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3aTepsaHHbIA MHP

My name is Edward Dunn Malone, reporter for the Daily Gazette, and I was twenty-
three when I fell madly fell in love with Gladys Hungerford.

Mens 30ByT DaBapn JdanH MasoyH, s penoptép rasersl Daily Gazette, 1 MHe ObLIO JBaILATh
TpM rofa, korja st 6e3ymHo Bmoowusics B [Taauc Xanrepgopa.

She was so beautiful that the air around her seemed to shimmer.
OHa ObL1a HACTOJIBKO TIPEKPACHA, YTO BO3IYX BOKPYT HEe€ Ka3ayicsi MEepLAIOIIUM.

One spring evening, after I had walked her home under the lilac trees, I dared to speak.
OpHUM BECEHHUM BeuepoM, KOrJa s IPOBOAXI €€ JOMOM MO/l CHPEHEBbIMU JIEPEBbSIMU, 51 OCMe-
JIUJICSI 3aTOBOPUTb.

«Gladys,» I said, my voice shaking, «I love you. I would give my life for you.»
— I'meauc, — ckasai s, APOKAIIUM IoJI0CoM, — 51 000 Tebs. 1 otaam 3a TeOst CBOKO JKHM3Hb.

She looked at me with those deep violet eyes and smiled, but it was not a kind smile.
Ona nocMoTpesia Ha MeHsI CBOMMH TITYOOKUMHM (PHOJIETOBBIMH TJ1a3aMH U YJIBIOHYJIACh, HO 9TO
ObL1a He 100past yJIbIOKa.

«Ned,» she said softly, «xmy heart already belongs to someone else.»
— Hen, — marko ckazana oHa, — MOE cep/lie yxke MPUHAJICKUT APYroMy.

My world collapsed.
Moii Mup pyxHyL.

«Who?» I managed.
— KT10? — c™mor g BBIIABUTE.

«Not to any living man,» she answered. «My dreams are of a little too strong for ordinary
men. [ will only marry a hero — someone whose name is spoken with awe all over the world.
Do something great, Ned. Become famous. Then come back.»

— Hu ogHOMY XMBOMY 4YesioBEKY, — OTBETHJIA OHA. — MOW MEUThI CITUIITKOM CHJIBHBI JIJISI OOBIY-
HBIX Jiofiel. $1 BBIY 3aMysK TOJIBKO 3a Teposi — 3a TOrO, Yb€ UMs BbI3bIBAET OJIArOrOBEHUE BO BCEM
mupe. Caenaid yto-to Benukoe, Hen. CtaHb M3BECTHBIM. A TOTOM BO3BpALaiiCs.

That night I walked the streets of London until dawn.
Toit Houblo 51 Gpoawt o yauiiam JIOHIOHa 10 paccBerTa.

By morning I knew what I had to do.
K yTpy s OHS11, UTO IOJIKEH C/IeNaTh.

I went straight to McArdle, the news editor of the Gazette, a red-haired Scotsman with
a heart like granite.

S nanpaBuics ipsimo Kk MakApaiy, peaakropy HoBoctelt Gazette, ppKeBOJIOCOMY HIOTJIAHITY
C CepIIeM U3 rpaHuTa.
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«I want the most dangerous assignment you have,» I said.
— 51 xouy camoe omnacHoe 3aiaHKe, Kakoe y Bac eCTh, — CKazal .

He raised one eyebrow.
OH nogHST OHY OpPOBb.

«Be careful what you wish for, laddie. I’ve just the thing. Professor Challenger has been
beating reporters like drums. He threw one down the stairs yesterday. Go interview him - if
you come back alive, you’ll have your headline.»

— OCTOpOXHO 3araJipiBaii keJIaHus, MapeHb. Y MeHs eCTh Kak pa3 noaxofsiiee 3aganue. [Ipo-
dbeccop Yemnenmxep nzdrBaer penopTépoB, Kak OapadaHbl. Buepa oH cOPOCHIT OJHOTO C JICCTHHIIBL.
Wy v BO3bMU Y HEro MHTEPBBIO — €CJI BEPHEIIBCS KUBBIM, Y TeOs1 OyJeT 3aroJioBOK.

