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KHura Ha aHITTMIACKOM SI3bIKE C apaJljIe/IbHbIM NEpeBOJOM Ha pycckuid. [Toce
KaXJIOTO MPeJJIOKEHUS CIelyeT ero nepeBo. ITO He MPOCTO KHUTA — 3TO
MPOBEPKA HA MPOYHOCTh. «MOPCKOU BOJIK» — €IMHCTBEHHBI POMaH, 1ociie
KOTOPOT'O Bbl HAUHETE C YBaXKEHHUEM CMOTPETh Ha ChIPOe MSCO 1 IITOPMOBOE He0O.
Jxek JIoHgoH OpocaeT MHTETTMTEHTHOrO MaMEHBKIMHOTO CBIHKA B CaMOe TIEKJIO
— Ha mxyHy K Bonky Jlapceny, kanutany-dunocody, kotopsiid nutupyet Hurie
U TYT ke JiomaeT yemoctu. [lodyemy 3aTsruBaeT ¢ rnepBou riaBbl:  JlapceH —
3JI0[IeN, KOTOPOTO0 HEBO3MOKHO HeHaBUAEeTh. OH YyIOBUIIE, HO JI0 yKaca yMHOE.
Bl Oyzete ciopuTh ¢ HUIM MBICJICHHO eIé Heflemo.  ATMocdepa — OKeaH He
on, a xxuBou xunHUK. [TaxHET CoMbIo, KeJE30M U CTPAXOM.  IBOJIIOLIMS Iepost
— XUpYypruveckasi: U3 MsIrkoro KHMKHOTO YepBsi — B KECTKOTO MYKUUHY,
KOTOPBIN yMeeT Opathb mTypBan. KHura ObET B COTHEUHOE CIUIETEHHUE: BBKUBET
JIM LIMBWIM3AIMsI, €CJIM OTHSTh Y He€ UHTepHeT U Terio? IIpounTaiite — 1 Baiu
«MpoOIeMBbI» TTOKaXyTCsI MIeCKOM Ha maryoe.
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H. JlonnoH. «MoOpCcKoil BOJIK Ha aHIVIMHCKOM SI3bIKE C IIApalIe/IbHBIM IIEPEBOIOM Ha PYCCKUI»

I really don't know where to start, although sometimes, jokingly, I blame it all on Charlie
Faraset. He3nato, rnpaBo, ¢ 4ero HauaTh, XOTsl MHOI/A, B LIYTKY, s CBAJIMBAIO BCIO BUHY Ha Yapiu
®spacera. He had a summer cottage in Mishle Valley, under the shadow of Mount Tamalpe, but he
only spent time there during the winter months, when he read Nietzsche and Schopenhauer to give
his brain a break. ¥ Hero 6b1a 1aya B Muni-Basuieid, o cenbio ropsl Tamastbiie, HO OH IPOBOIWIT
B Hel BpEM:A TOJIBKO B 3UMHUE MECALDBI, KOrga 4YnuTall HI/ILIH_IG n H_Ior[eHrayepa, ‘{TO6BI JaThb OTIBIX
cBoemy Mo3ry. When summer came, he preferred to suffer from the heat and dust of the city and work
tirelessly. Koria Hactymnasio j1eTo, OH IpeInodnTan CTpagath OT XKapsl ¥ MbUIM B TOpoje U padoTaTh,
He nokiagas pyk. If I had not been in the habit of visiting him every Saturday and staying with him
until Monday morning, I would not have found myself on the waters of San Francisco Bay on this
particular Monday morning in January. He Oyzib y MeHs1 IpUBBIUKH HaBEIIaTh €ro Kaxkaylo cyoooTy
M OCTaBaTbCA y HCro OO0 yTpa IOHEAC/IbHUKA, 1 HE OUYYTUIICA 6bI B 3TO UMCHHO YTpPO AHBApPCKOIO
TMOHe/IeIbHUKA Ha Bofiax OyxThl CaH-PpaHIUCKO.

