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bounu nu Kuaijg

In the dusty, desperate years of the Great Depression, two
young lovers became America’s most infamous outlaws.

B nbuibHBIE M OTYasiHHBIE oAbl Benmkon aernpeccuu ABoe Mo-
JIOZIBIX JTIOOOBHUKOB CTaJIA CAaMbIMU TIe€YaJIbHO M3BECTHBIMHU TTpe-
CTYITHUKaMU AMEPUKHU.

Bonnie Parker and Clyde Barrow, a couple bound
by passion and rebellion, carved their names into history
with a trail of bank robberies, shootouts, and stolen cars.

Bonnu [Napkep u Knaiin Bappoy, mapa, o0bequHEHHAs CTpa-
CTBIO 1 OYHTApPCTBOM, BITHCAJIM CBOM UMEHA B MICTOPUIO Yepeion
orpabieHuil GaHKOB, EPECTPENIOK U YTHAHHBIX MaIlIMH.

Their story, set against the backdrop of 1930s America,
is one of wild romance, reckless crime, and a tragic end that
turned them into legends.

Wx ucropus, pazBopaunpamoiasics Ha ¢pone Amepuku 1930-x
TOJIOB, — 9TO UCTOPHS OYpPHOTrO poMaHa, Oe3pacCyIHbIX TTPECTYII-
JIGHUH U TParndecKoro KOHIIA, C/IENIABIIETO UX JIeTeH/IaMHt.

From small-town Texas to a nationwide manhunt, Bonnie
and Clyde lived fast, loved hard, and died young, leaving
behind a saga that still captures the imagination.



Ot masieHpKuX ropojikoB Texaca 10 oOIIeHaIMOHAJIBHON 0XO0-
Thl Ha HUX — BoHHM 1 Kuaiin st ObICTpo, JIOOWIN CTPACTHO
Y yMepJI¥ MOJIOJIBIMH, OCTAaBHB TOCIIe ceds cary, KoTopasi 1o CUX
TIOp TUIEHSIET BOOOpaKeHMe.

Bonnie Parker was just 19 when she met Clyde Barrow
in January 1930.

Bonnu Ilapkep Obuto Bcero 19 ner, korma oHa BCTpeTHIIA
Knaiiga Bappoy B ssuBape 1930 roaa.

She was a petite, fiery woman with a love for poetry and
dreams bigger than her life as a waitress in Dallas.

Ona OblTa MUHUATIOPHOW, TBUIKOW JKEHIWHOM, JIIOOWBIIICH
MI0393MI0 U MEUTaBINEH O )KU3HH, OONbINEH, YeM cyap0a ouiu-
aHTkM B [lannace.

Born into poverty, Bonnie was married to another man,
but the marriage was crumbling.

Poxaénnas B 6enHocty, boHHM Obuia 3aMyskeM, HO Opak py-
IIUAJICSL.

Clyde, 20, was a charming, wiry drifter with a troubled
past.

Knaiiny 6biio 20 et — oOasTeNbHBIN, KWIUCTBIA Opomsra
C TSIKEJIBIM MTPOLIIIBIM.



He’d already served time for petty theft and had a knack
for breaking rules.

OH yxe cujien B TIOpbMe 3a MeJIKOe BOPOBCTBO M 00J1a 1aJl Ta-
JIAHTOM HapyIlaTh MpaBuia.

Their meeting, at a friend’s house in West Dallas, sparked
an instant connection.

HMx BcTpeva B ome jpyra B 3anagHom Jlannace cpasy nopo-
JUJIa CUJIbHYIO B3AaMMHYIO CUMITATHIO.

Bonnie saw in Clyde a chance for adventure; Clyde saw
in Bonnie a partner who matched his restless spirit.

Bonnu yBuzena B Knaiine maHc Ha npukimoudenust; Knaig
yBujen B BoHHM mapTHEPA, COOTBETCTBYIOIIETO ero OeCIOKOM-
HOW AyILIE.

Their love was immediate, intense, and unshakable.
Hx m000Bb ObLIa MTHOBEHHOM, ITBUIKOW M HEMOKOJIEOMMOM.

The early 1930s were grim.
Hauaso 1930-x ObUI0 MpaYHBIM BpeMEHEM.

The Great Depression had left millions jobless, banks
were failing, and distrust of authority was rampant.

Benukas nenpeccrst octaBrIa MUJTMOHBI Oe3 paOOTHI, OaHK!
PYLIMJIVCh, @ HEOBEPUE K BJIACTH OBUIO TOBCEMECTHBIM.



