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AHHOTaAMSA

Xorute unrtath J’oHa bBakeHa Ha aHIIMHACKOM C TEpeBOIOM?
DTa KHUTA YCTPOEHA TaK: Kak/I0e aHIIMACKOe MpeIIoKeHue cpasy
COIPOBOXJAETCS PYCCKMM TEKCTOM. Bbl He Jie3eTe B CJIOBapb U
He TepsieTe HUTh. [IpoCcTO UnTaeTe — U TMOHUMAeTe BCE C TEepPBOK
CTpaHMLBL.

«3ampeTHbIl  Jlec» — HCTOPUYECKHMI poOMaH O MOJIOJOM
csamennrke [Iapune Cammusuie, Kotoporo B 1640-e rofp! oTIpaBuiIn
B IVIyXOil MIOTIaHACKUI mpuxon. EMy mpuxoauTcs MpPOTHBOCTOSATh
HE TOJIbKO LIEPKOBHBIM ApsA3raM, HO U TalHBIM SI3BIYECKUM O6pﬂ}laM,
KOTOpbIE MECTHBIE XXUTEJM CIIPABJISIOT B Jiecy. DTO HE XOppop U
HE MUCTHMKAa B YHCTOM BHJE — CKOpee IUIOTHAs HCTOpHYEecKast
po3a O Bepe, CyeBepuM U lieHe yoesxaeHuid. Jlekcrka coBpeMeHHasl,
MPEAJIOKEHNA ACHBIC, ITIABbI KOPOTKUE. ):[JIH YTEHHs] Ha aHITIMHACKOM C
napaJijieIbHbIM NePEeBOIOM — OTJIMYHBIA BHIOOP.

ChymaiiTe B HaylIIHUKaX 4Yepe3 MporpaMMy-O3ByUKY, 3aHUMAsICh
TIOBCETHEBHBIMU JIeJIaMU — OMJIIHTBA CO3JAET SI3bIKOBYIO CPeJly, Kak



B JI€TCTBE, KOIJla BbI OCBAMBAIM POAHOM sI3bIK. UWTaiiTe riazamu —
3TO JAET IPaMOTHOCTb.
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Xorture ynrtath [I)xoHa bakeHa Ha aHIJIMKCKOM C IEPEBOJOM ?
DTa KHUra yCTpOeHa TaK: KakJ0€ aHIJIMICKOe MpeJIoKeHue
Cpa3y COIIPOBOXKAAETCSl PyCCKUM TeKcToM. Bbl He jie3eTe B cllo-
Bapb U He TepsieTe HUTh. [IpocTo unTaere — U noHMMaeTe BCe
C MEPBOY CTPAHMIIBI.

«3arpeTHbIN JIeC» — UCTOPUYECKUNA POMaH O MOJIOJIOM CBSI-
meHHuke [Iasune Cammnusuie, kotoporo B 1640-e ronsl oTmnpa-
BWJIM B [IyXOH LIOTIAHACKUN nipuxoa. Emy npuxonurcs npotu-
BOCTOSITh HE TOJIbKO IIEPKOBHBIM JIpSI3raM, HO Y TAallHBIM sI3bIYe-
CKUM OOpsiiaM, KOTOPbIe MECTHBIE KUTEJU CIPABJISIOT B JIECY.
DTO HE XOPpPOp U HE MUCTUKA B UUCTOM BUJE — CKOpEe IUIOT-
Hasl ICTOPUYECKasi Mpo3a O Bepe, CYeBEPUU U 1IeHe YOe K IeHH.
Jlekcuka coBpemeHHasl, PeAoKEHUs SICHbIC, ITIaBbl KOPOTKUE.
JlJ1s1 YTeHUs1 Ha QaHTTIMICKOM C MapaJijieSIbHbIM NIepeBOJIOM — OT-
JIMYHBINA BBIOOP.

Crnymiaiite B HayllIHUKax 4epe3 MporpaMMy-03BYUKY, 3aHU-
MasiCh MOBCEHEBHBIMH JIeJIAMA — OWJIMHTBA CO3/IAET SI3BIKOBYIO
cpefy, Kak B JIETCTBE, KOTJIa Bbl OCBAMBAJIMA POIHOW sI3bIK. Yn-
TalTe JIa3aMU — 3TO JIAET TPAMOTHOCTb.

© Camoruios A.T"., 2026r.

John Buchan [IxxoH baken
Forbidden Forest 3anpeTHblii Jiec



Asa did what was right in the eyes of the Lord... Aca nenan
yronHoe npej oyamu ['ocnona. . .

and rejected all the idols that they had made u oTBepr Bcex
UJ10JIOB, KOTOPBIX CHeJIaIn

his fathers. .. The heights were not destroyed. oTiipl ero. .. BbI-
COTBHI e He ObUTH YHUYTOXKEHBI.

Third Book of Kings 15:11-14 Tperpsa knura Llapcts 15
11-14

Prologue IIponor

Time, my grandfather used to say, stood still in this mountain
valley. Bpemsi, roBapuBasl MO jie]l, 3aCThUJIO B 3TOW FTOPHOM JI0-
ymuHe. 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 MCTUHHOCTb €ro BbICKa3bIBaHHs yMepiia BMecTe
C HUM, U HE YCIeJIM YBSIHYTh MEpBble MAaprapuTKU Ha €ro Mo-
ruie, Kak HOBBIM MHP BJIACTHO TOCTy4asicsl B 1Bepb. That was
thirty years ago, and we are reaping the benefits of change.
Bbl10 3TO TpUALATh JIET Ha3all, U Mbl MTOXKHUHAEM ILJIOIbI Mepe-
MeH. The name of the parish has changed; HasBanue npuxona
u3MeHunoch; the white church building, which had served the
community for more than two centuries, has been rebuilt in brick
Gothic style; 6eoe 31aHue KUpKu, MPOCIyXuBIee oOIIHe 00-
Jiee IBYX BEKOB, IIEPECTPOUIIN, OT/IAB IPEANOUTEHUE KUPITUIHON
roTHKe; a railway line has been built along the Aller, which every
summer faithfully brings holidaymakers from towns located a