The Martinez was not exactly a reliable vessel; she was a new little steamer, making her fourth
or fifth trip between Sausalito and San Francisco. Henb3s cka3ath, uToObl «MapTHHEI» ObLIT HA/IEeK-
HBIM CYAHOM; 9TO ObLJT HOBBII MaJIEHbKHI MAPOXOJVK, COBEPIIABIINIA CBOM YETBEPTHIN WU TSATHIH
peiic mexay Caycamuro u Can-®panuucko. The danger was from the heavy fog that covered the
whole bay, although I, as a landsman, was almost unaware of it. OnacHOCTb rpo3ujia cO CTOPOHBI
IMOKPbIBABUICTO BCIO 6}/XTy TAKEJIOrO TyMaHa, XOTA S, KaK YE€JIOBEK CyXOHyTHI)Iﬁ, IIOYTHU HE Ooraabl-
Bajics 00 3toM. I remember very well how calmly and joyfully I sat on the upper foredeck, just
under the wheelhouse, and admired the mysterious clouds of this fog that had taken possession of
my imagination. f XopoIlo MOMHIO, KaK CIIOKOWHO U PAJJOCTHO 51 PACIIOJIOKWIICS HA BEPXHEW nepe/-
Hell masmyOe, Moj caMoyl pyOKOM PyJIeBOrO U JIDOOBAJICS TAMHCTBEHHBIMHU KJIyOaMH 3TOTO TyMaHa,
OBJIaJIeBIIIEro MonM BooOpaxkeHueM. A fresh breeze was blowing, and for some time I was alone in
the damp and darkness — though not entirely alone, for I was vaguely aware of the presence of the
helmsman and someone else, presumably the captain, in the glass booth above my head. 1y cBexwii
Opu3, ¥ HEKOTOpOE BpeMsl s ObUT OIMH CPEAM CHIPOCTU M Mpaka — BIIPOUYEM, U HE COBCEM OJIMH, TaK
KaK si CMyTHO CO3HABaJI MIPUCYTCTBHE PYJIEBOTO M €Ille KOro-To, MO-BUAMMOMY KaluTaHa, B CTEKJISH-
HOM OyIKe HaJ| MOei TOJIOBOM.

I remember thinking how lucky it was that, thanks to the division of labor, I didn't have to study
fogs, winds, tides, and all the rest of marine science if I wanted to visit a friend who lived on the other
side of the arm of the sea. [ToMHI0, 1 pa3MBIILIST O TOM, KaK XOPOIIO, YTO, OJarofgapsi pasiesieHuIo
TpyZa, sl He 00513aH U3y4aTh TyMaHbl, BETPbI, IPUIMBHI U BCIO MOPCKYIO HAYKY, €CJI XOUy HABECTUTh
Apyra, )KMBYIIETO M0 Ty CTOPOHY Mopckoro pykasa. It's good that there are specialists, I thought.
Xopol110, YTO CYIIECTBYIOT crielMaiuctel, — qyMan si. The professional knowledge of a helmsman
and captain serves thousands of people who know no more about the sea and navigation than I do.
[TpodeccnoHanbHbIe 3HAHUS PYJIEBOTO M KallUTaHa OOCITYKMBAIOT THICSYH JTIOAEH, 3HAIOIIMUX O MOpe
1 MoperuiaBanuy He 0osbiiie Moero. Instead of devoting my energy to studying a lot of things, I focus
it on a few specific questions, such as examining Poe's place in American literature. Bmecro Toro,
YTOOBI OTJABATh CBOIO SHEPIUIO HA U3yUeHHE MHOKECTBA BelIeH, s COCPEOTOUHMBAIO €€ HA HEMHOTHX
CIIEIMANIBHBIX BOITPOCax, Kak, HaIpuMep, Ha pa3dope mecTa, 3anumaemoro darapom [o B amepu-
KaHCKo# uteparype. By the way, my article about this is published in the latest issue of the Atlantic.
Kcratn, Most cTaThst 00 9TOM HaredaTaHa B MocjieiHeM HoMepe «Ariantuka». As I passed through
the cabin after boarding the steamer, I was pleased to notice a burly gentleman reading a copy of the
Atlantic that was open to my article. [Tpoxos nocsie nocajaku Ha Mapoxoj Yepes3 KakoTy, s C yI0BOJIb-
CTBHEM 3aMETHJI KaKOTrO-TO IJIOTHOTO JKEHTJIbMEHA, YMTABILIETO HOMEP «ATIaHTUKA», PACKPBITHIN
Kak pa3 Ha Moeil cratbe. Here again was the division of labor: the special knowledge of the helmsman
and the captain enabled the burly gentleman to read the fruits of my special knowledge of Po and at
the same time to cross safely from Sausalito to San Francisco. B 3Tom onsite cka3siBaoch pasiesneHue
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Tpyla: CrielMaIbHble 3HAHUSI PYJIEBOTO M KalMTaHa AaBaJv IUIOTHOMY JUKEHTJIbMEHY BO3MOKHOCTb
YUTATh TUIOABI MOUX CHEIUATBbHBIX 3HaHUU 0 [1o ¥ B TO ke Bpemst 6e30IacHO MepernpaBIsThCs U3
Caycamurto B CaH-®paHUMCKO.

