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I'o0cexk

In the winter of 1829—1830, deep into the night, the
grand salon of the Vicomtesse de Grandlieu remained dimly
lit by flickering candles.

3umoint 1829—1830 romoB, riIyooKoil HOYBIO, BETUYEeCTBEH-
HBII CaJIOH BUKOHTECCHI Jie I'paHiibeé BCE el TYCKJIO OCBEIasICs
MEPLAIIIUMHI CBEYaMH.

The air was heavy with the scent of expensive perfumes
and the faint crackle of a dying fire.

Bo3myx ObUT MpoOMUTaH apoMaToM JIOPOTHX TYXOB U JIETKUM
MIOTPECKMBAHUEM YTacaloIero OrHsl.

Most guests had already left the gathering, their carriages
rumbling away into the cold Paris streets.

BONBIIMHCTBO TOCTEN yKe Pa3olUINCh, UX SKUIAXU TPOMBbI-
XaJIU TPOYb IO XOJOJAHBIM MAPUKCKUM YIUIAM.

Only two people lingered who were not family: a young,
handsome man who glanced at the clock as it struck one,
then politely bid farewell.

OcraBajuch JIMIb IBOE MOCTOPOHHUX: MOJIOJOM, KPacHBbIN
MYKUYMHA, KOTOPBIU B3TJISIHYJT HA Yachl, KOTJIa OHU MPOOKIIN Yac,
Y BEKJIMBO TTOTIPOIIAJICS.



As the sound of his departing carriage echoed through
the courtyard, the Vicomtesse turned her attention to her
daughter, Camille, who stood by the fireplace, staring
intently at a delicate, transparent screen that shielded the
flames.

Korma mrym ero orbe3kamolero Kumaxka 3XOM pasHEccs
0 JIBOPY, BUKOHTecca 0OpaTuia BHUMaHue Ha A04b, Kamusty,
CTOSIBIIYIO Y KAMHMHA U MPHUCTAJIbHO CMOTPEBIIYIO HA W3SIIHBINA
IIPO3PAavYHbIA 9KPaH, 3aIIMALIABIINY TIAMS.

Her posture was tense, her ears straining toward the
outside noises, which stirred a mother’s quiet worries.

E€ no3za Obl1a HaNpsHKEHHOM, YIIW JIOBUJIM BHEIITHHE 3BYKH,
YTO BBHI3BAJIO TUXUE MATEPUHCKHE TPEBOTU.

«Camille,» the Vicomtesse said softly, approaching her,
«if you keep treating young Comte de Restaud like this
evening, I’ll have to ask him not to come here anymore.
Listen to me, dear. If you trust my love for you, let me
help guide your choices in life. At seventeen, you can’t
fully understand the past, the future, or how society works.
I have just one thing to tell you: Monsieur de Restaud
has a mother who could ruin millions. She’s from humble
origins — a certain Mademoiselle Goriot. People used to talk
about her a lot. She treated her own father so poorly that she



doesn’t deserve such a good son. The young Count adores
her and supports her with great loyalty, which is admirable.
He’s also kind to his brother and sister. But as long as
his mother is alive, no respectable family would risk giving
a daughter — and her fortune — to him.»