And that is how I first met George Edward Challenger.
U Tak s Bnepsbie BcTpeTt xopmka dasapaa YemneHmkepa.

He lived in a gloomy house in Kensington, guarded by his small, fierce wife who tried
to stop me at the door.

OH xun B MpayHOM JoMe B KeHCHHITOHe, OXpaHseMOM ero MaJieHbKOU, HO sSIPOCTHOM JKEHOM,
KOTOpad MbITAJIACb OCTAHOBHUTH MEHA Y IBCPU.

I pushed past her and found the professor in his study — a huge man, chest like a barrel,
beard like an Assyrian king, eyes that burned with fury.

Sl mpotucHysICA MUMO He€ M Hamen nmpodeccopa B ero KabMHeTe — OrpOMHOTO YesloBeKa,
C TPYAHOM KJIETKOM, KaKk O0YKa, 00pOIOH, KaK y aCCUPHICKOTO I1apsi, TIa3aMu, TOPEBIIMMU SIPOCTHIO.

«Who are you?» he roared.
— K10 BBI? — 32peBest OH.

«Edward Malone, Daily Gazette.»
— DaBapa ManoyH, Daily Gazette.

His face turned purple.
Ero nmiio mo6arposerno.

«Another leech! Out!»
— Emeé ogun kposococ! Bon!

I stood my ground.
A crosin Ha CBOEM.

«Sir, the public has a right to know whether you are a great scientist or a madman.»
— Cap, 001IecTBO MMEET MPABO 3HATh, BEJTUKUI BBl YUEHBIN UM Oe3yMell.

For a moment I thought he would murder me.
Ha MrHoBeH#e MHe MoKa3aioch, 4TO OH MEHSI YOBET.

Then, slowly, a terrible smile spread across his face.
3atem, MeJIIEHHO, Ha €ro JIMIE MOsSBUIACh YKacHasl yJIbIOKa.
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«Brave boy,» he said. «I like spirit. Sit down.»
— Cmeunblil mapeHsp, — cka3as oH. — MHe HpaBuTcs Takou ayx. Caauce.

He began to talk.
OH Hayvaj roBOpUTS.

At first it was only insults — about journalists, about modern science, about the stupidity
of the world.

CHavasa 3To ObUTH TOJIBKO OCKOPOJIEHHSI — O KYPHAJIMCTaX, O COBPEMEHHOM HayKe, O ITyIIOCTH
MHpa.

Then, suddenly, he leaned forward.
3atem, BHE3aIHO, OH HAKJIOHWJICS BIEPEI.

«Malone,» he said, voice low, «have you ever heard of the Amazon?»
— MajoyH, — cKka3aJl OH TUXHM T'OJIOCOM, — BbI KOTIa-HUOY/Ib CITBIIATH 00 AMa3oHKe?

«Of course.»
— Koneuno.

«Have you ever dreamed that somewhere, high above the jungle, there might still exist
a plateau where time stopped millions of years ago?»

—BH KOF)Ia-HI/I6y,II]) MEUYTAJIA, YTO IrI€-TO BLICOKO Ha/l IPKYHITIAMU MOKET CYyLIECTBOBATH IJIATO,
I7ie BpeMsl OCTAaHOBHMJIOCH MIJUIMOHBI JIeT Ha3aa?

My heart began to race.
Mog cepnrie Hauano OuThes ObicTpee.

He opened a drawer and took out a photograph.
OH OTKPBLUT AWK U AoCTa poTorpaduio.

It showed a rough sketch — a huge winged creature flying over cliffs.
Ha neit 01 rpyOBIii HAOPOCOK — OrPOMHOE KPBLIATOE CYIIECTBO, JIETSIIEe Ha/l yTECaMHU.

«This,» he said, «<was drawn by an American artist who fell from a cliff in South
America. Before he died, he gave this to me. That creature is a pterodactyl. Alive. I have been
there. I have seen them with my own eyes.»

