(original text)

The Open Window
by H.H. Munro (SAKI)

"My aunt will be down presently, Mr. Nuttel," said a very self-possessed
young lady of fifteen; "in the meantime you must try and put up with me."

Framton Nuttel endeavored to say the correct something which should duly
flatter the niece of the moment without unduly discounting the aunt that was to come.
Privately he doubted more than ever whether these formal visits on a succession of
total strangers would do much towards helping the nerve cure which he was
supposed to be undergoing

"I know how it will be," his sister had said when he was preparing to migrate
to this rural retreat; "you will bury yourself down there and not speak to a living
soul, and your nerves will be worse than ever from moping. | shall just give you
letters of introduction to all the people | know there. Some of them, as far as | can
remember, were quite nice."

Framton wondered whether Mrs. Sappleton, the lady to whom he was
presenting one of the letters of introduction came into the nice division.

"Do you know many of the people round here?" asked the niece, when she
judged that they had had sufficient silent communion.

"Hardly a soul,” said Framton. "My sister was staying here, at the rectory, you
know, some four years ago, and she gave me letters of introduction to some of the
people here."

He made the last statement in a tone of distinct regret.

"Then you know practically nothing about my aunt?" pursued the self-
possessed young lady.

"Only her name and address," admitted the caller. He was wondering whether
Mrs. Sappleton was in the married or widowed state. An undefinable something
about the room seemed to suggest masculine habitation.

"Her great tragedy happened just three years ago," said the child; "that would
be since your sister's time."

"Her tragedy?" asked Framton; somehow in this restful country spot tragedies
seemed out of place.



"You may wonder why we keep that window wide open on an October
afternoon,"” said the niece, indicating a large French window that opened on to a
lawn.

"It is quite warm for the time of the year," said Framton; "but has that window
got anything to do with the tragedy?"

"Out through that window, three years ago to a day, her husband and her two
young brothers went off for their day's shooting. They never came back. In crossing
the moor to their favorite snipe-shooting ground they were all three engulfed in a
treacherous piece of bog. It had been that dreadful wet summer, you know, and
places that were safe in other years gave way suddenly without warning. Their
bodies were never recovered. That was the dreadful part of it." Here the child's voice
lost its self-possessed note and became falteringly human. "Poor aunt always thinks
that they will come back someday, they and the little brown spaniel that was lost
with them, and walk in at that window just as they used to do. That is why the
window is kept open every evening till it is quite dusk. Poor dear aunt, she has often
told me how they went out, her husband with his white waterproof coat over his arm,
and Ronnie, her youngest brother, singing 'Bertie, why do you bound?' as he always
did to tease her, because she said it got on her nerves. Do you know, sometimes on
still, quiet evenings like this, | almost get a creepy feeling that they will all walk in
through that window--"

She broke off with a little shudder. It was a relief to Framton when the aunt
bustled into the room with a whirl of apologies for being late in making her
appearance.

"I hope Vera has been amusing you?" she said.
"She has been very interesting," said Framton.

"I hope you don't mind the open window," said Mrs. Sappleton briskly; "my
husband and brothers will be home directly from shooting, and they always come in
this way. They've been out for snipe in the marshes today, so they'll make a fine
mess over my poor carpets. So like you menfolk, isn't it?"

She rattled on cheerfully about the shooting and the scarcity of birds, and the
prospects for duck in the winter. To Framton it was all purely horrible. He made a
desperate but only partially successful effort to turn the talk on to a less ghastly topic,
he was conscious that his hostess was giving him only a fragment of her attention,
and her eyes were constantly straying past him to the open window and the lawn
beyond. It was certainly an unfortunate coincidence that he should have paid his visit
on this tragic anniversary.



"The doctors agree in ordering me complete rest, an absence of mental
excitement, and avoidance of anything in the nature of violent physical exercise,"
announced Framton, who labored under the tolerably widespread delusion that total
strangers and chance acquaintances are hungry for the least detail of one's ailments
and infirmities, their cause and cure. "On the matter of diet they are not so much in
agreement,"” he continued.

"No?" said Mrs. Sappleton, in a voice which only replaced a yawn at the last
moment. Then she suddenly brightened into alert attention--but not to what Framton
was saying.

