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Xoturte untaTh KoHan Jloia Ha aHIJIMIICKOM C MepeBooM ?ITa KHUTA YyCTPOEeHA
TaK: KaXJI0€ aHIJIMICKOE Mpe/JIoKEeHUEe Cpa3y COIMPOBOXKIAETCSA PYCCKUM TEKCTOM.
Bbi He nie3ere B ciioBapb U He TepsieTe HUTh. [IpocTo untaete — U moHuMaeTe

BCE C nepBoM cTpaHulibl. «CTpaHa TYMaHOB» — TPETUN POMaH o fpodeccope
YejuteHpxepe, HO 3[4€Ch HET IMHO3aBPOB UM 3aTepsIHHBIX I1aTo. JKypHaymcT DaBaph
MenoyH u DHuj, 104b npodeccopa, yBIEKAITCS COMPUTU3MOM U TIBITAIOTCS
yOeIMTh CTapOro CKETTHKA, YTO 3arpoOHBIA MUP CyIecTBYeT. YeieHKep cHava a
CMEETCs, a IOTOM CaM OKa3bIBAE€TCS HA CIIMPUTUYECKOM CeaHCe, T MPOUCXOIUT
TO, UTO He moagaércst oObsicHeHn0. CroXkKeT AepKUT B HANIPSKEHUH, W BBl HE
3aMevaere, Kak aHTJIMACKUUM CTAHOBUTCS TOHSITHEE C KaxXJ10i cTpanulied. CinyIanTte
B HayIlIHUKax 4yepe3 MporpaMmMy-03ByUKY, 3aHUMAsICh IOBCETHEBHBIMU JIeJIaMU —
OWJIMHTBA CO3/1a€T S3BIKOBYIO Cpefly, KaK B JICTCTBE, KOT/Ia Bbl OCBAMBAJIM POTHOM
s13bIK. YuTaiiTe rna3aMmu — 3TO Aa€T IPaMOTHOCTb.

© Konan Hoin A., 2026
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Xotute untath Konan [loiiia Ha aHIJIUKACKOM C TIEPEBOIOM ?

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
CTpaHMIIBI.

«CTpaHa TyMaHOB» — TPETHI poMaH o npodeccope YenneHaxepe, HO 31eCh HET IMHO3aBPOB
U 3aTepsHHBIX 1aTo. JKypHamuct DaBapn MenoyH u DHum, 104b npodeccopa, YBIEKAIOTCs CITU-
PUTH3MOM M TBITAIOTCS YOSIUTh CTAPOro CKENTHKA, YTO 3arpOOHBIN MUp CyIecTByeT. YesuieHmxkep
CHayaja CMEETcs, a IIOTOM CaM OKa3bIBA€TCsl Ha CIIMPUTUYECKOM CEaHCe, Ie MPOMCXOOUT TO, UTO
He nofiaéres o0bsicHenuio. Konan Jloiin Hanvcan 3Ty KHUTY B 1926 rofy, y&e moclie CMepTH ChIHa,
Y BJIOKWJI B He€ CBOIO Bepy B cnupuTu3M. CIOKeT JepKHUT B HANpPSKEHUH, U Bbl HE 3aMevaeTe, Kak
AHIJIMICKUI CTAHOBUTCS MIOHSATHEE C KaXk/J0M CTPAHULICH.

Chymaiite B HaylIHMKaX 4epe3 IpOrpaMMy-03BYUKY, 3aHUMAsCh IOBCEITHEBHBIMU A€IaMU —
OWJIMHTBA CO3/IAET SA3BIKOBYIO Cpefy, KaK B JIETCTBE, KOIJIa Bbl OCBAaMBAJIM POTHON sI3bIK. UuTtaiite
rj1a3aMi — 3TO JAET FPAMOTHOCTb..

© Cawmoiinos A.T'., 2026r.

Arthur Conan Doyle Aptyp Konan Hoiin
Land of Mists Ctpana TymaHOB

Chapter I I'naa I

In which special correspondents begin work B koTopoil crierasibHble KOppeCHOHIEHTHI ITPU-
CTYyMaloT K padore

It is common knowledge that Professor Challenger's name has been used in the most tactless
manner in recent fiction. O0men3BecTHO, 4To MM Tpodeccopa YeieHKkepa HEOTHOKPATHO
UCIIONB30BAJIOCh B HOBEHINEH OeuieTpucTuke cambiM OecTakTHBIM oOpasoMm. The daring author
placed him in unthinkable romantic situations to see how he would react. [lep3kuii aBTop rnomemian
€ro B HCMBICJIMMBIE POMAHTUYCCKUE CUTYAllNH, ‘{TO6I)I MOrIAACTb, KaK TOT K 9TOMY OTHECETCA. The
reaction was immediate. Peakius nocnenoBasia HezameutebHO. The scientist brought the writer
to court for libel, made an unsuccessful attempt to confiscate the ill-fated book, caused a pogrom on
Sloane Street, twice personally threatened the author and, as a result, lost his position as a lecturer
at the London School of Subtropical Hygiene. Yuensiii npuBniek nucaress 3a KJI€BeTy, IpeAIpUHsLI
HEYJauyHYIO TONBITKY KOH(PUCKOBATh 3JI0MOMYYHYIO KHUTY, YCTPOWJI 1norpom Ha CJIOyH-CTpUT, JBa-
Kbl IMYHO YTPOXKajl aBTOPY U B pe3yJbTaTe MoTepsil MeCTO JieKTopa B JIOHIOHCKOH HIKoJie CyOTpo-
nuyeckou rurueHsl. And yet, it can be said that everything turned out quite peacefully. 1, onnaxko,
MOXHO CKa3aTh, YTO BCe 0OOIUIOCH eIlle JOCTATOYHO MHUPHO.

