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3aTepsAHHbIN MUP

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 DaBapa Jana ManoyH, s penoptép rasersl Daily
Gazette, 1 MHe ObLJIO IBAALIATH TPU IO/, KOrAa s 6€3yMHO BJIIO-
ouncs B ['apuc Xanrepdopy.

She was so beautiful that the air around her seemed
to shimmer.

Omna Obl1a HACTOJILKO TTPEKPACHA, YTO BO3/IyX BOKPYT He€ Ka-
3aJICSI MEPLIAIOIIIVM.

One spring evening, after I had walked her home under
the lilac trees, I dared to speak.

OpnHYM BECEHHUM BE€YE€POM, KOTIa s MPOBOANII €€ JOMOU NOJL
CUPEHEBBIMU [IEPEBbSIMU, 51 OCMEIUJICS 3arOBOPUTb.

«Gladys,» I said, my voice shaking, «I love you. I would
give my life for you.»

— I'myauc, — ckazat 51, ApoxKaliyMM rojaocom, — s Joomo Teosl.
4l otmam 3a Tebs1 CBOIO KU3Hb.

She looked at me with those deep violet eyes and smiled,



but it was not a kind smile.
Ona mocMoTpesia Ha MeHsI CBOUMU TTyOOKUMHY (PUOJIETOBBIMU
IJ1a3aMU | YJIBIOHYJIaCh, HO 3TO ObUIa He 100pas yabOKa.

«Ned,» she said softly, «my heart already belongs
to someone else.»

— Hen, — Msrko ckazajia oHa, — MOE cep/tie ke MPUHAJIIeKHUT
JIPyromy.

My world collapsed.
Moii Mup pyxHy1.

«Who?» I managed.
— KT10? — cMoOr 4 BEIIAaBUTS.

«Not to any living man,» she answered. «My dreams are
of a little too strong for ordinary men. I 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 onHOMY KMBOMY 4YeJIOBEKY, — OTBETWJIA OHA. — Mou
MEUTHI CIIMIIKOM CHJIBHBI JIJTI OOBIUHBIX JIIOfIEH. §1 BRIy 3aMyX
TOJILKO 3a Teposi — 32 TOrO, UYb€ MM BBI3bIBAET OJIarOrOBEHHE
BO BcéM mupe. Caenait uto-To Besukoe, Hen. CtaHb U3BECTHBIM.
A 1OTOM BO3BpalAKCS.



That night I walked the streets of London until dawn.
Toit Houblo 51 6poan 1o ynuiiam JIoHIoHA 10 paccBeTa.

By morning I knew what I had to do.
K yTpy s moHs1, 4TO JOMKEH C/IENaTh.

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

4 nanpaBuics npsamo K MakApmaiy, peqakTopy HOBOCTeW
Gazette, ppIKEBOJIOCOMY IIOTIAHALLY C CEPALIEM U3 IPAHUTA.

«I want the most dangerous assignment you have,» I said.
— 51 xouy camoe omacHoe 3aJaHue, Kakoe Y Bac ecTh, — CKa-
3a1 A1

He raised one eyebrow.
OH noaHsUT OfHY OPOBb.

«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.»

— OCTOpOXKHO 3arajipiBail kKeJaHus, NapeHb. Y MEHs €CTh Kak
pa3 nonxoasiee 3aaanue. [Ipopeccop Yenmnenmxep n3duBaer
pernopTeépoB, Kak OapadaHbl. Buepa oH cOPOCHIT OHOTO C JIeCT-
HUIBL. V1 v BO3BMU Y HETO MHTEPBBIO — €CJIA BEPHEIIbCS KH-



BbIM, y TeOs1 OyIeT 3arojioBOK.

And that is how I first met George Edward Challenger.
U tax s BriepBbie BeTpeTud xopmka daBapaa YenneHmkepa.

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

OH X1 B Mpa4HOM JoMe B KeHCHHITOHe, OXpaHSeMOM €ro
MaJIeHbKOM, HO SIPOCTHOM >K€HOM, KOTOpasi MbITAJIaCh OCTAHOBUTH
MEHS Y JIBEepH.