«Kamunsa, — THXO cKa3zajia BUKOHTecca, MOAXO/s K Hell, — ec-
JIM THI OyJIeIITh POIOJIKATh OOPAIAThCS C MOJIOIBIM TpachoM Jie
Pecto Tak, Kak cerofHsi Be4epoM, MHe MPUAETCS MOMPOCUTh €r0
Oosbiie He mpuxonuTh ciofa. [ocmymaii mensi, noporasi. Eciu
THI JIOBepsielllb MOel JTIOOBU K TeOe, MO3BOJIb MHE HAPaBJISTh
TBOW XM3HEHHbIC BBHIOOpHI. B ceMHamnare jieT Thl He MOXKEIllb
TIOJTHOCTBIO TIOHSATH TMPOIUIOe, OyayIliee Wik KaK YCTPOGHO 00-
niectBo. S Mory ckasaTh TOJIBKO OOHO: Yy Mcke nie Pecro ectpb
MaThb, KOTOPasi MOXKET pa30pUTh MIJLTMOHBI. OHA U3 CKPOMHOTO
MIPOUCXOXKIEHHS — HeKasl Masiemyasenb [ opro. O Heil MHOTO ro-
Bopui. OHa TaK IJI0X0 0OpaInasack C COOCTBEHHBIM OTIIOM, UTO
HE 3aCTy’KMBaeT TaKOro XOopoIrero cbina. Mojiooi rpad o0oxa-
€T €€ U MOAJEPKUBACT C BEJIMKOU ITPEJAHHOCTBIO, YTO JOCTOMHO
BocxmieHus. OH Takke J00p k Opary u cecrpe. Ho moka ero
MaTh )KUBa, HU OJIHA YBa)KaeMasi CEMbsl HE PUCKHET OT/IaTh 104b —
U €€ COCTOSIHUE — EMY.»

The Vicomtesse’s brother and a family friend were
finishing a game of piquet nearby.

Bpar BUKOHTECCHI U PYT CEMbH 3aKaHUYMBAIU MAPTHIO B IHU-
KET HEMONAJIEKY.



The friend, overhearing bits of the conversation, paused.
Hpyr, ozacaymmas 0OpbIBKH Pa3roBOpa, OCTAHOBUJICS.

«I caught a few words between you and Mademoiselle de
Grandlieu,» he said, «and it worries me. I think I should
add my thoughts. Oh, and I’ve won, Monsieur le Comte,» he
added lightly to his opponent.

«$1 yIOBMIJI HECKOJIBKO CJIOB MEXIy BaMH U MajieMyasellb Jie
['pannb€, — ckaszan oH, — M 9TO OecOKOMT MeHs. [lymaio, MHe
CTOUT JTI00aBUTH CBOM MBICTH. O, M sl BHIUTPaJl, MChe Ipad,» —
J0OABUIT OH JIETKO K CBOEMY OIMIOHEHTY.

«I’ll leave you and go help your niece.»
«$1 octaBmio Bac ¥ Moty MOMOTY Balliei MIeMSHHUIIE.»

«What sharp ears you have, like a true lawyer!» the
Vicomtesse exclaimed with a smile.

«Kaxkue ocTpble ym y Bac, Kak y HAaCTOSILETO agBoKaTal!» —
BOCKJIMKHYJIa BAKOHTECCA C YJILIOKOM.

«My dear Derville, how did you know what I was
whispering to Camille?»

«Moi noporoit JlepBuiib, Kak Bbl Y3HaJIH, 4TO § 1ienTaia Ka-
MUILIE ?>»



«I could tell from your expressions,» Derville replied,
settling into a low chair by the fire.

«$] moHsT Mo BamIM BBIPAXCHUAM,» — OTBETUJI HepBI/IJ'II),
YCaKMBAsICh B HU3KOE KPECIIO y OrHSI.

Camille’s uncle joined her side, and the Vicomtesse sat
on a small stool by the hearth, between her daughter and
Derville.

Hsana Kamusuibl mpucoeIMHUICS K Hel, a BUKOHTecca cefia
Ha MaJICHbKUI CTYJ y ouara, Mexxay J1ouepbio u Jleppuiiem.

«It’s time for a story,» Derville began after a short silence,
«one that might change how you see Ernest de Restaud’s
future.»

«[Topa pacckazath UCTOPHIO,» — Ha4YaJ1 JIepBUIIb TTOCIIE KOPOT-
KOTO MOJTYaHUsI, «Ty, 9YTO MOXET U3MEHUTH Ballle BUJCHUE Oyy-
uiero DpHecra ae Pecro.»