The fact is that the professor had become somewhat depressed lately. [leno B Tom, 4TO 3a
nocnenHee Bpemsi npodeccop kak-to cHuK. His enormous shoulders had hunched over. Orpomusie
ey ero ccytyauck. Gray hair had begun to flash in his thick Assyrian beard, his gaze had lost its
former aggressiveness, and although his voice still boomed loudly, its owner no longer sought to drown
out everyone around him. B accupwmiickoii okiaaucroi O6opone OnecHy a ceauHa, B3I yTpaTuil
OBbLITYIO arpecCMBHOCTD, a TOJIOC XOTh M PACKATHCTO I'peMe Mo-NpekKHEMY, HO Telepb ero XO3siMH
HE CTpeMWJICS yKe 3arTylliuTb Bcex BOKpYyr. And yet, the professor remained dangerous, and those
around him understood this with alarm. 1 Bce ke mpodeccop ocTaBajicsi onacHbIM, U OKPYKaloliye
¢ TpeBoro monumMasu 3t1o. The volcano had not gone out, but merely lain dormant, as evidenced by
the constant sullen grumbling that threatened a new eruption. Bynkan He moTtyx, a JMiib 3aTanics,
0 YeM T'OBOPWUJIO MTOCTOSIHHOE YTPIOMOE BOpUaHUe, rpo3uBliiee HOBBIM u3Bep:xkeHueM. Life had taught
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the professor a lot, but he continued to resist its lessons. Ku3np Hayumia npogeccopa MHOromy, HO
OH TIPOJIOJIKAJT COMTPOTUBIISITHCS €€ YPOKaM.

A change occurred in him after a certain event, namely, after the death of his beloved wife.
[epemeHna mpou3omnuia B HEM TOCJe OMPENeIeHHOr0 COOBITHSI, @ UMEHHO — TIOCJIe CMEPTH JTI0Ou-
Mot skeHbl. A small woman, like a bird, made a nest in the heart of this giant. ManeHbkasi xeH-
IIMHA, CJIOBHO MTUYKA, CBUJIA THE3/IBIIIKO B ceplie 3Toro Beaukana. He, as often happens with strong
people, treated this weak creature with special tenderness and care. OH e, Kak 3TO 4acTo ObIBaeT ¢
CHJIbHBIMU JTIOIbMH, OTHOCHJICSI C OCOOEHHOM HEKHOCTBIO U 3a00TIIMBOCTHIO K 9TOMY C1aboMy cO3/1a-
Huwo. By giving, she, like all meek and tactful women, received everything. OtnaBasi, oHa, KaKk Bce
KPOTKHE U TAKTUYHbIE KEHILMHBI, NTony4dasa Bce. And therefore, when his wife suddenly died of flu
complicated by pneumonia, the scientist seemed to be struck forever. I motomy, korja ’eHa HEOKHU-
JAaHHO yMepJia OT OCJIOKHUBIIIETOCsI THEBMOHUEH TPUTITA, YUSHBIH, Ka3aI0Ch, ObUT CpakeH HaBCer/a.
But he still got up, smiling sadly, like a knocked out boxer, ready for new rounds with Fate. Ho on Bce
KE MOAHAJICA, IMeYaIbHO YCMEXaACh, KaK HOKayTI/IpOBaHHbIﬁ 6OKC€p, TOTOBBIN K HOBBIM payHaam C
Cynp0Ooii. However, this was already a different person, and if not for the help and care of his daughter
Enid, the scientist might never have recovered from the blow. OmHako 310 OB yKe qPYroi YeaoBek,
U, eciii Obl He TIOMOIIb 1 3200Ta ero Jovepu DHU, YUeHbIH, BO3MOXHO, HUKOT/IAa HE ONPABHJICS Obl
ot ymapa. It was she, knowing what could interest her father’s passionate, competitive nature, who
slipped him various facts and information and finally succeeded in getting him back into life. UmenHO
OHa, 3Hasi, YeM MOXKHO 3aMHTEPECOBATh CTPACTHYIO, CKJIOHHYIO K COTIEPHIUYECTBY HATYpy OTLIA, MOA-
COBBIBaJIa €My pasHble (hbaKThl M MH(POPMAIIUIO 1 TI0OUIIACh, HAKOHEII, TOTO, YTO OH BHOBb BKJTIOUMJICS
B %u3Hb. Only when her father again became interested in arguments, flared up with his old hatred
for journalists and began to grumble in vain at those around him, did she calm down, realizing that he
was on the road to recovery. Tosbko Korga oTelr OnsTh MOYYBCTBOBAI MHTEPEC K CIIOpPaM, BOCIIBLIAT
ObLIIOI HEHABHCTHIO K )KYPHAIMCTAM U HayaJl BOPYATh MOYEM 3ps1 Ha OKPYKAIOIIHX, OHA YCTIOKOMJIACh,
IMOHAB, YTO OH Ha ITIYTU K BbI3JOPOBJICHUIO.