Bonnie and Clyde, both from poor families, felt the world
had nothing to offer them but struggle.

Bounu u Knaiin, o6a 3 O6eHBIX ceMel, YyBCTBOBAJIM, UTO
MUp He TIpejyiaraeT UM HI4Yero, Kpome OOphOBI.

Clyde, already leaning toward crime, began pulling small
heists — grocery stores, gas stations — with Bonnie at his side.

Knaiin, yxe CKJIOHHBIN K MPeCTyIUIEHUsIM, Hayall COBEpIIaTh
MeJTkre orpabieHus — MPOMYKTOBHIX JIABOK, 3aITPABOK — BMECTE
¢ bonHwu.

Their first jobs were sloppy, but they were learning.
Hx MNEPBLIC [ICTIa 6bIJ'II/I HCYKJIIO)KMMH, HO OHU YUUJIUCD.

Bonnie wasn’t just a bystander; she carried a gun, drove
getaway cars, and embraced the outlaw life.

BonHu ObLTa He TPOCTO HAOMIOATENIeM; OHA JIepKalia OpyXKuUe,
BOAWJIa MAllIMHBI OJIA rnodera u IpuHAJIA )XKU3Hb BHC 3dKOHA.

The couple, along with a rotating crew of accomplices
known as the Barrow Gang, started hitting banks across
Texas, Oklahoma, and Missouri.

[Tapa BMecTe ¢ MeHsIOIIeCs TPYNION COOOITHUKOB, U3BECT-
HoM Kak banpma bappoy, Hauasa rpabuth 6aHKM 10 BceMy Texa-
cy, Oknaxome u Muccypu.



Their crimes were bold but chaotic.
VX mpectyruieHust ObUTH JIEP3KUMU, HO XaOTUIHBIMHU.

They’d storm into small-town banks, Clyde wielding
a Browning Automatic Rifle, Bonnie often keeping watch.

OnHu BpbIBAIMCh B OaHKM MaJIeHbKUX TopoakoB: Kiaii ¢ aB-
TOMaTH4YeCKOW BUHTOBKOW BpayHuHra, BoHHM — Ha cTopoke.

They rarely stole more than a few hundred dollars —
sometimes just $50 — but their audacity made headlines.

OHu peko yHOCHIIM OO0JIbIlle HECKOJIbKMX COTEH JOJIJIApOB —
uHora Bcero 50 — HO X IeP30CTh MOMajaia B 3arojlOBKH raser.

Newspapers painted them as glamorous rebels, a modern
Robin Hood and his daring partner.

[azetsl n300paxany UX Kak IJIaMypHBIX OyHTaped — coBpe-
MeHHOTrO PoOuH ['yia u ero OTBaKHYIO CITyTHUILY.

In reality, their robberies were messy, often ending
in shootouts or narrow escapes.

Ha nene ke ux orpabieHusi Obut OECTIOPSIIOYHBIMHI U YaCTO
3aKaHYMBAJIMCh MEPECTPEIKAMU WM 4yAEeCHbBIM OETrCTBOM.

They stole cars, swapped license plates, and crisscrossed
the Midwest, living out of dusty sedans and cheap motels.



OHM yYroHsUIM MaIllIWHBI, MEHSJIM HOMEpa W KOJIECUJIU
no Cpeanemy 3anajay, KBS B MBUIbHBIX CEIAHAX U JEIIEBBIX
MOTEJSX.

Their life was a constant chase, fueled by adrenaline and
their devotion to each other.

Wx xu3Hb OblIa BEYHOH MOTOHEH, MOAMUTHIBAEMON afpeHa-
JIMHOM Y B3aUMHOM MPEJaHHOCThIO.

Bonnie’s poetry captured their romance.
[To33ust BonHM oTpaskaia ux J0OOBb.

She scribbled verses on scraps of paper, dreaming
of fame even as they ran from the law.

OHa nucajia CTUXHY Ha KJI0UKax OyMaru, MeuTasi O CJlaBe, JIaxke
KOTJ]a OHU CKPBIBAJIMCh OT 3aKOHA.

One poem, «The Story of Bonnie and Clyde,» predicted
their end: «Some day they’ll go down together / And they’ll
bury them side by side.»

OpHo u3 e€ cruxoTBopenuii — «Mcropust bonnu u Knaiina» —
MpecKa3ano ux KoHel: «OaHaxapl oHU nagyT Bmecte / Y no-
XOPOHST UX OOK 0 OOK».