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.

4 mpoTucHyacs MUMO He€ M Hallen npodeccopa B ero Ka-
OuHeTe — OrpOMHOTO YeJIOBEKa, C TPYJHOM KJIETKOM, Kak O0uKa,
60pONOH, KaK Y aCCHPUIICKOTO 11apsi, I71a3aMu, TOPEBIINMHU SIPO-
CTBIO.

«Who are you?» he roared.
— Ko BBI? — 3apeBer OH.

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

His face turned purple.



Ero nuro nodarposeo.

«Another leech! Out!»
— Emé onun kpoBococ! BoH!

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, 00I11IeCTBO UMeeT MPaABO 3HATh, BEJVKUI Bbl YUEHBIN
i Oe3ymell.

For a moment I thought he would murder me.
Ha MraoBeHue MHe MOKa3ajoch, 4YTO OH MEHSI YOBbET.

Then, slowly, a terrible smile spread across his face.
3areM, MeJJIEHHO, Ha €T JIMIE MOSIBIJIACH YKacHasl YIIbIOKA.

«Brave boy,» he said. «I like spirit. Sit down.»
— CmMmenblii apeHsb, — cka3ajl OH. — MHe HpaBUTCS TaKOM J1yX.
Capnuce.

He began to talk.
OH HayaJ roBOpPUTH.



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

CHavasia 310 OBUTH TOJIBKO OCKOPOJIEHHSI — O JKypHAJIUCTAX,
0 COBPEMEHHO! HayKe, O TJIyITOCTH MUpA.

Then, suddenly, he leaned forward.
3arem, BHE3aIHO, OH HAKJIOHUJICS BIIEPEI.

«Malone,» he said, voice low, «have you ever heard of the
Amazon?»

— MbjoyH, — cKa3aj OH TUXMM TOJIOCOM, — Bbl KOTJIa-HUOY/Ib
chplman 00 AMa3onke?

«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?»

— Bl korga-HuOyap MeuTaId, YTO TAe-TO BHICOKO HaJl KYH-
INEAMM MOXKET CYHICCTBOBATL IIIATO, IIE BPEMA OCTaAHOBUJIOCH
MWJLJTMOHBI JIET Ha3axd?

My heart began to race.
Moég cepprie Hauano OUThCs ObICTpee.



He opened a drawer and took out a photograph.
OH OTKpBUT AANMK U gocTan ¢oTorpaduio.

It showed a rough sketch — a huge winged creature flying
over cliffs.

Ha neii Ob1 rpyOBIii HAOPOCOK — OTPOMHOE KPBLIATOE CYIIle-
CTBO, JIeTsIlIIee HaJl yTECAMU.

«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.»

— 310, — CKa3al OH, — HAPUCOBAJI AMEPUKAHCKUI XYJIOKHUK,
KOTOpBIY ynan ¢ yréca B IOxuHon Amepuxke. [lepen cmeprsio oH
OT/IaJT 3TO MHE. DTO CYIIECTBO — MTEPONAKTUIb. KuBoM. S ObLT
TaMm. 51 BUJes X CBOUMU TJ1a3aMH.

I could not speak.
¢ He Mor TOBOpPUTD.

«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.»

— Ho mup cmeércs Haio MHOM, — MPOJOIKAJI OH C TOPEYbIo.
OHu Ha3bIBalOT MeH# JokeloM. [loatomy s Bo3Bpalnarch — 4to-
ObI IPUHECTH JIOKA3aTEILCTBA, KOTOPbIE HUKTO HE CMOXKET OTPH-



athb. M BbI, MOJIOZOH YEIOBEK, MOKETE IIOUTH CO MHOM.

Just like that, my fate was decided.
U BOT Tak Mo cyapOa Obla pelieHa.

A week later Challenger summoned me again.
Yepes Henemo YessieHaxep BHOBb BbI3BAJI MEHS.

This time there were three other men in the room.
Ha sT0T pa3 B KoMHarte ObUIH emE TPy YeJIOBEeKa.

