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The Speckled Band
[lecTpas neHrta

n glancing over my notes of the seventy odd cases in

which I have during the last eight years studied the
methods of my friend Sherlock Holmes, I find many tragic,
some comic, a large number merely strange, but none com-
monplace; for, working as he did rather for the love of his
art than for the acquirement of wealth, he refused to as-
sociate himself with any investigation which did not tend
towards the unusual, and even the fantastic.

Of all these varied cases, however, I cannot recall any
which presented more singular features than that which
was associated with the well-known Surrey family of the
Roylotts of Stoke Moran. The events in question occurred
in the early days of my association with Holmes, when we
were sharing rooms as bachelors in Baker Street. It is pos-
sible that I might have placed them upon record before, but
a promise of secrecy was made at the time, from which
I have only been freed during the last month by the un-
timely death of the lady to whom the pledge was given. It
is perhaps as well that the facts should now come to light,
for I have reasons to know that there are widespread ru-
mours as to the death of Dr Grimesby Roylott which tend to
make the matter even more terrible than the truth.

4



pocMaTpuBasg CBOM 3amucy o npuraouenuax Illepiioka

XoJsMca — a TakuX 3amuceii, KOTOpbIe g BeJl Ha MPOT-
JKeHHUU IIOCJeSHUX BOCBMU JIET, Y MEHA 0oJblie cemudecs-
mu, — s HaX0XKy B HUX HEeMaJIO TpParuuecKuXxX CJIydaeB, eCTh
cpenu HUX U 3a0aBHBIE, €CTh 1 IIPUYYIJINBLIE, HO HET HU 00HO-
20 3aypadnozo. Paboras us n1006u K c80emMy UCKYccmay, a He
panu meHer, XoJMC HUKOTAA He OpaJics 3a pacciiefoBaHue
OOBIKHOBEHHBIX, OYIHUYHBIX MIeJI; er0 BCermaa IIPUBJIeKaIn
TOJILKO TaKHe Jejia, B KOTOPBIX eCTh UTO-HUOYAb HeoObIuaii-
HOe, a TOPOoIo Jaske paHTacTUUEecKoe.

Oco0eHHO IPUUYYAJUBLIM KaKeTcsd MHE IeJ0 XOPOIIO M3-
BecTHOH B Cyppee cembu PoiimorToB 3 Crok-Mopona. MbI
¢ XoaMcoM, ABa XOJOCTSAKA, JKUJIU TOTIa BMecTe Ha Beiikep-
cTput. BeposaTHo, s 6bL U paHvuLe ORYOAUKOBAL CB0U 3ANUCH,
HO & JTaJI CJIOBO JIePyKAaTh 9TO AeJ0 B TaliHe U OCBOOOJUJICS OT
CBOETO CJIOBAa JIUIITh MEeCHIl Has3al, Imocjae 0e3BpeMeHHON KOH-
YWHBI TOU KEHIIUHBLI, KOTOPOIi 0HO ObLIO mamo. Ilokanyii,
Oymer He0ecIIOJIe3HO MNPEACTABUTH 9TO OeJI0 B MCTUHHOM
CBeTe, OTOMY UYTO MOJNEA NPUNUCHLIEANA CMepMb JoKmopa
I'pumcou Poilromma euie 0ojee yircacHbvim 00Cmosmensbcm-
eam, wem me, komopuvie 0blaAU 8 0ellcmeuUmesbHOCMU.
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It was early in April in the year ’83 that I woke one morn-
ing to find Sherlock Holmes standing, fully dressed, by the
side of my bed. He was a late riser, as a rule, and as the
clock on the mantelpiece showed me that it was only a quar-
ter past seven, I blinked up at him in some surprise, and
perhaps just a little resentment, for I was myself regular
in my habits.

“Very sorry to knock you up, Watson,” said he, “but it’s
the common lot this morning. Mrs Hudson has been knocked
up, she retorted upon me, and I on you.”

“What is it, then — a fire?”

“No, a client. It seems that a young lady has arrived in
a considerable state of excitement, who insists upon seeing
me. She is waiting now in the sitting room. Now, when
young ladies wander about the metropolis at this hour of
the morning, and knock sleepy people up out of their beds,
I presume that it is something very pressing which they
have to communicate. Should it prove to be an interesting
case, you would, I am sure, wish to follow it from the out-
set. I thought, at any rate, that I should call you and give
you the chance.”

