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Xoturte yntaTh KuUmivHra Ha aHIJIMMCKOM C IepeBoioM ?ITa KHUTa YyCTPOeHA TakK:
KaK0€ aHIJIMKCKOE TIPEJIOKEHUE CPa3y COMPOBOXKIAETCS PYCCKUM TEKCTOM.

Bbi He nie3ere B ciioBapb U He TepsieTe HUTh. [IpocTo untaete — u moHuMaeTe

BCE C nepBOU cTpaHulibl. «CBeT norac» — nepBblid pomad Kuruinnra. Mcropus
XxynoxHuKa Jluka Xemnmepa, KoTopslid Ipoién BoiiHy B CymaHe, T0OWJICS ClIaBbl B
JloHnoHe 1 BIIOOWIICA B IEBYIIKY, HE OTBETHBIIYIO €My B3aUMHOCTBIO. A TOTOM
HayaJj TepsATh 3peHre. DTO KHUra O TBOPUECTBE, JIIOOBU M IIeHE, KOTOPYIO TIJIaTUT
YeJIoBeK 3a TO, YTO He yMeeT caaBaThCsl. CIokKeT IEPKUT B HATIPSKEHUH, U Bbl HE
3aMevaere, Kak aHTJIMACKUU CTAaHOBUTCS MOHSAATHEE C KaXJI0M cTpaHulien. YuTaiite
npo ceOs, 9TOOBI TPUBBIKHYTH K SA3bIKY. UHMTalTe BCIyX, YTOOBI CIIBIIIATh PEYb U
CHUMATD SI3bIKOBOM Oaphbep.
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Xotute unTath KUIaMHra Ha aHIIMICKOM C NEPEBOIOM ?

OTa KHUra yCTPOEHaA TaK: Kax/J0e aHITIMICKOE MPEAJIOKEHHNE Cpa3y COIIPOBOKIAETCS PYCCKUM
TekcToM. Bbl He JieeTe B ciioBaphb U He TepsieTe HUTh. IIpocTo untaete — 1 HoHMMaeTe BCE C IEpBO
CTpaHHULBI.

«Cser norac» — nepBblii pomad Kurumara. Vcropus xynoxkHuka [Iuka Xenjaepa, KOTOPbIH
niporién BoitHy B CynaHe, ToOwWICs ciaBbl B JIOHIOHE W BITIOOWIICS B JIEBYIIKY, HE OTBETUBIIYIO EMY
B3aMMHOCTBIO. A TIOTOM Havajl TepsiTh 3peHHe. DTO KHUra O TBOPYECTBE, JIIOOBU U IIEHE, KOTOPYIO
IUIATUT YEJIOBEK 3a TO, UTO He yMeeT caaBaThes . CIOKET IEpXKUT B HANIPSIKEHUH, U Bbl HE 3aMevaeTe,
KaK aHIVIMHACKUI CTAHOBUTCS MOHSATHEE C KaXXA0UM CTpaHULIEH.

Yuraiite npo ceds1, YTOOB! MPUBBIKHYTD K S3bIKY. UnTaiiTe BCIyX, YTOOBI CIIBIIIATH PeUb U CHU-
MaThb SI3BIKOBOU Oaphep.

© Cawmoiinos A.T'., 2026r.

Rudyard Joseph Kipling Peapspn Jxo3edp Kurnr
The lights went out Cser norac

Chapter I I'naa I

"Well, what do you think she'll do if she catches us? — Hy, kak Tbl JyMaeliib, 4To OHa CAeJaeT,
ecim ronMaet Hac? We shouldn't do this, Dick," said Maisie. Ham He ciieqoBajio Obl eaTh 3TOro,
Huk, — ckazanaa Ma3zu.

“He’ll beat me up and lock you out of the bedroom,” Dick answered without thinking. — Mens
noObeT, a TeOs 3amper B CrajibHe, — He 3aayMbIBasich, otBeTu [luk. “Do you have any bullets?”
— Iarponsl y Te6s?

- Yes, they are in my pocket and they are shaking terribly; — [la, oHM y MeHsI B KapMaHe, U
crpariHo Tpsicytes; They cannot explode on their own? oHM He MOTYT camu cOOOI B30pBaThCs?

- I don’t know. — He 3Hnato. If you're afraid, take the revolver and give me the cartridges. Eciu
ThI OOUIIIBCSI, BO3BMH PEBOJILBED, a MATPOHBI Iall MHE.

“I'm not afraid at all.” — ¢ BoBce He 6010chb. And Maisie quickly ran forward, putting her hand
in her pocket and throwing her head back. — Y1 Ma3u ObicTpo noOeskana Brepes, 3aCyHyB PyKy B
KapMaH U OTKMHYB royioBy Ha3aj. Dick followed her with a small, cheap revolver in his hand. Juk
CJIeZIOBAJT 32 HEHl ¢ MaJIeHbKHM, JIeIIeBEHbKIM PEBOJIbBEPOM B PYKe.

These children decided that their lives would be unbearable unless they learned to shoot a pistol,
and so, after much thought and all sorts of privations, Dick saved up seven shillings and sixpence
to buy a poor-quality Belgian revolver. 9Ty neTu penviyg, 4To XKU3Hb UX OyleT HeBHIHOCUMA, €CIr
OHM HE€ HAy4daTcCs CTPEJIATb U3 IMUCTOJIETA, U BOT, IMOCJIC OOJIUX paBMbIHIJIeHI/Iﬁ N BCAKHUX JII/II_HGHI/Iﬁ,
JIMK CKOTIWJI ceMb IIMJUTMHTOB | IIIECTh IIEHCOB Ha TIOKYIIKY TJIOXOHBKOTO OSJIbIUICKOTO peBOJIbBEpa.
Maisie, for her part, contributed half a crown to the syndicate to buy a hundred cartridges. Ma3u, co
CBOE CTOPOHBI, BHEC/IA B CHHAMKAT MOJKPOHBI Ha IPHOOPETEHNE COTHU MaTPOHOB.

“You can save money better than I can, Dick,” she explained, “I love all sorts of treats, but you
are indifferent to them; — TbI JTy4ilie MeHsI MOXeIIb KOMUTh JeHbIH, [IUK, — MOsICHUIIAa OHa, — £
MoOJTI0 BCIKME JTAKOMCTBA, a Thl K HUM paBHOMyIIeH; and besides, such things should always be done
by boys. a kpoMe Toro, Takue Bely Bcerja J0MKHbI JejiaTh MaTbYUKU.