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

[Mpodeccop Cammepiu, Xymou, capKacTHYHBIHA, ¢ Oenoi 60-
POAOK — CaMbIil U3BECTHBIA CKENITUK AHIJIUH.

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

Jlopn I:)xoH POKCTOH, CTPOWHBIN, 3aropesibii, C [J1a3aMH, Kak
y sicTpeda — BeJIMYaiIIIMiA OXOTHHUK U MyTeNIeCTBEHHUK KHUBbHIX.

And Challenger himself, filling the room like
a thunderstorm.

U cam ‘IenneHnmep, BaHOIIHHIOH_II/Iﬁ KOMHaAry, CJIOBHO I'pO3a.

«Gentlemen,» Challenger announced, «we leave for South



America in one week. Our goal: Maple White Land - the
lost plateau.»

— l'ocriona, — 0ObsaBU YesieHxep, — uepe3 Helleio Mbl Bbl-
xonuM B FOxHyio Amepuky. Haina niens: 3emuiss Meinun Yaur —
3aTepsiHHOE ILIATO.

Lord Roxton told us the story.
Jlopn PokcToH pacckazan HaMm UCTOPHIO.

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

['ogpl Ha3a] aMEepUKAaHCKUMU XYIOXKHHUK IO MMEHU Meurt
VaiiT otnpaBuicst BBEpX 10 AMa30HKE U HE BEPHYJICS.

His friend, a priest, later found his body at the foot of an
impossible cliff.

Ero npyr, CBAIIEHHUK, MO3KE HAIIEN €r0 TEJIO Y MOJHOKUSA
HEBO3MOKHOIO yTECA.

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

B OnokHote Meiinn Yaiita ObUT pUCYHOK NTEPONAKTHIIS —
a 32 yTécoM CTpaHHbIe (PUTYPbI, IBUKYIIUECS CPEU TUTAHTCKUX
JIepEeBbEB.



We sailed from Liverpool on a small steamer.
Mpl oTuiblIn U3 JIuBepmysisa Ha MaJIEHBKOM IAPOXOLE.

For weeks we steamed up the mighty Amazon, then its
tributaries, deeper and deeper into green hell.

Henensamu Mbl IpoaBUTaanch BBEPX MO BEJIMKOW AMa3OHKeE,
3aTeM 10 e€ NMPUTOKaM, BCE ITyOxke U TTyOxe B 3eJIEHBIN aJl.

The heat was crushing, the air thick with insects.
7Kapa Obls1a HEBHIHOCUMO, BO3/IyX I'YCTHIM OT HACEKOMBIX.

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

Houblo kaliMaHbl peBesid BJIOJIb OEPEeroB, a OMHAKAbI OTPOM-
Hasl aHAKOH[A TUTbLIA PSAJOM C Halllel KaHo3, JJIMHHEee CaMoi
JIOKU.

Finally we reached a miserable Indian village.
HakoHell Mbl IOCTUTIIY KaJIKOW MHAECUCKON JIePEBHHU.

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

Tam mMbl HaHsJIM ABYX MeTUCOB — [ oMeca 1 Manyai1s — 1 Herpa
no UMeHn 3aM00, camylo MpeJaHHyI0 AYIIy, KOTOpPYI0 s KO-



raa-1mdo BCTpeyvall.

We also took with us four mules and a cage of pigeons
for messages.

MBbI Tak:ke B3suM ¢ COOOU YeThIpe MyJia U KJIETKY C ToyOsMu
111 COOOIIEHUH.

Then began the march.
3areM HavaJICsA MaplIil.

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

B Teuenvie nBeHaaaTH JHEW MbI IPOKJIAABIBAIIN MY Th CKBO3b
JUKYHIJIM, HACTOJIBKO TYCTBIE, UTO COJIHIIE HE KacaloCh 3eMJIH.

Everything was wet, rotting, alive.
Bc€é ObUI0 BiIaXXHBIM, THUJIBIM, KABBIM.

Spiders as big as plates watched us from webs.
[Mayk, pa3MepoMm ¢ TapesKy, HaOJoIal 32 HaMU U3 CBOEH Ia-
YTUHBI.

