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-From the beginning to the end, the reader will have their eye on the culprit without knowing who it is.

That seems to have become one of the so-called traditional detective novel’s requirements. Keep in mind
that that condition is applied whenever it is possible. A sensitive reader may figure out the criminal
within reading the detective novel four to five times. While when an inexperienced reader reads a
detective novel, they may get to the end without figuring it out. From this reasoning, | have decided to
aim at the at the place in the middle of the boundary between the two. As an intellectual game, | ask of
you to unravel this enigma, and if you do, the feeling will be satisfying.
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1, The Strange Thief
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['In this book that you are reading, it is only natural to feel inclined to write in it. You are welcome to

write in it all you like. |
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Someone told me this story, which after he told me this: ‘It happened four or five years ago, but | was

hesitant to tell you as the person involved in the incident was still alive. That person had recently died of
illness. That’s all I'll say.’
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As | listened to that, | thought to myself, well, that should naturally be written down. If you make it to the

end of this novel, you will automatically understand why this needed to be written down, without me
needing to explain it here.
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In the following story, the term “I“ refers to the person who told me about this incident.
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One summer, | was invited to stay at Yuuki Koichi’s house for about half a month by a friend of mine

named Kouda Shintaro even though we weren’t particularly close. The incident happened in the span of
this half a month.

h—F FEEAEERICEE LM 2 O Tw 5, fPRO BT ROKrHEEao > L
O DUFIL L ITH > T, HIRBZETITIERi o TRV DGFI7Z 2706 TH 5,



Koichi-kun was the son of Major General Yuuki, who held an important position in the Military Affairs
Bureau of the Ministry of War. His father’s estate was near the sea, just across from Kamakura, so it was
a place he thought it best to spend his summer vacation.
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The three of us had just graduated from the same university that year. Yuuki-kun was in the English
department, and Kouda-kun and | were in the economics department, but back when we were in high

school, we had slept in the same room, so even though we were in different departments, we became
very close schoolmates.
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For us, it was a summer of farewell to our carefree student life. Kouda-kun was going to work at a trading
company in Tokyo from September, and Koichi-kun and | were taken by the soldiers and were joining the
military at the end of the year. In any case, we would not have been able to enjoy such a carefree

summer vacation again next year. So, | accepted Koichi-kun'’s invitation with the goal to have as much fun
as possible this summer without any regrets.
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Since Koichi-kun was the only son on a spacious estate, he lived a life of luxury. His father was a major
general in the army, however his ancestor was a senior vassal of a feudal lord which made his family
extremely wealthy. As guests, we also didn’t feel uncomfortable. On the estate, there was also a
beautiful woman in the Yuuki family that also accompanied us. She was Koichi-kun’s cousin named
Shimako-san. After she lost her parents a long time ago, she was taken in and raised at the Major
General’s residence. She had completed a girls’ school and was passionate about music lessons at the
time. The quality of her violin playing was just starting to shine through.
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We would go to the beach if the weather was nice. The Yuuki residence was located midway between
Yuigahama and Katase, but most of us chose the flashier Yuigahama. In addition to the four of us, we had
many male and female friends at the beach, so we never got bored. Under the larger-than-average

seashore umbrella with its red and white checkerboard stripes, we had laughed and laughed with
Shimako-san and her friend’s daughters, who stood shoulder to shoulder in jet black swimsuits.
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When we got tired of the sea, we would also go carp fishing at the pond at Yuuki’s residence. The big

pond was filled with carp, just like a fishing pond, so even amateurs could catch a lot of carp there. We
had learned the basics of fishing from the Major General.
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The days were truly free, bright, and comfortable. However, the monster of misfortune suddenly comes
to any bright place, the brighter it is, the more envious it is.
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One day, an unexpected gunshot echoed in the Major General’s residence. This story opens with the
sound of that gunshot.
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That evening, it was a birthday celebration for the head of the house, the Major General, so he had
invited some of his acquaintances over for dinner. Kouda-kun and | accompanied him.
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The Japanese styled room on the second floor of the main building, which can accommodate 15-16
tatami mats, was chosen as the room for the celebration. It was an intimate banquet with all the guests

wearing their yukata. Yuuki-shi, who was drunk, was doing things like howling at the Gidayu (puppet
theater), and Shimako-san, at the request of the group, played the violin.
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The banquet ended without incident, and by ten o’clock most of the guests had gone home, leaving the
host and a few guests left behind to enjoy the summer evening’s entertainment. Yuuki-shi, his wife,

Koichi-kun, Shimako-san, me, an old man named Kitagawa who was a retired military officer, and
Shimako-san’s friend, a girl named Kotono-san made seven of us in total.
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The Major General was playing Go with old man Kitagawa, while the others were urging Shimako-san to
play the violin again.
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“I don’t know, | still have more things to work on.”
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At the gap between the sounds of violin, Koichi-kun excused himself and stood up to leave. In terms of
work at the time, he was writing novels for a local newspaper and at ten o’clock every night he would
retire to his father’s study in a separate Western styled building to write them. While he was in school,

he lived in a rented house in Tokyo, and the study from his junior high school days was currently being
used by Shimako-san, so he still didn’t have a study in the main building.
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After descending the stairs and passing through the hallway, just as we thought Koichi-kun had arrived at
the Western styled building, we suddenly heard a banging sound that startled us. In hindsight, that had
to have been the sound of the pistol.

Ma[72% 9 |
“l wonder what that was?”
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Just as | had this thought, | heard a loud scream coming from the Western styled building.
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“Someone please come. It’s bad, Koichi-kun is in trouble.”
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It was the voice of Kouda Shintaro-kun, who had left us only a short while ago.
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| don’t remember what the look on everyone’s face was at that time. We all stood up and rushed to the
staircase.
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When | went to the Western-style building, | found Koichi-kun (I'll show you a floor plan later) lying in
the Major General’s study, covered in blood, and Kouda-kun standing next to him with a pale face.

(&5 L7zATZ]
“What happened?!”
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His father, the Major General, yelled in an unnecessarily loud voice, as if he were making a command.
(T b, BT hbH]
“From there, From over there.”
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Kouda-kun, struggling to speak due to shock, pointed to the glass window on the south side facing the
garden.
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When | looked, | saw that the glass door was fully opened, and there was an odd circular hole in a part of

the glass. Someone must have cut the glass from the outside, removed the clasp, opened the window,
and sneaked in. In fact, the carpet was dotted with eerie footprints of muddy feet.
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His mother rushed over to the collapsed Koichi-kun, and | ran to the open window. However, there was
no sign of anyone outside the window. But of course, there is no way this spectre would be here still.
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At that same moment, his father, the Major General, strangely did not even bother to look at his son’s
wound, but he instead first flew to the small safe in the corner of the room. After aligning the dials, |
opened the door and inspected what was inside. When | saw this, | thought it was strange. He didn’t

even seem aware that there was a safe in this house, and yet he left his injured son alone and inspected
his property first, a move unbecoming of a military man.
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Eventually, at the Major General’s orders, the houseboy called the police and the hospital.
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Yuuki’s mother was clinging to his unconscious body and calling out his name in a mumbled voice. | took
out a handkerchief and tied up Koichi-kun’s leg to stop the bleeding. A bullet had brutally shot through
his ankle. Shimako-san wisely brought a glass of water from the kitchen. But strangely, | was surprised by
how she didn’t seem at all even though they seemed almost like a couple. | was just as astonished at the

turn of events. | can see a cold wind somewhere. | thought that she would marry Koichi someday, and all
this felt strange to me.
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As strange as everything was, there were things even more mysterious than the Major General who
searched the safe and the strangely cold-hearted Shimako-san.
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It was the demeanor of Jou-san, the old servant of the Yuuki family. He had heard the commotion and
hurried to the study shortly after us. Upon entering, for whatever reason, he went past us, who were
surrounding Koichi-kun, and headed towards the open window. Ignoring the chaos, he ran towards the
window and sat down there. During the commotion, no one paid attention to the old servant’s actions,
but | was surprised as | happened to glance at him. | wondered if perhaps his demeanor was different,

more peculiar. He continued to sit there politely, glancing around at the rest of us in commotion, as
though nothing was out of the ordinary. He didn’t seem to have lost his composure.
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In the meantime, the doctor had come. Not long after, Inspector Hatano, the chief judicial officer, arrived
from the Kamakura police station with his subordinates.
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Koichi-kun was taken to Kamakura Surgical Hospital on a stretcher, accompanied by his mother and
Shimako-san. By that time, he had regained consciousness, but due to pain and fear, he was wincing his
face like a baby and crying frantically, with tears rolling down his face. When | asked him what the thief

looked like, he of course couldn’t give me an answer. His wounds were not life-threatening, but they
were severe enough to shatter his ankle.
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The investigation revealed that this crime was the work of thieves. The thieves had sneaked in from the
backyard and were in the midst of stealing items when Koichi-kun suddenly entered (presumably to
chase the thieves, given that his position when found was not at the entrance). Overwhelmed by fear, he
fired his pistol.
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All the drawers of the large office desk had been pulled out, and the documents inside were scattered
around. However, the Major General testified that there was nothing particularly important inside the
drawers.
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On the same desk, the Major General’s large wallet was thrown out onto it. Strangely enough, there
were several 100-yen bills inside, but there was no sign that they had been touched at all.
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What was stolen was quite peculiar. First, a small gold-plated desk clock that was on the desk (right next
to the wallet). Then, on the same desk, a gold fountain pen, a gold pocket watch (with a gold chain), and
most notably, a gold cigarette set that was on the round table in the center of the room (including a
cigarette case and an ashtray stand; the tray was left behind. The tray was made of copper). These are
the objects that were stolen.
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These were all of the stolen objects. No matter how thoroughly | searched, there was nothing else
missing. There was also nothing unusual inside the safe.
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Which means that the thief ignored everything else and took any gold items within the study.
[KUEVDDFINT AR, HEREILL THR I ]
“They might be crazy, whoever did it might be in a gold-collecting frenzy.”
WL B » W aEZ LT >,

Inspector Hatano said with a strange look on his face.
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2, Erased Footprints
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The thief must be very odd. It was hard to understand why the thief would leave the wallet with a few
hundred yen in it, but take the fountain pen and pocket watch, which weren’t worth all that much.
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The inspector asked the Major General if any of the gold items had any special value other than being
expensive.
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However, the Major General replied that he had no such idea. The gold fountain pen was given to him by
a nobleman who belonged to the same unit when he was serving as a regimental commanderin a
certain division, and it is of great value to the Major General. The gold table clock was small, about 2
inches square; he had bought it with a friend in Paris to commemorate his trip overseas, and he regrets

that he will never be able to obtain such a sophisticated machine again. But neither would seem
particularly valuable to a thief.
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Inspector Hatano then began a thorough investigation of the scene, going from inside to outside. He
arrived at the scene twenty minutes after the pistol had been fired, so he did not rush to track down the

thief.
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As | later learned, the Inspector was an eccentric police officer who believed in criminal investigation and
whose highest merit was his scientific precision. When he was still a detective in the countryside, he
once placed a bowl on top of a drop of blood that had spilled on the ground to preserve it until

prosecutors and his superiors arrived. There was even one story of him hitting the ground with a stick all
night to prevent the worms from eating the blood stains.
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As someone who had earned his position through such thoroughness, his investigations were flawless,
and his reports could be completely trusted by both the prosecutor and the trial judge.
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However, despite the meticulous Inspector’s thorough investigation, not even a single hair was found in

the room. The only things that could be relied on here were the fingerprints on the glass window and
footprints outside.
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As | had thought, the thieves had used a glass cutter and a suction cup to cut out a circle in order to

remove the latch. Deciding to wait for his superior to take the fingerprints, the Inspector shined his
flashlight at the ground outside the window.
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Fortunately, it had stopped raining, so the footprints could be clearly seen outside the window. These
are the marks of shoe tabi worn by workers, and the patterns on the rubber soles stand out as if they

were stamped with a mold. It seems the reason why they continue in two rows to the earthen wall at the
back is because the thieves have gone back and forth.
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“They walk like a woman,” muttered the Inspector to himself, noticing that indeed the footprints all
seemed to turn slightly inward at the toe rather than the heel. Such an inward gait was common in men
who had a bow-legged stance.
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So, the Inspector had his subordinate bring him shoes, and he rudely put them on while he stepped over
the window and onto the ground outside, following the shoe-tabi with his flashlight.
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| was more curious than anyone else, so when | saw that, | couldn’t stay still any longer, even though |

knew | was getting in the way, so | suddenly turned around from the verandah of the Japanese-style
room and followed the Inspector. Of course, it was to see the footprints of the thief.

