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AHHOTaAMSA

Xorute untaTh Kuruimira Ha aHIIMACKOM C TIEpEBOAOM ?

Ta KHUTA YCTPOEHA TaK: KaX/JI0€ aHJIMIICKOE MpeIokKeHNe cpasy
COIPOBOXJAETCS PYCCKMM TeKCToM. BBl He 5iezeTe B CJIOBaph U
He TepsieTe HUTh. lIpocTo unTaeTre — W MOHMMAaeTe BCE C TEpBON
CTpaHUIIBL.

«Caer norac» — mnepBbIil poMa Kuruirara. Vicropus xygoskHUKa
Huka Xenpaepa, KOTOpbIA poméen BoiiHy B Cynane, OOWIICS ClaBbl B
JloH0HE 1 BIIOOWIICS B IEBYIIKY, HE OTBETHBIIIYIO €My B3aUMHOCTBIO.
A TOTOM Hayasl TepsATh 3peHHe. DTO KHUTa O TBOpUYECTBE, JIIOOBU
U LIeHe, KOTOpYIO IJIATUT YeslOBEK 3a TO, YTO HE yMEeT CHaBaThCA.
CloXeT JepXUT B HAIPsDKEHUH, U BBl HEe 3aMedaeTe, Kak aHTJIMHACKUNT
CTaHOBUTCSI TIOHSITHEE C KKAOH CTPaHUIICH.

UYuraiite npo ceOst, YTOOBI MPUBBIKHYTH K A3bIKY. UnTaliTe BCIyX,
YTOOBI CJIBIIIATH PEUb U CHUMATh SI3bIKOBOM Oapbep.
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Xotute ynTath KUIUIMHra Ha aHIJIMUCKOM C NEPEBOJOM ?

DTa KHUTA YCTPOEHA TaK: KaXJ0€ aHIJIUACKOE MPEJIOKEHNE
Cpa3y COIIPOBOXKAAETCSl PyCCKUM TeKcToM. Bbl He jie3eTe B cllo-
Bapb U He TepsieTe HUTh. [IpocTo unTaere — U noHMMaeTe BCe
C MEPBOY CTPAHMIIBI.

«Cget norac» — nepBbiil poMaH Kuriiunra. Vicropus Xymox-
Huka Jluka Xenaepa, KOTopslid rporiien BoiiHy B Cynane, 1oou-
cs1 cnaBbl B JIOHIOHE U BIIOOWJICS B JIEBYIIIKY, HE OTBETHUBIIYIO
€My B3aUMHOCTBIO. A TOTOM HavaJl TepsATh 3peHue. ITO KHUra
O TBOpYECTBE, JIIOOBU U ligHe, KOTOPYIO TUIATUT YeJIOBeK 3a TO,
4yTO He yMeeT craBaTtbes . CIOKeT JepKUT B HANIPSIKEHUU, U Bbl
HEe 3aMeyvaeTe, Kak aHIJIMHACKUI CTAaHOBUTCS ITIOHSATHEE C KaXK 0N
CTPAHULIEH.

Yuraiite ipo cebs1, YTOOBI MPUBBIKHYTh K SI3bIKY. UuTaiite
BCJIyX, YTOOBI CJIBIIIATH Pe4b M CHUMATh SI3bIKOBOM Oapbep.

© Camoruios A.T"., 2026r.

Rudyard Joseph Kipling Penpbsipa Ixxo3ed Kurivar
The lights went out Ceet norac

Chapter I I'masa I

"Well, what do you think she'll do if she catches us? — Hy,
KaK Thl IyMaelllb, YTO OHA CIHENaeT, eciv noumaer Hac? We
shouldn't do this, Dick," said Maisie. Ham He cienoBaio Obl fie-



Jath 3Toro, JIuk, — ckazaja Ma3u.

“He’ll beat me up and lock you out of the bedroom,” Dick
answered without thinking. — MeHs no6ber, a TeOs1 3arper B
cniayibHe, — He 3ajJyMbiBasich, orBeTw1 [uk. “Do you have any
bullets?” — Ilatponsl y TeOs1?

- Yes, they are in my pocket and they are shaking terribly; —
Jla, oHM y MeHs B KapMaHe, U cTpaliHo Tpsicyrtcsi; They cannot
explode on their own? oHU He MOTYT camMu COOOU B30pBaThCSI?

- I don’t know. — He 3Hato. If you're afraid, take the revolver
and give me the cartridges. Eciu Tb1 G0oHIIbCSI, BO3BMU PEBOIB-
BEp, a MaTPOHBI Jail MHE.

“I'm not afraid at all.” — ¢ BoBce He Ootock. And Maisie
quickly ran forward, putting her hand in her pocket and throwing
her head back. — 1 M»a3u OpicTpo moOexana Briepel, 3aCyHYyB
PYKY B KapMaH 4 OTKMHYB rosnoBy Ha3al. Dick followed her with
a small, cheap revolver in his hand. [luk cienoBai 3a Hel ¢ Ma-
JIEHbKUM, JICIIIEBEHbKUM PEBOJIbBEPOM B PYKeE.

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. 9tu netu pe-
VM, 9TO XKU3Hb MX OyJIeT HEeBBIHOCHMA, €CJIM OHHM He Haydyar-
Csl CTpENATh U3 MUCTOJIETa, U BOT, MOC/IE JOITMX pa3MbIIILIe-
HUIA ¥ BCSAKUX JIUIIeHUH, [JUK CKOMUII ceMb IWITMHTOB U IIeCTh
MIEHCOB HA TIOKYIIKY TUIOXOHBKOTO OEJIBIMACKOTO pPEeBOJbBEPA.
Maisie, for her part, contributed half a crown to the syndicate



to buy a hundred cartridges. Ma3u, co cBoeii CTOPOHbI, BHECIIA B
CHH/IMKAT TIOJIKPOHBI HA PHOOPETEHNE 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; — Tbt
Jydilie MeHsl MOXelllb KOMUTh NeHbru, [IUK, — TOsICHUIA OHa,
— 51 OO0 BCSIKUE JIAKOMCTBA, a Thl K HUM paBHOAYIIeH; and
besides, such things should always be done by boys. a kpome TO-
ro, TaKMe BelIY BCeraa JOKHbI Ae1aTh MATbYUKH.

