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AHHOTaAIMA

KHyura Ha aHITIMIACKOM sI3bIKE C TapaJUIeNbHbIM TEPEBOJOM Ha
pycckuil. Ilocne kaxkaoro npeaioxkeHus caeayeT ero nepeBo.

DT0 He TMPOCTO CKa3Ka, a Jep3Kuil moder W3 CKy4HOH
peanbHOoCcTA. TONCTOM cO37an TMMH aBaHTIOPU3MY: JEPEBSHHBINA
copsasel] bypaTuHo rmpoaaet a30yKy, 4ToObI KyNIUTh OWJIET B TeaTp —
W He TiporajibiBaeT. BMecTo HpaBoy4eHu# 31ech BeTep CBOOOIBI, 3amax
KYJIMC 1 3BOH 30JI0TBIX MOHET.

I'maBHbI (pokyc — B geTansax. XapueBHs «Tpex meckapeii»,
nmusaBkM [lypemapa, MpayHas TailHa 3a XOJCTOM — 3TOT MHpP
XO4eTcsl pasmisabiBaTh OecKoHeYHo. VcTtopus Lerisier He MOpaiblo,
a KypaxoM: iaxe Hoc byparuHo paboraer kak oTMbIuka. MeaibHbId
TEKCT IJIA T€X, KTO YCTaJl 6bITb «BOCIIUTaHHBIM». Tlocne IMPOYTEHU A



XOUeTCsl HEMENJICHHO HAWTU MOTAWHYI0 JBEpIly W HApyIIUTh Mapy-
TPOUKY MpaBUIIL.
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Alexey Nikolaevich Tolstoy Anekceit HukonaeBua Tosncroin
The Golden Key, or The Adventures of Buratino 3onoroi
Ko4uK, uim Ipukmoyenusa byparuno

I dedicate this book ITocsiiaio 3Ty KHUTY
To Lyudmila Ilyinichna Tolstoy Jlronmune Wnsunanune Tosn-
CTON

Preface IIpenucioBue

When I was little — a long, long time ago — I read a book called
Pinocchio, or the Adventures of a Wooden Doll (a wooden doll
in Italian is Buratino). Korma s Obl1 MaJIEeHEKHI — OYEHD, OYEHD
JaBHO, — s YMTaJl OIHYy KHMXKKY; OHA Ha3biBajiach «[IMHOKKMO,
i [ToxoxaeHust NepeBSHHON KYKJIb» (IepeBsiHHAsI KyKJIa T0-
UTAJIbSIHCKU — OYpaTHHO).

I often told my friends, girls and boys, the entertaining
adventures of Buratino. fl yacro paccka3piBal MOUM TOBapH-
11aM, JIEBOYKaM U MaJIbuMKaM, 3aHUMaTeJIbHble MPUKTIOYEHUS
Byparuno. But since the book was lost, I told it differently each



time, inventing adventures that were not in the book at all. Ho Tak
KaK KHIKKA MOTePsIach, TO sl PACCKa3bIBA KAXK/IBIU pa3 Mo-pa3-
HOMY,BBIIyMBIBAJI TAKUE TIOXOXKIEHUSI, KAKMX B KHUTE COBCEM U
He ObLIO.

Now, many, many years later, I remembered my old friend
Buratino and decided to tell you, girls and boys, an extraordinary
story about this wooden man. Teneps, 4yepe3 MHOrO-MHOTO JIET,
sl IPUNIOMHMJI MOETO cTaporo apyra bypatuHo u Hagyman pac-
CKa3aTh BaM, IEBOYKH 1 MAJIbYMKU, HEOOBIYAHYIO HCTOPUIO ITPO
3TOTO JIEPEBSIHHOTO YEJIOBEUKA.

Alexey Tolstoy Anekcen Tosncroi

The carpenter Giuseppe came across a log that squeaked with
a human voice Cronspy [xy3enmne nonanaoch noj pyky HoJieHo,
KOTOPOE MUILAJIO YEeJIOBEYECKUM I'0JIOCOM

Once upon a time, in a town on the shores of the
Mediterranean Sea, there lived an old carpenter named
Giuseppe, nicknamed Blue Nose. [JaBHbIM-1aBHO B rOpoJKe Ha
6epery Cpenu3eMHOTro MOPs XKW CTapblil crossip Jlxy3emnre 1o
npo3anuio Cusbiii Hoc.