ETABToTH S & RIMRTOMEH IZF—ATHRVWI &g o7, b I brA L&D
Hb, CEYIERICIFIN T ZRHIATH o7, WODMICH TRIZDFEICTITL C
W7,

However, when | went there, | found out that | was not the only one interfering with the inspection of

the footprints. There was already a preceding visitor. Sure enough, it was Akai-san who had been invited
to celebrate the Major General’s birthday. He must be a nimble person to appear out of nowhere.
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| don’t know anything about Akai-san’s background or what kind of relationship he had with the Yuuki

family. Even Koichi-kun didn’t seem to know much about him. He was a thin, twenty-seven or eight-year-
old man with curly hair, very taciturn, but yet with always a grin on his face.
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He often came to the Yuuki household to play Go, and he always stayed up late and sometimes stayed
over. The Major General said he had found him at a club and that he was a good Go player. That evening



he was invited to attend the banquet, but when the incident occurred, he was nowhere to be seen in the
hall on the second floor. He was probably in a lower room somewhere.
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However, | knew by chance that this person liked detectives. On the second day | stayed at the Yuuki
house, | saw Akai-san and Koichi-kun talking in the study where the incident had recently occurred. Akai-
san looked at Koichi-kun’s bookshelf that he had brought into the Major General’s study and talked

about it. Since Koichi was a big fan of detectives (so much so that he himself later served as the victim
himself in this case), there were many books on criminology and detective stories lined up there.
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They seemed to be discussing famous detectives both domestically and internationally. Actual detectives
such as Vidocq and fictional detectives like Dupin were talked about. Also, Koichi-kun pointed to a book
called “Akechi Kogoro Detective Story” that was there and belittled the man, saying that he was too

logical. Akai-san felt the same way. Both of them were no less expert detectives, and they seemed to be
a good match for that reason.
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It’s no wonder that Akai-san was interested in this crime and went ahead of me to come see the
footprints.
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Aside from digressions, Inspector Hatano said,
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“Be careful to not step on the footprints.”
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So, I silently went to investigate the footprints while being careful of the two intruders. When it was
discovered that the thieves had apparently escaped by climbing over a low earthen wall, they returned
to the Western-style mansion and appeared to be asking someone in the mansion for something before

checking outside the earthen wall. He came carrying a mortar and placed it over the single most obvious
footprint. Care must be taken not to destroy the original shape until it was time to take the mold.
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The detective thoughtlessly laid down.
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After that, the three of us opened the back door and went around the outside of the wall, but since the
area was a vacant lot where someone’s residence had been, and there was no foot traffic, there were no
confusing footprints, and | found that the thief’s trail was clearly visible everywhere.
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However, as we advanced about fifty yards, waving our flashlights, Inspector Hatano suddenly stopped
and shouted, looking bewildered.
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“Oh oh, | wonder if the thief jumped into the well?”
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| was taken aback by the Inspector’s outlandish words, but when | looked into it more closely, | realized
that what he had said was actually reasonable. The footprints end next to an old well in the middle of
the clearing. That’s the starting point. No matter how many electric lights | shined on it, there was not a

single footprint outside for 56 meters around the well. Moreover, the ground in that area was not so
hard that no footprints could be left on it. There wasn’t even enough grass to cover any footprints.
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It was an old well with a somewhat eerie appearance, with most of the round, plastered sides of the well
covered in paint. When | peered inside by the light of an electric light, | saw that the severely cracked

plaster continued all the way to the bottom, and the dull glow at the bottom was probably dirty water. It
felt as if something eerie and shapeless might be swimming around there.
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It was truly unbelievable that the thief could have appeared from the well and then disappeared back

into it. It’s not like it was O-Kiku’s ghost. However, unless he floated up from there on a balloon or
something, these footprints can only be interpreted as the thief crawling into the well.
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Even the renowned scientific detective Inspector Hatano seemed to hit a dead end here. He meticulously
had his subordinate detectives bring a bamboo pole and stirred the well, but, of course, there was no
response whatsoever. To suggest there might be a mechanism hidden in the well’s plaster, leading to an
underground tunnel, seemed far too absurd and implausible.
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“It’s hard to see small details in this dark. I'll look into it again tomorrow morning.”
WHWRIE 7Y 7Y e Exnnhns, Boff~5HKL 72,
Inspector Hatano muttered to himself as he turned back toward the residence.

Znd o, BHIFTO—1TDRFE 2 oM B R % B 3. BRN D A 4 D [ % [ & Y
D, BGO RN ZFERL 72, HH ERRKOTT 26833 5 &
Then, while waiting for the court’s party to arrive, the diligent Inspector Hatano listened to statements

from people inside the residence and drew up a floor plan of the site. For convenience, | will explain
from the floor plan.
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He carefully took out the tape measure he always carries with him, he took note of the position where
the injured person had fallen (which could be determined by blood stains, etc.), the stride length of the
footprints, the distance between the footprints when they came and left, the floor plan of the Western-

style building. He carefully measured the locations of the windows, the trees, ponds, and fences in the
garden, to the extent that it seemed unnecessary, and drew up a diagram in his notebook.
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However, the Inspector’s efforts were not in vain. What | thought to be unnecessary in my amateur
thinking later turned out to be extremely necessary.
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Floor plan of the site
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| have copied the Inspector’s floor plan at the time and have put it up here for the benefit of my readers.
This diagram is not as accurate as the inspector’s because it is a diagram | created after the case was
solved, based on the results, but there is no doubt that it had a significant bearing on solving the case. It
is shown in an exaggerated manner.
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It became clear later on that this diagram tells surprisingly various things about the crime. To give a
mundane example, it depicts the footprints of the thief’s round trip. It not only indicates that he moved
inside like a woman—D’s footsteps are narrow, while E’s are twice as wide—D represents the careful
steps he took while coming, whereas E signifies the hurried steps he took when fleeing after firing his
pistol. In other words, it is evident that D’s footprints are those of arrival and E’s are those of departure.
(Inspector Hatano precisely measured both footprints and recorded the numbers as a basis for
calculating the thief’s height, but | will omit those details here to keep it simple.)
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But this is just one example. This image of footprints has another meaning. There are also a few points

that will have important implications later, including the location of the injured. | will not discuss this
point here in order to discuss it in order, but | would like readers to keep this diagram in mind.
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Next, | would like to say a few words about the interrogation of the people inside the residence. The first
person questioned was Shintaro Kouda, who was the first witness to the attack.



WA —FB XD S 2 VENCRHED 2D <. B ToTHRANCEAY. HEFE
FTHLHLZLEICH T, BICIEToHHEG L TR, b9 —FH o EF~RE 2 &ICE T
ZHELHRLTES &, EZROFEEICHE NTIA—FBD 5 O EERE I 272,

He got off the second floor of the main building about 20 minutes before Koichi-kun, crawled into the
bathroom downstairs, and even after finishing his business, he came out to the front door to cool down
his cheeks, which were flushed with alcohol. As he walked back down the hallway to go back to the
banquet hall on the second floor, he heard a sudden gunshot followed by Koichi-kun'’s voice.
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When he arrived at the Western-style building, the door to the study was half open and there was no
light inside, so it was pitch black. When he made that statement, the Inspector said,
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“There wasn’t a light on, was there?”
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For some reason, he asked again, trying to be sure.
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“Ah, Koichi-kun probably didn’t have time to flip the switch.”
HHE»E Z 7,
Kouda-kun answered.

[(TAFEF~Eo T2 L, BTEHEDOZXA v F 2L CERBEZOTELL, T2L. HEDEH
A —BRIMIC o TRE L >THIN TV 20T, FAZTCREDHF~E->TIToT, KE
TRDONZWULTE L7

“I rushed to the study and immediately switched on the light by flipping the wall switch. There, in the

middle of the room, Koichi-kun was lying unconscious, covered in blood. | ran towards the main house
and shouted for help.”
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“At that moment, you didn’t see the thief, did you?” the Inspector asked, repeating the question as soon
as he arrived.
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“No, | didn’t. They must have escaped out of the window. It was pitch black outside...”
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“Was there anything unusual outside? Even the smallest detail?”
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“Yes, nothing really... Oh, wait. It’s a trivial thing, but | remember being startled when | rushed in. A cat
jumped out from the study as | entered. That mischievous one, Hisamatsu, leaped out like a cannonball.”
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“Is Hisamatsu the cat’s name?”
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“Yes, that’s right. He's the cat of this house, Shimako-san’s beloved pet.”
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The inspector made a strange face when he heard this. Here, even in the darkness, Hisamatsu could
clearly see the thief’s face. But cats can’t talk.
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“Then, the Yuuki family members, including the servants, Akai-san, myself, and all the other guests, were
guestioned, but none of us provided any particularly unusual answers. Koichi-san’s mother and Shimako-

san, who weren’t present during the questioning at the hospital, were questioned the next day. | heard
later that Shimako-san’s response at that time was a bit different, so | will record it here for reference.”
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Lured by the Inspector’s “every little thing” tone, she made the following statement.
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“I might be mistaken, but it seems that someone has entered my study as well,” she said. As indicated on
the diagram, her study was adjacent to the aforementioned Major General’s study. “There isn’t anything
missing, but someone seems to have opened the drawer of my desk. | had definitely placed my diary
there yesterday evening, but this morning, | found it spread out on the desk, tossed there carelessly. The

drawer was left open too. No one in the household, not even the maids, has any reason to open my
drawer, so | found it rather odd. ...But it’s a trivial matter.”
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The Inspector had let Shimako-san’s story pass at that moment, but upon reflection, he realized that
there might be significance to this incident with the diary.
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Back to the story. After a while, the group from the courthouse finally arrived. Specialists came and
examined fingerprints. However, the results yielded no more than what Inspector Hatano had already
discovered. There were signs that the window glass in question had been wiped clean with a cloth, and

no fingerprints were found. Not a single fingerprint was present even on the glass shards scattered on
the ground outside. Based on this fact alone, it was clear that the thief was no ordinary individual.
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Finally, the Inspector ordered his subordinates to take a mold of the footprints he had covered with a
mortar and took it back to the police station.
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The commotion finally subsided, and everyone managed to lie down by around two o’clock. | shared a

bed with Kouda-kun, but neither of us could sleep due to the excitement; we kept tossing and turning
almost the entire night. Strangely, no one spoke a word about the incident.
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The next morning, |, the over sleeper, got up at five. | wanted to reexamine those perplexing footprints in
the morning light. | was quite the curious person.
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Kouda-kun was sleeping well, so | opened the shutters on the porch and went around the outside of the
mansion in my garden geta, trying to make as little noise as possible.
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However, to my surprise, my previous visitor was there again. It was Akai-san. He’s a man who is always

ahead of me. However, he didn’t see any footprints. | don’t know what he saw, but he saw something
else.
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He stood on the west edge of the south side of the Western-style house (the side where the footprints
were) and, hiding behind the building, peered in the direction north of the west side. | wondered what
could be there. In that direction, behind the Western-style house, there is the kitchen entrance of the

main house, and in front of it, the only thing there is a flower bed that Jou-jisan tends to, to relax. It
wasn'’t as if there were any particularly beautiful flowers blooming there.
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I, feeling a bit annoyed at being caught off guard, wanted to startle him in return. So, | stealthily

approached him from behind, muffling my footsteps, and suddenly tapped him on the shoulder. He was
more surprised than | had anticipated, jerked around, and for some reason, let out a foolishly loud cry,
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“Hey, is that you, Matsumura-san?”
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He shouted angrily. | was more taken aback by his voice. Then, Akai-san, as if pushing me aside, started
talking about mundane weather topics.

