — HO IPU ITOM
d HUYYTh HE COMHEBAJICSA, UTO €CJIU IIOCTYYYyCh U BOfI'
Iy, TO 3acCTaHy ee B cje3ax. He MOMHIO, CKOJIBKO S TaK
IIPOCTOSIJI; TOTAAa MHE II0KasajaoCh, UTO [JOBOJBHO
IIOJITO, HO Ha caMOM Jiejie, BePOSTHO, BCETO HECKOJIb-
KO CeKyHH, mbo MHe, pasyMeeTcs, HAIJIeKao IIOTO-
poIuThCS HaBepX, I'le MeHs XKIAJN C IIOPTBEHHOM
BeJIMKUeE JIIOAU CTPaHbI, TAK UTO MCKJIIOUYEHO, YTOOBI
S TT03BOJINJ cebe HeONPaBIaHHYIO 3aePiKKY.

BepuyBmucs B ToCTHHYIO, A OTMETUJI, UTO AKEHTIIb-
MEHBI IIO-TIPEJKHEMY COXPAHAIOT IVIYOOKYIO Ccephes-
HOCTBL. ¥ MeHs, OTHAKO, He ObLIO BPpeMeHH! COCTaBUThH
BIleuaT/ieHre 00 o00Ieii armocdepe, mb0 He ycIe
s BOUTH, KaK ero CBETJIOCTb, 3a0paB y MeHs IOJHOC,
CKasaJ:

— Cmnacu6o, CtuBeHc, Jajblile g caM CIIPABJIIOCH.
Mo:xere naTu.
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Crossing the hall again, I took up my usual po-
sition beneath the arch, and for the next hour or
so, until, that is, the gentlemen finally departed,
no event occurred which obliged me to move from
my spot. Nevertheless, that hour I spent standing
there has stayed very vividly in my mind throughout
the years. At first, my mood was — I do not mind
admitting it — somewhat downcast. But then as
I continued to stand there, a curious thing began to
take place; that is to say, a deep feeling of triumph
started to well up within me. I cannot remember
to what extent I analysed this feeling at the time,
but today, looking back on it, it does not seem so
difficult to account for. I had, after all, just come
through an extremely trying evening, throughout
which I had managed to preserve a ‘dignity in keep-
ing with my position” — and had done so, moreo-
ver, in a manner even my father might have been
proud of. And there across the hall, behind the very
doors upon which my gaze was then resting, within
the very room where I had just executed my duties,
the most powerful gentlemen of Europe were con-
ferring over the fate of our continent. Who would
doubt at that moment that I had indeed come as
close to the great hub of things as any butler could
wish? I would suppose, then, that as I stood there
pondering the events of the evening — those that
had unfolded and those still in the process of doing
so — they appeared to me a sort of summary of all
that I had come to achieve thus far in my life. I can
see few other explanations for that sense of triumph
I came to be uplifted by that night.
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§1 cHOBa mepecek XOJIT M 3aHAJ CBOE IIPUBBIYHOE
MecTo oz apkoii. Tam g MpPoCcTOoA ¢ Yac MIu OKOJIO TO-
T'0, TO €CThb 10 OTOBITUS BCEX IKEHTIbMEHOB, TTOCKOJIb-
Ky He ITPOMBOILIO HUYErO TAKOr0, YTO MOTJIO OBI 3a-
CTaBUTHh MeHA MOKUHYTH MOH mmocT. Tem He MeHee 9TOT
Yyac OTUETJIMBO M HaBcerma MHe s3amoMHmiIcsa. Crmep-
Ba — TOTOB B 3TOM IIPU3HATHCA — HACTPOEHUE y Me-
Hs OBLTIO MOBOJBHO MOAaBJieHHOe. Ho moToM co MHOI
MIPUKJIIOUNIACEH JIIOOOIIBITHAA BEIllb — BO MHE HAYaJIO
HapacTaTb YyBCTBO IUIyOOKOro Top:kecTBa. He mory
BCIIOMHUTH, B KAKOI CTEMeHU s TOTNa ITOHUMAJ IIPO-
HUCXOXKIEHUE 3TOTO YYBCTBA, HO CETOAHA, KOT/Ia I MBIC-
JIEHHO K HeMY BO3BpPAalllaioChb, OOBACHUTH €r0, KaKeT-
cd, He Tak YK U TPYAHO. B KOHIIE KOHIIOB, A TOJBKO
YTO BBIJEP:KaJ Ha PEIKOCTb TPYAHBLIA Beuep, Ha BCEM
MIPOTSKEHUN KOTOPOTO YMYIPSAJICA COXPAHUTH «JI0-
CTOMHCTBO, OTBEUAOIIlee MOEMY IIOJIOKEHUI0», Oojee
TOT0, BBIZEPIKAJT TaK, UTO caM OTEIl MOT Obl TOPIUTh-
cd, Oyab OH HA MOeM MecTe. A HAIpOTUB, IO Ty CTO-
POHY XOJiJIa, 3a NBEPAMU, K KOTOPHIM ObLI IIPUKOBAH
MOH B3IVISAZ, B TOM caMoiil KOMHAaTe, I'Ie S TOJBKO UTO
WUCIIOJHAJN CBOU O0A3aHHOCTU, MOTYIIECTBEHHEHIe
IKEeHTJIbMeHbI EBpPOIIBI 00Cy:KIaiu cyab0y Hallero
KoHTHHeHTa. KTO ycoMHMICA OBI B 9Ty MUHYTY, UTO
A TOTIOMJIMHHO TIPEOBIBAI0 Y CAMOI CTYIIHIILI BEJIUKOTO
Kojeca ucropuu? A o GOJbIIEM HUKAKOMY IBOPEIKO-
My He JaHO W MeuTaTh. I[0aTOMY S CKJIOHEH CUUTATD,
YTO, KOTHA A CTOSAJ B XOJIJI€, PASMBIILIAA O COOBITUAX
9TOTrO Beuepa — TeX, UTO yiKe COBEPUININUCH, U TeX, UTO
COBEpINAJINCh ¥ MEHsS Ha IyasaX, — A yYBUIEJ B HUX
CBOEro POJia UTOT TOT'O, YETO JOCTUT B JKU3HU K 9TOMY
yacy. U aTo, moKaIyii, Jydllle BCero 00bACHSIET UyB-
CTBO TOP?KECTBA, KOTOPOE OXBATUJIO MEHA B TOT BEUEP.
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Day six e evening
WEYMOUTH

This seaside town is a place I have thought of com-
ing to for many years. I have heard various people
talk of having spent a pleasant holiday here, and
Mrs Symons too, in The Wonder of England, calls
it a ‘town that can keep the visitor fully entertained
for many days on end’. In fact, she makes special
mention of this pier, upon which I have been prom-
enading for the past half-hour, recommending par-
ticularly that it be visited in the evening when it be-
comes lit up with bulbs of various colours. A moment
ago, I learnt from an official that the lights would
be switched on ‘fairly soon’, and so I have decided
to sit down here on this bench and await the event.
I have a good view from here of the sun setting over
the sea, and though there is still plenty of daylight
left — it has been a splendid day — I can see, here
and there, lights starting to come on all along the
shore. Meanwhile, the pier remains busy with peo-
ple; behind me, the drumming of numerous footsteps
upon these boards continues without interruption.

I arrived in this town yesterday afternoon, and
have decided to remain a second night here so as to
allow myself this whole day to spend in a leisurely
manner. And I must say, it has been something of
a relief not to be motoring; for enjoyable though
the activity can be, one can also get a little weary
of it after a while. In any case, I can well afford the
time to remain this further day here; an early start
tomorrow will ensure that I am back at Darlington
Hall by tea-time.
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JleHb WwecTon — Beyep
YIUMYT

B sToM mpuOpesxHOM ropoje s JaBHO XOTeJ II00BI-
BaThb. MHOI1e TOBOPUJIN MHE, UTO IIPEKPAaCHO 37eCh OT-
IoxHyau, na u muccuc CumoHe B «Hymecax AHrinm»
Ha3bIBAET YOUMYT «TOPOAOM, I'lle JOCTOIPUMEUATEIb-
HOCTSIMU MOYKHO JII00OBATHCS C yTpa OO Beuepa B Te-
yeHMEe MHOTUX AHeM». OHa, KCcTaTi, 0c000 YIIOMUHAET
00 3TOM MOJIe, II0 KOTOPOMY s IPOTryJINBaIOCh BOT yiKe
mojvyaca, U COBETYeT, B YaCTHOCTH, IPUXOAUTH CIOAA
BeUuepoM, KOIZa HajJ HUM 3aroparoTcs Pa3HOI[BETHbLIE
doumapurku. C MUHYTY Hasan d y3HAJ y CJIAY:KAIIEro,
YTO OCBEIeHNe BKJIOUAT «JOBOJIHHO CKOPO», ¥ PEIIIMI
JOKIAaThCA UJJIOMUHAIINY 3eCh, Ha DTOM CKaMelKe.
Orcrofa OTKPBhIBAETCS XOPOoIlas ITIaHopaMa 3aKaTa Haf,
MOpeM, M, XOTsI ellle BIOJIHE CBEeTJIO — JeHb BBIJAJI-
csA BEJIMKOJICIIHBIN, A BUXKY, KaK BIOJb Oepera 37ech
W TaM 3aKUTAIOTCS OTOHBKM. A Ha MOy MEXKIY TeM
TMOJTHBIM-TIOJIHO HAPO/a; 3a CONHON Y MeHS pasfaeTcs
OecrpepbIiBHAaSA APOOL LIATOB IIO0 JOCKAM HaCTHJIA.

1 mpmexas B STOT ropoj Buepa AHEM U PEeIl
oCTaTbCs elle Ha OAHY HOUb, C TeM YTOOBI CEeroaHs
IIPOBECTH IeJbIA JAeHb B HpasmgHOCTH. [oKeH cKa-
3aThb, s IMOYYBCTBOBAJ M3BECTHOE OOJeryeHue, UTO
He HAJO0 CaAUTLCA 3a PYJIb; €3la XOTh U HPUATHOE
3aHATHE, HO B KOHIlE KOHIIOB OT Hee U yCTaThb MOXK-
HO. Bo BcAKOM cayuae, y MeHsI B 3aliace JOCTATOYHO
BpeMeHU, YTo0 3aep:KaThCs 3eCh Ha JeHb: €CJIU BbI-
exaTh 3aBTPa IIOPaHbIIe, I KaK Pas yCIeBaio BEPHYTh-
cs B JlapJIMHTTOH-XOJIJI K IIATH Beuepa.
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It is now fully two days since my meeting with
Miss Kenton in the tea lounge of the Rose Garden
Hotel in Little Compton. For indeed, that was where
we met, Miss Kenton surprising me by coming to the
hotel. I had been whiling away some time after fin-
ishing my lunch — I was, I believe, simply staring
at the rain from the window by my table — when
a member of the hotel staff had come to inform me
that a lady was wishing to see me at the reception.
I rose and went out into the lobby, where I could see
no one I recognized. But then the receptionist had
said from behind her counter:

‘The lady’s in the tea lounge, sir.’

Going in through the door indicated, I discovered
a room filled with ill-matching armchairs and occa-
sional tables. There was no one else present other
than Miss Kenton, who rose as I entered, smiled and
held out her hand to me.

‘Ah, Mr Stevens. How nice to see you again.’

‘Mrs Benn, how lovely.’

The light in the room was extremely gloomy on
account of the rain, and so we moved two armchairs
up close to the bay window. And that was how Miss
Kenton and I talked for the next two hours or so,
there in the pool of grey light while the rain contin-
ued to fall steadily on the square outside.