hundred miles away. Brosb Ajuiepa mpoJIoKIIN KeJIE3HOIOPOK-
HYIO BETKY, 110 KOTOPOM KaXJ0€ JIETO UCIPABHO MPUE3KAIOT OT-
JbIXAIoIKe U3 TOPOAOB, PACIIONOKEHHBIX 3 COTHIO MUJIb OTCIO-
na. 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. Ilox
OsneHbUM XOJIMOM CTPYAMJIUCH IOMa U Mara3uHsbl, TaM ke CTOST
HIKOJIA-MHTEPHAT C OYeHb XOpOoIlel pernyTalyei, JBe TOCTUHH-
1Ibl, TIepe/ielaHHbIe B COOTBETCTBUU C HOBHIMU TPEOOBAHUSIMH,
rapax u 6ask. The old settlement has lost all importance, giving
way to the new town that has grown up around the station; Ctapoe
HoceJIeHUe MOTEPSLIIO BCSAKYIO BaXKHOCTh, YCTYITUB HOBOMY T'OpPO-
1y, BBIPOCIIIEMY BOKPYT BOK3asia; however, it has long ceased to
be a village with thatched buildings, randomly scattered along
the mountain river. BIpoYeM, OHO JTaBHO TNEPECTaNIO ObITh Jie-
PEBEHBKOM C KPHITBIMU COJIOMOH MOCTPOMKaMHU, OeCTIopsiIOUHO
pa3OpOoCcCaHHBIMU B/IOJIb TOpHOU pek. [t 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 poja 4eioBe4ecKOro
3aTOYMJI PYCJIO PEUYKH B POBHBIE, KAK CTOKM KaHAIM3alliH, Habe-
pEeXHbIE U Mepedpochil yepe3 Hee Kene300€TOHHbI MOCT, IM0-
MYTHO 3aMEHUB COJIOMY Ha KpBIIIaX Cepo-3eJeHbIM IIHpepoM.
Only the ruins of the ancient kirk remained untouched - I can
see them as if they were today: Jluib pa3BanHbl 1peBHEN KUp-



KM OCTAJIMCh HETPOHYTHIMU — BUKY MX Kak celyac: standing
in thickets of sorrel and nettles, surrounded by a cracked stone
fence laid without mortar, protecting only from curious sheep
wandering from Crossbasket. cTosT B 3apocsix maBenisi U Kpa-
NIVBBI, OKPYKEHHbIE pacTPeCcKaBIIIECs, CIIOKEHHON 0e3 pacTBO-
pa KaMEHHOW OrpaJIoi, 3aIlUINAIoIIeld pa3Be uTo OT JIIOOOIBIT-
HBIX OBell, 3a0peaatomux u3 Kpoccoackera.

The old families that lived here are gone, even their names
have been forgotten. BoJbiie HET OOMTABIIMX 31€Ch CTAPUHHBIX
CeMECTB, Aaxe MX MMeHa ycrenaw no3adbiThes. Long before
I was born the Hawkshaws, who owned Calydon Castle, had
vanished; 3a10ro 10 Moero poxaeHus mpornaiu XOKIIoy, Bia-
nesive Kamnonckum 3amkoMm; 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. xots
B HEM ellle JIOJrO XWa OfIHA JOCTOWHAsI CeMbsl, TIepeceMBIIa-
sicsl B 9TOT Kpait u3 DAuHOypra B CEMHAIIATOM BeKe, HO M UX
BBITECHUJI TIOTOK rpyOoBaThix mpueskux ¢ 3anana. The farmers
are now mostly new, for even the peasants, destined to endure to
the last, have overcome their clumsiness and moved away. ®ep-
MepBI TeTieph Mo OOJIbIIIEeH YacTH HOBbBIE, Bellb JIaXe KPECThsIHE,
KOTOPBHIM Ha POJy HAIMCAHO TEPIETh JIO MOCIIEHEro, Iepedopo-
JIU CBOI0 HETOBOPOTIMBOCTb, yexaB Ipoub. I 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. {I y3Han ot noura-
JIbOHA, YTO cerofHs B byaunu ner Hu MoHppu, Hu CripoToB, 4To
ocrajics TonbKo oavH [leHHekyk ga napouka Putum n Hvsmz-
710y, KOTOPBIX paHbiie Obi1o 6e3 cyera. 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 o6HOBNIEHHOM MUEpe
HEJIETIO HA/IeSAThCS, YTO KTO-TO €111e IOMHUT JiereH 1bl, OepeanB-
e MHe Jyury, Korjaa 51 Obi1 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. Bosbliie HUKTO He crocoOeH pacckasaTh, KOra Wi Mo-
yeMy paspylIniv KUpPKY Ha rpanuiie ¢ KpoccbackeTom u oTuero
KJIQJIOMIIIEe TaM 3apoCIio COpHOM TpaBoi. Many have never heard
that there was once a pickaxe on this site. MHorue cipixom He
CJIBIXMBAJIM, YTO KOTJIa-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. OmHaKO MeHsI 9TO He OCOOEHHO YIUBIISIET, BE/Ib
KMpKa B Bynwiu npoctosiia 3a0poIieHHo MoYTH TpU Beka —
Jlake B TOJJbl MOETO IETCTBA MAJIO KTO IIOMHMUJI, KaK 3BaJIH €€ T0-
crnenHero cesimeHHuKa. From a legend, his story turned into a
"saying" that everyone knows, but no one can explain. 13 neren-
JIbl €r0 UCTOpUS MpeBpaTWiach B "MIPUMOJBKY", KOTOPYIO 3Ha-
10T BCE, HO HUKTO HE MOXET OObsICHUTh. My interest in it was
first aroused by Jess Blaine, the steward's daughter. Briepsbie



MOM MHTepec K Hell mpooyamia JIxecc BiieitH, 104b yrpaBuTeis.
Choking with anger after another of my pranks, she wished me
the fate of the priest from Budily, explaining it with the words:
3ajpIxasch OT THeBa MOCje OUYePeAHOM MOeil MPOKasbl, OHA T0-
JkKejana MHe CyabObl CBAIEHHUKA W3 Byauiam, pacToikoBaB ee
cnoamu: "The devil will grab you and drag you to hell." "Iu-
SBOJI T4 XBaTaHeT W B an ynpert'. 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 HOXanoBaJICs HAHIOIIKE, KOTO-
pasi HeMaJsio BO3MYTHJIach IPOUCIIIECTBUEM U 0OprcoBaia [[xecc
Kak "TIO30pHYI0 HECKJIaEXy, 3a0UBAIOIIYIO JIETEHKY TOJIOBY BCSI-
KMMHM 4YepHbIMU Bpakamu' "He myxaics, MaxoHbKUHN, — YCIIO-
kowia oHa MeHs. - "No The Devil never came for the priest in
Budili. — Hukakon lusion 3a nonomM B Bynuiau He mpUXOaWIL.
I heard there was a pastor, a kind and nice man. 51 cisixasna, Obu1
nacTop 4YenoBek AoOpbiid 1a ciaBHbid. Those were the Fairies,
my dear. To 6bun ®Pen, kpoxa. He lived with them and lived
happily and died, never drinking from an empty cup." OH ¢ HUMU
KUJI-TIOKUBAJT /1A CYACTIIMBBIM TTIOMEP, HUKOTIA U3 IyCTOM Yalll-
ki He nuBiK". [ remember telling my playmates about this, and
they carried the story home and came back with confirmation
or refutation. I[TomH10, 51 pacckazan 06 9TOM TOBapuIlaM Mo Ur-
paM, a OHU pa3HeCIM UCTOPUIO TIO IOMaM U BEPHYJIUCH C €€ TOfI-
TBepKJeHueM uiK onposepxeHreM. Some followed the Devil's



version, and some the Fairies', which proves that tradition speaks
in two voices. Hekotopsle npuaep:xkuBaiuch Bepcuu [psBona,
a HeKoTopble — Peil, UTO JOKa3bIBAET, YTO TPAIUIIMSA TOBOPUT
Ha JBa rojioca. 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. CtopoHHUKH Pell HEMHOTO ITPEBOCXOIU-
JIM YUCIIOM, U KaK-TO alpebCKUM Be4epoM B OaTaIuK HeJAJIeKO
OT pa3pyIlIeHHOW KUPKHU MBI MIPUXKAIM IpUBepxkeHIeB [IpsBomna
K CTeHKe W MouTH yoenmnu B cBoel mpasote. 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 Ha-
Il TEOPUU, KPOME TOTO, UTO CBSAIIICHHUKA U3 ByInim noxuTu-
u ®en, a He [IpsABOII, OOJIBIIIE HUYETO HE OBLIO.