CZWVORABLPLVWERSI &, FAEd 52040l REIADRELZEL C bR
LRBoT, MET2HEOEZOTKICLT, @Yo ThiciTltoizBko 72235, AlicZs
SO Rz, 7272, FRZOFERIAD, dIHIMHLECLE Y ZIHD T IEH» Y 72, FRIFEX
ANT—IRER, % B A RICEGICTH TV 2D 5 5,

As | increasingly found him strange, | couldn’t take it anymore. Thinking it didn’t matter if | upset Akai-
san’s feelings, | pushed him aside and went to the edge of the building to look north. But there was
nothing unusual to see. Only Jou-jisan, the early riser, had already started tending to the flower bed. |
wondered, what on earth was Akai-san staring at so intently?
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When | looked at Akai-san’s face with suspicion, | saw that he was just giving me an ambiguous grin.
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“What were you looking at just now?”
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| took the plunge and asked. Then he said,
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“I’'m not going to sneak a peek at anything. By the way, | guess you went out to check on the footprints
from last night. Eh, didn’t you?”
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He confused me. When | reluctantly responded yes, he said,
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“Well then, let’s go see it together. | was actually thinking of going to see it anyways.”
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He invited me. However, | quickly realized that his words were a lie. When | went outside the wall, | saw
four footprints of Akai-san. In other words, it is the trace of two round trips. The one trip back and forth

must have been the footprints that | went to see this morning. He’s already seen exactly what we were
going to see.
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When | got to the well, | inspected the area for a while, but | didn’t see anything different from last night.
The footprints do indeed originate from and end at the well. Outside, there are the footprints of the

three of us who came to investigate last night, and more specifically, the footprints of a large stray dog
that roamed the area.

[ DRDREHH, HRRDHIZ 572 572d ]
“I wish this dog’s footprints were the Tabi footprints.”
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| suddenly said something like that to myself. The dog’s footprints had come from the opposite direction
to the well, walked around the area, and then returned to the original direction.
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At that moment, | suddenly remembered a true crime story from a foreign country. | read it in an old
Strand magazine.
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A murder was committed in a house in a field. The victim was a single man who lived alone. The culprits
are most likely from outside. However, strangely, there were no human footprints on the snow, which

had stopped falling just before the trip. There is no other way to think than that the culprit just killed
someone and went to heaven.
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However, although there were no human footprints, there were footprints of other things. These were
the shoe prints of a horse that had come to the house and then gone back again.
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At one point, it was suspected that the victim had been kicked to death by a horse, but upon further
examination, it was discovered that the culprit had driven a horseshoe to the sole of his shoe to cover his
footprints. That was the story.
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| wondered if this dog’s footprints were of the same nature.
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Since the footprints are reminiscent of a large dog, it is not impossible to imagine that a human being
crawled on all fours and made these footprints in the shape of a dog’s feet. Judging from the dryness of
the soil, the time at which the marks were left appears to have been exactly the same time as the man
wearing tabi shoes walked.
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When | told him my thoughts, Akai-san said in a somewhat sarcastic tone,
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“You're a great detective, aren’t you?”
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After he said that, | fell silent. He’s a strange man.
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Just to be sure, | followed the dog’s footprints to the road on the other side of the wasteland, but since
the road was made of stone, it was completely unclear what happened next. The “dog” must have
turned either to the right or left on the road.
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However, | am not a detective, so once the footprints disappeared, | had no idea what to do next, so |

gave up on the idea, but later | realized that it was actually true. | had a feeling that this is what
detectives are supposed to be like.
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An hour later, Inspector Hatano came to investigate again as promised, but he didn’t seem to have
discovered anything worthy of mentioning here.
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After breakfast, since we didn’t want to stay there due to all the commotion, Kouda-kun and | decided to
say our goodbyes to the Yuuki residence for now. In my heart, | had grown invested in how the incident
would turn out, but | couldn’t afford to stay behind alone. | thought | could return from Tokyo at some
point.
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Needless to say, | visited Koichi-kun at the hospital on my way home. Major General Yuuki and Akai-san
were also there. Koichi-kun’s mother and Shimako-san were staying at the hospital, but they looked pale

and said they hadn’t slept at all last night. | never got to meet Koichi-kun. His father, the Major General,
was finally allowed to enter the hospital room. He is in more serious condition than | thought.
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Two days later, on the third day, | went to Kamakura to check on Koichi-kun’s condition and to see how
things had progressed since my last visit.
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Although Koichi-kun’s high fever had subsided after the surgery and he was no longer in danger, he was

extremely weak and did not have the energy to speak. That same day, Inspector Hatano came and asked
Koichi-kun if he recognized the appearance of the criminal, to which he replied,
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He replied, “I didn’t see anything other than the light of a flashlight and a black shadow-like figure.” | had
heard that from his mother.
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After leaving the hospital, | stopped by the Yuuki estate briefly to greet the Major General, and on my

way back, | witnessed something truly peculiar. It was an occurrence that | couldn’t interpret or make
sense of with my own understanding.
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After leaving the Yuuki residence, being the curious person | am, | found myself intrigued by the old well.
| wandered through that vacant lot, thoroughly observing the area around the well. Then, | emerged
onto the gravel path where the dog’s footprints had vanished, took a detour, and headed towards the

parking lot. Along the way, | unexpectedly bumped into Akai-san on a path not far from the vacant lot.
There he was again, Akai-san.
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He emerged from a cozy-looking house facing the path, but upon recognizing me from a distance, he
inexplicably averted his face and briskly walked away as if avoiding me.
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When he did that, | also became determined and quickened my pace to follow Mr. Akai. When | passed
the house which he came from, | looked at the nameplate and saw it read “Kotono Sanemon.” | kept that
fresh in my mind and continued to follow Akai-san’s trail until finally catching up to him just about a
hundred meters away.
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“Akai-san, is that you?”
L FEEPTSE L, IBE L6 L IRAWT,
When | called out to him, he seemed to have thought about it and turned around,
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“Yeah, did you come here too? | also visited Yuuki-san today as well.”
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he said defensively. He did not say that he had visited Kotono Sanemon.
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However, when | saw Akai-san turn towards me, | was shocked. He is covered in gold powder all over his
body, like a young boy at a carpenter’s shop or an apprentice at a mounting shop. From his hands to his
chest and knees, there was a golden powder that looked like satin, and it sparkled beautifully in the
summer sun. If you look closely, you can see that even the tip of his nose is golden, like a statue of
Buddha. When | asked him why, he answered vaguely, “Meh, its nothing.”
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At that time, “gold” held a special significance for us. The thief who shot Koichi-kun had only stolen gold
items. He fit the profile of what Inspector Hatano referred to as being a “gold collecting enthusiast.” On

the night of the crime, Akai-san, a mysterious person present at the Yuuki residence, now appeared
before me in shiny gold attire and hastily tried to escape. It was an extremely peculiar occurrence. While



it was unlikely that Akai-san was the culprit, his peculiar behavior and this sudden appearance in gold
made the situation utterly baffling.
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We walked in silence towards the parking lot, each of us seemingly lost in thought. With something on
my mind for quite some time, | gathered the courage and decided to ask.
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“Since just before the sound of the gunshot last night, it seemed you weren’t in the second-floor guest
room. Where were you at that time?”
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“I’m not good with alcohol,” Akai-san replied, as if he had been waiting. “I was feeling a bit sick, so |
wanted to get some fresh air, and | had just run out of cigarettes, so | went out to buy some for myself.”
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“I see. Then you didn’t hear the pistol.”
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“Yeah.”
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With that, we fell silent again, but after walking for a while, Akai-san said something strange.
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“I was at the vacant lot opposite the old well. Until two days before the incident, there was a lot of
lumber from the nearby lumberyard stored there. If that lumber hadn’t been sold, it would have been in

the way and might have obscured the footprints of that dog we saw. Isn’t that right? | only just found out
about this myself.”
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Akai-san says boring things in a way that makes them seem meaningful.
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Whether he’s pretending or not, he seems to be either deliberately elusive or simply playing the clever
fool. Because whether there was lumber there two days before the incident or not, it has no relevance to
the case. It wouldn’t obstruct any footprints. It’s entirely irrelevant. When | mentioned this, Akai-san
said,
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“If you say so, that’s all there is to it.”
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He’s still being overly dramatic. He is truly a really strange man.
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4, Amateur Detective on the Sickbed
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| returned home that day without any incident, but about a week later, | went to Kamakura for the third
time. Koichi-kun was still in the hospital, but he was feeling much better and | received a notice asking
me to come talk to him. During that week, | had no knowledge of how the police were investigating the
perpetrator, as there was no notification from the Yuuki family, and no articles appeared in the
newspapers. Of course, the culprit has probably not been discovered yet.
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When | entered the hospital room, | saw that Koichi-kun was still pale but seemed to be in good spirits,
surrounded by bouquets of flowers sent by various people, his mother, and nurses.
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“Ah, Matsumura-kun, it’s good to see you here.”
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When he saw my face, he happily held out his hand. | held it and expressed my joy about his recovery.
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“But I'm crippled beyond repair. An unsightly imperfect person.”
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Koichi-kun said calmly. | didn’t know how to answer. His mother stood by and blinked her eyes.
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After we chatted for a while, his mother told me she had to go shopping outside, so | asked her to leave
me behind and | took her seat. On top of that, Koichi-kun had also pushed the nurse away, so we didn’t
have any problem talking about anything else. The first thing that came up was the incident.
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According to Koichi-kun, the police have since dug out the old well and inspected a shop that sold the
shoe tabi that were found in the footprints. Nothing has been found at the bottom of the old well, and it

turns out that shoe tabi are a very common item, and that any tabi shop sells several pairs a day. In other
words, nothing was gained.
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Inspector Hatano, out of respect for the victim’s father, an influential figure in the Army Ministry, paid

frequent visits to Koichi-kun’s hospital room. When he learned of Koichi-kun’s interest in criminal
investigations, he even shared the ongoing progress of the investigation.
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“Given that | know what the police know, it’s truly a strange case, isn’t it? The fact that the thief’s
footprints abruptly disappeared right in the middle of the square is like something out of a detective
novel. Also, the fact that only gold items were stolen is peculiar too. Have you heard anything else in
your inquiries?”
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Koichi-kun seemed to be very interested in this case, not only because he was the actual victim, but also
because he loves detectives.
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So, | told him all about things he didn’t know yet, such as Akai-san’s many strange behaviors, the dog’s
footprints, and the strange behavior of the old man sitting by the window on the night of the incident.
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Koichi-kun nodded along with my words, listening intently with a noticeable amount of tension. But
when | finished talking, he fell into deep contemplation, closing his eyes tightly as if worrying if
something had touched his body. After a while, when he opened his eyes, he muttered with a very
serious tone,
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“This is probably a much more horrifying crime than people think.”
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“When you say it’s horrifying, do you mean it’s not just a thief?”
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| was struck by the look of fear on Koichi-kun’s face, and | couldn’t help but take on a serious tone.
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“Hmmm, what | just imagined is something extraordinary. Thieving is not an easy crime. It’s a chilling
conspiracy. This is the work of the devil, which is both horrifying and deplorable.”
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Koichi-kun’s thin, pale face was buried in the pure white bed, staring at the ceiling, and saying something
mysterious in a low voice. At midday in summer, the cicadas’ voices have completely died down, and the
place is as quiet as the desert in a dream.
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“What exactly are you thinking?”
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| asked, getting a little scared.
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“No, | can’t say that” Koichi-kun answered, still staring at the ceiling. “It’s still just a daydream of mine.
Besides, it’s too frightening. Let’s think about it slowly first. There’s plenty of material available. This case
is full of strange facts. But despite its strangeness on the surface, the truth hidden behind it may be
surprisingly simple.”
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After Koichi-kun spoke to himself, he closed his eyes again and fell silent.
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Some terrible truth must be slowly taking shape in his head, but | couldn’t even imagine what it was.
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“The first mystery is the footprints that start from and end at the old well.”
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Koichi-kun started thinking and thinking.
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“It’s strange to me, Matsumura-kun. Do you remember? When | looked at the diagram of the crime
scene shown by Inspector Hatano earlier, | managed to remember the key points. But there was
something odd about those footprints. The fact that the perpetrator walked inward like a woman, which
is certainly an important point, but besides that, there was something even stranger. Inspector Hatano

didn’t seem to care when | mentioned it. Perhaps you haven’t noticed it either. It’s about the distance
between the footprints going and returning, which was unnaturally far apart. In cases like this, wouldn’t



it be natural for anyone to take the shortest route, the most direct path? That is, to walk the shortest
distance between two points. But in this case, the footprints going and returning seemed to form two
arcs that bulged outward from the well and the window of the Western-style house as their starting
points. There was a large tree in between. To me, that seems extremely odd.”
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This is Koichi-kun’s way of saying things. He was a man who loved detective novels and was extremely
fond of games of logic.
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“You see, it was a dark night. Besides, the thief was in a hurry after shooting someone. Isn’t it natural to
take a different path on the way back than on the way there?”
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| was dissatisfied with his insistence on logic.
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“I wasn’t dissatisfied with his insistence on logic, but rather with his insistence on a singular logic.” He
said, “No, it was precisely because it was a dark night that the footprints appeared that way. Your
understanding seems a little off, but my point is not just about the different paths taken. It’s that the two
footprints were deliberately (definitely deliberately) separated. | believe the thief intentionally avoided
stepping on their own earlier footprints. That’s because, in the darkness, one must tread cautiously and
avoid stepping on the same path as before. You see, there’s significance there. Just to be sure, | asked
Inspector Hatano if there were any overlapping spots in the footprints, and of course, there weren’t any.