She had, naturally, aged somewhat, but to my
eyes at least, she seemed to have done so very grace-
fully. Her figure remained slim, her posture as up-
right as ever. She had maintained, too, her old way
of holding her head in a manner that verged on the
defiant. Of course, with the bleak light falling on
her face, I could hardly help but notice the lines that

570



OcTaTtoKk aHs

IIpomuwno y:xe gBOe CYTOK, KaK A YBUIEJCA C MUCC
Kenton B ualiHOII TroCTHMHOI oTels «Po30BBII cam»
B Jluttin-Komnrone. 1160 MMeHHO TaM MBI X BCTpe-
Tuanuck — Muce KeHToH, K MOoeMy YAWBJIEHHIO, caMa
IIPUIILIa B TOCTUHUIY. SI KOpoTay BpeMs, 3aKOHUUB
JIaHY, — II0-MOEeMY, IIPOCTO TIJia3ejl M3-3a CTOJUKA
Ha JOMKIb 32 OKHOM, — KOT/[a IIOOIIeJ] KTO-TO U3 CJIY-
JKaIUX U COOOIUJI, UTO y KOHTOPKU IIOPThe MeHS
okumaeT maMa. §1 BCTaJ U BBIIIEJ B BeCTuOIONb, TIe,
OMHAKO, HE OKA3aJoCh HU OJHOr0 3HAKOMOTO JIWIA.
Ho Tyt :xKeHIUHA 3a KOHTOPKOII cKasaJja:

— Jlama B 4aiiHOM T'OCTWHOM, CIP.

IIpoiima B ykasaHHYI0 MHe OBePb, A OUYYTHUJCA
B KOMHAaTe, 3a0MTONM HeIapHbBIMU KpecjaMu U 3a-
nacHbpIMu croaunkamu. Mucc Kenron Onlra TaMm omHa;
YBHUEB MeHs, OHA IIOAHAJIAaCh U IIPOTAHYJIa MHE PYKY:

— A, mucrep CtuBenc. Paga cHoBa Bac BUIETH.

— W a ouenb pan, muccuc Benm.

W3-3a 0o s B KOMHATE CTOSJ IIOJIYMPAaK, M MbI 10~
IOIBUHYJIU Kpecja K caMoMy apKepy. Tak MbI u mIpo-
ropopuJiu ¢ Mmucc KeHTOH OK0JI0 IBYX UacOB, CUIA TaM
TOYHO B aKBapmyMe C CepoBaTON BOAOM, a 3a OKHOM
IOKIb YIIOPHO IIOJNBAJ AePEeBEHCKYIO ILIOIalb.

Ona, IOHATHO, HEMHOTO COCTapuJaach, HO, IIO
KpaiiHell Mepe Ha MOIi B3IVISI, 9TO BBIILIO y Hee
ouenb um3sAIIHO. OHa COXpaHMJA CTPOUHYIO QUIYPY
u ObLIYI0 IPAMYI0 ocauKy. CoxpaHujaa OHa U CTapyIo
CBOIO IMPUBBIUKY UYyTh JIK HE C BBI3OBOM 3aIHPATh
moxboponok. KoHeuHO, B TYCKJIOM XOJIOLHOM CBETeE,
rmajgaBIlieM eil Ha JUI0, I He MOT He 3aMeTUTh MOPIIH-
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had appeared here and there. But by and large the
Miss Kenton I saw before me looked surprisingly
similar to the person who had inhabited my memory
over these years. That is to say, it was, on the whole,
extremely pleasing to see her again.

For the first twenty or so minutes, I would say
we exchanged the sort of remarks strangers might;
she inquired politely about my journey thus far, how
I was enjoying my holiday, which towns and land-
marks I had visited and so on. As we continued to
talk, I must say I thought I began to notice further,
more subtle changes which the years had wrought on
her. For instance, Miss Kenton appeared, somehow,
slower. It is possible this was simply the calmness
that comes with age, and I did try hard for some
time to see it as such. But I could not escape the
feeling that what I was really seeing was a weari-
ness with life; the spark which had once made her
such a lively, and at times volatile person seemed
now to have gone. In fact, every now and then, when
she was not speaking, when her face was in repose,
I thought I glimpsed something like sadness in her
expression. But then again, I may well have been
mistaken about this.

After a little while, what little awkwardness as
existed during the initial minutes of our meeting
had dissipatedcompletely, and our conversation took
a more personal turn. We spent some time reminisc-
ing about various persons from the past, or else ex-
changing any news we had concerning them, and
this was, I must say, most enjoyable. But it was not
so much the content of our conversation as the little
smiles she gave at the end of utterances, her small
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HOK, IOABUBIINXCS TYT 1 TaM. Ho B o0iieM u 11ejiom
mucc KeHTOH, KoTopas cuiesia mepeao MHOM, VINBU-
TeJbHO HAIlOMHUHAJA KEeHIUHY, KOTopas BCe 3TU TOo-
IBI JKMJIA Y MeHS B HaMaTh. VIHBEIMU CJI0BAMM, BUIETh
ee OBLITIO YPE3BBIYAMHO MPUATHO.

CHauasla MBI MUHYT JBaAllaTh OOMEHUBAJIUCH
C Hell pelimKaMu, KaKuMH’, A Obl CKasajl, 0OBIYHO
00OMEHMBAIOTCS HE3HAKOMBIe JIOAIM; OHA BEXKJINBO
OCBEJIOMUJIACH, XOPOIIO JU A A0eXaJs, KaK IIPOBOXKY
OTIYCK, Kakue IIOBUJAJ I'OpoJa WM BeCH W TOMY IIO-
mobuoe. ITo xomy Haieii Geceibl MHEe, MPU3HAIOCH,
HAYaJ0 Ka3aThCsd, UTO S PACIIO3HAIO U JpYyrue, MeHee
3aMeTHbIe IIepeMeHbl, IIPUBHeceHHbIe 0erom Jjet. Ha-
npuMep, B Mmucc KeHTOH mosaBmIach Kakas-TO MeIJIH-
TeJILHOCTh. BIIOJIHE BO3MOKHO, TO ObLIa BCEro JIMIIb
CTETIeHHOCTDb, KOTOpPas MPUXOAUT C TOJaMU, U S BHY-
maJj cebe, UTO TaK OHO M ecThb. Ho Bce ke UyBCTBO-
BaJl, YTO HA CaAMOM [eJjie 9TO YCTAJOCTL OT KU3HU;
Ta MCKPa, KOTOpas HEKOoTAa Jejiajia ee TaKOu KUBOI,
a IOpoli M KaIpuU3HOIl, Telmepb, KasajaocCh, IIOTYXJA.
U mpasma, Korma oHa BpeMs OT BpeMeHHU 3aMOJIKaJa
U JIUTIO Y Hee JIeJIaJIOCh COBCEM CIIOKONHBIM, S YJIaBIU-
BaJI B €70 BRIPAXKEHUU HEKYyI0 meuaab. Ho, onsaTs e,
s BIIOJIHE MOT M OIIMO0ATBHCS.

Or Jerkoii CKOBAaHHOCTH, BO3HHUKIIEH B IIepPBBIE
MUHYTHI BCTPEUH, BCKOpPe HUUEro He 0CTAJI0Ch, 1 Pas-
TOBOD HOPUHAJT OoJiee TUUYHBIN XapakTep. MbI BCIOMU-
HAJIM OOIMX 3HAKOMBIX M3 IIPOIILJIOT0, 0OMEHNBAJINCh
CBeIeHUSIMI, €CJU TAKOBLIMH pAacIiojaraiu, o0 uX
Temnepenrel Ku3HU, U, JOJKEH CKa3aThb, f IMOJydaJt
OT 9TOr'0 OT'POMHOE yA0BoJbcTBHE. He CcTOJIBKO comep-
JKaHMe pasroBopa, CKOJbLKO MUMOJIeTHAS YIbIOKA, KO-
TOPOM OHA COIPOBOXKIAJIa KasKIOe CBOe BHICKA3bIBA-
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ironic inflexions here and there, certain gestures
with her shoulders or her hands, which began to
recall unmistakably the rhythms and habits of our
conversations from all those years ago.

It was around this point, also, that I was able to
establish some facts concerning her present circum-
stances. For instance, I learnt that her marriage
was not in quite as parlous a state as might have
been supposed from her letter; that although she
had indeed left her home for a period of four or five
days — during which time the letter I received had
been composed — she had returned home and Mr
Benn had been very pleased to have her back.

‘It’s just as well one of us is sensible about these
things,’ she said with a smile.

I am aware, of course, that such matters were
hardly any of my business, and I should make clear
I would not have dreamt of prying into these areas
were it not that I did have, you might recall, impor-
tant professional reasons for doing so; that is to say,
in respect to the present staffing problems at Dar-
lington Hall. In any case, Miss Kenton did not seem
to mind at all confiding in me over these matters and
I took this as a pleasing testimony to the strength
of the close working relationship we had once had.

For a little while after that, I recall. Miss Kenton
went on talking more generally about her husband,
who is to retire soon, a little early on account of poor
health, and of her daughter, who is now married and
expecting a child in the autumn. In fact. Miss Ken-
ton gave me her daughter’s address in Dorset, and
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HUe, JIeTKasA UPOHUSA, BPEMA OT BpEMEHU CKBO3UBIIAA
B €e MHTOHAIIUAX, MaHepa II0-0co000MY IepeepruBaTh
IjieyaMu, XapaKTepHBbIe JKeCThl MeAJeHHO, HO BEPHO
BOCCTaHABJIMBAJIHU B IaMATHU PUTMBI 1 aTMochepy Ha-
mux O0ecen TOH JajleKOoi IIOPHI.

K sromy BpemeHm s cyMeJsl KOE-UTO ITPOSICHUTH
I cebs KacaTeJbHO ee HBIHEITHEro II0JIOJKEeHUs.
B uacTHOCTH, OKa3aJioCh, UTO B CEMEMHON ee KU3HU
BCe OTHIONb HE TAK CTPAIITHO, KAK MOYKHO OBIJIO BBI-
yuTaTh 3 nuchbMa. OHA U BOPaBAY YXOAuUJIa U3 JOMY
Ha HECKOJbKO MHell — MMeHHO ToTaa ObLIO HAITMCAHO
¥ OTIIPABJIEHO MHE 9TO MUCbMO, — OZHAKO IIOTOM Bep-
HyJach, U MHUCTep BeHH oueHb 00pamoBaJicAd ee BO3-
BpAIIeHUIO.

— U canaBa 6ory, 4TO XOTHh OAWH M3 HAC 3JpaBO OT-
HOCHUTCS K TAKUM BelllaM, — 3aMeTHJIa OHa C YJIBIOKOM.

§1 moHmMal, KOHEUHO, UTO enBa JIU UMeJ IIPaBO
KacaThbCsa MOAOOHOI TeMBbI, U X0UYy HOAUEPKHYTD, UTO
MHe ObI ¥ B TOJIOBY He IIPUIILIO ee 00 3TOM paccipa-
IIUBATh, €CJIU 0 — KaK BbI, MOKET OBbITh, IOMHUTE, —
He BajKHBbIE€ IPUYMHBI pabouero mopsaaKa, CBA3aHHBIE
¢ mpobiemMamMmu IepcoHasia B JlapaumHTTOH-XOJLIE.
Bo BcakoMm cayuae, mucc KeHTOH, KaiKeTCs, JOBOJb-
HO OXOTHO TIOJeJINJach CO MHOW CBOMMMU CEeMENHBIMI
TPYAHOCTAMU, UYTO JIUYHO S BOCIPUHAJ KaK IIPUAT-
HOe JI0Ka3aTesJbCTBO MPOYHOCTH TECHBIX PAOOUUX OT-
HOIIIeHU, KOTOPBIe HAC HEKOTa CBA3BLIBAJIN.

ITomuI0, uyTh mOTOAA Mucc KenTon mongpobduee pac-
CKasajga 0 My:Ke, KOTOPBIA MOJKEeH ObLIT CKOPO yHTHU
Ha IIeHCUIO0, HEMHOTO PaHbIIe MOJOKEHHOTO — M3-3a
ILJIOXOTO 3I0POBbsA, U O JOUYEPHU, KOTOpas y:Ke 3aMy-
JKeM M OCeHbIo KIeT pebeHKa. Bojbllle TOro, Mucc
KenTon mana mHe agpec mouepu — Ta KuBeT B [lopce-
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I must say, I was rather flattered to see how keen she
was that I call in on my return journey. Although
I explained that it was unlikely I would pass through
that part of Dorset, Miss Kenton continued to press
me, saying:

‘Catherine’s heard all about you, Mr Stevens.
She’d be so thrilled to meet you.’

