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ParT ONE

I

n the spring of 1960-something, an evening commuter train

slashed the darkness of the small towns and forests outside

Moscow, carrying its sounds rhythmically away, farther and far-
ther. Inside, the train cars were bright and nearly empty. People sat
frozen, as if spellbound, as if they’d tuned out from everything they
normally did, from life itself, and didn’t know where this train was
taking them.

There were all of seven people in the middle car. A disheveled old
woman stared into a sack of potatoes, nearly falling into it face first.
A strapping fellow chewed an onion the whole time, peering straight
ahead into the emptiness with a frightened and bemused look. A fat
woman was curled up into a ball so you couldn’t even see her face.

While he sat in the corner—Fyodor Sonnov.

He was a bulky man of forty or so, with an odd, inward-looking,
dully fixed face; the expression on this large, furrowed, and wrin-
kly plane was brutally alienated and self-absorbed while also aimed
at the world—but aimed only in the sense that, for the owner of this
face, it was as if the world didn't exist.

Fyodor was dressed simply and his gray, slightly ripped jacket
covered his large belly, which he kept sucking in, in a focused way,
occasionally slapping it as if his belly were his second face—eyeless
and mouthless, but perhaps even more real.

The way Fyodor breathed out made it sound as if he were actu-
ally taking air in. Sonnov’s eyes, bleary from his bulky existence,
kept scrutinizing the people sitting there.
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He practically skewered them to his gaze, although his inner
being itself passed straight through them, as if through a condensed
emptiness.

Finally, the train slowed. The little people trailed each other to the exit,
wagging their behinds. Fyodor rose with the same feeling an elephant does.

The station was small, cozily lost among persistent, lopsided little
wooden houses. As soon as the little people hopped onto the platform,
their folly slipped away and, after bizarrely reviving, they ran off—
onward, onward!

The sack lady carried her sack to a dark fence, leaned over, and shat
in it.

The strapping fellow didn’t run; he galloped forward, in leaps
and bounds, comfortably swinging his paws. Evidently, life was begin-
ning. Fyodor, however, was unaltered. He meandered, swiveling his
head, examining his surroundings, as if he’'d just landed from the moon.

On the central square, a mangy cur of a bus—no, two buses—
were parked alongside each other. One was nearly empty. The other
was so crammed with people, it even emitted a voluptuous sputtering.
But Sonnov ignored all that folderol.

Walking past a pole, out of the blue he punched a solitary lad wan-
dering nearby right in the jaw. Though the blow was hard and the lad
sprawled into a ditch, it was delivered with such inward indifference,
Sonnov might as well have been poking the emptiness, except that
a physical shudder passed through his bulky body. He walked on, be-
numbed as ever, glancing at the poles.

It took the lad a long time to recover from the bizarre expression
on Sonnov’s face when he dealt the punch, and by the time he did,
Sonnov was long gone.

Fyodor wandered down a narrow street, darkly maddened by absurd,
ugly houses. Suddenly he stopped and sat down in the grass. He lifted
his shirt and started slapping his belly, deliberately, with meaning
and significance, as if his consciousness were focused in his hand. He
looked at the treetops and snarled at the stars. And began to sing.
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He sang like an anguished animal, coughing words through his
rotten teeth. It was a nonsensical song criminals sang. Finally Fyodor
hiked up his pants, stood up, and slapped himself on the backside,
as if propelling himself forward with a new thought born in his brain:
to walk “til kingdom come. Finally, he turned into a dense forest.
The trees there were exalted now, no longer grown from their former
element; not too badly soiled with vomit or trash, they simply shone
from within with a turbid human degeneracy and affliction. It wasn’t
the grass that was cropped but human souls.

Fyodor strayed off the path. An hour later, he saw a dark human
silhouette a way’s off walking toward him. Then it turned into the an-
gular figure of a fellow of about twenty-six. At first Sonnov didn’t react
to him, but then he suddenly showed a keen, dead interest.

“Got a smoke?” he asked the fellow glumly.

The fellow, his stupid face all cheerful, rummaged through his pock-
ets as if he were playing with his penis.

Right then, Fyodor gave a convulsive grunt, as if tossing back
a glass of vodka, and planted an enormous carving knife in the fellow’s
belly, the kind of knife ordinarily used to slaughter livestock.

Pressing the fellow up against a tree, Fyodor dug the knife around
in the man’s belly, as if trying to find and kill some unknown but living
thing in there. Then he calmly laid the corpse out on God’s green grass
and dragged him off to the side, toward a glade.

At that moment the moon was bared, high in the black sky. A deadly
golden light flooded the glade, the rustling grass, and the tree stumps.

Fyodor, his face now mellow, sat on a stump, took off his cap
in front of the corpse, and checked the dead man’s pocket for a pass-
port. Fyodor didn’t touch the money, but he did look at the passport
to get a name.

“A visitor, from far away, Grigory.” Sonnov was touched. “Must've
been on your way home.”

His movements were deliberate, calm, and rather affectionate;
evidently he had committed quite a familiar deed.
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He took a bundle of sandwiches from his pocket, set them on a piece
of newspaper near the deceased’s head, and readily started his dinner,
taking his time. He ate with relish, not disdaining the crumbs. At last,
he calmly packed up the meal’s remains in his bundle.

“Well now, Grisha,” Sonnov said, wiping his mouth, “now we can
have a little talk. Eh?” He patted Grigory’s dead cheek affectionately.

Then he coughed and, once he was comfortably seated, he lit up.

“I'm going to tell you about the way I live, Grigory,” Sonnov contin-
ued, the self-absorption on his face suddenly replaced by a rather smug
benevolence, “but first about my childhood, about who I am and where
in the world I came from. I mean, about my parents. That papa of mine told
me all there was to know about himself, so I can tell it to you. My father
was a simple man, lively but stern of heart. He didn't spend a minute
in public without an ax. So... If he’d been surrounded by as much soft-
ness as resistance... He was melancholy about females because you can’t
spend all your days with logs. He just couldn’t find a woman. At last he
did find one to his liking, the one who was mother to me. He tested her
for a long time, but that papa of mine liked to recall the very last test.
You see, Grigory, my father had a whole load of money. One time he took
my mother—Irina, that is—to a lonely cabin deep in the forest. He led
her to understand that he had some money hidden away there, money
no one knew about. Well... The way he’d set it up, my mother decided,
no one knew about the trip and everyone thought that papa of mine had
gone off on his own to work, for a whole year. He'd set everything up so
as to lead mama dear into immaculate temptation, and if she got it into
her head to kill him, to take the money for herself, she could be sure
there was no danger. See, Grigory?” Sonnov paused briefly. It would've
been hard to imagine him so talkative before.

He went on.

“So there’s that papa of mine sitting one evening in a remote cabin
with my mother, Irina. Pretending to be a real simpleton. And he
sees Irina’s all worked up, but she’s trying to hide it. Her white
breast is heaving, up and down. Night fell. That papa of mine lay
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down in a separate bed and pretended he was asleep. Snored. But to-
tally aware. Darkness fell. Suddenly he heard my mother get up very,
very quietly, her breath barely fluttering. She got up and went
to the corner—for the ax. My papa’s ax was gigantic—it could split
a bear in two. Irina picked up the ax and walked toward my father’s
bed so you could barely hear her. She got very close. As soon as she
swung it back, that papa of mine gave her a swift kick in the belly.
He jumped up and crushed her beneath himself. And had her then
and there. I was born from that conception. Because of that inci-
dent, my father loved Irina very much. Straight off, the very next
day—a wedding, church. And they never ever parted. “Got a head
on her shoulders she has,” he said about her. “No namby-pamby. If she
hadn’t come after me with the ax, I never would've married her.
But that way I could tell—she was tough. No tears for her.” He'd say
that and usually give her a slap on the backside. But that didn’t em-
barrass my mother. She just bared her angry face, but she respected
my father. That's the kind of conception—murder, nearly—that led
to my birth. Why don’t you say something, Grigory?” A shadow passed
across Fyodor’s face. “Or aren’t I telling it right, fool?”

Clearly this unusual loquacity had sent Fyodor into mild hysterics.
He didn’t like talking.

At last, Sonnov stood up. Hiked up his pants. Leaned over the dead face.

“Hey, where are you, Grigory? Where are you?” he started lament-
ing. Something womanly came over his brutal face. “Where are you?
Are you going to answer? Where did you get to, you son of a bitch?
Hiding under a stump? A stump? You think just because you crapped
out you're safe from me? Eh? I know! I know where you are! You
aren’t getting away! You're hiding under a stump!”

Sonnov suddenly went over to a nearby stump and started kicking
it furiously. The stump was rotten and crumbled under his kicks.

“Where’d you get to, you son of a bitch?” Fyodor howled. Suddenly
he stopped. “Where are you, Grigory? Where are you? You hear me?
Wipe that smirk off your face! Are you going to answer me?”
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“Answer me!” came an echo. The moon suddenly hid. Darkness
gripped the forest and the trees coalesced in the dark.

Sonnov skulked off into the forest, snapping invisible branches.

Come morning, when the sun rose, warmth and life seemed to per-
meate the glade from within. The trees and grass shone, and water
gurgled deep in the ground.

The corpse lay under a tree, like a rotten, abandoned log. No one
had seen or disturbed it. Suddenly, a man emerged from the bushes;
grunting, he looked around indifferently. It was Fyodor. The same worn
jacket hung on him like a crumpled sack.

He hadn't been able to get very far and had spent the night
in the forest, by a fallen tree, blindly confident that all would go well.

Now, evidently, he’d decided to bid Grigory farewell.

His face held not a trace of the previous night’s hysterics. He'd drawn
himself inward and was looking at the outside world woozily, puzzled.
At last Fyodor found Grigory—the way people usually find mushrooms.

Casually, he sat down beside him.

His idiotic habit of eating near the dead man returned now, too.
Fyodor unwrapped his bundle and ate his breakfast.

“Well, Grigory, you're not the first and you won't be the last,” he sud-
denly muttered after a long and indifferent silence. He was gazing not so
much at the deceased’s forehead as at the empty space around him.

“There was a lot I didn't get to say,” Sonnov said suddenly. “It got
dark. I'll say it now.” Whom he was addressing now was unclear. Fyodor
wasn’t looking at the corpse at all anymore. “My mother had two of us
kids, me and my sister Klavdia. But my foolishness scared my mother.
I beat her bloody, on the sly, because I didn't know who I was or where I'd
come from. She’d point to her belly, but I'd tell her, “Wrong answer, bitch.
That wasn’t what I was asking. That had been going on for I don’t know
how long when, as a young man, I started working at the life-boat sta-
tion. I was a curly-head then. But not talkative. People were afraid of me,
but they knew I'd always keep mum. The guys, the rescuers, were simple,
cheerful. They had a big operation going. They drowned people. They’'d

- 10 -



THE SUBLIMES

dive in the water and drown them. They did what they did cleverly, with-
out a hitch. Sometimes the families had second thoughts—supposedly
the guys were searching for people who might have drowned, but they
always dragged out a corpse. The men were given a reward. They’'d drink
up the prize money or spend it on women; some bought pants. Out of re-
spect, they took me on. I drowned deftly, simply, and without a moment’s
hesitation. I sent my share back to that father of mine, home. Later it
became second nature to me, to bury whoever I drowned. Their families
would arrange a celebration in my honor; they thought, “What a long-suf-
fering rescuer,” and I never turned them down. Especially their vodka.
I liked to drink. Later, though, something started eating at me. I'd look
at the deceased and think, “Where did the person go to, eh? Where did
the person go?” I started to think he was hovering in the emptiness
around the dead body. Sometimes I didn't think anything. But I started
to always look at the dead person as if I were trying to look into the emp-
tiness. One day I drowned a little boy, just a chick he was; he went
to the bottom so confidently, without fear. That same day I dreamt he
was sticking his tongue out and laughing, as if to say, “You fool, you're
lying through your teeth. You drowned me, but the next world’s even
sweeter. And now you can’t get me.” I leapt up in a sweat, as if I had chol-
era. Barely morning in the village, I went to the forest, thinking, “I'm
not doing anything serious. This is one big joke. It's like killing goats.
One hop and they're in the next world, easy as pie.” I thought, “I killed.”
But what if it was just a dream?

“As I was walking, I came across a little girl. I strangled her, I was
so angry, and I thought. “That’s so much nicer, so much nicer, to see
someone go off into the emptiness with my own eyes.” By some miracle,
I was lucky. The murder was never solved. After that I got more cautious.
I quit the life-savers because my urge to kill was too blatant. As it was,
I kept being drawn to it, as if with each murder I were solving a puzzle:
Who am I killing? What do they see? What if I'm killing the fairytale
while the essence slips away? So I started roaming the world. As it is,
I don’t know what I'm doing, who I'm touching, who I'm talking to. I'm
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in a complete funk. Grigory, Grigory... Hey? Is that you?” he muttered
calmly and equably into the emptiness, suddenly flagging.

At last, he stood up. A strange contentment persisted on his face.

Mechanically, but in an experienced, knowledgeable way, he
tidied up all the traces. And then he went deeper.

A narrow, winding path eventually led him out of the forest.
In the distance he saw a small, isolated station.

He stepped into the bushes to fool around a little. “What can
I say about Grigory,” he thought later, “when I don’t even know
whether I exist?”

He turned his ugly face up and looked through the bushes, to the now
visible expanses. Either he had no thoughts or they galloped contrary
to nature’s existence.

He was warm by the time he reached the station. He sat
at the counter with a beer.

The sensation of beer now seemed like the sole reality on earth. He
plunged his thoughts into this sensation and they evaporated. In spirit,
he kissed the inside of his belly and fell still.

A train was approaching from far off. Fyodor suddenly came to life.
“Back to my nest, my nest!”

And he slipped bulkily through the train’s open door.
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II

he small town of Lebedinoye, outside Moscow, which Fyodor

reached at noon, was isolated even in and of itself.

Whatever people did here, it was strictly for themselves. So in-
wardly bereft was the work that went on in this corner of the world that
it seemed a continuation of the inhabitants’ selves.

After “work,” some dug in their gardens, as if digging their own
graves; some whittled sticks; some tended to their feet.

Loose and mismatched, the single-story wooden houses in the green-
ery broke your heart, they were so lonely. Here and there, sticks
occasionally poked out of the ground.

The house Fyodor was nearing stood on the outskirts, to one
side, shut off from the other houses by a high fence and from the sky
by a solid metal roof.

The house was divided into two large halves. A family, simple
folk, lived in each and the house had lots of annexes and nooks, dim
crannies and human burrows—and a huge cellar that extended deep
underground, as well.

Fyodor knocked at the heavy door in the fence. It opened on a woman
standing at the threshold. She shrieked, “Fedya! Fedyal”

The woman was about thirty-five and full-figured; her backside
poked out significantly, forming two huge, voluptuous mushrooms;
her sloping shoulders were pampered and soft; her flabby face
was so full as to seem indeterminate of expression at first; her eyes
were cloudy and looked as if they were licking the whole world,
plunging it into slumber; and there was a vulnerable amazement
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at the bottom of her eyes. Naturally, all this was visible only
to the intent, loving gaze.

Outwardly, her mouth didn’t go with her puffy face; it was thin,
sinuous and nervous, and very smart.

“Yes, me!” Fyodor replied and, spitting in the woman’s face, he
started down the path to the house. The woman followed him as if noth-
ing had happened.

They ended up in a simple, rather vulgar room: little pots of pa-
thetic flowers on the windowsills, cute watercolors, large unwieldy
furniture, sweat-stained chairs. But all of it bore the insular, symbolic
trace of some kind of corner, as if the secret spirit of separateness had
passed through these tacky, ordinary things.

“Here you've come, and I was thinking you'd wandered off. The world
is great,” the woman said.

Sonnov was resting on the couch. His awful face sagged like a sleep-
ing child’s.

The woman lovingly tidied the table, cradling each cup like a wom-
an’s warm breast. A couple of hours later, they were sitting at the table
together talking.

The woman spoke a lot, while Sonnov kept silent, occasionally
opening his eyes wide at his saucer. The woman was his sister
Klava.

“Well, how was it, Fedya? Had enough of roaming?” She grinned.
“Get your fill of hens’ and cocks’ backsides? Still as thoughtful as ever.
As if every door were closed to you. That’s why you're so much to my
liking, Fyodor.” She spoke muddily, but forcefully, enveloping Sonnov
with her warm, rotten gaze. “For your twistedness, too!” She winked.
“Remember chasing down the train? Eh?”

“I'm not in the mood for you now, Klava. I'm just not,” Sonnov
mumbled in response. “Lately I've been dreaming nothing but devils.
It’s like they’ve been passing through me.”

At that moment there was a knock.

“It’s ours come over. The hobgoblins.” Klava winked at the ceiling.
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It was the Sonnovs’ neighbors, the ones who lived in the other half
of this homely and neglected house.

“We've come for a look at your rowdy, Klav,” old man Kolya said.
He had a small, very youthful face, childlike in places, and droopy
jug ears.

Rather than respond, Klava silently started setting out chairs. She
went into states when she looked at people as if they were shadows.
At least then she never flew off the handle.

Pasha Krasnorukov—Holya’s son-in-law, a great big skinny
fellow of about thirty-three with an inanity-swollen face—sat down
next to Fyodor, who hadn’t budged. Pasha’s wife Lidochka stood off
to one side; she was pregnant, but you could barely tell, so skill-
fully did she hold herself in; her face was constantly giggling
in obtuse felicity, as if she were perpetually sipping some invisible
fruity drink. Time and again, her small, delicate hands would dart
out at something.

Mila, Lidochka's younger sister, a girl of fourteen or so, sat down
on the couch; her pale, translucent face expressed nothing. Her sev-
enteen-year-old brother Petya slipped into the corner by the stove; he
completely ignored everyone and folded in on himself.

Thus the entire Hrasnorukov-Fomichev clan assembled. Klava
lived alone; Sonnov was “visiting”—for the umpteenth time.

Meanwhile, Fyodor ignored them at first, but soon his gaze, as heavy
as the planet Earth, began to settle on folded-in Petya.

“Petya’s our dashing boy!” Klava said, noticing his glance.

What was, in fact, different about Petenka was that he culti-
vated on his scrawny, sinewy body various colonies of fungi, herpes,
and pustules, which he later scraped off—and ate. He even made soup
from them, thus feeding himself mostly at his own expense. He barely
recognized other food. It was no wonder he was so skinny; nonethe-
less, life clung to his long, pimply-faced figure.

“He's going to scrape the herpes off his throat again,” old man
Kolya said softly, “but don’t you look.”
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And he batted his eyes.

Truth be told—strange though it seemed and completely out of char-
acter though it was—Fyodor actually envied Petya. He may have been
the one person Sonnov did envy. For this reason, Sonnov stood up bulk-
ily, all of a sudden, and went to the outhouse, not to reappear as long
as the “guests” remained in the room.

Klavochka barely reacted to the “shadows”; her puffy face was
plunged into a dream in which she saw Fyodor’s bulging ass. So only
the guests talked in the room, as if they were the hosts.

0ld man Kolya, instead of asking HKlava about Fyodor’s visit,
loudly constructed various idiotic assumptions.

Sonnov came here to see his sister often, but vanished just as sud-
denly, and none of the Fomichevs knew where he lived or roamed.

Once, a couple of years before, a few hours after he’d suddenly
vanished, someone called the Fomichevs from very far away and said
he’d just seen Fyodor there on the beach.

Lidochka listened to old man Kolya attentively—not to the “mean-
ing” of his words, but to something she thought hidden behind them,
independent of old man Kolya.

That’s what was behind her stinky, lewd, little puckered-white
face, sniggering as she looked at the empty cup by Fyodor’s empty
place.

Pavel—her husband—was covered in heavy crimson blotches. Mila
was playing with her pinkie.

Finally the family, led by old man Kolya, stood up, lamely took
their leave, and went back to their half.

Only Petya stayed in the corner for a long time, and when he did
scrape himself off, no one but Sonnov noticed.

Klava tidied up the room, splashed water on her face, and went
out into the yard. Fyodor was already sitting on the bench.

“Well, are those hobgoblins gone?” he asked indifferently.

“You and I are fine ones, Fedya,” Klava replied simply.

“Well, no better than anyone else,” Fyodor thought.
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There was still plenty of time, so Fyodor decided to go for a walk.
But the sun was already dropping to the horizon, illuminating this
small town’s deserted lanes almost playfully.

It wasn’t so much the murder that had worn Fyodor out as his
conversation over the corpse. He barely ever talked to the living,
and even with the dead it went against his grain. When he made
these speeches, it was as if he were drawn by a power from beyond
the grave. He wasn’'t himself, he didn’'t recognize himself speaking,
and it left him wasted for a long time, but qualitatively he’d always
been wasted like that. He meandered down the street and, spitting
into the emptiness, noted dispassionately that Grigory was a stranger,
from far away, that they weren't likely to find the corpse any time
soon, and when they did, they’d just shrug, and so on. At the beer
stand, indifferent, he punched a guy in the teeth who’d just hap-
pened to turn around. He polished off two mugs, scratched his knee,
and headed back, mentally scattering the houses around him. As soon
as he entered the room, he collapsed on the bed.

Klava leaned over his warm, sleep-gray face.

“Guess you finished someone off, Fedya.” She grinned. “Make your
dreams sweeter, did it?” Klava tickled his penis and then hid in the dark
of a nearby nook.
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II1

he Sonnovs had known the Fomichevs since childhood. But Pavel
Krasnorukov had shown up five years before, after marrying
Lidochka.
Before her marriage, the only thing in the world Lidochka had rec-
ognized were insects, and then only the ugly and lewd ones; because
of that, she bummed around garbage heaps for days on end.

Pavel had her the first time near a huge, decomposing garbage pit;
she writhed and jerked like an insect, pressing her wrinkledly blissful
little face into Pavel’s jacket, and then sniggered absurdly for a long time.

But none of that particularly bothered Pavel;, he was much more
bothered by the world as a whole, which he always gazed upon with his
mouth wide open. He made no distinctions in it and, at bottom, thought
life was just an add-on to the sex act.

This was why he was flattered by Lidochka’s brazen sexuality.
He himself, for instance, felt that his heart was located in his penis
and therefore didn’t hold much stock in doctors.

Lidochka’s light, sewery and airy quasi-imbecility simplified
the intervals from coitus to coitus for him. More than once he’d
patted her blissfully sniggering little face and looked into her eyes—
as usual with his mouth open. But he didn’t even laugh when he did.
Lidochka clung to his powerful figure with her exceptionally filthy,
delicate hands. These little hands were so filthy, it seemed they were
endlessly digging in her genitalia.

“They can’t without filth,” old man Kolya usually said affection-
ately, wiggling his ears.
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Pasha’s savage, ton-of-bricks sexuality was also to Lidochka’s
taste. Often, sitting with turbid eyes at the common dining table,
she would tug Pavel by the penis.

Often she dragged Pasha off—it was her constant, blissful habit—
to go copulate near some garbage heap. Pavel didn’t even notice where
they were copulating.

A year later, though, it was discovered that Pasha was nonetheless
a very difficult and hard man, even for a lady like Lidochka.

The first dim, meager suspicion arose one day on a walk around
a pond where lots of children were playing; Pavel got ugly; his eyes filled
with blood and he watched the jumping kids very uneasily, as if he
wished he could drown them.

Even before this, Lidochka was a little surprised that Pasha would
howl savagely, like a wild animal being slaughtered, during coitus; af-
terward he would roll on the floor or the grass, biting his own hands
out of sheer sensuality, as if they weren't his hands but two huge penises.
And all the while he paid no attention to anything but his pleasure.

Of course, she was unable to connect this fact in her mind with
Pavel’s attitude toward children, but when Lidochka—four years ago—
started to grow a belly for the first time, it all came out in the open,
as if the shadow from Pasha’s hanging chin were advancing on the world.

At first, Pasha looked at her belly with nervously mute amazement.

“Where’d you get that, Lida?” he asked cautiously.

When Lida said from him, his whole large, ponderous body shuddered.

He kept sleeping with her as before, blindly, crazed. Sometimes,
though, harshly, through his teeth, he would say, “I should rip your
belly open. Rip it open!”

The bigger it got, the greater Pasha’s unease.

He looked for chances to shove Lidochka and once poured hot soup
on her belly.

In her ninth month, Pasha exhaled into her face and said, “If you
have it, I'll slit that pup’s throat. I will.” Lidochka had it nearly right
on schedule, at home, at the dining room table.
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Pasha leapt up from the table like a scalded cat and dashed to grab
the baby by the feet.

“Down the toilet with him. The toilet!” he hollered. (For some
reason his hair was hanging over his forehead.)

0ld man Kolya rushed at Pasha, scaring him with a terrible look.
For some reason, the old man had decided that the baby was him, that
he, himself, had cleverly just sprung from Lidochka. Therefore, the old
man rushed zealously to defend himself. Somehow he managed to push
the distraught Pasha out the door.

But the infant’s presence—its heartrending chirp—sent Pavel into
a savage fury and he tried to break down the door, howling, “I'll
drown it! I’ll drown it!”

Pasha also had some trouble on this score previously, before
Lidochka. The explanation was this: He bore a twisted hatred of children
because in all the world he recognized only his own naked sensuality,
as big as elephant ears covering the ground. All collateral, intermedi-
ate, and secondary elements troubled and clouded his mind. It’s not
that they—children included—got in his way. No, the reason wasn't
practical. Children simply troubled his mind with their detachment
from naked pleasure and flowed into his reason the way a dirty river
flows into a clean lake, bringing sediment, driftwood, filth, and junk.

“Why are children born from my gratification?” Krasnorukov often
thought as he dashed through a field. “Where do children come in?”

Whenever Pavel saw children, he would compare them to his sen-
suality and lapse into a blind, instinctive rage over the discrepancy.
Subconsciously, he wanted to fill the whole world with his sensuality,
all the space around himself, and his sensuality seemed to exclude chil-
dren; if he’d felt his own children in a real way, as himself, that is, say,
if his kids were like these apparently separate drops of sperm, jump-
ing and singing songs, or rather, like tips of his penis that he could
feel and savor as if they were on his body, then Krasnorukov wouldn’t
have had anything against the little creatures; but children were in-
dependent beings and Hrasnorukov always felt like drowning them
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in revenge for the fact that his pleasure, rather than remain just his
own, produced absurd, defiant consequences separate from his moans
and screams: human beings. For Pavel, nothing existed other than his
own howl of sexual self-assertion, and he couldn’t make sense of the fact
that children must be born from his wild, sensuous feelings, which be-
longed to him alone. He viewed this as a grave, hostile challenge and was
prepared to chase children—those shadows of his pleasure, those non-
entities from his sensuality—with a knife, day and night. All this rested
solidly in Pavel’s consciousness, albeit in other forms and words.

They managed to spirit the child away that time; old man Holya
ran with him through the bushes, climbed on the roof, and even hid
the child in a chamber pot. Absent little Mila took part, too. Only
Petenka kept up his scraping in his corner.

But Pasha wouldn’t give up. Grave, with chin jutting, he galloped
around the house holding a huge knife at his chest. Then he ran
off into the forest.

The story resolved itself indirectly when the child died in its eighth
day of life. The half-drunk doctor determined it was the heart.

Fortunately, Lidochka was a simpleton when it came to these
kinds of disappearances; she seemed to view babies as a sweet bonus
to copulation. She did shed a few tears, though not so many that she
forgot about coitus.

Peace reigned in the family immediately.

Everything went on as before.

A second time—a year later—Lida got pregnant when Pasha got ob-
sessively horny: he slept with her a few times a day, chased after her,
stumbling into posts, and seemed ready to rip the bark off trees. He bit
himself and her until they bled.

Pasha was so terrifying that eventually Lidochka promised him,
in a panic, to get rid of the child. (It was too late for a legal abortion.) This
was dangerous but feasible; she had to hide somewhere out of the way,
in a cabin in the forest. A suitable pond was chosen. All around were
a multitude of “unresurrected” babies: several toilets and garbage dumps
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were heaped with tiny red children, the fruits of premature birth. It was
no coincidence that a women'’s dormitory partied nearby.

The cabin in the forest was cozy, with low ceilings, and had black
spiderwebby corners and low windows.

Every day, Pasha went to see Lidochka and, ignoring her belly, lay
on her ferociously.

The matter ended unexpectedly and outrageously: right before
the birth, Pasha went wild and climbed on Lidochka; on its way out,
the child was supposed to turn headfirst toward the exit, into the light
of day, but Pasha, without even realizing it, smashed its head with his
penis. Lidochka wound up in the hospital and the child was stillborn with
a round, broken spot on its sinciput. The story was hushed up. After this,
though, Pasha became thoroughly conceited; he derived an ardent, scan-
dalous satisfaction from killing his “pup” with his own penis. Realizing
this, he rolled around on the grass laughing for a long time.

It turned out to be easy to make things right with simple Lidochka.
“The babies were only in your mind,” old man Holya kept telling her.
Nonetheless, she stubbornly refused any abortions.

Pasha himself adjusted to finishing off the “blessed babes”—
and a little earlier, in the seventh month of pregnancy—by tearing
the amniotic sac with his hysterical long penis.

Premature births followed and the babes—very successfully,
by the way—always came out dead; only one time, having observed
the scene with his mouth wide open, did Pasha have doubts; he ap-
proached, squatted, and gave the bundle a shake.

And so, several years passed happily. Lidochka was fine after
these “endings”; she just got a little distracted and enjoyed the flowers
at the garbage heaps.

Now, before Sonnov’s latest visit, Lidochka was, in fact, in that
condition and it was time to “end it.” Her smiling face transparent
and pleasure-stuck, she said, pointing to her belly, “Dead babies. I have
dead babies inside me.”
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he day after his arrival, Fyodor woke late and started wandering
through the house. Klava kept her eye on him; she was afraid
he’d go astray.

For Klava, life came hard without an objectivized absurdity to offer
some help to her soul, and for her, this absurdity was Fyodor. “He only
eats at night and kills people over nothing,” Klava said, deeply moved.

She was a little sexual and gratified herself any way she liked, from
the normal to the psycho. But she often thought of Fyodor when she did.

The more absurd the form of her sexual pleasure, the better she liked
it. Sometimes, she would stick the head of a small, live goose up her womb.
It would flap its wings desperately, dropping feathers on her belly. Mostly
this was cumbersome and clumsy and the geese acted more as a symbol
than a means. For sure, God alone knew how she managed with all these
crazy props and what functions all these living creatures filled. In her
eyes, though, Fedya embodied not only sexual absurdity, but constant ab-
surdity, permanent absurdity even more.

She couldn’t even bring herself to sleep with him, and Fyodor’s
own sex life was like a dark bucket to her.

Klava followed Fyodor behind his back, like a shadow, at a dis-
tance, as he staggered around the house’s different nooks and sheds.

“Just so he doesn’t hang himself. For show,” she thought. “But I'd
bury him here... I have all kinds of nice money from our father’s busi-
ness... and my job is almost domestic. I show up once every other day!”

The yard attached to the Fomichev-Sonnov home was not divided
in half by a fence in the customary way and several times, roaming
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through the yard, Fyodor found himself on Fomichev territory. Old
man HKolya would call to him, in an attempt to start up a conversation.
But Fyodor turned a deaf ear to all ideas; only Petenka, scraping himself
in some corner by the fence, scared him. Sometimes Fyodor was afraid
of truly strong people.

That was why he often roamed the nearby lanes, especially around
the beer stand.

True, beer and water were all the same to him now, and one time he
vaguely drank a mug of fruit slush passed off on him instead of beer. He
seemed not to care that the surrounding houses were permanently, ir-
really staggering; even the air was staggering or drowning in a shroud,
but the moment he focused on anything, that object surfaced from
the general illusoriness and stabilized, although it remained just as al-
luring and indefinite at its core.

When he drank beer or just sat somewhere on a bench, Fyodor
would put his hand on the head of whatever lout or urchin was handy
for greater stability.

Klava sensed with alarm that he instilled fear in those around him.

Several days passed in this way. Fyodor’s presence weighed
on people. He scared old lady Mavka, their neighbor, out of her wits
by walking up to the hole in her fence and staring into her window
with a heavy gaze for a long time, a couple of hours. A rumor started
that he caught kittens by the tail.

Things got bad when suddenly, while out walking around, he took
the orphan girl from Dalny Lane by the hand.

They said he played with the orphan as if she were a dead kitten.
But Sonnov, unembarrassed, just stared into her face. He probably used
her instead of a stick.

Things got worse when Fyodor, who'd hidden from Petenka before
this, lay in wait and, out of the blue, ate the soup Petenka had cooked
from his own pustules.

There was a terrible uproar and Pavel was ready to beat Sonnov
with a beam. 0ld man Kolya—who was actually a grandfather only
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to dead grandkids—hopped around Fyodor telling him to regurgi-
tate the soup.

Klava stepped in and led Fyodor into the house.

“Go down in the cellar, Fedya,” she told him quietly when they were
alone. “Hide. It’s hot now and I'll provide you with everything. That’s
how you'll live. And I’ll tell people you left. But you never know what
might happen. They could pick up your trail—think how many fools’
throats you've cut. Climb into the cellar.” Fyodor didn’t object, and his
bulky figure hid below.
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he cellar Fyodor climbed down to was wild and improbably deep.

He could walk around standing at full height. It was divided

into two halves that corresponded to the division of the house.
Through three small windows in the brick wall, narrow distorted day-
light poured into this half-darkness as if into a live, dusty monster
made up of broken objects.

Klava fixed Fyodor up in a corner, on an old iron bedstead, cover-
ing it with a soft, puffy mattress, which she kissed. For some reason,
she adapted a shiny new chamber pot for his food—probably because
of its sturdiness.

Fyodor slept and ate through several days. Then he began peering
into the darkness.

One time he had a dream that was more real than life. He dreamed
of the street where he drank beer at the stand, near his sister’s house.
At home, they weren't staggering around anymore. They were stand-
ing tall and even, and seemingly nothing could budge them. He was
drinking beer at the stand—and really drinking, really, mug after mug,
but he could see that this was someone else, not him, someone big,
bigger than the houses, drinking beer.

Fyodor woke up. He didn't like dreams. The gloom in the cellar
stirred. Sitting on the bed, he peered at the light outlines and suddenly
decided that reason was in the far corner. He moved his lips a little
and then sat beside that spot, as if riveted to it.

One time, Fyodor saw an infinite stirring of flies, which alarmed
him. Soon, the stirring of flies shifted to one side, toward a window.
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The light pierced this oscillation in one place. Of course, there were
no flies.

Fyodor felt a little better in the cellar than up top. There was no
undue fuss, and he could plunge wholly into his indeterminate med-
itation. It was very bad that he couldn’t give a name to what he saw
as a mystery.

Klava alone looked in on him.

He treated her as an odd necessity, a necessity that bypassed his
consciousness.

He liked to slap her on the ass; Klava grinned at the spiderweb.

Soon, though, Fyodor started missing people, missing human puz-
zles. In other words, he didn’t have anyone to kill. (Klava didn’t count.
He didn’t even consider her a person.)

At that point he decided to mentally replace people with isolated
wooden beams, odd two-legged stools, and broken branches. Picking
up an ax, he suddenly emerged from his coziness and hacked at figures
with a frenzied effort of the imagination.

He told Klava he needed to do it for a reminder.

Meanwhile, Fyodor gorged himself, and in the darkness—after
long months of indifference—he often got an erection, but didn’t notice
at what point he started connecting this with death.

At first he simply sought pleasure and roamed all over the cellar
with an erect penis, rummaging through objects, moving around with
arms raised, as if for an embrace. He may have been searching for some-
thing sexual in the wall.

But death and everything that went along with it continued
to reign in his soul. Or rather, death was his soul.

Suddenly Fyodor had an idea. When he thought about it, his hard,
stony face became mobile, mobile from surprise, as if it were sculpted
from clay. Apparently, his face had turned around and looked up,
at the ceiling.
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eanwhile, events up top had been set in motion. He got

the impression that this time Lidochka didn’t want her

“blessed babe” murdered. It may have just been foolish obsti-
nacy in her talking. She may also have had a premonition that this
babe would be her own future bridegroom or simply her lover.

One way or another, she looked at Pasha as a small beast and con-
veyed this to the other members of the family—except Petenka,
of course. 0ld man Kolya climbed into the attic and tried talking
to Pasha from there.

Mila picked flowers for the babe.

Klava gave this commotion a cursory look. The whole situation
made Pasha seriously anxious. Absurdly, in the hallway, in front of ev-
eryone, he rushed at Lidochka, pressing up against her in order to rape
her and pierce the child.

But Lidochka wouldn’t yield. Often you could see her galloping
away from him over the huge, scattered garbage heaps. (Pasha had
hurt his leg and couldn’t chase her down.) Old man Kolya gave seri-
ous thought to the police, but Lidochka locked herself away from Pasha
in her room. Meanwhile, below, under the floor, Fyodor began digging
a passage to the Fomichevs’ half.

One evening, Pasha suddenly flew into such a rage that he was able
to break into Lidochka’s room. He ran in with a naked, erect penis,
which he had scalded with boiling water—for greater fury. The sight
of his scalded penis, which actually looked like it was steaming, suddenly
amused and tempted Lidochka; thunderstruck, she surrendered to Pasha.
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Pasha, who was beside himself, managed to burst the amniotic sac
holding the infant instantly.

When the child started to emerge, Pasha fled, and Lidochka suffered
alone, although old man Kolya came in later. He was the one to catch his
dead grandson. Mean- while, Pasha was playing tag with himself in the
yard. Weak though she was, this time Lidochka was enraged.

“I'm sick of him, the parasite,” she said. “And his penis is all
weird now.”

“And I'm tired of christening dead grandsons,” old man Kolya sud-
denly shouted and waved a wet rag at the lamp.

Lidochka laid the child out in a box, which she kissed and held
to her breast.

“He has all the luck, the brute; they keep coming out dead,” she added.
“They could come out alive, even if they were premature. I'm going to tell
the bastard it was born alive, for spite. And that we took him to the hospi-
tal. Papa, you back me up. Maybe then he’ll run away to the forest.”

0ld man Kolya wiggled his ears. Fyodor’s intent, heavy gaze fol-
lowed them from below, from his cellar corner. (Fyodor had already dug
through to the other half, to the Fomichevs’.)

Pasha didn’t come home until evening, seriously inebriated.

“Was the doctor here? Did you write it up? Bury it?” he barked
at Lidochka.

They were alone in the room.

“Gladness, Pasha. God protected him from your penis,” Lida re-
plied lucidly, inwardly mocking him a little. “He was born alive.”

“What are you talking about? Can’t be. Where’s the baby?” Pavel
dropped to a chair.

“They already took him to the hospital; he’s weak, premature.”

“You're off your head. What?”

“Ask the old man.”

Pavel disappeared. He returned unstrung, his face wild and red.

“Give me the child! I'll rape him! I will!” he yelled. “Why did you
have one live, bitch? What did I scald my penis for?”
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Lidochka stuck out her tongue at Pasha.

This undid Pavel completely; in a flash, like a bird of prey, he
rushed to beat Lidochka. After the first blow, Lidochka gave a terrible
scream and even Klava ran over to the Fomichevs’ side. Only Petenka,
as always, kept scraping himself in the corner.

When old man Kolya, HKlava, and Milochka ran into the room,
Lidochka was already nearly unconscious.

Only a heartrending scream—“Fiend, you'll kill her!"—frightened
Pavel, and he seemed to come to his senses. Even the old neigh-
bor lady Mavka came running. Pavel, plastered from vodka, swayed
and left the house.

Lidochka was in a very bad way. She barely revived and they wanted
to call an ambulance, but Lida desperately shook her head.

“There’d be a scandal. This way it’'ll die down,” she whispered,
fixing her turbid and sewery eyes, now suddenly wide open, on a spot
in the corner. “I never imagined he’d go crazy like that right away.” They
applied home remedies and Lidochka seemed to feel better. Meanwhile,
night approached without Pavel’s return home. Exhausted and dazed,
they all scattered to their own niches. Now revived, Lidochka wanted
to be left alone to sleep peacefully. All the doors were bolted firmly shut
and the windows had iron bars—a common sight around there.
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n the middle of the night, Lidochka started feeling bad, but she

couldn’t tell whether she was dying or dreaming that she was.

A wormy, hole-eaten space surrounded her on all sides. Inside, it
felt as if devils were rising up to her throat. Oddly, it never occurred
her to get up or call for help. For a minute, the thought flashed that,
on the contrary, she was getting better.

In the room it was first light. Suddenly, in the half-dark, through
the pain and reality, she saw a floorboard in the corner slowly lift
and someone’s bulky, black, bent figure climb out from under the floor.

Although her heart started pounding, she didn’t cry out, as if this
person were merely a continuation of her boundless, dying state of mind.
At the same instant, the wormy, holey space crumpled before Lidochka’s
eyes and was invaded with lightning speed by that figure, which now
stood alone in the room and became the focal point of Lidochka’s agony.

As if hiding from himself, Fyodor walked up to the bed and sat
down on a chair.

“I have to get it exactly right,” he thought. “To capture her soul.
To engulf it. Only when death comes...death is the main thing.” Troubled,
devastated, he glanced at Lidochka.

She was looking at him with stupefaction and amazement.

“Don’t be a baby, Lidochka,” Sonnov said quietly, touching her cov-
erlet. “God forbid I slit your throat. I'm strange. We have to talk.”

The devils, the devils inside her kept rising to Lidochka’s throat.
She barely knew where she was. For some reason, she thought Fyodor
had a dark crown on his head.
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“What’s there to talk about, Fedya?” she whispered. Her face was
ablaze; her features had petrified, like right before death, but her eyes
streamed an unprecedented and sewery light, as if her whole life, all
her screams and vigils, were pouring out through her gaze.

“Looks to me like she’s already dying, Fyodor rejoiced privately
in surprise. “That makes everything simpler.”

“Fyodor, Fyodor,” Lidochka babbled, and suddenly she stroked his
knee, maybe so Sonnov’s look wouldn't frighten her.

“I"ve come for a visit,” Fyodor replied, looking at the wall. “A visit.”

“A visit... Then take away this fever... This fever”—and she
thrashed around. Fyodor abruptly pulled the blanket off her, leaned
over, and suddenly, bringing his face close to her burning little face,
ransacked her with his eyes.

“What do you want, Fedya?” She looked at his mouth. Meanwhile,
out of the depths, something nudged her awareness.

“The scamp. She’s going to die, to die,” Fyodor thought, and he fe-
verishly fumbled over the pillow and through Lidochka’s hair. “Here it
comes... Here it comes... It's mostly in her eyes...”

Suddenly he stepped back and rested his famous, bulky, anesthetiz-
ing, incomprehensible gaze on Lidochka.

She froze. For a second the nudging of her consciousness stopped.
“I won’t give in, I won’t!” she squealed at the devils inside her and again
fell still, infected by Sonnov’s gaze.

“I want to sleep with you, Lida,” Fyodor said loudly.

Lidochka’s half-dead little face suddenly turned coquettishly
on the pillow.

Not taking his wild, staring eyes off her, Fyodor started cautiously,
almost stiffly, taking off his pants.

When he lay down, his eyes lost Lidochka for a second, then he
came closer to her face again and saw there, on her blazing, half-alive
little face, an expression of convulsive, sniggering bliss; her face wrin-
kled up in a viperous lassitude and hid on Fyodor’s chest, as if shy
of God knows what.
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Fyodor was thinking of just one thing: death. The idea that had
suddenly gripped him in the cellar was to have a woman at the moment
of her death. It seemed to him in that moment the cleansed soul
would be bared and he would couple not with the half-corpse but with
the emerging, throbbing soul itself and, in a way, grab onto the omi-
nous specter that had constantly eluded him—the specter that always
slipped away and hid on the other side of life before, when he’'d simply
killed his victims.

Meanwhile, Lidochka started laughing; her face swelled up from
the unnatural laughter that was muffled Fyodor’s huge, pillow-like body.

She was laughing because something had shifted in her mind
and pleasure appeared amid death and the devils’ wails.

Meanwhile, Fyodor was groping for Lidochka’s death; inside, he
felt it coming; he gasped in a furious shivering, groping for it like
a mole; he looked into Lidochka's decaying face and held back, so
that he could come at the exact moment she died, on the brink be-
tween death and life.

Lidochka understood nothing; she was shaken by the leaping
absurdity.

“It’s hot, Fedya, so hot... Let’s fly, let’s you and me fly. Up the chim-
ney,” she squealed.

Suddenly something collapsed in her chest and in a flash he real-
ized she was dying. She was dying and her eyes froze in an unspoken
question before the emptiness.

Now only the faint shadow of sexual filthiness flickered in them.

Fyodor realized the end was near; leaning his head back just a little,
steadily gazing into her eyes, he started crushing her body to death,
pressing on her heart—to hasten the desired moment. “I have to help
her, help her,” he mumbled to himself.

“He caressed me... into eternity,” flashed weakly at the bottom
of Lidochka’s mind.

Suddenly everything disappeared except for one last awful ques-
tion in her eyes: “What’s happening to me? What’s going to?” Fyodor
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made one last effort, as if trying to squeeze out that question, that
last shred of an idea.

He saw her eyes roll back. Lidochka twitched and emitted a stink-
ing wheeze that reached her tender lips, which looked as if they’d
been scattered with invisible flowers.

At that moment, Fyodor came.

Woozy, as if he'd shed a burden, he sat on the bed next to Lidochka’s
corpse and fumbled around himself. He compared his relief with
Lidochka’s departed soul. He felt that he had come into contact with
something invisible made solid. The house was quiet as before. Even
the mice were rustling very, very quietly.

Not having fully revealed himself in himself, Fyodor got up and cau-
tiously but mechanically tidied the bed.

Then he hid below, in the cellar.

Exactly thirty minutes later, the floorboards opened in the hall-
way in Klava’s half of the house. Fyodor made his way from shed
to shed to his sister’s door and knocked.

Sleepy, her face spotty from dreams, Klava opened up.

“A corpse, Lidochka’s a corpse now,” Fyodor mumbled, looking Klava
over vaguely.

He was still entirely in the grip of the pleasure he'd experienced,
which had woven inside him with the stiffened pillar of death.

Klava squealed quietly.

“‘Im leaving, little sister,” Fyodor continued, touching her, as if
in a dream. “I'm going to stay in the forest a couple of days. In that place...
You know... Lidochka almost died by herself... There aren’t any marks on her
throat... I just pressed on her heart a little. I thought I'd make it heavier
and heavier... But she must have died herself, from Pavel. But maybe not.
Who knows?” Fyodor turned his bullish head toward the window.

While he was saying this, gloomily, in snatches, Klava, without
saying a word, collected what he needed.

“I tidied everything up in the cellar, Klava, all the passages,” Fyodor
confirmed precisely.
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Suddenly he sat down on the bench and started singing at the top
of his lungs— something idiotic, idiotic but terrifying. Klava gave him
a shove, but lovingly.

“You’ll wake the whole house! Some singer!”

At last, Fyodor got up and left.

In the morning, when HKlava had made her own twisted sense
of everything that had happened and got up, the Fomichevs' was
crawling with police, doctors, and neighbors.

0ld man Kolya was weeping on the ground; Mila ended up in the attic;
Petenka was nowhere to be found.

Everything happened out of inertia, and Klava had no cause
to tremble; it turned out Lidochka had picked up some kind of infec-
tion during her terrible labor, plus the beating had torn something
and the witnesses were right there: the proximate cause of death—her
heart couldn’t withstand it, and so on. It never occurred to anyone
to do an additional examination. By evening they’d already caught
Pavel and taken him to court; it seemed undeniable and, anyway, even
he was sure he’'d led Lidochka to her death.

They buried Lidochka two days later, in the morning, on a sunny
day; the coffin was adorned with flowers, as if they were seeing Lidochka
off on a trip.

“Spray her with cologne, perfume!” the neighbor lady Mavria
exclaimed.

But no one paid any attention to her cry. When they lowered
the coffin into the grave, far past the trees, unnoticed, the figure
of Fyodor flashed by.

It was as if he'd come for a rendezvous with that invisible some-
thing Lidochka should’ve left behind, something with which he, Fyodor,
had attempted to establish a frenzied, fateful connection.
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t was light and deserted in the Fomichev-Sonnov house. Pavel was
in prison, Lidochka in her grave. Everything seemed to be as be-
fore, but there was still something missing.

Little Mila often visited her sister at her grave and, for some reason,
she fell in love with some blind, newborn kittens, as if they brought her
news from the next world. She played soldier with them.

0ld man Kolya hung Lidochka’s portrait in a corner.

“Well done, old man,” HKlava sobbed. “Lidochka should hang
in a smart place at least once.”

“Well, they’re in their graves,” old man Kolya responded. “The girl’s
dead, and you're all thinking about her mind. Go away.”

The sun baked mercilessly for a few days, plunging all the yards
and structures into a distinct, figmentary life. Even Klava's kitty Tangle
rolled around in the grass, doing battle with its own hallucinations.
Fyodor arrived a month later, thinner, tired, still mumbling.

“All quiet, Klava?” he asked.

“All long forgotten, Fedya,” Hlava gave him a smack. “Old man
Kolya wanted to hang himself, but the rope broke.”

“Well, well,” Fyodor replied, and he went to the outhouse. He set
up base in one of Klava’s four rooms. He almost never came out. He just
sat dully on the bed and mumbled his awful songs to the guitar.

“Mine’s gotten merry,” Klava grinned lewdly to herself. “All he asks
of life is to be left to his queer doings.”

Sometimes she would cautiously crack the door open and, whisper-
ing delightedly, observe Fyodor intently.
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She liked the way he’d roam around the room, from chair to chair,
or drop to all fours and crawl under the bed.

Meanwhile, Sonnov was searching for a way out. Not knowing
the correlation between himself and the world, he was nevertheless
already sniffing out where his next victim—or “peace,” as Fyodor some-
times put it—might be in this foggy world.

One day he took a very long nap, exhausted by a senseless and long
dream about a wooden beam.

Klava woke him up.

“I brought you some nice milk, Fedya,” she said. “And there’s
news. I have a lodger in the upstairs room. From Moscow. Temporarily,
for the summer. From Semyon Kuzmich, you know. It’s not good
to refuse him.”

Fyodor stared at her nonplussed.

“Only, Fedya,” Klava added, sitting beside her brother, just barely
refraining from putting her arms around him, “as far as your game
goes—strangling or knifing—that’s a no-no. That case would get solved
right away. It's a no-no. I know you listen to me, otherwise I wouldn’t
have taken her.”

“But, but,” Fyodor grumbled.

Klava wagged her little face and left.

In the afternoon, there was no one left in the house. They’d all
gone about their business, and Petenka didn’t count.

Klava’s lady lodger—a slender, elegant woman of about twenty-five—
roamed around the yard alone, belonging to herself and nobody else.

Fyodor would stand at his window, behind the curtain, and stare
at her, his jaw clenched. His pants dropped a little and he held them
up at his ass with one hand. The woman—she was wearing a simple
shirt and trousers like a little boy—made many elegant movements
and suddenly she was holding... a jump rope; she started jump-
ing quickly around the lonely yard, surrounded by the high fence
and junk, sweetly lifting her feet.

This utterly astonished Fyodor.
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After the woman stopped jumping, she lay down on the bench. She
was so intoxicated by the sun—or, more likely, by bathing in the sun—that
she quietly lifted the edge of her shirt and started stroking her bare belly.

Fyodor went looking for his binoculars; finally he found his old opera
glasses and, mumbling absurdly, started examining the woman’s face.

This, too, bewildered him. Meanwhile, the woman stood up, thought
for a moment, and then wandered over the grass. Outwardly, her face
resembled a china teacup, it was so white and fragile. Her forehead
was pampered and intelligent; her mouth sensual but not provoca-
tively open, rather held sternly in check; and her eyes were special:
deep blue and slightly rounded, but deep and languishing, with a fath-
omless ligature of deep blue shadows at the bottom. Her eyebrows were
delicate and painfully sensitive, like the wings of a spiritual bird; her
general features were gentle and intelligent, inspired and narcissistic,
but stamped by worry of some kind and by a convulsive intellectual
unease. Fluttering, her languorous hands were constantly stroking
her throat, especially as she swallowed involuntarily.

Such was the appearance of Anna Barskaya.

Fyodor stood by the window for a couple of hours.

Then HKlava came. Fyodor heard Anna talking upstairs. Her voice—
quaking, permeated with music—again riveted Fyodor’s attention. Late
that evening, Sonnov, at his wits’ end, knocked and entered Anna’s room.

“How are you doing, miss?” He coughed bulkily.

“You’re Klavdia Ivanovna’s brother? Why are you here?” was the reply.

Fyodor sat down at the table and dully surveyed Anna.

“Like from the next world,” he decided for some reason and fixed his
cold, piercing, almost paralyzed gaze on her pretty, white, gentle neck.

“So, like it?” she asked suddenly, noticing his glance. Fyodor wig-
gled his fat fingers putridly. And grinned.

“That’s not the word,” he said.

“What is, then?” She looked him over with vague curiosity.

“Skeleton,” Fyodor replied, staring at the table. Anna laughed ring-
ingly and her sweet throat vibrated in time to her laughter.
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“That’s what I think, and I'm not a big one for jokes,” Fyodor spoke
ominously. “How can I check, eh?”

“What are you a big one for?” Anna asked.

Fyodor stood up and, casting infrequent, dull glances at Anna,
as if she were an empty but strange dimension, he started slowly walk-
ing around the chair where she sat, like a paralyzed ghost walking
around a piece of meat.

Anna was getting a little worried.

“Damn it, you're a curious person,” she said, regarding Fyodor
closely. “I wasn’t expecting this. You mean you're interested in corpses?”

Fyodor suddenly stopped and froze; he turned his bullish head di-
rectly toward the woman and said loudly, “Yes, I am!”

“Interested how?” Barskaya exclaimed.

“I'm interested in the life of the corpse, not the corpse. That’s
how,” Fyodor replied and, sitting opposite Anna, he gave her a slap
on the thigh.

With his other hand he covertly felt his knife—a big one, the kind
used to slaughter hogs.

“Oho!” Anna exclaimed. What Fyodor said and his gesture aroused
her. She jumped up. “And did you know,” she interrupted him, “that
a corpse is the feces of the next world? What are you, a sewer hog?”

“What? What do you mean feces of the next world?”

“It’s very simple. We, or rather that which is eternal in you, depart
for the next world, but your corpse stays here, like waste. Death is the act
of separating out the feces, and our body becomes feces. You know.”

“Who knows what I know,” Fyodor answered calmly. “Anyway,
“corpse” is a good word. You can take it different ways,” he added.

“You like dead symbols and words?” Barskaya retorted.

Fyodor shuddered and thought, “You mean you know them?” (“I've
never talked like this before with anyone.”)

Anna lit a cigarette and resumed the conversation. A few things
Sonnov said made her pupils dilate just a little. Suddenly Fyodor felt
like getting up and slitting her throat then and there—at one go,
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and producing the maximum blood. “We’ll just see how talkative you
are then, with your smart words,” he thought. “Take that, smartass.
You can be fancy-smart in a pool of blood.”

But something stopped him, and not just the unfavorable cir-
cumstances and Klava's warning. Lately Fyodor had been in a haze
and even forgot the characteristics of reality, as if it were a dream.
No! Something in Anna herself stopped him. Never before had he met
anyone who, as he could dimly see, had entrée into that sphere—
the sphere of death—that alone interested Fyodor and in which Anna
herself evidently felt like a fish in water.

For a second, Fyodor even imagined she knew so much that,
in comparison, his experience was like a puddle compared to a lake, so
cleverly and confidently did Anna speak. At the same time, there were
subconscious currents running from Anna to his now heavy soul.
Out of interest in how this conversation would end and what Anna
might say in general about death in the future, Fyodor neither got
up nor slit her throat, but remained seated, focusing his heavy, fixed
gaze on Barskaya’'s small shoe bobbing in time to the conversation.

They spoke in this vein for another hour or so.

“Are you really that interested in life in the next world?” Anna asked.

Perhaps for the first time in his existence, Fyodor smiled.

His face dissolved in a content, viscerally amicable, in its own way
happy, but stony smile. All of a sudden, he nodded like a kid.

“We intellectuals rattle on,” Anna resumed, staring at Fyodor.
“But don’t think the best of us can’t feel everything keenly, too, just
like you primitives. If you like, Fyodor, I'll introduce you to people who
know this business inside out. They know that life.”

Sonnov was tormented by the somber blueness of Anna’s eyes. But this
offer wrapped around him. He felt a vague attraction to these people.

He got up and started pacing around the room.

“You mean, you're offering friendship? All right, then, let’s be
friends,” he said gloomily. “But how’s about I sleep with you?” he tossed
out suddenly.
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“Forget it. Don’t try anything with me. Onanism would be better,”
Anna flared up drily.

“It’s hard without a corpse,” Fyodor rumbled sleepily. “Oh well,
all right. I'm not very lively. Who cares.”

“Fedinka, Fedyush"—Klava's worried but treacly voice was sud-
denly at the door.

The door opened slightly and she walked in. Somewhat perplexed,
Klava was suddenly touched.

“Look, Annushka’s alive!l What joy!” she rumbled softly to herself,
throwing up her hands.

“Fedusha, go, go to your room. Before you know it you'll be marry-
ing Annenka. Hee hee. And don’t you be bothering her. Naughty boy,”
she shouted at Fyodor, her puffy body shuddering.

Fyodor went out.

“Anna, don’t pay him any mind.” Klava was moved again, wrap-
ping her shawl around herself. “He’s got a good heart, but he’s foolish.
And sometimes he looks like a beast, out of sheer foolishness.”

But Anna had forgotten all about Fyodor. Evidently she had some-
thing more important on her mind.

The next morning, when her eyes came across Fyodor dozing gloom-
ily on the bench in the yard, he intrigued her all over again.

“You know, Fyodor Ivanovich,” she said, gazing with delighted sur-
prise into his awful, petrified eyes, “I'm going to keep my word. I'm going
to introduce you to some truly great people. But not right away. First
you'll just see one of them, but the meeting will be with his...how can
I put it... servants... or rather, his jesters. They're entertaining. You'll
have a good time. To us they're jesters; to others, divinities. I have to go
now, to a little place not far from Moscow, though. Will you come?”

Fyodor mumbled in reply.

Half an hour later they were at the gate. Klava’s puffy white, trans-
lucent face flashed from the bushes.

“Fyodor—it’s a no-no!” she quickly whispered to her brother. Sonnov
nodded in agreement.
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hey had to take the suburban train. Two painfully dissim-

ilar figures approached the station: one was Fyodor, huge,

hunched, and tawdrily detached, like a surreal thief; the other
was Anna, elegant, small, white, and sensuously aroused by some-
thing mysterious.

The solitary drunk invalids sitting on the ground followed them with
their dull gaze. Even in the jam-packed train they attracted attention.

“Papa’s taking his little girl to church. To get married,” an imbe-
cilic but observant little girl who’d sat down on the floor of the car
said, giggling.

Fyodor looked out the window, his face addled, disgruntled,
as if the little houses, factories, ponds, and churches flashing
by might interest him.

Anna smiled ever so slightly at her own thoughts.

They got off about twenty minutes later. The forest began im-
mediately—or rather, the park, deserted but not somber, whimsical
and cheery, sunny.

Anna led Fyodor down a path and soon they found themselves near
a glade, in the middle of which were several people of the male gender.

“Sit down, Fyodor Ivanovich, here on the stump, and watch.” Anna
smiled at him. “You have a performance in store for you.”

Leaving him there, she headed toward those men. There were just
four, and Anna started talking to one of them—an asthenic, aver-
age-sized, slightly effeminate young man of about twenty-eight, wearing
a white shirt. Obviously she was telling him something about Sonnov
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and he laughed without even looking in the direction of Fyodor, who
was not far away.

The man in the white shirt sat down abruptly on a stump and leaned
over to unwrap a bundle of cold snacks and a bottle of dry wine. Anna
stretched out alongside him. The young man tied a napkin around his
neck and poured glasses of wine. Suddenly he clapped and the other
three—one squat but large, with a bull’s neck and a mysteriously degen-
erate face; the second tall and delicate, sinuous; and the third elegant
and blond, like a little Mozart—let up a howl and rushed to a tree where
satchels and string bags lay.

They pounced on the string bags and started pulling things out.
To Fyodor’s considerable surprise, they produced two puppies, kit-
tens, birds in cages, and various other living creatures. The one with
the mysteriously degenerate face grabbed a pup and bit its throat.
The delicate one sat down, made some awkward, ritualistic movements,
pulled out a needle, and started jabbing the kittens’ eyes. The blond,
hiding his face against his gentle chest and turning red from the effort,
dismembered a chick with pincers. The young man in the white shirt
sat on the stump and wept as he sipped the dry wine.

The screeching of animals and grunting of people ran all through
the glade.

The delicate one was moving his ass as if he were masturbating.

The squat one, having ripped the head off one puppy, went after an-
other, chiseling through its skull with a shoemaker’s tool.

Preoccupied, the blond was destroying birds so zealously that feath-
ers flew around in circles, on the wind. Evidently all this activity brought
them tremendous pleasure. A few minutes later, all the bags were empty.

Anna applauded.

Two of the young men stepped away, leaving behind a pool of blood
and dismembered limbs. The third—blond and mysterious, like Mozart—
raced around the glade with a joyous screech, lifting his arms skyward.

Fyodor got a better look at the squat one when he came closer. He
really was ferocious: a low-slung, sturdy being, about twenty-five years
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old with a broad chest and long, hairy arms. What was astonishing, be-
sides his distinctive, mysteriously degenerate face, was his pendulous ass.

The delicate one—although the same age—had a very delicate con-
stitution and was timid and shy, as well; he kept blushing and turning
his eyes inward, hiding them, as if they were an unearthly color.

When Anna’s friend stopped weeping, he switched abruptly to dissi-
patedly hysterical laughter and struck the squat one with a stick, making
him cringe like a dog.

Anna chattered on gaily about something with her friend; Fyodor
walked up.

“And here is our colleague, from the very depths of the people.
He’s interested in this,” Anna introduced Fyodor. Anna’s friend burst
out laughing and slapped Sonnov on the belly. “And I'm Anatoly
Padov,” he introduced himself. No one had ever addressed Fyodor
like this, but he was drawn to these people and kept quiet, casting
a turbid gaze over the now quiet lawn.

Anna presented the “jesters,” too.

“Pyr,” she called the squat one.

“Iogann” was the delicate one’s name.

At that moment, the elegant one came running up. Through his
pale, handsome face, a second little face could be seen, a face eaten
away by gray death; it quivered with pleasure.

“And this is our littlest, Igoryok. He’s only twenty-one,” Anna
said affectionately, and she ruffled the littlest’s hair.

Her friend, Anatoly Padov—whose movements were quick and whose
merriment was complete, but nervously hysterical—called her aside.
Then, with a wave of the hand, he headed into the forest.

Anna walked over to Fyodor.

“Tolya has rested and wants to be alone,” she said affectionately.
“So, Fyodor Ivanovich, while I get you acquainted with the back rows,
so to speak... You, too, must need some entertainment. That's just what
they’re good for. Simple boys. By the way, couldn’'t we move this to your
house? For a day or two?”
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“Bring them all... Klavusha will allow it,” Fyodor snarled.

So the company headed for the station.

Up ahead walked Sonnov and Anna. The sadists trotted a little
behind.

“Some dinner would be nice,” Pyr rumbled unhurriedly.

“You know, that’s true,” Anna rejoiced. “Gentleman, not far from
here I think there’s a dive of a restaurant.”

(Fyodor liked the fact that she called them all gentlemen. Evidently
this was their custom.)

The dive resembled a cafeteria for fly-breeding.

“That’s all right, the more the merrier. Under God’s little wing. Just
80,” Anna cooed.

Everyone took a seat at the sticky, lifeless table. Barskaya was
in a good mood, and she chattered endlessly. “That girl. She’s gabby,
but she’s got a mind,” Fyodor thought, recalling a few of Anna’s state-
ments as he took a mouthful of soup.

“You know, Fyodor,” Anna chattered, sipping some wine, “I'm
a woman, after all, which means I'm not always thinking about death.
Right now, for instance, I want to be a child. Just a child. A naughty
child on the edge of a volcano. Now I'm going to explain to you about
Pyr.”—and she pointed to the squat one. “He’s his own man. Pay no
attention to his ferocious facial features. That’s from thinking. Pyr,
show him the noose.”

Opening his torn jacket hem a little, Pyr shyly displayed a mighty
noose.

“See how timid he is,” Anna continued. “Pyr only uses that noose
against people. He hates them with a fierce hatred. Once in Moscow
he went to a movie matinee with that noose. There was almost no one
there, and he sat behind a fat housewife who was stuffing her face,
the kind who snatches time between lines in stores to see a picture.
When the light went out and the show started, Pyr threw the noose
over her fat neck and pulled. Ha ha. The animal wheezed and started
stamping her feet. For some reason, Pyr gave up and left the theater
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unnoticed, and the animal, though she didn’t crap out, completely lost
her mind out of horror and incomprehension, and by the time Pyr got
to the street, the ambulance had already pulled up.”

And so dinner passed in light and cheerful conversation.

As they were walking to the station down the broad, dusty road
lined with low-slung little houses that shaped their sweaty world,
Anna said, pointing to the delicate one, “Iogann’s our violinist. A lover
of Romantic music.” The delicate one was embarrassed.

“Then there’s Igoryok,” she added, displaying some affection
for the youngest. “He’s in a category all his own.”

Fyodor turned his bulky head first to one and then the other.

At the approach to Klava’s house, Anna smiled. “That was a pretty
good time today,” she thought.
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t the end of the day, after a thorough break, everyone spilled
out into the yard. Old man Kolya and little Mila, who was weighed
down by Lidochka’s nonexistence, emerged from their half. Her face
expressing nothing, Mila sat down in the grass by the fence and started
murmuring. The birdies chirped around her. Surrounded by a high fence
and the house, the yard was its own desolate, degenerately cozy little world.

All around grew half-living, blatantly stunted grass; the three jagged
little trees looked like angel hallucinations; benches—clumsy beams
with snags—jutted up in the corners. In the middle was an enamel table
crippled by human contact, again with benches.

An outsider might have expected mutual interaction to endure.
At the restaurant, they’d been together, after all.

Suddenly, though, everyone’s actions became absently disjointed.
True, all the living creatures that came to hand were instantly de-
stroyed. Iogann slit the throats of two old, semi-feral cats and Pyr tore
the head off an ugly, scrawny hen. Only Igoryok, for whom they’d left
nothing, raced around in shorts and undershirt, chasing after a but-
terfly that turned up out of nowhere.

Klava dozed at the table; she saw towers with naked backsides
on spires; Fyodor sat facing her, orphaned from himself, taking small
sips of vodka.

0ld man Holya, who’d found a haven on a wooden beam, was busy
sewing, for some reason; little Mila fell asleep right where she was,
in the corner where she’d been murmuring. As always, Petenka was no-
where to be seen.
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Anna viewed this scene from the window of her room and laughed
inwardly. Finally, she couldn’t help herself and, gripped by a sudden
and amorphous fear, threw herself on the bed and fell asleep.

Meanwhile, in the yard, the disintegration thickened. Blond
Igoryok, having failed to catch the butterfly, retreated into him-
self and, sitting by the fence, started pinching his own handsome,
gentle feet out of inertia. When he roused from dozing and saw
he was pinching himself, quiet, stinking tears flowed from his
light eyes.

Pyr was practicing, hurling a large ax at a tree. Iogann, huddled
over, removed a box of beetles from his pocket and started dissect-
ing them with a needle. “Golden hands”—that’s what they said about
him. He might as well have been dissecting poems written in an an-
cient language.

Everything had congealed in this savagery.

A couple of hours passed. Suddenly the silence was broken by old
man Kolya, screeching hysterically from a nook behind the shed.

Everyone shuddered in unison, but they didn’t regain their senses
immediately. Only when the screech turned into a howl did everyone
slowly, reluctantly start getting up from where they were—everyone
except Klava, Pyr, and old man Kolya, who'd gone missing. Even Anna
woke up and went out to the yard.

First to go over to the nook behind the shed was Fyodor, and this
is what he saw: Klavushka, spread-eagle, jerking on the ground from
either fear or bewilderment, her neck in a noose held firmly by Pyr.
“Caught her, caught her,” he kept repeating in a metallic voice. Old man
Kolya, so befuddled he’d leapt onto the fence, screeched in his clumsy,
half-womanish, half-wolfish voice.

Though he didn’t understand what was going on, Fyodor frightened
off Pyr, who let go the noose. Hlava was alive and not even very suf-
focated, but it was all so unimaginable that she stayed on the ground
and let her fat thighs flop around.

When everyone came running, Anna slapped Pyr in the face.
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“I didn’t mean to, I didn't,” he mumbled like a frightened bull.
“She just turned up. Her neck’s so fat and white. My thoughts threw
the noose around it themselves.”

Klava sat up and then ran at Pyr.

“You were playing? Playing?” she asked.

She was so terrified at the thought that Pyr might've actually
strangled her that she drove out the very thought, imagining that
Pyr had really just wanted to play with her, like a child. “It can’t
be, that something would bring me death,” was the screech some-
where in her belly.

“Yes, I was playing,” Pyr echoed dully. Fyodor took a look at him.

“It’s all right, Klav. He’ll cool off,” Fyodor said, putting his heavy
hand on Pyr’s head.

Klavushka was so insistent that it had all just been play, and her
throat closed up so tightly from terror at the opposite thought, that ev-
eryone managed to agree and leave it at that.

By way of rapprochement, Klava even gave Pyr an obscene slap on his
pendulous ass. (As if someone you have sexual feelings for couldn’t kill
you.) To smooth over this flap, they decided to have a drink.

They sat down at the small table in the shed, to the side of the house,
for greater coziness. Right next to them sprawled a feral cat Iogann
had dissected.

“Why do you kill them? What are you looking for?” Fyodor asked
with a grunt.

“We're not looking for anything.”

“What do you mean you're not looking for anything?”

“We get satisfaction. That’s all. Pleasure... Pleasure,” all three sa-
dists wailed, altogether. Pyr, Iogann, and Igoryok. They sat side by side,
in order of height, and their eyes gleamed in the gathering dark. Igoryok
actually blushed like a girl.

“Where’s the pleasure?”

“There’s lots...and the nuances to it... First, there’s hatred for happi-
ness, but that’s different,” Igoryok suddenly rushed to say, after downing
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a shot of vodka. His face became even more beautiful and his hands
shook in anticipation. “Then, they’re alive, but we put them to death, just
like that. They’re gone. That means we're kind of like gods.”

The faces of all three came to life and invisible crowns did seem
to appear. Iogann rose abruptly and went for his violin. It was lying
around in some shed there; no one knew whose. Soon after, touch-
ing, sentimental sounds were heard. Iogann was huddled over, playing
on the back steps.

It was time to do the night thing, in a new form of isolation.

“We’ll find a place for everyone,” Klava cooed, pleased with her belly.

“Pyr, I think you should go home,” Anna said.

“Why?” HKlava intervened plumply, but Pyr headed obediently
for the door.

“I’'d sleep in a bed with him. He shouldn’t have tried to hang
me,” Klava squeaked and, hopping up, she patted Pyr on both his
meaty cheeks.

But the next day, the situation changed drastically. A rumor reached
Klava that the local authorities had a few minor difficulties in store
for Fyodor. The rumor was vague and indeterminate, but fairly alarm-
ing. This time Fyodor decided to leave. Taking a little money, he gave
Klavusha a goodbye smack on the ass and disappeared.

“Let him wander...through Russia,” Klava thought. By evening,
of the whole noisy company, only Anna Barskaya remained.

So far, Fyodor hadn’t laid eyes on Anna’s real people.
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he days passed desolately in Klava’s house. Klavusha would

sprinkle a little water on herself and stick a live, sometimes sto-

len gosling up inside her one more time. “You can’t go without
pleasure... You'll get old,” she thought briefly as she relaxed on her
feather bed, looking at the ceiling.

After work, old man Kolya staggered around catching flies. Mila
gathered pretty flowers from the garbage heaps. Anna alone was no-
where to be seen. One day, though, Barskaya went into Klava’s room
to see her landlady.

“Klavdia Ivanovna, something bad has happened to one of my old
friends, Khristoforov. His father is practically on his deathbed.” She told
the story of how the Khristoforovs—father and son—had fallen on hard
times. The old man was clean, but sick with some internal disease, and he
needed fresh air and a change of setting.

“Couldn’t I bring him here for a while...to the other downstairs
room...with his son to look after him?” Anna said, and suddenly
added, “Don’t think he’s my lover. It's just a very old friendship with
his family.”

To Anna’s surprise, Klavusha agreed.

“Bring them, Anna, bring them,” Klava said. “I'm a compassionate
woman. I even have pity for that goose over there.”

She nodded at the fat, maddened gosling with the beak lightly
bound so it couldn’t nip too much.

The next day, Anna brought to Klava’'s a very pale, gray-haired old
man and his twenty-seven-year- old son.
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The old man was so mellow that everything around him simply dis-
solved in love; his gray hair circled his head like a halo of humility
and quiet; his small, deeply hidden eyes shone with such touching emo-
tion, it was as if he were being resurrected, not dying.

In certain circles, the old man—Andrei Nikitich—was considered
a teacher of life.

He walked with one hand resting on his son—Alexei Khristoforov—
and the other on a stick that looked like an old-fashioned cane, which
he occasionally tapped on the ground as gently as if it were his mother.

Stopping at the front steps, the old man wept quietly. Quick
as a chick, Klavusha caught him under the arms and actually carried
him into his room, where she’d made up a bed for him.

Later, after the old man had been put to bed, they wanted to feed
him, but Andrei Nikitich objected.

“After all, there are many other unfortunate and hungry people
in this world besides me,” he said.

In the little shed, at the table where the sadists had recently had
their drinking bash, Klava got to talking with Alexei and Anna.

“Don’t worry, Klavdia Ivanovna,” Alyosha said, agitatedly. “I’ll be look-
ing after him, and Anna has already reached an agreement with a nurse.”

“Our nurse is okay,” Klava said, “only for some reason she likes
sleeping in the burdock.”

“You're exaggerating, Klavdia Ivanovna,” Anna broke in, glancing
uneasily at Alyosha.

He let Klava's expression pass and beamed all over with benev-
olence, because they’d found his father a place in the fresh air. His
asthenic figure expressed such satisfaction, it was as if he’d been
raised up to a better place.

In the evening, everyone gathered in the old man’s room.
Of the neighbors, old man Kolya found his way there, but for some
reason he got flustered and tried to hide under the table.

Andrei Nikitich was already feeling much better, and once he’d ad-
justed to the soft, cozy bed, he suddenly started to instruct.
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“Life is very simple and God is very simple, too,” he blurted out.
“Look at those people”—Andrei Nikitich gestured out the window with
his elegant and very white hand—“they aren’t thinking about death,
because they see it every day when they mow their hay or slaugh-
ter their animals. They know that death is just as much a law of God
and life as consuming food, so they aren’t surprised, as we are, when
they start dying. It is them we must learn from!”

Andrei Nikitich cast a rather triumphant glance at those around
him. True, the kindness remained, but a passionate, egotistical desire
to live was suddenly revealed at the bottom of his eyes; there was
the sense that the old man wanted to simplify death to the maxi-
mum in his own eyes in order to make it more acceptable and less
frightening.

“Love is the only law of life,” he began again. “Love your neighbors
and you will have nothing to fear.”

Klava didn’t even know what he was talking about; she was a little
sad, thinking of Fyodor. “He’s snuffing someone now, the darling.
Such a child,” she sighed to herself.

Anna left soon after.

“I know, Christian teaching comes hard for people,” the old man
rattled on, paying no attention to anyone. “The truth isn’'t a glass
of sweet water...”

The next morning—Alyosha had only just woken up—Andrei
Nikitich was already sitting on his bed.

“What’s the matter, papa?” Alexei asked.

“I'm going away, my son,” the old man answered. “There is no love
in this house. I'm going to see the gray-haired old men in the monas-
tery...at the edge of the world. There is no love here.”

“What do you mean, father?” Alyosha said and jumped right up.
“How is there no love here? What about Anna? How much good has she
done for us? You know my feelings about her. And she said that Klavdia
Ivanovna is a charming, refined person. Anna was just very sorry her
brother Fyodor had left.”
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Andrei Nikitich didn’t answer and total silence ensued, during
which he fell still on the bed, huddled.

Finally, the old man broke the silence.

“I won't go, only because there cannot be wholly bad people
in the world.” He smiled. “Each person has a mite of good, which
can be awakened.”

The old man plunged into his own contemplation of God. When he
thought about God, his thoughts became so mellow and touching that
the whole world, all that existed, took on a sweet, smoothing, benevolent
guise. God took on the same guise inside him. Given a God such as that,
one could die peacefully. The old man felt better. His emotion spread to
the very depths of his soul, making it as soft as cotton wool.

In the evening, Andrei Nikitich took another turn for the worse.

Alexei and Anna were by his side. Klavusha kept coming in and
going out.

Andrei Nikitich’s face seemed to be dissolving in complaint; he was
gasping for air. A big, black fly settled on his nose. Alyosha was about
to chase it away, but the old man objected, whining, “Thou shalt not
kill, Alyosha. It wants to live, too. Don’t touch it.” He continued to lie
like that for a while with a death rattle and with the fly on his nose.

“You should put a towel over his eyes,” Klava said into Anna’s
ear. “A towel.”

Meanwhile, the doctor arrived, gave a whistle, and was gone; but noth-
ing in the old man’s condition changed; even he believed he was close
to dying. His main concern was a well-done death, with good thoughts,
with tender emotion in his soul, and God forbid he should offend anyone.

“I didn’t push you, did I?” he yelped and, almost weeping, suddenly
addressed old man Kolya, who'd just walked in. Instantly, Kolya hid
behind the door.

Suddenly, the old man felt a sharp sting in his heart, as if it were
about to burst. He looked at Klava in fright and, in the dead silence, mur-
mured, “Do you love me? Oh, how I need people to love me!” He elicited
a stream of hidden malice in Anna. She’d thought, at the moment of death,
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his face would become wholly good and equable. “He’s like a child who'’s
afraid of life and the dark,” she said to herself irritably, “and who thinks
that if he’s good and obedient then trouble will bypass him and everyone
will pat his little head, and then the whole world will be nice and tame.
All the dogs will stop barking because Vova is such a good little boy. Death
itself will shed a few tears.” She was pained for the world, that dark, cruel,
and mysterious world she knew and loved.

Meanwhile, the old man really did want to placate death; he really
did think that if he was very good and philanthropic, then death would
appear to him in the form of a kind, simple, and lucid fellow. And,
therefore, he wouldn’t find it so terrifying. From time to time, he
even played it up a little, sulking that death—so simple and lucid—
still hadn’t come calling. He strove to use his love for God and life
to wash away and cushion his latent fear of death and the next world.
Subconsciously, he wanted to use this love to transform his picture
of the world and make it less terrifying. At a certain point, he stopped
rejoicing when he suddenly felt better again; on the contrary, he
wanted this emotion to continue, an emotion that made him feel so soft
and saintly and that tamed his impending death.