Their love was their anchor.
VX m060Bb ObLIA UX SIKOPEM.



They wrote letters to each other during Clyde’s brief
stints in jail, and Bonnie smuggled him a gun to escape once.

Onu nMcanuy apyr Apyry nucbma, Koraa Kiaiin cuien B TIopb-
Me, U OHaX bl BOHHU Mepeiaia eMy MHUCTOJET [is ooera.

Photos found in a hideout — Bonnie posing with a cigar,
gun in hand, Clyde grinning beside her - fed their myth.

dororpacduu, HalleHHblE B UX YKPHITUM — BOHHU C cura-
poit u iicroseTom, Kiaiia ynsibaercs psiiom, — Hogorpen Mug
O HUX.

The public was fascinated: here was a couple who defied
everything, living for each other and no one else.

[Ty6nmka ObUIa OYapoBaHa: Nepei HUMH ObUIa Tiapa, OpOCHB-
111as1 BBI30OB BCEMY MUPY, JKUBILIAsl TOJIIBKO APYT AJIs ApyTa.

But their life wasn’t all glamour.
Ho ux u3Hb OblIa 1ajieKka OT Iamypa.

The Barrow Gang, which included Clyde’s brother Buck
and his wife Blanche, was a dysfunctional crew.

Banyia Bappoy, B kotopywo Bxomwu Opat Knaiina Bak u ero
*keHa BnaHi, Obuta pa30OIIEHHON U HEOPraHU30BAHHOMW T'PYII-
I1ou.



They bickered, made mistakes, and left a trail of bodies.
OHu ccopuiuch, OMMOATNUCh U OCTABISUIM 32 COOOH Cren
U3 TPYIIOB.

Between 1931 and 1934, they were linked to at least
13 murders, mostly of police officers and bystanders caught
in the crossfire.

C 1931 nmo 1934 rompl uX CBSI3BIBAIM KAaK MUHUMYM
¢ 13 ybuiictBamu, B OCHOBHOM TIOJIMIIEUCKUX U CITyYalHBIX TPO-
XOXKMX, OKA3aBIIMUXCA IMO]] IEPEKPECTHBIM OTHEM.

One brutal incident in Joplin, Missouri, in 1933, saw the
gang kill two officers during a raid on their hideout.

Bo Bpems xectokou nepectpenku B Jxomivae, mrar Muc-
cypu, B 1933 rogy 6anaa youna AByX MOJMIIEHCKUX MPU HATIETE
Ha UX YOeXKHUIIE.

They escaped, leaving behind guns, stolen goods, and
Bonnie’s poems, which only fueled their legend.

Onu Gesxanu, OCTaBUB Toclie cedsl OpyXkue, KpaJeHble Bellu
¥ CTUXHW BOHHU, YTO JIMIIIL TIOIOTPESIO X JIETCHTY.

The police, humiliated, ramped up the manhunt.
[Monuimsi, yHYKeHHAs!, YCUIINJIa PO3BICK.

Life on the run was grueling.



Kuznp B 6erax Oblia U3HYPUTEIHHOM.

Bonnie and Clyde slept in fields, ate cold beans from cans,
and nursed wounds from shootouts.

Bounu u Knaiig criaym B mosisx, €11 XoJoaHbele 000bI U3 KOH-
CEpBOB U NIEPEBSA3BIBAIIM PAHBI TIOCIIE TIEPECTPEIIOK.

Bonnie was badly injured in a 1933 car crash, her leg
burned by battery acid, leaving her to limp or be carried
by Clyde.

B 1933 rony boHHu cepbE€3HO mocTpajana B aBTOKATacTpo-
(e — e€ Hory 00OXIiIa aKKYMYJISITOpHAsl KUCJOTa, U OHA JIMOO
xpomaJa, oo Knaiin Hocun e€ Ha pykax.

Yet they never abandoned each other.
Ho oHM HUKOT/Ia HE OCTABJISIN IPYT Apyra.

Their letters and poems showed a tenderness that
contrasted with their violence.

WX muchMa M CTHIXY MPOSIBIISIIA HEXKHOCTh, KOHTPACTUPOBAB-
IIYIO C X )KECTOKOCTBIO.

Clyde called Bonnie his «little blue-eyed girl»; she called
him her everything.

Konaiin HasbiBas1 BoHHM cBOEl «MasleHbKOM rofTyOoria3oi jie-
BOUYKOI», & OHA Ha3bIBajia €ro BCEM CBOMM MHUPOM.



They dreamed of settling down, maybe in Mexico, but the
law was closing in.

