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Xoturte untaTh [IxkoHa bakeHa Ha aHTJIMICKOM C MepeBooM? DTa KHUTa yCTPOeHa
TaK: KaxXJ10€ aHIJIMICKOE Mpe/JIOKEeHNEe Cpa3y COMPOBOXIAETCS PYCCKUM

TEeKCTOM. BBl He jie3eTe B ciioBapb U He TepsieTe HuTh. [Ipocto unrtaere — u
MOHUMAETE BCE C MEPBOM CTPAHUIIbL. « 3aIPETHBIN JIeC» — UCTOPUUECKUN POMaH

0 moJiofgoM cBsteHHuKe [IaBuae Cammuiiie, Kotoporo B 1640-e rofapsl OTIpaBUIM
B IJIyXOW IMOTIAHJCKUI Tpuxo. EMy NpuxoauTcsi IpOTUBOCTOSITH HE TOJIBKO
IIEPKOBHBIM JIpsI3raM, HO M TAWHBIM SI3BIYECKUM 00psiiaM, KOTOpble MECTHBIE
KUTEJIN CIPABJISIOT B JIECY. DTO HE XOPPOP U HE MUCTUKA B YUCTOM BUJIE — CKOpPEE
MJIOTHAsI UCTOpUYECKas TIpo3a O Bepe, CyeBepru U IieHe yoexaeHui. Jlekcruka
COBpEMEHHas1, MpeIoKeHUs sICHbIE, IJIaBbl KOpOTKMeE. 11 YTeHUsI Ha aHTJIMHACKOM
C MapaJuleTbHBIM ITePEeBOIOM — OTJIMYHBIN BbIOOp.ChyIaiiTe B HAyNTHUKAX Yepe3
POrpaMMYy-03BYUKY, 3aHUMAasICh TIOBCETHEBHBIMU JIeJIaMi — OMJIMHTBA CO3/IaET
SI3BIKOBYIO Cpelly, Kak B JETCTBE, KOIJla Bbl OCBAMBAJIM POAHOM sI3bIK. YuTaiite
rja3aMu — 3TO JIa€T rPaMOTHOCTb.
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Il. bBakeH. «3ampeTHbIH Jiec. AHIIIO-pyccKasi OMIMHTBa»

Xorute yntaTh [IxoHa bakeHa Ha aHITTUICKOM ¢ repeBoAOM? DTa KHUTA YCTPOEHa TaK: Kak10e
aHIJIMICKOE TIPeJJIOKEHUE cpa3y COITPOBOXKIAETCSl PYCCKUM TEKCTOM. Bbl He Jie3eTe B cioBapb U He
Tepsiere HUTh. [IpocTo unTaete — 1 MOHMMAETE BCE C MEPBOU CTPAHULIBL.

«3anpeTHbIi J1ec» — UCTOPUUECKUI POMaH O MOJIOJIOM cBsilieHHuKe [IaBuae Cammnuiuie, KoTo-
poro B 1640-e rogpl OTIpaBIiIv B ITTyXOH IOTIAHACKUE NipuxoA. EMy npuxoauTces mpoTUBOCTOSATh HE
TOJIBKO IIEPKOBHBIM JIPSI3TraM, HO Y TAlHBIM SI3bIY€CKUM 00psiiaM, KOTOpbIe MECTHbIE KUTENN CIPaB-
JISIIOT B JIECy. DTO HE XOPPOp M HE MUCTHKA B YMCTOM BUJI€ — CKOpEE IUIOTHASI UCTOPUYECKasi Ipo3a O
Bepe, CyeBepHH U lieHe yoeskieHni. JIekcrka coBpeMeHHast, MpeaioKeHus SICHbIE, TJIaBbl KOPOTKHE.
JI71s1 9TeHs Ha aHIJIMIACKOM C MapaijieIbHBIM IEPeBOJOM — OTJIMYHBIA BBIOOP.

Chymaiite B HaylIHMKaX 4epe3 IpOrpaMMy-03BYUKY, 3aHUMAsCh IOBCEIHEBHBIMU A€IaMU —
OUJIMHTBA CO3/IAET SA3BIKOBYIO Cpefy, KaK B JIETCTBE, KOIJIa Bbl OCBAaMBAJIM POTHON sI3bIK. UuTtaiite
rjla3aMi — 3TO AAET IPAMOTHOCTb.

© Cawmoiinos A.T'., 2026r.

John Buchan [I:xon baken
Forbidden Forest 3arnperHsiii jec

Asa did what was right in the eyes of the Lord... Aca nenan yrogHoe npen oyamu ['ocriona. . .
and rejected all the idols that they had made u oTBepr Bcex UI0/I0B, KOTOPBIX CAEIAIN

his fathers... The heights were not destroyed. oTIpI ero. .. BbICOTHI ke He ObLITM YHUUYTOXKEHBI.
Third Book of Kings 15:11-14 Tperbs kaura Llapcrs 15 11-14

Prologue ITposor

Time, my grandfather used to say, stood still in this mountain valley. Bpems, roBapuBasi moi
Je]l, 3aCThUIO B 9TOU ropHou jonuHe. But the truth of his saying died with him, and before the
first daisies on his grave had faded, a new world came knocking at the door. Ho uctunnocts ero
BBICKA3bIBAHHUA YMEPJIa BMECTEC C HUM, U HC YCIICJIN YBAHYTH IICPBLIC MAPrapuTKU Ha €ro MOruJie,
KaK HOBBIM MHpP BJIACTHO ToOCTyuascs B aBepb. That was thirty years ago, and we are reaping the
benefits of change. bbu10 3TO TpUAIIATE JIET HA3a/l, ¥ MBI TOKMHAEM TUTO/BI TiepeMeH. The name of the
parish has changed; Hazanue npruxona namenuiocs; the white church building, which had served the
community for more than two centuries, has been rebuilt in brick Gothic style; 6enoe 3n1anue Kupkw,
MpociykuBIee o0muHe Oosee AByX BEKOB, IEPECTPOUIIN, OTIAB MPEANIOUYTEHNE KUPITUIHON TOTHKE;
a railway line has been built along the Aller, which every summer faithfully brings holidaymakers
from towns located a hundred miles away. B1oib AJjiepa NpoNoKWIN KeJE3HOIOPOKHYIO BETKY, 1O
KOTOPOH Ka)kI0€ JIETO UCIPABHO MPUE3KAIOT OTABIXAOIIKE U3 TOPOIOB, PACIIONOKEHHBIX 32 COTHIO
muib otciofa. Below Stag Hill are houses and shops clustered together, there is also a boarding
school with a very good reputation, two hotels, converted to meet new requirements, a garage and a
bank. I[Toxg OneHpbUM XOIMOM CTPYIMIJIMCH JOMA M Mara3uHbl, TaM ke CTOSIT IIKOJIa-MHTEPHAT C OYEHb
XOpOIHCfI pCHYTaHI/Ieﬁ, ABE I'OCTUHUIIBI, IEPEACTAHHLIE B COOTBETCTBUH C HOBBIMU Tpe6OBaHI/IHMI/I,
rapax u 6a"k. The old settlement has lost all importance, giving way to the new town that has grown
up around the station; Ctapoe rnocesyieHue MoTepsio BCAKYI0 BaXHOCTh, YCTYIIMB HOBOMY TOpOAY,
BBIpOCILIEMY BOKPYT BOK3asa; however, it has long ceased to be a village with thatched buildings,
randomly scattered along the mountain river. BlipoyeM, OHO JIaBHO IePecTasio ObITh JePEBEHBKOU C
KPBITBIMH COJIOMOM TIOCTPOMKAMU, OCIIOPSIIOYHO pa3dpOCAaHHBIMU BJIOJIb TOPHOU peku. It must be
the enemy of the human race who has sharpened the river bed into embankments as smooth as sewer
drains and thrown a reinforced concrete bridge across it, simultaneously replacing the thatch on the
roofs with gray-green slate. He nHaue kak Bpar pojia 4ejioBe4eCcKOro 3aToUmI pycjio PeUK B POBHbIE,
KaK CTOKM KaHaJIM3alliH, HaOepexkHble U MepeOpoCcHi Yepe3 Hee kesle300eTOHHbBIA MOCT, MOIYTHO
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3aMEHHUB COJIOMY Ha Kpbllllax cepo-3eseHbiM 1depom. Only the ruins of the ancient kirk remained
untouched - I can see them as if they were today: Jlumib pa3BajiuHbl IpeBHEN KUPKHU OCTAIUCH HETPO-
HYTBIMM — BMKY MX Kak ceiuac: standing in thickets of sorrel and nettles, surrounded by a cracked
stone fence laid without mortar, protecting only from curious sheep wandering from Crossbasket.
CTOAIT B 3apOCIISAX IIaBENsl U KPAIUBbI, OKPYKEHHBIE PACTpPECKaBIIEHCs, CJIOKEHHON Oe3 pacTBopa
KaMEHHOU Orpajiou, 3allMIIaoIe pa3Be YTo OT JIOOOIMBITHBIX OBell, 3a0penatorumx u3 Kpoccoac-
KeTa.

