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AHHOTaAIMA

KHyra Ha aHITIMIACKOM sI3bIKE C TMapaJUIeNbHBIM TEPEBOJOM Ha
pycckuil. Ilocne kaxkaoro npeaioxkeHus caeayeT ero nepeBo.

ITO He MPOCTO KHUTA — 3TO MIPOBEPKa Ha MPOYHOCTb.

«MopcKo# BOJIK» — €IMHCTBEHHBI pOMaH, TOcjie KOTOPOTrO Bbl
HAaYHETE C YBAXXEHHUEM CMOTPETh Ha ChIpOe MsICO U ITOPMOBOE HeOO.
Ixex JloHmoH OpocaeT MHTE/UIMIEHTHOIO MaMEHbKWHOTO ChIHKAa B
camoe MeKJIo — Ha IxyHy K Bonky Jlapceny, kanurtany-guiaocody,
KOTOpBIH UTHpyeT Hulliie v TyT %ke JIOMaeT YelioCTH.

Iloyemy 3aTsruBaeT C NMepBOM IJIaBbI:

Jlapcen — 3moneit, KOTOpPOro HEBO3MOXHO HeHaBuieTb. OH
YyJOBHIIIE, HO JI0 ykaca yMHOe. Bbl 6yaere ciopuTh ¢ HUM MBICIEHHO
eIIE HEeJeIIo.

AtMocepa — okeaH He (OH, a )KUBOM XUIIHUK. [laxHeT cosnbio,
KEJIE30M U CTPAXOM.



DBOIIOIMS TepOsi — XUPYPrudecKasi: U3 MATKOro KHHKHOTO YepBst
— B JKECTKOrO MYXX4MHY, KOTOPBIA yMeeT OpaTh ITypBaJl.

Kuura ObET B CONHEYHOE CIUIETEHNE: BEIKUBET JIM LIUBUJIA3ALMS,
€CITM OTHATh y He€ WHTepHeT W Terwio? Ilpouwnrtaiite — u Bamm
«IIpOOJIEMbl» TIOKAXKYTCS MECKOM Ha Tamyoe.
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Jack London [Ixek JIongon

Sea Wolf Mopckoit BoJik

Chapter I I'masa I

I really don't know where to start, although sometimes,
jokingly, I blame it all on Charlie Faraset. He3naro, npaBo, ¢ yero
HAyarh, XOTsI UHOI/IA, B IITYTKY, 51 CBAJIMBAIO BCIO BUHY Ha Yapnu
®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. V Hero 6puta naua B Munui-Bannei, non
CEeHbI0 ropsl TamasbIie, HO OH MPOBOJWII B HEN BPEMsI TOJIBKO B
3uMHME MecsIpl, Korna yntan Hurme u [Hlomenrayepa, 9to0bt
Jath OTIbIX cBoeMy Mo3ry. When summer came, he preferred
to suffer from the heat and dust of the city and work tirelessly.
Korga Hacrynano sieto, OH npeanovyura crpajiarb OT XkKapbl U
IbUIM B TOpozie U paboTath, He nokiaagas 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 Oyap y MeHs IPUBBIYKY HABEIIATh €ro KaxkIylo
cy000Ty M OCTaBaThCs y HETrO 70 yTpa MOHEeTbHNKA, 1 He 04y-
THJICS Obl B 9TO MMEHHO YTPO SIHBAPCKOTO TIOHE/ISTIbBHUKA Ha BO-
nax OyxTbl CaH-®PpaHICKO.