"Here they are at last!" she cried. "Just in time for tea, and don't they look as
if they were muddy up to the eyes!"

Framton shivered slightly and turned towards the niece with a look intended
to convey sympathetic comprehension. The child was staring out through the open
window with a dazed horror in her eyes. In a chill shock of nameless fear Framton
swung round in his seat and looked in the same direction.

In the deepening twilight three figures were walking across the lawn towards
the window, they all carried guns under their arms, and one of them was additionally
burdened with a white coat hung over his shoulders. A tired brown spaniel kept close
at their heels. Noiselessly they neared the house, and then a hoarse young voice
chanted out of the dusk: "I said, Bertie, why do you bound?"

Framton grabbed wildly at his stick and hat; the hall door, the gravel drive,
and the front gate were dimly noted stages in his headlong retreat. A cyclist coming
along the road had to run into the hedge to avoid imminent collision.

"Here we are, my dear,"” said the bearer of the white mackintosh, coming in
through the window, "fairly muddy, but most of it's dry. Who was that who bolted
out as we came up?"

"A most extraordinary man, a Mr. Nuttel," said Mrs. Sappleton; "could only
talk about his illnesses, and dashed off without a word of goodby or apology when
you arrived. One would think he had seen a ghost."

"l expect it was the spaniel," said the niece calmly; "he told me he had a horror
of dogs. He was once hunted into a cemetery somewhere on the banks of the Ganges
by a pack of pariah dogs, and had to spend the night in a newly dug grave with the
creatures snarling and grinning and foaming just above him. Enough to make anyone
lose their nerve."

Romance at short notice was her speciality.



(translation by Viktoriia Lutskiv)

BiguuHeHe BIKHO
I'.I'. Manpo (Caxi) (1870-1916)

- TiTka Mae CIyCTUTHUCS 3 XBWJIMHU Ha XBWIMHY, micTtep Harren, - ckazana
CaMOBIIEBHEHA IOHA JIeJ[l POKIB M'ATHAUATH, - a TOKM Bam noBeAeThCs MOTEPHITH
MEHE.

®pemrtoH Hatren HamaraBcsi TOBOPUTH TaK, 1100 BIECTUTH MJIEMIHHHMII Ta B
TOM e Yac aXX HisIK He 00pa3UTH TITOHBKY, sIKA OCb-OCh MaJla IPUUTU. Y TIHOUHI
Nyl BiH AY>XK€ CYMHIBaBCs, 4M 11 O(]iIiiiHI BI3UTH 3 a0COJIOTHO HE3HAUOMHUMHU
JOJbMU 3MOXKYTh XOU SIKOCh JOTIOMOI'TH HOT0 CJIaOKuUM HepBaM, sIKi BiH IJIaHYBaB
MiTIKYBaTH.

- 51 3Ha10, UMM Bce 11e 00EPHETHCS, - CKa3aaa HoMy cecTpa, KOJIU BiH TOTYBaBCS
nepeixaT 10 CUIbChKOT MICIIEBOCTI. - TH MOXOBA€EI cede TaM KUBIIEM, HE 3MOXKEIIT
IIOTOBOPUTH 3 KOJIHOIO KHBOIO JYIICIO, @ TBOI HEPBU OYIyTh IIE TIPIIUMH, Bij
Hyneru! MalyTh, s 1aM TOO1 peKOMEH/IaIliiH1 JIUCTH 10 BCIX MOiX 3HAMOMUX 13 TUX
MicClib. JIesiKi JTII0/IM TaM JTy»e MUJIi, HACKUTBKH 5 TIaM'sITaro.

dpemMTOH HaMmarascs 3po3yMiTH, 4 Oysa Micic CeruIToH, a I1ie Jie/i, 10 SKOi
BiH MMPUUIIIOB 3 BI3UTOM — 3 PO3psAAy "myxe Muiaux'".

- Bu 6aratpox 3Ha€eTe 3BiICK? - 3aMMTala TUIEMIHHUL, KOJIU 3p03yMijia, 110
iXHE CHUIKyBaHHS SKECh HaJITO MOBYA3HE.