One day he came across a log, an ordinary log for heating
the hearth in winter. OHax bl €My NOMANIOCh MO PYKY MOJIEHO,
OOBIKHOBEHHOE TIOJIEHO IS TOITKY OYara B 3MMHEe BPeMsl.

“Not a bad thing,” Giuseppe said to himself, “we could make
something out of it like a table leg...” — Herioxas Benip, — cka-
3a11 cam ceOe Ixysenme, — MOKHO CMAacTepPUTh U3 HETO YTO-HU-
Oy/ib BpOJIe HOXKKH JIJIS CTOJA. . .



Giuseppe put on his glasses, wrapped in twine, since the
glasses were also old, turned the log in his hand and began to
chop it with an axe. JIxy3errie Hajiell OYKH, OOMOTaHHBIE OEUYEB-
KO, TaK KaK OYKM ObUIM TOXE CTapble, IOBEPTEN B PyKe MOJIEHO
Y HayaJs ero tecath TonopukoM. But as soon as he began to chop,
someone’s unusually thin voice squeaked: Ho Tonbko oH Havan
Tecarb, Yel-TO HEOOBIKHOBEHHO TOHEHBKHIA TOJIOCOK MPOIUILAL:

- Oh-oh, please be quiet! — Oii-o1, notuie, noxatyucra!

Giuseppe pushed his glasses up to the tip of his nose and began
to look around the workshop — no one... [Ixxy3enmne caBuHyJ1 04-
KM Ha KOHUMK HOCa, CTaJl OIJISIbIBATh MACTEPCKYIO — HUKOTO. . .

He looked under the workbench — no one... O 3armsHy noa
BEPCTaK — HUKOIO. ..

He looked in the basket with shavings - no one... O mocmMoT-
peJl B KOP3UHE CO CTPYKKaMH — HUKOTO. . .

He stuck his head out the door — there was no one on the
street... OH BBICYHYJI TOJIOBY 3a IBEPb — HUKOTO Ha YJIULE. ..

“Did I really imagine it?” «Heyxenu mMHe Mmo4yauaoch? —
thought Giuseppe. — nogyman [Ixysenmne. — “Who could have
been squeaking? — Kto 6l 3T0 MOr numiars?. .. .” »

He took the hatchet again and again — just hit the log... On
OISITh B3I TOMOPUK U OMSATH — TOJBKO YIAPUJI MO TOJNEHY. . .

“Oh, it hurts, I'm telling you!” — Oii, 60mbHO *ke, ToBOpIo! — a
thin voice howled. — 3aBbUI TOHEHBKMI1 TOJIOCOK.

This time Giuseppe was seriously scared, his glasses even
started to fog up... He looked around every corner of the room,



even climbed into the fireplace and, turning his head, looked into
the chimney for a long time. Ha stot pa3 [Ixy3enne ucnyrancs
HE Ha IIyTKY, Y HEro Jiaxe BCroTeu ovku... OH ocMoTpes Bce
yIJIbl B KOMHATe, 3aJie3 Jlake B oyar W, CBEPHYB I'OJIOBY, JIOJITO
CMOTpeI B TpyOy.

— There is no one... — Her Hukoro. ..

“Maybe I drank something inappropriate and my ears are
ringing?” «MoxeT ObITb, 1 BBITUJI YerO-HUOY/Ib HETTOAXOASIIErO
U y MeHs 3BeHuT B ymax? — Giuseppe thought to himself. » —
pa3MBIILISLT TIpo ceds [xysemne.

No, he hadn’t drunk anything inappropriate today... Having
calmed down a bit, Giuseppe took the plane, hit the back of it
with a hammer so that the blade would come out just right — not
too much and not too little — put the log on the workbench and —
just started shaving... HeT, ceronHs OH HU4€ro HeMmoaAXoAsIIIero
He ... HemHoro ycniokosick, [[xy3ernne B3s1 pyOaHOK, CTYK-
HYJI MOJIOTKOM T10 33/IHEH €ro 4acT, 4ToObl B MEpy — He CIIUIII-
KOM MHOTO M HE CJIMIIKOM MaJIO — BBUIE3JIO JIe3BUE, MOTOKII
TMOJIEHO HA BEPCTAaK U — TOJIBKO MOBEN CTPYXKKY. ..