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. Henb3s1 ckazatb, 4yToObl «MapTuHel» Obul
HaJIeKHBIM CYTHOM; 3TO ObUT HOBBII MaJIEHbKUI MAPOXO/MK, CO-
BEpILIABIINI CBOM YETBEPTHIM WU MATHIN peiic mexay Caycanu-
to u Can-®pannucko. The danger was from the heavy fog that
covered the whole bay, although I, as a landsman, was almost
unaware of it. OnmacHOCTb rpo3usia CO CTOPOHBI MOKPbIBABIIIE-
IO BCIO OyXTY TSDKEJIOrO TyMaHa, XOTS sI, KaK YeJIOBEK CYXOMyT-
HBI, IOYTH HEe orajbiBajics 00 3toM. | 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. 51 xopoio nomHio, Kak
CIOKOMHO U PaIOCTHO 51 PACHOJIOKWICA HA BEPXHEU INepeaHen
nany0e, 1Mo caMoil pyOKOid pyJIeBOrO M JIIOOOBAJICS TANHCTBEH-
HBIMM KJIyOaMM 3TOTO TyMaHa, OBJIAJIEBIIIET0O MOUM BOOOpaske-
HueM. 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.
Jlyn cBexwii Opu3, 1 HEKOTOPOE BpeMsl 51 ObUT OIUH CPEJIN ChIPO-
CTU U Mpaka — BIIPOYEM, U HE COBCEM OJIMH, TaK KaK 1 CMyTHO



CO3HABAJI MTPUCYTCTBUE PYJIEBOTO U €I1le KOro-TO, MO-BUIUMOMY
KanuTaHa, B CTEKJITHHOM OyJKe Hajl MOei TOJIOBO.

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. [lomHio, s1 pa3-
MBIILISIT O TOM, KakK XOpOIIO, YTo, Onaroaapsi pa3JeseHuIo Tpy-
na, sl He 00s13aH U3y4yaTh TYMaHbl, BETPbI, IPUJIMBBI U BCIO MOp-
CKYIO HayKy, €CJIM XOUy HABECTHUTh JIPyra, KMUBYILETO IO Ty CTO-
poHy Mopckoro pykasa. It's good that there are specialists, |
thought. XopoI110, 4TO CyIIECTBYIOT CHELMAIUCTBI, — AymMall Sl
The professional knowledge of a helmsman and captain serves
thousands of people who know no more about the sea and
navigation than I do. IIpodeccronasibHble 3HaHUS PYJAEBOrO U
KamnuTaHa 0OCTyKMBAIOT THICSYH JIIOZIEH, 3HAIOIINX O MOPE ¥ MO-
periaBanuu He OoJbiiie 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. Bmecto T0-
ro, 4TOOBI OTJABaTh CBOIO SHEPTHIO HA U3yUeHNE MHOXECTBA Be-
1IeH, 51 COCPEIOTOUMBAIO €€ HA HEMHOTHX CIIeIMaIbHbIX BOMPO-
cax, Kak, HampuMmep, Ha pa3dope MecTa, 3aHUMaeMOoro JArapom
[lo B amepukanckoil ureparype. By the way, my article about
this is published in the latest issue of the Atlantic. Kcratu, mos
CTaThsl 00 9TOM HarevaraHa B IIOC/IeTHEM HOMepe «ATIaHTHKa» .
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. [Ipoxons noce nocaiku Ha Hapoxon
yepes3 KaloTy, 5 C YJOBOJbCTBUEM 3aMETUJI KaKOro-TO IJIOTHO-
o JUKeHTJIbMEHa, YMTABILEr0 HOMEpP «ATIaHTUKa», PACKPHITHIN
Kak pa3 Ha moel 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 onsTh cka3plBalioch pasjeiieHue Tpyaa:
CrieIMasIbHble 3HAHUSI PYJIEBOTO M KAlUTAHA JIABAJIM TUIOTHOMY
JUKEHTIbMEHY BO3MOKHOCTh YMTATh TUIOBl MOUX CHEHUATbHBIX
3HaHuii 0 Ilo u B TO ke BpeMsi 0e30MacHO MepenpaBisaTbCs U3
Caycanmuro B CaH-PpaHIIMCKO.