“My dear fellow, I would not miss it for anything.”

I had no keener pleasure than in following Holmes in his
professional investigations, and in admiring the rapid de-
ductions, as swift as intuitions, and yet always founded on
a logical basis with which he unravelled the problems which
were submitted to him. I rapidly threw on my clothes and
was ready in a few minutes to accompany my friend down
to the sittingroom. A lady dressed in black and heavily



MecTpas nexTa @%

IIpocuyBIINCh B OOHO ampenbcKkoe yTpo 1883 roma, s yBu-
nea, uro Illepmox XoJumc crout y Moeit xposatu. OmeT oH
ObLI He mo-moMalnHeMy. OOBIYHO OH IMOJHUMAJICS C IIOCTEJIN
MMO3THO, HO Telepb Yachl Ha KaMUHE IIOKAa3bIBAJIU JUIID
YyeTBePTh BOCHBMOro. S ImocMoTpes HAa HEro ¢ yAUBJIEHHEM
U Jake HEeCKOJIbKO YKopudHeHHO. CaM s 0bll 8epen ceoum
npuBvLLKAM.

— Becwsm™ma coskasero, uTo pas3dyaui Bac, ¥ OTCOH, — CcKasaJ
oH. — Ho makxoii yu cezodns Odenv. Pasbymaunim mmccuc
XancoH, oHa — MeHs, a 1 — Bac.

— Yro xe Takoe? ITo:xap?

— Her, kauenTrka. Ilpuexana Kakas-TO HeBYyIIIKa, OHAa
y:KacHO B3BOJIHOBaHA M HEIIPEMEHHO JKeJlaeT MOBUIATLCS CO
mHOU. OHa KAeT B IPHUEeMHOM. A YK ecau MoJiofasd mama
peliaeTcsa B CTOJIb PAHHUII Yac IIyTeIIeCTBOBATL II0 YJIUIIAM
CTOJINIILI 1 IOSHMMATEL C IIOCTEJM HEe3HAKOMOI'0 UeOBeKa,
§ ToJlaraio, OHa X0UYeT COOOIIUTH UTO-TO OUEHDb BasKHOE. /[eno
MOMHCem 0KA3AMbCsa UHMEPEeCHbLM, U BaM, KOHEUHO, XOTeJIOCh
OBl YCJIBIIIATL ATy HCTOPUIO C CAMOTrO IIEPBOTO cJioBa. BoT
s 1 Pellny IPeJOoCTABUThL BAM 3Ty BO3MOXKHOCTbD.

— Byny cuactamB ycabIiaTh TAaKyi0 UCTOPUIO.

1 He sHay GoJIbIlIeT0 HacJHaKIEHUS, KaK CJIeIoBaTh 3a
XoaMcoM BO BpeMs ero IpodecCroOHaANbHBIX 3aHATUN U JIIO-
0oBaTLCA €ro CTPEeMUTEJbHOM MbICABbIO. Ilopoil Kasajocs,
YTO OH pelllaeT mpeajaraeMble eMy 3aragky He pasyMoM,
a KaKMM-TO BJOXHOBEHHBIM UyTheM, HO HA CAMOM JeJie BCe
€ro BBIBOJBI OBIJIM OCHOBAHBLI HA TOYHOM M CTPOTOH JIOTHKE.
§1 6eICcTPO OZesICA, U Yepes3 HeCKOJIbKO MUHYT MbI CITYCTUJINCD
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veiled, who had been sitting in the window, rose as we en-
tered.

“Good morning, madam,” said Holmes cheerily. “My name
is Sherlock Holmes. This is my intimate friend and associ-
ate, Dr Watson, before whom you can speak as freely as
before myself. Ha! I am glad to see that Mrs Hudson has
had the good sense to light the fire. Pray draw up to it, and
I shall order you a cup of hot coffee, for I observe that you
are shivering.”

“It is not cold which makes me shiver,” said the woman
in a low voice, changing her seat as requested.

“What, then?”

“It is fear, Mr Holmes. It is terror.” She raised her veil
as she spoke, and we could see that she was indeed in a piti-
able state of agitation, her face all drawn and grey, with
restless frightened eyes, like those of some hunted animal.
Her features and figure were those of a woman of thirty,
but her hair was shot with premature grey, and her express-
ion was weary and haggard.