It’s a bit odd that, in that dark night, none of the footsteps overlapped when walking the same route
back and forth, isn’t it?”
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“I see, that does sound a bit peculiar. But why would the thief go to such lengths to avoid overlapping
footprints? It seems rather pointless, doesn’t it?”
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“No, there is a point. But for now, let’s think about the next thing.”
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Koichi-kun, like Sherlock Holmes, wants to hide his conclusions. This is also his daily way of thinking.
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His face was pale, his breathing was heavy, the area wrapped in bulky bandages still seemed to hurt, and
he sometimes frowned, and when it came to detective stories, Koichi-kun showed a special passion. is.

Moreover, not only is he himself the victim of this incident, but he also seems to feel that there is some
kind of terrible conspiracy behind the incident. It’s no wonder he’s so serious.
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“The second mystery is that the stolen items were limited to gold items. The point is why didn’t the
thieves pay any attention to money. When | heard that, | immediately thought of someone. It’s a secret
that very few people here know about. In fact, even Inspector Hatano seems to be unaware of the
person.”
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“Is it someone | don’t know?”
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“Uh, of course you don’t know. Of all my friends, Kouda-kun is the only one you know. We talked about it
some time ago.”
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“Who on earth are you talking about? And are you saying that person is the culprit?”
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“No, | don’t think so. That’s why | told Inspector Hatano about this person. There’s no point in telling you

about someone you don’t even know. | doubted you for a moment. Well, | guess I’'m wrong. If it’s that
person, the outside points just don’t match up.”
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Just like that, he closed his eyes again. He is a man who makes people uncomfortable. That said, when it
comes to this sort of reasoning, he’s certainly a step ahead of me, so there’s not much | can do about it.

MIEADBMET 20 T, BRI FoTwa e, 08T, Hiz-SvyF U LHEZRHWE,
ZDEPZITL TR E>T W5,

| was waiting patiently to read a fairy tale for the sick man, but eventually his eyes snapped open. His
eyes are emitted a joyful light.

(B, BENLZSHFONTHFERZVOIIMEZLES, BoH L HOERGHZR, Lo~
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“What do you think is the largest gold item that was stolen? It’s probably that table clock. | wonder how

big it was. It’s about 3 sun tall and 2 sun wide and deep. Yeah. And the weight. 300 monme, isn't it
something like that?”

MEXZzhZ ICABRCRwARVWTRYE, HRIADEINZD0FFES L, TEZAZDIDL
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“I don’t really remember it, but from what | heard your father say, it sounds something like that.
However, what does the size and direction of the table clock have to do with the incident? You say
strange things, don’t you?”

AMITA—BABIEIN T 2D TlEE w2 L B oT, EEMEOBE~FE2RoTTEZ 51
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| thought Koichi-kun had a fever, so | almost raised my hand to his forehead. However, looking at his
complexion, although he was excited, it didn’t seem like he had a particularly high fever.

[4 ¥, ZNDB—F LY RE, HlIS o Z I~/ DONWDE0, BEihoRZ 3R
HA7 Y2, JEFICEKREREZFF>TW3 077 X



“No, that’s the most important point. I've only just realized this, but the size and size of the stolen items
have a very serious meaning.”

B FRE IR E) 2 BT 5D ? |
“Are you saying whether the thief was able to carry it?”

B HETEZDE, ML) BEAOEAMTH 2722 & WIHFZNITIFEATNLT
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However, in hindsight, what a stupid question | had asked. He didn’t answer, but instead said something
outlandish again.

(B, 205 Laoftiioft ik, Bl 2, 20240z HH T Th—H#
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“Would you please pull out the flowers from the vase behind you and throw them as hard as you can
from this window towards the wall outside?”

ZIBEVDIKTH B3, 5SA—F 3 F DIREICHioTH o =Lz, BosolRicEFoF ke
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It’s crazy. Koichi-kun told me to throw the vase that was displayed in the hospital room against the wall
outside the window. The vase was a piece of chinaware about five sun in height and is not an unusual
item.

M moTWb D7, ZAKRI EEZTIITEMBIENLLE L e, 5BV >TabitT
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“What are you saying? If | do that, the vase will break, won’t it? Even if | call you crazy, it’s no good.”
FAIARBICEL B OB ESI 2 L7zD Tl 8oz,
| really thought that something was wrong with Koichi-kun’s head.

fOWAZE, BT o To ZNEBEEDORD OFf o TRIZALM AR AT L, ¥ 7, BLIKTT
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“It’s okay if it gets broken. It’s a vase | brought from my house. Now, please throw it quickly.”

ZNTOHIPEELTCWwE L, It T, Ry Fo kiciEEYVfHicR 3%, ZAKRILEEN
TIIRE, BEHIZI 225N TV B HEKTIZR VD,

Still, when | hesitate, he gets irritated and gets up on the bed. It’s hard when something like that
happens to you. Isn’t it hard to have a body where even movement is prohibited?
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“Even though it seems crazy, | resigned myself to not opposing the sick person and finally agreed to his
foolish request. He threw the vase as hard as he could through the open window onto a concrete wall
about three ken away. The vase hit the wall and broke into pieces.”

h—FIZEZ EFCiEioREEs RET 2 L, Lo RO LEAET, 7y &) & XNTTDOLRE
W&o 77,
Koichi-kun raised his head to see the vase break, and then, finally feeling relieved, he returned to his
original position.
(XL, XL, ZCcvwAX, A | HXRARER, A3SoYscEE 20, s
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“Okay, okay, that was good. Thank you.” It was a carefree greeting. | had heard a noise and was freaking
out, wondering if someone was coming.

[& 2 AT, oW 28872234
“By the way, Jou-jisan’s behavior is rather peculiar, isn’t it?”

h—BEBRAXNDZ LWL, E5b, OEENEH—%2KRoTLE > T 5%k
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Koichi-kun suddenly started saying something else. It seems that his thinking power has lost its unity. |
was starting to get a little worried.

[CNHBSGHEOLTEREFD, RIANEFHVICEZOTIEEEV2 - X

“I think this might be the most promising clue in this next crime plot.”

IR DE 7 LI IBIL CREL 2D B,

He continues talking without paying any attention to my facial expression.

[EBEF~» T DT R, HRLLTBEE~MTo TR ZATLE o, HHWVA, H,
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“When everyone rushed into the study, only Jou-jisan went to the window side and sat down. It’s

interesting, isn’t it? Do you understand? There must be some reason for that. Unless they’re crazy, there
shouldn’t be any reason for them to make such a foolish gesture without a reason.
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“Of course, there must have been a reason. But since | don’t understand what that reason was, | just
think it’s strange.”

FEA Uil > T, SR ol HEfv 7z,
| got a little angry and spoke harshly.
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“I feel like | understand.” Koichi-kun grinned and said, “Look, just think about what the old man was
doing the next morning.”

[FH? HRmIAP? ]
“The morning? Jou-jisan?
I DERZE Y D247z,
| couldn’t understand what he meant.
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“What? You were looking properly, weren’t you? You didn’t notice it because you’re always thinking
about Akai-san. Actually, you just talked about it. Akai-san was looking into the other side of the
Western-style building.”

[, ZndbErLnwDrs X
“Yeah, that was strange too.”

(4 X, BRILICEZL S 2OWT R, FIFE ARG T RO, S0 b DTIEARG,
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Hey, you shouldn’t consider them separately. Isn’t it possible to think that what Akai-san was peeking at
wasn’t something outside, but rather, it was Jou-jisan?

(77, %955
“Ah, is that so?”
Z R OREIE, A E VW I R Y I ETH 7259,

That | didn’t notice that... What a careless person | must have been.
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“That old man was messing around in the flowerbed, wasn’t he? But there aren’t any flowers there now,

and it’s not the season for sowing seeds either. Messing around in the flowerbed seems odd, doesn’t it?
It’s more natural to think that he was doing something else.

oz erns & ? ]
“What do you mean by something else?”
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“Think about it and you'll see. That night, that old servant sat in an unusual place in the study for a

while. Then, early the next morning, he was messing around in the flowerbed. If we connect these two
things together, there’s only one conclusion that can be drawn. Right? Isn’t it? He had hidden something.

L 722, MERREL 722, ZRED 50, L. EEReHAMr 2RI Rk s i
Dotz ) T ELTIE, MEVERVER S, BE~R-7201E, Zoa% Ko Ticin
TRFTR/E s ITE N, 206, @Rz 5 e 3nE. G0 b —FFLT—&F
HARRIGATIZ. O, BB Y L REr T2 HED DAL PO, L ZATECE
FEWZH, 2 b T CEDR~T-T, Vy L HOEEEZIREL T, 20 Eii>TRT
N2 b 90, HOGIiLoBTEEZ S 2EH7E X
| don’t know what was hidden or why it was hidden. However, | believe that it is without a doubt correct
in saying that Jou-jisan had hidden something. Sitting by the window was likely to hide that item by
placing it under his knee. Then, if he had something to hide, the most convenient and natural place
closest to the kitchen would be that flowerbed. There’s also the convenience of making it seem like he
was just messing around in the flowerbed. By the way, could | ask you to quietly go to my house now and

dig up that flowerbed, then bring me the item? The place where it was buried should be distinguishable
by the color of the soil.”

FAZGA—E OB —F b ab ol P HEL 20 oM LIS% 2 o BN E, IR
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| didn’t say a word about Koichi-kun’s investigation. He solved things in an instant that | could not
understand even while witnessing them.

[ZNToTh VRN, B3 s aZolBotEciinl <, BREOFRELL 72
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“You can go for that though. You said earlier that this was not the work of a simple thief, but of the devil.
Is there any solid basis for that? Another thing | don’t understand is the current vase. Could you please
explain that to me before | go?”

(4 ¥, NTEORBKICEE R VD72, ZNICERICELR WIEEOFNE A, 5I13H 7%
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“No, it’s all just my imagination. Besides, the nature of this matter cannot be talked about carelessly.
Please don’t ask me now. However, please keep in mind that if I’'m not mistaken in my imagination, this

case is a much more horrifying crime than it appears on the surface. Otherwise, I'm a sick person and I'm
making such a fuss.”

Z T, FAFEERICH L ZHATEWT, —HI Mzl =D Th 255, A»REZH
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So, | asked the nurse to follow me and left the hospital for the time being, but just as | was about to leave

the room, | overheard Koichi-kun whispering in German saying, “Look for the woman. Look for the
woman.”
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| visited the Yuuki household at dusk. As the young master was absent, | greeted the servant and casually
went out into the garden when | found an opportunity. To sum up the result of digging up the flowerbed
in question, Koichi-kun’s conjecture turned out to be spot on. An odd item emerged from there. It was
an old, cheap aluminum eyeglass case that seemed to have been buried recently. To avoid drawing Jou-
san’s attention, | quietly showed the case to one of the maids and asked about the owner. Surprisingly, it

turned out to be Jou-san’s own eyeglass case. The maid said there was a distinguishing mark, so there
was no mistake.

