
Îòðûâîê èç ðàññêàçà Î. Ãåíðè �The Cop and the An-
them�(¿Ôàðàîí è õîðàëÀ).

In a cigar store he saw a well-dressed man lighting a cigar at a swinging
light. His silk umbrella he had set by the door on entering. Soapy stepped
inside, secured the umbrella and sauntered o� with it slowly. The man at the
cigar light followed hastily.

�My umbrella,� he said, sternly.
�Oh, is it?� sneered Soapy, adding insult to petit larceny. �Well, why don't

you call a policeman? I took it. Your umbrella! Why don't you call a cop? There
stands one on the corner.�

The umbrella owner slowed his steps. Soapy did likewise, with a presenti-
ment that luck would again run against him. The policeman looked at the two
curiously.

�Of course,� said the umbrella man��that is�well, you know how these mis-
takes occur�I�if it's your umbrella I hope you will excuse me�I picked it up
this morning in a restaurant�If you recognize it as yours, why�I hope you'll��

�Of course, it's mine,� said Soapy, viciously.
The ex-umbrella man retreated. The policeman hurried to assist a tall blonde

in an opera cloak across the street in front of a street car that was approaching
two blocks away.

Soapy walked eastward through a street damaged by improvements. He
hurled the umbrella wrathfully into an excavation. He muttered against the men
who wear helmets and carry clubs. Because he wanted to fall into their clutches,
they seemed to regard him as a king who could do no wrong. At length Soapy
reached one of the avenues to the east where the glitter and turmoil was but
faint. He set his face down this toward Madison Square, for the homing instinct
survives even when the home is a park bench.

Ïåðåâîä.
Òóò îí óâèäåë, êàê â ìàãàçèíå òàáà÷íûõ èçäåëèé õîðîøî îäåòûé ÷åëîâåê

çàæèãàë ñèãàðó î êîëåáëþùèéñÿ îãîí¼ê. Ñâîé ø¼ëêîâûé çîíòèê îí ïîñòàâèë
ó âõîäíîé äâåðè. Ñîóïè øàãíóë âíóòðü è, çàâëàäåâ çîíòèêîì, íå ñïåøà
îòïðàâèëñÿ ñ íèì âîñâîÿñè. ×åëîâåê è îãîí¼ê åãî ñèãàðû ðâàíóëèñü çà íèì.

¿Ýòî ìîé çîíòèê!À� ñ óãðîçîé ïðîãîâîðèë ÷åëîâåê ñ ñèãàðîé.
¿Äà íåóæòî?À� óñìåõíóëñÿ Ñîóïè, äîáàâëÿÿ ê ìåëêîé êðàæå åù¼ è

îñêîðáëåíèå. ¿Òîãäà ïî÷åìó áû òåáå íå ïîçâàòü ïîëèñìåíà? ß æå âçÿë òâîé
çîíòèê! Äàâàé, çîâè êîïà! Âîí îí ñòîèò òàì íà óãëó!À

Âëàäåëåö çîíòèêà çàìåäëèë øàã. Ñîóïè ñäåëàë òî æå, óæå ïðåä÷óâñòâóÿ,
÷òî óäà÷à îïÿòü îòâåðí¼òñÿ îò íåãî. Ïîëèñìåí ñ ëþáîïûòñòâîì ñìîòðåë íà
îáîèõ.

¿Äà, êîíå÷íî,À� ñêàçàë âëàäåëåö çîíòèêà, � ¿ýòî... âû çíàåòå, êàê ýòî
èíîãäà ñëó÷àåòñÿ... ß... Åñëè ýòî âàø çîíòèê, ÿ íàäåþñü, ÷òî âû ïðîñòèòå
ìåíÿ... Ñåãîäíÿ óòðîì ÿ ïîäîáðàë åãî â ðåñòîðàíå. Åñëè âû óçíà¼òå åãî, òî,
êîíå÷íî... ÿ íàäåþñü...À

¿Êîíå÷íî, ýòî ìîé çîíòèê!À� çëîáíî ñêàçàë Ñîóïè.
Áûâøèé âëàäåëåö çîíòà îòñòóïèë. Ïîëèñìåí ïîñïåøèë íà ïîìîùü âûñîêîé

áëîíäèíêå â ìàíòî, ñòîÿâøåé íà äðóãîé ñòîðîíå óëèöû: çà äâà êâàðòàëà
ïðèáëèæàëñÿ òðàìâàé.
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Ïî óëèöå, èñêîâåðêàííîé ðåìîíòîì, Ñîóïè äâèíóëñÿ íà âîñòîê. Îí çëîáíî
øâûðíóë çîíòèê â ÿìó. Îí òèõîíüêî ïîñûëàë ïðîêëÿòèÿ âñåì ëþäÿì, íîñÿùèì
øëåìû è äåðæàùèì äóáèíêè. Åìó òàê õîòåëîñü ïîïàñòüñÿ ê íèì â ëàïû, à
îíè, êàçàëîñü, ñìîòðåëè íà íåãî, êàê íà êîðîëÿ, êîòîðûé íå ìîæåò áûòü íå
ïðàâ. Íàêîíåö îí äîø¼ë äî àâåíþ â âîñòî÷íîé ÷àñòè ãîðîäà, îäíîé èç òåõ,
íà êîòîðûõ ïî÷òè íåò íè øóìà, íè ÿðêèõ îãíåé. È ïî íåé îí íàïðàâèëñÿ ê
Ìýäèñîí-ñêâåð: èíñòèíêò âñåãäà âëå÷¼ò íàñ ê äîìó, äàæå åñëè ýòîò äîì �
ïðîñòî ñàäîâàÿ ñêàìåéêà.
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