- Komnoi mymri, — BinmoBiB ®peMTOH. — 3HA€TE, MOSI CECTpa XKUiIa TYT Y
OyIuHKY rmapadisasHOTO CBIIICHHUKA IECh YOTHPH POKHU TOMY, BOHA Bpy4uiIa MEeHI1
PEKOMEHAIIHHI JTUCTH IS ISSTKUX MICIIEBUX KU TEIIB.

OcTaHHs TPOIO3HUIIis TPO3BYyUYaga TOHOM HAHOUIBIIIOTO KAIIO.

- O1xe, BU a@0COTIOTHO HIYOTO HE YYJU IIPO MO0 TITOHBKY? - MPOJAOBKYBaja
CTpUMaHa, CAMOBIIEBHEHA, MOJIO/IA JIE/Ii.

- JIume im'st Ta aapecy, - 3i3HaBcs BiH. oMy Oyr10 11ikaBo, oJIpy’KeHa BOHA YU
orosina. [I{ock HIOM HATSIKAJIO, O TYT MPOKUBAE YOIOBIK.

- ¥V ii )XUTTI pIBHO TpH POKM TOMY CTajacs >KaxjawBa Tpareiis, - cKasaia
niBunHKA. - HameBHo, 11e cTamocs BKe Micis TOTO, SIK Ballla cecTpa moixasna.

- Tparenisa? — 3auByBaBcs 4onoBik. Mlomy 4oMych 371aBanocs, 1o B LIbOMY
CIOKIMHOMY 3aMICBKOMY MICII1 HE MO€e OyTH *KOJHUX Tpareaii.



- YoMy TOAl, BIKHO BIJUMHEHE 3apa3, y >KOBTHI, HICas 00iay? - 3amurana
TUIEMIHHHUIIA, BKa3yIOUW Ha BeTMYE3HE MaHOPAaMHE BIKHO, 1110 BUXOJAUTH Ha 3€JICHUN
Ty KOK.

- JIyis 1i€i mopu poKy OCUTh TEIJIO Ha By, - MoBUB Hatren. - Ane sxe
BIHOIIIEHHSI MA€ 1€ BIKHO JI0 Tpareaii?

- Came 4yepe3 1€ BIKHO, TPU POKH TOMY ii YOJOBIK 1 JBOE MOJIOAUX OpatiB
BUMUIILIIM HA TOJIFOBaHHS. 3 TOTO 4Yacy BOHM Tak 1 He moBepHyaucs. 1o aiditu mo
CBOT'O YJII00JIEHOTO MICIS AJIs MOJIOBAaHHA, BOHU NEPEXOAUIIN Yepe3 00110To, Jie BCi
TPOE BCTPSUIN y MIJICTYITHUM IMATOK TPsCOBUHU. Toji Oysio ayxe JOII0oBe JiTO, 1
O6araro Micllb, $IKi KOJUCh OYyJaM HaIIMHUMH, panTOM CTaldd CMEPTEIbHO
HeOe3neunumu. [Ipote, HallcTpamHiie Te, 10 1XH1 Ti1a TaK 1 He 3HANUIIUIH.

Bpas niBunHKa moyaia rOBOPUTH Jy’KE HEBIICBHEHO, a ii TOJIOC 3aTPEMTIB.

- bimHa TITOHBKA MUPO BIPUTH, MO B OJHMH MPEKPACHUH J€Hb BOHH
NoBEpHYThCS. [ToBEpHYTHCS 1, K 3aBXK/IH, 3aHAYTh Y OYJIUHOK Yepes I MaHOpaMHe
BIKHO. A 3 HUMU nopsAn Oyne OIrTd MajdeHbKUN PyIui CHaHIENb, SKOTO, HA Kab,
criiTkaja ta cama A0Js. OCh YoMy MU 3aJIMIIIAEMO BIKHO BITYMHCHHM K JOKH HE
cTteMHie. bionanHa Muia TITOHbKA, CKUIBKU pa3iB BOHA MEH1 PO3IOBiaja mpo Te,
AK BOHM TOKUHYIH OyaMHOK Toro fus! Ii 4oJOBiK 3 mepekMHYTHM Yepe3 Iede
OuMM TUTameM Ta ii Mojoamui OpaT, 1o HacmiByBaB "bepTi, yomy T1 ckager?"
Bin 3aBx/11 CIiBaB 1110 IMICEHBKY, 1100 MOPa3HUTH TITOHBKY, aJI’)Ke BOHA TOBOPUJIA,
110 1151 MMiCcHS Ji€ i Ha HepBU. Bu 3HaeTe, 1HOM1 B TaKl TUXI1 Ta CIIOKIMHI BEUOPH, K
ChOTOJ/IHI, Y MEHE BUHUKAE MOTOPOIIIHE MOYYTTS, 10 BC1 BOHU 3apa3 3'SIBISITHCS Y
IIbOMY BIKHI. ..