“Oh, oh, oh, oh, listen, why are you pinching?” — Oii, o,
Oi1, oM, CITyIIaiTe, Yero Bl uIierech? — a thin voice squeaked
desperately. — oTyasiHHO 3anvIAT TOHEHBKUM FOJIOCOK.

Giuseppe dropped the plane, stepped back and sat down on
the floor: he realized that the thin voice was coming from inside
the log. [Ixy3errie ypoHu1 pyOaHOK, TIOMSATHIICS U CEJT MPSIMO Ha
TOJI: OH JIOTa/IajICsl, YTO TOHEHBKUI TOJIOCOK IIET U3HYTPH TOJIe-



Ha.

Giuseppe gives a talking log to his friend Carlo [Ixy3enne na-
puUT ropopsiuiee nosieHo ceoemy apyry Kapo

At this time, an old friend of Giuseppe’s, an organ grinder
named Carlo, came to see him. Bato Bpems k [Ixy3enme 3aien
€ro CTApUHHBIN MPUSATEIIb, MAPMaHIIMK 10 uMeHu Kapro.

Once upon a time, Carlo, wearing a wide-brimmed hat,
walked around the cities with a beautiful barrel organ and earned
his living by singing and playing music. Korna-to Kapno B mm-
POKOIIOJION NUIATIE XOAWJI C MPEKPACHOM MIAPMAaHKOM MO TOpo-
JlaM ¥ TIeHUeM Y MY3bIKOM J00bIBas cede Ha XJieO.

Now Carlo was already old and sick, and his barrel organ had
long since broken. Ceituac Kapno Obu1 y3xe ctap u 0oseH, U map-
MaHKa ero JaBHO CJIoMaJlach.

“Hello, Giuseppe,” he said, entering the workshop. — 3apas-
cTBYH, JlKy3ere, — ckazas OH, 3aijisl B MacTepckylo. “Why are
you sitting on the floor?” — Yro Tbl cuauiie Ha oy ?

“And I, you see, lost a small screw... Oh, never mind!” —
A s, BUIUIIb JIU, TIOTEPsUT MaJICHbKU BUHTHK... Jla Hy ero! —
Giuseppe answered and glanced sideways at the log. — orBeTun
Jlxy3enne u nokocuicsl Ha noneHo. — “Well, how are you, old
man?” — Hy, a Tl KaK KHBEIlIb, CTApUHA?

“It’s bad,” answered Carlo. — ITnoxo, — orBetri1 Kapino. “I keep
thinking about how I can earn my living... If only you could
help me, give me some advice, or something...” — Bc€ gymato
— yeM ObI MHe 3apadoTaTh Ha XJieO... XOTh Obl THI MHE TTOMOT,



[IOCOBETOBAJI OBI, UTO JIN. . .

“What could be simpler?” Giuseppe said cheerfully and
thought to himself: “T'll just get rid of this damned log now.” —
Yero nporie, — ckazan Beceno [[xy3ernne u mogymait rmpo ceost:
«Otaenaoch-Ka s celyac OT 3TOro MpOKJIATOro nojeHa». “What
could be simpler: you see, there’s an excellent log lying on the
workbench, take this log, Carlo, and take it home... — Yero npo-
111e: BUJUIIb — JISKUT Ha BEPCTaKe TPEBOCXOTHOE MOJIEHO, BO3b-
MU-Ka Thl 3TO T0JIeHO, Kapio, u oTHecu 1OMOH. ..

“Hey-he-he,” Carlo answered sadly, “what next?” — Dui-xe-xe,
— yHbuI0 oTBeTU Kapro, — uro xe pansie-1o? I'll bring home a
log, but I don’t even have a fire in the closet. [IpuHecy s tomon
TIOJIEHO, a Y MEHS JIa)Ke U ouara B KaMOpKe HerT.

- I'm telling you something, Carlo... Take a knife, cut a doll
out of this log, teach it to say all sorts of funny words, sing and
dance, and carry it around the courtyards. — I Tebe neno roo-
pro, Kapro... Bo3bMu HOXKHMK, BBIPEXKD U3 3TOTO MOJIEHA KYKJY,
Hay4yu €€ rOBOPUTb BCSIKME CMEIIHBIE CJIOBA, IIETh M TaHIIEBATb,
Ja 1 Hocu 1o aBopaM. You'll earn enough for a piece of bread
and a glass of wine. 3apaboTtaelb Ha Kycok Xjie0a U Ha CTaKaH-
KK BHHA.