Enid Challenger was an extraordinary girl and certainly deserved to have a few lines dedicated
to her. Duun Yemnenmxkep ObUla HEOOBIKHOBEHHON NEBYIIKOW M, HECOMHEHHO, 3acyXWjia TOro,
YTOOBI el MOCBATUIM HeCKOJIbKO cTpoK. From her father she inherited raven-black hair, and from her
mother blue eyes and snow-white skin. OT oTi1a OHa yHacJie/loBajia BOJIOCH 1IBeTa BOPOHOBA KPbLIa, a
OT MaTepy — ToJTyOble Ia3a u 6eocHeKHYI0 KoxKy. She was perhaps not a beauty, but wherever she
appeared, all eyes were directed towards her. Ona, moxany#i, He ObUIa KpacaBUIIeH, HO, T/ie Obl OHAa HU
MOSIBJIsLIACh, BCE B3MVIsAbl YCTpeMIISUIUCH K Hel. She seemed quieter than water below the grass, but
her spirit was strong. OHa Ka3ajach THIIIe BOAbI HUXE TPaBbl, HO AyX ee Obu1 cuiieH. From childhood
she had a choice: C nerctBa y Hee ObuT BBHIOOP: either to oppose herself to her father and become an
individual, or to yield to his pressure and turn into a puppet. MO0 MPOTHUBOIIOCTABUTH ceOsl OTILY U
CTaTh JITYHOCTHIO, JINOO YCTYMUTD €ro HAropy U MpeBpaTuThcsl B MaproHeTKy. She had enough skill
to remain herself, giving in to her father when he was overwhelmed, and showing firmness in more
prosperous times. Y Hee XBaTWJIO YMEHHUsI OCTaThCsl COOOM, yCTymasi OTIy, KOIJla Ha TOrO HaKaThl-
BaJIO, U MIPOSIBJISASE TBEPIOCTh B OoJsiee OraromonyyHele BpeMeHa. In recent years, feeling that it was
becoming increasingly difficult for her to maintain independence, she began to work. B nocnennue
rOfIbl, YyBCTBYSI, UTO €l CTAHOBUTCSI BCE TPYAHEE COXPAHSTh HE3aBUCUMOCTb, OHA Havyasia padoTaTh.
Writing for London newspapers, the girl succeeded so much in journalism that her the name became
famous on Fleet Street. [lonuceiBas B IOHAOHCKHE ra3eThl, IEBYIIKA HACTOJIBKO IIPEyCIIena B KypHa-
JIMCTUKE, YTO €€ UMS CTalo U3BeCTHHIM Ha ®Pnut-cTput. In this enterprise she was greatly assisted
by an old friend of her father's, Mr. Edward Malone of the Daily Gazette. B atom npeanpustuu
el OYeHb TOMOT JAaBHUU APYT OTia, Muctep Dayapa Menoyn u3 e razert. whose name may
already be familiar to the reader. , uMs KOTOpPOro, BO3MOXHO, ye 3HakoMO yutatesio. In Malone
one could still recognize the Irish athlete who had once successfully performed in an international
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rugby match, although life had battered him considerably. B MenoyHe eriie MOXHO OBUIO y3HATh TOTO
aTieTa-upiaH/la, KOTOPHIA B CBOE BPeMsI YCIIEIITHO BBICTYTIANI B MEXKIyHAPOJHOM Marde perOncToB,
XOTS KU3Hb U3psiIHO noTpenaia ero. He had changed since he had put away his boots. On uzmenuics
C Tex mop, Kak yopai c mia3 gonoi O6ytcel. But although his muscles had noticeably weakened and
his joints had become ossified, his brain still worked perfectly. Ho xots1 Myckynarypa ero 3aMeTHoO
clasia, a CycTaBbl OKOCTEHE M, MO3I TIo-TipekHeMy padotai npeoranaHo. The youth had become a
man. lOHoma npeBparuicsa B Myxuuty. Outwardly he had changed little, except that his moustache
had become thicker, his waist had become rounder, and wrinkles had cut across his forehead - traces
of the new conditions of life in the post-war world. BHeltHe oH Majio nepeMeHusIcs, pa3Be YTo YCbl
CTaJI TIOTYIIE, OKPYIJIMJIACH TANIHs, a JI0O IMPOpe3aii MOPIMHBI — CJIE/Ibl HOBBIX YCJIOBHI )KU3HH B
nocneBoeHHoM Mupe. He was already known as a well-known journalist and a promising young writer.
OH c1bLT yKe U3BECTHBIM JKYPHAJIMICTOM M TIOJAIONIMM HaJJekKIbl MOJIOIBIM rucatesieM. It seemed to
many It was strange that Malone was still a bachelor, but recently there was hope that Enid Challenger
would correct this omission. MHOrMM Ka3aJioch CTPaHHBIM, UTO MeJIOyH Bce ellie OCTaBaJICs XOJIOCTsI-
KOM, HO B IOC/IefHee BpeMsI MOSIBIJIACH HAZIEK/1a, YTO DHUA YelieHKep UCIIPABUT 3TO YIyILICHHUE.
Needless to say, they were great friends? CtouT i1 100aBIATE, YTO OHU OBUTH OOJIBIIIUMU APY3bsMU?