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-tro kpacHo-
JIMILIBII YEJIOBEK, XJIOMHYB ABEPbIO KAIOThI 32 MOEU CIIMHOM U BbI-
OpaBIIMCh Ha TamyOy, MpepBal MOU Pa3MBIIIUIEHUS, U 5 YCIIEeI
TOJIKO MBICJIEHHO OTMETUTh TeMy JUisi Moeil Oydylueil craTb,
KOTOPYIO MHE 3aX0TeJIoch Ha3BaTh «HeoOxoaumMocTs cBOOOIBI. A
word in defense of the artist." Ci0B0 B 3amury Xyao:xHuka». 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. KpacHonuipiii yesoBek
B3IVISTHYJT Ha PYJIEBYI0 PyOKy, TOCMOTpPEN Ha OKPYKAIOIIUI Ty-



MaH, MPOKOBBUISUI B3a/1 ¥ BIIEpe/1 10 NMaixyoe — OUEeBUJIHO, Y HETO
ObLTM MCKYCCTBEHHBIE HOTM — M OCTAHOBWJICSI PSJIOM CO MHOM,
HIMPOKO PACCTaBUB HOTH U C BBIPAKEHUEM MOJIHOTO OJ1a’KeHCTBA
Ha juiie. | was right when I thought that he had spent his life at
sea. 51 okazasics mpaB, KOrjia peiui, YT0 OH CBOIO JKU3Hb MTPOBET
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# no-
rofbl BOJIOCKl MOT'YT IOCE/IETh, — CKa3aJl OH, KUBasi B CTOPOHY
pyseBoii pyoku. — The captain's business is as simple as two and
two make four. — Jlesio kanuTaHa MpocTo, Kak JABaX /bl Ba — Ye-
Teipe. The compass gives it a direction; distance and speed are
also known. Komnac naer eMy HampaB/ieHUE; paCCTOSIHUE U CKO-
pocTb Takxke u3BecTHbI. This is a simple mathematical certainty.
TyT npocrasi MaTeMaTudeckasi JOCTOBEPHOCTb.

"Difficulties! — 3arpynnenus! - grumbled my interlocutor. —
poBOpYa Mo# codeceqHuK. - Just like two and two make four!
— Ilpocro, kak nBaxabl qBa — yerbipe! Mathematical certainty!
MaremaTtunueckas 10CTOBEPHOCTD !

Looking at me, it was as if he was looking for a foothold.
[ Ha MeHs1, OH Kak OyATO MCKaJ AJisl ce0s1 TOYKH OTIOPHI.

— What do you think of the tide rushing through the Golden
Gate?" — A 4TO BBl CKaxeTe 00 OTJIMBE, CTPEMSIIEMCS CKBO3b
3onorbie Bopota? he asked, or rather barked. — cripocui, wim
BepHee, nposasii oH.— - Is the water falling fast? — Beicrpo nu



magaet Boga? What currents arise? Kakue BoO3HUKAIOT TeueHUs?
Listen, what is it? IIpucnymaiitecb-ka, uro 310? We're going
right up on the bell buoy! Mbl Jie3eM NpssMO Ha KOJOKOJIbHBIA
oyii! See, they're changing course. Bunute, oHU MEHSIOT 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 TOHECIUCh 3ayHbIBHbIE
y/apbl KOJIOKOJA, U 51 yBUJEN, KaK PyJIeBOi ObICTPO 3aBEpTeN KO-
neco. The hoarse whistle of our steamer could be heard, and from
time to time other horns could be heard coming out of the fog.
CrbleH OblT XpUIUIBIN TYI0K HAIlero NapoxoarKa, U Bpemsi oT
BpEMEHM U3 TyMaHa JOHOCUJIMCH Ipyrue T'yIKH.

"They're passenger steamers, too," the red-faced man
remarked, pointing to the right, toward the last whistle. — 9to
TOXE MACCAXUPCKUE MAPOXOJbl, — 3aMETHJI KPACHOIUIBII Ye-
JIOBEK, YKa3blBasi BIIPaBO, B CTOPOHY MOCeqHero ryaka. - And
this! — A ato! Do you hear me? Casiuure? Just a mouthpiece.
[Tpocto — pynop. Probably some flat-bottomed schooner. Bep-
HO, Kakasi-HuOYy/Ib TJIOCKOIOHHAs ixyHa. Hey, don't yawn on the
schooner! D, He 3eBaiiTe Tam, Ha IIXyHe!