— 3710, — CKa3aJl OH, — HAPUCOBAJl AMEPUKAHCKUI XYJOKHUK, KOTOPbIH yna ¢ yréca B IOxHou
Awmepuke. Ilepen cMepTbio OH OTIAJ 3TO MHE. DTO CYIIECTBO — NTEPONaKTWIb. JKUBOH. S ObLT Tam.
S BuEn X CBOMMHU IJIa3aMH.

I could not speak.
41 He Mor rOBOpUT.

«But the world laughs at me,» he continued bitterly. They call me a liar. So I am going
back - to bring proof that no one can deny. And you, young man, may come with me.»
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— Ho mup cmeércst Hano MHOM, — TPOIOIIKAT OH ¢ ropeublo. OHU Ha3bIBAIOT MEHSI JKEIIOM.
[TosToMy 51 BO3BpAIIAlOCh — YTOOBI IPUHECTH J0KA3aTeIbCTBA, KOTOPhIE HUKTO HE CMOXKET OTPHIIATh.
1 BBI, MOJIOION YEIOBEK, MOXKETE IIOUTHU CO MHOM.

Just like that, my fate was decided.
U BoT Tak Mos cyapOa ObuIa perieHa.

A week later Challenger summoned me again.
Yepes Hepemo YesuieHaxep BHOBb BbI3BaJl MEHS.

This time there were three other men in the room.
Ha 31oT pa3 B koMHaTe ObLIH elIé TPY YeIOBeKa.

Professor Summerlee, thin, sarcastic, white-bearded — the most famous skeptic
in England.

IMpodeccop Cammepnu, Xymou, CApKaCTUIHBIN, ¢ 0eJ10i 60POI0H — CaMbIii I3BECTHBIN CKETITHK
AHrmmm.

Lord John Roxton, lean, sunburned, eyes like a hawk — the greatest hunter and
adventurer alive.

Jlopa IxxoH POKCTOH, CTpOIHBIN, 3aropesiblii, ¢ T1a3aMu, Kak y sictpeda — BeTMYalIIIiid 0XOT-
HUK Y MyTEIIeCTBEHHUK KUBBIX.

And Challenger himself, filling the room like a thunderstorm.
N cam Yennenmxep, 3anoMHSIONMI KOMHATY, CJIOBHO Ipo3a.

«Gentlemen,» Challenger announced, «we leave for South America in one week. Our
goal: Maple White Land - the lost plateau.»

—Tocniona, — 00bsiBUIT YesuieHkep, — uepe3 Henesmo Mbl BeixoauM B OxHylo Amepuky. Harma
uenb: 3emsiss Meiiun Yait — 3atepsiHHOE TU1aTo.

Lord Roxton told us the story.
Jlopn PoKCTOH pacckazail Ham UCTOPHIO.

Years earlier an American artist named Maple White had gone up the Amazon, never
returned.

logpl Ha3aa amMepUKaHCKMI XyTOXKHHMK MO MMeHM Meimut Yailt otnpaBuics BBepx no Ama-
30HKE U HE BEpHYJICSL.

His friend, a priest, later found his body at the foot of an impossible cliff.
Ero npyr, cBAIIEHHUK, TI03%e HAIIENT ero TeJIo y TMOJAHOKKSA HEBO3ZMOXKHOTO yTEca.

In Maple White’s sketchbook was the drawing of the pterodactyl — and beyond the cliff,
strange shapes moving among giant trees.

B 6nokHOTEe Meiimut Yaiita ObUl PUCYHOK NTEPOJAKTHIISI — a 332 YTECOM CTpaHHbIE (pUTypHI,
ABWXKYIIUECS CPEIU TUTAHTCKUX JIEPEBbEB.

We sailed from Liverpool on a small steamer.
Mp! otiibuM U3 JIuBepiyiis Ha MaJI€HbKOM IapOXOJE.
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For weeks we steamed up the mighty Amazon, then its tributaries, deeper and deeper
into green hell.

Henensimu MbI TpOIBUTAIUCH BBEPX O BEIMKON AMa30HKE, 3aTeM I10 €€ MMPUTOKaM, BCE NITyOxe
1 TIIyOKe B 3eJIEHBIN aJl.