Years later I heard the story in many places and read it in
many books: [0l CITycTsl 1 CIIBIIIIAN TY UCTOPHIO BO MHOTUX
MeCTax M 4uTaj ee BO MHOrux 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 ¢po-
JIMaHTe, TIOMAaBIIEMCsI MHE B OTHOM W3 TOJTaHICKUX OMOMOTEK,
B POJIOBBIX apXMBax KaToln4eckoil cembu B JlaHkarmpe, Ha 11o-
JIAX BTOPOTO JIATUHCKOro m3aanus "Montposa" [Ixopnxa Yu-
1apra, B JIHEBHUKAX IIOTJIAHJCKOTrO KallUTaHa W JIOHJOHCKOIO



NepYaTOUYHUKA U B TETPAJKE C YIMPAKHEHUSIMU, TPUHA/IJICKAB-
1IEeW Y3JIbCKOY IIKOJIBHUIIE, )KUBILIEW B CEMHALATOM 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: Ceii-
Yac s MPEeKPaCcHO MPECTABIISIO0, YTO MPOU3OIILIO HA CAaMOM Jie-
Jie, HO Ha MePBbIX NIOPaxX Yy MEHs He MOoIy4Yaioch CBA3aTh CIIyYUB-
ieecsi ¢ NpuxoaoM Byauinu, Kakum 5 3Hajl ero: a picturesque
landscape, severe and definite, containing no hint of mystery;
JKUBOMUCHBIN JTaHmagT, CTPOrUid M ONpeAeSIeHHbIN, HE Colep-
kKarmii B cebe HM HaMmeKa 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; ronsie
XOJIMBI, MPauHble MO3AHEN OCEHbIO U 3UMOIA, HO B JIpyrHe Ce30-
HBI paIyIoIIKe IJ1a3 MO-MMKBUKCKU JILICBIMU BEPXYIIIKAMU, aKKY-
paTHO 00CaKEHHBIMHM XBOWHBIMU JIECKAMH U OTMOSICAHHBIMH Ma-
TEMaTUYeCKH BHIBEPEHHBIMU KaMEHHBIMU Orpajiamu; level, well-
kept fields in the valley bed; poBHbIe, yXOKEHHBIE MOJIS B JIOKE
nomuHel; the artificial calm of mountain streams in the middle
of carefully drained land; nckyccTBeHHOE CIOKOMCTBHE TOPHBIX
MOTOKOB TOCPEH TINATENIbHO OCYIIIEHHOHN 3eMJIM; a neat stone
village, sparkling with glass and metal. yucreHbkasi KamMeHHast
JiepeBEeHbKa, CBEpKaloIasi CTeKJI0M 1 MeTaJuioM. 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. IIpaBaa, B 1Byx Mussx or-



cioria Hec OypHbIe BOIbI OIaropoiHbIN AJliep, a 32 HUM BBICOKHE
XOJIMBI B3/IbIMJTH K HEOy MpavHble CKJIOHBI, TPOH3EHHbIE, CJIOB-
HO MEYOM CKBO3b cepalle, Pyackoit nonvHou. But the parish of
Woodili itself - where did its charms disappear? Ho cam npu-
xon Bynunm — kyna ucdesnu ero yapbi? From books I learned
that the great forest of Melanudrigill, descending from its dark
heights, once reached the very outskirts of the village. I3 knur s
y3HaJI, 4TO BEJUKUH jec MenaHyapuru, CrycKkasch cO CBOMX
TEMHBIX BBICOT, KOTIA-TO JJOXOAWJI IO CAMOM JIePEBEHCKOMN OKpa-
unbl. 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 OBbLJIO CJIO)KHO COBMECTUTH 3TO
OTKPBITHE C MOMM TIPEICTABIIEHNEM O OJIECTAIIEM Ha COJHIIE ac-
(pastbTOBOM 1110CCE, O TMOIIIMX HA BETpPy TejaerpaHbIX MPOBO-
Jax, eJ0YKax Ha 000uMHax, 0Opa3IOBbIX MACTOMINAX M OMpPSIT-
HBIX POIIUIIAX.

Then one evening, standing on Buck's Hill, I looked at the
countryside with new eyes. I BOpyr Kak-To Be4epoMm, CTOsI Ha
OneHbem XoJIMe, s IOCMOTpPEJ HA MECTHOCTh MUHBIMU IJIa3aMU.
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. He60 Haio MHO#I ObUIO HEOOBIYHO-
IO CBUHIIOBOTO OTTEHKA, U TaM, IJie CaauIoch COJHIIE, Toayoen
Pa3pbIB OOJIAKOB, OTYETr0 TEHU MPUOOPENU MPUYIYAvBbie (op-
Mbl. 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. Mue Toraa nomy-
MaJloCh, 4TO Oy/b sl TEHEPAJIOM, KOTOPOMY MPEACTOUT CpakaTh-
csl B 3TMX MecTaX, MHe Obl CTOMJIO 3aHecTu Bynwiu Ha Kapry
B KayecTBE CTpaTernyecky BoIrogHOM no3uuimu. 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? ITpuxon pac-
TIOJIAraJICsl Ha TPaHUIle MEXIY IOTIAHICKUMHU HU3MEHHOCTSIMU
U 10TOM, SIBJISISICh TIyTE€M 3€MJIA U BOJIBI — JIa, ... MOXKHO JI
Tak BblpasuTbeA? - and spirit, for this route runs through narrow
mountain gorges, dividing crops from wasteland. — u gyxa, u6o
MYTh ITOT JIEKUT CKBO3b y3KHE TOpPHbIE YIIEsbs, pa3aessisi Mo-
ceBbl 1 nycromu. I 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. S cmot-
peJ1 Ha BOCTOK, Ha PACKUHYBIIIHMECS T10 JIEBYIO PYKY Y TI033]1 Me-
HsI CKJIOHBI, BO3/IEJIAHHBIE YEJIOBEKOM JI0 TPEJIEIOB BO3MOKHO-
ro U B CTapuHy HacesneHHble nuKTaMu. 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. IIlaxTHble KOIpPBI HA TOPU3OHTE, MIPU-
BBIYHBIE BEPXYIIIKMA XOJMOB B BEPECKOBBIX IyCTOIAX U KJeT4ya-
Tast JIOCKa TOJIel Tak M He CMOIIM YOUTh POMAHTUKY B MOEM
ceplue, ¥ B TOT Be4ep MHE MOUYAUIIOCh, UTO sl BUKY 3BEps IPEB-