Sherlock Holmes ran her over with one of his quick, all-
comprehensive glances.

“You must not fear,” said he soothingly, bending forward and
patting her forearm. “We shall soon set matters right, I have no
doubt. You have come in by train this morning, I see.”

“You know me, then?”

“No, but I observe the second half of a return ticket in
the palm of your left glove. You must have started early,
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B rocTunymo. Ilama, omeTras B UepHOe, C 2ycmoil 8yaJbio Ha
JINIle, HOAHANACH IIPU HAIlleM IIOSABJICHUMN.

— Jlobpoe yTpo, cymapblHA, — CKasaJl XOJMC IIPUBET-
auBo. — Mensa soByT Illepmox Xomamc. 9TO MOU OJIMBKUMI
IPYT U IIOMOIIHUK, TOKTOP YOTCOH, C KOTOPHEIM BBEI MOKeTe
OBITHL CTOJIL JK€ OTKPOBEHHBI, KaK um co MHOI. Ara! Kax
XOPOIII0, UTO MHUCCUC XaJacoH 002adasach 3aTOMUTL KaMUH.
§d Buiky, BBI oueHb mpoaporyau. IlpucakuBaiiTech moOaMIKe
K OTHIO U pPa3pelinTe IPeIIoKUTh BaM YaIliKy Kode.

— He X0JI04 3aCTaBJIAET MEHA OPOMXKAaTb, MUCTED XOJIMC, —
THXO CKa3aJia KeHIIIrMHa, IIoJCaK1BasiCb K KaMHUHY.

— A uro xe?

— Crpax, mucrep XoJuame, yxac!

C sTuMHU cJI0BaMU OHA IOAHAJNA Byasb, 1 MBI YBUAEIU, KaK
oHA BO30y KOeHA, KaKoe y Hee IIOCEpPeBIIlee, OCYHYBIIIEeCs
aumo. B ee riasax OBLT HCIYT, CJIOBHO y 3aTPaBJIEHHOTO
3Beps. Eit 661710 He 00JbIIIe TPUAIIATH JIET, HO 8 B0J0CAX Ylce
Oosecmena ceduHna, U BBITJANE]A OHA YCTAJONW U U3MYyYeH-
HOM.

IIlepnox XoaMC OKUHYJ €e CBOUM OBICTPBIM BCEIOHHMA-
IOIIM B3TJISAIOM.

— Bawm neuero 60ATbCsA, — CKas3aJj OH, JIACKOBO IIOTJIAIUB €e
mo pyke. — §1 yBepeH, uTO HaM ymacTcA yJaauTh BCe He-
OPUATHOCTH... BbI, 1 BUXKY, IIPHUEXaJI YTPEHHUM TIOE3I0M.

— Pa3sse Bl Mena 3uaere?

— Her, HO 1 3amMeTnJ B Balleii JeBoii mepuaTKke 00PaATHBIN
OuyeT. BbI cerogus paHo BCTaJIX, a IIOTOM, HAIIPABJASACH HA
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and yet you had a good drive in a dog-cart, along heavy
roads, before you reached the station.”

The lady gave a violent start and stared in bewilderment
at my companion.

“There is no mystery, my dear madam,” said he, smiling.
“The left arm of your jacket is spattered with mud in no
less than seven places. The marks are perfectly fresh. There
is no vehicle save a dog-cart which throws up mud in that
way, and then only when you sit on the left-hand side of
the driver.”

“Whatever your reasons may be, you are perfectly cor-
rect,” said she. “I started from home before six, reached
Leatherhead at twenty past, and came in by the first train
to Waterloo. Sir, I can stand this strain no longer; I shall
go mad if it continues. I have no one to turn to — none,
save only one, who cares for me, and he, poor fellow, can
be of little aid. I have heard of you, Mr Holmes; I have
heard of you from Mrs Farintosh, whom you helped in the
hour of her sore need. It was from her that I had your ad-
dress. Oh, sir, do you not think that you could help me, too,
and at least throw a little light through the dense darkness
which surrounds me? At present it is out of my power to
reward you for your services, but in a month or six weeks
I shall be married, with the control of my own income, and
then at least you shall not find me ungrateful.”

Holmes turned to his desk and, unlocking it, drew out a
small case-book, which he consulted.