The old families that lived here are gone, even their names have been forgotten. bosbinie Het
OOMTaBIIIMX 371eCh CTAPUHHBIX CEMEHNCTB, Jake X MMeHa ycriesu o3aosiThest. Long before I was born
the Hawkshaws, who owned Calydon Castle, had vanished; 3amomnro 10 Moero posxaeHust mponaiu
Xokioy, Branesive Kaimaonckum 3amkom; though there still lingered for a long time one worthy
family, who had migrated to this region from Edinburgh in the seventeenth century, but they too were
driven out by a flood of rough newcomers from the West. XoTs1 B HeM eliie A0JITO Kuja OfgHa JOCTOU-
Hasi CeMbs, TIePECceMBINAsACS B 3TOT Kpail 13 DOUHOypra B CEMHAALATOM BEKe, HO M MX BBITECHIUI
MOTOK TpyOoBaThix mpueskux ¢ 3anaga. The farmers are now mostly new, for even the peasants,
destined to endure to the last, have overcome their clumsiness and moved away. ®epmeps! Tenepb 1o
OOJIbIIIEN YacTH HOBBIE, Belb Jake KPECThsIHE, KOTOPHIM Ha POy HANMCAHO TEPIIETh JI0 MOCIIETHEro,
nepeOOopOoITH CBOI0 HEMOBOPOTIIMBOCTh, YexaB Mpodb. | learned from the postman that today there are
no Monfreys or Sprots in Budiley, that there remains only one Pennecook and a couple of Ritchies and
Shillinglaws, who used to be countless. $1 y3Has OT noutanboHa, uto cerogs B bynunu ver Hu Mos-
¢pu, 11 CnpotoB, 4To OcTascs ToabKo oauH [leHHekyk na napouka Purum u HIwimmHImoy, KOTopsIx
panbitie OpuT0 Oe3 cuera. In this renewed world it is absurd to expect that anyone still remembers the
legends that stirred my soul when I was a child. B 3Tom 06HOBJIEGHHOM MUpe HEJeTo HAIeAThCS, YTO
KTO-TO ellle TOMHHUT JIeTeH Ibl, OepeIuBIIIMe MHE Iy, Koraa s Obut pedeHkoM. No one anymore can
tell when or why the pickaxe on the border with Crossbasket was destroyed and why the cemetery
there became overgrown with weeds. BosbIlle HUKTO He cocOOEH paccKa3aThb, KOTJa WU [oYeMy
Pa3pyIIMIM KMPKY Ha rpaHuiie ¢ KpoccoackeToM v 0TYero KiiaouIle Tam 3apociio COPHOW TPaBO.
Many have never heard that there was once a pickaxe on this site. MHOrue cibIXoM He CIIBIXMBAJIH,
YTO KOIJJa-TO HA 3TOM MecTe Oblla KMpKa.

However, this does not particularly surprise me, because the kirk in Budily stood abandoned
for almost three centuries - even in the years of my childhood, few people remembered the name
of its last priest. OpHaKo MeHs 3TO He OCOOEHHO YIUBIISET, Beb KUpKa B Byaumn rpocrosiia 3a6po-
IIIEHHOM MOYTH TPY BEKa — AaXe B FOJbI MOETO AETCTBA MaJIo KTO MOMHMJI, KaK 3BaJIH €€ MOCIIeTHEro
csieHHUKa. From a legend, his story turned into a "saying" that everyone knows, but no one can
explain. I3 nereHpl ero uctopus npeBpaTuiiach B "MPUMOJBKY ', KOTOPYIO 3HAIOT BCE, HO HUKTO HE
MokeT 00bsicHUTh. My interest in it was first aroused by Jess Blaine, the steward's daughter. Briepsbie
MO UHTepec K Hell mpoOyauna Jxecc BreitH, nous ynpasutensa. Choking with anger after another of
my pranks, she wished me the fate of the priest from Budily, explaining it with the words: 3aapixa-
sICh OT THEBA MOCJIe OUYEPEIHON MOel MPOKa3kl, OHA TOKeNala MHe CyIbObl CBAIIEHHUKA 13 Bymum,
pacronkoBaB ee cioBamu: "The devil will grab you and drag you to hell." "[IusiBon Ts1 XBaTaHeT u
B aj ynper". Frightened, I complained to the nanny, who was quite indignant at the incident and
described Jess as "a shameful clumsy woman who fills the child's head with all sorts of black lies."
"Don't be afraid, little one," she reassured me. [lepenyraBimce, s HOXaaoBaJICS HSHIOIIKE, KOTOPast
HEMaJIo BO3MYTHJIACh MIPOKCIIIECTBUEM 1 oOprcoBaia Jxecc Kak "MO30pHYI0 HECKJIaAEXy, 3a01Balo-
LIyI0 IETEHKY IOJI0OBY BCAKMMU YepHbIMU Bpakamu' "He myskaiicsi, MaxOHbKUI, — YCIIOKOMJIA OHA
MeHs. - "No The Devil never came for the priest in Budili. — Hukakoi1 [lusiBon 3a nonom B Bynunu
He npuxonwit. I heard there was a pastor, a kind and nice man. $I cibixana, ObIT MACTOP YETOBEK
noOpwiii 1a cnaBHeiid. Those were the Fairies, my dear. To 6simu @en, kpoxa. He lived with them and
lived happily and died, never drinking from an empty cup." OH ¢ HUMU KWJI-IOKUBAJI Ja CYACTIIU-
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Il. bBakeH. «3ampeTHbIH Jiec. AHIIIO-pyccKasi OMIMHTBa»

BBIM TIOMEp, HUKOT/1a U3 IycToM vamku He nuBig". I remember telling my playmates about this, and
they carried the story home and came back with confirmation or refutation. [TomHro, st pacckazain 00
9TOM TOBApPHIIIaM IO UTPaM, a OHU Pa3HECIIM UCTOPUIO 10 IOMaM U BEPHYJIUCH C €€ TIONTBEePIKICHUEM
umm onposepxkenuem. Some followed the Devil's version, and some the Fairies', which proves that
tradition speaks in two voices. HekoTopble npuaepxuBayivch Bepcuu [psiBona, a Hekotopsie — Deid,
YTO JOKa3bIBAET, UYTO TPAAUIIMS rOBOPUT Ha JiBa rosioca. The Fairies' supporters were slightly superior
in numbers, and one April evening in a battle not far from the ruined kirk we cornered the Devil's
followers and almost convinced them of our rightness. CtoponHuku deii HEeMHOToO PEBOCXOIUIN
YHCIIOM, U KaK-TO alpesIbCKUM BEYepOM B OaTaIMy HEIAIeKO OT pa3pylIeHHOW KUPKU MbI TIPIKAIIH
npuBepkeHieB [IpsBosa K CTeHKe U o4ty yoenwiu B cBoel npasote. But in our theory, apart from
the fact that the priest from Budili was kidnapped by the Fairies, and not the Devil, there was nothing
else. Ho B Hamieii Teopuu, KpomMe TOro, 4To CBsillieHHUKa u3 bynumu noxutunu ®eu, a He dpsBo,
OoJbIIIe HUYEro He ObLIO.