HIAREABEOEYZIEZL7-07, Wil bHbb07%, KEZFNIUERGICESL T
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Jou-san hid his own belongings. It’s quite strange, isn’t it? Even if it had accidentally fallen at the crime
scene, if it was Jou-san’s own possession, wouldn’t it have been better to quietly use it without burying it
in the flowerbed? Wouldn’t it be much more unusual if the everyday-used case suddenly went missing?
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No matter how much | thought about it, | couldn’t figure it out, so | decided to take it to the hospital,
kept my mouth shut with the maid, and headed back towards the main building, but on the way, once
again, | ran into something that | couldn’t understand.
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By that time, the sun had almost set, and it was so dark that | felt unsteady under my feet. The shutters
of the main house were closed, and the owner was away, so there was no light in the windows of the
Western-style building. A shadowy figure walked towards me in the dimly lit garden.
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When | approached, | saw Akai-san wearing only a shirt. This man was at a home without its master, and
what was he doing here at this hour?

WIIFADEICR D L, Fav b LRI TIEEF o728, HaeE, Eo5L72tnwHrDThHh
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When he noticed me, he stopped, as if startled, but when he looked at me, | wondered what had
happened. He was wearing only a shirt on his legs and was soaked from the waist down and covered in
mud.

(&5 LATT
“What happened?”
EHEIC L. RITFFVEZ S I,
When | asked him, he seemed embarrassed.
%2 #) > THT, DVREZICHL LEATY, HOMlZJEHEL o Tl
“I was fishing for carp when | tripped over my leg. That pond is deep and muddy.”

IR E LS BTz,



he said defensively.
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5, The Gold Enthusiast Arrested
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Before long, | was once again in Koichi-kun’s sickroom. His mother had returned to the mansion when |
arrived, and by his bedside, there was only a bored nurse attendant. Upon seeing me, Koichi-kun
dismissed the nurse.

oz, BoOWLZEEY | {EHEICINIPHEDTH > 7= |
“This, as you guessed, was buried in the flowerbed.”
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| said that and put the sack on the bed. When Koichi-kun saw it, he seemed very surprised.
[T, oL IRRAARY
“Ah, | knew it...” He muttered.

[RolXh) oT, BIZINBHEDTHEILEH>TWD0\, 7205, LHICEHWTH2
L HIADERBEDOY Y 777 \0nH AR, HIAMIKESOEY 2O R0k S
ol h, EITZY v ) S5 0nDE0

“Is this what you expected to be buried there? And when | asked the maid about it, she said that it was a
bag for Jou-san’s reading glasses. Why did Jou-san bury his belongings? | don’t really understand why he
would do that.”

[ZNT. RPOFYICTIIMHELRTINE, Dot HlOBE®RLEDH AL X, BlIdNE2H O %%
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“This is indeed the old servant’s possession, but there’s a deeper meaning to it. Perhaps you weren’t
aware of that, were you?”

[(HivoTrmoH L ? ]
“What do you mean by that?”

[CNTH I RHMUT R T oTe, WALV &, oo BVORZAIRT L, ]



“This leaves no room for doubt. It’s terrifying that... he would do such a thing...”
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Koichi-kun didn’t even bother to answer my questions, instead talking to himself in a state of great
excitement. He definitely recognized the culprit. Who exactly is “he”? Just as | was about to ask him
about it, | heard a knock on the door.

WKL BB Rk - D72, ABELCRATEE H 2> Ol RSECH 5, BUTIAHIRSITH L CHEHS
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Inspector Hatano came to visit. This isn’t the first time he came to visit Koichi-kun since he was
hospitalized. He has feelings for the Yuuki family that go beyond his duties.

[ Kpkokkcd il
“You seem to be doing well.”
[z, BEKECIEHRICIT>oTE T
“Well, thanks to you everything is going well.”
WY OBRER T L, EHIIS LW E o T,
After the general greetings were completed, the inspector seemed to change a little.
(2> TR7EDIZ, BFRAVCTHAOE LW LR -72H D05 |

“The reason why | came this evening is because something happened that | wanted to tell you about as
soon as | could.”

. Vuyufheis,
He looked at me intently.
[T DIME T, BEOBLWRATT 220 BV <
“This is Matsumura-kun, who you know. He’s a close friend of mine, so don’t worry about it.”
h—E DT L&
Koichi-kun assured,
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“No, it’s not a secret, so I'll tell you. | found out who the culprit was. He was arrested this afternoon.”
(=, LA E L7220
“Eh, the culprit has been arrested?”
Gh— LA L ASREIRFIC A 72,
Koichi-kun and | both shouted at the same time.
(LT, ZhidfT#H ]
“So, who was it?!”
[HRE Ao B BFH=HEME V) HOUOHEEA > TVWET A
Yuuki-san. Do you know a landowner in that area by the name of Sanemon Kotono?
RLT, BEHHEMCBERBED 5 D7,
It turns out that it has something to do with Sanemon Kotono.
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The reader will remember that one day, Akai-san, the mysterious man, came out of Sanemon’s house
covered in gold powder.

[z, HloCTEd, Tk ]
“Eh, | know him, but... “
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“His son is a madman named Mitsuo. He’s been kept in a cage for a long time and is rarely let out, so you
probably don’t know about it, and | only found out about it today.”

(4%, HloCTEd, TNPPAL LB L2 EDTT ]

“No, | know. Are you saying that he’s the culprit?”
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“Seems that way. He was immediately arrested and interrogated. | can’t say for certain as it concerns
insanity, but there hasn’t been a clear confession. He’s a rare form of a madman. You could say he’s a
gold fanatic. He has a great obsession with golden things. When | saw the man’s room, | was surprised.
The whole room is shiny like a Buddhist altar. Whether it’s plating, brass powder, or foil, he collects

anything that has a golden color, from picture frames to gold paper to scraps, regardless of the gold
grain.”

[ZNHHETWET, T, ZOWVIHIEPIE2O, AOROESHE IV 2EAH L E
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“I've heard that too. So, since he’s such a gold fanatic, you must be saying that he stole all the gold items
from my house.”
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“Of course, I’'m saying that. It would be impossible to judge by common sense if one were to leave the
banknote holder as it was and collect only gold items, even fountain pens that were of little value. | knew

from the beginning that there was something crazy about this incident, but it turned out to be insanity.
Moreover, he is a gold enthusiast. Doesn’t it fit perfectly?”

[, WEERIIH TRkl 2 9 ]
“So, the stolen goods must have come out of hiding.”
ED L7k, BA—BOFEICII N LR TIEH o 7203, WICKALRTFHTFEI b oTniz,

For some reason, Koichi-kun’s words had a strangely sarcastic tone to them, although | couldn’t
understand it.
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“No, not yet. | looked into it, but it wasn’t in the man’s room. However, since he’s a madman, | don’t
know what kind of insane place he’s hiding it in. However, we are conducting a thorough investigation.”

[Z0nhb, DOFEMFODH 72K, TOXEVHREHEXIRTHELZL W) HAbiEDON-DT
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“It also seems to confirm that the madman escaped from the room on the night of the incident. Didn’t
the family members notice this?”

sh—F 2R 0 B 0 B T o T, KETK TV hEHE L7,
Inspector Hatano made a disgusted face as Koichi-kun questioned him thoroughly.
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“No one in the family seemed to know anything about it. However, the madman was in the back parlor,
so if he climbed out the window and climbed over the wall, he could get out without anyone knowing.”
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“Of course, of course” Koichi-kun said, becoming increasingly sarcastic. “By the way, about the footprints
from earlier. How did you interpret the fact that they started from a well and ended at a well? | think this
is a very important matter.”

[ 2T, AR LT3 kTd 4]
“It’s like I'm being interrogated.”
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The inspector took a quick look at my face and smiled casually, but deep inside he seemed extremely
uncomfortable.
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“There’s no need for you to worry about such things. There are institutions like the police and courts to
deal with that.”

(A Y, #Z G T ob WY T2, FERYOWEERELRALLZELL, ZFEL CTICHEHIETTT
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“No, I'm sorry to offend you, but since I’'m the actual victim, | don’t mind hearing it for reference.”

[BE2ET A ERHELVDTT, EWIDIE., bz EZIHKIC R > T v T
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“There’s nothing | can tell you that you haven’t heard. That’s because you keep asking me things that
aren’t clear yet.” The inspector couldn’t help but laugh and said, “We’re also currently investigating the
footprints.”

[ 2 EHERGILZ—2b R nwC L ich b T35, 277 ESIE E SEEHE S OEKRO—E ot
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“Then there would be no solid evidence. Except for the coincidence of gold mania and gold stolen
goods.”

h—B I EEIC R > TD T 5, FAIRICHwTwTeYe¥ L7,
Koichi-kun said this with no hesitation. | was terrified listening from the sidelines.
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“It’s just a coincidence.” Even the usually patient Inspector Hatano seemed annoyed by this. “Why would
you say something like that? Are you saying that the police are misguided?”
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“That’s right,” Koichi-kun said firmly. “The police’s arrest of Kotono Mitsuo was completely misguided.”
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“What do you mean?” The Inspector was taken aback but then, in a tone that suggested a question he
didn’t want to ask, he said, “Are you saying there’s evidence? If not, you shouldn’t speak so carelessly.”

[RELZH Y R2BH Y 5]
“There is so much evidence.”
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Koichi-kun said calmly.
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“Absurd. How could someone who has been lying there since the incident collect evidence? Your body is
still not proper yet. It’s a delusion. A dream under anesthesia.”
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“Hahahahahaha, are you scared? Are you afraid that your mistakes will be confirmed?”
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Koichi-kun finally made Inspector Hatano angry. If someone says something like that, no matter if the

person is young or sick, there is no way they can just back down. The inspector stiffened his face and
shuffled forward in his chair.
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“Let’s listen. Who do you say is the culprit?”
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Inspector Hatano looked on with great anticipation. However, Koichi-kun did not reply. Perhaps to collect
his thoughts, he turned to the ceiling and covered his eyes.
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He told me the other day that he knew someone who was likely to be suspected, but that he was not the
real culprit. That person must have been the gold mad Kotono Mitsuo. He is certainly a very suspicious
person. So, if Kotono Mitsuo is not the real culprit, who exactly is Koichi-kun insinuating to be the
culprit? Does that mean there’s another gold enthusiast out there? Isn’t that Akai-san? Since the

incident, Akai-san’s behavior has always been suspicious. Moreover, he even came out of Kotono
Sanemon’s house covered in gold powder. Isn’t he a “gold fanatic” in another sense?
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However, when | went to Yuuki’s house to inspect the flowerbed, Koichi-kun blurted out something
strange. It’s a German phrase that says, “Look for the woman.” This may mean that there is a “woman”
behind this crime. When | think of women, Shimako-san immediately comes to mind, but | wonder if she
has something to do with this incident. Oh, now that you mention it, the thief’s footprints were similar
to a woman'’s footprints. Then, right after the sound of the pistol, a cat named Hisamatsu jumped out of
the study. That “Hisamatsu” is Shimako-san’s beloved cat. What about her? No way, it can’t be.
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There is another person who is suspicious. It’s the elderly servant, Jou-san. His glasses bag had indeed
fallen at the scene of the crime, and he had buried it in the flowerbed.
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While | was thinking about this, Koichi-kun suddenly opened his eyes, turned to Inspector Hatano, who
was waiting for him, and began speaking slowly and in a low voice.
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“Kotono’s son might have been able to sneak out of the house without the family knowing. But no
matter how crazy he is, it is impossible for him to walk without footprints. How should we interpret the

footprints that disappeared from the well? This is the fundamental issue that affects the entire incident.
It’s too much of an issue to ignore this and try to find the culprit.”
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After Koichi-kun spoke that much, he took a short break to catch his breath. His eyebrows were frowning
as if his wounds were hurting.
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The inspector’s way of speaking was both logical and confident, so he looked a little overwhelmed and
quietly waited for his next words.

