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Opurunan IlepeBon

WAR OF CHANGE
Chapter 1. Primae Impressionis.

Yacel Ha 3amsacTbe e1Ba CIBIIIHBIMA IIaraMH
CTPEJIOK OTCUMTHIBAIOT BpEMsl CEKyHJIa 3a
CEKYHJIOM. OTt0iecku IJIaMEHH,
MOTPECKUBAIOIIETO UM B YHUCOH, OTPAXKAIOTCS Ha
CTEKJITHHOM nudepoOnare, HCKa)KEHHBIMU
JUIMHHBIMM TEHSIMH JIOKATCS Ha YHCTBIM JIMCT
OyMaru BMecTe C MOUM PUCYHKOM.

Bpemst noyemy-To 4acTo CpaBHUBAIOT C BOJON —
MOXeT OBbITh, B IMaMATh O KICICHIpax, paHee
HCIIOJIb30BaBIIMXCS B BaBuioHe A0 MOSIBICHUS
nmecoyHbIX 9acoB. CKBO3b KpPOIIEYHOE OTBEPCTHE
Ha JIHE OJIHOTO U3 COCYJIOB, COCTABJISIONIMX YacTh
ATOTO JIPEBHETO M300pETEHHS, BOJIa MOCTEIICHHO
nepeTeKasna B APyro cocyi — UCTEKaNI0 BpeMs.

Jlns MeHss Bpemsl HE TeYeT, a IIEeNEeCTUT, Kak
NEPCBOpAYUBACMEBIC JICTKUM JYHOBCHHEM BETpPa
TOHYANIIINE TIePraMeHTHBIE CTPAHUIBI AHTUYHOTO
¢donmranta. OHO HAOMHWHAET MHE HE BOHIY, a
BO31yX. MICTOUHUK C BOJIOM MOKET MEPECOXHYTh,
BO3/yX K€ HEUCCAKAEM — KaK M BpeMs. XOTs Y

BCEX HacC — IMPOCTBIX CMCPTHBIX, 4YbC
CYIICCTBOBAHUE OrpaHUYCHO TEMIIOPpAJIbHBIMU
paMKaMH — OAHAXbl 3aKaHYMBACTCA U TO, U

JIpyroe, MpUYeM, KakK TMPaBWIO, OJHOBPEMEHHO.
Korma-uubyap KoHel[ BpeMEHH HACTaHeT W IS
MeHS, a MOKa sl MO3BOJIAI0 cebe OTHUMATh €ro y
IpYyTHX, OOphIBasi WX KU3HU, KOTJAa MHE 3TO
Tpedyercs. KomnuecTBo aHEH Moero mpeObIBaHUS
Ha 3emile OT JTOr0 HE YBEIUYUTCA U HE

YMCHBOIUTCA — OCTAHETCAd HCU3MCHHBIM. Ho
OIYIICHUEC BJIACTH, IIOJIY4YaeMO€ OT KOHTPOJIA
Haag 4Yy>XUM BpPEMCHEM W BO3JYXOM, oT

BO3MOJXHOCTH pf€liaTb, KOrga M I KOI0O HM
HCCAKHYTb, HU C YEM HC CPAaBHUTCH. N mmue OHO,
JOJIKCH MPpHU3HAThb, HPABUTCH.

Konunk kapanpmama octaBiser Ha Oymare
CJIMIIKOM IUPOKUHN ciel: Tpudensb 3aTymuics, u
eMy HeoOXOIMMO BHOBB IIPUIATh TPEOYEMYIO st
NATBHEHIIET0  3aBEpIICHHs] ACKW3a  OCTPYIO

WAR OF CHANGE
Chapter 1. Primae Impressionis.

My wrist-watch is counting the time with
barely audible steps of its hands, second by
second. The sparks of the fire which crackle
in unison with them are reflecting on a glass
dial, their distorted long shadows are
covering a blank sheet of paper along with
my drawing.

Time, for some reason, is always compared
to water — perhaps in memory of clepsydras,
previously used in Babylon before the sand-
glasses. Water bit by bit was flowing from
one of the vessels which constituted a part
of this ancient invention, through the tiny
hole at the bottom of it, into another — time
was running out.

For me, time does not flow; it rustles like
the ancient folio’s finest parchment pages
turning by the faint breeze. It reminds me
not of water, but of air. A water source may
dry out, but air is inexhaustible — just like
time. However, one day both of those things
come to the end for all of us — mere mortals,
whose existence is limited to a temporal
scope — and, by the way, usually at the same
time. Some day the end of time will come
for me, but meanwhile | allow myself to
take it away from others, ending their lives
when | need it. The number of days of my
stay on this Earth will not increase and will
not decrease because of this — they will
remain unchanged. But nothing compares to
the sense of power derived from the control
of other people's time and air, the
opportunity to decide when and to whom
they dry out. And I must admit, 1 like it.