A red-faced man, slamming the cabin door behind me and climbing out onto the deck,
interrupted my thoughts, and I only had time to mentally note the topic for my future article, which
I wanted to call " The Necessity of freedom. Kakoii-To KpacHONUIIBIA Y€IOBEK, XJIOMHYB JBEPHIO
KaIOTHI 32 MOEW CIIMHOM M BHIOPABILIMCH HA MATyOy, MpepBal MOU Pa3MBIIILICHUS, U 5 YCIIe TOJbKO
MBICJIEHHO OTMETHUTh TeMy ISl Moel OyayIlei cTaTbi, KOTOPYI0 MHE 3aX0TesIoch Ha3BaTh «HeoOxo-
auMocTh cBoOombel. A word in defense of the artist." CioBo B 3amuty xygoxHuka». The red — faced
man looked up at the wheelhouse, looked out at the surrounding fog, limped up and down the deck —
apparently he had artificial legs-and stopped beside me, legs spread wide and an expression of utter
bliss on his face. KpacHomuipiil uesioBek B3MISHY/ Ha PyJIeBYIO pyOKy, TOCMOTpPeST Ha OKPYKaIOIIHIA
TyMaH, ITPOKOBBLIIAJI B3a[ WU BIICPE[ 11O nany6e — OYEBHU/IHO, Y HETO 6]:»UII/I HNCKYCCTBEHHBLIC HOTU — U
OCTQHOBWJICSI PSIIOM CO MHOM, ITMPOKO PACCTABMB HOTM M C BHIPAKEHUEM IIOJTHOTO OJIaKEHCTBa Ha
murte. I was right when I thought that he had spent his life at sea. I oka3zasicst mpaB, Korjga peru,
YTO OH CBOIO KU3Hb MTPOBEJT HA MOpE.

"This weather can turn your hair gray," he said, nodding toward the wheelhouse.

"I don't think there's much difficulty," I said. — OT Tako¥ morogb! BOJOCK MOTYT MMOCEIEThb, —
cKas3aJl OH, KMBasi B CTOPOHY pyJieBoi pyOku. — The captain's business is as simple as two and two
make four. — Jlesio kanuTaHa mpocTo, Kak ABaXbl ABa — yerbipe. The compass gives it a direction;
distance and speed are also known. Kommac naet emy HarpaBjieHue; pacCTOsSIHUE U CKOPOCTh TaKxke
u3BecTHbL. This is a simple mathematical certainty. TyT mpocTast MareMaTUuecKasi TOCTOBEPHOCTb.

"Difficulties! — 3arpyaaenus! - grumbled my interlocutor. — mpoBopYas Mol coOeceHuUK. -
Just like two and two make four! — Ilpocro, kak ABaxawl 1Ba — yethipe! Mathematical certainty!
Maremaruyieckasi 1OCTOBEPHOCTD !

Looking at me, it was as if he was looking for a foothold. I'nsins Ha MeHs1, OH Kak OyATO UCKaT
1151 ce0s1 TOYKH OTIOPHI.

— What do you think of the tide rushing through the Golden Gate?" — A 4rto BBI cKaxere 00
OTJIUBE, CTpeMsileMcs CKBO3b 30510Thie BopoTta? he asked, or rather barked. — cipocuu, unu BepHee,
nponasut oH.— - Is the water falling fast? — Brictpo nu magaer Boga? What currents arise? Kakue
BOo3HUKaIOT TeueHus? Listen, what is it? [Tpucnymaiitecs-ka, uto 310? We're going right up on the bell
buoy! MsI j1e3emM npsiMO Ha KOJIOKOJIBbHBIN Oyit! See, they're changing course. Bunure, oH1 MeHSIIOT
KypC.

A bell rang mournfully out of the fog, and I saw the helmsman turn the wheel quickly.40 The
bell, which seemed to be in front, now sounded from the side. I3 TymaHa foHecauch 3ayHbIBHbIE
ylaphl KOJIOKOMA, W s YBHJIEN, Kak pyjIeBoi ObicTpo 3aBepren Komeco. The hoarse whistle of our
steamer could be heard, and from time to time other horns could be heard coming out of the fog.
CrpliieH ObUT XPUIUTBIA TYIOK HAIIEro MapoXOAHMKa, M BpeMsi OT BPEMEHHU U3 TyMaHa JOHOCHIIUCH
Ipyrue ryaku.

"They're passenger steamers, t0o," the red-faced man remarked, pointing to the right, toward
the last whistle. — 91o TOXe nacca)xupckre Napoxopl, — 3aMETUJI KPACHOJIUIBII YEJIOBEK, yKa3bIBasl
BIIPaBO, B CTOPOHY mocieanero ryaka. - And this! — A sto! Do you hear me? Cupiure? Just a
mouthpiece. [Tpocto — pynop. Probably some flat-bottomed schooner. BepHo, kakas-HUOyIb MI0C-
KofoHHas mixyHa. Hey, don't yawn on the schooner! i1, He 3eBaiiTe TaM, Ha IIXyHe !