Years later I heard the story in many places and read it in many books: ['ofibl criycTs 51 cibliasn
3Ty UCTOPUIO BO MHOI'MX MECTax M YMTaJl eée BO MHOIMX KHurax: in a folio I came across in a Dutch
library, in the family archives of a Catholic family in Lancashire, in the margins of the second Latin
edition of George Wishart's Montrose, in the diaries of a Scottish captain and a London glovemaker,
and in an exercise book belonging to a Welsh schoolgirl who lived in the seventeenth century. B posu-
aHTe, TOMAaBIIEMCs] MHE B OJHOM M3 TOJUTAHACKMX OMOJIMOTEK, B POIOBBIX apXMBaX KaTOJIMUYECKOU
cembu B JlaHKammpe, Ha NOJISIX BTOPOTO JIATUHCKOTO m3faHus "MouTposza" Ixopnxka Yuiapra, B
AHEBHUKAX MIOTIaHICKOIO KallMTaHa X JIOHAOHCKOI'O NIEPYATOYHHUKA U B TETPAAKE C YIIPAKHEHUAMU,
MIPUHA/IJIeKABLIEN yJIbCKOM IIKOJIbHULIE, KUBIIEH B ceMHaanaTom Beke. Now I have a good idea of
what really happened, but at first I could not connect it with the parish of Woodiley as I knew it:
Ceituac s MpeKpacHo MPECTABIISI0, YTO MPOU3OIILIO HAa CAMOM JIeJie, HO Ha TIEPBBIX MOpax y MEeHs He
TMOJTYYaJIoCh CBSI3aTh CIIYUYMBIIIEeCs ¢ MpUXoAoM Bynwim, kakum s 3HaJ ero: a picturesque landscape,
severe and definite, containing no hint of mystery; )X1BONMCHBII JaHAIIAPT, CTPOTUI U ONpeeIIeH-
HBIA, HE colepKaiiuil B ceOe HU HaMeKa Ha TaiiHy; bare hills, gloomy in late autumn and winter,
but at other times pleasing to the eye in a Pickwickian way with bald tops, neatly planted with pine
woods and girdled with mathematically calculated stone fences; rosibie X0aMbl, MpauHble MMO3THEM
OCEHbIO U 3UMOM, HO B IpYTHE CE30HBI PAAYIOIIKE [JIa3 MO-IMMKBUKCKH JIBICBIMHA BEPXYILIKAMU, aKKY-
paTHO O6CEDKGHH])IMI/I XBOMHBIMH JIECKAMU U OIOSICAHHBIMUA MaTeMaTUUECKH BbBIBCPCHHBIMU KaMCH-
HbeIMU orpagamy; level, well-kept fields in the valley bed; poBHbIe, yxokeHHbIE TIOJIS B JIOKE JOJIMHBI;
the artificial calm of mountain streams in the middle of carefully drained land; uckyccrsennoe crio-
KOICTBME TOPHBIX MMOTOKOB IOCPEIM TIIATEIbHO OCYHIEHHOM 3eMild; a neat stone village, sparkling
with glass and metal. yncTeHbKasi KaMeHHas JepeBeHbKa, CBEpKaloIlasi CTEKJIOM U MeTauioM. True,
two miles from here the noble Aller carried its stormy waters, and beyond it high hills raised gloomy
slopes to the sky, pierced, like a sword through the heart, by the Rud Valley. IIpaBna, B 1ByX Muisix
OTcIof1a Hec OypHBIE BOIBI OIarOpoHbIN AJUIEp, a 32 HUM BHICOKHE XOJIMBI B3JIbIMAJIY K HEOy MpauHbIe
CKJIOHBI, TIPOH3EHHBIE, CIOBHO MEYOM CKBO3b cepalie, Pyackoil nommHoi. But the parish of Woodili
itself - where did its charms disappear? Ho cam npuxon Bynninm — kyna ucdesnu ero yapel? From
books I learned that the great forest of Melanudrigill, descending from its dark heights, once reached
the very outskirts of the village. I3 kaur s y3Haun, 4ro Benmkuil jiec MenaHyapuruii, Cyckasch co
CBOMX TEMHBIX BBICOT, KOTJJa-TO JIOXOAMUJI O caMou JiepeBeHcKou okparHbl. But still it was difficult
to reconcile this discovery with my idea of an asphalt highway shining in the sun, telegraph wires
singing in the wind, fir trees on the roadsides, exemplary pastures and neat groves. Ho Bce paBHO
OBLJIO CJIO)KHO COBMECTUTD 3TO OTKPBITHE C MOUM IPECTaBIEHHEM O OJIECTSIIEM Ha COMHIIE achab-
TOBOM IIIOCCE, O TIOIIIMX Ha BeTpy TesierpadHbIX MPOBOAX, €I0YKaX Ha 000YMHAX, 0OPa3IIOBBIX
HaCT6I/IH_laX " OIIPATHBIX pOolIUIax.
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Then one evening, standing on Buck's Hill, I looked at the countryside with new eyes. U Bapyr
Kak-To BeyepoMm, ctost Ha OjieHbeM XOJIMe, S IOCMOTPEN Ha MECTHOCTh MHBIMU Ta3zamu. The sky
above me was a strange leaden hue, and where the sun was setting there was a blue rift in the clouds,
which gave the shadows strange shapes. He6o Hago MHO# ObLIIO HEOOBIYHOTO CBUHIIOBOTO OTTEHKA, U
TaM, IJIe CAUJIOCh COJTHIIE, TOTyOes pa3phlB 00IaKOB, OTYET0 TeHU MPHOOPEH PUIYAIUBbIE (DOPMBI.
It occurred to me then that if I were a general who had to fight in these parts, I would do well to put
Woodili on the map as a strategically advantageous position. MHe Toria mogymaaochk, 4To Oy/b s reHe-
pajiom, KOTOpOMY TMPEACTOUT CPakaThCsl B 3TUX MeCTax, MHe Obl CTOMJIO 3aHecTH Bynwim Ha KapTty
B KayecTBe CTpaTermyecku BeirogHou no3utiud. The parish lay on the border between the Scottish
lowlands and the south, a route of land and water - yes, and ... can I say that? I[Ipuxoa pacnonarascs
Ha rpaHuie MExay MOTIaHACKUMHA HU3MEHHOCTAMUA U 10rOM, ABJIAACH ITYTEM 3€EMJIM U BOAbI — 14,
U... MOXHO JI1 TaK BbIpa3uTbcs? - and spirit, for this route runs through narrow mountain gorges,
dividing crops from wasteland. — u gyxa, 10O IyTh TOT JIGKHUT CKBO3b Y3KHE TOPHBIE YINENbs, pa3-
nensist nocessl U myctoru. [ looked east, at the slopes spreading out on my left hand and behind me,
cultivated by man to the limits of possibility and in ancient times inhabited by the Picts. { cmotpen
Ha BOCTOK, Ha PACKMHYBIIIKECS TI0 JIEBYIO PYKY U M0331 MEHsI CKJIOHBI, BO3/IEJIAHHBIE YEIOBEKOM JI0
MpeJIesIOB BO3MOXKHOTO U B CTApUHY HacesieHHble ukTamu. Mine headframes on the horizon, familiar
hilltops in The moorlands and the checkered fields had not been able to kill the romance in my heart,
and that evening I seemed to see a beast ancient and dangerous, a real wolf in sheep's clothing...
To the right rose the mountain range, the mother of all our rivers. [IlaxTHble KOIIpBI HA TOPU3OHTE,
MIPUBBIYHBIE BEPXYILLIKU XOJIMOB B BEPECKOBBIX ITyCTOIIAX U KJIeT4aTasl JOCKa MoJiel Tak U He CMOIIN
yOUTh POMAaHTHKY B MOEM Cepille, U B TOT Beuep MHE TOUYyAUIIOCh, UTO 51 BUKY 3Beps JPEBHETO U
OIACHOT0, HACTOSINIETO BOJIKA B OBeubel IIKype... CrpaBa NOJHUMAIACh TOpHast Tpsiia, MaTh BCEX
Hamux pek. Time and weather hardly change its appearance, but then, in the ghostly evening light,
emphasizing the silhouette but hiding the details, the mountains seemed distant and terrible giants,
and not the gentle giants lulling my native valleys... Below me lay Woodili, also strangely changed:
Bpems 1 moroia mouTH He MEHSIOT ee OOJMK, HO TOT/A, B TIPU3PAYHOM BEUEpHEM CBETe, Mopdep-
KMBAIOIIEM CHITY3T, HO CKPBIBAIOIIEM JIETAJIM, TOPbl KA3aJIMCh AaJIeKUMH M Y’KACHBIMU TUTAHTAMHU, a
He J0OpbIMU BeJMKaHAMU, OAIOKAIONIMMHU MOU POJHBIE JOJIUHSI. .. [To10 MHOIO packuHyiacs Bymunm,
TOXe CTpaHHbIM oOpa3om m3meHuBImiics: darkness, like the shadow of a solar eclipse, covered it
t00. Mpak, Kak TeHb OT COJIHEYHOTO 3aTMEHUsI, HaKpbul U ero. It was only an illusion, and I knew it
perfectly well, but I could not help but accept it, for it was precisely such a sight that my heart longed
for. To ObUIa JIUIIL WLTIO3MS, U 5 BEJIMKOJIEITHO MOHUMAJT 3TO, HO HE MOT He MPHUHSTh, Be/lb IMEHHO
TAKOTO 3PEJHUINA KaKAAI0 MO Cepile.