«A story?» Camille asked eagerly. «Please start right
away, monsieur.»

«Hctropuo?» — ¢ HereprienueM cnpocuiia Kamuina. «Iloxa-
JIYWCTa, HAYHUTE Cpa3y, MChE.»

Derville glanced at the Vicomtesse, signaling that this tale
was especially for her.
JlepBWib B3IJISIHY Ha BUKOHTECCY, CUTHAJM3UPYS, UTO 3Ta



[I0BECTH OCOOEHHO TS HEE.

The Vicomtesse de Grandlieu was one of the most
prominent ladies in the Faubourg Saint-Germain, thanks
to her wealth and ancient lineage.

Buxonrecca e ['panibé Obua OMHON M3 CaMbIX BHIJAIONIUX-
csa gam B ®ooOypre CeH-KepmeHn Onaromapsi cBoemy OOrarcTBy
U IpEBHEMY POIY.

It might seem odd for a Paris lawyer like Derville to speak
so casually in her home or feel so comfortable there, but
there was a good reason.

MoxeT moka3aTbcsi CTpaHHBIM, UTO MAPUKCKUIN a[IBOKAT BPO-
ae JlepBuiis TOBOPUT TaK HENPUHYXKIEHHO B €€ JOME WIN 4yB-
CTBYyeT ce0s1 Tak KoM(pOPTHO TaM, HO Ha TO ObLIa BeCKasi MPUYU-
Ha.

When she returned to France with the royal family after
the Revolution, she lived in Paris on a modest pension from
Louis XVIII, which was humiliating.

Koraa ona BepHynach Bo ®@paHIMIO C KOPOJIEBCKOW CeMbEN
nociie Pepomonny, ona xwia B [Taprke Ha CKPOMHYIO IIEHCHIO
ot Jlionosuka X VIII, 4to ObUIO YHU3UTEIIHHO.

Her family hotel had been sold off by the Republic.
E€ cemeiitnbIil oTess ObUT posad PecryOmmKkoi.



Derville discovered flaws in the sale and fought to get it
back for her.

JlepBriib OOHAPYKUI U3bSIHBI B TPOjIake U OOpOJICsS, YTOOBI
BEPHYTbH €TI0 €il.

Encouraged, he used clever legal arguments to reclaim
the Forest of Liceney and other properties that the Emperor
had given away.

BoonyiiieBn€HHBIN, OH UCMOIB30BAT XUTPBIE IOPUIAYECKUE
apryMeHThl, uToObl BepHYTh Jlec Jlucene u npyrue BiajeHus,
kotopble imneparop pazaai.

Thanks to his efforts, her income grew to sixty thousand
francs a year, plus more from indemnity laws.

Brnarogapst ero ycuiusim, e€ JOXO[ BHIPOC A0 IECTHICCATH
ThICSY (PPAHKOB B TOJI, ILTIOC OOJIBIIIE OT 3aKOHOB O KOMIIEHCA-
USIX.

Derville was honest, knowledgeable, modest, and good
company, so he became a trusted friend of the family.

JlepBusib ObLT YeCTeH, 3HAIOII, CKPOMEH ¥ NIPUSATEH B 00IIIe-
HUM, TaK YTO CTaJ JOBEPEHHBIM IPYTOM CEMBH.

Through handling her affairs, he gained respect in high
society and attracted elite clients.



UYepes BerieHre €€ JIe)T OH 3aBOEBaJl YBaXXEHHUE B BBICIIIEM 00-
IIECTBE U MPUBJIEK NMUTHBIX KJIMEHTOB.

But he didn’t exploit his fame like an ambitious man
might.

Ho oH He 3KcITyaTupOoBaJl CBOIO ClIaBy, KaK MOT Obl aMOHIIH-
O3HBII YEJIOBEK.

The Vicomtesse urged him to sell his practice and become
a magistrate, where her influence could help him rise
quickly, but he always refused.