The invisible steamer hummed endlessly, and the megaphone
echoed it, seemingly in terrible confusion. HeBuanmplii mapoxo-
JMK rynen 6e3 KOHIa, M pynop BTOPUJI eMy, Ka3ajoch, B CTpalll-
HOM CMSITEHUM.

— Now they've exchanged pleasantries and are trying to get
away safely, " the red-faced man continued when the alarm bells



stopped ringing. — Bot Teneps oHM OOMEHSTUCH JTI0OE3HOCTSMU
M CTapaioTcs OJIarornoixyyHoO pa3OUTHCh, — MPOJOJIKAI KPacHO-
JIMLIBIA YeJI0BeK, KOrAa TPEBOKHbIE I'YAKHU MPEKPATUIIUCh.

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
JIVILIO CHISLIIO, U TJ1a3a TOPEJT BOCXUITIIEHUEM, KOT/Ia OH TIePEeBOINIT
Ha WIEHOPA3/IeJIbHBIM A3bIK 3BYKH PYIIOPOB U cupeH. It seems to
be very close and is creeping towards the ebb tide. Ona, kaxercs,
OYeHb OJIM3KO U MON3ET HABCTPeUy OTIIUBY.

The sharp sound of a whistle that was raging like a madman
came from somewhere very close up ahead. Pe3kuii 3Byk cBucT-
Ka, KOTOpbIi HEMCTOBCTBOBAJ, Kak CyMacUICAIIMii, pa3jascs
rae-To coBceM Omusko Brepenud. On the Martinets, he was
answered with a gong. Ha «MapTunene» eMy OTBeTWIM yaapaMu
ronra. The wheels of our steamer stopped, their throbbing beats
stopped, but then resumed. Koneca Haiero napoxoja OCTaHOBU-
JIMCh, MX MyJTbCUPYIOIIHE YAapbl 3aMeEPIU, HO TOTOM BO30OHOBU-
yck. 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,
HAIOMUHABIIIUI CTPEKOTaHbe KY3HEUMKa CPE/IU TOJI0COB KPYII-
HBIX KMBOTHBIX, TPOHU3BIBAJI TYMaH, OTKJIOHSISICH BCE OOJbIIe
B CTOpOHY 1 ObIcTpo ocnabeBas. I looked questioningly at my



companion. fI BOMpOCUTETHHO MOCMOTPEN HA CBOETO CITyTHUKA.

"Some desperate longboat," he explained. — Kakoii-to oTua-
sIHHBIN Oapkac, — nosicHu oH. " I think we should have sunk it!"
— IIpsimo, cromno 6 motonuTh ero! They cause a lot of trouble,
but who needs them? Ot HUX ObIBaeT MHOro OeJ, a KOMy OHU
HykHbI? 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-HuOynp ocen 3abe-
peTcsl Ha TaKylo MOCYAMHYU HOCUTCS, CaM He 3Hasl 3a4eM, Hajl-
pBIBasI CBUCTOK U 3aCTaBJIsIsl BCEX Ha CBeTe 3a00THUThCA O cebe!
Please tell me, important bird! Ckaxure noxanyiicra, BaxHas
ntuna! And you have to keep your eyes open because of him! A
BaM IIPUXOAMTCS U3-3a Hero cMotpeTh B 06a! Right of way! [Tpa-
BO cBoOonHOTO myTH! Necessary decency! HeoOxomumast mopsi-
noudoctb! They are not aware of all this! Onu He oTnatoT cede
oT4eTa 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 OIpaB/IbIBAEMblii THEB OUEHb M0320aBUII MEHSI, U B TO BpeMs,
KaKk MO coOeceIHUK BO3MYIIIEHHO KOBBUISLT B33/ U BIepel, 5
CHOBa OTJAJICSI POMaHTHYECKOMY O0asHUIO TymaHa. Yes, there
was certainly romance in that fog. Jla, B 9Tom TymaHe, HECOMHEH-
HO, OblTa pomaHTHKa. Like the gray shadow of an immeasurable
mystery, it hung over a swirling piece of the globe. CnosHo ce-
pasi TeHb HEM3MEPUMOI TaiHBI, TIOBUC OH Haj OypIsIIUM Ky-