[ ZICWBRIMIEDR] Eh—BIEXED 5, [ZhiconT, FicmBAWREEEZMHEZTE L
720 LI DT, KD E D 2, HOHT DN KD B H -7, FNDBHERDODH &
RN CROTIOER £ TRV T W2 % 5 TT 25, Znld, & LR ADBRD B Hi% &



L7z 2 FRICIIDIUAEBWIC R s THEWZDTIE AWV, EWIHFTT, 22, 2O
HwZ SFmBEwTh e, O ECIEERNZ, ReEoTE] ERZRT [ROoEHE VS + Y
Y I HBEZDVIALANED, BEHFTOHE CARYDBHEER LD, TNl 2. TADOH
ERAT Y VIR BRE R0, RBAPERZTRORBINC L 727 A T, REXGEWL DT
HLA, FxbAl ik, 2N, KUEVWD, ZARTFOIALZL ) v 7 2K MHK 2 H
b, T, EIEARS CORBUTESZ, L3558, BIFORERIIKAR L LTI
THICD, LTAHT, WEHIA, KHRE TS o7, floBGRNZE N FikE B
FbTLi o, EIdbohic, ZoORMONEEELFRT IHEBEINTHBIAL 2R VD
LS DTT

“Here’s what Matsumura-kun, who’s here, has come up with,” Koichi-kun resumed. “It’s quite an
interesting hypothesis. You see, whether you know it or not, there were dog footprints on the opposite
side of the well. They continued to the road on the other side in a pattern that seemed to have taken
over the shoe-footprint trail. The theory is that perhaps the culprit, if they had fashioned a mold
mimicking dog footprints and walked on all fours wearing them on their hands and feet. But this theory,
while intriguing, is highly impractical. Why? Because if, let’s say, the culprit devised the trick of dog
footprints, why would they leave actual footprints all the way to the well? That would ruin the brilliant
plan. It’s inconceivable that even if it were the work of a lunatic, they would go to such lengths. Besides,
a lunatic couldn’t come up with such a sophisticated trick. So, unfortunately, this hypothesis fails. Thus,
the mystery of the footprints remains. By the way, Inspector Hatano, do you happen to have the

notebook in which you drew the map of the crime scene the other day? | think the key to solving the
mystery of these footprints might be hidden in it.”
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Fortunately, Inspector Hatano had the notebook in his pocket, so he opened it to the floor plan and
placed it under Koichi-kun’s pillow, Koichi-kun continued his reasoning.
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“Look here. | mentioned this to Matsumura-kun earlier, but the gap between the outgoing and incoming

footprints is unnaturally wide. Do you think a criminal in a great hurry would take such a detour?
Furthermore, it’s extremely unnatural that none of the footprints in the round-trip overlap. Do you



understand my point? These two abnormalities indicate one thing. That is, it tells us that the culprit
deliberately avoided overlapping footprints and paid meticulous attention. You see, in the darkness, to
avoid overlapping footprints, the culprit had to walk cautiously and take steps far apart.”
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“I see, the fact that the footprints did not overlap is quite unnatural. Or maybe he did it intentionally, as
you say. But what does that mean?”
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Inspector Hatano asked a stupid question. Koichi-kun answered frustrated,
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“You don’t understand this, do you? You're caught up in an irresistible psychological delusion. In other
words, the belief that the narrower footprints were from someone arriving and the wider ones were

from someone hurrying away—thus, the footprints originated at the well and ended at the well—is a
stubborn superstition.”
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“Oh, so you’re saying that those footprints didn’t go from well to well, but on the contrary, from the
study back to the study?”
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“That’s right. That’s what | thought from the beginning.”
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“No, this won’t do,” the Inspector said in a rush. “Your argument holds some validity, but there are
significant flaws in your theory. If the culprit were so meticulously prepared, why would they walk all the
way to the opposite side of the road over such a minor detail? If the footprints disappeared midway, the

clever trick would amount to nothing. Why would such a perpetrator make such a foolish mistake? How
do you interpret that?”
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“Well, that’s a very boring reason.”
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Koichi-kun answered smoothly. “That night was a very dark night.”
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“Dark night? Just because it was dark night, there is no reason why someone who could walk to the well
couldn’t walk the short distance from there to the road.”
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“No, it’s not like that. The culprit misunderstood that there was no need to leave footprints beyond the
well. It’s a ludicrous psychological error. You may not be aware, but until two or three days before the
incident, for over a month, there was a pile of old lumber laid out in the open space beyond the well.
The culprit was accustomed to seeing it, so they made a mistake. They didn’t know it had been removed,
and that night, they assumed if there was lumber there, they could walk over it without leaving

footprints, so there was no need to leave any. It’s simply a mistaken assumption due to the darkness.
Perhaps the culprit’s foot hit the plaster on the well side, mistaking it for the lumber.”
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Ah, what an incredibly simple and clear interpretation. | have seen that pile of old timber before. No, |

didn’t just see it. | even heard Akai-san talking meaningfully about old timber the other day. And yet,
despite that, Koichi-kun in his sickbed was able to interpret it, something | couldn’t do.
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“Then, you're suggesting that those footprints were nothing but a trick to make it appear as if the culprit
came from outside. In other words, you believe the culprit was hiding inside the Yuuki residence.”
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Even the experienced Inspector Hatano, now seemingly relaxed, appeared eager to hear the name of the
real culprit from Koichi-kun’s lips.
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6, An Arithmetic Problem
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“If the footprints are fake, as long as the culprit didn’t fly through the air, there’s no other way than to
think that he was inside the residence,” Koichi-kun continued his theory. “Next, why did he only focus on
gold items? This is really interesting. One reason is that the thieves knew that there was a gold
enthusiast named Mitsuo Kotono, and that this was the result of his madness.” It must have been to look

like someone else. The footprints had the same meaning. However, there was another strange reason.
You see, it’s related to the size and weight of those gold items.”
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“I wasn’t surprised as it was my second time, but it seemed that Inspector Hatano was taken aback by

this strange theory. He fell silent, simply gazing at Koichi-kun’s face. The amateur detective in the
hospital bed continued regardless.”
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“This floor plan clearly illustrates it. Inspector Hatano, did you merely draw this diagram of the pond
extending beyond the mansion’s exterior without any particular reason?”
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“So, you mean...? Ah, you're...” The Inspector seemed extremely surprised, but then he said, “No way.
That can’t be true,” in a half-doubtful manner.
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“If the stolen items were valuable gold pieces, it’s not unnatural for a thief to target them.
Simultaneously, they are all small in size yet weighty enough. Doesn’t that make it perfect to feign a theft
by tossing them into the pond? Matsumura-kun, earlier when | asked you to throw that vase, | did so
because | thought the vase weighed about the same as the stolen mantel clock. | wanted to see how far
it could be thrown, that is, to gauge where the stolen items might have been sunken in the pond.”
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“However, why did the culprit have to go through such trouble? You say it was to make it appear like a
thief’s work, but then, why exactly would they try to make it seem like a thief did it? Apart from the gold

items, were there other stolen goods? What do you suggest was the real purpose of the culprit?” asked
the Inspector.
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“I understand perfectly. His purpose was to kill me.”
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“Eh, kill you? Who on earth would want that. For what reason?”
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“Well, wait a moment. The reason why | think that way is because in that situation, the thief had no
need to shoot at me. They could have easily escaped into the darkness. Even in cases of armed robbery,
a gun is often used as a threat and rarely fired. Besides, simply stealing a few gold items wouldn’t justify
killing or hurting someone; it doesn’t align with the intentions of a mere thief. The difference in penalties
between theft and murder is substantial. So, when you think about it, that gunfire was highly unnatural.

See, that’s where my suspicion originated. The theft was a facade, and my suspicion is whether the real
intention was not theft but rather murder.”
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“So, who exactly are you suspecting? Is he also the one who had a grudge against you?” Inspector
Hatano said looking annoyed.
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“It’s a very simple arithmetic problem. ...It’s not like | suspected anyone beforehand. After theoretically
examining the relationships between various materials, we arrive at a natural conclusion. Whether or
not that conclusion is correct will only be known if you do your own research. For example, whether

there are stolen items submerged in the pond. ...The problem of arithmetic is a very clear one: when you
subtract one from two, one remains. It’s so easy, in fact it’s too easy.”
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Koichi-kun continued.
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“If the only footprints in the garden are fake, the thief has no choice but to flee along the hallway
towards the main house. However, Kouda-kun was passing by in the hallway at the moment the pistol
was fired. As you know, the hallway of the Western-style building has one entrance, and the lights are
on. It was completely impossible to escape from Kouda-kun’s eyes. You were able to search Shimako-

san’s room next door, so there was no place for her to hide. In other words, if we go by theory, there is
absolutely no room for the culprit in this case.”
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“Of course, there’s no way | wouldn’t notice that. The thieves were unable to escape towards the main
building. Therefore, it was concluded that the culprit was from outside.”
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said Inspector Hatano.
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“The culprit was neither outside nor inside. In that case, the only people left behind are me, the victim,
and Kouda-kun, the person who first discovered it. However, the victim cannot be the culprit. What idiot
in the world would shoot himself? The last person left is Kouda-kun. This is the arithmetic problem of

subtracting one from two. If you remove the victim from between the two, what remains is the
perpetrator.”
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“Now you...” the inspector and | shouted at the same time.
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“That’s right. We were under an illusion. One person was hiding in our blind spot. He was hiding in a
mysterious hiding place: he was the victim’s best friend and the first to discover the incident.”
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“So did you know that from the beginning?”
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“No, | found out today. That night, | just saw a black figure.”
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“I don’t know if that’s the case, but | didn’t expect that gentle Kouda-kun...” l interjected, not believing
his unexpected conclusion.
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“That’s it. | don’t want to make my friend a criminal. But if | stay silent, that poor madman will have to
bear the punishment to a crime that he didn’t commit. Besides, Kouda-kun is not the kind and good man

we thought he was. Look at his recent actions. He’s employing cunning and deceit to the utmost extent.
It’s beyond ordinary human thought. Devilish. The work of a devil.”
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“Do you have any solid evidence?” The inspector was as pragmatic as you would expect.
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“If there was no one else who could have committed the crime other than him, then it must be him. Isn’t

that the most compelling evidence? However, if you wish, it’s not impossible for someone else to be
involved. Matsumura-kun, can you recall Kouda-kun’s walking habits?”
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And when asked, | suddenly remembered something. It was unthinkable for Kouda-kun to be the culprit,

so | had inadvertently forgotten about it, but he indeed had a distinctive walking habit, almost like a
woman’s.
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“That’s right, Kouda-kun is a little pigeon-toed.”
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“That is also one piece of evidence. But there is something more certain.”
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So, Koichi-kun took out the glasses bag from under the bed sheet and handed it to the inspector, and
after telling him how Jou-jisan had hidden it,
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“This sack is originally owned by the old servant. But if we assume the old man was the culprit, he
wouldn’t need to bury it in the flowerbed. He could have just used it as if nothing had happened because
no one knew the sack was at the scene. Therefore, hiding the sack is evidence that he isn’t the culprit. So

why did he hide it? There must be a reason. How come you didn’t notice it, Matsumura-kun, despite us
crawling to the sea together every day?”



BN ERTEALFRIC L B L
According to Koichi-kun’s explanation...
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Shintaro Kouda was wearing glasses for his nearsightedness, but he didn’t have a sack ready when he
came to the Yuuki house. A sack isn’t always necessary, but if you don’t have one when you’re swimming
at the beach, you’ll have trouble finding a place to store your glasses. Taking this into consideration, Jou-
san lent Kouda-kun the bag of his reading glasses. Not only Koichi-kun (although | was careless enough to

not realize this), but also Shimako-san and the students of the Yuuki family were well aware of this.
When Jou-san saw the sack at the scene, he was shocked and hid it to protect Kouda.
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So why did the old man lend the sack to Kouda-kun and cover for him? Well, Jou-jisan owed a lot to
Kouda-kun’s father and was actually employed at the Yuuki household upon his recommendation.