Actually, when he felt completely better, he revived for a moment,
without lifting his head off the pillow, surveyed everyone with his pointed,
piercing gaze, and said, “Love for a fly is superior to love for the Lord.”

Everyone’s mouth opened in surprise, but Andrei Nikitich suddenly
asked Alexei to write down his thoughts, but that never did happen
because the old man took another turn for the worse. Andrei Nikitich
didn’t know whether these transitions meant he would die or recover.

Yet again, he peered at those around him. Klava’s face luxuriated
in its puffiness. The lucid eyes of old man Holya, who'd just returned,
looked at him from a slightly opened cupboard.

Suddenly, Andrei Nikitich bolted from his bed to the nearest window.

“Where are the people? The people?” he shouted.

“Do you love people?” Klava walked over to him and, before the old
man’s eyes, her numbingly sensual face suddenly froze.
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he next morning, Andrei Nikitich was sitting on his bed as if noth-

ing had happened, lecturing Alexei.

By midday he was again so weak that he was tearing up. He
started reminiscing, regretting each and every unfortunate person
who came to mind. “You have to love people, love people,” he repeated.
By treating others with love, he forgot about himself and seemed
to lift the burden of existence and the fathomlessness of his love
for himself; after all, it would be awful to tremble for yourself all
the time—one way or another, you were “doomed”—and his love
for people lulled him, distracted him, and plunged his consciousness
into a sweet fog; in addition, it was almost safe—after all, it was
easy to bear the deaths of the people he loved inside himself, unlike
the approach of his own end.

Later, after the doctor’s visit, Andrei Nikitich’s spirits recovered
completely; he got up and decided to take a walk around; meanwhile,
the house was deserted. Everyone had gone about his own business;
only Klava and Petenka (who, in order to scrape himself at will, had
climbed a tree) remained.

Tapping his cane, the old man wandered around the yard,
deep in his thoughts of love, as if deep in the clouds. He sat down
on a bench.

Suddenly, Klava was standing before him.

“Are you bored, Andrei Nikitich?” she asked.

“No, I'm thinking about the Lord,” the old man corrected her, al-
though good-naturedly.
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Suddenly, Klava patted him on the neck and sat down beside him.
Smiling broadly, she turned her face, round as the moon, toward
the old man, gazing into his small, good eyes.

“Is there something you want to say, Hlavdia Ivanovna?” the old
man asked uneasily.

Still gazing at him, Klava didn’t answer, but suddenly started
singing something she’d made up, wild and absurd.

After a pause, Andrei Nikitich said that God and love were one
and the same.

Still singing, Hlava suddenly began slapping the old man’s ass
with her puffy little palm.

Andrei Nikitich froze to the bench.

“It’s not so terrible if you die, Andrei Nikitich,” Klava said, leaning
her breasts toward his old mouth and breathing in his face. “Come see
me after death! Right to my bed! All bony!” And she gave him a little
pinch in the side. “Tell the Lord “hello” for me. I love him.” And she
gave the old man’s ear a lick with her soft tongue.

Andrei Nikitich was struck dumb; meanwhile, Klava was breath-
ing deeply.

“You're crazy!” That was the first thing the old man said, or rather
squawked, when he came to his senses a little.

“Why is that, dearie?” Klava rumbled, obscenely feeling up Andrei
Nikitich below the waist. “I'm not crazy. I'm luscious. Come off it!”

“Leave me alone! Leave me alone!” the old man shouted, now all
red. He slipped out of Klava’s clutches and jumped up from the bench.
“Leave me alone. I just want to live...to live. I don’t want to die.”

“But it’s after death that there’s real life,” Klava said with con-
viction, letting her whole body sink in on itself.

She was about to say something more, but the old man suddenly
broke away and ran at a trot, tap-tapping his little feet, to the front
steps—and darted into his room, where he locked himself in with
a key and caught his breath. Klava, meanwhile, oblivious to his dis-
appearance, crawled out to the middle of the yard and, baring her
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piggy flesh, sprawled out on the grass and rolled around, offering
up to the last rays of the sun her world-encompassing belly. Nearby
lay Petenka, who, after scratching himself, got so distracted he’d
fallen from his branch.

Once he rested up in his room, Andrei Nikitich found he needed
to leave again right away, but then he started feeling so bad that he got
scared of going anywhere and decided to bide his time, thinking only
about how to avert an attack. He got stuck on the same thought: “After
all, I was perfectly fine just now, and I recovered miraculously.”

Alexei arrived and the old man, worried only about his health,
seemed to forget the incident with Klava, merely ordering Alexei to re-
quest that his landlady not disturb him. At the bottom of his soul,
he was actually flattered that Klava had pawed at him and come onto
him like she would a man—which is how he assessed Klava’s actions.
(“That means I'm still alive,” he thought.)

Klava stopped by to see him that evening and acted as if nothing
had happened, though he was alone. She sat on a chair and looked si-
lently out the window, spitting sunflower seeds and swinging her legs.

That night, when everyone was asleep, the old man, whose soul
had departed for the unknown darkness, truly felt bad, especially men-
tally. Fright actually made him sit up in bed. It wasn’t that he was
dying, but all of a sudden he was gripped by the horror that he was
going to die soon anyway and there was no getting away from that. He
also felt there was some kind of monster growing inside him, sweep-
ing away all his reason’s former conclusions about death and stripping
him naked before his very eyes. Horrified, he actually started squeal-
ing in the darkness, the way a werewolf pig probably grunts when faced
with a knife. This monster was his second inner being, which had been
glimpsed in him before, in the depths of his affectionate, Christian
eyes—a being that stubbornly wanted to go on living, no matter what,
and that now awakened in him with a violent fury.

It demanded a simple answer to the question: What was going
to happen to him after death?
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The old man suddenly realized he wasn’t at all interested
in whether there was a God or love or not, that this—like all other
stratagems of the heart and reason—had nothing whatsoever to do
with him, and the only thing that worried and truly interested him
was his own fate. He needed to know what was going to happen
to him afterward. In irritation, he even banged his fist on the night-
stand, as if the answer to this awful question depended on it. In this
terrible loneliness, facing death and himself, all his ideas about God
and love collapsed like a house of cards. His second being howled vi-
ciously and insistently, seeking an answer to the question of what
was going to be. What?

Then, bathed in sweat, clutching his head with one hand, the old
man summoned all the forces of his consciousness and began calculat-
ing, practically counting on his fingers.

He started analyzing all the conceivable options that might happen
to a person after death.

“One,” he thought, bending down his thumb and shying away
from his own thoughts, as from the plague, “I will turn into nothing
for eternity. Two, I'll end up in the world beyond the grave. But this
brings up the question of whether that world is eternal or just a post-
ponement of inevitable death. What happens in life beyond the grave?
But I shouldn’t peek further,” the old man squealed. “I just want to un-
derstand what's going to happen immediately after death. Then we’ll
see.” He stopped for a minute, transfixed by his own thoughts, his gaze
stuck on the dark clothes rack with the empty dresses. “But a different
life,” he continued thinking feverishly, “could have its own occasions.
Life there will be a continuation of my life here, in another form.
That’s great,” he squealed viscerally. “I will be transformed into a being
that doesn’t know about my former life and has no connection to it,
but a being still relatively decent, conceivable, and even in some way
resembling me. Hee hee hee.”

“Three, T'll be transformed into something unimaginable and in-
comprehensible to my mind right now—into a squiggle. Ho ho ho!”
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The old man got stuck again. These thoughts, accompanied
by the pictures racing through his imagination, first scared him
and then, on the contrary, set him against going on with life; he was
bathed in sweat one minute and hiccupping the next.

Then his thoughts began functioning again at an unusual speed.
“Finally, another option,” he resumed thinking, “transformation, trans-
migration of souls; immediately after death or in the life beyond the grave,
I'll find myself back in this world. We’ll assume this world, not others;
that’s easier to imagine. Here there can be sub-options. Mel. I'll remain
in the same place, myself, as in a vicious circle. Ne2. I'll be born again
in another body as a worthy person, the continuer of my current affairs;
that would be very good, logical, and desirable.” In the darkness, the old
man quietly stroked his own thigh. “Ne3. I'll become a person who is not
the continuer of my current being, but is still worthy of me...or...I'll be
transformed into a nonentity, a halfwit”—the old man gasped in fear—
“or maybe an animal...a turkey...a petal”

The old man froze; his soul sank at the yawning abyss.

Then he stirred and stiffened again and looked out the window;
a big yellow moon hung over the earth in the night’s emptiness.

Something unusual and swift had happened to his soul; all
the old years-long kindness and goodness had slipped from his face,
which became insanely pathetic, aloof, apprehensively lost, and,
at moments, even vicious.

For some reason, of all the options for life after death, the foulest
ones crept into his mind.

So fear-crazed was he that suddenly he pulled his checkers out from
under his pillow and started playing himself on the nightstand, groan-
ing and hacking. But various specters kept trying to overpower him; he
thought someone was emerging from the corner, tall and big, and point-
ing at him menacingly; crazed, he flung his head on the pillow, peering
with fixed, wide-open eyes into the advancing darkness.

In the morning, after he'd slept, something quite extreme and wild
happened; hopping off the bed in just his underwear, Andrei Nikitich
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announced that he’d died and turned into a chicken. With a playful-
ness unusual for his illness, he scampered into the yard, flapping his
arms and crying out in anguish, “I'm a chicken, a chicken...cluck
cluck cluck...I'm a chicken, a chicken!”

At first, no one took all this seriously, although many did stop
in their tracks. The doctor, who'd come by now, felt the old man’s pulse
and listened to his body and said the danger had passed, the crisis was
over, Andrei Nikitich would start to get better, and he—the doctor—was
quite amazed. The old man was stubbornly silent.

But at breakfast in the yard, everyone was astonished. Andrei
Nikitich hopped off his chair and, flapping his arms like wings, with
cries of “cluck cluck cluck,” he rushed to the grain that a few chick-
ens were pecking. Startling the chickens, he got down on all fours
and started sort of pecking the grain. Alexei ran up. The old man
looked up and Alyosha gasped, because this wasn't Andrei Nikitich
anymore.

There wasn't so much as a trace of his former kindness or other
Christian attributes; looking at Alyosha was a new and completely dif-
ferent being; the old man’s face had sharpened and taken on a dead,
waxy tinge; and his little eyes gazed viciously and mistrustfully.

There was the sense that, inwardly, Andrei Nikitich ached to hop
sideways on all fours, the way a chicken would hop in his situation,
and he was prevented from doing so only by his lack of experience.

“What’s the matter with you, Father?” Alexei muttered and, grabbing
him by the arm just as he was sinking down, led him to the dinner table.

It was odd that the old man said nothing human at all, other than
his recent words about being a chicken.

“The time of transformations is nigh.” Anna malevolently uttered
someone’s dying words.

That afternoon, the old man completely entranced everyone with
his behavior; old man Holya left for the bathhouse; Klava was just
about to take a broom to Andrei Nikitich, so well had the old man con-
vinced her that he was a chicken, and Mila’s wide-open eyes watched
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him from the attic. Actually, the girl thought a wheel was racing
around the yard, not Andrei Nikitich.

Alyosha alone attempted to engage his father in conversation. He
caught the old man when he’d jumped from the fence and sat on a stump.

“Reason philosophically, Papa,” Alexei admonished him, after sit-
ting on the grass. “You tell everyone you're a chicken, which means
you're aware; you're thinking; consequently you are a thinking being
and no kind of chicken. Chickens don't reason.”

But Andrei Nikitich stared at him with frightening mistrust,
almost like an animal. Instead of raising logical objections, he jumped
at his son with cries of “Cluck! Cluck! Cluck!”—and tried to peck
Alyosha with his nose.

Klava separated the scuffling men. Andrei Nikitich didn’'t seem
to recognize his own son.

On the second day of this absurd behavior, Alexei lost it.

“What am I supposed to do with him now?” he asked Klava, dazed.

“You don’t think he’s faking?” interjected old man Kolya, who'd
been eavesdropping, and he cautiously wiggled his big ears.

“Maybe call a psychiatrist?” Anna said after a brief pause.

“Nonsense,” Klava tossed out. “We’ll lock him in the shed for a day,
so he doesn’t jump on the fences and hurt himself. Maybe he’ll cool off.”

She went into the house after giving a handy post a hug. Andrei
Nikitich found himself in the shed.
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hat evening, Alexei, practically in tears, went to see Anna in her

room.

In Anna’s milieu, life and metaphysics meant the same thing;
living meant steeping visible life with one’s otherworldliness; therefore,
love here frequently melded with recognition of the inner world, which
was not a simple bonus to love, a tacit agreement.

Alyosha didn’t belong wholly to that milieu; he was both drawn to it
and scared of it; but he had been in love—for a long time and unrequit-
edly—with Anna, in part because she was so enigmatic and belonged
to that dark, irrational milieu.

Today, in addition, he wanted to prove to Anna, who represented
all those strange people who’d taken on too much, that a firm belief
in God was still man’s sole fortress amid all this metaphysical chaos,
this shower of deaths, absurd machines, and screw-loose brains.

He was also doing this to reinforce his own faith and elevate
himself in Anna’s eyes. Ultimately, he valued recognition over love.
Recognition of his worth.

Wound up as he was by his father’s idiotic transformation into
a chicken, on top of everything else, he started straight from God,
and the necessity—and even logic—of believing in Him.

Stroking her bared leg, Anna responded abruptly and even spite-
fully this time. Her nostrils flared slightly and her eyes glittered from
a sense of her own being and opposition—opposition to these ideas.

She talked about why she didn’t like the usual religious sys-
tems, which were played out and placed a limit on metaphysical
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freedom, even though the spirit had long since broken free into
a new and inscrutable sphere; the more ancient esotericism was
more attractive now, since it offered greater scope for investigations
and metaphysical journeys; there needed to be another way of pene-
trating to the otherworldly.

“Ultimately, the usual religions are too one-sided,” Anna exploded,
“and right now metaphysics needs a radical revolution, up to and in-
cluding the destruction of the old concepts and the appearance of new
ones—perhaps even more “absurd”—but nonetheless symbolizing our
spirit’s condition; and it is this—metaphysics itself, religion itself—
that must make this revolution...because all the other, previous
revolutions were beside the point, since they replaced metaphysical
values with concepts from incomparably lower spheres, rendering
the replacements absurd and leading only to negative consequences...
And so we need a genuinely religious cataclysm,” she flared up again.
“The world is expanding and, with it, our metaphysical presentiment;
modern religions can only constrict our notion of the world, for they
are merely the distorted shadows of once great religions.”

Alexei was utterly crushed and distraught. Intellectually, he was
most stunned by what she’d said about the limit of metaphysical free-
dom; and emotionally, by her comment that those strong of spirit, so
to speak, were setting out on an unknown, frightening, and other-
worldly journey.

Still, he objected. “So you're saying that this is a distorted path,
a profanation, that the keys to true Christianity have been lost...almost.
Even the meanings of words now are not the same as they were then.
But what if the keys were found? If only among a few.”

“That would be another matter, of course,” Anna replied quite
calmly. “Intuitively, though, I can tell that this isn't for me. I don’t
know about the others. Though, why not? Maybe. ...As to the few...ev-
erything is monstrous and confused, to the point of improbability.”

Mila’s expressionless face, with its wide-open eyes, appeared
in a window. What was she looking at? Alyosha sat in the corner
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by the stove; Anna paced around the room, slightly agitated; the wind
howled; and Klava sang her absurd songs in the next room.

“You've sided entirely with Padov and his friend Remin. And that
nightmare Izvitsky,” Alexei muttered.

Anna let that pass. Lighting up, she silently looked out the window,
where Mila’s absent face had already disappeared.

“Well, all right"—Alyosha again summoned his courage—“so what
if a great deal is closed to us...and people get told only a small part
of everything, of the highest, and even then it’s poorly understood.
But God, what do you do with God? I'm not talking now about the God
of specific religions, but about the God we can’t know?”

“God!” Anna said. “What can I possibly tell you about God?”

“No, answer me, why you...you specifically...apart from this, and not
in general!” Alexei shouted.

“God is something else, of course,” Anna, suddenly deeply calm,
began, as if she were talking to herself. Hicking off her shoes, she
curled up on the sofa. They could hear old man Kolya outside, shout-
ing intermittently but piercingly at the shed where Andrei Nikitich had
been cackling for over an hour.

“In general,” Anna went on, “if we forget certain former attri-
butes of God, especially mercy, kindness, and the like, and in their
place put others, awful ones taken from our present-day life, that
is, from God’s real actions, then we might come up with a God...who
it would be interesting to meet somehow in the next world. Maybe
something grandiose and outrageous, a completely different God
who, if our former truth-seekers had dreamed, then only in their
nightmares.”

“The Devil, not God. That’s the substitution you want,” Alexei forced
out of himself.

“We don’t want it; we see it,” Anna replied. “God, but different.
Inaccessible in a different way now. Whose purposes are totally con-
cealed from humanity, not connected to morality.”

“Sheer Satanism,” Alyosha said with disgust.
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“Ultimately it’s better to have a transition from the idea of God
to something further. Better to have absolute transcendence,” Anna
added. “Or even more...”

“You don’t mean Glubev and the absolute raving he calls the new
religion? With his religion of I?”

“T don’t know. I don’t know. We're still searching.”

“At least Glubev has his ravings,” Alyosha screeched. “You have
nothing... but despair!”

Anna actually burst out laughing.

“And what do you modern believers have?” she replied. “Petty,
dimwitted metaphysical comfort, a parody of the golden dream,
a laboratory for the creation of a good spiritual mood, immortality
for nonentities. You have to understand, Alyosha,” she checked her-
self, not wishing to offend him. “We need the right to search. Even
if the search is preceded by a great fall.”

“The great fall you, Padov, Remin, and Izvitsky are in, naturally,”
Alyosha broke in.

“Why do you keep reducing this to individuals?” Anna said.
“We're talking about ideas. Even if we’re not participants in this
great fall, though I'm sure we... Let others, it doesn’t matter. But after
the great disaster, a new faith will ascend. Maybe even Glubev’s.”
(Alyosha laughed maliciously.) “Maybe someone else’s. I don’t know.”

“This is all the worst kind of fall, the worst,” Alexei muttered
fervently. “But answer me, finally, answer me: What specifically so
alienates you from God?”

“If God is something outside my “I,” then I would answer you:
My bottomless love for myself. Not only that, I don’t like it when
people try to put a white muzzle on that power you call God, as you
do,” Anna replied wearily, and she moved to a chair. “Then, I love
this mysterious, black world where we’ve been abandoned,” she said,
as if thinking aloud, “and the very concept of God is a given that im-
pedes the radical search, a search alienated from everything human,
a search in the transcendental. Not only that, I feel the world
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as a game of monstrous, individual, otherworldly forces. God is
something very modest compared to my perception of the world. We
need a super-mystery, freedom, raving even—metaphysical raving.”

“You're all clinging so tightly to the immortality of the soul,”
Alyosha interrupted. “You tremble for your own “I.” But you don’t need
God anymore. Or you transform Him, as Padov does, into an inaccessi-
ble monster...just to frighten each other.”

At that moment, the door flung open and into the room flew Andrei
Nikitich, who’d broken out of the shed.

“Cluck cluck cluck! Cluck cluck cluck cluck!” he screamed, hopping
onto the table and stamping his foot.

Meanwhile, outside the door, the dark figure of old man Holya ap-
peared, holding a huge knife. He might’ve already taken Andrei Nikitich
for a chicken.

“Papa! How can you?” Alexei shouted.

But Andrei Nikitich clucked and jumped out the window.

And so their weighty religious conversation wound down in a most
unexpected and timely fashion.

True, Alyosha was beside himself and, not noticing Kolya’s knife,
dashed outside.

The rest of the evening passed in all kinds of trouble.

They collected Andrei Nikitich, though he was unbearably silent,
and made him drink a bromide.

Alyosha was supposed to take the late train to Moscow on urgent
business for a few days. Klava and Anna agreed to look after the old
man during that time.
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man of twenty-eight or so, young and intelligent-looking, but with

a frantic face that rushed headlong away from itself, ran through

the small, beleaguered streets—some deserted, some not—
of Lebedinoye. The inhabitants watched him with identical dull gazes.

Every once in a while, he'd take a hop and yell wildly, raising his
arms skyward.

In the sky he saw a huge, black spot, which he thought equal to what
was inscrutable in his soul. That’s why the young man howled so.

Down the twisting lanes, over scattered garbage heaps, he came
closer and closer to the Sonnovs’ house, quickly checking street names
as he went.

In his pocket was a letter from Anna:

“Tolya... come here, come visit me. The old-time Russian, slum-
beringly folk obscurantism I discovered here is mingling with our
“intellectual” mysticism... This is going to be the great synthesis... that
we've been awaiting for so long... Come here, to the darkness, away
from the brazen smoke of visibility.”

The young man was, of course, the famous Anatoly Padov. He had
a narrow face with a sullen, enflamed gaze; the weight of nightmares
completely suppressed all of his other expressions; you could see he
had a small bald spot; people said that Padov was balding out of terror
at life beyond the grave.

Meanwhile, the spot in the sky pursued him; he couldn’t take his
eyes off it, so strangely did he link his inner life with that spot, which,
he felt, was the detached inscrutability of his soul.
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Padov stopped and sat down. And suddenly he burst out laughing—
hysterically, as if content with his terror and even admiring it.

What had thrown him off so?

Ordinarily he lived by a self-destruction mixed not infrequently with
an insane terror at life beyond the grave and the next world, a terror
that forced him to advance delirious hypotheses—one more delirious
than the next—about posthumous existence. Sometimes it seemed he
was saved from his real fear of death or the unknown by the fact that
he was even more inflamed by a fear of himself that was itself inflamed
to gigantic proportions, heated up by his delirium and clearly prepared
to burn up in this delirium.

To say nothing of the fact that he regarded all religious and philo-
sophical ideas and systems, even those seemingly closest to him, with
a visceral negativity.

Everything that was “not-I” evoked in him a latent, ardent re-
vulsion; his troubled, warped mind shied away from even the worlds
dearest to him, finding even in them something of the “not-I.” But in-
sofar as these worlds and ideas did, in some way, enter into his “I,” his
madness was frequently self-destructive; he was capable of regarding
even his own, pure “I” with unease, as if it had a catch or was a substi-
tute. One could imagine his attitude toward the world, when he treated
even his one and only, beloved “I” with hysterical negativism.

Such was Anatoly Padov.

Apart from all this, he was sometimes overwhelmed by a small,
very specific nightmare in which a vile imp crawled out of the gen-
eral wall of devils. So it was now. True, he had long been pursued
by the idea of “things in themselves” or that aspect of the world inher-
ently inaccessible to cognition; in his soul, even as a child, when he
heard about this for the first time, something shuddered and cracked.
The metaphysical took possession of his imagination and was always
ominous and direct—no less direct than a disease or a nuclear ex-
plosion—by force of its effect. For now, though, the point was that
the outer world specifically was merely a phenomenon, a semblance that
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perhaps concealed something absolute and inscrutable and was still en-
durable, although Padov had dreamed more than once of the shadow
of this “absolute and inscrutable.” Once, though, as he went deeper
into this element, he stumbled across an idea that amazed him, one
he’d somehow missed before—the point being that our “I,” which we
love so, might also be just a phenomenon, a semblance hiding the ab-
solute and inscrutable, the thing in itself. The “I” might merely be
the outward manifestation of this thing in itself, or rather, just a “huff”
and nothing more, as Sobakevich put it.

That’s where it all started!

As someone ardently in love with his own “I,” he couldn’t bear this
kind of humiliation. Although in the end this theory was merely a hy-
pothesis not subject to criticism, he wound himself up to the point
of hysterics, gradually forcing this idea on himself and developing it
until it was transformed into an image, a monster.

A few days before his arrival in Lebedinoye, he wandered
to the edge of Moscow, to a filthy, angular beer stand.

“The fact that everything is illusory, that’s fine,” he thought, con-
vulsively sipping his beer and gazing malevolently at the waitresses”
fat asses and the sun peeping through the window. “But the idea that
I, myself, am an illusion—that’s too much. I don’t want it, I don't!
What does it mean if I stroke myself and this doesn't correspond
to a profound truth? Or that my “I” conceals an inscrutable “being”
that is somehow directing me?”

Padov walked up to the counter and asked for a beer. As soon
as the beer poured down his throat, he thought this wasn't him at all,
but that inscrutable “being,” invisible and even sedately present behind
his back, drinking the beer through him, and he was nothing but a mar-
ionette, even in this vulgar, everyday situation.

This one thought alone made him jump up and vomit on the counter.
The fat, fly-crazed waitress indifferently cleaned up the absurd vomit.

Tolya got some tea and sat by the window, not far from an in-
valid wrapped in an incredibly large quilted jacket.
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This combination of the everyday and the metaphysical actually made
him laugh, but his ideas continued to weigh. “Let’s think.” He grinned into
the darkness. “It would be more correct to consider my “I” to be merely
the outward manifestation of this inscrutable x or the thing in itself. This
implies that my “I” is basically not my “I,” because my “I” comprises my
outer surface, so to speak, which is unknown to me. Or an illusion... So my
“I” is not my “I.”” Tolya actually slapped his palm on the table and laughed
lightly. “But who am I? That’s just the point, that I can't know who I am
because the powers of my “I” don’t let me penetrate this inscrutable thing
that is my “I” in and of itself, in truth. That means I'm more alienated
from myself than from the sky. That inscrutable something may even be
the enemy of my “I” I may be my own enemy.”

Beyond this, Padov could no longer think. He was drunk on emo-
tions. A wild, spontaneous merriment fell over him. He sensed his
“I” not as an independent principle, but as a kind of ball bouncing
on a board and speeding under its own steam through an unknown
space to another, even more unknown world. He felt pathological
laughter coming on.

He walked over to the invalid, who lay on the floor wrapped
in a jacket, and poured his tea on him. The invalid pulled out his wrin-
kled, rag-framed face. Then Padov patted him on the kisser, got down
on all fours, and took a halfliter of vodka from his pocket. He ended
up lying beside the invalid under the table, wrapped up like a cater-
pillar. “The main thing is running wild,” Padov said into the invalid’s
caked-over ear. The man’s black, caved-in mouth smiled joyfully. Padov
poured half the bottle of vodka into it and drank the rest himself.
Bloated by the vodka, the invalid crept back into his jacket and Padov
sprinkled him with crumbs.

Everyone at the beer stand was busy with his own affairs: One was
drinking, his nose buried in the vodka; one was asleep; one was just
standing in the corner. No one paid any attention to Padov. Woozy from
himself, he took the late trolleybus home to his lonely cell, where a por-
trait of Dostoevsky hung in the corner by the window.
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The evening light filled his narrow room as if it were a resur-
rected coffin. Inside, under his blanket, Padov suddenly turned cold,
like a corpse, and gave himself a crystalline, besotted look in the huge
mirror looming over the room. He mumbled tranquilly, “Well, my “I”
isn’t all that much an illusion. So there!” He wagged a finger at his re-
flection. “Still, it’d be awful if my “I” were ever to lose its value.”

He fell asleep, drifting off into oblivion. That night passed calmly.
The next night, on the other hand, was nightmarish. The “inscrutable”
appeared to Padov again. The inscrutable, or better put, the inscruta-
ble’s messenger usually arrived in various guises, but this time there
was simply a powerful knock at the door.

“Who is it?” Padov screamed in his sleep.

In response, as if without warning, he heard a loud voice.

“You're not at all what you think you are.”

“I'm a man...or rather, a spirit,” Padov thought.

“But...but,” the voice answered.

“I'm an individual,” Padov thought again.

“A fool,” the voice replied.

At that, it was over.

After these abrupt, awkwardly intrusive visitations, Padov awoke
from his subconscious in a cold sweat. The specter of being incom-
prehensible and devalued tormented him. That night, it took him
a long time to fall asleep. Early in the morning, the postman knocked
at the door, bringing that famous letter from Anna, summoning Padov
into the darkness, into the “folk obscurantism.” Good professor’s son
that he was, Padov didn't have much faith in the common people’s
powers, but he had nothing against seeing Anna. “She’s dear to me,” he
knew. That's why Padov found himself in Lebedinoye. He ran through
town like a metaphysical wild boar and finally sat down, haggard,
on the bench by the wrecked beer stand. The black spot he’d seen
in the sky suddenly disappeared, as if hiding away in his soul. Padov
stood up and soon after found himself in front of the Sonnovs’ house.
Up above, in a tree, he heard a sloppy whistle: Petenka.
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nna greeted Padov with open arms. But he ran away from her, like

a child, all over the room, laughing the whole time. From below,

they heard Klava’s bestially mysterious laugh, as if in response.
Darkness had already fallen, a darkness that mingled with this house.

Anna lit a candle, illuminating the upper corner of the room—
and there was Dostoevsky again. She set the table: a bottle of vodka,
a slice of black bread, and salt. They didn't have to start from the begin-
ning; their conversation had broken off and turned inward at a specific
point, a month ago.

Padov, his pale face sniggering, began telling her about his present
condition, all the while pointing behind his back.

“Fyodor’s somewhere now.” Anna sighed for some reason.

She wore a kerchief, peasant-style, and this lent her refined face
a certain depraved and hysterical look, as moans seeped through
the floor from downstairs.

But as Padov told his stories, transforming his world into merriment,
Anna got more and more caught up by his images. Before too long, she
was looking at Padov as if he were a joke concealing “the thing in itself.”
She expressed her idea and Padov squealed in ecstasy. “I want to regard
myself as a joke, t00,” he howled, pouring vodka into his glass.

As the conversation deepened, however, Anna saw, in the dark
space of corners that seemed to be closing in, flashes of the inscruta-
ble, more and more. At first “it” was merely emitted by Padov, and he
gradually became like a black saint, in the halo of the unknown.

Passion was already overpowering Anna.
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She walked over to Padov and stroked his knees. “A saint, Tolenka’s
become...a saint,” she murmured with an invisibly bloody foam at her lips.

Padov shuddered in oblivion. His thoughts, as if losing their value,
slipped off him, like snow off a wizard.

And behind his thoughts it remained: the inscrutable.

Finally, leaning against the wall, Anna had a vision of Padov be-
coming very small, the inscrutable that emanated from him in the form
of a halo growing into an enormous black wall where a small worm-
man-spirit squirmed.

Her heart shuddered and she had an urge to join this black spot,
this thing in itself.

She rushed toward him.

Although the inscrutable appeared visually as a black wall in which
Padov was immured, spiritually it appeared as the limit of human ca-
pabilities, as that which extinguishes thoughts the closer they get to it,
losing power in flight. And it was there, behind them, behind those
thoughts, that her blood rushed.

A few moments later, they were in bed. Anna felt inhumanly strange
when the black wall appeared above her. Padov’s face seemed to flounder
in her darkness. Soon it was all over and the inscrutable that had gripped
her entire being for an instant moved off somewhere, into the alienated
distance. But they’d managed to connect the crude and narrow reality
of the sex act with the refined and ominous existence of the unknown.

The next morning, all this went deeper still, as if the unknown
had curled up and hidden behind the ordinary.

True, these inner minglings made the ordinary, the barely illumi-
nated, seem as if it were a thing in itself turned inside out. It seemed
to Anna that Padov’s forehead was glowing, but with a simple light.
Tolya silently cleared the table and moved around the room, past
the cupboard. The ordinary had already been cracked by the recent
inrush of the unknown. Nearly everyone in the house was asleep,
but Anna and Padov’s peace was broken by a knock at the door;
the door seemed to open of its own accord and in walked little Mila.
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“Why, she’s blind,” Padov exclaimed, and these were his first words
since the previous night. Indeed, silently, like a blind girl, Mila walked
from the door to the window.

“Oh no, she can see. She just doesn’t like to talk,” Anna replied,
gazing into Mila’s face.

In fact, the more precise impression was that Mila did see...only what?

Of course, neither Padov nor Anna knew that Mila, whose face
didn't normally express anything, had a bizarre condition born
in her recently. Seeing, she saw nothing. For example, formally, Mila
saw the objects in Anna’s room, but this did not arouse in her a sub-
jective sensation of seeing them, although she could orient herself.

That’'s why Mila sat down on a chair, simply, irrespectively,
and asked for some tea, which she drank as if it were air.

Padov and Anna left her and stepped out into the Sonnov yard. Old
man Holya was already lying there, under a bench, good and drunk.
He had covered his dear face with a cap. Seating herself next to Padov
at the small wooden table, Anna initiated him into the secrets
of the Sonnov house. Especially enchanting for Padov was the transfor-
mation of Andrei Nikitich, whom he now called the cock-corpse.

Suddenly, behind him, Klava's mellow, vaguely insane voice rang out.

“So cozy! So divine! Annulya might as well be suckling the Divine
poison from his penis. Ah..”—and she affectionately mauled Anna’s
breast with her puffy hand.

“Nice!” Padov thought briefly.

“I brought a little water with me. It’s refreshing,” Klavusha babbled
on, taking a seat. “Here.”

She put a pail of water on the table.

“Nice looking!” Padov thought with even more delight.

Right then, the sound of a body’s brittle fall came from the shed.
It was Andrei Nikitich, scampering out like a chicken; only he looked
pretty ghastly, more like a chicken headed for the next world.

He shook himself off and “walked” over to the people talking.
Everyone waited for him tenderly; but only now that he’d become
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a chicken did Klavushka, for some reason, consider him, on the con-
trary, a person.

Two days before, Andrei Nikitich had started to converse, but rather
monosyllabically. Terribly changed even outwardly, he now looked, after
a few days of his new life, more like a dead chicken than a live one,
and now, in his monosyllabic expressions, he no longer insisted so
much on being a chicken, but rather opined that he was simply dead.

When the cock-corpse walked up to the table, Padov embraced
and kissed him. They sat down at the table. Each drank some water
from the pail.

“Tell me, Andrei Nikitich,” Padov turned to him. “They say you
used to be a very religious man, right? I've read your unpublished
books about the Lord.”

The cock-corpse looked at Padov in consternation, jumped up,
and, with a ghastly yellow face like a hanged chicken, pecked him
on the cheek.

“Have psychiatrists examined him?” Padov asked.

“Alyosha was wasting his time.” Anna grinned. “Before you arrived,
a whole gang of them invaded and, you know, they said his psyche was
normal, only a little diminished. It’s just that Andrei Nikitich’s intellect
has declined, they said. Can’t you see that psychiatry has nothing to do
with this, Tolya? I think he’s obviously been transformed into another
being that’s completely different, inhuman.”

“The psychiatrists should’ve been called in when Andrei Nikitich
believed in the Lord,” Klavushka interjected bawdily. “Not now.”

“I'm just dead,” Andrei Nikitich suddenly responded in normal
human language.

Everyone fell silent and tears welled up in Anna’s eyes.

“That’s just what I thought, that psychiatry was beside the point,”
Padov exclaimed, breaking the silence. “Andrei Nikitich, you say you're
dead. You say it, which means you're alive.”

Padov walked over and stared coldly into Andrei Nikitich’s eyes,
which were as dull as a cock’s.
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“You're alive, but living a special, dead life! Do you see?” he went
on. “Do you remember how you used to live, how you believed in God?”

For a moment, the spark of some monstrous, inhuman conscious-
ness flashed in Andrei Nikitich’s eyes.

“That was all drivel,” he said. The spark went out and his face again
took on its cockish expression. Padov froze, struck by that spark.

“You know what?” He turned to Anna. “His change to a cock, that
may be a transitional stage. Some new consciousness is being born
in him right now, only it's a dead consciousness. Dead with respect
to what'’s human and in the sense of being underground, in a way.”

“Cluck cluck cluck!” The cock-corpse interrupted, jumping onto
the table and overturning the pail of water.

“He’s perfectly normal,” Klavushka said, coddling Anna’s ass.

“As to a dead consciousness, let’s wait and see,” Anna added.

“Yes, let’s wait and see,” Klavushka rejoiced juicily. “How about
some night-night now? To start the day right. A long time ago, I dug
up three pits in the garden, the front garden. I even put some grass
down there. Like grass graves. I've slept there twice already.”

Padov burst out laughing, looking at Anna. “A synthesis—and what
a synthesis!” And all three did indeed head for the grass graves. Mila's
shadow flitted past them.

“Too bad Fyodor’s not here,” Anna thought.

“What did Andrei Nikitich say about the inhabitants of this house
before his transformation?” Padov asked Klava when they’d all lain
in the pits. The graves were side by side, immured in themselves,
but Padov lifted his head slightly above the ground, for conversation.

Klava’s voice came from underground and, for some reason, carried
rather obscene intonations. “Oh, I believe he thought we were all evil.”

Padov laughed loudly. “But we aren’t evil, we’re just otherworldly,”
he said, and he hid his head in his grass grave.

As evening fell, merriment reigned throughout the Sonnov-Fomichev
yard. Mila, while seeing nothing, had climbed a tree. Petenka scraped
himself under it, with a face frenzied over himself. Tipsy old man Holya,
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barely keeping his feet, searched all over the yard for the grave of his
little girl Lidochka, though she was buried on Lebedinoye’s outskirts.

First to climb out of her grass grave was Klavushka.

Mentally absurdifying everything around her, so that the absur-
dity was squared, Klavushka wandered off to put some food together.

Padov was called the “favorite of the world beyond the grave” for good
reason; in his grass grave, he’d come up with something about his future
life that he couldn’t bring himself to tell even Anna. His face drained
and he climbed out. Metaphysical nightmares often filed through his
soul, one more monstrous than the other. The change of situation may
have been a factor this time.

Anna was still lying in her grave, admiring herself in a hand
mirror, searching for the inscrutable in herself.

Anna was also haunted by the previous night and her cou-
pling with Padov and the thing in itself. Before this, she’d lived
for stretches with Padov, but never with the thing in itself. Even
the physical satisfaction from that night seemed awful and well
beyond the ordinary. She couldn’t even tell whether she was grati-
fied or simply calm—calm with the cold of the unknown. “You're our
metaphysical courtesan,” Padov often told her.

They ate in the yard again, at the usual table. They couldn’t get
Andrei Nikitich to sit with them; he kept crowing and sulking. Finally,
taking pity, Hlava scattered groats on the grass for him and Andrei
Nikitich got down on all fours and happily pecked them up. Old man
Kolya, who'd previously gone after Andrei Nikitich with a knife, now
had a special intimacy with him. He gave the old man a complicated sign
with his fingers and the cock-corpse suddenly sat timidly on the bench,
at the table. Soon after, old man Holya jumped up and dashed off after
Petenka, but Andrei Nikitich stayed where he was.

Catching his rather intelligent—from the human standpoint—
look, Padov asked, “Andrei Nikitich, what’s wrong with you, really?
Explain it to me, for God’s sake. The same fate may await us all.
What’s wrong with you?”
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“My thoughts are numb,” Andrei Nikitich answered abruptly.

“What do you mean, “numb”? You mean you aren’t thinking about
anything?”

“No.”

The cock-corpse shook his head and fell silent again, like a very
real chicken. He gave the impression that he had spoken cursorily, with
the very last atom of human consciousness left to him.

“He has to be shaken out of it somehow,” Klava said, squeezing her tasty
little fingers. “Annulya, have you ever slept with fowl? Try to seduce him!”

Padov sniggered. Klavusha suddenly came to life.

“We should have a drink, everyone,” she said, looking at the tree.
“Let’s go inside. It’s nicer there.”

Everyone stood up. Padov led Andrei Nikitich by the arm and mum-
bled, “He’s totally incommunicative. But we'll get through to him.”

The room where Klava led her friends was gloomy and cozy; there
were strange, dark images in the corner by the plump bed.

A gosling appeared out of nowhere. It was Klavusha who'd brought
it in, pressing it to her full breast. Then she snatched it up and darted
into a small, adjoining storeroom, the door to which sheltered between
the corner and a bulging cupboard. The cock-corpse took a leap onto
the bed with an indifferent guffaw.

Anya and Padov poured themselves a little vodka. A bloody sunset
looked at them through the windows.

“Klavusha’s getting her kicks.” Anna winked at Padov. “Only how,
no one knows.”

Anna’s soul remained occupied by the inscrutable, and even Padov’s
face was like a surrealistic window on the inscrutable world, but out-
wardly Anna was there.

A flushed Klavusha appeared about ten minutes later. She was
holding the gosling, which was twisting and turning.

“A gathering like this,” she said, glancing at Padov, “calls for an ap-
propriate morsel. I'll slaughter this gosling in a flash and prepare it
the quickest way I know how.”
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A slightly tipsy Padov gave her an approving slap on the hip.
Klavusha disappeared in the darkness of the corridor.

Utterly exhausted by the sincerity and horror of his inner life,
Padov was behaving hysterically, like a holy fool.

Now he went to Anna with a request that she seduce the cock-
corpse at least to some degree.

“Maybe then he’ll rise from his grave. A kind of resurrection from
the dead.” Padov sniggered.

A little drunk and absorbed in her own thoughts about the un-
known, Anna, like a sleepwalker, suddenly began to act.

She sat on the bed next to the cock-corpse and, stroking his hands
and looking into his face, began to speak of love and tenderness, mostly
with her eyes.

But Andrei Nikitich didn’t react at all; afterward he even started
bucking and drooling.

“Hopeless,” Padov muttered.

Suddenly, perhaps because Anna made some movement or because
of something else, Andrei Nikitich’s dull eyes lit up.

“Oho!” Padov said.

The strangest thing was that the cock-corpse’s eyes hadn't lit up
at Anna; he was obviously looking past her, into space. His body was still,
but his eyes lit up more and more with a dim, ghastly interest. He kept
gazing into the emptiness, as if he saw something there. Not only that,
Anna thought his eyes expressed an avid sexual interest in that emptiness.

Instinctively, Padov pressed close to Anna. A switch suddenly
flicked on and Anna, standing and clinging to Padov, began dancing
with him quietly, as if they were alone in the room, intoxicated by their
substantial insanity.

Sometimes they looked over at the cock-corpse. But Andrei Nikitich
was not aroused.

He got up and, with the same expression of ghastly interest in his
dull eyes, wandered off. Something had occurred in him and Anna
suddenly saw (or imagined?) that this “something” was adequate
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compensation for the absence of a sex life “there.” Compensation that
might occur only in the world where the old man now found himself.

The old man mumbled, occasionally crouching and nodding at the
emptiness. In his consciousness, evidently, certain processes were taking
place that outwardly, since he was still in his earthly form, were ex-
pressed in an ugly and absurd way. Once, Andrei Nikitich even bayed.

It seemed to Padov that since the old man’s thoughts had been
numbed, he wasn’t thinking by thinking.

For some reason, Anna recalled the idea of the large number—
the infinity, maybe—of worlds that exist apart from, but somewhere
close to ours. “We're looking at one of them,” she thought.

All of a sudden, Andrei Nikitich stumbled and slowly dropped into
a chair, like a stiffened monster. The door swung wide open and in walked
Klavusha with the cooked gosling on a platter; she was smiling with her
whole collapsed, puffy, greasy face. “Look how fast I am!”

The vodka wasn’t finished off yet; it was on the table, swim-
ming in the evening light, and everyone sat down except, of course,
the cock-corpse, who'd lapsed into unconsciousness and was crawling
around the floor.

Anna and Padov were struck by the live gosling’s swift trans-
formation into a dead, juicy dish. This story stabbed very painfully
at the heart, underscoring all of life’s illusoriness.

Anna couldn’t put a piece of meat in her mouth without shudder-
ing. Klavusha good-naturedly tucked the pleasure away.

“You're eating your little lover, Klavdia Ivanovna?” Padov was
moved.

Klavusha blushed, but unrelatedly somehow, although a piece did
get stuck in her throat.

“Did it go down?” Anna sympathized.

“Yes.” Klava smiled. “All the way down.” And she stroked her belly
contentedly. The piece had, indeed.
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lexei Khristoforov arrived the next day. After he’d checked
up on Andrei Nikitich, he learned about Padov and wanted to
slip away, but Tolya wouldn't give him the chance.

Annushka, too, tried to detain him until the evening, taking her
own unique care of him. Khristoforov hid from them in various cor-
ners, in the shed, and amid the firewood.

The cock-corpse didn’t react to him at all, but was quite embittered
and sat in the shed, sulking and red-faced, high up on the boards,
the way chickens usually sit on a roost.

Stunned by it all, Khristoforov went to see old man Kolya,
but on his way there, little Mila gave him a bit of a scare.

If Anna and Alexei had their own relationship, then Khristoforov
had lately found Padov and his circle utterly unbearable. Especially
the combination of Anna and Padov.

He was afraid of Padov, afraid of summoning up—through him—hid-
eous impulses in himself. Though Padov often had about him the utter
rubbish of a holy fool, Alyosha sensed that all this concealed something,
the sight of which would make him run into the grass and pray.

But this time, at the Sonnovs’, he couldn’t get away from Padov.

“You do know, Alyosha,” Padov said, looking lovingly into his eyes,
“that God is at variance with your existence”—and Tolya gave a snig-
ger, the viscerally hysterical and, as far as the outside world was
concerned, moronic laugh he always laughed in these instances.

Khristoforov opened his mouth in consternation. He didn't even
try to make sense of this statement—that is, to imagine that God,
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in this case, could be at variance with what He had created—but he did
feel quite offended and even rather injured. The more irrational these
pranks, the more they drove him to distraction.

“God is not at variance with my essence at all,” he said perplexedly,
drooling a little. “God loves me very much,” he added, now looking very
silly, as if he were at a psychiatrist appointment.

But then he came to his senses. He jumped up and ran to see Anna
in her room.

“I'm leaving!” he exclaimed. “That black bastard is starting to taunt
me again!”

“Oh, quit it, Alyosha,” Klavusha suddenly interjected, from
out of nowhere. “You just don’t understand kindness!”

Khristoforov shrieked, grabbed his bag, and rushed off—across
the yard and to the street. As he went, it seemed to him that God,
as He is in fact and not in His teachings, truly was at variance with
his, Alyosha’s, existence. This soon made Khristoforov feel terribly fool-
ish and abandoned by the world. Even his own body didn’t feel like it
was where it should be.

Meanwhile, Anna went to scold Padov. She saw that after all these
storms over things in themselves, after this “burgeoning synthe-
sis” with the people’s latent, dark confoundment, Padov himself was
in thrall to inner hysterics, in thrall to his own element. She also
sensed that, right now, he wasn’t up for her.

Amid the general detachment and her own sparks of love for ideal,
comprehensible essences and “delirious” worlds, Anna was frequently
hypersensitive to people, too—people close to her in spirit, naturally.

That was why Padov’s attitude hurt her. She was offended that she
wasn’t at the center of Tolya’s state of mind, so to give herself a boost,
she stroked her own breast as she went down the stairs, for a moment
awash in love for herself.

“Leave Alexei alone,” she pounced on Padov. “What did he do to you?
Let him live in his comfortable little Christian world.”

But Padov interrupted her.
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“Here’s what,” he said softly. “I feel that something is imminent. You
stay here if you want, but I have to go. We'll see each other soon anyway.”

From Tolya’s face, Anna could see that he spoke the truth and was
going somewhere irrevocably—or rather, fleeing.

“The sooner the better,” she thought.

An hour later, Padov left the house, but first he’d spent a long time
whispering with Hlava—about Fyodor, as Anna later learned.
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nna saw Padov nearly to the station. She didn’t know who she

was saying goodbye to, a thing in itself or a person.

A filthy cat kept running and meowing at her feet. Frightened
by thoughts aimed at the world, Anna retreated inward and there,
at the bottom of her soul, saw illuminations all the way home.

Far away, under a tree, someone was wailing heartrendingly.

Exhausted, Anna collapsed on her bed and fell asleep.

In the middle of the night, she had a dream. At first, she saw
Izvitsky—the very same man whom Alyosha Khristoforov had called
nightmarish. After Padov, he was probably the person closest to Anna.

Izvitsky walked in very quietly after opening the door to Anna’s
room, there in the Sonnov house. But as often happens in dreams,
the spaces were confused. The room itself looked like Anna’s in Moscow,
though the window looked out, not on Moscow, but on a deep blue space
where doves soared, as if they’d broken free from religious paintings.

Izvitsky seemed to linger, looking around as if he didn't recognize
anything. In one corner, the room’s wall moved back slightly and beyond
it gaped an abyss.

Anna sensed that her own presence was somewhere nearby, here
in this room, although she didn’t see herself. Izvitsky had a soft, smooth
body with little folds that sank into themselves, but she later recalled
the expression on his face as spiteful and dreary.

Eventually, he walked slowly toward Anna’s bed, where she suddenly
not only sensed, but saw herself. At this, Anna began dreaming something
completely incredible and awful. As Izvitsky came closer, she disappeared.
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Disappeared, expelled from her dream into a kind of nothingness.

That fierce, subjective attachment the sleeping person feels for him-
self in his dream also began to fall away because she had no self left. This
gradual disappearance was not only frightening and tortuous, but also bi-
zarre, like a slow expulsion from the world itself. Anna felt a warm sweat
on the insides of her spread-eagled legs, like the moisture of pity and mercy.

Suddenly, everything changed and there was an abrupt, des-
ignated break: All at once, her “I” completely dropped out of her
dream, which took on a new quality.

Her dream became formalized and awful, as if it were happening
outside of her; if it weren't for the simultaneous continuity with her
soul, she could have observed it with detached calm, like an action
on another planet or outside the present. The agony passed and Anna
watched her dream almost coldly, not feeling where or what she was.

Meanwhile, Izvitsky continued to approach her bed slowly, with
the same or even greater desire. “What’s he looking for?” Anna thought.
“After all, I’'m not there.”

She began to feel uneasy. What could he be looking for in an empty
space? Suddenly, Izvitsky hovered directly over the bed. Something moved
under the blanket and he threw the blanket back with passion and hope...
and Anna saw an emptiness, but a coiled emptiness. There was nothing
on the bed, but that emptiness was jerking, and very sensually; that’s
what made the blanket move. It seemed to Anna that Izvitsky was smiling
filthily and knowingly at this emptiness. What happened afterward can’t
be known, because Anna started to wake up. Slowly, she recovered. She’'d
taken her absence from her own dream ominously hard, harder than any
phobia, especially for its consequences; her soul had a definite chill now.

Once she’d recovered a little, she got out of bed. It was night.
The stars flickering in the dark suddenly began speaking and, to Anna,
these were the voices come to life, scattered all over the world, of all
the idiots yearning on earth.
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I

fter Fyodor quit Klava’s comfort, he went right about his busi-

ness and headed north, to remotest Russia, Arkhangelsk.

He didn’t so much as glance at people; more often, he was preoc-
cupied by Anna and something else, awful and indeterminate as always.

Sometimes, when he did take a good look, people appeared not as live
enigmas that needed killing so he could somehow guess their secret,
but, on the contrary, like glowing, ready-made corpses, without any
secrets whatsoever. “So many corpses,” Fyodor thought at the train sta-
tion square filled with milling crowds. Twice, looking up out of childish
curiosity, he distinctly saw skeletons glowing like a blue flame inside
living, air-smoked human flesh.

“They’re going to grab each other by the throat now,” he thought art-
lessly, looking at some hysterically talkative businessmen on the train.

In the train car, his long, senseless gaze startled a live young woman
who was a little afraid of her own thoughts.

For some reason, she decided he was hungry and offered him
a sandwich.

Fyodor froze and looked out the window: vast, drear-gripped fields
and small abandoned houses flashed by; sometimes it seemed as though
everything was just about to disappear or drop through the earth.

There was a calm in his soul like a dead mass; even asleep, he
dreamed of nothing but stones. Trying to stay awake, he listened
to his stomach, as if it were the only thing alive in him; he listened
to its modulations, plunging into the bottomless flesh of his soul,
but the presence of consciousness numbed even his stomach.

- 87 -



Yurt MAMLEYEV

The sensitive young woman near him even wondered whether
Fyodor thought only with his stomach and had a head merely for ap-
pearance’s sake. He drew those around him to his stomach, as if his
stomach were a ghastly temple pulling them in.

Pretty fine was that look of his, his gloomy stomach heaving
in its dark thoughts and his perfectly rudimentary head, like a heel
or a piece of meat.

In the clickety-clack, Fyodor reached his station, D. The conscious-
ness returning to his head made his head feel very odd, meandering,
kind of. That was how Fyodor found himself in this town shot through
with wind and staggering people. At the square, which was too big, es-
pecially compared to the small, cozy, one-story houses, Fyodor would
catch the bus that went to the ridiculous little airfield, and from there
he’d fly to R., which couldn’t be reached any other way because there
were no roads. Fyodor spent two days around that square, plunging
his face into the ditches and paths around the houses. One night, he
woke up and howled wildly under the windows of one house, and,
for some reason, the inhabitants dreamed of nothing but angels.

Finally, Fyodor boarded a filthy, half-wrecked, absurdly moldering,
jam-packed bus. The driver—a crazy, balding, strapping guy—started
out driving fast, madly, as if he were heading for the next world.
But once he got past the station and onto the deserted, half-forested
road, he drove as if he were sleeping the whole time. He yawned so
loudly the whole bus could hear and spat at the ceiling, but the people
were still and self-absorbed.

Fyodor even got the impression that this wasn’t a bus at all,
but a house of worship speeding along on wheels. Evidently, each person
was praying to his own loneliness. Only the driver was too peppy. He
kept looking absurdly from side to side and turning around, barely
holding the steering wheel with his paws. He treated the wheel mostly
as a place to rest his elbows.

So Fyodor rode halfway in peace. Intermittently, there would be
a fine north Russian drizzle, like the tears of some withered divinity.
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The driver suddenly stopped the vehicle and leapt out. Sullenly,
standing outside, he addressed the passengers sitting in the bus.

“Anybody want a drink?” he asked dully. The passengers stirred
turbidly, but evidently they were used to this. Strangely enough, no
vodka lovers were found, though it’s true, there were none but old
women and old men.

“Well, we'll wait here a little, until I have some hair of the dog,”
the driver said and, pulling a bottle of vodka and some sausage out of his
pocket, he sat down at the side of the road.

The passengers’ spirits sank a little and someone started singing.
After drinking his vodka, the driver came back to the passengers.

“Hey, I'm going to take a nap and then we'll go,” he said lazily.
Everyone was silent.

“What do you mean? I'm late for the airfield,” an old woman with
three baskets squeaked.

“You won't be late,” the driver interrupted her sternly. “The plane’s
more likely to be late than you. He doesn’t look at the schedule. Hey, it's
sunny up there again.”

And the driver went over to a tree—to sleep.

“He'll be a while now, Petya. That other driver, Kostya, he doesn’t
sleep so much during the trip,” one of the local old men said.

The driver slept under the tree and the passengers wandered off.
One paced around the bus; another went into the woods for mushrooms.

“Don’t get lost!” a tattered little old woman shouted despairingly.
Fyodor went into the woods, too, but he just stood by a tree for a long
time. There were no more skeletons in his mind. There was Anna.

That afternoon they reached the airfield, a vast wasteland that
reminded him of the train station square, only not bordered by little
houses. There were a few mangled planes on the ground. The right
plane, in fact, hadn’'t arrived yet; it was about four hours late
and a line had formed near the emptiness at the airfield, as if it were
a lawn. The old woman with three baskets tried to be first. An old
man sang songs. But Fyodor saw no one. Sometimes posts would
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surface in his consciousness, instead of people. Wet black birds cawed
restlessly and flew around.

Finally, the plane showed up. It was small and looked ready to fall
apart at any moment. It was even more unassuming than the filthy
bus. The little crowd climbed happily into the plane as the half-drunk
pilot herded them on: hurry up, hurry up. The full little plane made
its ascent, toward the ravens. Through the dividing wall, the pas-
sengers could hear the pilot cursing and hooting drunkenly as he
talked to someone over the radio. When they were high up, the door
to the passenger cabin fell off and flew to earth. “I hope we don't fall
out,” the tattered little old woman thought in fright, and she shifted
away from the newly formed emptiness.

Fyodor felt like sticking his face into that emptiness indiffer-
ently. Meanwhile, the pilot was arguing with someone on the ground
over the radio.

“I'm not gonna land at that field,” the pilot muttered. “I'm flying past
Solnechnoye, and then I'll land. I’'m not landing at Solnechnoye today.”

The pilot landed by the skin of his teeth on the grass near
R. Stunned, but energetic, the passengers poured out.

“We're not flying any farther for now,” the pilot warned sullenly.
“Out of fuel. I'll go see the village chairman. He'll give me some. We
traded our fuel for vodka.”

As if under a spell, the little crowd spread out where they could.
But Fyodor was right where he’d meant to go.

“A fine machine; it’ll put up with anything,” the pilot said in part-
ing, and he kicked the plane as if it were a wagon.

Fyodor liked this indifferent attitude toward equipment; he himself
almost never noticed the existence of machines.

In R., Fyodor had certain monetary transactions to complete.

A distant relative, a local old-timer who looked more like an old
woman, first waved a rag at him and then ran off into the woods,
but Fyodor caught up and held onto his sleeve. He slept on the floor,
in a cabin, squinting mistrustfully at the worldly light, hiding head
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down in the dark. Surprisingly, he played hide-and-seek with a small,
withered little girl.

It was crazy to see him, so huge he blocked the sun, but at the same
time, hiding from who knows what.

In a field near the houses, the young people were still playing
knucklebones. Fyodor himself was prepared to play for scandal’s sake.
The young people staggered back at his heavy, sullen, and grave ex-
pression—that’s what he looked like playing knucklebones—and he
wheezed as he played. He returned to the cabin alone, constantly look-
ing around awkwardly, and was met by the howling of homeless cats
that had accurately picked up his scent.
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yodor wrapped up his affairs, and in the morning, alone, he

headed toward the rising sun and the nearest train station.

Sonnov hadn’t regarded the sun as the sun for a long time; he
saw it as a lifeless, scorching being that was dead inside and made its
rounds for others. He liked to warm himself in these rays of death,
to suck up the warmth of the being that had died for him.

Sometimes he would stop and threaten the sun with his huge, black
fist. In that instant, he felt he was the only thing in the universe ca-
pable of doing away with all the accumulated junk.

But when he found himself among people again, in the human bustle,
their presence started gnawing at him all over again. Naturally, they
didn’t press on his being; no, he still felt self-contained, but at the same
time they irritated him strangely by being so mysterious and illusory,
while making the whole world illusory.

This wasn’t that durable, tickling, and somehow real illusoriness
Fyodor sometimes felt in himself, but a turbid, superficial illusori-
ness, a frightening burden to be actively fought. On the train, Fyodor
even pinched one sweet old woman hard on the thigh. She shrieked,
but Fyodor immediately leaned over and gave her such a look that
the old woman nearly vanished. Even animals began irritating Fyodor;
at one stop, by a well, he smashed in a horse’s head with a beam. Then
he hid and, for a long time, watched through the beer stand window
as they cleared away the horse’s body. Closer to Moscow, in the little
town of N., he suddenly scratched the fat coiled neck of a young
woman when she turned around.
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Meanwhile, Fyodor was once again drawn in his ghastly old way
to killing. Rocking on the commuter train, he considered possible vic-
tims. It wasn't that he’d completely lost his mind and counted on killing
at will; he was simply conducting a psychological exercise: who would
he kill with pleasure and who without?

He had no desire to touch dead and repulsive, talentless beings;
he was more drawn to spiritual, angelic little faces or unusual ones,
distorted and frightened ones. There was a youngish, fat, slimy lady
quaking in fear at the train’s wild motion, whom he especially wanted
to strangle then and there, in the dark corner where she thought she’d
be buried—put an end to her and then gaze with his entire face into
her dead, glassy eyes, which might reflect the entire inner course of her
life, as it vanished into eternity.

Later, at a station—in the buffet—Fyodor felt a hellish desire to skin
the overstuffed woman who sat with her back to him, chewing with
relish, skin her and see how she’d eat all bared flesh and skinless. This
desire actually frightened him a little because it bore no direct relation
to his killing idea. Fyodor stood up and went to the square, into the open.
After a brief walk, he quickly lapsed into his usual state of mind.

Every now and then, he’d find people walking toward him and,
as usual, their disconnect from their own existence irritated him. “Just
look how many crosswords the Lord put on earth,” he thought, spitting juic-
ily and looking carefully into the faces of passersby. “They talk and they
walk, and all without me. And they seem to be just like me. Hmm... It’s
a puzzle. I wish I could sweep them all...away...into emptiness.”

Not only was death his soul, but so was the general enigma of other
people’s existence. Or rather, it was all tied together in his unified, vast,
and perplexed attitude toward what was outwardly alive, toward people.

Soon after, Fyodor got tired and darted onto the local commuter train.

The dear, mysterious, eternally Russian fields and forests that flashed
by seemed to him, deafened as he was by this world, slightly hysterical
and off, even in their forsakenness and nirvana.

Sonnov knew where to go: the “little nest.”
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This was the village of Fyrino, far in the opposite direction from
Lebedinoye. There, in a run-down little house, lived a wrinkled, nearly
hundred-year-old woman, Ipatievna, who was so demented she drank
the blood of live cats, but she adored Fyodor. Ipatievna was demented
only in the trivial, earthly sense; she had a sharp and never-closing eye
on the otherworldly. Klavusha considered her very reliable and even
some kind of distant relative. Fyodor had every reason not to hide
much from her. On his way from the station, as he passed through
a field, Fyodor looked into the eyes of a little boy out hunting mush-
rooms. The boy was dumbfounded by that look for a long time.

0ld Ipatievna’s little house was in the center of the village, but so
dilapidated that it was on the verge of falling apart. Across the way was
an insane, almost incomprehensible, three-bench bazaar where—follow-
ing their inner feeling—they sold nothing but emptiness, although lots
of people crowded around the benches.

Ipatievna greeted Fyodor with a blood-curdling, gut scream; darting
out from the blackness of her semi-uninhabitable, tumbledown rooms,
she threw herself around his neck; Fyodor shook off the old woman
in his own way and petted her.

There was one bed in her poor and messy room; everything was
covered in dirt, but on the floor, where you’d usually find chamber pots,
there were also jars of fresh cat’s blood; the skinny, little, fear-distorted
face of the neighbor boy who supplied Ipatievna with cats for small
change peeked out from under the bed.

In the other room, where the ceiling had collapsed in places,
the threesome celebrated their meeting at a table set with candles.
A huge and cautious donor-cat looked into Fyodor’s eyes from the floor
and meowed. But Fyodor was alienated even from strange animals.
Moving the boy aside, he went into the dark, to the hayloft, to sleep.

- 94 -



II1

he next day, Fyodor stepped out into the world and its open
expanses. The morning purity embraced his flesh and penetrated
his lungs.

But Fyodor had just one thing on his mind: killing.

“Great joy you bring people, Fedyal!” old Ipatievna cawed as he left.

But the freshness seemed to bury everything otherworldly; the bird-
ies flew around gaily, chirping, practically at Fyodor’s feet.

Sonnov boarded a nearly empty morning bus and rode a few stops
to the village of Petrovo. Memories drew him. It was here, in the forest,
or rather, in an abandoned manorial park, not far from the only ab-
surdly remaining bench, that he’d killed a youth engrossed in reciting
poetry to himself a few years earlier. And then, apparently, he’'d bit
his neck... Sluggishly, Fyodor got off at the stop and looked around.
The same or a very similar road led to a nearby, encroaching forest.

Along the way, he met two men and a little seven-year-old girl; her
eyes looked like inserted sky. This made Fyodor sad. He wouldn’t mind
killing one like that.

Sonnov divided up his victims into ordinary, “irritating” ones,
whom he killed just because of the general characteristics of his soul,
and “blessed” ones, whom he also loved very much, having felt a lan-
guorous attraction for them while they were alive, through his sullen
and otherworldly soul.

But those he’d already killed, those who'd gone “into the empti-
ness”—whether ordinary or blessed—Sonnov loved with a different, even,
sweet, almost religious love. As soon as a person he’d killed disappeared,
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that victim was gradually transformed for Fyodor from an object of irri-
tation or puzzlement into a quiet and holy, albeit incomprehensible being.
Fyodor hoped for his intervention in the next world.

Scattered throughout Russia were Fyodor’s “holy places,” where he’d
erected invisible temples at killing sites and frequently prayed for him-
self. Even in their absence, on the road or in solitude, Fyodor often
addressed those he'd killed with tender emotion and begged for their
help, whether earthly or heavenly.

“Somehow we’ll meet up there,” he would sigh with relief, and their
presence in the next world was the sole reason Fyodor sometimes
yearned for that world himself. For some reason, he believed they guar-
anteed him personal immortality.

“You bring people great joy, Fedya,” he now remembered Ipatievna
saying, as he wandered over to the bench. Images of those he'd killed raced
through the air or his imagination; they’d become his guardian angels.

Once he’d driven his consciousness into every cranny of his body,
Fyodor relaxed; occasionally he prayed in his unique way, slapping
his thigh. Minutes like this did not come easily to him; he treasured
them, reveling in their tender emotion. Usually they happened abruptly
and Fyodor found himself in his usual, slightly disturbed state of mind.

That’s what had happened now. His guardian angels had vanished,
the forest’s existence pressed on him, and Fyodor began breathing
heavily into the emptiness. He looked around, got up with satisfac-
tion, and shook his fist at the heavens. Loosened up now, he plunged
deep into the forest, into madness. Everything dear and familiar was
already alive in his chest. Straying down paths, deeper and deeper,
Fyodor thirsted for a killing.

Finally, when he’d lost hope of finding anything alive and con-
scious, he saw an older—inwardly he seemed even older—man,
sitting on a stump behind a bush. He was skinny, tall, and gray-
ing with a handsomely frightening face, like the Devil praying.
Actually, Sonnov didn’t linger on his face. Cautiously making sure
of the man’s solitude, he walked toward him with a long, decisive
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stride, staggering slightly from impatience. Fyodor jutted his ugly
face forward at his victim and, making no attempt to hide, pulled
from his pocket his enormous, rusty knife.

When the man saw Fyodor, he got up from the stump. With his
legs spread slightly apart, he looked at Fyodor sullenly and with
blank suspicion, without moving, gradually realizing that this
stranger wanted to kill him. As he approached, Fyodor looked inside
his vietim, trying to pluck his essence. Suddenly, when Sonnov got
close, the man abruptly stripped off his pants and his absurd under-
pants, turning so as to better show Fyodor his nether regions.

Fyodor froze in surprise and was totally stunned when he saw
that the nether regions on this man were empty. No penis, no balls.
Nonetheless, the man was putting his empty place on display and even
trying to make sure Fyodor got the point. Sonnov dropped his knife.

“Name’s Mikhei. Mikhei,” the man mumbled, advancing toward
Fyodor, half-naked and extending his hand. “Mikhei.”

Sonnov suddenly lost his desire to kill; entranced, he looked
at the man’s empty nether regions. In turn, Mikhei realized immedi-
ately that he wasn’t going to be killed. Without putting on his pants, he
sat on the nearest stump. Fyodor settled next to him, on the ground.

“Let’s have a smoke,” Mikhei said amicably.

Fyodor relaxed and even took an interest in all this. He pulled
a crumpled pack of cigarettes out of his pocket.

“Were you born like that?” he said gloomily, looking at the man’s
nether regions.

“Oh no, I just...chopped “em off myself...because I was sick of it...
gallivanting around night after night.”

“What do you mean “sick”?”

“You know, sick of it all. Chopped ’em off in the shed myself with
the help of God and man. And Vanyutka cauterized it.”

Fyodor got up, walked away, and angrily kicked his knife well away.
Mikhei watched him with surprise and delight. His handsome, mobile,
meaningful face broke into a filthy smile.
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“Are you sure you're not one of us?” he asked Fyodor.

“What do you mean, “one of us”?”

“You know, from over there”—and Mikhei made a meaningful ges-
ture with his hand, pointing either at his head or deep under the ground.

They emerged from the forest almost friends. Mikhei wasn't the least
bit afraid of Fyodor; on the contrary, Mikhei, since his shock, looked
grave and significant, wise, even handsome; he’d taught Fyodor some-
thing. Sonnov listened to him with turbid, visible pleasure. One was
tall, with gray hair, and insanely mellow; the other, shorter and thick-
set, had a wolfishly knowing face. And so they walked down the road,
toward the village. Cautious, clamorous people gave them a wide berth.
An hour later, they were sitting in a dirty little sort of beer stand near
the bus stop. Mikhei lived alone, not far away, in the next suburban
village. He invited Fyodor home, to his small nest. Mikhei’s vacant
and handsome, scratch-free face was consoling. “He’s an apparition, not
a man,” Fyodor thought with satisfaction.

“Maybe you're a sectarian?” Fyodor suddenly asked, after the first mug.

Mikhei’s face puckered.

“Ugh"—and he spit. “I'm my own person. I cut it off because I was
sick of it, not because of philosophizing. I know those sectarians. Ugh.
Dreamers. They take me for one of them. If you want”—Mikhei leaned
spittingly toward Fyodor’s face—“I'll show “em to you. It’s not far.
I know...only, shh...secretly.”

Fyodor clearly wanted to spend time with Mikhei, so they decided
to meet the following day, here, by the bus stop, but for the time being
they dispersed to their burrows.

The next day Fyodor was waiting for Mikhei right on time, huddled
at the agreed-upon spot. For the first time in his life, he had something
like a friend.

Mikhei appeared in the distance; he was walking drunkenly, scuff-
ing one foot, but his face was significant.

“How about stopping by the church first?” Mikhei inquired of his
friend.
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“Is there anything here to eat?” Fyodor mumbled mistrustfully.

“Sure there is. This isn't some empty place we live in,” Mikhei
mumbled, and he drew Fyodor cater-corner, into a lane.

They were supposed to go see the sectarians late that afternoon,
but first they went to Mikhei’s. His room was nearly empty; a ripped
up bed was buried in the corner and there was herring and a book
on a stool. Fyodor and his unexpected friend chatted over tea. The steam
from the boiling water clouded around their faces. Fyodor liked Mikhei
more and more. “He’s subtle and always floating off,” Sonnov thought.
Invisibly somehow, Mikhei's face was turning red from the tea and he
and his consciousness really were floating off. Fyodor softened gloomily,
as if drops of favor were dripping from his stern, stone-hard soul. But he
still looked savagely aloof, especially when he stared out the window.
Mikhei rose cautiously and, smiling, gently touched Fyodor’'s shoulder.
“You wanted to kill me, but you shunned the idea when I spread myself
and showed you. You have a heart.”

Mikhei liked it a lot when people shunned him; this gave him great
joy and independence. He had bared his empty place to people more
than once, admiring himself and their disgust. This time, his “baring”
had saved his life. Mikhei liked recalling this so much that he con-
stantly grinned blissfully and sniggered. It occurred to him to defend
his life in this strange way in the future, especially against robbers.

He felt so favorably disposed toward Fyodor for what he’d done that
he considered the man a kind of god in and of himself, though some-
times Mikhei affectionately chided him.

By evening, the friends were very comfortable.

Mikhei told Fyodor about his bizarre relations with the sect of eu-
nuchs that had formed “in great secret” in this suburban village; it
was why he’d settled here himself.

Mikhei had committed his maiming before he met the eunuchs, “in-
dependently,” “out of my very own will and desire.” As it happened,
though, a fat eunuch with pop eyes had sniffed this out and decided
that Mikhei had done it “out of philosophizing,” “in their way.” To be
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polite, Mikhei agreed with everything he said and, without wanting to,
had penetrated the secret eunuch sect, finding comfort there.

Mikhei himself regarded the sect ironically, considering the eu-
nuchs not “white doves,” as they called themselves, but little
sparrows; wiping the crumbs from his mouth, Mikhei lovingly called
the Lord or Creator of the universe “Master,” but privately believed
that he himself had no relationship to the Creator. This is how he
talked about the eunuch sectarians: “They all rip off their penis
for the Master. But I did it on my own. I have my own special mys-
tery that helps me decide what to rip off and what to leave on.” Still,
he bore the eunuchs no ill will, pitying them. Mikhei barely ac-
knowledged other people.

Fyodor was in luck. The eunuchs held Mikhei in great trust
for some reason, and he'd previously agreed to bring his old friend
to the ritual, vouching for him; Mikhei presented his friend as a “spir-
itual eunuch,” that is, basically a member of the sect, but from another
“ship” and another direction.

Fyodor’s sinister and fierce look was not much like the look
of a “spiritual eunuch” or a “white dove,” but Mikhei lovingly combed
Fyodor’s hair, trying to make the obscurely cruel face look mellower,
and, after that, said he’'d pass.

That night, when the whole village was asleep, Fyodor and Mikhei
were let through the gate of a fence as tall as eternity, into the yard
of a house whose owner was the “chief” eunuch. A narrow path that
petered out from time to time led deep into a garden and to a black,
hidden bathhouse. There, in a pilfered space with a small, lonely
window, their ecstatic rituals took place.

Mikhei whispered with a man sprawled out on the bench in front
of the bathhouse and introduced Fyodor, who grinned and whispered
a few terms Mikhei had given him.

Stooping, Mikhei and Fyodor went inside. The ritual turned
out to be in full swing, so no one paid much attention to them.
In the corner, they saw Orthodox icons, and between them,
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in the middle, the portrait of the most “beloved father,” “the second
coming of Christ,” Kondraty Selivanov.

The elder looked moved; in his hand was a small white scarf; Kondraty
seemed to be admiring his “little children” from the next world and,
as he gazed upon them with otherworldly eyes, his heart was gladdened.

Meanwhile, the sectarians—there were about seven of them—were
spinning stickily in place; the genitally deprived parts of their bodies
writhed; their white shirts fluttered like shrouds; their yellow, sere
faces, illuminated by lifeless wax candles, crept up toward the Lord;
sweat poured over their trembling skin, which looked like it was peel-
ing off; their eyes were popping out of their orbits as they tried to catch
Kondraty Selivanov’s beyond-the-grave look.

Someone shrieked, “I'm jumping, jumping, jumping.”

“Christ I'm seeking, seeking, seeking!”—and he jumped from corner
to corner on all fours, tearing through the emptiness.

Mikhei sat very quietly, on a bench, hands folded, with a mellowly
lecherous expression on his face; they were evidently used to his quiet
role. Sonnov sat next to him, lifelessly turning his head from side
to side. Crawling near his feet was a soaking wet, convulsively puck-
ered old man with stern eyes.

“I'm crawling, crawling, crawling.”

“To the new Christ!” he hissed angrily, dragging himself across the floor.

Outside, under the narrow window, a heavenly, shrill, hysterical
woman’s voice rang out:

As it is in on the Don,
The Savior himself comes,
With his angels

And archangels.

The voice fell still and a trembling woman, nearly naked, who

looked incinerated, crawled into the bathhouse; her breasts had been
cut off, but you could see the dried up, blackish-red wound-scars.
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At first Fyodor looked dully at those praying, then suddenly ev-
erything vanished and his being seemed to fill the entire bathhouse
and even spill over, into space, leaving no more room for anyone.

He didn’t come to his senses until it was all over.

Mikhei had put tea together somewhere in the house and brought
it in, along with a kiddie table, complete with white tablecloth; all
the tea-drinking appurtenances appeared, too: the samovar, the cups.

The weary and sweaty but peace-loving eunuchs placidly took their
seats for tea. Fyodor alone said nothing, which made everyone think
about his own inaccessibility.

...In the morning, walking back down the highway with Mikhei,
Sonnov hummed a stern song to himself—an indication of his good mood.

True, the eunuchs had made a rather pathetic impression
on him. Everything they held in common, everything that united
them, seemed silly and childish.

“My own, I have to have my own,” Fyodor mumbled faintly, kick-
ing away trash as he went.

He thought of Anna and Padov. “Now those are people...” That
which was “his own” felt so vast and immense, he had a hard time com-
paring it to anything.

“Still, it’s better than completely ordinary ones...who go to school,”
Mikhei murmured.

“Well, we're not even talking about those. They're just mushrooms,”
Sonnov replied.

A new day was dawning. Fyodor had taken a step back from his
killings. But when he walked up idly to old Ipatievna’s lopsided little
house, there was a human figure in the window. It was Anatoly Padov.
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he moment Padov arrived in Moscow—nearly a month before—

after quitting Lebedinoye in order to replenish his powers

in the face of life’s horror, he rushed to the cemetery near V,
where they’d long known him. The gravediggers greeted Tolya with joy-
ous, ghastly visceral shouts. He spent a few days with them, drinking,
helping dig graves, spending the nights in one shed or another, if not
in the church itself. The gravediggers—simple, feebleminded fellows al-
ready touched by decay—considered him a “refugee.” They really liked
it when he laughed while digging graves.

One night, Padov talked them into letting him stay in the cellar
with a corpse, a young, beatific girl of about seventeen. Padov drank so
much for joy that the night wasn’t quite up to standard.

Still, he recited Blok’s poetry from memory, by candlelight, over
the deceased’s face; he tickled her soles; and he peered into her eyes
with a magnifying glass.

In the morning, the girl was buried; Padov walked behind the coffin
and sobbed, so unbearable was his inner laughter. In addition, he now
thought hysterically that it was this girl who would lead him to the Elysian
Fields. In the coffin, the girl really did look sexy—with mystical over-
tones, of course. At the end, he nearly got into a fight with one homely,
exceptional gravedigger who, for some reason, mistook all the deceased
for himself. In his three years’ service, this gravedigger had gone com-
pletely around the bend, thinking that he was burying himself over
and over. He didn’t even understand where he was now, or what state he
was in, since he believed that, with each new death, he left for the world
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beyond the grave and ended up in the next world, to a degree approxi-
mately equal to the number of corpse-selves he’d buried.

Naturally, he thought himself incredibly distanced from the world.

But he took Padov’s insolent and unprecedented molestation
of the dead girl as a reference to himself. (The gravedigger decided
that Padov wanted to sleep with him, the gravedigger, in the person
of the deceased.) The result was an incident. The scandal was just
barely hushed up, actually, but it brought Padov great joy and calm.

To thoroughly restore his vitality, Padov began taking trips
to the slaughterhouse, where he made friends with the butchers and put
his mouth under the warm, living blood of a carcass, drinking two
or three mugs of blood a day.

This calmed him a little, but not for long. The society of his
soul and the people of that world tormented Padov. He was afraid
of losing his mind.

That’s why he cast about, dropping by Lebedinoye and, not finding
Fyodor, getting a note from Klava and the address of the “little nest.”

Early one morning he turned up at that little nest. Ipatievna greeted
him amicably and with kindness, as if he were her cat. When Fyodor ar-
rived, Padov took a close look at him and was horrified.

Fyodor recognized him immediately, drilling through him with
a bastardly look.

Silently, he took Klava's note, unfolded it, saw her scratchings, and,
without undressing, still in his pants, collapsed on the bed.

Sometimes Fyodor liked to sleep dressed, as if he liked being alienated
from his sleep. This time his body lay immobile, but his head kept turn-
ing, as if it were alive.

By the afternoon all three of them—Fyodor, Padov, and Ipatievna—had
napped and gone outside to drink tea.