It was the same parish of Woodilee, but three hundred years ago. 9To ObLT TOT Xke MPUXOA
Bymunu, HO TpexcomietHelr naBHocth. And since I had been given a clue, imagination helped to
complete the picture of things invisible to the eye ... The highways had disappeared, leaving only
country roads, boggy in the lowlands and rocky on the slopes, leading to Edinburgh or in the opposite
direction, to Carlisle. 1 pa3 yx MHe ObLia laHa MOJCKa3Ka, BOOOPaKeHUE TIOMOIJIO IOPUCOBATH BEIIIH,
He IOCTyIHbIe 171a3y . .. [llocce ncyesnu, ocTaauch TOIbKO MPOCETKH, TONKME B HU3UHE U KAMEHHUCTHIE
Ha CKJIOHAaX, BeIyIlHe B DAUHOYPr WA B IPOTUBOIOJIOKHYIO OT HEro cTopoHy, B Kapmaiin. I saw only
a handful of houses, but those that were standing were brown as peat, and on the church hill I noticed
four gray walls of the kirk and next to them the manse, sunken in thickets of elder and young ash trees.
bl BUOCII JIMIIb TOPCTKY JOMOB, HO T€, YTO CTOAJIH, 6bIHI/I KOPUYHEBBIMH, KaK TOp(p, a Ha ICPKOBHOM
XOJIME A 3aMETUJT YETBIPE CEPBIX CTEHBI KUPKU U PAAOM C HUMU JOM I1aCTOpPA, yTOHyBIHI/IfI B 3apOCiIiaX
Oy3uHBI 1 MOJIOZIBIX siceHer. Woodilee was not open to the sun and wind then. Byqumu Torga He 6pu1
OTKPBIT CONHILY M BeTpy. It was a cluster of peasant houses and farmsteads, squeezed in by a vast
primeval forest that covered the whole area except the tops of the highest hills; 1o Obi1a Kyuka Kpe-
CThSTHCKHUX JIOMUIIIEK U ycaeO, 3axkartasi OOIMIMPHBIM JPEMYYUM JIECOM, TIOKPHIBABIIIMM BCIO OKPYTY,
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KpOMe BEpIIMH caMbIX BBICOKMX XOJIMOB; the forest rolled over the mountain ridges, strangling the
valleys in its embrace and flowed down to the very edge of the water, resembling a matted skin thrown
over the entire surrounding landscape. jec nepekarsiBajics 4epe3 TOpHbIE KPsKH, AYLIWI B CBOMX
OOBSTUSIX JIOJIMHBI U CTEKAJI K CaMOW TPaHMUIIE BOJIbI, HATIOMUHAS CBAJISIBIIYIOCS IIKYPY, HAOPOIIIeH-
HYIO Ha Becb OKpecTHbIW nenzax. My lips whispered the word "Melanudrigill”, and I realized that
Woodili had not been seen like this for more than three centuries, since the time when it lay in the
ghostly shadow of the remains of the ancient Caledonian forest, where in ancient times Merlin played
the harp, and Arthur called his people together ... Mowu ry0sl mporentany cioBo "Menanyapurumun”,
U S TIOHSLJT, YTO TaKMM Byauim He Buaim yxe 0ojiee Tpex BEKOB, C TeX CaMbIX TIOP, KOT/Ia OH JIexkKal
B [IPU3PAYHON TEHU OCTAHKOB JApeBHero KamemoHckoro jeca, rae B OblIble BpeMeHa urpai Ha apge
Mepnus, a ApTyp CO3bIBAJI CBOMX JIIOZICH. . .

Then the whistle of a locomotive sounded, a light came on at the crossing, and the vision
dissolved. TyT pa3masncs ryqok napoBo3a, 3a’ercsi OroHeK Ha repeesjie, ¥ BUJeHUe paCTBOPHIIOCh. AsS
I'walked down the hill in the gathering twilight, I thought that back then, in my childhood, the memory
of the forest surrounding me on all sides still lived in Woodilee, even if the name Melanudrigill had
been forgotten. Criyckasich B CIyIIAIOIIUXCSI CyMEPKax C X0JMa, s oJyMaJl, YTo TOrJa, B JETCTBE,
naMsTh 00 OKpY’KaIoIeM CO BCEX CTOPOH Jiece elle Kuwia B Byannu, mycth gaxe Ha3BaHue Mena-
HyapuruiL yerneno no3adsiteesi. The voice of old Jock Dodds, who had served as a forester at Calydon
for fifty years, rang in my ears. B ymax pasgascs rosnoc craporo Ixxoka Joaaca, nsaTe 4ecATKOB JiEeT
npociyxusiiero jecuukoM npu Kaynmpone. Sitting on a large stone behind the forge and smoking a
pipe, he often told me fascinating stories. Cuist Ha GOJIBIIIOM KaMHe 3a Ky3Hel 1 MOKypHuBasi TPyoOKy,
OH YacCTEHbKO paccKasbiBasl MHe yBjekaresbHble uctopuu. He talked about his father and his father's
father, a local hero armed with a flintlock rifle. On roBopus 0 cBoeM OTIIe ¥ 00 OTIIe OTI[a, MECTHOM
repoe, BOOpPYKEHHOM KpeMHEBbIM pyxkbeM. "In winter he would lie down in the middle of the peat
bogs or in the woods, even if he had become completely decrepit, and start shooting wild swans and
gray geese until they Clyde to Aller are flying. "3umoii 3aysikeT rocepeib TopgsIHUKOB aJlv B JIECKE,
Xy4b YKO COBCEM JPSXJIBIA CTaJI, 1a AaBail TUKUX JeOeel ¢ CepbIMU I'YCSMU MOCTPETMBATh, TIOKY/Ia
onu ¢ Knaiina k At epy nerar. And how many deer have he killed? A yx ckoka oseHeit nepeoun’.
I noticed that there were no deer in the area, but he only shook his head and said that in the time
of his grandfather the Black Forest was still dense. fI 3ameTus, 4yTo B OKpyre ojeHU HE BOIATCH,
HO OH JIMIIIb TIOKAYaJl TOJIOBOW U CKa3all, YToO BO BpeMeHa ero aeaa YepHsli jiec ObLT emle JpemMyd.
“Both Windiways and Riverslaw had a fair amount of them.” "Uro y Bunaussii3, uto y Pusepcio
u3psaHo ux Obi10". But when I tried to ask about the Forest in more detail, Jock always evaded the
answer. Ho korza st mbitasicst paccripocuTs o Jlece monoapoOnee, JIKOK Beeria yKJIOHSIJICS OT OTBETA.
Now I know that our area was associated with the Romans, and with Michael the Scotsman himself.
370 Teneph MHE U3BECTHO, YTO MECTHOCTD HAIITy CBSI3BIBAJIM TO C PUMJISTHAMH, TO C caMMM Maiikjiom
Mornanguem. “There is a lair of beasts and a haven of sorcerers.” "Tam sorosuiie 3Bepbs 4a MpU-
cranutie kougyHoB". Its decline began long ago, in the Famine Years, and the last tree burned in the
hearth in the time of Jock's father, in the memorable Winter of the Sixteen Day Storm ... 3akar ero
Havascs JaBHBIM-JAaBHO, B [ 0JIOIHBIE TOMIBI, U TTOCTIEIHEE JEPEBO CrOpesyio B o4Yare BO BpeMeHa OTIa
JIoKa, B TOCTONAMATHYIO 3UMYy IIECTHAIIATHJHEBHOMN OypH. . .