Therefore, he felt a special fondness for Kouda-kun, the son of his benefactor. | was already aware of
these circumstances.
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“However, | wonder why that old man was so easily suspicious of Kouda-kun just because the sack had
fallen. It seems a little strange, doesn’t it?”
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As expected, Inspector Hatano made a crucial point.
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“No, there’s a reason for that. If | tell you the reason, the motive behind Kouda-kun’s attempted murder
will become clear,” Koichi-kun began speaking to him, a little insultingly.
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Put simply, it’s a so-called love triangle involving Koichi-kun, Shimako-san, and Kouda-kun. There had
been an implicit rivalry between Koichi-kun and Kouda-kun for the affections of the beautiful Shimako-
san for quite some time. As | mentioned earlier in this story, the two were much closer to each other
than | was to either of them. This was due to the long-standing friendship between Koichi-kun's father,
Yuuki, and Kouda’s father, which left me quite ignorant of the intense struggles within their hearts. | had
a vague sense that Koichi-kun and Shimako-san were engaged, and that Kouda-kun was not indifferent to
her still. But | never imagined it would lead to someone having to kill the other. Koichi-kun said,
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“I’'m ashamed to say, but when we were alone, we often argued over trivial matters—sometimes even
wrestled like children. While rolling around in the mud, Shimako-san was screaming in our hearts, ‘I'm
his! I’'m his!” The worst part was Shimako-san’s ambiguous attitude. She never clearly showed enough
rejection towards either of us to feel heartbroken. So, Kouda-kun might have felt inclined to eliminate
someone with such a strong advantage as me, engaged as | was. The old man knew about our animosity.
On the day of the incident, we were fiercely arguing in the garden. He must have overheard. When he
saw Kouda-kun’s sack, he probably sensed something terrible through his loyal servant’s intuition. Why?
Because Kouda-kun rarely entered the study, and when he rushed in at the sound of the pistol, he

immediately ran towards the main house after seeing me collapsed by the open door. So, there’s no
reason for the sack to have fallen near the far window.”
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Now everything is clear. As expected from Inspector Hatano, there seemed to be no room for him to

object to Koichi-kun’s logical reasoning. All that remains is to check for stolen items at the bottom of the
pond.
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After a while, by coincidence, | received a phone call from the police station to Inspector Hatano with the
good news. That night, there were some stolen items found at the bottom of the Yuuki family’s pond

that were reported to the police. In addition to the gold items mentioned above, it was discovered that
at the bottom of the pond, there was also a pistol, shoes with fake footprints, and glass-cutting tools.
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As the reader may have guessed, it was Akai-san who found these items from the bottom of the pond.

The reason he was wandering around the garden of the Yuuki mansion that evening covered in mud was
not because he had fallen into the pond, but because he had crawled into it to retrieve stolen goods.

AR Z LA TIZ R L RS 72 ) L72ds, RAZEWENT, KT b IMES 72 5 —1H
DRNFETZ 0 T D72,

| suspected him of being the culprit, but | was mistaken; on the contrary, he was also an excellent
amateur detective.
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When | told him that, Koichi-kun said,
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“That’s right, | knew it from the beginning. Watching Old Man Jou bury the sack and coming out of
Sanemon Kotono’s house all shiny and shiny, was all part of solving the case. His actions were



instrumental in my deductions. It was thanks to Akai-san that | was actually able to find this sack. When
you mentioned that Akai-san fell into the pond earlier, | was already onto it.
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Now, | have not personally seen or heard the following things, but for convenience’s sake, | will write
them down in order: Among the items that came out of the pond, the particular set of shoe tabi were
wrapped in a handkerchief along with a gold ashtray, probably to prevent them from floating. It turns out
that it is none other than Shintaro Kouda’s handkerchief. This was because his initials, S.K., were written
in ink on the edge of the handkerchief. He probably didn’t expect that the items at the bottom of the
pond would be taken out, so he probably wasn’t paying close attention to the markings on the
handkerchief.
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The following day, Shintaro Kouda was naturally brought in as a murder suspect. However, he appeared
calm and collected outwardly but was stubborn to the core. No matter how much he was pressed, he
refused to confess. When questioned about his whereabouts before the incident, he remained silent and
said nothing. Therefore, there was no alibi established leading up to the pistol firing. Initially, he claimed
he was at the front door to get some fresh air, but this was refuted by a clerk of the Yuuki household
who testified that a single clerk had been present in the room beside the front door the entire night. It
was confirmed through the clerk’s statement that Akai-san had indeed gone out to buy cigarettes.

Despite his stubbornness, the evidence against him was overwhelming, and he had no established alibi.
Consequently, he was indicted and underwent an official trial. He remains in pre-trial detention.
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About a week later, | visited the Yuuki family. This is because | received a notification that Koichi-kun had
been discharged from the hospital.
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The atmosphere within the mansion still felt heavy. It wasn’t surprising; their only son, Koichi-kun,
though discharged from the hospital, had become a permanently disabled person. The Major General
and his wife, each in their own way, shared their grievances with me. But among them, the most
challenging position was held by Shimako-san. According to Koichi-kun’s mother, she was caring for the
dependent Koichi-kun as though she were a kind-hearted wife, perhaps out of a sense of apology or
sympathy.
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Koichi-kun was in better spirits than | expected, and as if he had forgotten about the bloody incident, he
talked about his plans for a novel. In the evening, the familiar Akai-san came to visit. | felt | had unjustly

suspected this person before, so this time, | engaged in a friendlier conversation. Koichi-kun also
appeared delighted by the visit of the amateur detective.
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After dinner, we invited Shimako-san and the four of us to go for a walk on the beach.
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“Crutches are surprisingly useful. Look at me, | can run like this.”
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Koichi-kun wore the hem of his yukata and flitted around in a strange manner. Every time the tip of his
new crutch touched the ground, it made a lonely clacking sound.
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“That’s dangerous, that’s dangerous.”
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Shimako-san ran after him, screaming in the excitement.
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“My friends, let’s go see the entertainment at Yuigahama!” Koichi excitedly motioned.
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“Can you walk?” Akai-san said worriedly.
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"It’s okay, it’s only one mile. There aren’t even ten entertainment halls."
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A newly disabled person enjoys walking like a child who is just beginning to walk. We joked with each

other as we walked along the country road under the moonlight, the cool beach breeze blowing at our
heels.
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Halfway down the road, the conversation stopped and all four of us were walking in silence, when Akai-

san suddenly remembered something and started laughing. It must’ve been so funny that he couldn’t
stop laughing.
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“Akai-san, why are you laughing so much?” Shimako-san asked, unable to bear it anymore.
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“It’s nothing much, really,” Akai-san responded while still smiling. “You know, | was thinking about
something odd regarding human feet. You’d think that a person with a small body would have
correspondingly small feet. But you see, | found out that despite having a petite build, some people have
excessively large feet. Isn’t that funny, large feet for their size?” Akai-san chuckled again. Shimako-san

politely responded with a “Well,” and a smile, but she seemed unsure why it was amusing. Akai’s
remarks were always somewhat peculiar. What a strange man.
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Yuigahama on a summer night was bright and lively, like a festival. A kagura-like entertainment had
begun on the beach stage. There was a large crowd of people. Surrounding the stage is a city lined with

reed curtains. Coffee shop, restaurant, general store, confectionery shop. And a hundred electric lights, a
phonograph, and girls covered in white powder.
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We sat down at a bright cafe and sipped on cold drinks. There, Akai-san displayed another strange
behavior, disregarding manners once again. He mentioned that he had cut his finger with a piece of glass
while searching at the bottom of the pond the other day, so he had it bandaged. During our time at the

cafe, the bandage came undone, and he was trying to tie it using his mouth, but he couldn’t quite
manage it. Shimako-san looked over and said,
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“I can help you tie it,” offered Shimako-san. However, Akai-san rudely ignored her offer and instead
extended his finger towards Koichi-kun, who was sitting on the other side. He said, “Excuse me, Yuuki-

san,” and finally had Koichi-kun tie it for him. | wonder if this man is just naturally tactless or perhaps a
kind of demon.
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Soon, an exchange of detective stories between Koichi-kun and Akai-san began in earnest. Both of them
had made a significant contribution, outsmarting the police in the recent incident, so it was natural for
the conversation to flow. As they continued, they began criticizing various famous detectives, whether
real or fictional, domestic, or international, as per their usual discussions. It goes without saying that the

protagonist of “Akechi Kogoro Detective Story” whom Koichi-kun usually opposed, was the main target
of their critique.
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“That guy hasn’t dealt with really smart criminals yet. He can’t be called a great detective if he’s only
good at catching common criminals.” Koichi-kun said.
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Even after leaving the coffee shop, the two continued to share endless detective stories. Naturally, we

split into two groups, and Shimako-san and | walked far ahead of them, passing the two who were
engrossed in conversation.
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Shimako-san walks along the empty beach, singing loudly. She sings a song that | know too. The moon
turns into millions of silver particles and dances on the crest of the waves, and the cool beach breeze
blows the chorus of voices under the skirts into the distant pine forest.
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“Let’s give them a surprise.”
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Shimako-san suddenly stood up and whispered to me in a playful manner. When | turned around, the
two amateur detectives were still talking enthusiastically and were walking a hair behind me.
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Shimako-san pointed to a large sand dune nearby and kept asking, “Hey, hey,” and | couldn’t help but
feel the same way, so we hid behind the sand dune, like children playing hide-and-seek.
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“I wonder where they went?”
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After a while, the footsteps of the other two people approached, and | heard Koichi-kun’s voice. They
didn’t know we were hiding.
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“I don’t think they got lost, do you? Instead, let’s take a break here. The sandy ground will be tiring on
crutches.”
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Akai-san’s voice said, and the two sat down. Coincidentally, it was right behind us, across the sand dunes.
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“No one will listen here. Actually, there is something | would like to tell you in private.”
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It was Akai-san’s voice. We were preparing ourselves as if we were about to jump out at any moment,

but when we heard that voice, we calmed down again. Even though | knew it was wrong to eavesdrop, |
felt awkward and couldn’t come out even if | wanted to.
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“Do you really believe that Kouda-kun is the real culprit?”
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| heard Akai-san’s deep, grave voice. He had just said something strange. But for some reason, | couldn’t
help but listen to that voice in shock.
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There’s no believing it or not," said Koichi-kun. "With only two people near the scene, if one is the

victim, the other must be the culprit. Moreover, there’s overwhelming evidence like the handkerchief
and the sack. But do you still think there are suspicious points?

[Fizh, HHENE I E I T IV AL ZHILTEOTT X, #EH2EECHRYOTFRAEL
BETLTR, HEOEZALARNI L EZH>TWEOTY, FHERE R M LvOFE#EW
i, BETMICWZze o od ZORNCKBE~EHEZm LICH e nw) Db, HIERALZ ST
T BEZABEEZ OVl WwH &, HORFHHE X, BHELIV DAL VI L2 ——
BETIADOHREIREEAFA L TW 2 bRATY, TOFN TR TERGoTHE
T ERXAMAVOETECTORIBL 7220 HEIdRBZ DL EH D Lick VY HILTH o DT,
Z o T, HEdIRZ #EAmiA 72 L T, b WERICTTDO~L £ > TEL 023
WHRTT b, LT52, FHERERA MOBZIKEWEZOLARYS Ly, 2F W EnzN
EHELZOTIR AW EicRD 9
“Well, actually, Kouda-kun finally presented an alibi. You see, | am acquainted with the presiding judge in
charge due to certain circumstances, and | know things the public doesn’t know yet. It turns out that
Kouda-kun'’s claim of being in the corridor when he heard the pistol shot, and even going to the entrance
earlier to cool off, are all lies. The reason for these lies is that Kouda-kun, at that time, did something
more shameful than being a thief—reading Shimako-san’s diary. This claim fits well with the facts. He
was startled by the pistol shot and dashed out, leaving the diary lying on the desk. Otherwise, if he had
read the diary and wanted to avoid suspicion, he should have naturally returned it to its original drawer.

This means that Kouda-kun’s surprise at the pistol shot seems to be true. In other words, it indicates he
didn’t fire the shot.