The tip of the pencil leaves a mark on the
paper that is too wide: the lead has become
blunt, and its sharpness needs to be restored
before further completion of the sketch. I get
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dbopMmy. Sl mogHMMAIOCH CO CTYyJa U HANpPaBJISAIOCh
K HEOOJBIIIOMY MUCBMEHHOMY CTOITY, TJI€ OOBIYHO
3aHMMalch  pucoBanueM. CerogHss  BAPYT
3aX0TEJ0Ch HW3MEHUTh CBOEM MPUBBIUKE U
caenaTh Koe-Kakue HaOpOCKH HE B CBETE JIaMIIbL,
a HaxoJsICh JHUIIOM K €CTECTBEHHOMY HCTOYHUKY
cBeTa OTHIO, TUIGHEHHOMY B MpaMOPHBIX
CTEHaxX KJIACCUYECKOro KamuHa. Jus uyero
MPUILIOCH MPUXBATUTH C COOON YBECHUCTBIA TOM
MEIUIIMHCKOW  JHIMKIONEAUH B  TBEPAOM
neperviere,  KOTOPBIM  TMOCHYKWJI — 3aMEHOM
UJeabHOM TOBEPXHOCTH crojiemHuibl. Cpenn
TOPKA  MPOCTHIX  KapaHJaled  pa3Iu4HbIX
CTEIeHEN TBEPIOCTH, YKa3aHHBIX
MUKPOCKOIUYECKUMU LU(pamMH y HE3aTOYCHHOTO
Kpasi, MOKOWUTCS CTaHJApPTHBIA aHATOMUYECKHUI
ckanprenb. OH-TO MHE M HYXKEH: s HUKOI/Ia HE
MOJIB3YIOCh TOUMJIKAMH, KOTOPBIMU HE JTOOUTHCS
HY>KHOU OCTPOTHI. A oepy TOHKHI
XUPYPrUYE€CKH HOX U NPUHUMAIOCh TOYUTH
kapanjam. Kycouku JepeBSHHOW OOOJIOYKH H

yepHOro  rpudens  aKKypaTHOW  TOPCTKOU
coOuparoTcsi Ha CHEHUAIbHO IOJJIOKEHHOM
JUCTKE, KOTOPBIA  BCIIOCIEACTBUM  CTAHET

CaBaHOM I ATUX KPOIIEYHBIX OCTAaHKOB, YTO
OTHPABATCS B CBOW TOCHEIHHN TYTh
MYCOPHO€ BeApo. Teprerb HE MOTY HEpSAIIECTBO,
MOATOMY Bcerja u30erar0 CKOIUICHUS B JIOME
MaJICHILIETO COpa.

I'poMKMiI1 HACTONYMBBIN CTYK B JIBEPh 3aCTaBIISET
MEHsI OTOPBAThCSI OT CBOETO 3aHATHUA M OPOCHUTH
Oersiblii B3MIS,T Ha vachkl. be3 deTBepTH ceMb.
OrknanpiBal0 B CTOPOHY  KapaHjaml  Cco
cKajbmeneM U Oepy B pyku exeqHeBHUK. Ha
CTpaHMIIE C CETOJHSIIHEH MaToi, rie 3adpolieH
SAKOPb IEIKOBUCTOM JIEHTBI-3aKIa/IKH, HECKOJIBKO
IIOMETOK, U S BELy YKa3aTEJIbHbIM MalbLEM K
nociueaHend, koropas rmiacuT: “19:00 Mapro
Bepmxep”. CTyk mOBTOpsieTCs, U 5 JIOBIIO ceOs
Ha MBICIM, YTO Ha MOK IIAIMEHTKY TakKoe
NOBE/IEHNE KpaiiHe He mnoxoxe. OHa sBisgeTcs
MakCHMyM MHUHYT 3a MSITh J0 Ha3HaYeHHOIO
BPEMEHMU, U €CIIU €€ 0)KMJAeT 3amepras ABEPb —
HE JIOMHUTCS BHYTPb C TaKOW HACTBIPHOCTBIO, a
TEPIIEIUBO JKJAET MOET0 IPUTIIALLEHUS.

Sl pa3MepeHHBIM IIaroM IepeceKard KOMHAaTy,
Oepych 3a KpYIIyl0 PydKy — MalbLbl JOXKATCS
Ha €€ IJaJKyl XOJIOAHYIO TIOBEPXHOCTh U
C)KMMAIOT  BBINYKIYK  J€Tajllb  MAaCCUBHOM

up from my chair and head to a small desk
where | usually draw. Today | suddenly felt
an urge to change my habit and decided to
draw my sketches not using the light of the
lamp, but facing a natural source of light —
fire, trapped in the marble walls of the
classic fireplace. | had to take a hardback
edition of a medical encyclopaedia with me,
which served as a substitute for the ideal
surface of the desk. Among the pile of
pencils of varying degrees of hardness,
which are indicated in microscopical
numbers near the unsharpened edge, there
rests a standart anatomical scalpel. It is
precisely the tool | need: | never use the
sharpener, as it does not achieve the desired
sharpness. | take the thin surgical knife and
begin sharpening the pencil. Pieces of wood
shell and black lead fall upon the carefully
placed piece of paper below, which is going
to become a shroud for these tiny remains
later; they will soon go to their final
destination — the trash can. I can’t stand
untidiness, so | always avoid congestion of
even the slightest bit of litter in the house.