Dick grumbled slightly, but nevertheless went and bought what he needed, and now they were
going to try out their purchase. /luk moBopua cjerka, Ho TeM He MeHee IOIIeJT U KYITUJI YTO HY>KHO, 1
Terepb OHU COOMPANTMCh UCITPOOOBATh CBOIO MOKYNKY. Shooting a revolver was not, of course, part of
the program of their daily activities, worked out for them by their guardian, who, as people mistakenly
assumed, replaced the mother of these two orphans. Ctpens0a u3 peBosibBepa He BXOIIA, KOHEUHO, B
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MPOrpamMMy UX MOBCEJHEBHBIX 3aHATUM, BHIPAOOTAHHYIO ISl HUX UX OMEKYHIIIEH, KOTopasi, KaK OIlu-
OOYHO TIperoJIaraiv JIOAU, 3aMeHsIa MaTh 3TUM OByM cupoTtaMm. Dick had already been in her care
for six years, and during this time she kept in her favor the money that she allegedly spent on his clothes
and maintenance, and, partly from carelessness, and partly from an innate tendency to cause grief,
this middle-aged widow, passionately desiring to get married, poisoned his life considerably. [{uk yxe
IIECTh JIET HAXOAWJICS Ha ee TIONEYEeHHNH, 1 32 3TO BPeMs OHA y/IepKMBaJIa B CBOIO TIOJIb3Y T€ JCHBIH,
KOTOpbIE SIKOOBI PACXOJOBAIUCH €10 HA €ro IUIaThe M COAepKaHue, U, OTYacTH Mo 0e33a00THOCTH,
a YacThIO MO MPUPOXKJIEHHON CKIOHHOCTH MPUYMHATH OTOpYEHHE, 9Ta HEMOJIOask BJOBA, CTPACTHO
JKeJaBIlasl BBIATU 3aMyX, U3PSAIHO OoTpaBisiia eMy xku3Hb. Where he looked for affection and love,
he found first disgust, and then hatred, and when he grew up, and his soul asked for sympathy, it met
instead with ridicule and insult. Tam, ryie OH UCKaJI JIJaCKY U JIIOOBU, OH HAXOJIWJI CTIEpPBa OTBpAITleHHUE,
a 3aTeM HEeHaBHCTb, a KOrJa OH MOIPOC, U Ayl €ro 3arnpocujia COUYBCTBUS, TO BCTPETHIA BMECTO
Hero HacMmeniku u oouasl. Those hours of leisure that remained to her from household worries and
household chores, she devoted to what she called the home education of Dick Geldar. Te yacsl nocyra,
YTO OCTaBAJIMCh Y HEe OT XO3SIMCTBEHHBIX 3200T M XJIONOT MO AOMY, OHA TOCBSIIAJIa TOMY, YTO OHa
HasblBaJIa AoMaiHuM BocniuTanueM Jluka [enbiapa. Religion, which she interpreted in accordance
with her personal considerations, helped her a lot in this matter. Pesurus, koTopyio oHa UCTOJIKOBbI-
BaJIa MMPUMEHUTEILHO K CBOMM JIMUHBIM COOOpaKEHHAM, HEMAJIO IoMoraja ei B 3ToM jene. When
she personally had no reason to be dissatisfied with Dick, she gave him to understand that he would
be severely punished by the Creator, and as a result Dick hated God, just as he hated Mrs. Jennet, and
this is a very undesirable state of mind for a child. Korga ona muuHo He umena ocCHOBaHUS OBITh HEJIO-
BOJIbHOH JIMKOM, OHa [JaBajia eMy TMOHSITh, YTO €ro )KeCTOKO HakaxeT TBopell, 1 BcaeacTBue 3Toro Juk
BO3HeHaBuUIeN bora, Tak ke Kak HeHaBujiesl MUCTpUc JKEHHET, a 3TO BeChMa HeXellaTeJIbHOe COCTO-
siHUe tyXxa aj1s1 peOeHka. Since she stubbornly wanted to see in him an incorrigible liar after he, driven
by fear of blows and punishment, had first resorted to untruth, the boy involuntarily turned into a liar,
but a cautious and thrifty liar, who never resorted unnecessarily to even the most trifling lie, but, on
the other hand, did not hesitate for a moment even before the most terrible lie, be it at all plausible and
probable, if the lie could make his life even a little easier. Tak kak oHa ynopHO xoTena BUJIETh B HEM
HEUCIPaBUMOTO JITYHa TOCJIe TOro, Kak OH, MOOYkKJaeMblil CTpaxoM NMOOOEB M HaKa3aHWH, BIIEPBbIC
HpI/I6eI‘Hyn K HeTIpaBJC, TO MaJIbYUK HEBOJIbHO U ITPEBPATUIICA B JIT'YHA, HO B JI'YyHAa OCMOTPHUTECJIBHOI'O
1 OepeskJIMBOro, HUKOTJa He MpuoeraBinero 6e3 HaJOOHOCTH Jake K CaMOW IMyCTSYHOU JIKH, HO, C
APYroi CTOPOHBI, HE 33 JyMbIBABIIIErOCsI HA HA MUHYTY JaXe Mepe]] caMoy yKaCHOM JIOXKbIO, OyJb OHa
XOTh CKOJIbKO-HUOY/Ib MPaBIONON00HA ¥ BEPOSATHA, €CJIH JIOKb MOIJIA OOJIETYUTh XOTh HEMHOTO €ro
*u3Hb. This upbringing taught Dick to live a separate, closed life, which was very useful to him when
he went to school, where the boys laughed at his clothes, made of poor material and darned in many
places. Takoe BocriuTanue Hayumio [lnka xuTb 000cO0IEHHOM, 3aMKHYTOM )KU3HBIO, YTO MY BEChMa
MIPUTOINIIOCH, KOT/Ia OH CTaJI XOIUTH B IIIKOJY, 1€ MAJIBUUKHU CMESTHCh HaJl €T0 OJIEKI0M, CIeTaHHOM
13 IJIOXOHBKOM MaTepuy U BO MHOTUX MecTax nofuronaHHond. On holidays he returned to Mistress
Jennet, and not half a day had passed from the time of his return under her roof, as he was already
beaten, for one reason or another, so that the discipline of home education would not be weakened by
the influence of communication with the outside world. ITo npa3gHukaM oH BO3BpaIaicsi K MUCTPUC
JIKEeHHET, U He TMPOXOAMIIO TOJICYTOK CO BPEMEHH €ro BO3BpAILEHHUs TO]] €€ KPOB, KaK OH yxke ObLT
OUT, 110 TOU WJIM MHOU TIPUIKHE, [Tl TOTO YTOOBI TUCIIUTUIMHA JOMAITHErO BOCIIUTAHUS HE OCTIa0sI-
J1ach TIOJI BIIUSTHUEM OOIIEHUS C BHEIITHUM MHUPOM.

One autumn fate presented him with a companion in misfortune, a small, long-haired, grey-
eyed creature, as reserved and withdrawn as himself, who wandered silently about the house and at
first spoke only to one goat, her only friend, who lived at the far end of the garden. OnHaxap! oce-
HBIO Ccyp0a Moiapuia eMy TOBapHILA M0 HECYACThI0, MATIEHbKOE JIJTMHHOBOJIOCOE CEpPOIa3oe Cyllle-
CTBO, TaKOE ke CIEP’KaHHOE M 3aMKHYTOE, KaK M OH caM, 0e3MOJIBHO OpoJuBIIee TI0 IOMY U IepBOe
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BpeMsl pa3roBapuBaBIiiee TOJIBKO C OHOM KO30i, €€ eIMHCTBEHHBIM JAPYTroM, MPeObIBABIIEM B JaJTb-
HeM KoHIle cajga. Mrs. Jennet wanted to expel the goat from the garden because she was an infidel,
which, of course, was undeniably true, but the little atom protested vigorously. Mucrtpuc [IxeHHeT
XOTeJa U3rHATh KO3y U3 cajia, MOTOMY YTO OHA HEXPHUCTh, YTO, KOHEYHO, OBLJIO HEOCTIOPUMO BEPHO,
HO MaJICHBKHUI1 aTOM SHEPIUYHO 3allPOTECTOBA.

“In that case,” said the little atom, weighing each of his words, “I will write to my guardians
that you are a very bad woman. — B Takom cityyae, — cKka3ajl MaJIeHbKHI1 aTOM, B3BEIlIMBast KaxJ10e
CBOE CJIOBO, — 51 HAMMIIy MOMM OIEKyHaM, YTO Bbl OUY€Hb CKBEpHAasl kEeHIMHA. Amomma is mine,
mine and mine!” AMoMMa Mos1, MOsI 1 MO !

Mrs. Jennet started towards the hall, where umbrellas, canes, and sticks stood in the corner, and
the little atom realized as quickly as Dick what this movement meant. Mucrtpuc [l )xeHHeT HanpaBu-
J1ach OBUIO B IPUXOXKYIO, T/I€ CTOSUTH B YIJTY 30HTUKH, TPOCTU U MAJIKH, ¥ MAJTIEHBKUI aTOM COOOPa3UII
TaK e ObICTPO, Kak JIMK, 4TO O3HAYAIIO ITO ABUKEHHUE.