Dick grumbled slightly, but nevertheless went and bought
what he needed, and now they were going to try out their
purchase. Ik moBopyai cjerka, HoO TeM He MeHee MOIlIesl U
Ky[WI YTO HYXHO, M Terepb OHU COOMPATHUCh UCIPOOOBATDH
CBOIO TIOKYIIKY. 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. Ctpenb0a u3 peBojibBepa He BXO-
JJia, KOHEYHO, B TIPOrpaMMy MX TTOBCEIHEBHBIX 3aHSITHIA, BbI-
paboTaHHYIO ISl HUX WX OMNEKYHIIeH, KOTopas, Kak OmuO0Y-
HO MpEeArnosaraiy JIoAW, 3aMeHs1a MaTh STUM JBYM CHUPOTAM.
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. [Iuk yxe 11ecTb JieT HaXOAWJICS Ha ee moreye-
HUM, U 32 3TO BpeMsl OHa y/IepXKHBaja B CBOIO IMOJIb3Y T€ JI€Hb-



', KOTOpBIE SKOOBI PACXOIOBAJIVCH €10 Ha €ro IUiaThe U Cofiep-
JKaHWe, W, OTYACTHU 10 0e33a00THOCTH, a YaCThIO 10 TIPUPOK/ICH-
HOW CKJIOHHOCTU MPUYMHSATH OTOpPUEHHUE, 3Ta HEMOJIoAasi BIIO-
Ba, CTPACTHO KeJIaBIllasi BBINTH 3aMYy:K, U3PSIHO OTpaBIIslia eMy
sku3Hb. 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,
I/Ie OH MCKaJl JIACKM U JTIOOBU, OH HAaXOAWJI CTiepBa OTBpaIlleHHe,
a 3aTeM HEHaBWCTbh, 4 KOTJa OH TMOAPOC, M YA €ro 3arpocH-
Jla COUYBCTBHS, TO BCTPETUJIAa BMECTO HEr0 HACMEIKU U OOu-
npl. 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 yachl gocyra, 4to ocra-
BAJIUCh Y HEE OT XO3SIICTBEHHBIX 3a00T U XJIOTIOT TO JIOMY, OHa
TMOCBSIIIIAIa TOMY, YTO OHA Ha3biBaJla JOMAIIIHUM BOCIIMTAHUEM
Huka I'enpaapa. Religion, which she interpreted in accordance
with her personal considerations, helped her a lot in this matter.
Penurusi, KOTOpy10 OHa UCTOJKOBBIBAJIA TPUMEHHUTENIBHO K CBO-
UM JIMYHBIM COOOpaKeHUSIM, HEMAJIO MOMOraja e B 9TOM Je-
se. 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 nu4HO He MMesia OCHOBAHUS OBIThH
HeJOBOJIbHOM [IMKOM, OHa /1aBajia eMy MOHSITh, YTO €r0 KEeCTOKO
HakaxeT TBopel, u Bcaeacreue 31oro JJuk BosHenasuaen bora,



TaK ke KaK HeHaBujen MHUCTpUC [[)KeHHEeT, a 9T0 BecbMa Heke-
JlaTeJIbHOe COCTOsIHME TyXa sl pebeHka. 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 XO-
TeJIa BUJETh B HEM HEMCIPABUMOIO JITYHa IMOC/e TOro, Kak OH,
noOyk1aeMblii CTpaxoM 1MoO0eB M HaKa3aHWi, BIIepBble IpUoer-
HYJI K HeTpaB[ie, TO MaJbUMK HEBOJIBHO U MPEBPATHIICS B JITY-
Ha, HO B JITyHA OCMOTPHUTENILHOTO M OepeXIMBOro, HUKOT/IA He
npuoerasiero 6e3 HaJIoOHOCTH JJake K CAMOU IMyCTSYHOM JIKH,
HO, C IpYTOii CTOPOHBI, HE 3a/lyMbIBAaBIIErOCS] HU HA MUHYTY Ja-
Ke Tepes] caMOl yKacHOM JIOXKbIO, Oy/lb OHA XOTh CKOJIBKO-HH-
OyIb MpaBAONOA0OHA U BEPOSITHA, €CJIU JIOKb MOIJIa 00JIerYUTh
XOTbh HEMHOTO ero *ku3Hb. 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 BocnuTaHue Hay4nsIo
Jlrka xuth 000COONIEHHOM, 3aMKHYTOU KU3HBIO, YTO €My BeCh-
Ma MPUrONJIOCh, KOT/Ia OH CTaJl XOAUTb B IIKOJTY, [1€ MAJIbUUKU
CMEsUTUCh HaJl eT0 OJIeK/I01, CISTAHHOM U3 TJIOXOHBKOUM MaTepru
¥ BO MHOTMX MecTax noaurronadHoi. 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. [To npa3zaHrkamM OH Bo3Bpalaiicsi K MUCTpHC [IKeHHeT, u
HE TIPOXOIWJIO TIOJICYTOK CO BPeMEeHH €ro BO3BpaIlleHusI O] ee
KPOB, KaK OH yKe ObUT OUT, 10 TOW WM UHOW TIPUIHHE, JUTS TO-
0 YTOOBI AUCIUILIMHA JOMAIIIHETO BOCIIUTAHUS HE OCIabsIach
T0/1 BIIUSIHUEM OOIIEHHUSI ¢ BHEITHUM MUPOM.

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. OgHax b1 OCeHbIO CynbOa Mogapy-
JIa eMy TOBapHIIa 110 HECYACThI0, MAJIEHbKOE ITTMHHOBOJIOCOE Ce-
porya3zoe CylecTBO, TAKOE e CAEPKAHHOE U 3aMKHYTOE, KaK 1
OH cam, 6e3MOJIBHO OpOJUBILIEe IO JOMY U IIEPBOE BpeMsi pa3ro-
BapUBABILIEE TOJILKO C OJHOM KO30ii, €€ €IMHCTBEHHbIM JJPYyTOM,
npeObIBaBIIEM B JaJbHEM KOHIE cafga. 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. Muctpuc [I)keHHeT xoTenia u3ruaTh KO3y U3 caja, rmo-
TOMY YTO OHA HEXPHUCTh, YTO, KOHEYHO, OBLJIO HEOCTIOPUMO BEp-
HO, HO MaJICHbKUIA aTOM HEPTUYHO 3alPOTECTOBAJ.

“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 cnyuae, — cKa3zasl MaJIeHbKHII aTOM, B3BEIINBAsT KaXK-



JI0€ CBOE CJIOBO, — $1 HAMMIITy MOMM OIEKYHaM, 4TO Bbl OUEHb
CKBepHasi *keHIMHA. Amomma is mine, mine and mine!” Amo-
MMa MOsI, MOSI U MOsi!

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. Muctpuc [[xxeHner
HampaBuiach ObLJIO B MPUXOXKYIO, TAE CTOSUIU B yINTy 30HTHKU,
TPOCTH U NAJIKU, U MAJIEHbKHUI aTOM COOOpa3mil TaK ke ObICTPO,
Kak [IMK, 4TO 03HAYAJIO 3TO JIBUXKEHHE.