The loud insistent knock on the door makes
me break away from my work and take a
quick look at my watch. It’s a quarter to
seven. | set aside the pencil and scalpel to
pick up my journal. On the page with the
current date, where the anchor of silky
ribbon is dropped, there are a few notes, and
| lead the forefinger to the last, which says:
"19:00 Margot Verger." The knock repeats,
and 1 find myself thinking that such
behavior is highly dissimilar to my patient.
She arrives up to five minutes before the
appointed time, so when she meets the
locked door, she wouldn’t force her way
inside so emphatically, but rather wait
patiently for my invitation.

| cross the room in measured steps, to rest
my hand upon the round door-knob — my
fingers lie on its smooth, cold surface and
squeeze this convex part of a massive oak
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TyOOBOM JIBEpH Tak K€ YBEPEHHO, KaK JI0 ATOTrO
CKUMaIM CKajbIledb, 3aTauMBas KapaHIAIIHBINA
rpudens. [loBopaunBaro BnpaBo U TAHY Ha ceds,
OJIHOBPEMEHHO HATSATWBAas Ha JMIO CHIEPKAHHO
yIBIOAIONIYIOCS MacKy BEXJIMBOCTU. J[Bepb
FOCTETIPUUMHO  PAClaxuBaETCsA, SBISAS  B30PY
KAYIIETO B NPUEMHOI NalleHTa ONpaBllaHuE,
Harpajy ero 0’KuJIaHuii — BCEr/ia MPUBETINBOIO,
Bcerga pajgoro (Mo KpalHeH wepe, ¢ BHUIY
CKJIAJIbIBACTCSI HMEHHO TaKoe BIICYATJICHHE)
BCTpeue JOKTOpa. AH HET, MO JIPYTYI0 CTOPOHY
JIBEpHOTO MpoeMa BOBCE HE MOW MAIMEHT, a
JUI0, KOTOpoe s BUXKY BIepBble. Ho Tem He
MEHEe€e, TOUHO 3HAI0, KEM 3TO JIULIO SBJISETCS.

— Mucrep Bepmxep, s mnosararo, — CBOUM
OOBIYHBIM, JIMIICHHBIM  KaKWUX-IMOO  SBHBIX
SMOIMI TOHOM IPOU3HOIIY 5, HO OPOBH MOM MpHU
3TOM  TPUIIOJHUMAKOTCA, a IJiaza  CJerka
pacupsitorcsi. Ha mruoBenue, He Ooinee, Beab
HETIPUTBOPHOE U3YMJICHUE JJIUTCA POBHO TaKOM
KpaTKUi TMPOMEXYTOK BpeMeHH. S m3o00paxaro
YAUBIICHHE, a HE MCIBITBIBAIO €ro. PaHo wim
no3gHo  Mboiicon  Bepmxkep, Opar  moei
MTOCTOSTHHOM MAIIMeHTKH, T0HKEH ObUT SBUTHCS KO
MHE C BU3UTOM, U 5 3TOro oxuaan. OTcTynarm Ha
mar HaszaJ ¥ K€CTOM MPUIJIAIIAKD TOCTS BHYTPb.
— IIpomry, nmpoxoaure.

— Mapro He cMorja NPUATH CETOHS Ha MPHUEM,
— Pa3BOJIUT PyKaMHU MOJIOJION YeIOBEK, COOOIIast
u 0€e3 TOro OUEBUIHOE.

OH ¢ JIO0OIIBITCTBOM OKHIBIBAET B3IJISIIOM
HUHTEPbEP MOEro O(UCHOTO MOMEIICHHS, a I TeM
BpEMEHEM ocMaTpuBal ero. IlepBeIM jgenom
BHUMaHUE TPUBJIEKAET OECCIOpHOe CeMeiHoe
CXOJICTBO — Kak W Mapro, Mpoiicon oOnamaet
OaNTUHCKUM THUIIOM BHEUTHOCTH €BPOTEOUTHOU
pacel. Ho B omiimume OT CBOEH cecTpsel, Bceraa
cOOpaHHOH ¥ HEW3MEHHO OJJIETAaHTHOW, JTOT
IOHOIA OOJIbIIE  HATIOMHHAET  MAaJOJIETHETO
pasruipasas. CBeTsible BOJOCHI HEMOCTYITHBIMHU
BUXpaMU TOpYAaT B pa3HbIE CTOPOHBI, U S YBEPEH,
3TO HMX €CTECTBEHHOE COCTOSHHE, a He
HMCKYCCTBEHHO  CO3JaHHBIA  XYI0KECTBEHHBIN
OecropsIIOK, CTOJIb MOAHBIN B HBIHEIIHEE BpeMs
cpenu Monozexku. B ronyOpIx rmasax To W Jieno

door, just as confidently as they had
previously squeezed the scalpel that
sharpened the pencil lead. I turn the door-
knob clockwise and pull the door towards
me, at the same time pulling a frostily
smiling mask of politeness over my face.
The door opens, both beckoning and
reveiling the eyes of an expectant patient in
the waiting room, a reward of his
expectations — the doctor who is always
affable, always glad (at least, such an
impression is formed by sight) to meet him.
But no, on the other side of the doorway
there stands not my patient, but a stranger |
am seeing for the first time. Nevertheless, |
know exactly who this person is.

— Mr. Verger, | presume, — | say in my
habitially unemotional tone, but at the same
time rasing my eyebrows, and slightly
widening my eyes. These mannerisms occur
for no longer than a moment, as genuine
astonishment is only fleeting. | portray the
surprise, but I do not feel it. It was only a
matter of time before Mason Verger, my
loyal patient’s brother, would come to visit
me. | expected it. | take a step back and
gesture at my guest to enter. — Please, come
in.