The little yard was uncomfortable and filthy and exposed for all
to see; even the sky covered it deep and wide, from edge to edge.
A lonely plank outhouse stood like a tower at the end of the yard.
The grass was dusty and sparse, as if the ground were balding;
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a stripped gray cat skeleton lay in the middle of it, like a discarded
stick; a warped table nestled on its side not far away.

Groaning, Ipatievna was the first to sit; she’d drunk her fill of cat’s
blood early in the morning and now was content with some black bread.
Sonnov ate in a self-contained and visceral way, ignoring everyone; Tolya
smoked, baring his teeth and rejoicing at the nice sun.

“People have told me a lot about you, Fyodor Ivanovich. Especially
Annushka,” he said. Fyodor was silent.

Finally, through his teeth, he said, “So, everything’s fine in Lebedinoye.”

“Excellent,” Padov replied, and he told him something quietly,
cozily, and with a flash of inspiration. Fyodor livened up a little.

“Well, is Klavushka jumping around like she’s not human or what?”
he muttered.

“I don't know. Maybe just when she’s alone.” Tolya smiled. Fyodor
grunted with satisfaction, admiring the word “alone.” Ipatievna looked
at both of them vigilantly, crazily, puckeredly, and as if through her
kerchief. Forgetting everything, she’d come unbuttoned, exposing her
old woman flesh.

“Well, but what about those...jokesters who were slaughtering
the dogs and birds,” Fyodor asked, recalling Padov, Anna, the sun-
drenched glade, and the bloodletting there.

“Ah!”—and Padov burst out laughing. “The jokesters burned
out and each went his own way. Pyr got the hell out and became
ringleader of an ordinary gang, sixteen-year-old kids wild from emp-
tiness. They knife people in back streets now. Just because... Like
wolves... Iogann wormed his way into a monastery; he felt so sorry
for the birdies and rats. And he turned off. He’s praying for for-
giveness, and at night he prays in the dark, not to God, though,
to the rats he killed. Only Igoryok’s left. You know, that cunning little
angel. He'll be turning up in Lebedinoye soon. He’s learned a thing
or two and isn't a total joke now.”

Fyodor blissfully contorted his mouth, frowned like a cat at what
Padov said, and finally got up.
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“Let’s go for a walk, Tolya,” he said, and he hissed at Ipatievna
to stay where she was and not get up.

“What a starer,” Fyodor thought. “Sit there and suck your cats.”

They went outside. A quiet, calmed rain was falling. People were
hugging the wet fences. Fyodor jutted his lower jaw out, as if he had
a cold: catching raindrops.

Tolya saw that Fyodor noticed nothing around him. But at the well,
Fyodor stumbled, and suddenly his glance froze on a cluster of people:
women, maybe, or maybe men, but totally ordinary. His eyes became
glassy, as if he’d seen something otherworldly. Fyodor spat and ex-
changed heavy glances with Padov.

Tolya sniggered and soon they’d concealed themselves in the tightly
wrapped gloom of a beer stand that had darkness instead of windows.

Like outsiders, they sat in the corner, at a table covered in corpse-
like secretions, and did not make a sound. The discomfort of the place
and the clouds, as well as the darkness around, turned people’s close,
grinning faces white, as they do in the back of beyond.

Fyodor looked gravely at Tolya, but his mind was on Mikhei
and the fact that he hadn’t killed him; Padov began feeling a little
easier: the fact of someone else’s burden lessened his own torment.

Fyodor idly narrowed his consciousness to an inadequate, dull, and
sleepy beam; then his eye fell on the fat back of an effeminate little drunk
looming nearby. Fyodor made an abrupt movement of his hand, which
landed somewhere near the drunk’s neck, and before the drunk knew
what was happening, he collapsed to the ground, as if he’d fallen asleep.

Padov was stunned by Fyodor’s movement: it exactly imitated
a knife blow.

“Well, I might’'ve dispatched one more,” Fyodor muttered, turn-
ing to Padov.

“Where? Under the wing of the Lord?” Padov screeched.

Fyodor nodded with satisfaction.

Tolya could not shake the impression of that blow, which he
found horrific, for some reason, and which surreally reproduced
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a knife blow. Even a real knife blow couldn’t have been as real, in its
essence. Pavlov linked this with Fyodor’s evident attitude toward
other beings.

“Fyodor Ivanovich, could you kill?” Padov asked straight out.

Fyodor gave a sudden shudder and started laughing.

Half-unconsciously, Padov took this for tacit agreement.

He felt like testing Fyodor. Feverishly, in vivid, surprising strokes,
he drew for Fyodor the commonly accepted picture of the first stages
of life beyond the grave, focusing especially on inevitable, almost au-
tomatic retribution: retribution for the evil committed in this life,
particularly for killing.

“Vanity of vanities, all that,” Fyodor reacted indifferently, chew-
ing his noodles.

Padov squealed softly, ecstatic, but he continued his interrogation,
though by earthly measure, Fyodor was obviously not normal.

“You're not afraid of retribution either!” Padov exclaimed, smiling
at his beer.

“What retribution there?” Fyodor grunted. “And if there is, what
of it? Life’s retribution as is.”

But Padov was searching for complete understanding; gradually,
issuing abrupt, intuitive, mystically explosive questions, he revealed
a picture that made his thoughts stand on end—from ecstasy, naturally.
It wasn’t hard to translate Fyodor’s heavily slumbering language and si-
lence into ordinary metaphysical language.

Padov discovered that, for Fyodor, killing probably symbol-
ized soul-killing, though he seemed to have his own way of believing
in the next world; but here, for Fyodor, killing evidently meant the kill-
ing of the soul, an attempt to crack the mystery.

Possibly, Padov thought, since Fyodor believed killing to occur
primarily in the spirit (albeit accompanied by an “ordinary kill-
ing”), he wasn't afraid of anything and hadn’'t given any thought
to empirical posthumous retribution; spiritual retribution, which he
ignored, was already part of Fyodor’s present state, so otherworldly
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and incomprehensible, but internally real were the spiritual goals he
was moving toward, without fixing on minor details.

Padov was ecstatic to see that Fyodor wasn’t frightened by some-
thing empirically beyond-the-grave because the otherworldly lay
on the other side of our consciousness, not life. Besides, to some degree,
Fyodor was otherworldly to the otherworldly itself.

This was even more genuine and more magnificent; Padov felt that
Fyodor was “one of them,” that his dark confoundment was of the high-
est quality, as Anna put it; he sensed with awe that Fyodor himself was
that horror and, before him, all the horrors of posthumous everyday
life were trivial, especially this world’s lamentations and retributions.

“Why should Horror fear petty horrors?” Padov thought.

Sometimes he felt a foreboding that Fyodor had set himself against
the world order.

Finally, in a frenzy, retreating inward, both of them—Padov
and Fyodor—started for the exit and the street. They left spots of their
thoughts, desires, and passions on the beer stand’s walls. The lacer-
ated, exhausted invalid crawled behind them all the way to the door.
Then, the sudden sun struck them in the face, as if it were a sinister,
rather than kindly portent.

A question began spinning in Padov’s mind: Had Fyodor killed
in “reality,” that is, in regular life?

Mystically, in his secret depths, he was sure the answer was
yes, but he didn’t allow that thought into his human, external con-
sciousness. Ultimately, he felt that these yeses and noes weren't that
important, for in Fyodor he saw, above all, a metaphysical killer
whose goal was to push people and all humanity completely out of his
consciousness and render the very idea of other people’s existence
empty. Just as an ordinary killer ousts people from the outside world,
so Fyodor ousted people from his soul. And whether or not this meta-
physical ousting involved an ordinary, parallel killing, Padov thought,
didn’t change the essence of the matter.

“Are you going to Lebedinoye?” Padov suddenly asked Fyodor.

- 108 -



THE SUBLIMES

Fyodor mumbled. But when they were at the house, at Ipatievna’s,
and the little boy who kept her in cats crawled out from under the bed,
it became clear that Fyodor would go to Lebedinoye. He said this as he
sat on a stool, looking at the floor with his eyes very wide open.

But Padov was drawn to Moscow, to the vortex, to his friends,
to his familiar mysticism, and then— definitely—to Lebedinoye. He
wanted to accommodate both Fyodor and “the old” in his mind. “T’ll go
see Remin,” he decided.

Bowing to Ipatievna, who had been silent in the emptiness, Padov
disappeared.
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ennady Remin belonged to the same generation as Padov. He

was considered one of the best underground poets, but some

of his poem cycles never reached his unbridled admirers;
some—“His: A Corpse Lyric,” for instance—he kept in a drawer with-
out showing anyone.

Through Glubev’s disciples, he had encountered the religion of “I”
and his soul caught fire. He had a deep sense of certain theoretical nu-
ances within this underground metaphysics.

He was enraptured, for instance, by the new religion’s main tenet
that the object of worship, love, and faith should be the believer’s own
I. However, this “I” referred, above all, to an immortal, eternal princi-
ple, like the spirit. In this way, the I was the absolute and transcendent
reality. At the same time, it was the believer’s personal I, now realized
spiritually. Consequently, one’s being as a person was understood merely
as a moment in one’s own eternal objective reality.

The second principle that especially appealed to Remin was
this: at all stages of existence, one’s own I remained the sole real-
ity and highest value. (Therefore, the concept of God as distinct from
the I reality lost its meaning in this religion.) On the other hand, all
forms of the self’s objective reality (forms connected to the supreme
I by a single thread) had value, assuming love for them didn’t contra-
dict love for the supreme I.

In this way, these teachings turned out to be, in some points,
close to solipsism, but a fairly special kind; not the ordinary solip-
sism. Mystical, infinite love for Oneself had tremendous significance.
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Superhuman narcissism was one of the chief principles (and clearly
an analog of that profoundest love of God for Himself, of which the me-
dieval mystics spoke).

A specific type of meditation and prayer was directed toward
the supreme I, i.e., essentially toward the otherworldly reality,
which was simultaneously one’s own I (or its highest form) inherent
in the given moment.

Consequently, this wasn’t a religion of egoism (egoism being a be-
trayal of the supreme I) or a religion that deified man or the individual
(since the supreme I, as a transcendental beyond, transcended the circle
of human existence). However, this religion (or rather, metaphysics) did
not correspond to any teachings based on the idea of God, including
the variation that led one to understand the supreme I through God;
for, in that case, only that side of the I identical to God was made
absolute, whereas the religion of “I” connected with a special type of so-
lipsism and went much further.

Remin believed that many organic tenets of this metaphysics were
close to the profound essence of his soul. He felt that he’d finally found
something genuine for himself... but he couldn’t be in it for long. He
couldn’t withstand the full abyss of this faith; he was tormented by var-
ious doubts and fears; he would lapse into hysterics and, ultimately,
inwardly, he moved away from the religion of “I” and into the meta-
physical “madness” so dear to Anatoly Padov’s heart.

Having returned to Moscow after seeing Fyodor, Padov started look-
ing for Remin. He wanted to take him to Lebedinoye.

Tolya spent the night in his gloomy and narrow Moscow room,
where Pinyushkin—a strange being, so afraid of himself that he was re-
peatedly drawn upward, to the roof—had peeked through the windows
more than once as he shinnied up a drainpipe. Tolya woke up early
in the morning: in the mysterious, half-morning darkness that was
about to explode, the lights in the windows of the big apartment houses
were spontaneous and unexpected, like spirits. The post-sleep cold
of resurrection pricked Padov’s consciousness.
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Slightly incomprehensible even to himself, he went outside,
suddenly hoping to see Remin in the earliest Moscow beer stand
on Gruzinskaya Street.

Approaching, he peeked into the murky but unusually wide
windows and saw it was nearly empty. But at one table, right there
by the window, amid a raggedy and clamorous company that looked like
it was bursting toward the ceiling, Padov saw Remin sitting with his
elbows on the table and his poetic, drink-saturated head resting on his
hand. The others were vaguely unfamiliar to Padov: four itinerant phi-
losophers who, along with their admirers, had formed a special closed
circle in Moscow’s underground. They looked crushed and crumpled,
their movements angular, not of this world, but their common facial ex-
pression was unbridledly transcendental.

Written baldly on one little face was an unearthly insolence, as if noth-
ing material existed for this guy. He was constantly spitting into his mug
of beer. For some reason, they called him by a woman’s name, Tanya, and,
though one got the creeping impression that he was constantly bombarded
by invisible but weighty forces, he was hysterically insolent toward every-
thing earthly—darkly mad.

Another philosopher—Yura—was quite fat and turbid, a transcen-
dently vomitous pig with an ascetic’s slightly watery eyes; not only
that, he kept thinking he was just about to be knifed.

The third—Vitya—was really god-knows-what: all the points of his
face jutted out, but his soul was, in essence, puckered.

People said—in a whisper, in all the mystical-sewery cor-
ners of Moscow—that Vitya wasn’t the only one who'd grasped
the “thoughts” of the Supreme Hierarchies, but he hadn’t withstood
their weight and had... run amok.

The fourth philosopher was nearly invisible.

Meanwhile Tolya ran into the beer stand with a joyous shout.

Yura was just winding up a speech about the Absolute.

“Gentlemen, we've been betrayed!” Padov shouted.

“Who by?”
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“The Absolute. I just found out.”

The friends exchanged kisses. Remin actually hung on Padov’s
neck. Tanya even squealed with delight: he loved metaphysical gossip.

Tolya sat down beside them.

Puckered Vitya looked at him with inspiredly covert eyes; a few
times he mumbled something and then bent over, hissing, and fell
under the table. The nearly invisible one took this as a sign.

“Are you full of longing and vodka, Gena?” Padov began.

Remin looked at everything around him with eyes lucidly pure
from alcohol.

“The corpses, oh, the corpses
Want to scold me with curses,
And my mother, on the wall,
Will smile on them all.”

Remin sang, shooting a glance to the side.

“The Absolute has a heavy hand, though,” Yura said, nervously
checking on the cloud outside. “Its Power lies in the fact that no one
sees It, but, on the other hand, they know what It feels like.

“A black monk in a quilted vest
Is sitting at a table, blind,

A child screams nearby, bereft,
Left—just inside the door—behind.
I do not want to guess at all.
When I'm going to die...”

Remin continued.

“You know, you're the drunkest of all,” Padov interrupted him. “You
don’t blend in with the philosophers at all. Let’s go, we need to talk.”

Puckered Vitya crawled out from under the table and gave every-
one a stern look.
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Padov said goodbye to the itinerants and led his friend outside, into
a small garden; before long, Remin was feeling better.

After a while they found themselves at a friend’s, in a gray, unused
room, beyond which—from the balcony—they could see a receding,
tattered expanse. “There’s good reason distance and space became
the Russian Spirit’s alternate reality long ago,” Padov thought. They
walked into the room without asking: it was meant to be open always
for the underground. The occupant was sleeping on the couch. He spent
nearly all his time asleep, quietly gesticulating as he dreamt. You could
drink vodka on his back. His mouth hung half-open, as if a hallucina-
tion emanating from his dream had put its finger in there.

Padov told Remin about Lebedinoye in inspired spurts. Gena,
gratified by what Padov said about Fyodor and Hlavusha, fell asleep
on Padov’s chest.

The next morning they decided to go to the “nest.”
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oon after, all hell broke loose in Lebedinoye.

“They’ve come, they’ve come...they’ve come!” little Mila shouted

loudly, and she clapped, looking straight ahead with unintel-
ligible eyes.

Indeed, besides its owners, the cock-corpse, and Annushka,
Lebedinoye now also had Padov, Remin, and the little angel Igoryok,
one of the sadists. Mad and fluttery, just like the young Mozart, he
rushed around the yard, ready to embrace and bite everything alive.

Anna watched her child with a benevolent smile. Klavenka was
nearby, too. The thing was that they’d decided to celebrate the cock-
corpse’s appearance. By now, everyone realized that Andrei Nikitich
himself had died long ago, but instead of dying normally, he’d become
a new being—the cock-corpse. It was the birth of this new being that
they’d gathered to commemorate in Lebedinoye. The celebration’s cul-
prit himself looked unnaturally rabid and overwrought, but very dead,
all to his utmost, as if he were tossing and turning in a walking coffin.

Thinking himself in the next world, evidently, the cock-corpse
started misbehaving, as if death gave him carte-blanche. He tugged old
man Kolya by the penis, called him “his dearly deceased,” and stuck his
tongue out at the sparrows.

“Wherever death is, you'll find truth,” Klavusha said, moved
by looking at him.

They’d spread out a black blanket in the middle of the yard,
intending to celebrate around it. Everyone gathered around, even
little Mila. Only Petenka wanted to sleep; he wandered from corner
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to corner and, pressing his hands to his chest, he sang, “Rock-a-bye,
baby...” But he wasn’t holding anything and Remin was horrified
to guess that Petenka was singing himself a lullaby. “Rock-a-bye,
baby...” In the end, Petenka curled up beside the fence and, humming
himself the lullaby, dozed off.

The cock-corpse was sitting in the shed, peering out at the celebra-
tion unnaturally, through a crack.

After the abundant food, many were drawn to languor and rem-
iniscences. They prayed for the husband of dearly departed Lidochka,
the unforgettable Pasha Hrasnorukov, who'd scalded his own penis be-
cause he hated children so much. He was now serving a long prison term,
but had settled in quite nicely there.

“The main thing for him was that there be no children,” Klavusha
interjected, sighing. “And what kind of children are there in prison? So
they say he’s beside himself with joy there, Pasha. No one’s ever seen
him that happy anywhere.”

“He climbs poles with a naked penis,” old man Kolya corrected her
glumly. “But on the other hand he really is happy. He'’s yet to come
across a single child there. All in all, he says, it’s more beauteous there
in prison than at liberty.”

Darkness was gathering. The cock-corpse’s eye became even more
unnatural and gleamed invisibly through the crack.

Suddenly, Klavusha rose to her full height. Her full, bearish figure
loomed over everyone sprawled on the grass. She held a glass of vodka.

“All right now,” she said in a deep voice. “That’s enough drinking
for the departed Andrei Nikitich. Let’s drink to those...we’re going
to become!”

Wound up and excited, everyone jumped up as if they’'d been stung.

“Hah, scared you,” Klavusha sighed deeply and, moving a little
to the side, shook her wet hair.

“Klavenka, I won't, I won’t!” Igoryok the sadist shrieked.

0ld man Kolya jumped up and ran for the ax. Little Mila under-
stood nothing.
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But Padov and Remin, swaying, chimed in ecstatically: “She’s one
of us...”

Before she knew it, Annushka was standing next to Klavusha.

“All right then...I'll drink to my future embodiment,” she mur-
mured, bowing gently. “To the unearthly snake!” And she pressed
up as hard as she could to Klava's sweaty and loose belly.

Igoryok crawled over to Klavusha’'s feet and lifted his angelic,
blond, little face: “To a midge! I'll drink to a midge!” he mumbled,
and his eyes turned black.

Klavusha stood there magnificently, like an otherworldly Cleopatra.
The only thing missing was for Igoryok to kiss her toes.

All of a sudden they heard a strange, incredible wail and break-
ing boards. Out of the shed dashed the cock-corpse holding a huge
beam.

“T'll drive him out, I will’” he howled, but so absurdly that no one
knew how to get out of his way.

Igoryok darted behind a log.

Meanwhile, there was obvious and terrible suffering writ-
ten on the cock-corpse’s face, but there was the sense that he found
the reason for it completely incomprehensible. He was totally split
off from those he wanted to drive out, unless he meant some other
beings he could see among those gathered for the celebration.

Casting the beam aside, his eyes bulging with half-tears that
wouldn’t fall, he waved his arms around, standing in place.

This suffering, wedded to his total detachment from any outward
cause of his agony, made an especially awful and devastating impression.

Everyone tried not to look.

Klavusha, ass swaying, went around the corner of the house
to the water barrel. Soon after, the others found themselves
off to the side and the cock-corpse suddenly fell silent, as if a little
door in his mind had slammed shut.

Dead silence, interrupted by birds’ timid chirping, reigned in the gath-
ering darkness.
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Only old man Kolya, who'd run away even before the cock-corpse
jumped out of the shed, was dancing in front of the window to his room.

When they’d all dispersed to their burrows to sleep, only Igoryok
the sadist stopped Klava shyly on the path.

Wishing to pour out his soul, he clung to the space around her
body and quietly whispered, “It’s true that the most hateful thing
in life is happiness, isn't it? People should declare a campaign against
happiness. Then they’ll see new worlds.”

Igoryok lifted his arm in front of good-natured Klava, turned pale,
and vanished.

“Off to his obscurity,” Klava thought.
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VII

eanwhile, Padov and Annulya locked themselves into

a certain room. After a little tea, they began discussing

the otherworldly. Annushka was mad about giving herself
to men distinguished by the most insane notions about the world
beyond the grave. In this regard, Padov could give anyone a hun-
dred-point handicap.

But right now he was in a darkly weak, gentle condition stemming
from a desire to steady himself after the Lebedinoye celebration. First,
he plunged Annushka into a comfortable, cozy little world of purely
infantile notions of the future life. Relaxed, wearing his nightshirt,
serene, Padov wandered around the room intoning, “I'll have some
tea, Annulya. I'll have some tea and, after that, I'll remember again
I might die... And I won’t understand and that will be either sweet
or unbearably frightening.”

This was exactly the right moment to surrender, so Padov
and Annushka coupled, a little hysterically, but tenderly.

Annulya gave herself a shake and then daydreamed in the little
bed, next to Padov.

But now, for some reason, they craved madness and insanity,
as if their thoughts had separated from the body’s bliss.

Tolya set the tone.

He especially stressed that nothing in the next world would be
like it was in the teachings about it. Instinctive clairvoyance, ded-
ication, and the teachings, he said, all covered only a pitiful part
of the otherworldly, and people, he said, were wrong about even that
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part, more than likely. “It’s inevitable,” Padov sniggered. “After all,
if people are wrong about this world so often, what can we expect
about others?”

Anna squealed ecstatically. This view helped them instill the oth-
erworldly with even more fog and nightmares than there was in even
the gloomiest and most cruelly alienated teachings.

In this state of mind, pressed up close, stroking each other’s gentle
bodies, in semi-sweetness, they loved digging around in the little details
of otherworldly worlds, developing individual known propositions or re-
making everything according to their own intuition.

When he went into ecstasy, Tolya even took a little jump, men-
tally copulating with the Supreme Hierarchies, and Annulya exclaimed,
“Madness, madness!”

They were magnificent in that little bed, when they poked their
naked bodies out from under the blanket and shouted at each other,
“Madness, madness!”

Once they’d calmed down, they reignited their imaginations,
trying to imagine what they would look like “there,” what they
would think about, what their consciousness would be like; zeal-
ously inclining away from a “simple” understanding of posthumous
life as a more or less ordinary continuation of this one (in another
form), they imagined themselves ultimately transformed into inhu-
man beings living God knows where and God knows how, having
lost all ties with the here and now. They tried to penetrate how
“they”—in the here and now, genuine—might be completely differ-
ent, how “they” would cease to be while, at the same time, “they
would be.”

Later, mentally returning to earth, squealing, kissing each other
in secret fear, they tried to anticipate all the nuances of their condition
during their transition from this world.

Annulya pictured herself after death, when consciousness re-
turned for the first time and, invisible to the living, she could still
see this world, but as a world of “shadows”; for some reason, she
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felt convulsively sorry for her own corpse, which she could see from
the next world.

“I'll adorn it with flowers from beyond the grave; or I'll ride it,
invisibly; onward, onward...into the vastnesses,” she murmured into
Tolya’s ear.

Tolya twitched and hissed that his long-held dream was to copulate
with his own corpse and that, even now, he could feel the warm cold-
ness of that act.

After this, Padov and Anna coupled a few more times.

In the morning, in the deep and soft rays of a sluggish and non-
warming sun, they looked tired and dissolute.

Wishing to please his masters, Igoryok served them coffee in bed.

But Tolya, who, after his madnesses and flights, liked to sink into
a viscous and opaque marasm, lay there without pulling his penis
out of Anna’s body and dozed, sipping his coffee.

He spent the entire day in a kind of viscosity.

Toward evening, visions began pursuing Padov. Even the Sonnov
house itself, with its sheds, schizophrenic corners, and transcenden-
tally sewery cut-holes, helped the “invisibles” appear. Besides, everyone
(in the late afternoon!) gathered, for some reason, to hunt mushrooms
in the woods, leaving Padov alone in the house.

At first, he thought someone would suddenly rush out from some
corner— not a person but a “something,” or at best an apparition from
the next world.

But he tried to bind space to his consciousness.

And he started seeing something completely inhuman that he’d
nonetheless had a secret presentiment of in his soul.

At first, an underground of otherworldliness dimly showed
through; then beings, its inhabitants, began appearing.

First to appear was a type that was allowed to squeak once in a mil-
lion years, but not for more than a minute; all the rest of the time
between those squeaks, it was in total nonbeing. This darkly mad
fatty appeared for its one and only minute; nonetheless, it behaved
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unusually significantly and even pompously. Evidently it held fast
to its right to squeak and treasured it in the extreme.

A chain of other visions, one odder than the next, passed before him.

Toward the end, it seemed to Tolya that he was seeing the “being”
from the world that “lies” beyond the finite world of all religions
and occult-mystical discoveries.

Screeching, “Enough!” Tolya jumped out of bed and started shout-
ing. Everything dispersed to the secret corners of reality. But a terrible,
thunderous pounding at the gates came from outside.

Wound up by this abrupt transition from the covert to the visi-
ble world, Tolya staggered toward the pounding.

He opened the gates to the Sonnov house and saw a drunken peas-
ant, and behind him...a shyly smiling...Evgeny Izvitsky.

“Now this is a meeting! How did you find Lebedinoye?” Padov ex-
claimed, embracing his friend.

The little peasant kissed a tree and disappeared.

“Oh, Annulya secretly wrote a little letter here,” Izvitsky said,
abashed, shooting sharp looks at Padov.

Giving him no time to recover, Padov led him to the rooms, point-
ing out the corners where he’d just seen the “invisibles.”

Izvitsky huddled up; he was a pudgy man with a tousled head,
about the same height as Padov; his eyes burned with an inner, mys-
tical, and, at the same time, sexual fire; the skin on his face was soft,
but not feminine—soft in its own, special way.

With Padov and Remin, he formed a rather unique triangle. People
said that, like Remin, he had, at one time, some connection to the re-
ligion of “I.”

Soon after, the travelers returned from their mushroom hunting,
all except Anna, who'd gone to Moscow for the day. The lights went
on in the Sonnov-Fomichev house, as if spirits now stirred in the darkness.

Little Mila hid her mushrooms in a chamber pot; Petenka’s turbid
and covert eyes watched Izvitsky through a crack. Even the cock-corpse
brought back one mushroom. But Izvitsky wasn't feeling well. He craved
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turning inward, into his soul, or at least contact with Padov and Remin.
Even Klavusha didn’t surprise him very much.

“Better your own louse than the Gifts from on high,” he kept mum-
bling to himself, and he moved off.

“He’s slipping away. Zhenichka’s slipping away from us,” Remin intoned.

For a long time, none of them seemed able to connect and they stag-
gered from side to side, as if forsaken.

In his corner, Gena knocked back a poetic quarter-liter. Then
Tolya whispered something and sat down with him.

Meanwhile, an outrageous rumor about Izvitsky, complete with
moans under apartment houses, was circulating in Moscow. They said
Zhenya was mixed up in a terrible story, wild and fanatic, possibly
having to do with a devil cult. Others believed this explanation pro-
fane, though, and talked about a negative, monstrous path to God that
passed through blasphemy as well.

But one little old lady, Zhenya's neighbor, had a vision of an angel
after a conversation with him, and, according to her, the angel winked
at her and said there would be no salvation.

Rumors popped up in an absurdly metaphysical cluster, with the in-
evitable Russian holy fool overtones, and people were already asserting
that the sick, half-dead cat noticed around Zhenya more than once was
the spirit incarnate of the Marquis de Sade. One very young person
began to worship it and kneeled before it.

Imaginations were wound so tight that, according to the rumors,
a strange girl of eleven or twelve, who Izvitsky frequently fondled
and singled out, had a part in the “story.”

People recalled that Izvitsky had said more than once that this
little girl was “filled with light.”

And it was true. To a certain degree, the little girl really did glow:
her pale face, with its slightly jutting jaw and rotten teeth, seemed
illuminated by lightning-leaping inspiration, and the eyes in her beam-
ing, inspired face seemed to pop out of their orbits when she rejoiced
at the Invisible and her own thoughts.
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People said that, spiritually, she constantly revolved around herself
and she had been given much.

Be that as it may, no one knew the story exactly, or even very
approximately.

Everything may have happened differently, or with a different
subtext. But the little self-loving, holy-fool rumors grew and spread
to the most secret, cellarly-metaphysical corners of Moscow.

Such was the talk about Izvitsky.

Finally, when all the other Sonnov inhabitants had gone to sleep,
the friends—Remin, Izvitsky, and Padov—cast aside the raving of awk-
wardness and gathered on the second floor, in a tucked-away room
with a half-blocked window.

Only a candle lit their faces.

Compared to his friends, Izvitsky was outwardly soft and gentle.
Padov laughed at the spots on the walls.

Remin snuggled up in an armchair, rocking to the beat of his
thoughts. A green, clandestine vodka bottle had rolled into a corner.

Their discussion—or rather, their touching of souls—shifted from
the failures in their raving, expanding relations... to mysticism.

The air was black from their exploding, then decaying thoughts.

Having had a taste of life beyond the grave, Izvitsky now
stressed the laughter of the Absolute—it was an extraordinary qual-
ity, if the Absolute had its own laughter. Savage it is (the laughter)
and unattainable, he said, because it’s not in contrast to anyone
and the reason for it, naturally, lies not in any discord with reality,
but in that which is unknown to us.

A hysterical little laugh passed down Padov’s throat; he thought he
could see the laughter’s ends.

The three men sat far apart in dilapidated armchairs, but each had
a glass of vodka at hand—for the quiet.

Remin poured fat on the fire and raised a stink from his corner
about the life of the Supreme Hierarchies, claiming that, compared with
them, any spiritual human achievement is like a rat’s squeak compared
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with Dostoevsky, and it wouldn’t be a bad idea to snatch, or at least
vaguely imagine something from them when one tried to make the leap
from the Spirit... to the unknown plane.

Padov was especially affected by this reminder. “What’s there
for dumb clucks like us?” he mumbled tearily.

But then he got angry.

And although Remin was still going on about the need to break
away into post-human forms of “consciousness,” the thought of the dis-
tance to the Unknown stung both Padov and Izvitsky, even throwing
them into a visceral logical negativism.

“But maybe we're the only ones the whole Absolute is moving in...
even now,” Izvitsky suddenly sniggered from his corner.

He choked; everyone really did want to embody the absolute
right away, to incorporate it now, in their present-day guise, oth-
erwise their “here and now” state and “here and now” thoughts
lost too much value. Padov actually trembled at his impatient love
for himself. But even before, Izvitsky had, for good reason, sought
the world’s back door, a way leading to the supreme, bypassing all
hierarchical degrees.

Finally, after a gloomy silence, Izvitsky began talking about a par-
adoxical path.

He sketched out a world where one could arrive at the transcen-
dental through negativism, negation, a world in which the positive had
been destroyed and everything stinkingly negative had, on the con-
trary, become affirming.

In this world, or rather, antiworld, everything negative and evil was
given vital life; even oblivion itself “existed” there; it was as if the re-
verse of our world suddenly achieved independence and the ordinary
world of the positive was inverted and vanishing.

All this found a soul-warming response in Padov and Remin,
of course, but Izvitsky wasn’t really looking for fellow travelers.

Therefore the conversation shifted (as if their souls were casting
about) and took another turn.
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First, lightly—jeering—they touched upon a few odd, even comic
moments in posthumous transmigration. Then, after they’'d had a good
laugh and were fired up, they mentioned the sect of the Devil’s salva-
tion—and then suddenly moved on to the teachings of Sophia Perennis.

Coldness and transcendental calm immediately came over them
all—and then onto the incarnation of Logos, onto the Vedas, Sufis,
and Hinduism, everything sprinkled with grains of immortality.
And onto the gaping abyss of the Absolute and His Holy Darkness,
on the far side of any being.

Finally, after an unexpected fit of hysterics, onto what should
never be discussed.

“Don’t, don’t go into that. We’ll perish!” Remin exclaimed in horror.

Everything subsided in a kind of tension. There was no going any
further. The discussion came to a halt.

“There you have it. Russian esotericism over vodka!” someone said
in the end.
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VIII

he next morning, after Anna arrived, the gate to the Sonnov resi-

dence opened and two absurd, strange figures appeared in the yard.

One was leading the other by the arm. The former was Fyodor
Sonnov; the latter, Mikhei, who liked being shunned. Slowly, as if sniff-
ing it out, they walked all the way around the house. Klavusha greeted
them through an open window, slowly waving her brush. First to run
out to the guests was old man Holya; shrill and thin, with fixed, bulging
eyes, he waved a rag at Mikhei. Mikhei stood there humbly, smiling with
enlightenment into Kolya's face. Fyodor suddenly collapsed on the grass
like a hog and it was strange to see his awful, half-dead figure lying
on the ground, like an ordinary hog marked out by nature.

The other inhabitants began drifting out of the house. Even the sun,
which shone fiercely and inexhaustibly now, looked black, as if the sun
had intellect. No one was even getting ready for breakfast; they were all
absorbed in themselves and their own rotten thoughts.

Fyodor didn’t even pay any attention to Annushka, who was so
spaced out, she wouldn’t have minded flirting with him.

“Only through our death do I touch a woman,” he snarled in her
face, and he started from the house toward the Lebedinoye cemetery,
where Lidochka’s grave had been orphaned.

There, in solitude, Fyodor danced around her grave for a long
time—if you could call what he was up to dancing. He jutted his lips
out at the invisible.

That afternoon, Alyosha Khristoforov turned up, completely ex-
hausted and withdrawn.
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The cock-corpse barely poked his head out; all anyone could see was
his incomprehensible shadow.

Alyosha was still convinced it was “good” for his father here—
at least physically. If there was to be any “treatment,” Khristoforov
decided, then the only formal place for him was an insane asylum.
But knowing the procedures there and all the rest, Alyosha dis-
carded that thought; all he could do was wait. For this reason,
Khristoforov was thinking only about getting away from here to take
care of urgent business.

He prayed hard to dismiss the blackness and no one came
up to him directly, either. His main ridiculer, Padov, was so removed
from the outside world just then that he’d frozen stock-still with
a glass of vodka at his mouth.

After returning from the grave, Fyodor walked around Alyosha
as if he didn’t exist.

Outside the Sonnov gate, a nurse crawled out of the burdock and felt
up Khristoforov, trying to take off his pants. Slipping away, Alyosha
admitted, “You know, that’s the same nurse who treated my papa.
Klavdia Ivanovna was right in saying she liked to sleep in the burdock.
But Annushka also said that was an exaggeration.”

As if to keep his thoughts outside the fence, a deep part-shout,
part-wail of “Papa” rang out, sounding more like a trumpet than
a human being.

Following his instinct for the incomprehensible, Alyosha wandered
back into the Sonnov yard, skirting around on the other side. He didn't
forget to whisper something biblical.

There was no one left in the yard except Mikhei, who'd fallen
asleep by a log. The filthy cat was trying to lick his empty place.
Alyosha walked past this scene and went deep inside, through
the house’s wide open door. On the stairs, he heard voices coming
from the nearest room.

He made out Anna’s harsh, triumphant, spiritually visceral voice.

Alyosha went downstairs and into the yard.
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The filthy cat wasn’t around Mikhei’s empty place anymore.
Nearby, his face altered, blond Igoryok was crawling into the shed
to see the cock-corpse—to be not-human. As Alyosha left the Sonnov
residence, the last thing he saw was the fixed stare of Petenka, who’d
stopped singing to himself. Avoiding the ditch the sister of mercy
was already climbing out of, Khristoforov started running toward
the train station.
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eanwhile, Petenka was no longer scraping just his pimples

and herpes; he was actually eating himself. Going deeper

and deeper, eating more and more every day. Even he couldn’t
understand why he lived like that, though there was probably a rea-
son—and its name was his extreme mistrust for the outside world,
from which Petya disdained accepting even sustenance.

Petenka treated the world with contempt, as something infinitely
insulting and boorish, and was prepared to tear himself to pieces
rather than take anything substantive from the world. For him, doing
so was tantamount to religious or, rather, existential suicide. Even
a gentle spring breeze put Petenka on his guard if he noticed it.

Usually he tried not to notice anything, existing in himself
as in a cradle; he perceived even food as merely something that came
from the darkness, solid and inedible. And so he ate himself. At first,
this was simply a necessity, but lately he’d started to derive a convul-
sive, stinking, and convincing pleasure. So he moved on from scraping
to more direct self-devouring. In his own eyes, this made him more
real, as if he were plunging into his own abyss-cradle.

In connection with this shift—one night, when the wind was
howling, a wind Petenka did not perceive—he developed an espe-
cially fierce desire to sink his teeth into himself. Bending over, he
fell on his leg and took a bite; blood gushed for a long time in a warm
stream over his deadened lips, and it seemed to him that he’d hidden
completely, that even the usual darkness no longer surrounded him.
“Deeper, deeper,” he whispered to his lips and his gushing blood.
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These acts buried him once and for all. While strange mysteries
played out in the Sonnov yard, Petenka stopped wherever he happened
to be and fell on himself, like an epileptic in his sleep. But no one noticed
his condition somehow. Just little Mila would sometimes bump into him
when he was all contorted, but, though she could see, she saw nothing.

Petenka’s pale face became completely distorted. He only breathed
into his blood. All torn up, he staggered from corner to corner, no
longer present. But he wanted to go deeper, inside, and that’s where
he was going. The situation was obviously heading toward death, which
he associated with his last swallow.

One morning, a few days after Fyodor and Mikhei showed
up at the nest, Petenka arose with the firm intention of eating himself
up, not that he had a clear idea of how he’'d do it: whether he'd start
by cutting off body parts and gobbling them up with dead desire, or start
with the main thing all at once, fall on his most critical artery, and sink
his teeth into it, as if swallowing himself, and thereby end his life.

But he was too weak from his previous self-devouring; his head
was spinning and his hands were shaking. Frowning, he looked
out the window at the tall trees and, for an instant, saw them, though
he usually didn’t really see anything. He moved the curtain aside
and suddenly, instead of wounding and eating himself by gnawing
on his body, he fell down and started licking, licking himself, sticking
out his tongue like a dying witch and licking the seemingly most inac-
cessible and intimately lifeless places.

His eyes suddenly turned white as snow and he seemed to become
nothing but this big red tongue licking his body and his blank white
eyes, into which this body dissolved.

Sometimes, just at the nape of his neck, he heard unprecedented
song coming from inside himself, or, rather, the song of an unprece-
dented “joy”—not the usual earthly or heavenly joy, but an absolutely
extra-human, dead, and otherworldly joy.

Petenka licked his shoulder and gave up the ghost.

His body was discovered at noon.
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Petenka’s death immediately cast a spell over everyone. Old man Holya
slipped up a tree and, for a long time, watched from there with empty eyes.
Little Mila became lost in thought. At shouts of, “Death, death!” Klavusha
rushed outside in her apron, holding a dishrag. She seemed eager to wipe
Petenka’s forehead to drive away his ghost. The guests—Padov, Anna,
and their ilk—stirred, as well, feeling something they could relate to.
Fyodor alone genuinely envied Petenka. He'd envied Petka when he was
alive, sucking the pimples off himself, and he especially envied Petka
now that he had died. He alone truly understood that Petenka had eaten
himself up. “Petenka will go far, very far...in that world,” Fyodor mut-
tered, with foam at his mouth. “This isn’t like killing other people. Petya
gave birth to himself.” Fyodor detached himself from everyone and stood
in a corner behind a tree, mechanically and gloomily biting off its bark.

Mikhei prowled around the body, as if opening the scar-eye of his
empty place to the corpse.

“Shoo, shoo, damn you!” Klavusha hollered at no one in particu-
lar, but loud enough for the whole yard to hear.

0ld man Kolya finally came down from the tree. They had paper-
work to fill out. The corpse was covered with a scarf and the practical
fuss began. Once everything had been dealt with, Petenka, all white
and transparent, lay in a coffin on a table, opposite the windows that
looked out on the garden. The next day, he was supposed to be buried,
not far away, at the Lebedinoye cemetery. But in the morning they
discovered the coffin empty. Petenka—or rather, his corpse—was no-
where to be found. Old man Holya checked here and there; he even
looked in the cellar and behind the cupboard—not a whiff of the dead
man anywhere. True, the coffin remained brazenly and nakedly
on the table, as if inviting someone to climb in.

Strangely, the corpse’s disappearance had an immeasurably
more powerful effect on old man Holya than his son’s actual death.
He staggered around like a drunkard, sniffed at corners, and even
roused little Mila from her usual state. Eyes wide open, arms spread,
as if taking the visible for the invisible world, she crawled through
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the bushes in search of the corpse. At any rate, old man Kolya never
did get a response and only sleepy Igoryok remained not-human some-
where, in one corner or another.

Meanwhile, the official, earthly part of death came into its own.
Some half-drunk types crowded by the gates and some official repre-
sentatives hung around on the street. It was time to carry the coffin
out and onward, to its hole. Old man Holya yelped at the idea of bury-
ing an empty coffin. It was the emptiness that bothered him, for some
reason. If instead of Petenka, there’'d been a decaying, stinking-evaginat-
ing monster in the coffin—he could have stood that. But emptiness? Not
for anything! He ran up, bent over and teeth bared, and started snapping
at the emptiness, clacking his teeth as if the emptiness were something
real. Mavka, the old neighbor lady, turned up and tried to stuff rags
and even a brick into the coffin, but old man Kolya shoved her aside.

Meanwhile, they couldn’t wait any longer. Dusty, excited voices
could be heard outside and the gravediggers might not wait the whole
time and leave. The fat, paunchy bosses were knocking at the gates.
Crazed, old man Kolya snatched up the coffin as if it were a feather.

“Where’'d you get that energy, Kolya? Where'd you get it?” old lady
Mavka mumbled, and she took a place at the front.

The funeral procession with the empty coffin began to move; old
man Kolya goggled, but his feet wouldn't obey him very well and turned
aside, just barely descending to the yard. The people outside the gates
were noisy. Little Mila, looking around, was next to the coffin. They
had to move forward, toward the people. But old man Kolya rushed
aside out of fear; he had a sudden desire to throw the coffin in a ditch
and run away to God knows where—far, far away.

But old lady Mavka had sunk her claws so deep into the coffin
and her feet so deep into the ground, that old man Kolya couldn’t tear
her away. Then he had the sudden desire to jump in the coffin him-
self and have Mila and old lady Mavka carry him, farther, onward,
to the grave. And he would wave his arms around and shout to the sky.
0ld man Kolya somersaulted like a swimmer and dove into the coffin.
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The coffin was upset, old lady Mavka fell, old man Holya landed nearly
upside down, and Mila kept looking around. It was just the three
of them, alone on the grass around the somersaulted coffin. Meanwhile,
the gates gave way, little by little, to the impatient rubberneckers
of death. Suddenly, old man HKolya's eye fell on the cock-corpse, who'd
darted out of his shed and ran crookedly, clucking, toward a lonely,
log structure that belonged to Klava, kind of like a country bathhouse,
hidden behind some bushes, off to one side.

There was something lifeless and curious in the cock-corpse’s
cry and, sensing a resolution, old man Kolya leapt after him like
a quick-moving idol.

This is what happened: That night, after midnight, Padov woke
up and something made him look out the window. In the yard—
in the moonlight—he witnessed Klavusha, belly jutting forward,
moving something in a wheelbarrow. That “something” was—no doubt
about it—the body of self-eater Petenka. His emaciated arms looked like
sharp swords. Padov recalled that, according to Anna’s stories, there
was a secret entrance leading to the Fomichev half. Klavusha had un-
doubtedly used it to spirit Petya away.

“But why does she need the body, and where is she taking it?” he
thought. Seeing that Klavusha was having a hard time getting the body
to the log bathhouse, Tolya quietly went downstairs.

Neither HKlavusha nor the body was anywhere to be seen;
the wheelbarrow just stood by the entrance. For a long time, Padov
couldn’t bring himself to approach. Finally, he spat and made his way
to the door, pushed it, and looked in. He'd been expecting all kinds
of things—a tearful preparation of the corpse, fellatio with a dead
penis, monstrous caresses—but not this.

Klavusha sat peacefully, in candlelight —her ass at the corpse’s
foot—and seductively ate the chocolate cakes she’d placed on the dead
man one after another. Padov screamed, but Klavusha, who turned her
good-naturedly gluttonous face toward him, with white icing on her
lips, intoned, “Come in, Tolyushka. Come in. We can eat together now.”
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“But why on the corpse?” Padov cried.

“Petenka himself is chocolate. He’s my main cake. My most deli-
cious cake,” Klavusha said with conviction, licking her lips and looking
at Padov with her usual drunk and certain eyes.

Padov went in.

The bathhouse was dark, but the candles did a good job of pluck-
ing the corpse and chocolate cakes from the darkness.

“Have a delicious treat!” HKlavusha rumbled. Padov sat down.
Klavusha dipped her fingers in her mouth, ran them over the corpse,
and then started licking them. She paid no attention whatsoever
to Padov. For some reason, Tolya suddenly realized that she really did
see the body as a chocolate cake.

“But why isn't she eating Petenka, literally?” he thought.

Evidently, Klava distinguished “essence” from empirical knowl-
edge of a thing and instinctively kept them straight. In her soul
and in a real way, she took Petenka for a cake; though she was,
to all appearances, eating ordinary calkes, in her consciousness she
was eating a calke-corpse. Padov understood this intuitively when,
huddling and mentally sniggering, he’d observed Klavusha’s behavior
for an entire half-hour. Understood and rejoiced. Klavusha, mean-
while, gave the corpse’s nose a carefree tickle and sat right on its
stomach, evidently wishing to drown in the pastry.

There was a quiet knock at the bathhouse door. Padov shuddered.
“It’s us”—came the whisper. Remin and Ann appeared in the crack with-
out a sound. Apparently, Padov had awakened Annulya and a chain
reaction had ensued. After explanations that resembled murmur-
ings in a wall, everyone took seats around the corpse. Remin pulled
out the inevitable bottle.

“You got the stuff, Gena,” Klavusha said. “Well, a treat, a treat”—
and she took off his socks.

This was how old man Holya found them in the morning. He gave
a grunt and smiled knowingly. The cock-corpse, it turned out, had been
drawn by the wheelbarrow and had been circling around it. All the rest
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followed, as if nothing special had happened. With the help of Gena
and Padov, they dragged the body outside, but there the gates gave way
to pressure from the gathered crowd, who were presented with the fol-
lowing scene: the coffin lying off to the side, old lady Mavka clucking
around it, and the corpse being dragged by its hair toward the coffin.

The on-lookers were dumbstruck, but the fat village authorities
knew what to do.

“Must’ve been extracting his fat for soap or something,” they trum-
peted, half in jest.

The crowd suddenly started laughing, and somehow it all went
smoothly from there.

“We’ve brought wreaths from the organization,” the authorities said
in a bass voice, “to preserve the decencies.”

Everything now looked right and proper. Petenka was in his
coffin and everyone else started moving. Old man Kolya waved his cap
at Hlavusha.
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1d man Kolya returned from the cemetery thoroughly undone.

He was repeatedly drawn, first up into a tree, then forward into

space. He brought some things from the house into the yard
and bundled them up, as if he were getting ready to go somewhere.
Indeed, melancholy had eaten away at him. He sat down on a small log
for a smoke and “talked” with the cock-corpse. The cock-corpse was sit-
ting, ruffled, like a hen hewn from a tree.

Spitting tobacco, old man Kolya said, “I'm leaving here, leaving...
I can’t live in this place.”

“Cluck cluck cluck,” the cock-corpse responded woodenly.

But the old man’s desire suddenly ran into resistance from his only
living offspring—little Mila.

While Petenka was eating himself and coming closer to death, another
quiet, estimable story had been playing out in the corner of the Sonnov-
Fomichev house: little Mila had fallen in love with old Mikhei.

How could this have happened? After all, while seeing, the little
girl saw nothing. On the other hand, she had many gifts. It all started
when Mikhei was sitting on a small log. As was his wont, he bared
his empty place and watched the filthy cat lick it. Mikhei wanted
very much to be shunned even by sewer cats, but for now he was still
far from that. At that moment, something trembled in Mila’s eyes.
As usual, she first saw clearly the formal side of reality, but she had
no inner sensation of seeing it. Then, all of a sudden, at the point
when she saw Mikhei, who, at the same time, she was not-seeing, she
imagined she heard singing and saw before her inner gaze a black spot
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that evoked in her the idea of a rose. Smiling, she clapped her hands
and ran like a baby goat toward Mikhei. Kicking aside the filthy cat,
she fell to her knees and started licking the empty place. Mikhei went
on the alert. The half-absent old man’s ears wiggled and his nose
turned red. He couldn't connect this fact with his mind and just
moved the lower part of his torso flirtatiously. Igoryok, who alone wit-
nessed this scene, began to applaud.

That was when it all began.

In secret corners, in one mysterious shed or another, behind logs,
Mila’s lost gaze began penetrating cloudy worlds that she firmly con-
nected to Mikhei, or rather, his empty place. Sometimes she saw a black
spot and the recent singing. At times, a wail came from the black spot.
Sometimes, just noticing Mikhei, she felt the distant movement of some-
thing else, something beautiful and stinking, and it was imprinted
in her eyes by a light sparkle shifting into consciousness. But this
movement, this spark of the transcendental, aroused a blatant sexual
interest in her. In her mind, roses bowed; her knees trembled and she
walked toward Mikhei. Mikhei never was able to connect her appearance
with anything specific and could only grin at the incomprehensibility.

He wanted people to shun him, yet he always blissfully connected
her—Mila—t0 a puzzle of his own. Therefore, at first, like a wolfhound
in the flowers, he avoided her, turning sideways. Sometimes he growled,
looking for a crack in the sky. Eventually, though, he surrendered. With
a limp movement, surveying the space with a single glance, he would
bare his empty place. Milochka would drop to her knees and her entire
face looked like it was sprinkled with heavenly dew. Actually, some-
times small black dips appeared. Her tongue especially was black...
Fellatio with Mikhei’s missing penis made her look utterly, childishly
faint. “Far, the little girl will go far,” Mikhei mumbled. It was in this
state that they were found when old man Kolya got the idea to flee
Lebedinoye. But it wasn’t that easy to tear Mila away from Mikhei. Old
man Kolya banged on pots, threw sheets, and sang songs. Milochka, with
her slender, sensitively empty little fingers, seemed to cling to Mikhei’s
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nonpresent body. Fyodor defused the situation—cursorily, with the edge
of his being, he had noticed his “friend” completely leave himself.

“That was wrong what gramps was doing,” Fyodor mumbled
at Mikhei in secret.

Soon after, Mikhei vanished completely from his field of conscious-
ness, and their “friendship” came to an end of its own accord, but Fyodor
couldn’t stand his human presence—not even in passing. Therefore,
he once simply threatened Mikhei with a beam, and Mikhei instantly
backed down. The thing was that, after the empty place lickings with
Milochka, he’'d discovered, all of a sudden, an interest in life and a desire
to extend his existence. He became more fearful and anxious, though all
this seemed completely independent of the former “otherworldliness” he
maintained. His interest may have been aroused by the outrageous form
of intercourse. Within an hour, Mikhei had talked Mila into running
away from Lebedinoye on condition that he go with her.

They packed the basics the night before and, early the next morn-
ing, three ugly, unearthly figures weighed down with bundles left
the gates of the Sonnov house: one, old man Kolya, despite the weight,
was skipping from joy; the second, Mila, was absurdly absent; the third,
Mikhei, was gravely focused, as if on his way to church.

Klavusha’s unctuously awful face smiled at them from her window.
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eanwhile, Padov got bogged down in his interest in Klavusha.
Simultaneously, his own longing tormented him. A strange state
came over him that, for starters, could have been characterized
asaninferiority complexrelativetotheSupremeHierarchies, whichhesome-
times took to be the consciousness of the Angels, but sometimes surmised
as the existence of the heretofore unknown Supreme Inhuman Spirits.

Sometimes Tolya would sit down on a berm, stroking his tummy
and spacing out...about the Supreme...trying to penetrate to the “un-
known consciousness.”

At times like this, Tolya’s mood could be squealingly elated, since,
as he went deeper into this lightning gnosis, he raised sparks of un-
precedented, trans-human spirituality...and this flattered his pride.

But now a dull depression came over him.

He kept having glimmers in his mind of the true supreme being,
something you couldn’t even ask about, and anything you could
ask a question about, even if it was hard to do, and no matter how
fleetingly—anything close at hand was just not all that lofty. Still,
no matter how he excelled, he would remain insignificant before
the unattainably supreme, at least for now.

Of course, the supreme hierarchies didn’t appear directly, and even
the very fact of their existence was by no means clear, but his imagi-
nation definitely slipped its chain and drew one picture more piquant
than the next.

“Here we are suffering from violence inflicted by inferior beings,”
he wailed once in his mind, dropping to the grass. “And yet we’re
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aware of our profound superiority over everyone. “Here” we're the salt
of the earth and sky; but “there”—“there,” although our superiority over
our inferiors will become objectivized and manifest, on the other hand,
we’'ll see that we are, by no means, the salt of the earth and the Supreme
Beings will look into our eyes with cold curiosity. How am I to endure
this wretchedness? And we still don’t know which is better: this way
or that. So you get jerked from one extreme to the other.”

Suddenly Tolya felt like a pork chop, trembling and half-baked; his
thoughts moved away from the lofty and became like flies struggling
to escape a net; he even slapped his forehead, trying to crush those
flies. His thoughts twined, indeterminate and senseless, weaving to-
gether with nonsense and really no longer belonging to his own great
“I,” which had shrunk down to a kind of tiny imp.

Padov spat. The filthy cat froze, looking at his mouth.

“Feeling sad, Anatoly Yurievich?” He heard Kla-vusha’s moist
voice. Tolya sniggered.

“I adore you, Anatoly Yurievich,” Klavusha continued. “I'd like
to put a skillet on you. I like it when a stump has a mind.”

“So now you take me for a stump, Klavdia Ivanovna’—Padov
smiled joyously—“but I'm sad because I'm nothing but a man
and cast out into this filthy cellar of the universe, as the famous ex-
pression goes.”

“Is this really a cellar?” Klavusha broke into a wide grin.
“That’s something I never expected from you, Tolyusha. What cellar?
This is the vault of heaven! Paradise! Look at the birdies. What
pointy little heads they have! They're nothing but bloody, flying
pillows or burdocks. Aren’t they charming? And the mutt”—Padov
looked at the huge, red-mawed bulldog dully observing them over
the neighbor’s fence— “it’s a half-manifested angel, and his pretty
teeth practically talk. And the earth”—HKlavusha stamped her foot—
“where are you going to find a whore like this?”

“Then what about the soul?” Padov playfully recalled the wounds
of childhood. “Is it immortal?” And he winked at her.
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“Don’t get so steamed! “Immortal!”” Klavusha had a good laugh.
“It’s eternal. It just is. No question. What a thing to worry about.”

“You're so confident, Klavusha,” Padov said halfjokingly, hurt.
“That’s a good mood for living in hell. You wouldn’t be out of place there.”

But he became more and more interested in her world, where every-
thing was inverted and had a different name and meaning.

That evening, they pressed close. Only Fyodor climbed on the roof
somewhere. There was a gathering in the yard, in a corner of the vacant
Fomichev half. Sitting at the table were Klavusha, Padov, Anna, Remin,
and Izvitsky. Igoryok was cavorting in the grass nearby.

Klavusha was practically inhaling her tea. The blanket she’d
wrapped around herself gave a kind of shudder and she clutched
it in a bad way. Padov got the idea that Klavenka saw her blan-
ket as the continuation of her own skin. Klavusha’s breasts sagged
and she looked at them, as if into a mirror. Anna smoked, thinking
about destruction.

“A present for you, and you,” Klava said, and she put an over-
turned glass before each of them. “There are mushrooms for you, too,”
she shouted to Fyodor on the roof, having given up on treating him
in any special way.

She lowered her hands into the pot, as if into an abyss. Many al-
ready thought her hair looked like slime.

“You take everyone for idols, Klavenka,” Izvitsky said gently.

“What do you mean, Zhenichka?” Klavusha smiled faintly. “Some
for paper, some for a goose.”

Igoryok really did seem like paper as he ran past them all. Darkness
was gathering.

Klava’s eyes seemed to head for the unknown. She looked into
the sky as if it were a hole. Suddenly, she cast her awkwardly embrac-
ing gaze over everyone.

“All right, let’s all dance. Evil spirits...”

Little by little, everyone joined in her delirious, but real steadiness,
picking up on her “idea.” On the roof, even Fyodor woke up.
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At first they danced, still referencing past metaphysical creatures.
The dancing Padov was basically awful, like a dancing Mephistophelian
thought. His hair looked like a dissertation from beyond the grave. Their es-
sences themselves seemed to be dancing—on the horizon, in the moonlight.

Later, though, Klavusha's world definitely washed over everyone.
She, herself, shaking, stared at the dancers, though her conscious-
ness reflected not them but clumsy logs and skillets turning in their
place, as if they’d been stripped of ten skins, specters. Klavusha emp-
tily wanted to jump on Remin, as if he were a bobbing log. She tickled
Igoryok like a cat, as he sat strumming a guitar. Padov’s seeming ap-
parition scared her and she regarded Annulya, who suddenly broke
off her wild dance, as herself, dressing the woman in her own dress.

Meanwhile, the merry dance went on.

“You live interestingly, Klavenka,” Izvitsky said tenderly into her ear.

“Come here, Igor, come here”—HKlava suddenly stopped, marking
a circle.

The dance ended. From his corner, Fyodor stared at the “metaphys-
icals,” understanding everything in his own way.

The night passed in tumult.

Padov had entered Klavusha’s world and he envied her a little. “Her
world’s irrational and absurd,” Padov thought, “yet protected and self-suf-
ficient, stable precisely because of the absurdity she’s locked reality into.
No alien winds ever break through; my world is my fortress.”

At the same time, he saw that this wasn’t insanity, but a state
in which the I was preserved. The practical orientation remained intact,
although the transcendental perception of the world had changed
and the old irrational underpinning of things and their significance
had fallen apart. Klavusha could now perceive the world otherwise, ab-
surdly and with a gloomy joy.

“I'm laughing, laughing, laughing!” Padov felt like screaming. But,
for some reason, he feared the “metaphysicals’” laughter in response
and the complicity of other worlds in general.

In the morning, everyone was totally self-absorbed.
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Klavusha was talking about her guts, saying she’'d like to toss
them in the air, and drinking tea straight from the pot, winking at it
as if it were a lifeless ear. She was talking about the world as a whole
being, a cute little hut flying up, turning upside down, firmly grasped
by her strong and all-encompassing mind. She shook her fist sternly
into the distance. Izvitsky reveled in dark sexual fantasies, drawing
figures with his hand as if it were a penis with a mind. Remin thought
about his fouled relationship to the religion of “I”; Anna nurtured her
inner intellectualized witch; and Padov became irritated again by hints
at the Supreme Beings’' existence.

Tolya was angry about KHlavenka's defenses: “I'd like to breach
her world.” Klavusha was sitting, peacefully stroking her bared
shoulders, as if her shoulders were divine.

A disjointed discussion began, during which Zhenichka strummed
a guitar and Remin knocked back the vodka.

“We're lacking something, but we can already sense... We're at the ra-
zor’s edge...” Padov chirped. “To survive beyond the grave, you have to be
quick and have inside you a satanic pride and the feeling of a mouse!”

Tolya suddenly spat into his mug of beer.

“You have to be Satan and a mouse!” he expounded, raising his
little eyes skyward. “Be a mouse to get used to inferiority and so defend
yourself from the Supreme, and be Pride that blocks out the light so
you don't perish from longing and encroachment on the I. So there!”
And he downed his beer.

This scene provoked hysterical laughter in those around him,
but Klavusha looked at Padov fairly good-naturedly.

“We all have it in us, Tolenka”—and she heaved a stinking sigh.
“As far as I'm concerned, I don’t need another world. This one’s
fine as is, especially when there’s a little death in it. And those su-
premes... Phooey. I couldn’t care less. There’s no such thing. There
isn’t.”

And she looked at Padov with suddenly still eyes suffused with
a distant turbidity.
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Padov froze, but Remin, paying no attention, started chirping,
“We don’t, we don’t have Satan and the mouse in us simultaneously.
The contradiction would drive us insane.”

That evening, Tolya was eager to carry out an assault on Klavusha.
“My ideas are apart from her, but maybe my feeling, my feeling"—
and he sniggered. “Anyway, I'm curious.”

Tolya decided to seduce Klavusha, the others went to bed early and Padov
started picking his way there in the evening blowing of the breeze. Secretly,
he was tortured by the desire to go up to Hlavenka and immediately—
and he meant immediately—kiss her cheek as if it were a huge, world
swamp. But he dreaded kissing that strange world. Klavenka hadn’t gone
in yet. She stood in the yard, by a window, leaning over a bucket of sheets.
Washing. But could sheets be white in her hands? Her huge figure puffed
out in the sunset rays that broke through the leaves.

In his soul, Padov had sexualized her figure, trying mentally
to squeeze her spirit into her flesh. He grabbed her abruptly from
behind and planted a heavy kiss on her fat, soft neck. When he recov-
ered, Klava was standing in front of him with a delightedly astonished
face and a net in her hands.

“A little mosquito, a mosquito,” she squeaked, smug, beleaguered.
And she threw the net over Padov’s head. “Got you.”

Padov started laughing. Hlavusha's entire world rose up before his
eyes. Sex fell away and there was just Hlavenka’s darkly mad gaze.

Rejoicing, dodging, laughing, Padov threw off the net and darted
away from the lively, splashing Klavusha, who was trying to catch
him in her net like a mosquito. The bushes cracked under their ab-
surdly leaping bodies. “Hop-skip-jump, you won't get away,” Klavusha
exclaimed in an otherworldly-joyous little voice. The world took
on an explicit, realistic, and senseless look. Suddenly, Padov yelled
and was swallowed up by the darkness.
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n the morning, everything seemed to have settled into the soft valleys

of thought. His soul wasn't weighed down by the jumping and the net

or by the last outrageous philosophical scene over Satan and the mouse.
Padov only thought, gloomily, “For that woman, sex and its displacement
are huge... With her, you can’t go at it the usual way.”

But an inner, underground rumbling was mounting. In her
soul, Klavusha was frantic; her Klavenka-Sonnova powers had shot
up and then plunged into a tailspin of frightening force. This was
obvious from her movements and her particular, drunkenly turbid,
encompassing gaze.

She now took a goat for a sorcerer, a tree for an idol, mushrooms
for thoughts, and the sky for a cage. The giants of her absurdity were
everywhere. Once, when it started to rain—rain she took for the Lord’s
tears—she brought out a huge bucket to collect the tears. But inside
her, something sang and this song may have accompanied the col-
lapse of the old world, the gist of which was that the previous essence
of things had sunk to the bottom and they themselves had been twisted
by the naked will and power of consciousness. As a result, the entire
world had plunged into chaos and quasi-destruction, and, owing to that,
Klavenka’s soul had acquired stability.

Anxiety (other people’s) had led only to a manifest, visible acceler-
ation of the process in the last few days.

Meanwhile, everyone else was still in a spin. Their spirits were
enveloped by what was former and dear, but their behavior—thanks
to the tightly wound situation—was more and more reminiscent
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of the behavior of mental cases. The absurd immediacy of their outward
behavior matched the secrets in their souls.

After a couple of days, Hlavusha, who was totally relaxed from
the special spiritual warmth characteristic only of absurdity, went
out into the yard with quite darkly mad eyes. Even her movements sped
up, as if she were catching invisible flies. She tossed a goose into a tree
and, suddenly, as if someone were driving her on, she started sweeping
the trash onto the street. She let the animals loose, too.

An understanding and amazed Padov laughed nearby.

But she rushed to drive him out, too, practically with a rag, onto
the street.

Tolya tried to explain himself, but obviously she took him for an object.
All hell had broken loose inside the house. Chairs were being moved
and bundles tied up for some reason. Klavusha worked nonstop.

“What is this?” Anna asked.

But Klava, good-naturedly and devastatedly, drove everyone
out of the house, like metaphysical roly-polies. Only her own coat
hung high up, for some reason, almost at the ceiling. Even Fyodor
didn’t oppose her.

There was no particular spite (only Izvitsky grumbled), since
the ejection was somehow too otherworldly, too much “not of this
world.” Klavusha even mentioned that she was leaving with everyone
else and locking up the Sonnov house.

“Onward, onward!” blond Igoryok gestured into the distance.

The windows were slammed shut again and Fyodor stirred.
The filthy cat looked for old man Mikhei.

The “metaphysicals” clustered in the yard, on the grass, and watched
Klavusha nail the windows shut with Fyodor’s help.

“Where to now? Where to now!” Igoryok exclaimed impatiently.

HKlavusha hung several strange cloaks on trees.

Everyone set out. “Dark, dark is Klavenka's fat,” Padov whispered,
pondering her flesh. As they exited the gates, they looked back and saw
a deserted nest: a large wooden house with several boarded up windows.
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Each little beam seemed soaked in human obscurantism. But now
the house was sad, as if it hid everything secret.

Klavushenka was so preoccupied that even Fyodor didn’t know
where she was going. They walked nearly to the train station in silence.
Evidently, it was time to go their separate ways.
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nly the cock-corpse stayed behind in the deserted house, like

an eye. From time to time, he looked over the fence, as if trying

to detect the nonexistent. His eyes iced over, his hair hung from
his “head” like incomprehensible junk, and he, himself, now resem-
bled in his outward image not a dead chicken, but a cube. Occasionally,
in the evening, the old neighbor lady Mavka heard his wooden howl,
or rather a howl emanating from wood.

What was strange, though, was that the cock-corpse washed up
in the mornings. Or rather, he ran a wet hand over the unsuitable parts.
Of course, he failed to notice the absence of all the inhabitants. The rats
were probably the only ones to know what he ate. But even they didn’t
often see his “head,” which he pulled in, as if hiding in some corner.

The rats, watching him, bared their teeth, but, for some reason,
they couldn’t bring themselves to come close, as if Andrei Nikitich
weren't even a corpse. All day long, the “cube” listened closely
to the sounds he made. Once, when the moon appeared, he pointed
in its direction. But evidently the outside world had died for him long
ago and cleared out of his soul.

His wooden face, meanwhile, had a strange, elongated grandeur,
as if someone invisible had taken on his “individuality,” as a replace-
ment, and prayed even more to the Invisible, but then stepped aside.
In the long intervals between these “prayers,” the “cube” was filled
inside with a naked howl of meaningless thoughts. It was a quiet, half-
dead howl. Thoughts not filled with any content, even meaningless
content, revolved quietly, as if waiting to be “filled.” But they weren't.
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Nothing connected this blank progression of thoughts to other
worlds. But that sought-for, covert world may have been right there.

The “cube” kept feeling the space’s edges and corners, as if playing
hide and seek with the emptiness.

The only outrageous reminder came from the prayers that went
through that Unknown, which was like some kind of chess piece, but it
was killing him, even though this sort of killing was the last thing
about him reminiscent of life. As time passed, the prayers became fewer
and fewer. The cock-corpse was left wholly to himself.

His big, iced-over eyes no longer asked any questions.

One not-terribly-strange little peasant cutting through the Sonnov
yard to the street suddenly stopped and kissed him. But the “cube” paid
no attention whatsoever to the little man, not even noticing the kiss.
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hey said goodbye at the station. In parting, Padov whispered
to Fyodor, “Does Klavenka have these kinds of outbursts often?
She’s not usually like this.”

Fyodor mumbled something in reply.

Klavenka took a commuter train in one direction; Padov, Remin,
and Igoryok in the other. Fyodor set off on foot. Anna remained in-
stinctively with Izvitsky. This was where the twists and turns in her
relationship with Padov had led—to his coldness or dark madness
over his states of mind. And if Anna wasn’t with Padov, most often
she was drawn to Izvitsky.

She was actually relieved when everyone scattered and they found
themselves together. Izvitsky’s trembling and mysterious little face
looked unalienated.

Annulya winked at Izvitsky. They drank a mug of beer apiece
in honor of Sonnov obscurantism and took the bus to Moscow.

Little by little, the immense city, outwardly messy, as if made
up of shreds, enveloped them. They saw the familiar mud, the bot-
tomless dust, the absurd side streets without a single sapling,
as if in the grip of scrap metal. On rare occasions, these side streets
had beer stands that looked like wooden latrines where flabby
little people clustered around. Occasionally, little green gardens
would show up, fouling the heart with a reminder of life. And, fi-
nally, the people, their huge mass, the flow—and suddenly among
them, strange, playfully otherworldly people who delighted the eye.
Annulya smiled when she saw ones like that.
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“I see scamps are being born here in Russia again”—and Izvitsky
understood her.

They decided to stop by and see their people, the “metaphysicals,”
as Fyodor put it.

There were the following possibilities: First, they could visit sep-
arate individuals for personal, strictly secret, subjective contact.
Usually, there were no gatherings in those apartments. On the other
hand, the “individuals” themselves were magnificent, no less so—
as Anna put it—than Padov and other extremes, although in their
own way. These individuals were deeply hidden from the uninitiated,
boarded up, you might even say. Second, there were apartments where
“gatherings” of more open, but still quite nightmarish individuals
took place. Finally, at least in summer, there were places, usu-
ally filthy, deserted beer stands that gravitated toward cemeteries,
where a varied, existential public would gather from time to time.

Of course, they could go to a few “leftie,” fairly sophisticated,
but at the same time enlightened salons where Padov’s group was fairly
well known, but Anna and Izvitsky were now drawn only to the deep un-
derground, not even to the intermediate, quiet abodes, like the “sleeping”
one where Padov was resting with Remin. Succumbing to their desire,
they went to a funny little beer stand not far from the Bogorodskoye
cemetery, counting on running into one of their own there.

The beer stand was impossibly ugly and, for exactly that reason,
endearing. The ugliness consisted of the one (broken) window,
the absurd beam lying by the door, and the particular stink that
came from the subtle combination of the nearby graves and the alco-
hol fumes. Otherwise, the beer stand was fairly orthodox: dirt, puke,
bottles steeped in black dust, and drunks singing fractured songs.

From a distance, Anna looked into the “customers’ barely visi-
ble faces. This time no one seemed to be there, but suddenly Izvitsky
was delighted to pick out...at a lonely, little table...a cynic with regard
to everything earthly: Tanya. He was alone, without the other itiner-
ant philosophers.
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He greeted them with a raised mug, like the Messiah. Izvitsky
patted Tanya on the head. Anna herself looked at him lovingly,
as if absolute salvation itself, albeit somewhat bared, shone through
Tanya’s face.

“Where are the itinerants?” Izvitsky asked.

“Crawled back to their nooks and crannies,” Tanya replied. “There
was an awkward situation.”

And he told them the latest metaphysical gossip.

“No one ever comes here anymore,” he added, looking cheerfully
and insanely at the nice sun. “Only me. I drink beer with Him. Mister X.”

At that, a small, vile, tousled being with blue, devoted, quasi-Raphae-
lesque, quasi-doglike little eyes appeared.

“This isn’t Him.” Tanya grinned.

“Then who is it?” Anna exclaimed.

“A stray. Let him suckle for now.”

The evening ended traditionally for this place, that is, at the graves.

Everyone lay down on them, and the bodies they were lying
on seemed to inspire them to pleasure. Anna even felt a touch of some-
thing sexual. From the black and meaningful earth. Familiar, troubling
currents ran down her white, tender, and very sensitive leg.

But all this happened in peacefully smiling, calm tones.

Only the stray smiled nastily at every word.

The next day, Anna and Izvitsky met up, drank a glass of wine
apiece, and ended up alone in the room where Anna lived. Anna knew
that Izvitsky had been (or was?) very much in love with her, but she
also knew that there was no one more underground than Izvitsky
in the sexual respect.

Touched by this puzzle, she came closer to him with all her breath.
Her very skin seemed to emit a cloud of tenderness and the quiver
in her voice invited him in. Once again—as had happened long ago,
in the summer, outside Moscow—Izvitsky couldn’t resist. As if sur-
rendering to the effect of some intoxicating field, he began kissing
the half-undressed Anna the way people Kiss a flower.
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Soon after, plunged into pleasure, Anna forgot everything else.
But in her imagination, which underpinned her sensory pleasure
and poured “abysses” into him, floated something dark and dead.
Nonetheless, this dark and dead something, while evoking an obscure
shriek in her soul, so intensified her passion and orgasm, she thought
her brain would explode. Anna just moaned, “so dead...so dead...so
dead,” and her sweet body jerked.

Barely recovered, she looked at Izvitsky’s face, and its torment
and extreme alienation struck her. The caresses weren't even over
when Izvitsky suddenly started laughing. His laugh was utterly sick
and seemed to converse with the wall.

Anna froze and Izvitsky started senselessly poking the body he’d
just possessed. From his face, which had shed the softness of pleasure,
she could tell he was astonished by what had happened and especially
astonished by the sight of Anna’s body. At the same time, there was
the sense that some invisible, but effective barrier had arisen between
him and Anna. Suddenly, smiling weakly, Izvitsky began stroking his
own chest, as if begging its forgiveness. A terrible thought flashed
through Anna’s mind. “Your self is jealous of me!” she exclaimed.
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zvitsky’s sex secret dated far into the past, when he was still “sim-

ply” sexual.

At the time, he went through a series of “initiations,” mainly in-
volving a woman and a man. But neither one engaged him completely.
He sought sex of “his own” that would consume his entire subconscious
and not skip a single undercurrent.

Izvitsky believed that the person who mastered his penis mastered
the world, because, for Izvitsky, the whole world, everything other-
worldly and secret, hung on the thread of sex.

Ultimately, he simply sought an appropriate object for his love. “This
monstrous, underground, spiritual, and at the same time sensory energy
can’t have been aimed just at these insignificant beings,” he thought.

Izvitsky cast about among perceptions, including every mecha-
nism of the imagination; he’d populated his bed with every imaginable
and unimaginable monster: a gorgon with the poetic gift of Rimbaud;
a kind of synthesis of Pure Love and Devil-Bearer; a sexualized Spirit;
a snake with soft feminine skin and the soul of Blok. They’d all been
there. This reconciled him to life, but nothing more; in parallel, he
maintained contacts on an extrasexual, meta- physical level.

His liberation did not come all at once, but rather after secret, mys-
tical shifts in his soul, which, it turned out, were being used by a latent,
subconscious, erotic energy. And it all came about in a rather amaz-
ingly organic and natural way.

It happened about a year earlier. In the abyss, Izvitsky concen-
trated on the fact that sexual fury and the depth of its penetration
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increased for him as the object of love came closer to his I. In addi-
tion, he started noticing that the increasingly frequent, spontaneous
touch of his hand to his own skin (whether on his chest or his other
arm) evoked a peculiar sexual shudder in him. This sensation had
a completely different quality than if his skin had been touched
by someone else’s (say, a woman’s) hand. This shudder held some-
thing painfully intimate and immediate, as if a curtain had come
crashing down.

Finally, he also saw something strange happening, not only
to the sensory, but also to the spiritual object of his love. He was
steadily shifting toward what was most subjective and dear to him,
that is, ultimately, his own I.

Even before this (but lately especially) he’d often been drawn, even
during lovemaking with an ordinary, “real” woman, to somehow place
his I (if only partially) in her body. The degree of his arousal depended
significantly on the success of this operation. More and more often, he
needed either to find himself in the woman or (without this, it didn’t
work at all) let his imagination commit the forgery.

Now, since these changes, the woman’s envelope suddenly and mys-
teriously slept and behind it he distinctly saw the true object of his
love—himself.

The first time this happened (in explicit form) was the morning
after a wild and debauched night. His own dear and incredible self
had risen up in his imagination, and it was toward this image that his
erotic energy had surged. This monstrous ecstasy even made his heart
beat faster. “This is it! This is love!” he cried out mentally, nearly col-
lapsing to his knees. “The dearest, closest, most priceless... The one
and only... Nothing can compare!”

Looking at himself in the mirror, Izvitsky shuddered. A spasm
of black sensuality ran across his face. Instinctively, he touched his
cheek and immediately jerked his hand away: his fingers had been pen-
etrated by the heat of superhuman love. They trembled and seemed
drawn to drown in his face, to embrace himself from the inside.
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“But how can I possess it? How?” flashed through his mind. His
body itself, though, singing from the rush of tenderness for himself,
seemed to answer that question. His mind clouded over, a shud-
der passed through his limbs, and he looked with delighted horror
at his own hand, which now seemed more desirable and sweeter than
the hand of the most refined voluptuary. The quality was different,
too. “After all, this is my hand,” he moaned, “my skin, mine, mine,
not someone else’s.” The barrier between the subject and object of his
love came crashing down; the lover and the loved merged into one;
there was no distance between them; the same skin loved and was
loved by the same skin; “there is nothing to contrive regarding pos-
session”—shuddered in his soul—“it is always with you...for you
and your lover are one and the same.”

Naturally, he had to use his imagination to “learn” how to pres-
ent himself in a sophisticated way as something external. This was
the simplest and truest thing, and since then—in his mind—he saw
his own individuality whole and all his heat was aimed toward it.
Besides, there were additional, no less precious possibilities: a mirror,
photography, meditation on unseeable body parts, and, finally, the very
peculiar state of pleasure, when he didn’t have to present himself at all,
and the pure objective reality, eschewing imagination and meditation,
seemed to pleasure itself. His existence, his whole body, all its currents,
seemed to embrace each other without splitting. This last way he could
perform thousands of invisible, gentle, refined, microsexual intimacies
with his beloved, with himself, hourly, daily.

As for the method of direct pleasure, Izvitsky immediately envis-
aged all the possibilities—and not necessarily onanism. Soon after,
for example, Izvitsky worked out a secret psychological technique
for intercourse with a woman (or a man) whereby she (or he) was only
the mechanism for naked pleasure and his passion, imagination, love,
and so forth were aimed only at himself.