HEro M OMacHOr0, HACTOSIIIIETO BOJIKA B OBeubel mkype. .. Copa-
Ba MOHUMAJIACh TOpHAs IPsijia, MaTh BCceX HaMMX 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 u nmoroga no4yru He MEHSIOT €€
OOJIMK, HO TOTJa, B MPU3PAYHOM BEUEpHEM CBETe, MOAUEPKHBa-
IOLLIEM CHJTY3T, HO CKPBIBAIOILEM JIETaJIU, TOPbI KAa3aJIUCh JAJIEKU-
MU ¥ yXKaCHbIMU TMTAHTaMH, & He JOOPHIMH BEJIMKaHAMU, Oaio-
KaIOUMMU MOU POAHBIE TOUHBL. .. [Tono MHOW0 packuHyJcs By-
JIWJIM, TOXKE CTpaHHBIM 00pa3oM u3MeHuBIMics: darkness, like
the shadow of a solar eclipse, covered it too. Mmpak, Kak TeHb OT
COJIHEYHOT'0 3aTMEHMU 1, HaKpbLI 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 6pu1a
JIMILIb WJUTIO3USI, U 51 BEJIMKOJIEITHO MOHUMAJI 9TO, HO HE MOT He
IPUHSATH, BEb UMEHHO TaKOI'o 3peIvIIa kaxJajlo MOe CepiLe.

It was the same parish of Woodilee, but three hundred years
ago. DTo ObUI TOT ke mpuxo] Byaniu, HO TpexcoTieTHel naB-
HoctH. 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. I pa3 yx mue Obla na-
Ha MOJCKa3Ka, BOOOpaKkeHHe MIOMOTJIO JOPUCOBATH BEIIH, HE J0-



crynHble Tazy... [llocce ncuesnu, ocTaauch TOIBKO MPOCENKH,
TONKHWE B HU3MHE U KAMEHUCTBIE Ha CKJIOHAX, BEAYILIUE B DI1H-
Oypr wiu B MPOTUBOMONIOKHYIO OT Hero ctopony, B Kapmnaiin. [
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. {1 Buaen numb ropcTky JOMOB, HO
T€, YTO CTOSUIM, ObUIM KOPUYHEBBIMH, KaKk TOpQ, a Ha IIEPKOB-
HOM XOJIME 51 3aMETHJI YEThIPe CEPbIX CTEHBI KUPKH U PSIOM C
HMMH JIOM T1aCTOPa, YTOHYBILIHNHA B 3apOCIsIX Oy3UHBI M MOJIOABIX
sacener. Woodilee was not open to the sun and wind then. By-
JIAJTM TOTIa He OBbUT OTKPBIT COMHILY U 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; 9To OblTa KyuyKa KPECThSIHCKUX TOMUIIIEK U ycaneo, 3axa-
Tasi OOIIMPHBIM JPEMYUYUM JIECOM, TTOKPHIBABIIIUM BCIO OKPYTY,
KpOMe BEepIIMH CaMbIX BBHICOKMX XOaMOB; 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. Jiec nepeka-
THIBJICS Yepe3 TOPHbIE KPSIKU, TYIIAT B CBOMX OOBSATHSAX JIOJH-
HBI U CTEKaJl K CaMOM I'PaHMIIE BOJIbl, HATIOMUHAs CBAJISIBIIYIO-
cs1 IMKYypYy, HaOPOIIIEHHYIO HA BECh OKPECTHBIN nei3axk. 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 ... Mou ry0OsI
MPOLIENTAIN CJIOBO "Menanyapurmiin’, U s NOHsJI, YTO TaKUM
Bynwiu He Buganu yxe Oojiee Tpex BEKOB, C TEX CaMblX MOp,
KOTJIa OH JIeKaJl B MPU3PAYHONM TeHH OCTAaHKOB JipeBHero Kare-
JOHCKOTO Jieca, rie B ObUIble BpeMeHa urpai Ha apde MepiuH,
a ApTyp CcO3bIBaJl CBOUX JIIOJIEM. . .

Then the whistle of a locomotive sounded, a light came on
at the crossing, and the vision dissolved. Tyt pazgasics rynok
NapoB03a, 3aKercsl OrOHEK Ha Irepee3fie, U BUJEHUE PacTBOPU-
nock. As 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 cryia-
IOUIMXCS CyMEpKax C X0JMa, 5 MOogyMaJl, YTo TOrja, B JIETCTBE,
naMsTh 00 OKPYKAaIOIIEM CO BCEX CTOPOH Jiece elnle kuja B By-
TV, TIYCTh Jake Ha3BaHue MeJaHyIpurusul ycriesno no3aobiTh-
cs1. The voice of old Jock Dodds, who had served as a forester
at Calydon for fifty years, rang in my ears. B ymax paznascs ro-
noc craporo Jlxxoka [loaaca, nsaTh AeCATKOB JIET MPOCTYKUBILIE-
ro jecHukoM npu Kanmpone. Sitting on a large stone behind the
forge and smoking a pipe, he often told me fascinating stories.
Cunist Ha OONBIIIOM KaMHe 32 Ky3Hel 1 TOKYpuBasi TpyOKY, OH 4a-
CTEHBbKO paccKasblBajl MHe yBJleKarenbHble uctopuu. He talked
about his father and his father's father, a local hero armed with a
flintlock rifle. On roBOpmII O CBOEM OTIIE U 00 OTIIE OTIIA, MECT-



HOM Tepoe, BOOPYKEHHOM KpPeMHEBbIM 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.
"3UMOM 3aIs1KET 1ocepeib TOP(SHUKOB AU B JIECKE, XyUb YKO
COBCEM JPSIXJIBIN CTaJ, a4 1aBaid QKX J1eOeiel C CepbIMU Tycs-
MU NIOCTpEMBaTh, NoKyaa onu ¢ Knaiga k At epy nerar. And
how many deer have he killed? A yx ckoka oneHeli mepeou".
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. { 3ameTwi1, 4T0 B OKpyre OJ€HU HE BO-
JSITCSI, HO OH JIMIIIb TIOKay4aJs FOJIOBOM U CKa3all, 4TO BO BpeMeHa
ero nena YepHnsiii nec Obut emie npemyd. “Both Windiways and
Riverslaw had a fair amount of them.” "Yro y Bunnussii3, uro y
Pusepcio uzpsiiHo ux 6bu10". But when I tried to ask about the
Forest in more detail, Jock always evaded the answer. Ho korna s
nbITaJICs paccrpocuts o Jlece monoapoOHee, koK Beerma yKiio-
Hsiics ot orBeta. Now I know that our area was associated with
the Romans, and with Michael the Scotsman himself. 1o Te-
nepb MHE U3BECTHO, YTO MECTHOCTDb HAIlly CBSI3BIBAIU TO C PUM-
JnsaHaMu, To ¢ camuM MarikiaoMm [otnanauem. “There is a lair of
beasts and a haven of sorcerers.” "Tam jioroBuiiie 3Bepbs Aa MNpu-
cranuie konayHoB". 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 HavaJics JaBHbIM-JIaBHO, B ['0JI01HBIE TO/1BI, 1 TTOCTIEA-