“I have been beaten before,” said the atom in the same calm
and dispassionate voice. — ¢l Obula OMTa U paHbllle, — cKa3al
aToOM BCe TeM ke CIIOKOMHBIM M OeccTpacTHbIM 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!” — {1
Obl1a OWUTa CHJIbHEE, YEM BBl MOXKETE ITOOUTH MEHsI, HO €CJIA BbI
yapuTe MeHsl, TO sl HaIllUIIly MOMM OIEeKyHaM, 4TO Bbl HE JaeTe
MmHe ectb! [ am not afraid of you at all. I Bac HUUyTH He 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 [l:)xeHHeT He
TIOILIa B MEPEIHION, U aTOM, BBIKJ]AB HEMHOTO, YTOOBI YOE/IUTh-
Cs1, UTO BCSIKAsi OMACHOCTh MUHOBAJIA, BBIIIEN B CaJl, YTOOBI BbI-
TJIaKaTh CBOE TOpe Ha 1iee 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. Bcko-



pe Jduk y3Han, 4to ee 30ByT M33u, U MepBoe BpeMsi OTHOCUJI-
csl K Hed ¢ OONbIIMM HeJOBEpHeM, Omacasich, YTOOBl OHa He
roMernaia Toi HeOOJBbIIOH CBOOOIE JICHCTBUIMA, KOTOpast Oblia
npenocrasieHa 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. OnHako onaceHust ero He
OIpaBAAJIUCh, U aTOM HE HaIpallvuBajCcs K HEMY B APY3bs A0
TeX TOp, NIOKa OH caM He CJieJial TIepBOro Iiara K COMMKEeHUIO.
Long before the end of the holidays, a long series of punishments
suffered together brought the children closer together; Emie 3a-
JIOJITO IO OKOHYAHWSI KaHUKYJI JUIMHHBIN PsJi HAKa3aHW, TIOHe-
CEHHBIX COBMECTHO, CONMM3MI AeTel; together inventing various
evasions to deceive Mrs. Jennet, they unwittingly acted in concert
and covered for each other. BMecTe npuaymbiBasi pa3Hble yBepT-
KM, 9TOOBI 0OMaHyTh M-C [IKEHHET, OHM HEBOJILHO JICWCTBOBAJIN
320/1HO W BbiropaxuBaiau apyr apyra. And when Dick left for
his school, Maisie, taking leave, whispered to him: 1 korna duk
ye3xkaJjl B CBOE yuuiuile, Ma3u, npouiasce, MernHysia 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. — Tenepsb 51 ocranych oiHa, U HEKOMY Oy-
JIeT TOCTOSITh 32 MEHs1, HO, — U OHA TOP/0 BCKUHYJIA OJIOBKY,
— s ¥ caMa cymelo, — Jo0aBuia oHa. “You promised to send
Amomma a collar, send it quickly!” — TbI oOemman npuciaath
AMOMMe OIIeHUK, TTPUIILIIHN Ke CKopee!

A week later, she asked again about the collar and was quite



dissatisfied to learn that it could not be made so quickly. Crycts
HEJIeJII0 OHAa OMSATh CIIPOCUJIA MPO OLIEHHMK M OCTajlach BEChbMa
HEJIOBOJIbHA, Y3HAB, YTO €r0 He TaK-TO CKOPO MOXHO U3TOTOBUTb.
And when Dick finally sent the promised gift, she forgot to thank
him for it. A korga Ik, HaKOHeII, TIpYCIIaT OOCIIaHHBIN To/1a-
POK, TO OHa 3a0bliIa TOOIAroAPUTD €r0 32 HETO.

Since then, many holidays have come and gone. C Toro Bpe-
MEHU MHOIO Pa3 HaCTynajau U KOHYaIMch KaHuKy/bl. Dick had
grown taller and thinner, becoming a lanky, skinny teenager,
more than ever painfully aware of the unsightliness of his clothes.
JIMK BBITSIHYJICSI M TIPEBPATWIICA B TOIIETO, JOJTOBSI30TO TOJ-
pocTka, Oosee yeM Korjga-iudo OOJe3HEHHO CO3HAIOHIErO BCIO
HETIPUIJISIHOCTh CBOEro 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 HM Ha MUHYTY He 0c1adJisiia CBO-
UX HEXHBIX 3a00T O HEM, HO OObIUHBIC HAKA3aHUS 3aKPBITHIX
yueOHbIX 3aBefieHnit — a Jluk moaBeprajicst UM pas3a TpHU B Me-
CSI| — TPEUCTIONTHWIN er0 BRICOKOMEPHOTO Mpe3peHusl K Kapa-
TEJIbHBIM CITIOCOOHOCTSIM T-k1 J[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.” — Ona Ober
HeOOJIbHO, — TIOSICHSIT OH M»331, KOTOpasi MOACTpeKaa ero K
BO3MYILIEHHUIO, — a K TeOe OHAa CTAHOBHTCSI JIACKOBEE, TIOCJIE TOTO



KaK MMOKOJIOTUT MEHSI.

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; duk poc
BHEIIIHE HEONPATHBIM M HEPALUIMBBIA W BHYTPEHHE OAMHOKHM
¥ 037100JIEHHBIH, YTO BECbMa CKOPO 3alpUMETHIIN €ro MIIaIIIe
TOBApUIIY, TIOTOMY YTO OH MOJ TOpsYyl0 PyKy OMJI UX UCIIOA-
THIIKa 00bHO U 00ayManHO; 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 o mpoGoBaJ 1pa3HUTh U M33H,
HO JIEBOYKA YMOPHO OTKAa3bIBANACh IMOJJIABATLCS €ro KeJaHUIo
crenarh el HempPUsITHOCTb.

“We are both unhappy as it is,” she said, “so why should we
try to make our lives even worse?” — Mbl U TaKk HECUYACTHBI
00a, — roBopuJia OHa, — K YeMy K€ HaM cTaparhcs elle 0osee
yxyaumuTh Hanry ku3Hb? “Let’s think of something better to do,
something to entertain ourselves with.” Jlyuie naBaii npuayma-
eM, 4eM Obl HaM 3aHSThCS, YeM pa3Biieydb ceOsl.

And the result of such reflections was the revolver. U pe3yiib-
TATOM TaKMX pa3MbIIILIEHUN siBUJICS peBosbBep. 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. Ctpensars u3
HEro MOXHO ObUIO TOJILKO Ha caMoi OOJIOTUCTON OTMeNH, Aajie-
KO OT MPUCTAHM U KYTIAJIEH, Y TIOIHOXKbsI 3€JIEHBIX XOJIMOB (hopTa
Kumunr. 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
MecTe MPUJIUB TTOK PHIBAJI IIECOK O3 MaJIOro Ha JJBE MILIH, U pa3-
HOIIBETHBIE KY4H WJIa, TPOTrPEThIe COMHIEM, U3/1aBaIk HETIPUSIT-
HBII TSDKENbIN 3amax FHUIOMKX Bofgopocien. It was already late
when Dick and Maisie came to the sandbank, and Amomma
trotted leisurely behind them. beio yxe noszgHo, koraa vk u
M»331 npUIILTA HA OTMEJTb, 4 32 HUMU He TOPOIISICh Tpycria AMO-
MMa.