— Margot wasn’t able to attend today’s
appointment, — a young man gestures his
hands whilst stating the obvious.

He glances around the interior of my office
space curiously, whilst my gaze remains
locked on him. The first thing that attracts
my attention is the undeniable family
likeness — as well as Margot Mason, he is
Caucasian with a Baltic twist. But unlike his
sister, who is always accurate and always
elegant, the young man is rather dishevelled
in his appearance. Unruly tufts of blond hair
stick out in every direction, but I am sure
this is their natural state, rather than an
artificially created, artistic mess, that is all
too fashionable and popular among today’s
youth. A mischievous gleam flashes in his
blue eyes every now and then, as if Verger
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BCIIBIXMBAET 030pHOM OJieck, cioBHO Bepmxep B
JTAaHHBI MOMEHT MBICIICHHO 3aT€BaeT OYEPEIHYIO
IaJ0CTh — YTO, KCTaTH TOBOPSI, HE UCKIIFOYEHO.
Pebenok, HamenuBIInii Ha ceOs KOCTIOM OTIA U
JUTS TyTeld yOeIUTeIIbHOCTH CBOSH “B3pOCIOCTH
HaaymwBIIHiics ero napdromom. IIycTs KocTIOM
CHUJIUT HA HEM HUJICAJIbHO, — HAaBEpHAKA IIUT Ha
3aKa3, Kak M OOJBIIMHCTBO MOHMX COOCTBEHHBIX,
a apoMar TYaJeTHOW BOABI JIOCTATOYHO
YTOHUYCH, YTOOBI YCIaIUTh MOHM OOOHSTEIbHBIC
perenTopbl, (akT ocrtaercs (akTom. MboiicoH
Bepmxep — mpocto pebeHok. bomnbiioit pedeHoK,
K TOMY JK€ HE€ OTJIMYAIOLIUUCS H3bICKAHHOCTBHIO
MaHep.

— 1 ycmen 3amMeTuTh, — JCIHMKATHO OTBEYAIO 1,
HE CBOJS B3IUIsAZa CO CBOETO HEBOCIHMTAHHOTO
MTOCETUTEIIS, KOTOPBIN OecrepeMOHHO
IUTIOXHYJICS. B OJIHO M3 Kpecell B IEHTPE KOMHATBI
npexzae, 4eM s caM yCreld NpPEJIOKUTh eMy
MIPHUCECTb. Bama cectpa 1uioxo cebs
YyBCTBYET?

S caxych B CBOOOJHOE KpEeciao HANpOTHB U
CHEIUIAI0 Majblbl B 3aMOK Ha YPOBHE TIpYyaH,

JOKTSMU  YOUpasicb B  OOTAHYTble  KOXeH
NOJJIOKOTHUKU. Jlerkas  ynpiOka  mpu3BaHa
CKpBITh HapacTarollee 4YyBCTBO BpPaxkIeOHOCTH,
KOTOpOE BBI3bIBAET BO MHE UeJOBEYecKas

He6HaFOBOCHI/ITaHHOCTB, Koer Mol CO6CC€)IHI/IK
HaACJICH CIIOJIHA.

— Ha camowm niene, oHa He cMoria npuiitu Kk Bam
Ha MpueM B OyKBaJIbHOM CMBICJIE, OTOMY YTO
ciomana o6e Horu! — bBIoHAMH C HCTUHHO
peOsTuUeCKUM BOCTOPTOM BCILJIECKUBAET PyKaMU U
M3/1a€T KOPOTKHM CMENIOK, PE3KO YAapsIOIUi 110
OapabaHHBIM MepenoHkaM. — Marnsimka Mapro
CBaNMJIach CO B3OpBIKHYBIIEH JIOMaan. A Belb
CKOJIBKO pa3 sl TOBOPHJI, UTO €i HYXKHO OOJbIe
BpPEMEHU MTPOBOJIUTH B KPYT'y CEMbBH, a HE C dTUMHU
TJIYIIBIMA ~ JKUBOTHBIMH, OH HEJIOBOJIbHO
CKUMaeT TyObl W TIOBOpPAYMBAET TOJIOBY B
CTOPOHY, HEBUJIAIIUMM B3[JISAOM YIHUPAsCh B
MOPTHhEPHI HA OJTHOM W3 OKOH. DTO JTUTCSI BCETO
HECKOJIBKO CEKYHJ, CIyCTSl KOTOpble MbiicoH
BHOBb OOpaliaer cBO€ JHMIO C MO-JIETCKU
MYXJBIMH IIEKaMU KO MHE U OJapUBaEeT HIMPOKOU
yIbpIOKOH. — Tak BOT, MOCKOJBKY OHA HE CMOTJIA
SBUTBCS HA CEAHC, KOTOPBIM, MEXIy MNPOYUM
OIIAYMBAIO 1, S PEIINJI, YTO UMEIO MOJTHOE MPaBo

is currently making his mind up about
whether to play another prank — which,
incidentally, cannot be excluded. A child
that put on his father’s costume and cologne
for his "adulthood™" to be more convincing.
Though that costume suits him perfectly, —
it’s probably custom-made, like most of my
own costumes, — and the aroma of his
cologne is refined enough to sweeten my
olfactory receptors. The fact remains, Mason
Verger is just a child. A grown-up child,
who, moreover, cannot boast of being well
brought up.

