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Moscow, May 1876: What would cause a talented young student from awealthy family to shoot himself in
front of a promenading public in the Alexander Gardens? Decadence and boredom, most likely, is what the
commander of the Criminal Investigation Division of the Moscow Police thinks, but still he findsit curious
enough to send the newest member of the division, Erast Fandorin, ayoung man of irresistible charm, to the
Alexander Gardens precinct for more information.

Fandorin is not satisfied with the conclusion that thisis an open-and-shut case, nor with the preliminary
detective work the precinct has done—and for good reason: The bizarre and tragic suicide is soon connected
to aclear case of murder, witnessed firsthand by Fandorin. There are many unresolved questions. Why, for
instance, have both victims | eft their fortunes to an orphanage run by the English Lady Astair? And who is
the beautiful "A.B.," whose signed photograph is found in the apparent suicide's apartment? Relying on his
keen intuition, the eager sleuth plungesinto an investigation that leads him across Europe, landing him at the
deadly center of aterrorist conspiracy of worldwide proportions.
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Dawn says

I don't think | am actually that big afan of the detective himself in this book. He was a bit dense and
immature.

What | did like was the era, the setting and the rest of the cast. | thought the author did a great job of making
me fed like | wasin 1876 Russia without being overly descriptive. | aso thought the rest of the characters
were quite interesting, the boss and the bad guys, the girl and her father, the femme fatale and the young
men, all good.

The end was maybe alittle over the top too but all in al | really enjoyed this book.

Jest says

I have no ideawhy this seriesis so popular. It fails as historical fiction. It fails as detective fiction. It failsin
pretty much every way imaginable.

| did enjoy the part where the hero was saved by his own vanity in the shape of a'Lord Byron' corset.

Richard Derus says

The Book Report: Young, orphaned Erast Fandorin has landed a comparatively cushy job for one whose
comfortable future in czarist Russia was snatched away by the machinations of capitalists, beggaring and
causing the suicide of hisfather: Erast is a fourteenth-class state functionary, serving a police official as
amanuensis and errand-boy. It leads him into some odd alleyways, serving his about-to-retire master; his wit,
his proficiency with language, his unguenchable curiosity lead his boss to allow, amused and indulgent of his
junior's silly fascination with nothing criminal, Erast to investigate some odd goings-on among Moscow's
Bright Y oung Things, including the suicide of ayouth whose estate, over amillion rubles, isleft to elderly
English philanthropist Baroness Adair.

That one fact, that odd itchy ill-fitting wool sock of afact, unravels an international conspiracy touching
every government in the world, though it is unclear that this conspiracy has any evil intent, at least to me.
Erast, extremely young and naive at the outset of the book, ends it extremely young, concussed, and in no
possible sense naive and inexperienced any more. How that comes about is a page-turning pleasure to read.

My Review: For once, | am glad | read the second book in the series before the first. | felt much morelike |
was investing my time wisely after reading Turkish Gambit than | might have had | read this book first. It's
good, don't mistake me, but it's not as good as " Gambit" and it's not as clear and succinct, either.

But good golly Miss Mally, it's aripping good read full of explosions, betrayals, and general all-around
wickedness and sneakiness. It's got young love, it's got hopeless infatuation, it's got comradeship and
affection, and even a*very* memorable wedding scene. | am completely entranced with its picture of czarist
Russia; | am excited to discover the roots of some of Erast's oddities; and | hanker to see these books turned



into movies or TV shows, like Montalbano has been. | really feel | can SEE the action as I'm reading, and
that's usually so much less of anissue for me; but this seriesis supremely visual.

Read, and enjoy, and don't fear the commitment of time a new series requires, because like Rutledge, like
Montalbano, there are alot of 'em and they get better as time goes by.

César Carranza says
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Wealhtheow says

In 19th century Russia, young Fandorin yearns to do exciting police work. When he finds clues that imply
that arecent strange suicide was actually murder, he excitedly throws himself into the investigation. Along
the way he comes to the attention of Bezhetskaya, awoman as coldly efficient as she is beautiful, Brilling, a
detective with abrilliant analytical mind, and Zurov, a deadly marksman who lacks any ambition. The plot is
awonderful series of twists and turns, none of which | expected. And Fandorin himself provesto be
surprisingly likable. There's one moment that particularly springs to mind, although it's part of the seamless
characterization of the young man: after he's fooled his enemies into thinking they've killed him, he listens
with bated breath hoping to hear what they thought of him, only to dejectedly listen to their dinner plans.