BukoHTecca yoexaana ero mpogarh MpakTUKY U CTaTh Maru-
CTpaToM, Tjie e€ BIMSHUE MOIJIO TIOMOYb €My OBICTPO TIOIHSTh-
cs1, HO OH BCer/ia OTKa3bIBAJICS.

He visited society only to maintain ties, and sometimes
spent evenings at the Hotel de Grandlieu.

OH mocenian OOIMECTBO TOJBKO IS TOAJICPKAHUS CBSI3EH
¥ uHoraa nposoawi Beuepa B Oteie ae ['panibe.

It was lucky his skills shone through his loyalty to her;
otherwise, his career might have stalled.

BbIIO ymavel, 4To ero HaBBIKM MPOSIBWJIKCH Yepe3 IpeaH-
HOCTb eii; MHa4Ye ero Kapbepa MOoIJja 3aCTOMOPUThCS.

Derville wasn’t greedy like some lawyers.



JepBusib He ObUT KaJHBIM, KAK HEKOTOPBIE aJJBOKATHI.

Since Ernest de Restaud started visiting and Derville
noticed Camille’s interest in him, he had come more often.

C rtex nop, kak dpHect ae Pecro Hayan nocemars u [lepBuiib
3ameTr1 nHTepec KaMusuibl K Hemy, OH CTasl TPUXOIUTh Yallie.

Just days ago at a ball, standing near Camille, he had
pointed to the Count and said, «It’s a shame that young man
doesn’t have two or three million francs, isn’t it?»

Bcero Heckosbko HeW Hazan Ha Oaiy, crost psaom ¢ Ka-
MUJUIOW, OH yKa3aj Ha rpada u ckazain: «Kaip, 4yTo y 3TOrO
MOJIOJIOTO YeJIOBEKa HeT ABYX WM TPEX MUJUTMOHOB (DPAHKOB,
HE TaK Ju?»

«Is it really a shame?» Camille replied. «I don’t think
so. Monsieur de Restaud is talented, well-educated, and his
boss at the ministry likes him. He’ll be important one day.
That ’young man’ will have all the money he needs when he
gains power.»

«ITO OEUCTBUTEIIBHO XaJib?» — orBeTwia Kamwmna. « tak
He 1ymaio. Mcbe ne Pecto TanaHTimB, XOpoIno oOpa3oBaH, v €ro
HayaJIbHUK B MUHUCTEPCTBE JTIOOUT ero. OH CTaHeT BasKHBIM OfI-
HaK/Ibl. DTOT ,,MOJIOJIO YeJIOBEK " IMOTYYUT BCE IEHbIU, UTO EMY
HYKHBI, KOT/Ia OOpPETET BJIACTh.»



«Yes, but what if he were rich now?»
«/la, HO 4TO ecu ObI OH OBLT Oorar ceryac?»

«Rich now?» Camille said, her cheeks turning pink.
«Then every girl here would fight over him.»

«borar ceityac?» — ckazasia Kamuina, e€ ek NoKpacHENH.
«Torma kakas IeByIIKa 3/1ecb 60ponach Obl 32 HETO.»

She glanced at the dancers.
OHa B3MIsIHY/IA HA TaHITYIOIIKUX.

«And then,» Derville continued, «Mademoiselle de
Grandlieu might not be the one he looks at so often. That’s
why you’re blushing! You like him, don’t you? Come on,
admit it.»

«W torpa,» — nponomkun epeuib, «Maaemyasens ae ['pan-
JIbE MorJIa Obl He OBITh TOH, Ha KOO OH TaK 4acTo CMOTPHT. Bot
nouemy Bbl KpacHeete! Bl mobute ero, ve Tak mm? Hy xe, nmpu-
3HAWUTECh.»

Camille stood up abruptly.
Kamuina pe3ko Berana.

«She loves him,» Derville thought to himself.
«OHa mobur ero,» — nogyma [lepBuib mpo ceodsl.