The invisible steamer hummed endlessly, and the megaphone echoed it, seemingly in terrible
confusion. HeBuaumplil mapoxoauk ryaen 6e3 KOHIa, ¥ Pyrop BTOPHJI €My, Ka3aJloch, B CTPAITHOM
CMATECHUN.

— Now they've exchanged pleasantries and are trying to get away safely, " the red-faced man
continued when the alarm bells stopped ringing. — BoT Ternepb OHM 0OMEHSUTUCH JTIOOE3HOCTSAMU U

7



H. JlonnoH. «MoOpCcKoil BOJIK Ha aHIVIMHCKOM SI3bIKE C IIApalIe/IbHBIM IIEPEBOIOM Ha PYCCKUI»

cTapaloTcsi OJ1arornoxyvYHo pa3oMTUCh, — TPOJOJIKAI KPACHOIHUIIBIA YeJIOBEK, KOT/Ia TPEBOKHBIE TYIKU
MIPEKPATUIIUCh.

His face shone and his eyes glowed with admiration as he translated the sounds of horns and
sirens into articulate language. 51

— Now there's a steam siren going by on the left, and you can hear a steam schooner yelling over
there, like a frog croaking. Ero yiuiio cusiyio, 1 m1a3a ropejau BOCXHUIIEHUEM, KOTia OH MePeBOAMIT Ha
YJIeHOPA3JIe/IbHBIN SI3bIK 3BYKU PYNOpOB U cupeH. It seems to be very close and is creeping towards
the ebb tide. Ona, KaxeTcs, O4eHb OJIM3KO U MOJI3ET HABCTPEUY OTIIUBY.

The sharp sound of a whistle that was raging like a madman came from somewhere very close up
ahead. Pe3kwuii 3ByK CBUCTKa, KOTOPBII HEICTOBCTBOBAJ, KaK CyMACIIIE/IIINH, pa3/IaJics IIie-TO COBCEM
omu3ko Briepeau. On the Martinets, he was answered with a gong. Ha «Maprunenie» emy oTBeTvim
yaapamu ronra. The wheels of our steamer stopped, their throbbing beats stopped, but then resumed.
Korneca Harrero mapoxoga oCTaHOBIJIHICH, MX TYJIBCUPYIOIIFE YAAPhl 3aMepJIn, HO TIOTOM BO30OHOBH-
mck. A sharp whistle, like the chirping of a grasshopper among the voices of large animals, penetrated
the fog, veering more and more to one side and quickly weakening. Pe3kuii CBUCTOK, HATOMUHABIIIHIA
CTPEKOTaHbE€ Ky3HCUYUKA CPEAU I'0JIOCOB KPYITHBIX JKMBOTHBIX, IIPOHU3BIBAJI TYMaH, OTKJIOHAACH BCE
Oobliie B CTOpOHY U ObIcTpo ocnadeBasi. I looked questioningly at my companion. f BonmpocutensHO
MOCMOTpEJI Ha CBOETO CITyTHHKA.

"Some desperate longboat," he explained. — Kakoi-1o oT4astHHBINA OapKac, — MosicHIII OH. " |
think we should have sunk it!" — ITpsimo, crousnio 6b1 motoruTh ero! They cause a lot of trouble, but
who needs them? Ot Hux 6piBaeT MHOTO Oej1, a KoMy oHM Hy)HbI? Some donkey will climb on such
a vessel and run around without knowing why, blowing his whistle and making everyone in the world
take care of themselves! Kakoii-HuOyap ocen 3abepeTcst Ha Takylo MOCYJMHYH HOCUTCS, CaM He 3Hasl
3a4eM, HaJIpbIBask CBUCTOK U 3aCTaBJIsisl BceX Ha cBeTe 3a00TuThes o ceOe! Please tell me, important
bird! Ckaxute noxanyicra, Baxsas nruiia! And you have to keep your eyes open because of him!
A Bam IpUXOAMTCS U3-3a HEro cMOTpeTh B 00a! Right of way! ITpaBo cBobogHoro mytu! Necessary
decency! Heo6xonumas nopsimounocts! They are not aware of all this! Onu He oTnaOT cebe oTyera
BO BCEM 3TOM!