OHM MeuTad OCeCThb Tjie-HUOYIb, BO3MOXHO, B MeKcHKe,
HO 3aKOH BCE OMke NogOMpasICcs K HUM.

By 1934, the Barrow Gang was public enemy number one.
K 1934 rogy 6anna bappoy crana Bparom oOIecTsa HoMep
OJIVH.

Frank Hamer, a tough Texas Ranger, was hired to track
them.

Tl MX TIOUMKM OBLT HaHAT KECTKUN TEXaCCKUM perHIKep
Pponk Xenmep.

Hamer studied their patterns, learning how they circled
back to Texas to visit family.

Xeilmep U3y4ns UX MapLIPyThl, IOHSIB, YTO OHU PETYJISIPHO
BO3BpaIaanch B Texac, YToObl yBUIETHCS C POACTBEHHUKAMMU.

The gang’s loyalty to their roots would be their downfall.
[TpuBs3aHHOCTH OaHIBI K CBOMM KOPHSIM CTajla UX THOEJIBIO.

On May 23, 1934, Bonnie and Clyde were driving a stolen
Ford V8 down a rural road in Bienville Parish, Louisiana.
23 mas 1934 roga bonnu u Knaitn exanu Ha yraanaom Ford



V8 no cenbckoit fopore B npuxoae buensuns, mrar Jlynsuana.

They were heading to meet family, unaware that Hamer’s
posse was waiting.

OHM HanpaBJISTUCh HAa BCTPEUY C POJCTBEHHUKAMU, HE 3Has,
9TO OTPsi/L XelMepa yxke TMOKUIAT UX.

A trap was set: a friend, Henry Methvin, betrayed them,
luring them to a quiet stretch of highway.

beuta ycrpoena 3acana: ux apyr I'enpu MaTtBuH npegan ux,
3aMaHUB Ha OE3/TIOIHBIN YUaCTOK IIOCCE.

At dawn, as their car slowed near a fake breakdown
staged by police, six officers opened fire.

Ha paccperte, korja ux maiivHa TpUTOPMO3WUJIa BO3JIE TMOJ-
CTaBHOM IMOJIOMKHU, YCTPOSHHOM MOJIUIUEN, 111€CTh O(PULIEPOB OT-
KPBLJIM OTOHb.

The ambush was merciless.
3acana Opu1a OECHONIAIHOM.

Over 130 bullets tore through the Ford, riddling Bonnie
and Clyde.
Bonee 130 mynb nporwu Ford, uzpemerus bonnu u Knaiaa.

She was 23; he was 25.



Ei1 66110 23 Toma, emy — 25.

The car, now a mangled wreck, became a grim symbol
of their end.

ABTOMOOWJIb, TIPEBPAIIEHHBIN B TPYly METAJUIa, CTaJl Mpad-
HBIM CHMBOJIOM MX KOHIIA.

Inside, police found guns, ammo, and Bonnie’s poems.
BHyTpu nonuius Hania opyxue, NaTpoHbl U CTUXU BOHHU.

The couple, bloodied and slumped together, were
photographed by newsmen who swarmed the scene.

OxpoBaB/IEHHYIO NIapy, CUAEBIIYIO PsiioM, choTorpadupoBa-
JIM 5KY PHAJTUCTBI, 3ATIOJIOHUBIIIAE MECTO MPOUCIIIECTBUSI.

Their bodies were taken to Dallas, where thousands
gathered to see the infamous outlaws, some even stealing
souvenirs from the car.

WX Tena nocraBuium B Jlayuiac, Tjie ThICSYM JTIOJe COOpaITUCh,
YTOOBI YBUAETH MEYATbHO U3BECTHBIX MPECTYIMHUKOB — HEKOTO-
PbIE AK€ BOPOBAJIM CYBEHUPBI N3 MAIIIUHBI.

The aftermath was a mix of horror and fascination.
[MocnencTBYsI BHI3BIBAJIM CMECh YKaca U BOCXHUIIIEHUS.

Bonnie and Clyde were buried separately, against their



wishes, in Dallas cemeteries.
bonnu n Knaiiia noxopoHWIM OTAEBHO, BOIPEKU MX Keja-
HHUIO, Ha KJIagoumax Jlamiaca.

Their families mourned quietly, while the public
devoured every detail.

WX cembu ckopOenu mMoiya, a MyOJvKa JKaJHO BIMTHIBAJIA
KQKYIO JIeTalb.

Newspapers ran sensational stories, and their legend
grew.