The heat was crushing, the air thick with insects.
7Kapa Obl1a HEBBIHOCUMOIA, BO3yX I'YCTBIM OT HACEKOMBIX.

At night caimans bellowed along the banks, and once a huge anaconda swam beside our
canoe, longer than the boat itself.

Houplo kaiimaHbl peBeir BIONb OEperoB, a OJHAXIBl OTPOMHAsl aHAKOHIA TUTbLIA PSIOM
C Hallled KaHOo?d, UIMHHEE CaMOU JIOIKU.

Finally we reached a miserable Indian village.
HaxoHer Mbl 1OCTUIIIN 5KaJIKO MHAENCKON JepEeBHMU.

There we hired two half-breed guides — Gomez and Manuel — and a negro named Zambo,
the most loyal soul I ever met.

Tam MBI HaHSITM IBYX MeTHCOB — ['omeca u MaHyasl — U Herpa 1mo uMeHu 3aM00, camyio
MIPeIaHHYIO IyIIy, KOTOPYIO sl KOTrJa-Tu00 BCTpeval.

We also took with us four mules and a cage of pigeons for messages.
MBbI Tak:xe B3sUTH ¢ COOOM YeThIpe MyJia M KJIETKY C TOIyOsMU ISl COOOIIEHUH.

Then began the march.
3arem HavyaJiCs Mapiil.

For twelve days we hacked our way through jungle so dense that the sun never touched
the ground.

B Teuenne ABEHaAaTu )IHeﬁ MbI IIPOKJIaABIBAJIM ITYTh CKBO3b [IXKYHIJIM, HACTOJIBKO I'YCTBIE, YTO
COJTHIIE HE KacaJioCh 3eMJIH.

Everything was wet, rotting, alive.
Bcé 6bU10 BiIaXHBIM, THWIBIM, KHBBIM.

Spiders as big as plates watched us from webs.
IMayk, pa3smepoM c Tapenky, HaOMoaaT 32 HAMU U3 CBOEH MayTHHBI.

Once a poisonous snake dropped from a branch straight onto Summerlee’s shoulder;
Roxton shot its head off before it could strike.

OpHaxIp!l SI0BUTAs 3Mesl yIaja ¢ BeTKH MpsaMo Ha riedo Cammepnu; POKCTOH oTcTpenn e
TOJIOBY, TIPEXK/IC YeM OHa ycriesia yKyCHUTb.

At last, one dawn we saw it.
Hakownerr, ojHa) b1 HA pacCBeTe MbI YBHICIH €T0.

A gigantic cliff rose straight out of the jungle — red basalt columns, five thousand feet
high, absolutely vertical.
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luranTckuii yTéc MOOHSUICS MPSAMO U3 JKYHIVIEH — KpacHble 0a3aIbTOBbIe KOJIOHHBI, BHICOTOM
AATh THICSY (PYTOB, AOCOTIOTHO BEPTUKAJIbHBIE.

At the top, faint through the morning mist, we could see the outline of a plateau covered
in green forest.

Ha Bepmae, c1abo BUIHEIONIENCS CKBO3b YyTPEHHUIM TYMaH, Mbl pa3JINUMIA O4epTaHUS T1J1aTo,
MTOKPBITOTO 3€JIEHBIM JIECOM.

Maple White Land.
3emitsa Metirun Yair.

But how to reach it?
Ho kax Tyna no6patbcs?

We walked for miles along the base.
%188 11017% KHWJIOMETPaMu BAOJIb TTIOAHOXKUA.

Nowhere was there a path.
Besze He ObLIO HU TPOIIMHKH.

Then Roxton pointed.
3arem PokcToH ykazail.

A single tall tree — a giant chestnut — grew close to the cliff.
OnuHOKOE BBICOKOE AEPEBO — FTMIAHTCKUI KalllTaH — POCJIO OJIM3KO K yTECY.