— | had noticed, — | say delicately, without
taking my eyes from my ill-mannered
visitor, who unceremoniously dropped into
one of the chairs in the center of the room,
before |1 had time to offer him a seat
personally. — Is your sister not feeling well?

| sit down in an empty chair opposite to
Mason, my hands clasped in a lock at breast
height, elbows resting on the leather-
covered armrests. A slight smile washes
over my face, designed to hide a growing
sense of hostility; usually triggered by a lack
of manners, which is my interlocutor’s
undoubtedly distinguishing feature.

— In fact, she was not able to come to you
for an appointment sensu stricto, because
she broke both of her legs! — Blondie clasps
his hands with truly childish delight and
makes a short laugh, which sharply strikes
my eardrums. — Little Margot fell from a
horse that kicked her off. I don’t know how
many times I’ve told her about spending
more time with her family and not with
those stupid animals — he purses his lips in
displeasure and turns his head away, resting
a vacant gaze on some curtains that lay
against one of the windows. This lasts only a
few seconds, after which Mason turns his
face, with childishly plump cheeks, to me
again and favors me with a wide smile. —
Well, since she was unable to appear at this
session, which by the way | pay for, |
figured that | have every right to replace her
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3aMEHUThH €€ U MO3HAKOMUTHCS, HAaKOHEIl, JINYHO
C JOKTOPOM, OKa3bIBAIOIIUM TaKoe OJIarOTBOPHOE
BIUSHUE Ha IICUXUYECKOE 370pOBbE MO
JpaXkalllen CECTPHULIBL.

— IlepenaBaiite mucc Bepmxep MOM UCKpPEHHUE
MO’KEJaHUsI CKOPEHILero BEI3JOPOBIICHNUS, — €IlIe
ollHa cyxas (hpa3a-KJIHIIe U3 MOUX yCT, KOTOPYIO
nojlaraeTcs JaBaTh B OTBET Ha TaKoro poja
nevyaJbHble H3BECTUS COIVIACHO JTHUKETY.
Haneroch, B HemasiekoM OyIylieM COCTOSIHUE
Mapro mo3BOJMUT HamM C HEW MNPOAOKUTH
Teparnuio.

— O, Oormocb, OHaA e€me IOIAT0 HE CMOXKET
npoxoauth y Bac Tepammio, DOKTOp, — €
COKaJ€HHEM B TOJIOCE HM3PEKAET MOJIOLOH

YeJIOBEK, HO IPU3HAKOB COCTpaZaHUsl Ha €ro
aune s He 3amedaro. OH Bpsa JIM HCIHBITHIBAT
MoJ00HOE YYBCTBO K CECTpe, Ja U BOOOIIE K
KoMmy-11060. UTo K, HHYEro yAMBUTEIBHOTO,
TECHOE 3HAKOMCTBO C MPOIECCOM 320051 KPYITHBIX
MapHOKOMBITHBIX HECOMHEHHO HAJIOXKHJIO CBOM
OTIIEYaTOK Ha MCUXUKY ATOTO MHIUBHUIYyyMa €Il
B geTrcTBe. — Ecim Tonbko Bel He cornacurech
MOCEIIATh €€ Ha JIOMY.

Mbiicon pacmnonaraercs B
“aMepuKaHCKas  4YeTBepka’ olHa W3
JIOCTaTOYHO  IIMPOKO  PACCTAaBIEHHBIX  HOT
JOXKUTCS  TEPINEHAMKYIIPOM  Ha  JIPYTYIO.
Konunkn  manpneB  COCAWHEHBI,  “IIMHIL
KOTOpBIA OHH OOpa30OBBIBAIOT W3 JIAJOHEH,
HaIpaBlieH BBEpX. A 9TO 03HaudaeT, 4To Bepmkep
HACTPOCH BOWHCTBEHHO W HE coOupaercs
MOKUJATh MOW JIOM C OTPUIATEIBHBIM OTBETOM
Ha cBoe mpemtokeHune. OH yxe 3apaHee TPUHSIT
pemenne 3a MeHs. Kakoe HeBexkecTBO. ITOT
0ombIION peGEeHOK HE TOJBKO Ipyd, HO emie u
0ECKOMIIPOMUCCHO KallpU3€eH.

KpecCji€ B 1II03€

Bo3mokHO, y MEHS TOJYy4YHTCS BHECTH
HEKOTOpbIE KOPPEKTHUBBI B CBOM Tpaduk, —
MoXKMMasl TuiedaMu, pousHomny s. [Touemy ObI 1
HeT? S Bcerma OTKPBIT [JI1 HOBOTO ONBITA, J1a U
JIOCTYNl B PE3UJCHIMIO BepakepoB MHE MOXKET
okazarbcs mone3eH. IlogHmMarock co CBOEro
MecTa HW  OCTaHaBIMWBAlOCh 3a  CIIMHKOM
0CBOOOMBIIETOCs Kpecia, JETOHbKO MOCTYKHBAs

and finally get to know the doctor, that
provides such a beneficial effect on the
mental health of my dearest sister.

— Send my best regards and sincere wishes
for a speedy recovery to Miss Verger, —
another chilly cliched phrase spills out of
my mouth; a phrase which is supposed to be
a warm, comforting response to his rather
unfortunate news, according to etiquette. — |
hope that in the near future Margot’s state of
health will allow us to continue therapy.