Bona 3apurnynacs i pantoBo 3amoBkia. J{ns dpemMToHa mosiBa TITOHBKU B
el MOMEHT cTaja HEeHMOBIpHHUM moJierimieHHsaM. JKiHka BieTiIa B KIMHATY, JTyXKe
BHOAYarOYHCh, IO TaK CII3HWIACS Ha 3yCTpIY.

- CnoniBarocsi, Bipa Bac po3Becenuna? - ckazana BoHa.
- Bona po3noBina MeHi 6arato 1mikaBoro, - BianoBiB @pemMToH.

- Bu He mpotu, mo y Hac BimuMHEHE BIKHO? - TOXAIIeM MPOMOBHMIIA MICIC
CemnToH. - Miii 4oNIOBIK 1 OpaTH OCh-OCh MOBEPHYTHCS J0JIOMY 3 TIOJIOBAHHS, a
3aX0/IATh BOHU 3aBXIH Yepe3 Ie BikHO. ChOTomHI BOHM MINUIM HA TOJIOBAHHS B
Oomnorta. YsBIS0, CKUTbKH OpyAy BOHM HaHECyTh Ha Moi OimHi kmiumu! Yci By,
YOJIOBIKH, OJJHAKOBI, Y1 HE TaK?

Bona 3 pazicTio po3mnoBijiajia npo MOJIOBaHHS, MPO TE, 1[0 NTaxiB CTalo
3aMalio, MpO IIAHCH 3HAWTH KA4OK y3UMKY. DOpeMTOHa OXONUB HEBUMOBHHM XKax.
Bin 3poOuB BimuaiaymiHy, aje HE 30BCIM YCIIIIHY CHpoOy IMEepeBEeCTH TEMY



PO3MOBHM Ha MEHUI KaxXJUBY, BIH 3p03yMIB, 110 TOCIIOAUHS MPUALISE HOMY JIHILE
YacTHHY CBO€I yBaru, ajpke il moryian OyB crpsiMoBaHUU mNoB3 dpeMTOoHA — Y
BIUMHEHE BIKHO, Ha TaJsABHHY. | MpUMyIpUBCSA K BiH 3aBITaTH A0 HEi came
ChOTOJIHI, Y ICHb TI€T CTpaIIHOT Tpareii!

- Jlikapi OJHOCTaHO TPOMHUCAIU MEH1 IUIKOBUTHM CIOKiH, 0€3 CHIIBHUX
JOYIIEBHUX XBUIIOBaHb. MeHI TakOX HEOOXITHO YHHKATH HAaIMIPHOTO (DI3MYHOTO
HAaBaHTaXEHHs OYJb-SKOr0 XapakTepy, - 3a3HauuB PpemMToH. BiH moMuikoBo
JOTPUMYEThCSI AYMKH, 110 aOCOJIOTHO HE3HAWOMI JIIOJM W BUIAJKOBI 3HAOMI
ropsate Oa)kaHHAM [I3HATHUCA sKoMora Oulble Mpo XBOpoOW ¥ Hemyru
CHIBPO3MOBHUKA, X IPUYMUHHU Ta CIIOCOOU JIIKYBaHHS.

- A och 110/10 0COOJIMBOCTEN MOTO XapuyBaHHs JTYMKH JIIKapiB pi3HATHCS, -
POJIOBXKYBAB BiH.