El says

Boris Akunin is actually a pen name of Grigory Chkhartishvili (bless you), according to the "About the
Author" section in the back. "Akunin® is Japanese for "villain", arather fitting pen-surname for someone
who is apparently legendary in Russiafor his crime novels. The Winter Queen is one of three mysteries
featuring the detective Erast Fandorin. | understand all three of them were made into big Russian blockbuster
movies. | think I might like the better movie. I'm just sayin'. This particular story is being remade into an
English film coming out next year. Thank god for Wikipedia for those of us who live under rocks.

Akunin has the opportunity to create areally awesome detective, a Russian James Bond, if you will - yet |
found Fandorin to be rather awiener. He's a 20-year-old detective, still wet around the ears, who uncovers a
plot for world domination. In Moscow, 1876. The concept seems pretty awesome, but my literary planets
were clearly not aligned and | found myself mentally snoozing most of the way through this. Which is sort of
ahard feat if it's meant to be a conspiracy novel. | expect these sorts of books to grab me from the beginning,
shake me like a dog toy, and not let go until the end, when my proverbial neck is broken.

I might check out the other two Fandorin novels. | want to like this guy because he's Russian, but I'm
wondering if maybe | have a problem with contemporary Russian authors (ugh, Victor Pelevin) and may just

need to stick to the classic Russian writers who had to write to save their lives.

I wouldn't tell othersto not read this book. | think alot of people probably likeit. Hell, al of Russia can not



be wrong. They love this guy there, so | figure the fault is on my own side. So knock yourself out, and |
promise to someday (no rush) check out another book by him. In the meantime someone needsto
recommend a contemporary Russian author who isn't crap.

Laura says

Thisisthefirst book of the series Erast Fandorin Mysteries.
The plot is based on Erast Fandorin'sinvestigation of the suicide of awealthy student at Alexander Gardens
in Moscow. He then discoversthis a part of the "American Roulette” which was very well portrayed in the

movie The Deer Hunter (1978) with Robert de Niro among others.

A quite promising historical mysteries series.

Saman K ashi says
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Neil says

A to Z project, book 6

What a delightful mystery/adventure! Set in 1876 in Russia (and other parts of Europe) it follows an
energetic but naive young man who has just begun a career as a minor functionary in the Moscow police.
Erast Fandorin is something new (or perhaps something old made new again), a character who succeeds not
through his abilities, although he is not without talents, but because fate seemsto be on his side.

Akunin catches the tone of Victorian adventure very well. Plotwise, this reminded me of one of Sherlock
Holmes's escapades: asmall local crime that expandsinto a big (and admittedly rather silly) international

conspiracy.

There's adark twist at the end that has me anxious to continue in this series. On to The Turkish Gambit!

Andy Weston says

Erast Fandorin, ayoung policeman in 19th Century Moscow, is certainly afresh and original character, and
it is not hard to see why this series of books featuring him as the ‘ detective’ have been so successful. Though
guoted in some reviews as a Russian Sherlock Homes, his antics and miracul ous escapes are more
reminiscent of James Bond. Though starting out with subtlety, the plot evolvesinto awild, improbable
extravaganza, which for meisabit over thetop, | prefer the subtlety. The setting of Moscow and Fandorin’s



travels across Europe to England is an attractive backdrop, and there is a story within the story going on, that
of young Fandorin’sloss of innocence as he becomes aware of the evil in the world. As| say, not really for
me, but appreciated anyway.

Tatiana says

I don't know if the charm of this novel trandates well into English, but in its original (Russian) language this
short historical mystery is delicious.

The Winter Queen (or asit was originally titled, Azazel) is the first book in a series of detective stories whose
main character is Erast Fandorin. In this novel (set in 1870s Russia) Erast is a 20-year old wide-eyed youth
who accidentally comes to investigate a strange case of public suicide. In spite of his naivete and innocence,
Erast proves himself an astute detective and manages to untangle a world-wide conspiracy.

The best thing about this novel is that while it manages to give ataste of Russian history, culture and
mentality, it never stops being afirst-class entertainment, dynamic and fun.

| would recommend this book to anyone remotely interested in 19th century Russia, but who isintimidated
by Tolstoy and Dostoevsky.