“I have been beaten before,” said the atom in the same calm and dispassionate voice. — {1
OblTa OMTa W paHbllle, — CKa3aJl aTOM BCE TeM ke CIIOKOMHBIM U OeccTpacTHhIM rosiocoM. “I have
been beaten more than you can beat me, but if you hit me, I will write to my guardians that you do
not give me food!” — $I Opina OuTa CHIbHEE, YeM Bbl MOXETe MOOUTh MEHsI, HO €C/IM Bhl YIapuTe
MeH$, TO s HallMIIy MOMM OIEKyHaMm, 4To Bbl He Aaete MHe ecTb! I am not afraid of you at all.
BaC HUYYTh HEe OOIOCh.

Mrs. Jennet did not go into the hall, and the atom, after waiting a little to make sure that all
danger was over, went out into the garden to cry his sorrows on Amomma's neck. M-c [IxeHHer He
TOIIIJIa B TIEPEAHION, U aTOM, BbIKJIAB HEMHOTO, YTOOBI YOEIUTHCS, UTO BCSIKAs OMACHOCTh MUHOBAJIA,
BBIIIIEJT B CaJ1, YTOOBI BHIIIAKATH CBOE TOPE Ha I1iee y AMOMMBI.

Dick soon learned that her name was Maisie, and at first he treated her with great mistrust,
fearing that she might interfere with the little freedom of action that was allowed to him. Bckope Jux
y3HaJI, 4To ee 30ByT M»33H1, U MepBoe BpeMsi OTHOCHJICS K Hell ¢ OOJIbIIMM HEeJJOBEpUEM, OIacasiCh,
YTOOBI OHA HEe TIOMelasla TO HeOOJBIION CBOOOIe JAEHCTBUH, KOTOpast Oblla MPeJoCTaBIeHa eMy.
However, his fears were not justified, and the atom did not ask to be his friend until he himself made
the first step towards rapprochement. OHako ornaceHusi ero He ONpPaBJAINUCh, U ATOM HE HaIpaIiu-
BaJICSI K HEMY B JIPY3bsI JIO TEX TOP, IOKA OH CaM He c/ieJaj MepBoro miara K conmmkenmo. Long before
the end of the holidays, a long series of punishments suffered together brought the children closer
together; Eiie 3a10/1ro 10 OKOHYAHUsI KAHUKYJT JIJTMHHBIN PsiJl HAKa3aHUI, IOHECEHHBIX COBMECTHO,
cOmm3un nereit; together inventing various evasions to deceive Mrs. Jennet, they unwittingly acted
in concert and covered for each other. BMecTe mpuaymbiBasi pa3Hble YBEpTKH, YTOOB OOMaHyTh M-
¢ JI)xeHHeT, OHM HEBOJILHO JIEMICTBOBAJIM 320[HO M BhIropaxkuBanu Apyr apyra. And when Dick left
for his school, Maisie, taking leave, whispered to him: 1 korga [Iuk ye3xain B cBoe yuuiuiie, Ma3u,
MPOIIASCh, IIEMHY/Ia eMY:

“Now I will be left alone, and there will be no one to stand up for me, but,” and she proudly
raised her head, “I can manage myself,” she added. — Tenepb 51 ocranych oiHa, 1 HEKOMY OyaeT
MOCTOSITh 32 MEHSI, HO, — WM OHa TOP/I0 BCKUHYJIA TOJIOBKY, — 5 M caMa CyMelo, — J00aBuIia oHa. “You
promised to send Amomma a collar, send it quickly!” — TbI oberian npuciaath AMOMME OIICHHUK,
MIPULLUIY K€ cKopee!

A week later, she asked again about the collar and was quite dissatisfied to learn that it could
not be made so quickly. Cnyctsl Hezesio OHa ONATH CIPOCHIIA TIPO OUIEWHUK M OCTasach BEChMa
HE/IOBOJIbHA, Y3HAB, UTO €ro He TaK-TO CKOpPO MOXHO u3roroBuTh. And when Dick finally sent the
promised gift, she forgot to thank him for it. A korna [Iuk, HaKOHel, MpUcaT OOSIAHHBII TOJAPOK,
TO OHa 3a0blTa OOIAroIapUTh €ro 3a Hero.

Since then, many holidays have come and gone. C Toro BpeMeHu MHOTO pa3 HACTYIaJIU U KOH-
yauch Kauukysel. Dick had grown taller and thinner, becoming a lanky, skinny teenager, more than
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ever painfully aware of the unsightliness of his clothes. [luk BbITSIHYJICS 1 TPeBpaTUIICA B TOLIETO, 1OJ-
TOBSI30T0 MOZIPOCTKA, OoJiee YeM KOraa-Imd0 O0JIe3HEHHO CO3HAIOIIETO BCIO HETIPUTIISITHOCTh CBOETO
kocTioMa. Mrs. Jennet never relaxed her tender care for him, but the usual punishments of boarding
schools—and Dick was subjected to them about three times a month—filled him with a haughty
contempt for Mrs. Jennet's punitive powers. M-c JI;>keHHET HU Ha MUHYTY He OCa0Jisiyia CBOMX HEeX-
HBIX 3200T O HEM, HO OObIYHbIE HAKa3aHMsI 3aKPHITHIX yUEOHBIX 3aBeIeHni — a J[luk moaseprascs um
pasa Tpy B MeCSII] — MPEUCTIONHIIIN €0 BLICOKOMEPHOTO MPE3pEeHH s K KapaTeIbHbIM CITIOCOOHOCTSIM
r-ku JI>KeHHeT.

“She doesn’t hit you hard,” he explained to Maisie, who was egging him on to be indignant,
“but she becomes more affectionate towards you after she beats me.” — OHa ObeT HEOOTBHO, —
TMOSICHSUT OH M33H, KOTOpasi MOACTpeKalia ero K BO3MYIIECHHUI0, — a K TeOe OHa CTAHOBHUTCS JIACKOBEe,
TOCJIe TOTO KaK MOKOJIOTUT MEHS.

Dick grew up outwardly unkempt and untidy and inwardly lonely and embittered, which was
very soon noticed by his younger comrades, because in the heat of the moment he would hit them
surreptitiously, painfully and deliberately; [luk poc BHEIlIHE HEONPSTHBIA U HEPSLUIMBBIA U BHYT-
PEHHE ONVHOKHIA U 03JI00JIEHHBII, YTO BEChMa CKOPO 3aIPUMETHUIIA €TI0 MJIa e TOBAPUIIH, TIOTOMY
YTO OH TOJI TOPSIYYI0 PYKYy OWMJI MX MUCTIOATHUINKA OONBHO M 00xymManHO; More than once he tried to
tease Maisie, but the girl stubbornly refused to give in to his desire to make her uncomfortable. He
pa3 oH mpoOOBaJl APa3HUTH U M33H, HO JEBOYKA YIIOPHO OTKA3BIBAJIACH MOAJABATHCS €T0 JKEIAHUIO
clieyiaTh €id HeNpPUATHOCTb.

“We are both unhappy as it is,” she said, “so why should we try to make our lives even worse?”
— MBbI 1 Tak HecyacTHBI 00a, — TOBOPHJIA OHA, — K UeMy K€ HaM CTapaThcs elnle Oonee yXyaInuTh
Hary xu3Hb? “Let’s think of something better to do, something to entertain ourselves with.” Jlyurme
AaBail mpuayMaem, 4eM Obl HaM 3aHAThCS, YeM pa3Biedb ceOsl.