Hee JIEPeBO Cropesio B ouare BO BpemeHa otiia JI:Koka, B 10CTO-
NaMSATHYI0 3UMY IIECTHA/IATUAHEBHON OypHU. . .

I remembered that some places here were considered sacred,
and others were avoided. I BcnoMHMJI, UTO HEKOTOpbIE MecCTa
3[eCh CUMTAIM CBSIICHHBIMU, a WHbIE OOXOIWIM CTOPOHOU. 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 u Bec-
HOW B CyMEpKHM HUKTO He mpuoOmmkancs k Kpecty Mapu, Gec-
(popmMeHHOMY KaMHIO Ha M0JIe, 3apOCILIEM MMAIIOPOTHUKOM-OpJIsI-
KOM, HO B TojjieHb B [Ipa3iHUK JIETHEro CONHIIECTOSIHUS Je-
BYIIIKM yKpariajau ero nuperamu. It was said that there was no
trout in one stretch of the river between the village and the now
dried-up Fenian Fen. [ToroBapuBaiu, 4To Ha OAHOM OTPE3KE pe-
KM MEXKAy JIepeBHEW U Terepb YKe BbICylIeHHOW PeHMaHCKOn
TOIBIO HE Boauack opesib. 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, npsimo
MIOCPE/IN JIy4IIero Mmojisi perbl B PuBepio 6w K4, KOTOPHIA
Mbl, AeTy, HasbiBaun AKaxaymen Kautu, a crapuku — Ilactbip-
CKHM POJIHUKOM, Y CTApOXKWJIbl, YIOMHHAs €ro, Ka4yau roJIOBOI
WIN B3[pIXaJIM, IOTOMY YTO TaM CBSILIEHHUK U3 Bynwiu noku-
HYJI OpeHHYy10 3emtio 1 yiren B Ctpany (eid.



Chapter 1 I'nasa 1

Arrival of the Priest [IpuObiTue cBsileHHUKA

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. IIpenmono6HbIit
By CeMIuILT OPUCTYNWI K CITykeHHio B Bynunu nsarHaaua-
TOTO aBryCTa ThICSAYA IIECTHCOT COPOK YETBEPTOro roja ot Pox-
necrBa XpucrtoBa. He was no stranger to this mountain valley,
for as a boy he had come there to visit his grandfather, the miller
at Rudfoot. OH He ObUT YyKakoM B 3TOW T'OPHOM JI0JMHE, UOO
el1e MaJIbYUIIKON MpHe3Kall Ciofla K CRoeMy Jielty, pyAdyTCKoMY
MenbHUKY. In those years the voice of the church community was
put above the wishes of the powerful; B te nera rac nuepkos-
HOM OOIMHBI CTaBUJICS MPEBBILIE KEJIAHUN CUIbHBIX MHUPA 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. mucrep Cemmnuyu1, Kak TOBOpUTCS, "ObLT M30paH Ha-
poroM", ¥ MOTOMY BCE B MPUXOJIE C HETEPIIEHUEM OXKUJIAJIU €ro
BCTyIUIeHus B o0si3anHocTH. 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. ['oqom panbilie OH
nonyuui ofgoopenue [IpecButepckoro coBera aUHOYpra, B Mo-
clie[JHee BOCKPECEHME UIOHS Cero Tofia ObLT MOCBSIIEH B TyXOB-



HBII caH B Bynuu, a B mepBoe BOCKpeceHue aBrycra JOCTOUTH-
MbId mactop MyHro Mépxen u3 AJIepcKoro npuxofa 3bIYHO
npezcTaBui ero oommue. 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. IToxntkn Cemnuiuia, o OObIIel 4acTu
KHUTH, MIPUOBUTM 13 DAMHOYpra Ha BOCBMU BbIOUHBIX JIOIMIASAX
u, Garonony4Ho u3dexkap ornacHocTeil KapHBOTCKO#M TOIH, ObI-
JI1 TETIEPh Pa3/IokKEHbl HA BTOPOM 3Take ChIPOro AOMMKA, CTOSIB-
1Iero Mex 1y KUpKou 1 peukor Byauimu. 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. IIpucmarpu-
BaTh 3a JOMOM TMOPYYUJIM CKPOMHOM BjIOBHIIE 110 MeHu M300en
BefiTu, a Koraa Bce ObLIO TOTOBO, caM JI9BU MpUCKaKasl Ha ce-
POM IIOTIaHACKOM MoHK 13 HploOHurTHHA, /1€ BpeMEHHO 0OUTaT
y POIHM, ¥ BCTYNWI BO BlajieHHe HOBBIM skuuieM. When he
saw Woodilee, he began to sing; 3aBuies Bynuiu, oH 3amner; as
he crossed the threshold of the house, he bowed his head and
prayed; neperiarvsasi Hopor JoMa, CKJIOHWJI TOJIOBY M TIOMOJINJI-
cs; 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 koria HakOHeIl pacHOIOKHUIICS
B KOMHaTeHKe, KOTOPYIO Ha3BaJl "KaOMHETOM ', yBUJIEJ Ha TIOJIKEe
CBOM JIparolieHHble KHUTH, TPOBEJ PYKOM MO CTOY, 32 KOTOPbIM
HaMepeBaJICsl HAMMCaTh BEJIMKUE TPYAbL, U TJISTHYJ CKBO3b TYCK-
JI0e OKOIIKO Ha KYCTHI KPbIKOBHMKA B CaJly U CepeOpUCTBIE BO-
Jbl PEUYIIKHY, YyTh HE 3apblAall OT CEpAEYHOI OarolapHOCTH U
PaJOCTH.