Higher up, a fallen pinnacle of rock leaned against the wall like a natural bridge.
Beiiie, ynaBimii yTECHBIN IIIMUIIb OMUPAJICS HA CTEHY, CIIOBHO €CTECTBEHHBIN MOCT.

«That is our way,» Roxton said quietly.
— Bor Hau myTh, — TUXO cKazas PokcToH.

We worked like madmen.
MBs1 paboTaiu, CIIOBHO Oe3yMITHI.

With axes we cut steps into the chestnut trunk.
TOHOpaMI/I MbI BBIPE3aJii CTYIICHH B CTBOJIC KalllTaHA.

We dragged ropes, pulleys, food, guns, ammunition.
MBpI Tammm BepeBKH, OJIOKH, ey, PyKbsl, OOSTIPUTIACH.

When everything was ready, Challenger went first — surprisingly agile for his size — then
Summerlee, then Roxton, then me.

Korma Bcé 6p1u10 TOTOBO, Ye UieHKep MOMIEN MEPBIM — YIUBUTEILHO JIOBKHIA /1711 CBOETO pa3-
Mepa — 3areMm CamMmmepiu, oToM POKCTOH, TOTOM 4.

Halfway up, disaster.
Ha nonmyTu BBEpx — katactpoda.
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Gomez, the half-breed, had a brother who had died on one of Roxton’s expeditions years
before.
V¥ T'omeca, metuca, ObLT OpaT, KOTOPBIH MOTKO B OHOW U3 KCTIeAUINI POKCTOHA To/IbI Ha3a/I.

Now, high on the tree, he took his revenge.
Terneppb, BHICOKO Ha JiepeBe, OH OTOMCTHIIL.

With an axe he cut the ropes that held the bridge of rock.
TonopoM oH nepepesasn BEpEBKH, JepKallyie KaMeHHBII MOCT.

We heard a terrible grinding sound.
MB!I ycabliaig yKacHbIi CKPUIISILIUNA 3BYK.

The whole pinnacle shifted, groaned, then crashed down into the abyss, taking the tree
with it.
Becp mimmitb caBUHYIICS, 3aCTOHAI, A 3aTEM PYXHYJI B IIPOIACTh, YHECs ¢ COOOM JepeBo.

We were marooned on the plateau.
MBI OKa3aauch B JIOBYIIIKE Ha TI1ATO.

Far below we saw Gomez and Manuel laughing, waving their hats.
BHusy mbl yBugenu, kak ['omec 1 MaHy351b cMEIOTCS, MallyT HUIATIAMM.

Then they vanished into the jungle.
3aTeM OHU MCYE3NHU B JIKYHIVISAX.

Zambo remained on the ground, loyal Zambo.
3amM00 ocTasics Ha 3eMJie, BEpHBIN 3am00.

He built a fire every night so we could see it — a tiny star of hope five thousand feet below.
OH KaxIplil Beyep pa3BOAMI KOCTEP, Y4TOOBI MBI MOIJIM €r0 BHUIETh — MaJieHbKas 3Be3/a
HaJeXabl HA IIATHh ThICAY q)yTOB BHH3Y.

We turned our faces to the unknown world.
Mp1 00epHYIUCH JIMTIOM K HEM3BECTHOMY MUDY.

The first thing that struck us was the silence — a heavy, listening silence.
[TepBoe, 4T0O MOpPA3UIIO HAC, — ITO TUILIMHA, TSKEIAs, PUCTYIIMBAIOIIAACS TUIIMHA.

Then, slowly, sounds began: strange cries, deep roarings far away, the flapping
of enormous wings.

3aTeM MeUIeHHO HAauya/lv 3BydYaTh 3BYKH: CTPAHHBIE KPUKH, JAJIEKUE ITTyXHe PEBbI, XJIOMAHbE
OTPOMHBIX KPBLILEB.

We pushed forward through forest older than any on earth.
MBbI TpOBHTaJIMCh BIIEPEN Uepes Jiec, CTapiiie JIIoOoro Ha 3emiie.