And the result of such reflections was the revolver. I pe3yabraroM Takux pa3MbIIUIEHUNA
siBuJics peBosibBep. It could be fired only on the most swampy sandbank, far from the pier and bathing
places, at the foot of the green hills of Fort Keeling. CTpensith 13 Hero Mo:xHO ObUIO TOJBKO Ha
caMoi OOJIOTHCTOM OTMeNH, AajeKO OT NMPUCTAHU U KyTaJleH, Y TIOTHOXbsI 3eIeHbIX XOIMOB (hopTa
Kwunr. In this place the tide covered the sand for almost two miles, and the multi-colored heaps
of silt, warmed by the sun, gave off an unpleasant heavy smell of rotting seaweed. B sTom mecrte
MIPUJIMB MOKPBIBAJI MIECOK O€3 MaJIOro Ha JJBE MIJIH, U Pa3HOIIBETHBIE KyUH WJIa, IIPOTPETHIE COJTHLIEM,
W3J1aBaJIM HEMPUSITHBIN TSKEJBIN 3armax rHUoNMX Bogopociei. It was already late when Dick and
Maisie came to the sandbank, and Amomma trotted leisurely behind them. Bsuio yxe no3aHo, korga
Ik 1 M33u NpHUIlIM Ha OTMEJb, a 34 HUMHU HE TOPOIISICh Tpycria AMOMMA.

“Ugh!” — ®u! exclaimed Maisie, inhaling, “I wonder why this sea gives off such a smell. —
BOCKJIMKHYJIa M331, BTSIHYB BO3/1yX, — YAMBIISIIOCH, OTYETO 3TO MOpe u3/aaeT Takou 3amax. | find it
terribly disgusting!” MHe OH y’acHO IpOTHBEH !

“You are disgusted by everything that is not specially created for you,” Dick grumbled. — Te6e
MIPOTHBHO BCE, YTO He CIIeMaIbHO it TeOst co3maHo, — mpopopuai JJuk. “Give me the cartridges,
I'll try to shoot first.” — [laii MHe maTpoHbI, s NOMPOOYI0 BHICTPEHTH NepBbiid. | wonder how far
these little revolvers can shoot. IHTepecHO 3HaTh, AaJIEKO J1 ObIOT ITU MaJIeHbKHE PEBOJIbBEPHI.

"Oh, half a mile, probably!" — O, Ha nonmunu, BeposiTHo! Maisie answered briskly. — xuBo
orBeTWIa M33u. "Anyway, they make a terrible noise." — Bo BcsikoM citydae, TpecK OT HUX YKaCHBIM.
"Be careful with the cartridges; Byabs ocropoxen ¢ marponamu; I definitely don't like those things on
the edges of the drum... Look out, Dick, be careful!" mHe nosioxutenbHO He HPABATCS ITH ITYYKU
o Kpasim Oapabana... Cmotpu, [luk, Oyab ocTopoxeH!

- Okay, I know how to load. — JlagHo, 51 3Ha10, Kak 3apskatsk. I'll shoot there, into the breakers.
4 6yny crpensith Tyna, B OypyHbI.
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He fired, and Amomma ran away with a pitiful bleat. On BbicTpeni1, 1 AMOMMa C KaJTOOHBIM
onestnbeM yoOexkana npoub. The bullet threw up a fountain of mud to the right of the old, weed-
covered pile. [Ty B3MeTHY/1a (pOHTAH TPSI3K BIPABO OT CTApPOK, OOBUTON BOIOPOCIISIMU CBau.

- It hits too high and to the side. — Brer cimikom Beicoko U BOOK. Now you try it, Maisie.
Tenepp nonpoOyit Te, Ma3u. Remember, it's loaded. [TomHM, 4TO OH 3apsikeH.

Maisie took the revolver, carefully approached the very edge of the mud and silt, keeping
her finger on the trigger and slightly twisting her mouth and squinting her left eye, began to aim.
M»33u B3si1a peBOJIbBEDP, OCTOPOKHO MPUOIM3UIIACH K CAMOMY Kpaio THHBI M WA, JIepKa Iajiel Ha
CITyCKE U CJIETKAa CKPUBUB POT U MPUILYPUB JIEBBII [J1a3, cTana ueautbes. Dick, sitting down on the
bank, chuckled, looking at her. [luk, mpuceB Ha OepexKy, OCMEUBAJICA, A Ha Hee. Amomma
approached cautiously; AMOMMa OCTOpOXHO MpHOIMKatack; she was accustomed to all sorts of
surprises during these evening walks and, seeing that the box of cartridges remained open, began to
sniff it. OHa MPUBBIKJIA KO BCAKOTO pojia HEOXKUIAHHOCTSIM BO BPEMs 9THX BEUEPHUX MPOTYJIOK U,
BUJIS, YTO KOpOOKA C MaTPOHAMH OCTaJiach OTKPBITOM, cTasia OOHIOXUBaTh ee. Maisie fired, but did
not see where the bullet hit. M33u BbicTpennia, HO He BUeNa, KyJa nonajia myJisl.

“I feel like I've hit a pile,” she said, shielding her eyes with her hand and gazing into the distance
of the boundless sea. — MHe kaxeTcs1, 4TO s ToTaja B CBalo, — CKas3aJia OHa, 3aCJIOHsIs1 pPyKOH IJ1a3a
Y BIJISI/IBIBASICh B JIaJTb 0@30peKHOr0 MOpHI.

“I know she hit the bell on the Marizon Balcony,” Dick said with a chuckle. — $I 3nato0, uto
OHa TIoTaJla B KOJIOKOJT Ha Mapu30HCKOM OaJIkoHe, — XUXUKHYB, ckazan [luk. “Shoot lower and to
the left, then maybe you’ll hit it.” — Crpensii HUXe U JieBee, TOrJa, MOXeT ObITh, Ionajenb. Ah,
look, Amomma is eating bullets! Ax, cMoTpu, AMOMMa ecT naTpoHbI!

Maisie turned around with a revolver in her hand just in time to see Amomma running away
from the stones Dick was throwing at her. Ma3u obepHyJ1ach C peBoJIbBepOM B pyKe Kak pa3 BOBpeMs,
YTOOBI YBUJETh AMOMMY yAMPAIOIIEH OT KaMHel, KoTopbiMU B Hee mBbIpsi1 [Juk. Nothing is sacred to
a spoiled goat! Her Hudero cBsitoro mist m3danoBanHoit ko3bl! Well-fed and idolized by her mistress,
Amomma had mischievously swallowed two cartridges, but Maisie found this incredible, and she
hastened to make sure that Dick was telling the truth. Xopormio ynuranHas u 6ororBopumasi CBoeit
rOCIOXOM, AMOMMa M3 030pCTBA MPOIIOTHIA IBA MAaTPOHA, HO M33H 3TO Ka3aJoCh HEBEPOSTHBIM, U
OHa TMOCTIEIINIA YIOCTOBEPUThCS, UTO MK CKazal mpaBy.

- Yes, she really did swallow two of them. — [la, oHa eiicTBUTEIbHO NPOIJIOTHIIA JBE IUTYKH.
Nasty creature! I[IpotuBnoe co3ganue! Now these cartridges will hang around in her stomach and,
what good will come of it, they will explode, and it serves her right! Terneps 311 matpons! OyayT
OoJNTaThCs y Hee B JKUBOTE U Yero JoOporo B3opByTcs, u moaeom ei!. .. . Oh, Dick! O, Muk! Did
I really kill you? Heyxenu st TeOs1 youna?