[a3eThl MyOJMKOBAIM CEHCALIMOHHBIE CTaThbH, M MX JIereHa
pocia.

Movies, songs, and books turned them into romantic
rebels, glossing over the bloodshed.

dunbMBI, IECHA WU KHATH TIPEBPaTHIM UX B POMAHTUYECKUX
OyHTapeil, CrJiaIuB KPOBaBble MIOJPOOHOCTH.

The 1967 film Bonnie and Clyde cemented their image as
doomed lovers, though it took liberties with the truth.

®unem 1967 rona «bonau n Knaiin» 3akpenui 3a HIMU 00-
pa3 0OpEUEHHBIX JIIOOOBHUKOB, XOTSI M UCKA3WJT TTPABY.

To some, they were folk heroes who stuck it to banks;
to others, they were cold-blooded Killers who terrorized the



innocent.

Jnst oqHMX OHM OBUTM HAPOAHBIMH TEpPOSIMHU, OPOCHBIIIIMU
BbI3OB 6aHKaM; A APYTUX — XJIAJHOKPOBHBIMUA y6PIfIIlaMH, Tep-
POPHU3UPOBABIIIMMH HEBUHHBIX.

Their story lingers because it’s more than crime — it’s
a love story wrapped in chaos.

WX ucropust KUBET IO CUX TOP, MOTOMY UYTO 3TO HE MPOCTO
MPECTYIUICHUE — 9TO UCTOPHS JTIOOBU, OKYTAHHAST XAOCOM.

Bonnie and Clyde lived for each other in a world that
offered them nothing.

Bonnu u Knaiig xuam apyr uist gpyra B MUpe, KOTOPBII
He IpeJylaraj UM HAYero.

Their robberies, their escapes, their poetry, and their
violent end weave a tale that’s equal parts thrilling and
tragic.

WX orpabienusi, moOery, Mo33usl M KEeCTOKUI KOHEII CIUieTa-
10T UCTOPUIO, OJHOBPEMEHHO 3aXBaTBIBAIOIIYIO M TPATMYHYIO.

The open road, the stolen cars, the gunfire, and their
unbreakable bond keep their names alive, etched into the
folklore of a broken era.

OTKpbiTasi 1opora, yrHaHHbIE MAIIUHbI, TIEPECTPEIKU U UX
HepyIIUMasi CBSI3b COXPAHSIIOT UX UMEHA )KUBBIMU, BIVICAHHBIMU



B (pOJIBKIJIOp pa3OMTOM STOXH.



Heao 3oauaka

In the late 1960s, Northern California became the stage
for one of the most chilling and perplexing mysteries
in criminal history.

B koniie 1960-x ronos CesepHast KanudopHus crasa apeHou
OJIHOM W3 CaMbIX KYTKUX U 3araJOYHbIX TaillH B UCTOPHUHU TIpe-
CTYITHOCTH.

A Killer, calling himself the Zodiac, emerged from the
shadows, leaving a trail of bodies, cryptic messages, and
unbreakable ciphers.

Vouiita, HasbIBaBIIMI ceOsA 30OMAKOM, BBIIIE]T W3 TEHU,
OCTaBJIsisA 32 COOOM CJle]] U3 Tell, 3araJI0uHbIX MOCTaHUT U Hepas3-
raJaHHbIX MU)POB.

His taunting letters to newspapers and police, filled with
strange symbols and boasts, turned him into a phantom who
haunted not just his victims but an entire generation.

Ero m3peBartesbcKue MHcChbMa ra3eTaMm M ITOJUIUM, ITOJTHBIC
CTpaHHBIX CUMBOJIOB M XBACTOBCTBA, IIPEBPATHIIU €r0 B MPU3pa-
Ka, TIpecyieoBaBIIero He TOIbKO XePTB, HO U 11eJI0e TIOKOJICHHE.

Decades later, the Zodiac’s ciphers still captivate
detectives, amateur sleuths, and cryptographers, keeping



the case alive in a world obsessed with solving the
unsolvable.

Cnycrs necartunerust mudpbl 3014Maka BCE €lI€ 3aBOPaXu-
BAIOT JIETEKTUBOB, JIIOOUTENIEH-CHIIIMKOB U KpUNTOrpacdoB, Moj-
JepKuBasi MHTEpeC K Aely B MHpPE, ONepKUMOM pas3rajikou
HepasraJlaHHoro.

It began in December 1968, in Vallejo, California.
Bc€ nauanock B nexkadbpe 1968 roma B Banbexo, mrar Kanm-

(popHus.