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

OnHaxabl SAOBUTAsT 3Mesl yrajda ¢ BETKM MPsSMO Ha TUIEUO



Cammepnu; PokcToH oTcTpenun el rojioBy, Mpekjae YemM OHa
ycnesia yKyCUTb.

At last, one dawn we saw it.
HaxkoHern, oHaxIpl Ha pacCBETe Mbl YBUJIEH €T0.

A gigantic cliff rose straight out of the jungle — red basalt
columns, five thousand feet high, absolutely vertical.

['uranTckuil yTéC MOAHSICS MPSIMO U3 JIKYHIJIEH — KPAacHble
6a3aJIbTOBbIE KOJIOHHBI, BRICOTOM MATH THICSTY (DyTOB, A0COIOTHO
BEPTHUKAJIbHBIC.

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

Ha BepiuHe, ciabo BUJHEIOMIENCS CKBO3b YTPEHHUI TyMaH,
MBI PA3JIMUUIN OYEPTAHUS TUIATO, TOKPBITOTO 3€JIEHBIM JIECOM.

Maple White Land.
3emina Meiin Yaiir.

But how to reach it?
Ho kak Tyma noOparbes?

We walked for miles along the base.
MBbI UM KAJIOMETPaMH BIOJTb TTOAHOKHUSI.



Nowhere was there a path.
Besne He ObUTO HH TPOITUHKH.

Then Roxton pointed.
3arem PokcroH ykasain.

A single tall tree — a giant chestnut — grew close to the cliff.
OnMHOKOE BBICOKOE JIEPEBO — MMIAHTCKMIA KalllTaH — POCIIO
OJM3KO K yTECY.

Higher up, a fallen pinnacle of rock leaned against the
wall like a natural bridge.

Bpiitie, ynapinmii yTECHBIH 1AL OMUPAJICS HA CTEHY, CJIOBHO
€CTECTBEHHBIN MOCT.

«That is our way,» Roxton said quietly.
— Bort Ham myTh, — TMXO cKa3an POKCTOH.

We worked like madmen.
MBp1 paboTai, CJIOBHO O€3yMIIbI.

With axes we cut steps into the chestnut trunk.
Tonopamu Mbl BHIpE3aJiv CTYTICHH B CTBOJIE KallITaHa.

We dragged ropes, pulleys, food, guns, ammunition.
MplI Tamuim BepEBKH, OIOKH, 1Ty, PYXKbsi, OOCTIPUTIACHL.



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

Korma Bc€ 6b1710 roTOBO, YesieHIKep MOIIEN IePBbIM — YIH-
BUTEJIBHO JIOBKUU IJIs1 CBOETO pazMepa — 3arem Cammepiu, no-
TOM POKCTOH, TTIOTOM 4.

Halfway up, disaster.
Ha nommytu BBEepx — Karacrpoda.

Gomez, the half-breed, had a brother who had died on
one of Roxton’s expeditions years before.

¥V T'omeca, metuca, 661 Opat, KOTOPBIH MOTHO B OTHOM U3 IKC-
neauuuii PokcToHa rogsl Ha3al.

Now, high on the tree, he took his revenge.
Terneps, BHICOKO Ha JiepeBe, OH OTOMCTHIL.

With an axe he cut the ropes that held the bridge of rock.
TormopoM OH Tmepepe3an BEpPEBKM, JAepKallive KaMeHHBIN
MOCT.

We heard a terrible grinding sound.
MBbl ycriblIlany yKacHbIA CKPUISIIIUI 3BYK.



The whole pinnacle shifted, groaned, then crashed down
into the abyss, taking the tree with it.

Bech mmuib cABMHYJICA, 3aCTOHAJ, a 3aTeM PYyXHYJ B IPO-
1acTh, YHECS C COOOM JIepeBo.

We were marooned on the plateau.
MBI OKa3aIucCh B JIOBYIIIKE HA TUIATO.

Far below we saw Gomez and Manuel laughing, waving
their hats.