“Ugh!” — ®u! exclaimed Maisie, inhaling, “I wonder why
this sea gives off such a smell. — BockiukHyna M33u, BTIHYB
BO3/1yX, — YAMBIISIIOCh, OTYETr0 3TO MOpE M3/aeT Takou 3amax. |
find it terribly disgusting!” MHe OH ykacHO MPOTUBEH !

“You are disgusted by everything that is not specially created
for you,” Dick grumbled. — Tebe npoTuBHO BCe, YTO HE cIie-
IIUAJILHO JIJ1s1 Te0s1 co3aaHo, — mnpoBopuan Juk. “Give me the
cartridges, I'll try to shoot first.” — Jlaii MHe HaTpPOHBI, I OIMPO-
Oy1o BeIcTpesuTh TiepBbii. | wonder how far these little revolvers
can shoot. IHTepecHO 3HaTh, JaJIeKO M ObIOT 3TU MaJIeHbKHUE
PEBOJIbBEPHI.

, half a mile, probably!" — O, Ha noaMWwIM, BEPOSITHO!
"Oh, half 1 bably!" — O !
Maisie answered briskly. — xuBO oTBeTMa M»331. "Anyway,
they make a terrible noise." — Bo BcAKoM cityuyae, TpeCK OT HUX

yxkacHbill. "Be careful with the cartridges; Byab ocroposxeH ¢ na-
tpoHamu; I definitely don't like those things on the edges of the
drum... Look out, Dick, be careful!" mHe nonoxuTtenbHO HE Hpa-



BATCS 3TU IITYYKU 1O Kpasim Oapabana... Cmotpu, vk, Oyab
OCTOPOXKEH !

- Okay, I know how to load. — JlagHo, 51 3Ha10, KaK 3apsiKaTh.
I'll shoot there, into the breakers. {I Oyny crpensth Tyaa, B Oy-
PYHBIL

He fired, and Amomma ran away with a pitiful bleat. OH BbI-
CTpeuyI, U AMOMMA C XaJOOHBIM OnessTHbeM yOexkana Mmpoub.
The bullet threw up a fountain of mud to the right of the old,
weed-covered pile. [1ynsa B3mMeTHyna (pOHTaH Ipsi3u BIPABO OT
cTapoi, OOBUTOI BOIOPOCIISIMU CBaM.

- It hits too high and to the side. — bbeT cimikom BBICOKO
u BOOk. Now you try it, Maisie. Teneps nonpoOyii Tbi, M33Hu.
Remember, it's loaded. ITomHu, uTO OH 3apsikKeH.

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»s-
31 B3s1JIa PEBOJIbBEP, OCTOPOXKHO MPUOTM3UIACH K CAMOMY Kpalo
TUHBI U WA, JepiKa Majell Ha CITyCKe W CJeTKa CKPUBUB POT U
NIPULLYPUB JIEBBIM I71a3, cTaja nenuthes. Dick, sitting down on
the bank, chuckled, looking at her. [luk, mpuceB Ha OepexKy,
MoCMeuBaJICs, TJsAs1 Ha Hee. Amomma approached cautiously;
AMOMMa OCTOPOKHO TpuOIMKaack; 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 npuBbIK-
JIa KO BCSAKOTO PoJia HEOXKUJAHHOCTSIM BO BPEMSsI STUX BEUEPHHUX
NPOTYJIOK M, BHJS, 9TO KOPOOKA C MATPOHAMH OCTAJIACh OTKPHI-



TOH, ctaja oOHIOXUBaTh ee. Maisie fired, but did not see where
the bullet hit. Ma3u BbicTpenuia, HO He BUAENa, KyAa ronaJa Iy-
T8l

“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. — Mne
KaxeTcs, YTo s Nonajia B CBalo, — CcKa3aJla OHa, 3aCJIOHsIs1 pyKou
71a3a U BIJISIABIBASICH B JaJib Oe30pekHOro Mopsi.

“I know she hit the bell on the Marizon Balcony,” Dick said
with a chuckle. — ¢ 3Ha0, 4yTO OHa IIOMaja B KOJIOKOJI Ha Ma-
PU30HCKOM OaJIkOHe, — XMXHMKHYB, cKa3an [uk. “Shoot lower
and to the left, then maybe you’ll hit it.” — Crpesnsii HUXE U
JIeBee, Torga, MoxeT ObITh, monagelb. Ah, look, Amomma is
eating bullets! Ax, cmoTpu, AMOMMa ecT naTpoHsb!!

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. M33u o6epHysach ¢ peBOJIbBEPOM B pyKe Kak
pa3 BOBpeMsi, UTOObl YBUIETh AMOMMY YAMPAIOIIEH OT KaMHEM,
koTtopbiMM B Hee BbIpsa Huk. Nothing is sacred to a spoiled
goat! Her Hudero cearoro ajisi u3dayoBaHHON 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. Xo-
pOIIO ynHUTaHHAasi U OOroTBOPUMAsi CBOEH rocCrokoil, AMoOMMa
U3 030pCTBa MPOIJIOTHIA [JBa MATPOHA, HO M33M 3TO Ka3ajaoch
HEBEPOSATHBIM, ¥ OHA MOCTIEIINIIA YIOCTOBEPUTHCS, UTO JIMK CKa-
3aJ1 paBy.



- Yes, she really did swallow two of them. — Jla, oHa pgeii-
CTBUTEJILHO MponIoTHiIa ABe TyKU. Nasty creature! [IporuBHOe
co3nanue! Now these cartridges will hang around in her stomach
and, what good will come of it, they will explode, and it serves
her right! Tenieps 3T1 maTpoHbI OyIyT OONTATHCSA Y HEE B KUBO-
Te U 4ero 00poro B3opByTcs, u nofenom eit!. .. . Oh, Dick! O,
Huxk! Did I really kill you? Heyxenu st Te0s1 youna?

A revolver is far from a safe thing in the hands of young
people; PeBonbBep nasieko He Ge3omacHasi Belllb B pyKax MOJIO-
nesxu; 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. Ma3u
He Moryia cebe 0OObSCHUTD, KaK 3TO CIIyYUJIOCh, HO BIPYT TyCTOE
o0nako apiMa 3aBOJIOKJIO JlMKa, U el Ka3ajaoch, YTO PEBOJIbBEP
paspsiauiics npsimo emy B nio. But then she heard his muttering
and fell to her knees beside him, exclaiming: Ho BoT oHa yciibI-
majga ero 60pMOTaHbe M KMHYJIACh HA KOJIEHU TOJIJIe HEro, BOC-
KJIMLast:

- Dick, are you hurt? — Jluk, Tl He paneH? No? Her? [ didn't
mean to. $I He xoTena 3Toro.