— Oh, I'm afraid it will be a great while until
she will be able to return to your therapy,
doctor, — utters a young man with regret in
his voice, but no noticeable signs of
compassion on his face. He has hardly
experienced a similar emotion towards his
sister, or anyone else for that matter. Well, it
comes as no surprise; having such a close
acquaintance with the slaughter of large
artiodactyls undoubtedly left its mark on the
psyche of this individual as far back as his
childhood. — Unless you agree to visit her at
home.

Mason makes himself comfortable in a chair
adopting the position named "american
four" — one of quite widely spaced legs lies
perpendicular to the other. His fingertips are
put together; "spire”, which they constitute
of his palms, facing up. This means Verger
i1s inclined to be bellicose, and he’s not
going to leave my house with a negative
response to his offer. He has already made
my mind up for me. Such ignorance. This
grown-up child is not only rude, but also
uncompromisingly capricious.

— Perhaps, | can manage to make some
changes in my schedule, — | say, shrugging
my shoulders. Why not? I'm always open to
new experiences, and access to the Verger’s
residence can be useful for me. I get up from
my armchair to stand behind it, gently
tapping its surface with my fingers. — Can |
offer you something to drink, Mason? And
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najgblaMd II0 €€ MOBEpXHOCTH. — Mory 4
PeIOKUTh Bam 4TO-HUOYIH BBIUTH, MAHCOH?
W mbl o0cynuM AeTanu AajbHEHIIero JeueHus
Mapro,  y4uThiBas  CTOJb  MPUCKOPOHBIC
00CTOSITENBCTRA.

— Bpsang nmu B Bamel KouieKUMM CHOUPTHBIX
HAITUTKOB HMeEETCS KOKTeWnb “Jlydmie Obl ThI
B3sJ1a 1IOKOJaaKy, Mapro”, nokrop Jlekrep. Ero
VHHUKQIBHBIA cocTaB pa3padoran s cam. Copok
MUJUIMJINTPOB CYXOI'O0 MAapTHHH, CTOJIBKO K€
JDKMHA U Karuisl cie3bl Moel cecTpbl, — MbalicoH
BHOBbB OTIJIAlIae€T TUIIUHY MOEro KabMHETa CBOUM
HEPOBHBIM XPHUIUIBIM CMEXOM.

— B mpupoxae cyiecTByeTr HECKOJIbKO BHIIOB
MOJHM, K TpUMepy, Majarackapckas MoJIb
Hemiceratoides hieroglyphica u Mecistoptera
griseifusa, KOTOpbIe B HOYHOE BPEMS MBIOT CJIC3bI
OTHI] U JaK€ HEKOTOPBIX KPYIHBIX YXHBOTHBIX.
Takum 00pa3oM OHM BOCIOJHSIOT HEJOCTATOK
KUJKOCTH B CBOEM OpraHW3Me, — 3aBEpIlUB
bpa3y, s Jgenar0 HEOONBIIYI May3y, 4YTOOBI
aKIICHTUPOBAaTh BHHMAaHWE Ha IOCJICIYIOIIEM
BONpoce. — A KakuHe COOOpa)KeHHsI 3aCTaBISIOT
Bac cosepmaTth T0 e camoe?

— BBI TOJNBKO YTO CPAaBHWIM MEHS C MEIKHM
KpBUIATBIM BpEIUTENEM, HOKTOp? — KaxKercs,
OJIOHZMH Ja’ke Ha MTHOBEHHE OIEIN, BbICKa3aB
CBO€ IpenrnojoxeHue. MoOW OTpULIATENbHBIN
KMBOK  YCIIOKamBaeT  €ro  3apoKJarolieecs
BO3MYIIEHUE, U MPEXKIEC, 4YeM S YCIEBAK 4YTO-
ambo ckas3aTh, Bepikep BbIIaeT THpPaay B OTBET
Ha Mou Bompoc: — S cumTaro  ciesbl
00’XeCTBEeHHBIM JapoM. Bpoje MaHHBI HEOECHOM.
[Ipocto rpex Takomy Onary MpomnajaaTth
HanpacHo. Bel korga-HuOyap npoboBaiu Ha BKYC
ypU-HUOY b crie3bl? [TonpoOyiite. Takoit rypman,
Kak BBbl, 10KEeH OLEHUTD.

O, a1 yxe ouneHwl. To wu3AMECTBO, KOTOpPOE
BHauaje OBUIO  HEMpPOCTO  pasrisiaeTh  3a
OecropsIIOUHBIM HarpoOMOXJAEHUEM TIpyOOCTH U
OecriepeMOHHOCTH. Pepuaiimmii ciaydai, Korja
MOE€ W3HAYaJlbHOC  BIICYATIICHHE, IIOXOXKE,
OKa3zaJoch OOMaHYHBBIM. Bo3MoxkHO, Mbiicon
Bepmxep ropasno cnocoOHee, yeM KaXeTcs Ha
NepBbId B3MISA. EMy NpOCTO HYXHO YyKa3arh
BEpHBIM  NyTh, HANpPaBUTh...  3aMaHYUBAs

BO3MOXHOCTB, oT KOTOpOI\/JI TakK CJIOKHO

we will discuss the details of Margot’s
further  treatment,  considering  such
unfortunate circumstances.