BHusy Mbl yBuzgenu, kak I'omec u Manyanb cMel0TCS, MalyT
LUTATIAMU.

Then they vanished into the jungle.
3areM OHU MCYE3JU B JKYHIJISX.

Zambo remained on the ground, loyal Zambo.
3amM00 ocTasics Ha 3emiie, BepHbIN 3aM0o0.

He built a fire every night so we could see it — a tiny star
of hope five thousand feet below.

OH Kax/1plii Beuep pa3BOIIIT KOCTEDP, YUTOOBI Mbl MOTJIH €T0 BU-
JE€Th — MAaJICHbKAA 3BE€3Ja HAJCK bl HA ITATH ThICAY (bYTOB BHU3Y.

We turned our faces to the unknown world.
Mb1 06epHY/THUCH JIMIIOM K HEU3BECTHOMY MUPY.



The first thing that struck us was the silence — a heavy,
listening silence.

[MepBoe, uTO MOpa3mIIO HAC, — ITO TUIIIMHA, TSKETAS, TPUCITY-
IIMBAIOIASICS TUIIMHA.

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

3aremM MeNJIEHHO Hayald 3ByYaTb 3BYKH: CTPAHHBIE KPUKH,
JaJIEKKE TIIyXUe PeBbl, XJIOMIAaHbe OTPOMHBIX KPbLIBEB.

We pushed forward through forest older than any on
earth.

Mbl mponmBUTANIMCH BIEpEN depe3 Jiec, crapiie JIoOoro
Ha 3emuie.

The trees were colossal — tree-ferns sixty feet high, palms,
giant creepers thick as a man’s body.

I[epeBbH OBUIM KOJIOCCAJIbHBIMU — APEBOBUIAHLIC TTAIIOPOTHU-
KU BBICOTOM INECTHACCAT (PYTOB, MaJbMbl, TUTAHTCKUE JINAHbI
TOJIIIIUHOM C YEJIOBEUECKOE TeJlO.

The air smelled sweet and heavy, like a greenhouse.
Bo3ayx max ciagko U TSKeJo, Kak B OpaHkepee.

Night fell quickly.



Hous OpicTpo HacTynwia.

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

MBsl pa30wiv Jlarepb Ha HeOOJIBIIONW MOJISIHE, TIOCTPOMJIN 3a-
OOp U3 KOJTIOUMX KYCTOB, Ha3bIBAEMBIN 3aprOa, pa30KTIIA OTPOM-
HBI KOCTEP.

We took turns guarding.
Mpel gexypuin 1o ouepeau.

At about two in the morning it happened.
[TpumepHO B /1Ba Yaca HOYM ITO CIIYyUUIIOCh.

I was on watch.
41 6bUT Ha MOCTY.

The fire had burned low.
Kocrép noropait.

Suddenly the bushes opposite me shook violently.
Bupyr KycThl HAITPOTUB MEHsI PE3KO 3alleBeTHIIKCh.

Something enormous stepped into the firelight.
Yro-TO OIr'POMHOC BBIIJIO B CBET KOCTPA.

An iguanodon.



UryanonoH.

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 ObUT pa3MepoM €O CJIOHA, C OTPOMHBIM TOPOOM Ha CIWIHE,
KOKeH, KaK y sAEepHIIbl, KJIIOBOM, KaK y IOITyrasl.

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

OH ycraBWiICS Ha HaC MATKWMH, TIYIIBIMHU TJI1a3aMH, 3aTeM
MHUPHO Ha4aJl €CThb JIMCThsI C BHICOKOTO JIepeBa TMHKTO.

We sat frozen.
MEI cupenu, olereHeB.

Even Challenger’s beard seemed to bristle with awe.
Haxe Oopoma YemneHmkepa Ka3ajach HACTOPOXKEHHOW
OT OJ1aroroBeHwsI.

When dawn came the creature wandered away, leaving us
shaking with excitement.

Korga HacTynuit paccBeT, CyIIECTBO YIILIO, OCTABUB HAC JIpO-
KaIMMU OT BOJIHEHUS.

We had found the Lost World.
MBp! Hanum 3arepsaHHbid Mup.