A revolver is far from a safe thing in the hands of young people; PeBonbBep naneko He 6e3-
oracHas Belllb B pykax mosiofesxu; Maisie could not explain to herself how it happened, but suddenly
a thick cloud of smoke enveloped Dick, and it seemed to her that the revolver had discharged right in
his face. M33u He Moria cede OOBSCHHUTh, KaK 9TO CIYUYHJIOCh, HO BJIPYT TYCTOE 0OJIaKO JIbIMa 3aBO-
nokJio [Iuka, u el Kazanock, 4To peBOJIbBEpP pa3psAwiIcs mpsamMo emy B jmiio. But then she heard his
muttering and fell to her knees beside him, exclaiming: Ho BoT oHa yciblmana ero 60pMOTaHbe U
KHMHYJIaCh HA KOJICHU TIOJ|JIe HETO, BOCKJIMIIAS:

- Dick, are you hurt? — Jluk, Te1 He paneH? No? Her? I didn't mean to. fI He xoTena 3toro.

“Well, of course you didn’t mean to,” Dick said mockingly, emerging from the cloud and wiping
his cheek. — Hy, koHeuHO, Thl He XOTeNna, — cKazasl JIuK HACMENLIMBO, MOSBJIAACH U3 OOJaKka U
oOtupas cede meky. “But you nearly blinded me.” — Ho b1 uyTh He ocnernwia meHst. This gunpowder
burns terribly. DTOT MOPOX CTPAILIHO KKETCS.
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A nice little grey spot of flattened lead on the stone showed exactly where the bullet had struck.
XOpoIeHbKoe, MaJIeHbKOE, Cepoe MATHBIIIKO PACIUTIOIIEHHOTO CBUHIIA HA KAMHE YKa3blBaJo, KyAa
MMEHHO TonaJa myss. Maisie began to whimper. M33u 3axHbIKaa.

“Stop it!” — Tlepecrans! Dick stopped her, jumping to his feet and shaking himself off. —
ocTaHOBUJI ee [IMK, BCKOYMB Ha HOTH M OTpsAXUBasch. “I'm not hurt at all.” — 5 HM YyTOUYKM HE paHEH.

“Yes, but I could have killed you!” — JIa, Ho st Moryia youts Te0s1! Maisie objected, the corners
of her mouth turning down and trembling. — Bo3pasuia M»33u, npuyeM yIiibl pTa ee OMmyCTHIUChH
KHU3y U apoxamd. “What would I have done then?” — Yto Obl 51 Tora crasia genatb?

“You should go home and tell Mrs. Jennet everything,” Dick replied, smiling, mentally picturing
this picture. — Tsl o2 OB JOMOY U paccKkazayia 000 BceM MUCTpHC [IKeHHET, — ycMeXasich OTBe-
Ti MK, MBICJIEHHO TIpeACTaBiisis 9Ty KapTuHy. “But please don’t be upset about it,” he added more
gently. — Ho niporiry 1e6s1, He cokpyImaicst 00 3ToM, — 100aBWII OH Oojtee MATKo. “We're just wasting
our time, and we should be back for tea.” — MbI TOJIBKO 1apOM TpaTUM BpeMsl, a Be[b Mbl JOJIKHBI
BepHYThCA K 4ato. Give me the revolver for a minute. [laii-ka MHe Ha MUHYTKY pPEBOJIbBED.

Maisie would have whined for a long time at the slightest encouragement, but Dick's
indifference, whose hand, however, trembled violently when he took the revolver, calmed her. Ma3u
ere Joaro Obl MPOXHBIKAJIA MPH MaJeIleM MOOoIPeHnH, HO paBHoAymue Juka, pyka KOTOporo,
OJIHAKO, CHJILHO JpOrkasia, Korjaa oH Opaj peBosbBep, ycrokomo ee. She still continued to sob, lying
on the sand, and Dick methodically shot at the breakers above the piles. OHa Bce erie npoaoskaia
BCXJIMITBIBATH, JIeXKa Ha TecKe, a JIMK METOAMYHO pacCTperBajl OypyHbI HaJl CBasIMU.

“I finally got it!” — Ilonasn, Hakonen! he exclaimed at the moment when a small piece of
seaweed flew off from the old pile. — BOCKJIMKHYJT OH B TOT MOMEHT, KOTIa HEOOJBIIION KJIOYOK
BOJIOPOCJIEN OTJIETEN OT CTapOy CBau.

“Let me shoot,” Maisie said imperiously, “I'm completely calm now.” — Jlaii MHe IOCTpesiTh,
— TIOBEJIUTENILHO CKa3asia M33u, — 51 Tenepb COBCEM YCITOKOUIAC.

And they began to shoot in turns until the poor revolver almost fell apart, and the exiled
Amomma, who could explode at any moment, nibbling the grass at a respectful distance, was
surprised and did not understand why they kept throwing stones at her, not allowing her to come
closer. VI oHM IPUHSIMCH CTPENIATH 110 OYEepeIH A0 TeX MOp, MOKa IUIOXOHbKUI PEBOJIbBEP UyTh HE
pacchInaJiCcsi Ha YacTH, a M3rHaHHasi AMOMMa, KOTOpasi MOIJ1a €KeMHHYTHO B30PBaThCS, OIIUITbIBASI
TPaBKY Ha IMOYTUTETLHOM PACCTOSIHUM, TUBIJIACH U HE TIOHMMAaJa, IoYeMy B Hee Bce BpeMst Opocasiu
KaMHSIMH, He TIO3BOJIsIA et ojtonTy Onmmke. Then they found a can floating on the surface of a small
lake or puddle, and sat down in front of this new target. [Iotom oHM HanuM OaHKY, TUIABABIIYIO HA
MOBEPXHOCTH HEOOJIBIIIOTO O3epKa UM JIyKHU, M YCETHUCh TIepe]] STO HOBOW MHIIIEHBIO.

“Next holidays,” said Dick, “we’ll get another revolver, a centerfire one — they shoot much
further.” — B criemyiomye KaHUKYJIbI, — cKazasl JIuk, — Mbl IproOpeTeM Jpyroi peBojibBep, LieH-
TpaJIbHOTO 0081, — Te OBIOT TOPa3/I0 JIAbIIIE.

“I won’t be here next holiday,” Maisie answered. — B cnenyiomuye KaHUKYJIbI MEHS YKe He
OyneTt 31ech, — otBetria Masu. “T'll be leaving here soon.” — I ckopo yeny otciona.

- Where to? — Kyna?

“I don’t know.” — He 3nat0. My guardians wrote to Mrs. Jennet that I should be brought up
somewhere, perhaps in France—I don’t know exactly, but I would be glad to leave here. Mou onexkyHbl
nucan MUCTpUC JIKeHHET, 4To s JIOJKHA BOCIIMTBIBATHCSA TJe-TO, MOXET ObITh, BO ®paHImm, —
TOYHO HE 3Hal0, HO 51 OyIly pajia yexarb OTCIofa.

- Well, I don’t like it at all. — Hy a MHe 310 coBcem He HpaButcs. I suppose they’ll leave me
here. MeHsl, 51 monarato, ocTaBsT 371ech. Listen, Maisie, is it really true that you’re going away, and this
is the last time I see you? [Tocymiaid, M3a3u, Heyxenu 3TO IEHCTBUTENILHO MPaB/a, YTO Thl yeAelllb,
Y 9TU KaHWKYJIBI 51 BIKY TeOst B ocieanuil pa3? And next week I have to go back to school! A Ha
Oymyie Henelne 51 IoJbkeH BepHyThes B mikony! I'd like. .. S xoren Obr. ..
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The blood rushed to his face, and Maisie plucked blades of grass and threw them into a yellow
water lily bobbing on the water of a muddy pond. Kposb npusuna k ero juiry, a Masu cpeiBajia Tpa-
BMHKH 1 OpOcajia ux B JKEJNTYIO BOASHYIO KYBIIMHKY, TOKQUMBAIOIILYIOCS Ha BOIE TUHUCTOTO O3€pKa.