It was a Sunday evening in October; Bbi1 BOcKpecHbIl OKTIOpbCcKHii Beuep; the first lights were
glittering in the fog that had hung over London since morning. B HaBucieMm emie ¢ yrpa Hag Jlonao-
HOM TyMmaHe moOieckuBaiu nepsbie oroHbku. The windows of Professor Challenger's fourth-floor
flat in Victoria West Gardens were thickly shrouded in fog. OxHa ueTBepTOro 3Taxa KBapTupbl Ipo-
(peccopa Yemienmxepa Ha Buktopua-Yact-I'apeHc MI0THO OKyThIBaia TyMaHHast mriia. The faint
noise of passing traffic could be heard from below, but the street itself remained invisible - only a
vague reflection spoke of its existence. CHU3y JOHOCHIICS CTaOBIi LITyM MPOE3KABIIETO TPAHCIIOPTA,
HO cama yJuIa OCTaBaJlach HEBUAMMON — JIMIIIb HESICHBIN OTOJIECK TOBOPHII O €€ CyIIeCTBOBAHUM.
Professor Challenger was sitting by the fireplace, his hands in his pockets and his large, bandy legs
stretched out towards the fire. ITpodpeccop Yennenaxep cuaen y KaMuHa, 3aCyHYB PyKH B KApMaHbl U
BBITSIHYB K OTHIO KpyITHble KpuBoBathlie Horu. He was dressed with the carelessness of a true genius:
Oper oH ObUT ¢ HEOPEKHOCTBIO UCTUHHOTO TeHust: a shirt with a loose collar, a dark burgundy tie
tied in a large knot and a black corduroy jacket. pyOarika co cBOOOTHBIM BOPOTHUYKOM, TEMHO-00P-
JIOBBIH, 3aBSI3aHHBIA OOJIBIIIM Y3JIOM TaJICTYK W BEJIbBETOBBIN NMUIKaK uepHoro mneeta. All together,
including his full beard, created the appearance of an aging representative of bohemia. Bce Bme-
CTe, BKJTIOYast OKJIAUCTYI0 OOPOy, CO3/1aBajio OOJHMK CTapeioliero npeacrapurelis Ooremsl. Nearby,
already ready to go, His daughter was sitting there, wearing a black dress with a short skirt, a round
hat and other fashionable things, under which women manage to hide the beauty with which nature
has generously endowed them. Psiiom, yske rotoBast K BBIXOY, CHJIEJIA €ro JI0Yb, Ha Hell ObLJIO YepHoe
TIaThe ¢ YKOPOYEHHOH I00KOM, Kpyriasi IUISANKA U TPOYNe MOJHbIE IITYYKH, MO KOTOPHIMU KEH-
IIUHBI YMYIPSIIOTCSI CKPBIBATh TY KPacoTy, KOTOPOM UX HIeapo ogapuia npupoaa. Malone stood by
the window, holding his hat in his hands, waiting for her. ¥ okna, nepxa B pykax LUIAIMy, CTOSI,
noxxkuaas ee, MeyoyH.

“Enid, I think we should go.” — DHu, MHe kaxercsi, Ham nopa uaru. “It’s almost seven,” he
said. Yxe mouru cemb, — cKazai oH. They were writing a series of articles together about London
churches and religious sects, and so every Sunday they went to a new place, preparing the next article
for the newspaper. OHM TTCAJTU COBMECTHO CEpPUIO CTaTel O JIOHJOHCKUX LIEPKBSIX U PETUTHO3HBIX
CEeKTax ¥ MOTOMY KaX/10€ BOCKPECEHbE OTIPABJISIIMCH B HOBOE MECTO, TOTOBSI OUYEPEHON MaTepua
151 Ta3€THlI.

- There's still plenty of time until eight, Ned. — Jlo Bockmu eitie yitmMa Bpemenu, Hap.

— Sit down, sir! — Ilpucaxusaiitec, cap! Sit down! IlpucaxuBaiitecs! — boomed
Challenger, tugging at his beard, a clear sign that his mood was deteriorating. — 3arynen Yemnnen-
IKep, OMIUIIbIBast O0pPOLy — SIBHBIHA MPU3HAK TOTO, YTO Y HEro mopTurcst Hactpoerue. — Nothing
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irritates me more than a man standing behind me. — HuuTo Tak He BHIBOTUT MeHs U3 ceOsl, Kak
YeJIOBEeK, CTOSIIIMKA y MeHs 3a cnuHoi. It’s an atavism, undoubtedly, the fear of being hit over the
head with a club or having a dagger thrust into the back, but it’s a feeling you can’t cope with. Heco-
MHEHHBIH aTaBU3M, CTPaXx, 4TO TeOs1 CTYKHYT I10 T'OJIOBe JyOMHOM WITH BCAIAT KUHKAJ B CIIUHY, HO C
3TUM 4YyBCTBOM He cripaButhcs. There you are. Bot Tak. And for heaven’s sake, put down your hat!
W pagu Bcero csitoro, nonoxkure muisAny! You look as if you were late for a train. A To y Bac Takou
B/, Oy/ITO BBI OTA3/IbIBaeTe HA MOE3I.

— The usual state of a journalist. — OObYHOE cocTosiHue xypHamcrta. If we don’t hurry,
the train will leave without us. Ecri Mbl He Oyzem crnemmtsb, rmoe3 yiaeT 6e3 Hac. Enid began to
understand this. Duua Hauana 3To nonuMath. However, you are right about one thing — we still have
a lot of time. Bripouem, B 0JJHOM BbI ITPaBbl — BPEMEHU Y HAC €Ille MHOTO.

“Do you have far to go?” — Bam ganeko exars? asked Challenger. — cripocun Yesnenpxep.

Enid consulted her notebook. Duup cBepuIach ¢ 3aNMMCHON KHUKKOM.

— We have already been to seven places. — MpI yxe noObiBamu B cemu Mectax. First of
all, to Westminster Abbey, for the most magnificent service; IIpexne Bcero, B BectrmuHcTepckom
ab0arcTBe, Ha caMOU TIBIIIIHOM CITyX)0e; we were also at St. Agatha's, the so-called high church, and
at the Tudor, the low church. b Takxke y CBATON Arathl, B TaK Ha3bIBa€MOI BBICOKOU IIEPKBH, U
B TionopoBckoit — Hu3koi. We visited the Catholics at Westminster Cathedral, the Presbyterians on
Endell Street, and the Unitarians in Gloucester Square. [Tocetunu karonnkoB B BectMuHcTepckom
cobope, TIpecBUTepraH — Ha DHJIEIUI-CTPUT U yHUTapreB — Ha [ toctep-ckBep. But today we wanted
something unusual, and we decided to go to the spiritualists. Ho ceromHsi Ham 3axoTenoch 4ero-To
HEOOBIYHOTO, U Mbl PEIIINA OTIPABUTHCS K CIIUPUTYAIIHICTAM.