“Farintosh,” said he. “Ah yes, I recall the case; it was
concerned with an opal tiara. I think it was before your

10



MecTpas nexTa @%

CTAHIINIO, IOJITO TPSACINCH B ABYKOJKE II0 CKBEPHOU [I0-
pore.

JlaMa pesko B3IPOTHYJA U 8 3aMeulamelbcmae B3TIAHYIa
Ha XoJmca.

— 3aech HET HHKAKOTO UyJa, CydapblHs, — cKasaJl OH,
yABIOHYBIINCH. — JIeBBIII PyKaB Balllero sKakeTa II0 Kpaiiueii
Mepe B CeMU MecTaX OOpBISTaH IrpAsbio. IIaTHA coOBepIIIeHHO
cBexkue. Tak oOpBIBraThCA MOMKHO TOJBKO B IBYKOJKE, CUAA
cJieBa OT Kyuepa.

— Bce Tak u 66110, — cKasdajyia oHa. — OKOJIO IIIeCTU YacoB
s1 BeIOpajsiach U3 JOMY, B ABAAIlaTh MUHYT CEIbLMOI0 ObLIa B
JleTepxeme u ¢ mepBBIM IIOE3IOM IIpuexajia B JIoHmOH, Ha
BOK3aJ BarepJioo... Cap, a GoJibllle He BEIHECY 3TOTO, S COUIY
c yma! Y MeHdA HeT HUKOTO0, K KOMY A MOrJja 6bI 00paTUTLCS.
Ectb, BIpoueM, OIMH UeJ0BEK, KOTOPBIA IPUHNMAET BO MHE
yuacTue, HO UeM OH MOXKeT MHe IIOMOUYb, Oemusara? f1 cibima-
Ja o Bac, MucCTep XOJMC, CJbIIIaJa oT Muccuc PapuHTOIII,
KOTOPO# BBI moMOTJIN 8 MuHymy zops. OHa majia MHe Balll
agpec. O cap, IOMOTHTE U MHE MU II0 KpaliHell Mepe IIOIIbI-
TaliTech IPOJUTH XOTh HEMHOT'O CBeTa B TOT HEIIPOHUITaeMbIit
MpakK, KOTOPBIN OKpy:kaeT MeHs! S He 8 cocmosanuu oTbJia-
romgapuTh Bac ceiiuac 3a BalllM YCJYTd, HO Uepe3 MecCHIl-
moJiTopa s OyAy 3aMyskeM, TOrJa y MeHs OyaeT mpaBo pac-
MIOPAMKATHCA CBOUMU AOXOAAMU, U BBl YBUAUTE, UTO A YMeEIO
OBITH OJIaTOTaPHOM’.

XoJIMC IIOZOIIeS K KOHTOPKE, OTKPLLJI ee, JOCTAJ OTTyHa
3aIMCHYIO KHUMXKKY.

— ®@apuHTOII... — CKaszaJd OH. — AX Ja, S BCIOMUHAIO
aToT cayudaii. OH cBf3aH ¢ AuageMoil u3 omaJyoB. [lo-moemy,

n
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time, Watson. I can only say, madam, that I shall be happy
to devote the same care to your case as I did to that of your
friend. As to reward, my profession is its own reward; but
you are at liberty to defray whatever expenses I may be put
to, at the time which suits you best. And now I beg that
you will lay before us everything that may help us in form-
ing an opinion upon the matter.”

“Alas!” replied our visitor, “the very horror of my situ-
ation lies in the fact that my fears are so vague, and my
suspicions depend so entirely upon small points, which
might seem trivial to another, that even he to whom of all
others I have a right to look for help and advice looks upon
all that I tell him about it as the fancies of a nervous
woman. He does not say so, but I can read it from his sooth-
ing answers and averted eyes. But I have heard, Mr Hol-
mes, that you can see deeply into the manifold wickedness
of the human heart. You may advise me how to walk amid
the dangers which encompass me.”

“I am all attention, madam.”

“My name is Helen Stoner, and I am living with my step-
father, who is the last survivor of one of the oldest Saxon
families in England, the Roylotts of Stoke Moran, on the
western border of Surrey.”

Holmes nodded his head. “The name is familiar to me,”
said he.