“I would like,” she said after a short silence, “to see you again someday.” — ¢ xorena 6b1, —
cKazasla OHa MocJe HEeMPOJOJIKUTEILHOTO MOJTYaHUS, — OIATh KOrJa-HUOyab YBUIETh TeOs. “You
would also like that, wouldn’t you?” Benp 1 ThI 3TOrO X0TeE OBI?

- Yes, but it would have been better if... if you had shot me there, at the piles... — Jla, Ho ObLIO
Obl JIyullie, eci Obl... ey Obl Thl 3aCTpENMIa MEHsI TaM, y CBaid. ..

Maisie looked at him for a minute with wide eyes. M3a3u ¢ MUHYTYy CMOTpeJia Ha HErO LIMPOKO
packpbiThiMu 1a3amu. Could this really be the same boy who ten days ago decorated Amomma's
horns with paper figures and curlers and drove her out into the street like that to be the laughing
stock of the public? Heyxenu 310 TOT caMblii MaJIbUMK, KOTOPBIN IECATh JHEW TOMY Ha3a/l yKpacui
pora AMOMMEI 6yMa)KHbIMI/I (bI/IpraMI/I " NTAIWJIBbOTKAMU W BBITHAJI €€ B TAKOM BH/JIC Ha YJIMIY Ha
nocmeruine myonmuke? And she lowered her eyes: 1 ona onycria rasku: No, this is not that boy.
HET, 9TO HE TOT MaJIbYHUK.

“Don’t talk nonsense,” she said admonishingly, and with a purely feminine instinct, she turned
aside. — He roBopu miynocrei, — HaCTaBUTEJIBHO CKa3aJla OHA U C YUCTO KEHCKUM UHCTHUHKTOM
CBEpHYJIa B CTOpOHY. “You see what an egoist you are!” — Buauinb, kako bl srouct! Just think
what would have happened to me if this damned trinket had killed you! Tsl mogymait TosbKO, 4TO
ObI OBUIO CO MHOM, ecyii Obl 3Ta MPOKJIsSTast Oe3aenyiika youna teds! 'm unhappy enough as it is!”
S m Tak yk JOCTaTOYHO HecyacTHa!

- Why? — Tlouemy? Because you are leaving Mrs. Jennet? Ilotomy, 4TO Thl ye3kaelllb OT
muctpuc [JxeHner?

- No. — Her.

- Well, so from me? — Hy, Tak ot meHs?

For a long time there was no answer. [Jonro we 6bu10 orBeTa. Dick did not dare look at her.
vk He cMen B3MIsAHYTh Ha Hee. He now vividly felt what these four years had been for him, and he
felt it all the more acutely because he did not know how and could not express his feelings in words.
OH Tenepp KUBO YYBCTBOBAJ, YeM JIsl HEr0 OBUIA 9TU YEThIPE rofia, ¥ YyBCTBOBAJ 3TO TeM OcTpee,
YTO HE YMEJI U HE MOTI" BBIPA3UTh CBOMX YYBCTB CJIOBAMM.

“I don’t know,” she said, “but I suppose so.” — He 3Hat0, — npoTsiHyJIa OHa, — HO I TIoJ1araio,
YTO TaK.

- Maisie, you must know! — M33u, Tl gomkHa 3Hath! I don’t assume, I know! S He npenrio-
Jlararo, s 3Haio!

“Let’s go home,” Maisie said weakly, turning to go. — Iloiiaem nomoii, — c1a0bIM TOJIOCOM
npomosiBuiIa M33u, MOBOPAYMBASACH, YTOOBI UTH.

But Dick was not willing to retreat. Ho [Iyk He cornacen ObLT OTCTYMATh.

“I never know how to say the right thing,” he said, “and I'm terribly sorry that I teased you then
with Amomma. — {I HuKOr/Ia He yMelo cKa3aTh, YTO HaJl0, — CKa3ajl OH, — W MHE Y>KacHO KaJib,
4TO s Ipa3HWiI TeOs Toraa ¢ AMommoi. But now it’s not the same, do you understand me, Maisie?
Ho Temniepb coBcem He TO, Thl MeHs ToHUMaelb, M33u? And you could have told me that you were
leaving, instead of waiting for me to find out about it myself. 11 Tb MOI71a OBI CKa3aTh MHE, YTO ThI
ye3Kaellb, a He JOKUIAThCS, TIOKa 51 caM y3Haio 00 3TOM.

- But you didn’t even know; — Jla Beab Thl e 1 He y3HaT; [ told you myself, but, Dick, what’s
the point of grieving? s cama cka3ana Tede, Ho, JIuK, UTO TOJKY ropeBarh?

“Of course, there is no benefit, but you and I lived together for years, and I didn’t suspect that
you were so dear to me, I didn’t know that. — Tlomb3bl, KOHEUHO, HUKAKOM, HO BE/lb MBI C TOOOM
JKUJIM TOJIBl BMECTE, U 51 He TOJ03PEBaJl, UTO Thl MHE TaK JOPOra, s He 3HaJI TOTO.
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“I don’t believe that I will ever be dear to you!” — $ He Bepo, 4yTOOBI KOrna-HuOyas ObLIA
y Y
nopora tebde! she said. — cka3ana oHa.
“You weren’t dear to me before, but now!” — PanblItie Thl ¥ He OblJTa MHE JIOpOTa, HO Tereph !

“You are terribly dear to me, Maisie,” he muttered barely audibly. Tsl MHe cTpaiiiHO JOpora, Ma3u,
— npobopMoTall OH e/iBa BHATHO. “Masie, my dear, tell me that you love me too, tell me, I beg you!”
— M>33u, MHJIOUKA, CKaXH, YTO U ThI JTIOOUITTH MEHS, CKaXH, TpoIry Tebs!

- Yes, yes... really, I love you; — [la, aa... mpaBo xe, 51 0o 1eds1; but what good is that?
HO YTO TOJIb3bl B TOM?

- How? — Kak?

- But I'm leaving. — Jla Beap 4 ye3xaro.

“But if you promise me before you leave... just tell me, do you want to?” — Ho ecnu Tbl,
Mpex/e YeM yexaThb, 0OeIIaelb MHE. .. Thl TOJILKO CKaxu, xouenib Thi? - The second time the word
“darling” rolled off his tongue more easily than the first time; — Btopoii pa3 cji0BO «MUIOUKa» yke
Jierye COCKOUMJIO y Hero ¢ si3blka, 4eM B nepBblii pa3; There were very few good words in Dick’s home
and school vocabulary, but he instinctively found them: xopoiux cjioB B JOMAIIHEM U ITKOJILHOM
cnoBape [Iyka G110 OYeHb HEMHOTO, HO OH MIHCTUHKTUBHO Haxomuu1 ux: Just as instinctively he caught
the small, gunpowder-blackened hand and held it in his own. TOYHO Tak k€ MHCTUHKTUBHO MOMMaJl
OH MaJIeHbKYIO, TOYEPHEBIIYIO OT MOPOXa PYUKY M yIepKasl B CBOCH.

“I promise,” Maisie said solemnly, “but since I love you, what is the need to promise?” — {1
o0eInan, — TOPKEeCTBEHHO ITpor3Hec a Ma3u, — HO pa3 s JIIoOJI0, TO Kakas HaJJoOHOCTh 00emmaTh?

“So you love?” — Tak 11 oOums? And for the first time in the last few minutes their eyes
met and said more clearly than any words what they could not and did not know how to convey in
words. — U BniepBbIe 3a OCEJHAE HECKOJIBKO MUHYT I71a3a MX BCTPETHIVCh U SICHEE BCSKUX CIIOB
CKa3aJM TO, YTO OHU HE MOIJIM M HE YMEJIU Nepe/iaTh CJIOBAMHU.