Thus the turning point came. For a long time, though, Izvitsky
was haunted by the specter of effeminacy. Still, no matter how nature
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was transformed, it persisted in trying to return to the old channel.
Therefore, even an object of love like his own I was frequently arrayed
in a female form. More than once, Izvitsky imagined himself in the form
of a woman, or at least with sensuously effeminate features. That way
it was simpler and more familiar to direct his libido at himself. Even
in daily life he tried to “feminize,” to soften and smooth his own body.
To do this he ate and drank a lot, moved around less, and tried to sleep
in a soft bed. He even tried to put a cushion on a chair before sitting
down. He noticed with mounting bliss that his shoulders were getting
rounder with each passing month, his detested muscles were disap-
pearing, his belly was becoming softer and more sensuous, and here
and there on his dear body soft dimples were appearing and intimate
pockets of fat. He made a special, almost hysterical effort to soften his
skin and turn it into a steady source of sensuality. His hands were al-
ready soft and effeminate, as if created for pleasure and caresses.
Eventually, over time, his aspiration to imagine himself in the form
of a woman was nearly erased. More often he saw himself directly,
in the form he existed in, and this was superior from the standpoint
of love for his I, and therefore sweeter. Besides, even his appearance
was growing softer and softer, although this was a secondary point,
of course. Time took on stormy, inextinguishable tones. His entire exis-
tence trembled in a light, endless, sexual shudder, because the burning
source of sexual excitation, that is—his own body, was always with him.
Amid the crash and din of the warped world, amid the dust, the sirens’
wail, and the streams of people, any contact, even accidental, with
a bared part of his body caused a spasm in his soul as well as his body.
The world was vanishing, as if castrating itself, and his sexual energy
was directed inward, enveloping his I with limitless love. Then it was
easy and joyful for Izvitsky to pass through this castrated world, which
lacked flesh and interest. On the other hand, he was filled with a pas-
sion that never left him. He could feel like a lover for days on end.
His orgasm was stronger and more outrageous and rocked his soul
more than while making love with any woman or man. The awareness
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of fleshly union with himself, alone, plus the awareness that he’d fi-
nally gained love for the dearest and most eternally priceless thing he’'d
been given—his orgasm—constituted the ultimate, superhuman frenzy.
When he tired of possession, Izvitsky could look at his reflections
in mirrors with infinite tenderness. Every curve of his body tormented
him with its inimitable closeness; he wanted to bite into it and smash
the mirror. The world wafted an infinite emptiness; so little did Izvitsky
notice the women he used from time to time as a mechanism for his
lovemaking with himself that their bodies and souls seemed filled with
nothing but air. On the other hand, what joy it was to wake up alone
in bed and feel your own body’s enveloping gentleness, which was
yours alone! Every morning, contact with his own skin, his own puffy,
rounded little shoulder, aroused a hysterical, sexual cry, as if his own
body concealed thousands of outrageous beauties. But—oh, happiness!—
these were not alien beings, but his own, his own incomparably dear,
unalienated ball of priceless I; more than once, in an ecstatic frenzy,
Izvitsky sunk his teeth into his own body. His own eyes followed him
at night. Sometimes they held so much love that he was horrified.
Such was the long poem, which had already been going on an entire
year. It was in this state of mind that Izvitsky had arrived in Lebedinoye.
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nna’s cry of “Your self is jealous of me!” took Izvitsky by surprise.

Making love to himself meant using women as a mechanism,

but what happened between him and Anna bore a different
stamp. Izvitsky could not view Anna as a mechanism, above all because,
even before he found his love for himself, he had experienced a power-
ful, overwhelming emotion for her. In Lebedinoye, the metastases of these
feelings had suddenly revived. Izvitsky sensed the arousal of old, seem-
ingly forgotten emotions, outwardly directed emotions. Their reanimation
was facilitated by their ambiguity, as well; after all, Anna was not simply
on the outside, she was also incredibly close to him in spirit and wholly
from the same circle, the same world, on the inside, in a way. At first,
Izvitsky gave himself over wholly to the stream of emotions, but then his
feeling for Anna encountered mounting, organic resistance.

Above all, his consciousness (one might even say his supreme I) met
this rush of emotion with extreme hostility, as a betrayal. His feelings did
seem to split: he saw the possibilities of loving both himself and Anna.
Knowing how dangerous it was to let his inner censor suppress an attrac-
tion, he decided not to resist his love for Anna. His worries were in vain,
though. Over the past year he’d fallen too deeply into love with him-
self for that emotion to desist for long. Unfailingly, it existed, although
at the same time he felt a strong attraction to Anna.

Split in this way, ironizing, almost sniggering at himself, Izvitsky
departed Lebedinoye with Anna. But once alone with her, in his room,
gripped by her charm, intoxicated, he rushed into her arms, giving
himself over wholly to the new attraction. His former feeling suddenly
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vanished, only to arise implacably at the most inopportune moment.
Kissing Anna, drawing close to her, he suddenly felt a sharp, absurd
pity for himself—because his sex was directed not at himself, because he
was kissing someone else’s shoulder. Simultaneously, a thought flashed
through his consciousness about his former unique emotions and sensa-
tions. His body slackened and the alien body seemed ridiculous and far
away—precisely because it was alien. That was when Izvitsky started
laughing and Anna looked at him.

He looked very embarrassed. Anna quickly touched his knees:
“Dear.” Somewhere she loved him even more than Padov. In that
same moment, the terrible thought scorched her, shedding light on all
the twists in Izvitsky’s former conduct. She asked him, “Am I right?”

Izvitsky submissively bowed his head: “Yes.” There could be no
other answer. A nervous shudder seized Anna. In fragmentary, but spe-
cific words, Izvitsky drew her a picture.

They got up. A while passed in total silence. Anna went into
the kitchen to smoke.

“But that’s Glubev,” she said suddenly after she came back. Izvitsky
burst out laughing.

“More likely a distortion of the religion or a sect within it,” he
replied. “After all, for them love for the I is religious and spiritual
in nature.”

“Yes, but even religious love has a sexual moment.”

“Usually sublimated. And it’s only a moment. For me, as you see,
it’s completely different.”

“The spirit can be introduced even into naked sex.”

“Naturally. That's no secret to me, of course. It all began when
I—independent of everyone—got close to the religion of “I.” When
you truly—with every fiber, your entire consciousness—sense your
I as the sole reality and supreme value, then even sexual energy, sub-
consciously at first, is naturally aimed at this unique, priceless thing.
Nothing else even exists. This is my path. My belief in my I gave the im-
petus for sex and freed the field for it.”
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“That’s what I thought. Metaphysical solipsism leads to sexual so-
lipsism,” Anna interrupted.

“Not always. It's different for the Glubevites.”

“Yes.” Anna smiled. “As they say, sooner or later asceticism is in-
evitable. After all, you have to curb this monster inside you. Not only
that, the pure Spirit is above eroticism.”

“But in my way,” Izvitsky continued, “which can be considered dras-
tically sectarian within the limits of the religion of “I,” metaphysical
worship of one’s own I has taken on a purely sexual form. Even my tran-
scendental I is best envisaged in lovemaking. Every touch of my own
skin is a prayer, but a prayer to myself.”

Izvitsky’s eyes had lit up. Anna was incredibly agitated. Deep
down, this ego-sex impressed her and she could only welcome it.
But, at the same time, she was hurt and a little irritated and she
wanted to restore the balance. After all, she’d thought Izvitsky had
only recently loved only her. She had to try—almost unconsciously—
to seduce Izvitsky.

Somewhere, they got some wine and Anna used all her secret
charm. She knew what spiritual intimacy with a woman through
their shared, obscurantist worlds meant for people of their circle. She
greeted Izvitsky’s sexual discovery with silent delight, but as if chal-
lenging him to share his victory with her. She charmed Izvitsky with
this understanding of his secret for the last time; he was divided
and just couldn’t tear his gaze from Anna’s body, comparing it to his
own. She seemed so dear to him that at certain instants he couldn’t
tell the difference between his own body and hers. She enchanted him
with a certain inner similarity.

Then, gently touching her shoulders, he nonetheless, even
in his heat, caught that unfathomable, terrible difference, which
at that moment, though, affected only his sensations. Unfortunately,
there wasn’t that absolute sensory unity between the person loved
and the person loving that accompanied his own eroticism. It was
still as if Anna were behind a kind of curtain.
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Little by little, he resurfaced, anticipating deep in his heart that
Anna would be unable to gain a victory in this outrageous duel, espe-
cially when he completely recovered his senses.

He seemed to see Anna through a fog. Izvitsky was so deep in his
own thoughts that he couldn’t understand her state of mind. Was she
smiling or not?

Finally, they went outside. Suddenly, Izvitsky felt an inchoate
desire to possess himself. Even the buildings seemed like projections
of his own body.

His previous attraction had triumphed: it was stronger and more
real and indissolubly linked with his I, his being.

They stopped at a lonely glass-fronted cafe. Anna was gentle,
but in a sad way. The reality of her face tormented him somewhere
on the surface now. The question of her existence was still undecided—
it had just been set aside—and in his consciousness, his own realities,
his own features heated up.

The world’s confoundment and duality, which sometimes existed
and sometimes didn’t, disappeared along with the world itself. Every
bite, every touch of himself brought to the fore the totality of his own
being and its pulsing sexuality.

Anna smiled, told Izvitsky good-bye, and quietly kissed him
on the lips. He watched her go. Suddenly he realized that if Anna hadn’t
been able to divert him from his new path, then no one could. The only
thing left was to plunge into the abyss.
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fter a while Izvitsky found himself alone, near an odd, tum-

bled-down building. Everything had been wiped away except

his love for himself. But there was languor and a light wea-
riness in his soul. He wished he could bear himself on wings. He
surrounded himself with a swarm of tender mental kisses. An other-
worldly, twisting flirtatiousness toward himself was even aroused. He
decided to buy himself flowers, to greet himself like a lover.

They were gentle, violet flowers. He took them to a cafe to drink
a glass of wine and placed them in front of himself. They seemed to em-
brace him inside his circle of I. He spent nearly half an hour in a gentle,
foretokening lassitude. But the first clouds were already gathering. His
blood was bubbling up and his skin was shuddering from self-tender-
ness. At the same time, visions were foretokened everywhere. His own
shadow quickly blocked out the whole world, the whole sun. He wished
he could stroke it quietly. By an effort of will, Izvitsky controlled him-
self. His Iness flared up in bursts, as if squeezed. Stepping aside, he saw
his eyes in the wall, eyes full of noble tears and a prayer. Bending his
knees slightly, in his mind, he entered on them, as he would a temple.

The fat lady at the counter was behind a shroud.

“You have to calm down,” he whispered to himself. He started
back to his table, but his entire being trembled, unable to withstand
the passion and languor. “Darling, darling!” he began murmuring, now
almost out loud. A light sweat crossed his brow. He sat back down.

“Just so I don’t touch myself,” he whispered, sipping the wine.
“If T do, I'll explode, I'll explode to pieces.”
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But even the languid bite of the wine, without making him drunk,
only aroused a rush of tenderness for his belly. His hand was so
drawn—in a soft, almost airy way—to touch the place where the wine’s
warmth was singing.

Doggedly, he restrained himself. His eyes filled with blood
and the desire surged to rip open his belly, pull everything out,
and, trembling, kiss it all. His balance was supported by his secret
idea of extending, drawing out the present pleasure. He zoned
out and found himself for a minute in a kind of emotional empti-
ness, thanks to which he was able to withstand the first rush.

“Take it easy, you have to take it easy,” he babbled then, but his
tongue still trembled from desire. “You have to wrap yourself
up in the quiet trifles of love for yourself.”

He got up, went outside, and boarded a half-empty streetcar, leav-
ing the flowers on the table, like a sculpture of his abortive orgasm.
The “trifles” that staved off the end, constantly keeping him at the nec-
essary level, were the various sighs and half-moans that came from deep
inside and the fuzzy outlines of his own body in the window—and fi-
nally, the overall sensation of his body-self. The nervous anticipation
of being pierced by the needle of destruction. Even a visceral, inner
laugh cossetted his belly with a fantastic, unbearable caress. Most
of all, though, he was afraid of touching his own body. A wild, limitless,
world-shattering tenderness for himself rose to his throat, entered his
brain, and shuddered in his shoulders. Tears welled in his eyes and his
lips quivered. The constant tenderness for himself made his head spin
and, at moments, sent him into a half-swoon. Even feeling his upper lip
touch his lower aroused him.

“Stop it, stop it"—and he parted his lips, opening his mouth ever
so slightly.

To calm down, it was best to close his eyes and sit there with-
out moving. Then, first of all, the world was excluded, even formally,
from his field of vision, which was a bonus of tenderness for him-
self. Secondly, his inner tenderness for some reason became tranquil
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and, permeating his entire body with a quiet lassitude, buried him
as if in a vessel. Each cell sang of fathomless sympathy of love for him-
self, but there was no “insanity,” no outburst, nor that laugh, all
of which were like frenzied, hysterical kisses to his insides.

In this state, immobile, Izvitsky rode through endless streets,
until his neck’s special tenderness began torturing him. His neck
was very feminine, with its I-ish little fat, and through it passed ves-
sels carrying blood to his head, to his “consciousness.” It may have
demanded this all-devouring tenderness because it was too defense-
less from a knife blow, say. Izvitsky couldn’t stand it and touched
the smoothest, softest part of his neck’s nape. He jerked and nearly
cried out. It was nearly impossible to sit now. Izvitsky quickly got
off at an unfamiliar stop. The murderous attraction to himself,
the desire to sink his teeth in, to plunge his hands into himself,
as if he were the sole, fathomless universe, blocked out his con-
sciousness. The change of setting revived him a little. Izvitsky
looked at the world and all of a sudden he saw himself walking
straight toward him from around the corner, slightly hunched, with
trembling hands and arms wide open. He made a dash for himself,
but realized he was already there. The vision vanished, but the world
seemed filled with I-ness.

“Zhenichka, Zhenichka, stop it,” he said, trying to calm him-
self. His mind clouded over and, formally, he admitted he should
go home, to his hovel. He made his way on foot, down a street
filled with the nonexistent. Parts of his own body floated out from
behind all the buildings, bushes, and cars. Voluptuous, bared, with
mind-bogglingly transparent skin, they looked like his own dear
heart floating through the world, a heart he wanted to kiss all over.
He reached out to warm them with his hands, the warmth of his own
palms. “Kidder,” flashed in his mind and he grinned.

Finally, the objects disappeared.

Except for the super-pampered, almost maidenly, barely visible part
of his inner thigh, which took a long time to disappear, as if begging
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for a kiss. It would appear in building windows, then right in the sky.
Finally, it, too, disappeared.

A while passed in total absence.

Then, all of a sudden, straight out of a dark corner, his own head
poked out, its mouth wide open. It stuck out its tongue and seemed
to wink its frozen eye.

Izvitsky realized that he shouldn’t let himself get sidetracked any-
more, that this was asking for it. As the saying goes, there can be too
much of a good thing. He managed to stop himself; he directed his love
toward his own I as a whole.

Now he wholly sensed what was visible as a continuation of himself,
or rather, as his own shadow: the shadow of his own finite and unique
individuality. Only sometimes, as if from without, his unique, no longer
dismembered image would appear in a halo and frequently in un-
earthly, vanishing colors. He tried to catch himself, only suddenly
to discover with tenderness and joyous horror the presence of his own
dear I inside, and his chest would swell from the exorbitant, universal
triumph. The visible was becoming blacker and blacker, as if impene-
trable night were gripping it, but a sun—his own I—was beating inside
and fawning over itself all the more so. Inside, pure, naked, ineradi-
cable “subjectivity” howled. Izvitsky sent kisses into the air, trying
to inhale them. A few times he stopped to lean against a “tree.”

The tenderness of his skin seeped into his blood, spreading to his
heart and brain. This tenderness was so great, it seemed as though this
skin could peel away as easily as a bit of fluff and appear before his
eyes in the air, where it could be squeezed and kissed like a child with-
out pain or moan.

His languid eyes hurt from the needlessness of the world that
would occasionally surface.

He didn't notice that he was already home and “looking”
out the window. A light entered him like a planet: his dear, shining,
unattainable I, mysterious, infinite, and solely real amid this whole stir-
ring garbage heap of quasi-oblivion. He saw “above his own head” what
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looked like a stream of stars, the tip of his immortal I, “departing” his
body as if from its warm bed. He was drawn to penetrate this dear, spir-
itual I with his penis, enveloping it in a fountain of sperm, drowning it
in bliss and a unique, shuddering caress—because it was his I. And he
felt that this pure, detached I, this center, was blazing from tenderness
and responding to his caress.

Also wrapped in bliss, contracting and pulsing, was his own in-
dividuality, his soul, dear and unique, mysteriously and delightfully
connected to his I.

His body shuddered, too, with the unending, inwardly penetrat-
ing shudder of self-love, because it, too, his body, was also dedicated
to his I, as if soaked with its immortal I-spray. All this—the pure I,
his soul and body—inasmuch as they were his, comprised a single,
unique synthesis, an emanating howl at the summit of which
shone his eternal I. He didn’t understand whether he was praying
or in an Ecstasy of Love.

Somewhere over the edge, his transcendental I, dear, covert,
and gentle, flickered, an inscrutable band; and a black and superhu-
man spume of pounding sperm seemed to rush at him.

His soul uttered a cry, a single cry.

For seconds, he saw himself first approaching out of the dark depth,
then soaring in the sky, then hurtling toward the stars, then voluptuously
naked and twisting. Suddenly, so near and dear that tears practically
mixed with blood fell from his eyes, his soul shuddered, kissing itself.
For seconds, as he fell into oblivion, he felt his touch on himself, espe-
cially the gently rounded belly of his own body. His belly sank in on itself
and his soul emerged and came toward him, rising, kissing the feet
of the supreme I, sending delightful, fleshly waves of self-love. And in his
I, his own dear I, an answering moan of the same selflove rang out,
going deep inside, into infinity. Spume-covered lips touched his own lips.

“My darling, my darling,” he whispered suddenly, as if embracing
his own back, and his body collapsed into itself, as if into a bottomless
but dear abyss.
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His self-feeling, caressing itself, howled from pleasure.

Suddenly, somewhere, a monstrous, long, and kissing moan came
forth, and then a stream, and he saw himself illuminated by a light
both rising into the sky and immortally dear, never leaving him.

“You will be eternal, beloved!” he shouted at the sky. “Eternal.”

And exhausted, he fell to the floor.
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fter leaving everyone, Fyodor spent a few days with Ipatievna

and then headed for Moscow. Even Klavenka—his sister—didn’t

interest him anymore. His stony face had shifted and, deep
down, one could see an awful, final inspiration. He cautiously avoided
even quiet, insinuating little girls.

The area of Moscow where Fyodor ended up was as charming
as the foot of hell. To one side, along the hills, barracks clung to each
other, as if in an obscene, filthy sexual caress. The small trees buried
in between seemed to have gone mad long ago. To Fyodor’s left,
identical new box-houses advanced on the barracks in endless,
idiotically formed rows. This was spoiled Moscow, a corrupted
district.

Fyodor took moderate pleasure in inhaling the smells of perver-
sion. He had come to the city to fulfill his growing new desire: to kill
all the “metaphysicals,” i.e., Izvitsky, Anna, Padov, and Remin.

He had various addresses in his pocket. His soul was filled with
a brain-killing, mesmerizing joy, and when it cut through to his con-
sciousness, he howled. He howled, gazing at an outside world that had
been rocked for him, like a world receding into the beyond.

He boarded a streetcar headed to the far end of the barracks and,
dumbfounding the conductor with his excessively deadly gaze, took
a ticket, stepped aside, and ate the ticket as he dimly surveyed the im-
passable gray space in the distance.

The reason for his murderous desire was his mounting, stormy
need to break through to the otherworldly.
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Or, in other words, to act in accordance with his own internal state,
which apparently had no name in human language. The “metaphysi-
cals” were the answer to his mystery. “There’s no one else but them
to kill,” Fyodor muttered, smiling to himself. “The rest are dead as is.”

Still, he could express to himself the realized part of his state
of mind only vaguely and awkwardly, and there were gaps. (The rest
was forever buried to man.) He hazily thought that killing these highly
spiritual, one might even say spirit-filled people would solve a mystery,
perhaps the mystery of the soul’s existence, and interrupt the world’s
sleep and precipitate a shift into the beyond. This was why—he had
to do it to it, to the spirit itselfl— Fyodor was so drawn right now to do
his own, Sonnov thing. “This was what the sacrifices were for. I'll be
plunging my knife into the very soul...the very heart,” Fyodor repeated.
He envisioned something happening to him after this act, something
so significant and incredible that he would find himself somewhere be-
tween worlds. Sometimes at these visions, his head would turn upward,
skyward, cold drops of sweat would sink into his body, and his eyes
would well up with what was missing, even at the bottom of his I.

He somehow still perceived the envelope of this inner state, which
was the basic reason for his desire to destroy his unusual friends,
but there was also a black series of parallel, bizarre, latent, sometimes
secondary sensations and even emotions that went along with his need.

At times, cursorily, in an incoherent, almost subconscious form, he
had thoughts of seeing suddenly, during the killing itself, that the soul
was an illusion and all his activities were just a terrible pastime,
but in return, a hole would open up to another reality and he would
see that his soul was merely a detected field, a crumpled, twisted ray
of some unfathomable, almost incomprehensible, and unapproachable
reality. And he was only chasing shadows.

At times, to the contrary—again subconsciously, lifting his pre-
vious feeling, but holding it inside—arose the grandeur of this future
killing, its supernatural significance, and it seemed as though this un-
precedented feeling could envelop any covert reality.
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Simultaneously, more touching and even slightly childish feelings
swarmed his insides, as if winding around everything awful, every-
thing Sonnov. He was overcome with emotion when he imagined Anna
falling to the ground and “being smart” in a pool of blood.

An even tenderer emotion came over him when he imagined their
corpses, which hitherto he couldn’t gaze upon without tenderness.
And he had a foretaste of his own, almost reverential, religious mood.

He saw himself in white.

At times—in his emotion—everything was blocked out by one thing:
majesty and more majesty.

But all this was a mere puff of smoke and did not block out the main
thing, the Sonnov thing.
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was filthy, but had some stunted vegetation. He needed to see

a certain quiet person he’d known for a long time, immediately,
on a practical matter. From above, the streetcar seemed to have a cir-
cle of meager houses with black holes instead of eyes strewn around
it, and from these holes emerged crumpled people, definitely not
in their right mind. Fyodor got off at the “square” and, looking around
at a gnarled pole, wandered toward a low-slung barrack. Clouds roved
the skies, like reflections of his thoughts.

In the barrack hallway, he was greeted by a howl, an apocalyptic
crash of plates hurled at rats, and a frighteningly mute guffaw. A little
girl masturbating on a hobby horse crept out of the kitchen. His soul
numb, Fyodor knocked at the far door by a dark window. The room he
entered was quite large; a bald, middle-aged man with an angular face
and wearing a sweater greeted Fyodor delightedly, raising both his
heavy arms and jumping up from his chair.

The three other people sitting in the corners didn't move a muscle.
Fyodor pushed the bald man aside and sat down at the table, which was
covered with a cloth as white as angel’s blood. The bald man sat right
down next to him and, as if nothing had happened, continued what
he’'d been doing: throwing a huge, sinister knife at the floor. A large
woman standing by the wall stirred. Near her, a pale little man played
cards by himself on the floor, spitting at will. A powerfully sluggish
fellow with thinning hair and the languid, pimply face of a murderer
started going around to all the houseplants on the windowsills, sniffing

Fyodor rode in a streetcar, approaching a section of barracks that
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them attentively and aloofly. Thus, some time passed. Fyodor floated
off into infinity. Finally, the large woman walked over to the table with
her hands folded on her chest, looked at Fyodor, and started laughing
in a wild, horsey voice.

Fyodor was suddenly embarrassed by this flirting and even blushed
a little: at times, Sonnov could be as pure and timid as a child.

The woman looked at him steadily with her sewery, but at the same
time amazingly bright, all-encompassing eyes. Another moment
and she might've raped Fyodor. Even her breasts felt like weapons
of violence. But the powerfully sluggish man walked over to her, cau-
tiously put his paw on her shoulder, and said something. The woman
sat down on a chair, aiming her gaze at the half-garbage heap, half-
glade visible out the gray window.

Fyodor stood up, nodded at the door to the man with the murder-
er’s face, and walked toward the exit. As he was passing, he stopped
and, in an amiably absent way, pulled the large woman’s nose.

The bald man was still throwing the knife at the floor.

Fyodor found himself outside the room with the “murderer,”
at the end of the hallway, by the dark window. They discussed some-
thing for seven or ten minutes. Then Fyodor put his paw around
the “murderer’s” neck, waved, and walked to the exit.

A bright, earthly world met him with kind, chirping sounds
and sky. Looking into the distance, Fyodor began to hobble toward
the streetcar. Soon after, the streetcar was slowly rolling past the uni-
form house-boxes. A filthy cry reached Fyodor’s hearing from far
away. Strangely enough, the same stinking-eternal life stirred here
in these extremely close houses as in the barracks. But against this
backdrop of total facelessness, it seemed even more abnormal and lost.
The contamination of the “boxes,” which had only begun, lent certain
places individual nuances.

Finally, Sonnov reached the old part of Moscow.

Fyodor got off at a small, deserted summer cafe. Sipping juice indiffer-
ently, he thought his own thoughts. His thoughts went far, far away, into
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the trans-existent; his own consciousness felt lonely, slightly odd, and,
albeit his own, mysteriously unknown, like a Martian wind; Fyodor actu-
ally thought of himself as a Martian voyager. He indifferently pinched his
legs, as if they were a table. His state of mind was leading him on, toward
killing the “metaphysicals.” He had completely discarded any thought
of outer consequences; he didn’t care what happened to him afterward,
whether they arrested or destroyed him; the only thing that interested
him was this new, all-encompassing killing, his ultimate achievement,
after which everything on earth would be third-rate and he, himself,
might well move off into a new form of being; therefore, all the precau-
tions he'd taken when preparing for his old and, as it now seemed to him,
“petty” killings, were irrelevant.

Formally, he decided to use two addresses that he’d learned
by chance, from conversations with Padov and Anna: Izvitsky’s Moscow
apartment, one-room and neglected, where he lived alone; and the other,
Padov’s “nest” just outside Moscow, where, as he’d heard, the “metaphys-
icals” should have taken shelter right about now. The latter especially
attracted Fyodor: he was drawn to committing his act at once, with
a single blow. But after thinking it over, he decided first to wander over
to Izvitsky’s and then make a dash for the Padov “nest.”

Fyodor dragged himself inhumanly past the old apartment buildings
on the deserted Arbat lanes. He kept stopping to gaze into the emptiness.
He looked closely at the barely apparent figures of people and squinted
at the windows, which glimmered in indifference.

The entrance to Izvitsky’s apartment was on a Petersburg-esque
courtyard: small, cold, squeezed between the hulks of seven-story stone
buildings, yet disgracefully and hideously befouled by a dead, grayly
disappearing and nonetheless stinking garbage heap.

The stairs, with lifeless gaps on the sides, led steeply up and through
the service door, apparently. Here and there he saw dirty, ripped-
off apartment doors and heard faint voices, but Fyodor knew this was
the only way to Izvitsky’s room. He panted as he climbed, and his eye
kept catching the light from what were either windows or cracks; when
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there was total darkness, he turned his head to the side at a barely au-
dible, soft command; his knife was absurdly loose in his pocket.

Finally, at the very top, a light shone through a crack; the cold
and dull trembling in his heart told Fyodor that this was Izvitsky’s
apartment. A strange languor came over him; there was sweat on his
face, but deep inside he heard singing; objective reality rose up inside
him and he sensed what surrounded him as death, the beyond. Fyodor
saw that the door was ajar and, as if pressing up to the emptiness, he
peeked in. What he saw astonished him: a corner of the room absurdly
cluttered with half-old-timey, half-futuristic things; an enormous mirror
that seemed to pull things into itself; in front of it, a ripped, Voltaire
armchair; and in that chair, Izvitsky, in a frenzied pose, gazing at him-
self in the mirror. Fyodor shrank, sensing the impossible. Mechanically,
he took out his knife and suddenly he heard moans, deep, endless
moans that seemed to emanate from a self-enamored abyss. Fyodor
froze, staring at the reflection, and couldn’t move.

Izvitsky’'s eyes, wide open, suffused with an awful revelation that
scared Izvitsky himself, point-blank, unwavering, stared at the exact
same wide open eyes of his double. Fyodor had a good view of ev-
erything. Izvitsky’s two faces shuddered in the ineffable caress they
flung at each other; the skin of his face relaxed in tenderness; only
his eyes, looking at each other, about to jump out of their orbits,
were still, and in them froze a self-tenderness, a horror before the I,
and the insanity of the superhuman cataclysm. Izvitsky’s face and his
entire half-naked body expressed a never-ending sensuality, the raving
of self-ecstasy, and a fear of himself, all mingled with awe at the im-
pending orgasm and an impulse to fling himself at his own reflection.
His hair was tousled; his hand reached for his double and, when they
met, the two hands trembled from arousal, prepared to penetrate them-
selves and drown each other in tenderness. His entire body seemed
to be gushing sperm and shuddering in a continuous, spontaneous
orgasm, as if all his skin, each of its millions of pores, had turned into
the tip of a penis. The moans from the two faces moved toward each
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other. The mirror was cold and imperturbable, like the world. From
the corner, it reflected the terrible portrait of Dostoevsky, his fixed gaze
full of suffering.

All of a sudden, Izvitsky rushed toward himself, into the abyss; his face
fell on its own reflection and his body bent over; lips twitched and started
kissing lips; a whisper crept through the whole space: “my darling, my
darling, my love”; a nervous shudder of sensuality passed over his damp
cheek; his eyebrows curved as if a sick angel had run an invisible hand
across them; and his eyes were closed like a corpse in a fit of passion. From
behind, Fyodor had a good view of his sensuous neck nervously trembling,
sweating, curving at every little fold. At that moment, Fyodor instinctively
moved to plunge his knife into that neck, but suddenly an incredible, in-
finite languor overtook and paralyzed him. At the thought of interrupting
this inexpressibly sensuous, gentle, infinitely swimming-in-itself act of self-
love, pity struck him like thunder. He had never experienced even a weak
semblance of that kind of pity for anyone, even himself.

As soon as he understood the essence of what was happening before
him, it felt like a miracle, an explosion; if Izvitsky had been romping
with a lover or someone else, Fyodor would have put an end to both
of them without a second thought, but killing a man who loved himself
so much, who loved ferociously, to the point of derangement, to tears—
that would mean interrupting a life that was monstrously self-in-love,
representing for itself not only a supreme value, but also an absolute.
Who could raise a hand against that? All this flashed through Fyodor’s
brain in a flash, in a single comprehensive thought; he couldn’t kill
a being that loved itself so ferociously and pathologically. That would
mean touching something new, unprecedented, painfully otherworldly,
and too super-dear for himself.

Fyodor imagined how horrifically unimaginable it would be for this
being to say good-bye to his dear, infinite self, if only for a moment, es-
pecially in that moment of ferocious orgasm for himself; he imagined
that, dying, this person would lick his own blood, like sperm, like flow-
ing pleasure, and cry tears that would turn the world upside down.
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Meanwhile, the knife flashed in Fyodor’s hand and reflected
in the depth of the mirror, near the Dostoevsky portrait. But Izvitsky,
swallowed up with passion for himself, didn’t notice. Like a huge, oth-
erworldly toad, he crept over the mirror, trying to embrace his own
reflection. Fyodor shuddered and dropped the knife into his pocket, fright-
ened by its murderous touch; now he feared interrupting this outrageous
act, even for a second. Afraid of himself, his own unexpected outburst
and a possible blow against this shuddering body, he inched backward
and quietly passed unnoticed through the door. He stood there without
stirring for a couple of minutes, breathing into the stone. Then, stealthily
looking around at the emptinesses, he started down the dark stairs.

Suddenly, from the room he’d just left—the door was ajar— Fyodor
heard a cold, abstract, inhuman laugh that seemed to come from
the enormous, unimaginably ripped armchair. The memory of this
laugh haunted Fyodor to the end of his journey down the entire dark
staircase, with its endless turns and gaps. Evidently, it was all over
and Izvitsky was “relaxing,” gazing at himself in the mirror.

Distinguishing nothing, frothing, Fyodor ran outside. But his pre-
vious, omnipotent state of mind—for killing those incredible individuals
he’d met—did not leave him. All of him howled at the contradiction. This
was incomparably more important than the brealk with Mikhei, whom
he didn’t even pity. This was another terrible, profound break; his
own otherworldliness had been countered by another, no less power-
ful otherworldliness, whose fluids penetrated him. In a rage, Fyodor
decided to rush on straightaway and leave Moscow proper for Padov’s
nest, in order to catch them all—Padov, Anna, and Remin—and carry
out his intention at long last.
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lyosha Khristoforov had not been himself for several days now

because his papa, his dear papa, had gone missing. Indeed,

Alyosha, whom Padov had had so much trouble finding, soon
after went to abandoned Lebedinoye to collect “Andrei Nikitich.” At first,
all went well. Alyosha did have trouble, but found the lifeless cock-corpse
in an out-of-the-way spot, on the stove-bench; holding his hand, like
a dead idol, Alyosha managed to lead him to the Sonnov house, where only
the filthy cat remained, which, not finding Mikhei’s empty place, was lick-
ing posts. Alyosha put his papa to bed beside him, on the nearby couch,
though the cock-corpse appeared to fight the air limply. Matters were
further complicated in the morning, when Andrei Nikitich’s impatient
followers, whom Andrei Nikitich had taught in the spirit of Christianity
and universal love, were supposed to come, anxious as they were over
Andrei Nikitich’s long absence. Naturally, Alyosha had no hope of any
communication; he realized this immediately from the cock-corpse’s life-
lessly arrogant face, which didn’t even hold senselessness, and from his
absolute silence. He didn’t even try to tell his father what was wrong; all
his thoughts were aimed at somehow outfoxing and scaring off the young
Christians thirsting for salvation. Making matters even worse, the young
people already suspected something was wrong and presumed Alyosha
was hiding his father, so they were feeling quite bellicose.

Early in the morning, Khristoforov was awalkened by a bastardly
brazen knock at the door; hastily, wearing just his nightshirt, he opened
the door and was struck dumb. Before him were several of Andrei
Nikitich’s followers.
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“What did you want to talk to him about?” Alyosha said clumsily.
“What do you mean?” one of the youths said, affronted. “Our theme:
God is love. We've been waiting for this conversation for two months.”

At that moment, far back in the hall, the cock-corpse’s disgrace-
ful dead face appeared for an instant; the youths joyfully shouted
something, but Alyosha, frightened and desperate, dazedly slammed
the door in front of them. The youths let up a howl and Alyosha
rushed to his papa, who wasn’t reacting to what was going on, utterly
oblivious to everything around him. Alyosha rushed back to the door
the youths were pounding on. A noisy, psychopathic scene played out,
bringing nearly all the inhabitants running from the yard, and a tou-
sled Alyosha beat his chest. Once everything was relatively calm,
Alyosha rushed to see his father, but the cock-corpse was nowhere to be
found—not in the building and not in the surrounding area. A police
search didn’t help. In a clamor, Alyosha rushed around Moscow, from
one priest to another, from one friend to a third. Finally, learning
that the Padovites had gone back to their old nest, twenty kilometers
from Moscow, Alyosha hurried there, expecting to learn something
about his father from Padov and Anna.

The Padovites’ nest sheltered on the edge of a settlement, near
a fairly deserted road. It was a small, one-story house, crooked
and tilting, covered with something that was either grass or bushes.
The house had just one big room, but there were various outbuildings
nearby; one window had been knocked out slantwise; a second had
been blocked up for some reason.

Khristoforov positively flew into the house; the room was dark
and two candles shone on the people sitting on the floor: Padov, Remin,
Anna, Igoryok, and two others, Sashenka and Vadimushka, very young
novices Padov had brought in order to foster young growth. Their
almost childish pink faces had relaxed from delight in the murky can-
dlelight. Apparently, someone had just been wailing. At the same time,
the words of a famous schizoid song were heard:

“And seeing himself in the portrait, my goat picked up the clap...”
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Without stopping to take a breath, Khristoforov started shouting,
“My father! I've lost my father! Papal”

“The cock-corpse?” Padov said sleepily.

“Not the cock-corpse! My father!” Alyosha shrieked, approaching
the wall.

“All right, calm down, tell us about it,” Remin mumbled.

“The Lord lost his Heavenly Father, too, for a while, but later, they
say, he found Him,” Anna put in, unable to restrain herself.

A few minutes later, in some strange, incomprehensible way,
the conversation about the loss of the cock-corpse jumped to God.

“I don’t accept it! I don’t!” Padov screeched. “I don’t want to be cre-
ated; I want to be the Creator of myself; if there is a Creator, then I want
to destroy that dependence and not piss and moan over it ecstatically.”

Anna got up from the corner; her face was burning.

“Our creatureness may be an illusion; this, in essence, is faith. One
can say for sure only that we don’t seem to know where we came from,;
therefore, we have the right, just as you who believe in the Creator do,
to believe in the idea—for this is preferable to us—that we come from our-
selves and don’t owe our life to anyone but ourselves. All in I and all for I!”

But Khristoforov was already stamping his feet.

“I don’t want to hear this. Give me back my father!” He dashed
around the room like a shadow, from corner to corner, scattering some
rags lying on the floor; Sashenka and Vadimushka, their jaws dropped
like two young jackdaws, watched him curiously.

“You're the ones who drove my father crazy!” Khristoforov shouted.
“Before you, he was quiet and a believer, and you made an idiot of him.”

“Such are our Christians,” Padov sniggered, doubled over from
a visceral delight. “Latched onto rationalism right away. Madman... Sick
man... Medicine... Where are the doctors?” he taunted. “But he doesn’t
get it that doctors aren’t even in the picture.”

“You’'ve hit the nail on the head,” Remin chimed in. “All this
pseudo-Christianity is too rational for our consciousness. Ultimately,
it’s just not absurd enough for us.”
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“I don’t want to hear this!” Khristoforov screamed. “You turned my
father into an idiot.”

“If, of course, you call anyone not in this world an idiot,” Igoryok
squeaked in reply.

They finally calmed Khristoforov down, at which point he burst
into sobs. “Forgive me,” he mumbled awkwardly.

“You do see, Alyosha, that this has nothing to do with us.” Anna
was moved. “Who knows what might happen to any of us?”

“But we still believe in our I, in its immortality and victory over
the world,” Remin interjected heatedly. “There’s nothing else to believe
in, let alone to love.”

“What’s happened to you?” Khristoforov said, as if suddenly waking
up from his grief. “You haven’t become Glubevites, have you?”

He was half-right.

After he left Lebedinoye, Remin had rushed to seek out a meeting
with the Glubevites and ultimately found who he’'d been looking for.
He spent a few days in their company and went from there to Padov’s
nest—where Anna (after her story with Izvitsky) had already been
joyfully welcomed—transformed, disheveled, and gripped by a surge
of faith in the religion of “I.” Here he had infected everyone with his
rapture; this outburst was probably just what they’d been waiting for,
or else too much love for the I and too great a thirst for its eternity
and immortality had built up in their souls. Even Padov, as much
as his powers and capabilities allowed, had tamed his negative forces.

So Khristoforov had put his finger on it. At the mention of the re-
ligion of “I,” Anna, Padov, Remin, and even Igoryok let up a howl,
putting the youths, Sashenka and Vadimushka, who were sitting side
by side, on their guard.

Staggering, Remin moved toward the window. The distorted light
picked out his white face; something seemed to move in the corners,
but the old vodka bottles and messy rags on the floor were lifeless.

“Our I is the sole reality and the supreme value,” Remin began.
“One must not only believe in its immortality and absoluteness, one
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must not only love one’s own I with an infinite spiritual love, but one
must attempt to realize this supreme I in life—to live it, to experience
pleasure from it, to turn everything around one hundred eighty de-
grees—and then the world will be transformed into a flock of shadows.
Everything creaturelike and independent in us will vanish, and God—
that concept makes sense only if it’s not distinct from the I...” Remin
was gasping for breath. “To live in the I, to live by the new spirituality.”

It felt as if everyone was rushing about inside themselves, toward
themselves, as if Anna’s hands were stretching upward, and the air
seemed to tremble from these secret desires and this outburst of salva-
tion. Khristoforov alone was grimly silent.

Glancing quickly at him, Anna suddenly felt an organic superi-
ority; unable to contain herself, bending over slightly, so this feeling
of superiority, its trembling, would run through her entire body, she
sat down next to Khristoforov and tenderly stroked his hand; he had
the feeling that somewhere behind him, in the corner, a sewer rat was
starting to keen.

“One detail, Alyosha. One detail” Anna whispered, plunging
Khristoforov into her eyes. “I want to tell you about the delectation
of solipsism. Moreover, this is a special, unusual solipsism. So you see,
Alyosha”—she stroked Khristoforov—“you will never know, you under-
stand...never, what a pleasure it is to consider yourself not just the center
of the world, but the sole existing thing. There is nothing else...a shadow...
not even a shadow. It’s as if it weren’t there. What ecstasy this is, what
self-affirmation. No brilliance or devotion can compare. Only think, get
used to it, face this fact: there is nothing but me, myself.” Anna’s nos-
trils started trembling sensitively from pleasure. Khristoforov winced
in disgust. “What ecstasy this is! What a mystery! What an embrace!
The feeling of the world disappearing before the sun of my I! Nothing
but myself! You have to feel this in its entirety, with every cell, every
minute of existence, live and tremble at this. The more absurd the absurd
is, the truer. After all, my I is above everything, and it doesn’t give
a damn. Phooey to the world, the I is everything.”
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Padov was shaking from ecstasy; in the dust and shadows of this
strange, huge room, he crept toward Anna and Khristoforov.

“Solipsism—what a word.” Padov sniggered viscerally. “Really,
Annulya, there’s something slimy, secret, and twisted in the word
itself. Sexual even.”

Anna started laughing.

“I can just imagine. Two solipsists in bed, he and she.” Anna winked
at Padov. “Not bad: love between two big fat solipsists.”

Padov let up a howl and reached out to her with both hands.
“Sister!” Smacking his lips, he made this twisting sexual phrase all
syrupy: “Big fat solipsist!”

Khristoforov jumped up. He couldn’t take it anymore. The picture
of kissing solipsists rose before him like a nightmare. He forgot he had
ever loved Anna and was gripped by a purely transcendental horror.
Pushing away a stool, Khristoforov headed for the exit.

“What about your dear papa!” Padov screamed after him.

But Khristoforov had already slammed the door. He was greeted
by rain, wind, and a hiding sun.

Meanwhile, in Padov’s nest, the mystery of the belief in I contin-
ued, fired up over their bared souls.

But the old, dark forces of opposition and resignation suddenly re-
vived in Padov.

“Gentlemen!” he announced. “It’s good, you're aspiring to the immortal,
eternal I that is in you. There are different I's in a person. The whole prob-
lem is which I you're aspiring to! There is an I on the level of the Brahmin,
a God in itself, an Absolute; there is an I on the level of divinities; there
is, finally, a pseudo-l, the ego, an illusion, and there is another... Let’s
just say—I'm not arguing—but you may find, say, within the confines
of Hinduism, the correct path to the supreme I, a path to the God who
is inside you and who is indistinguishable even from the Brahmin, from
the Absolute; and say this supreme I of yours, this God, does turn out to be
your genuine, real I, at which point the detested alienation of the I from
God will fall away and the duality will collapse. Or maybe you'll arrive
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at this eternal I within the limits of the Glubev religion, which is even
more radical than Hinduism and which follows somewhat different paths.
...Maybe... But look: what if I want to send it all into the Abyss—this I,
and absolute reality, and Nirvana, and God, and even the God who is in me
and who is my supreme I—if I want to reject all that? What would you
say? Of course, this is all wonderful, as is immortality, human longing,
and hope. But I hear the call of an abyss. Not only that, I'm an eternal neg-
ativist, a denier. Finally, another point: what if another principle appears?”
Remin started laughing by the window.

“So what do you propose?” he began. “What? The Abyss? That
could drive you mad! The main thing is that love does exist, love
for this eternal I of yours! After all, your love for it, your striving
to possess it in all its eternity—that’s what this is about! It’s more
than likely you don't have a total, definitive love for your supreme I,
if you're drawn by senseless abysses or simple denial. No, no, every-
thing has to be aimed at what you love, at your own immortal I: your
faith, your impulse, your metaphysical knowledge, all of it. And then,
utilizing ancient methods, knowledge, and meditation, we can plainly
and practically acquire eternity; all the curtains will come crashing
down and the otherworldly will cease to be otherworldly.”

Suddenly, there was a rustling and a squeak, and out from behind
a torn, ragged table crawled young Sashenka. His lips were quiver-
ing. He didn’t really understand the main thread of this conversation,
of course, for his thoughts moved only in one direction.

“What if you don’t have the patience?” he shouted in an inhu-
manly shrill voice. “What if you don’t have the patience? I, for one,
can’t do this anymore...wait for death and what’s there, behind the cur-
tain! My nerves are shot. Rip it, rip that curtain—make it obvious,
so that everyone has access, not just the few—so the then-perceptible
otherworldly world becomes ordinary, a part of our very selves!” he
exclaimed, his whole body shaking.

“So the barrier comes crashing down... So everything merges to-
gether... And then, then"—inwardly it was as if he rejoiced—“everything
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will change. Humanity will be freed from all earthly nightmares;
famine, war, and fear of death will lose their meaning; and the prison
of the state will collapse, for it is powerless before the spiritual world.
Everything will be overturned.”

“Whoa, someone got carried away”—Anna smiled— “into a little
social theory. Well, write that off to youth. You could organize a party
called Beyond the Grave. Its program and goal: to rip the curtain...
with all the ensuing consequences. After all, up until now everyone’s
been trying to do the opposite, Sashenka, to protect humanity from
knowledge of the otherworldly. I'm afraid your impulse would lead
to the replacement of earthly nightmares with other, more fundamen-
tal ones. Actually, it all makes sense.”

But no one reacted to all her mumbling and everyone defended
and excused the young one; not only Sashenka’s excessive outburst,
but his very appearance: still a boy, with wandering eyes aimed
at the unknown, elicited in everyone a vision of their own beyond.

The air was again filled with inscrutable, hysterically inspired
ghosts and a guffaw that was viscerally otherworldly, as if bark-
ing at itself—Padov’s guffaw. All this intermingled with currents
and spasms of love for the I, with a pathological desire to self-as-
sert in eternity, and with a vision of one’s own I—in the halo
of the Absolute.

It was just the time not to make room...but the soul somehow put
up with it all. Only Sashenka and Vadimushka suddenly couldn’t stand
it and asked to go home. Igoryok led them out the gates.

“The individual must accept the burden of birth and the burden
of the beyond!” he shrieked to them in parting.

Vadimushka’s face was even a little joyful.

Night was falling. Only Padov, Anna, and Remin were left
in the nest. Igoryok, too, had gone.
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yodor observed all this through his crack. There were so many

nearby niches in Padov’s nest that it was no trouble to keep

watch nearby, in anticipation.
“Wipe them out; they're beyond our grasp... They have to be wiped out,”
Fyodor had mumbled as he made his way down the darkening path
toward Padov’s building that evening, climbing in a window and pass-
ing through various holes. His soul led him on, into the beyond; every
tree swaying in the wind looked like a scarf waved from the other world;
every ledge and every object seemed to wink its torturedly inhuman
eyes without moving. Fyodor thought of Anna, her laugh and smile;
he thought about Padov’s metaphysical jerking. Grinning, he recalled
Remin’s poem about him.

The previously described stormy discussion between the inhabi-
tants and Khristoforov slowly entered into his soul. Safely sheltered
close by, he took his time, waiting for his moment. Anna’s disemboweled
belly floated in his imagination, and her cry, too: “I... I... I... To eter-
nity! Eternity!” He imagined Remin’s poetic little head, perfectly still
in self-love, cut off and vainly trying to kiss itself with its tongue.
“A ball. Make it a soccer balll” Fyodor muttered furiously, clutching
the doorjamb. He saw himself in the clearing in front of Padov’s nest,
wearing just a tee-shirt and no pants, sweatily chasing Remin’s dead
head, as if it were a soccer ball. “A ball, make it a soccer ball,” he
keened. “And kick it, kick it through the goalposts of eternity.”
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Padov was a special matter; Fyodor just wanted to strangle him
with his bare hands, as he looked into the man’s eyes—so a wheeze
would issue not only from his red mouth, but also from his soul, his
nightmarish soul, filled with unimaginable horror, asking itself patho-
logically unanswerable questions. He imagined himself covered with
that soul, like a black veil, and running out of the building like a bull,
blind—onward, onward, into the unknown!

Fyodor did not experience all this in words, but in inexpressible
thought-states, understanding it all in his own way. Like an enormous
idol, he shifted back and forth, nearly hopping, listening to the wheeze
and muttering in the next room.

Gradually, though, a languid and otherworldly unction enveloped
his soul. He began to think he’d partially found what he was look-
ing for in the very souls of the “metaphysicals,” in their existence. He
squinted stinkily at every word Padov aimed at the “main thing.” This
contact gave him almost the same feeling as killing did.

Unexpectedly, it slightly diminished his desire to kill,
on the other hand, the desire mounted and strengthened even more
specifically, so he could resolve the paradox and realize himself no
matter what happened.

Fyodor cautiously heeded this on-rushing contradiction and shud-
dered slightly, afraid of failure; but then he felt that the dead joy from
the Padovites’ existence would only lead to the desire for an identical,
but even more morbidly supreme joy from killing them (one tension being
replaced by another, even more catastrophic).

Still, he couldn’t shake the temptation to keep on feeling them
alive; because no matter what they said, especially now, for some
reason, before their impending deaths, he continued to sense them
as something otherworldly but present among the living; and there
was nothing more otherworldly than to turn them into the other-
worldly, that is, kill them; in part that was how Fyodor would’ve liked
to see the whole world.

But only in part. Even here, the curtain still had to be ripped.
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Meanwhile, Fyodor heard Sashenka and Vadimushka leave; Igoryok,
too; and Khristoforov had fled even earlier.

This brought the practical implementation of his plan closer: it
would've been hard to kill so many people, even in a sophisticated way.
Now there were only three left: Anna, Padov, and Remin. But they were
the main ones. And night was falling.

Fyodor’s soul cast about, in search of an appropriate death.
At first, it occurred to him to burn them alive at night, as they slept,
when visions were rising to their throats—especially since there was
hay nearby, in a shed.

Fire! Fire! Right now, that suited his soul. The drawback to this
method was that he couldn’t gaze into their dying eyes and sate him-
self with their looks. Therefore, it made sense to use an axe—also
while they slept. Ultimately, after killing the first two at once, he
would kill just one—better Padov! He could caress him, start a con-
versation with him, even kiss him before the murder.

Fyodor didn't know which to choose.

Meanwhile, Anna, Remin, and Padov were alone in the room.
For the most part, they were silent, each in a different corner; occasion-
ally muted moans, sighs, and fragmentary words skipped between them.

Anna stood up and, like a pale, selffilled ghost, walked over
to the window to drink. Remin was wailing softly: he’d seen his
own, dear I leaving his body and wandering in divided worlds. His
I glowed with an unprecedented I-ish light, expanding like a star, like
the Universe...and all the wild, imaginable monsters vanished, dissolv-
ing in its rays. His I, identical to pure spirit, kept expanding and there
was no end to its triumph. But was this the limit?

Fyodor stirred silently in the next room; he could feel these
states of mind breathing; he hefted the big, rusty ax.

“Only eternity! Eternity!” Padov exclaimed, reaching out toward
himself and the heavens.

It was as if the barriers on the path to trans-human consciousness
had come down.
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Though he wasn’t sure why, Sonnov waited, holding the ax.

Anna wept in her corner.

She was pierced by gnostic pity for herself; in form, Anna actually
saw her I—at least outwardly—in a more human guise; she was a little
girl roaming in an inscrutable hell-heaven, a little girl playing hide-and-
seek with the Unattainable.

“Immortality! Immortality! Right now!” Anna moaned, lying
on the boards of the rusty bed, which leaned up against some iron
rods. Her hair was swept around and there was foam on her lips.
She seemed about to surrender to this immortality, if only to suck
it into herself.

“My darling, my darling,” she babbled, knowing not where she
rested her gaze.

“There it is, floating among the stars, but here— on earth—it’s
just sitting on a bench... And that is holy.”

“Immortality! Immortality!” she howled and, trying to embrace
and kiss her own I, she extended her spiritual hands from her own
consciousness to her own self.

Occasionally, her eyes rolled back from the unattainable happi-
ness and her mind clouded over from the desire to objectivize her
love for herself. She thought she’d go mad trying to express her love
for her own I; she would jump off the bed, scream like a Martian
monster, and run outside, knowing not what she reached out toward.

Fyodor listened closely to every moan and mumble of the “meta-
physicals”; once again, he felt like coming into contact with them,
listening to their conversations, and fully sensing the living Padovites.

But the moans grew softer and softer. Evidently, their inner storms
were dying down. The silence became increasingly palpable, even spiri-
tual. Neither Padov nor Remin nor Anna made a single sound.

Fyodor waited stubbornly. The night deepened and the darkness
in his corner soon became such that he felt it as an object. In the middle
of the night, Fyodor could tell that his favorites had fallen asleep.

Now, both practically and to the point, there was no reason to delay.
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But in defiance of fate, he felt like waiting. The desire even arose
in him to wake them up, drink a little tea, look into their little eyes,
and talk without giving himself away. And then, when they fell asleep
again, kill them. Cautiously, he went out into the small hallway; Padov,
Anna, and Remin were nearby, behind the glass door, which was ajar.

Fyodor stepped inaudibly, like a flying bear. He tasted the break-
through—to the otherworldly—with his wide open snout. He breathed
inaudibly, as if to highlight his solitude. He held the ax, which was
being tugged grimly toward the door. The walls fell still, receding into
nonexistence.

Fyodor—with all his consciousness—listened to Remin, who was
sleeping next to the door, breathe. Where, in this terrible moment, did
the sleeping man see his eternal I?

Fyodor was irritated by the transition’s ephemeralness: one blow—
in these moments he could be inhumanly strong and deft—and that’s
all she wrote.

Again, the desire blazed up in his soul to wake at least Remin, so
he would sit up in bed and converse, right before death, to pat him
on the cheek.

Finally, though, Fyodor made up his mind. Killing might well solve
more than contact could. His gaze grew heavy, as if he faced his own death.

Nonetheless, he wanted to have a little deathbed conversation within
himself, the other way around. He was immediately drawn to total sol-
itude, to spend just ten minutes alone in a garden and then quickly
come back to pull the curtain. He clenched his fists, simply cheered
by the awareness that his decision was now tantamount to action,
and went out to spend some time—in solitude—in the garden.

It was already beginning to grow light, and the air was clear and moist.
He walked along the fence, admiring his own shadow as a symbol.

Suddenly, three men emerged through a big hole in the fence
behind him. They had weapons. Their appearance was incomprehensi-
ble. “You’re under arrest,” one of them said.
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few weeks later, two youths wandered down one of Moscow’s
curving lanes in a halo of startling auras: one was thin and tall,
with a transcendentally expectant, impatient face; the other
was shorter and curly-headed, as if intermeshed with himself. Sashenka
and Vadimushka. The eyes of empty window were on the other side
of their existence. The friends were on their way to a small, disjointed,
absurd beer stand that hid alone, between a square and a garage. Tanya’s
old friend Vitya, of the itinerant philosophers, was waiting for them there.

Sashenka’s face was burning.

“Does a great future really await us?” he said. “Immortality, en-
counters with spirits...the curtain falling...the farewell to man
and the appearance of new worlds... Is that really all going to be?”

“Hee, hee. And this after all the stupid, idiotically dead ham-
mering on I did as a kid about how there’s nothing after death,”
Vadimushka sniggered. “Now the prospects are staggering. Not bad.
A change, to put it mildly.”

But Sashenka wasn’t listening to him.

“And I'm convinced,” he continued in a whisper, trembling from
excitement, “that posthumous reality should be an object of knowl-
edge, not faith. That’s how we bring it closer to us.” To Vadimushka,
Sasha seemed to be squeezing his own fingers convulsively and swal-
lowing the drool of desire. “Faith should be extended to something
more abstract...unattainable almost.”

Suddenly, they saw a hole in the beer stand. A restrained Vitya
smiled, baring his teeth, and waved at them from deep inside.
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They walked up. Vitya’s look was pure and nastily transpar-
ent, like the backside of a corpse. They had the usual beer. A fly
crawled on the outside of the clouded window, looking bigger than
the apartment buildings. They started talking about a visit to one
of the underground metaphysical groups.

“What about your contacts with Padov and Co.?” Vitya asked finally.

“It’s been great. Just great. I can’t tell you how great. I feel like
I'm at the beach!” Vadimushka shouted, nearly frightening the invalids
in the corners.

“That’s great that it's great,” Vitya replied, surprised. “But, well,
I think you put too much emphasis on joy. That’s far from the stron-
gest feeling the Padov world can evoke. It is fairly gloomy, after all.”

Suddenly, Vadimushka exploded. He actually grabbed Vitya by his
jacket button.

“You have to understand, Viktor,” he mumbled. “We've just come
from a completely different world.” Vadimushka's face suddenly
contorted in disgust. “Do you know what the average, even more
than that, I'd say the simply human consciousness is? I'm prepared
to accept the Devil, the underworld, the sufferings of hell, the most
refined evil, only not this. After all, this is the eternity of insig-
nificance, a zero that’s become a rattle, a direction we're absolutely
opposed to, ultimately.”

Viktor shrugged, indicating that this was obvious.

“Everything they’'ve done,” Vadimushka continued, “the official
history, so to speak, rather than the spiritual or esoteric history
of humanity, none of that is ours. It's qualitatively different, baser.
Especially compared to the new born-again elite or caste, if you like,
inside humanity, the spiritocratic caste. Another, higher reality—an-
other world. Not their bedbugs, all those Napoleons and Darwins. I'm
young and that’s what I feel.”

“If s0,” Sashenka interjected, “then we have to defend ourselves
from them. The intelligentsia could be our earthly armor. If only
their better part would accept the idea of a spiritocracy. In crude
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terms, a spiritocracy could play the role of the ancient Egyptian
priests, and a self-aware intelligentsia that finally takes its place
at the head of humanity, after long years of subservience to other
people’s ideas, would be like the earthly envelope of the spiritocracy,
its outward defense, its second estate.”

Viktor burst out laughing.

“Well, well. Don’t get too carried away by all that,” he interrupted.
“Our task is to move away from humanity, not define our place inside
it. Even ruling over them would demean you, since you'd have some
contact with them.”

They drank another turbid, quasi-well-meaning beer. The drunks
dropped their bottles on the floor as they left.

“Well, how’s the beer?” Vitya smiled.

“His insides feel all warm, like the grave of the Angel,” Vadimushka
whimpered. “That’s what Annulya said recently—"

“Where’s Padov now? We haven’'t seen him for a good five days,”
Sashenka asked.

“He’s in a bad way, a very bad way.” Vitya frowned. “I saw him
yesterday in this lair I know. He was looking at his face in the mirror,
or rather, at himself, his inner self—and laughing... Laughing
wildly, like he was detached from himself. It even reached his eyes
in a wooden sort of way.” They reviewed a few other states of mind.
Suddenly Sashenka mentioned Fyodor’s name. Everyone knew him
well from Padov’s stories.

“He’s traveling somewhere right now, in some beyond.” Vitya sighed.

“He’s playing cat-and-mouse with the Lord now. A miracle worker,”
Vadimushka added, copying Anna, who he was already practically
in love with.

They’d also heard about the recently concluded trial against
Fyodor, which was held in a miserable, filthy district court. It
turned out that the police had picked up Sonnov’s trail around
mid-summer, but they’d been confirming the details. When they had
everything nailed down, they picked him up. The trial, for some
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reason, was quiet, conciliatory, unseeing in a way, but strict
and detailed. Fyodor was accused of “murder for reasons of rowdi-
ness” and sentenced to execution. Sonnov was a blank at the trial.
He greeted his death with utter calm, but also unfeigned interest.
Apparently, he was practically smiling on the way to his execution.
He did manage to send the Padovites his highest regards, along
with a note explaining how he’d observed them and planned to kill
them. In reply, on her part, Annulya found a way to send him
a package: Mishka candies, cookies, and a cake. Fyodor sometimes
had a sweet tooth. She also sent him her wish that he get through
this “formalist farce called death” quickly.

The friends stood up from the beer-stand tables. They drank their
last swallows for Fyodor and went out into the rain and mud. A slant-
ing downpour was washing away all the remnants of urban oblivion.
Vitya parted from the youths at the corner.

Vadimushka and Sashenka decided to stop by Izvitsky’s, since they
hadn’t seen him in a long time and legends were circulating about
him. The two were met by the same gloomy, gray, Petersburg-esque
apartment building and a staircase that seemed to lead to heavenly
sex. Zhenichka greeted them with a concealed grin, but he was re-
served, as if he had no time for them. Vadimushka and Sashenka
understood immediately. Every cell in Izvitsky was trembling with
love for himself. He carried himself relentlessly, like a black god
in love with himself. His things—the crummy armchair, the antique
chests of drawers and chairs—seemed to revolve around him, plung-
ing Izvitsky into profound comfort. His look was gloomy—at least
toward the outside world—but covertly satisfied, with an endless
desire to shut himself up in eternity. The dark delight that could be
discerned in his face hid itself in him. Delight—secret and endless—
burned at every point, but especially in his eyes, which went from
dark to light and back at his wild and covert metaphysical pleasure.
Vadimushka could tell that Izvitsky had turned every minute, every
touch of himself, into sex, as if his body had become his eternal bride
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and lover. Evidently, Zhenya had withdrawn completely. After a few
frightened glances at the huge mirror, Vadimushka and Sashenka
hightailed it down the stairs and into town.

Never again could they bring themselves to go anywhere.

keksk

A lot of water has flowed under the bridge since Fyodor tried to destroy
the “metaphysicals” at the Padov nest.

The house in Lebedinoye stands vacant. Someone even ate the filthy
cat. Of the inhabitants of the Sonnov nest, only old man Mikhei, with
his empty place, and little Mila apparently arrived at a happy ending,
in the human sense: they got married. Without official sanction,
of course. It was a marriage with nothing to it. Outsiders often saw
granddad Mikhei, who’d settled in a small town outside Moscow, far
from Lebedinoye, taking his wifey-granddaughter, little Mila, for a walk,
holding her hand. And even kissing her, in his way. And smiling after-
ward at some bushes, with his white, vanishing face.

The couple ran old man Holya out; he lost his mind and was now
gallivanting all over Russia, sometimes—in a black, drunken delir-
ium—recalling Lebedinoye, Klavusha, Padov, and the filthy cat. “Not
the yard, I never went to the yard, no I didn’t, not to see Mikhei
and little Mila,” he would mumble sometimes, playing dominos with
himself. “I'm not like that...not...crazy.” Every once in a while,
the images of his dead children would flash by the bottom of his
tearing eyes, which were aimed joyfully at a vodka bottle: sewery
Lidochka and self-eater Petenka... Klavenka, too, set up house far from
Lebedinoye, in an isolated new nest.

“She’s swelling up, swelling up...big as the world. Pretty soon she’ll
crowd out everything,” Igoryok recounted in fright, his eyes wide, after
he’d accidentally found himself in the vicinity of that nest. The “blond
sadist” himself had abandoned all the “mockeries” long ago; the only
thing that interested him now was the fight against happiness; he
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fought it—human, all-loving happiness—persistently, gloomily, and fer-
vently, disappearing for long stretches as he made the rounds from one
magical nook or corner to the next.

Alyosha Khristoforov found his own final resolution as well,
but first he looked for the cock-corpse, i.e., his father, for a long time
and in anguish, following up on every lead. But the cock-corpse’s trail
went cold. Khristoforov broke all ties with the “metaphysicals,” called
on God, and prayed—all in vain. Now he was living alone, in a small
wooden house, with a tall, skinny woman for a maid. He immersed him-
self in ancient Christianity—or rather, not even ancient Christianity,
but pure ceremonialism, especially its endless, secret, long-forgotten de-
tails—he didn’t want to know anything else; he barely went outside. He
frightened priests with his knowledge of Christianity, so they avoided
contact with him. Alyosha considered them decadents and continued
to experience a quasi-bliss in his own service.

The religion of I had swept like a storm through the “metaphysi-
" souls:

Anna, Remin, and Padov. For a long time they couldn’t forget those
nights in the Padov nest, the explosions of faith they had, those chill-
ing flights into infinity—for a long time this state of mind lingered.

Soon after, though, the black lightning bolt began to recede
and all were left with their old complexes and doubts.

Padov retreated to his former state of mind especially abruptly.
“It's not like me, all this positive stuff,” he murmured, “though maybe
it’s better than the other. Oh well, according to this faith, I can't lay
a hand on myself; or, if I decide to kill myself for real—and it may
be that I secretly want that—like a spirit, say in the form of occult
suicide—even that’s prohibited; after all, the I is an absolute, the su-
preme value. But maybe I'll still want to destroy my I and the absolute
and the supreme value and all the transitions into trans-consciousness
and everything in general. Hee, hee...”

This time, though, Remin did not go down that path. Apparently,
Gennady was getting more and more into the religion of I; he

cals
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even started meeting less and less with Padov, hanging around
the Glubevites or alone and threatening to write a cycle of poems
about the religion of I.

Annulya cast about between her faith in her own I and her own
unforgettableness. All this got mixed up with her longstanding sexual
obscurantism and a certain surreal gnosticism. Suffice it to say
that she pictured the otherworldly life increasingly outrageously...
and in her womanly way, she hysterically organized extraordinary
orgies involving readings of Dostoevsky during séances of occult
magic. She became especially frantic and laughed at the summoning
of certain “souls” and guises.

In late fall, near a lonely, suburban highway, as the wind ripped
off leaves and tossed them about, forming gaps in space, a sober
young man in a worn-out suit lay in a ditch, moaning softly. It was
Anatoly Padov.

Before this, he’d spent a long time laughing in his room and look-
ing at himself in the mirror. He seemed to himself like a miracle
and he saw what had to happen. Suddenly, he felt his own meaning
denuded, as if his soul had bared itself and passed ominously through
the visibility of the body. He couldn’t remember how, but he’d wound
up in this ditch. The sensation of naked thought did not pass, as if he
could touch it, and the usual trappings of familiar thinking had been
removed. He could see the bared field of his own I. He was especially
struck that pure thought was pounding against itself, as if feeling
and assessing its own existence and constantly asking itself ques-
tions: Who am I? Where do I come from?

The worst part was that these questions pierced his thinking,
but kept slipping away from it unanswered, precisely because they’d
been asked, and these impulses could not go beyond the limits of real-
ity. The strangeness of this self-awareness, this revelation of what was
most candid, this lack of answers to the “main questions,” wrenched
a hysterical cry from Padov. All of him, lying in the ditch, was trans-
formed into this awful cry, which was so puzzled over himself.
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Thought pounded against thought; I ran into I. Naked self-aware-
ness wailed, as if it didn’t know where it came from, and Padov was
fevered by the strangeness of his naked, questioning existence; his
naked thought—both insanely real and outrageously frail—seemed
to break down.

Suddenly Tolya felt a chill: that which comprised his I was about
to come crashing down. “Soon everything will come crashing down,
and what will be left?” he whispered.

Padov staggered to his feet and out of the ditch. And so he walked
on, with bugged-out eyes, down the lonely highway, toward the hidden
world that doesn’t even allow anyone to ask questions.
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Y ACTL IIEPBAA
I

ecHOM 196... TOma BeUepHAA 9JIEKTPHUKA Pa3pes3aia ThMY IIOI-

MOCKOBHEIX TOPOIIKOB H JIeCOB. MEpPHO HECJIa CBOM 3BYKH BCe

IaJIbIIE M IaJIbuIe.. B BaroHax GBIJIO CBETIIO M IIOYTH ILYCTO.
JIIonmy CHUIEeNy HeIOMBHMIKHO, KaK 3aBOPOMEHHEBIE, CJIOBHO OHH OT-
KIIOYHIIMCE OT BCEX CBOMX MHEJI M TOYHO TAKOM iKe KHU3HU. H He
SHAJIH, KyIa MX HECEeT STOT II0e3.

B cpemmeM BaroHe HAXOMHIIOCH BCETO CEMB UEJIOBEK. IIOTpemamHAad
CTapYIIKa YCTABMIIACH B CBOM MELIOK C KapPTOLIKOM, UYTh He Iamad
B HEro JIMIIOM. 3IIOPOBBIM METHHA BCE BPEMS KEBAJI JIYK, HMCIIyTAHHO-
IPpUOayTOYHO IIIANA IIepemd cobo¥ B ImycToTy. ToJICcTad MKEHIIMHA 3aBep-
HYyJIach B KIIyOOK, TAK UTO HEe OBIIO MAMKe BHIHO €e JIHIIA.

A B yrimy cunen oH — Penop COHHOB.

OT0 OBITT TPYSHEIM MYMIHHA OKOJIO COPOKA JIET, CO CTPAHHBIM, yXO-
OANTMM BHYTDPb, TYIIO-COCPEIOTOUYEHHEIM JIMIIOM. BEIDAMKEHHE 9STOTO
OTPOMHOTO, B M3BHUJIMHAX M MOPLIMHAX JIMIE OBITI0 3BEPCKO-OTUYHIEH-
HOe, IIOTPY#KEHHOe B cebs, ¥ TOMEe HAIIpaBIeHHOe Ha Mup. Ho Hampas-
JIEHHOE TOJIFKO B TOM CMBICJIE, UTO MHpa IJIA 00JIaImaTeIId 9TOTO JIHIIA
CJIOBHO HE CYLIECTBOBAJIO.

Omer $emop 6BII IIPOCTO, M CEPEIM, UYTh PBAHBIM IIHIMAK IIPH-
KDEIBAJI OOJIBIION KHMBOT, KOTOPEIM OH KAK-TO COCPEIOTOYEHHO IBH-
raj B cebd, ¥ HHOTHA IIOXJIOIIEIBAJI €r0 TaK, KaK OYITO MMHMBOT OBII
€r0 BTODPEIM JIMITOM — 6e3 ri1a3, 6e3 pra, HO, MOMeT OLITE, enle boee
DPEAJILHEIM.

Iernran $emop Tax, YTO, BRIOBIXAS, KAaK OyITO GBI BCe PABHO BIIEI-
XaJI Bo3myX B cebda. JacTo COHHOB, OCOJIOBEBIIMMHE OT CBOETO TPOMOS3II-
KOTO CYIIECTBOBAHUA IIIA3aMH, BCMATPHUBAJICA B CHIALIHUX JIIOHEH.
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OH TOYHO IIPHKAJIEIBAIL UX K CBOEMY B3IJIAIY, XOTS CAMO €T0 BHYTPEH-
Hee CYLIECTBO IIPOXOIIMIIO CKBO3b HMX, KaK CKBO3B CIYLIEHHYIO IIyCTOTY.

Haxomerr moesn 3aMeniiuil XOm. JeJIOBEYKM, BOPYT BHIIAA 3aTHU-
IaMH¥, IIOTAHYJINCEH K BEIXOIY. Pemop BCTAJI C TAKMM OLIYyLIEHWEM, ITO
TIOIHUMAETCS CIIOH.

CraHIIMA OKa3aJIaCh MAJIEHBKOM, YIOTHO-IIOTEPAHHOM, C HACTOMIH-
BBIMM, IIOKOCHBLIMMUCS IEPEBAHHBIMU HOOMHKaMM. Kak TOIBKO dUe-
JIOBEUYKM BBICKOYMIIM Ha IIEPPOH, IYPh C HHUX COLIJIA, M OHH, O4YEeHb
CTPAHHO OMHBHUBIIKNCH, 3206TaJIH — BIIEPEII, BIIEper)

Crapyurka MELIOYHHIIA II0YEMY-TO OTHECTIA CBOM MELIOK K TEMHOMY
3a60py M, IIPHCEB, HATAIMIIA B HETO.

SIOPOBHIF HETHHA, HE 0€XAJI, 8 IPAMO CKAKAJI BIIEPE, OTPOMHEIMH
TIPBIKKAMY, JIATHO Pa3MaxXMBad JIallaM¥. BUIUMO, HAUMHAJIACH HU3HE.
Ho ®emop ocraBasica Hem3MeHHBIM. OH 6pejI, BOpOUas TOJIOBOM, OCMa-
TPHBaA OKPYMKAOLIee, KaK OyOTO OH TOJIBKO UTO YIIAJI C JIYHEL

Ha 11eHTpasIbHOM IIJIONIATH IIBa 00JIE3JIBIX, KaK IICHI, aBTOOyca CTOA-
JTM Ha, OmHOM MecTe. OMMH GBI IIOYTH IIyCTOH. IIPyTOH e — TalK HAOHT
JIIOOBMH, 9TO M3 HETO HOHOCHJIIOCH HaXKe CIIAIOCTPacTHOe IruireHue. Ho
CoHHOB He 06panIajl BHUMAHUSA HA BCIO 9Ty MHULIYDY.

IIpoxoma MHMO CTOJI0a, OH BOPYT YHAPHII OIHHOKO OPOIHBIIETO
DAIOM IIAIlaHa IIPAMO B YeJIIOCTh. XOTA yHap OB CHIIBHBEIM M IIapEeHb
CBAJIMJICA B KaHABY, CHEJIAHO 9TO OBIJIO C TAKHMM BHYTPEHHUM 6e3pas-
nuareM, TOYHO COHHOB TKHYJI IIYyCTOTY. JIMIIBE (PU3MUECKAA CYLOpOTa
TIPOLIJI4 IIO €r0 IPY3HOMY Teily. TaKOM e OLIEIIEHEJIBIM OH LIEJI HAJIbLIE,
TIOIJIAIBIBAA HA CTOJIOHL.

ITapeHb MOJITO He MOT OUHYTHCA OT 9TOTO CTPAHHOTO BBIPAMEHUS,
C KaKMM eMy OBIJI HaHECEH yIap, a Korma ouHyscd, COHHOB OFBLI yie
IAJIEKO. ..

$emop Opesr IO Y3KOM, 3aMODPOUYEHHOM HEJIEIO-6e306PasHBIME II0-
MaMM yIIHIle. BOpyr OH OCTAHOBHIICA K IIpHCeJI B TpaBy. IlomEA py-
faxy ¥ CTajl HETOPOILIMBO, CO CMBICIIOM M MHOTO3HAYHTEJIBHO, CJIOBHO
B €T0 DYyKe COCPEIIOTOYMIIOCH CO3HAHWE, ITOXJIOIEIBATE CeOS II0 IKHBOTY.
CMOTper Ha BEPXYLIKK IEPEBLEB, LIEPHUIICA Ha 3Be3IEL... X BOPYT 3aIlel.
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ITen oH HAIPBEIBHO-KMBOTHO, BBIXQPKMBAA CJIOBA IIPOMEN THUIIBIX
3y6oB. IlecHa 6vuIa GecCMBICIIEHHO- yrosoBHAd. Haxomer $emop, mom-
TAHYB LITAHBI, BCTAJI M, IIOXJIOIAB CeOd II0 3aMHUIlE, KAK OBl IIOLIEN
BIIEPEIT, TOYHO B MO3TY €T0 POITUIIACH MBICIb.

HUnrty OBIJIO BHOMMO-HEBHIMMO. HaKOHEIl, CBEPHYJ OH B TJIy-
xo# sec. IlepeBbA yie TABHO 37EeCh POCIM 6e3 IIPEMHEH CTHUXHH,
OIYXOTBOPEHHBIE: HE TO UTO OHH OBLIIM OOTaIeHBI OJIEBOTHHOM HIIH
O6yMaro#, a IIPOCTO M3HYTPH CBETHIIMCH MYTHBIM UEJIOBEUECKHM Dasd-
JIOMeHMeM M cKopbuio. He TpaBEI yie 9TO OBLIM, a 0OpE3aHHEIE Ue-
JIOBEYECKHUE IYLIH.

Pemop IIOLIETI CTOPOHOM, He II0 TPOoIike. M BOPYT depe3 9ac HABCTPE-
4y eMy H3IaJIeKa II0Ka3aJICA TEMHBIM UYeJIOBEYECKMM CHILyoT. IloToM OH
IIPEBPATUIICA B YIJIOBATYIO (DUTYPY IIAPHA JIeT IBANITATH LiecTH. COHHOB
CHAQUaJla He pearvpoBall Ha HETO, HO IIOTOM BOPYT IIPOABHII KaKYIO-TO
DEBKYI0, MEPTBYIO 3aMHTEPECOBAHHOCTD.

— Her 511 3aKypUTE? — YTPIOMO CIIPOCHUII OH y IIaPHA.

Tot, ¢ Beceo¥ OMHMBIIEHHOM MOPIIOYKOM, IIOLIAPHMIJI B KapMaHaX,
KaK B CODCTBEHHOM YJIEHE.

¥ B sror MOMeHT Pemop, CYyIOPOKHO KPAKHYB, KaK OyITO OIPOKH-
OBIBaA B Ce0SA CTAKAH BOMKH, BCAIIHMII B KHMBOT IIAPHSA OTPOMHBIM KYXOH-
HEBIH HOM¥. TAKMM HOMOM OOBIYHO yOMBAIOT KPYIIHOE KPOBIHOE MITBOTHOE.

IIpmxaB mapHA K IOepeBy, Pemop IIOLIYPOBAJI y HETO B IKHBOTE
HOMXOM, KaK O6yITO XOTeJI HAHTH B YOHUTH TaM eLIe YTO-TO IKHMBOE, HO He-
u3BecTHOe. I[OTOM CIIOKOMHO ITOJIOMHII YOHMEHHOTO Ha BOMHIO TPaBKY
U OTTALIMJI YyTh B CTOPOHY, K IIOJITHKE.

B 9T0 BpeMsa BEICOKO B YePHOM Hebe OOHAIKMIIACE JIyHA. MepTBeHHO-
30JI0TOH CBET OBJIMII IIOJIAHY, LIEBEJIALIHMECS TPABEI M IIHHU.

dermop, JIUII0 KOTOPOTO IIPHHAIIO 6IIATOCTHOE BEIPAKEHME, IIPHCEJT
Ha II€HEK, CHAJI LIAIIKY IIepel IIOKOMHEIM M IIOJIe3 €My B KapMaH,
YTOOBI HAHTH IIQYIOPT. IeHBTH HE TPOHYJII, & B IIAYIIOPT IIOCMOTPEJI,
4TOOBI y3HATH HMMA.

— Ilpmessxusr, u3majiexa, l'puropm#, — ymuiamica COHHOB. —
Hebocr IOMOH exaJl.
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IBmxeHMUA er0 OBLIM yBEPEeHHEIE, IIOKOMHEIE, IyTh JIACKOBBIE; BH-
I¥MO, OH COBEPLIAJI XOPOLIO €My 3HaKOMOE MEJIO.

Brraynm m3 xapMaHa CBEPTOK C 6yTepbpomaMu M, PasyIOMHB MX HA,
Ta3eTKe, ¥ TOJIOBBI IIOKOMHOTO, C AIIIIETHTOM, HE CIIeLIa CTAJI YMHHATE.
En coumo, He THyIIaACHh Kponrxamu. HaKOHeIl, ITOKOMHO cobpaJtl ocTar-
KU €IBl B y36€JIOK.

— Hy Bot, I'puuia, — 06THpasd poT, IPOMOJIBHII COHHOB, — TEIIEDH
M IIOTOBOPHUTH MOMKHO... Al? — ¥ OH JIACKOBO IIOTpemnaJl I'pHUTOpHA IIO
MEDPTBOH LIEKE.