The trees were colossal — tree-ferns sixty feet high, palms, giant creepers thick as a man’s
body.
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JlepeBbst ObLITM KOJIOCCAIBHBIMU — JIPEBOBU/IHBIE TTAIOPOTHUKHU BBICOTOM IMIECThAECAT (DYTOB,
[aJIbMbl, TUTAHTCKHE JIMAHbI TOIIIUHON C YeJI0BEYECKOe TeJo.

The air smelled sweet and heavy, like a greenhouse.
Bo3nyx nmax cnaako u TsKeno, Kak B OpaHxepee.

Night fell quickly.
Hous OpicTpo HacTynmia.

We made camp in a small clearing, built a thorn-bush fence called a zariba, lit a huge
fire.

MBp1 pa30uitu Jlarepb Ha HeOOJIBIIION TMOJISTHE, TTOCTPOMIN 3a00p U3 KOJIOYHUX KYCTOB, Ha3bIBae-
MBIH 3apr0a, Pa3oKIJIM OTPOMHBIN KOCTED.

We took turns guarding.
Mpl geXKypuIu 10 OYEpeau.

At about two in the morning it happened.
[TpumepHO B [Ba Yaca HOYM ITO CIIYUHUIIOC.

I was on watch.
$1 6bLT Ha TIOCTY.

The fire had burned low.
Kocrép noropain.

Suddenly the bushes opposite me shook violently.
Bapyr KycThl HAMPOTUB MEHSI PE3KO 3aIleBETUINC.

Something enormous stepped into the firelight.
UYTo-TO OrpOMHOE BBIIIUIO B CBET KOCTpA.

An iguanodon.
Nryanonos.

It was the size of an elephant, with a huge hump on its back, skin like a lizard’s, a beak
like a parrot.

OH ObUIT pa3MepoM CO CJIOHA, C OTPOMHBIM TOPOOM Ha CIUHE, KOJKEH, KaK y SIIEPHUIIbl, KITIOBOM,
KaK y mormyrasi.

It stared at us with mild, stupid eyes, then began peacefully eating leaves from a tall
gingko tree.

On YCTaBUJICA HAa HAC MATKUMU, INTYIIBIMH I'JIa3aMH, 3aTEM MUPHO Ha4all €CThb JIMCTbA C BBICO-
KOTO JiepeBa I'MHKTO.

We sat frozen.
Mu1 cugenu, orieneHes.

Even Challenger’s beard seemed to bristle with awe.
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Jaske 6opona YesieHakepa Kazanach HACTOPOKEHHOM OT OJIaroroBeHusl.

When dawn came the creature wandered away, leaving us shaking with excitement.
Koraa HacTynumn paccBeT, CyIecTBO YIIIO, OCTABUB HAC IPOKAIIMMU OT BOJTHEHHMS.

We had found the Lost World.
MBb! Ha 3atepssHHBIA Mup.

For days we explored.
Heckomnbko qHEH MBI HCCIEIOBAITH.

We saw herds of iguanodons grazing in swamps.
MBpI BUJIETTH CTala UTYaHOIOHOB, MACYIIUXCS B OOJIOTAX.

We watched stegosaurs with their great plated backs moving slowly like living tanks.
Mmu1 Ha6JIIOIIaJII/I CTEro3aBpoB C UX OOJIBIIIIMU MaHIUPHBIMUA CIIMHAMHW, MEAJICHHO TICpEaBHUIra-
IOIINXCs, CJIOBHO KMBbIC TaHKU.

We saw allosaurs — huge carnivores thirty feet long, walking on powerful hind legs, tiny
forearms curled like a kangaroo’s.

Mmu1 BUICIN aJIJIO3aBPOB — OI'POMHBIX XWIITHUKOB IIHI/IHOﬁ Tpuauarb q)YTOB, HMAYIIHX Ha MOIII-
HBIX 3aJHUX HOr'aX, C KpPOIICYHbLIMH MIEPEJHNMU JIallaMH, CBEPHYTBIMU KaK Y KCHI'YpPY.

Once a tyrannosaur (Challenger insisted on the name later) passed within fifty yards,
its teeth like daggers, its breath a hot wind of death.