For days we explored.
Heckonbko THEN Mbl UCCIIEIOBAIIH.

We saw herds of iguanodons grazing in swamps.
MbI BUiev CTaa UTyaHOIOHOB, MACYIIUXCS B 0OJIOTaX.

We watched stegosaurs with their great plated backs
moving slowly like living tanks.

Mb1 HaOMoga CTEr03aBpOB C MX OOJBITUMY TAHIIMPHBIMA
CIMHAMU, MEJIJIEHHO MEePeIBUTAIONTUXCS, CJIOBHO JKUBBIE TAHKH.

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

Mbl Bujieny ajmuio3aBpOB — OTPOMHBIX XMITHUKOB [IMHON
TpUALATD (PYTOB, MIYIIMX HA MOIITHBIX 33 JHUX HOTaX, C KPOIIIeY-
HBIMU TIEPEIHUMU JIallaMU, CBEPHYTHIMH KaK y KEHTYpy.

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

Opnax bl TUpaHHO3aBp (YesuieHaxep HacTauBaJl HA TOM Ha-
3BaHUM MO3KE) TPOIIEN B MATUAECATH SIPAAX, 3yObl €ro ObLIN Kak
KUHJKaJIbl, IBIXaHUEe — FOPsIYUid BETEP CMEPTH.



But the most terrifying were the pterodactyls.
Ho campivu CTpalllHbIMH ObLIN NTEPOJAKTUIIN.

They nested on rocky cliffs above poisonous swamps.
OHM THE3AUINCh HA CKAJIMCTHIX yTECAaX Hal sIZIOBUTBIMU 0O-
JIOTaMH.

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

Mpb1 Hamm HEITYI0 KOJIOHUIO — KOXHMCTBIC KPbLIbA, JJIMHHBIC
KJTIOBBI, TTOJTHBIE 3yOOB, I71a3a, CBETAIIMECS KPACHBIM B TEMHOTE.

Their smell was unbearable, like rotten fish.
X 3amax ObLT HEBBIHOCUM, KaK TyXJiasi ppioa.

One evening we were caught in the open by a flock.
OpHaxpl BEYEpOM Hac 3acTalia cTasi Ha OTKPbITOM MECTHO-
CTH.

They swooped down screaming.
OHu Hanerenu, Kpuya.

Roxton fired both barrels — one fell with a broken wing,
thrashing horribly.

PokcToH BhICTpenui U3 000MX CTBOJIOB — OJIMH yMaJ C CJIO-
MaHHBIM KPBUIOM, Y’KaCHO U3BHUBASICh.



The rest attacked us with beaks and claws.
OcTaJIbHBIE ATAKOBAJIM HAC KJIIOBAMM U KOT'TSIMU.

Summerlee received a deep cut on the forehead.
Cammepiu MoTyYnyI ITyOOKHU# 1ope3 Ha JIoy.

We barely reached safety in thick bushes.
Mpei1 eiBa 1oOpasvch 10 OE30MacHOTO MeCTa B TYCTBhIX KyCTax.

Then we found the lake.
3areM Mbl HaIILTK 03€PO.

In the centre of the plateau was a large blue lake.
B nienTpe miato ObUIO OOJIBIIIOE CHHEE 03ePO.

On its shores lived the most extraordinary creatures

of all — huge toad-like monsters with eyes on stalks, bodies
twenty feet across.

Ha ero 6eperax JKUJIM caMble HEOOBIYHBIE CymecTrBa — Oorpom-

HBIE MOHCTPBI, TTOXOKHE Ha ka0, ¢ T1a3aMu Ha cTeOesbKax, Tena
IBaIaTh (DyTOB B MIMPHUHY.

Challenger named them stegosaurus aquaticus, but we

simply called them «the toads from hell.»

YesneHxep Ha3Bal UX CTEr03aBp aKBATUKYC, HO MBI IIPOCTO



Ha3bIBAJIN UX <«KAObI U3 a1a».

They sat half-submerged, watching everything with cold
intelligence.