IloToM KDAKHYII X PacCesicsa IOyImOoOHEH, 3aKyPHB.

— Paccramy-xa 1 Tebe, TpUTOPHH, O CBOEM HHUTHH-OBITBH, — IIPO-
moikal COHHOB, Ha JIHMIIE KOTOPOTO IIOTPYMEHHOCTH B Ce0S BIDPYT
CMEHHIIACH UYTHh CaMOMOBOJIIBHBEIM HOODOMEIIaTeIbCTBOM. — HO CcHa-
YaJia O JEeTCTBE, O TOM, KTO S TAKOM M OTKyIaBa s B3aycd. To ecTs
0 paperenax. IlamaHa MOM BCIO IIOTHATOTHYIO O cebe MHe paccKasal,
TayK 4TO A ee Tebe meperoBopio. OTelr MOM OBII IIPOCTOM UEJIOBE, IOD-
KOBATBIM, HO IIO CEpHOIy CypoBa¥. Bea Tomopa Ha JIOIAX MHHYTHI
He mpoBommil. Tak To... M eciiy 6 OKPY#KaJIO €TO CTOJIBKO e MAKO-
TH, CKOJIBKO CyIpoTuBIeHHuA... O 6abax OH IleJYajiuiicd, He ¢ OpeBHa-
MU € BeCh BEK IIDOBOOMUTH. X BCe He MOT Ha¥TH. M HaKOHEI] HaLIeN
TYIO, KOTOpasd IIPULIJIACE EMY IIO BKYCY, & MHE MaTeprio... ILOJIro oH ee
HCIBITEIBAJI. HO caMoe IIOCIIeIIHee HCIIBITAHHE IIaIlaHsd JIIOOHMII BCIIO-
MUHATH. BBIJIO, 3HaYuT, I'DUTODUH, Yy OTIA IEHBHKAT THMAa-THMYLIAd.
W moexai oH pas ¢ MaTeprpio MoeH, ¢ UpHHOM, 3HQYUT, B ITIyXOH JIEC,
B OOMHOKYI0 u30y. A caM Iajl e IOHATH, YTO ¥ HETO TaM HeHBMHLI
IPHUIIPATAHO, ¥ HHUKTO 00 9TOoM He 3HaeT. To-To... H Tak obCTaBHII,
YTO MaTeph PELIMIIa, IIPO IIOE3TKY 9Ty HUKTO He 3HAET, a BCe LyMa-
10T, YTO IIAIIaHA yexaJyl OMWH Ha paboTH, Ha IEJIBIH Tom... Bce Tak
TIOMIBEJI, YTOO0 MaMaury B 0e3yKOPH3HEHHEBIHX COBJIa3H BBECTH, M €CITH
6 oHa 3amyMajla ero yOWTH, YTO6 MEeHLTHM IIPHUCBOMTE, TO OHA MOTJIA
6 910 BesomacHO myia ceba obecraBuTh. IloHas, I'puropmuit? — COHHOB
UyTh 3aMENIKaJIca. TPymHO OBIJIO IOMYyMATEH PAHBIIE, UTO OH MOIMKET
6BITH TAK PA3TOBODPYMB.
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OH IIPOImOIIHAJIL:

— Hy BOT cumuT mamaHa BEYEPKOM B TIIYXOH HM30YIIKE C MaTEPHIO
MoeH, ¢ Hpuuol. U IpUKKOEIBAETCA SIAKUM IIPOCTAYKOM. M BUIUT:

YpuHa BOJIHYETCA, & CKDPBITH XodeT. Ho rpymp 6eras Tak XOIy-
HOM ¥ xomuT. Hacrasa Houb. I[amaHda IIpHUJIET HA OTHEIIBHYIO KpO-
BaTh U IIPUKUHYJICA CIIALIMM. XPaIIUT. A caM Bce uyeT. TeMa HaCTaja.
BOpyr CIBILIMT: TUXOHBKO, THXOHBKO BCTAE€T MAaTeDPh, IBIXaHBE eJle
IPOMHUT. BCTAET W HOET B YIOJl — K TOIOPY. A TOIIOp y IIaIaHU OBII
OTPOMAIHBEIM — MEIBeNA IIOII0JIaM PAaCKOJIOTh MOMHO. Baama HpuHa
TOIIOP B PYKH, IIOIHSAJIA M €JIe CJIBINIHO MIET K OTIIOBCKOM KPOBATH.
CoBceM 6im3k0 momonmia. TOIBKO 3aMaxHYJach, TAIaHA €H ppas —
HOTOH B KMBOT. Bckoumn u mommai mox, ceba. TyT e ee u moumet. Ot
9TOTO 3a9aTHA A ¥ POOMIIcA... A orer UDHHY M3-3a 9TOTO CIIyUYasa OYeHb
mommobuir. Cpasy e Ha CIIEMYIOLIMHE HEHb — IION BEHEIl, B IIEPKEBY...
Bexr He pasnywasncd. «lloEmMarOuIad, — IOBOPUIL IIPO Hee. — He poxiid.
Ecym 6 oHa Ha MEHA C TOIIOPOM He IIOLIIa — HUKOTIE OB HE MEeHUIICI
Ha e#. A Tak cpa3y yBHOAJ — 0aba Kpemkad... Bes cimessr». H ¢ 9THMH
CJIOBAMH OH OBBIYHO IIOXJIOIIEIBAJI €€ II0 3aTHUIE. A MATEPh HE CMY-
LTAJIaCh: TOJIBKO CKAJIMIIA CEPIUTYIO0 MODPIY, & OTIIa yBaxaja... BoT oT
TAQKOTO 3aYaTHA C IIOYTH yOMHCTBOM A M IIPOMBOLIEN... Hy 4TO MOII-
vunrs, ['pPUTOPHH, — BOPYT TEHE IIpobemaria 1o nuiy $emopa. — HIb
He JIIHO DPACCKAa3EIBaI0, Lypak!?

Bunmmo, HEIPUBEIYHOE MHOTOCIIOBHE BBepIII0 Pemopa B HEKOTODPYIO
ueTepuKy. He JII06MIT OH TOBOPHTE.

Haxoner; CorroB BeTadl. IIonTAHYI MITaHBL. HaKIOHUIICA K MEPT-
BOMY JIHILY.

— Hy rme Te1, I'prropm#, Ime THI? — BOPYT 3aIIPHIMTAII OH. Ero 3BEp-
CKOe JHI0 4uyTh obabmiock. — I'me T1? OTBeTH!? Kyma crpsrajicd, CyKHH
xot?! Ilom 1eHs, Iox, IeHb crpaTasca?! Ilymaents, Coox, Tak OT MeHS CXO-
pormica?! Al? 3maro, 3Haro, roe TeI!! He yimenrs!! Ilom meHb cripaTajics!

1 CoHHOB BIDPYT IIOIOLIEN K OJIM3CTOALIEMY ITHIO M B APOCTH
CTaJI THHATH eT0 HOTOHM. IIeH® OBII I'HHJIOHN M CTAJI MEJIKO KPONIHUTH-
CA IIOT, €T0 yHmapaMH.
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— Hyna crparases, cyxus KoT?! — 3aBommil ®enop. Bupyr ocraHo-
Bumcd. — I'me ToI, I'puropmir?! I'me TE1?! C TOGOIO JIM TOBOPIO?! A MOIKeT,
THI yXMBIIgeccn? OrBeuar!?

«OTBEUAH... akl» — OTO3BAJIOCH 9X0. JIyHA BODPYT CKPBIIACh. ThMa
OXBaTHIIA JIEC M IEPEBBA CIIHMIINCEH C TEMHOTOH.

COHHOB IIIyX0 yp4a, JIOMaf HEBHIWMEIE BETBH, CKDBIJIICA B JIECY...

IToyTpy, ®Orma IOMHAJIOCH COJIHITE, IIOJIAHA CJIOBHO M3HYTPH IIPO-
HBHUJIACH TEIIJIOM H MKHMBHBIO: 3aCBETHIIMCEH IEPEBBA M TPABEHI, OyIIbKA-
JIa BOMA TIIyOOKO B 3eMIIe...

Ilom mepeBOM, KAk CTHMBLIEE, BEIODOLIEHHOE ODEBHO, JIEHAJI TPYIL.
HurTo He BUIEN ¥ He TPEBOMUIL €r0. BODYT M3-3a KYCTOB IIOKA33JICA Ue-
JIOBEK; IIOXPIOKWBAA, OH DaBHOMYLIHO OITIANBIBAJICA IO CTOPOHAM. OTO
6511 Pemop. TOT ste TIOTEPTHIM ITHIKAK BHCEJT Ha, HEM IIOMATHEIM MELTKOM.

OH He CMOT YyHTH KyHa-HHOYIEL IAJIEKO M 3aHOYEBaJl B JIECY, Y IIO-
BaJIEHHOTO IIEpPeBa, C KaKOM-TO TYIIOHM YBEPEHHOCTHIO, YTO BCE OBOMIET-
CA OJIA Hero OJIarOIIOIIyYHO.

Temeps OH, BUIUMO, PELIMII IIPOCTHUTHCA C I'pHTOpHeM.

Ha mure ero me 6BITIO M CIIeNa IIPEMHEH HOYHOM MCTEPHKM: OHO
6BLJI0 BTAHYTO BO BHYTPH Ce6A M HA BHEUIHHMHE MHD CMOTDEJIO OLI&-
nemno-HemoyMmeBatonte. Haxoner Pemop HAUIEN, KaK OOBIYHO HAXOIAT
TpubEI, Tpy ['puropud.

CBOKCKH IIDHCEII DATIOM.

Ero momorcras IIPUBEIYKS HEBATH OKOJIO yMEPLIETO CKA3BIBAJIACH
u cerrvac. Pemop pasBEPHYII CBEPTOK K II033BTPAKAIL.

— Hy, I'puropu#i, He THI IIEPBEIY, He TBI IIOCIIENHUM, — BIPYT HEO-
IKMIAHHO IIPO6OPMOTAJI OH IIOCTIE IIOJITOTO M 6€3PasiIMIHOI0 MOITYAHHUA.
H ycTaBHMIICS HE CTOJIBKO Ha JIO6 ITOKOMHOrO, CKOJIBKO HA ITyCTOE IIPO-
CTPaHCTBO BOKDYT HETO.

— He moroBopmii & MHOTOro, — BOPYT ckasajl CoHHOB. — TeMHO
cTasto. CeHuac CKaxy, — OBIIIO HEIIOHATHO, K KOMY OH TEeIeph 06palIail-
ca: Ha Tpyn Pemop yie COBCEM HE TTIAHEN. — PebATHLIEK HAC ¥ MAaTEPH
6BII0 mBOe: A ¥ cecrpa KimaBmusa. Ho MaTh MOA MeHS IIyMKajlach M3-38
MOEH TJIYIIOCTH. B KpOBE s ee OHMII, BTUXApA, M3-38 TOTO, UYTO HE 3HAJI,
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KTO f eCTh ¥ OTKyIaBa A IogBuicd. OHA Ha MMBOT YHA3BIBAET, & A €M
ToBOpIO: «He TO OTBedYaeLIhb, CTEPBA... He IIPO TO CIIpauIuBaio...» ILOJro
JIX MAaJIO JIH, y¥ MOJIOIBIM ITapHEM IIOCTYIIHJI S Ha CIIaCaTeJIPHYIO CTaH-
o, IlapeHs 4 6BLI TOrma KyIpaBeiid., Ho MOT9aiuBEIE. MeHSA GOSIIHCE,
HO 3HAJIH: BCETTA — CMOIIYY. PebATa — cracaTesin — OBIITH IIPOCTEHIE, BE-
cennple... M MeJo0 y HUX LIIO GOJIBIIOE, IITMPOKOe. OHM JIIOMEI TOITMIIH.
HEIDHYT ¥ M3 BOIBI YTOIIAT. I€JI0 CBOE 3HAJIM JIOBKO, 663 3aIODHHKH.
Korma pomHBIE CIIOXBATHIBAJIMCH — pPeBATa OyOTO 6 MCKAJIM YTOIIUIMX
¥ TPYII BBITACKUBAJIH. IIpeMmMa MM 33 9TO IIOJIArajiach. IleHBKATa IIPO-
THBaJIX WK Ha 6ab TPaTHIIM; KOe-KTO IIOPTKH IIOKyIaJ... H3 yBasge-
HUA OHK U MEHA B CBOIO KOMIIQHUA IIPHHAIM. TOIIMII A JIOBKO, IIPOCTO,
6e3 pPasMEBILTIIEHHA. J[0ITI0 CBOIO IIAIIaHe OTCHINIAJI, B IOM... M IIPHBEIY-
Ka MEHS IIOTOM B3fdJIa: XOPOHUTH KOTO A TOIMJI. M POIHBIE HXHHUE
MeHSA YEeCTBOBAJIM; OyMAJIH, IIEPEIKMBAIOLINY TAKOM CIIACATeb; & A OT
JTOLIEHUS HE OTKasbIBajicA. TeM 6ojlee BOIKH... JIIO6MI BBIIHUTE... HO
IIOTOM BOT YUTO MEHS 3aelaTh CTAJIO: IVIAKY Ha IIOKOMHWKA M IyMAIo:
KyOa K JeJIOBeK TO menicd, a?.. Hyma s desoBex To mesca?! M crasio
Ka3aThCA MHE, YTO OH B IIyCTOTE BOKDPYT IIOKOMHMKA BHUTAET... A HHOI-
A IIPOCTO HUYETO HE Ka3aJIoCh... HO CMOTPETH A CTaJI Ha IIOKOXHUKOB
9TUX BCETHA, CTIOBHO B IIYCTOTY XOTEJI MOITIANETHCA... OMHAMIEI YTOIIUII
A MaJIbYMKa, ITHIIIIEHKa TAKOTO; OH TaK YBEPEeHHO, 663 6043HM, TIONIE
HA OHO... A B 9TOT € IEeHb BO CHE MHE SABHWJICA: S3BIK HAMET M XOXO-
geT. IleckaTs, ThI MEHS, OypaK, CUBBIM MEPHH, yTOIIMII, & MHE Ha TOM
CBeTe eLIe cjlanle... M Tamepsa ThI MeHS He JOCTaHELIb... B IIOTy A BCKO-
YHJI, KaK XOJIEPHBIA. IyTh yTPO OBIIIO, B MEPEBHE, X A B JIec yurey. 4To
¥ OyMalo, & He CYPBE3HBIM MEeJIOM 3aHUMAIOCh, OMHUMM LIYTOYKAMU.
C110BHO, K037Ia 3a6mBafo. OHM TO — HA TOT CBET — IIPBIT ¥ KAK HH B UYeM
He OBIBAJIO... A g MyMaio: «YOuiI»... A MOMET TOIIBKO COH 9TO!?
...Ilomajace MHE IO IOPOTe IEBYOHKA... YIOYLIMII €€ CO 374
¥ OyMalo: Ta¥ IIPUATHEE, TaK IIPUATHEEe, HA ITIa3aX BHOATH, KaK UIEJIO-
BEK B IIYCTOTY YXOOHUT... IyIOM MHE IIOBE3JIO: HE PACKPBLIK yOHMHECTEO.
ITorom crajr ocToposHed... OT CIIacaTesIeH yuIes, HaTJIAMHO X0Tell you-
BaThb. Y Taxk MeHA BCE TAHYJIO, TAHYIO, CIOBHO C KaMIEIM YOHHMCTBOM
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3aTalIKy A PasTallbIBaIo: KOTO yOmBaio, Koro?... YTo BHOATE, YTO HE BH-
maTs?! MoseT g CKa3Ky yOuBaio, a CyTh yCKoIb3aeT??! Hy BoT ¥ cras
a 6pomuTh Mo cBeTy. a Tak M He 3HAI0, YTO HEJIai0, MO0 KOTO IOTpa-
THBAIOCh, C KeM TroBOpi... CoBceM otTymein... I'puropu#, I'pHTOpHH...
Ay?... TeI 9T0?? — YCIOKOEHHO-0JIATOIYNIHO, BOPYT CHUKHYB, IIPO6OD-
MOTAJI B IIYCTOTY.

Haxonerr Bcrasi. C ero Jmma He CXOOWUIJIO BBIPAXEHUE KaKOIO-TO
CTPAHHOIO TOBOJILCTBA.

MexaHHMYECKHM, HO KaK-TO OIIEITHO, CO 3HAHMeM, IIpHOMpall BCe
ciremsl. M mIonres BIIyOE...

Y3Kada, U3BUIINCTAA TPOIIMHKA BEIBEJIA €T0 B KOHITE KOHIIOB M3 JIECA.
Boanm BumHenachk MaJleHbKAA, yeIMHEHHASA CTAHITHA.

3alIerl B KYCTHI — IIOLIAJIUTE. «ITO TOBOPHUTE O I'pUTrOpHH, — myMaJl
OH CIIyCTH, — KOIMA £ CaM He 3HAI0 — €CTH JIX f».

U momuHAN MOPLY BBEPX, CKBO3b KYCTHI, K BHOHEIOLIMMCH IIPO-
cropaM. MBICIIEH TO He OBIJIO, TO OHH CKAKAJIHM CYIPOTHB CYLIECTBO-
BaHUA IIPUPOIEL.

B remiore mobpen mo cramitum. KM mmprcesl y 6yGETHOTO CTOIIHEKA,
C IIMBOM.

OuIyuieHMe IIMBA Ka3aJIoCh €My TeIleph EeMWHCTBEHHOM peaJIbHO-
CTBIO, CYLIECTBYIOLIEH Ha 3eMile. OH IIOTPY3HJI B 9TO OLIYyLIEHWE CBOH
MBICIIM ¥ OHHM HCUE3JIH. B IIyxXe OH IIeJI0BaJl BHYTPEHHOCTH CBOETO MKH-
BOTa U 3aCTHIBAJI.

Hsnamera momxomwmir 1moesn. Pemop BOPYT OMUBHIICA: «B THE3IO
HAIO, B THE3MO!»

Y rpysHO IOPKHYJ B OTKDPHIBLIYIOCA HOBEPH SJIEKTPHMUKH.
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ecTeuko Jlebemmaoe, mom MocKBOH, KyIa B IIOJIIEHE Mobpajicd

demop, OBIIIO yeIWHEHHO HaMe B CBOEH IMEeATEIIHLHOCTH.

OTa IeATeIHHOCTh HOCHIIA XapaKTep «B cebs». PaBoTEHI, KOTO-
DEIE BEJIUCH B 9TOM YTOJIKE, OBIIIM HACTOJIEKO BHYTPEHHE OILyCTONIEHHEI,
Kalk OyITO OHH OBLTH IIPOIOJIKEHMEM JIMIHOCTH OOEIBATEIIEH.

Tlocie «mem» KTO KOMAJICA B TPAMKAX, TOYHO POSA cebe MOTHIIKY, KTO
CTPYTAJI TIAJIKH, KTO YHHMII ce0e HOTH...

IepeBAHHEIE, B 3€JIEHH, OTHOSTAIKHEIE HTOMHIIKHE, HECMOTPA Ha
UX BBIBEPUYEHHOCTH M HECXOMECTDb, XBAaTAJIU 3a CEPIIIE CBOEH OIMMHOKO-
CTHIO... IHOTHA TaM M CAM M3 36MJIM TOPYAJIH IIAJIKH.

Oom, ¥ xoropoMy Iomounres emop, CTOAJI Ha OKDaWHE, B CTO-
DOHE, OTTOPOMEHHEBIH OT OCTAJIBHOTO BBICOKMM 3aB0opoM, a OT Heba
IIJIOTHOIO ¥KeJIe3HOI0 KPHILIEIO.

OH memwiicsa Ha OBe OOJIBIINE IIOJIOBHMHEI; B KAMIOM M3 HHUX MHHIIA
CeMbs, U3 IIPOCTOHAPOMbS; B MOMe OBIII0 MHOMKECTBO IIPHUCTPOEK, 3aKYT-
KOB, IIOJIyTEMHBIX 3aKO0YJIKOB M YEJIOBEYBHX HOD; KPOME TOTO — OTPOM-
HEIH, YXOIALIHH BIIIyOb, B 36MJIIO, IOIIION.

$emop IMOCTYJIAN B TAMKEIIYIO IBEPH B 3a00pe; €6 OTKPHIITH; Ha, IIOPO-
Te CTOAJI, eHurrHa. OHa BCKPHUKHYIIA:

— Penga! Pengql!

Heunrmua OBINIa JIET TPHUIIIATH IIATH, IIOJIHAM; 33l 3HAYUTENb-
HO BEIIABalica, 00pasys IIBa OTPOMHEIX, CIJIAIOCTPACTHEIX TpHbAa;
IJIeYHM — IIOKATEIE, HM3HEMEHHO-MATKHE; DEHIXJIOE e JIUIIO CHAva-
JIa Ka3aJIOCh HEOIPEeNeJIeHHBIM II0 BBIDAIKEHHIO M3-33 CBOEH IIOJ-
HOTEI; OIHAKO IJIa3a OBITM MYTHEI M KaK OBl CIIHM3LIBAJIM BECH MHUD,
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IOTPY#ad eT0 B OIPEeMOTY; Ha IHE e TJIa3 UYyTh BHIHEJIOCH BOJIBHOE
H3yMJIeHHe; Bce 9TO OBIIIO 3aMeTHO, KOHEYHO, TOJIIBKO IJIA IPHCTAIIE-
HOTO, JIFO6ANIEr0 B3TJIANA.

Por Taxme BHENIHE He TADMOHHPOBAJI C IIYXJIBIM JIHMIIOM: OH OBILI
TOHKHM, U3BUBHO-HEPBHBIA U OYE€Hb YMHEIH.

— f, al — orBeTur Pemop U, IIIIOHYB MEHLIMHE B JIUIO, IIOLIETL
IO MOpPOMKe B moM. ¢HeHIIMHA KaK HM B UYeM He OBIBAJIO IIOCIIEIOBA-
78 33 HUM.

OHM OYYyTHIIMCHL B KOMHATE, IIPDOCTOM, MOBOJIPHO MELIAHCKOM: IOp-
LIOYKK C OEOHBIMH ITBETAMH HA IIONOKOHHHKAX, AKBADEJILKH, 00JIb-
nTas, HeJlenasa «Mebesb», IIPOIIHUTEIE IIOTOM CTYJIIBA... HO BCe HOCHIIO Ha,
cebe KaKOM-TO 3aHBIPITHBO-CHMBOJIMYECKHI CJIEM, CIIEI KAKOro-TO yIJIa,
TOYHO TAHHBIM OyX OTHEIMHEHHOCTH IIPOLIEJICA II0 STHM IIPOCTHIM, aJId-
TIOBATBIM BELIAM.

— Hy BOT ¥ mUpMexay; a A MyMaJjia 3abIIyIecCH; MUD-TO BEIIHK, —
CHa3aJIa, HEeHIIHHA,.

CoHHOB OTHBIXaJI Ha nmBaHe. JHyTKOe JIMIIO €ro CBECHJIOCH, KaK
y CIALIETO PeOEHHA.

HenurrHa J1I000BHO IIpHOpalia Ha CTOJ; KaKIad YaIIeYKa B €€
DpyKax OBIIa KaK TEIIasd MEHCKAS TPyIKa... daca 4epes IMBa OHHU CHIIe-
JIX 38 CTOJIOM BIOBOEM K Da3TOBADUBAJIH.

ToBopwuia 6ombnIe MeHITHHA; 8 COHHOB MOJTYaJI, MHOTI BOPYT pac-
LIHPAA I71a3a Ha 6iTiofIe ¢ aeM... dHeHnriHa 651318 eTo cecTpod KiaBow.

— Hy, nar, $enmd, morynan BBOIO?! — yXMBIIANACH OHA. —
HacmoTtpernca xypaM M IeTyXxaM B 33IHUIIBI?.. A BCe TAKOM e
3aMyMYHBEIH.. CjI0BHO HeT Tebe xOmy... BoT 3a 4YTO IO mylle THI
MHe, $emop, — MYTHO, HO C CHJIIOHM, BEITOBOPHJIA OHA, 06BOJIAKHBAL
CoHHOBA TEIIJIBIM, IIPOTHHUBILIMM B3TIAmoM. — Tak 3a TBOIO HeJle-
nocTts! — OHa momMurHyJa. — IIOMHMIOE, 33 II0€3[OM HAIIEPETOHKH
rHasca?! A?!

— He mo Tebd, He mo Tebsa, KmaBa, — IpoMbIva B oTBeT COHHOB. —
OmHM 4YepTH IIOCTIEMHee BpeMs CHATCA. M OYIOTO OHM CKBO3b MEHS
TIPOXOTAT.
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B 9TOT MOMEHT IIOCTyUaIIH.

— 010 Hauru npyT. CTpanrununig, — IOOMHUTHYJIIa KilaBa B IIOTOJIOK.

TToxasamnuce cocemu COHHOBEIX, T€, KOTODEIE 3HMIIK BO BTOPOH IIO-
JIOBHHE 9TOTO YIOTHO 3aOpPOLIEHHOTO HOMA.

— A wme1, KnaB, Ha 6eCIyTHOTO IIOTJIAIETH, — BEICKA3aJICA HEIl
Komsa, ¢ oueHs MOIIOOEIM, MECTAMH HETCKMM JIMYUKOM M OTTOIIEIPEH-
HBEIMH BAJIBIMHY YIIAMHU.

KnaBa He oTBeTHMIIA, HO MOJI4a CTAJIa DPACCTABIIATE CTYIIbA. ¥ HeEe
OBLIIM COCTOSHHUS, KOTTA OHa CMOTDeJIa Ha, JIIONeH, Kak Ha TeHH. U Torma
HHUKOITa He 6pocajia B HHUX TPAIKH.

Kommr 3ate — Ilamra KpacHODYyKOB — OIDOMHBIM, XyLOM IETHHA
JIeT TPHOIATH TPEX, CO BCIIYXLIMM OT OECCMBICIIEHHOCTH JIMIIOM, IIPH-
CeJI COBCEM DANOM C PemopoM, XOTS TOT He COBHHYJICA ¢ MecTa. JHeHa
TTanrm JIMmOYKa OKA3aJjlach B CTODPOHE; OHA OBIIa GepeMeHHa, HO 9TO
TIOYTH HE BHOEJIOCH, TAK HCKYCHO OHA CTATHBAJIA Cebs; ee JIMIIO IIOC-
TOAHHO XUXHUKAJIO B KAaKOM-TO TyIIOM OJiaseHCTBE, Kak 6yOTo OHa BCe
BpEMSA €J1a HEeBUOUMEBIM KHCeJIb. MajleHPKUe e HEXHBIE DYIKH TO
M IIeJI0 IBUTAJIMCH M UTO-HHUOYOH CYIOPOMKHO XBATAJIH.

Miamuras cectpa JIMTOIKHT — IEBOYKA JIET YeTHIPHAIIIATH, — Muiia —
TIpHCeNa HaTUBAH; e€ 6IIETHOE ITPO3PATHOE JIUII0 HUIETO HE BEIPasKaIo. CeMm-
HATTIATHIIETHHH e 6paT — IleTa — 3ajie3 B yTOJI y IIEYKH; OH BOOOLIE
HH Ha KOTO He 00paniajl BHUMAHUSA B CBEDHYJICH KaJIAUHKOM.

Bee cemeticrBo KpacHODYKOBEIX-POMUYEBEIX OBITIO TAKMM 00pa30M
B cbope. KiaBa e 3mech uia omHa: COHHOB — yie KOTOPEIM pas —
OBLJI y HEe «B TOCTAX».

Pemop MeMIOy TeM CHAJaJla HUKOMY HE YIeJdJl BHHUMAHHUA; HO
BCKODe TAMEIIBIM, CJIOBHO 36MHOM IIap, B3IVIAL €TO CTAJI 3aCTHEIBATH HA
cBepHyBLIEMCA IleTe.

— Ileta y mac 6oeBoit! — BrIMOIIBHIIa KilaBa, 3aMETHB STOT B3IJIAL.

IleTennka, IpaBmIa, OTIIMYIAIICA TeM, UTO PA3BOLMII Ha CBOEM TOLIEM,
M3BMJIMCTOM TEJIE PAl3JIMYHBIE KOJIOHHMM I'PHOKOB, JIMIIAEB M IIPBILIEH,
a TIOTOM COCKaOIIMBAII MX — ¥ €JI. IlaMie BapHII CYN M3 HHUX. X IIHTAJ-
cA TakUM obpasoM 6oibuie 3a cueT cebda. MHYyI0 IIHNIy OH IIOUTH HE

- R13 -



Oruit MAMJIEEB

IpraHaBaJl. HemapoMm OH OBII TaK Xy, HO MKHM3HB BCE-TAKK IEPHAJIACH
33 cebd B 9TOM IMIJTMHHOHM, C IPBINIEBATHEIM JIHITOM, QHUTYDE.

— OmATE JIHLIAK C TOPJIa COCKAOIIMBATE OYHET, — THXO IIPOMOJIBHII
men Hoist, — HO BBI HE CMOTDPHUTE.

U om moBen yuraMu.

Pemop — HAOO CKA3aTh — KAK-TO CTPAHHO, HE II0 CBOEMY Xa-
paxTepy, 3aBumoBaJI Ilere. IT0xaJIyH 9TO OBLI eMUHCTBEHHBIA YeJIO-
BEK, KOTOPOMY OH 3aBHIOBaJ. IlosToMy COHHOB BIDYT TPY3HO BCTAJI
¥ BEILIENI B YOODPHYM. U IIOKa OBINIM «TOCTH», OH Y€ He IIPHUCYTCTBO-
BAJI B KOMHATE.

KimaBouxa e BOOOIIE MAaJIO PEATHPOBAJIA HA, «TEHH»; IIYXJIOE JIHIIO
ee OBLIIO IIOTPYMEHO B COH, B KOTOPOM OHA BHIENa PasbyXuruil sam
$enopa. Tax 9TO B KOMHATE PA3TOBAPHBAJIM OIIHU TOCTH, Kak OyOTO OHHU
OBLITH 3MIECH XO3AEBAMH.

Ien Koig, BMECTO TOTO YTOGEI CIIPOCHTH y KJIaBBI, CTPOHI BCIIYX
KaKMe-TO HeJIeIIbIe IIPENIIONIOMEHUA O Ipresmne Pemopa.

COHHOB IIPHE3AII CIOTA, K CECTPe, JaCTO, HO TAK e BHE3AIIHO HC-
Ue3aJI, ¥ HUKTO 13 POMHUIEBEIX HE 3HAJI, TIe OH IKHMBET MITH TTe OPOIHT.

OmHasIel, TOINa IIBA Ha3aml, Yepe3 HECKOJIBKO YaCOB, IIOCJIE TOTO
KaK OH BHE33IIHO MCUYEe3, KTO-TO 3BOHMII POMUUIEBEIM M3 KAKOH-TO IKYT-
KOM AJIM ¥ CKa3aJI, 9TO TOJIBKO UTO BHIEN TaM Pelmopa Ha IIJISKE.

Jlumoura ciiyuraJia mema Koo co BHHMAaHHEM; HO CIIyLIaJia He
«CMBICII» €TO CJIOB, & YTO-TO OPyToe, 9TO — II0 €6 MHEHHIO — CKDBIBA-
JIOCH 33 HUMM HE3aBHCHMO OT mema Hoirm.

IlosToMy OHa CMpPaIHO, CMOPUIMBLIHMCH GEJIBIM, IIOXOTIIMBEIM JIHMIH-
KOM, XMXUKaJIa, IJIANA Ha IIyCTYIO YaIIKy, CTOSLIYIO IIepel IIyCThIM Me-
croMm Pemopa.

IlaBe;m — ee My — OBLII BECh B YBECHCTBIX, OaTDOBHIX IIATHAX.
Mmua urpasa co CBOMM IIAIIBYMKOM...

Haxomerl, ceMeHCTBO BO IJIaBe C HmemoM Kosei BCTaJIO, Kak GBI OT-
KJIAHAJIOCH M BBILIJIO K cebe.

Tompko IleTa MOJNTO OCTAaBAJICA B YIJIy; HO KOITMA OH CKpebed, Ha
HETr0 HHKTO, KpoMe COHHOBA, HE 00paLIa)l BHEMAHUSI.
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Kiapa mpubpasia KOMHATY, CIIOBHO 06MEBIBaS cebe JIMIIO, ¥ BBILIJIA
BO mBOp. Ha cramerike yie cumelr Pemop.

— Hy xak, yuoim oTH CTPaLIMINIIA? — PaBHOIYLIHO CIIDOCHII OH.

— MszI camu ¢ Tobo#H, Pelsa, XOpOLTH, — IIPOCTO OTBeTHIIa Hilapa.

— Hy, He sydure opyrux, — momyMmat Pemop.

Bpemenwu enre 6BITIO MOCTATOYHO, M PEmOp PEIIHJI IpoMTHCH. Ho
COJIHIIE YK€ OIIyCKAJIOCh K TOPM30HTY, OCBELIAA KAaK B MIDE, 3a6pOLIeH-
HBIE YJIOUYKM ITOIIMOCKOBHOTO MECTEUKA.

$emop ycTall He CTOIBKO OT yOMECTBA, CKOJIBKO TJIABHEIM 06pa-
30M OT CBOETO pPal3rOBOpa HAL TPYyIOM. C IKHMBBIMH OH BOOOLIE IIOYTH
He PasTOBapHBAaJI, HO ¥ C MEPTBBIMHK 9TO OBLIO eMy He II0 HyTpy. Korma
M€, TOYHO BIIEKOMEIM 3aTrPOOHOM CHIIOH, OH ITPOM3HOCHII STH DPEYH, TO
OBLJII cCaM He CBOM, He y3HABaJI ceba B A3BIKE, a IIOCIIE — ORI HAIIOJITO
OIIYCTOLIEH, HO KAaYEeCTBEHHO TaK e, Kayk ORI omycroureH Bcerma. OH
OpeJI IO YIIWIlE M, CIIEBEIBAS B IIYCTOTY, PABHOMYLIHO OTMEYAJI, UTO
T'puropu#t — mpresmu, U3MaJIEKa, UTO TPYII HE CKOPO HAMIYT, & HaM-
IYT, TO ¥ Pa’3BEIyT DYyYKAMH M Ta¥ Hajiee. Y THUBHYLIKK 063pas3jIHdIHO
maJl B 3yOBI IIOMBEPHYBLIEMYCA MYHHKY. BEITIMII mBe KpyREH. Ilogecal
KoyeHO. Y BepHyJicA 06paTHO, MBICIIEHHO DaCLIBBIDHMBAS BOKDYT ceba
IoMa, ¥, BOMIA B KOMHATY, HEOMHUIAHHO 3aBaJIUIICS B IIOCTEIIE.

KiaBa HaKIIOHMIIACH HAT, €TO TEIJIEIM, IIOGYPEBLIMM OT CHA JIMIIOM.

— Hebocs mopenrui xoro, $emsa, — ockiabmiIachk oHa. — 9T06 CHEI
cIlanie CHUINHMCH, a?! — U Kiasa moniexorasia ero 4ieH. IIoToM CKpEBI-
JIaCh BO THEME OJIMIKHETO 3aKyTHA.
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OHHOBHI 3HaJIX POMHUUEBEIX ChHI3MAaJibCTBa. Ho IlaBesr KpacHo-

DYKOB IIOSSBUJIICA 3MECH JIET IIATE HA3a, MEHUBUINCH Ha JIMIIOUKE.

o samysxecTBa JIMTOIKS Ha BCEM CBETE IIPU3HABAJIA OTHUX Ha-
CEKOMBIX, HO TOJIBKO 06€300Pa3HbIX M IIOXOTIIMBEIX; IIOSTOMY OHE, IIEJIHI-
MU DHAMHJ LIJIAIIACEH II0 IIOMOMKAM.

TTaBesr u mOMMeJI ee IIEPBEIX Pa3 OKOJIO OTPOMHOM, PasyIararonied-
cA IIOMOMHOM AMEI; OH4 BCA HM30THYJIACH M IIOIEPIHBAJIACH KaK HACe-
KOMOE, YTKHYB CBOe CMOPLICHHO-OJIaIKEHHOE JIMIMKO B IHIIKAK 1IaBiIa.
A TIOTOM [OJITO M HEJIETIO XUXUKAJIA.

Ho TlaByia HMUYero B YaCTHOCTH HE CMYLIAJIO; €T0 CMYLIAJI CKOpee
BECH MUD B IIJIOM, Ha KOTODPHIE OH CMOTDPEJI BCETIA C LTMPOKO PasHHY-
TEIM pTOM. OH HHYEro HEe OTIIMYAJI B HEM M B IIIyOMHE IIOJIArajl, UTO
JKHUBHDb — 9TO IIPOCTO MOBGABKA K IIOJIOBOMY AKTY.

IlosToMy ero IIpemnbCTHIIa 6eCIIapmOHHAA CEKCYaJIbHOCTD JIMIOUKH.
CaM OH, HaIpUMep, CYMTAJ, UTO €TI0 CEPHIle DACIIOJIOMEHO B UIIEHE
U II0STOMY OYEHBb HE IIOBEPAIT BPaUaM.

A jeT®OE, IIOMOKHO-BOSIYLUIHOE KBa3K-ciaboyMmue JIMIOIKE 06IIer-
9aJI0 eMy BPEMANPOBOKIOEHNE MEHIY COUTHAMHU. He pa3 OH TpemaJl
ee BIIAMEHHO-XUXUKAIONIEe JIMYMKO M CMOTPEN €M B IJlas3a — II0 O0BI-
Jal0 C pasMHYTHIM pToM. HO mame He cMedAJica IIpH 9ToM. A JIumodxa
TEIJIAIACE 38 €r0 MOTYYyI0 QUIYPY U30LIPEHHO-TPA3SHEIMH, TOHKUMHK
DydYKaMH. OTH PYYKH OBIIM TaX IDASHEI, UTO, Ka3aJIoCh, DECKOHEYUHO
KOIIaJIMCh B €€ TeHUTAJIUAX.

— Bes rpasy OHM HE MOTYT, — JIACKOBO TOBOPHII 06BIYHO merm Ko,
LIEBEJIA yLIAMH.
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OrsIoyLIuBaroniad, TUKAA CEeKCYaJIbHOCTE Ilanry TOMe IIPULIIACE II0
BKycy Jlumouxe. Hepemxo, CHOA C MYTHBIMH IJIa3aMH 38 O6LIMM Obe-
OEHHBIM CTOJIOM, OH& TO M HeJIo mepraja IIaBma 3a 4iieH.

YacTo TaHyna Ilaury — 10 CBOeH BEUHOM, OJIMKEHHOM IIPUBEIYKE —
HMITH COBOKYIIATHECA OKOJIO KaKOH-HUOyIh moMoriku. H ITaBen mame He
3aMedadl, e OH COBOKYIIJIAETCH.

Ho cmyers ronm obHapyMIioch, 4To Ilanra BCe e OYEHD M OYEHb
TPYOEH, TAMXEII, HaMxe IJIA TAaKOM MAMEI, KaK JIMOTUHBKA.

Ileproe, MyTHOE, €PYHIOBOE IIOIO3PEHMNE BO3HUKIIO ONHAMIEI HA
IIPOTyJIKe OKOJIO IIPYyIa, THe MIPAjIo MHOTO IeTed; IlaBeyI CTall KaK-TO
HEXOPOLI, TJ1a3a 6T0 HAJIMJINCh KPOBMIO, M OH OYEHE GECITOKOMHO TIId-
IeJl Ha IPBITAIONIMX MAJIBILIEH, TOUYHO MeJad MX JTOIUTE.

Ente pampure JIuomHBPKA UyTh YOUBIAIACE TOMY, 4TO Ilanra mUKO
BBIJI, KK 3BEPH, KOTOPOTO PEMYT, BO BPEMSA COUTHSA; & IIOTOM IOJITO Ka-
TaJICA IO IIOJIY MJIIM IIO TPaBe, Kycasd OT CIIaHOCTPACTHA cebe DYKHM, CIIOB-
HO 9TO OBIIIM y HETO He DYKH, & OBa OTPOMHEIX UiieHa. Y Bce BpeMs HH
Ha 9TO He 00paliajl BHUMAHMA, KPOMe CBOETO HACIIAMIEHHUI.

Komeuno, oHa He MOIJIa CBA3aTH B CBOEM yMe STOT (DAKT KM OTHO-
nrenue IlaBiia ¥ IeTAM, HO KOTHA JIMIMHBKA — TOIQ JYETHIDe HA3aI, —
BIIEPBEIE CTaJIa OpioxaTa, BCE HAYAJIO OOHADYMHBATHECA, CIIOBHO TEHbH OT
OTBHCIION IIanIMHOM YeJIOCTH HAIBUIAJIaCh Ha MUD.

Cuauaia Ilanra cMOTpPeII Ha, ee 6PIOX0 ¢ HEPBHO-HEMBIM YIIHBIIEHHEM.

— Orryma 910 y Teba, Jluma?! — OCTOPOMKHO CITPAITHBAJI OH.

U worma Jlumma oTBewasia, YTO OT HErO, B3LParuBaJl BCEM CBOUM
KDPYIIHEIM, YBECUCTHIM TEJIOM.

CraJ1 OH C HEH IIO-TIpesXHeMy OuIajiesio, 6es rmal. Ho mHOTHa, pesko,
CKBO3b 3y0OBI, TOBOPHIL: «BCIIOPOTH TBOE GPIOXO HAMIO, BCIIOPOTH!».

IIo Mepe TOTO KaK OHO POCJIO, YCHIIHMBAJIOCEH U IIanTiHO 66CIIOKOMCTRO.

OH HOPOBHII JIMLTHHUH DPa3 TOJIIKOHYTH JIMIMHBKY; OOUH Pa3 BBIJIUII
Ha ee 6PIOX0 TOPAYMH CYII.

Ha mesarom mecarme Ilanra, OBIXHYB €M B JIUIIO, CKa3aJl:

— Ecnm poounis — IpUpesxy LieHKa... IIpupexy. Pomumna JIMOoHBKA
YyTH HE BO BPEMd, HOMa, 33 ODEHEHHEIM CTOJIOM.
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Ilamra, ®ay OLITIADEHHEBIM, BCKOYMJI CO CTYJIa M DBAHYJICA OBIIO
CXBATUTH OUTE 34 HOTH.

— B roruok ero, B TOir4ok! — 3a0paJi OH. (BOJIOCEI ¥ HETO IIOUeMy-
TO CBHCAJIH Ha JI106.)

Ien Koma Opocmiica Ha Ilanry, MCIIyraB €r0 CBOHM CTPANIHBIM
BumoM. Ilem ITOYEMY-TO PELIHII, YTO PEBEHOK — STO OH CaM, M UTO STO
OH CaM TaK JIOBKO BBIIIPBHITHYJI U3 JIMIOHBKH; II09TOMY IEI PETHBO KH-
Hysesa cebsa 3antuuiaTh. Koe-Kak eMy yIajloch BEITOJIIKATE OBLIO pacTe-
pasurerocs Ilaury 3a OBEDE.

Ho npucyTeTBHre MIIaIeHIa — ero HCTOUIHOTO IINCKa — BBeJIO IlaBiia
B c00aYBIO APOCTH M OH CTAJI JIOMHTELCA B IIBEPH, 3aBEIBAA:

«¥Y TOILIIIO, YTOILIIO!»,

A pasramka OBITa TakoBa. Ilalra — paHbIle, MO JIMIOHBKH, § HETO
TOMEe OBIIIM HEIPHATHOCTH II0 9TOMY IIOBOLY — IO CMYPH HEHABHIE
OeTe¥, IIOTOMY YTO IIPH3HABAJI BO BCEM MMpPE TOJIBKO OIDOMHOE, KaK
CJIOHOBBIE YLIH, 3aKPBIBLINE 3€MJIIO, CBOE TOJIOE CJIALOCTpacTHe. A BCe
TIOBOYHEIE, TIOCPETHUYECKHNE, BTOPHYHEBIE 9JIEMEHTEI — CMYLIATIH U MY-
THIIH er0 yM. He TO YTOOEI OHH — B TOM YHCIIE M HETH — €My MEIIAJIH.
Her, mpuurHa 6Bl He IpaKTHUIecKas. JETH IIPOCTO CMYLIAJIH €T0 yM
CBOEX OTOPBAHHOCTBIO OT TOJIOTO HACIIAMIEHMUA, M 3aJIMBAJIM €T0 PasyM,
KaK TPA3HAA DPEeKa 3aJIMBAET YHCTOEe 03€PO0, BCAKOM MYTBHIO, IOCKAMH,
IPA3BI0, U 6apaxiioM...

— IlogeMy OT MOErO YIOOBOJIBCTBHA METH DOIKOAIOTCA? — YacTo
noyMmasl KpacHOPYKOB, MeTaACh IO IIOJII0. — 3aUeM TYT HETH?..

Kax Tompko IlaBell BHIEJ ImETEH, OH COIIOCTABIIAIL X CO CBOMM
CJIQMOCTPACTHEM M BIIQNAJI B CJIENIYIO, MHCTHHKTUBHYIO ADOCTEH OT
9TOTO HECOOTBETCTBUA. IIOMCO3HATEIIEHO OH XOTEJI 3aIIOJIHUTE CBOMM
CIIAIOCTPACTHEM BEChH MHD, BCE IIPOCTPAHCTBO BOKDYT cebd, W ero
CIIAJIOCTPACTHE KaK OBI BEITAJIKHMBAJIO METEH M3 9TOTO MHPA; ECIH OBI
OH OITYIIAJI CBOMX IeTeH pealIbHO, KaK cebd, TO ecThb, IOIIYCTHUM Iie-
THLIKK OBLTM OB KaK HEKMe IJIS BHIY OTIEeJIMBLIMECH, IIPHITAIONINE
¥ DACIIEBAIONIME IIECEHKH eT0 COOCTBEHHBIE KAIEIIBKK CIIEDMEI, BED-
Hee, KOHYHKHM 9JIeHa, KOTOPBIE OH MOT OLIYyLIATh M CMAaKOBAaTbH TaK,
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Kay OyITO OHM HAXONWIIMCH B €T0 TeJie, — TOTHIa KpacHODYKOB HH-
YeTo HE MMEJI OBl IIPOTHB 9THX CO3HMAHBHIl;, HO HETH OBIIHM CaMO-
CTOATEJILHEIE CYLIECTBA, X HpPacHODYKOB BCETIa XOTEJI yTOIIUTH KX
U3 MECTH 33 TO, YTO €T0 HACIAaMIEHKEe HEe OCTaBAJIOCH TOJIBKO IIPH
HEM, & M3 Hero IIOJIyJYaJIkCh HeJIeIIble, BBISBIBAIOLINE, OTODPBAHHEIE
OT eTO CTOHOB M BH3T4 IIOCIIEICTBHA: UeJIOBEUYECKHe CyLIecTBa. IJjig
ITapia HMYETO He CYLIECTBOBAJIO B MHDE, KPOME COOCTBEHHOTO BOILIA
CEKCYaJIPHOTO CaMOYTBEDKIOEHMUA, ¥ OH HE MOT IIOHATH CMEICII TOTO,
9TO0 OT €T0 OWKWX CJIANOCTPACTHEIX OLIYLIEHWH, IPHHAIJIEHANINX
TOJIBKO €My, IOJIMHBI DOMIATHECA METH. JTO Ka3aJIOCh MY CEPhE3-
HBIM, BPaKIeOHBIM BBISBIBOM. OH TOTOB OBIII MHEM M HOYBIO TOHATH-
CA C HOMKOM 34 HEeTHPMH — 9THMHU TEHAMH €T0 HACIAMIEHUA, 9TUMH
HHUYTO OT CJIaHOOCTPacTHd... Bce 9T0, B MHEIX OpMax M CJIOBAX, IIPOY-
HO JIeryio B co3HauHue IlaBima...

IuTe yOmajoch TOTHA IIPHUIPATATH; menm Koid merasica ¢ HEM IIO
KycTaM, 3aJie3aJl Ha KDEILLY, IIPATAJI OUTe IIaMe B HOYHOM TOPLIOK.
OrcyTcTByIonIad OeBOUYKa Muia — M Ta IPHUHMMAJIA B 9TOM YIaCTHe.
Tomnbko IleTeHbKa IIO-IIPEMKHEMY CKpebcd B CBOEM YTIIY.

Ho Ilanra He cmaBajicd, CEPBE3HEIM, C Pa3BOPOYEHHOM YEIIIOCTHIO,
OH CKAKaJI II0 IOMY C OTPOMHEIM HOMOM Ha IPymH. IIoToM cOemxall Ky-
a-TO B JIEC...

Heropua ora, IpaBOa, Paspelimiiach CTOPOHOM; OUTE CaMO yMEDIIO
Ha, BOCBMOM THIO ¥KM3HHU. IIOIyIBEAHEBIA Bpad OIPENEIIMII — OT CEPIIIA.

K cuacTeio, JIMIOHBKA OBINIA TIPOCTa OTHOCHTEIIEHO TAKHX HCUEs-
HOBEHMH; IETHLIEK OHA4 CKOPEeH DPAacCMATPHBAJIA KAK MIMJIYIO IIPHOABKY
K COBOKYILJICHUIO; IIO9TOMY OH& XOTh M IIOIIJIaKaJja, HO He HACTOJIBKO,
YTOOEI 3a0BITh O COMTHH.

Cpasy e B CeMEMUCTBE BOIBOPHIICA MUD.

Bce moTerio mo-mperxHeMYy.

Bropoit pas — uepes rom — JIuma 3abepeMeHesia Torma, korma IlanTa,
COBCEM OCTEDPBEHEJI: OH CIIAJI C HEHM II0 HECKOJIBPKY Pa3 B HeHb, Herai 3a
HeH¥, HATHIKAACH Ha CTOJIOBI, M, Ka3aJI0Ch, TOTOB OBIJI COMPATh KOPY C Me-
peBbeB. HcKycal cebs ¥ ee B KPOBE.
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ITanta 6EINI TaK CTPALIEH, YTO B KOHIIE KOHIIOB JIMIOHBKA C IIEPE-
YTy Hajla €My CJIOBO yMEPTBHUTH pebeHka. (C JIeraJibHBEIM abopTOM
ViK€ 3aII03TaJIH). 9TO OGEIJIO OIACHO — HO BEIIIOJIHMMO; HYMHO OBIIO
CKPBITHCA — UYTh B CTOPOHE, B m30eHKe, B jecy. X IPyQ IJIg 9TOTO
BEIOpaJIM momxomautu#. Kpyrom Boobnie OBIIA THMa «HEBOCKDELIHX»
MJIAJIEHIIER: HEKOTOPEIe yOOpPHEIE M IIOMOMHEIE AMEI OBIITH 3aBaJIe-
HEI KPACHBEIMU METCKUMHK CMOPUYKAMM: IIJIONAMM IIPEIEeBPEMEHHEBIX
pomoB. HemapoM HENIOMAJIEKY TYIENO EHCKOe OONIEHUTHE.

Hz6eHKa B JIECYy OKA3aJIaCh YIOTIIMBOM, HUSKOM, C UEPHEIMM IIayTHH-
HBIMH JIJIAMY B HUSKHMK OKHAMM...

Tlanra KamOBIE TeHb Ipobupasicd K JIMIHUHEBKE; M, 3a0bIBad 0 OPIOXE,
HEHCTOBO JIe3 Ha Hee.

IIeJl0 KOHYMIIOCH HEOMHUIAHHO M HEIOICYINHO: Ilepel CaMBIMH
pomamu Ilania, O3BepeB, IIOJIe3 HA JIMOOHBKY; OUTE YyiKe IOILKHO
6BIJI0 BEIXOIIUTE M IIOBEPHYJIOCH TOJIOBKOM K BEIXOLY, Ha BOMHUE CBET;
HO Ilamra, caM He IIOHMMAas TOTO, IPOOHMJI €T0 TOJIOBKY CBOHM UJIE-
HOM... JIMIOHBKA IIOIaJla B OONBHUILY; PEeOEHOK BBIKHMHYJICA MEp-
TBEIM, C IIPONIMOJIEHHEIM, OKPYTJIOM (OPMEI, MECTOM HA4 TEMEHH;
ucropud s3aMmanack. Ho Ilaura — Iociie 9TOr0 — IIPAMO-TAKU BO3HEC-
Cd; OH IIOYYBCTBOBAJI DPETHBOE, CKAHTAJIPHOE YIOBIIETBODPEHHE, UTO
MOMeT yOMBATH «IUIEHAT» CBOMM uiieHOM. OCO3HAB 9TO, OH IIOJITO Ka-
TaJICA II0 TPaBe M XOXOTaJl.

C OiamenHOM JIMIOHBPKOM YIIAOUTECA OBINIO, Ka3aJIoCh, IIPOCTO;
«IeTH Yy Hee TOIIBKO B yM€ eCTh», — ToBapHuBaJl men Ko, TeM He MeHee
OHA, JIIOPHO OTKA3LIBAJIACH OT abOPTOB.

Ho ITamta caM IpHIAOHIICA KOHYATH «OJIAMEHHEIX MIIAIIEHIIEB»,
IpHYeM HEMHOTO PaHEbIIe, Ha CEIbMOM MecAlle 6epeMEeHHOCTH, Pas3phI-
BafA CBOMM HCTEPHUYHBIM MJIMHHBIM YJIEHOM DPOIOBOM IIy3BIDPE.

CiemoBaJiM IIpeOEBPEMEHHBIE POIBI M IUTEe — KCTaTH,
OUeHDb YOAYHO — BEBINOJI3AJIO BCETHA MEPTBOE; OOUH pPa3 TOJIBKO
y Ilanr#, ¢ pacKpBITEIM PTOM HAOJIIOMABIIMM 38 STHMHK CIIEHAMH,
BO3HHUKJIIO COMHEHUE; OH IIONOLIENI ¥, IIPHCEB HA KODPTOUYKH, IIOLIEBE-
JIWII CTYCTOK.
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Takx CYACTIIMBO IIPOLIJIO HECKOJIBKO JIET. JIMOUHBKE OT STHX «KOH-
1I0B» 6B B cebe; TOIBKO CTAJIa UYTh PACCESHHEH M TIOJIOOHMIIS ITBETHI
Ha IIOMOMKAX.

Cetruac, mepen OIMCaHHBIM IIpHe3noM COHHOBA, JIMIMHBKE HAaK pa3
OBL7Ia B TOM IIOJIOMKEHHHM, KOTTA TIOpa «KOHYATH». YIIBIOAACH CBOMM IIPH-
3PaYHO-IIPHIIMIIYUBEIM K HACIIAMIEHMIO JIMIIOM, OHA TOBODHIIA, IIOKA3EI-
Bas Ha, KHBOT: «TPYIIMKH, TPYIHKK B cebe HOLIy».
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IV

a CIIEOYIOLIMY MEeHb IIOCIe IIpHesna Permop IIPOCHYIICH IIO3IHO
H CTaJI 6pomuTh II0 moMmy. KiaBa Bce BpeMda CIIEIMJIA 38 HHM:
60sJ1aCh, UTO TIOTEPAETCA.
KiaBynre ¢ TpymoM HaBajlach HHSHB 663 00BeKTHBHUSMPOBAHHOM HEJIe-
TIOCTH; 9TO OBIJIA KaK OBI IIOIMOTa ee myLIe... H TaKOH HEJIEIIOCTHIO OB
g mHee Pemop... «M eCT OH TOIBKO IO HOYAM H JIIOIEH 3a 3psA yOuBa-
eT», — yMuianacsy Hiasa.

Ona OBIJIa HEMHOIO CEKCyaJIbHA M YIOBJIETBOPAJIACH JIIOOBIM CIIO-
cofoM, OT HOPMAJIBHBIX TO ICHXHYECKHMX. HO He pa3 BCIIOMMHAJIA IIPH
sroMm Permopa.

Boobuie ueMm Hereree ciy4asiach OpMa IIOJIOBOTO YIOBIIETBODEHUS,
TeM 0OJIBLIe e HPABHIIOCh. BEIBAJIO, UTO 3aCOBBIBAJIA OHA Ce6e B MATKY
¥ TOJIOBY HeOOJIBIIOTO $MBOTO TycA. OH TOIBKO HMCTOLTHO MAXAJl KPBLIHA-
MH, OOCHIIIASA IIEPHAMHE €€ JKMBOT. BOJIBLIEH UaCTHIO 9TO OBIIIO TPOMO3IKO
¥ HeyImOoOHO, ¥ TYCH MTPAJIX POJIb CKOPee He CPEeMCTBa, 8 CHMBOIA. OIHOMY
Bory, BHe BCAKOrO COMHEHWS, OBIIIO M3BECTHO, KAK OHA YIIPABIIAJIACH CO
BCeH 9TOM muKoM Oyradopmer M Kakpe (QYyHKITMM BBIIOJIHAJIA BCA 9Ta
IKMBHOCTE. HO Pelia OJIMIIETBODPAIL B €€ IJIa3aX He TOJIIBKO CEKCYaJIBHYIO He-
JIETIOCTh, HO TJIABHEIM 06Pa30M HEJIEIIOCTH IIOCTOSHHYIO, BEUHYIO.

Oma He peurayach C HUM [HaMe CIIaTh, M CaMa IIOJIOBAf IKM3HB
$emopa, 6BIIa IJIA HEe KaK TEMHOE BEIpO.

Kmaga, xax TeHb, HO M3IaJIeKa, COIIPOBOMIAIIa Pemopa 3a €ro CIIu-
HOHM, KOITa OH IIATAJICA IIO Pa3HBIM 3aKOYJIKaM — 3aKyTKaM IIOMA.

«JIure OB HEe moBecuicA. IJA BHOY, — MOyMajla OHa. —
A 37eCh A eT0 CXOPOHIO... IeHBKUIL ¥ MEHA OT OTIIOBCKHX HEJIHMLICHK
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MHOTOYHMCJIEHHO... Ila ¥ paboTa — IIOYTH IOMALIHAM, Pa3 B OBa IHA
IoKa3aTecAal..»

...JIBOp, obmenmuBLIME HOoM PoMHUUeBHIX-COHHOBEIX OBINI, He pas-
mereH 3ab0poM IIOImosiaM, Kay o6sruHo. M ®emop, 6pomsa 10 IBODY, He
pa3 OKa3BIBAJICA Ha TeppuTopuu PoMuueBHIX. lenm Koma oxIMKall ero,
IIBITAACH C HUM 3aTOBOPUTE. HO ®Pemop IIPOIIyCKAJ BCE IIOHATHA MHMO
yure#; Toibko IleTeHBKa, CKpeOyLIMEca rme-HuOyOb B yINIy, y 3abopa,
ImyraJl ero: Pemop MHOTHA OOAJICA IIO-HACTOSLIEMY KDPEIIKHX JIIOMEH.

TlosToMy OH YaCTO GpEII IO GIIMKAMIIMM YIIOUKAM, OCOBEHHO OKOJIO
TIUBHOH.

IIpaBma Temeppr OH He pal3lMyYall IIMBa OT BOIBI; M BMECTO ITHBA,
OLOVH Da3 MYTHO BBHIIIUJI IIOLCYHYTYIO KPYHKY DPYKTOBOHM HIKU. Emy
0e3pa3yIMIHO Ka3aJI0Ch, UTO OKPYMHAIOLIME IIOMA — BEYHO HPPEAJIBHO
TIONIATHIBAIOTCA; U IIOLIATHIBAETCA Iaie BO3IYX HMIIM TOHET B IIeJICHE,;
HO CTOMJIO €My Ha UYeM-HHOYOb COCPEHOTOUYMTHCS, KaK STOT IIPEIMET
BBIIIJIBIBAJI M3 OOLIEH MILIIO30PHOCTH M CTAHOBHIICA JCTOMUYMBHIM; XOTH
B CEPIIIEBHMHE CBOEY OCTABAJICA TEM e MaHAlIe-HeOIIPeIeJIEHHEIM.

Tlostomy $emop, KOTma IIHJI IIMBO HMJIM IIPOCTO THe-HUOYOb CHOEN
Ha CKaMbe, TO IJIA OOJIBLIEH YCTOMYHBOCTH OH KJIAJI PYKY Ha TOJIOBY
TIOIBEPHYBLIEMYCA MYMKHUKY HMIIM MaJIEYOHKE.

KiaBa ¢ TpeBOTOM TyBCTBOBAIIA, YTO OH BHYLIAET CTPAX OKPYHAIOLIHM.

Tax IIPOLIJIO HECKOJIBKO MHEMH. Pemop CBOUM IIPHCYTCTBHEM HABUII
Ha Jomed. Crapynixy-cocenxy MaBKY OH IIEpeIyTail TeM, UTO IIOIO-
LIEJI K OBIPE B e 3a60pe M TOJITO, 4aca HOBa, TSHEIIBIM B3TJIAIOM CMO-
TPeJI B ee OKHO. IIyCTHIIM CJIyX, YTO OH JIOBUT KOLIEK 33 XBOCT.

Ieso mOLITIO IO HEXOPOLIETo, KOTMHa OH BIPYT, IIPOTyIIMBAACH, CTAJl
6paTh 33 PYKY CHPOTKY-TEBOUKY C IaJIBHETO IIEPEYITKA.

ToBopmity, 9YTO OH HUTPAET C CHPOTKOM, KaK C MePTBOM KOLIkoM. Ho
CoHHOB, He CMyLIAfACH, IIPOCTO CMOTpPeII e B JuIlo. CKOpee BCErO OHA
CIIY:KHMIIa eMy BMECTO IIaJIKH.

Yeyrybuiocs, xorma Pemop, IO 9TOTO XOPOHUBLIMHCA OT
TleTeHBbKHM, HM C TOTO HU C CETr0 IIOIKAPayJIMII U CHEJI er0 CYII, KOTO-
DBIM TOT BapUII M3 CBOHUX IIPBILIEH.
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TlomHsAIICA CTPALTHEIH TBAJIT, M I1aBeJl X0TelI 651510 IpubuTs COHHOBA
nomernoM. Henm Koy — cobCTBEHHO, OH OBII MEMOM MEPTBEHBKHX BHY-
JaT — IIPEITAJI BOKPYT $emopa M IIPOCHII €r0 BEIOIIEBATE CYII 0OPATHO. ..

Bmenramace KiaBa u orBesia Pemopa B IOM.

— Ilomesati-®a ToI, Pena, B IOLIION, — THXO CKa3aJla OHA €My Hae-
nuHe. — CxopoHuIThed. Celvyac apKo U 4 BceM TaM Teba obecrreuy. Tax
¥ 6ymeuss HUTh. A g JIIOOAM CKaKy, UTO THI yeXaJl. A TO HEPOBEH JaC —
CIIyYMTCA 4YTO... Bemp Ha TBOM Cilel MOTYT HAIIaCTh — MIUIb CKOJIBKO
JIIOIEeN Ha Oypaduka IIpupesati. Ilojesari-Ka B IIOMIION.

demop He BO3PAIKAII, ¥ €T0 IPy3Had MUTypa CKDPHIJIACH B IJIyOHHE.
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ommon, Kyma yuons ®emop, OB OUEK ¥ HEIIPaBHOIOHMOGHO IIIy-
00K. B HEM MOMHO OBIJIO XOIHTEH BO BECh UEJIOBEUECKHEI DOCT.
OH meymicad HA IBE IIOJIOBUHEI, COOTBETCTBEHHO MHEJIEHUIO
moMa. 9epes TP MAJIEHBKMX OKOLIEYKA B KHPIIMUYHOM CTEHE JIMJIICH
Y3KHUM, U3BPALIEHHEIM, ITHEBHOM CBET — CIOIA B IIOJIyTHMY, CIIOBHO
B ¥XHBOE, IIBIJIIBHOE, COCTOSANIEe U3 IIOJIOMAHHEBIX IIDEIMETOB IYIOBHULIE.

Kimasa ycrpomita $emopa B YIIIy, Ha CTAPOM #eJIe3HOM KpOBaTH, 06-
JIOHUB ee IIyXJIBIM, MATKUM TIODAKOM, KOTODPHIM OHA IIOIesIoBada. Ijia
€MIEI IIOYEMY-TO IIPHCIIOCOOHMIIa, — HABEPHOE, M3-338 KPEIIOCTH — HOBEBIH,
CBEPKAIOLIMY HOYHOM T'OPLIOK.

Hecronpro mHert @emop IIPOCIIAIl U IIPOEJI. A IIOTOM CTAJI BIVIALBI-
BATBCA B TEMHOTY.

OmHaMIEl eMy IIPHCHHUIICA COH, KOTODHIM OBLI 6Gojiee peajieH, deM
IKU3HB. EMy CHUIIACH YJIMIIA OKOJIO IOM& CECTDHI, IHe OH IIMJI IIKBO
y Japbka. ¥ moMa GOIbIIe HE ITONIATHIBAJIHMCE. OHM CTOSIIM IPAMEIE, POB-
HBIe, ¥ Ka3aJI0Ch, UTO HHMUYTO HE MOIJI0O MX COBHHYTE. M OH IIMII IIMBO
y JIapbHa — ¥ IIMJI PEajIbHO, DEAJIPHO, ONHY KDYMHKY 38 IDPYTOHM, HO
BHIEJI, YTO 9TO KTO-TO OPYTOM, a He OH, OTPOMHBIM, OTPOMHBIM, BBILIE
IOMOB, ITBET ITHEO...

$emop mpocHyscsa. OH He JIIOOHII CHOB. MIfa B IIONIIONEE LIEBEIIH-
Jack. CuOoa Ha KPOBATH, OH BIVIAOBIBAJICA B JIETKHE OUYEPTAHUA U BOPYT
DPELINII, 9YTO B HAJIBHEM YIJIy eCThb pasyM. IIomeBaB, OH IIPHCEJI OKOJIO
9TOTO MECTa, TOYHO IIPUKOBAHHEBIM K HEMY...

A ommammer Pemopy IOKA3aJIOCH B IIPOCTPAHCTBE OECKOHEYHOE TiTe-
BEJIEHVE MYX; OH CTaJI IIyTaTh 9TO OBMMKEHUE. 1 CKOPO LIEBEJIEHWE MYX
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TIEPEMECTHIIOCE B CTOPOHY, ¥ OKHY. CBeT IIDOHM3EIBAJI 9TO KOJebaHmMe
Ha omHOM MecTe. IIpaBla, HUKAKHX MyX He OBIIIO.

B mommose $emop 4yBCTBOBAII ce6A UYTH JIyunle, 4eM HaBepxy. He
OBLIIO MBITHMNIHETO OECIIOKOMCTRA, M OH IIEJIMKOM IIOTPY3MJICA B HEOIIPE-
OEeNIeHHOe co3epriaHre. O4eHp IIJIOX0, IYTO OH He yMeJI MaBaTh HA3BAHUA
TOMY, 9TO BHIEJI KaK TAHHY.

Onua HitaBa 3ariignpIBajia K HEMY.

OH OTHOCHJICSA K HEH CO CTPAHHOM HeOOXOIHMMOCTEIO; BIIPOYEM, C HE-
00XOIIMMOCTEIO ITPOXOIMAIIEH, MHMO €TI0 COSHAHUA.

OH JTI06HII TIOXJIOIIBIBATE €€ IT0 3aIHuUIIe; KitaBa yecMexasach B IayTHHY.

Ho Bcrope Pemopy cTajio He XBATaTh JIIOOEH, HE XBATATh YeJIOBE-
YECKHX 3araJiok. MHEIMM CIIOBAMH, eMy HeKOro 6vuIo yomsarsh. (Kiasa
6BLJIa He B CUET; OH Haxe He OTHOCHII ee K JIIOHAM.)

Torma OH PelInsI MBICJIEHHO IIOICTABIIATE JIIOLEH B OMUHOKHE II0JIe-
HBSA, B CTPAHHEIE, 663 OMHOM HOTHM TaOYPETKH, B IIOJIOMAHHEIE IIPYThHA.
H B34B TOIIOP, BOPYT BEIXOIMII M3 CBOETO YIOTA M C OELIEHEBIM YCHIIHEM
BOOOpaseHUA PyOMIT QUTYDHL.

KiaBe oH OOBACHHMII, UTO 9TO €My HYMKHO IJIA HATIOMHHAHUA.

Memmmy Tem Pemop 00BeIaiICda; BO TEME y HETO — IIOCIIE HOJITHX Me-
CAIEB 063Pa3THYMA — YaCTO BCTABAJI UJIeH, ¥ OH HE 3aMETHII, KaK CTAJl
COEIMHATE 9TOT BOCXOM, CO CMEPTHIO.

CHaJaJIa OH IIPOCTO MCKAJI YIOBJIETBOPEHUA ¥ OPOIMII CO BCTABLIMM
YJIEHOM II0 BCEMY IIOOIIOJY, BOPOYad IIPEOMETHI, OIBUTAACEH C IIPHUIION-
HATBIMH, TOYHO IJIA 06XBaTa, pyKaMu. MoxmeT 6BITh, MCKAJl UTO-TO CEH-
CyaJIbHOE B CTEHE...

Ho cmepTs u BCe, UTO €e OKDPYIKAIIO, IIO-IIPEKHEMY IIADHUIIU B €T0
myure. BepHee, cMePTH W GBIJIA €T0 IYLIOH.

H B rosoBy Pemopa BOPYT BOLITIA HMIEA; KOTHA OH €6 OOIyMBIBAJI,
€T0 TBEPIOe, KAMEHHOE JIHIIO CTAHOBMIIOCH, TOYHO OOJIEIIJIEHHOE TIJIH-
HOHM, IIOIBWKHEIM, IIOOBHKHEIM OT YIOMBIIEHUSA. HameTcsa, OHO IIOBOpa-
YMBAJIOCH M CMOTPEJIO BBEPX, HA IIOTOJIOK...
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€Iy TEeM HABEPXY COOHITHA HaIBHUTAJIHCH. (C03HTaBaJIOChH

TaKOe BIIEYATIIEHWe, YTO JIMOUHBKA Ha 9TOT DPa3 He XO0UeT

yOUMCTB «bIIaseHHBIX MIIAIeHIleB». MomeT OBITH, B HEH
TOBODPHJIO IIPOCTO B3IOPHOE YIIPAMCTBO. BO3MOMKHO TaKiKe, UTO OHA
IIPEIYYyBCTBOBAJIA B 9TOM MIIAIIEHIIE CBOETO OYIYLIETO IKEHHXa HITH
IIPOCTO JTI000BHHUKA..

Ho Tax mnm mHadve oHa cMoTpena Ha Ilaury MaJIeHBPKUM 3BEDEM,
U 9TO IIeperaJioch OPYTHM UJIeHaM CeMEMCTBa, KPOMe, pasyMeeTcd,
ITerernrru. Ien Koma 3ajies Ha YepmaK MU IIBITAJICA OTTYHa IIOTOBO-
puTsh ¢ Ilaures.

Mua cobmpadia A MIIAIIEHIIa ITBETHL.

KiaBa me cMoTpera Ha 9Ty CyeTy MenbkoM. OT BCeH 9TOH 06-
craHOBKHM Ilania Bcepbe3 cTajl HepBHMYATE. OH HEJIEIIO, B KOPHUIOPE,
IIpH Bcex, 6pocajica Ha JIMOHHBKY, IPHKHMaA €€, YTOO H3HACHIIO-
BaTh ¥ IIPOTKHYTH OHUTATIO.

Ho JImpuubpKa HE IIOmHaBajiach. JacTO MOMHO OBIJIO BHIETH, HAK
OHa CKAKaJIa OT HEro II0 OTPOMHEIM, pasbpocaHHBIM momomkaM. (Ilanta
TIOBpemuyI cebe HOTY M He MOT ee morHaTh). Hem Koig Beephes IIOIyMEI-
BaJI 0 MHJIMIINH, & JIMIUHBKA 3aIIXpaJiack oT Ilauim B CBOEM KOMHATE.
Mesxmny Tem Pemop BHH3Y, IIOL IIOJIOM, HAYAJI DPEITH XOI, HA IIOJIOBUHY
POMUYEBEIX...

OmHaxkIEI, K Beuepy, Ilalre BOPYT IO OELIEHCTBY yIAJIOCh BOPBATH-
cqd B JIUDUHBPKHUHY KOMHATy. OH BOeKasl Tyma C OOHAMEHHBIM, IIPH-
TIOMHATEIM YJIEHOM, KOTODPEIHM OH — MIJIA GOJIBNIEH APOCTH — OLITIAPHII
KHUIIATKOM. OTOT BHJI, OLIIIAPEHHOTO YJIeHa, OT KOTOPOTO MHaie Kak
OBI TIENT ITTap, HEOMHUIAHHO IIOIBECEIIHII ¥ COOIIAa3HUI JIMTHHBKY; OHA
OIVIyLIEHHO OTHaJIach Ilamure.

- RR7 -



Oruit MAMJIEEB

ITana, KOTOPEIF 6BLI BHE ce0s, M3JIOBYMBLINCH, MHIOM IIOPBAJI PO-
OOBOM IIY3BIPE C MIIQTIEHIIEM...

...Korma pebeHOK CTaJl BEIXOHMUTH, Ilanta coer, ¥ JIMITHUHBKE MYJH-
JIach OIHA; IIOTOM, IIpaBma, mmomocmell men Koma. OH ¥ IpHUHAT Mep-
TBOTO BHYKa. Ilanra MeMIy TeM BO IIBODPE HTpajl CaM C CODOHM B CAJIKH.
JIMIWHBKA, KAk HHU OBLIa c1aba, HO Ha 9TOT Pa3 CTPAIIHO Pa303JIHMIIACE.

— Hamoen oH MHe, I1apasuT, — BEITOBOPUIIA OHA. — M UJIeH y HETO
CTAJI KAKOMU-TO HEHOPMAJIBHEBIH.

— A MHe Ha0eJI0 KPeCTUTEH MEPTBEIX BHYKOB, — 3a0paJl BOPYT HET,
Koma u 3amaxHysca Ha JIaMILy MOKDOM TPAIIKOM.

JIUOUHbKA IpHOpajla THUTATI0O B KOPODOOUYKY, KOTOPYIO IIOIIEIIOBAJIA
U IIPMHAIIE K TPYIH.

— U Beser ke eMy, CKOTHMHE; BCE BpEMSA MEPTBEHBKME BBIXOIAT, —
mobaBmiIa, OHA. — A MOT OBl M ¥KHBOM BEIMTH, XOTb M IIPEMIEBDE-
MeHHO. Hasmmo eMy, Cyke, CKamy, 9TO IKHBOM DPOLHMIICA. H UTO MEI ero
B OOIIBHHUITY OTHAJIM. A THI, IIaIlaHd, IOOTBepOH... MoMxeT, B Jiec, KaK
TOITA, JOEMHHT.

IOen Hoyg monreBeswsl yuiaMuy. IIpHCTaJIBHBIM, TAMEIIBIM B3IJIAL
demopa 3a HUMH C HU3Y, U3 IONIONBHOTO yriia. (Pemop yaxe IIPOPBIIT
XOT, Ha BTOPYIO IIOJIOBHHY, ¥ POMUIEBBIM).

ITanra mpHnIesT TOIIEKO BEIEPOM, CEPHE3HO ITOMBBITHBILIU.

— Bpau 6®wm?! Odopmmia?! 3axomaiia?! — TapKHYJI OH HAa
JIUIUHBKY.

OHH OBUIH OTHM B KOMHATE.

— Pamocts, ITama. Coeper Bor OT TBOETO UjIeHA, — BHYTPEHHE IyTh
HAJICMEXasaCh, OTBETHIIA JIMIA IIPO- CBETIIEHHO. — JHMBOM pomuics...

— Ia Te1 uT0?.. He MoreT 6HITE... A rme mure?! — IIaBes OIIyCTHII-
CS HA CTYIL.

— Ia yx& B OOJIBHUILY OTHAJIHM; caboe MUTE, IPEKIEBPEeMEHHOE.

— Ila THI pexHyIaCk... IT0?!

— Copocu y mena.

ITaBesr mcues. BepHyJica OH DasBMHYEHHBIM C OHKHUM, HKDPACHBIM
JIHATIOM.
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— IHaBarite nure!.. H3Hacuiyo eBol... Hauacuiyo! — opail oH. —
ITogeMmy TBHI pommiia HBOTO, cTepBa?!l... IIJIA Uero # A WiIeH nrmapui?!!

JIumuHbKa IOKa3aJ1a Ilaure S3BIK.

9o coBceM mobmito Ilapia; pa3oM, Ka¥ KODLIYH, OH KHMHYJICA OHTH
Jlunuueky... OH IepBOrO ymapa JIMOMHBKA M3aJjla CTPAIIHBIM BOILIb,
nase Kiapa mobemalia Ha ITOJIOBHHY POMUUEBEHIX... TonbKo IIeTEHEBKA,
KaK BCerma, CKpebcd B YTIIY.

Korma men Kosia, Hoasa u Mumodka BHECIIHCE B KOMHATY, JIMIHMHBKS
yaie OBLIIa IOYTH 663 COBHAHMUA...

TOJTBKO HCTOLIHBIM KpHE: «TBI yOBELIB €e, MPOM!» — BIPYT CILyI-
Hyn IlaBia ¥ OH CJIOBHO OYHYJICA. IIpHOesxalia mase COCEIIKa-CTAPYIIKA
MaBka. Pasbyxurmit oT BOOKM IIaBel, IIOKAYHBAACE, YIIEII U3 TOMY.

JIMIUHBKA 0Ka3ajIaCh OYeHb IIJI0Xa; OHA C TPYHOM IIPHLIIIA B cebs;
XOTeNH OBIIIO BEI3BATH HEOTIIOMKKY HIIM CKODPYIO IIOMOIIE; HO JIMIa OT-
YaAHHO 3aMOTaJIa T'OJIOBOH...

— Ilym 6ymer... Tak yJIAmeTcs, — IIPOLIEIITAJIa OHA, OCTAHOBUB
CBOHM, CTQBIIME BIPYT IIMPOKMMM, MYTHO-IIOMOMHEIE IJIa3a Ha IIATHE
B YTIIy, — He COOOpa3mIIa f, YTO OH Tak cpasy B3becurcda. HCITOIb30BaITH
IOMALTHUE CPeNCTBa U JIMIWHBKE BPOIEe IIojierdajio. Memmy TeM Ha-
IOBUTaJlach HOYb. IlaBen He IIpUXOOMII. Bce, ycrajble, OMypPEBLIHME,
DPa30LIINCEH II0 CBOMM LIEJIAM. JIMOWHBKA, yiKE OMMBIIAA, 3aXO0TeJa
OCTaTBCA ONHA ¥ IIOCIIATEH CIIOKOMHO. BCe IBEDPM HAKDEIIKO 3aIepiIy Ha
33COBBI; 8 Ha OKHAX B 9TOM MECTHOCTH — M TaK YaCTEHBKO OBLITH JHe-
JIE3HBIE DELIETKH.
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pern¥ HOYH JIMIWMHBKE CTAJIO IIJIOXO0; HO CaMa OH4 He MOIJI4 IIO-

HATH, YMHUDPAET OHA MU €¥ 9TO CHUTCH.