Evgeny says

Thisisthefirst book of avery popular Russian series which brought fame to its author Boris Akunin (real
name Grigory Chkhartishvili). Boris Akunin considers mystery genre to consist of several sub-genres - his
own classification; he wrote each book of the seriesin each sub-genre (conspiracy, spy, political, Agatha
Christie-type, etc.) In the first book we are presented with a conspiracy mystery.

The main hero of the seriesis Erast Fandorin: ayoung man in 19th century Russian Empire; the first book
takes placein 1876. A talented student from awealthy family shot himself in a broad daylight which seems
to be the obvious case of a suicide resulting from trivial reasons, but our hero is not satisfied with this
conclusion. He starts digging deeper and eventually stumbles upon a vast conspiracy.

The book gives a depiction of Russian Empire at the turn of 19th century; | found the historical background
to be excellent and Moscow feelsreally alive. Asamystery novel isfails on several accounts. A hero of a
detective series can make it or break it. Consider the most famous detectives: Sherlock Holmes, Hercule
Poirot, Nero Wolfe, and others. All of them have very interesting and bright personalities. Erast Fandorin
fallsflat for me.

Heis not that smart to begin with and he usually solves the mystery right after the solution practically jumps
into hisface; but | really need to cut him some slack here as thisis hisfirst case. So what does he have going
for him? He isincredibly lucky; quite often an assassin sent to dispatch him stumblesin the very last
moment, something falls on his’her head and so on. His luck extends to gambling: he never loses a game of
cards or dice. To me thislooks like a cheap trick to make up for his deficiency in 'grey cells area.

Conclusion: 2 stars for mystery, 4 stars for historical background which makes up for 3 stars overall.



Thisreview is a copy/paste on my BookLikes one: http://gene.booklikes.com/post/754063...

Nancy Oakes says

Absolutely and totally fun novel, reminiscent of those old cliffhanger series things. | would recommend this
book to readers who like what | would call "literary" mysteries, rather than the more fast-food type of reads
(although, | must say, some of the ffrs (fast-food reads) are pretty good so I'm not slamming them -- | have
read hundreds in my time). Anyway, this one demands a little more of your patience & time, but you will be
rewarded in the long run.

brief plot review w/o spoilers

Set in Moscow in the czarist Russia of 1876, the novel opens with ayoung man (a student named Kokorin)
standing in front of a bench in a square full of people. The man takes out arevolver, putsit up to his head,
and informs ayoung girl sitting there with her governess that unless she kisses him, he's going to blow his
brains out. She doesn't and he does. Of course, the police are called in, and it turns out that on that same day,
there were other public suicide attempts, all using the same method, all over town. The police are | eft
baffled, but one enterprising young man, Erast Fandorin, sees that there must be more under the surface.
Erast isjust anewbie in the police department, but he is sharp. What follows keeps Erast on the edge of
danger, and leads to a crime so vast it spills out of Russia’s borders.

| could say more, but I'd wreck the story and | HATE when people do that!

Considering that thisisthefirst in a series, the main character comes off very strong, enough to where |
found myself rooting for him the entire way. Y ou might agree with some reviewers that it's a stretch to
believe that a relative newbie to the police department would be the one to be put on this case, and that ajoe
nobody would rise up so quickly, but hey...it's fiction. No one says this must be believable. And it'safun
story.

Jill says

| discovered Boris Akunin last year and immediately fell into his prosaic style. His novels are full of humor
and suspense and there are parts that made me laugh aloud. These books are afun, riotous read that you don't
want to put down until you've completed each and every one of them.

Nick Davies says

For the first half of this book, | was of the opinion that thiswas an 'ok’ crime thriller, but one (like afew
others | have read) which felt a bit thin. Some historical crime thrillers feel to me ahit like once the well-
researched chosen cultural and chronological aspects are stripped away, you're not left with much except a
simple story dressed up in unusual words. This had some strange names and social ranks, and the story set up
in afairly likeable way, the first half was fairly enjoyable.

But the second half, especialy the final twist(s), was just silly. The repetitive superhuman and seemingly



psychic qualities of the central character just got unbelievable, yet his blundering stupidity to get into the
scrapes he then extracted himself from in amazing manner.. this was ridiculous too. There wasn't much
wrong with the writing and much of the characterisation, but the plot was just daft. Meh. | read the last
hundred pages quickly, rolling my eyes at the multiple sillinesses.

Armina says

Damn.
What the hell was that..?!