- Cnpagnai? - 3anurtana micic CEIuITOH TaKUM TOJI0COM, SIKHU OYyJIO JIeIBE YyTH
Kpi3b TMO3iXaHHs. PanToM BOHa TmoXBaBimiana, Ha 1i oOIMY4Yl 3'SIBUBCS
HACTOPOKEHMM MOTJIA, aje 1e Oylia peakilis He Ha Te, PO 110 TOBOpuB OpeMTOH.

- Hapemrri Bonu npuiinuiu! - BUTYKHYJa KiHKa. - Skpa3 1o 4aro. [sHbTe, Ta
BOHH 10 Byxa B Oarutoii!

®dpeMTOH 3JIerka 3JPHUTHYBCS Ta OOCPHYBCS JO IDICMIHHUIl, 3 TOTJISAIOM,
IOBHUM CITIBUYTTS Ta PO3yMiHHs. JliBUYMHKA, HE BiPUBAIOYNCH, JHUBHIIACT Y
BiluMHEHE BIKHO. B 11 ouax BuHIBCS HaA3BUYAHUM cTpax. Big Takoro moTpscidHs,
HOT0 OXONUB HEBUMOBHUH CTpaXx, BiH PO3BEPHYBCS Y CBOEMY Kpicili ¥ TIOJTUBUBCS Y
TOMY X HampsMKY.

VY cyTiHKax 1o JYXKKy, IpsIMYIOUd 10 OyAWHKY, PyXajaucs TPpU CHUIYeTH. Y
KOXKHOTO OyJia ITiJl NMaxBOKW PYIIHUIlL, a OJWH 3 HUX HIC Ha Tuledl OLTU TIarl.
[Tozanmy HUX TUTIBCS BTOMJICHMM pyIui craHienb. BOHM THXEHBKO MiTIAIIIN 0
OyIWHKY 1 TO/1 XpUIIKHI MOJIOJIUIA TOJIOC pamnToM 3acmiBaB: "Ax, bepri, yomy x Tu
ckauem?"

®peMTOH HECTAMUBIIIKCH B/l TAKOTO kKaXy, CXOMTUB CBOIO MAJHITIO 1 KaremoX.
Tikarouu, BiH HaBITh HE 3pO3YMIiB, K MPOOIT KPi3h ABEPI MEPEATIOKOIO MO JOPIXKIT
13 TpaBilo Ta mapagaHi BOpoTa. BemocurnenucroBi, SKWid CIIOKIMHO iXaB JTOPOTOIO,
JIOBEJIOCSL BpIi3aTUCS B JKUBOIUIIT, IIO0 YHUKHYTH HEMUHYYOTO 3ITKHEHHS 3
BTIKa4eM.

- A och 1 Mu, JI1I00a, - CKa3aB BJIACHHUK OUIOT0 TIjIalla, BXOASYH Yepe3 BIKHO B
KiMHAaTy. - Tpoxu 3a0pyIHUBCS, ajie B OUIBIIOCTI BCE CyXe. A XTO 11€ BUJIETIB 3 JIOMY,
KOJIM MU MIIXOIHIN?



- HapzBuuaiino nuBHa nroguHa, Mictep Hatren, — ckazana micic CemiToH. -
Tutbku ¥ roBopuB mpo cBOI XBopoOu! BiH 3HUMK HaBiITh HE MOMPOILABIINCH 1 HE
BUOAYMBIINCH, TAKE BPAXKCHHSI, 1110 BIH OOAYMB PUBU/IA.

- MeHi 371a€ThCs, 110 Y BCbOMY BUHEH CIIaHI€Nb, - 3ayBaXKUJIA IJIEMIHHULA. -
Mictep Hatren kazaB, mo 00iTbcsi coOak. 3a HUM OJIHOTO pa3y THajacst 3rpas
6poIUKX ICiB i 3arHaa Horo Ha IBUHTAp Aech 6 6eperis anry. Flomy nosemocst
MIPOBECTH BCIO HIY y CBIKOBUPHUTIN MOTHIII, KOJM Il TBAPIOKU rapyalid, CKaJIWJId
3yOu Ta MyCKaJiu CJIMHY IPsIMO HaJl iioro royioBoro! JloctaTHbo, AJIsI TOTO, 1100 31MTH

3 pO3yMmy.

Bona Oyna npodecionanom y BUrajayBaHai Takux HEOUIUIIb!
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