YepBHBOE, U3BEIEHHOE IBIPAMI IIPOCTPAHCTBO OKDYHAIIO €€ CO BCEX
CTOPOH. A M3HYTPH TOYHO IIOMKATHIBAJIMCEH K TOPIIy YePTH. 3TO OBLIO TaK
CTPaHHO, YTO €Y He IIPULIIIO0 B TOJIOBY HU BCTATh, HM 3BATH HA IIOMOLIE.
Ha MUHYTY y Hee MEIBKHYIIA MBICTIB, YTO OHA, Ha060DOT, BEI3IOPABIIHBAET.

B xomHaTe OBLIO UYTH CBETJIO. BOPYT OHA yBHIEJa B IIOIYTHME,
CKBO3b 60JIb M DPEajIbHOCTB, YTO IIOJIOBHIIA B YIJIy MEIJIEHHO IIDH-
TOTHUMAETCA M UbA-TO TPOMO3LKAMA, YepHAA, COTHyTad PUIypa BEI-
JIe3aeT M3-II0T IIOJIA.

XoTd cepIIie ee 3aKOJIOTHIIOCEH, OHA HE BCKPUKHYJIIA, CIIOBHO 9TOT
YeJIOBeK OBINT JIMNIb ITPOIMOJIMEHMEM ee 0e3MepHOTO, IIPEICMEPTHO-
TO COCTOSHHUA. B TO e MIrHOBeHHE, YEPBHBOE, B IEIPAX IIPOCTPAH-
CTBO CKOMKAJIOCH B JIMIMHEBIX IJIa3aX ¥ MOJIHHMEHOCHO BOLIJIO B 9Ty
duUrypy, KOTOpad TeIeph OCTAJIaCh EMUHCTBEHHOM KOHIIEHTPAITHEH
JIMOIUHBPKUHOMN arOHUHU, OOHA B KOMHATE.

&emop, CIIOBHO IIPAYACH OT CAMOTO Ce6s, IIOIMONIENT K IIOCTEJIHN K CeJl
Ha CTYJL.

«IlomacTh HAIO B TOYKY, IIOMIACTH, — IOyMaJl OH. -4TO6 OXBATHTH
Oyury. OMEITE. TOJIBKO: KOITAa CMEDPTE... CMEPTH, CAMOE IJIaBHOE», — U OH
TPEBOMXHO, HO C OIIYCTOLIEHWEM B3IVIAHYJII Ha JIMOTUHBKY.

Ta cMOTpera Ha HETO OLIAJIEIIO-M3yMIIEHHO.

— He 6amny#, JIuouHBKA, — THXO BBIMOJIBHII COHHOB, IIPHUTPO-
HYBLIUCH K €€ OHmedAJiKe, — He IOa¥ Bor mpupexy. f Bemp IymHOM.
IToroBopuTs HaIO.
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YepTH, BHYTPEHHNE YEPTH, IIO-IIPEHHEMY IIOIKATEIBAJIUCH K TODILY
JIMOUHBKY: OHA UyThH CO3HABAJIA, e HaxomuTcA. IlodeMmy-TO €M IIOKa-
3aJI0Ch, YTO Ha IoJioBe y Pemopa TEMHEIN BEHEIL.

— O ueMm roBOPHUTE-TO, Pensa, — IIPOLIEIITAIIa OHA. Ee JIUIIO IIBIJIa-
JI0; YepTEI OKOCTEHEJIM, KaK IIepel CMEPTHIO, HO IVIa3a CTPYMIIHNCEH He-
OBIBAJIBEIM IIOMOMHEIM CBETOM, TOUHO OHA HCIIYCKAJIa Yepe3 BIIJIAL BCIO
CBOIO JKM3HB, BCE CBOM BH3TH U OHEHMU.

— Kaxmen, cama yMHpaeT,~ YOHUBIEHHO 06pamoBajicad IIPO cebs
$emop. — SHAUUT, BCE IIPOLIE BYIeT.

— Penop, Pemop, — IpolienieTalia JIMOMHBKA W BOPYT IIOTJIAIHIIE
€My KOJIEHO, MOXET OBITh IIJIA TOTO, YTOOHI He IIyrajl ee BuI COHHOBA.

— IlorocTUTh IIpHUILIETI 1, — OTBETHIL, ITIANA B CTeHy Perop. — II0rocTUTE.

— IlorocTuts... #ap Torma IPUIOOBIMH... JHap, — METHYJIACh OHA.
$emop pesKo CHOEPHYII C HEe OIEeaIlo, HAKIIOHMIICH, ¥ BIDPYT IPHOIH3HUB
CBOE JIHIIO K 66 TOPALIEMY JIMUMKY, CTaJI OOLIAPHBATE €€ TJIa3aMH.

— Yero TrI, Pena?! — OHa IIOCMOTpPeNa Ha ero poT. Memxnoy TeMm u3
TIIyOMH YTO-TO BEITAJIKMBAJIO €€ CO3HAHME.

«IToMpeT, ToMpeT, becTuda, — mymail $emop ¥ JTUXOPAIOYHO TIAPHIT
DYKOM He TO IIO IIOLYLIKE, HE TO II0 BOJjIOCaM JIMIMHBKH. — BoT TyT...
Bot TyT... Ho 60osIbLIE BCETO B IJIA3aX...»

OH BOPYT OTIIPAHYJI B OCTAHOBHJII Ha, JIMIWHBKE CBOM 3HAMEHUTHIH,
TAMKEIIBIH, 3aMOPAKHBAIONINN HEIIOHATHBIM B3IJIALI.

OHa 3aMepiia; Ha MHT BBEITQJIKMBAHWE CO3HAHUA IIPEKPATHIIOCE;
«He TIOmmaMcesd, He IOIIAMCHA», — IIMCKHYJA OHA BHYTDEHHUM 4ePTAM
U OLATH 3aCTBIJIA 3aYyMIIEHHAA B3INIANOM COHHOBA.

— IlepecmaTh ¢ To60H, JIHma, X04y, — TPOMKO CKasaJl Pemop.

ITomymepTBeHBKOE JIHIO JIMTOHBKU BOPYT KOKETIIMBO IIOBEPHY-
JIOCH Ha IIOLMYLIKE.

He cBoma ¢ Hee MUKOTO, IIPUCTAIIPHOTO B3TJIALA, PemOp, OCTO-
DOXKHO, IIOUYTH CKOBAaHHO, CTAJI CHUMATH LITAHEI...

Korma oH jier u ero riasa, Ha MIHOBEHBE IIOTEPABLINE JIMIOHBKY,
OIATH IPHUOITHUSUIIUCE K €6 JIMKY, OH YBUIEN Ha ee IIBIIAIONIEM, IIOJy-
JHMBOM JIMYMKE BEIPAIKEHME CYIODPOMHOTO, XMXMKAIOLIETO OIJIAIKEHCTBA;
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€e JIMII0 CMOPLIMJIOCH B TaMIOYHOM MCTOME M CIIPATAJIOCH HAa IDYyIHU
®Permopa, CIIOBHO CTBILACH HEM3BECTHO UETO.

$emop e myMall TOIBKO 06 OmHOM: O cMEepTH. HImesa TaKk HEeOMH-
IAHHO OXBATHBILIAA €r0 B IIOMIIONEE OB OBIIAIETH MEHUIMHOH B MO-
MeHT ee rubenu. EMy Kas3aJI0Ch, YTO B 9T0 MIHOBEHHE OYHIICHHAA TYLIa
OTOJIUTCA M OH CIIEIIUTCA He C IIOJIyTPYIIOM, & C CaMOM BBIXOIALICH,
fproniedica OyLIOH, W Kayx OBl yXBATHT STOT BEYHO CKPHIBAIOLIMHCA OT
HETO TPO3HBIM IIpH3pak. TOT IIpU3paK, KOTOPHIM BCETHA JCKOIB3aJI OT
HETO, CKPEIBAACH II0 Ty CTOPOHY $KM3HH, KOTIA OH, IIPEMIE, IIPOCTO yOu-
BAJI CBOH ¥KEDPTBEL.

JIMMUHBKA MEKIy TeM HaJaJla XOXOTaTh; ee JIMIIO Pa3IyJIoCh OT IIPO-
THBOECTECTBEHHOTO XOX0Ta, KOTOPHIH 3aIVIyLIaJICA KaK B IIOLYLIKE OTPOM-
HbeIM TesioM Pemopa.

OHa x0xOTajia, ub0 UTO-TO COBHMHYJIOCH B €6 yME€ M HACIAMIEHUE
CTaJI0 IIPHCYTCTBOBATH CPEOH BOSA UEPTEH M CMEPTH.

Pemop MEMOY TeM KCKAJ JIMOWHY THOeib; BHYTPEHHEE OH UYyB-
CTBOBAJI, YTO OHa OJIM3KAa; OH 3aIBIXaJICd B HEMCTOBOM O3HOGE, Ha-
LIyIIBIBaS €e KaK KpOT; IJIAHNEJI B HCIJIeBaloLIee JIHIO JIMOMHBKH
H Iep#aticda, YTo6 KOHYHTH B TOT MOMEHT, KOTIa OHA YMPET, Ha TPaHb
MEXIY CMEPTHI0 ¥ IKU3HBIO.

JIupyHPKA HHUYET0 He IIOHMMAJIa; €€ TPACIIO OT IIPBITaIoLIeH
B€CCMBICITHIIEL. ..

— PertuB, pertuB, PemuHbKA... IIOJIETHM, IIOJIETHM C TO60M0... U3
TPYyOEI, — IIHMCKHYJIA OHA.

Bopyr uTo-TO PyXHYJIO B €e TPYIH U OHA Pas30M OCO3HAJIa, UYTO YMHU-
paeT. OHa 3aMepia, IJIa3a €e 3aCTBIIM B GE3MOJIBHOM BOIIPOCE IIPET
IIyCTOTOH.

TeIlephb yaKe TOIIBKO CIJIabas TEHB CEKCYAJIPHOM IIOMOEYHOCTH MEJIb-
KaJjla B HUX.

$emop IOHAJ, UTO KOHEIT GJIM30K; YyTh OTKMHYB TOJIOBY, HEIIOI-
BHXKHO IJIANA eX B IVIasa, OH CTaJI MEPTBEHHO IOYLIUTH €€ TeJo, HABHUTH
Ha CepmIle — 4YTo6 YCKODPHTH IIPHXOI JKEJIAHHOTO Mura. «I[oMOdYb eH
HAamo, IIOMOYE», — BGOPMOTAJI OH IIPO cebd.
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«3ayackall... Hapek, — ci1abo METHYJIOCEH Ha ITHE yMa JIMTHHBKHE,»

¥ BOpyr BCE MCUE3JI0, KPOME OLHOIO OCTAHOBHBIIETOCH, MHYTKO-
TO BOIIpoca B ee Iiasax: «9To co MHOM?.. YTo 6ymer?». $emop cmesmast
YJCHIIVEe, TOYHO ITBITAACH BEIIABUTH HAPYMKY 9TOT BOIIPOC, STOT IIOCIIEH-
HUY OCTATOK HIEH.

U yBumes, xax ee Ij1as3a BOPYT 3aKATHIIHMCH U JIMOUHBKA, HEPHYB-
LTHChH, M3MAJIa CMPATIHEBIN XPHUII, KOTOPBIM HOLIEN OO €6 HEeMHEIX, TOYHO
YCEAHHBIX HEBHIHUMBIMHU ITBETAMHU TyO.

B groT Mur ®emop KOHUHUIL...

OurajieBLIMH, TOYHO COPOCHBLIME HOLIY, OH CHIEJI Ha IIOCTEJIH
DPAIOM C TPYHOM JIMOHHBKM M LIAPHII PYKOM BOKDPYT cebd. CpaBHHI
CBOE OOJIeTYeHMe C YyUIeNUIeH MyLIo¥ JIMTHHBKH. ¥ HETo OBIIO TaKoe
OLIyLIEHWEe, TOYHO OH COIPHKOCHYJICA C HEBUIMMEIM, KOTODPOE CTAJIO
IIJIOTHEIM. B moMe OBIIIO ITO-TIpEMHeMY THXO. Jlase MBIUIH LIypIIa-
JIX HECIIBILIHO.

$enop, IOJTHOCTHIO TaK M HE OTKPBIBLIM caMoro cebd B cebe, BCTAJI
¥ OCTODOXKHO, HO MEXaQHHYECKH IIPHODAII TIOCTEIIb.

IloToM CKpEIICA B TIIyOMHE, B TOMIIONLE.

Jepe3 TPHIOATE MEPHBEIX MUHYT OTKDBLJIMCE IIOJIOBHITEI B KOPHIIODE,
Ha KmaBuHOM HOIOBHMHE IoMa. Pemop mpobpajicd I0 3aKyTKAM K IBEDH
CECTPHL U IIOCTYJaJl.

3aCIlaHHaA, B IIATHAX OT CHOB, HilaBa OTKDEBIIIA.

— Iloxorigura, JIMOBIHBKE, IIOKOMHHIIA YO, — IIPOOOPMOTAII
Penop, MYTHO OIJIANEIBASA HiiaBy.

OH 6B BeCh €LIe OXBAYEH IIPOLIEIIIMM HACTIAMTEHHEM, KOTOPOe
CILJIEJIOCH B HEM BHYTDPH C 3aCTHIBIIMM CTOJIOOM CMEPTH.

Kmaga Tuxo B3BU3THYyIIA.

— Y¥Oy fd, CeCTpeHKA, — OLIYIIBIBaA €€, KaK BO CHE, IIPOIIOIIHAII
Pemop, — B JIECY IIOMKUBY OHA OBA... B TOM MeCTe... 3HAELTb... JIMTUHBKA
IIOYTH caMa yMepia... Hurme Ha ropie CiemoB HeT... f TOJIBKO CepIile
YyTh IPUOABUIL.. i IyMaJl Bce TOTAMenbLIe 6ymeT... A oHa cama O5I, Ha-
BepHOe, oT IIaBma moMepra.. A MOMKET M HET, KTO 3HAEeT, — Pemop IIOBED-
HyJ OBIUBIO TOJIOBY K OKHY.
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IToxa oH BEICKA3BIBAJI 9TO yTPIOMO, C IIay3aMu, Hiasa, He TOBOpA HU
CcJI0Ba, cobpajia, 9YTO HYMKHO.

— B mommorte s Bee mpmbpati, KiaBa, Bce XOObBI, — aKKYPaTHO IIOI-
TBEpIUII Pemop.

U BOpyT ces Ha CKaMEWKY X BO BECH TOJIOC 3aII€Jl: UTO-TO IMYPAITKOE,
LIypaIlkoe, HO cTpalrHoe. KiaBa TOIKHYIa €ro, HO C JIFOOOBHIO:

— Pasbymuus Beck mom! Ileserr!!

Haxonerr, ®emop MOTHAJICA KU YLIEI.

HayTpo, xorma HitaBa OHEJIENIMB B OyLIe BCe IIPOUCLIENIIEE, BCTAJIIA,
y POMHUEBEIX OBIJIO TIOJIHO MHEJIHMITHH, BPAUYEH M COCEIEH.

Ien Koma maxalsl Ha 3eMie; Muia O4YyTHIIaCh Ha YepHAKe,;
IleTeHBPKy HUKTO HE BHIEIIL.

Bee obonmmock mo mHeprmu u HilaBe He IPHLIIOCH B3IPAaTHBATH
TeJIOM; JIMOUHBKA OKa3BIBAETCA UTO-TO IIONIIEIIMIIa MHMEKITMOHHOE BO
BpEMS YHACHEIX POTOB; ILIIOC M30MEHMe, YTO-TO OTOPBABLIEE; CBHIETE-
JI¥ OBLTM HAJIMIIO: IIPAMAaS IIPHIHMHE CMEPTH — HE BBINEPIKAJIO CEPIIle
U Tax OJaJiee. HUKOMY He IIPHLIJIO B TOJIOBY IIPOBOIUTE IMOIIOJIIHUTEIID-
HBIE HCCIIeIOBaHUA. BeuepoM yixe IIOMMAJIM U OTHAJIM IIoL cyr IlaBia;
OTIIEPETHCA EMY Ka3aJI0Ch HEBO3MOMHBIM, Ha U CaM OH OBLI YBEPEH, UTO
IpUBeN JIMOUHBKY K THOEITH.

Xopouun# JIUIYCIO Yepes MBa, MHA, yTPOM, B COJTHEUHEIH IE€HE; TPob
OBLJI TAK YKPALIEH ITBETAMM, CIIOBHO OHM IIPOLIAJIMCE C JIMIHUHBKOM.

— OmekoIoHOM €e OOpBISTaTh, MOyXaMu! — KpHYaja COCEIIKa
Maspus.

Ho mmyTO He obpaliajl Ha ee KPUK BHHMAHMA. A KOrma rpob omy-
CKAJIX B MOTHILY, INAJIEKO 33 HOEPEBBAMM HENIPUMETHO MEJIBKHYIIA DH-
Typa Pemopa...

...TOYHO OH IIPUILIEN HAa CBUIAHWE C TeM HEBHUIUMBIM, KTO IIOJI-
¥KEH OCTATHCA OT JIMOMHBKU U C KeM OH, Pemop, IIBITAJICA BCTYIIUTH
B HCCTYILJIIEHHYI0, DOKOBYIO CBA3E.
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BETJIO, OIIYCTOLIEHHO CTaJI0 B mHoMe PoMHUEBBEIX-COHHOBEIX.
ITaBem — B TIOpBMeE, JIMOMHBKA — B MOTHIIE. BpoIe ¥ BCe IIO-
IIpeXHEMY, & YeT0-TO BCe PABHO HE XBATAET.
MuIIOHBKS 3aYaCTHIIA K CECTPe HA MOTHIIKY M TIOYEeMY-TO IIOJTFOOHIIA
CJIEIIBIX, TOJIPKO YTO POMMBLIMXCA KOTAT, CJIOBHO OHU IIPHHOCHIIK €M
CBeIEeHUA ¢ TOro cBeTa. OHA Mrpajia MU B COIIIATUKH.

IOen Hossa rme-To B YyIVIy IIOBECHJII IIOPTPET JIMIOHBKU.

— IlpaBuIIBHO, Oenych, — BCXIUIIHYyJA Hiasa, — IycTs JIMOUHBKA-
TO XOTb Pa3 HA YMHOM MECTe IIOBHCHT.

— Hy Te B rpo6, — oTossaica men Komsa. — IleBKa MepTBa, a TEI BCe
06 ee yme mymaenrb. IIOLITa BOH...

Hecxombpxo ODHEW HEMMIIOCEDIHO IIEKJIO COJIHBINIKO, IIOTPYMHAA BCE
OBOPEL M CTPOEHHUSA B YETKYIO, BEIMBILIJICHHYIO KM3HDb. Iame HiaBuu
KOoTeHOK Kirybok KaTajicad IO TpaBe, CPaiascCh C CODCTBEHHBIMH IaJl-
monuHAITUAME, Pemop IPULIETT Yepe3 MECAIl: IIOXYIEBLINM, YCTaJIBIH,
B TOM e GOpDMOTAHHH.

— Tuxo Bce, HitaBa? — CIIPOCHII OH.

— Bce 6rmmpeM mopociio, Pemd, — umorHya Kimasa, — Ienm Koma
XOTEJI IIOBECUTECH, IIa BEPEBKA 060pBAaIach.

— Hy-Hy, — orBeTmn Pemop u mouresn B copTup. OBocHOBaJICA OH
B OOHOM U3 UeThIpex HKIIaBMHEIX KOMHAT. BEIXOOUTH IIOYTH HE BEIXO-
IHMII, TOJIBKO TYIIO CHIEJI Ha IIOCTEIIH, ¥ 60PMOTAJI Ha THTAPE CBOH MKYT-
Kue IIeCHH.

— Mo#-TO BeCENEIH CTaJI, — IIOXOTITMBO yeMeXasack B ceba Kiasa. —
Ero xye60M HE KOPMH, TOJIBKO HAM IIOYYIUTE.
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WHOrma OHa OCTOPOXHO IIPHOTKDPEIBAJIA IBEPH U, CIAIOCTHO IIPH-
LIeTITEIBAA, IIPUCTAJILHO Habimomasa 3a $emopom.

E#f HpaBMIIOCEH, KAK OH OPOIHII II0 KOMHATE OT CTYJIa K CTYIIy HIIH,
OIIyCTHBLINCEH HA YEeTBEPEHBKH, JIe3 IIOT, KPOBATE.

A COHHOB MeMXIy TeM HCKaJl HCXOoma. He 3HAA COOTHOLIEHUA
Me¥Iy cob0H M MHPOM, OH TeM He MeHee YiKe IIOBOIHMII HOCOM: HeT
JIU TTHE B 9TOM TYMaHHOM MHUPE OUeDEIHOM HEPTBEI MITH «IIOKOA», KaK
MHOTIA TOBOPHII Pemop.

OmHaMOBI OH IIPOCIAJI OYEHH MOJITO, YTOMJIIEHHBIM 0ECCMBICIIEH-
HBIM ¥ JIMHHBEIM CHOBHIEHHEM IIPO 6pPeBHO.

KiaBa pasbymmia ero.

— § momouka Tebe mpmHecia, Pers, — CcKasala OHA. — A IIOTOM
HOBOCTB: B BEPXHEY KOMHATe y MeHA HUINYKA. U3 MoCcKBEI. BpeMeHHO,
Ha JieTo. OT Cemena Kysmmua, 3Haeurs. EMy-TO HE CTOUT OTKA3BIBATH.

Pemop OTOPOIIETIO YCTABHIICA HA HEE.

— Tomeko, Pemsa, — IPHUCEB OKOJIO 6paTa, UyTh Hake He OOJIAIIHB
ero, mobapuia Kiapa, — uT06 HACUET HUTPHI TBOEH — YIOYIUIUTH TaM HIIH
Ipupes3aTh — HU-HU. TyT mesio cpasy Bckpoercsa. Hu-Hu. f 3HAI0, TEI
MeHs CIIyLIaeLIbCH, MHade 6 He B34 ee...

— Ho, HO, — mpobypuair Pemop.

KiaBa, BUIIEHYB TUYIHMKOM, yLIIA.

IImeM B ImOMe HMKOTO He OCTAJIOCEH: BCE YLIJIM IIO meiaM, IleTeHbKa
se OB He B CUET.

dHummuka KizaBEI — CTPOMHAA, U3ALIHAA MEHLIWMHS JIeT OBAIIIATH
IATH — OIHA OPOIHMIIa II0 IMBOPY, IIPHHAIJIEMHA CaMOM cebe.

Pemop CTOAII § CBOETO OKHA, 33 33HABECKOM, M IIPHCTAJIBHO, CIKAB
UEeJIIOCTh, CMOTpPeNI Ha Hee. LITAHEI y HETO UYTH CIIyCTHIIKNCH M OH IIPH-
IEPKHUBAII UX Ha 3aIHHUIE OIHOM PyKoH. JHeHIIHMHa — OHa OBIJIa B IIPO-
cTo¥ pybalrke ¥ GpIOKAX IION MAJIBYMKA — CIENajla PAIN H3AUTHBIX
OBWKEHUY M BIODPYT B €6 DyKaX OKAa3ajlach... CKAKAaJIKa, X OHA CTaya
BBICTPO, CIIAIEHBKO IIOMMKMMASA HOTH, IIPBITATH II0 OLHHOKOMY HIBODY,
OKDYKEeHHAA BBEICOKMM 3a00pOM ¥ XJIaMOM.

O9To mmpuBesIo Pemopa B IIOJTHOE M3YyMIIEHUE.
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IToToM eHUTMHA, IIEPECTAB CKAKATh, IIPUIIETIIa Ha CraMemky. OHa
TaK YIIMBAJIACHh COJIHIIEM HJIM CKOpee CO0O0I0, TPEeIONIeHCa Ha COJITHIIE,
YTO THXOHBKO IIPHIIONHAJIA Kpa¥ DPyOalIeYKH M CTajla IIOIJIAKMBATH
cebs IO TOJIOMY IKHMBOTY.

$emop mores 33 GMHOKIIEM; HAKOHEIT OCTAJI CTAPEIH TeaTPAJIHHEIN OH-
HOKJIB ¥, HEJIETIO IIPHATOBAPHBASA, CTAJI PACCMATPHBATE JIUIIO STOH MHEHITHAHEL

OHO TOXte BBEPIVIO €T0 B HemoyMeHuUe. JHeHNIMHA MEKITy TeM BCTaJa
M, 3aIyMaBLIKCE, OPEJIa II0 TpaBe. BHENIHE ee JIHITO TIOXOMHIIO BEITM3HOM
¥ XPYIKOCTEIO Ha (hapdhOpOBYIO YANIEUKY; JI06 GBI HM3HEMEHHO-HHTEII-
JIMTEHTEH, POT — CJIAIIOCTPACTEH, HO HE BBISHIBAIOLIE OTKDHITO, 8 KaK OBl
B MECTKOM y3Me; BEIMEIIAINCH IJIa3a: CHHMe, UyTh KPYIJIEE, HO TIIy6o-
KHMe, C IIOBOJIOKOM M 6e3IOHHOM BASLI0 CHHHUX TEHEH Ha, IHe; ODOBH —
TOHKHE, 00JIe3HEHHO-IYBCTBUTEIILHEIE, KAK KPBIIbA IIYXOBHOM IITHITHI;
o0uTHeE e YepTHI OBITM HEMHEIE M YMHEBIE, OILYXOTBOPEHHO-CAMOBIIIO-
6JI6HHBIE, HO C II€YATHI0 KAKOH-TO TPEBOMKHOCTH ¥ CYHOPOMHOTO MHTEJI-
JIEKTYaJIbHOTO 6GeCcIIOKOMCTBa. PyYKM TOMHEIE, TPEIETHBIE, BCE BPEMA
JIACKAJIH TOPJIO, OCOBEHHO BO BPEMSA HEBOJIBHOTO TJIOTKA.

TaxoB 6BLT BHI AHM BapcKo.

Pelop TaK U IIPOCTOAII 4aca IIBa y OKHA.

TTorom mpumima Hiasa. ®Pemop CIIBINIAII CBEPXY, KAK DasTOBapUBa-
eT AuHa. Ee rojiocox — IpOManIvi, IIPOHU3aHHEIM MY3BIKOM — OIIATH
IIPHKOBAJI MepTBOe BHUMaHUE Pemopa. IIo3mHo BeuepoM COHHOB, COB-
CeM OIYPEB, IIOCTYUAJI M BOLIETI B KOMHATY AHHEL

— Kax 'xmBeTe, TeTeHBKA!? — IPY3HO OTHALIJIAJICA OH.

— Brr 6par KiaBnum UBaHOBHEI?! C 4eM IPHLLIH? — OBII OTBET.

Pemop Cell 38 CTOJI XU MYTHO OIJIANEJI AHHY.

«Hax ¢ Toro cBeTa», — II0YEMY-TO PELIHJI OH U JCTABUJII CBOM XOJIOI-
HEIH, ITPOHU3EIBAIONINE, TOYHO IaPaJIM30BAHHEIN B3IJTIAMN Ha ee OEJIeHb-
KOH, HEXHOH LiIee.

— 9r0, HpaBUTCA?! — BOPYT CIIPOCHUIIA OHA, 3aMETHB STOT B3IJIAL.
Peop KAK-TO TPYIIHO IIONIEBEIIMII TOJICTBIMU IIAJIBIIAMU. U yCMEXHYIICA.

— He 10 c110BO, — BBIMOJIBHII OH.

— A Kaxoe me?! — AHHA C JIEIKMM JIIOOOIIEITCTBOM OIJIAIEIIa, €r0.
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— CxeJsieT, — OTBeTHII Pemop, YCTABUBLIUCH B CTOJI. AHHA 3BOHKO
DPacCcMeAsIach U ee TOPJIBINIKO 38IPOMKAII0 B TAKT CMEXA.

— Bor ¥ a mymar, He OOHUMHY JIM { LIYTOYKAMH 3aHHMMAIOCh, — IDO3-
HO 1IporoBopuil Pemop. — Hax mIpoBepUTs, a?

— A 4ueM BBl 3aHMMAaeTeCch? — CIIpOCHIIa AHHA.

Pemop BCTAI M, M3PEOKO MYTHO IIOIJIANBEIBAA Ha AHHY, KaK Ha
IIycTOe, HO CTPaHHOE IIPOCTPAHCTBO, HAUAJI MEIJIEHHO XOIUTH BOKDYT
Bapcko®, cumAnied Ha CTyJle, KaX XOOWUT IIaPaJIM30BAHHOE IIPUBHUIE-
HIe BOKDYT KyCKa MfAcA.

AHA 9yTH B3BOIIHOBAJIACH.

— YepT BO3BMHM, BEI JIFODOIBITHEIH, — IIPOTOBOPHIIA OHA, BHHMA-
TEJIPHO BCMAaTPHUBasACh B Pemopa. — BoT yix He mpasa. Tak, 3HAYUT, BaC
HHTEPECYIOT TPYIEI?!

$emop BOPYT OCTAHOBMIICA M 3aMeD; OH IIOBEPHYJI CBOIO OBIYEBIO TO-
JIOBY IIPAMO K KEHLIWHE M IPOMKO CKA33aJI: «3aHATHO, 3aHATHO!».

— YT0 3aHATHO?! — BOCKIJIMKHYJA Bapcrad.

— He TpymioM HMHTEDPECYIOCH, & HU3HBIO TPyIIa. BOT Tak, — OTBETHII
Pemop U, CeB IIPOTUB AHHEI, IIOXJIONAJL €€ II0 JIAKKE.

IIpyToH e PYKOHM HEe3aMeTHO IIOLIYIIaJI HOX — OO0JIBLION, KOTOPHIM
DEXYT CBHHEH.

— Oro! — BockuKHyIa AHHA. CioBa Pemopa M ero MmecT B36ymopa-
suy ee. OHa BCKOYMIIA. — A 3HaeTe JIM BB — 060pBajia, OHA €Tr0 UTO
TPYII — 9TO KaJI IIOTYCTOPOHHETO. BEI UTO e, acceHu3aTop?!

— Yero?!... Kax 9TO KaJI IIOTYCTOPOHHETO?!

— Ouens mpocto. MBI, BEpHEe TO, YTO B HAC BEYHO, YXOOUM B OPY-
TOH MHD, & TPYI OCTAeTCA 3MECh, KaK OTOpOC... CMEPTH — 9TO BEIMEJIE-
HIFE KaJla, ¥ KAJIOM CTAHOBHTCA HALIE TeJIO... HAETE...

— MaJro 51 4Jero s 3HAI0, — CIIOKOMHO OTBeTHII Pemop. — HoO Bce
DaBHO «TPYII» — XOPOLIEE CIIOBO... ETO MOMHO IIOHMMATH II0-PDA3HOMY, —
Io6aBHII OH.

— BBl mI06MTEe MEpPTBBIE CHMBOJIEI, cJIoBa?! — 6pocmira Bapckad.
Pemop B3OPOTHYIL: «A TEI X 3Haeub?!» («HU ¢ KeM A elle Tax He pasro-
BapHBAJI», — IIOIyMaJl OH.)
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A¥wHa, 3aKypHB, IIPOIOILKAIIA PasTOBOD. OT HEKOTOPEIX CJI0B ¥ COHHOBA
YyTh PACLIMPUIINCH 3DaUKU. BOpyT Pemopy 3aX0TeJIOCHh BCTATh U MIHOBEH-
HO IIPHpesaTh ee — PasoM, ¥ 4T00 6BII0 ITOBO0IIEIIe KPOBH. «BoT Torma 6y-
OELTh JIX THI TAK TOBOPJIMBA HA YMHEBIE CJI0Ba?! — mmomymasl oH. — Hus,
YMHUIA... [[OyMHUIaENTb TOTHA B JIyHKEe KPOBU».

Ho 4uT0-TO OCTAHABIIHMBAJIO €T0; 9TO GBLIO HE TOJIBKO HEBEITOTHOCTH
00CTaHOBKK M IpenmymupesneHue KimaBer — Demop COBCEM IIOCTIEMHEE
BPEMSA OIIyPeJI ¥ Hasie 3a6BIBAJI CBOMCTBA MEeHCTBUTEIILHOCTH, KaK 6yITO
oHa 6vwTa cHOM. Her! — Ho uTo-TO B caMO¥ AHHE OCTAHABIIHBAJIO ETO.
OH HUKOITIA PaHBLIE He BCTPEUYAJI UeJIOBEKA, KOTODHIY, KaK OH CMYTHO
BHIEJI, «BXOM» B Ty 00J1aCTH — OBJIACTH CMEPTH — KOTODAasA EMMHCTBEH-
HO HHTepecoBaJIa Pemopa ¥ B KOTOPOH caMa AHHA, BUIUMO, IyBCTBOBA-
7a cebs, Kax pEIOa B BOTE.

Ha ommu mur ®emopy mase IIOKal3aJIOCh, YTO OHA 3HAET 06 9TOM
CTOJIBPKO, UTO II0 CPABHEHHWIO C STHM €T0 OIIBIT KaK JIYMKHIIA II0 CDaB-
HEHUIO C 03epoM. Tak JIOBKO ¥ yBepPeHHO roBopuiia AHHA. U B TO e
BpEMSA KaKMe-TO IIOICO3HATEIIPHEIE TOKU MOXOMUIIX OT AHHEI IO €I0
OTAMEIIeBLICH Oynrn. M M3 MHTepeca, UeM e KOHUUTCA STOT PasTo-
BOD ¥ YTO BOOOLIE B HAJIBPHEHMIIEM MOXKET CKa3aTh eMy AHHA O CMEp-
T — Pemop He BCTAJI C MECTa, He 3ape3ajl AHHY, & OCTaJICA CHOETH,
JCTABUB CBOM TAMKEJIBIM, HEIIONBUMHEIM B30D HA MAaJIEHBKOM, IION-
IPHITUBAIONIEX B TaKT Pa3TOBOPY Tydesbke Bapcrou.

OHM IIPOTOBOPHIIM B TOM e IyXe €LIe OKOJIO Jaca.

— Heymennm BaC TOEUCTBHUTEJIPHO TaK HHTEPECYET IIOTYCTOPOHHAS
U3HB?! — cripocusia AHHA.

Mosxer OBITH, BIEDBBEIE 33 BCE CBOE CyuIeCTBOBaHHE Pemmop
YITEIOHYJICA.

Ero JMIio pacuiibLiIoch B HOBOJIBHOM, yTPOOHO-IPYMKEIIOOHOH, IIO0-
CBOEMY CYUACTIIMBOM, HO KaMEHHOH yibiOke. OH BIDPYT IIO-TETCKH 3aKH-
BAJI TOJIOBOH.

— MBI, HHTEJIJIMTEHTHI, MHOTO OO0JITaeM, — Havaja AHHA, IIPH-
cTaypHO Iana Ha Pemopa. — Ho He mymanTe, JIydurme U3 HAC MOIYT
TaKIKE BCE OCTPO UYBCTBOBATH, KAK M BEI, IIEPBOOBITHEIE... XOTHTE,
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Perop, A IIO3HAKOMIIIO BaC C JIIOOBMU, KOTODPEIE CHEJIM B 9TOM IEJIE CO-
faxy... OHKM 3HAIOT Ty HH3HE.

CoOHHOBa MYYHIIa TeMHaA TOJybM3Ha AHHMHEIX rras. Ho 9To Immpem-
JIOMEHME 3aBOJIOKJIO er0. OH IIOYyAJl MyTHOE BIIEYEHUE K 9TUM JIIOIAM.

BeTan u omATE 3aXOmMII II0 KOMHATE.

— 3uauurt, mpyx6y mpemiaraere? Hy 4To %, OyIeM IPYHHUTH, —
JIPIOMO CKa3aJl OH. — A KaK eelH ¢ TOOOIO IIepecrmars? — BIDPYT
BEIODOCHIT OH.

— HWpou, uou. He mmpucraBay K0 MHE HHKOTIA. JIydure 3aHUMAMCA
OHAHM3MOM, — CyXO BCIIEIXHYJIa AHHA.

— Bes Tpyma TAmeII0, — COHHO IIpoypdail Pemop. — Hy ma mamHo...
f me Goxui... IlIeBATE...

— PenuHbKa, PeOIOLI, — PA3AJICA BOPYT 33 OBEPHIO TPEBOMHEBIH,
HO CJIaIEeHBbKUY rojioc Hiasel.

IIBeph IIPUOTKPELIIACE, ¥ OHA BoLIjIa. HeCkonlpkO oTOpoIeB, Hiiasa
BOPYT yMUIIMIIACE.

«Bor Ammyunrka uBa! BoT pamocTe-TO!l» — THXO IIpOypdYasia OHA
cebe IIO HOC, BCILJIECHYB PYKaMH.

— demynra, MOH, UOH K cebe. A TO eNle IIOMEHHIIBCA... Ha
Anmenvke... Xu-xu... H 9106 ¥ HEH HE JIE3Th... IYyPEHb... TUTe, — IIPU-
KPHKHYJIa OHa Ha Pemopa, B3OPOTHYB CBOMM IIYXJIBIM TEJIOM.

®emop BBILIEL.

— BrI, AHA, He obpaniafiTe Ha HETO BHHMAHUA, — OIATH YMUIIH-
nack Kmapa, KyTaachk B miIaTok. — OH y MeHA MOGPOMYLIHEIH, HO TIIy-
IbI¥. U 3BepeM HMHOTOA INIAIUT IIO TJIYIIOCTH.

Ho Anna u Tax He obpaniaia Ha Pemopa 0COOEHHOTO i BHUMAHHUA.
Ilo-BumuMOMY, y Hee GEIIIO KOe-UTO ITOBAXKHEe Ha yME.

Ho ma cnemyroniee yrpo, rorma Pemop, yIPIOMO IPEMITIOLIMM Ha
CKaMe¥Ke BO OBOpPE, IIOIAJICA €M Ha IJIa3a, OH CHOBA 3aUHTDPUIOBAJI €€.

— J3uaere, Pemop MBaHOBMY, — CKa3aJI8 OHA, C PAIIOCTHBIM VIMB-
JIEHVEM IJIANA B €TI0 HYTKHe, OKAMEHEBLIKe IJIasa, — f CIEPHY CBOE
CJI0BO. W IIO3HAKOMIIIO BaC C IMEMCTBUTEIIBHO BEJIMKMMHU JIIOObMU. HO
He cpasy. CHagaJla BEI IIPOCTO YBHOUTE OIHOTO M3 HHX; HO 3HAKOMCTBO
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6ymeT c ero... TaX CKa3aTh... CIIyTaMH... TOYHEE C LIyTaMH... OTO 3abaB-
HEBIE JIIOOHUIIKH... IIOBECETTHUTECE... [JIA HAC OHM LIYTHI, 8 IJIA HEKOTO-
pEIX — 6GoxecTBa... HO IToexaTh HAIO CEHMUYAC, B OIHO MECTEUKO 6IIM3
Mocxkser!.. Iloemete?!

$emop IPOMEIYaIl B OTBET.

Yepes TI0T9aca OHH YiKe OBIIH ¥ KaJIUTKH. BeJlo-IIyxJiioe, IprapavHoe
Juro KiaBEI METBKHYIIO U3 KYCTOB.

— &®emop — HU-HU! — 6GBICTPO IIpONIENITANIS OHA 6pary. COHHOB CO-
TJIaCHO KUBHYJI TOJIOBOH.
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XaTh HYMHO OBIJIO Ha 9SJIEKTpHYKe. I[Be II0 MYTH HEIIOXOMHE

GHUTrypHl IOOXOOHIIHM K CTaHIHMHM: omHa — Pemopa: OrpoMHAA,

cropbieHHAd, aJIAIIOBATO-OTUYMIEHHAA, KAK y CIOPPEaJIbHOTO
BOpa; Opyrad — AHHE: M3ALTHASA, MaJleHbKasd, OeJIeHbKad, CIIaIo-
CTPACTHO-BO30YMIEHHAA HEM3BECTHO UEM.

OnuHOKMe, IIbAHBIE HWHBAJIMOHL, CHOALINE Ha 3eMIle, IIPOBOMA-
M MX TYIOBIM B3TiIAmoM. lame B HaOHMTOM IIOE3Ie Ha HUX OOpaTHIH
BHUMAaHUE.

— Ilamama ¢ OOYKOM B IIEPKBY €OYT... BeHUATHCH, — XUXUKHYIIA
craboyMHAA, HO HAOIIIOIATEIbHAS TeBOYKA, IIPHMOCTHBIIAACA Ha, IIOJIY
BaroHa.

Pemop C OLIAJIETIO-HEIMOBOJIIBHEIM JIMKOM CMOTDENI B OKHO, CJIOBHO
€r0 MOIJIM 3aHMHTEPECOBATH MEJIPKAIOLINE MTOMHMIIKHM, 33BOIBI, IIPYIIBI
U IIEPKBH.

AmHA IyTH yIEI6aJIaCH CBOMM MBICIIAM.

Conmyy MHHYT 4depe3 OBaIIaTh. M cpasy ke HadaJiCa Jiec, BepHee,
TapK, Oe3JIIOMHEIN, HO He MPAYHEIH, IIOXOTIIMBO-BECEIIBIH, COITHETHEBIH.

Anmna mmpoBesia Pemopa II0 TPOIIMHKE, ¥ CKOPO OHU OIYTHIINCEH OK0JIO
TIOJIAHEL; B IIEHTPE €€ OBITI0 HECKOJIBKO YEJIOBEK MYMCKOTO IIOJA...

— Caputecy, Pemop MBaHOBUY, 3MeCh HA II€HEK M CMOTPHUTE, —
YIBEIOHYJIAChE eMy AHHA. — YBHIHUTE IIPEICTABIICHHE.

H ocTaBHB €ro, OHA HAIIPABMIIACH K STHM JIIOHAM. HX GBIIIO BCETO
YeTBEpPO, HO AHHA CTajla PasTOBAPHMBATEL C OMHUM M3 HHX — aCTEHHY-
HBIM, CPEIIHETO POMA, Iy Th #EHCTBEHHEIM MOJIOIEIM YeJIOBEKOM B 6EIIOH
py0alTke, JIeT OBAIIATH BoChMHM. OUEBHMIHO OHA, YTO-TO PACCKA3EIBAJIA
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eMy o0 COHHOBE, ¥ OH CMeAJICA, Iae He IJIANA B CTOPOHY HEeIAaJIEKO pac-
TIOJIOMUBILIETOCA Permopa.

YesmoBek B 06eJioi pybalrke BOPYT caM IIPHCENI Ha TIEHEK; y HOT
CBOMX DAa3BEPHYJI CBEPTOK C XOJIOMHOM 3aKyCKOX M OYTBLIBIO CYXO-
TO BWHA. AHHA IIPHIIETTIa pamoM. MoJIomo¥ dYesloBeK ITOBA3aJI cebe
Ha IIer0 CaJIPeTHy M DAsiIHIl BHHO IIO CTaKaHAM. BODYT OH XJIOIHYH
B JIAOOLIM — M OCTAJIBHBEIE TPU YEJIOBEKA: ONMH — IIPU3EMUCTHIH,
HO KPYIIHEIH, ¢ OBIYBEH NIeed M HEIOHATHO-IEeTeHEPATHBHEIM JIHIIOM,
BTOPOX — BBICOKUM, TOHEHBKUM, U3BUBHEIM, 8 TPETHM — HU3ALIHEBIM,
0eJIOKYDHIH, KaK MaJIeHBKHME MoIapT, ¢ BoeM ODOCHIIMCH B CTODOHY,
K OEpeBy, THe JIEMAIIN KaKUe-TO CyMKH M CETKH.

HabpocHBLIMCH, OHM CTAJIM YTO-TO BEIHMMATE M3 CeTOK. K HeMaJioMmy
yIuBIIEHMIO Pemopa 9TO OKA33JIMCh: ITBA IIEHKA, KOTATA, IITHYKK B KIIET-
KE U eNIe KaKad-TO HMBHOCTE... TOT, KTO GBI ¢ HEIIOHATHO-METeHEPATHB-
HBEIM JIMIIOM, CXBATHJI LIEHKQ M, BIIEIIHMBLINCEH, IIEPEKYCHII €My 3ybaMu
TOpII0... TOHEHBKUM, IIPHCEB, CIEIAII KaKMe-TO HEJIEIIbIe, IIOXOMUe Ha DHU-
TyaJIbHBIE IBIDKEHUA M, BBIHYB HIULY, CTAJI BBIKAJIBIBATE KOTATAM IJIa3a.
Besoxypreii se, CIIpATAB JIMIHUKO HA HEKHOM I'DYILH, IIOKPACHEB OT yCU-
JIUA, TIMHIIETOM PaCUJIEHMII IITeHIHKa. MOJIOIOH e YeJIOBEK B 66JI0H Dy-
fanrKe CHIEN Ha IIEHBKE M, OTIIMBASA CyX0€ BHHO, IIJIAKAJI.

ITo Bcelt mmosiiHe HeCCA BT :HUBOTHBIX U YPUYaHUE JIIOLEH.

TOHEHBKHH TaK IBHTAJI 33I0M, Kak OyITO OH OHAHMPOBAJI.

IIpm3eMuCTEI¥, OTOPBAB OMHOMY LIEHKY IOJIOBY, IIPUHAJICA 38 OPY-
TOTO: OH IIPOIAJIOIIMBAII MY UEDPEIl CAIIOMHBIM HMHCTPYMEHTOM.

Bestoxypei#i e, 03ab00YEHHBIHM, TAK PETHBO YHHUYTOMKAJI IITHII,
UTO KPYyIOM — II0 BETPYy — HOCHUJIMCH IIephA. BceM mM 9TO 3aHA-
THEe, BUOHO, IIPHHOCHUIIO OTPOMHOE HACTaMIOeHUWe. Jepe3 HEeCKOJIBKO
MHHYT BCE CYMKH OBLIIM OILyCTOLIEHEL...

AHHa 33aIJI0OUPOBAJIA.

IIBoe MOJIOIBIX JIFOMEH BO3BPALIAJIMCEH OBPATHO: II03aIMH HUX OBIIA
JIya KPOBM M DACUJIEHEHHBIE KOHEYHOCTH. TpeTHH e — OeJIOKypHIH,
TaMHCTBEHHEBIY, Kax MOIIapT — C PaImOCTHEIM BH3TOM HOCHIICA IO IIO-
JITHE, BO3IEBad PYKH K HeEOY...
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IIpusemucTOr0, KOTIA TOT IOLXOLHUII, Pemop yCIIes IIOJIyYuIe pas-
rnaners. OH MEeHMCTBHUTEIILHO MMEJ CBHDEIBIH BHI: 9TO OBIJIO HH-
3€HBKOE, KPEeIIK0e CYLIECTBO JIET IBAIIIATH IIATH, C LIMPOKOM IPYOBIO
U OJIUHHBIMHM, BOJIOCATHIMM DYKAMM; KPOME BEIIEJIAIONIETOCA HEIIO-
HATHO-TETeHEPATUBHOTO JIMIIA IIOPAIKAJI TAKIKEe €T0 OTBHCIIBIM 3.

TOHEHBKHH e — €ro OIHOTOMKA, — Ha000pOT, OB OYeHb HEM-
HOTO CJIOMEHMSA, ¥ K TOMY e DPOBOK M 3aCTEeHUYHB; OH BCE BpeMd
KpacHeN ¥ IJlal3a IPATAJ BHYTPH cebs, oI J100, CIIOBHO OHH OHIITH
HE3eMHOIO IIBETA...

IOpyr Amu, mepecTaB IIJIAKATH, HEOMHUIIAHHO IIEPELIeNI Ha DPasTyilb-
HO-MCTEPHUECKUY XOXOT U YIAPHMII IAJIKOM IIPHU3EeMHUCTOr0. TOT IIOMKAII-
cd, Kax cobaka.

AHS TIPOIOIIKAJIa O YeM-TO Beceso 60JITaTh CO CBOMM IIPHATEIIEM;
momonrest Pemop.

— A BOT ¥ Hanr xoera. U3 caMbIX TIIyOMH Hapoma. 9THM M MHTe-
peceH, — IpencraBuiia AuHa Pemopa.

AHVH OpyT paccMesasica M Ioxiionall COHHOBA IIO ¥KHBOTY.

- A g TlagoB AmHaTOnImMM, — IIpelCcTaBHUIICA OH. Huxorma eue
¢ PemopoM Tak HE OOPaLIaJIMCh; HO €T0 TAHYJIO K STHM JIIOOAM M OH
MOJI9UaJI, IIOBOOA MYTHBIM B3IJIAOOM IO 3aTHXLIEH JIyIKAMKe.

AHHa IIPELICTaBUIIA U «LIYTOB».

— IIe1ph, — HaA3BaJI ceBA IIPHUBEMHUCTHIH.

— HoranH, — HA3BAJICA TOHEHBHKUH.

B 9TO BpeMaA TONCKOYMII M3ALIHEIHN. CKBO3E €r0 OIIEIIHOE, KPACHBOE
JIUII0 BUIEJIOCH €T0 BTOPOE JIMYUKO, M3BEIEHHOE CEPOM CMEPTHIO; OHO
UyTH OPOKAIIO OT HACIIAKIEHUA.

— A groTr y Hac MeHbLIEHBKUY, Hropeuex. EMy mBanmaTe OoMH

TOOUK, — JIACKOBO BEIMOJIBMJIA AHHA M IIOTPENajla MEHBLIETO IIO
BOJIOCAM.
Ee mpyr, Amatomu# IIaoB, — OBHMKEHUA y HETO0 OBLIM GBICTPEIE

U BeCeJIbe IIOJIHOe, HO HEPBHO-UCTEPMUECKOE, — OTO3BAJI €6 B CTODPOHY.
IToToM, MaxHyB DYKOM, IIOLIENI B JIEC.
Anna nopouna K Pemopy.
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— ToJis OTIOXHYJI M XOUET OBITH OMMH, — JIACKOBO CKA3aJIa OHA. —
Tax dro, Pemop HMBaHOBMY, IIOKa fA BAC IIO3HAKOMIIIO, TaK CKal3aThb,
C TaJIepKOH... I BaM BeOb, HaBEDHOE, HAIO Da3BIIEYBCA. JTH KAK pas
mpuromaTed... IIpocteie pebaTa. KeraTw, HEJIB3A JIM B3ATH 9Ty KOMIIa-
HUIO ¥ BaM B IOM... Ha meHb-IBA...

— Bepute Bcex... KimaByura mo3BOJIUT, — IIPOpBIvas Pemop.

¥ xoMmauHud OBUHYJIACH K CTAHIIUH.

Brepenu ninm CoHHOB ¥ AHHyLTKA. CaqUCTEI TPYCHIIU IyTh II03aIH.

— Hemnmoxo u moobenarh, — HETOPOILIMBO IPOypuat IIEIDE.

— A Bemb IeHCTBHTEIILHO, — 00pamoBaliachk AHHYyLIKa. — [ocIoma,
3MECH, KAIKETCA, HEMAJIEKO 6CTh OOBAJIMBILIMICA PECTOPAHIHUK.

(Pemopy IIOHPABHUIIOCH, YTO OHA HA3BIBAJIA BCEX «TOCIIOIAMU».
Bumumo, 9To 681510 B 0BBIUaE.)

PecTOpaHUYMK IIOXOOMII HA CTOJIOBYIO IJIA PA3BEOEHUA MYX.

— Huuero, 3aTo B Temie u He B obume. ¥ Bora IO KPEBITTBEIITKOM.
Tax-To, — BOpPKOBaJa AHHYIIKA.

Bee paccemnmch 3a ITHOKHM, 0e3HM3HEHHEBIM cTojloM. Ha Bapckyio
HAIIaJI CTHX, ¥ OHA HeIIPepEIBHO Ooiraia. «IleBka... Tpemnusa... A yM
€CTB», — OTXJIEOBIBAA CYII, BCIOMHHAJ Pemop HEKOTOPEIe AHWHEI
BEICKA3BIBAHUA.

— Br&I 3Haere, Pemop, — IIONMBAA BHHIIO, O0JITAJIa AHHA, — g BEOb
BCE-TAKH HEHIIWHA U II09TOMY He BCETTa IOyMaio O cMepTH... Cerdac, Ha-
TIPEMeED, A X04y OBITH peberwroM... IIpocTo peberKoM... IIaTOBITHBEIM pe-
OEHKOM Ha Kpaio BYJIKaHA.. BOT a4 BaM 00BACHIO Tpo IIEIpSA, — M OHA
yKasaja Ha Ipu3eMucToro. — OH — CBOM YeJIOBEK... He CMOTPHTE, 4TO
¥ HETO TaKMe CBUPEIIBIe YePTHI JIMITA, 9TO OT PA3MBILIIEHUA... IIBIph, IIO-
KA IIETITIO.

U IIBIph, IPHOTKPEIB PBAHYIO IIOJIY IIHIKAKA, POOKO II0KA33JI MOLI-
HYIO BEPEBOYHYIO IIETIIIO.

— Bunurte, Kax OH CMYLIAETCA, — IIPOIOINKaIIa AHHa. — IIBIpE IIpH-
MEHSAET 9Ty IIeTIII0 TOJIBKO IIPOTUB JIromer. OH HEHABUIOUT UX JIIOTOM He-
HaBHUCTEHIO. OmHaKOEI B MOCKBE OH IIPHLIEN C 9TOM IIETJIEH HA yTPEHHUHN
KpHOCceaHC. Hapomy IIOYTH HHMKOTO HEe OBLIO M OH CeJI II03aIH KHMPHOM,
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000MPABLIEHCA TOMOXO3AHMKM, KOTOPBIE YPBIBAIOT BPEMS MEMIy OJepe-
IAMH B MarasMHaX, 94Tob ITOCMOTPETH KapTHHY. Korma morac cBeT M Ha-
UaJI0Ch IIPENCTaBJIeHWe, IIBIph HAKWHYJI HA €€ MUPHYK LIEI0 IIETITI0
U 3aTAHyI... Xa-xXa.. JHMBOTHOE 3aXpHIIETI0 M CTAJIO TOIATH HOTAMH.
IIeIph TIOYEMY-TO GPOCHII BCE M HE3aMETHO BEILIEN M3 3aJIa, & KHMBOTHOE,
XOTb ¥ HE 33J0XHYJIOCh, HO COBCEM OIYPEJIO OT yiHaca X HEIIOHMMAHUA,
u gorma IIeIps OKA3aJICA HA JIIHIlE, YiKe IIOMBE3MKasIs CKOpas IIOMOLIE...

Tak 3a JIETKO, BECEJIOH Oecemo IIPOLIesI 006,

Korma iy ¥ cTaHIIMK II0 IIHMPOKOM, IIEIIIBHOM YIIHIlE, C HU3€HBKU-
MM, 06pas3yOLIMMHK CBOM IIOTHBIM MHDP IOMHKaMHK, AHHA CKa3aja, yHa-
3aB Ha TOHEHBKOIO.

— HoraHH y HAC CKDHIIAY. JIIO6MTEIIF POMAHTHYIECKOM MY3EIKH.

ToHEHBPKUH 3aCTECHATICA.

— Hy, a Hropex, — mobaBmita OHa, 00JIACKAB MEHBIIETO, — COBCEM
ocobadg CTaThd.

dermop TOBOPAYMBAJI CBOIO TPY3HYIO TOJIOBY TO K OIHOMY, TO

K Opyromy...
Ha momxome ® KimapumoMy moMy, AHA yiIbIGaJIach: «CETONHA A He-
IIJIOX0 OTHOXHYJa», — IIOLYyMAaJIa OHA.

- 246 -



X

BeUepy, IIOCIIe OCHOBATEIILHOM IIEPETNBILTKM, BCE BBICHIIAJIH BO
mBop. Co CBOeH TIOJIOBHMHEI HAME BBITIONIITH OBPEMEHHBIE HECYLIE-
cTBOBaHMEM JIunuupKK — mnen Koma u meoura Muma. C Hudero
He BBIPAIKAIONIMM JIHITOM Mmuila ITpHcelia B TpaBe y 3abopa ¥ 3a00pMO-
Tasa. BOKDYT Hee YMPHUKAIIN ITUYKHU. [IBOPHUK, OTPAIEHHEIN BBICOKKUM
3a60pOM M mOMOM, BBIT KaK 3a0pOIIEHHEIH, PACIIAIOYHO-YIOTHEIHM MHDOK.

Kpyrom pocsa mosrysxmBasd, HATJIO-YaXJIad TPaBKA; TDH HM3DE3aH-
HBIX IIEPEBIIA CMOTDEJIMCEH KAK TaJIIOIIMHAIIAM AaHTEJIOB; II0 YIJaM
TOPYAJIM CHKAMEHMKH, HeJIeIlkle OpEBHA C KOpATaMH. B IIeHTpe — 3aMa-
JIEBAHHEIM, UCKAJIEIEHHEBIN YeJIOBEYECKUMHU IIPHKOCHOBEHUAMH CTOII,
OIIATH ¥E CO CHAMEHMKAMU.

Kro-HHOYIEL ITOCTOPOHHMHE MOT OBl OMHIATH, YTO CeHYaC HAYHETCH
B3aMMHOe cOmeHue. Bee-Taky B pecTopaHe Bce GELITH BMECTE.

Ho Bmpyr Bce me#CTBHSA IPHOOPENIH OTCYTCTBYIOLIE-DA30DPBAHHBIN
xapaxrep. IIpaBma, BCA IIOIBEPHYBLIAACA MKMBHOCTH OBIIIa, MTHOBEHHO
VHUUYTOXEHa: HMOTaHH 3apesall IBYX CTApHIX, IIOIYOPONAUYMX KOLIEK,
IIepp oTOpBaJI TOJIOBY 0e306pasHOM, TouleH Kypuie. Tombko UTODEX,
Ha JIOJII0 KOTOPOTO HHMUYETO He OCTAJIOCH, HOCHJICA B OMHUX TPYCHKAX
M MalKe 33 HEBECTH KaK CIONA IIOIIABLIEH 6ab0UYKOH.

KiaBa mpemaJia 3a, CTOJIOM; €H BHIIEIIMCH OAIIHI C TOJIBIMHE 33 THHIIA-
MH Ha, IITHIIAX; $eIiop CHIesT IIPOTHB Hee M, OCHPOTEB OT CAMOTO cebd, IIo-
HEMHOMETKY ITHII BOIKY.

Ien Koiis, IPHUIOTHBLIMECA Ha OpeBHE, IIOYEMY-TO 3aHAJICA LIHUTh-
eM; meBouKa Muia Tax ¥ yCHYJIa B TOM YIIIy, THe 6opMoTasia. IleTeHbKH
e, KaK BCerma, He OBIII0 BHIIHO.
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AmHa cosepralia 9Ty KapTHHY U3 OKHA CBOEX KOMHATHEL X BHY-
TPeHHEe X0xX0TaJia. HaxoHeIl 0Ha He BBEILEDIKAJIa U BODPYT OT OXBATHUB-
LIETO e BHE3AIIHOTO, OEeCIIPEIMETHOTO CTpaxa OpPOCHIIach Ha KPOBATH
U 3aCHYIA.

Mexmy TeM BO mBOpe 060COOIIEHHOCTH BCE CTYLIAJIACH. BEJTOKYDHIH
Hropex, He IToMMaB 6ab0UKY, TaK yIIell B cebd, IIpHUCeB y 3abopa, UTO II0
WHEPITUY CTaJI LIUIIATH CBOM KPACHBEIE, HeHEIE HOTH. Korma e oH 09-
HYJICSA OT IPEMEI ¥ YBHIEN, UTO UTHUILIET ceOsd, THXHE, CMPATHEIE CIIE3E
TIOTEKJIX M3 €T0 CBETIIBIX TJIa3.

IIeipp TpeHHpPOBaJiCH, Opocasd OOIBLIOM TOIIOP B IepeBo. HoraHH,
CKDPIOYHMBIINCH, BEIHYJI M3 KapMaHa, KOPOBOUKY C MYJIKAMHE M CTAJI UTOJI-
KOM IIPeTIIapHPOBATh WX, PA3IeIIAsa Ha JaCTH. «30JI0TIe DYKH» TOBOPHIIN
rpo Hero. OH mesajl 9To Tak, Kakx O6yOTo pasbupall CTHXM, HAITMCAHHBIE
Ha IPEeBHEM A3BIKE.

Bce 3acTRITIO B TAKOM OIMYIAHUM.

IIpouryio wac mnmm OBa. BOPYT THLIMHY HAPYLIMI HCTEPHUUECKUN
BU3T mena Komm, pasmaBuIniica M3 3aKOYIIKA 38 CAPAeM.

Bce pasom B3mpOrEynH, HO HE Cpasy OYHYIHCH. M TOIBKO KOIIA
BU3T IIPEBPATHIICA B BOM, MEIJIEHHO, HEXOTS BCE CTAJIM BCTABATH CO
cBomx MecT. Bee, xpome Kiaser, IIeipa u mema Komu, KOTOPEIX He OBIIO
BunHO. Iame AHHA IIPOCHYJIACH X BBILIJIA BO IBOD.

IIepBEI¥ TOIOLIEN K 3aKOYIIKY 33 capaeM Pelop U YBUIEI TAKYIO
kapTuHy. KimaBynrka, pacIaxHyBLIHCH KaK aba, He TO OT CTpa-
Xa, He TO OT HEIOYMeHHsd, IOPHITajlach Ha 3eMIle, a LIed ee OFIIa
B IIETJIE, KOTOPYIO KPemKo mepadi IIeIipe. «Ilo¥Mmali, mouMa», — Me-
TAJIJIMIECKHM TOJIOCOM IIOBTOPAI OH. Henm Kojidg, OT HEIOHATHOCTH
BCIIPEITHYBIIHE Ha 3a60p, BELJI CBOMM HEJIETIEIM TIOJIY-6a0BHMM, IIOITY-
BOJIYBHUM TOJIOCOM.

$emop, He COOOPasHB, UTO IIPOMCXOIHT, TeéM He MEHEE OTIIyTHYII
IIeIps, ¥ TOT BBIIYCTHII IIeTIIIO. KilaBa OBIIa $KHBa M Haie HE OYEHB
TIPHUOYLIeHa, HO OT HEIIOCTMIHMMOCTH OHA BCE €LIe He BCTABAJIA C 3eMIIH
U BUJIAJIA, MUPHBIMHU JISHHKAMH.

Korma Bce cbemairmch, AHHA masa IIBIPI0 IIONIEYHHY.
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— {1 HEHapOKOM, HEHAPOKOM, — HCIIyTaHHO-OBIYbH 60pMOTAJI
oH. — OHa IIPOCTO TOMBEPHYJACh... lled Takasd KHpHaA, Oerad...
MeICIIH caM¥M COBOM ITETIII0 HAKMHYIIH...

KiaBa mpumomuAiack ¥ HaOpoCHIIach Ha IIBIpA:

— TeI Bemp WUTpadl, urpaiil!? — crupocuiia OHa.

E# craso Tayx cTpaurHO IIPH MBICIIH O TOM, 4TO IIBIpH MOr B HIeH-
CTBUTEIIBHOCTH 33IyLIUTEL €e, UTO OHA THAJIA CAMYI0 STy MEICIIB, BOO-
6pasuB, uTO IIBIPH BCETO-HABCETO XOTEN C HEH IIOMIPATh, KaK muTe. «He
MOMET TaK OBITH, YTOOEI UTO-TO HECJIO MHE CMEDPTE», — B3BHSTHYJIIO
Y Hee ITe-TO B MUBOTE.

— Hrpan, urpai, — Tyno nomumakuBail IIeps. Pemop IIocMOTpEII
Ha HETO.

— Huuero, KiaB, 0OH OCTBIHET, — CKa3aJI Pemop, IIOJIOMKHUB CBOIO TH-
IKEIIYI0 PYKY Ha roJioBy IIeIpA.

KiaBynrka Tak HACTAMBAaJIa Ha TOM, UTO BCE STO GBIIIO TOIIBKO 3aba-
BOM, TaK HAJIACH TOPJIOM OT CTPAaXa IIPH IIPOTHBOIIOJIOMHON MBICIIH, ITO
BCE KaK-TO, 063 JIMNTHUX YIIIYOIIEHUH, COTIIACHITHCE C 9THM.

Kiapa mame, miia cONMMMEHHA, ITOXa0HO0 IT0XJIomasa IIEIpd II0o OT-
BHcyIO¥ 3amuuIe. (ByOoro OBl YeOBEK, K KOTOPOMY HCIIBITHIBAELIB
II0JIOBOE YYBCTBO, HE MOMeET TeOsa yOUTE). UT0O CIIIaTUTh EPYHLILY, DPe-
LIUJIN BEIIIUTE.

IIprcenu y KaKOTO-TO MaJIEHBKOTO CTOJIMKA B 3aKyTHe, COOKY IoMa,
uTo0 TIOYIOTHEHM. PAMOM KAk pa3 BaJIANAch pacuileHeHHAd HOTaHHOM
OpomAYad KOLTKA.

— I;a gero BEI ux yomBaere?! Yero muiere?! — KPAKHYB, CIIPO-
cunn $emop.

— Hwmdero He unIeM.

— HKax muyero He uuiete?!

— MeI TONIyYaeM  JIOBOJIBECTBHE... Y HHYETO  OOJIBIIE...
Hacnamperue... Hacmamnoerre, — BOPYT Pa30M 3aIOJIOCHIIE BCE TPOE
cagucTuKOB: 1IpIph, HoramH m Hropex. OHH CHOENH DPAOBILIKOM, IIO
DOCTY, ¥ I7asa ux OiecTeNlw B cobmparontierica TbMe. ¥ HTOpBKa Iaske
LIEYKHM IIOPO30BEIIH, KAK § HEBYLIKH.
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— A B 4eM HaCIMIeHUe?

— Bo mHOrOM, BO MHOTOM... TyT HIOQHCHI €CTh... BO-IIePBEIX, HEHA-
BHCTH K CUACTBIO, HO 9TO IPYTOE... — BIOPYT 3acCHelruyl Mropex, BEIIIUB
DPIOMKY BOIKHM. ETO JIMIIO CTAJIO enie 60Jiee IPEKPACHEIM, & DYYKH IPO-
QM OT IIpeIBKyLIeHWM. — IIOTOM: OHHM KUBEIE, & MBI MX — Dpas3
yMepuIBIiIaeM... HeTy ux... S3HAUHUT, MEI B HEKOTOPOM DOIe GOTH...

Y BCEX TPOMX OMMBUIIUCE JIMUYUKHK U TOYHO IIOSBUIINCH HEBUIIUMEIE
KOpOHEL. YIOTaHH BOPYT BCTAJI M IIOLIEN 34 CKPUIKOM: ¥ HiaBEl OHa Ba-
JIAJIaCh THE-TO B 3aKyTHKe, HEM3BECTHO UbfA. BCKOPe IIOCIIBINIAIINCE TPOTa-
TeJIPHBIE, CEHTMMEHTAJIbHEIE 3ByKU. CKPIOYMBLIMCH, MOTAHH HIDaJl Ha
CTYIIEHBKAX YePHOTO XOIa...

Tlopa 6BIIa yie HOYEBHHYATH, B HOBYIO OPMY OTHEIHHEHHOCTH.

— Bceex, Bcex IPHCTPOMM, — BOPKOBAaJIa IOBOJIBHAA CBOMM OpIo-
xoMm Hiasa.

— IIeIph, BCe-TAKM JIyulIe OBI THI ITOEXAJI MOMOM, — CKalaja AHHA.

— Ilogemy, mogemy we?! — myxso BMeurajack Hiasa. Ho IIsIps mmo-
CIIYLIHO HAIIPABUJICA K BEIXOLY.

— § enre ¢ HEM IIepecIII0 B IIOCTEJIBKE. l[apoM UYTO OH MeEHS
BeLIaJl, — IIHUCKHYJa KilaBa M IIOMCKOYMB, IIOTPENasia IIBIpA 10 06euM
MSACHUCTBIM LIEKaM.

A Ha CIeOyOLINY IEHb CUTYAllUA DPEe3KO M3MeHusach. 1o HiaBel
IOLIEJI CIIYLIOK, UYTO Pemopy IPO3AT KAKMe-TO MeJIKMe HEeIIPUATHOCTH OT
MECTHEBIX BiIacTel. CIIyLIOK GBI MyTHBIHM, HEOIPENEJIEHHEBIH, HO IyTh
TpeBOHEIM. Ha ororT pas Pemop pewrmr yexarb. IIpHXBATUB HEMHO-
TO IEHBKULI, OH, YMOKHYB Ha IIponIaHbe KIIaByLIy B 3aIHUILY, HCUE3.

«IIycTs mObGpommT... M0 Paccem», — momyMmaJtia Kiasa. Beuepom
M3 BCETO LIyMHOTO obuiecTBa B KJlaBMHOM mOMe OCTaJIach TOJIBKO
Bapckada, Aud.

Tax ¥ He IOBHOAJ IIOKa Pemop AHMHBIX HACTOALIUX JIIOHEH.
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IIyCTeJo0 IIOKATUIIHCh OHU B HimaBmHOM nome. Kiasynia Bo-

OUIEH TOOPEIBTAETCA, MHOH Dal3 KHBOTO, IIOJIYBOPOBAHHOTO

TyCeHKa BHYTDDH ceba 3acyHeT.. «Be3 yIMOBOJILCTBUA HEIB3A...
CocTapuurbcsa», — IOLYMaeT MEeJIBKOM, OTHOBIXAI0UM Ha IIePHHKE K II0-
CMAaTpHUBaA B IIOTOJIOK.

Ien Koms mociie paBoTHI IIATAETCA: MYX JIOBHT. MMIIa ITBETOYKH
Ha TIOMO¥Kax cobmpaeT. OmHa AHA Tme-TO IIpomanasa. Ho OmHaMIEI
Bapcraa saumia B HitaBUHY KOMHATY, K XO3AHKE:

«HmaBmusa VBaHOBHA, HECUACTHE TYT, ¥ OIMHOTO MOETO CTaPOTO 3HAa-
xoMoro — XpmcTodopona... OTelr IyTh He IIOMUDAET...» H 0HA paccKa-
33718, 94T0 XpUCTOMOPOBEL — OTEIl M CHIH — IIOIAJIX CEeXYaC B ILJIOXHE
YCIIOBHA, UTO CTAPHMK — YHCTEIE, HO OOJIEeT KAKOM-TO BHYTPEHHEH 6o-
JIE3HBIO, ¥ MYy HEOOXOIHM CBEMHH BOSMYX M IIEPEMeHa 06CTAHOBKH.

— Hembaa J Ha BpPeMSA IIPUBE3TU €TI0 CIONA... BO BTOPYIO HIEHIOO
KOMHATY... BMECTe C CHEIHOM, 4TO0 YXaiKHMBaJl, — CKas3aJia AHHA ¥ BIDPYT
nobaBuia, — He MyMaHTe, OH MHe He JIFOOOBHHK, ITPOCTO OYEHE CTapoe
3HAKOMCTBO C €T0 CEMBEH.

KnaBynixa — ¥ AHMHOMY YOWBIIEHUIO — COIJIACHIIACH.

— Besu, Amysnsa, Besu ux, — IIporoBopuia Kiasa, — g Bemp a-
JIoCTIIUBaA... ['yCA ¥ TO BOH IKAJIEI...

¥ omHa KWBHyJA HA HHDHOIO, OLIAJIEBLIETO TIYCEHKA, Yy KOTODO-
TO KIIIOB OBLJI CJIETKA IIEPETAHYT OMHTOM, UTOO OH HE MOT OCOBEHHO
LTUTIATHCA. ..

Ha cremyrontmi meHb AHHA IIPHBEsIIa cioma, K KiaBe, 6eII€HBKOTO,
CETOTO CTAPUUKA C eTO IBANITATHCEMUIIETHUM CEIHOM.
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CTapud4oK OBLI HACTOJIBKO OJIATOCTHBIM, YTO IIPAMO-TAKH DACTBO-
DAL BCE OKDPYKAIOLIEE B JIIOOBM; CEIMEIE BOJIOCHI OKDYMHAJIKM €TO TOJIOBY
TOYHO OPEOJI CMHUDPEHMA M THIIWHEI, 8 MAaJIeHbKHe, IIIyOOKO 3aIIPATAH-
HBIE TJIA3KH CBETHIIMCEH TAKHMM TPOTATEIIFHBEIM yMIMJIEHHEM, 6yIOTO OH HE
yMMpaJI, & Ha060pOT BOCKDECAJI.

B ompemesneHHBIX KpyTax CTapuuoK — AHpped Hugurtma — cumTadi-
CA yIUTEJIEM HU3HH.

OH wnrel ODHOM DYKOM ONIMpasACh HA CBOETO0 CBIHA — AJiexces
XpucrodopoBa, OPyIO¥ — Ha IIAJIKY, IIOXOMYI0 Ha CTApPyI0 TPOCTh, KOTO-
DPOM OH HMHOITA C TAKOM YMMIIBHOCTEHIO ITOCTYKHBAJI II0 3€MJIE, CIIOBHO OHA
BEIIIa €T0 MATEPEIO.

OCTaHOBHBLIMCEH II€pel, KPEIJIBIIOM, CTaPHMUOK THXO 3aIlJIaKadl.
KimaBynra 65ICTPO, KaK IIBIIIJIEHKA, IIOIXBATHIIS €T0 IION DYKH M IIpA-
MO-TaKH BHECJIA, B KOMHATY, ITle eMy OFBIIIa yie IIPUTOTOBIIEHS IIOCTEIE.

TloToM, KOTTA CTAPHKA YIIOMMITH, €T0 OBLIO 3a- XOTEJIM HAKOPMHTH,
HO AHnper HUKHUTHY BOCIIPOTUBUIICH:

— Benmp Ha cBeTe, KpOMe MEHS, €CTh MHOTO IDPYIHX HECYACTHHIX
U TOJIOOHEIX JIIONIEeH, — IIPOU3HEC OH...

B 3axyTOUKe, y TOTO CTOJIMKA, THe HETABHO IIBAHCTBOBAJIN CAIUCTH-
xu, HitaBa pasroBopmiach ¢ AjlexceeM X AHHOM.

— He 6ecmoxoriTech, Kirapmua M BaHOBHA, — BOJIHOBAJICA AJienia, —
£ 6yoy yXaHUBaTh, & AHS yie IOTOBOPHIIACH C MEICECTPOH. ..

— MezcecTpa y Hac HUYEro, — IIporoBopuia KiaBa, — TOJIIBKO OT-
YETO-TO JIFOOMT CIIATH B JIOIIYXaX...

— BrI npeyBennmumBaere, Himasmuda HBaHOBHA, — BMeLIAJIach AHA,
BECIIOKOHHO B3IJIAHYB Ha AJenTy.

Ho tor npomyctun KilaBHHO BBIpaMEHMEe MMMO YLIEH M BECh CHAIL
IIOODPOeIIaTeIIECTBOM, OTTOTO UTO IIPHCTPOMIIM OTIA Ha BO3myxe. Ero
aCTeHHYeCcKad QUTypa BBIPAIKAIIA TAK0E YIOBIIETBOPEHME, TOYHO OH BO3-
HOCHJICA B XOPOLIEe MECTO...

BBeuepy Bce cobpasimchk B KOMHATE CTapHuka. M3 cocemed IIpH-
mwerca men Ko, HO moueMy-To CKOHMY3HBUIHCEH, XOTEII OBIIO CIIPA-
TaTHCA IIOT, CTOJI.
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Anmpero HuguTrdy 6BII0 yiHe 3HAYHUTEIIBHO JIyULIe, ¥ OH, IIPHUCIIO-
COBHMBIIUCEH B MATKOM, YIOTHOH IIOCTEIIBKE, BOPYT CTAJI IIOYYATH:

— H{u3HL 04YeHB IIpOCTa, ¥ BOor TOMeE O4YeHB IIPOCT, — BBIMIAJIHII
oH. — ITocMOTpHTE Ha 9THX JIome¥, — AHnpert HUKHUTHY MaxHYI
MBALTHOH, GeJIEHBKOM DPYYKOH B OKHO, — OHH HE IyMaiOT O CMEp-
TH, IIOTOMY 9TO BHIAT €€ HKAKOEIN MEeHBb, KOTNAa KOCAT TPaBy HIIH
DEXYT MUBOTHBIX; OHM 3HAIOT, YTO CMEPTH — 9TO TAKOM e 3aKOH
Bora m u3HH, Kak ¥ IOPHUHATHE IHILIH, II09TOMY OHU HE YOUB-
JIAI0TCA, KAK MBI, KOTA HAUYMHAIOT IIOMHDATh... BOT y KOTO HAMO
yautsea!

¥ Ammpe#i HUKHTHY HECKOIIBKO IIOOEMOHOCHO B3TJIAHYJI HA OKDY-
MAIOLTHX; 6IIaTOCTh, IIPaBIa, OCTaBAJIACh, HO HA THE IJIa3 BOPYT 00HADY-
IUIIOCH CTPACTHOE, STOMCTHMUECKOE JHEJIAHUE MHUTH; IYBCTBOBAJIOCH, UTO
CTAPHYOK XOUET KPaHHe YIPOCTHTH CMEPTH B CBOHX IJIa3aX, UTOOEI CIE-
JaTh ee 60oJIee IIPHEMIIEMOH, He TAKOM CTPAITHO.

— Tonbko I060Bb — 3aKOH MKHU3HM, — HAYAJI OH OIIATH. — JII06HTE
OIIMIMHUX ¥ BaM HEYero OymeT GOATECH.

KiaBa manke He IIOHAIIA, 0 9eM HIET DPeYb; OHA B3TPYCTHYJIIA, BCIIOM-
HuB 0 Pemope. «KOro-ro OH Temeph MYLIWT, TOIyOYIMK... BOT muTe», —
B3MIOXHYJIa OHa, IIPO cebd.

AHdg BCKOpE yLIJA.

— f 3HaK0, XPUCTHUAHCKOE YIEHHE C TPYIOM IAeTCH JIFOIAM, — IIPO-
IOJIKAJI OOJNITATH CTAPHMYOK, HE o0paliad HH HA KOTO BHUMAHUA., —
HctmHA — 9TO HE CIIaIKAA BOTHUIKA...

Ha ciemyronrmsi meHs yTpoM — AJienia TOJIBKO €LIe IIPDOCHYJICA —
Annpert HUKHUTHY yiKe CHIEI Ha IIOCTEIIH.

— Te1 gTo, mama?! — cIpocuil AJeKceH.

— VYeny £, CHIHOK, OTCIOHA, — OTBETHII CTApHUK. — HeTy B 9TOM
mome JIro6BH. II0OMy K MaJIEHBKHMM, CEIIEIM CTAPHYKAM B MOHACTEIPE...
Ha xpa# cera... HeTy 3mech JI06BH. ..