— | doubt whether your collection of alcohol
includes a cocktail called "You should’ve
taken a chocolate, Margot", Dr. Lecter. |
invented its unique formulation myself.
Forty milliliters of dry martinis, the same
amount of gin and a drop of my sister’s
tears, — Mason’s rough, husky laughter rises
grandly through the silence of my office
again.

— In nature, there are several species of
moth, for example, Madagascar moth
Hemiceratoides hieroglyphica and
Mecistoptera griseifusa, which drink the
tears of birds and even some of the large
animals at night. They fill the deficiency of
liquid in their body in such a way, — | make
a small pause, completing the sentence, to
focus on the following question. — What is
your reason for doing the same thing?

— Have you just compared me to a small
winged pest, Doctor? — it seems that blondie
has even been taken aback momentarily,
coming out with his suggestion. My
negative nod calms his incipient indignation,
and before | have time to say anything,
Verger unleashes a tirade in response to my
question: — I regard the tears as a divine gift.
Like manna from heaven. It’s just a sin to
waste such a blessing. Have you ever tasted
someone's tears? Go on, give it a try. Such a
gourmet as you should evaluate it.

Oh, I already did. | evaluated that elegance,
which was not so easy to discern at first
sight because of rudeness and arrogance, all
huddled together one on the other
disorderly. Rarest case when my initial
impression was apparently  deceptive.
Perhaps Mason Verger is much more
talented than it seems at first glance. He just
needs to be shown the right path, he needs to
be directed... what a tempting opportunity,
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OTKa3aTbCs.

— DHohwuI, — momnpasisao codeceqHUKa s U Ha
€ro HeJIOYMEBAOIINKA B3I BBIJAK0 MOSICHEHHUE:
DHomi  gBisieTcss  Oojiee  TOYHBIM
ornpezeieHuEM ISt HenpogeccuoHaa,
JI00sIIEro M HeHsmero BuHo. Kak nacuer 6okana
KOJUIEKIIMOHHOrO urajabsiHackoro La Scolca Gavi
d'Antan ypoxkas 2000-oro roga? ITpeBocxoaHBII
MaCJISHHCTBI BKYC C  ()PYKTOBO-KHUCIIOTHBIM
OTTCHKOM.

— 51 oOBIYHO HE HW3MEHSI0 CBOMM BKYCOBBIM
OpeANnoYTeHUsIM,  JIOK...  —  33JyMYHBO
npotsiruBaetr  Mbpdiicon.  [lok? Mue  He
HOCHIBIIIATOCH 3TO (paMUiIbsipHOE OOpalieHHuE B
Moit anpec? — Ho, kak J00MJI TOBOPUTH MOM
mama, COXpaHATh CTapble NPUBBIYKK XOPOIIIO,
OJIHAKO ¥ MPOOOBATH YTO-TO HOBOE TOXKE HYKHO.

Sl KuBalO M yHalusAloCch M3 KaOWHETa, YTOOBI
CIIYCTUThCS B TOABaJ 3a OyTBUIKOW BHHA,
JIOCTaBIIICMCS MHE TOCJIE€ JOJITMX TOProB Ha
aykiuoHe. [lomyTHO pa3MBIIUISI0 O TMOKUHYTOM
HEIPOIICHHOM rocTe i aHAJTN3UPYIO
BICUATIICHUS  OT  3HakoMcTBa. 4Yrto  3a
MIPOTUBOPEYUBLIE YYBCTBA OH BO MHE BBI3BIBACT!..
C opHOM CTOPOHBI TaK M XO4YeTCS B3ATh
OCTaBJICHHBLI HA CTOJIE CKAJbIEIb M OJHHM
TOYHBIM JIBUKEHHEM pacceub s3bIK Bepkepa
HaJBOE — TOTAa OH OBl OOJIBIIIE COOTBETCTBOBAJI
MPOM3HOCUMBIM C €r0 TOMOIIBIO  SIOBUTHIM
cioBam. C Jpyroi ke CTOPOHBI ITOT MOJIOJOU
MyX4YWHa, HECMOTpPS Ha CBOE OTKPOBEHHO
XaMCKOe IIOBEJICHUE, BHYTPEHHUN T0JIOC
MOJICKa3bIBAE€T, YTO OHO HAMEPEHHOE... B KaKYIO
UTpy Thl Urpaeurb, MaiicoH? — o06sagaeT HeKUM
O4YapoOBaHUEM, CKPBITHIM TaJaHTOM, KOTOPBIN s
MOI' OBl  BBICBOOOIMTP ¥  JOBECTH IO
COBEPILICHCTBA. ..

Korna s Bo3Bpamaroch ¢ Oyreuikoi La Scolca
Gavi d'Antan u nByms Ookamamu oOpaTHO, TO
oOHapy»XHuBalo, OTCYTCTBHE MOET0
CBETIIOBOJIOCOTO BU3UTEPA. Ve, HE
nonpomasmuck? Kak HEBEXKIIMBO € €r0 CTOPOHBI.
Ho crout nmu 3TOMy yauBiasThCs?

S moHmMaro, 4TO CHOBa OIIMOCS HAa €ro CYerT,
KOrja [OBOpPAaYMBAIOCh K  CTONY,  4YTOOBI
MOCTABUTh HA HErO HE HY)XHBIE 00JIee COCYIbI —

so difficult to refuse.