This indefensible anger amused me greatly, and while my companion hobbled back and forth in
indignation, I once again gave myself up to the romantic charm of the mist. 9ToT HUUeM He ornpas-
IbIBaeMblil THEB OYEHb M03a0aBMJI MEHS, U B TO BpeMsl, KaK MO COOECeIHUK BO3MYILIEHHO KOBBI-
JISIT B3aJ] ¥ BIIEpe/l, S CHOBA OTJAJICS pOMAaHTUYECKOMY 0OastHAIO TyMaHa. Yes, there was certainly
romance in that fog. Jla, B 9ToM TymaHe, HeCOMHEHHO, Obuta poMaHTuka. Like the gray shadow of
an immeasurable mystery, it hung over a swirling piece of the globe. CiioBHO cepasi TeHb HEU3MEpH-
MOW TaifHBI, TOBUC OH HaJ OypisIIMM KycOodkoMm 3eMHoro mapa. And men, those glittering atoms
driven by an insatiable thirst for activity, rode their wooden and steel steeds through the heart of
mystery, groping their way into the unseen, and conversed with assumed calmness while their souls
trembled with uncertainty and fear. A monu, 3T¥ cBepKaioiye aTOMbl, TOHUMbIE HEHACHITHOM KaX-
IIOﬁ ACATEIIbHOCTH, MYAJIMCh Ha CBOUX ACPCBAHHBIX U CTAJIbHBIX KOHAX CKBO3b CaMO€ CEPALIC TaﬁHbI,
OIIYTIBIO HAXO/s1 CBOM MYTh B HE3PMMOM, U Oece/I0BaIM C HAITYCKHBIM CIIOKOMCTBHEM, B TO BpeMs Kak
UX JIyIIH APOKAIU OT HEYBEPEHHOCTHU U CTpaxa.

My companion's voice brought me back to reality and made me chuckle. I'onoc moero cnyT-
HUKA BEPHYJI MEHs K JJeMCTBUTEILHOCTU U 3acTaBmil yeMexHyThes. For I myself was groping my way,
when I thought I was rushing confidently through the mystery. Beap s1 cam Gy ast omnynslo, Toraa
KaK JlyMaJ, YTO MUyCh YBEPEHHO CKBO3b TalHY.

"Hey! — Dre! Someone is coming to meet us, "he said. Kto-To uger Ham HaBcTpedy, — cKazal
oH." Do you hear, do you hear? — Crpimute, cpimmre? It's coming fast. OH npuOnmxaercst ObICTpO.
Coming straight at us. et npsamo Ha Hac. I don't think he's heard us yet. Kaxercs, oH eie He
ycasimani Hac. The wind is blowing. Betep otHOCHT.
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A fresh breeze was blowing directly in our direction, and I could clearly hear the whistle blowing
from the side and slightly ahead of us. 81

— Also a passenger car? CBexwii Opy3 IyJI IPSMO B HAIITy CTOPOHY, U 5 SICHO CJIBIIIAJI CBUCTOK
cOoky 1 HemHoro Bnepeau Hac. | asked. — cipocui s1. The red-faced man nodded and added: Kpac-
HOJTAIIBIN Y€JTIOBEK KUBHYI U TIOOABHLL:

"Yes, or he wouldn't be running so fast." — Jla, ”Haue OH He Heccsl Obl Tak, cIoMs rojiopy. Um,
our people there are worried! I'm, Har Tam 3a0€CITOKOMITHCH !

I looked up.87 The captain stuck his head and shoulders out of the wheelhouse and peered
intently into the fog, as if trying to force his will to penetrate it. $I nocmorpesn Beepx. His face showed
alarm, as did the face of my companion, who limped to the railing and stared intently in the direction
of the unseen danger. JIuio ero orpaxasno TPeBOry, TakKe KakK U JIMIO MOETO CITyTHUKA, KOTOPBIA
MIPOKOBBUISLI K TEPUJIaM ¥ BHUMATEJIBHO CMOTPEJT B CTOPOHY HEBUJIMMOM OMACHOCTH.

It all happened with unfathomable speed. Bce nponsornuio ¢ Henoctukumon ObicTpoToid. The
fog parted as if cut by a blade, and the prow of the steamer came out, dragging wisps of fog behind it
like seaweed on the face of a Leviathan. Tyman pa3naicst B CTOpOHBI, OyAATO pa3pe3aHHBIN JIe3BUEM, U
BBICTYITIJT HOC TIAPOXO/1a, TAIMBIINI 32 COOOW KJIOUbsl TYMaHa, CJIOBHO BOIOPOCH Ha Mopae JleBu-
apana. I saw the wheelhouse and a white-bearded old man leaning out of it. {I pasrisnen pyneByio
PYOKY U BbICYHYBIIIErocsi u3 Hee Gesodoponoro crapuka. He was dressed in a blue uniform, and I
remember how unshakably calm he was. OH OblT OfieT B cuHIO (hOpMY, U 5 TIOMHIO, C KAKUM HETlo-
KOJICOMMBIM CITOKOMCTBHEM OH jiepxkaics. His calmness under these circumstances was terrible. Ero
CITOKOVMCTBHUE TIPY ITUX 00CTOATENILCTBAaX ObLIO ykacHO. He submitted to fate, walked hand in hand
with her, and coldly measured the blow. OH nomurHMICS CyabOe, I pyka 00 pyKy C Helo ¥ XOJIOTHO
u3Mepsit ynap. He looked at us as if calculating the point where the collision would occur, and paid
no attention to the furious shout of our helmsman: "You've done your job! On cmoTpen Ha Hac, Kak
6[;1 pacCuUruTbIBad TOUYKY, A€ NOJKHO HpOH30ﬁTI/I CTOJIKHOBEHHUE, 1 HE O6paTI/I.H HHUKAKOIro BHUMaHUU
Ha SIPOCTHBIN OKPUK Halllero pysieBoro: «Bel cnenanu cBoe neno!» »

Looking back, I can see that the helmsman's phrase, by its very nature, did not require an
answer. O apIBasich B MPOIILIOE, s BIXKY, YTO (ppa3a pyJieBoro, o CBOel 0YeBUAHOCTH, U HE Tpe-
OoBasia OTBeTA.