— IIa 9TO THI, OTEIl, — TaK U IIOOCKOYMI Ajtenta. — Kak 2xe 31eCh
Her m06Bu?! A AmHeuxa!? CKOJIBKO OHA HaM cmemajia mobpa?! TeI ixe
3HAELIb MOe K He¥ OTHOLIeHUe...  moToM, OHa ToBOpHIA, 4To HiraBmudg
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Y BaHOBHA — 0YapOBATEIILHEIN, TOHKUH YeJIOBEK. AHEUKa TOJIBKO OYEHbB
IAJIETIA, UTO yexalsl ee 6par Pemop.

Amgnperr HuxuTudu He OTBEYAJI; HACTYIIMIIA IIOJIHAS THLINHA, BO
BpeMdA KOTOPOM OH — CKPIOYHMBUINCH — 3aCTBIJI HA IIOCTEJIH.

Haxomer, cTapyruoK IIpepBajl MOJIUYaHHE.

— { He TOEIy TOJBKO IIOTOMY, — YIIEIOHYJICA OH, — UTO Ha CBETE He
MOeT OBITH IIOJIHOCTBIO 3JIBIX JIIOMEH. B KamImoM ecThb JacTHIE mobpa,
KOTOPYIO MOMHO Pas36ymuTh...

U crapryoxr orpysuicd B CBOM Pa3MEBILIJIEHHA 0 Bore; KOIIa OH IyMaJl
o Bore, TO IpHIaBajl CBOMM MBICIIAM TAKOH OJIATOCTHBIH, YMUIIHTEIIBHBIN
XapaKTeP, YTO BECh MHD, BCE CYLIECTBYIOLIEE IIPMHMMAJIO B €T0 MBICIIAX
YMUIIBHEIH, CIJIAMKHMBAIONTAH M ITOODOMEIIATeITLHEIM BHI,. BOT TOME BHY-
TPH HETO IIPHHUMAJI TaKOH Bu,. IIpH TaxoM Bore MOMHO OBIIO CIIOKOHHO
yMepeTs. H CTaPHKY CTAHOBUIIOCH JIETYe: YMHJIEHKE PACIIPOCTPAHAIIOCH IO
CaMBIX TIIyOMH €T0 OYLIM, KOTOpas CTAHOBMIIACH MATKOM, KaK BATA.

Beuepom Axnpero HUKHUTHUY OIATH CTAJIO XYIO.

Ayercerr n Amma OBIIM OKOJIO Hero. KijaBymuia TO BXOOMIIA, TO
BEIXOTIUJIA.

Jlurio Aunpes HHKWTHYS CIIOBHO BCe PAaCTBOPHIIOCH B KaJiobe; OH
saaerxadicd. Kaxasa-To Gosbuias, YepHaS MyXa Cejla eMy Ha HoC. Ajenra
XOTEJI OBIJIO 66 COTHATH, HO CTAPHYOK IIJIAKCHBO BO3DPASHIL:

— He ybuBa#, Amenra... OHa TOMEe XOUET IKHTE... He Tporai.

OH Tax ¥ IIPOJIEAII HEKOTOPOE BPEMA C IIPENCMEDPTHBIMHE XPUIIa-
MU U MYXOH Ha HOCY.

— IloyioTenIle eMy Ha IJa3a HAOO IIOBA3aTh, — BBICKA3aJIACh
KnaByura Ha yurixko ArHe. — IloJioTeHIIE.

Mex oy TeMm IpHuIes Bpad; IOTOM CBHCTHYB, CKDBIJICA; HO B IIOJIO-
IKEHWHY CTAPHUKA HHUYETO HE M3MEHMIIOCH; CAM OH CYMTAJI, YTO IIOUYTH
yMmupaer. I'maBHAA ero 3aboTa 65118, 4TO6 yMeEpeTh JIATHEHBKO, C XO-
DPOLIMMHM MEBICIIAMH, C YMHIIEHHEM B OYyLIE, M He ma# Bor, 94T06 KOTO-
HHUOYOEL OOHIETE.

— § Bac He TONKHYJ?! — B3BHATHYB, 0O6PATHUIICA OH BIDYT, YyTH He
nmada, ¥ BourenureMy nermy Hoste. TOT MTHOBEHHO CIIPATAJICA 33 IBEDE.
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...HeOUOaHHO CTAPHUYKA OYEHH OCTPO KOJIBHYJIO B CEDIIle, M eMy
TIOYyIHIIOCE, YTO OHO BOT-BOT pasopBercsA. OH MCIIyTAHHO BITJIAHYJ Ha,
KimaBy m cpemiy MEPTBOM THLIMHEI IIPOOOPMOTAI:

— Bur mensa mobuTe!? AX, KaK MHE HAIO, YTOO0 MEHA JIIOOMITH!!

Y AHHBI OH BBISBIBAJI IIPUTOK CKDPEITOM 37100BI. E# Ka3aJiock, UTO
B MOMEHT CMEPTH JIMIIO €T0 CHEJIAeTCA COBCEM HOOpPEeHBKMM M 6Jia-
rooyurHeIM. «Kak pebeHOK, KOTOPOMY CTPALIHO IIPEI MH3HBIO, IIpeT
TEMHOTOH, — Pa3IpaiKaliach OHA IIPO cebd, — M KOTODPHIH IIYyMAaET, YTO
eclmu OH OymeT XOpPOLIMH, IIOCIIYUIHEBIH, TO HECYacThe OOOMIEeT ero,
u Bce OYyIOyT ero IJIAOWUTE II0 TOJIOBKE, M BEChH MHD TOTIA CIEJIaeT-
CcA MHIIBEIM ¥ DYYHBIM. M Bce COBAKHM IIEPECTAHYT JIAATH, OTTOTO UTO
BoBa Taxo® mo6pEIE MaJIEYMK. H caMa CMEPTE IIPOCIIe3UTCA». B 651110
OOHMIHO 3a MHD, 3& TOT TEMHBIH, MECTOKHHA B TAMHCTBEHHEIH MHUD, KO-
TODPHIHM OHA 3HAJIa H JIIOOHIIA.

Mesgmy TeM CTapHUYOK MEHMCTBHTEIIBHO XOTEJI Kak OBl 33T00DHTH
B CBOEM yMe CMEDPThH; OH HEHMCTBUTEJIPHO IIOJIATaJI, YTO €CIIH OH OymeT
O0YeHb MOOGPEIM M YeJIOBEKOJIOOMBEIM, TO M CMEPTH IIOSBHUTCA IIEPE
HHEM B BHOE 9TAKOTO HO6POTO, IIPOCTOTO M SCHOTO MAJIoro. Y IosToMy
OHa, He OyIeT Tak yMacHa IJia Hero. OH Haxe UyTh KaIIPU3HHMJIAJI, BPE-
MeHaMH IYyACh OTTOTO, YTO CMEPTH — TaKasd IIPOCTaA M ACHASI — BCE ELIE
He HUIeT K HeMy. JI1060BBI0 K BOTY M MHM3HH OH CTPEMEJICS CMEITE, 3a-
IJIyLIUTH CBOM IIOICIIYOHBIH CTPaX IIepel, CMEPTHIO M IIOTYCTOPOHHUM.
OTo# I060BBIO OH ITOICOSHATEIFHO XOTeJI IIPeobpasHuTh B CBOEM IIPET-
CTaBJIEHUY MUD, CHEJIaTh €r0 MeHee CTpalrHbIM. OH IIOLIENI IO TOTO, YTO
He 006paioBajicd, KOTIa BHE3aITHO €My OIIATH IIOJIErJajio, a, HAIIPOTHB,
33XO0TEJI, YTOO IIPOIIIMIIOCH 9TO YMHIIEHHE, OT KOTOPOTO HA MIylIe OBIIO0
TaK MATKO B CBATOYHO M KOTOPOE IIPHUPYYAJIO OITHBKYIO CMEDTH.

BupouewMm, Korma eMy coBceM OBJIETYHIIOCH, OH BIPYT, HA MHI OMH-
BUBLIHCH, HE IPUIIOTHHUMASA TOJIOBEI C IIOIYLIKH, OCMOTPEII BCEX CBOMM
OCTPEHBKHUM, IIPOH3UTEJIBHEIM B3IJILIOM M IIPOMOJIBHIL:

— JI1060BB K MyXe IIPEIIBOCXHLIAET JII000BE ¥ I'ocmomy...

OT yOUBIIEHHA BCEe PACKPBLIM PTHI, 8 AHIpe# HUKHUTHY HEOMHUIAH-
HO IIOIIPOCHII AJIEKCEs, 9YTO6 TOT 3aIIMCHIBAJI €T0 MBICIIH. ..
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OCyLIECTBUTE 9TO HE yIaJIOCh, IIOTOMY YTO CTAPHYKY CHOBA CTaJIO
xye. OT 9THX IIEPEXOHO0B OH HE 3HAJI, YMHUPAET OH UJIX BEI3IODABIIMBAET.

Eunre pas oH BHUMATEIIBHO BIVIANEJICA B OKpyaoLux. JIumo Kiase:
MJIEJIO B CBOEM IIYXJIOCTH. fCHEIE IJIasa OIIATH IIOABMBLIETOCA IIEIa
Komu cMoTpernnu Ha HETO U3 IyTh IIPHUOTKDPBITOTO LIKAdA.

Brpyr Aunpes HUKHATHY METHYJICA HA TIOCTETH K GITMHAMIIEMY OKHY.

— T'me mromwm... moou?! — 3aKPHYAIl OH.

— BurI s1r06uTE JTI0IMEeR?! — IOmOIIeIIIH, IIPOMOJIBIIIa Kitasa u mpem
TJIa3aMM CTapPHKa BOPYT 3aCTHLIO €6 MEePTBEIOLIE-CIIaMOCTPACTHOE JIHIIO.
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a ciemymooniee yTpo AHmpedi HUKMTHY KaK HM B UYeM He OBI-

BAJIO CHIEJI Ha CBOEH KPOBATH M IIOy4IaJl AJleKced.

K obemy oH OIIATE Tak 0CJIab, YTO IIPOCIIE3HUIICA. Y HAaUaII BCIIO-
MUHATH U HAJIETh BCEX HECUACTHEBIX, KAKHE TOJIPKO IIPUXOIMIIN eMy Ha
YM; «HAIO JIIOOHUTE, JIIOOHUTE JIIOIEH», — IIOBTOPAJI OH, OTHOCACH C JIIO-
BOBBIO K IMPYTHM, OH 3a6EIBaJI O cebe — M Kak OBI CHMMAJI ¢ ceba Opems
CYLIECTBOBAHUA U 6E3IIOHHOCTE JIFOOBH K cebe; BeIIb CTPALIHO OBLIO 6EI
IPOMATh BCE BPeMs 3a cebd — TaK MITH MHAYE «O0PEeYeHHOTO» — H JIIO-
60Bb K JIOOAM yO0alOKMBAJIa €r0, OTBIIEKAJIa M IIOTPYMKAJIa CO3HAHHUE
B CIIAUKME TyMaH; K TOMY e OHA OBLIa IIOUTH 0e30IIacHa — BEIb TH-
6eJIb 9THX JIIOOMMEIX BHYTDEHHE JIIOHEH BIIOJIHE IIEPEHOCHIIACH, HE TO
YTO TIPHUOIMIKEHME COBCTBEHHOTO KOHIIA.

Ilosmxe, mocsie mpuxoma Bpada, AHnper HUKUTHY cOBCeM IIDHO-
fompmIicd; OH BCTAJI M PELIMJI IIOTYJIATDH II0 HOMY; HOM MEHOY TeM
OIIyCTEJI: BCe PasbpesMch IO MEeJIaM; OCTaBaJIMCh TOIbKO KiaBa ma
IleTeHBKA, KOTOPEIE UTO6 BBOJIIO HACKPECTHCH, 3abpalica Ha IepeBo.

IlocTyKmBaA IAJIOYKOM, CTAPHUYIOK IIJIEJICA II0 IBODY, IIOTPYHEHHEBIHN,
KaK B 00JIaKa, B MEICIIH O JIFOOBH; IIPHCENI HA CKAMEEUKY.

Heomunarso mepen HUM II0ABHIIACH KiaByuia.

— Cxydgaere, Aunpe?t HUKUTHYI? — CIIPDOCHIIA OHA.

— He cxyuaro, a o T'ociome myMaio, — IIONPABUII CTAPHUK, BIIPOUEM
IOGPOMKEIIATeITEHO.

KmnaBa BOpyr morpemajsia ero II0 Liee ¥ IIpucesa pAnoM. IIupoxo
YIIBEIOAACH, OHA, OOOPOTHB HA CTAPHKA CBOM KPYTJIBIH, KaK JIyHA, JIHUK,
BIJIAIEIBAJIACH B €70 MAJIEHBKME, MOODEIE TJIa3KH.
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— BEI XOTHTE YTO-TO CKal3aTh, Kirapmusa MBaHOBHA? — OECIIOKOMHO
CIIPOCHJII CTaPHUOK.

KnaBynra, mo-mipexxHeMy ITIANA Ha HETO, HE OTBETHIIA, & BODPYT 3a-
IIesia, 4TO-TO CBOe, MUKOe M HeJIEIIOe.

ITomosruaB, Ammpet HHUKMTHY CKasajl, uTO Bor u J060Bb — 9TO
OHO W TOMe.

He xomvaa mers, KiaByuixa CBOeM IIyXJIOM JIANOLIKOM BHE33IIHO
HAUAJIa JIOBKO M CIIAIOCTPACTHO IIOXJIOIIBIBATH II0 33THUIE CTAPHUUIKA.

Annpert HUKHUTHY TaK ¥ IIPHMEDP3 K CHaMEHKe.

— Hwudero crpamrsHoro, eciu BEL IIoMpeTe, AHIped HuKuUTHY, —
uporoBopmiia KitaByuia, HAKJIOHMBLIVMCEH K €T0 CTAPOMY DTy TPYLAMHK
U OBIXHYB B JIuI0. — IIpuxonure Ko MHeE IIociie cMepTH-To! IIpam B 1o-
crerrpky!! HocTiiaBeHBKOM!! — M OHA UyTh YUIMIIHYJA €r0 B 6OK. —
U Tocmomy OT MeHA IIDHBET IIepema#Te... JI06JI0 S ero, — ¥ OHA
JIM3HYJIa CBOMM MATKUM SA3BIKOM CTaPUYECKOE YLIKO.

Anunpert HUKUTHY COBCEM OHEMEJI; OH MOJj4aJi, 8 HiaByura memxmy
TeM yTPOOHO IHINIAJIA.

— BrI cymacurenuias! — 1iepBoe, 9TO IIPOM3HEC, BepHEE IIUCKHYJII,
CTapPHK, KOTHA YyTh OYHYJIICA.

— 9T0 ToYeMy e, MHIIaH, — Ipoypuaiia Kiasyuia, moxabHo obia-
nuB AHnpes HUKHUTHYA HUKE TAITHH. — d He CyMacuIemIaa, d — cmob-
Haa. Hy Tebsl!

— OcTraBbTe MEHA, OCTaBBTE! — IIPOKPUIAIL CTADUUOK, BECH IIOKDAC-
HeB. OH BEICKOIB3HYJI M3 HIIaBHHEBIX JIaIl, BCKOYHII CO CHAMEMKH, —
OCTaBBTE MEHH... fl IIPOCTO XOUY MUTH... HUTh... { HE X0Iy yMHUDATE...

— Tak IIOCIIE CMEPTH CaMasd MKHU3Hb H €CTh, — YOEMIEeHHO IIPOTO-
Bopmia KiaBymuia, pasBajIfgch B CaMOM cebe TeJoM.

OHa XOTeJla CKa3aThb YTO-TO OOJIBLIEE, HO CTAPHMYOK BIDPYT COPBAJI-
CA C MecTa M II00eKaJI, PBICIION, TOII-TOI HOMKAMH — K KPBLIBILY
U IODKHYJI B CBOI0 KOMHATY. TaM OH 3aIlepCd Ha KJII0Y KW OTIBINIAJICH.
KiaByuia mMesmy TeM, He 06paTHB Ha, €T0 MCYE3HOBEHHME HUKAKOTO BHH-
MAaHMA, BEITIOJI3JIA HA CEPENKY IIBOpa M OOHAIKHB CBOM CBHHAYBH TEJIe-
ca, Pa3BaJIMIIACh HA TPaBKe, IIOKATBIBAACH, IIOMCTABIIAA JIydaM eLIe He
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3aLIENIIIETO COJIHII CBOe MHpoobmemirioniee 6pioxo... Bius Hee Jexalt
TleTeHBKa: YECABLIMCEH, OH TaK 3aDEIICH, YTO YIAJ C BETOK...

Tem BpeMeHeM, OTHOXHYBLIXM B KOMHATe, AHIped HUKHUTHMY CHaUa-
Jla HALTEJI, YTO HaJ0 CPOYHO OTCIONA ye3:waTh. Ho IIOTOM eMy CIeIlaJioch
TaK IIJIOXO, YTO OH HCITyTajIcAd Kyma-HUOYIEH MBUTATHCA M DELTHII TIOBpE-
MEHHTBE, IIyMad TOIIBLKO O TOM, KAk OBI OTBECTH OT cefd IIPHCTYI. «Bemb
TOJIBKO YTO MHE OBIIIO COBCEM XOPOLIO, A UYIOM BEI3IOPABIIHBAII», — 3a-
CTPEBAJI OH HA OIHOM MBICIIH.

Tlpmmtenr AJIeKCEHM M CTAPHMYOK, OBECIIOKOEHHEIM TOJIBKO 33 CBOE
3IOPOBEE, Kal OBI 3a0BLI O IIPOMCLIECTBHHM ¢ KJiaBoM, HaKal3aB TOJIB-
KO AJIEKCEIO IIOIIPOCHTH, UTOO XO3gHMKa He BOJIHOBAJIA €ro. B rirybmue
OYILIX eMy HaMe IIOJIBCTHIIO, YTO KilaBa 06JIAIIMIIa €r0 M IIOJIE3TIa KaK
K MYXJYMHEe — TaK PACIleHmJI OH KIIaBWHEI MeMCTBUA. («3HAUHT, A eLIe
IKMBOM-C», — IIOIYMAJI OH.)

KiaByua xak HH B 9YeM He OBIBAJIO 3aXOIMII K HEMY B 9TOT BEUED,
Iase KOTHa OH OBLI ommH. CHIesia Ha CTyJIe M, JIyLIa CEMEUYKHM, MOJIJa
CMOTpEJIa B OKHO, 60JITas HOTAMH.

A HOYBIO, KOTA BCE CIIQJIM, CTAPHUUKY, YUIEOUIEMY IYLIOM B HEUS3-
BECTHYIO THMY, IEHACTBHUTEIIFHO CTAJIO ILJIOXO, 0COBEHHO yMoM. OT HCIIyTa
OH [Mase TIPHUIIOIHAIICA Ha IOCTeH. He TO YTOOEI OH yiKe yMHPAJI, HO eT0
BOpPYT OXBATHII YKAaC, YTO BCe PABHO OH CKOPO YMPET W OT STOTO HUKYHA
He TeHenrsesa. M enle OH IIOYYBCTBOBAJI, YTO BHYTPU €T0 PACTET KAKO0E-TO
JyOOBHLIE, KOTOPOE CMETaeT BCE €r0 IIPesHME HMOBOLEBL PasyMa O CMEp-
TH, ¥ OTOJIAET eT0 IIepen caMuM cobof. OT yikaca OH Iaxie 3aBEPELIAI
BO TBME, KaK XDPIOKAEeT, HABEPHOE, CBHHBA-000POTEHD IIEPET HOMOM. OTO
YyHMOBHIIE OBIIIO €r0 BTOPOE BHYTPEHHEE CYIIECTBO, KOTOPOE MHOTIA BH-
IIeJIOCH B HEM DaHBIIE, B INIyOMHE €T0 JIACKOBBIX, XPHCTHAHCKMX IJIa3 —
CYLIECTBO, KOTOPOE YIIPAMO XOTEJIO KUTH M JHUTh, HECMOTDA HM Ha YTO,
U KOTOPO€e IIPOCHYJIIOCH B HEM TEIIEPEH C HEHMCTOBOM SPOCTHIO.

OHO TpeboBaJIO MaMe MATH IIPOCTOE OTBET HA BOIIPOC: YTO Bymer
C HUM IIOCJIe CMEPTH?

CTapuu0oK BOPYT OCO3HAJI, UTO €T0 BOBCE HE MHTEPECYET, €CTh JIX Bor
¥ JII060Bb HJIM MX HET, UTO 9T0 — K4K M BCE OPYTHE XHUTDPOCILIIETEHUS

- 289 -



Oruit MAMJIEEB

CepIIla ¥ pasyMa — BOBCE HE MMEET K HEMY HHUKAKOIO OTHOLIEHH,
a ero TPEBOMHUT ¥ MEeHCTBUTEIILHO HHTEPECYeT TOJIBKO CBOA CyIbGa
M eMy HYKHO 3HATb, UYTO OyHeT ¢ HMM IIOTOM. B pasmpameHNu OH Hase
CTYKHYJI KYJIQYKOM IIO CTOJIMKY, Ka¥ OyIOTO OT 9TOrO 3aBHCEJI OTBET Ha
TAKOM MYTKMHE BOIIPOC. B 9TOM CTPAITHOM OIMHOYECTBE IIEDEI JIKIIOM
CMEDPTH ¥ CaMOro cebs BCe ero MIew O Bore M JII00BH PACCHIIAIINCE, KaK
KapPTOYHEIM IOMMK. ETO BTOPOE CYLIECTBO 3JI00HO M HACTOHMYHMBO BBIJIIO
¥ mo6MBaJIOCh OTBETa HA BOIIpPOC: UTO 6ymer, udro 6ymeT?!

Torma, O6JIMBAACE ITOTOM, OGXBATHB TOJIOBY OIIHOM DPYKOM, CTADHK
coBpaJr BOEMHHO BCE CHIIBI CBOETO CO3HAHMSA U CTAJI IIPUKHUIEIBATD, IYTh
JIH He Ha IaJIbIaX.

OH HauvaJl pasbHpaTh BCe MBICIIMMEIE BADHAHTEHI, KAKMe TOJIIBKO
MOTYT CIIyYHTHCA C UEIIOBEKOM IIOCIIE CMEDPTH.

«IlepBOe, — IIOIyMAaJI OH, 3arHyB GOJBLION IIAJILYHK M NIapaXxa-
SICH OT COOCTBEHHEBIX MBICIIEH, KaK OT UyMEI, — S HABCETHA IIPEBPALIYChH
B HHMYTO; BTOPOE —  IIONAIY B 3arpOOHEIN MHD; HO TYT e cpasy BO-
IIPOC — BEYEH OH HJIM STO IIPOCTO OTTAMKA HEH3GEMHOM IMOEIIH; UTO BO-
obute 6ymeT mOTOM, TIociIe 3arpobHoH u3Hu?! Ho He HAIO 3arIAIbIBATE
DAJIBIIE — B3BHATHYJI CTAPHE. — §I X0Uy TOIIBKO IIOHATE, UTO OYHET cpasy
II0CJIE CMEDPTH... A TaAM BHIHO GYIET... — Ha MHHYTY OH OCTAHOBHJICH, 3a-
CTEIB CO CBOMMHM MEICIIIMM, BOTKHYB B3IVIAI B TEMHYIO BELIAJIKY C IIy-
CTEIMHM ILIIATHAME, — HO B MHOM MKM3HH, — IIPOIOIIMKAJI OH JIHXOPAIIOIHO
IyMaTh — MOIYT GBITH CBOHM CITy4au. JKHM3HEL TaM GYIET IIPOIOIIMEHMEM
B OpyTroi hopMe MOeH IKHMSHM 3IECh. 9TO 3IIOPOBO, — YTPOOHO ITHCKHYII
OH. — { IIpeBpalIyCh B CYLIECTBO, HE 3HAIOLIEE O CBOEH IIPEIKHEM IKH3HU
¥ He CBABAHHOE C HeM, HO BCE e B CYLIECTBO 00JIee MIIKM MEHEee IIPHITHY-
HOe, MBICIIIMOE ¥ Tae YeM-TO IIOXOMee Ha MeHS. XH-XH-XH.

TpeTbe — A IIPEBPALIYCH BOOOLIE B HEUTO HEOCMBICIIEHHOE M HEIIO-
HATHOE MOEMY yMY CEHYaC; B KaKyIO-HHUOYIE 3aKOPIOUKY. XO0-X0-X0».

CTapHK OIATEH 3aCTDPAII; 9TH MEICIIH, KOTODEIE COIIPOBOMIIAIIHCE
KApTHHAMH, IIPOHOCHBLUIMMHUCA B €TO0 BOOODAaMEHMH, TO IIyTAJIH €TO,
T0, HA0BOPOT, HAYCHPKMBAJIK Ha IIPOIOJIMKEHHE MMUSHH; OH TO OBIIH-
BaJICA IIOTOM, TO HKAJl.
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IIoTOM MBICIIBE €T0 CHOBa 3apaboTrajia C HEOOBIYAHHOH OBICTPOTOH.
«HaxoHeI, Ipyro¥ BapHUAaHT, — IIPOTOILHKAII OH MyMAaTh, — IIPEBPALICHUA,
TIEPECETIEHUA IYLI; CPasy IIOCJIE CMEPTH HMJIIM IIOCTIE 3arpPOOHOH IKHM3HH
f OKaXyCh OIATH B 9TOM MUpe... IIpeNIIoyIoMKUM, B STOM MUDe, & He
B MHBIX, TAK JIETYE IIPEHICTABHTE... TYT MOIYT OBITH CBOHM IIOIIBADHAHTEL.
M1, d ocTaHych Ha TOM e CAMOM MeCTe, CAMMM COBOM, KAK B BEIHOM
Kpyre. )\tR. d BHOBB DOMTAIOCH B IPYTOM TeJle IOCTOMHEIM YeJIOBEKOM,
IIPOTOILKATEIIEM MOMX TEIIEPENTHUX MeJl; 9T0 O4eHb XOPOLIO, JIOTHYHO
U BBITOOHO, — CTAPHK THXO BO TBME IIOIJIAIUJI CBOIO JIAMEKY. — 3.
i cTaHy JeIIOBEKOM, KOTODPHIM HE OyHEeT IIPOHOIIKATEIIEM MOEH TeIIepeLI-
HeH CYUTHOCTH, HO BCe € OyHeT IOCTOMH MEHSA... HJIH... 4 IIPEBPAlIyCh
B HUYTOMXHOTO 9eJIOBEKA... B IIOJ[yHINOTa, — CTAPHK aXHyJI OT CTpaxa, —
a MOJET OBITH B MHBOTHOE... B MHITIONLTKY... B JIEIIECTOK...»

Crapuy 3aMep; OyLIa €r0 OIIyCTHJIACH IIEPEN PACKDEIBAIOLIEHCA
Be3IHOM.

IToroMm OH OIIATH 3aLIEBEIIMIICA M, KaK OKOCTEHEB, 3aITIAHYJI B OKHO;
BOIIBIIAA KEIITAA JIYHA BHCENa HAI 3eMJIEH B HOYHOH IIyCTOTE.

C ero Imymuro¥ IIPOMCXOMMIIO HEYTO HeOoOBIYaliHOe M OEICTpOE; BCA
TIPEXKHAS, MHOTOJETHSASA 6J1arocTh M mOOpOTa CIAUAIIHM C €ro JIMIA,
¥ OHO CTAHOBHIJIOCH IO OE3yMUA KAJIKKM, OTIYMHIEHHEIM M TPYCIIHBO-
TIOTEPAHHEBIM, 8 MOMEHTAMHU TAMe 3JI0OHEBIM.

ITouemy-TO M3 BCexX CIIy9YaeB IIOCIIECMEDPTHOM IKH3HU €My JIe3JIH
B TOJIOBY CAMEI€ IIOTQHEIE.

OH Tax omIajiel OT CTpaxa, YTO BIPYT BBEIHYJ H3-II0N, IOLYLIKH
LIALTKY ¥ CTAJI CaM C COOOH Pa3bITPEIBATH IIAPTHIO — DAIOM, Ha, HOYHOM
CTOJINKE, KPAXTA M OTXapPKUBaACH. HO KaKMe-TO IIPU3PaKK BCE BpeMdA
OIIOJIEBAIIM €TO; My Ka3aJIoCh, ITO M3 JIJI4 KTO-TO BEIXOTUT, BBICOKHH
¥ OOJIBLIOH, M CTPOTO I'PO3HT €My IIAJIBIIEM; HAKOHEI], OH OLIAJIeJIO OT-
BAJIXJI TOJIOBY HA IIOLYLIKY, BCMATPHUBAACEH LIUPOKO OTKDPBITBIMI, OIleIIe-
HEBUIMMH IJI43aMH B PA3IBUTAIOLIYIOCH THMY...

A mHa yTpo, IIOCJIE CHA, IIPOM30LIJIO YTO-TO COBCEM HECYCBETHOE
U IHKOEe; COCKOYHB C TIOCTEJIH B OIHOM HIKHeM 6erbe, AHnper HUKUTHY
3aBHJI, YTO OH YMEDP H IIPEBPATHIICA B KypuIly. C HeOOHIYaMHOH IJId
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ero GOJIE3HHM PE3BOCTBIO OH IIOCKAKaJI BO IIBOD, DasMaxXHBafd DYKAMH
¥ HAOPBIBHO Kpuda: «Hypa £, Kypa... K0-K0-Ko... Kypa 4, xypal»

CHadgaJIa HUKTO HE IIPDHHSAJ BCE 9TO BCEPHE3, XOTA MHOTHE 3aCTBIIH.
ITomowremuimti ¥ TOMy BpPeMEHH Bpad, IIPOLIYIIAB IIYJIEC M BEICIIYLIAB
TEJIO CTAPUYKA, CKa3aJI, YTO OIIACHOCTH MMWHOBAJIA, KPU3HUC KOHUYUJIICA
u Auppert HUKUTHY MOYT Ha IIOIPABKY M UTO OH — Bpad — OYEHH IIO-
paseH 9TUM... CTaPHMUIOK e YIIOPHO MOJIJaJl.

A 33 3aBTPaKOM — BO IBOpPe — BCe OBIIIM IIOTPACEHEI: AHIDPEH
HuxuTHY COCKOYMII CO CTyJa M, Maxad DYKaMH, KaK KDEIJIBAMH, C BO-
IJIAMH «KO-KOK-KO0» OPOCHIICA K 36eDHY, KOTODPOE KJIEBAJIM HECKOJIBKO
KYpHII. PacIiyraB Kyp, OH BCTAJI Ha YeTBEPEHBKH M HAUYAJ KaK OBI Kile-
BaThb 3epHO. TyT Mme Imombemars AJIeKcel; CTADMYOK IIPHUIIOIHAI JIHIIO,
u Ajenra axHyJ: 9TO yie OpLI He AHIpeH HUKMUTHY.

OrT mpeHEH MOOPOTHI M IOPYTHX XPHUCTHAHCKHX aTPHUOYTOB HeE
OCTAJIOCH M CIIeNa; Ha AJIelly IJIANEJI0 COBEPLIEHHO OPYyroe, HOBOE
CYLIECTBO; JIMIIO €TO 3a0CTPHIIOCH M IIPHOODPEII0 MEPTBEHHBIH, BOCKO-
BOM OTTEHOK; MAJIEHbKME TJIa3KH TJIAIENIH 3JI00HO ¥ HEITOBEDUYHEBO.

YyBCTBOBAJIOCH, UTO AHIper HuKuUTHY BHYTPEHHE IIODPBIBAETCA
IIPHITHYTH HA YeTBEPEHBKAX B CTOPOHY, KaK IIPBITHYJIA OBI KYDPHIIA B €TO
TIOJIOMEHUH, HO HE TEeJIaeT 9TOTO TOJIBKO M3-33 OTCYTCTBUA OIIBITA.

— Hy uro BHI, OoTen? — IIpo6opMOoTasl AJIEKCEH M, B3AB €r0, Cpasy
OCEBLIETO, IION PYKH, IIOHBEJI K ODEHEHHOMY CTOJIHKY.

CTpaHHO OFIJIO, YTO CTAPHYOK COBCEM HHYETO HE TOBOPHII II0-Ue-
JIOBEUECKM, KPOME TABELIHUX CJIOB, UTO OH KYDHIIA.

— Hacrymaer mopa IIpeBpalIeHME, — B3JI06HO IIPOM3HECHa AHHA
UBU-TO IIPEICMEPTHEIE CIIOBA.

IIHeM CTapWK COBCEM OKOJIIOBAJI CBOMM IIOBEIEHMEM BCEX OKDYIAIO-
utex; men Koria ymrenr ot Hero B 6amio; HilaBymra oxe cxBaTHiia OBIIO Ha,
HETO METJLy, HACTOJIBKO CTAPMIOK YOEIMII ee, 9YTO OH — KYPHINA; LIMPOKO
DPaCLIMpeHHEBIe I1a3a MMITEI CMOTPeIIN Ha HETO ¢ YepHaKa; BIIPOYEM HEeBOU-
Ke Ka3aJI0Ch, YTO BMeCTO AHIpesd HUKHUTHYA IO IBOPY HOCHUTCA KOJIECO.

OmuH Ajlenta IIBITAJICA 33BA3aTH C OTIIOM pPasToBOp. OH IIOMMAJI ero,
KOTTA CTAPHYOK, CIIPHITHYB C 3a60pa, CHIeJI BEPXOM Ha, ITHE.
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— Paccynmu dumocoderu, mama, — yYBeLIeBAJI ero AJIeKCeM, IIpU-
CeB HA TPaBKY, — TBHI TBEPOUIIL BCEM, UTO TBHI KYDHIIA, 3HAYUT TEI
9TO CO3HAELIb; THI MBICIIMLIB; CIIEIOBATEIIFHO THI MEICIIALIEE CYLIECTBO,
a HUKAK He Kypulla. HypHIlel He pPacCyIaroT.

Ho Amnpe#t HUKUTHY ITIANEN Ha HETO IIyTAIONIe HEIIOBEPYIHNRO; IIOUTH
3BepeM. H BMECTO TOTO, YTOOHI BOSPA3UTE CBHIHY JIOTHMYECKH, IIPBITHYII Ha,
Hero ¢ KpuraMu: «Ho-KO-KO!» — 1 IIBITAJICA 3aKJIEBATH €T0 HOCOM.

KmaBa pasHasa BO3HMBLIMXCA JIIOMEH. BRIJIO Takoe BIIEUATIIEHUE,
uTo AHIper HUKHMTHY HE y3HAJ COOCTBEHHOTO CEIHA.

Ha BTOpOX meHBP TaKOrO HEJIEIIOIO IIOBEHEHHSA AJIEKCEM COBCEM
DPaCcCTPOUIICA.

— Hy uYr0 ¢ HHM Temepp mOeJIaTh?! — M3YMJIEHHO CIIDOCHII OH
y KmaBel.

— A He IPUKHUIBIBAETCA JIX OH? — BMELIAJICA IIOHCIIYLINBAIOLIMH
nmen Ko ¥ OCTOPOMKHO IIOBEJI GOIIBIIMMHE YLIAMH.

— He 3BaTh ®e IICHXMATPA, — II0CIIe HEKOTOPOTO MOJTUYAHUSA CKA3a-
718 AmHa.

— I'mymocTu, — 6pocuia Kimapa. — BymeM samupaTh ero Ha HEHb
B capad, uTob He IIPBITaJI II0 3a6opaM M He pacurubed. He60Ch OCTHIHET.

1 oma monmia B OOM, OOGJIAIIMB IIOIBEPHYBLIMHCA CTOJIO. AHIpeH
Hurnrya me oIyTHIICA B capae.
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edepoM AJIEKCEH IIPHLIeN ¥ AHHE B KOMHATY YyTh HE CO CIIE3aMU.

B TOM cpeme, ¥ KOTOPOM IIPUHAIJIEHAIIA AHHA, MU3HD U MeTadH-

3UKa 03HAUAJIX OMHO M TO e, UTH 3HAUMIIO IIPOIIUTATH CBOMM
TIOTYCTOPOHHUM BHIHMMYIO ¥KH3HbE; ITO9TOMY JII060BE 31I€CH HE pas CITHBA-
JIach C IIPH3HAHMEM BHYTPEHHEIO MMpA, M IIOCJIeIHee He OBIII0 IIPOCTOM
IOOaBKOM K JIFOOBH, MOJIYAJIMBEIM COIJIALICHHEM.

Ajlenta He IIPHUHAMJIEHAJI IIOJIHOCTBIO K STOM Cpele; OH TAHYJICA
K HEH ¥ OIHOBPEMEHHO CTPALIHMJICA €e; HO OH OBLI BIIIOOJIEH — OJITO
u 6e30TBETHO — B AHHY, BITIOBJIEH YaCTHIO M3-38 €€ 3aTaI0YHOCTH H IIPH-
HAJIEHOCTH K 9TOM TEeMHOM, MPPAIlMOHAJILHOM Cpele.

Ceromus, KPOMe TOTO, OH XOTEJI IIOKA3aTh B JIMIE AHHEI BCEM STHUM
CTPAHHBIM, B3ABUIMM Ha Ce0d CIMUIKOM MHOTOE, JIIOIAM, YTO TBEPIAL
Bepa B bBora IIO-IIpeHEMY SBIIAETCA eOHMHCTBEHHOM KPEIIOCTBHIO0 JeJIO-
BEKa IIOCDEeIU BCETO0 9TOTO MeTa(pU3MIECKOIO Xa0Ca, CPEmU 9TOTO JIH-
CTOIIaMIa CMEPTeH, HeJIEIIBIX MAIINH K BBIBEPUEHHBIX MO3TOB.

OTHM OH XOTEJI W YKPEIIUTH CBOIO BEPY, ¥ IIOMHATH ce6S B IIIa3ax
AHHBI. B KOHIIE KOHIIOB 0OJIBIIE JIIOOBH €My BaMHO OBIIIO IIPH3HAHHE.
IIprananme CBOEM IIEHHOCTH.

ITosToMy, ¥ TOMY € B3BHHUEHHBIM HIOMOTCKHUM IIPeBPalIeHHEM
OTIIa B KYDHILY, OH CPasy e Hauajl ¢ Bora, ¢ HEOOXOIMMOCTH BEDHI
B Hero u mase C I1€71eCO00DPA3HOCTH.

AnHa, IIOIIaTUB ceba II0 OrOJIEHHOM HOMKe, OTBEYaJIa, Ha STOT pa3
DPE3KO U Hae 03J10051eHHO. Ee HO3IPH IyTh Pa3myJIHCh, & IiIa3a biiecTe-
JIH OT OXBATHBIIETO €€ IYBCTBA CAMOOBITHA M COIIPOTHBIIEHHUSA — COIIPO-
THBJIEHUA STHUM HIEAM.
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OHa TOBOPHIIA O TOM, IIOYEMY €M HE HDPABATCA OOBIYHEBIE PEJIUTHO3-
HEIE CHCTEMEIL: OHHM MCUYEPIIAHEI U CTABAT IIPEIel MeTa(hHU3MIeCKOM CBO-
fome, B TO BpeMA Kak IIyX Ve IMaBHO BEIPBAJICA B HOBYIO, HEBETOMYIO
ccepy; 6oiee MPeBHHUM 930TEPHU3M IIPHUTATATEIILHEE CEHJac, TaK KaK OH
TIPEIIONATaeT OOIBUIYIO CBOBOIY HMCCIIEIOBAHUE M MeTaDU3NIECKHUX ITy-
TENTECTBHH; HYMEH TPYTOM CII0CO6 ITPOHMKHOBEHHUA B IIOTYCTOPOHHES...

— HaxoHer], OOBIYHBIE DEJIMTHM CJIHLIKOM OIHOCTOPDOHHH, —
B30pBajIachk AHHA, — B TO BpeMA KaK B MeTa(pH3UKe HYyXEH CerJac
PaOMKAJILHEIN II€PEBOPOT, BIIJIOTH OO0 YHHUUTOMEHUS CTAPBIX IIOHATHH
¥ IIOABJIEHUA HOBEIX — MOIKET OBITH eure 0ojiee «abCYpPOHEIX» — HO
TeM He MEHee CHMBOJIM3UDYIOLIMX HALIE COCTOAHHE NOyXa, X HUMEH-
HO OHa — caMma MeTa(H3WKa, CaMa pEJIUTHA — MOOJIKHA CIelaTb
9TOT IIEPEBOPOT... IIOTOMY 4YTO BCE HHEIE, IIPOLIIBIE IIEPEBOPOTHI HE
OTHOCHUJIMCH K IeJIy, TaK KaK IIOMMEHANM MeTa(pU3UYIeCKMHe IIeHHO-
CTH IIOHATHAMHK M3 HECPABHUMO 60Jjiee HHBKHX O6JIACTEH, ¥ TAKHM
06pa3oM 3aMeHa ObIIa HeJIeIa M Bejla TOJBKO K OTPHUIIATEJIFHBIM IIO-
CIIemCTBUAM... HymeH, TaKHM 00pa30M, IIOIJIMHHO PEJIUTHOSHEIM Ka-
TaKJIM3M, — OIIATH BOCIIAJIMJIACH OHA, — ...MHP PaCLIMPAETCA, X HALIe
MeTapU3NIECKOE IIPEIIYBCTBHE BMECTE C HUM; COBDEMEHHEIE DeJlu-
THH CIIOCOOHEI TOJIBKO CYMATh HALIE IIPEHNCTABIIEHME O MHpe, MO0 9TO
JIULIb MCKAaMKEHHBIE TeHU HEKOITa BEJIMKHX DPEJIUTHH...

Amerce OBIJI COBEPLIEHHO IIOHABIIEH M PACTEPAH; HHTEIIIIEKTYaJIb-
HO ero HamboJlee YUIEMHJIHM CJIOBa O IIpEMese MeTa(H3HUYeCKOH CBOGO-
OBI; SMOITMOHAJIPHO — YIIOMHHAHME O TOM, YTO CHJIBHBEIE IYXOM, MOJI,
IIyCKAIOTCA B HEM3BECTHOE, CTPALIHOE, IIOTYCTOPOHHEE IITIaBAHEE.

Ho oH BCe e BOPYT BO3PA3UIL:

— Hrak, BEI TOBOPUTE, YTO 9TO HMCHKAMKEHHBIM IIyTh, IIPOMAHAITUA,
9TO HIIIOYU K HCTHHHOMY XPHCTHAHCTBY IIOTEPAHEL.. llodTH... Iame
3HAUEHHSA CJIOB CeHdYac yMe He Te, KaKue OBLIM Torma... Ho 49To, eciru
KJTIOYM OYIOyT CHOBA HAMMEHEI... I[yCTh CPeIH HEMHOTHX...

— Torma, KOHEYHO, HHOE [Mello, — KaK-TO CIIOKOMHO OTBETH-
78 AmHa. — HO HMHTYWTHBHO f YyBCTBYIO, UYTO 9TO — He IJIA MEHM.
Kakx mpyrre Hanrd — He 3HAW... XOTA IIOUEMY «HET», MOMKET OBITE...
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OTHOCHTEIIFHO HEKOTODEIX... BCe HACTOIIPKO UYIOBHULIHO M 3aIIyTaHO, IO
HEBEPOATHA...

Tme-T0 B OKHO IIOSBHWJIOCH HMUYETO HE BBEIPAIKAIONIEE JIUITO MUIIEI
C LIMPOKO DAaCKPBITEIMM Ijla3aMu. Ha UTo OHa cMmoTpena?... Aenta
CHIEJI B yIIIy y II€YKH; AHHA e UYTh BO3OYMIEHHO XOIHMIIa II0 KOMHA-
Te; BBIJI BETEP... 3& CTEHOH IIeJIa CBOM HeJlenble IIecHH Hitama.

— TeI mestugoM Ha, cTOpoHe IlamoBa m ero mpyra PemwmHa... H 9TOTO
KOLIMapHOro H3BHITKOrO... — IPO6OpMOTalI AJIEKCEH.

AHHa IIPOIIYCTUIIA €TO CIJIOBA,; 3aKYPHB, OHA MOJIYa CMOTPEJIa B OKHO,
B KOTOPOM Y€ MCUE3JI0 OTCYTCTBYIOLIEE JIMIIO MUITEL.

— Hy, xoponro, — omATh cobpajicsa ¢ IyxoM AJlenta, — IIyCTh MHOTOe
38KPEITO OJIA HAC... JIMIIE MaJIas 9aCTh BCETO, BEICLIETO, CKA3aHA, JIFOIAM,
Oa ¥ Ta IIOXO IIoHATa... Ho Bora, Bora-To BEI Kyma meHeTe?.. d rOBOPIO
cerrgac He 0 bore ompemesIeHHBIX PEIUTHH, 8 O TOM, HEBETOMOM?!

— Bora! — mpowmsHecya Arma. — Hy 9TO # £ MOTy CKasaThb Tebe
o Bore.

— Her, TEI OTBETH, IIOUYEMY THL... IMEHHO TBL... BHE 9TOTO, & HE BO-
obure! — BCKpHUYAT AJIEKCEH.

— Bor 9TO, KOHEYHO, HEYTO IPYyroe — HAYajla TOBOPUTEH TOUHO
caMa Cc cobo¥ AHHA, ¥ KOTOPOH HA IyuUIe BOPYT CTAJIO CIIOKOHHO.
CbpocHB TyQmM, OHA KaJIAUYMKOM YCTPOHIIACH Ha HuBaHE. CIIBINIHO
6BIJI0 KaK BO IBOPE PEIKO, HO IIPOH3HUTEIIHHO KPHUYHUT mem Ko, 06-
pallafach ¥ capalo, IIe BTOPOM Yac KymaxTall AHIped HUKUTHU,.

— Boofuie, — mpomormaiia AHHA, — €CIIHM 3a6EITh HEKOTODEIE
mpexHMe aTpubyTel Bora, 0COGEHHO Takme, KaK MHIIOcepmue, Oia-
TOCTB, ¥ TOMY IIOMOGHEIE, M IIOCTABHUTH HA HX MECTO IDPYTHE, HYTKHE,
B3ATHIE M3 HANIEYX TEIIEPELIHEM KH3HM, TO €CTh K3 PEeaJIbHOIO HeHCT-
BUA Bora, TO MOMET IIOJIyIUTHCA TAKOX BOT.. ¢ KOTOPDBIM HMHTEDPECHO
6BI7I0 OBI KAK-TO BCTPETHTHCA Ha TOM CBeTe... MOeT 6BITH HEUTO IPaH-
OUO3HOe, YyHmoBHLIHOE... CoBCEM MHOM BOT, KOTODPEIM €CIIM M CHHUJICA
HAIIUM IIPEXHUM MCKATEJIAM HMCTHHEBI, TO TOJIBKO B KONUIMAPHBIX CHAX.

— IIvaBosi, a He Bor. BOoT Kaxo¥ 3aMeHEI BBl XOTHUTE, — BEIIABHII U3
cebs AJIeKcer.
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— Mg HE XOTHM, & BHOUM, — O0TBedYaJia AHHA. — BOr, HO OpPyTOH...
Ve II0-MHOMY HEIOCTHHUMEIHN... I[eJIM KOTOPOTrO IIOJTHOCTBIO CKPBITEHI
OT YeJIOBEYECTBA... He CBA3AHHEBIN C MODAJIBIO.

— OIHO rojoe CaTaHUHCTBO, — C OTBPALIEHUEM IIDOTOBOPHII AJlenta.

— Ho B KOHIE KOHIIOB JIy4lIe IIEPEXOI OT uueu Bora ¥ HajIbHEN-
nremy... JIyunre aBCoMIOTHAS TPAHCIIEHIEHTHOCTD, — mobaBMiIa AHHA. —
Hmnu eute 6ortee...

— ¥ He I'ybeB M C €r0 TOTAJIBHEIM 6DEIOM B Ka9eCTBE HOBOHM
penurum?! C ero pesmrue# dA?!

— He 3Ha10, He 3HAW0... MBI IIOKa HLIEM...

— ¥ T';myfeBa XOTh €CTEH eT0 6pel, — B3BHMATHYJ Alenia, — a y Bac
HHUero Her... Kpome oruagnud!

AHHa Iaxe pacxox0TaJiach.

— A UTO eCTh y BaC, COBPEMEHHEIX BEPYIOLIMX? — OTBETHJIA OHA.
- MaJleHBKHE CIIa60yMHEIM MeTadbHU3MIeCKHH KOMQOpPT... Ilapomua Ha,
30JIOTOH COH... JIabopaTopHa IJIA CO3TAHMA XOPOLIETO IYLIEBHOTO Ha-
CTPOEHUA... BeCCMepPTHe HUYTOMXKECTB... Ila IIOXMMHU ThI, AJlenra, — CIIOX-
BaTHJIACH OHA, HE JeJasd ero obmumers. — HaM HyXKHO IIpaBO Ha IIOHCK.
IIycTh mase Iepeq IIOMCKOM OYIET BEJIMKOe IIaJeHUe.

— Bemnuroe naneHre, B KOTOPOM, Pa3yMeeTCs, HaXOIUTeCh T, 11amoB,
Pevur m H3BHIiHMY, — IIpepBaJl Ajrenia.

— 9T0 TEI BCE IIEPEXONULIb HE JIMYHOCTH? — IIPOM3HECHa AHHA.

— Mer e TOBOpHM 00 MIesx... IIyCTh mame He MBI YIACTHHKH
9TOTO BEJIMKOIO ITaHeHMd, XOTH f yBEpeHAa, YTO MEL.. IIyCTh IOpyTHE,
HeBaxHO... Ho 3a BeJIMKOM KaTaCTPOGMOM B30OMIET HOBAA Bepa... MoxeT
6BITE, mae ['TybeB — (AJienta 37I00HO PaCXOXOTaJsica). — MOMeT mpy-
roe... He 3Harw...

— 9710 Bce MAUOBLIMHA, IIAIIOBLIMHA, — MCCTYIJIEHHO 60pPMOTAJI
Amnexcett. — Ho OTBETH MHe HAKOHEIT, OTBETE, UTO TeOSA, MMEHHO Tebd...
Tay orTmaJiger oT boral?

— Ecmiu Bor — HedTO, 4TO BHe f, TO 0TBeUy Tebe: 6e3moHHa JII000BE
K cebe... Kpome Toro, MHE He HPaBHUTCA, KOTIA HA Ty CHIIY, KOTOPYIO THI
Ha3BaJI BoroM, IIEITAIOTCA HAOETh OeJIFIM HAaMOPIHUK, KaK 9TO HEeJIaeTe
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BEI, — YyTh YCTAJIO OTBETHMIIa AHHA U IIepecesa Ha CTyJ. — IloToM,
& JIFOOJII0 9TOT TAMHCTBEHHEIHM, YEPHEIH MHUD, KyIa MBI 3a0DOLIEHEI, —
IIPOTOBOPHMIIA OHA, CJIOBHO Da3MEBILIIAA BCIYyX, — & CaMO IIOHATHE
o bore — 9TO yie UTO-TO HAHHOE, MELIAIONIEE KPAMHEMY, OTUYHIOEH-
HOMY OT BCETO YeJIOBEUYECKOIO, IIOMCKY B TPAHCIIEHIEHTHOM... KpoMme
TOTO, A OLIYLIAI0 MHUD KaK UIPY UyIOOBHLIHBIX, OTIEJIEHHEBIX, IIOTYCTO-
DOHHUX CHUJI... BOT — 9TO 0Y€Hb CKPOMHO IJIS MOETO MUPOOLIYLIEHUA. ..
Ham Hamo cBepXTarHEI, CBOOOIEI, mase 6pema — MeTaMH3HUIECKOTO.

— 3a BeccMepTHE IYLIM-TO BEI BCE IEIIKO HEPMHTECH,— IIPEPBAJI
Agewra. — IlpoxuTe 3a cBoe fl... A Bor yie BaM CTajl HeHyMeH... Hiou
upeBpaniaete Ero, xax meisaeT I1amoB, B KAK0E-TO HEIIOCTIKKIMOE IyIO-
BHLIE... YTOOEI IIyTaTh UM OPYT OPYTA...

Ho B 9T0 BpeMA IBeph HACTEME PACIAXHYJaCh, ¥ B KOMHATY Kyba-
DeM BIIETEJI BEIPBABLIMICA U3 capasd AHIper HuxuTwd.

— Kymax-ta-rax! Hymax-tax-tax! — IIDOKPHUYAJI OH, BCKOYMB Ha
CTOJI ¥ TOITHYB HOMKOH.

3a IOBEPBIO MEWIYy TeM II0Ka3aJiach TeMHaa ¢urypa mema Hosm
C OTPOMHBIM HOMOM B DyKaX. Bo3MOMKHO, OH yme IpUHUMAJI AHIpesa
Huxwurmda 3a KypHiy.

— ITamal.. Kax Tax MOMKHO! — BCKpPHYAJI AJIEKCEH.

Ho Amnpe#t HUKHUTHY, KYyOAXHYB, BEIIIPEITHYJ B OKHO.

TaKeIIbIA DPEeJIMTHOSHBIA DasTOBOP TaKHMM 00pa3OM OYeHDb HEOMH-
OAHHO ¥ CBOEBPEMEHHO Da3PAIMUIICAH.

Amenta, mpaBma, BHE cebd, He 3aMeTHB KOITMHOTO HOMA, BEICKOYMIT
BO IIBOD.

OcTaTox BeUepa IIPOLIENI B KAKHUX-TO XJIOIOTaX.

Annpes HEUKHTHYA IIPHOPAIIH, XOTS OH HEBEIHOCHMO MOJIUAJI, Ha-
TIOMJIH GPOMOM.

Amenta, HOKEH OBII ye3MaTh C IIO3THHUM IT0e3mOM B MOCKBY IIO
CPOYHBIM [ejIaM, Ha HECKOJIIbKO nHe¥. KHiaBa m AHHA COIVIACHIIHCEH Ha
9TO BpeMd IIPHCMATPHUBATE 33 CTAPHKOM.
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0 BEIMOPOYEHHEIM, OE3JIIOMHLEIM H C JIOOBMH YIOYKAM

MecTeuKa Jlebermmuoe 6eXall MHTEeIIIIMTeHTHOTO BHIA, HO C CY-

IOPOMHEIM, CTPEMALIMMCSA OT CaMOTO Ce0s JIHMIIOM, MOJIOMOH
YeJIOBEK JIET OBAMIIATH BOCHEMHU. OOGEBIBATEIIM IIPOBOMAIIHM €T0 TYIIBIM
OOMHAKOBEIM B3TJIAIOM.

A OH TO ¥ [IEJI0 TIOMIIPEITHBAII ¥ THUKO BOIIKJII, IIOTHUMASA PDYKH K HeOY.

B Hebe eMy BHOEIIOCH OTPOMHOE, YEPHOE IIATHO, KOTOPOE, KaK OH
TIoJ1araji, 6BIJIO alleKBATHO HEIIO3HABAEMOMY B €ro mynre. II0STOMy MO-
JIOMOM YEeJIOBEK TaK BBIJI.

VBBHMITHMCTEIMHE IIEPEYIIKAMH Uepe3 PasbpocaHHBIE TIOMOH OH IIPH-
ommxarca K moMmy COHHOBEBIX, Ha XOIY, MeJILKOM, BCMATPHBAACH B Ha-
3BaHUA YIIUII,

B ero xapmaHge J1emasIo IHUCHEMO OT AHHEIL

«Tosia... IIpHeswan COOa, KO MHeE... 3IIeCh PYCCKOe, KOHIOBOe, Ha-
DPOIHO-TpeMydYee MparobecHe, KOTOpPOe A TYT OTKDPBLIA, CMELIAETCS
C HANTHUM, «HHTEJUIUTEHTCKHUM» MHCTHITM3MOM... OTO OYIET BEITMKHE
cuHTe3... KOTOPEIX OaIu yie IaBHO... CIoma, BO THMY, IIOHAJIBLIE OT
HAIJIOTO OBIMA BHIOUMOCTH...»

MoItomo#t uesioBeK OBII, KOHEUHO, 3HAMEHMUTEIHM AHaTOnmui IIamos.
Y Hero OBIJIO XyIOE, C yIPIOMBIM, BOCIIAJIEHHEIM B3TJIAIOM, JIMIIO; TA-
JECTH KONIMAPOB Ha HEM COBCEM IIOIABIIAIIA JII060€ IpPYyToe BEIpasKe-
HUe; BHUIIHEIACh HeGONBIIAA JILICHHA; TOBOPHITH, 4TO I[aOB IIOJIBICEIT
OT CTpaxa IIEPEIl 3aTPOOHOM HHIHBIO.

Memxmy TeM IIATHO B HebGe IIPECIIeOBAJIO €r0; OH HE MOT OTBEC-
TH OT HEro IJIa3, Ta¥ CTPAHHO CBS3aJlI OH CBOE BHYTDEHHEE C STHM
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IATHOM; OH YYBCTBOBAJI, UTO 9TO IIATHO — OTIEJIMBLIASACA HEIIO3HA-
BaEeMOCTD €T0 IMyLIHU.

ITamoB ocTaHOBHIICA M IIpHCcesl. H BOPYT pacxoxoTrasica. HCTeprudHo,
CJIOBHO YIIOBJIETBOPAACH CBOMM CTPAXOM M HAMe JII00YACH HM.

Yo e TaK BBIOMIIO €T0 M3 KOJIEH?

OOBIYHO OH HJI CAMOpa3PyLIEHMEM, HEPEIKO CMEIIAHHEBIM C 6e3-
YMHBIM CTPaxXOM IIEpPel 3arpOOHOM IKH3HBIO M IIOTYCTOPOHHHM. JTOT
CTpax 3aCTABIIAJ €r0 BEIIBUTATH OPEMOBEIE THIIOTE3EI O IIOCIIECMEDT-
HOM CYLIECTBOBaHHH, OIHY OpemoBee mpyroi. IIOpo¥ Kasajioch, 4TO
OH CIIacajJICA OT PEeaIbHOIO CTpaxa Ilepel CMEPTHIO UJIM HEU3BECTHEIM
TEM, YTO elIe 60JIee PasiKHIajl 9TOT CTPax B cebe, PasIKHrasl IO MCIIO-
JIMHCKHX Pa3MepOB, IONTAIIJIHBASA €r0 6PeITKOM B TOYHO TOTOBEBIH CTO-
peTs B 9TOM 6pemy.

Hedero 1 rOBOPHUTE O TOM, YTO KO BCEM DEITUTIHO3HO-(QHIIOCONCKUM
HOeSIM M CHCTEMAM, IaMe, Kal3aJloCh, ¥ CAMEIM OJIM3KHMM €My, OH OTHO-
CHJICA C yTPOOHEIM HETaTHBH3MOM.

Bce, 4TO OBINIO «HEe-A» BEIBEIBAJIO y HETO KAKOE-TO IIOICIIYIIHOE,
fApoe OTTAJIKMBAHUE; €T0 TPEBOMKHBIM, NCKOPEMEHHBIH yM CTOPOHHIICA
Iae CAMBIX POIMHEIX €My MHPOB M B HHX HAXOIA UTO-TO OT «HE-fA»; HO
TIOCKOJIBKY 9TH MHDHI B HIOEH KaK-TO BXOIHUIIK B ero i, ero 6e3yMcT-
BO HEPEIIKO HOCHJIO XapaKTEp CAaMODPaspYLIEHHS; IaMe K CBOEMY cob-
CTBEHHOMY, YHCTOMY f OH MOT OTHOCHTECA C OECIOKOHCTBOM, TOYHO
¥ OHO OBIJIIO C TIOMBOXOM MM ITOIMEHEeHHOe. Tereph MOMKHO IIPEICTa-
BUTH, KaKO€ y HEro OBIJI0O OTHOLIEHHWE K MUDPY, €CIIM HaMe K CBOEMY
EeIHHCTBEHHOMY, JTI00MMOMY f{ OH MOT IIOPOHE OTHOCHTEHCA C MCTEPHYE-
CKUM HETraTHBU3MOM.

TaxuM 6511 AHaromui IIamos.

OmHaxo 3, KpOMe BCEIO 9TOTO, MM HHOTIIA OBJIAIEBaJl KaKOM-HHU-
6yOb COBEPUIEHHO CIEITH(PMUYECKME KOLIMAPHK, TOYHO IIOTAHEHBKHH
UEPTHK BBLIE3aJI M3 OOLIEH HMBABOJILCKOM CTEeHEBI. Tak OBITIO M cerjac.
IIpaBma, ero yae DABHO IIPECIIEHOBAJIa HIES «BeIIH B cebe» HMIIHM TOH
CTOPOHBI MMpa, KOTOpasg B IIPHHIIUIIE HEIOCTYIIHA IIO3HAHHIO; B €TI0
IyLle, elle B HETCTBE, KOTMA OH BIIEPBEIE YCIIBINIANI 06 STOM, UTO-TO
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IPOTHYJIO ¥ HaOJIOMMIIOCH. MeTadHandecKoe, OBIIAIEB €T0 BOOODaeHH-
€M, BCETTa CTAHOBMJIOCH TDO3HEIM M HEIIOCPELICTBEHHBIM IIO CHJIE BO3-
IeHACTBHA, He MeHee HEIIOCPEICTBEHHEIM YeM OOJIeSHB HIJIHM ATOMHEIH
B3pHEIB. HO ITOKA peds 1Ijia O TOM, YTO MMEHHO BHELTHHY MUD JIMLIE AB-
JIeHHMe, BUIUMOCTD, 33 KOTOPEIM, MOMET OBITH, KPOETCA HEUTO abCOIII0T-
HO HEIIO3HaBaeMoe, OBLIIO elle TEPIIMMO, XOTS IIamoBy HE pa3 CHMIIACH
II0 HOYaM TEHb 9TOIO «aOCOJIIOTHO-HEIIO3HABAEMOTO». HO OIHAMIEI,
yTIIybIIaach B 9Ty CTHXHMIO, OH HATKHYJICS HA IIOPA3UBLIYIO €TO MEICIIE,
KOTOPYIO PaHBLIE KaK-TO OOXOIMMII: TEJI0 B TOM, YTO BOSMOMHO M HALIE
f — KOTOpOEe MBI TaK JIIOOMM — TOME OIIHO ABJIEHHE, BUIMMOCTD, 38, KO-
TOPOH CKDEIBAETCA a6COJIIOTHO-HEIIO3HABAEMOE, BeLlb B cebe. H I Bcero
JIMLIL BHENTHeE ITPOABIIEHME 9TOM BelTH B cebe. BepHee, IIPOCTO «DyH»
¥ HHJEro 60ybLIe, KaK TOBOpHII CobaKeBHY.

TyT-TO ¥ HAYaJIOCH!

Taxoe YHMMKEHHME OH, KAK SPOCTHO BITIOOJIIEHHEBIH B cBoe f, He
B CHJIaX OBLI IIepeHecTH. XOTSA B KOHIIE KOHITIOB 9Ta TEOPHSA OBIIa JIMLIb
THIIOTE30H, K TOMY e IIOIBEDMEHHON KPHUTHKE, OH B3BHHTHII cebd IO
HCTEPHKH, TIOCTEIIEHHO HATHETAS 9Ty MOEI0 Ha cebd, M PACIIyCKad ee IO
IIPEBPALIEHUA B 00pa3, B UYIOBHLIE...

A mHA 3a mBa IO IpHesna B JIebemrHOoe, OH 3a6pesT Ha Kpai MOCKBEI
B IPA3HYIO, C YyIIAMH, THBHYLIKY.

«To, 4TO BCe HILIIIO30PHO, 8TO XOPOLIO, — IIyMaJl OH, CYHIODOM-
HO IIONIWBAafg IIMBKO M CO 371060 IOITIAHOEIBASA Ha TOJICTEIE 3aIHU-
OBl OQUIIMAHTOK ¥ COJIHBILIKO, BUOHEIONIEECH B OKHe. — Ho TO, 4TO
A caM HIIIIO3MA, 9TO yMe CIHLIKOM... He xouy, He xouy!.. 9TO e
3HAYHUT, f IIOTJIAIKMBAI0 cebd, M 9TO HE COOTBETCTBYET IIIyOMHHOMN
uctmHe?!.. Hmu: 3a MouM f — KDOETCS HEIIO3HAaBaEMOE «CYLIECTBO»,
KOTOpOe Kak 6Bl MHOM OHDHMKUDPYET?!»

ITamoB momonIest ¥ CTOMKE M IIOIIPOCHII ITuBa. M BODPYT, KaK TOIBKO
TIIMBKO IIOJIMJIOCH IIO TOPJIy, OH IIOIYMAaJI O TOM, 9TO 9TO BOBCE He OH,
a TO HEII0O3HABAEMOE€ «CYLIECTBO», HEBUIMMO M IaMe UYMHHO IIPUCYTCT-
ByA Yy HETO 33 CIIMHOM, IILET Yepe3 Hero IIMBO. A OH BCETO-HABCETO Ma-
DHOHETHA Tae B 9TOM BYJIBIapDHOM, MHUTEHCKOM IIOJIOMEHUH.
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OT OmHOM TOJBKO STOM MEICIIM OH IIONIIPBITHYJI M €T0 BBIPBAJIO
Ha CTOHKY. JHHMpHad, OLIAJIeBLIAA OT MYX ODHUIIMAHTKA DaBHOMYLIHO
romo6paJia HeJeIIyo OJIEBOTHHY.

IIpuxBaTuB uarky, Tojld IIPHCENI y OKHA, HEIIOHNAJIEKY OT 3aBEPHYTO-
TO B HEIIOMEDPHO GOJIBNION BATHHEK MHBAJIHIA.

Taxoe CMeLIEHVE HHUTEHCKOIO M MeTa(PU3MUIECKOIO IaiKe HACMELIU-
70 ero. Ho mmen Imo-TIperHeMy HIABHIIH. «IIomyMaeM, — OCKJIAOMIICS OH
B TeMHOTY. — IIpaBHITEHEe OBLIIO0 6B CUMTATH, UTO MOE f JIMNIH BHELTHEES
TIPOSBIIEHME 9TOTO HEIIOSHABAEMOTO «HKC» MIIHM BELIH B cebe... OTcroma cile-
myert, uTo d — daxTHuecku 910 He fd, u60 Moe d COCTABIIAET BHEIIHIOH,
TaK CKa3aTh, IIOBEPXHOCTH MEHA CaMOTO, MHE HEM3BECTHOrO... HIIH HUILIIIOo-
3uro... Urak,  — 910 He d, — Tosa masxe IIPHCTYKHYIL JIAOOLIKOM II0 CTO-
JIUKY B MeJIKO 3aX0X0Tajl. — HO KTOo e A7 B TOM-TO M IeJio, 9TO A He
MOTY IIO3HATH, KTO f, MO0 CHIIAMH MOETO i £ He MOTY IPOHHUKHYTH B 9TO
HEIIO3HABAEMOe, KOTOPOe KaK pas3 M ecTh Moe f caMmo 1o cebe, B MCTHHE.
SHAYUT, A OTIYMKIEH OT caMoro ceba Oomblre, ueM OT Heba. MoeT, mame
TO HEIIO3HABAEMOe — Bpar Moero ... MosxeT, g Bpar camomy cebe...»

IDamnsure IIamoB yie He MOT OyMaTh: OH yIIMBAJICA SMoIuaMu. Ha
HETO HAallajla CTUXUA KaKOTO-TO IHWKOTO Becenbd. OH OLIyLIaJ cBoe
He KaK CaMOCTOSATEJIPHOE HAYaJIO, & KaK HEKHM LIADUK, IIONIIPHITH-
BAIOLIMH Ha MOCKe, KOTOpad caMa II0 cebe HeCeTCa II0 HEM3BECTHOMY
IIPOCTPAHCTBY B IPYTO# enie 60jiee HEM3BECTHHIE Mup. OH IyBCTBO-
BaJI IPHUOITHMKEHME TTATOJIOTHIECKOTO XOXOTA...

ITomonrenr x 3aBepHYTOMY B BATHWK HHBAJIMIY, BaJIAOLIEMyCd Ha
II0JIy, ¥ BEIIMJI Ha Hero dvam. WHBAIMUI BEIHYJI CBOE CMOPLIEHHOE,
B JI0XMOTBAX Jmilo. Torma IIamoB IIOTpemasl ero IO MOpPHE U, BCTaB
Ha YeTBEPEHBKM, BEIHYJI U3 KapMaHa IIOJN-JIUTpa BoOmkH. OH OKasall-
CA IIOI CTOJIOM, & 3aBEPHYTHIM, KAK TYCEHUITA, WHBAJIUT, JIEHAIL DAIOM.
«CaMoe TJIaBHOE, 9TO — OOMYaHMeEe», — IIPOroBOPHMII IIammoB B 3acoxiIee
yxo mHEBaIHOa. TOT DaIOCTHO YJIBIOHYJICA ITPOBAJIMBLIMMCA UYEPHBEIM
proM. IIamoB BIIMJI TyIa IOJIOYTHLIKM BOOKM. OCTaJIBHOE BBIIIMII CAM.
WuBanmm, HAOYBLINCH BOLKHM, OIATH 3ajIe3 B BATHUK, W IIafmoB IIOCHI-
TIaJI €T0 KPOLIKAMH...
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Bce mpucyTCTByIOLIME B 9TOM ITMBHOM OBLIIM 3aHATEI CBOMM IIEJIOM:
KTO IIMJI, yTKHYB HOC B BOOKY; KTO CIIQJI; KTO IIPOCTO CTOAJI B YIUIY.
Huxro me obpaTwi BHEMAHUA Ha IIamoBa. OmypeBLIHME OT caMoro cebd,
BEUEPHUM TPOJLIEHOYCOM OH IIpHexall K cebe IOMOM B OOMHOKYIO Ka-
MODKY, T B yIJIy y OKHA BHCEJI IIOPTPET I OCTOEBCKOTO.

BeuepHuUT CBET 3aIMBAJl 9Ty Y3KYIO KOMHATY, CIIOBHO OHa OBIIa
BocKpecurzM rpoboM. BHyTpm, mom omessioM, IIafiOB BODPYT OXJIAIHII-
Cf, KaK TPYI, ¥ XPYCTAJILHO BIIIOOJIEHHO IIOCMOTPEJI Ha cebs B OTpOM-
HOe, HABHUCIIEEe HAIl KOMHATOM 36PKAaJI0. YCIIOKOEHHO IpobopmoTalr: «Hy
He OYeHb Y Moe fd — mimiosud... To-To, — M OH IIOTPO3HII IIaJIBYU-
KOM B OTpasKeHMe. — A BCE-TAKM YMHACHO, €CIIH KOrma-Hubyms Mmoe i
06ECIIEHUTCH. .. »

Y oH ycHy:, yAna B HeOBITHe. 9T HOYE IIPOLIJIA CIIOKOMHO. 3aTO
CIIEIYIOLIAS HOYE OBIIa KOLTMApHA. IIaI0BY OIATEH UYIHUIIOCH «HEIIO3HA-
BaeMoOe». Helmo3HaBaeMOe, BEpHEE CKa3aTh, TOHEI[ OT HEII03HAaBaeMOIO,
OOBIYHO IIPUXOMUII B PA3HEIX 060JI0YKaX, HO Ha CEH pas IIPOCTO Pasmall-
CA CHJIPHBIM CTYK B IIBEDE.

— Kt0 9T0?! — 3aBommi Bo cHe IIamos.

B orBer, Kax OB 663 IPEOYIIPEMIEHUS, IIPO3BYIAJI TPOMKME TOJIOC:

— BmI cOBCeM He TO, UTO O cebe IyMaere.

«fl — 4JeJIOBEK... BeEpHee Oyx», — momyMaJi IIamos.
— Ho... HO, — OTBETHJII T'OJIOC.
«f — JIMIHOCTE», — OUATH IomyMaJi IIamos.

— Ilypax, — OTBETHII T'OJIOC.

Ha sToM BCe KOHYUIIOCE.

TTocsze TaxWX HEOMMIAHHBIX, HEJENIO0 BPBIBAIOLIMXCA IIOCELIe-
Hu# IIamoB IIPOOYMKIAJICA OT CBOETO IIOICOSHAHMA B XOJIOMHOM IIOTY.
IIpuspak HEIIOHATHOCTH ¥ 00ECIIEHEHHOCTH MYYHJI ero. Y Ha CeH pas OH
He MOT [HOJITO 3aCHYTh. PAHO yTPOM B IBEPH IIOCTY4YaJI IIOYTAIILOH. OH
IIPUHEC KaK Da3 TO 3HAMEHUTOE IIMCHMO OT AHHEI, ITle OHA IIPH3BIBAIIA
IlafoBa BO TBMY, B «IIPOCTOHAPOIMHOEe Mpakxobecue». IIafOB — KaK IIPO-
®eCCOpCKUM CEIHOK — He O09€HB-TO BEPMII B CHIIBI HAPOIHEBIE, HO IIOBU-
maTh AHHY 6BIT He ITpoub. «OHa — pPOIHAA», — 3HAJI OH. BoT modeMmy
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ITamoB oxasajica B Jlebemumuom. OH mpobeimall II0 HEMY KaK HEKHH Me-
Ta(OU3UIECKUN BEIIPh M HAKOHEI] IIPHCEJI, U3MOMIEHHEIM, Ha CKaMeH-
Ky ¥V paspyLIeHHOM IIMBHOM. YepHOE IIATHO, KOTOPOE OH BHIEN B HebE,
BOPYT MCUE3JIO, TOYHO CIIPATABLINCE B €ro nyury. IlamoB BCTAJI ¥ BCKODE
ouyTuicd nepen momoM COHHOBEBIX. BBEDXY, Ha IepeBe, Pa3maliCa CIIIOH-
HBIY CBUCT: TO CBHUCTEJI IleTeHEbHA.
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HHYIIKa BCTpeTmiia IlamoBa ¢ obbaTHaMH. Ho OH HOCHIICA

OT Hee, KaK OUTA, II0 BCeX KOMHAaTe. X Bce BpeMsA XOXOTaJl.

CHHM3y, TOYHO B OTBET DA3HAJICA IKHUBOTHO-TAHMHCTBEHHBIHN
xoxoT KiaBel. Brlya yie ThMa, KOTOpad CMENIAJIaCh C 9THUM IOMOM.

AHHEYNIKS 3a3KTIIa CBEUYKYy. OCBETHIICA BEDXHUM yIOJI KOMHATEI, THE
ouars 6w I[ocToeBckui. IIpmbpasia HA CTON: OYTHIIb BOMKHM, JIOMOTH
UepHOTO xJieba ¥ coirk. UM He Hamo OBIJI0 HAUMHATE CHAYAJIA: PA3TOBOD,
YXOOALINY BHYTPH, TOYHO IIPEPBAJICA KOTHA-TO, MECAI] Ha3all,

TlamoB, xuxWKad GJIEMHBIM JIHMIIOM, HAYAJI PACCKA3EIBATE O CBOEM
TEIIEPELTHEM COCTOSHMH, BCe BPeMS IIOKA3EIBas cebe 3a CIIMHY.

— T'me-to certiyac Pemop, — IIOUIEMY-TO B3LOXHYJIA AHHYIIKA.

Ona 6BIIIa B INIATOYKE, IIO-HAPOMHOMY, M 9TO IIPHIIABAJIO €6 yTOH-
YEeHHOMY JIMILy KAKOM-TO Pa3BPATHO-UCTEPHUUECKHH BHII, CO CTOHAMU H3-
101, IIOJIA.

Ho mo mepe Toro xax IIamoB pacCKa3BIBAJI, IIPEBpalIad CBOM MUD
B BeceJixe, AHHA Bce 60JIee 3aIKMTaJIach ero obpasaMu. BCKope OHa yie
cMmoTrpesia Ha IlamoBa Kax HA LIYTKY, 33 KOTOPOM CKPBIBAETCA «BELIb
B cebe». OHa BBICKa3aJ1ach U IIa0B B3BELI OT BOCTOPTA: «I CAM XOUY OT-
HECTHCH K caMOMy cebe Ka¥ K LIYTKe», — B3BHATHYJI OH, HAJIMBASI B CTa-
HKaH BOIHKY.

Ho 110 Mepe TOTO KAk PasTOBOP YIJIYOJIAJICH, B TEMHOM ITPOCTPAHCTBE
Kak 6YITO CIIBHUTAIONTHMXCA YIJIOB AHHE BCe 60JIee MEPELTHIIOCH HEIIO3HABA-
eMoe. CHa9aJIa «OHO» JIMUIE CJIETKA MCXOMUIIO OT I1a110Ba ¥ OH IIOCTEIIEHHO
CTaHOBHMJICA KaK UYEDHBIX CBATOM, B OPEOJIe HEBEIOMOTO.

U AuHOK ye OBIIaIEBaJIa CTPACTE.
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Oma mopmouwta ¥ IlamoBy M IIOIJIaNHMIIA €T0 KOJIEHKH: «CBATOH,
ToneHbKa, CTAJI... CBATOM», — IIPOGOPMOTAJIS OHA C HEBHIHMMO-KPOBA-
BOM IIEHOH y TyO.

ITamoB comporajicd B 3a0BITEH. ETO MBICIIH, TOYHO ODECIIEHHMBAACE,
TIATaJIu C HETO, KAK CHET C BOJINIEOHHKA.

A 3a MBICJIAMH — OCTaBAaJIOCH OHO, HEIIO3HABAEMOE.

Haxonmer, AHHe, NIDHCIOHHBLIEVCA K CTeHe, YyMXe IIPHUBHUIE-
Jock, uTo IlamoB CTAJl COBCEM MAJIEHBKHMHE, IIOTOMY UYTO HEIIO3HAaBAa-
eMOe, HMCXOIANIee OT HETO B BHIE OPEOJia, Pa3pOCIIOCh M CTAJIO KAk
6Bl OTPOMHOM YEePHOM CTEHOM, B KOTOPOM KOIIOLIMJICA MAaJIeHBKHH
YEePBAK — YEJIOBEKOIYX.

CepiIie y Hee IPOTHYJIO, ¥ ¥ 3aXO0TEJIOCH COSITMHUTHCA C 9THM Uep-
HEIM IIATHOM, C 9TOM BeLIbIO B cebe.

OHa pHHyJIaCh €My HaBCTDEYY.

XOTA BH3YaJIHO HEIIO3HABAEMOE IIPEIICTOSAJIO0 KAK JYEpHAs CTEHA,
B KOTOpyIO ORI 3aMypoBaH I[amoB, HO IYXOBHO OHO IIPENCTOAIIO KaK
TIPEHENT YeJIOBEYECKHMX BOSMOMKHOCTEH, KaK TO, IPH IIPHOIMKEHHIH
K YeMy MEICITM TaCHYT, 06eCCHIIMBAACE B CBOEM ITojieTe. M Tyma e, 34
HHUMH, 33 MBICIIIMH, PBAHYJIACh €€ KPORBb...