“Well, of course you didn’t mean to,” Dick said mockingly,
emerging from the cloud and wiping his cheek. — Hy, koneu-
HO, Thl HE XOTeJa, — cKaszal [IMK HaCMelUIMBO, MOSBISSACh U3
obnaka u ootupas cebde meky. “But you nearly blinded me.” —
Ho 1ol uyTh He ocnenuna meHsi. This gunpowder burns terribly.
DTOT MOPOX CTPALIHO HKKETCH.



A nice little grey spot of flattened lead on the stone showed
exactly where the bullet had struck. Xopomenskoe, ManeHbKOE,
cepoe MATHBIIIKO PACILUIIONIEHHOTO CBUHIA HA KaMHE YKa3bIBa-
JI0, KyJa UMEeHHO nonasa mynis. Maisie began to whimper. Ma3u
3axHBIKAJA.

“Stop it!” — Ilepecranb! Dick stopped her, jumping to his
feet and shaking himself off. — ocranoBun ee luk, BCkouuB Ha

HOTHW U OTpsAxuBasAch. “I'm not hurt at all.” — { Hu yyTOUKU He
paHeH.
“Yes, but I could have killed you!” — Jla, HO st Moryia yOuTh

TeOs1! Maisie objected, the corners of her mouth turning down
and trembling. — Bo3pa3wia Ma33u, npuyeM yribl pra ee ony-
cTuuch KHU3Y U apoxanu. “What would I have done then?” —
Yro Obl 51 TOrAA CTaNa AeaTh?

“You should go home and tell Mrs. Jennet everything,” Dick
replied, smiling, mentally picturing this picture. — TbI mornuia
ObI JOMOM ¥ pacckazaiia 060 BceM MUCTpHC [[keHHeT, — ycme-
Xasichb OTBETWJI UK, MBICJIEHHO Mpe/CTaBIssA 3Ty KapTuHy. “But
please don’t be upset about it,” he added more gently. — Ho nipo-
1y Tesi, He COKpyIIaics 00 3TomM, — 100aBUJI OH O0Jiee MSATKO.
“We're just wasting our time, and we should be back for tea.”
— MBI TOJIBKO JapOM TpaTuM BpeMs, a Be[b Mbl JOJIKHBI BEp-
HyTbCA K 4alo. Give me the revolver for a minute. [Jaii-ka MHe
Ha MUHYTKY PEBOJIbBEP.

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. M»-
3U elle JOITO Obl MPOXHBIKAJIA TIPH MaJIeHIIeM MOOLPEHNH, HO
paBHOAyIMe JIMKa, pyka KOTOPOro, OHAKO, CUJIbHO ApOXKaa,
Korja oH OpaJ peBojibBep, ycrmokousio ee. She still continued to
sob, lying on the sand, and Dick methodically shot at the breakers
above the piles. Ona Bce eilie MpoAoIkana BCXJIUNBIBATD, JIEKA
Ha necke, a JIMK METOIUYHO paccTpenBal OypyHbl HaJl CBAsIMU.

“I finally got it!” — Ilonan, Hakonen! he exclaimed at the
moment when a small piece of seaweed flew off from the old
pile. — BOCKJIMKHYJI OH B TOT MOMEHT, KOT/1a HEOOJIBIIION KJIIOUOK
BOJOPOCJIEH OTJIETEN OT CTApOi CBaM.

“Let me shoot,” Maisie said imperiously, “I'm completely
calm now.” — Jlaii MHe MTOCTPENSATh, — TMOBEIUTEIBHO CKa3alia
M»331, — 5 Ternepb COBCEM YCIIOKOUJIAC.

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. I oHu npuHsUIMCH CTPENIATH 10 OYe-
peau 10 Tex Mop, MoKa MIOXOHBKUN PEBOJIbBEP UyTh HE PACChI-
naJicsl Ha YacTH, a U3THaHHasE AMOMMa, KOTopasi MOIJia €XKeMHU-
HYTHO B30PBAaThCsl, MOIIMIBIBAS TPABKY Ha NOYTUTEIBHOM pac-
CTOSIHUM, TMBWJIACh U HE MOHUMAaJIa, 0YeMy B Hee BCE Bpems
Opocanu KaMHsIMH, He TIO3BOJIsIs e ofgoiTu Onvxke. Then they
found a can floating on the surface of a small lake or puddle, and
sat down in front of this new target. [lorom oHu Ham GaHKy,



TUIABABIIYI0 HA TIOBEPXHOCTH HEOOJBIIIOTO O3epKa UM JIyXKHU, U
YCEJIUCh NEPE] ITOM HOBOW MUILIEHBIO.

“Next holidays,” said Dick, “we’ll get another revolver, a
centerfire one — they shoot much further.” — B cneayioiue ka-
HUKYJIBI, — CKa3as [{uk, — Mbl IpruoOpeTeM Ipyrov peBoIbBED,
HEHTPAIBHOTO 0051, — Te ObIOT TOPa3/Io JaJIbIIIe.

“I won’t be here next holiday,” Maisie answered. — B cieny-
IOIe KaHUKYJIbl MEHs ke He OyJeT 3/iech, — OTBeTHIa Ma3u.

“T'll be leaving here soon.” — $I ckopo yeny orcioaa.
- Where to? — Kypna?
“I don’t know.” — He 3nHato. My guardians wrote to Mrs.

Jennet that I should be brought up somewhere, perhaps in France
—1I don’t know exactly, but I would be glad to leave here. Mou
OIEKYHbl MHCAIM MUCTPUC [[)KEHHET, YTO s JOJKHA BOCIIUTbI-
BaThCs TJIe-TO, MOKET ObITh, BO PpaHIINK, — TOYHO HE 3HAI0, HO
s1 Oyoy paaa yexarb OTCIoa.

- Well, I don’t like it at all. — Hy a MHe 310 coBceM He Hpa-
Butca. I suppose they’ll leave me here. Mens, s nomnarato, ocra-
BAT 371ech. Listen, Maisie, is it really true that you’re going away,
and this is the last time I see you? Ilocnyiaid, Ma3u, Heyxenu
9TO JIECTBUTENHHO TIPABA, YTO Thl Yeelllb, U STH KAaHUKYJIbI 51
BUKY TebOs1 B mocnenanid pa3? And next week I have to go back
to school! A Ha Gynyiiieit Heziene s A0JIKEH BEpHYThCS B KO !
I'd like... 4 xoten Obl...

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. KpoBps npummia k ero auity, a Mazu
CpBIBaJIa TPAaBUHKU M Opocalia X B KeJTYIO BOJSHYIO KYBIIUHKY,
MOKAYMBAIOLIYIOCS Ha BOJIE TUHUCTOTO O3€pKa.

“I would like,” she said after a short silence, “to see you again
someday.” — $I xorena Obl, — CKa3ajia OHa ITOCJIe HEIPOJIOJI-
KHUTEJILHOTO MOJTYaHUsI, — OIATh KOTJIa-HUOYIb YBUJIETh TeOsI.
“You would also like that, wouldn’t you?” Beap 1 Tbl 3TOT0 XOTE
Ob1?