OpnnHax el TUpaHHO3aBp (YesuleHKep HaCTauBaI HA STOM HA3BAaHUM TO3Ke) MPOIIENT B MATH-
AECSITH sIpaax, 3yObl ero ObLTM KaK KUHKAJIbI, IbIXaHUE — TOPSYUi BETep CMEPTH.

But the most terrifying were the pterodactyls.
Ho cambiMu CTpallHbIMHA 6bI)II/I NTCPOAAKTHIIN.

They nested on rocky cliffs above poisonous swamps.
OHM rHe3IMIUCh HA CKAJTUCTBIX YTECAX HAJl ATOBUTHIME OOJIOTAMH.

We found a whole colony — leathery wings, long beaks full of teeth, eyes that glowed red
in the dark.

Mt Hanm HEIYI0 KOJIOHHUIO — KOXKUCTBIEC KPbUIbSA, JJIMHHBLIC KJIIOBBI, IMOJHBIC 3Y6OB, rjasa,
CBETSAIIMECs KPaCHBIM B TEMHOTE.

Their smell was unbearable, like rotten fish.
Wx 3amax ObLT HEBBIHOCHM, KaK TyXJiasl pbiOa.

One evening we were caught in the open by a flock.
OpHaxpl BEYEpOM Hac 3acTajla CTasi Ha OTKPBITOIl MECTHOCTH.

They swooped down screaming.
Onu HaneTenu, Kpuya.

Roxton fired both barrels — one fell with a broken wing, thrashing horribly.
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Poxkcron BBICTPCINII U3 000X CTBOJIOB — O/IVH yIiaJI C CJIOMaHHBIM KPbLJIOM, YKaCHO U3BHUBAACH.

The rest attacked us with beaks and claws.
OcraJIbHBbIE ATAKOBAIM HAC KJIIOBAMU U KOT'TSIMM.

Summerlee received a deep cut on the forehead.
Cammepnu NoTydust TIyOOKHi rope3 Ha Jioy.

We barely reached safety in thick bushes.
Msi enBa 1o0Opasuch 10 6e30MacHOro MecTa B I'YCThIX KyCTax.

Then we found the lake.
3arem Mbl HAllUTA 03€poO.

In the centre of the plateau was a large blue lake.
B nenTpe miato 6bu10 GOJIBIIOE CHHEE 03€pO.

On its shores lived the most extraordinary creatures of all — huge toad-like monsters

with eyes on stalks, bodies twenty feet across.

Ha ero Geperax xuim camble HEOOBIYHBIE CYILECTBA — OIPOMHBIE MOHCTPBI, ITOXOXHE Ha xkao,

C IV1a3aMu Ha cTe0elIbKax, Teia ABaAlarh (pyToB B HIMPUHY.

Challenger named them stegosaurus aquaticus, but we simply called them «the toads

from hell.»

like.

‘IenneHanep Ha3BaJI UX CTETO3aBp dKBATHKYC, HO MbI ITPOCTO HAa3bIBAJIN UX <«KaObl U3 ajga».

They sat half-submerged, watching everything with cold intelligence.
OHu cuaeny HaroJIOBUHY MOTPYXEHHbBIE, HAOMIOAAS 32 BCEM C XOJIOIHBIM Pa3yMOM.

But the greatest shock was yet to come.
Ho Benmyaiiinmii mok e Brepeau.

One morning we followed fresh human footprints — broad, five-toed, unmistakably ape-

OI[HEI)KIH)I YTPOM MBI IIOIIJIA IO CBEXKHUM YCJIOBECYECKHUM CJIEJaM — IIHWPOKUM, C IIATHIO NAJIb-

AMU, IBHO 00€3bIHOIOLOOHBIM.

Then, in a clearing, we saw them.
3arem, Ha TMOJISIHE, Mbl UX YBUJICIIH.

Ape-men.
O0€e3bAHOYEIIOBEK .

They were about five feet tall, covered in reddish hair, faces half-human, half-animal.
OHu ObUTH POCTOM OKOJIO TISATH (DYTOB, TIOKPBITHIE PIKEBATOM IIEPCTHIO, JIUIA TOMYIIIOACKHUE,

MOJIY’)KUBOTHBIC.