For my own part, I tried to describe to her as best
I could the Darlington Hall of today. I attempted to
convey to her what a genial employer Mr Farraday
is; and I described the changes to the house itself,
the alterations and the dust-sheetings, as well as
the present staffing arrangements. Miss Kenton,
I thought, became visibly happier when I talked
about the house and soon we were recollecting to-
gether various old memories, frequently laughing
over them.

Only once do I recall our touching upon Lord
Darlington. We had been enjoying some recollection
or other concerning the young Mr Cardinal, so that
I was then obliged to go on to inform Miss Kenton of
the gentleman’s being killed in Belgium during the
war. And I had gone on to say:

‘Of course, his lordship was very fond of Mr Car-
dinal and took it very badly.’

I did not wish to spoil the pleasant atmosphere
with unhappy talk, so tried to leave the topic again
almost immediately. But as I had feared, Miss Ken-
ton had read of the unsuccessful libel action, and
inevitably, took the opportunity to probe me a little.
As I recall, I rather resisted being drawn in, though
in the end I did say to her:
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Te — U OYeHb IIPOCUJIa, UYTOOBI i 3aexaJl K Hel Ha 00-
paTHOM IIyTH, UTO, AOJIKEH CKa3aTh, MHE IIOJbCTHUJIO.
A 00bsacuna mucc Kenron, uro, ckopee Bcero, Boooiie
He IIpoeay uepes TOT paiioH rpadcTBa, HO OHA IIPOL0JI-
JKajia HACTOMUYMBO MEHs yroBapUBAThb, IIOBTOPS:

— KoTpuH CTOJIBKO O Bac HAaCJbIIIAHA, MUCTEP
CruBenc. OHa OymeT IpPOCTO B BOCTOPTE.

51, co cBoell CTOPOHBI, KAK yMeJI, OIMCAJ €U HBI-
memaun Japauurron-xosi. Ilocrapasncsa, 4ToOsl oHA
MMOHsAJa, KaKOU MOOpBIA X03AMH Mucrep Pappaneit,
¥ paccKasaJjl 0 IepeMeHax B caMoOM aoMe — 000 Bcex
IepecTaHOBKaX U IIepPeMelleHUAX, O 3aKOHCEePBUPO-
BaHHBIX KOMHATAaX ¥ O HBIHENIHEM pacIpelesieHUun
obsasamHOCTel Mexay cayramu. Mucc KenTon samer-
HO TIOoBeceJiejia, KOTa II0olIeJl pa3TOBOP O JOMe, 1 CKO-
PO MBI ¢ He¥l HyCTHUINCH BCIIOMUHATDL PAa3HbIE CIydan
13 IPOIILIOT0, HaJl KOTOPBIMH TO U J€JI0 CMEeSINCH.

O nopae JlapauHTITOHE, €CJU He OIIubaioCh, pas-
roOBOP 3alles BCero oguH pas. Mbl BCOOMUHAIU UTO-
TOo 3abaBHOe O I0OHOM Mucrepe KapauHase, B CBA3HU
C UeM MHe IPHUILIOCH coo0ImuTh Mucc KeHTOH, UTO
STOT IKEeHT/IbMeH 1morub B BeJbruu Bo Bpems BOMHEI.
ITociie uero a mob6asui:

— KoHeuHO, ero CBETJIOCTb TSKeJOo TMepe:KuBall
yTpaTy — OH OUeHb Jitobuy mucrepa Kapauuana.

MHe He XOTeJIOCh OMpayaTh JIETKYI0, HEIPUHYK-
IeHHYI0 aTMocdepy Halleil Oeceabl PasroBOPOM Ha
TPYCTHBIE T€MBbI, IIOATOMY 1 CPa3dy IMOIBITAJICA IIepeii-
T Ha apyroe. OgHaKo, Kak s 1 omacaJjicsa, Mmucc Ken-
TOH YuTasia 00 OTKa3e B MCKe 110 OOBUHEHUIO B KJeBe-
Te ¥, KOHEYHO JKe, BOCIIOJIb30Baach CJIy4aeM, YTOOBI
KOe-uTO y MeHs Pasys3HaThb. 1, IOMHUTCS, YIUPAJICS,
HO B KOHIIe KOHITOB CKa3aJI:
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‘The fact is, Mrs Benn, throughout the war, some
truly terrible things had been said about his lord-
ship — and by that newspaper in particular. He bore
it all while the country remained in peril, but once
the war was over, and the insinuations simply contin-
ued, well, his lordship saw no reason to go on suffer-
ing in silence. It’s easy enough to see now, perhaps,
all the dangers of going to court just at that time,
what with the climate as it was. But there you are.
His lordship sincerely believed he would get justice.
Instead, of course, the newspaper simply increased
its circulation. And his lordship’s good name was
destroyed for ever. Really, Mrs Benn, afterwards,
well, his lordship was virtually an invalid. And the
house became so quiet. I would take him tea in the
drawing room and, well ... It really was most tragic
to see.’

‘I’m very sorry, Mr Stevens. I had no idea things
had been so bad.’

‘Oh yes, Mrs Benn. But enough of this. I know
you remember Darlington Hall in the days when
there were great gatherings, when it was filled with
distinguished visitors. Now that’s the way his lord-
ship deserves to be remembered.’

AsIsay, that was the only time we mentioned Lord
Darlington. Predominantly, we concerned ourselves
with very happy memories, and those two hours we
spent together in the tea lounge were, I would say,
extremely pleasant ones. I seem to remember vari-
ous other guests coming in while we were talking,
sitting down for a few moments and leaving again,
but they did not distract us in any way at all. In-
deed, one could hardly believe two whole hours had
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— Heno B ToMm, muccuc BeHH, UTO B TOAbI BOWHBI
0 ero CBETJIOCTH MHCAJU YiKacHble BeIM — U 9Ta
rasera B ocobennoctu. Iloka cTpame rposumja cMep-
TeJIbHAsI OHNACHOCTL, OH TEepIlel, HO BOMHA 3aKOHYMU-
JIach, & BBINAJbI BCe IIPOJLOJIKAJINCEH, I €r0 CBETJIOCTD
pelmj, YTO HeT CMbICJAa X Oe3POMOTHO CHOCHUTD.
Temepb-TO, MOKET, 1 SICHO, UYTO He CTOMJIO 00paInaTh-
Ccs B CyJ MMEHHO B TO BPeMs, YUUTHIBAs TOCIOJCTBY-
[ole HacTpoeHuA W Bce mpouee. Ho Taxk y:K moy-
ynjaoch. ETro cBeT/IOCTh MCKPEHHE BepPuUJ, UTO Bce Oy-
JIeT o CIpaBeAJUBOCTH. BMecTo aTOTO, pasymeercs,
y raseThbl IPOCTO B3JIETEJ THPAX, a JO0OpOe MMsS ero
CBETJIOCTU OBIJIO HATIPOUb 3ary0JieHo. YecTHO, MUCCHC
BenH, mocje aToii MCTOPUU €r0 CBETJIOCTb, HY, CTAaJ
(hakTruecku mHBagMULOM. M oM Kak BuIMep. BwiBa-
JIo, IpUHeCelllb eMy B I'OCTUHYIO Yail u... Hy... Her,
IIPOCTO CEPAIle Pa3pPhbIBAJIOCh IVIAIETh Ha HEro.

— MHe oueHb KaJb, muctep CtuBeHc. 1 1 He mo-
Io3peBaJia, uTO Bce OBLIO TaK IIJIOXO.

— ¥Br1l, Muccuc Benmun. Ho xBatutr 00 3TOM.
S 3Ha®, urto JapJAWMHTTOH-XOJIJI 3allOMHUJICSA BaM
TaKUM, KaKUM OH OBIBAJ B OHU OOJBIINX IIPHEMOB,
KorIza Haes:kaau OJecTsaiue roctu. Ero ceeTiocTs 3a-
CJY:KUBAET, YTOOBI O HEM BCIIOMUHAJIYN MMEHHO TaK.

Kaxk a ckasau, 6osbliie o Jopae JlapimHrToHe pas-
ropopa He ObLIO0. Ilocjie 9TOrO MOIIIN TPEeuMYyIie-
CTBEHHO CUYACTJMBLIE M PAaJOCTHBIE BOCIIOMMHAHISI,
¥ IBa Yaca, 4YTO MbI IpoBeju ¢ Mmucc KeHToH B uaiinoi
TOCTUHOI, OKa3aJucCh, Ha MOI B3IVIAJ, UYPE3BBIUATHO
mpuATHBIMU. Bo Bpemsa Haleill 6ecefibl B TOCTUHYIO,
KayKeTcs, BXOAWJIN APYTHe IIOCTOSIBIBI, IIPUCAMKU-
BaJINCh, BCTABAJIU U YXOAWUJIMN, HO MBI He oOpalaau
Ha HUX HUKakKoro BHuMaHusA. I korga mucc Kenrown,
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elapsed when Miss Kenton looked up at the clock on
the mantelshelf and said she would have to be re-
turning home. On establishing that she would have
to walk in the rain to a bus stop a little way out of the
village, I insisted on running her there in the Ford,
and so it was that after obtaining an umbrella from
the reception desk, we stepped outside together.

Large puddles had formed on the ground around
where I had left the Ford, obliging me to assist Miss
Kenton a little to allow her to reach the passenger
door. Soon, however, we were motoring down the
village high street, and then the shops had gone and
we found ourselves in open country. Miss Kenton,
who had been sitting quietly watching the passing
view, turned to me at this point, saying:

‘What are you smiling to yourself about like that,
Mr Stevens?’

‘Oh ... You must excuse me, Mrs Benn, but I was
just recalling certain things you wrote in your let-
ter. I was a little worried when I read them, but I see
now I had little reason to be.’

‘Oh? What things in particular do you mean, Mr
Stevens?’

‘Oh, nothing in particular, Mrs Benn.’

‘Oh, Mr Stevens, you really must tell me.’

‘Well, for instance, Mrs Benn,” I said with
a laugh, ‘at one point in your letter, you write —
now let me see — “the rest of my life stretches out
like an emptiness before me.” Some words to that
effect.’

‘Really, Mr Stevens,’ she said, also laughing a lit-
tle. ‘I couldn’t have written any such thing.’

580



OcTaTtoKk aHs

OpoCUB B3IVISA Ha Yachbl HA KaMUHHON IIOJIKEe, cKa3a-
Jia, 4TO e¥ mopa AOMOM, TPYAHO OBLIO IIOBEPHUTH, UTO
IPOIILJIO IIeJBIX ABa Uaca. Y3HaB, UTO €I IIPeICTOUT
UATH TOJ MOKAEM IO aBTOOYCHOII OCTAHOBKM, HAXO-
IAmeiicsa 3a gepeBHel, s IPeIJIOKUJI IIOLOPOCUTEL ee
Ha «dopae». [losdaumMcTBOBaB B TOCTUHUIIE 30HT, MBI
BMeCTe BBIILJIN HA YIUIY.

Ha zemie BOKpyT «(dopma» o6pasoBaJUCh OTPOM-
HbIe JIY:KH, HO C MOel momoInbio mucc Kernrou 6aro-
MOJyuYHO mobpaJjach OO ABepIlibl. BcKope MBI yiKe Ka-
TUJIU TI0 TJIABHOM JepeBeHCKOIl yaulie, ITOTOM JIaBOY-
KM KOHUMJINCH, MOIIeJ CeJbCKUM mpocTop. TyT muce
KeHToH, KOoTOpas [0 STOTO CIIOKOWHO cuaesa U TJd-
[Ilejia IO CTOPOHAaM, IMTOBEPHYJIACh KO MHE U cKasaJjia:

— Yewmy 9T0 BBHI Tak IIPo cebs yabibaeTech, MUCTED
CruBenc?

— Otii... Ber y:x nmpocture, muccuc beHH, HO MHe
TOJBKO UTO BCIIOMHUJINCH HEKOTOpPhIe (ppashbl U3 Ba-
mrero muchbMa. Torma OHM MEHS HECKOJIBKO BCTPEBO-
JKUJIV, HO Telephb s BUXKY, UYTO K TOMY He OBLIO IO-
CTATOUYHBIX OCHOBAHUIM.

— a? A rakue umeHHO (ppassl, mucrep CTuBenc?

— HMa Tak, HUUero ocobeHHOro, Mmuccuc BeHH.