- Yes, but it would have been better if... if you had shot me
there, at the piles... — Jla, HO ObLTIO OBI JTy4IIle, €C/U OBI. .. €CIH
ObI ThI 3aCTpeJIIIIa MEHS TaM, y CBail. ..

Maisie looked at him for a minute with wide eyes. M33u
C MHUHYTY CMOTpe/a Ha HEero MIMPOKO PACKPHITHIMH IJIa3aMHU.
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 camblil MaJIbYMK, KOTOPBIU JECSTh THEW TOMY
Ha3aJl yKpacwi pora AMOMMBI OyMaKHBIMU (DUTYpaMU | TIATIH-
JIbOTKaMHU Y BBITHAJI €€ B TAKOM BUJIE Ha YJIMIly Ha MOCMEIINIIE
nyonuke? And she lowered her eyes: M oHa omycTuna ria3ku:
No, this is not that boy. HeT, 3T0 He TOT MaJIbYUMK.

“Don’t talk nonsense,” she said admonishingly, and with a
purely feminine instinct, she turned aside. — He roBopu riymno-
CTell, — HACTaBHUTEJIbHO CKa3aJla OHA U C YUCTO KEHCKUM MH-
CTUHKTOM CBEpHyJia B CTOpOHY. “You see what an egoist you
are!” — Bunuib, kako# el 3rouct! Just think what would have



happened to me if this damned trinket had killed you! Tsl mo-
JyMaid TOJIbKO, 4TO OBl OBLIO CO MHOM, ecii OBl 9Ta MPOKJISITAs
6e3nenyika youna teds! I'm unhappy enough as it is!” 1 u Tak
Y& JJOCTAaTOYHO HecyacTHa!

- Why? — Tlouemy? Because you are leaving Mrs. Jennet?
[ToromMy, 4TO TBI ye3:Xaellb OT MUCTPUC JIKEHHET?

- No. — Her.

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

For a long time there was no answer. [lonro He ObLIO OTBETA.
Dick did not dare look at her. /Iuk He cmesn B3IJIsSIHYTh 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 k(HUBO UyB-
CTBOBAJI, YeM JJIs1 HEro ObLTA 3TH YETHIPE TOAA, U YyBCTBOBAT
3TO TE€M OCTpee, UTO He yMeJl M He MOT BbIPA3UTh CBOMX UyBCTB
CJIOBaMH.

“I don’t know,” she said, “but I suppose so.” — He 3Hai0, —
NPOTSHYJIa OHA, — HO £ I0J1araio, 4To Tak.

- Maisie, you must know! — M»33u, Tbl gos1kHa 3Hath! I don’t
assume, [ know! §I He npeanonaraio, s 3HaKO!

“Let’s go home,” Maisie said weakly, turning to go. — Iloii-
JeM JJOMOM, — CJ1abbIM rOJIOCOM MTPOMOJIBIJIA M331, TOBOpavH-
BasiCh, YTOOBI U/ITH.

But Dick was not willing to retreat. Ho [Iuk He coriaceH ObL1
OTCTYTIaTh.

“I never know how to say the right thing,” he said, “and I'm



terribly sorry that I teased you then with Amomma. — ¢ HuKo-
ra He yMEIO CKa3aThb, YTO HAJl0, — CKa3ajl OH, — U MHE YKaCHO
*KaJib, 4TO s Apa3HUi Teds Toraa ¢ AmMommon. But now it’s not
the same, do you understand me, Maisie? Ho Tenepb coBceM He
TO, Tl M€Hs1 oHMMaelb, Ma3u? And you could have told me
that you were leaving, instead of waiting for me to find out about
it myself. M TeI MoIJ1a OBI CKa3aTh MHE, YTO THI Ye3XKaelllb, a He
JOXUIAThCs, TIOKA 51 caM y3HaI0 00 TOM.

- But you didn’t even know; — Jla Beqb ThI ke U He y3Ha; |
told you myself, but, Dick, what’s the point of grieving? st cama
ckazasa tede, Ho, [IMK, 4TO TOJIKY ropeBath?

“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. — ITosb3bl, KOHEYHO, HUKAKOM, HO BEIb MBI C TOOOH
’KWUJTU TO/IbI BMECTE, U s He TIOI03PEBaJl, UTO Thl MHE TaK JJOPOTra,
s He 3HAJI ITOTO.

“I don’t believe that I will ever be dear to you!” — 4 He Bepio,
9T0OBl KOrma-HuOyap Obuta gopora Tede! she said. — ckazana
OHa.

“You weren’t dear to me before, but now!” — Panbitie THI 1
He OblJTa MHE Jopora, Ho Terepb! “You are terribly dear to me,
Maisie,” he muttered barely audibly. Tsl MHe cTpariHo gopora,
M»33u, — npodopmoTal oH efiBa BHATHO. “Masie, my dear, tell
me that you love me too, tell me, I beg you!” — M33u, musouka,
CKQXH, YTO ¥ THI JIOOUIIIL MEHsI, CKaXH, Mporry Tebs!

- Yes, yes... really, I love you; — [la, na. .. mpaBo xe, s 000



TeOs1; but what good is that? HO 4TO MOMB3bI B TOM?

- How? — Kak?

- But I'm leaving. — Jla Benp s ye3xaio.

“But if you promise me before you leave... just tell me, do
you want to?” — Ho ecnu Thl, Ipex[ie 4eM yexarhb, oOeriaelb
MHE... Thl TOJIbKO CKaxu, xouellb ThI? - The second time the
word “darling” rolled off his tongue more easily than the first
time; — BTopoii pa3 clI0BO «MUJIOUKa» YyXKe Jierdye COCKOUYMIIO
y HEro C s3blKa, 4eM B nepBbiil pa3; There were very few good
words in Dick’s home and school vocabulary, but he instinctively
found them: xopoumx cjoB B JOMAIlIHEM U LHIKOJIBHOM CJIOBape
Jrka ObUIO OYeHb HEMHOTO, HO OH MHCTUHKTUBHO HAXOIWJI UX:
Just as instinctively he caught the small, gunpowder-blackened
hand and held it in his own. TOYHO Tak *e UHCTUHKTUBHO MONMa
OH MAaJIEHbKYIO, TIOYEPHEBIIYI0 OT MOPOXa PYUKy M yAepKasl B
CBOEH.

“I promise,” Maisie said solemnly, “but since I love you, what
is the need to promise?” — 1 oberal, — TOPKECTBEHHO MPO-
u3Hecna Masu, — HO pa3 s MO0, TO Kakasi HaIOOHOCTh 00e-
maTh?