I remembered that some places here were considered sacred, and others were avoided. 51 Bcriom-
HWUJI, YTO HEKOTOPLIE MECTA 3[1CCh CUHUTAIN CBAIICHHBIMU, 4 UHBIC O6XOIII/IHI/I CTOpOHOIjI. In summer
and spring, at dusk, no one approached Mary's Cross, a shapeless stone in a field overgrown with
bracken, but at midday on Midsummer, the girls decorated it with flowers. Jletom 1 BecHOI B cymepku
HUKTO He npuommkaics k Kpecty Mapu, 6echopmMeHHOMY KaMHIO Ha TI0Jie, 3apOociiieM MarnopoTHH-
KOM-OPJISAKOM, HO B ITOJIACHL B Hpa3IIHI/IK JIETHET'O COJTHUECTOAHW A ACBYIIKH YKpalllaJr €ro IBETaMU.
It was said that there was no trout in one stretch of the river between the village and the now dried-up
Fenian Fen. [ToroBapuBasu, 4To Ha OJJHOM OTPE3Ke PEKU MEX]y IepeBHEN U TeNephb ykKe BhICYIICH-
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Hol PeHnaHCcKoM ToNbIo He Bouuiach opesb. Moreover, right in the middle of the best turnip field at
Riverlaw there bubbled up a spring which we children called Thirsty Katie, and which the old people
called the Shepherd's Well, and the old people shook their heads or sighed when they mentioned it,
because there the priest of Woodilee had left the mortal earth and gone to Fairyland. Bonee Toro,
MPSIMO TIOCPE/IM JIYUIIero Mo perbl B PUBepno OWi KJTio4, KOTOPBIA MBI, IETH, Ha3bBTH JKasky-
et Kaiity, a crapuku — IlacThIpcKuM pOIHMKOM, M CTApOKMJIBI, YIIOMUHAS €ro, Kayajli ToJI0BOM
VT B3/IBIXQUTH, TIOTOMY YTO TaM CBSAIICHHUK U3 Byauim nokuHy1 OpeHHyo 3eMinio 1 yiiena B CTpaHy

eii.

Chapter 1 I'maga 1

Arrival of the Priest [TpuObiTie cBsilieHHUKA

The Reverend David Sempill entered upon the ministry at Woodilee on the fifteenth day of
August, in the year of our Lord one thousand six hundred and forty-four. [Tpernono6nsiit [Iasug Cem-
IMAJUT MIPUCTYIIUII K CITYKCHUIO B ByIII/UII/I MMATHAOIATOrO aBrycra TbiCA4a IeECTbCOT COPOK YETBEPTOI'O
rona ot PoxaectBa XpucroBa. He was no stranger to this mountain valley, for as a boy he had come
there to visit his grandfather, the miller at Rudfoot. On He ObUT Uy’kakoM B TOI TOPHOMU JIOJHHE,
100 ellle MATBUUIIIKON MpUe3kall Clofia K CBoeMy Jiefy, pyadyTckoMy MelnbHUKY. In those years the
voice of the church community was put above the wishes of the powerful; B Te sieta riac uepkos-
HOW OOIIMHBI CTABUJICS TMPEBBIIE JKeJTaHUM CHUIIbHBIX Mupa cero; Mr. Sempill, as the saying goes,
"was elected by the people," and therefore everyone in the parish looked forward to his entry into
office. muctep CeMIuuI, Kak TOBOpPUTCS, "ObUT M30paH HAPOAOM'', U TIOTOMY BCe B TIPUXOJE C HETEP-
TICHUEM OXUIAJM ero BeTyruieHus B o0si3anHocTU. The year before, he had received the approval of
the Elders of Edinburgh, was ordained at Woodilee on the last Sunday in June of that year, and on the
first Sunday in August the Reverend Pastor Mungo Muirhead of Aller parish loudly presented him
to the congregation. 'omom pansliiie oH noyuni onoOpenue [IpecButepckoro copera AuHOYpra, B
rocJieJHee BOCKpECeHHe MIOHSI Cero rofia ObUT MOCBSIIEH B JyXOBHbIN caH B Bynwiy, a B mepBoe Boc-
KpEeceHHUe aBrycra J0CTOYTUMBIN actop MyHro Mépxen u3 AJuiepckoro npruxoia 36I4HO MPeICTaBUIl
ero oommae. Sempill's belongings, mostly books, had arrived from Edinburgh in eight pack horses,
and having safely escaped the dangers of Carnvote Fen, were now pitched on the second floor of
a damp cottage standing between the kirk and the stream Woodilee. [Toxutku Cemnuiia, mo 6071b-
IIefl YacT! KHUTH, PHUOBUTH U3 DAMHOYpra Ha BOCbMH BBIOYHBIX JIOIMAIAX H, OJIAronoiyYHo u3de-
kaB ornacHocTel KapHBOTCKO# TOmHU, OBUTH TETieph Pa3fOKeHbl HA BTOPOM 3Taxe CHIPOro JOMHKA,
CTOSIBILIETO MEXly KUPKOU U peukoil Byqumu. A modest widow named Isobel Veitch was entrusted
with the care of the house, and when all was ready, David himself rode up on a grey Shetland pony
from Newbiggin, where he had been staying temporarily with relatives, and took possession of the
new dwelling. [TpucmaTpuBaTh 32 JOMOM MOPYYMIIM CKPOMHO# BIOBHUIIE 1O MMeHU M300em1 Beiity, a
KOrja Bce ObLJIO TOTOBO, caM JI9BHII PUCKAKasl Ha CepoM MIOTIIaHACKOM MoHU u3 HeloOurruHa, rae
BPEMEHHO OOMTAN y POIHH, U BCTYIIJI BO BiafieHre HOBBIM xuviieM. When he saw Woodilee, he
began to sing; 3aBuneB Bynwiu, on 3anen; as he crossed the threshold of the house, he bowed his
head and prayed; nepemiarusas nopor joma, CKJIOHWI rooBy U nomonuJics; and when at last he was
settled in the little room which he called "the study," he saw his precious books on the shelf, passed
his hand over the table at which he intended to write great works, and looked through the dim window
at the gooseberry bushes in the garden and the silvery waters of the stream, he almost wept with
heartfelt gratitude and joy. a Korja HakOHeI PacHoIOKUIICS B KOMHATEHKe, KOTOPYIO Ha3Bas "KaOu-
HeToM", YBUJIEJT Ha TIOJIKE CBOU JIParolieHHble KHUTH, TIPOBEJ PYKOH IO CTONY, 32 KOTOPhIM Hamepe-
BaJICA HAIIUCATb BEJIMKUE TPYAbI, U ITIAHYJ CKBO3b TYCKJIO€ OKOIIKO Ha KYCThl KPbIZKOBHHKA B Caly U
cepeOpuCThIe BOIBI PEUYIIKH, YyTh HE 3apblAajl OT CEPACYHON ONarofapHOCTU U PAIOCTH.