— Her, mucrtep CTuBeHc, BbI JOJKHBI MHE CKa3aTh.

— Hy xopomto, muccuc Beus. Bor, K mpumepy, —
IIpom3HeC A CO CMEXOM, — B OJJHOM MeCTe BbI ITHCAa-
Ju — cefiuac, ga¥fiTe BCIOMHUTDL, — «OCTaBIIVECH I'0-
IBI JIeXKaT mepeqo MHOM Kak IyCTHIHA». [la, B TaKOM
nyxe.

— Hy yx& Het, mucrep CTuBeHc, — BO3pasmia OHA
TOYKE CO CMeXOM, — f TaKOTO HaIucaTb He MOIJIA.
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‘Oh, I assure you you did, Mrs Benn. I recall it
very clearly.’

‘Oh dear. Well, perhaps there are some days when
I feel like that. But they pass quickly enough. Let
me assure you, Mr Stevens, my life does not stretch
out emptily before me. For one thing, we are looking
forward to the grandchild. The first of a few per-
haps.’

‘Yes, indeed. That will be splendid for you.’

We drove on quietly for a few further moments.
Then Miss Kenton said:

‘And what about you, Mr Stevens? What does the
future hold for you back at Darlington Hall?’

‘Well, whatever awaits me, Mrs Benn, I know I’m
not awaited by emptiness. If only I were. But oh no,
there’s work, work and more work.’

We both laughed at this. Then Miss Kenton point-
ed out a bus shelter visible further up the road. As
we approached it, she said:

‘Will you wait with me, Mr Stevens? The bus will
only be a few minutes.’

The rain was still falling steadily as we got out of
the car and hurried towards the shelter. This latter —
a stone construct complete with a tiled roof — looked
very sturdy, as indeed it needed to be, standing as it
did in a highly exposed position against a background
of empty fields. Inside, the paint was peeling every-
where, but the place was clean enough. Miss Ken-
ton seated herself on the bench provided, while I re-
mained on my feet where I could command a view of
the approaching bus. On the other side of the road, all
I could see were more farm fields; a line of telegraph
poles led my eye over them into the far distance.
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— VYBepdA Bac, Muccuc BeHH, MMEHHO TaK BBI
U1 Hamucaau. S XOpoIro 3aIrOMHNI.

— Tocmopu. UTo K, MOKeT, B MHbIE THU A U UyB-
CTBYIO YTO-TO IIOXOJKee, HO 9TO JOBOJBLHO CKOPO IIPO-
xonut. IloBeprTe, Mmucrep CTuUBEHC, JKU3HL OTHIOND
He JIEJKUT Tepes0 MHOU KaK IMyCThIHA. XOTA ObI ITOTO-
MY, UTO MBI C HEeTePIIEHUEM KJeM BHYKA MU BHYUKY.
A naspliie, KTO 3HAET, MOKET, ITOUIYT U elrle.

— Ha, peticrBuresnbHo. To-To OymeT uymecHO.

Mgzr momosruasiu. 3atem muce KeHTOH cirpocua:

— A kak y Bac, muctep CruBenc? Uro 3a Oyxnyiee
Bac TaM k1eT, B lapauHTTOH-X0JIe?

— Touno He craKy, Muccuc BeHH, HO 3HAI Of-
HO — He IycThIHsg. IIycThIHA ObI ellle Kyga HU IILIO,
a To — pabora, padbora u eie 00JbIIe PadOThHI.

Mgs1 o6a mocmesauch. Buepenu y 000UMHBI IIOKAa-
3aJicsl HaBeC MJIs OMKUIAMOINX MaccaskupoB. Mucc
KenTon mokasaJia Ha Hero 1 CIPOCIJA:

— Ilogo:xmetre co muoii, muctep CruBerc? ABTO-
Oyc momoieT yepes HeCKOJIbKO MUHYT.

JoKab To-IpeskHeMYy JUJI KaK 13 Beapa. MbI BbI-
Opajnch W3 MalllMHBI U OPOCUJIMCH IION HaBeC. ITO
OBLI0 KaMeHHOEe COOpPY:KeHHe C UYePenIuYHON KpbI-
e, Ha BUJ OYeHb HaJeKHOe, KaKOBBIM, BIIPOUEM,
eMy U I10JIarajioch ObITh, Pa3 CTOSJIO OHO CPEAM I'OJIBIX
mojeli, OTKPBITOE BceM BeTpaM. Kpacka BHyTpu 00-
JyIuniaach, HO ObLIO HOBOJBHO uncTo. Mucc KeHToH
Impucejia Ha CKaMeeuKy, a S OCTaJICA CTOATH, BbICMA-
TpuBas aBToOyc. Ilo Ty CTOPOHY ZOPOTU, HACKOJIBKO
XBaTaJo0 B3IJISAa, TAHYJINCH II0J ¢ yoeraroleil BIaab
IEeIIOUYKO Tesierpad@HbIX CTOJIOOB.
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After we had been waiting in silence for a few
minutes, I finally brought myself to say:

‘Excuse me, Mrs Benn. But the fact is we may not
meet again for a long time. I wonder if you would
perhaps permit me to ask you something of a rather
personal order. It is something that has been trou-
bling me for some time.’

‘Certainly, Mr Stevens. We are old friends, after
all.’

‘Indeed, as you say, we are old friends. I simply
wished to ask you, Mrs Benn. Please do not reply if
you feel you shouldn’t. But the fact is, the letters
I have had from you over the years, and in particu-
lar the last letter, have tended to suggest that you
are — how might one put it? — rather unhappy.
I simply wondered if you were being ill-treated in
some way. Forgive me, but as I say, it is something
that has worried me for some time. I would feel fool-
ish had I come all this way and seen you and not at
least asked you.’

‘Mr Stevens, there’s no need to be so embarrassed.
We’re old friends, after all, are we not? In fact, I’'m
very touched you should be so concerned. And I can
put your mind at rest on this matter absolutely. My
husband does not mistreat me at all in any way. He
is not in the least a cruel or ill-tempered man.’

‘I must say, Mrs Benn, that does take a load from
my mind.’

I leaned forward into the rain, looking for signs
of the bus.

‘I can see you are not very satisfied, Mr Stevens,’
Miss Kenton said. ‘Do you not believe me?’
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MpbI HECKOJIBKO MUHYT IIOMOJYAJIU, W TOTHA A Ha-
KOHeI[, COOPaBIINCH C JYXOM, CKa3aJI:

— Ilpomy mpomienusi, MHUCCUC DBeHH, HO MbI,
IOJI’KHO OBbITH, Tellepb He CKOpo yBuaummcsA. Moiker,
BBl paspelinTe 3amaTh BaM OJWH BOIIPOC MOBOJBHO
JUYHOTO CBO¥cTBa. Bompoc, KOTOpPBII OaBHO YyiKe
He JaeT MHe IOKOs.

— Pasymeercsa, mucrep CtuBenc. MbI ke ¢ BamMu
KaK-HUKAaK CTapble Jpy3bsd.

— MpsI 1 BOpaBAy, Kak Bbl 3aMETUJIN, CTapbie APY-
3bsA. MHe IPOCTO XOTeJOCh CIIPOCUTHL 00 OIHOI Belu,
muccuc Benn. Ilpomy Bac, He oTBedaiTe, ecau BO-
IIpoc IIOKaKeTcsa BaM HeyMecTHbIM. Ho mesio B ToM,
YTO M3 OHUCEeM, KOTOphbIe S OT Bac MHOJYYWJ 3a BCe
9TU TOIbI, U OCOOEHHO M3 IOCJIeTHEr0 BAIeTo MUCh-
Ma MOKHO OBLIIO 3aKJIOUYUTh, UTO BbI — KaK OBI ATO
Jydllle cKasaThb? — He OUeHb cuacTauBhI. I mpocTo
moayMaJj, MOMKET, C BaMU IIJI0X0 obpartratoTca. IIpo-
1Ty TPOIIeHUA, HO, KaK d CKasaj, 9TO JaBHO He JaeT
MHe mOKodA. Iurymo Ob1y0 OBI 3aeXaTh B TAKYIO IaJib,
YBUIETHCA C BAMU U JlajKe He CIIPOCUTD.

— Mucrep CtuBeHC, BaM He3aueM TaK CMYIIATh-
csa. B KoHIle KOHIIOB, MBI K€ C BAMHU CTapble APY3bd,
npaspa? §1 oueHs TPOHYTa, YTO BAC 9TO TAK BOJHY-
€T, U MOTY IIOJHOCTBIO Bac yCHOKouTh. OT My:Ka
A HU pasy HU B UYeM He BHJeJja IIJIOXOT0 o0palleHus.
OH 4YeJIOBEK COBEPIIEHHO HE3JION U HEeB3JIOPHBI.

— IlpusnHatock, muccuc BeHH, YTO OT BAIIUX CJIOB
y MeHsA KaMeHb C JYIIN CBAJIUJICAH.

f1 BBICyHYyJICS TIOJ AOMKIb HOIVISANETb, He HUIeT JIu

aBTOOYyC.
— Buky, Moif OoTBeT Bac He OUeHb YCIIOKOMJI, MU-
crep CtuBeHc, — 3ameTuya mucc KeHToHn. — BbI MHe

He Bepure?

585



Kansyo Ucurypo

‘Oh, it’s not that, Mrs Benn, not that at all. It’s
just that the fact remains, you do not seem to have
been happy over the years. That is to say — forgive
me — you have taken it on yourself to leave your
husband on a number of occasions. If he does not
mistreat you, then, well ... one is rather mystified
as to the cause of your unhappiness.’

I looked out into the drizzle again. Eventually,
I heard Miss Kenton say behind me:

‘Mr Stevens, how can I explain? I hardly know
myself why I do such things. But it’s true, I’ve
left three times now.” She paused a moment, dur-
ing which time I continued to gaze out towards the
fields on the other side of the road. Then she said:
‘I suppose, Mr Stevens, you’re asking whether or
not I love my husband.’

‘Really, Mrs Benn, I would hardly presume ...’

‘I feel I should answer you, Mr Stevens. As you
say, we may not meet again for many years. Yes, I do
love my husband. I didn’t at first. I didn’t at first for
a long time. When I left Darlington Hall all those
years ago, I never realized I was really, truly leav-
ing. I believe I thought of it as simply another ruse,
Mr Stevens, to annoy you. It was a shock to come
out here and find myself married. For a long time,
I was very unhappy, very unhappy indeed. But then
year after year went by, there was the war, Catherine
grew up, and one day I realized I loved my husband.
You spend so much time with someone, you find you
get used to him. He’s a kind, steady man, and yes,
Mr Stevens, I’ve grown to love him.’
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— Hy uto BBI, Muccuc BeHH, nesio coBceM He B
atoMm. Ho paxT — oH u ocraercsa (paKTOM: BCe 3TU I'O-
IIbI BRI, IIOXO0JKE, OBLIM He 0UeHb CYaCTIUBEI. [[pyrumMu
CJIOBaMU — BBI V3K MEHSA IPOCTUTE, — BbI HECKOJIBKO
pas mpuHUMAaJIN pellienre OpocuTs Mmy:ka. Ho eciau oH
He ofpalaercsa ¢ BaMu AYPHO, TO... TO HEIOHATHO,
OTUEro BblI HECUACTJIUBEI.

51 cHOBa BBICYHYJICS TOJ MOKAb. HakoHeEI MucC
KenToH nmpousHecia y MeHs 3a CIIMHOI:

— Hy kax MHe BaM 00BbACHUTDH, Muctep CruBeHc?
S u cama He coBceM ITOHMMAIO, ITOUYEeMYy Ha MeHs Ha-
xonuT Taxkoe. Ho g m B camMoM Jiejie TpU pasa OT HEro

yxomuaa. — OHa caesaja maysy, a s CTOSJ, He OT-
PBIBas B3TJIALA OT HoJIel 3a moporoii. IloTrom oHa 1Ipo-
moykana: — BeposTtHo, muctep CTuBeHC, BbI cIIpa-

IITTBaeTe O TOM, JIIOOII0 A My:Ka WU HeT?

— Yo BRI, Muccuc Benn, g ObI He ocMe...