“So you love?” — Taxk b1 mo6uis? 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. — W BriepBbIe 3a MocjeJHre HECKOJIBKO MUHYT I1a3a
UX BCTPETWIMCH M sSICHEE BCSKHX CJIOB CKa3ajd TO, YTO OHU HE
MOIJIM ¥ HE YMeJU NepeaTh CJIOBaMH.



- Oh, Dick, don't do that! — O, [Juk, e HyxHO 310r0! I beg
you! ITporry Te6s! It was all very well when we said hello in the
morning; DTO XOPOIIIO, KOT/Ia Mbl 37J0POBATIUCH MOYTPY; but now
it's quite different! Ho Tenepb 3TO COBceM Apyroe!

Amomma looked at them from afar in bewilderment; Amo-
MMa CMOTpesia Ha HUX W3Jaiu B HegoyMeHuu; She had often
witnessed quarrels, but had never seen her mistress exchange
kisses with her young comrade. oHa yacTo ObIBajia CBUIECTEb-
HUIIEH CCOp, HO HUKOT/Ia He BUjIesIa, 9TOOBI ee rocroxa oOMeHH-
BAJIACh MOLIEITYSIMU CO CBOUM I0HBIM ToBapuiieM. But the yellow
water lily in the swamp was smarter than the goat and nodded her
golden head approvingly. Ho enrtas KyBimHKa Ha 6010Te OblIa
YMHEH KO3bl U OOOPUTENILHO KMBAJIA CBOEH 30JI0TOM T'OJIOBKOM.
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 norienyii, 31o ObUT 1aXke He HACTOSIIIIUI TOIIETYH, HO
TeM He MeHee 3TO ObLT IePBBIH, HEe TIOXOXKWIA Ha Te, KaKUe JTAl0T-
1 IO 00SI3aHHOCTH, Y OH OTKPBLT UM HOBBIE MUPBI. . . OIUH TIpe-
KpacHee U Jlyue3apHee JIPyroro, Tak 4To ¥ 4yBCTBA UX, U IyMbl,
U BOOOpaXeHUE YHECJHMCh B HEBEJOMbIE, 3a00JIaYHbIe CTPaHBI,
MIPEBBIIIE BCSIKUX JKUTEHCKUX 3a00T U TPEBOJIHEHUI, OCOOEHHO



3200T O BEUEpHEM Yae, — ¥ TIOTOMY OHU CHJIEJIU TUXO JIPYT IO~
Jie Apyra, IepXkach 32 PyKU U HE TOBOPsI HU CJIOBA.

“Now you can’t forget,” Dick said finally. — Teneps Tb yxe
HE MOXeIllb 03a0bITh, — cKa3asl HakoHell [luk. And something
was now burning his cheek much more than a gunpowder burn.
— W 4ro-TO KIJIO TEenepb €ro eKy ropasfo CUJIbHEe, YeM I0-
POXOBOM OXOT.

“I wouldn’t have forgotten anything anyway,” said Maisie,
“let’s go home.” — ¢ u Tak HUYero He 3a0bUIa Obl, — CKa3aja
M>33u, — nonieM AOMOM.

“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. —
JlaBail paccTpeisieM criepBa OCTaBILMECS TATPOHBI, — BO3Pa3UIl
vk 1 momor Ma3u CycTUThCSI C OTKOCA 3eJIeHOro Bajia op-
Ta K MOpIO, XOTs1 M331 cBOOOIHO Moria cOexarb ¢ Hero OJHa.
Maisie took his hand with no less seriousness. M33u ¢ He MeHb-
1Iel CEpPbEe3HOCTHIO B3si1a ero pyky. Dick awkwardly bent over
her hand; [luk Heyk/oxke CKJIOHWICS HaJl ee pydkou; she pulled
it away, and Dick blushed deeply. ona otnepnyna, a luk rycro
MOKPACHEJI.

“You have such a pretty hand,” he said. — V¥ Te0s Takas xo-
pOIIIEHbKAs pyyKa, — CKa3aJl OH.

“Oh!” — O-0! said Maisie, smiling a smug smile that reflected
the woman’s flattered vanity. — npotsiHyaa M33u, ycmexasich
CaMOJIOBOJTBHOM YJBIOKOM, B KOTOPOH OTPa3mIOCh MOJBIIIEHHOE



TIIIECIIABUE JKEHIITUHBI.
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.
Omna crosuta omjie JInka coBcem OIM3KO, KOra OH B IOCJIEAHUI
pa3 3apsinil peBOJIbBEP U BBICTPEIMII B MOPE, CO CMYTHBIM CO-
3HaHWEM, YTO OH 3anuiiaeT Ma3u oT Bcex Oef1 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. HeGomnbias
Jy’Ka BAAJIM HA WIMCTOM OTMEJM OTpa3wiia Ha MTHOBEHbE IIO-
CIeJJHUE JTy41 3aXOASIIEro COHIIA, TPEBPATHUBIIIErocs B 6arpo-
BBIW JIMCK, MPUBJIEKIINNA BHUMaHue [IMKa B TOT MOMEHT, KOr/ia
OH B3BOJIWJI CBOI PEBOJIbBEP, K UM CHOBA OBJIaJIeJI0 UyBCTBO Ye-
ro-TO YyiecHOro  HeoObruaitHoro. 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 crout 3aech psaom ¢ Ma3u, kotopas
oferiana MOMHUTH €r0 BCerja, BCErjaa, JI0 TOro JHs, KOrja...
Brpyr nopbiB BeTpa pa3MeTal ee JJIMHHbIE YePHBIE BOJIOCHI, OpO-
CHB UX IMPSIMO €My Ha JIMIO, TaK KaK OHa CTOsiIa PsJOM, T03a-
JI1 HEro, MOJIOKUB PYKY €My Ha ILIEUO U JIACKOBO TMOA3bIBATIA K



cede Amommy. For a moment it became dark before his eyes
and something seemed to burn him. Ha MmrHoBenue y Hero crajio
TEMHO Tiepe]l IJla3aMUu U 4TO-TO CJIOBHO 000XIy0 ero. And the
bullet whistled somewhere into the open sea. A mysist co CBUCTOM
MIPOHECNACh Ky/Ia-TO B OTKPHITOE MOpE.

“I missed,” he said, shaking his head. — IIpomaxnyncs,, —
CKazasl OH, mokauvas rojosou. “I'm out of bullets.” — Bosbie
narpoHoB HeT. I'll have to run home. Hayio 6yner 6exath JOMOM.

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 oHu He nmo0Gesxaiiu, a Moiuid o4eHb MeIJIEeHHO
pyKa 00 pyKy U BOBCE He OeCIIOKOMIIUCH O TOM, O€XKUT JIN 32 HU-
MU 1103a0bITast UMH AMOMMA, WJTH TTPOTJIOYSHHBIE €10 TATPOHBI
pasopBayiu ee Ha yactu. They had found an unexpected treasure
and now enjoyed it with all the wisdom inherent in their age. Onu
o0penu HeXJaHHOE COKPOBHIIE U TeNeph HACIAKIATUCH UM CO
BCEU MYIPOCTBIO, IPUCYILIEN UX BO3PACTY.