M DXy IC HECIR 2 5EA TW iz mHDTL & 9 |

“Why was he reading the diary?”
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“Oh, don’t you see? He wanted to discern Shimako-san’s true feelings, the girl he loved. He thought if he

looked at the diary, perhaps it would give him some clue. Poor Kouda-kun, you can see how frustrated he
was, can’t you?”
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“So, did the trial judge believe that motion?”
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“No, they didn’t believe it. As you said, there is too much evidence against Kouda-kun.”
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“That’s right. What significance does such a weak claim have?”
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“However, while there is evidence that appears to be disadvantageous for Kouda-kun, | also feel that
there are some favorable pieces of evidence. Firstly, if the purpose was to kill you, why call someone
without even confirming life or death? No matter how hurried the situation was, it doesn’t quite fit
compared to the meticulousness of setting up fake footprints beforehand. Secondly, when creating false

footprints, it’s hard to believe that he, who was so careful to avoid overlapping footprints to avoid
suspicion, would leave his own footprints as they are, indicating his unique gait.”
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Akai-san’s voice continued.
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“Simply put, murder is not just the single action of killing someone or firing a pistol; it is a compilation of
hundreds or even thousands of tiny actions when you think about it in depth. Especially when false
pretenses are established to shift blame elsewhere, it becomes even more complicated. In this recent
case, just listing the glasses, sack, shoe covers, false footprints, the diary left on the desk, and the gold
items at the bottom of the pond—this is already ten significant elements. If one were to meticulously
trace the perpetrator’s every move regarding each of these elements, there would be hundreds or
thousands of specific, minor actions. Like examining each frame of a film, if one could deduce each of
these small actions, regardless of how intelligent and well-prepared the perpetrator might be, they
couldn’t possibly escape punishment. Unfortunately, human capability falls short of making such
deductions. Hence, at least, we should continuously pay attention to even the most trivial details, for we
might serendipitously stumble upon a crucial moment in the criminal film. That’s why |, seemingly in an
endless cycle since childhood, have developed a kind of reflex, always paying attention to seemingly
trivial things. For example, whether someone starts walking with their right foot or left, twists a towel to

the right or left, or puts on clothes starting with the right or left hand. These seemingly insignificant
details might not be so inconsequential in a criminal investigation.

ST, FHEIR L s COFE=ZDKFAFTTH, ZNIIHloH R L EY OJKIILLE 2 WA TH -
TNV I FORPHZEDOTT, FIZOMUTHEZL FEatkichofzikil L, ~vh F i35
AR EFRGHERICELCEZ L Lk, FFICRY RIS Z L o720 TF, Tlizh
FEARFENT R ) &, B TSI TREYE W | om0 H o T

EARAZRLTIXFICRZ 28k, 250 FHO XL MES 24T a0 T, HED
RATRIEFICHEC L0 Z AR O ETEANEDH Y A, P2 eBoThHkvoT
T, 2 CHERFEFHEOR %ML C. BRI AKBHC LT, M2rHHEMEAZD D
Bl RLTEH- 7L 24, 3, HHEBVPHDPHAZIREORA L. Ha0EBZmoT
HERATHEPEM =2 PUD b FE WO 2 b OB THRE Lz, & A2 M5 7



L, THOKE N DT, TALHHEELRDDO NNV AFOENFICE ThIME Lo 72 L 11F
2o\, EUOHRALLD o a7k, HTED A>TV A F B R T o 7200 TF
b, T, TNBHHEBICH>TII—20HF 7 KEFIC 7 23RCF |

“Now, for the third contradiction regarding Kouda-kun, it relates to the knot tied in the handkerchief that
wrapped the aforementioned shoe covers and the weighted ashtray. | carefully removed the contents
without undoing the knot and handed the knotted handkerchief to Inspector Hatano. | deemed it an
extremely vital piece of evidence. So, what kind of knot was it, you might ask? In our region, it’s
commonly referred to as a ‘square knot,” where the two ends of the knot form a cross at the bottom of
the knot, at right angles. In other words, it’s the wrong way children often tie knots, a type of knot that
very few adults, even if they tried, could replicate. Upon visiting Kouda-kun’s house and requesting his
mother to look for something tied by Kouda-kun, fortunately, we found threads tied in notebooks by
Kouda-kun himself, a thick cord hanging the study lamp, and three or four other items, all displaying a
recognizable tying habit. However, without exception, these were all tied in the normal way. It’s
inconceivable that Kouda-kun would go to the extent of deceiving the knot in that handkerchief. He used
a handkerchief with initials, far more dangerous than a mere knot. For Kouda-kun, this becomes a

compelling contradiction.
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Akai-san’s voice quivered slightly. There was silence from Koichi-kun. Perhaps he was absorbed in his

counterpart’s meticulous observations. Even eavesdropping, we were listening intently. Especially
Shimako-san, her breaths were intense, and her small frame trembled. Had the perceptive young woman

already sensed a dreadful truth?
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After a while, | heard Akai-san giggling. He continued to chuckle creepily, but then he started to laugh.
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“Then, the fourth and most important counterevidence is, ufufufufu, it’s really ridiculous. That is, there
was a ridiculous mistake about the shoe tabi. The shoes that came out of the bottom of the pond. | see
that the tabi matches the footprints on the ground. So far, it’s perfect. Even though it got wet, the rubber

sole doesn’t shrink, so you can clearly see the original shape. They were the same size as the ten-mon
footwear. But...”
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With that, Akai-san was silent for a moment again. He seems reluctant to say the next word.
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“But” Akai-san continued, a chuckle deep in his throat. “The funny thing is, those shoe tabi are too small
for Kouda-kun’s feet and don’t fit him. When | visited the Kouda family about the handkerchief incident
earlier, | asked his mother, and she told me that Kouda-kun, even last winter, he was wearing 11-mon
tabi socks. With this length, Kouda-kun’s innocence is certain. If the shoe tabi doesn’t fit your feet, you’ll

never be at a disadvantage. It’s not proof. | wonder why they went to the trouble of weighting and
sinking it.
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It seems that neither the police nor the courts are aware of this ridiculous fact. It was a very unexpected
and stupid mistake. Mistakes sometimes happen to be discovered as the investigation progresses. Or if
the suspect had never had the opportunity to see the tabi, it might have gone unnoticed.
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“It was also mentioned by your mother, but Kouda-kun has unusually large feet for his height. That’s the
source of the mistake. | imagine the real culprit is slightly taller than Kouda. They, considering their own

shoe size, might have firmly believed that Kouda-kun, who is shorter than them, couldn’t possibly wear
shoes larger than theirs. This belief might have led to this ridiculous mistake.”
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“There’s already so much evidence,” Koichi-kun suddenly shouted in an irritated tone.
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“Please tell me your conclusion then. Who on earth do you think is the culprit?”
[Znix, %= TH]
“That it’s you.”
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“Akai-san spoke in a calm tone, as if pointing his index finger directly ahead.”
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“Ahaha... Please don’t scare me. Let’s skip the jokes. In what world would someone throw their father’s
cherished belongings into a pond or shoot themselves? Please don’t surprise me like that.”
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Koichi-kun denied it in a wild voice.
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“The culprit, is you.”
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Akai-san repeated in the same tone.
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“Are you serious? What evidence and why?”
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“I am making it quite clear. To put it in your termes, it’s just a simple arithmetic problem. Subtracting one
from two equals one. If Kouda-san among you is not the culprit, no matter how unnatural it may seem,
the remaining person - you - is the culprit. Take a look at the knot on your belt. The ends of the knot are
sticking out vertically. You’ve continued the mistaken knotting habit from your childhood into adulthood.
That aspect alone is remarkably clumsy. However, because belts are tied at the back, | thought it might

be an exception. So, | had you tie this bandage for me just now. Take a look. It’s the same wrong cross-
shaped knot. Doesn’t this also become a strong piece of evidence?”
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Akai-san’s voice is somber, and his words are solemn. That gave it an even more eerie feeling.
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“But | wonder why | would have had to incriminate myself. I’'m timid and cowardly. But doing something

as foolish as enduring pain or living as a lifelong invalid just to frame Kouda-kun, | wouldn’t do that.
There should be countless other ways out there.”
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Koichi-kun’s voice was full of conviction. Of course, no matter how much he hated Kouda-kun, it
wouldn’t make sense if Koichi-kun himself suffered a serious injury that could threaten his life. Is there



such a ridiculous story that the victim is actually the perpetrator? Akai-san may have made a complete
misunderstanding.
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“It’s there. The incredible point hiding the major deception of this crime. Everyone in this case is under a
hypnotic trance. They’ve fallen into a fundamental fallacy: the superstition that ‘the victim cannot

simultaneously be the perpetrator” Moreover, considering that this crime was merely committed to
ensnare Kouda-kun in an innocent charge is a grave mistake. That’s just a very small byproduct.”
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Akai-san continued slowly with his grave words.
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“I've truly conceived a crime, but it’s not the thought process of a real criminal, rather the imagination of
a novelist. You were exhilarated by the idea of playing all three roles of victim, perpetrator, and
detective. It was you who stole Kouda-kun’s sack and left it at the scene. You threw the gold items into
the pond, cut the window glass, created false footprints—undeniably, all your doing. And then, taking
advantage of an opportunity when Kouda-kun was reading the diary in Shimako-san’s adjacent study
(which you indirectly suggested he read), you raised the pistol high, aiming at the farthest ankle, to make
sure no scorch marks would stick. You anticipated Kouda-kun would rush in at the sound.
Simultaneously, you assumed that due to the shameful act of reading the lover’s diary, Kouda-kun would
show an ambiguous and easily suspicious attitude in his alibi declaration.
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When you fired the shot, you endured the pain of the wound and then, as the final piece of evidence,
threw the pistol, through the open window, into the pond. One piece of evidence supporting this is the
position of your fallen legs in line with the window and the pond; this is clearly depicted in Inspector
Hatano’s diagram. And once all the tasks were completed, you collapsed, either genuinely or in a

calculated manner. The ankle injury wasn’t trivial, but it wasn’t life-threatening. It was just the right
amount of injury for your purpose.”
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“Hahaha... | see, | see. That’s quite a logically sound perspective,” said Koichi-kun, his voice trembling,
perhaps with anticipation. “But, becoming a disabled person against my own nature just to achieve such

a purpose seems a bit odd, don’t you think? No matter how much evidence there might be, | might just
be acquitted based on this single point.”
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“I see, that’s where it lies. Didn’t | say it earlier? Framing Kouda-kun wasn’t the only purpose. The real
purpose was different. You mentioned being a coward yourself. Yes, that’s right. You shot yourself

because you were an extreme coward. Ah, you're still trying to cover it up, aren’t you? Do you think |
don’t know about it? Well, let’s say it. You suffer from extreme military phobia. You had passed the



military examination and were due to enlist by year’s end. You tried to escape from that somehow. |
found out about your attempts during your student days to worsen your eyesight by wearing glasses.
Also, | discovered the ghost of your military fear lurking in your consciousness through reading your
novels. Particularly, being a child from a military family, your cowardly means might have had the risk of
being exposed. So, instead of resorting to the usual methods that could risk discovery, you chose a bold
method. Moreover, it was a clever solution that would kill two birds with one stone... Oh, are you okay?
Pull yourself together. | still have more to say.
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I’'m quite surprised and worried that you might pass out. Please, gather yourself. | don’t intend to turn
you over to the police. | just wanted to confirm whether my deductions were correct. However, | don’t
suppose you’re planning to stay silent like this. Besides, you’ve already received the most terrifying

punishment for yourself. Behind this dune, the woman you least wanted to hear all of this, just heard
every bit of what has transpired here.
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Then | shall bid you farewell. You need some time alone to ponder quietly. However, before | leave, let
me tell you my real name. | am, you see, that famous detective you often disdain, Kogoro Akechi. | was
undercover investigating a certain secret theft case for your father. You mentioned that Kogoro Akechi

seems merely fictional. But even |, the one you consider merely a creation of novelists, seem more
realistic than fiction, don’t you think? ...Well then, goodbye.”
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Then, to my astonishment and bewilderment, | heard the sound of Akai-san’s quiet footsteps stepping on
the sand in the distance above me.



