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TIie Leander •earls 

I was sitting in my office, busy doing nothing. No phone 

calls, no messages. Nobody in Los Angeles seemed to need a 

private detective today. 

A warn1 wind b]ew in at the vvindow, bringing with it the 

smell of the oil-burners from the hotel opposite. 

I was just thinking about going to lunch when Kathy 

Horne ca111e in. 

f(athy was a tall blonde with sad eyes vvho had once been 

a policewoman. She lost her job when she n1arried a cheap 

little crook called Johnny Horne, hoping to make hin1 into 

an honest 111an. Now Johnny was back in prison again, and 

Kathy worked at the Mansion House Hotel across the road, 

selling cigars, and waiting to try again with Johnny. 

She sat down and lit a cigarette. 

'Did you ever hear of the Leander pearls?' she asked. 

'God, that old blue suit of yours is so shiny. You n1ust have 

money in the bank, the clothes you wear.' 

'No,' I said, 'to both your ideas. I never heard of the 

Leander pearls, and I don't have any money in the bank.' 

'Then maybe you'd like to n1ake yourself a cut of twenty­

five grand.' 

I put 1ny cigarette out. How was Kathy Horne going to 

put her hands on twenty-five thousand dollars? 
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Goldfish 

'Did you ever hear u( the Leander /)ecTrls?' Kathy asked. 

'It \Vas nineteen years ago,' l(athy vvcnt on. 'A guy up 

north na,ned Sol Leander bought the pearls for his wife -

just two of then1. They cost two hundred grand.' 

'Hovv can you wear son1ething as big as a football?' l 

asked. 

'I see you don't know a lot about pearls,' I(athy said. 'It's 

not just how big they are. Well, they're worth n1ore now, 

and th c i nsu ranee con1pa ny is stil I offering a reward of 

tvventy-five grand for then1.' 

'Ah, I get it,' I said. 'Son1ebody stole then1.' 
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The Leander pearls 

'Novv you're using your head. It vvas a ,nail-car robbery. 

A guy hid on the train, got into the mail car and shot the 

clerk. Then he took all the valuable n1ail and got a\vay. But 

\vhen they caught hin1 later in Canada, they didn't get any 

of the stuff. They sent hin1 to Leavenworth prison for life, 

but they never proved he got the pearls.' 

'If it's going to be a long story, let's have a drink.' 

'I never drinl( before sunset,' Kathy said. She watched n1c 

get rny little flat bottle out, then went on, 'His nan1e was 

Sype - Wally Sype. He did it alone. And he never said 

anything about the stuff that he took. After fifteen years 

they offered hin1 a pardon, but he had to tell then1 \vherc the 

stuff was. So he gave then1 everything - except the pearls.' 

'Where was it?' I asked. 'In his hat?' 

'Listen, this isn't just a funny story, Carn1ady ,' l(athy 

said. 'I've got a lead to those pearls.' 

I shut n1y mouth with n1y hand and looked serious. 

'Sype said he never had the pearls, and I guess they 

believed hin1, because he got the pardon. But the pearls vvere 

on the train, and they were never seen again. 

'Just once in Leavenworth prison Sype had too 1n uch to 

drink and started talking. The guy that he told was a little 

n1an called Peeler Mardo. Sype said he'd hidden the pearls 

so1newhere in Idaho.' 

I sat forward a little. 

'Getting interested, eh?' I(athy said. 'Well, listen to this. 

Peeler Mardo rents a roon1 in n1y house and he drinks too 

111 uch and he talks in his sleep.' 
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Goldfish 

Kathy walked towards the door, stopped, and ca1ne 

back. She looked down at the floor. 

'This is Peeler's business, really,' she said. 'And yours 

now. But if I could have a grand or two waiting when 

Johnny came out, then maybe ' 

'Maybe you really could keep hin1 honest,' I said. 'It's a 

dream, l(athy. It's all a drean1. But if it isn't, you get a third, 

with Peeler and tne.' 

Kathy opened her n1outh in surprise, then stared hard at 

the window, to stop herself from crying. She went towards 

the door, turned and came back again. 

'That isn't all,' she said. 'It's the old guy - Sype. He did 

fifteen years in prison. That's a long tin1e. Doesn't it make 

you feel bad?' 

I shook n1y head. 'He stole the pearls, didn't he? He 

killed a man. What does he do now?' 

'His wife has money,' Kathy said. 'He spends all his tin1e 

with his goldfish.' 

'Goldfish?' I said. 'To hell with hin1.' 

I(athy ,vent out of the door. 
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A bodv and a reward 

l(athy's house was on a corner, high up on a hill. It had been 

two houses once, so it had two front doors. I rang the bell 

on Mardo's side, but nobody came. Then I went to the 

other door. Nobody answered. 

While I was waiting, a grey Dodge car went quickly 

round the corner and a smart girl in blue looked up at me 

for a second. I didn't see the other person in the car. I didn't 

look very hard. I didn't know it was in1portant. 

1 opened the door with Kathy's key, and walked in to a 

living-roo1n with just enough furniture in it. I ,valked 

through the house until I found the door to the other side. I 

unlocked it and went through. 

At the back of the house I found a roon1 ,,vith a closed 

door. No answer. I vvent in. The little man on the bed was 

probably Peeler Mardo. I noticed his feet hrst, because they 

were tied to the end of the bed by a rope round the ankles. 

Son1ebody had burned the bottotns of his feet until there 

,vas no skin left. There was still a s1nell of burning in the 

room, and on a table by the bed there was a hot electric 

iron. I turned it off. 

I went to I(athy's kitchen and found some whiskey. I 

drank s01ne of it and looked out of the windo\v. Then I 

went back to Peeler Mardo's roon1. 

7 

https://www.languagecentre.ir/english/entertainment/goldfish


Jennyluu.net   Jennyluu.net   



Jennyluu.net   Jennyluu.net   



Jennyluu.net   Jennyluu.net   



Jennyluu.net   Jennyluu.net   



Jennyluu.net   Jennyluu.net   

https://www.languagecentre.ir/english/entertainment/goldfish


Jennyluu.net   Jennyluu.net   



Jennyluu.net   Jennyluu.net   



Jennyluu.net   Jennyluu.net   



Jennyluu.net   Jennyluu.net   



Jennyluu.net   Jennyluu.net   



Jennyluu.net   Jennyluu.net   



Jennyluu.net   Jennyluu.net   



Jennyluu.net   Jennyluu.net   



Jennyluu.net   Jennyluu.net   



Jennyluu.net   Jennyluu.net   



Jennyluu.net   Jennyluu.net   



Jennyluu.net   Jennyluu.net   



Jennyluu.net   Jennyluu.net   

https://www.languagecentre.ir/english/entertainment/goldfish


Jennyluu.net   Jennyluu.net   



Jennyluu.net   Jennyluu.net   



Jennyluu.net   Jennyluu.net   



Jennyluu.net   Jennyluu.net   



Jennyluu.net   Jennyluu.net   



Jennyluu.net   Jennyluu.net   



Jennyluu.net   Jennyluu.net   



Jennyluu.net   Jennyluu.net   



Jennyluu.net   Jennyluu.net   



Jennyluu.net   Jennyluu.net   



Jennyluu.net   Jennyluu.net   



Jennyluu.net   Jennyluu.net   



Jennyluu.net   Jennyluu.net   