— Ho a uyscTByi0, muctep CTUBEHC, UTO JOJKHA
BaM OTBeTUTH. KAk BBHI CIIPaBEIJINBO CKA3aJl, MEI Te-
Iepb HaBPSI JIU CKOPO yBUAMMCH. [la, s JI100/10 MyKa.
Cnepsa He gioomaa. Crepsa moaro He Jgroomiaa. Korma
s MHOTO JIET TOMY Hasaj yuuia u3 JJapJuHrToH-X0JLIa,
s He IIOHMMAJIA, UTO YXO0XKY Bcepbes3 u coBceM. Moker,
S CYMTAJIA 9TO BCETO JUIIh OUePeIHOM YIOBKOI, UTOOBI
pacuieBeauTsh Bac, mucrep CrtuBeHc. A Korza f croza
mprexajia M BBIILIA 3aMYsK, TYT-TO MEHS U IIPOHSIO.
Hosroe Bpems A ObLIa OUeHb HECUACTHA, OU€Hb, OUEHbD
HecuacTHa. Ho romer yberasiv, BoiilHA Havajach 1 3a-
KOHUMJIach, KoaTpuH BbIPOCIIA, U BOT OAHAMKIBI 1O MEHS
BAPYT AOIILJIO, UTO S JIOOJI0 My:Ka. vHUBelIb-KuBeIlb
C UeJOBEKOM I, OKa3bIBAETCs, IMPUBLIKAEIL K HEMY.
OH UeJIOBEK HANEKHBLIN M NOOPBIH, U — Ja, MUCTEP
CruBeHC, g HAYYUJIACH €0 JIOOUTD.
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Miss Kenton fell silent again for a moment. Then
she went on:

‘But that doesn’t mean to say, of course, there
aren’t occasions now and then — extremely deso-
late occasions — when you think to yourself: “What
a terrible mistake I’ve made with my life.” And you
get to thinking about a different life, a better life
you might have had. For instance, I get to thinking
about a life I may have had with you, Mr Stevens.
And I suppose that’s when I get angry over some
trivial little thing and leave. But each time I do so,
I realize before long — my rightful place is with my
husband. After all, there’s no turning back the clock
now. One can’t be forever dwelling on what might
have been. One should realize one has as good as
most, perhaps better, and be grateful.’

I do not think I responded immediately, for it
took me a moment or two to fully digest these words
of Miss Kenton. Moreover, as you might appreciate,
their implications were such as to provoke a certain
degree of sorrow within me. Indeed — why should
I not admit it? — at that moment, my heart was
breaking. Before long, however, I turned to her and
said with a smile:

‘You’re very correct, Mrs Benn. As you say, it is
too late to turn back the clock. Indeed, I would not
be able to rest if I thought such ideas were the cause
of unhappiness for you and your husband. We must
each of us, as you point out, be grateful for what we
do have. And from what you tell me, Mrs Benn, you
have reason to be contented. In fact, I would ven-
ture, what with Mr Benn retiring, and with grand-
children on the way, that you and Mr Benn have
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Mucc KeHTOH momoJIuaJia 1 IPOAOJIiKAJIA:

— Ho 570 BOBCce He 3HAUMUT, KOHEYHO, UTO BpeMs
OT BpeMeHW He ObIBaeT MUHYT — MUHYT KpailHero
OMHOYECTBa, — KOIZIa AyMaellb: «locmomm, UTO ke
9TO s cheJiajia ¢ MOeH JKM3HBIO». VI MPUXOMAT MBICIHT
0 TOM, UTO BeIb MOTJIa Obl OBITH U Apyras JKU3Hb, II0-
cuacTiuBee. 1, Hampumep, JIOOMUIA IyMaTh O TOH KU3-
HU, KOTOPYIO MOTJIa OBbI IIPOKUTH ¢ Bamu, muctep Cru-
BeHC. BOT TyT-TO 5, BEPOATHO, HAUMHAIO OECUTHCA 13-
3a KakKoro-HuUOyIb MyCTsSKa U yX0:Ky. Ho BcaAKuMii pas
OBICTPO ITOHUMAI0, UTO MOE HACTOAIIEe MECTO — PAIOM
¢ My:keM. B KoHIle KOHII0B, VIIYIIIeHHOTO He BOPOTHUIIIb.
Henb3s ke BCIO JKUBHB YMATh TOJIBKO O TOM, UTO MOT-
J10 OBI ObITH. IlOopa IIOHATH, YTO JKU3Hb Y TeOA He XYIKe,
yeM y IPYTUX, a MOMKeT, U Jydllle, 1 cCKasaTh cuacubo.

Ilo-moemy, 1 He cpa3y OTBETHUJ, IIOTOMY YTO 3THU
cioBa Mucc KeHTOH To:Ke He cpasy OOILIN A0 MEHS
B CBOEM IIOJTHOM 3HaueHuUu. Bojblllie TOTO, KaK BBl MO-
JKeTe IoTamaThCs, UX TAaWHBIM CMBICJ ITIOPOAUI BO MHE
U3BECTHBIE COMKAJEeHUs. A ecly YeCTHO — Yero Vi
CKpBIBaTh? — B BTy MUHYTY Y MeHSA Pa3pbIBAJIOCH
cepaie. OgHaKO A OBICTPO B3sAJ cebA B pyKu, obep-
HYJICA W CKAa3aJl C YJILIOKOI:

— BbI coBepiteHHO TpaBbl, Muccuc BewH. Kak
BBl BEPHO B3aMeTUJM, YIYIIEHHOTO He BOPOTHIIb.
1 He Mor ObI CIOKOMHO cIIaTh, €cju 0 3HAJ, YTO IIO-
IO0HBIE MBICJY OMPAYAIOT JKU3HL U BaM, U BaIleMy
my:Ky. KaKkapiii 13 Hac, Kak BBl TOBOPUJIM, JOJIMKEH
CKasaTh crmacubo 3a TO, UYTO mMeeT. A CcyJs IO Ba-
UM CJIOBaM, MuccuUC BeHH, y Bac eCcTh OCHOBAHUSA
OBITH MOBOJIBLHOM. Iloxkanyii, 4 maske PUCKHY IPEIIo-
JIO}KUTHh — TIOCJIe TOTO Kak mucrep BeHH ymamuTcsa
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some extremely happy years before you. You really
mustn’t let any more foolish ideas come between
yourself and the happiness you deserve.’

‘Of course, you’re right, Mr Stevens. You’re so
kind.’

‘Ah, Mrs Benn, that appears to be the bus com-
ing now.’

I stepped outside and signalled, while Miss Ken-
ton rose and came to the edge of the shelter. Only
as the bus pulled up did I glance at Miss Kenton and
perceive that her eyes had filled with tears. I smiled
and said:

‘Now, Mrs Benn, you must take good care of your-
self. Many say retirement is the best part of life for
a married couple. You must do all you can to make
these years happy ones for yourself and your husband.
We may never meet again, Mrs Benn, so I would ask
you to take good heed of what I am saying.’

‘I will, Mr Stevens, thank you. And thank you for
the lift. It was so very kind of you. It was so nice to
see you again.’

‘It was a great pleasure to see you again, Mrs
Benn.’

The pier lights have been switched on and behind
me a crowd of people have just given a loud cheer
to greet this event. There is still plenty of daylight
left — the sky over the sea has turned a pale red —
but it would seem that all these people who have
been gathering on this pier for the past half-hour
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OT OeJ U HOUAYT BHydYaTa, Bac C MYKeM OKUIAIOT
OUeHb CUACT/IUBLIE Trofbl. M He MO3BOJANTE BIpPEIb
HUKAKUM TJIYOBIM MBICJIAM MeIaTh CYacTbio, KOTO-
Poro BBI 3aCIy KHBaeTe.

— Koneuno, BB mpaBbl, mucrep CrtuBenc. Brl
OUYeHb JOOPHI.

— Iloxoske, umer Bair aBTo0Oyc, Muccuc BeHH.

§1 BBITIIEJT IO MOMKAD U MMOAHAJN PYKY, Mucc KeHTOH
BCTaJla U TMOJOIILJIa K Kpalo HaBeca. U TOJBKO Korma
aBTOOYC OCTAHOBUJICS, S IIOCMOTPeEJ Ha Mucc KeHToH
U YBUIEJ, UTO IVIa3a y Hee MOJIHEI ciied. Sl yabpIioHyIca
U cKasaJ:

— Tax BoT, Mmuccuc BeHH, BbI 00sI3aHBI XOPOIIIO
0 cebe 3a00TuUThCA. MHOTHE yTBEP:KIAIOT, UTO C YXO-
IOM OT JeJ AJiS CYIPYroB TOJBLKO HaUWHAeTCA JIyd-
mas 1mopa JKMU3HH. Bl JOJLKHBI 00A3aTEJILHO ITOCTA-
parbed, YTOOBI 9TU TOABI CTAJIU CUACTIMBBIMU U IJIs
Bac, U IJIA Balero mMyska. MbI, BOBMOXKHO, HUKOTIA
ysKe He BCTpPeTHUMCS, MHUCCHUC BeHH, TaK UTO IIPOIIY
BaC KPENKO 3allOMHUTH 3T MOU CJIOBA.

— A ux samomuio, muctep CrusBeHc, cmacu0o.
U cnacubo, uro moaBessu. C Balieil CTOPOHBI 9TO OBI-
JIO oueHb Jt00e3H0. OUueHb TPUSATHO OBIIO CHOBA TO-
BUJATHCA C BAMH.

— §1 ObLT OueHBb, OUEHH pajJ CHOBA IIOBUIATHCS
c BaMU, Muccuc beusH.

Hapg mosiom 3aKriamch (QOHAPUKHM, O KAKOBOMY
CJIy4alo TOJIIIa y MeHs 3a CIIMHOM TOJBKO YTO paspa-
3uJIach JUKYIOIUMY Bo3ryiacamu. CBeTa ellle BIOJIHE
IOCTAaTOUYHO — Heb6Oo HaJ MOPEM CIeJIaJioCh CBETI0-PO-
30BBIM, — HO BO3HUKAaeT BIIeUATJIeHMNE, UTO BCe, KTO
IIPUIIIEJ HA MOJI B TIOCJEAHNUE M0Yaca, XOTAT, YTO0bI
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are now willing night to fall. This confirms very
aptly, I suppose, the point made by the man who
until a little while ago was sitting here beside me on
this bench, and with whom I had my curious discus-
sion. His claim was that for a great many people, the
evening was the best part of the day, the part they
most looked forward to. And as I say, there would
appear to be some truth in this assertion, for why
else would all these people give a spontaneous cheer
simply because the pier lights have come on?

Of course, the man had been speaking figurative-
ly, but it is rather interesting to see his words borne
out so immediately at the literal level. I would sup-
pose he had been sitting here next to me for some
minutes without my noticing him, so absorbed had
I become with my recollections of meeting Miss Ken-
ton two days ago. In fact, I do not think I registered
his presence on the bench at all until he declared out
loud:

‘Sea air does you a lot of good.’

I looked up and saw a heavily built man, prob-
ably in his late sixties, wearing a rather tired tweed
jacket, his shirt open at the neck. He was gazing out
over the water, perhaps at some seagulls in the far
distance, and so it was not at all clear that he had
been talking to me. But since no one else responded,
and since I could see no other obvious persons close
by who might do so, I eventually said:

‘Yes, I’m sure it does.’

‘The doctor says it does you good. So I come up
here as much as the weather will let me.’

592



OcTaTtoKk aHs

IIOCKOPEN HACTyImja HOUb. JTO, KaK MHE KaiKeTcHd,
BecbMa yIauyHO IIOATBEP:KAAET IIPABOTY OTHOTO BBI-
CKa3bIBaHUA, IIPUHAIIEKAIIETO UeJIOBEKY, KOTOPBIH
OBLI MOMM COCEIOM IIO0 3TOM CKaMelKe U JIUIIb HelaB-
Ho y1ies. C HUM y MeHsA CIYYUJICS JIOOOMBITHBIN pas-
roBop. OH yTBep:KIaJl, UTO AJISA MHOTUX Beuep — JIyd-
1ree BpeMsl CYTOK, JIyUIllee WM caMoe IOJITOMKIAHHOE.
Yro K, Kak g CKasaJj, B ero cJ0Bax, CyJsd II0 BCEMY,
COZePIKUTCS MOJS UCTUHBI, 4 TO C YeTo ObI BCeM dTUM
JIIOASAM JUKOBATH B €IMHOM IIOPBIBE JIUIIL IIOTOMY,
YTO HAJ MOJIOM 3 KIVINCh (DOHAPUKM?