They walked half-upright, carried clubs of stone and wood.
OHM XOIWIM TIOJTYCTOSI, HECJTU TyOUHBI M3 KaMHS U JIepeBa.
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There were about fifty of them, males, females, children.
X OBLIO OKOJIO IMATUAECATH, CAMIIBI, CAMKU, IETH.

They were cooking something over a fire — something that had once been human.
OHM TOTOBWJIM YTO-TO HAa KOCTPE — YTO-TO, YTO KOIJA-TO OBUIO YETIOBEKOM.

We hid and watched, hearts pounding.
MBI cripATaIuCh ¥ HAOMOAAM, cepua OeleHO KOOTUIIUCH.

That night they attacked our camp.
B Ty HOUb OHM HamajM Ha Hall Jarepb.

They came silently through the darkness, dozens of them.
OHu oo 6eciIyMHO Yepe3 TbMY, JeCATKU.

We fought like demons.
MpI cpaxayuch Kak JEMOHBI.

Roxton’s rifle spoke again and again.
BuHTOBKa POKCTOHA CTpensia cHOBa U CHOBA.

Challenger swung an axe like a Viking.
YenteHpkep pasMaxuBail TOIMOPOM, CIIOBHO BUKHHT .

Summerlee, bleeding from a dozen wounds, fired his shotgun into their faces.
Cammepiu, HCTeKAIOIINI KPOBBIO OT MHOXKECTBA PaH, CTPEJIsI B UX JIIA U3 POOOBHKA.

I remember the terrible smell of blood and hair burning in the fire.
Sl MOMHIO y’KacHbI 3arax KpOBU U TOPSILEN EPCTU B KOCTPE.

When dawn came, fifteen ape-men lay dead.
Koraa Hactynun paccBeT, mATHaALATh 00€3bSHOYETIOBEKOB JIEKAIH MEPTBBIMHU.

The rest fled howling.
OcranbHble yOexaiu, 3aBbIBasl.

But they had taken something — our supplies, most of our ammunition, and worst of all —
Professor Summerlee.

Ho onu 3a6pastit Koe-4To — Hallly PUIACHL, OOJIBIIYIO YaCTh OOETPHUIIACOB, U, UTO XYKE BCETO —
nipocdeccopa Cammepiu.

We found his trail leading toward tall cliffs in the centre of the plateau.
Mpl HallLM ero ciiefl, BeAyIIUi K BHICOKUM yTécaM B LIEHTPE TUIATO.

There, in caves high above the ground, lived the ape-men.
Tam, B merepax BHICOKO HaJl 3eMJIEH, KW 00€3bTHOYETIOBEKH.
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And there, imprisoned in a cave, we later learned, were the true humans of the plateau —
a tribe of Indians who had lived here for centuries, constantly at war with the ape-men.

U Tam, B 3aTOUeHNHM B Tieepe, KaK MbI IMO3Ke Y3HAU, HAXOAUJIMCh HACTOSIIIIUE JIIOIU TUIATO —
IJIeMsI UHIEHIIEB, )KUBIIMX 3[I€Ch BEKaMH, IIOCTOSTHHO BOKIOIIUX C 00€3bsIHOUEIOBEKAMH.
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KoHen 03HaKOMHUTEJIBHOT0 (pparmMeHra.

Texkcr npenocrasinen OO0 «JIutpec».

IIpounTaiiTe 3Ty KHUTY LIEJIMKOM, KYIMB II0OJHYIO JIETaJIbHYIO Bepcuio Ha JluTpec.

BesomnacHo onnatuTh KHUTY MOKHO OaHKOBCKOM Kaprtoit Visa, MasterCard, Maestro, co cuera
MOOWIIBHOTO TenepoHa, C TUIaTeKHOro tepMuHana, B catone MTC wm Cesi3Hoii, yepes PayPal,
WebMoney, fAunekc.densru, QIWI Komesnek, 60HyCHbIME KapTaMu WX APYTUM YIOOHBIM Bam crio-
coOom.
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