“The family was at one time among the richest in Eng-
land, and the estates extended over the borders into Berk-

12
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9TO OBLTIO eIlle A0 HAIlero 3HAKOMCTBa, ¥OTCOH. Mory Bac
YBEPUTDb, CYAAPBIHA, UTO I OyAYy CUACTINB OTHECTUCH K Ba-
IeMy OeJIy ¢ TaKHM JKe ycepaumeM, ¢ KaKMM OTHecCsa K Je-
JIy Ballleiil IPpUATeIbHUIbI. A BOZHATPAKICHNS MHEe HUKAKOTr0
He HYXHO, TaK KaK MOs padoTa M CIAYKHUT MHE BO3HAT'PAK-
menueMm. Komeuno, y MeHda OyIyT Koe-KaKue PacXoIbl, U UX
BbI MOJK€Te BOBMECTUTh, KOTIa BaM OyaeT yrogHo. A Temepb
nonpowy 8ac cooouyums HAM noOpooHOCMU 6auiezo Oead,
4yTOOBI MBI MOIJIM MMEThL CBOE CYKJIEHIE O HeM.

— VBuI! — oTBeTMIA JEBYIIKA. — Y 2KAaC MOEro IMOJOMKEeHI
3aKJIIOUaeTCsA B TOM, UTO MOM CTPAaxXW TaK HeOoIpeeeHHBI
1 CMYTHBI, a IIOL03PEHNs OCHOBBIBAIOTCS Ha TAKMX MeJIoYax,
KasaJioch Obl, He MMEIOINX HUKAKOTO 3HAUEHUs, UTO JaKe
TOT, K KOMY $ MMEIO IIPAaBO OOPATHUTHCA 34 COBETOM U IIO-
MOIIIBIO, cuumaem 6ce MOU pPACCKA3bl OpeTHAMU HEPBHOMN
sKeHIMUHBI. OH He TOBOPUT MHE HHYEro, HO s YHTAI0 3TO
B €r0 YCIHOKOHUTEJbHBIX CJIOBAX M YKJOHUMBBIX B3IVIALAX.
f caprmagna, mucrep XoJMc, UTO Bhl, KAK HUKTO, pasoupae-
TeChb BO BCAKUX IMOPOUYHBIX HAKJOHHOCTIX YeJIOBEUEeCKOTO
cepAlia 1 MOXKeTe II0COBETOBATh, UTO MHE JeJIaTh CPeIn OKPY-
JKAIOIX MeHs OIacHOCTe.

— §1 Bech BHEUMAaHUE, CyAapbIHA.

— Mewua soByr 9dineH Croymep. S KuUBYy B mOoMe MOEro
oruumMa, Poiimorra. OH gBJIsSeTCS IIOCJIETHUM OTIIPBICKOM
ONHOII M3 CTapeHINX CAKCOHCKUX (paMUIUil B AHIINU —
Poiinorros us Crox-Mopona, y 3anaguoi rpauuiisl Cyppes.

XoamMc KUBHYI.
— Mmne 3HaKOMO 3TO UM, — CKasaJj OH.

— B0 Bpems, Korga ceMbsi PoiiIoTTOB ObLiIa OOHOI 13
caMbIx OoraTeix B Aurauu. Ha ceBepe Biagenus PoiiaoTToB

13
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shire in the north, and Hampshire in the west. In the last
century, however, four successive heirs were of a dissolute
and wasteful disposition, and the family ruin was eventu-
ally completed by a gambler in the days of the Regency.
Nothing was left save a few acres of ground, and the two-
hundred-year-old house, which is itself crushed under
a heavy mortgage. The last squire dragged out his existence
there, living the horrible life of an aristocratic pauper; but
his only son, my stepfather, seeing that he must adapt
himself to the new conditions, obtained an advance from
a relative, which enabled him to take a medical degree and
went out to Calcutta, where, by his professional skill and
his force of character, he established a large practice. In
a fit of anger, however, caused by some robberies which had
been perpetrated in the house, he beat his native butler to
death and narrowly escaped a capital sentence. As it was,
he suffered a long term of imprisonment and afterwards
returned to England a morose and disappointed man.