Challenger snorted fiercely like an enraged bull. Yennenpxep cBuperno (blpkHy1, Kak pa3b-
SIPEHHBIN OBIK.

“Next week you’ll probably be drawn to a madhouse,” he said. — Ha cnenyioiieit Henesne Bac,
MOKaJTyi, TIOTSIHET B CyMAacCIIeANIUi oM, — cKa3aa oH. “Are you trying to tell me, Malone, that
these madmen have their own church?” — He xotuTe i1 BBl cKka3zaTb, MeJIOyH, 4TO y 9TUX Oe3yMIIeB
€CTb CBOSI LIEPKOBb?

“I' have made a special study of this matter,” replied Malone. — {I crieriiagibHO 3aHUMAJICSI STUM
BOIIPOCOM, — OTBeTcTBOBaJ MenoyH. “My usual tactic is to first study the bare facts and figures.
— Most 0ObIuHasi TAKTUKA — CHa4ajia U3y4uThb ronsie (paktel U nudpsl. In Great Britain we have
over four hundred registered churches. B BenukoOprtanuu y Hac CBbIIIe YETHIPEXCOT 3apErUCTPH-
POBaHHBIX LIEPKBEN.

Challenger snorted so loudly that it seemed as if a whole herd of ferocious bulls were grazing
nearby. YesneHmkep pacbipkacs Tak, 4To, Ka3ajaoch, MOOIM30CTH MACETCs IIEJI0e CTaJ0 CBUPETIbIX
OBIKOB.

— Human stupidity is truly boundless! — I'mynocts monckas mouctune Oecripenensia!l Homo
sapiens! Homo sapiens! Homo idioticus! Homo idioticus! Who are they praying to? Komy onu tam
monsatcs? Spirits? yxam?

- That's what we have to find out. — Bot 310 Ham u npeacrout BeisicHUTh. Actually, that's
what the article itself will be about. Co6cTBeHHO, 00 3TOM U OyaeT cama crarths. [ share your attitude
towards them, but Atkinson from St. Mary's Hospital, with whom I recently spoke, thinks differently.
Sl paznensio Balie K HUIM OTHOIIEHHE, a BOT ATKMHCOH U3 OonbHUIB CBATONM Mapuu, ¢ KOTOPHIM s
HelaBHO OeceioBasl, qymMaeT uHade. And yet he is a rising star of surgery. A Befib OH BOCXOJSIIAsI
3B€3/]a XUPYpPIruu.

— I've heard of him. — Casimian o Hem. He seems to be a specialist in cerebrospinal surgery?
Kaxercs1, cienmanuct no nepedpocnmHaibHOl xupyprun? — Absolutely right. — CoepitieHHO
To4HO. Very balanced and competent. OueHb ypaBHOBeIlIeHHBII U komneTeHTHbIN. He is considered a
great specialist in psychic research—spiritualism also belongs to this field of knowledge. Cuuraercs
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OOJBIIIMM CHEUATIMCTOM B MICUXUYECKUX MCCIACIOBAHUSX — K 9TOW OONACTH 3HAHWSI OTHOCUTCS U
CIIUPUTYAJIA3M.

- What a field of knowledge! — Toxe MHe oOacTh 3HaHWMS !

- At least, that’s what is generally believed. — Bo BcsikoMm cityuyae, Tak npuHATO cuutath. He
himself takes such things very seriously. Cam oH OTHOCHTCS K MOIOOHBIM BEIllaM BeChbMa CEPbE3HO.
I consulted him when I needed the necessary information. I KOHCYIbTUpPOBAJICS C HUM, KOTI/Ia MHE
notpedoBaach HyxkHas nH(popmarus. He is familiar with their literature. O 3HaKOM C UX JHTEepa-
Typoii. And do you know what he told me? U 3Haere, uyto oH MHe cka3an? These people are the
pioneers of humanity! 1 o1 — NUOHEPH YyeaoBevecTBa!

"Bedlam is their place," growled Challenger. — B bemyiame um mecto, — nipopbiuan YesieH-
mxep. "And what does literature have to do with it?" — U npu yem 31eck ureparypa? What other
literature do they have there? Kakas emie Tam y Hux simteparypa?

- This is a special article. — 1o ocobas cratbsa. Atkinson has five hundred volumes on this
subject, and yet he complained that much was missing from his library. ¥ AtkuHcona no stomy
BOIPOCY MATHCOT TOMOB, U OH BCE K€ KAJIOBAJICA, UTO B €ro OMOIMOTEKe MHOTOE OTCYTCTBYeT. There
is extensive spiritualistic literature in French, German, and Italian, not counting ours. CyriecTByer
OOIIMpHAsT CIMPUTYTUCTHYECKAs] TUTepaTypa Ha (PpaHIy3CKOM, HEMEIIKOM, UTAJTbTHCKOM SI3bIKAX,
HE cuuTad Hallero.

“Thank God we’re not the only ones with crazies.” — CnaBa Bory, 4ro rncuxu BoasiTcsi He
TonbKo y Hac. What nonsense! Hy u ramimarss! “Have you read anything, Father?” — A Tbl unran
4yTo-HUOYb, oTel? asked Enid. — cnipocmiia Duup.