During the first hour he surveyed his property. B Teuenue nepBoro yaca oH ocMaTpuBajl CBOM
Biajenus1. The house was small and squat, the heather-covered roof provided shelter for more than
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one swarm of bees. [lom ObUT MaJIEHbKUI 1 IPU3EMUCTBIH, KPbITasi BEPECKOM KpBIIIIA Jajia PHIOT He
ogHomy rmuesnrHoMy poto. The facade overlooked the road and was partially hidden behind a narrow
strip of greenery, where the river carried white smooth stones. ®acaj BBIXOIWI Ha JOPOTY U YACTUYHO
npsiTajics 3a Y3KOH MOJIOCKOM 3eJIeHH, Ky/la peuka BeIHOCHIIa OeJtbie raakue kamHu. Behind the house
there was a garden with a couple of dozen wild apple trees, the small fruits of which were hardly
worth picking. TTozagu noma umerscs caj ¢ Mapoil JeCATKOB OJUYABIIUX SOJIOHb, MEJIKUE TUIObI
KOTOPBIX efBa Jin crousio cooupath. There was also a lawn for drying clothes, a bird cherry, some
stocks and aconite and a bed with more valuable herbs: Eme Obiia syxkaiika Iisi pOCYIIUBAHUS
OeJIbs1, ITHYbsI BUIIIHSI, HEMHOTO JIEBKOEB U aKOHUTA JIa TPsJIKa C TpaBaMH TOleHHee: sage, mint and
oregano. masdgeem, MsaTol u aymmiiei. In the yard there was a brewery and a barn, or rather a punya,
for storing supplies given to the priest as part of his salary; Bo qBope crostim nmuBoBapHs u ambap,
TOYHEC ITIYHA, NI XpPaHCHUA 3allaCOB, BbIAABACMbIX CBAIICHHHUKY KAK YaCTb JKaJIOBAHUA, opposite
them there was a stable for two horses, a barn with three stalls, a wattle and daub chicken coop, and in
the very corner, near the pickaxe fence, a pile of dung was hidden among the nettles. HanpoTHB HUX
Pa3MEeCTMIIMCh KOHIOIIHS Ha JIBE JIOIIAH, XJIEB C TPeMsl CTOMJIaMU, KypsTHUK-Ma3aHKa, U B CAMOM
yIiy, y 3a00pa KUPKH, TAaWJIach CPeId KParBbl HABO3HAS Kyda.

The inside of the house was not very cozy. BuyTpu 1oma oka3anoch He CJIMIIKOM yiOTHO. On
this warm August day, a cold blew from the earthen floors. B 3TOT Teribiii aBrycTOBCKUi JIeHb OT
3eMJISIHBIX MOJI0B Besuio xononoM. Light entered the low entryway only through the open door. Cser
T011a/1a71 B HU3KKE CEHHU TOJIBKO Yepe3 OTKPBITYIO ABepb. To the right was a living room with a wooden
ceiling and floor and roughly plastered walls; HaripaBo Oblia TocTHHAS C IepeBSIHHBIMU TIOTOJIKOM U
TI0JIOM M Tpy0O0 OIITYKaTypeHHBIMU cTeHaMu; a clock cabinet made by the Leith master John Atchison
in 1601 had already been installed there. Tyna yxe nocraBuiu 4acoBoy mkad, U3roToBJIECHHbBIN JTUT-
ckuM mactepoM JIxxonom Aturconom B 1601 romy. To the left was the kitchen, and from it one could
go into the brewery. CneBa pacrionaranach KyXHs, 1 U3 Hee MOXHO ObUIO IMPOWTH B MMBOBAPHIO.
Here, at the entrance to a small cellar, like a dog kennel, Isobel put up her bed. 3necsh *xe, y Bxoga
B MaJIeHbKUH, KaK co0aubsi KOHYpa, MOABAILUUK, V300e1 MprMOCTHIIa CBOIO KpoBaTh. A very steep
staircase led to the second floor, directly to the priest's bedroom. Ha Bropoii aTax, IpsiMo B ClIaJIbHIO
CBSIIIEHHMKA, Besla 04eHb KpyTas jectHuna. This room was considered the best in the house, since it
had a fireplace. 9Ta KOMHaTa cuMTaNach JyJIlleld B IOMe, TaK Kak B Hell ObuT kKamuH. The bedroom
was connected by one door with the only guest room, and the second door led into an unheated little
room which the pastor had designated as a study, that is, in his opinion, the most wonderful room in
the house. CnasibHsi cOeJUHSIACh OIHOW JIBEPhIO C €UHCTBEHHOW KOMHATOM [IJIsl TOCTe, a BTopasi
JBEpb BeJla B HEOTAITMBAEMYIO0 KOMHATYIIKY, KOTOPYIO TACTOP OIPEAEIUII Mo KAOUHET, TO €CTb, 110
€ro MHEHHIO, CAMOE 1y/IECHOE TIOMEIIIEHHE B IOME.

David wandered about his new abode like a schoolboy returning home, and indeed, with his
thick golden hair, fresh face, and slender, straight figure, he resembled a boy. [IsBua 6pogwt no
HOBOMY OOWTAJIMIIY, KaK IIKOJBLHHUK, BEPHYBIIUICS IOMOW, U, AEACTBUTENHHO, I'YCTBIMHU 30JI0TH-
CTBIMHU BOJIOCAMH, CBEKUM JIMIIOM U CTPOMHOM, MPSIMOM (pUTypo OH HarloMHHajl1 Maipuuiiky. He
spilled wort in the brewery and spilled pease meal on himself in the poona. OH nposui cycio B TMBO-
BapHe U MPOCHITa Ha ceOs1 TOpOXOBYI0 MyKY B myHe. Isobel watched with apprehension as he tasted
wild apples from the apple trees in the orchard and tried to scare away a starling that had perched on
a tree near the pickaxe by throwing at it the bitten but not liked fruits. M306e ¢ onmackoii HaO/oIa1a,
KaK OH MpoOyeT IUKYIIKY ¢ SIO0JIOHb B Cay Y MBITACTCS CIYTHYTh CKBOPIIA, PUCEBIIIETO Ha IEPEBO Y
KHUPKH, IIBBIPSIsl B HETO HA/IKyCaHHBIMU, HO He MoHpaBuBIIMMUC TutogaMu. Then he shouted for her
to bring water to wash away the dust of the road. [Torom oH TpoKpHrYa, YTOOBI OHA MPHHECIIA BOJIBI
CMBITh 10pOsHYI0 ITbUIb. The warm rays of the August sun fell on the small courtyard, soothing sounds
floated in the midday air: Terible Jiyun aBryCTOBCKOTO COJTHIIA MaJaid HA MaJIEHbKUW JABOPHK, B
MOJTY/IEHHOM BO3/1yXe IUIbUIM YMUPOTBOpstioiiue 3Byku: the splash of the river waves, the hammering
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of the forge, the bleating of sheep, grazing on the slope, and the hum of bees in the stocks. mieck
PEUHBIX BOJIH, CTYK MOJIOTa B Ky3He, OJiesiHue OBell, TaCyIIMXCsl Ha KOCOrope, U IyAeHHe Im4ejl B JIeB-
kosix. The priest rubbed his cheeks and smiled, and Isobel's wrinkled red face blossomed with an
answering smile. CBSIIIIEHHUK Tep LIEKH U YJIbIOAJICS, ¥ HA MOPIIMHUCTOM KpacHoM Jimuuke M3o6en
paciBena oreTHas yasioka. "Oh, sir," she said, "the Lord has given us life in such a glorious place
and a peaceful haven. "Ox, cap, — cka3zaia oHa, — gapoBaji HaM ['ocronp KM3Hb B TAKOM CJIaBHOM
Mecte U MupHOM mniprctanumie. Let us thank Him for this." Bo3onarogapum xe Ero 3a 310". And
when David announced a fervent amen to the surrounding area, throwing her a towel, a noise on the
porch announced the arrival of the first guests. A korna JI3Buj oriacusa OKpyry MbJIKUM aMUHEM,
OpOCHB €l TONOTEHIIe, IITyM Ha KPbUIbLIE OMIOBECTHJI O MOSIBJICHUH MEPBBIX TOCTEH.