"Hold on to something," the red-faced man said to me.

His buoyancy was gone, and he seemed to have been infected with the same uncanny calm. —
JlepxuTtech 3a 4TO-HUOY/Ib, — CKa3aJl MHE KPACHOJMUIIbIN YETOBEK.

"Listen to the women squeal," he said angrily, almost angrily, as if he'd seen it happen before.
— TocnymaiiTe, Kak KeHIIMHBI OyIyT BU3XKATh, — CEPAUTO, TOUTH 371€OHO CKa3all OH, Kak OyATO eMy
yXe paHbllle TPUXOANUIIOCH 3TO HaOMIONATh.

The ships collided before I could take his advice. Cyna cToikHyaMCh TIpekae, Yem s ycresn
BOCIOJIb30BaThCs €ro coBeToM. Apparently an oncoming steamer hit us amidships, although I didn't
see it. [To-BuMMoOMYy, BCTpEUHbIIA TAPOXO[, YAAPUII HAC B CEpeIHy OOpTa, XOTS s 9TOro He BUAe. It
was out of my sight. 1o 6b1710 BHe noJist Moero 3peHust. The Martinez rocked violently, and the sound
of breaking wood was heard. «MapTuHena» CHJIBHO KauHYJ10, ¥ MOCJBIIAJICSA TPECK JIOMAIOLIETOCs
nepesa. I fell flat on the wet deck, and before I could get to my feet, I heard the women scream. 1
yIaJl IammMst Ha MOKpYIo NatyOy ¥ He ycred ellie OTHATHCS Ha HOTH, KaK YCIIBIIIAT KPUK SKEHIIUH.
It was an indescribable, heart-rending scream that filled me with horror. 910 ObUT HEOTIHICYEMBIiA,
AylIepa3IuparoLii BOIUIb, HAOJTHUBLINIA MeHs yxkacoM. | remembered that my life belts were in the
cabin, but at the door I ran into a crowd of frantic passengers. I BcnoMHuUJI, YTO criacaTeibHbIe Mosica
JIeXKaT B KaloTe, HO Y IBepel CTOJIKHYJICS C TONION 00e3yMeBIMX naccaxupos. I don't remember what
happened in the next few minutes, but I can still see life belts being removed from the high shelves
above my head, and a red-faced man tying them around several hysterical women. He nomHio, uto
MIPOM3OIILIO B OMMKaIIie MUHYTHI, HO TIepe]] MOMMH IJ1a3aMH COXPaHMIACh KapTUHA, KaK CHUMAJIH
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criacaTesIbHbIe TI0SICa ¢ BBICOKMX TOJIOK HaJl TOJIOBOM M KaK KPACHOJMIIBIN YelOBEK OOBSI3BIBATI MIMU
HECKOJIbKUX OMBIIMXCS B UCTepHKe keHIMH. | can still see the jagged edges of the hole in the cabin
wall, and the gray mist that crept in; the empty, padded seats, with the evidence of the sudden flight
scattered on them — bags, valises, umbrellas, and blankets; the burly gentleman who had read my
article, and now wrapped in cork and canvas-the magazine was still there. in his hand, and with
monotonous urgency, he asked me if I thought there was any danger; the red-faced man who hobbled
briskly on artificial legs, who provided belts for all newcomers, and finally the screeching bedlam
of women. 110