During the first hour he surveyed his property. B Teuenue nep-
BOTI'O yaca OH ocmarpuBall cBoM BianeHus. The house was small
and squat, the heather-covered roof provided shelter for more
than one swarm of bees. Jlom ObLT MaJIeHBKHMI W PU3EMUCTHIMA,
KPBITasi BEPECKOM KpBHIIIIa Aajia MPUIOT He OJHOMY ITUETMHOMY
powo. The facade overlooked the road and was partially hidden
behind a narrow strip of greenery, where the river carried white
smooth stones. ®acaj BBIXOAWI HA JOPOTY U YACTUYHO MPSTAIICS
3a y3KOU TOJIOCKOM 3eJIeHH, KyJa peyKa BIHOCHIA Oeble TIaj-
kue 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. [Tozagu noma umersncs caj ¢ napou JecsATKOB O/IU-
YaBIIMX sIOJIOHb, MEJIKHUE TUIOAbI KOTOPHIX €Ba JIU CTOMJIO COOM-
patb. There was also a lawn for drying clothes, a bird cherry,
some stocks and aconite and a bed with more valuable herbs:
Eme Obl1a myxaiika a5l MPOCYIIMBaHUS Oesibsl, ITUYbsl BUIII-
Hsl, HEMHOT'O JIEBKOEB M aKOHUTA JIa TPSIIKA C TPaBaMH IOIIEH-
Hee: sage, mint and oregano. mandgeem, MITON U aymmiei. 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 aBope
CTOSIT TMBOBApHS ¥ ambap, TOYHee MyHsI, TSl XpaHEeHH s 3ara-
COB, BbIJIABAEMbIX CBSIIIEHHUKY KaK 4acTbh ’KaJIOBaHUS; 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. Ha-
NPOTHUB HUX Pa3MECTUJIMCh KOHIOIIHS Ha JBE JIOIIAIH, XJEB C
TpeMs CTOMJIaMU, KypsITHUK-Ma3aHKa, U B CaMOM YTy, y 3a06opa
KMPKH, TaWJIaCh CPE/IM KparvBbl HABO3HAS KyYa.

The inside of the house was not very cozy. Buytpu noma
OKa3zaloch He cMIIKOM YIoTHO. On this warm August day, a
cold blew from the earthen floors. B aToT Teruibiii aBrycToBcKuit
JIeHb OT 3EMJISTHBIX TIOJIOB Besiyio xosonoM. Light entered the low
entryway only through the open door. Ceer nonagan B HU3Kue
CEHM TOJILKO Yepe3 OTKphITYIO 1Bepb. To the right was a living
room with a wooden ceiling and floor and roughly plastered
walls; HarmpaBo Obu1a rocTuHas ¢ JepeBSIHHBIMU TIOTOJIKOM U TI0-
JIOM ¥ Tpy0O OIITyKaTypeHHbIMU cTeHaMu; a clock cabinet made
by the Leith master John Atchison in 1601 had already been
installed there. Tyna yxe mnocraBuwiyd 4acoBOU IIKad, U3TOTOB-
JICHHBIN JIUTCKUM MactepoMm JlzxoHom AturcoHoM B 1601 romy.
To the left was the kitchen, and from it one could go into the
brewery. CieBa pacronaranach KyxXHsl, U U3 Hee MOXHO ObLIO
nporty B nuBoBapHio. Here, at the entrance to a small cellar,
like a dog kennel, Isobel put up her bed. 3nech xe, y Bxona B



MaJIeHbKHIA, KaK co0a4bsi KOHYPa, MOABAILYUK, V300e1 mpumo-
CTUJIa CBOIO KpoBaTh. A very steep staircase led to the second
floor, directly to the priest's bedroom. Ha Bropoyi atax, npsimMo B
CMaJIbHIO CBAIIICHHUKA, BeJla OUeHb KpyTas JiecTHuila. This room
was considered the best in the house, since it had a fireplace. 9ta
KOMHATa CUUTAJIACh JIYUIIIeH B JOME, TaK KaK B Hel ObLT KAMVH.
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. CrianibHs coequHsIaCh OAHOM
JIBEPBIO C €IMHCTBEHHOW KOMHATOM 17151 TOCTEH, a BTopast JBEPb
BeJla B HEOTAIJIMBAEMYI0 KOMHATYIIIKY, KOTOPYIO IIACTOP OIlpe-
JeJT 1o/l KaOWHET, TO €CTh, TI0 €r0 MHEHHUIO, CaMOe UyJIECHOe
MOMEIIIEHUE B JIOME.

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
OpomuII 0 HOBOMY OOMTAJIMIIY, KaK HIKOJBHUK, BEPHYBIIINN-
Cs1 IOMOM, U, IEUCTBUTENILHO, I'YCTBIMU 30JI0TUCTBIMHU BOJIOCAMU,
CBEXUM JIUIIOM U CTPOMHOM, MPsAMON (pUTypol OH HAIOMUHAJ
manbumiky. He spilled wort in the brewery and spilled pease
meal on himself in the poona. OH nposwi cycjao B MMBOBAapHE
U MPOCHITNAT Ha ce0s TOPOXOBYI0 MyKY B IyHe. 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. MI306en ¢ onackoi HaOmo1a1a, KaKk OH MPOOYeT 1u-
KyIIKYy C SIOJIOHb B Cajly M TBITAETCSI CIYTHYTh CKBOPIIA, MPH-
CEBIIIET0 Ha JIEPEBO Y KUPKHU, IIBBIPSIS B HETO HAJKYCAHHBIMU,
HO He noHpaBuBIIMMUCS TiogaMu. Then he shouted for her to
bring water to wash away the dust of the road. ITotom oH mnpo-
KpU4aj, 4ToObl OHA MPHUHECNA BOIBI CMBITh JIOPOXKHYIO ITbLb.
The warm rays of the August sun fell on the small courtyard,
soothing sounds floated in the midday air: Terible siyun aBry-
CTOBCKOTO COJIHIIA TaJaJi Ha MaJIeHbKHMA JBOPHK, B TIONY/IEH-
HOM BO3/1yXe IUIbUIM YMUPOTBOpsioiue 3ByKu: the splash of the
river waves, the hammering of the forge, the bleating of sheep,
grazing on the slope, and the hum of bees in the stocks. mieck
PEUYHBIX BOJIH, CTYK MOJIOTa B Ky3He, OlesiHue OBell, MacyIIuX-
Csl Ha KOCorope, u ryiaeHue muen B JieBkosix. The priest rubbed
his cheeks and smiled, and Isobel's wrinkled red face blossomed
with an answering smile. CBAIIIEHHUK Tep IIEKW U yIblOascs, U
Ha MOPIIMHKUCTOM KpacHOM Jimunke M3o00en paciiena oTBeTHast
yneiOka. "Oh, sir," she said, "the Lord has given us life in such a
glorious place and a peaceful haven. "Ox, cap, — cka3zana oHa,
— napoBaJt Ham ['ocnosib KU3Hb B TAKOM CIABHOM MECTE U MUP-
HoM mipucranuiie. Let us thank Him for this." Bo3z6naronapum
e 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 [IsBuj orna-
CHJI OKPYTY TIBUTKUM aMHUHEM, OPOCHB €ii TMOJIOTeHIIe, IIIyM Ha
KPbLIbLIE OMOBECTUI O MOSIBJICHUU TIEPBBIX TOCTEM.