- Oh, Dick, don't do that! — O, [Tuk, He HyxHO 31oro! I beg you! ITpomry Te6s! It was all very
well when we said hello in the morning; 9T0 X0poI110, KOrjia Mbl 340POBAJUCH MOYTPY; but now it's
quite different! Ho Terepsb 31O coBCeM Apyroe!

Amomma looked at them from afar in bewilderment; AMomma cMoTpesna Ha HUX WU3[aIU B
Hepoymenun; She had often witnessed quarrels, but had never seen her mistress exchange kisses
with her young comrade. oHa yacTo ObIBasia CBUIETEIbHUIICH CCOP, HO HUKOTJA HE BUjIENA, YTOOBI
ee rocroxa 0OMEeHUBAJIACH MOIETYSIMUA CO CBOMM I0HBIM ToBapuinieM. But the yellow water lily in the
swamp was smarter than the goat and nodded her golden head approvingly. Ho xenTtas kyBumHka
Ha 60510Te ObUTa YMHE KO3bl ¥ OIOOPUTENILHO KMBaJIa CBOEH 30JI0TOM TOOBKOM. As a Kiss, it was not
even a real kiss, but nevertheless it was the first, not like those given out of duty, and it opened up
new worlds to them ... one more beautiful and radiant than the other, so that their feelings, thoughts,
and imagination were carried away to unknown, transcendental countries, above all worldly cares
and worries, especially worries about evening tea - and therefore they sat quietly next to each other,
holding hands and not saying a word. Kak nore:nyii, 3To ObUT aXke He HACTOSIIINH TOLETyid, HO TeEM He
MeHee 3TO ObUT MIePBbIi, He TIOXOXKUI Ha Te, KaKhe AAI0TCS 0 0OSI3aHHOCTH, U OH OTKPBUT UM HOBBIE
MMUPHI. .. OOVH MPEKPACHEE U JIyUE3apHEEC APYIroro, Tak 4To U 4yBCTBa UX, U OYMbI, 1 B006pa)K€HI/IC
YHECJIUCh B HEBEJIOMbIE, 3a001auHbIe CTPaHBI, TIPEBbIIIE BCAKUX KUTEHCKUX 3a00T U TPEBOJIHEHUI,
0COOEHHO 3a00T O BeYEepHEM Yae, — M TIOTOMY OHH CHJIEJTU THXO JIPYT TOIIe APYTa, AepKach 3a pyKU
Y HE TOBOPSI HU CJIOBA.

“Now you can’t forget,” Dick said finally. — Tereps ThI yke He MOKeIb 03a0bITh, — CKa3aJl
Hakonel [uk. And something was now burning his cheek much more than a gunpowder burn. — 1
YTO-TO JKIJIO TENIePh €ro IEeKy ropaso CUIIbHee, YeM TOPOXOBOM OKOT.

“I wouldn’t have forgotten anything anyway,” said Maisie, “let’s go home.” — I u Tak HUYero
He 3a0bU1a OB, — cKazaja M331, — noiaeM JOMOM.
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“Let’s shoot the remaining cartridges first,” Dick objected and helped Maisie down the slope
of the green rampart of the fort to the sea, although Maisie could easily have run off on her own.
— JlaBaii paccTpenisieM criepBa OCTaBIIMECs MaTPOHbI, — BO3pa3ui MK 1 momor M33u CIyCTUThCS
C OTKOCa 3eJIeHOro Basa (opra K Mopio, XOTsi Ma3u cBoOOIHO Moria coexarsb ¢ Hero onHa. Maisie
took his hand with no less seriousness. Ma3u ¢ He MeHbIIIEN CEpbE3HOCTHIO B3sl1a ero pyky. Dick
awkwardly bent over her hand; luk Heykmoxe CKJIOHUJICS Haj ee pyukoit; she pulled it away, and
Dick blushed deeply. ona otaepnysna, a JJuk rycto nokpacHen.

“You have such a pretty hand,” he said. — V¥ Te0s Takast XOpoIleHbKasi py4JKka, — CKa3aJl OH.

“Oh!” — O-0! said Maisie, smiling a smug smile that reflected the woman’s flattered vanity. —
npoTsiHy/a Ma3u, ycMexasich CaMOIOBOJIBHOM YJIBIOKOM, B KOTOPOH OTPa3WIOCh MOJBIIEHHOE TIIle-
CJIaBHE€ KECHIIIHbI.

She stood very close to Dick when he loaded his revolver for the last time and fired into the sea,
with the vague consciousness that he was protecting Maisie from all the troubles in the world. Ona
crosia nojie JIuka coBcem OM3KO, KOTJa OH B MOCIETHUN Pa3 3apsiiul PeBOJIbBEP U BHICTPENIUIT B
MOpe, CO CMyTHBIM CO3HaHUEM, YTO OH 3anmiiaer Ma3u oT Bcex Oel B MUpe.

A small puddle in the distance on the muddy shallows reflected for a moment the last rays of the
setting sun, which turned into a crimson disk, which attracted Dick's attention at the moment when
he cocked his revolver, and he was again overcome by a feeling of something wonderful and unusual.
HeOGomnbimas jiyxa BOaJId Ha WIUCTOM OTMENU OTpas3iiia HA MTHOBEHbE TOCTICAHUE JTyUH 3aXOSIIEro
COJIHLIA, ITPEBPATUBILICTIOCA B 6anOBbIﬁ JUCK, HpI/IBJIeKIHI/Iﬁ BHUMAaHNUE I[I/IKa B TOT MOMCEHT, KOrjga
OH B3BOJIWJI CBOM PEBOJIbBEP, M IM CHOBA OBJIAJEJIO YYBCTBO YEro-TO UyJECHOTO U HEOOBIYAHOTO.
Here he stands next to Maisie, who promised to remember him always, always, until the day when ...
Suddenly a gust of wind scattered her long black hair, throwing it right in his face, as she stood next
to him, behind him, putting her hand on his shoulder and affectionately calling Amomma to her. Bor
OH CTOUT 3/IeCh PAJOM ¢ M33u, KoTopast oOeliaia MOMHUTH ero BCera, BCeraa, 1o Toro IHs, Korja. . .
Brpyr nopsiB BeTpa pazMeras ee JUIMHHbIE YepHbIE BOJIOCHI, OPOCHB MX MPSMO €My Ha JIUIO, TaK KakK
OHa CTOsIJIA PSAJOM, 0331 HETO, TTOJIOKUB PYKY €My Ha IIeUO U JJACKOBO MO/I3bIBaja K cebe AMOMMY.
For a moment it became dark before his eyes and something seemed to burn him. Ha mraosenue y
HEro CTaJI0 TEMHO Iepe/l IJIa3aMu U Y4TO-TO CJIOBHO 000110 ero. And the bullet whistled somewhere
into the open sea. A myssi coO CBUCTOM IIPOHECTACH Ky/1a-TO B OTKPHITOE MOpE.

“I missed,” he said, shaking his head. — ITpomaxHysicsi, — cka3ai oH, OKauaB rojoBoi. “I'm
out of bullets.” — Bosbine narpoHoB HeT. I'll have to run home. Hago Oyner 6exarb JOMOIA.

But they did not run, but walked very slowly hand in hand and did not worry at all whether the
forgotten Amomma was running after them, or whether the cartridges she had swallowed had torn her
to pieces. Ho oHr He mobexanu, a Molum o4eHb MEeJJICHHO pyKa 00 pyKy M BOBCE He OECTIOKOMIIHChH
0 TOM, O€XKHUT JI1 32 HUMU 1103a0bITasi UMM AMOMMA, WJIM TPOIJIOYEHHBIE €10 MATPOHBI Pa30pBaI €
Ha yactu. They had found an unexpected treasure and now enjoyed it with all the wisdom inherent
in their age. OHu oOpesy HeXJaHHOE COKPOBUIIIE U TeTleph HACTAXIAIMCh UM CO BCEi MYIPOCTHIO,
MIPUCYIIIEN UX BO3PACTY.