Yes, the screeching of women got on my nerves the most. Kak ceituac Buxy s1 3a3yOpeHHbIe
Kpasi MpoOOUHBI B CTEHE KAIOTHI M BIIOJI3ABILHIA B 9TO OTBEPCTHE CEPhIi TYMaH; MyCThIe, MATKUE CUjle-
HbsI, C pa30POCaHHBIMU Ha HUX JOKA3aTeJIbCTBAMH BHE3AITHOTO OEIrcTBa, — MakeTaMu, CaKBOSIKAMM,
30HTHKAMU U IUIEJAMU; IIJIOTHOI'O JKCHTJIIBMCHA, YATABIIEIO MOIO CTaTblO, @ TEIEPb YIIAKOBAHHOI'O
B MPOOKY W MapycuHy, — *KypHaJ BCe ele ObUT Y Hero B PyKe, U OH C MOHOTOHHOW HAaCTONYMBO-
CTBIO CHPAIIMBAJI MEHS, €CThb JIM, TI0 MOEMY MHEHHIO, OMIAaCHOCTh; KPACHOJMIIETO YeloBeKa, 00apo
KOBBUIABHICTO HA UICKYCCTBEHHBIX HOT'aX, CHa6)KaB]_HeFO I10os1iCaMiu BCEX BHOBb l'[pI/I6I>IBa.BHII/IX, ", HAKO-
Hell, BU3kaiui OemiaM keHmuH. It must have affected the nerves of the red-faced man, too, for
I remember another picture that will never be erased from my memory: a stout gentleman stuffing
a magazine into his coat pocket and looking around curiously; a confused crowd of women, with
long, pale faces, sobbing like a chorus of lost souls, and a group of young men who have lost their
lives. a red-faced man, his face now completely purple with anger, and with his hands raised above
his head, from which it seemed that lightning was about to fall, shouts in a thunderous voice: Ilo-
BU/IMMOMY, OT HEro CTpajajii U HEPBbl KPACHOJMIIETO YeIOBeKa, MO0 51 TIOMHIO ellle JpYyryio Kap-
THUHY, KOTOpasad HUKOIJa HEUBIIAJUTCA U3 MOEH MaMATH: TIJIOTHBIN HKECHTJIBMEH 34COBBIBACT JKYpPHAJI
B KapMaH MaJIbTO U C JIOOOIMBITCTBOM O3UPAETCS] KPYroM; MeperTyTaBIiasics TONMA KEHIUH, C BBITSI-
HYTBIMU, 6JI€IIHHMI/I JIMOaMH, pblgacT, CJIOBHO XOp INOTEPAHHBIX AYII, a KpaCHOJIHL[beI YEJIOBEK, C
JIMIIOM, TETIephb YK€ COBCEM OAarpoBBIM OT 'HEBA M C MIOJHITHIMHU HAJl TOJIOBOM PyKaMH, U3 KOTOPBIX,
Ka3aJIoCh, ceifuac MOCHIILTIOTCS] MOJTHUM, TPOMOBBIM TOJIOCOM OpET:

- Be silent! — Momuats! Be silent, I tell you! Momyars, roBopsT Bam!

This scene made me suddenly laugh, but after a moment I realized that I was hysterical myself;
these were women of my own class, women like my mother and sisters, who were gripped by the fear
of death and did not want to die. Dta crieHa BbI3BaJla BO MHE BHE3AIHbII CMEX, HO Yepe3 MUHYTYSIIO-
HAJI, 4TO CaM BIIaJl B UICTEPUKY; IIPEAO0 MHOIO BE/Ib 6I>UII/I JKCHIMUHBI MOCTO Kpyra, ) KCHIIWHBI, ITOXO0-
KM€ Ha MOIO MaTh M CeCcTep, OXBaY€HHbIE CTPAXOM IPO3UBILEH UM CMEPTHU U HE KeJIaBIIie YMUPATh.
I remember that their voices reminded me of the screeching of pigs under a butcher's knife, and the
truth of this comparison struck me with horror. $I momHio, 4To UX rojloca HAMOMHWIA MHE BU3T CBU-
Hell T0J] HO)KOM MSICHUKA, U TMPaBJMBOCTh STOTO CPaBHEHMs IOpasuiia MeHs yxkacoM. These women,
capable of the highest feelings, of the most tender sympathy, screamed with their mouths agape. 91u
JKEHIIWHBbI, CHOCO6HI>IC Ha CaMbI€ BLICOKMEC YYBCTB4, HA CAMYIO HC)KHYIO CUMIIATHIO, BOITUJI, Pa3UHYB
prl. They wanted to live, they were as helpless as rats in a rat trap, and they screamed with all their
might. OHU XOTeJIU JKUTh, OHU ObUTA OECTIOMOITHBI, KaK KPBICH B KPBICOJIOBKE, U BU3KAIU U30 BCEX
CHJL.

The horror of it drove me on deck. Y:kac 3toro 3penuiiia BeirHan MeHst Ha nanyoy. I felt weak
and disgusted and sank down on the bench. {1 ucnibiTIBan c1260CTH U OTBpPAIICHUE W OITYCTUIICS HA
ckambio. Vaguely I saw people rushing about and heard their screams as they tried to lower the boats.
CMyTHO BUJEJ 1 METABLIMXCSI JIIOJEH U CIIBIIIAT MX KPUKH, IPY MOMBITKAX CIYCTUTh HUTIONKU. Blocks
were getting stuck. bioku 3actpeBaimu. Everything was out of order. Bce OblJIO B HEMCITPaBHOCTH.
One boat was lowered by forgetting to insert a stopper; when the women and children got into it, it
filled with water and capsized. OHy IUTIONIKY CITyCTHIIM, 320bIB BCTABUTb IPOOKY; KOT/1A SKEHIIMHBI
Y JIETU CeJIi B Hee, OHa HaIoJHWIACh BOJOM U niepeBepHysach. The other lifeboat was lowered only
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at one end, and the other end was still hanging from the hoists.125 There was no sign of the steamer
that had caused all this misfortune, but it was said that she would certainly send out boats to help us.