YeJI0BEK ATOT, pa3yMeeTCs, TOBOPUJI B IEPEHOCHOM
CMbICJIE, HO JOBOJBbHO IIPUMEYATEIHHO, UTO er0 CJI0Ba
HeMe/IJIeHHO IIOATBePAUINCH B caMOM IIpsaMoM. f1, Bu-
IVMO, He 3aMeTHJI, KaK OH MOoJces KO MHe Ha CKaMei-
Ky ¥ IpocuIes] PAIOM HECKOJIbKO MUHYT, — HAaCTOJb-
KO S IIOTPY3UJICSI B BOCIIOMUHAHUSA O BCTPEUE C MUCC
Kenton mBa gua Tomy Hasan. MuHe BooOIle craercs,
YTO 51 0OpaTUJ Ha HeTr0 BHUMAaHUE TOJBKO IIOCJIe TOTO,
KaK OH TPOMKHUM T'0JIOCOM 3aSBUJI:

— Ilose3uas mTyKa — MOPCKOM BO3IYX.

§1 momHAN Ta3a 1 YBULE KPEeIKO COUTOTO MY:KUU-
HY JIeT TOJ CeMbIECAT B JOBOJBHO IIOTEPTOM TBUIO-
BOM OUKaKe M PyOAaIllKe C PACCTeTrHYThIM BOPOTOM.
OH cMOTpes Ha Mope, a MOMKET, Ha YaeK BAAJM, Tak
YTO s CIIepBa He MOHSJ, KO MHe OH o0palaercsa Uau
K KOoMy-TOo apyromy. IIocKOJIBKY, OmHaKO, IIOOJIM30-
CTH HUKOT'O He OBbLIO 1 HUKTO €My He OTBEeTHJ, s Ha-
KOHeI[ CKasaJ:

— CortaceHs ¢ BamMu.

— JloKTOp TOBOPUT, YTO IOJie3Hasi. BoT A u mpu-
XOKY CIOJla BCAKUI pas, KaK II03BOJIAET IIOT0/IA.
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The man went on to tell me about his various ail-
ments, only very occasionally turning his eyes away
from the sunset in order to give me a nod or a grin.
I really only started to pay any attention at all when
he happened to mention that until his retirement
three years ago, he had been a butler of a nearby
house. On inquiring further, I ascertained that the
house had been a very small one in which he had
been the only full-time employee. When I asked him
if he had ever worked with a proper staff under him,
perhaps before the war, he replied:

‘Oh, in those days, I was just a footman. I wouldn’t
have had the know-how to be a butler in those days.
You’d be surprised what it involved when you had
those big houses you had then.’

At this point, I thought it appropriate to reveal
my identity, and although I am not sure ‘Darlington
Hall’ meant anything to him, my companion seemed
suitably impressed.

‘And here I was trying to explain it all to you,’ he
said with a laugh. ‘Good job you told me when you
did before I made a right fool of myself. Just shows
you never know who you’re addressing when you
start talking to a stranger. So you had a big staff,
I suppose. Before the war, I mean.’

He was a cheerful fellow and seemed genuine-
ly interested, so I confess I did spend a little time
telling him about Darlington Hall in former days.
In the main, I tried to convey to him some of the
‘know-how’, as he put it, involved in overseeing
large events of the sort we used often to have. In-
deed, I believe I even revealed to him several of my
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HesnakoMmelr mycTujicss B pacCKasbl O CBOUX pas-
HOOOpAas3HBIX HeAyraxX, BCe TaK Ke JH0ysch 3aKaToM
U JIWIh W3PeaKa OTPhIBAsACh, UTOOBI KUBHYTH MHE
WIN YABIOHYTbCSA. §1 TONBKO-TOJIBKO HauaJd K He-
My OPHUCIYIIUBATHCA, KaK OH YIOMSHYJ, UTO YIIeJ
Ha IIOKO¥l TPpHU rofa Hasam, a OO0 9TOTO CJIYKHUJI IBO-
penxuM B OJHOM JoMe HemozajieKy. Paccipocus ero,
A BBISCHWJI, 4YTO JOM OBLJI OUEHL MAJIEHBLKHII, a BCS
ImpucJyra, KpomMe Hero, — IpuxogdAias. 1 cupocu,
He IOBOAMJIOCH JIM €My KOoTrma-HuOynb, MOKET, ele
IO BOIHEBI, paboTaTh, MMes B CBOEM IIOAUMHEHUU II0-
JoxKeHHBIH mTaT. OH OTBETUII:

— Hy, mo Bo#iHbI s OBLT IPOCTHIM JIakeeM. B Te ro-
IbI A ObI He MOTSAHYJ Ha ABOPEIIKOTO. ITO K TOJHBKO
IMOAYMAaTh, CKOJIBKO BCEro HY:KHO 3HATh, YTOO CJIY-
JKUTH B OOJIBIINX JOMAaxX, KaKue TOrna ObLIN.

ITociie TakuX €ro CJIOB A CUeJ YMECTHBIM OTKPBIThH-
cd, U, XOTsA HasBaHue «J[apJIMHITOH-XOJLI», BULUMO,
HUYETo eMy He cKasaJio, caMbIil GhaKT, ITOX0Ke, IIPO-
U3BeJI JOJKHOE BIIeUaTIeHUe.

— A a-to Bce BaM OOBACHSAI, — PACXOXOTaJ-
ca oH. — MoJozen, 4To cpasy cKasajiu, IoKa A CO-
BCEM AYPAKOM He BbIliesi. JINIIHN YPOK — HUIOUEM
He 3Haelllb, Ha KOI'0 HapBeIIbCsA, KOIJga 3aroBapuBa-
emb ¢ HeaHakoMbIMu. IIlTaT v Bac, gymaio, ObLI 00JIb-
mroii. J[o BOMHBI TO €CTh.

Bunsa ero :xuBoii mHTEpecC, s, HJOJKEH MPU3HATHCH,
rmopacckasaj eMmy o JJapJuHITOH-XO0JIe, KAKUM OH OBLI
B IIPeKHIE BpeMeHa. B OCHOBHOM s TIOIBITAJICS €My
00BACHUTH, KaK, IO €ero COOCTBEHHOMY BBIPAKEHUIO,
«IIOTAHYTh» TaM, I'le TpebyeTcs HaL30p 3a OOCIY:KU-
BaHMeM OOJIBIINX IIPUEMOB, IIOJOOHBIX TE€M, UTO YaCTO
y Hac HPOUCXOAMJIN. BoJbIle TOTo, A JaKe PacKpPbLI
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professional ‘secrets’ designed to bring that extra
bit out of staff, as well as the various ‘sleights-of-
hand’ — the equivalent of a conjuror’s — by which
a butler could cause a thing to occur at just the right
time and place without guests even glimpsing the
often large and complicated manoeuvre behind the
operation. As I say, my companion seemed genuine-
ly interested, but after a time I felt I had revealed
enough and so concluded by saying:

‘Of course, things are quite different today under
my present employer. An American gentleman.’

‘American, eh? Well, they’re the only ones can af-
ford it now. So you stayed on with the house. Part of
the package.” He turned and gave me a grin.

‘Yes,’ I said, laughing a little. ‘As you say, part
of the package.’

The man turned his gaze back to the sea again,
took a deep breath and sighed contentedly. We then
proceeded to sit there together quietly for several
moments.

‘The fact is, of course,’ I said after a while, ‘I gave
my best to Lord Darlington. I gave him the very best
I had to give, and now — well — I find I do not have
a great deal more left to give.’

The man said nothing, but nodded, so I went on:
‘Since my new employer Mr Farraday arrived,
I’ve tried very hard, very hard indeed, to provide
the sort of service I would like him to have. I’ve tried
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eMy Koe-KaKKe M3 CBOUX IIPO(PEeCcCHOHAJILHBIX CeKpe-
TOB, TO3BOJISIOINUX TOOWUTHLCS OT IIepcoHajia MOUYTU
HEBO3MOKHOI'0, a TAKMKe Pa3HOro poja XUTPOCTH —
BPOZie «JIOBKOCTh PYK — HMKAKOro o0OMaHa» y (PpoKyc-
HUKOB, — C IIOMOIILIO KOTOPBIX ABOPEIKUI CIIOCO0eH
YCTPOUTH TO, YTO HYXKHO, TaM, I'le Hy»KHO, U B Hy;KHOE
BpeMs, a TakK, UTO FOCTH JAKe He J0raJaloTcs O IIOf-
FOTOBUTEJLHBIX MAHEBPAX, 3a4aCTYI0 KPYIIHOMACIITA0-
HBIX 1 CJOKHBIX. Mol co0ecefHIK oKasajcd Oaromap-
HBIM CJIyIIIaTeJeM, HO B KOHIIe KOHI[OB s IT0UYBCTBOBAJ,
YTO JOCTATOYHO €r'0 IIPOCBETUJI, I 3aKOHUMII:

— KoneuHo, Temepb, KOrfa y HAC HOBBIN XO3SMH,
aMepUKAHCKUH IKeHTIbMEH, BCe YiKe II0-IPyroMy.

— AmMepukamckuii, BoT Kak? YTo K, HBIHUE 3TO
UM OJHUM TOJBKO U II0 KapMaHy. S3HAYUT, Bl OCTa-
Juck npu gome. Ilepemniu, crajgo OLITH, 3a04HO C 00-

CTaHOBKOI, — NPOM3HEC OH, IOBEPHYBIINCHL KO MHE
C IIUPOKOMN YXMBLIKOM.
— Ma, — ckasaj f, yCMeXHYBIINCh, — KaK BBI

BEPHO 3aMeTHUJIN, IIepeles 3a0IH0 ¢ 00CTAHOBKOII.
My:KunHa CHOBA yCTaBUJICSA HA Mope, HabpaJl moJ-

HYI0 TPYAb BO3AyXa U YAOBJIETBOPEHHO B3JOXHYJI.

M5l HECKOJIBKO MUHYT IIOMOJIUYAJIN, CUASA OOK 0 OOK.

— [Heso, BUAUTE a1, B TOM, — CKasaj A, HAPY-
B MOJYaHWEe, — UTO BCe Jydlliee S OTHA JIOPIY
Hapauarrony. OTman Bce Jydllnee, 4TO Y MeHSA ObLIO,
U Ternepb y MeHd... B 00IeM... 0Ka3ajaoCh, UTO ¥ MEHS
He OCTaJIOCh IIOYTH HUUYEro, UTO MOKHO OTAATh.

Cocen Moit MoTUa KUBHYJI, U A MIPOJOJIIKAI:

— C camoro mpuesga MOero HOBOro X03s1MHa, MUCTE-
pa Pappajes, s CTaparCh M30 BCEX CHJI, NeHCTBUTEIb-
HO W30 BCEX CWJI, CAYKUTb eMy HaWJIydlInM 06pasoM.
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and tried, but whatever I do I find I am far from
reaching the standards I once set myself. More and
more errors are appearing in my work. Quite trivial
in themselves — at least so far. But they’re of the
sort I would never have made before, and I know
what they signify. Goodness knows, I’ve tried and
tried, but it’s no use. I’ve given what I had to give.
I gave it all to Lord Darlington.’

‘Oh dear, mate. Here, you want a hankie? I’ve got
one somewhere. Here we are. It’s fairly clean. Just
blew my nose once this morning, that’s all. Have
a go, mate.’

‘Oh dear, no, thank you, it’s quite all right. I’'m
very sorry, I’m afraid the travelling has tired me.
I’m very sorry.’

‘You must have been very attached to this Lord
whatever. And it’s three years since he passed away,
you say? I can see you were very attached to him,
mate.’