coukoM 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 monau, 3TH cBepKaroiye
aTOMbl, TOHUMBIE HEHACBITHOM KakI0M 1eATeIbHOCTH, MUYAJIUCh
Ha CBOMX JIEPEBSIHHBIX M CTAIBHBIX KOHSIX CKBO3b CaMOe cepilie
TaifHbl, OLIYTIBIO HAXO/1sl CBOM IyTh B HE3PUMOM, 1 OECEeI0BaJIH C
HAITYCKHBIM CITOKOMCTBHEM, B TO BpeMsI KaK MX AYIIH POKaJIH
OT HEYBEPEHHOCTH U CTpaxa.

My companion's voice brought me back to reality and made
me chuckle. 'osoc Moero cnyTHuKa BEpHYJ MEHS K JEeMCTBU-
TeJIHOCTU M 3acTaBui ycMexHyThesl. For I myself was groping
my way, when I thought I was rushing confidently through the
mystery. Benb s cam Omysxan onIymsio, Toraa Kak JayMai, uTo
MYYyCh YBEPEHHO CKBO3b TalHY.

"Hey! — Ore! Someone is coming to meet us, "he said. Kro-To
UJET HaM HaBCTpeuy, — cka3ai oH." Do you hear, do you hear? —
Crnpiare, cnpimmte? It's coming fast. OH npuGmmkaercst ObICT-
po. Coming straight at us. iaet npsimo Ha Hac. I don't think he's
heard us yet. Kaxercsi, oH emie He ycnbiman Hac. The wind is
blowing. Berep otHOCHT.

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? Cesxuii Opu3 IyJ1 psIMO B HaIITy CTO-



POHY, U I SICHO CJIBIIIIAJT CBUCTOK COOKY M HEMHOTO BIIepeIy Hac.
I asked. — cripocun s1. The red-faced man nodded and added:
KpacHomnu1iplil 4enoBek KUBHYJ U JOOABUI:

"Yes, or he wouldn't be running so fast." — [la, uHaue oH He
Heccst Obl Tak, ciomst rosioBy. Um, our people there are worried!
I'm, Hatm Tam 3a0€CTIOKOUITHCH !

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 mocmorpen BBepx. 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 orpaxaino TPeBOrYy, TaKke KakK M JIMIIO MOe-
IO CIIYTHHUKA, KOTOPBIH MMPOKOBBUTSLI K TIEpIJIaM U BHUMATEJIbHO
CMOTpEJ B CTOPOHY HEBUAMMOW ONACHOCTH.

It all happened with unfathomable speed. Bce npousonuio ¢
HenocTiwxkumon obicTpoToil. 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 pa3-
JaJicsl B CTOPOHBI, Oy/ITO pa3pe3aHHblil JIE3BUEM, U BBICTYIIHII HOC
napoxofa, TalUBIIMKA 32 COOOU KJIOUbsSI TYMaHa, CJIOBHO BOJIO-
pocnu Ha mopae JleBuadana. I saw the wheelhouse and a white-
bearded old man leaning out of it. §I pasrisen pyneByio pyoKy u
BBICYHYBIIIErocst U3 Hee 6enodoponoro craprka. He was dressed
in a blue uniform, and I remember how unshakably calm he was.
OH Obu1 OfIeT B cUHIOI (hOpPMY, U s TIOMHIO, C KAKMM HETIOKOJIe-
OMMBIM CIIOKOWCTBMEM OH fepikaincs. His calmness under these



circumstances was terrible. Ero criokoiicTBue rmpu 3Tux 00CTosI-
TeJbcTBax ObUTO yxacHo. He submitted to fate, walked hand in
hand with her, and coldly measured the blow. On nogunHwMI-
csl cynpOe, e pyka o0 pyKy ¢ Helo U XOJIOAHO U3MepsLT yiap.
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! OH cMoTpes Ha Hac, Kak Obl
paccuuThIBask TOUKY, Iie JOKHO NMPOU3ONTH CTOIKHOBEHUE, U
He 00paTh/l HUKAaKOrO BHUMAaHUW Ha SIPOCTHBIA OKPUK HAIIIETO
pyseBoro: «Bel cienanu cBoe geno!» »