From that night, Camille had been unusually kind
to Derville, who supported her feelings for Ernest.

C rtovi Houn Kamuuia 6bi1a HeoObvaiiHo 100pa K leppuiio,
KOTOPBIN MOAJIEPKUBAT €€ UyBCTBA K DPHECTY.

Before, she respected him for the family’s debts to him,
but it was polite rather than warm.

PanblIlie OHa yBakasia ero 3a JIOJITM CEMbH Tepeji HUM, HO 3TO
OBLIO BEKJIMBO, a HE TEILIO.

Her manners and voice always reminded him of their
social gap.

E€ maHepbl U rosioc Bcerja HallOMUHAIM €My O UX COLUalb-
HOU ITPONACTH.

Gratitude can be a burden that the next generation
ignores.

BraromapHOCTh MOXET OBITH OpeMeHeM, KOTOpoe clieyloiiee
MOKOJIEHUE UTHOPUPYET.

«This adventure,» Derville said, pausing, «reminds me
of the one romantic episode in my life. You’re smiling
already - it sounds funny for a lawyer to talk about romance,
right? But I was twenty-five once, like anyone, and I’d seen
strange things even then. I’ll start with someone you couldn’t
have known: a moneylender.



«3JTa aBaHTIOpa,» — CKa3aJl [lepBuJib, CIIENaB May3y, «HallOMHU-
HAeT MHE €JUHCTBEHHbI POMAHTUYECKUI SMU30] B MOEH KU3-
HU. Bl yxe ynbiOaetech — 3ByUdT 3a0aBHO, KOI/Ia a/IBOKAT ro-
BOPUT O poMaHTHKe, BepHo? Ho MHe ObLIO ABaaaTh MATH OJ1-
HAX[Ibl, KAK U BCEM, U S BUJIEJ CTPAHHBIE BEIIM Aaxe Toraa. S
HAYHY C KOr0-TO, KOr'O Bbl HE MOTJIY 3HATh: POCTOBIIUKA.

Can you picture his pale, yellowish face? I’d call it a ’moon
face,» like tarnished silver.

His hair was gray like iron, neatly combed and flat.
His features looked like they were made of bronze — cold
and unchanging, like Talleyrand. Small yellow eyes, almost
without lashes, peeked from under a worn cap, as if afraid
of light. His lips were thin, like those in old paintings
of alchemists or withered men. His nose ended in a sharp
point, like a drill. He spoke softly, never getting angry. His
age was a mystery — maybe he aged early, or saved his energy
to last forever.

«MoxeTte 1 BBl TIPEJCTaBUTh €ro OJeHOe, KeATOBATOe JIU-
110? 1 OBl HA3BAJI €r0 «JIyHHBIM JIMIIOM>», KaK MOTYCKHEBIIIee Ce-
pe6po. Ero Bonock! ObLTH ceIbIMU, KaK KeJie30, aKKypaTHO 3a49é-
CaHHBIMU U TUIOCKUMHM. Ero 4epThl BHIJISAACIN KaK U3 OPOH3BI —
XOJIOZIHbIE U HEeU3MEHHbIe, Kak y Taneiipana. ManeHbkue kE-
THIE TJIa3a, OYTH O3 PECHMII, BBIIJISIIBIBAIN U3-T10/] TIOHOIICH-
HOWU IIAITKH, CJIOBHO 005ICh cBeTa. Ero ryObl ObUTH TOHKMMU, KaK



Ha CTapbhIX KapTHHAX aJIXUMUKOB MJIM MCCOXIIMX Myx4uH. Ero
HOC 3aKaHYMBAJICS OCTPbIM KOHYUKOM, Kak cBepsio. OH roBOput
THXO, HUKOT/1a He 37151Ch. Ero Bo3pact ObL1 3arajkoit — MOXeT, OH
COCTApUWJICS PaHO, I COEPET SHEPTHI0, YTOOBI JJTUTHCS] BEUHO.
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