— Oenophile, — I correct my interlocutor and
give an explanation in response to his
puzzled glance: — Oenophile is a more
precise definition for the amateur who loves
and appreciates wine. How about a glass of
the Italian collection La Scolca Gavi
d'Antan harvested in 2000? Great buttery
flavor with a hint of fruit and sourness.

— | usually do not change my taste
preferences, Doc ... — Mason says wistfully.
Doc? Did | really hear this unceremonious
form of address? — But, as my Dad liked to
say, it’s good to keep old habits, however,
it’s also necessary to try something new.

I nod and leave my office to go down to the
cellar for a bottle of wine, which I won after
a long bidding war at an auction. Along the
way, | keep thinking about the uninvited
guest I’ve left and analyzing the impressions
of my acquaintance with him. Oh what
mixed feelings he evokes in me!l.. On the
one hand, | have an urge to take a scalpel
from the table and cut Verger’s tongue in
two halves in a single, precise movement —
then it would be more in line with the
poisonous words, pronounced with the help
of it. On the other hand, this young man,
despite his openly boorish behavior, — inner
voice tell me that it is intentional ... what
game are you playing, Mason? — has a
certain charm, a hidden talent that | could
set free and brew to perfection...

When | come back with a bottle of La
Scolca Gavi d'Antan and two glasses, |
discover my fair-haired visitor’s absence.
He has left without saying goodbye? How
rude of him. But should this be surprising?

| learn that | was wrong about him again,
when | turn to the table to put down the no
longer needed vessels — with and for wine.
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C BUHOM U 171 BUHA. [loBepx CTOMNKHU JIMCTOB ¢
PUCYHKaMU PpacriojiaraeTcss MOW CEroHSIITHUMN
HaOPOCOK. Kapannamaoe n300pakeHUE
Anekcanapa Benukoro BepxoM Ha CIOHE,
3aMCTBOBAaHHOM Y TNEepcUICKoil apmuu. S He
ycmen — JOpUCOBaTh  CHIIYdT  JKUBOTHOTO,
OTBJICYEHHBIA CTYKOM B JBE€pb, HO MbiicoHy
XBaTWJIO HATJIOCTH CHIENaTh TO 3a MeHs. BMmecTo
MJICKOTIMTAIONIETO0 M3 OTpsla XOOOTHBIX Ha
3aBEpUICHHOM HE MHOH JCKH3€ Kpacyercs
KOpsSIBOE O4YepTaHue, 10 Bcel BUIUMOCTU, O0€BOM
CBHHBH... HHTEPECHO, aBTOP 3Hal O TOM (haKTe,
YTO B AHTUYHOCTH MPOTUB OOEBBIX CIOHOB
JNEHCTBUTEILHO  YCICIIHO  HCIOJIh30BAINCH
0oeBble CBUHBU, 3aCTaBISBIINE TEX CBOUM
BU3TOM OpocaTbCs B OErcTBO W 3aTanThIBaTh
CBOMX € BOMHOB? MiH 3TO MpocTo MposiBIeHUE

HApOHMCCHU3Ma BKyIE C OrOLEHTPH3MOM B
[IOIIBITKE OTOXKIECTBJICHUS ceos c
IPOCIABJIEHHBIM  MAaKEJIOHCKHM  IpaBHTEIEM?

[lepeBoxy B3I HIDKE H300pKEHUS, TJIC
MOANKCH, CIy)Kallas IPOIIAHUEM, TJIACHT:
“Ilpocmume, neomnodxcHvie 0ena GbIHYOULU MEHS
yimu, He 0024cO0a8UUCH 0DEUWAHHO20 Y2OUjeHUs.
3naeme, smo Ovin He ayuwun u3 Bawux
pucynkos, odoxmop Jlexmep. I[loxa s eco He
ucnpasun. M. B.”

KakoB Hariuen, agymaro si, KOMKas HCIIOPYECHHYIO
BepmxkepoM pHCOBaHHYHO MMHHMATIOPY, M Ha
YETBEpTh  3alojHSIK  OOKal  HCKPAIIMMCH
30JI0TUCTO-KENTHIM BUHOM. HyKHO 3aHATBCS €ro
nepeBocnuTaHueM. JIr0OONBITHO, YTO M3 3TOrO
MOJIYYHUTCS.

On top of a pile of sheets with drawings, my
current sketch lies. Pencil image of
Alexander the Great riding an elephant,
which was taken from the Persian army. |
did not have time to finish the silhouette of
the animal, distracted by a knock on the
door, but Mason turned out to be impudent
enough to do it for me. Instead of a
Proboscidea mammal on the sketch,
completed not by me, there flaunts a clumsy
shape of, apparently, combat swine... |
wonder, whether the author was aware of
the fact that in antiquity combat swine had
been really successfully used against
elephants, forcing the ast ones to bound
away in all directions and tread down their
own soldiers with their scream. Or is it
simply a display of narcissism, coupled with
egocentrism, in an attempt to identify
himself with the famous Macedonian ruler?
| look below the image, where the caption,
which serves as a farewell, says: "Excuse
me, urgent business has forced me to leave
without waiting for the promised treats. You
know, it was not the best of your drawings,
Dr. Lecter. Till I fixed it. MV "

What an insolent fellow, | think to myself,
crumpling the hand-drawn  miniature,
spoiled by Verger, and filling a quarter of
the glass with sparkling golden-yellow wine.
He needs to be reeducated. | wonder what he
could’ve possibly got out of this.
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