- Oh, come on! — Bor eme! I don’t have time to satisfy even half of my truly scientific interests.
V meHs Het BpPEMCHU, IITO6bI YAOOBJIETBOPUTD XOTHA 6bI MOJIOBMHY MOUX UCTUHHO HAYYHBIX HUHTECPECOB.
What nonsense you’re talking, Enid! Kakoi B3nop 11 Hecelb, Duun! - Forgive me, Father. — Ipo-
cry, orerl. But you were so convincing... I thought you knew something. Ho Tbl ObUT Tak yOequTesieH. ..
S mogymasa, Tel 4TO-TO 3HAEIIb.

Challenger turned his massive head and gave his daughter a withering look. Yesnenpxep kpy-
TaHYJI CBOeW MaCCUBHOH TOJIOBOW ¥ OPOCHJT HA 10Yb UCTICTIEIISIONIUIA B3IJISI.

— A man endowed with a logical mind and a first-class intellect immediately perceives where
the truth is and where nonsense; — YenoBek, HaJeJICHHBIN JOTMYECKUM YMOM U TIEPBOKJIACCHBIM
MHTEJUJIGKTOM, cpa3y NOHUMAET, IJle UICTUHA, a Tjie — B3710p; he does not need to go into the essence
of the matter. eMy He 00s3aTe/IbHO YIIyONIAThCA B CyIlecTBO Bormpoca. Do you think I must study
mathematics thoroughly in order to declare the man mistaken who proves that two and two make
five? Ilo-TBOEMY, 51 OMKEH JIOCKOHAJIBHO M3YYUTh MAaTEMATHKY, YTOObI 3asIBUTh 00 OIIMOKe Yeso-
BeKa, JIOKa3bIBaloIlero, uyto asa u apa — nsath? Should I go back to physics and destroy my set of
Principia because some knave or fool asserts that a table can rise into the air despite the existence of
the law of gravitation? MosxeT, MHEe CHOBa 3acecTb 3a (PU3UKY U YHUUTOXHUTH HAOOp cBoux Principia
n3-3a TOro, 4to KaKOU-TO MOIIIEHHUK WJIA AypaK yTBEPKOACT, 6y,JITO CTOJI MOXET IIOAHUMAThCA B
BO3/IyX, HECMOTp$I Ha CylllecTBOBaHue 3akoHa TsroteHus? Is it really necessary to study five hundred
volumes to rise to the level of a policeman who can always figure out who is in front of him - a knave
or an honest man? Heyenu Hy)KHO U3y4YUTh MSATHCOT TOMOB, YTOOBI JOPACTH A0 YPOBHSI TMOJHILIEH-
CKOT'0, KOTOPBII Bceraa pa3oepeTcs, KTO Nepei HUM — MOIIIEHHUK WM YecTHhIN yenoBek? Enid, |
am ashamed of you! DHun, MHe CTBIIHO 3a TeOs!

The daughter laughed cheerfully. Tous Becesno 3acmestyiach.

- Dad, stop growling at me. — Ilana, npekparu psryath Ha MeHs. I give up. Cratocs. To tell
you the truth, I think so too. [1o npaBze roBopsi, s To’xke Tak JyMalo.

— And yet they are supported by very worthy people, — said Malone. — U Bce xe ux noaaep-
KUBAIOT BECbMa JJOCTOMHbBIE JIoau, — npousHec Menoyn. — What do you say about Lodge, Crookes
and other respectable citizens? — Yro Bb ckaxete o Jlogxke, Kpykce u nmpounx yBakaembIX rpaxkia-
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Hax? — Don’t make a fool of yourself, Malone. — He ctpoiite u3 ce6s nypaka, MenoyH. Even great
people have their weak points. 1 y Benmkux ecth cadble cToponbl. A kind of soreness on common
sense. CBoero poga 0CKOMUHa Ha 3ApaBbiil cMbic. Suddenly you fall into idiocy. Heoxxunanso Bria-
naeirs B uauotusM. Which is what happened to these people. UTo v mpou3011LI0 ¢ STUMH JIIOIBMHU.
No, Enid, I am not familiar with their evidence, and I do not intend to become familiar with it: Her,
DHUJ, s HE 3HAKOM C UX JOKa3aTeJbCTBAMM, JIa U He COOMpAOCh 3HAKOMUThCS: there are obvious
things. cymectByioT oueBuanble Bemy. If you constantly review all sorts of old stuff, when will you
deal with new problems? Eciu noctosiHHO nepecMaTpuBaTh BCSIKOE CTapbe, KOIZA K€ 3aHMMAaThCs
HoBbIMU TIpoOiemamu? Everything has long been clear, the evidence here is common sense, English
law and the support of all sensible Europeans. Bce naBHO sicHO, noka3aTeabCTBaMu 3[1ECh CITyKaT
3[IpaBblii CMbICII, aHIJIMICKUIN 3aKOH U MOJIEPKKA BCEX 3APABOMBICIISIIUX €BPOMEHLIEB.

“I see,” Enid responded. — IloHsiTHO, — OTO3Baach DHU/L.

“However,” the professor continued, “I am ready to admit that sometimes we are dealing with
forgivable errors.” — OaHako, — rpoaokal npogeccop, — roToB MPU3HATh, YTO MHOT/Ia Mbl IMEEM
AeJIO C POCTUTETbHBIMU 320y K ICHUSMH.

His voice became quieter, and his expressive grey eyes stared sadly into space. ['osoc ero 3a3By-
YaJjl TUIIE, a BHIPA3UTEIbHBIE Cephle I1a3a MeYaibHO YCTaBHUIIUChH B POCTPAHCTBO.

“I know of cases where the most powerful intellect—my own, for example—failed for a
moment. — ¢ 3Ha0 ciyyad, KOrga MOIIHEHIMIA UHTEJIEKT — MOUM COOCTBEHHBIN, HApUMep, —
Ha KaKkoe-TO MCHOBEHHE CaBaJl.