At this moment, a cheerful voice squeaked on the workbench
where the log was lying: B 310 Bpems Ha Bepcrake, rae Jiexasno
TIOJIEHO, TUCKHYJI BECENbIN TOJIOCOK:

- Bravo, great idea, Blue Nose! — BpaBo, npekpacHo npuay-
maHo, Cusbi Hoc!



Giuseppe began to shake with fear again, and Carlo only
looked around in surprise — where did the voice come from?
Jlxy3ernre onsith 3aTpsiccsi OT cTpaxa, a Kapno Tonbko ynuBieH-
HO OIVISIABIBAJICS] — OTKY/IA rojioc?

- Well, thank you, Giuseppe, for the advice, let’s take your
log, please. — Hy, criacu6o0, [Iy3ernrie, 4To MOCOBETOBA, JIaBai,
NOXKAJTy!, TBOE TOJIEHO.

Then Giuseppe grabbed the log and quickly shoved it to his
friend. Torga [lxxy3erine cxBaTWI MOJIEHO U MIOCKOPEE CYHYJI €T0
npyry. But either he shoved it awkwardly, or it jumped up on its
own and hit Carlo on the head. Ho To yu OH HeOBKO CyHyJI, TO
JIM OHO camo TOJICKOYMJIO M cTyKHYno Kapro mno ronose.

“Ah, so these are your gifts!” — Ax, BOT Kakuie TBOY NOJapKu!
— Carlo shouted, offended at his friend. — oOuneBmch Ha gpyra,
KpukHyJ1 Kapro.

- Sorry, buddy, it wasn't me who hit you. — ITpoctu, npyxwuiie,
9TO He 51 TeOs1 CTYKHYJI.

- So, I hit myself on the head? — 3nauwr, s cam cedst CTyKHYT
10 roJyioBe?

- No, my friend, the log itself must have hit you. — Her, npy-
JKMIIE, TOJDKHO OBITh, CAMO TIOJIGHO TeOsI CTYKHYJIO.

- You're lying, you hit... — Bpéub, Tbl CTYKHYII. ..

- No, not me... — Hert, He 4...

“I knew you were a drunkard, Blue Nose,” said Carlo, “and
you're also a liar.” — I 3Han, yto TH nbsiHUIA, Cusbiii Hoc, —
ckasas Kapno, — a Tl eni€ u aryH.



- Oh, you swear! — Ax, Tbl pyrarbcs! - shouted Giuseppe.
— kpuknyn [xysenmne. - Come closer! — Hy-ka mopoiiaun 6:1u-
xel. ...

- Come closer yourself, I'll grab you by the nose! — Cam no-
Jouam Onmke, 51 Te0s cxBady 3a Hoc!. .. .

Both old men sulked and began to attack each other. O6a
CTapyKa HaIyJTMCh M HAYaJIM HACKaKWBaTh Apyr Ha Apyra. Carlo
grabbed Giuseppe by his blue nose. Kapno cxBaruin [Ixy3ernre
3a cu3blil Hoc. Giuseppe grabbed Carlo by the gray hair that grew
near his ears. [Ixy3enne cxsarun Kapio 3a cezpie BOJIOCHI, poc-
1IME OKOJIO YIIEH.

After that, they started to beat each other up with their fists.
[Mocne 3TOr0 OHM HayaMU 3A0POBO TY3UTH JIPYT Apyra MO MH-
kutku. A shrill voice on the workbench was squeaking and
egging on at that time: ITpoH3UTEBHBIN TOJIOCOK Ha BEPCTAKE B
9TO BpeMsl NI U MOJHAYUBAT:

- Go ahead, go ahead and do it! — Banu, Banu xoporeHbko!

Finally the old men were tired and out of breath. Hakonent
CTapuKM ycTaiu U 3anbixaiuck. Giuseppe said: JIxy3emnrme cka-
3a:

— Let’s make peace, shall we? — JlaBaii noMmupumcsi, 9TO JiH. . .

Carlo replied: Kapno orserwi:

- Well, let's make peace... — Hy uTo %, 1aBail IOMUPUMCS. . .

The old men kissed. Ctapuku nouenosainuch. Carlo took the
log under his arm and went home. Kap:io B3s11 mosieHO nof Mbliii-
Ky U IOLIEN IOMOM.
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