Looking back, I can see that the helmsman's phrase, by its
very nature, did not require an answer. OrJis1IbIBasiCh B IPOIILIOE,
s1 BUIKY, UTO (ppasa pyJieBOro, o CBOei OYeBUIHOCTH, U HE Tpe-
6oBasa 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. — Jlep;xutech 3a 4To-HUOY/Ib, — CKa-
3aJ1 MHE KPaCHOJIMLIBIA YeJIOBEK.

"Listen to the women squeal," he said angrily, almost angrily,
as if he'd seen it happen before. — [TocnyiaiTe, Kak KeHITUHBI
Oy/IyT BU3XKAaTh, — CEPANUTO, TIOUTH 371€OHO CKa3all OH, KaK OyaTo
eMy YK€ paHbllle TPUXOANIOCH 3TO HAOMIOAATb.

The ships collided before I could take his advice. Cyna cronk-
HYJIUCh TIPEXJEe, YeM s yCres BOCIONb30BaThCSl €r0 COBETOM.
Apparently an oncoming steamer hit us amidships, although I
didn't see it. [lo-BuarMOMY, BCTpEUHBIN MAPOXOJ yAAPHI HAC



B CEpeauHy 60pTa, XOTd 4 3Toro He Buaen. It was out of my
sight. 910 ObUTO BHE TONIsT Moero 3peHus. The Martinez rocked
violently, and the sound of breaking wood was heard. «Maptu-
Hella» CUJIbHO KauHYJIO, Y MOCIBIIIAJICS TPECK JIOMAIOIIETocs Jie-
peBa. I fell flat on the wet deck, and before I could get to my feet,
I heard the women scream. § ynas mammst Ha MOKpYIo maayOy
U He ycres ele MOAHSATHCSA Ha HOTM, KaK YCJIbIIAT KPUK JKeH-
. It was an indescribable, heart-rending scream that filled me
with horror. 910 GbUT HEOTTCYEMBIH, TyIIEPa3IUPAIOIIHIA BOTLI,
HaroJHMUBLIMKA MeHs yxacoM. | remembered that my life belts
were in the cabin, but at the door I ran into a crowd of frantic
passengers. 1 BCIIOMHIII, YTO criacaTesibHbIe TOsIca JIeKaT B Ka-
I0Te, HO y JIBepel CTOJIKHYJICS C TOJTON 00e3yMEBIINX MaCCaKK-
pog. 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 momH10, 4TO mMpou3onuio B OnvkamnIime
MUHYTBI, HO TIEpe/l MOMMHU [JIa3aMU COXPAaHWJIACh KAPTUHA, KaK
CHUMAJIM CracaTtesibHble Mosica C BBICOKMX MOJIOK HaJl TOJI0BOM
Y KaK KPacCHOJIUIIBIA YeJIOBEK OOBSI3bIBAI UMH HECKOJIBKUX OUB-
muxcsi B ucrepuke keHuH. I 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
ceiiuac BUXKY 5 3a3yOpeHHBIE Kpasi MPOOOMHBI B CTEHE KAIOThI U
BIOJI3ABILMIA B 3TO OTBEPCTUE CEPbIil TYMaH; MMyCThle, MSTKUE CH-
JIeHbs1, C pa30pOCAaHHBIMU HA HUX JOKAa3aTeIbCTBAMU BHE3AITHO-
ro OercrBa, — MakeTamMu, CaKBOSDKAMH, 30HTUKAMU U TUIEIAMU;
IUIOTHOT'O JKEHTJIbMEHA, YATABILIETO MOIO CTaThio, a TeNephb yna-
KOBAaHHOTO B MPOOKY 1 MapyCUHY, — KypHaJ BCe elrie ObUT y Hero
B pPyKe, 1 OH C MOHOTOHHOUM HACTOMYMBOCTBIO CIIPAITBAJ MEHSI,
€CTb JIF, TI0 MOEMY MHEHUIO, OMTACHOCTb; KPACHOJIUIIETO YesIOBe-
Ka, 00O KOBBUISBINETO HA MCKYCCTBEHHBIX HOTaX, CHAOKaBIIIe-
IO MOsICAaMU BCeX BHOBb IMPHOBIBABIINX, ¥, HAKOHEII, BU3KAIIUIA
Oemwtam xedmud. 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: ITo-Bu-
JIVMOMY, OT HEro CTpaJlaid U HEePBbI KPACHOJUIIETO YeIOBeKa,
100 s IOMHIO eIlle IPYTrylo KapTUHY, KOTOpask HUKOTAa Heu3IJia-



