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Story

James Hudson arbeitet als Inspector bei der legendären Polizei-

behörde Scotland Yard. Er ist einer der fähigsten Männer und wird

immer dann zurate gezogen, wenn seine Kollegen mal wieder vor

einem Rätsel stehen. Oft wird er dabei von Elvira Elliot, der jun-

gen, attraktiven Versicherungsagentin unterstützt.

Wie jeden Montagabend hatte Richter Nicholas Tremberg mit drei

alten Freunden im Herrenclub Rochester’s gefeiert. Dieses Mal

stießen sie auf das erfolgreiche Ende eines schwierigen Gerichts-

prozesses an. 

Am nächsten Morgen liegt der Richter tot in seiner Wohnung.

Außer einer Haarnadel mit Initialen findet die Polizei keine weite-

ren Hinweise. Schnell wird klar, dass der Richter ermordet wurde,

doch von wem und wieso? Die Ex-Frau des Opfers hätte ein Motiv,

doch auch die drei Freunde des Richters scheinen etwas vor Inspec-

tor Hudson zu verbergen. Und dann geschieht ein weiterer Mord ...

Chapter 1: And the Mighty Will Fall

Judge Nicholas Tremberg always had dinner at his club on Mon-

days. His butler, Roberts, always tried to be very quiet the follow-

ing morning. The judge liked his port, and this meant he was rather

sensitive to noise when he woke up on Tuesdays. 

As the old butler tiptoed across the hall, he sighed. Everything

seemed to take twice as long these days. He wanted to retire, but

the judge wouldn’t let him. 

Roberts stood on the doorstep, as he had every day for so many

years, and looked out at Belgrave Square. Spring was here at last,

he reflected. The butler paused for a moment and admired the

tulips in the large flowerpot in front of the house. Opening the door

a bit wider he let Percival, the silver Siamese cat, into the hall. The

four-legged aristocrat pushed past, rubbing against the butler’s

legs. 

“Good morning, Your Highness,” Roberts whispered as he slowly

bent down to pick up the newspaper and then, equally slowly, stood

up to put it on a tray on the windowsill. 

As he braced himself for the long walk up the stairs to the judge’s

room, the butler heard Percival spitting angrily. Roberts could not

see what was upsetting the animal. The curving staircase, which

stretched right across the hall, was blocking his view. He made his

way to the other side, where he almost tripped over Percival. The

terrified animal was staring at something ahead of him, his

turquoise eyes wide and shocked. 

The butler followed the cat’s gaze to a large bundle lying wrapped

in the judge’s distinctive red dressing gown. He moved a step 

closer, his heart beating furiously.

“Oh my God!” Roberts gasped, when he eventually realized what

was lying there on the ground.
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8. dressing gown _______________

9. staircase _______________

In Belgrave Square, Hudson parked his Bentley in front of the 

German Embassy. The young constable standing outside the

judge’s house looked at the detective’s ID card and nodded politely.

“The forensic team is already here, sir,” he remarked, standing to

one side to allow the inspector to walk past.

Hudson walked through the gate and up the steps to the house. He

was just wondering whether or not to ring the bell when the door

suddenly opened. Hudson found himself face to face with a butler

who must have been at least 80. Both men stared at each other for

a moment, Hudson was not quite sure what to do. Butlers always

seemed to him like representatives of a past world. There was noth-

ing in the man’s demeanour that suggested any emotion, and 

Hudson nearly asked the butler to just show him where the body

was, but he did not want to sound insensitive. 

Instead he said, “I am Detective Inspector James Hudson from

Scotland Yard.”

Nothing was ever going to be the same again, Roberts reflected as

he examined the tall man with greying temples. The inspector’s

worn tweed jacket, corduroy trousers and scuffed shoes made him

look more like a university professor than like a successful detect-

ive who specialized in complicated murder cases. However, there

was something in the way the man held his gaze which told the 

butler that it was probably best to stay on the right side of DI 

Hudson.

“Please come in, sir. Judge Tremberg is over there behind the

stairs,” the butler said, pointing through the porch into the hall.

“Some of your colleagues are already here.”
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It was the Tuesday after the London Marathon. There were still a lot

of metal railings stacked along the side of the roads next to Hyde

Park, waiting to be picked up. Radio 2 was full of reports about the

money raised for charity. 

Detective Inspector James Hudson grinned broadly as he listened

to an interview with a man who had run the entire 42 kilometres

dressed as a duck. The detective was in a good mood, despite the

fact that he was on his way to Belgrave Square to see a corpse.

Looking at bodies was, after all, a routine part of his job. As he

approached Belgrave Square, Hudson switched off the car radio

and started to think about the telephone call he had received from

the Chief Inspector. 

“Tremberg is a member of my club,” Sir Reginald had snarled

angrily during his phone call with Hudson, as though it was incon-

ceivable that a member of his club could actually die. 

“Joined about the same time I did. I want you to go over there

immediately and find out what happened.”

Übung 1: Wie heißt der Begriff auf Deutsch? Übersetzen Sie!

1. retire _______________

2. brace oneself _______________

3. spit _______________

4. tiptoe _______________

5. railings _______________

6. tulip _______________

7. corpse _______________
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“Humpty Dumpty sat on the wall,

Humpty Dumpty had a great fall…

All the king’s horses and all the king’s men 

Couldn’t put Humpty together again.”

Hudson shook his finger in mock disapproval.

“Morning, Tony. What time did you get here?”

“About twenty minutes ago,” answered Tony Barrington in a more

serious voice, “although I am not convinced that this is really a job

for me. The judge appears to have been dead for at least eight

hours. There is no sign of a struggle. He probably lost his balance

as he was wandering across the landing. The butler tells me he was

out at his club yesterday and likes the odd glass of port after his

meal.”

Hudson looked over at the body. 

“And I found this!”

Tony Barrington handed Inspector Hudson a see-through plastic

bag with a hairpin in it.

“It was lying near the body. I don’t think it belonged to him,”

remarked Tony Barrington ironically, referring to Judge Tremberg’s

bald head. 

Inspector Hudson looked at the hairpin – it was rather striking. The

hairpin was quite long and looked as if it was made of silver and

gold. The top of the pin was broader and oval-shaped and some-

thing was engraved on it. The inspector looked a little closer. It

read “LM”.

“Maybe it belongs to his wife,” Inspector Hudson shrugged. “The

LM that is written here,” he said, showing Barrington the engrav-

ing.

“Yes, or it might be the make or something,” answered Tony Bar-

rington. “I’ll look into it.”

Inspector Hudson looked up at the broken balustrade.
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Übung 2: Schreiben Sie die Sätze um! Verwenden Sie dabei ein

Adverb.

1. The constable was polite when he asked the question. 

The constable asked the question politely.

2. The butler looked thoughtful as he examined the constable.

_____________________________________________________

3. Hudson had a quick look at the body.

_____________________________________________________ 

4. The butler spoke in a quiet voice.

_____________________________________________________ 

5. His English is good.

_____________________________________________________ 

6. The man’s reaction was insensitive.

_____________________________________________________ 

7. The young constable was patient as he waited for Hudson.

_____________________________________________________ 

Hudson walked around the curving staircase. The body, surround-

ed by bits of broken banister, was lying face down on the ground.

Tony Barrington, the head of forensics, was beside the corpse, his

thick-framed glasses perched crookedly on the end of his nose.

When he saw Hudson, the forensics expert quietly recited the pop-

ular nursery rhyme:
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