I went down to the lower deck. [Ipyryio Hutionky yaajioch CIyCTUTh TOJIBKO OJHUM KOHIIOM, U
APYTMM KOHIIOM OHa Bce ere OonTanach Ha Tansx. Evidently the Martinets was sinking rapidly, for
the water was already very close. OueBuIHO, «MapTHHEI» OBICTPO MOTPYKaJCs, TaK KaKk Bofa Oblia
yxke odeHb Om3Ko. Many passengers threw themselves overboard. MHorue nmaccaxupbl Gpocayiuch
3a 6opt. Others begged from the water to be taken back up. [Ipyrue mpocuau u3 BOAbl, 9TOOBI UX
B3su 0OpaTHO HaBepx. No one listened to them. HukTto He ciyman ux. A general cry of " sinking!
[Monusics oOuwii Kpuk «toHeM!». ». I was caught up in the ensuing panic and threw myself into the
water among the many other bodies that were falling into the sea. I 6bl1 3aXBaveH TOCI/eIOBaBIIEH
MAHUKOW M OpPOCHIICS B BOJY CpeJi MHOXECTBA JIPYrux maaasimx B Mope Tei. I didn't know how I
did it, but I knew instantly why those in the water were so eager to get back on the boat. I u cam He
3HaJI, KaK s 3TO C/IeNiall, HO 3aTO S MTHOBEHHO Y3HaJI, M0YeMy HaXOIUBIIHUECS B BOIE TaK KaxXJaIu
BepHYThCs Ha mapoxofl. The water was cold — cold to the point of pain. Bona Opl1a XonoaHa — xonogHa
no 6om. When I dived, I felt like I was on fire. Korna st HeipHys1, MeHst 000110, Kak oraem. The
cold bit into my bones, as if the hand of death had already gripped me. Xosoa npoHusbiBag MeHs
JI0 KOCTeH, CJIOBHO pyKa CMepTH yxke cxBaTwia meHs. | was choking with surprise and fear, and I
managed to fill my lungs with water before the life belt lifted me back to the surface. f 3axne6biBasncs
OT HCOXKHNIAHHOCTHU U CTpaxa v yCIIeJ1 Ha6paTb TMOJIHBIC JIETKUE BOOLI IPEKIEC, YEM criacaTeJIbHBINA MOSIC
CHOBA MOJIHsUT MeHs1 Ha noBepxHOCThb. The taste of salt filled my mouth with bitterness, and I choked
on the sensation of something acrid entering my throat and lungs. Bkyc conu HarosHs1 ropeubio Mo
POT, ¥ s 3aIbIXAJICS OT OUIYILEHHUS] Yer0-TO €KOr0, IIPOHUKIIIEr0 MHE B TOPJIO U JIETKHE.

But the cold was especially terrible. Ho ocobenno yxacen Obu1 xomon. I felt like I wouldn't
survive more than a few minutes. I 4yBcTBOBaJI, YTO HE BBUKUBY OOJIbIIIE HECKOIBKUX MUHYT. All
around me, people were floundering in the water. Bokpyr meHs1 B Bojie OapaxTanuch moau. [ could
hear them shouting at each other. { cipiman, kak oHu uro-To Kpuuamu Apyr apyry. I could also hear
the sound of oars being rowed. S cibian Takxke 3ByK Beces. Apparently, an oncoming steamer was
lowering boats. O4ueBUAHO, BCTPEUHBII Napoxoy ciyckas nutonku. Time passed, and I wondered that
I was still alive. Bpemsi 1o, u st yausJisisicst, uTo s Bee entie ;kuB. But the lower half of my body lost all
sensation, and a cold numbness came to my very heart. Ho HuxkHs51 nonoBrHa MOEro Teja yrparuia
YYBCTBUTEJILHOCTb, M XOJIOJIHOE OHEMEHHE MOICTYINaIo K camoMy cepaily. Small waves, with angry
foaming ridges, rolled over me, got into my mouth and made me choke. Menkue BonHBI, € cEpAUTO
MIEHSIIIMMUCS XpeOTaMu, OIPOKHUIBIBATIMCh HA MEHS, 3a0MPaTICh B POT U 3aCTaBJISIA 33/IbIXaThCSl.
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KoHen 03HakoMuUTEJIbHOT0 (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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