JMTCS U3 MOEH MaMsITH: TUIOTHBIN KEHTJIbMEH 3aCOBBIBAET KYP-
HaJI B KAPMaH MaJIbTO U C JIIOOOMBITCTBOM O3UPAETCS KPYTOM; Tie-
peryTaBIIasics TOJMA KEHIIMH, C BBITSIHYTHIMU, ONEIHBIMU JIH-
1[AMU, PBIAAET, CIIOBHO XOP MOTEPSIHHBIX IYIII, & KPACHOIMUIIbINA
YeJIOBEK, C JIMIIOM, Tereph YKe COBCeM OarpoBbIM OT 'HEBA U C
MOAHATHIMU HAJI TOJIOBOM PyKaMH, U3 KOTOPbIX, Ka3aJoCh, CE-
Yac MOCHIILTIOTCS MOJTHUM, TPOMOBBIM TOJIOCOM OpET:

- Be silent! — Monyars! Be silent, I tell you! Momiuars, roBopst
BaMm!

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 BbI-
3BaJla BO MHE BHE3aIHbII CMeX, HO Yepe3 MUHYTYAIMOHSI, YTO
caM BIajl B UCTEPUKY; MTPeJO0 MHOIO Be/lb ObLIM JKEHIIIMHBI MOE-
0 Kpyra, )KeHIMHBI, IOXOKUE Ha MOI0 MaTh U CecTep, OXBaueH-
HBIE CTPAXOM IPO3UBIIIEN UM CMEPTU U He KeJlaBIlIue YMHUPATh.
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. 51 momHI0, 4TO UX rOJI0Ca HAMOMHWJIN MHE
BU3I CBUHEW MO HOXKOM MSICHHMKA, W TIPABAUBOCTh ITOTO CPaB-
HEeHMs Topasuia MeHs yxxacoM. These women, capable of the
highest feelings, of the most tender sympathy, screamed with
their mouths agape. D1 XeHIIUHBI, CIOCOOHBIE HA CaMble BBICO-
KM€ YyBCTBA, HA CaMyI0 HEKHYIO CUMIIATUIO, BOMIWIN, PA3UHYB
ptel. They wanted to live, they were as helpless as rats in a rat



trap, and they screamed with all their might. Onu xotenu xuTh,
OHM OBUTH OECIIOMOIIIHBI, KaK KPBICHI B KPHICOJIOBKE, Y BU3KAJIH
W30 BCEX CHIL

The horror of it drove me on deck. Y:kac 3toro 3penuiia Bbl-
rHan MeHs Ha nanyOy. | felt weak and disgusted and sank down
on the bench. {1 ucnbITEIBaI CIAOOCTD 1 OTBPAIIEHHE U OITYCTHII-
cs Ha ckambio. Vaguely 1 saw people rushing about and heard
their screams as they tried to lower the boats. CmyTHO Buaen s
METABIIUXCS JIIOJEW W CIIBIIIAT UX KPUKH, TPH TOIBITKAX CITy-
cruth numonku. Blocks were getting stuck. biioku 3actpeBau.
Everything was out of order. Bece 6bu10 B HeucnpaBHoctu. One
boat was lowered by forgetting to insert a stopper; when the
women and children got into it, it filled with water and capsized.
OnHy ILTIONKY CITCTHITH, 3a0BbIB BCTABUTh MPOOKY; KOT/IA KEH-
IIMHBI U JIETU CeJIM B Hee, OHA HAIOJHWIACh BOJOM U MepeBep-
Hynack. The other lifeboat was lowered only 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 HuTonKy yaajioch ciiy-
CTUTh TOJILKO OJJHUM KOHIIOM, M JPYIMM KOHIIOM OHa BCE ellle
6ontanack Ha Tasax. Evidently the Martinets was sinking rapidly,
for the water was already very close. OueBuaHO, «MapTUHeL»
OBICTPO TIOTpYKaJICsl, TaK Kak Bofa ObUla YK€ OYeHb OJM3KO.
Many passengers threw themselves overboard. MHorue nacca-
®upbl Opocanuchk 3a 6opt. Others begged from the water to be