Malone felt that there was something interesting hidden in the professor's words. Menoyn
MOYYBCTBOBAJ, UTO B CJIOBaX Mpodeccopa KPOeTcsi HeUTO MHTEPECHOE.

- And what then, sir? — U 4to0 *e, cap?

Challenger hesitated. Yennenmkep komnedaics. He seemed to be struggling with himself. On,
Kazajock, 6oporcs ¢ codoit. He found it difficult to speak. Emy 6bu10 TpymHo rooputs. But, plucking
up his courage, he, as if throwing aside his doubts, began to tell his story. Ho, HabpaBiuch MykecTBa,
OH, KaK Obl OTKMHYB OT ceOsl COMHEHHU S, IIPUCTYITUI K paccKasy.

“You don’t know anything about this, Enid.” — TbI HU4ero He 3Haenb 00 3trom, Duuj. It’s a very
personal experience. 9To oueHb JIMuHOE TniepexkuBanue. However, it’s probably nonsense. Bripouewm,
HaBepHsKa, yenyxa. Later, [ would blush with shame every time I remembered how I almost believed
this nonsense. [ToTom 51 BCAKUM pa3 3a/IMBAJICSI KPACKOM CThIJIA, CTOUJIO MHE TOJIBKO BCIOMHUTD, KaK
s1 9yTh ObLIO He TIoBepwJI B 3TOT Ope1. Even the most seasoned people can be taken by surprise. daxe
CaMBIX 3aKAJICHHBIX JIIOAEH MOXKHO 3aCTaTh BPACILIOX.

- Yes, and what then, sir? — Jla, u 4to xe, cap?

— It all happened after my wife’s death. — Bce npou3soruio nocie cMepTy Moeit skeHbl. You
knew her, didn’t you, Malone? Bsi Benb 3Ha/u ee, MesoyH? And you can understand how I felt then.
N mosxete noHsTh, KaKOBO MHE mpuIiuiock Toraa. It happened the night after the cremation... I can’t
remember it without horror. 9To ciyymioch B HOUb TOCE KpeMarun... He Mory BCroMuHaTh 00
aToM Oe3 yxkaca. The infinitely dear tiny body sank lower and lower, then tongues of flame licked it,
and the door slammed. beckoHeuHO JOpoOroe KpoleyHoe TeJIblle OMYCKaIoCh BCE HUKE, IOTOM €ro
JIM3HYNM SI3bIKM TUIAMEHH, W IBEpIIa 3aXJIOMHYJIACh.

Silent sobs shook the professor's large body, and he covered his eyes with his large, hairy
hands. Be33By4Hble pblIaHusI COTPSICATIM KPYITHOE TeJio mpodeccopa, OH MPUKPBUT I71a3a OOJIbIIUME
BOJIOCATHIMU PYKaMH.

— Why am I telling you this? — 3auem s TobKO pacckasbiBaio 06 atom? Well, it happened
that way. JlagHo, Tak yx Bbinuio. Let this be a lesson to you. So... That night — after the cremation
— I was sitting in the hall. I[Tycts 310 nocnyxur Bam ypokom Tak BOT... Toil HOUbIO — MOCIIE Kpe-
Manuu — 51 cujen B xowie. And she,” he pointed at Enid, “was sleeping next to me. A oHa, — OH
yKazajn Ha DHuj, — criaia psaasikoM. Right in the chair, poor little thing. ITpsimo B kpecie, GeqHast
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MaJtbiKa. You've been to our house in Rotherfield, Malone, haven’t you? Bel Bep ObiBasi B HarlieM
nome Ha Porepduna, MenoyH. It was a huge hall. Tam Ob11 orpomMueiimmii xosut. [ was sitting by the
fire, the room was plunged in semi-darkness, and my mind was plunged into darkness too. { cunen
y KaMHHa, KOMHaTa yTonajia B MOJIyThbMe, MU MOM pa3yM Toxe morpy3wics Bo Temy. I should have
woken my daughter and sent her to bed, but she slept so soundly, leaning back in the chair, that I
didn’t dare disturb her. HyHo Obl10 pa30yauTh 10Yb M OTIIPABUTH €€ B MIOCTEJIb, HO OHA TaK CJIAJKO
criasia, OTKUHYBILIHCH B Kpeciie, UTo s He penics ee OecriokouTb. It must have been about one in the
morning; bri10, HaBepHOE, 0KOJ10 Yacy Houd; I remember the moon was shining through the cloudy
glass. TOMHUTCS, JTyHa CBETUJIa CKBO3b MyTHOE cTekJio. I was sitting and I thought. 51 cunen u nymain.
And then I heard... - What, sir? A norom ycibimadn... — Yro, cap?