“I will be in time...” Dick began confidently, but suddenly
stopped short. — $I Oyay co BpeMeHeM... — Hayajl yBEpEeHHO
Huk, Ho BApyr ocekcs. “I don’t know what I'll be.” — He 3Hato,
keM s Oyny. “I don’t think I'm capable of passing exams, but I can
draw excellent caricatures of teachers, that’s what!” Cgatb 3K3a-
MEHHI 51, KaXeTcsl, He CIIOCOOEH, HO s yMeI0 PUCOBATh OTJIMYHbIE
KapuKaTyphbl HA yUYUTeNel, BOT 4To!. .. .

“So be an artist!” — Tak Oymp xymoxHukom! said Maisie.



— ckazana M»a3u. “You always laugh at my attempts to draw
something, it will be useful to you. — Tsl Bcerna cmeenbest Hajg
MOWMH MOMBITKAMU HAPUCOBAThH YTO-HUOY/Ib, 3TO OyaeT Tede 1mo-
JIE3HO.

“I will never laugh at anything you do again,” he replied. —
S HuKora GOJTBINIE HE CTaHY CMESIThCS HU HAJl YeM, YTO ThI Jie-
Jaenib, — oro3Bayiica oH. “I will become an artist and show
myself!” — I crany XyI0)XHUKOM M MOKaxy cedst!

— Artists always seem to need money, don't they? — Xymnox-
HUKHU, KaXKeTCsl, BCEr[a HyKJaloTCsl B IeHbrax, He TpaB/a ju?

“I have one hundred and twenty pounds a year, which I shall
receive, as my guardians say, when I come of age. — YV meHns
€CTh CTO JBaJIaTh (DYHTOB rOIOBOTO JOXO/A, KOTOpbIe s Oymy
NOJTy4YaTh, KaK TOBOPAT MOM OTEKYHBI, KOorja 51 Oy/1y COBEpIIeH-
HonietHuM. That will be enough for a start. [l Havana sToro
Oy/IeT JOCTaTOYHO.

- Well, I am rich. — Bor kak, Hy a s 6orara. [ will have three
hundred pounds a year when I am twenty-one. ¥ mens Oyaer
TpUCTa (PyHTOB TOJOBOrO JOXOAA, KOIJIa MHE UCHOJHUTCS JIBa-
nuath onuH rof. That is why Mrs. Jennet is kinder to me than to
you. Bot nmouemy mucrpuc [[)xeHHeT 1odpee Ko MHe, 4eM K Teode.
But I still wish I had someone close to me, a father, or a mother,
or a brother. Ho 51 Bce-Taku enana Obl, 4TOObl Y MEHs ObLIT KTO-
HUOYIb OTM3KUI, OTell, WJIK MaTh, WX Opart.

“You are mine and you will always be mine!” — Tbl MOs1 U
Oynenb Bcerna moeit! said Dick. — ckazan Jluk.



“Yes, I am yours forever, and you are mine... it’s so good!”
— [la, A TBOA HAaBEKH, a THI MOU... 3TO Tak xopomo! — and she
squeezed his hand. — u 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. brarogartHas TeMHOTa CKpblBajla X JIpYr OT Jpyra, U,
e/iBa pa3nmyasi TOJbKO oauH rpoduiib Ma3u, JIuk HakoHel| co-
OpaJicsi ¢ [yXOM U IO TOTO OCMeJIeNI, YTo, JOM/Is 10 ABEPH JI0Ma,
BBITOBOPUJI T€ CJIOBA, KOTOPBIE YKe 1IeJIbIX JBa Yaca MPOCUIIUChH
y HEro Ha f3bIK.

“I love you, Maisie!” — 4 mo6mio 1e0s1, Mazu! he whispered,
and it seemed to him that these words resounded throughout the
world, which he was going to conquer any day now. — nporter-
TaJl OH, U €My MOKa3aJI0Ch, YTO 3T CJIOBA MIPO3BYYAJIM HA BECh
MUP, KOTOPBIA OH HE CETrOfIHSI 3aBTPa COOMPAICS TIOKOPUTb.

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. Korna onu Bepny-
JMch, M-c JlxeHHeT HaOpocwuiach Ha JlMka, BO-TIepBhIX, 3a HETO3-
BOJIMTEJIbHYIO HEMyHKTYaJbHOCTb, & BO-BTOPBIX, 32 TO, YTO OH
YyTb HE 3aCTPenI cedsl 3arpelieHHbIM OpYKHEM.

“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. — 51 urpasn um, U OH HeYasIHHO BBICTPEJTUIL,
— ckazas [Juk, yOemuBIIMCh, YTO OKOTa HA IEKe HE CKPHIT,
— HO €CJIM Bbl JyMaeTe, YTo 51 TIO3BOJII0 BaM MOOWUTh MEHs 3a
39TO, TO BBl OYeHb ormmobaerech. You will never lay a finger on me
again! Bbl HEKOT/1a OOJTbIINIE MTANTBIIeM MeHsI He TpoHeTe! Sit down
in your place and pour me some tea. CsipTe Ha CBOE MECTO U
HajlerTe MHe 4yai. You can’t take that away from us. Yk 3Toro-to
Bbl HUKaK HEe MOXeTe OTHSTh Y HaC.

Mrs. Jennet was almost choked and even turned blue. M-c
JIKeHHeT uyTh He 3a/I0XHyJach U Jaxe nocuHena. Maisie did
not say a word, did not look at Dick encouragingly, and all that
evening Dick behaved in an inexcusably insolent manner. M»>-
34 He CKa3aja HU CJIoBa, He oOonpsuia [luka B3MIs10M, U BECh
9TOT Beuep MK Bel ceOst HemO3BOIMTENBHO Iep3Ko. 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:xennet
npeapeKana eMy, 4to bor HeMeaJIeHHO TOKapaeT ero M YTo BIIO-
CJIEICTBUU €My TPO3UT TeeHHa OrHeHHasl, HO JIMK 4yBCTBOBaJI
ceOs1 Ha ceIbMOM HeOe M HU4ero He XoTen cibliiath. Only when
he was already going to bed, Mrs. Jennet somewhat came to her
senses and regained her usual composure. Tonbko Korjga oH yxe
1IeN JIOKUTHCS CraTh, M-C JIKEHHET HECKOJIbKO MpUIIlIa B Ce-
0s1 1 BepHYyJia ceOe cBoe 00bIYHOe camooOnaganue. Dick wished
Maisie good night without looking at her or approaching her,
and this did not escape Mrs. Jennet’s notice. Juk noxenan Ma3u



CIIOKOMHOM HOYM, HE VIS Ha HEE U HE MOAXO0A K HEM, U 3TO HE
YKPBLIOCH OT M-C JI?KEHHET.
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