taken back up. [Ipyrue npocuim u3 BOJIbl, YTOOBI UX B3sUIA 00-
parHo HaBepx. No one listened to them. HukTo He cinyman ux. A
general cry of " sinking! [TogHsuics OOIMIT 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.
$1 ObLT 3axBaveH MOC/IEIOBABIICH TTAHUKOW W OPOCHUIICS B BOJLY
cpe MHOXECTBa Apyrux najaasimux B Mope ted. 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 3HaJ, Kak 51 3TO
clieiaJl, HO 3aTO 1 MTHOBEHHO Y3HaJl, I0YeMY HaXOIUBIIMECS B
BOJIE TaK ’KaXJaJIM BEpHYThCA Ha mapoxol. The water was cold —
cold to the point of pain. Boga 6p1a XooaHa — XonoaHa 10 00-
. When I dived, I felt like I was on fire. Korna st HeipHy!, MeHs
00010, kKak oraeM. The cold bit into my bones, as if the hand
of death had already gripped me. Xonon npoHu3bIBa1 MEHS 10
KOCTel, CJIOBHO PyKa CMepTH y:ke cxBaTuiia meHs. I 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. [ 3axneOpBa-
Ccs1 OT HEOXKUJAHHOCTU U CTpaxa U ycresn Habpath MOJIHbIE JIETKHe
BOJIbI TIPEKE, YeM CliacaTesIbHBIN MOSIC CHOBA MOJHST MEHs Ha
noBepxHocTh. 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 HamosHsJI ropeyblo MOW poT, U
3aIbIXJICSl OT OLIYIIEHHS Yero-To €JKOro, MPOHMKIIEro MHE B
TOpJIO U JIETKHE.

But the cold was especially terrible. Ho ocobenHo yxacen Obu1



xomon. | felt like I wouldn't survive more than a few minutes.
Sl gyBCcTBOBA, UTO HE BBUKMBY OOJIbIIIE HECKOIBKMX MUHYT. All
around me, people were floundering in the water. Bokpyr me-
Hs B Bofe Oapaxrtanuch oad. | could hear them shouting at
each other. §I ciblman, Kak OHM YTO-TO KpUYad APYr APY-
ry. I could also hear the sound of oars being rowed. { cibl-
11aJ1 Takke 3BYK Becen. Apparently, an oncoming steamer was
lowering boats. OueBUIHO, BCTPEUHBIN MAPOXO]] CITyCKAaT IILJTION -
ku. Time passed, and I wondered that I was still alive. Bpems
1IUIO, U s YIUBJISICS, 4TO 51 Bee enle kuB. But the lower half of
my body lost all sensation, and a cold numbness came to my very
heart. Ho HKHSIsI TOJTIOBMHA MOETO TeJla yTpaTuiia YyBCTBUTE b-
HOCTb, U XOJIOMHOE OHEMEHHUE IMOJCTYNAJI0O K CAMOMY CEpAILy.
Small waves, with angry foaming ridges, rolled over me, got into
my mouth and made me choke. Menkue BOJIHBI, C CEPANTO IE-
HAINMMUCS XpeOTaMU, ONTPOKU/IBIBATIMCH HA MEHSI, 3a0Mpasich B
POT U 3aCTaBJISUIN 33/IbIXaThCS.
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