“When Dr Roylott was in India he married my mother,
Mrs Stoner, the young widow of Major-General Stoner, of
the Bengal Artillery. My sister Julia and I were twins, and
we were only two years old at the time of my mother’s re-
marriage. She had a considerable sum of money — not less
than 1000 pounds a year — and this she bequeathed to Dr
Roylott entirely while we resided with him, with a provision
that a certain annual sum should be allowed to each of us
in the event of our marriage. Shortly after our return to
England my mother died — she was killed eight years ago
in a railway accident near Crewe. Dr Roylott then aban-
doned his attempts to establish himself in practice in Lon-
don and took us to live with him in the old ancestral house
at Stoke Moran. The money which my mother had left was
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MecTpas nexTa %%

mpocTupajanuch 00 Bepkitupa, a Ha 3amage — mo 'emmmiupa.
Ho B OpoIjIoM CTOJIETUM YeThIpe IIOKOJEeHUA MOAPAI IIPO-
MaTBhIBAJIX CeMENHOe COCTOSAHWe, ITOKa HAKOHeI[ OJUH U3
HACJIEMIHUKOB, CTPACTHLIN UTPOK, OKOHUATEJIbHO HE Pa30PUI
ceMbi0 BO BpeMeHa pereHTcTBa. OT IPEXHUX IIOMECTUIA
OCTAJINCh JIUIITh HECKOJIBbKO aKPOB 3e€MJIU Ja CTAPUHHLIN AOM,
IIOCTPOEHHBIN JIeT ABECTH HAas3aJ W TPO3AINUil PYXHYTH 100
Opemenem 3axaadubix. IlocieHUIT TOMEIIUK W3 3TOTO poja
BJIAUMJI B CBOEM JOMe JKaJIK0oe CYyIleCTBOBAHMEe HUIIEeTO apuc-
Tokparta. Ho ero emuHCTBEHHBIH CHIH, MOW OTUMM, HOHSB,
YTO HAAO0 KAaK-TO HPHUCIOCOOUTHCS K HOBOMY IIOJIOMKEHUIO
Bellleii, B3sJ B3aliMbl y KaKOTO-TO POACTBEHHUKA HEOOXOI-
MYI0O CyMMYy JeHer, MOCTYIINJ B YHUBEPCUTET, OKOHUMUJ €ro
¢ IUIJIOMOM Bpaua u yexaya B KaabKyTTy, rae Ogaromaps
CBOEMY HUCKYCCTBY M BBIJeP:KKe BCKOpe IPHUOOpes IITUPOKYIO
npakTuky. Ho B moMe y Hero caydujach Kpasxa, u PoiaorT
B mpuiagke OellleHCcTBa N30UJI O CMEPTH Ty3eMIla-IBOPEI[KO-
ro. C mpydom usbexras cmepmuoil KaA3HU, OH AOJTOe BpeMs
TOMUJICS B TIOPbMeE, a IIOTOM BO3BpATUJICA B AHIJINIO YIPIO-
MBIM U Pa30UYapOBAHHBLIM UEJIOBEKOM.

B Nuguu moxTop PoiijgoTT KeHumJcA Ha MOeHd MarTepu,
muccuc CToyHep, MOJOIOM BIOBE TeHepaj-Maiiopa apTuJi-
Jepuu. MsulI ObLIU OJIU3HEIBI — g U ModA cectpa JKynusd, u,
Korja MAaTh Hallla BRIXOAWJIA 3aMYy:K 3a JOKTOpa, HAM eaBa
MUHYJO ABa roga. OHa ob0Jagasia IOPATOUYHBEIM COCTOAHUEM,
IaBaBIIUM el He MeHbIIle ThicAuMu (PyHTOB moxona B rox. Ilo
ee 3aBeIlaHui0, 9TO COCTOSHIE MePexXoquyio K JOKTopy Poii-
JOTTY, TMMOCKOJBbKY MBI KuJau BMecTe. Ho ecau MbI BbIHIEM
3aMyK, KaKIOW 13 HacC NOJI’KHA ObITH BBIJEJeHA OIpeesieH-
Has cyMMa T'OoZOBOTO Aoxoma. Bckope mocie HaIlllero Bo3Bpa-
IeHnsa B AHIJIMIO HaIlla MaTh yMepJia — OHa IIorubjia BoceMb
JIeT Hasal B :KeJIe3HOA0POo:KHOoM KaTacTpode mpu Kpy. ITocie
ee cMepTH AOKTOP POHJIOTT OoCTaBUJI CBOM IIONBITKH 000-
cHoBaThcsa B JIoHAZOHe M HaJaAUTh TaM MEIUITUHCKYIO
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