A young couple, Betty Lou Jensen and David Faraday,
were parked on a quiet road, enjoying a date night.

Monopas napa, berru Jly [Ixxencen u Iasun ®apaneu, npu-
NAapKOBAJIMCh HAa TUXOU JJOPOre, HACJAaX/1asiCh CBUIaHUEM.

Without warning, a figure approached their car and
opened fire.

bes npenynpexaeHus ¢urypa nogomuia K MX MalvHe U OT-
KPbLJIa OTOHb.

Both were Kkilled, their lives snuffed out in a brutal,
motiveless act.

O0a ObUTM YOUTHI — UX KU3HU 00OPBAJIMCh B KECTOKOM, Oec-
NPUYMHHOM aKTe HACHUJIHSI.



Six months later, in July 1969, another couple, Darlene
Ferrin and Michael Mageau, were attacked in a similar spot.

UYepes mectb mMecsleB, B uoiie 1969 rona, eme ogHa napa —
Hapnmun ®Peppun u Maiika Maxo — noaBepriiach HanaJeHUIo
B [TIOXOXKEM MeECTe.

Darlene died, but Michael survived, describing a man
who shot them with cold precision.

HapnuH moru6na, Ho MalK1 BBDKMJI M ONHUCAT YEJIOBEKa,
CTPEJISIBIIETO C XOJIOJHON TOYHOCTBIO.

These were no random crimes.
3710 ObUTN HE CITyvaiiHbIe TPECTYIUICHHUSI.

The killer wanted attention.
Youitna xaxaan BHUMaHUSA.

Soon after, letters arrived at three Bay Area newspapers:
the San Francisco Chronicle, San Francisco Examiner, and
Vallejo Times-Herald.

Bckope mnocne storo B Tpu razersl Can-Ppanimcko-bei-
Opua — San Francisco Chronicle, San Francisco Examiner
u Vallejo Times-Herald — npunm nucema.

Written in a jagged scrawl, they claimed responsibility for
the murders and included a strange cipher split into three



parts.

HanmcanHple HEpOBHBIM MOYEPKOM, OHU Opay Ha ceds OT-
BETCTBEHHOCTb 32 YOUHCTBA U COIEPXKAJIU CTPaHHbIN Udp, pas-
IeNEHHBIIA HA TP YaCTH.

The author demanded the papers publish the ciphers on
their front pages, threatening more Kkillings if they refused.

ABTOp TpeboBat ormyOMMKOBaTh MG PHI HA MEPBBIX MOJIOCAX,
yrposasi HOBbIMH yOMICTBAMU B CITydae OTKa3a.

The papers complied, and the Zodiac’s game began.
[a3eThl NOMYMHUIIMCH, U HAYaJIach Urpa 301aKa.

He called himself the Zodiac, a name that suggested
cosmic mystery, and his letters were laced with arrogance,
as if he were toying with the world.

OH HaszBas1 ceOa 30QMakoM — UMEHEM, HABEBABIIINM KOCMU-
YeCcKylo TaliHy, — ¥ ero MucbMa ObUTA TTPOHU3AHBI BLICOKOMEPH-
eM, OyATO OH UTPAJI C LIEJIBIM MUPOM.

The first cipher, known as the 408 Cipher, was cracked
within days by a schoolteacher, Donald Harden, and his
wife, Bettye.

[epsbiii mmdp, w3BecTHBI Kak «408», ObUT pasragaH
32 HECKOJIBKO JTHEH ITIKOJIbHBIM yuuTesieM JJoHamb1omM XapaeHom
U ero xeHou berru.



It revealed a chilling message: «I like Killing people
because it is so much fun...»



Konen 03HaKOMUTEJLHOI'O
¢dparmenra.

Tekct npegocraBieH OO0 «Jlurpec».

[IpounTaiiTe STy KHUTY LIEJIMKOM, KYIIUB TOJIHYIO JIETATbHYIO
Bepcuio Ha Jlurpec.

Be3ormacHo oriaTuTh KHATY MOKHO OaHKOBCKOH KapToit Visa,
MasterCard, Maestro, co cuyera MOOMJIBHOTO TesiehOHa, C TiIa-
Te)KHOro TepMmuHaia, B cajoHe MTC wmm Cesa3HoOHM, uepe3
PayPal, WebMoney, Aunexc./lensru, QIWI Komenek, 60Hyc-
HBIMU KapTaMu WK APYTUM YI0OHBIM Bam crioco6om.
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