‘Lord Darlington wasn’t a bad man. He wasn’t
a bad man at all. And at least he had the privilege
of being able to say at the end of his life that he
made his own mistakes. His lordship was a coura-
geous man. He chose a certain path in life, it proved
to be a misguided one, but there, he chose it, he can
say that at least. As for myself, I cannot even claim
that. You see, I trusted. I trusted in his lordship’s
wisdom. All those years I served him, I trusted I was
doing something worthwhile. I can’t even say I made
my own mistakes. Really — one has to ask oneself —
what dignity is there in that?’
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Crapaioch 1 CTapaioch, HO UTO ObI g HU JeJIaj, KaKIbIi
pas BIKY, UTO JAJeKO He JOTATUBAI0 I0 TOI'0 YPOBHI,
KOTOPBIN caM [Jid cebs KOrma-To OIpeaesua. ¥ MeHs
cJaydaeTcs Bce 00JbIlle ¥ 0O0JIbIlle OILIOIIHOCTel. MeJi-
KX, ITyCTAYHBIX — II0 KpaiiHel Mmepe, moka uro. Ho Ta-
KHMX, KOTOPBIX PaHbIIIe 1 HUKOTIA ObI HE HOIMYCTUJ, U 5
MIOHMUMAaI0, UTO 9TO 3HAuUuT. BuguT Bor, craparocs u cra-
patoch, HO HUYETo He BBIXoauT. 1 oTmas Bce, UTO Y MeHs
owL10. $1 Bece oTmast opay JlapauHTTOHY.

— Tocmomu, apy:kuile, ga 4To aTo ¢ Bamu? JaThb
BaMm miatok? Ceiiuac, OH y MeHs Tme-To TyT. Ara, BOT
oH. ITouTu coBceM UMCTBIN, TOJBKO C yTPa BBICMOP-
KaJics, a OoJibllle HU pasy. Harte, mep:xuTe.

— O rocmonu, Her, crmacubo, g ¥ TaK 000HIYCh.
BrI yox IIpocTHUTe, MOE3AKA, BUIHO, MEHs BKOHEI] BbI-
MoTajia. Tak HeXOpoIlo MOJYINIOCH.

— B&I, BepHO, OBLINM KPEIIKO NPUBSI3aHBI K Ballle-
my snopay Kak-ero-tam. I'oBopuTe, OH Tpu roga Kak
momep? Bumxky, Apy:Kuille, KPemKoO BBl K HeMY ObLIU
MIPUBSI3AHEIL.

— Jlopa [lapauHTTOH OBLI HEIJIOXUM UYeJIOBEKOM.
CoBceMm HemoxuM. VI OH XOTA OBI MMeJ peuMylie-
CTBO — MOT B KOHIIE KM3HU CKas3aTh, YTO caM BUHO-
BaT B COOCTBEHHBIX OIIMOKax. Ero cBeTsocTs ObLI
YyeJJOBEKOM OTBa:KHBIM. OH BBIOpPAJ B KU3HU CBOM
IyTh, KaK MOTOM OKas3aJloCh, HeBEPHBIN, HO BhIOpAJI
caMm, YK 9TO, IO KpaliHell Mepe, OH MOT YTBEPKAATb.
A a — g pgake aToro He MOry IIpo cebd ckasaTb. S,
IMoHMMaeTe, Bepua. Bepusa B MyApPOCTH €r0 CBETJIO-
ctu. Bece rogbr cay:KObI A BEPUJI, UTO IIPUHOIIY MIOJb-
3y. A Temeps s Jaske He MMeIO IIpaBa CKa3aTh, UTO CaM
BHHOBAT B CBOMX OIIMOKax. BoT m mpuxogurcs 3aia-
BaTbCS BOIIPOCOM: a MHOT'O JII B 3TOM JOCTOMHCTBA?

599



Kansyo Ucurypo

‘Now, look, mate, I’'m not sure I follow everything
you’re saying. But if you ask me, your attitude’s all
wrong, see? Don’t keep looking back all the time,
you’re bound to get depressed. And all right, you
can’t do your job as well as you used to. But it’s the
same for all of us, see? We’ve all got to put our feet
up at some point. Look at me. Been happy as a lark
since the day I retired. All right, so neither of us
are exactly in our first flush of youth, but you’ve
got to keep looking forward.” And I believe it was
then that he said: ‘You’ve got to enjoy yourself. The
evening’s the best part of the day. You’ve done your
day’s work. Now you can put your feet up and enjoy
it. That’s how I look at it. Ask anybody, they’ll all
tell you. The evening’s the best part of the day.’

‘’m sure you’re quite correct,” I said. ‘I’m so
sorry, this is so unseemly. I suspect I’'m over-tired.
I’ve been travelling rather a lot, you see.’

It is now some twenty minutes since the man
left, but I have remained here on this bench to await
the event that has just taken place — namely, the
switching on of the pier lights. As I say, the hap-
piness with which the pleasure-seekers gathering
on this pier greeted this small event would tend to
vouch for the correctness of my companion’s words;
for a great many people, the evening is the most
enjoyable part of the day. Perhaps, then, there is
something to his advice that I should cease looking
back so much, that I should adopt a more positive
outlook and try to make the best of what remains of
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— Bor uTo, apy:Kuime, IoOcCaylaiTe-Ka MeHH.
He craxxy, uTOOBI S BCe TaK YK IIOHSJI, YTO BBI TYT I'O-
BOPUJIM, HO KOJM XOTUTE 3HATH MOe MHEHUe, TaK BbI
Kpyrowm oiubaerech. IcHo? He ornsaabiBaliTech BbI BCe
BpeMs Ha IIPOIILJIOe, OT STOTO BaM OJHO PaCCTPOMCTBO.
JlagHo, coryiaceH, BbI He TaK CIIOPO YIIPABJIAETECH C Jie-
JIoM, Kak paubiie. Ho Beb Tak OHO ¢ HAMU CO BCEMM,
mpaBaa? Bcem HaM Korma-ToO HPUXOAUT CPOK YXOAUTH
Ha ITOKO#i. BhI Ha MeHA MOCMOTPUTE — HUKAKUX 3a-
00T C TOrO camMoro MHS, KaK YBOJUJICSA C JOJKHOCTHU.
CormaceH, u g 1 BbI — JaJIeKO He TIEPBOM MOJIOLOCTH,
HO HYKHO IVIAJeThb Biepen. — VIMEHHO TyT OH, IIO-
mMoeMy, U cKasaj: — HyKHo pagoBaThcA Ku3HU. Be-
yep — Jyullee BpeMs CyTOK. Kowumiicsa moaruii pado-
uuii JeHb, MOMKHO OTAbIXATh ¥ PAJSOBATHCA KU3HU. BOT
KaK A Ha 9TO0 MIKY. Jla BBI JI000TO CIpocuTe — yc-
JIBIIIIATE TO JKe caMoe. Beuep — Jyuiiiee BpeMs CyTOK.

— BbI, pasymeeTcs, mpaBbl, — OTBETHUJ . —
IIpocTuTe, UTO MOJYYNIOCH TAK HEIIPUIUUHO. §1, Be-
POATHO, CUJIBHO IIepeyToMuicsa. Ilounmaere, CTOJIBKO
BpPEMeHHU IIPOBEJI 3a PYJeM.

OH yIiien MUHYT, HaBepHOe, MBaAIlaTh TOMY Ha-
3aj1, a 1 OCTAJICS CUIETh HA BTOI CKaMeliKe U KIaTh
TOTO, Uero MO:KAAJCA, — WJIJIIOMUHAIMYU HaJI MOJIOM.
Kak a y:Ke roBopmJj, BCce cOOpaBIINeCs C JIMKOBAHU-
€M BCTPETUJIU 5TO MajJeHbKoe COObITHE, UTO BPoae Obl
MMOATBEP:KIaeT IIPABOTY MOEro HemaBHero cobecen-
HUKA: OJs OUeHb M OYeHb MHOTUX Beuep — camoe
MIPUATHOE BpeMsA CYyTOK. TaK, MOKeT, CTOUT IIPUCIIY-
aThCs K €ro COBeTy — IIepecTaTh BCe BpPeMsA OIJid-
IBIBATHCA HA IIPOIILIOe, HAYUYUTLCI CMOTPETh B Oyay-
1mee ¢ HaAe:KIOW W MocTapaThCsA KaK MOMKHO JIyulle
HMCIIOJIB30BaTh JapOBaHHBIM MHe OCTATOK AHA? B KoH-
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my day. After all, what can we ever gain in forever
looking back and blaming ourselves if our lives have
not turned out quite as we might have wished? The
hard reality is, surely, that for the likes of you and
I, there is little choice other than to leave our fate,
ultimately, in the hands of those great gentlemen at
the hub of this world who employ our services. What
is the point in worrying oneself too much about
what one could or could not have done to control
the course one’s life took? Surely it is enough that
the likes of you and I at least try to make our small
contribution count for something true and worthy.
And if some of us are prepared to sacrifice much in
life in order to pursue such aspirations, surely that
is in itself, whatever the outcome, cause for pride
and contentment.

A few minutes ago, incidentally, shortly after the
lights came on, I did turn on my bench a moment to
study more closely these throngs of people laughing
and chatting behind me. There are people of all ages
strolling around this pier: families with children;
couples, young and elderly, walking arm in arm.
There is a group of six or seven people gathered just
a little way behind me who have aroused my curiosi-
ty a little. I naturally assumed at first that they were
a group of friends out together for the evening. But
as I listened to their exchanges, it became apparent
they were strangers who had just happened upon one
another here on this spot behind me. Evidently, they
had all paused a moment for the lights coming on,
and then proceeded to fall into conversation with
one another. As I watch them now, they are laughing
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Ile KOHI[OB, MHOI'O JIX IPOKY OT IIOCTOSHHBIX OTJIIIOK
HA TIPOIIJIOEe U COKAJeHUH, YTO JKU3Hb CJIOKUJIACH
He COBCeM TaK, Kak HaM ObI xoTeaoch? Benb Taxkum,
Kak MbI C BAMHU, He YHATH OT CYpPOBOIl MpaBAbl: HAIII
eIMHCTBEHHBIA BHIOOP — IOJHOCTHIO II€PEeIOBEPHUTH
CBOIO CyIb0Y TeM BBIJAIOIIUMCSA IKEeHTIbMEeHaM, KTO,
mpebObIBasi Y CTYIHUI[BI BCEMUPHOT'O KoJjeca, OepeT Hac
B ycay:keHbe. Kaxoil CMBICI CHIHIIKOM TPEBOMKUTh-
cd O TOM, UTO MOJKHO, a Yero HeJIb3sa OBbLI0 OBI cre-
JIaTh, YTOOBI CAMOMY PAaCIOPAAUTLCI COOCTBEHHOM
sku3HbI0? Bes3yc/ioBHO, MOCTATOYHO M TOTO, UYTO MBI
¢ BaMU XOTs ObI CTPEMUMCS BHECTU HAII MAaJeHbKUI
BKJIAJ ¥ HaJeeMCs, UTO ero COUTYT UCKPEeHHUM U TO-
Je3HbIM. W eciii HEKOTOPBIE M3 HAC I'OTOBBI MHOTI'MM
IMOKEePTBOBATh BO MMS TAKUX YCTPEMJIEHUMH, 9TO yiKe
camo 10 cebe, He3aBHCUMO OT KOHEUHOI'0 pe3yJjbTara,
IaeT OCHOBAHUS [JIsI VIOBJIETBOPEHUS 1 TOPAOCTH.
KcraTt;, Bcero HECKOJIbKO MUHYT HAasazd, Korga
BKJIIOUMJIY MJIIIOMUHAIINIO, s O0EPHYJICS — IIOIJIs-
IeTh Ha TeX, KTO CO CMEXOM M IIYTKAMM! TOJIIIHUTCS
y MeHdA 3a cumHOU. Ilo MOy T'yJISIOT caMble pa3HbIe
JIIOAM: CeMbU C JIEeThMM, MOJOLbIE U IIOMKUJIbIE IIa-
pBI — 1 Te u Apyrue mof pyuky. Moe BHUMaHMUe IIPU-
BJIeKJIa coOpaBllasics HemomajeKy HeOOJbIlas KOM-
MMaHus, YeJOBeK IIecTh Wiau ceMb. CepBa s, IOHSIT-
HO, PEINJI, YTO 9TO HNPHUATENN, HaJyMaBIlllie BMecTe
mpoBectu Beuep. Ho, mpuciaymasmuch K pemjinKam,
s MOHSJI, UTO IIPOCTO HE3HAKOMBLIE JIIOAU CJIYUYaNHO
COIILJINCH Ha IMATAYKe 3a Moel ckaMelkoi. BeposaTrHo,
BCE€ OHUM HA MUHYTY OCTAHOBUIJINCD, HOMHUIASICH, KOTIa
3aKryTcs (P OHAPUKH, a 3aTeM IIOHEMHOT'Y PasroBOpU-
JuCh. I CMOTPIO HA HMX — OHHU BECEeJO HaJ YeM-TO
cmetorcsA. [{uBYy maemrbcsi, KakK JIIOAW yCHeBAIOT Tak
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together merrily. It is curious how people can build
such warmth among themselves so swiftly. It is pos-
sible these particular persons are simply united by
the anticipation of the evening ahead. But, then,
I rather fancy it has more to do with this skill of
bantering. Listening to them now, I can hear them
exchanging one bantering remark after another. It
is, I would suppose, the way many people like to
proceed. In fact, it is possible my bench companion
of a while ago expected me to banter with him —
in which case, I suppose I was something of a sorry
disappointment. Perhaps it is indeed time I began to
look at this whole matter of bantering more enthu-
siastically. After all, when one thinks about it, it is
not such a foolish thing to indulge in — particularly
if it is the case that in bantering lies the key to hu-
man warmth.