Corinne Edwar ds says

Thisisabrilliant book. The plot is clever and full of those "no way!" momentsthat | lovein mysteries. |
laughed out loud more than once - Fandorin is such a silly and unassuming hero, and his use of the "male
corset” was absolutely divine. | did see afew things coming - but the writing was such fun to read, that it
didn't spoil the book for me.

| appreciate it as awork of Russian literature (excellently translated) - of course, the ending was incredibly
Russian (we can't have things be TOO happy, can we?), as well as the banter between characters about
famous Russian novelists and poets - even reciting some Russian poetry. | liked getting afeel for Russia and
Europe during the late 19th century - and how different detective work stretching across nations must've
been before the telephone and internet. This book was a pleasure on many different levels, I'd read Akunin

again.

John says

| read #3 in this series, Murder on the Leviathan, afew years ago, and liked it avery great deal . . . whichis
why, of course, | picked up this volume. I've just noticed, while creating that link, that | read Leviathan
because I'd enjoyed a different Akunin novel a couple of years before that; so the chain continues, link by
link ...

Poor but bright and well educated Erast Fandorin has acquired a dogsbody job at the Moscow CID, where his
avuncular boss predicts he'll go far. His opportunity comes when an aristocratic university student bizarrely
commits suicide in alocal park. Unpicking the ramifications leads young Fandorin to the Winter Queen

Hotel in London and thence to love and to the core of an international conspiracy to subvert all the world's
great powers. . .

The book's described on the cover as "an Erast Fandorin Mystery,” implying that it's a detective novel, but
(unlike Murder on the Leviathan) it doesn't really fit easily into that genre; although the description will
almost certainly mislead, it's more of a James Bond-movie-style caper, with its great conspiracy, the quest of
its villains for world domination, their infiltration of the corridors of power and all other influential walks of
life, and so forth. Thisis not to say that Fandorin is a James Bond figure -- he most certainly isn't -- or that
the book has anything of the feel of a James Bond movie; merely that the plot belongs more to that genre.



Thetelling is decidedly quirky (with lots of little parenthetical observations, mainly humorous, interpolated
all over the place). This quirkiness makes for a certain lack of fluency and rubs up oddly against the tale's not
infrequent moments of stark grimness, in particular its ending, which is as bleak as you could ask for.

By thetime | got to that ending | was in two minds as to whether or not | was enjoying myself. | found alot
to admire and certainly I'll be reading more Akunin, but at the same time | wanted to tell the author
waspishly to tighten his text up a bit, to be atad more disciplined about his tendency to self-indulge. At a
guess, someone did tell him this, because | don't recall having the same reaction to the (later) Murder on the
Leviathan . .. or, perhaps, | was just in a different mood while reading that other novel!

Par adoxe says

To BIBA?0 &K1Vl PE IO QUVAUIK? E10OYWY?, TRIPATI2UTIOVTAC L7AI0TA OE A @p?0n ATT TO
HUEPOAM O Zuyypa@?we TOU NTOOTOYI 2POKI TIOU HE TN OEIP? TNG OVEL TNV OPXIK? LTTPBED
EPYOO?0¢ TIOL Bao?(eTAl OTO KOIV? ( OXEONV ) B2Ua TOL €&AIPETIKO? ELYVI0C OVIAKIV KAl TOU
Be?x0? HUEPOA AN 0 EV?C TEPITTO? aVOP?rov ( eTaBePal VETAL ALT? PAAWOCTE ATT TNV QY21 TOU
2tpe@e 0 NTOoOTOYI 200K1 Yia TOV [1070K1V ). O1 TEPITTO? VOPWIoLl TIOU T BP?0K0UV 7A0 ?TOIUA 0T
(W?KI ATT apX?¢ ye?ovTal K70 Xap?, TRAUT?AELA, AOYWE?, KAKOAIaxXe?pion tn¢ {w?¢ TOUL TOL
UTIOPE? VA OYOPACTE? LE TA XP7UATA KOAI TNV KOIVWVIK? T?2N. AEV ?X0LV KOVVA KVNTPO yia {w?
Kol 0dnNyovtal oTadloK? TNy TAN Kl ATT? ‘KEL aTNV Tpa?tnon. Me pia t?tola d2gvn to
pLuBIoT?pnua ?BAAE TOA? PNA? TOV TU?XN. ZE€ AUT? TO ONUE?0 OF |UE OTIOYO?TEVCE, TO KAZUO TOU
TOPATIZUTEl T?00 OTIC IOTOP?EC LUOTNP?0U TOU NTXKEVC, 200 KOI OTNV ATU?0@a1pA TIOU
TIPWTOOTATE? 0TO HUEPOA MO TOL TOLPYKNVIEQP. ETITIA?0V TO X102U0p TOU BIPA?0V €Al TOA? KOA?
Kal 0 Pavi?pIv Vag EKKOAATIT2UEVOC VIETXKTIP UE TOLE A?00C GUAAOVIOLIO?C KOl TOUC OWOTO?C, TNV

ATEIP?A, TIC YK?PEC TOU.