OHu cujieM HaTOJIOBMHY TTOTPYKEHHBIE, HAOJI0/1ast 3a BCeM
C XOJIOJIHBIM Pa3yMOM.

But the greatest shock was yet to come.
Ho Benuuaiiimmii ok emie Brepeam.

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

OnHaK/Ibl yTPOM MBI MOIIUTA TIO CBEKUM YEJIOBEUECKUM Clie-
JIaM — IMUPOKUM, C TISATHIO TAJIBIIAMU, IBHO 00€3bsTHOTIOIOOHBIM.

Then, in a clearing, we saw them.
3areM, Ha TIOJIsSIHE, MBI UX YBUJEIIH.

Ape-men.
O06e3bAHOYETOBEKH.

They were about five feet tall, covered in reddish hair,
faces half-human, half-animal.

OnHu OBUI POCTOM OKOJIO TSITH (PYTOB, TIOKPHITHIE PIKEBATOM
IIEPCTHIO, JIMIIA MOJTYJTIOICKKE, IOy KUBOTHbIE.



They walked half-upright, carried clubs of stone and
wood.
Onn XOOWJIA ITOJIyCTOA, HECIIU L[y6I/IHI)I N3 KaMHA 1 JICPCBaA.

There were about fifty of them, males, females, children.
VX OBbLIO OKOJIO MSATUAECATH, CAMIIbI, CAMKH, JIETH.

They were cooking something over a fire — something that
had once been human.

OHM rOTOBWIIM YTO-TO HA KOCTPE — YTO-TO, YTO KOTJIA-TO OBLIO
YeJIOBEKOM.

We hid and watched, hearts pounding.
Mu1 cripsiTanuch ¥ HaOJToIau, cepaa OereHo KOMIOTHITHICh.

That night they attacked our camp.
B Ty HOUb OHM HamajaM Ha HAII JIarepb.

They came silently through the darkness, dozens of them.
Onu nononuM 6ECITyMHO Yepe3 ThMY, JeCATKH.

We fought like demons.
MBbI cpakaich Kak JIEMOHBI.

Roxton’s rifle spoke again and again.
BunroBka PokcTOHa cTpelisia CHOBa U CHOBA.



Challenger swung an axe like a Viking.
YenneHpxep pa3MaxuBajl TOIOPOM, CJIOBHO BUKHUHT.

Summerlee, bleeding from a dozen wounds, fired his
shotgun into their faces.

Cammepii, UCTEKAIOIIMI KPOBBIO OT MHOXKECTBA PaH, CTpe-
JISUT B MIX JIMIIA U3 IPOOOBUKA.

I remember the terrible smell of blood and hair burning
in the fire.
¢ moMHI0 yKacHbIN 3arax KpOBHU U FOpPsIIIIEH epCTH B KOCTpE.

When dawn came, fifteen ape-men lay dead.
Korpa HacTynmui paccBer, MATHAIIATh 00e3bsTHOUEIOBEKOB
JIe’KaJIi MEPTBBIMHU.

The rest fled howling.
OcrasnbHbie yOexanu, 3aBbIBasl.

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

Ho onu 3a0panu Koe-4To — Hallli IPUIAackl, OOJIBIIYIO YaCTh
OOenpuIacoB, 1, 4To Xyxe Bcero — npodeccopa Cammepiu.

We found his trail leading toward tall cliffs in the centre



of the plateau.
Mpl HanlwM €ro ciefl, By K BBICOKMM YTECaM B LIEHTPE
TUIATO.

There, in caves high above the ground, lived the ape-men.
Tawm, B reniepax BBICOKO HaJl 3eMJIEH, KU 00e3bsTHOUYEIIOBe-
KHU.

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.

W Tam, B 3aTOUeHHMHU B TEIIEpe, KaK Mbl MO3Xe Y3HaJIM, Ha-
XOIUJTUCh HACTOSIIME JIFOU TUIATO — IJIEMsI MH/ICHIIEB, KUBIIIHX
3]IeCh BEKaMH, ITOCTOSTHHO BOIOIOIIHX C 00€3bTHOUYEJIOBEKAMH.
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