“I will be in time...” Dick began confidently, but suddenly stopped short. — 4 6ymy co Bpeme-
HeM... — Hayvaj yBepeHHo [luk, HO Bapyr ocekcs. “I don’t know what I'll be.” — He 3Haio, kem s
oymy. “I don’t think I'm capable of passing exams, but I can draw excellent caricatures of teachers,
that’s what!” Cnatb 9K3aMeHBbI 51, KaXeTcs1, He CIOCOOEH, HO 51 yMEI0 pHCOBATh OTIIMYHBIE KAPUKATYPhI
Ha y4uTesiel, BOT urto!. .. .

“So be an artist!” — Taxk Oyap xygoxxaukom! said Maisie. — ckazana Maszu. “You always laugh
at my attempts to draw something, it will be useful to you. — Tsl Bcerna cMeenibest Haj, MOUMU
TOTTBITKAMH HAPUCOBATh YTO-HUOY/Ib, 3TO Oy/IeT Tebe MOIe3HO.
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“I will never laugh at anything you do again,” he replied. — I Hukoraa Gosbilie He cTaHy
CMESIThCSl HA HaJl YeM, UTO THI Jiesaelb, — oTo3Basics oH. “I will become an artist and show myself!”
— 41 craHy XyJO)XHHKOM U TIOKaxy ceds!

— Artists always seem to need money, don't they? — XynoXKHHUKH, KaKeTcsl, BCerJia Hyx/1a-
I0TCS1 B JIEHbI'aX, HE MpaB/a Jiu?

“I have one hundred and twenty pounds a year, which I shall receive, as my guardians say, when
I come of age. — Y MeHs ecTb cTO ABaaLaTh (DyHTOB TOIOBOTO JI0X0/AA, KOTOpPBIE 51 Oyly MOIyYarh,
KakK roBOpSIT MOM ONEKYHBI, Korja s1 Oyay coBepiieHHonetHrM. That will be enough for a start. [Ins
HavaJia 3Toro OyJeT JOCTaTOuHO.

- Well, I am rich. — Bort kak, Hy a s1 6orara. [ will have three hundred pounds a year when I am
twenty-one. Y MeHs OyzeT Tpucta (byHTOB TOIOBOTO JJOXO/A, KOTJ]a MHE UCTIOTHUTCS JIBA/IIIATh OIUH
ron. That is why Mrs. Jennet is kinder to me than to you. Bor noyemy muctpuc [[’keHHET 100Opee Ko
mHe, 4eM K 1eOe. But I still wish I had someone close to me, a father, or a mother, or a brother. Ho
sl BCe-TaKM xkeJjaja Obl, YTOOBI Y MEeHsI ObUT KTO-HUOY/Ib OJM3KUI, OTEIl, WA MaTh, WU OparT.

“You are mine and you will always be mine!” — Tbl Mos1 1 Oyzens Bcerna moeii! said Dick.
— ckazai J{uk.
“Yes, I am yours forever, and you are mine... it’s so good!” — [la, s TBOSI HABEKH, a Thl MOM. ..

310 TaK xopoio! — and she squeezed his hand. — 1 oHa cxana ero pyky.

The blessed darkness hid them from each other, and, barely able to discern only Maisie's profile,
Dick finally gathered his courage and became so bold that, reaching the door of the house, he uttered
the words that had been on his tongue for two whole hours. Biaronathas TeMHOTa CKpbIBaJa UX ApYT
OT ApyTa, 1, eBa pazanyasi TOJIbKO OuH Mpodusib Masu, [Iuk HakoHeI[ coOpasics ¢ yXOM U 10 TOTO
ocMeJIen, 4To, IOW/Is 10 IBEPU JOMa, BRITOBOPUII TE CJIOBA, KOTOPBIE yKe IIeJTbIX /IBa Yaca MPOCUIIUChH
Y HEIro Ha A3bIK.

“I love you, Maisie!” — 4 mo6mo 1edst, Masu! he whispered, and it seemed to him that these
words resounded throughout the world, which he was going to conquer any day now. — miporienran
OH, U €My IOKa3aJloCh, YTO 3TH CJIOBA MPO3BYYAIMd Ha BECh MHP, KOTOPHIA OH HE CETOJHS 3aBTpa
coOupacs HOKOPUTb.

When they returned, Mrs. Jennet attacked Dick, firstly, for his unacceptable unpunctuality, and
secondly, for the fact that he almost shot himself with a prohibited weapon. Korga onu BepHyuce,
M-c [xeHHer HaOpocuiack Ha JlMka, BO-TIEPBBIX, 32 HEMO3BOIMUTENILHYIO HEMTYHKTYaJIbHOCTh, a BO-
BTOPBIX, 32 TO, YTO OH UyTh HE 3aCTPEIII ceOsl 3aIpEIIeHHBIM OPYXKUEM.

“I was playing with it and it went off by accident,” said Dick, making sure that the burn on
his cheek could not be hidden, “but if you think that I will let you beat me for that, then you are
very much mistaken. — $1 urpasi um, 1 OH HeUasTHHO BBICTpEJIII, — cKaszaul JIuk, yOequBIIUCh, 4TO
0XOra Ha IIeKe He CKPbITh, — HO €CJIM BBl JlyMaeTe, UTo 5 O3BOJI0 BaM MOOUTh MEHsI 3a 3TO, TO BbI
odeHb ommobaerech. You will never lay a finger on me again! Bel HuKoraa 60blie nanabiieM MeHs He
TpoHete! Sit down in your place and pour me some tea. CsqpTe Ha CBO€ MECTO U HAJICHTE MHE Yail.
You can’t take that away from us. Yk 3TOro-to Bbl HUKak He MOXETe OTHATh Y Hac.

Mrs. Jennet was almost choked and even turned blue. M-c [I)xeHHeT 4yTh He 33/10XHYyJach U
naxe nocuHena. Maisie did not say a word, did not look at Dick encouragingly, and all that evening
Dick behaved in an inexcusably insolent manner. M33u He cka3ajia HU cJioBa, He oboapsiia J{uka
B3MJISAZIOM, M BeCh 9TOT Bedep UK Bes ceOs1 Hero3BOMUTEBbHO nep3ko. Mrs. Jennet predicted to him
that God would immediately punish him and that afterwards he would face the fiery Gehenna, but
Dick felt in seventh heaven and did not want to hear anything. M-c [I>keHHET nipepekaia eMy, 4to
Bor HemesIeHHO MOKapaeT ero U YTo BIIOCIEICTBUY €My I'PO3UT 'eeHHa OTHEeHHas1, HO JIMK 4yBCTBO-
Bas ceOs Ha celbMOM HeOe M HUYero He xoten cibimark. Only when he was already going to bed,
Mrs. Jennet somewhat came to her senses and regained her usual composure. Tonbko Koraa oH yxe
111eJ1 JIOKUThCS CIaTh, M-C JIKeHHET HeCKOJIbKO MPHIILIA B ceOst U BepHYJIa ceOe CBoe 0OBITHOE CaMO-
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obnaganue. Dick wished Maisie good night without looking at her or approaching her, and this did
not escape Mrs. Jennet’s notice. Ik noxesnan Ma3u CHOKOMHON HOUH, HE TS5 HA Hee U He TIOIXO/1s
K Hel, U 3TO He YKPBUIOCh OT M-C [[)keHHeT.
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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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