It occurs to me, furthermore, that bantering is
hardly an unreasonable duty for an employer to ex-
pect a professional to perform. I have of course al-
ready devoted much time to developing my banter-
ing skills, but it is possible I have never previously
approached the task with the commitment I might
have done. Perhaps, then, when I return to Darling-
ton Hall tomorrow — Mr Farraday will not himself
be back for a further week — I will begin practising
with renewed effort. I should hope, then, that by the
time of my employer’s return, I shall be in a position
to pleasantly surprise him.
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OBICTPO NMTPOHUKHYTHCA APYT K APYTY CEPAEUHOCTHIO.
B manHOM cioyuyae f, mpaBia, He MCKJIIOUYAI0, YTO UX
IIPOCTO O0beAUHAET IPEABKYIIeHe IPUATHOTO Beue-
pa, oJHAKO CKOpee CKJOHAIOCh K TOMY, UTO 9TO CB-
3aHO C YMEHUEM BeceJio ¥ HEelIPUHYKJIeHHO 00JTaTh.
S cuabity, KaK OHU BCe BpeMs APYT HAJ APYTOM IIOA-
TpyHUBaoOT. Bugumo, rakasa (popma o0IeHUA 0 BKY-
Cy OUeHb U OUeHb MHOTUM. BO3BMOXKHO, MOH HeTaBHUN
coceJl TI0 cKaMeliKe TOKe pacCUMUTBhIBAJ, UTO A 3aTel0
C HUM TaKyIO JKe IIyTJIUBYIO 00JITOBHIO, — WM, 3HAYUT,
JKeCTOKO BO MHe oOMamHyscsa. MoiKeT, MHe U BIPAMb
IPUIILIO BpeMsA IIOAOMTH K IIpodjeMe HOATPYHUBAHU
¢ OOJIBIITNM pBeHUEM. B KOHIIe KOHIIOB, KaK ITI0AyMAaTh,
He Takoe 9TO W TJIYIIoe JeJI0, OCOOEHHO eCJIu IIyTIU-
Basa OOJITOBHA M BIPABAY CJIYKHUT KJIIOUYOM K TEIJIOMY
YeJIOBEUYECKOMY OOIIeHUIO.

Bosee Toro, MHe Temeph KasKeTCs, UTO y XO3s€B
ecTb HeMaJjble OCHOBaHHA TpeboBaTh OT IIpodeccu-
OHAJILHBIX JBOPEIKUX YMEHHUs IOAAEeP:KUBATh II0-
mobHyio GosroBHIO. CaM s, pasyMmeercs, IIOTPATHI
MHOI'O BpEMEHM Ha Pa3BHUTHE HABBIKOB «IIOABII'DbIBA-
HUA», HO, BEPOSATHO, IO CUX IIOP OTHOCHUJICA K 3TOMY
neay 6e3 MOJIKHOIO ycepaus. Tak 4To, BEPHYBIINCH
3aBTpa B lHapiauurrou-xomn — a muctep ®Pappazeit
3aZIep:KUTCA ellle Ha HeleJlo, — s, MoKaIyi, ¢ yABO-
€HHOM CUJION BO3OOHOBIIIO TPeHUPOBKU. IlosTomy, Oy-
IeM HaJesAThCS, K BO3BPAIEeHUIO X035 IMHA I OKAKYCh
B COCTOAHUM IPEIOJHECTH €My IPUATHBIN CIOPIPUS.
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OHIMHIH, XXapamabisblk, Mep3imi LIeKTENMEreH.
Ceptudukaums Typanbl aknapar caiitta: www.eksmo.ru/certification

CBelZLeHl/IH 0 noaTeepXaeHnn COOTBETCTBUA U3aaHNA COrnacHO 3akoHO4aTeNnbLCTBy PO
0 TEXHN4ECKOM perynmposBaHn MOXHO NOJTy4nTb Ha cawnTte NapatenscTea «3QKCMO»
www.eksmo.ru/certification
OHaipreH memnekeT: Peceit. Ceptudukaums kapacTbipbliMaraH

MopnwvcaHo B nedaTs 25.06.2020. dopmart 84x108'/,,.
lFapHutypa «LlkonbHas». Meyvatb opceTHas. Yen. ney. n. 31,92.
Tupax aKk3. 3akas




Mockea. OO0 «Toprosbiii [Jom «3KCMO»
Appec: 123308, r. Mockaa, yn. 3opre, a.1.
TenedoH: +7 (495) 411-50-74.  E-mail: reception@eksmo-sale.ru

Mo Bonpocam NproBpeTeHnst KHUAT «DKCMO» 3apyOeXHbIMU ONTOBLIMU
rnokynartensaMu o6paLuarbesa B 0TaeN 3apybexHbix npoaax T, «3KkcMo»
E-mail: international@eksmo-sale.ru

International Sales: International wholesale customers should contact
Foreign Sales Department of Trading House «Eksmo» for their orders.
international@eksmo-sale.ru

Mo BOMpoOCam 3akasa KHUI KOPpNopaTuBHbIM KNIMEHTaM, B TOM YUCe B cneuvanbHOM
odopmnerun, obpaiarses no Ten.: +7 (495) 411-68-59, no6. 2261.
E-mail: ivanova.ey@eksmo.ru

OnToBas Toproens 6ymaxHo-6enoBbIMN
1 KaHLENSPCKUMMN ToBapamu AN KOSkl v oduca «KaHL-SKeMo»:
Komnanwusa «KaHu-3kcmo»: 142702, MockoBckast 0611., JIEHUHCKWi p-H, . BugHoe-2,
BenokamenHoe w., A. 1, a/a 5. Ten./dakc: +7 (495) 745-28-87 (MHOrokaHasnbHbli).
e-mail: kanc@eksmo-sale.ru, caint: www.kanc-eksmo.ru

dunuan «Toprosoro [loma «3kcmo» B HukHem Hoeropoae
Appec: 603094, r. HnxHwuin Hosropog, ynvua KapnuHckoro, 4. 29, 6usnec-napk «put MNnasa»
TenedoH: +7 (831) 216-15-91 (92, 93, 94). E-mail: reception@eksmonn.ru

dununan 000 «U3paTenbcTBO «9KCMO» B I. CaHkT-MeTepbypre
Appec: 192029, r. CaHkT-MeTepbypr, np. O6yxoBCkoii 060POHbI, 4. 84, NUT. «E»
TenedoH: +7 (812) 365-46-03 / 04. E-mail: server@szko.ru

®dunuan 000 «U3paTenbcTBO «dKCMO» B I. EKaTepuHGypre
Appec: 620024, r. EkatepuH6ypr, yn. HoBuHCKas, 4. 2L
TenedoH: +7 (343) 272-72-01 (02/03/04/05/06/08)

dunuan 000 «U3paTtenbcTBO «IKCMO» B T. Camape
Appec: 443052, r. Camapa, np-T Kuposa, a. 75/1, nuT. «E»
TenedoH: +7 (846) 207-55-50. E-mail: RDC-samara@mail.ru

®unuan 000 «U3aaTenLCTBO «IKCMO» B I. PocToBe-Ha-[oHy
Appec: 344023, r. PoctoB-Ha-[oHy, yn. CTpaHbl CoBeToB, 44A
TenedoH: +7(863) 303-62-10. E-mail: info@rnd.eksmo.ru

dunuan 000 «U3paTenbcTBO «| Br.H p
Appec: 630015, . HoBocubupck, KomGuHarckuii nep., 4. 3
Tenedon: +7(383) 289-91-42. E-mail: eksmo-nsk@yandex.ru

o no, BT. Xabap
®dakTnyeckuii agpec: 680000, r. Xabaposck, yn. dpyH3e, 22, od. 703
MoyToBbIi agpec: 680020, r. Xabaposck, A/A 1006
TenedoH: (4212) 910-120, 910-211.  E-mail: eksmo-khv@mail.ru

®unuan 000 «U3paTenbCTBO «3KCMO» B I. TIOMEHU
LleHTp onToBO-pO3HMYHBIX Npofax Cash&Carry B 1. TioMeHn
Anpec: 625022, . TiomeHs, yn. MNepmsakosa, 1a, 2 atax. TL, «[epecTtpoii-ka»
ExenHesHo ¢ 9.00 go 20.00. TenedoH: 8 (3452) 21-53-96

Pecny6nuka Benapycb: 000 «9KCMO ACT Cu aHg, Cu»
LleHTp onToBO-pO3HMYHLIX Npoaax Cash&Carry B 1. MuHcke
Appec: 220014, Pecny6nuka Benapycs, r. MuHck, npocnekT Xykosa, 44, nom. 1-17, TLL «Outleto»
TenedoH: +375 17 251-40-23; +375 44 581-81-92
Pexwum paboTbi: ¢ 10.00 o 22.00. E-mail: exmoast@yandex.by

KasaxcraH: «P[L| Anmartbl»
Appec: 050039, r. Anmarsl, yn. JomGposckoro, 3A
TenedoH: +7 (727) 251-58-12, 251-59-90 (91,92,99). E-mail: RDC-Almaty@eksmo.kz

OdmynansHbin
WHTEePHEeT-MarasnH
boo k 24- ru M3[aTeNbCKOM rpynnkl

“IKCMO-ACT”

= ISBN 978-5-04-112761-
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BU/IMHITBAEIBESTSELLER

OPUIMHA/IbHBIW TEKCT U NEPEBOA
HA CTPAHWULAX OAHOH KHWUTWN —
3TO 3OOEKTUBHbIN CNOCOE YCOBEPLWEHCTBOBATD
3HAHWE AHT/IMACKOT O A3bIKA.

CaMbli aHIIMICKMIA pOMaH KoHLLa XX Beka oT laypeata
Hobenesckoi npemun No aMTepaType 2017 roga
Kaasyo Mcurypo.

Jeopeuknin CTuBeHc, 6e3 cTpaxa v ynpeka cay>XKuBLUIWKA
nopay JapAvHITOHY, paccKa3biBAET O TOM, KaK Y HEro
pa3BMBaNOCh YYBCTBO AO/ra U YMEHWE CTaBUTb
HY>XHbIX IIOAEM Ha HY>XHOE MecTo,
JAEMOHCTPUPYS NOUCTUHE CAMYPAMCKYH 3aMKHYTOCTb
B PaMKaXx CBOEr0 KOAEKCA CYXEeHUS.

B 1989 rogy 3a «OctaTtok aHs» Mcurypo eguHornacHo
nonyumn bykepa. OgHoMMEHHas 3KpaHM3auns
Axxerimca ABOpY € SHTOHW XOMKWHCOM B F1aBHOW poau
rons20Banack bonblwmm ycnexom. A Bopuc AkyHUH
Hanucan ceoero poga pumeitk «OcTaTka gHa» —
pomaH «KopoHauusa»,

ISBN 978-5-04-112761-9