There were at least three of them, all clergymen from the neighbouring parishes. x mpu6su1o
0 MEHbIIIEN Mepe Tpoe, BCe CBAILICHHUKHU U3 coceqHuX mpuxonoB. They rode into Woodiley on their
small horses to greet the young man. Onu npuckakaiu B Bynuim Ha CBOMX HU3KOPOCIIBIX JIOIIAAKaxX
MOMPUBETCTBOBATh MoJioforo uesnoBeka. The livestock filled the stable and byre, and the brothers
in Christ settled down on a rough bench near the lawn. JKuBHOCTb 3aronHMIa KOHIOIIHIO U XJIEB, a
Opathsi BO XpUCTe PaCIIONOKIIINCH Ha rpyOoit JlaBke psjioM c yskaiikoi. They intended to dine at the
village inn, so as not to disturb Mr. Sempill: OHr HamepeBaUCch 0OTOOEATH B AEPEBEHCKON XapueBHE,
nadel He OecriokonTh mucTepa Cemmunia: they would never have turned up like this, uninvited, if
they thought they would be entertained. oHu Obl HM 32 UTO HE 3asIBHUIUCH BOT Tak, Oe3 MpUTJIaIleHus,
ecu Obl yMasd, YTO UX Ha4YHYT TyT noryeBath. However, the hospitable Isobel, who thought that
entertaining guests on the day of a housewarming was a good thing, managed to persuade them:
Tem He MeHee, paxyniHOu M3006e, monarapiieid, 4To MprueM rocTeid B JeHb HOBOCEbsl — JI00pbIe
XJIOIOTHI, yaasiock yropoputh ux: "Mr. Sempill will burn with shame if the gentlemen do not break
bread with him." "Muctep CeMIILT CO CThI/Ia CTOPUT, €XeJTN IKSHTIBMEHBI XJIeO C HUM MTPeJIOMUTh
He noxenaiot”. Food in the house she's got plenty, she's just thrown a chicken into the cauldron,
and this morning a whole bunch of partridges arrived from Chasehope, oh, she'll roast them... The
priests smiled with humility and hope. CHenu B 1oMe MOTHBIM-TIONHO, OHA TOJIBKO YTO Kypy B KOTEJ
3abpocuia, a ¢ yrpa u3 Yeiicxoyna mpuciaim Lelylo CBA3KY KypOraToK, OX YK OHAa MX HaKapur...
CBsIIeHHUKH YIBIOHYJIMCh CO CMUPEHHEM U HaJek101. ""Your servant is not a treasure, Mr. Sempill.
"V Bac He city’kaHka, a cokposuie, mucrep Cemmii. A sensible and decent woman - the house
in Woodilee will be a full cup." JKenmuHa paccyauresibHast 1a pWIMIHass — JIoM B Byaumu Oyner
NoJiHas yama'.

The Reverend Mungo Muirhead had a round, clean-shaven face, a thick neck, and a massive
frame. Ipenogo6ubii MyHnro Mépxen siBisiicss odnagaresieM KpyIyioro, Iiaako BHIOPUTOrO JMIA,
TosicTou 1ien u MaccuBHoro Tesia. He had a wide, thin-lipped mouth, pressed into a line like a lawyer's,
a fleshy nose, and large gray eyes, much of the time thoughtful, like a cow's, but sometimes sparkling
with insight. ¥ Hero ObUI IIMPOKUIA TOHKOTYOBIN POT, CKATHIA B MOJIOCKY, KaK Y CTPSMYEro, MsICH-
CTBII HOC 1 OOJIBINIME Cephle IM1a3a, HeMaTyI0 4acTh BpeMEHH 33lyMUHBbIe, KaK Y KOPOBBI, HO MHOT/A
UcKpsitmecs nponunareabHoctbio. His skin was pale, and he was rapidly losing his hair, so that at
first glance this sedate man brought to mind hills with vast, faded slopes. Ero koxa otiuuanacs omes-
HOCTBIO, OH OBICTPO TEPsJT BOJIOCHI, TOSTOMY C IEPBOTO B3IJIs/Ia HA TOTO CTETIEHHOTO MYKYMHY Ha
YM TIPUXOIMIIM XOJIMBI C OOIIMPHBIMU OJIEKJIbIMU cKyloHaMu. Being the parson of Aller and the only
townsman in this company, he wore a talard and beffchen, not forgetting his hat. Bynyuu annepckum
MacTOPOM M €TMHCTBEHHBIM TOPOXAaHMHOM B TOM KOMITAHUM, OH HOCWII Tanap 1 6edpxeH, He 3a0bI-
Bas nipo uwisny. The Reverend Ebenezer Proudfoot, from the moorland village of Bold, was made
of different stuff. Ero nmpenomgooue D6enesep [payndyr u3 3arepssiieiicss B BEpeCKOBOU MyCTOIIN
nepeBeHbku Boyi ObuT cieryieH u3 apyroro tecta. He wore homespun peasant clothes, on his head
a blue beret, on his feet rough shoes with leather laces and old itchy woolen trousers. Ha Hem Obuia
JIOMOTKaHas KpeCThsIHCKAas OfIEK1a, Ha FOJIOBE CUHUI OepeT, Ha Horax rpyOble OallMaKky ¢ KOKaHBIMU
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3aBsI3KaMU M CcTapble Kolouue IepcrsHble mTanel. Huge, with a sinewy body and a narrow face,
he looked at the world with small blue eyes, in which one could read rough power and fiery spirit.
OrpoMmHBIH, € KHJTUCTBIM TEJIOM U Y3KUM JIMIIOM, OH CMOTpEJT HA MUP MaJIeHbKUMU TOJTyOBIMH IJ1a3-
KaMH, B KOTOPBIX YUTAIUCH rpyOasi Mollb ¥ TuiaMeHHbId qyx. The third, Mr. James Fordyce from
the neighboring parish of Coldshaw, was fragile and thin, pale either from ill health or from intense
mental work. Tperwnit, muctep Ixeiimc Popnaiic u3 coceguero npuxoaa Konamo, Obu1 Xpynkum u
TOIIUM, OJIEIHBIM TO JIM OT HE3JJ0POBbsI, TO JIM OT HANPSKEHHBIX YMCTBEHHBIX TpyAoB. Dressed in
a faded blue caftan, he wrapped himself in a plaid even in the August sun. OfeTblil B BHIIBETIINN
CUHUI KapTaH, OH U I0J] aBI'yCTOBCKUM coJiHIIeM KyTajics B e His face could have been called
handsome if his cheeks were not sunken and his mouth was not twisted, as if from pain or doubt,
but his gentle and sad, almost girlish, brown eyes atoned for everything. Ero o MoxHo Ob110 Obl
Ha3BaTh KPACHBBIM, €CJIM OBl IIEKW €ro He 3arajii U pOT He KPUBUIICS, CJIOBHO OT OOJIM WJTM COMHE-
HUIA, HO JIJACKOBBIE U TIeYaJIbHbIE, TIOUTH JAEBUYBH, Kapue I71a3a UCKYIan BCe.