Enal evdla@?pov 170N 0O OKETITIK? 2T1 0 MTP?AIVYK TOL HOBAVEl VA €€ el CUUTT?POCUA U70W
TOU UNXOVIOUO? OAANAOEEAPTUEVLIV ETIXEIPNU?TLV TNE AOYIK?G KA TIOL WOT?00 2UWG KATAVTZEL
TIOA? KOUPOOTIK? K70 A?Y0 QLT? TO TIP?TOV, OE?TEPOV KATIEV? 2TaV BAPMOVE T?P0 ATT AUTO?C TOUG
0?0 VO TO XPNOIUOTIOIO KI PAAOL, 210G TiX 1N A 20N YVETAL WG KAl EVOXANTIK?. YTI?pX0uV
TOPZ?AANAQ LTEPPBOA?C T?00 OTO A0, 200 KO GEVAPLOK?C TIT2TEC OOV TOLC U0 KOKOTOIO?C, TO
@pavTC KAl TOV AWYAO, TIOU LE TO OOK? K?200VTal KAl T2 0LV TV KOAOKUOI 2.

A vl a@?POovV OTOIXE?0 TIOL BAPTOVE VO KVEL XP?0T O CLYYPAP?OC OK2UN KAl PE TO PEVONVUO
TOoU "AKOVIV'’ TOU B?2Ba1a 0 2010¢ 10XUPLETAL TG OEV TPATIZUTEl OTO MTIOKOMIV, OAA? OE IO
VATV 2K A€, €VAI TROG XPNOLLOTIOIE? O XA OVZUATA, E OTIOTPAECUA VO 0ONYE?TAL N OKAYN
o€ 2AAa povoTt?tia. My 10 Vopa tou Miotp KoK?pIv TPpATIUTEL 07 EKEAV0 TOL MoTp KpoT?tkiv,
TIOU €V? TOV TIOPOU AL 2LEl APXIK? oav MEPITT? VOPWID, ?tav KVEL TN VOGN TWV MNOEVIOTV LE
Vv Avapx?a, el TA? €2KOA0 va OEIg L0 VAECT TIOL OV LTI?PXEl ATIPA 2TNTA.

AV A@NEL AETOU?PEIEC OTNV TINOK?, €AV KOAOBOUAEUV0, WG TIPOC TO HUOT?PLO 2TaV
IKOVOTOINTIK?. E?XE Ta TEPIB?PI0 V' aTIOPAEL KALOEDI 2, QUOTUX ?C OEV TO KOVE. ETUTIA?0V, V7N
ATU?0@aIPa V01 TIOA? WPA 20, EIOIK? TO BP?0L TNC KLPIAK?C TIOL TO EEKVNOA, HOU PPECE, UE
OLOOK 200 0€. 200 2UWCG KI 0V €peB?CEl dlavonNTIK? KOl ONUIOLPYE? WPa 70 KAZUO TIOU O€ TE?BEL
TNV ETOX? TIOV TIPOYUOTEZETAL -UOL ?PECE ETTP0NE I OTOLA? TOL TTVW OTN PLAIK? KA?0N TOU
ZOTEV?0UEP KAI N THPATIOUIT? 6TO AdpBV0 — eV EUTIV?EL KOVAVO oUVA 200N Ua, TOUA?XIOTOV ?XI C€
‘HEva.



Me Ay AMa, 21av V0 KOA? 0OTUVOUIK?, KAA?TEPO OTr? PANQ, TIOU LTIDGT?PIEE ETT?0M G TO
OTUOCEAIPIK? OTOIXE?0 TGV APICTOVPYNU?TWY OTA OTID?0 TIIPATIUTEL, €01 OlOOKESACTIK? KAl Ol
XOPOKT?PEC ?XOUV L0 QOU? TIOU OXEQV TOUC KVEL V' ATIOKTOV OlACT?0EIC. 2TOV VA OXEON KAA?
TIPWT?AELO ACTUVOUIK? HUBICT?pN A, TIOTE?W.

Dessislava says
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