There were at least three of them, all clergymen from the
neighbouring parishes. VIx mpu0sL10 10 MeHbIIIEH Mepe Tpoe, Bce
CBAILIEHHUKM U3 coceHnx npuxoaoB. They rode into Woodiley
on their small horses to greet the young man. OHu npuckakamu
B Byauinm Ha cBOMX HU3KOPOCIIBIX JIOIIAKAX TIOMPUBETCTBOBATD
mononoro yenoseka. The livestock filled the stable and byre,
and the brothers in Christ settled down on a rough bench near
the lawn. JKMBHOCTb 3an0JIHMIIA KOHIOIIHIO U XJIEB, a OpaThsi BO
Xpucre pacnoIoOKUINCh HA TPyOOl JIaBKE PSAJOM C JTy:KAUKOM.
They intended to dine at the village inn, so as not to disturb Mr.
Sempill: OH1 HamepeBaUCh OTOOEAATh B JEPEBEHCKON XapyeB-
He, 1a0bl He OecriokouTh Muctepa Cemnmia: they would never
have turned up like this, uninvited, if they thought they would
be entertained. oHM OBl HM 32 YTO HE 3asSBWJIMCH BOT Tak, Oe3
NpUIJIAIeHNs, eClTU Obl JyMasii, YTO MX HAYHYT TYT MOTYEBATb.
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, pamymiHoi M300em, monaras-
1IeH, YTO MPUEM roCTell B I6Hb HOBOCEJIbsl — J00pbIe XJIOMOTHI,
yaasioch yroBoputh ux: "Mr. Sempill will burn with shame if the
gentlemen do not break bread with him." "Mucrep Cemnuinn co
CTBI/IA CTOPUT, €XeJH JKEHTIbMEHBI XJ1e0 ¢ HUIM IIPEJIOMUTD He
nosxesatot". 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. Cueau B fome nosn-



HBIM-TIOJTHO, OHA TOJIBKO YTO KYpy B KOTeJ 3a0pocuia, a ¢ yTpa
u3 Yeiicxoyna npuciaay Leaylo CBS3KY KypoIaTok, OX Yk OHa
UX HaXapuT... CBSIIEHHUKY YJIBIOHYIMCh CO CMUPEHHEM M Ha-
nexjou. "Your servant is not a treasure, Mr. Sempill. "V Bac
HE Cly’KaHka, a cokpowuile, muctep Cemmmi. A sensible and
decent woman - the house in Woodilee will be a full cup." Ken-
HIMHA paccyauTeNbHas Ja MpuinyHas — AoM B Bynwiu Oyner
NoJiHas yaia'.

The Reverend Mungo Muirhead had a round, clean-shaven
face, a thick neck, and a massive frame. [IpernonoOnsii MyH-
ro Mépxen siBnsijicss odnagareseM Kpyriioro, IJajko BHIOPUTOTO
JIMLa, TOJCTOM Iler U MaccuBHOro tejia. 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 6bu1 mMpokuii TOH-
KOTYOBI/ pOT, CKaTbhli B MOJIOCKY, KaK y CTPSIITUEro, MsICUCTbIN
HOC U OOJIbIIINE Cepble I71a3a, HEMATyI0 YacTh BPEMEHU 3a/1yM-
YMBbIE, KaK Y KOPOBBI, HO MHOT/IA UCKPSAIIMECS POHUIIATEIBHO-
crblo. 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 oTnmyanack 61eJHOCTBIO, OH OBICTPO Te-
PsUT BOJIOCHI, IOTOMY C MEPBOrO B3IVIS/1a HA 3TOTO CTENEHHOIO
MYXYMHY Ha YM MPUXOIMIN XOJIMbI C OOIIMPHBIMU OJIEKJIBIMU
ckJioHamu. Being the parson of Aller and the only townsman in
this company, he wore a talard and beffchen, not forgetting his
hat. Byayuu ajepckuM nacTopom M €IMHCTBEHHBIM IT'OPOKAHU-



HOM B 3TOH KOMITaHWM, OH HOCWJI Tayiap u O0eddxeH, He 3a0bI-
Bas npo nuisny. The Reverend Ebenezer Proudfoot, from the
moorland village of Bold, was made of different stuff. Ero npe-
nofgooue Doenesep [Ipayndyr u3 3arepsiBiieiicss B BEpeCKOBON
MYCTOIIHN JiepeBeHbKH Boyi ObL clierien u3 aqpyroro 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 Oblia TOMOTKaHasi KpeCTbSIHCKAs OfIeXK /1A, Ha TOJIOBE CH-
HUM 6epeT, Ha Horax rpyOble OalMaky ¢ KO)KaHbIMU 3aBSI3KaMU 1
cTapble Komouue mepcrsHble mradsl. 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. Orpom-
HBIH, C )KWIMCTBIM TEJIOM W Y3KHMM JIUIIOM, OH CMOTpPEJI Ha MU
MaJICHPKUMH TOTyOBIMH TJIa3KaMHU, B KOTOPBIX YMTAIUCh Tpyoast
MoIIIb 1 Tu1aMeHHbId 1yX. 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. Tperuii, Mmuctep
Ixerime doppaiic u3 cocemHero npuxonaa Komamo, 6su1 Xpyn-
KHMM U TOIIUM, OJIETHBIM TO JIM OT HE3/I0POBbsI, TO JIX OT HAIPsI-
’KEeHHBIX YMCTBeHHbIX TpyHoB. Dressed in a faded blue caftan, he
wrapped himself in a plaid even in the August sun. Ogertbiii B
BBILIBETIINMA CUHUM Ka(TaH, OH U MOJ aBI'yCTOBCKUM COJTHLIEM
kyTaiics B mued. 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 numito MoxHO ObUTO ObI HA3BaTh



KPacuBBbIM, €CJi Obl KK €ro He 3arajv U POT He KPUBWIICA,
CJIOBHO OT OOJIM WJTK COMHEHHI, HO JIACKOBBIE U MeYaJIbHBIE, TIO-
YT JIEBUYbH, KapHe I71a3a UCKYNau BCe.