At noon they sat down to table. B nosnaens onu cenu 3a cron. Mr. Muirhead said a long prayer,
inspired by the aroma coming from the kitchen, and beginning appropriately: Mucrep Mépxen npo-
W3HEC JUTMHHYIO MOJIUTBY, BJOXHOBJICHHYIO apOMaTOM, JOHOCSIIMMCS C KYXHH, M HAUMHABIIYIOCS
coorBercTBeHHO: " will sing to the Lord who has dealt bountifully with me." "Bocnoio I'ocriony,
obnarozetenbcTBoBaBIIeMy MeHs'". Suddenly all the dishes appeared on the bare plank table at once:
Ha ronom pomarom crose BAPYT MOSBUIMCH Bee Omoa pasoM: a pot of barley soup, a boiled fowl,
a couple of partridges on a spit, and a plate of oatcakes. TopIOK ¢ TYMEHHOHN TOXJIEOKOM, BapeHast
Kypulia, Ilapa KypoIaToK Ha BepTese M Tapeska oBcsHbIX Jienemek. The Edinburgh merchant had
supplied his son with kitchen utensils and dishes in an abundance not seen in most parsonages, so that
there were knives, forks, and pewter plates enough for every guest. aMHOyprckuil Kyrmer, CHaOIuII
CBOETO ChIHA KyXOHHOH YTBaphio ¥ MOCYJ0I B N300MITNH, HE BUIAHHOM B OOJIBIIMHCTBE MACTOPCKUX
JIOMOB, TTIO9TOMY HOKEU, BUJIOK M OJIOBSIHHBIX TapesiOK XBaTwWiIo Kaxjaomy roctio. Everyone looked
in amazement at the display of wealth, and Mr. Proudfoot, as if in rebellion against such luxury,
preferred to pick the bones of the poultry hands. Bce B yauBieHnu B3upaiu Ha siBIGHHOE OOraTcTBo,
a mucrep [Ipayndyt, 6ynro BoccraBast IpOTUB TIOIOOHON POCKOIIH, TIPEATIOUe BHIOMPATh KOCTOUKU
u3 nrruiibl pykamu. The home-brewed beer did not disappoint either, and everyone, with the exception
of Mr. Fordyce, did it justice - Isobel often filled the only mug that was passed from hand to hand.
JlomMariiHee MMBO TOXke He TIOJIBEJIO, U BCe, 3a CKIoueHneM Muctepa Popnaiica, BO3aanm emy J0JK-
Hoe — M300e1 4acTeHbKO HamoJHSIa eJUHCTBEHHYIO KPYXKKY, IepeJaBaeMyIo 13 PYK B PyKH.

"This is life, Mr. David," exclaimed Mr. Muirhead, who was in an extremely good humor, "not
at all like it was under your predecessor. — BoT 3T0 u3Hb, MUctep I3BU1, — BOCKJIMKHYJI MUCTED
Meépxen, mpeObIBaBIIMI B YPE3BBIYAIHO XOPOILIEM HACTPOSHUH, — COBCEM He TaKasi, Kak Mpy Ballem
npenmectseHHuke. The worthy Mr. McMichael did not have such a treat, let alone unleavened cakes.
VY nourenHoro Muctepa Makmaikiia He TO Y4TO TaKOTO YTOIIEHHS, PECHBIX JIETIEIIEK He BOIUIOCh.
But you have treated us to a splendid repast. Ho BbI monor4yeBasiv Hac Ha CJIaBy.

David tried to find out about his forerunner, of whom he only remembered that in his childhood
days the pastor was very old and rode around the parish on a white pony. [IsBuz nonsitaicst pa3y3HaTb
O CBOEM Tpearede, 0 KOTOPOM TMOMHMII JIMIIb, YTO B JJHU €ro AETCTBA MacTop ObUT OYeHb CTap U
pa3besKa Mo MPUXOAY Ha OEJIOM TOHHU.

"He was a God-fearing and hard-working minister," said Mr. Muirhead, "but as far as I can
remember, the weight of his years was always heavy upon him. — To Ob11 60ro00SI3HEHHBIH U TPYJIO-
TMOOUBBIN CBAIIEHHHUK, — CKa3asl MUCTEp MEpxe[], — HO CKOJIBKO 51 €r0 MOMHIO, TPY3 MPOKXUTHIX JIET
Bcerja CWIbHO aBuil Ha Hero. And he never left the same ordinary until everyone had learned him
by heart. A erie oH HUKOTa HE OTXOMJI OT OJJHOTO U TOTO K€ OPAMHAPH S, TIOKY/Ja BCE HE BbIyYMBAJIH
ero Ha3yOok. | have heard that in his sermons he once lingered for a year and a half on the phrase,
'And they came to Elim; Cibixan s, 4TO B CBOMX IIPOMOBE/SIX OH KaK-TO pa3 Ha MOJITOpa rojia 3aJep-
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*kajscs Ha ppase "U npunum B Enum; there were twelve springs of water, and threescore and ten date
trees; and they encamped there by the waters.' Tam ObUTO IBEeHAAIIATh KICTOYHUKOB BOJBI U1 CEMBICCST
(pMHUKOBBIX JepeB, M PACHONIOKWINCH TaM CTaHOM ITpu Bozax". Something tells me he was not strong
in reasoning. YTo-To MHe MOJACKA3bIBAET, HEe ObLT OH CUJIEH B PACCYK/ICHUSIX.

"He was very diligent in his service," said Mr. Proudfoot, "and had no equal in guarding tables.
— OH BecbMa YCep/ICTBOBAJI B CITyXKeHUHU, — cKazais muctep [IpayndyT, — u eMy He ObIJIO paBHBIX
B orpaxaeHun ctonoB. Verily, sirs, he was the trumpet of the Lord. Bouctuny, cynapu, ObuT OH
TpyOHBIM I1acoM [ocriogHuM.

"There is no doubt that he was a good man," said Mr. Fordyce, "and he was rewarded in heaven."
— Hert comHenuit B ToM, 4TO ObLT OH XOPOIIUM YeJIOBEeKOM, — cKazasl Muctep Popnaiic, — 1 Ha
HeOecax eMy Bo3zaajiock. But he was too old and weak for such a sinful parish. Ho 61 oH uepecuyp
crap u cnab 715 ctonb rperrHoro nmpuxosa. [ have fears that he turned out to be a bad shepherd. Ectb
y MEHsl OMaceHus, YTO OKa3ajics OH IJIOXUM mnactbipeM. I remember there was talk about sending
a committee here to investigate. [lomHI0, BeJIMCh pa3roBOPbI O TOM, HE CTOUT JIM MIPUCIATh ClofIa
KOMUCCHIO JIJIS TIPOBEPKH.

— I disagree! — He cormnacen! — cried Mr. Muirhead. — Bckpuyan mucrep Mépxen. — 1
object in general. — IIpotectyio B iesiom. The elders of Woodilee have always been renowned for
their piety. Crapeitmuabl Bynuimm uckoru criaBuinch cBonM OnarodectueM. Is not Ephraim Caird
here, who took part in the Assembly, and lent his hand to that invaluable work for the glory of
God in the East Kirk of St. Giles's two years ago? Pa3ge He xuBet TyT Dppaum Kapn, npunsasmmii
yuyactie B AccamOriee M PWIOKUBIIMI PyKy K OeclieHHOMY Tpyay Bo ciaBy boxuio B BocTouHoit
kupke Cobopa cBsroro druaus aBa roga Tomy Hazan? Is not Peter Pennecook from here, with his
unrivaled gift of prayerful fervor, comparable only to that of Rutherford himself? Pa3se ne otciona
[Tutep IleHHekyk ¢ HEMPeB30WAEHHBIM JAPOM MOJIMTBEHHOT'O PBEHUS1, CPABHUMBIM JIMIIIb C TAJTAHTOM
camoro Pyrepcdopna? And, remembering the Bishops' Wars, how steadfastly Amos Ritchie supported
the Covenant, not afraid to go out with an ancient musket left to him by his godfather. A exenu
BCIIOMHUTh ENUCKOIICKKE BOUMHBI, ¢ KaKOW CTOMKOCThIO AMoc Putum nonaep:xusan KoBeHaHT, He
yOOSIBIIIMCh BBIATH CO CTAPMHHBIM MYIIKETOM, OCTAaBIIUMCS eMy OT KpectHoro otia. There is plenty
of true religion in Woodilee. B Byauau uctuHHO#M Bepbl B I0CTaTKe.
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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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