— Sounds. — 3Byku. At first, quiet, like the ticking of a clock. CHauana Tuxue, Bpoje TUKaHbsI
yacoB. Then louder and more distinct: [Torom rpomue u oryerusee: knock-knock-knock. Tyk-Tyk-
TyK. And then a strange thing happened — something from which gullible people later create legends.
W TyT cimyuniack cTpaHHas Belllb — TO, U3 YEro JIOBEPUMBBIE IO BIIOC/IEICTBUN CO3/IAIOT JICTCH/IbI.
I must say that my wife had a special way of knocking on the door. Hasio ckazarb, 4to y MOEH sKeHblI
OblTa ocoOeHHast MaHepa cTydaTh B aBepb. With her little fingers, she seemed to be beating out a
simple melody. CBoMMu MajieHbKMMHU NaJbYMKAMU OHA Kak Obl OTOMBAJIa HE3ATEHIIMBYIO MEJIOIMIO.
She got me used to it, and so we always knew about each other’s arrival. OHa u MeHs npuyuunia,
¥ TIOTOMY MBI BCerJa 3HaJId O Mpuxoje Apyr apyra. So, it seemed to me — after all, I was like a
madman then — that the knocks acquired a familiar rhythm. Tak BOT, MHE OYyAMIOCH — Be[Ib 51 ObLT
TOT/Ia KaK IMOMEIIaHHbIN, — YTO CTyKU oOpesu 3HakoMbIi putM. I tried to figure out where they were
coming from, but I couldn’t. { nbITanCs BBISICHUTH, OTKY/Ia OHU JOHOCSITCS, HO TaK U HE cymell. You
can, of course, imagine how I tried to establish their source. Bb1, KoHeUuHO, MOXkeTe ceOe Mpe/ICTaBUTh,
Kak s cTapajicsl yCTAaHOBUTb MX UCTOUHUK. According to my guess, it was somewhere upstairs. 1o
MOMM JIOTaJIKaM, OH HaxojauJscs riae-to HaBepxy. I lost track of time. { motepsin npencrapieHue o
Bpemenu. The knock was repeated at least ten times. CTyk OBTOPHWJICS HE MEHee JIECsITKa pas.

- Father, you never told me about this! — Ortel1, Tl HUKOTJa HE paccKa3bIBasl 00 3TOM!

- No. — Her. But I woke you up. Ho s pa3oynun te6s. And asked you to sit quietly with me.
W nonpocun nocuaets co MHOM THXO. - That's what I remember. — Bot 310 51 nomHio.

— We sat there, hiding like mice, but nothing happened again. — M#bl cuaenu 3aTauBIINCD,
KaK MBIIIIKH, HO OOJTbIIIe HUUETO He TOBTOPUJIOCh. It was all over. Bce koHumiiock. A typical deception
of the senses. OObuHBII 0OMaH 4yBCTB. Perhaps a bug had taken up residence in the tree, or the
ivy was rustling outside... The rhythm could have arisen in my inflamed brain. MoxeT, B nepese
3aBeJICs JKYUOK, WM TUTIONI IIeNeCTesl CHAPYXKH... PUTM MOr BOHUKHYTh U B MOEM BOCIaJ€HHOM
mosry. That's how a person falls into childhood and starts playing the fool. Bot Tak yenoBek Bnagaer
B JIETCTBO U HAUYMHAET BaJIATH Typaka. This incident became a lesson for me. DtoT ciyyait cran ans
MeHs ypokoM. I realized that feelings can deceive even the smartest of the smartest. I monsi, 4yto
YyBCTBA MOTYT OOMaHyTh Jake YMHEHIIEro U3 YMHEHIIHX.

- But how can you know, sir, for certain that it was not your wife? — Ho kak Bbl MOXkeTe 3HaTh,
C3P, C TOYHOCTHIO, UTO ITO He ObljTa Bala xeHa?

- Nonsense, Malone! — Yymibs, Menoyn! Nonsense! Yymib! I saw the flames engulf her. {1
BUJIEJ, Kak ruiams oxBatuiio ee. Well, what could have been left there? Hy, uro Tam Moriio ocrarbcs?

- Her soul. — Ee pyma. Spirit. [lyx.

Challenger shook his head sadly. Yemienaxkep TOCKJIMBO MOKavas rojIOBOM.

— My dear body disintegrated into its component parts: — Jloporoe MHe TeJlo pacnajioch Ha
COCTaBHbIE JIEMEHTHI: its gaseous part evaporated, and the solid particles burned out and turned to
dust. razoo6pa3Has ero 4acTh yJIeTy4IUsIach, a TBEPAbIe YACTUIIBI BHITOPEIU W IIPEBPATUIIKICH B Tpax.
It was the end. 1o 6bu1 KOHen. Nothing remained. Huuero He ocranocs. With death, everything
ends, Malone. Co cmepThio Bce koHuaeTcsi, MenoyH. Talk about the soul is a relic of the animism of
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the ancients. Pa3zroBopsl o ayie — 310 nepexuTok anumusMa japeBHux. Prejudice. [Ipenpaccynok.
Myth. Mud. I will tell you as a physiologist: Ckaxy kak ¢uzuosor: a person can be made to commit
crimes or achieve the heights of virtue by manipulating the blood vessels of the brain. uenoBeka
MOJXHO 3aCTaBUThb COBCPLIATL 3JIOACAHUA WJIN JOCTUYb BBICOT IIO6pOIl€TeJII/I nmyTemM MaHI/IHyJIHHI/Iﬁ C
cocygamu Mosra. I guarantee that as a result of the operation I will turn Jekyll into Hyde. I'apantupyio,
YTO B pe3ynbTare onepauuu s npespaity Ixekwis B Xaitga. Another will achieve the same through
hypnosis. Ipyroii goosercst Toro xe myteM runHo3a. Alcohol will do too. Asikoronb Toxe conper.
Or strong drugs. Vi cuibHOEHUCTBYIOIIME JIeKapcTBEHHBIE Tipenapathl. So these are all delusions,
Malone! Taxk uto Bce 310 3a0mmyxaenus, Menoyn! Fiction! Beigymku! There is no other life... night
- eternal night... long rest for the tired worker. [Ipyroii ’ku3Hu HeT... HOUb — BEYHAasl HOYb... JIOJTUI
OTIBIX IJIsl yCTaJIoro TpyxeHuka. - Sad philosophy. — IleuansHas punocopus.
- Better sad than false. — Jlyurne nevanpHasi, 4yemM JoKUBasl.
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KoHen 03HakoMuUTEJIbHOT0 (pparmMeHra.
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