At noon they sat down to table. B nosngenb oHUM cenu 3a CTOI.
Mr. Muirhead said a long prayer, inspired by the aroma coming
from the kitchen, and beginning appropriately: Muctep Mép-
XeJ1 IPOU3HEC IJIMHHYI0 MOJIUTBY, BJIOXHOBJIEHHYIO apOMaToM,
JOHOCSIIIIUMCSL ¢ KYXHHU, U HAYMHABIIYIOCS COOTBETCTBEHHO: "I
will sing to the Lord who has dealt bountifully with me." "Boc-
noto ['ocriony, obnaronerensctBoBaBmeMy MeHs'. Suddenly all
the dishes appeared on the bare plank table at once: Ha rosiom no-
IIaTOM CTOJIe BIIPYT MOSIBUIKCH Bee Omoia pa3oMm: a pot of barley
soup, a boiled fowl, a couple of partridges on a spit, and a plate
of oatcakes. TOpITIOK ¢ SYMEHHOM MOXJICOKOW, BapeHasi KypuIla,
napa KyporaTtok Ha BepTesie U Tapesika OBCSIHbIX Jiernelek. 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. DAUHOYPIrcKUi Kyrel] CHaOIMJI CBOETO ChIHA KyXOHHOW
YTBapbIO U MOCYIOW B U300UJIMU, HE BUJAHHOM B OOJIBIITMHCTBE
MACTOPCKUX JJOMOB, TIOSTOMY HOXeEH, BUJIOK M OJIOBSHHBIX Tape-
JIOK XBaTWiIO 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 ynuBiieHun B3upajy Ha siBIICHHOE OOraTcTBO, a MH-
crep [IpayndyT, 6yaro BocctaBasi pOTHUB MOJOOHON POCKOIIH,



IPeANoYel BHIOMpaTh KOCTOUKM U3 NTHlbl 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. [lomamnee nuso
TOXe He TMOJBENO, U BCe, 32 UCKIIIUeHneM muctepa Popaaiica,
BO3/IAJIM eMy JOJDKHOe — M300em YacTeHbKO HAIoJHSIIA eA1H-
CTBEHHYIO KPYXKY, Nlepe/laBaeMylo U3 PyK B PYKH.

"This 1s life, Mr. David," exclaimed Mr. Muirhead, who was
in an extremely good humor, "not at all like it was under your
predecessor. — Bot 310 %13Hb, MUcTEp I9BUA, — BOCKJIMKHYJI
muctep Mépxen, peObIBABIINI B YPE3BBIYAHO XOPOIIIEM Ha-
CTPOEHHMH, — COBCEM He TaKasl, KaK IpH BallleM Ipe/llecTBeH-
Huke. The worthy Mr. McMichael did not have such a treat, let
alone unleavened cakes. Y nourennoro mucrepa Makmankia He
TO UTO TAKOTO YTOILEHM S, TPECHBIX JIeTieleK He BOauIoch. But
you have treated us to a splendid repast. Ho BbI monoryeBaiu Hac
Ha C/IaBy.

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. [I3Buja nomnsitaics
pa3y3HaTh O CBOEM MpeATede, O KOTOPOM IMOMHWIT JIMIIIb, YTO B
JHU €ro JEeTCTBA MAacTop ObLI OYEHb CTap M pa3be3kall Mo MpHU-
XO/y Ha OeJIOM IOHH.

"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 Obl1 GOroOOSI3HEHHBIN U



TPYIOMIOOUBBIN CBAIIEHHUK, — cKa3asl Muctep Mépxen, — HO
CKOJIbKO $1 €r0 TIOMHIO, TPY3 MPOKUTHIX JIET BCETrJa CHJIbHO JaBIT
Ha Hero. And he never left the same ordinary until everyone had
learned him by heart. A eille OH HUKOIJIa HE OTXOIWJ OT OJJHO-
rO ¥ TOTO K€ OpIMHAPHS, TIOKY/Ia BCe HE BHIYUMBAJIM €r0 Hazy-
60k. I have heard that in his sermons he once lingered for a year
and a half on the phrase, 'And they came to Elim; Cnabixan s,
YTO B CBOMX MPOIOBESIX OH KaK-TO pa3 Ha MOJITOpa roja 3ajep-
xaicst Ha pase "U npunm B Enum; there were twelve springs
of water, and threescore and ten date trees; and they encamped
there by the waters.' Tam ObUIO JIBEeHAIIaTh KCTOYHUKOB BOJIBI
U ceMbJIecT (PMHUKOBBIX JIEPEB, U PACIIONOKUIUCH TAM CTAHOM
npu Bogax". Something tells me he was not strong in reasoning.
YTo-TO MHE TIOJICKa3bIBAET, He ObLT OH CHJIEH B PACCYX/ICHUSIX.
"He was very diligent in his service," said Mr. Proudfoot, "and
had no equal in guarding tables. — OH BecbMa ycepaCTBOBaJI B
ciykeHuu, — ckazan muctep [Ipayndyr, — u emy He ObLIO paB-
HBIX B OrpaxjeHuu ctosoB. Verily, sirs, he was the trumpet of the
Lord. Bouctuny, cyaapu, Obu1 OH TpyOHBIM IJ1acoM ['ocriopHum.
"There is no doubt that he was a good man," said Mr. Fordyce,
"and he was rewarded in heaven." — HeTt comHeHuii B TOM, 4TO
OBbLT OH XOPOIIIMM YeJIOBEKOM, — cKazan mucrep Popnaiic, —
U Ha HeOecax eMy Bo3jaiock. But he was too old and weak for
such a sinful parish. Ho 6s1;1 oH yepecuyp ctap u cnad aJist CTOJb
rpemHoro npuxona. I have fears that he turned out to be a bad
shepherd. Ectb y MeHs onacenus, 4To OKa3aJIcs OH IJIOXHUM Iac-



TeipeM. I remember there was talk about sending a committee
here to investigate. [TomHI0, BeKCh Pa3roBOPbI O TOM, HE CTOUT
JIM TIPUCIIATh CIoJJa KOMUCCHIO /J151 TPOBEPKH.

— I disagree! — He cornacen! — cried Mr. Muirhead. —
BcKpuyas muctep Mépxea. — I object in general. — [Iporectyio
B tiesiom. The elders of Woodilee have always been renowned
for their piety. Crapenmvnel Byauiu MCKOHM CIABUIIUCH CBO-
uM Onarodyectuem. 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? Pa3-
BE HE XUBET TyT DdpauM Kopn, npunsaBLIMN yyacTue B AccaMm-
OJ1ee 1 MPUJIOKUBIIMEI PyKY K OEClieHHOMY Tpyay BO cliaBy bo-
xuto B Boctounoii kupke Cobopa cBATOro ruus J1Ba roga To-
my Hazaz? Is not Peter Pennecook from here, with his unrivaled
gift of prayerful fervor, comparable only to that of Rutherford
himself? Pa3se He orciona I[Tutep [leHHekyk ¢ HenmpeB3oWaeH-
HBIM /IapOM MOJIMTBEHHOT'O PBEHM S, CPABHUMbIM JIMIIb C TaJlaH-
Tom camoro Pyrepdopna? 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 exe BCHOMHUTH ENMCKOIICKUE BOMHBIL, C KAKOW CTOMKOCTBIO
Awmoc Putun nogepxuBan KoBeHaHT, He YOOSIBIIIMCH BHIATH CO
CTApUHHBIM MYILKETOM, OCTaBIIMMCSl €My OT KPECTHOIO OTIIA.
There is plenty of true religion in Woodilee. B Byauiu uctun-
HOU BEpHI B JIOCTATKE.
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