Yepes HECKOIIBKO MTHOBEHHI OHH OBLIM B IOCTeIH. X AHHE CTAJIO
HEYEJIOBEUYECKH-CTPAHHO, KOTHA HAI HEI OYYTHIIACH YepHad CTEHA...
JIumo IlamoBa Kak OB 6apaxTajiock B €€ ThbMe... BCkope Bce OBIIIO KOH-
YeHO, HEII03HAaBAaEMOEe, OXBaTHBIIEe Ha MTHOBEHBE BCE €€ CYLIECTRO,
YJLIJIO KyIa-TO, B OTUYKIEHHYIO Iajib. HO MM yIaJIOCh COYETATH TPY-
6yI0 ¥ Yy3KYyIO PEAJILHOCTH IIOJIOBOTO KT C YTOHYEHHBIM M TPO3HEIM
6BEITHEM HEBETOMOTO. ..

Ha ciemyroniee yTpo Bce YIIIIO ELIE TITYOME, TOIHO HEBEIOMOE CBED-
HYJIOCEH ¥ CIIPATAJIOCEH 38 OOBIKHOBEHHBIM.

OOBIKHOBEHHOE, IIPABIA, UYTh IIPOCBETIIEHHOE STHMH BHYTPEHHH-
MH CMELIEHHAMH, Ka3aJI0Ch KaK OB BEIBOPOUEHHOM HAMBHAHKY BELIBIO
B cebe. AHHe UyOHIIOCH, 4TO J106 I[amoBa CBETHTCSA, HO KAKHMM-TO IIPO-
CTEIM cBeTOM. ToJd MOYa yOWMpaJl Ha CTOJIe, IBHUTAJICA II0 KOMHA-
Te, MHMO ITKada. OOLIKHOBEHHOE OBIIIO enle HAMJIOMIIEHO HETABHHM
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HaAIIJIBIBOM HEBEmOMOTro. IIoUTH BCe B IOME CITaJIM. HO IIOKOM AHHEBI
u ITamoBa OBIT HAPYLIEH CTYKOM B IBEPE; IBEPH KaK OBI caMa coboH OT-
BOPHJIACH ¥ BOLIJIA HeBOouka Mwuia. «Ila oHa — ciemnas», — BCKPHYAIL
ITamoB u 9TO OBLITH €r0 IIEPBEIE CJIOBA IIOCIIE HOYH. MMila MOII4a, IeH-
CTBUTEIJIBHO, KaK CJIETIaA LIJIa OT IBEPH K OKHY.

— IIa HeT, oHa BHOUT. TOJIIEKO OHA He JIIOOUT PasTOBAPHUBATE, —
OTBeTUJIa AHHA, BCMAaTPHUBAACH B JIMIIO0 MUJIHL.

¥ BepHO, 60oJIee TOYHOE BIIEYATIIEHME OBITIO Takoe, 9To Muita BHIe-
JIa... TOJIBKO YTO OHa BHIEJa?!...

Hu IlamoB, HM AHHA, KOHEYHO, He 3HAJIH, 9YTO ¥ MUIIBI, JIUII0 KOTO-
DPO¥ OOBIYHO HHYETO He BBIPAIKAIIO, C HEKOTODHIX TIOP POIMIIOCH CTPAH-
Hoe cocrosuue. OHa, BUOA, HUYETO He BUIena. PopMaIbHO, HAIIPHUMED,
Musa Bumena mpemMeTsl B AHMHOM KOMHATE, HO 9TO HE BBISBIBAJIO
y Hee CyOBeKTHBHOTO OLLYUIEHHMA, UTO OHA MX BHIIHT, XOTSA OPHMEHTHPO-
BATBCA OHA MOIJIA.

ITosTomy Muiia IIpocTO, 6E30THOCHUTEIILHO, CEIIa, HA CTYJI K IIOIIPOCH-
718 4aro. Ho ua¥ oHA M8 KaK BO3LMYX.

ITamoB u AHHa, OCTaBHB €€, BBEILIJIM HA COHHOBCKHM OBOpP. TaMm
yie JIeIaJl IO CKaMeMKOM IbAHEHBKMM men Homa. JIMYMKO CBOe OH
TIPUKDEIT KEITKOHM. ¥ MECTHBIIMCH PAMOM, 38 HEOOIIBIIMM IEPEeBAHHEIM
cTommKoM, AHHA mocBaniajia IlamoBa B TaXHBI COHHOBCKOIO MOMA.
OcoberHO BocxHTHIIO IIalioBa IpeBpalleHue AHIped HUKMTHYA, KOTO-
POTO OH TaK X HA3BIBAJI TEIEPD: KYPO-TPYIL.

U BOpyr m3-33 CIOHHBI DPA3majicd OJIATOCTHEIM, YYTH LIAJILHOM
rosnoc KiaBrer:

— Ilpucycemuiuch, HebecHEIE... Hy Kak, AHHYJIA, 0TCOCAJIa EMY Sl

Bomu# w3 wieHa... A... — ¥ OHa JIACKOBO IIOTPeIIajia IIyXJIOM DPYKOM
AHUHY TDyOb.
«Xopourol» — MenmproM momyMad IIamos.

— A y MeHS BOIHYKa C COBOM eCTh... IIpOXIIAIUTHCA, — Pas3boITa-
snack Hiasynra, mmpucasuBasacs. — Bort.

U oma mocTaBHIia Ha CTOJI BEIPO BOMIEL.

«Xoponral» — enie ¢ GOITBUTMM BOCXHIIEHHEM IOmyMall IIamos.
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B 9T0 BpeMsa u3 capasd IOHECIIHCEH 3BYKHM XJIIOIIKOTO IIQIEeHUA Tejla.
OTO KypHIleH BBICKOYMII AHIpert HUKUTHUY, TOIIBKO BBEICKOYHII Uepec-
Uyp MEPTBEHHO, KaK BCE PABHO KYPHIIA, CTPEMALIAACH HA TOT CBeT.

OTpAXHYBLIHNCH, OH «IIOLIEJI» K COOECeIHHMKaM. Bce MKIAIH €ro
¢ ymmieHHeM; HO KilaByuIKa TOJIIBKO TEIlEpPh, KOTHA OH CTaJl KyDHIIEH,
II09eMy-TO, HAIIDOTHB, CUMTAIIA €TO UEJIOBEKOM.

Hamo ckasarh, 4TO OBa OHA Has3al AHIper HUKUTHY CTall yixe
DPas3roBapHUBaTh, HO KAK-TO OIMHOCIIOMHO. CTPALIHO M3MEHEHHEIH MaKe
BHELTHE, TEIleph IIOCJIe HEeCKOJIBKUX OHEM HOBOM MHU3HH, OH CKODEee
yie HaIIOMMHAJI HE HUBYIO KYPHILY, & MepPTBYyIO. H Temeps, B CBOHX
OIHOCTIOMHEIX BBEIDAKEHUAX, OH yiHe TaK He yIHpaJl Ha TO, 9TO OH —
KYDHIIA, & BEIPAXAJI MHEHNe, 9YTO OH IIPOCTO MEPTB.

Korma xypo-TpyI IIOHOLIENT K CTONHKY, IIaoB OOHAI eT0 M IIOIIEJIO-
BaJI. Cernmm 3a cToil. KasgOeIdl BEIIKMII U3 BeOpa BOLUIIEL.

— Cramure, Aunmpert HuruTwd, — obparwuicsa K Hemy IlamoB. —
ToBopaAT, BHI paHblLIe OBLIHM OYEHEB DEJIMTHOSHEBIM YeJIOBEK? { UHTaJI
BALIY DYKOIIMCHEIE KHIDKKK O I'ocmore.

Kypo-tpynm ¢ wumsymieHmeM 1mocMoTpesl Ha IlamoBa, IIOLCKOYHII
U MEPTBEHHO-KEJITEIM, KAK y IIOBELIEHHOM KYDPHIIBI, JIMIIOM KJIIOHYJI
€T0 B LIEKY.

— Ero cMOTpesnu ICHXUaTpRI? — cIpocuil IIamoB.

— Hampacuo Ajrenrta BpeMA TpaTHUJl, — YCMeXHyJachk AHHa. —
Ilepem TBOMM IIPHE3NOM HAEXaJI HX TYT IIENBIX Tabop. M 3HAaeLs,
ICUXUKY IIPDU3HAJIU HOPMAJIBHOM, TOJIBKO UYYyTh CYy:eHHOH. IIpocTo
y Aunpes HuxuTHda, OeCKaTh, CHU3MIICA HHTEJIJIEKT... Ila Heymxeln
TBI He BHUOULIH, TOJIA, UTO IICHUXUATPHA TYyT He IpmUeM. Ilo-moeMmy,
OH HABHO IIPEBPATHIICA B HOPYTO€ CYLIECTBO, COBEPLIEHHO IPYTOE,
HEUEJIOBEYECKOE.

— A TIICHXHATPOB-TO HAIO OBIIIO BEISLIBATE, KOrma AHIpes HUKUTHY
B Tocroma BepHITH, — ITOXa0HO BMeNIajiack KilaByuika. — A He ceruac.

— §1 IpocTo MEPTB, — BIPYT OTBETHII AHIper HUKUTHY Ha OOBIKHO-
BEHHOM YeJIOBEUECKOM A3BIKE.

Bce 3amomruany, a y AHHEL IaMe BEICTYIIMIIM CJIE3EI HA ITIa3aX.
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— { u caM Tay OyMaJl, UTO IICHXUATPHUA TYT He IIPX UeM, — BCKPHU-
YaJI, IIpepBaB MoJ9aHue, IlamoB. — AHmper HUKHUTHY, BEI TOBODPHUTE,
9TO BEI MEDPTBEI, BEI 9TO TOBODHUTE, 3HAUUT BEI KUBEL.

ITamoB IOIONIEST M XOJIOMHO 3aINIAHYJ AHOpero HUKUTUIY B €I0 Ty-
CHJIIBIE, KAK ¥ KyD, IJIa3a.

— BEI ®MBEI, HO 0060, MePTBOH #u3Hb0! IIoOHATHO?! — IIPOTOII-
¥KaJI OH. — BBI IOMHUTE, KAK MMM PAHbLIE, KaX BEpHUIU B Bora?

B rmasax Aumpeda HuKMTHYA BOPYT Ha MTHOBEHBE OIJIECHYIIA HMCKDA
KaKOT0-TO IyOOBHLIHOIO, HEYEIIOBEUYECKOTO CO3HAHMUA.

— Ilycraxm BCe 9TO OBLIO, — CKa3ajl OH. HMCKpa BIDPYT IIPOIIAJIa
U JIUII0 OIATH IPHUHAJIO KyPHUHOe BeIpaskeHMe. I1amoB 3aCTHIII, IIOPAKeH-
HBIM 9TOM HCKDOH.

— A TBI 3Haewrs uTo?! — obpaTmica OoH K AHHe. — TO, YTO OH
CTaJI KYDHIIeH, 9TO, BO3MOIKHO, IIEPEXONHEIM 9TAIl... yiKEe Cerdac
B HEM DONKIAETCA KAK0E-TO HOBOE CO3HAHME, HO TOJIBKO MEDPTBOE...
MepTBOE IO OTHOLIEHHIO K UEJIOBEYECKOMY M B TOM CMEICIIE, UTO Ka-
K0e-TO IIOI3eMHOE.

— Ko, ®o, xo! — mpepBasl Kypo-TPyIl, BCKOYUB Ha CTOJI X OIIPOKU-
HYB BEIpO C BOMOH.

— OH COBEpLIEHHO HOPMAJIEH, — CKal3ajla KiaBynrxa, OOHEMKHB
AHUH 33,

— A HaCuYeT MEepTBOTO CO3HAHUS, IOMKHUBEM — YBHIOIUM, — H00aBH-
7a AHA.

— Bor To-TO, TOMHBEM — YBHUIIHUM, — COYHO 06pamoBasack KiaBymI-
Ka. — A He xoTHTe ce¥dac OamHBKH? IIpaM ¢ yrpa? §f B camy, B IIAJIH-
CaIHUKE, yHe TABHO TPH AMBI BBIPEIJIA. Y TPABYLIKM TYHa HAJIOMUIIA.
Bce paBHO Kax TpaBAHBIE MOTHIIKK. fl TaM yixe IBa pa3a CIIaJa.

ITamoB pacxoxoTaJica, rand Ha AHHY: «CHHTE3, CHHTE3-TO KaKOM!».
U Bce BTpOEM MEMCTBUTENIBHO IIOLIJIM B TPABAHBIE MOTHIIKK. MHMO HHUX
TIPOMEJIBPKHYJIA TeHb MUIIEL.

«Hax %aJp, 9TO HeT Pemopa», — IomyMaja AHHA.

— A 4YTO TOBOPHII IO CBOETO IIpeBpalieHWA AHIped HUKHUTHY 1Ipo
obuTaTeneH sToro moma? — crpocui I1amoB y KiaBEI, KOrma BCe YIIETTIUCE
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B MBI MOTHIIKH CTOSIIM PAIOM, KaK GBI 3aMypOBEIBaSA B cebe, HO TOJIOBA
ITamoBa 4yTh BO3BBINIAJIACH HAI 3€MIIEIO, IJIA PA3TOBODY.

Hs-monm semiu moHeces KIIaBMH TOJIOC, IIPHYEM IIOUYEMY-TO C II0XAb-
HBIMHM MHTOHAITHSIMIU:

— Ila KamMUCh, 3JIEIMK BCEX HAC CUMTAJIL.

ITamoB paccmedrics.

— Ila Bemp MBI He 3JIBIe, MBI IIPOCTO ITOTYCTODOHHWE, — CKa3aJl OH
U CIIPATAJI TOJIOBKY B TPABAHYIO MOTHILY.

A ¥ Beuepy BO BceM OBope COHHOBBIX-POMUUEBEIX YiKe IIAPHIIO Be-
cemnme. Muia, HUYero He BHIA, 3a0pajiach Ha IepeBo. IIeTEHbKA C OCTED-
BEHEBLIHM OT CaMOTO cebd JTHIoM ckpebed mom HUM. IIOXMEeTBHEIN e
Komsa, ejte mepsachk Ha HOTAX, MCKAJI II0 BCEMY IBOPY MOTHIIKY HOYEHB-
KH JIMOIWHBKH, XOTA OHa OBINIa 3aXOpOHeHa Ha OoTLrube JIebemHHOoTO.

IlepBO¥ M3 TPaBAHOM MOTHJIBI BBIJIE3JIa HIlaByIIKa.

MEICIIEHHO OHEJIEITMB OKPYHAIONIee, TAK YTO HEJIEIIOCTh BCETO OBINa
BO3BEIEHA B KBampar, KiaBynrka mobpeiia ycTpawBaTh emy...

A TlamoBa HeIApPOM HA3BIBAJIH «JIIOOHMYHMK 3aTPOOHOTO MHpa»;
B TPaBAHOM MOTHIIKE OH HAIyMaJI TAKOe IIPO OYIOYIIVIO MH3HB, UTO
He pemIajicd CKasaThb 06 9ToM mase AHHe. C IIOOJIEMHEBLIMM JIHMIIOM
OH BBIJIIE3 H3-TIOM 3eMITH. Boobuie MeTadhH3HUIECKHe KOUIMADHI JACTO
CMEHAJIMCHE B €r0 IOyLIe, BEPEeHHIEH, OOHH YyOOBHLIHEM IpPYTOTO.
BoaMoxHO, YTO CHITPAJIa POJE IIEPEMEHA CUTYAIHH...

AmHa ewTe JIeiasa B MOTHIIKE, JII00YSCh Ha cebsS B 36PHAJIBIE. B TO
e BpeMd OHA MCKaJla HeII03HaBaeMOe B CaMOIM cebe.

K ToMmy e AHHY IIpeciIeoBajia MEICIIB O IIPOLIETNUIEN HOYU: O COe-
nuHeHuH ¢ I[amoBEIM ¥ BelIbio B cebe. [0 9TOTO, IEPHOIAMHE, OHA, KA
¢ IIaToBEIM, HO C BEIIBIO B cebe — HUKOrma. M mame QU3HIECKOe YIOB-
JIETBOPEHME OT 9TOM HOYH Ka3aJIOCh €M MYTHUM M JIEHAUIMM II0 Ty CTOPO-
Hy 06BraHOro... OHa, IMaMe He MOIJIA IOHATH yHIOBIIETBOPEHA JIM OHA, HITH
IIPOCTO CIIOKOMHA — CIIOKOMHA XOJIOHOM HEU3BeCTHOrO. «Thl y HaC MeTa-
Gu3MIeCcKas KypTU3aHKa», — TOBOPUII €¥ Hepenxo IIamoB.

YIHUHAIIM OIATH BO [OBOPE, 34 IPUBBIYHBIM CTOJIMKOM. AHIpes
HuxHuTHYa, HUKAK HEIB3A OBLIO YJCAIUTD 33 CTOJ: OH KYPIIBIKAJI M IIyJICA.
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Haxomner, HiaBa, yMUIWBUINCE, BBICHIIIAJIA €My HA TPABKY IDEYHEBYIO
xaury u Ammpedt HumMTHMY, BCTaB HA YETBEPEHBKM, C YIOBOJIECTBHEM
noriieBadl ee. Ienm Koidg, paHee oxoTwBLIMMCA 38 AHIpeeM HuxuTHdUeM
C HOMOM, HMEJI TeIlepPh ¢ HUM 0COOBIE MHTHMHEIE OTHOLIEHKA. OH IIOHaJI
€My 3aMBICIIOBATEIN 3HAK Ha, IAJIBIAX M KyPO-TPYII BOPYT POOKO IIPHCEN
Ha, CKAMEMKy, 3a cTojI. Berope menm Koms, BCKOYMB, JCKAKAJI KyIA-TO 34
Ilerenepro, HO AHIper HUKHTHY IIO-IIPEMHEMY CHOEN. YJIOBHB €TI0 Ka-
KOM-TO, BpOme OBI OCMBICIIEHHEBIHN C UEJIOBEYECKOM TOUKHM 3PEHMS, BIIJIAL,
ITamoB cripocuit:

— Amunpest HUKHTHY, YTO #e BCe-TAKH C BaMH, OOBLACHUTECH, PAIH
Bora... MoseT GBITH HAC BCEX IKIIET TaKad yIacThb. ITO C BAMHU?

— ¥V MeHS OTHAJIUCH MBICIIM, — BIOPYT OTBETHI AHnpedr Huxurud.

— HKax oTHANHCE?! 3HAYUT, BEI HH O UYeM HE IyMaeTe?

— Hu o gem.

Kypo-Tpyml moxavasi rojioBoM M OIIATH 3aMOJIK, KaK CaMas HAaCTO-
ALIag KypHUIla. BEIIO TaKoe BIIEYATIIEHMWE, UTO CKA33JI OH 9TO MEJlb-
KOM, CAaMBIM IIOCIIEIHUM, €LIe COXPAHUBIIMMCA aTOMOM UeJIOBEIECKOTO
CO3HAHHUA.

— Hamo 651 eT0 KaK-HUOYIEH PACIIEeBEIHTE, — CKasaJsia Kiiasa, Coxu-
Masf CBOM BHKYCHEHBKME IIAJIBYMKM. — AHHYIA, BBl HUKOITA HE CIIaJIX
¢ MOMAITHEIO IITHIle0?... IIompobyHTe-Ka eT0 COOIIa3HUTE!

TTamoB xuxwurHys. KioaBynia BODYT OMHBUIIACE.

— Hamo 6% BRIIIUTH, pebaTa, — CKasajla OHa, ITIANA B IIEPEBO. —
ITo¥imemTe B KOMHATY, TaM JIy9LIE...

Bee Berasu. IlamoB Besr Aunpes HukuTHdIa 33 PYKY X 60pMOTAII:

— OH coBceM He KOHTaKTeH. HO MEI IIDOHMKHEM B HETO.

B xomuare, kyma Kiapa ImpoBesa mpysed, 6BII0 BEIMOPOYEHHO-YIOT-
HO; B JIJIy ¥ IIyXJIOH IIOCTEJIM TEMHEJIM CTPaHHBIE M300paiKeHu.

OTxyma HHM BO3BPMUCH, IIOABHIICA IyCeHOK. OTO HiaBymra BHeCIa
€T0, IIPMHUMAA K IIOJIHOM Ipynu. IloToM, IIOOXBATUB €r0, BOPYT IOPKHY-
JIa B CMEHEBIM MAJICHBKHUM UYJIQHYMK, MBEPh B KOTODBIM IIPHMIOTHIIACH
MENIY YIJIOM M IIy3aThHIM ILrxacdoM. Kypo-TpyIl, IPEITHYB, BCKOIHUII C HO-
TaM¥ Ha IIOCTeIIb, 6e3PasiIYHO XOXOTHYB.
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Ama c IIagoBBIM HAJIHIHM cebe HEMHOTO BOOKM. KpoBaBEIH 3aKaT
CMOTPEJI UM B OKHA.

— HKunasynia-to Hacmammaeres, — nomMurHysa Amnpa IlamoBy. —
BoT TONIBPKO KAK, HMKTO He 3HAET...

Ho myuta AHHBI IIO-TIPpEHEMY OBIIa B3aHATS HEIIO3HABAEMBIM;
¥ masge U0 IlamoBa GBIIO KAK CIOPPEAJILHOEe OKHO B HETIOSHABAEMBIH
mup. Ho BHenrse AHHa OBIJIa 31I6CH.

MunryT depe3 mecATh NIOABUIIACH pacKpacHeBuIadca Hiasyuia.
B ee pyxax OBLI I'yCEHOK, KOTOPEIM BOPOYAJICA.

— K raxoy BCTpedue, — B3IJIAHYB Ha IIagoBa, cKasajia OHA, — HAIO
¥ 3aKYCKY IIOIXOMALIYIO. i MHTOM 9TOTO TyCEHKA 3apEiy M CAMBIM OEI-
CTPEIM CITOCOBOM ITPHUTOTOBIIIO.

YyTh ObIHEHBKHH IIaJloB OIOOPHTENIFHO IIOXJIONAJI ee II0 6empy.
KmnaByura mcuessia B TEMHOTE KOPHIODA.

ITazioB, COBEPLIEHHO HCTOLIEHHBIM HCKPEHHOCTBIO M IKYTHIO CBOEH
BHYTDPEHHEH KHM3HU, BHELIHE BeJI ce0d HMCTEPHMUYECKH U IIO-IOPOIHBOMY.

Cefuac OH IIPHCTAJI K AHHE C IPOCEOOM XOTH B KAKOM-TO CTEIIEHH
COBIIa3HUTE KypO-TPYIIA.

— Mosger, TOTHa BCTAHET M3 I'P0OA-TO CBOETO. JMAKOe BOCKDECEHHE
U3 MepPTBHIX, — XUXuKaJ I1amoB.

AHHAa, 9yTH OIbAHEHHAA M YUIEOLIAA B CBOM MBICIIH O HEBEIOMOM,
BOPYT, KaK COMHAMOyJIa, CTajia HeHCTBOBATE.

Oma mpucesa Ha KPOBATH, PANOM C KYypO-TPYIIOM, M, IIOTJIGHUBASA
eMy DYKH, TIIAIA B JIKITO, HAJaJIa, GOJIBIIE TIIa3aMM, TOBOPHUTE IIPO JIIO-
60BB, IIPO HEMHOCTE.

Ho Ammpe¥t HUKHTHY COBCEM HE pearHMpoBaJI; IIOTOM Maxe HAJall
6PBIKATECA M ITYCKATH CIIIOHY.

— Besmamems0, — pobopmoTait IIaoB.

Ho Bmpyr, To 51 1mmocsie TOro, Kak AHHA CIEJIajla KaKoe-TO IBHU-
WEeHMe, TO JIM eLIe IIOYeMY, TYCKJIIBIe IJ1a3a AHIOped HUKHTHYA 3a-
cBeTuinuch. «0rol» — mporoBopui IlamoB. OmHAKO, CAMOE CTPAHHOE,
TJ1a38 KypO-TPYyIla 3aCBETHIINCH BOBCE He Ha AHHY; OH SBHO CMOTDEJ
33 €€ CITHHY, B KaK0e-TO IIPOCTPAHCTBO. TeJI0 ero 6EIJI0 HEIIOIMBHMKHO,
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a TJIa3a CBETHJIMCH BCE DOJIBLIE M 6OJIBLIE, KAKMM-TO TYCKJIBIM, MED-
TBEHHEIM MHTepecoM. OH BCe BpeMd TJIAIEI B IIyCTOTY, Kak OyITO
9ero-To TaM BHIEeJ. Bojiee TOro, AHHE IIOKa3aJI0Ch, YTO B €r0 IJIal3ax
BEIDaXEeH APOCTHBIM CEKCYAJIPHEBIM MHTEPeC K 9TOM IIyCTOTE.

HuctuarruBHO IlamoB mpuxalica k¥ AHHe. YTO-TO BOPYT IIEPEKIIIO-
9mMIIOCh, ¥ AHHA, BCTaB M IIPHIIPHYB K IIaOBy, CTajla THXO TAHIIEBATH
C HHM, CJIOBHO OHHU OBIIIM OOHH B 9TOM KOMHATE, HAIIOEHHOM cybcTaH-
ITHOHAJIBHEIM Ge3yMHeM.

Hworma oum 6pocaiiy B3IIIAM Ha Kypo-Tpymna. Ho Aumpeit HUKHTHY
He 6BLI pas3byHeH.

OH IPHUIOOHAJICA ¥ C IPEMHUM BEIDAKEHHNEM MEPTBEHHOIO HHTe-
peca B TYCHIIBIX IJIa3aX IIOLIEJI HEM3BECTHO KyHa. 4TO-TO B HEM IIPO-
UCXOOUIIO0, ¥ AHHe BIDYT IPOBULEIIOCH — KK IIOYYOUIIOCH?! UTO 9TO
«JITO-TO» ECTH 4IEKBATHASA KOMIIEHCAITUA 38 OTCYTCTBHE IIOJIOBOX HU3HU
«TaM». KoMIIeHCAITHA, KOTOPaA MOIJIA IIPOMCXOOHUTE TOJIIEKO B TOM MUDE,
KyIa IIOIaJl CTapHK.

CrapuIoK 60pMOTAJI, MHOITA, YyTh IIPHCENAA, KHMBAJI TOJIOBOM IIyCTO-
Te. B ero co3HaHWM, 04EBHIHO, IIPOMCXOIUIIN KaKHe-TO IIPOITECCHI, KOTO-
DBIe BHELTHE, IIOCKOJIBKY OH OBLI enle B 36MHOM 000JIOUKE, BEIPAIKAIIUCH
yOITIOMOTHO U Hejero. OmuH pas AHmper HUKATHY maxe 3aJIad7.

ITamoBy Ka3aJioch, 9TO, IIOCKOJIBKY y CTApHYKa OTHAIIKCH MEICIIH,
OH, OyMaf, He IyMaerT.

AHHe TIOYEeMY-TO BCIOMHHJIACH HIEd O MHOMECTBE, MOMET OBITH
0 GECKOHEYHOCTH, MHPOB, CYLIECTBYIOLIHMX IIOMHMO HALIETO, HO THE-TO
panoMm ¢ HuM. «OOWH M3 HUX, — OyMajla OHa, — HAJIUIIO...»

Heowunmanuo AHOpert HUKHUTHY CIOTKHYJICA W MEIJIEHHO IIJIIOX-
HyJICA B KPECJIO, KaK CKOBAHHOE YyHOBHIIE... IIBeDH pACIIaXHYJIACh,
u Bouwia KiaBynia ¢ IPHTOTOBJIIEHHBIM I'yCEHKOM Ha, OJIIOME; OHA YIIBI-
6ajlach BCEM CBOMM IIPOBAJIBHO-IIYXIIBIM, MACIIAHBIM JIHIIOM: «BoT
A Kaxasg OwIcTpadl».

Bomxa 6pLTa enle HEOOIIMTA,; OHA CTOAJIA Ha CTOJIE, KYIIaACh B BEUED-
HeM CBeTe. Bce ycemucen 3a CTOJI, KpOMe, KOHEYHO, KyPO-TPYIa; IIOCIIem-
HUY OBLI B 3a0BITHH M Y€ ITOJI3AJI II0 ITOJLY.
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Auny m IlamoBa IIOPa3MII0 CTPEMUTEJIFHOE IIPEBPALICHHE MUBOIO
TyCeHKa B MEPTBOE, COYHOE BIII0mo. OTa MCTOPHA BUPYT BHE3AIIHO OYEHBb
BOJIBHO KOJIBHYJIA B CEPIIle, IIOMUEPKHYB BCIO MILIIO30PHOCTE IKHM3HHU.

Anna 6e3 COIporaHMa He MOIJIa B3ATH KYCOK MfAca B POT. Kiapyura
e MOOPOMYLIHO ¥ HACIIAMIIEHMe YIIMCHIBAJIA BO BCIO.

— Ilomo6oBHMYKA CBOETO :peTe, Kiapmusa MBaHOBHA? — yMUIIHII-
cq ITamos.

KmaBymuia BOpPYT IIOKpacHENA, HO KAaK-TO 6GE30THOCHTENIBHO; XOTS
KYCOK BCe-TAKHM 3aCTDAIL y Hee B TOPIIE.

— Hy xax, Ipoumsio? — II0COYyBCTBOBAJIa AHHA.

— Hmners, — yneibHymack KiaBa. — BoT cefyac COBCEM IIPOLIET, —
¥ OHA MOBOJIBHO IIOTJIANMIIE ceba o 6pioxy. Kycok meHACTBHTEIIBHO
IIPOLIEJI.
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a CIIEOYIOLIMH HEeHD IIprexajl Ajexceit XpucTodopoB. CBepHUB-
w¥ch HacueT AHnped HurwmTHdYa, OH, y3HaB O IlamoBe, xoTeil
6BIJI0 YIIURHYTH, HO TOIA He HaJl eMy TAKOH BO3MOMCHOCTH.

AHHyLIKA TOME IIOCTAapajIach 3aTEPKATEH €T0 IO BeUepa, CBOeobpas-
HO IIpuroiry6iuBad. XprucToOpOB IPATAIICA OT HHX IO yIJIaM, B capae,
MEMIY OPOBAMH.

Kypo-Tpynl HMKax Ha HETO He PearnpoBaJl, HO BOOOLIe GBI OYEHB
03J10671eH ¥, HaOyBLIKCH, IIOKPACHEB, CHIEJI B capae, BHICOKO, HA IIO-
CKaX, TaK, KaX CHIAT, OOBIYHO, KYPHITEI Ha HACECTe.

XpucToopoB, OLIAJIEB OT BCETO, yLIEN K Hemy Hojie, XOTa 110 mopo-
Te er0 IIOYEMY-TO HaIlyrajia IeBouka Mwuia.

Ecmmu ¢ AmHOM y Anlexced OBLIIM CBOM OTHOLIEHHMA, TO I[a0Ba U €T0
OKpy:#eHne XpHCTO(MOPOB IIOCIENHEe BPEMA COBCEM HE BEIIEDHHBAIL
H rem 6ojlee TaKoro codeTaHua: AHHA H IIaJI0OB.

Ou 6oamnca IlamoBa, 60AIICA Yepes HETO BEISBATH B cebe KaKMe-TO 6e3-
obpasHEIe MMIIyJILCEL. XOTS IIalloB YacTO HEC IIPM HEM HECYCBETHYIO,
IOPOMMEBYI0 IWYb, AJIENTa UYBCTBOBAJI, UTO 33 BCEM STHMM CKDBIBAETCH
TaKoe, IIPH BHIIE Y6T0 HAIO OEKATH B TPABEI X MOJIHTECH.

Ho Bce-Taxm u Ha ce¥ pa3, y COHHOBEIX, EMy HE yHAJIOCh YBUIIB-
HyTh oT IlamoBa.

— A BBI 3HaeTe 0 TOM, Ajlenra, — BIIIOOJIEHHO IJIANA €My B IJIasa,
ckasaJr IlamoB, — uTo Bor mpoTmBOpeuuT BaureMy CyLIeCTBOBaHUIO, —
u Toya BaXWXHUKAJI TEM YTPOOHO-HCTEPHYECKMM, II0 OTHOLIEHHIO
K BHENTHEMY MHUDY Hae MeOHIIBHBIM CMEXOM, KAKHMM OH BCETIa CMESII-
CA B TAKHUX CIIyYaAX.
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XpucTo®OpOB Tak KU POT PACKDEHIIL OT U3YMJIEHUA: OH U He IIBITaJl-
CA OCMBICIIHTE 9Ty (bpasy, TO €CTh IIPEICTABUTH B KAKOM CIIyUae 9TO
BO3MOJKHO, YTOOEI BOT IIPOTHBOPEYMII MM € CO3TAHHOMY, HO IIOUYB-
CTBOBaJI cebs OYEeHb 3aHETHIM M IaXe Kak OBl IIPHCTYKHYTEIM. UeM
6orlee MPPAITMOHAJIBLHEI OBIIIM TAKHE BEIXOIKH, TEM CHIIBHEE OHM BEI-
BOIHIIM €0 M3 Cebd.

— Bor BoBCe HE IIPOTHBOPEYUT MOEH CYLIHOCTH, — CO CJIIOHOM, pac-
TEPAHHO IIPDOTOBOPHII OH. — BOT MEHS OUEHb JIIOOHT, — yie KaK-TO
COBCEM IJIYIIO, KAaK Ha IIpHeMe y IICHXMATpa, IIPHOABHII OH, Pa3BOIA
DyKaMH.

Ho moTom omomuwmIcs. Bekoumy u ybexan ¥ AHHeE, B KOMHATY.

— f yesmar! — 3aKpHYAJT OH. — OTOT YEPHEIH YOIIIOIOK OIATH Ha-
YHMHAET MEHA OPa3HUTH!

— Ila 6pockTe BEI, AJenia, — BOPYT BMENIAJIACH OTKYHA-TO B3ABLIA-
saca Kmasynia, — JIaCKM BBI IIPOCTO He IIOHMMaeTe!!

BexpurryB, XpucTodOpOB, CXBATHII CYMKY K YHECCA — Uepe3 IBOp,
Ha ynuiy. IIo mopore eMy IIOKa3aJI0Ch, 9TO Bor, kak OH ecTs Ha caMOM
Ielle, & He B yICHUAX, MEHUCTBUTEIILHO IIPOTHBOPETIHUT €T0, AJIELTHHOMY,
cyuiecTBoBaHMIO. OT 9TOro XpuHCTOMOPOB BCKOPE IIOUYBCTBOBAJI CEOS
CTPALIHO IIOIJIYIIEBLIMM M COBEPLIEHHO BHIKMHYTBIM K3 MUpa. llaxe
TEJIO CBOE OH OLIyTHII HE Ha MECTe.

Mewxny Tem Amnza moumia mpobupars IlamoBa. OHA BHOEJa, 9UTO
IIocjIe BCEX 9THX OypPh IO IOBOLY BeLIX B cebe, IIOCIIe 9TOTO «HAUMHA-
IOLIETOCA CHHTE3a» C IIONCIIYIHO-HAPOTHEIM MPaKOIIOMELIATEIECTBOM
ITamoB caM HAXOOUTCA BO BJIACTH KAKOM-TO BHYTDPEHHEH HCTEPUKH,
BO BJIACTH CBOeH cTuxuu. OHa UYyBCTBOBAJIA TAKMKE, UTO CEHUIAC eMy
HET [0 Hee Mea.

Tlocpenmu BCeobuIEE OTOPBAHHOCTH, IIOCPEMK CBOMX BCITHILIEK JIIOOBH
K HMOeaJIbHBEIM, YMOIIOCTHTAEMEBEIM CYLTHOCTAM, M «BPEmOBEIM» MHPAM
AnHa, HEPETKO OCTPO UYBCTBOBAJIA, M JIIOIEH, pasyMeeTcd, GIIM3KHX e
TI0 oyxy.

Tlostomy orHOuIeHHe IlamoBa 3amero ee. E# 65110 06MIHO, UTO OHA
He B IeHTpe TOJIMHOTO COCTOSHMS, M YTOOH IIOMIEPMKATEH cebsd, OHA,
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CIIyCKAaSCh IIO JIECTHHILE, IIOTJIaIMIIa COOCTBEHHYIO TPy b, Ha MTHOBEHBE
33XJIECTHYBLIUCH B JIIOOBHU ¥ cebe.

— OcTaBb THL B IIOKOe AJleKced, — HaKUHYJIAch OHA Ha IlagoBa, —
g0 Tebe OH? IIyCTH KMBET B CBOEM KOMG®OPTAOEIBHOM, XPHCTHAH-
CKOM MUDEKE...

Ho ITamos mpepBadl ee.

— BoT 9TO, — THXO IIPOTOBOPHII OH, — S YYBCTBYIO: UTO-TO HAIIBHUTA-
ercs... TBI OCTaBaMCA 3[ECh, €CIIH XOUELTh, & MHE Hamo yexaTb. HO CKOpo
MBI BCE PABHO yBHIHUMCH.

ITo TosmuOMy yuIty AHHA BHIEJA, 9YTO OH TOBOPUT IIPABLY K UTO
OH 6eCIIOBOPOTHO KYIIa-TO Ye3:KaeT, BepHee, DEMKHUT. ..

«9eM CKOpee, TeM JIyJuIe», — IIOMyMaJia OHA.

Yepes gac IIamoB yse BBIXOOWUII M3 OHoMy. HO IO 9TOTO OH O 4eM-
70 momro nremrajica ¢ HiaBor. Kax morom AHHA y3HAJA, Pedb LIJIa
o $emope.
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HHa IpoBommJia IlamoBa modTH mo camod cTaHIuMH. OHa He

3HaJIa, C KeM IIPOLIAETCA: C BELIBIO B cebe MIIM C IeJIOBEKOM.

TloraHad KOLIKA BCe BpeMd Oemajia M MYDIIBIKAJIa OKOJIO ee
Hor. McmyraBLIMCEH MBICJIEM, HAIIPABIIEHHEBIX Ha MUD, AHHA YLIJIa
B cebd ¥ TaM, Ha IHE OYLIM, BUOEJIA O33PEHHA; B 03aPEHHUAX M IIPH-
118 TOMOH.

Iajexo, oL IEepeBOM KTO-TO HMCTOLTHO BEHIII.

Hamydernnaa, AHHA DYyXHYIIA B IIOCTENIb M 3aCHYJIA.

Tlocpemmn mHoOuM e crayl BUOeThCA COH. CHAdajla OHa YBHIAIIA
H3BHUIIKOTO — TOTO €aMoro, Ipo KOToporo Ajienra XpHCTOGOPOB I'OBO-
DPHJI, 9TO OH KourMmapeH. Ilomxairy#, mocie IlamoBa OH OB CAMBIM OITH3-
KUM IOJ19 AHHEBI

W3BUIIKKUY BOLIEJI TUXO-THXO, OTKDEIB OBEPh AHHUHOM KOMHATEI,
31IeCh, B COHHOBCKOM moMme. Ho, Kak 4acTo OBIBAET BO CHE, IIPOCTPAH-
CTBAa CMELIAJIMCH: CaMa KOMHATa BHIEJIACh T4, B KOTOPOM AHHA HHUIIA
B MockBe. A OKHO U3 Hee BeJIO He B MOCKBY, & B CHHEe IIDOCTDPAHCT-
BO, TIIe PEeAIH TOJIyOM, TOYHO COPBABLIMECH C PEIIMTHMO3SHBIX KapPTHH.

H3BUITKHE Kax OyOTO 3aMENTKAJICA, OCMATPHBAACEH, CIIOBHO HHUYe-
TO He y3HABad. B OMHOM yIJIy CTeHA KOMHATEHI OBIIa UyTEH PasIBHHYTA,
U 32 He¥ 3udila 6esmua.

AmMHa UydJla, YTO OHA — B3MIeCh, B 9TOM KOMHATe, M XOTA cebsa
He BHMOENA, HO YyBCTBOBAJIA CBOE IIPHUCYTCTBHE TIIe-TO DATOM...
Termo y H3BHIIKOTO OBIJIO MATKOE, IJIAIKOE, CO CKIIAIMOYKAMM, BIIH-
TEIBAIOLIMMH B cebd, HO BBIPAMEHHE JIIHUIA €r0 3aI0MHHIIOCH
03J106JI€HHO-TOCKITHBOE. ..
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Haxoner, oH MemjIeEHO IIOLIENI K AHHMHOM IIOCTEJIH, TyIa, IIe OHA
HEOHUITAHHO yMe HE TOJIBKO UyBCTBOBAJIA, HO M BHmeia ceba. H TyT
AHHe CTaJI0 CHHUTBCA YTO-TO COBCEM HEBEPOATHOE MU MyTHOe. IIo Mepe
TOTO Kak H3BUITKHMY IIOOXOMMII K HEM, OHA HMCUEe3aJia.

Hcuesasa, BEITECHAACH U3 CHA B KAK0E-TO HUUTO.

Ta ryJas cyOBeKTHBHAS IIPHUBASAHHOCTE, KOTOPYIO IYBCTBYET CIIA-
LIMHE II0 OTHONIEHMIO K caMoMy cebe, BHOHEIOLIEMYCS BO CHE, TOME
CTaJIa IIPOIaIaTh. IIOTOMY UTO camoM ceOsS He OCTAaBaJIOCh. ITO IIOCTE-
TIEHHOE HMCYE3HOBEHHE OBIJI0 HE TOJIBKO CTPANTHBEIM H MYJHTEIILHEBIM,
HO W CTPaHHBIM, TOYHO MEIJIEHHOE BBITAJIKMBAHME M3 CaMOTO MHUDA.
Y AmHEBI, Ha BHYTPeHHEHM CTOPOHE PACKHMHYTEHIX BO CHE HOT, IaMe BBICTY-
TIMJI TEILIBIM IIOT, CJIOBHO BIIATA *HAJIOCTH M IIOLIAIEL.

Bropyr Bce cpasy M3MEHHIIOCH, IIPOM3OLIENI PE3KME, 0603HAUEHHBIN
DPas3peIB: A pa3oM, IIOJTHOCTBHIO BEHIIAJIO M3 CHA M COH BHE3AIIHO IIPHO-
6perI HOBOE KauecTEBoO.

OH crain (QOpMAaJIM30BAHHBIM, MKYTKHM, CJIIOBHO IIPOHMCXOIALINM
BO BHE; €cil OB HE er0 CYLIECTBYIOLIASA B TO K€ BPEMSA CITHTHOCTH
C IIyLIOH, 33 HUM MOMKHO GEIIIO 6B HABIIIONATE C JAJIEKHM CIIOKOMCTBH-
€M, KaK 338 IeHCTBHEeM Ha OPYTOo¥ IJIaHEeTe MIIM B He HacToAueM. Myxa
Iponya, ¥ AHHA IIOYTH XOJIOLHO CIJIEOUIIa 38 CHOM, He UyBCTBYH, IHE
OHAa, 4YTO OHA.

HU3BUIIKUE MemOy TeM IIPOMOIIKAII MEOJIEHHO IIOIXOOHUTH K IIO-
CTEJIH, C TEM e, Iae OOIBITHUM KeJlaHueM. «9To OH TaM HIIeT? —
momymalia AHHa. — Bemb MeHsa TaM HeT». E¥ craso He 1o cebe:
YTO MOIKHO HCKATh Ha IIyCTOM MecTe. H3BHIIKHMH BODPYT OYYTUIICA
IPAMO HaI KPOBATHIO; IION OHEAJIOM UTO-TO OBUTAJIOCH; OH CO CTDa-
CTHIO ¥ HAIEMION PE3KO OTKUHYJII 0Hedso... I AHHa yBUIEJa: IIyCTO-
Ty, HO TOJIPKO M3BHBAIOLIyIoca. Ha IIOCTEIIM HHUYEro He OBIJIO, ¥ B TO
¥e BpeMd 9Ta IIyCTOTa HEeprajiach, IPUTOM OYEHB CIIQIMOCTPACTHO; OT
9TOTO-TO ¥ LIEBEJIUJIOCH OMmEeAJio. AHHE IIOKa3aJI0Ch, UYTO H3BHUITKHUU
IIOTAHO ¥ IIOHMMAIONIE YIEIOHYJICA 9TOH IrycToTe. 9TO OBIIIO HAJIBIIE,
HEIIOHATHO, B60 B 9TOT MOMEHT AHHA CTAJIa IPOCHIAThCA. MemIIeHHO
BO3BpalTaack kK cebe. OTcyTcTBHe cebsS BO BPEMSA CHA IIEPEHOCHIIOCH
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YIDOMKAIONIE TAMKEIJIO, TAMmeJIee JII0O0BIX (Hobuit, 0COGEHHO II0 IIOCIIEM-
CTBHUAM; IyLI& TOYHO OXOJIOIMUIIACH.

9yTh OIOMHHBLIHMCH, OHA BCTaJIa C IIOCTENIH. B OKHE OBINIa HOYE.
3BE3IBI, MEPIAIONIME BO ThME, BOPYT 3aTOBODHIIM, M AHHE IIOUYIH-
JIOCH, UTO 9TO — OMHBLINE, PA306POCAHHEIE II0 MUDY, TOJIOCA BCEX HIU-
OTOB, TOCKYIOLIHX HA 3€MIJIE...
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I

ocyie Toro xax Pemop moxumHyNI HIiaBMH yIOT, OH BCKOpPE IIO-

exaJI 1o meiy, Ha Cesep, B Iiry6s Poccuu, ¥ ADXaHTEIIBCKY...

Y mame MeJIBKOM HE BIJIAIBIBAJICA B JIIOIEH: yM €ro Jaute O5IT
33HAT AHHOM M 9eM-TO eLIe, KaK BCETHA, HYTKHMM M HEOIIPeIeIIeHHEIM.

YHorma e, KOTIA BIJIIANBIBAJICA, TO JIIONM KA3aJIUCh €My HE KU-
BEIMH 3aTaIKaMH, KOTOPEIX HAIIO yOMBATH, YTOOEI B HEKOTOPOM DOIE
pasramaTh HX TaHHY, a Ha000DPOT, yi#e TOTOBEIMH CBETALIMMHCS TPY-
maMHu, 6e3 BCAKMX TalH. «CKOIIBKO MEDPTBEIOB», — IIOmyMaj Pemop
HA BOK3JIPHOM IIJIOLIANM, 3AII0JIHEHHOM IBUTAIOLIMMMCA TOJIIIAMH.
IIBa pasa OH, PaIH METCKOTO JIIOOOIIEITCTBA IPHUIIOTHUMASA TOJIOBY,
fABCTBEHHO BUIIEJ BHYTPH KHMBOTO, 38KOITYEHHOTO BO3LYXOM UEJIOBE-
9BEeTr0 MACA CBETALINECA CHHUM IIJIIAMEHEM CKEeJIETEI.

«E11e CXBATAT 38 TOPJIO», — IIPOCTOMYLIHO MyMaJl OH, TN Ha HCTe-
DPUYECKU TOBOPJIMBEIX, HMEJIOBBIX MYMUYMH, DACCYMIAIONIMX O IIADOBO3E.

B Barome OH TIOPA3MII KHBYIO, IyTH OOANLYIOCA CBOMX MEICIIEH IIe-
BYLIKY, CBOMM MOJITHM, OECCMEICTIEHHEBIM B3TJIAIOM.

OHa IIOYEMY-TO DELIMJIa, ITO OH XOUeT €CTh, M IIPEIJIOMUIIA eMy
6yTepbpor,.

Pemop e, OKAMEHeB, CMOTPEJI B OKHO: MHMO HETO MEJIBHAJIN XBa-
TAIOLIME CBOEH TOCKIIMBOCTBIO HEOOBATHEBIE II0JIA, 3a0POLIEHHBIE HMOMH-
KM; MHOITA Ka3aJIOCh, YTO BCE 9TO BOT-BOT IOJIKHO HCUYE3HYTH HIIH
IIPOBAJIUTECA CKBO3B 3€MITIO.

B myure ®emopa 65T IIOKOH, KaK MEPTBEHHAA IJIBI0a; U IaMe BO CHe
€My BHIEIUCH OOHK KaMHM. BOIPCTBYSA e, OH CIIyLIAJI CBOM HBOT,
CJIOBHO OH OFIJI eIWHCTBEHHO KHMBBIM B HEM; BKYLIAJI €T0 IIEPEJIMBEL,
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IOTpy#asa B Oe3MOHHYIO IIIOTH HYIIy; HO OT IIPHCYTCTBHA CO3HAHUA
MEpPTBeJI Jaie ero UBOT.

QyBCTBUTEJILHOM HEBYLIKE, CHIOALIEM OKOJIO HETO, Ka3aJIOCh Haie,
YTO OH IIyMAaeT MHMBOTOM, & TojIoBa y Pemopa Tak, miig BuIUMOCTH. OH
TIPUTATHBAJI CBOMM KHBOTOM OKDYMHAIONINX, KaK OYITO €ro sKMBOT OBII
MEPTBEHHEIM XpaM, BTATHBAIONIHY B cebd.

Xopornr e OBIII €Tr0 BHI C CYMPAYHBIM, KOJILIXQIOLIHMMCH, B TEM-
HBIX MBICIIAX HBOTOM M COBEPLIEHHO DYIMMEHTADHOM, KaK IIATKA, KAK
KYCOK MfCA, TOJIOBOH...

B cryke Pemop moexanm mo myxHOM craHumu I, CosHaHHWEe HaK
6yITO BO3BPATHIIOCH EMY B TOJIOBY, HO OT STOTO TOJIOBA CHEJIAJIACH COB-
CeM CTPAaHHOM M Iame Kak Ovl Girymmarontesi. Taxmm $emop M OKasail-
CA B 9TOM IIPOHM33HHOM BETPOM M UNIATAIOLIMMMCA JIIOIBMHK TOPOIKE.
Hemmomepro 6osrpuras, 0cOGEHHO IO CPABHEHMIO ¢ MAJIEHBKHMMH, JIOTHO-
OIHOSTAXHEIMU TOMHUKAMH, IIJIOLIATE CIIYMKMIIA TAK#e MECTOM OCTaHOB-
KM aBTObyca, Ha KOTOpoM Pemopy Hy#HO OBLIIO HMOEXaTh IO BIIMMHETO,
CMELTHOTO a9pOIpOMa, & OTTYyHa JIETeTh Ha camojieTe B P, Kyma MHade
10 6e3MOPOMKEI0 HETTB3A OBII0 M mobpaTeed. Ho mBa mHA Peliop IIpOMKEIT
OKOJIO STOM IIJIOLIAIH, OKYHAS CBOE JIMIIO B KaHABEI M HTOPOMKM OKOJIO
moMoB. OIMH pa3 HOYBIO, IIPOCHYBUIMCH, OH MHKO 3aBBLI IO, OKHAMM
OOHOTO IOMMKA,; U IKHIIBIIAM II09eMY-TO CHUJIMCH OMHU QHTEJIBI.

Haxonmer, Pemop 3abpajica B TPASHBIH, IIOJIYPa3pyLIEHHEBIH,
HEeJIeIIO-TPYXJIABEIH, OUTKOM HaOHUTEIE aBTOOyC. BOIUTEIs — 3IIOPOBEIH,
JIBICEIH, ITAJILHOM NEeTHWHA — CHAJAJIa IIOBEJI aBTOOyC pesBo, GemreHo,
CJIOBHO HOPOBSI Ha TOT CBeT. Ho, OYyTHBIINCE 3a CTaHITMEH, HA ITyCTHIH-
HOH, IIOJIYJIECHOM IIOPOTe, OH ITOBEJI aBTOByC Tak, Kak 6yITO BCe BpeMA
cmaii. IleTwHa TPOMKO, HA BECh aBTOOYC 3€BaJl, XapKaJl B IIOTOJIOK, HO
JIIOOY 3aCTBLIH, IIOTPYMEHHEIE B cebd.

Pemopy mae II0Ka3aJIOCh, YTO 9TO He aBTOOyC, a MYALTHMEHCA Ha
KO0JIecax MOJIEIIBHBIM OOM. BHIOIUWMO, KAIKIBIX MOJIHJICA 3IECH CBOe-
My onmmHO4YecTBY. TOIBbKO nI0dep OBLI Yepecuyp O60eK: HeJIeIIo CMOTPEIT
II0 CTOPOHAM, BEPTeJICA, Ha M PYJIb IION, ero JIaIlaMU eJjle IIePIHAJICA.
K pyito oH CKOpee OTHOCHIICA KaK K MECTY, YTOOEI OOJIIOKOTHTHCA.
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Tax B IIOKOe Pemop IIPOexXajl IIOJIOBHHY Ioporu. H3pemka, CIIOB-
HO CJIE3BI 3aCOXLIETO BGOMKECTBA, MOPOCHI MEIKHH, CEBEPHO-DYCCHKME
OOMIVK. BOOUTEIIs BOPYT OCTAHOBMII MALIMHY X BEIIIPBITHYJ K3 Hee.
YTDPIOMO, C 3eMJIH, IIOHOLIENI ¥ CHIOALIMM B aBTOOYCE IIaCCAMKKPaM.

— BEIIUTH-TO HUKTO HE KeJaeT? — TYIIO CIIPOCHII OH. IIacCamupsrl
MYTHO 3aLIEBEJIMIIMCH, HO, BEIMMO, K 9TOMY Y€ IABHO IIPHBEIKIIH.
OmHAKO OXOTHMKOB II0 BOIKM, KaK HU CTDPAHHO, He HALNIOCH, IIPABIA,
B aBTOOyCe CHIIEITH OMHU 0abkl Ma CTADHYIKH.

— Hy momosmeM MaJiocTh, IIOKa £ OIIOXMENCh, — IIDOTOBOPHII BO-
IUTENb W, BEIHYB M3 KapMaHa OYyTBLIb BOOKM M KOJIOACY, paccescsa Ha
000YMHE HOPOTH.

ITaccassmpel 4y Th-9yTh IPHYHBIIN, KTO-TO 3aIleJl. BEIIIMB BOIKY, BO-
IUTEJIH OIIATE ITOIOLIENI K ITaCCAMKIpPaM.

— Hy & mocmo moxa, IIOTOM IIOeHmeM, — JIEHHMBO IIOTAHYJICA OH.
Bce momuaitm.

— Ila xax e, S Ha aSpOIpOM OIIO3TAI0, — IIMCKHYJIa CTAPYLIKA
C TpeMA KOP3HHKAMMU.

— He omosmaensb, — CypoBO 060pBaJI ee BOTUTEIE. — CaMOJIET caM
cxopee Teba omosmaer. OH Ha PaCIIMCaHME HE CMOTDPHT. JBa, OIATH Ha
Hebe COITHBILIKO...

Y BOOHTEIb IIOLIENT IIOT, MEPEBO — CIIATH.

— Tamepsa o Hamosro, Ilerpai. Bor mpyro nrodep, Hocra, Tak
OH MAaJIO CIIUT BO BPeMA PEHCY, — IIPOTOBOPHII KAKOHK-TO CTADHUIOK M3
MECTHEIX.

ABTO6yC CTOAJI HEUBMMKEH, BOMUTENb CIIAJI IION HEPEeBOM, 8 IIac-
CAKMPEI Pa3bpENTHCh: KTO XOMMII BOKDYT aBTOOyCa, KTO ITOLIENI B JIEC
10 TPHUOEL.

— He 3abmynuimcek 661! - MCTOLTHO KDPHKHYJA DPBaHAA CTAPYLIOH-
Ka. PeIop TOME BOLIETI B JIEC, HO HOJITO CTOAJ OKOJIO HepeBa. B yme
CKeJIeToB GoibuIe He 6BWIO, 6BLIa AHHA... ITHeM mO6pajHch IO aspo-
IpOMa — OTPOMHOTO IIYCTBHIPSA, HAITOMHWHAIONIETO IIONIANE Ha CTAHITHH,
TOJTBKO 63 MOMHIUIEK II0 Kpalo. I[Ba-TPH ITOKODPEMEHHBIX CAMOJIETa, CTO-
ANy Ha 3eMile. HymHBEIM caMOJieT HeUCTBUTEJIPHO €Lle He IIPHIIETelI,
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OIIa3IIEIBAA Jaca Ha UETEIPE, M HA aspOHmpoMe, KAk Ha JIyarike, obpa-
30BaJIACh OUYEPENb OKOJIO IIyCTOTHI. CTAapyLIKa C TpeMs KOP3MHKAMHK HO-
poBuIIa IiepBad. llem merr mecHH. A Pemop HMKOTO He BHIEI: HHOITA
BMECTO JIIOTIEH B CO3HAHMU BBIIIJIBIBAJIM CTOJNIOBI. B BO3IyXe JIeTaJIH
¥ XJIOIIOTIIMBO KAPKAJIM MOKDPEIE, UEPHBIE IITHIIEI.

Haxomner, moaBuiicAd ¥ CaMOJIET: MAJIEHBKHM, M Ka3aJIoChb, TOTO-
BBIA BOT-BOT Da3BaJIUTHCA. BHO y Hero OBIJI eule HEB3DPAUHEEe IPA3-
Horo aBrobyca. Hapomelr pamoCTHO IIOJE3 B MALIMHY, ITOIYIIBAHBIH
JIETYMK IIOTOHAIN: OBICTpee, ObIcTpee. HaBHUTEIM CAMOJIETHK IIOM-
HAJICA BBEPX, K BOpoHaM. CKBO3b HADYHHYIO CTEHKY IIACCAIKHPAM
CIIBINIAJIMCH MAaT M IIbAHOE YXaHbE JIETUMKA, pPa3TOBAPHUBABLIETO
C KeM-TO IIO pamuo. B BEICOTE OTBAJIMIIACH U IIOJIETENIa K 3eMJle OBEp-
IIa IIaCCaIXUPCKOH KabuHBI. «Hak OBl He BBIBAJIUTHCA», — HMCIIYTAHHO
TIOmyMaJla PBaHAA CTAPYUIOHKA M OTOMBHHYJIACH OT 06pa30BaBLIEH-
CS IIYCTOTEI.

Pemopy 3aX0TEJIOCh PABHOIYUIHO BBICYHYTH B 9Ty IIYCTOTY JIMIIO.
Mexmmy TeM JIeTYMEK PyTaJiCd C KeM-TO, Ha3eMHBIM, II0 PaITHH:

— He 6ymy 4 Ha eTOT aspoIpoM CAITUTHCH, — OOPMOTAJI JIETIHK.

— {d CoseeunOe 1posiedy, a cAny... Ceromud g B COJIHEYHOM HE
OIIyLIYCh.

C rpexOoM TIIOIOJIAM CaMOJIETHE OILyCTHJICA HA TpaBy, OKOJIO
P ObasrmeBurme, HO B CyeTe, IIACCAMKHPEI BHICBHITIAIIH HADYIKY.

— Iambuie IIoKa HE IIOJIETHM, — YIPIOMO IIPEIYIIPEIUII JIETUHK.

— Pensun roHUHMIICA. BOT K IIpenCcemaTesio B NEPEBHIO CXOMXY: OH
macr... MbI y Hero 6eH3MH MEHSIH Ha BOLKY.

Hapomeri, TOYHO 3a4apoBaHHEIEH, pacceiicsa rme Mor. Ho $emop O5LI
Ha MeCTe, Y IIeNH.

— Manrmaa xopontasd, BCE BBIMEDHUT, — CKa3aJl Ha IIPOLIAHME JIET-
UMK ¥ ITHYJ CaMOJIET HOTOH, KaK TeJIETy.

®enopy PaBHOLYLIHO-HPABHIIOCH TAaKOe OTHOLIEHME K TEXHHKE;
caM OH IIOYTH HEe 3aMedYaJl CyLIECTBOBAHME MALIMH.

B mecTeure P. Pemopy HyMHHO OBLIO 3aBEPUIUTEH CBOH KOM-KAKHE IIe-
HEHHEBIE TIeJIa.
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TaJIbHUYM DPOICTBEHHUK-CTAPUYOK, M3 MECTHBIX, IIOXOKHH Ha 6a0y,
CHAYAJIa MaxXaJl Ha Hero TPAIKOM M HOPOBMI ybemarh B Jiec. Ho Pemop
He OTCTaBaJI, mEepia ero 3a pykaB. CIIas Ha IOy, B u30e, HEIOBEPIHBO
LIYyPACH OT MHPCKOIO CBETa, IIPAYa TOJIOBY BHM3, BO ThMY. U3yMIIAI OH
TaKIKEe TeM, UTO UIPAJI C MAJIEHBKOM, MCCYLIEHHOM MEBOYKOM B IIPATKH.

IInxo 6BIIO0 BHOETH €r0, OTPOMHOTO, TOYHO 3aCIIOHHBLIETO COGO
COJIHIIE W B TO € BPEMS IIPAUYUIETOCA OT HEM3BECTHO UETO...

B moJte, OKOJIO TOMOB, MOJIOLIEME €LIE IO CHX IIOpP Mrpajia B GabKm.
IIna 6e306pasua Pemop W caM TOTOB OBLI ITOMTpaTh. MOJIOHEME LIapa-
XaJIaCh OT TSAMEJIOTO, YyTPIOMOTO M CEPBE3HOTO BBEIPAMEHMA €TO JIUIIA.
C TaxuM BHIOOM OH M HMTpaJ B 6abku. Ila enie MepTBO COIIEJI IIPH STOM.
Iomoit, B 136y, BO3BPALIAJICA OIHMH, HEJIETI0 OCMATPHBAACEH, ITPOBOMAE-
MBIF BOeM 0E3IOMHBIX M TOYHO UYSLIMX €TO KOLIEK.
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axoHell, Pemopy yIajioch 3aKOHYUTE CBOU IeJia. YTPOM, OLHUH,

HABCTPEYY BOCXOLALIEMY COJIHILY, OH IIOLIEJI Ha OIIMIKAHLIYIO

craHIIM0. COHHOB ye IAaBHO He OTHOCHUJICA K COJIHIIY Kak
K COJIHILY: OHO Ka3aJI0Ch eMy MEDPTBEHHBIM, OIIQJIAIOLINM, BEIMEDILIAM
U3HYTPH CYLIECTBOM, COBEPLIAIONIMM CBOHM XON, IJIA IPyrux. U emy
6BIJI0 IPHUATHO TPETHCA B 9THX JIyUYaX CMEDPTH, BIMTHIBATH TEIIJIO OT
TIOTHMOLIETO MJIA HETO CYLIECTBA.

Y HoTrma OH OCTaHABIIMBAJICA M TPO3MII COJIHILY CBOMM OTDOMHBIM,
YEDHEIM KYJIAKOM. B 9TOT MHT OH KasaJjicad caMoMy cebe eqMHCTBEHHO
CYLIECTBYIOLIMM BO BCEJIEHHOM H CIIOCOOHEIM DACKHIATH BECH IIPHIO-
THUBUIUHACA XJIAM.

Ho xorma oH OIIATE OIYTHIICA CDEOH JIIOIEH, B CyeTe, MX IIPUCYTCT-
BHe CHOBA CTaJI0 TOMHTE €ro. OHHM, KOHEYHO, He IIOTIABIIAIIH 6T0 OBITHE;
HeT, OH IIO-IIPEKHEMY IYBCTBOBAJI Ce0A CAMOMOBIICIOLIMM, HO OITHOBDE-
MEHHO OHH CTPAHHO Da3IpaalId €r0 CBOEH 3aTa0YHOCTBI0 M MJILIIIO-
30PHOCTBIO; ¥ BMECTE C TEM BECH MHUP OT HUX CTAHOBHIICA MIIIFO30DHEBIM.

910 yaxe 6BLIa He Ta MOBPOTHAA, LIEKOIYLIAA M KaKafg-TO PEaJIbHAS
HMIITIO30PHOCTE, ¢ KaKoM Pemop MHOTMA OLIYLIAJI cebs; 9TO OBIIa MYT-
Has, BHELIHAS MIUIIO30PHOCTH, KOTOPYIO CTPALIHO OBIJIO IIEPEHECTH HA
ceba M KOTOpas HYMIAJaCh B aKTHBHOM IIpeomoJieHmH. OOHY CTapy-
LIOHKY B mmoe3me Pemop mase O0IIBHO YUTMIIHYI 38 JIAKKY. OHa BCKDHEK-
Hysa, Ho $emop TyT ke, HAKIIOHWBLINCH, TAK IIOCMOTDEII B €€ JIUII0, ITO
CTapYLIKa IIOYTH HCUesiia. Pasmpamars Pemopa CTalu Haske HMUBOTHEIE;
HA OTHOM OCTAHOBKE, ¥ KOJIOLIIA, OH IIOJIEHOM IIPOJIOMHII TOJIOBY JIO-
nramy. Y, CKPEIBUIMCH, IIOJITO CMOTDPEJI M3 OKHA IIMBHOM, KaK yOMpasIx
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TpyII oTo Jonranu. Bime ¥ MockBe, B ropomunike H., BIPyT IIodecalt
IKMPHO-U3BUBHYIO LIEI0 IIOIBEPHYBLIEHCA MOJIOMOM HEHIIMHEL,

Mesxny Tem Pemopa OIIATE MEPTBO M IIO-CTAPOMY TSHYJIO yOHBATE.
IloxayMBasACh B BAarOHE SJIEKTPHYKHM, OH MEICIIEHHO BBIOMpPAJI IIOIIXO-
OALTHE MEePTBEL. IHe TO YTO OH COBCEM YK€ OLIAJIEJI M DACCUHUTHIBAJL
yOMBAThH IME IIOIAJIO, HO OH IIPOCTO COBEPLIAJI CBOETO POIE IICHXOJIOTH-
YECKHE JIIPAKHEHUA: KOTO OBI OH YOUII C yIOBOJIECTBHEM, & KOr0 — 6es.

MepTBBIX ¥ OTBPATHTEIIHHEIX, 663IaAPHBIX CYLIECTB €My HE XOTeJIOCh
TPOTaTh; eT0 BOJIbLIE TAHYJIIO Ha OIYXOTBOPEHHEIE, AHTEIIECKHE JIMIMKHM;
WIIHM HEOOBIYHBIE: M3BPALIEHHO-HUCIIyTaHHBIE. OIHY CHIIM3KYIO, MHPHO-
MOJIOTIEHBKYIO ITAMOYKY, B3IPATMBAIOLIYIO OT CTpaxa IIepen OeNTeHBIM
IBIKEHHEM II063Ma, eMY 0CODEHHO 3aXOTEJIOCH 3aIIYLIUTH IIPAMO 31IECH,
33 TODPJIO, B 9TOM TEMHOM YIJIy, B KOTOPOM OHA IyMaJla CXODOHUTHCH,
IIPHUKOHYUTE U IIOTOM 3aIJITHYTH BCEM JIMKOM CBOMM B €€ MEDPTBEIE, CTe-
KJIEHEIOLIHe 71833, B KOTODPEIX, MOMKET OBITH, OTPASHTCS BECh BHYTPEH-
HUM XOII ee MU3HH, TEIIePh MCUE3aI0UIMY B BEYHOCTE.

3aTeM, Ha CTAHITUM — B CTOJIOBOM — y Pemopa BOSHUKIIO aICHKOE
MeJIaHWe MUBBEM COLPATH KOMY CO CMAUHO KYIOLIEH, IIEPeHAIIONIHEH-
HOM MEHLIWHBI, CHIOALIEY K HeMy crmHOM. COmpaTh M IIOCMOTDETH,
KaK OHa OymeT ecTh, OOHAMEHHAA-MACHASA, 0e3 KoxH. Ero manme 9yThb
HAIIyTaJl0 9TO MKEeJIAHWe, He KMEIOlIee IIPAMOTO OTHOLIEHMA K €T0
unee-yom#cTBy. Pemop BCTAJI M BBILIEN Ha IIJIOLIANbH, B IIPOCTPAHCTEO.
Hemmoro mmobpomuit, 6EICTPO BOMIA B CBOE OBBIYHOE COCTOSHHE.

HaBeTpedy TO ¥ [ero IIOIAIAJINCE JIIONM, M OHH IIPUBEIYHO Da3-
IPasKaAIIH CBOEH OTOPBAHHOCTBIO OT €r0 COOCTBEHHOTO CYLIECTBOBAHHA.
«H11h, KPOCCBOPIOB CKOJIBKO ['OCIIONE HA CBETe IIOCTABHII, — IyMaJl
OH, CMauUHO CIIJIEBBEIBAA XM BHUMATEIILHO BIVIANBIBAACH B JIMIA IIPOXO-
#wux. — ['OBOPAT, XOOAT, ¥ Bce 663 MeHd... I BPOIE TaKHUX e, KaK f...
XM... 3aramka... CMBEITh OBI MX BCEX... TyHA... B IIyCTOE MECTO».

He TombKO CMepTH OBLIA €r0 IYLIOK, HO M OBIIAS 3aral0YHOCTH
YYHHUX CYLIECTBOBAHME. BepHee, Bce 9TO OBIJIO CBA3aHO B OUHOE, He-
00BATHOE ¥ HEIIOYMEHHOE OTHONIEHME K BHELTHE-JKHBOMY, K JIIOAM.

Bexope Pemop yroMuica ¥ I0PKHYIL B MECTHYIO SJIEKTPHUUKY.
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PormueIe, TAMHCTBEHHEBIE, BEYHO-PYCCKHE IIOJIA U JIeca, MEIbKAIOUINE
B OKHE, Ka3aJIMCh €My, OIJIyLIEHHOMY CBOMM MHDOM, UyTh UCTEPUIHEI-
MU, COBUHYTEIMH HA¥Ee B CBOEM IIOKWHYTOCTH X HUPBAHE.

COHHOB 3HAJI, KyIa €XaTh: B «MaJIoe THE3MO>.

9710 6EIT0 MecTeUKO PHIPHHO, IAJIEKO B CTOPOHY OT JIe6eIHHOTO.
TaMm, B 3aXyHaJIoOM OOMUKE, HUIIa CMOPLICHHA, IIOYTH CTOJIETHAA CTa-
pyuixa UmaTbeBHa, IO CIIa60yMUIO ITUTaBUIAACH KPOBBIO HMBHIX KOLIEK,
HO oueHb oboxaBuraa Pemopa. Crraboymua e HIIaTheBHA OBLIA TOMB-
KO B 36MHOM, IIyCTALTHOM 3HQUEHMWH; Ha IIOTYCTOPOHHEE e ITIa3 MMeIa
BOCTDHIM M He 3aKpEIBaloLIMMcA. HilaByuia cumTajia, 9TO OHA — OYEHbB
HATEKHA W HaMe IPUXOOUTCA MM NAJIbHEM DOICTBeHHUIEN. HemapoMm
Pemop MHOTOE HE CKPEIBAJI OT Hee... IIo mOopore OT CTAaHIIUH, IIOJIEM,
$emop 3aITIAHYII B 1138 IPOXOIALIEMY IO TPHOBI MAJIBIHKY, KOTODBIH
HAJIOJITO OCTOJIOEHEJI OT STOTO B3IJIAIA.

Oomunrko crapyurku HIaTeeBHEBI 0BT B IIEHTPE, HO IO TOTO XY,
YTO TOTOB OBILJI BOT-BOT PACCHINIATHCA. HAIPOTHB OBLI CyMAaCLISIIUIMH,
TIOJTy-HEeTIOHATHEIH 6a3ap M3 TpeX CKAaMeeK, Ha KOTOPOM — II0 BHYTDEH-
HeMy OLIYyLIEHHWI0 — IIPOIABAJIM ONHY IIyCTOTY, XOTH BOKDYT CKAaMEEK
TOJIIIUIIOCH MHOTO HAPOTY.

HnatreBHa BCTpeTuiia Pemopa CTPALIHBIM, HYTPAHBIM KDHKOM;
DHHYBLINCH K3 UYEePHOTHI IIOJ[YHEMUIIBIX, Da3BAJIMBLIMXCA KOMHAT,
oHa Opocmiiack eMy Ha uIeo; Pemop, cBOeoOpasHO TPAXHYB, IIPUTO-
JIYyOHII CTADPYUIKY.

B ee xoMHATe CTOSATIA OMHA KPOBATH, PHIXJIAA M HHULIAA; BCe OBIIIO
B IPABH, HO HA IIONY, IIe OOBIYHO CTOAT OAHKK ¢ HOYHOM MOYOH, CTO-
ANK Takie OAHKKM CO CBeMEM KOLIAYbeH KDPOBBIO; M3-IION KPOBATH
BEITJIAOEIBAJIO XYOEHBKOE, UCIIYTAHHO-UCKAMEHHOE JIMIUKO MAJIbIH-
Ka-cocema, 3a T'POLIM ITOCTABIIABLIETO VUITaTHEBHE KOLIEK.

B mpyro#t xoMHATE, ¢ 0OBAJIMBIIMMCSA IIOTOJIKOM, y CTOJA, IIPH CBe-
Jax, BTPOEM, OHH OTIIPA3IHOBAIIM CBOIO BCTpedy. C IIojIa MAYKHYJIA U 3a-
mWIgHyna Penopy B IJIa3a OTPOMHAS M OCTOPOMHAA KOLIKA-IOHOD. Ho
$emop GBI OTIYROEH IAME OT CTPAHHBIX MKHMBOTHEBIX. IIONIEBEIIHB MAaJIb-
UMKa, OH IIOLIEJI CIIaTh BO THMY, Ha CEHOBAJI.
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a CIIeOYOLINY IOeHb Pemop BHILIEJI B CBET, HA IIPOCTODEI.
YTPEeHHAA YUCTOTA OXBATHIIA €T0 IIJIOTH, IIPOHUKAA BO BHYTDE,
B nerkue. Ho $emop mymair o6 omHOM: 06 yOHUHCTRE.

— PamocTs BEJIMKYIO THL HECELID JIIOIAM, Pena!l — IIpoKaprajia eMy
BCIIET, cTapyLuika HmaTbeBHA.

Ho cemsxecTs, Ka3aJI0Ch, IIOXOPOHUIIA BCE IIOTYCTOPOHHEE; IITUIKH,
nrebeda, BECEJIO BELJIETAJIM IIOYTH M3-IION HOT Pemopa.

COHHOB CeJI Ha YTPEHHWH, IIOYTH IIyCTOM aBTOOYC M IIPOEXajl He-
CKOJIPKO OCTQHOBOK OO HepeBYyLIKM IleTpoBO. BocImOMMHAHWME BIIEKIIO
€ro. 3mech, B JIECy, BEPHEE B 3a0DOLIEHHOM IBOPAHCKOM IIapKE, HEIIO-
OaJIeKy OT eOUHCTBEHHOM, HEJIEII0O OCTABLIEHCS CKAMEMKU, HECKOJIBKO
JIeT Hal3aO OH yOMII 3aOyMYHMBO UHMTAIONIETO TIPO CeBA CTHUXHM IOHOLIY.
1 rameTcsd, IIOTOM YKYCHII €r0 B LIel0... Pemop HEIIOBOPOTIIMBO BEITIE3
Ha OCTAHOBKE M OIJIANEJICA: Ta e MIIM UyTh HEIIOXOMKad IOopora Bejla
B OITM3KHH, HACTYIAIOLINH JIEC.

ITo myTe eMmy IOIIAJIMCEH OBOE MYMKUMH C MAJICHBPKOM CEMHUJIETHEM
IEeBOYKOM; IJ1a3a Yy Hee OBIIIM CJIOBHO BCTABJIEHHEIE ¢ Heba. Pemop sa-
TPYCTMIL: TAKYIO OH He IIPOYb OBII yOUTE.

Boobnie cBowm epTBEI COHHOB IEITHII Ha OOBIYHEIX, «Pa3MIpaskaro-
LIFX», KOTOPBIX OH yOMBAJI TOJIBKO M3 OOLIMX CBOMCTB CBOEH IIYLIH,
¥ Ha «6JIaTOCIIOBEHHEIX», KOTOPEIX OH K TOMY € eI JIFOOWMII, MCITEITHI-
Bad K HHM, IIOK3 OHM OBLIH 2KHBEI, CKBO3EH CBOIO yTPIOMYIO M HE3IIELI-
HIOIO OYLTy KaKO0e-TO TOMHOE BIIEUEHIE.

Ho ye yOUTEIX, yUIEMIIHMX «B IIyCTOE MECTO» — OBBIYHBIX HIIH 61a-
TOCJIOBEHHEIX — COHHOB JIIOOMIT BCEX, YHe TIPYTOH, POBHOMH, CIIAI0OCTHOH,
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TIOYTH DPEJIMTHO3HOH JII060BBIO0. KaK TOIBKO UeJIOBEK MCYe3aJl, yOUTBIH
MM, TO M3 IIPEIMeTa Pas3IpaieHUs U 3araf0K OH IIOCTEIIEHHO IIpeBpa-
nraJicd miig Pemopa B THXOE, CBATOE, XOTh U HEIIOHATHOE CYLIECTBO.
Perop HaIEAJICH Ha €T0 3aCTYIIHWYECTBO HA TOM CBETE.

IIo Bce#t Paccem 6vImm pasbpocaHbBl PemOPOBEI «CBATEIE MECTA»,
TIe Ha MecTe you#cTBa Pemop BO3IBUTAI KAk OBl HEBHIHUMEIE XPAMEL,
JaCTO MOJIACH TaM 3a caMoro cebd. Ila ¥ B OTCYTCTBHH, B HODPOTE JIH,
B yemumHeHHH Pemop He pas C YMHIIEHHEM 00Dpaltajicd K yOHEHHEIM,
TIPOCHII UX O IIOMOIIH, 36MHOM MM HeOEeCHOH.

«HaK TO OHH MEHS TaM BCTPETAT», — OOJIETIEHHO B3IHIXAJI OH, M UX
TIPUCYTCTBHE Ha TOM CBETe OBIIIO eIMHCTBEHHOM IPHYHHOH TOTO, UTO
denop MHOTMA CaM IIOPEIBAJICA Ha TOT CBeT. OH II0YEMY-TO CUMTAJI, UTO
OHH TapaHTHUDYIOT eMy JIMYHOEe 6eccMepTHe.

«PallOCTh BEJIMKYIO THI HeCEUTb JIomaM, Pemd», — BCIOMHHII OH
cefiyac, mobpensa IO CKaMEMKHM, CJoBa HIIATHEBHEI. B BO3MyXe HIIH
B BOOOpaMeHHMM HOCHIIMCH 00pas3bl YOMEHHBIX; OHM CTAHOBHIIHMCH ET0
aHTeJIAMU-XPAHUTEIIAMH.

derop, pa3orHAB CBOE CO3HAHME B HAXKIBIE YTOJIKM TeJla, OTHBIXAJL;
HMHOTIA, CBOE0OPA3HO MOJIHIICA, IIOXJIONIEIBAA cebs 10 JImuKe. He KamIei
pas3 eMy BEITIATAIIH TAKHME MMHYTHI; OH Oeper uX, HACIaMKIAACH CBOMM
yMuIteHHeM... OOBIYHO OHM IIPEPHIBAJIMCE, PESKO M BHE3AIHO, B Pemop
OKA3BIBAJICA B CBOEM ITOCTOSHHOM, ITOJIyIIOMEUIAHHOM COCTOSHUM.

Takx IIPOM3OLIJIIO M CEHMUAaC: aHTEIIbI-XPaHUTEIIH BIOPYT MCUE3JIH, JIeC
IaBUJI CBOMM CYLIECTBOBaHMEM, M PeIop HAUAJI COIETH B ILyCTOTY.
OIJITHYBLIMCH, YIOBJIETBOPDEHHO BCTAJI M IIOTPO3MII KyJIAKOM, B Hebe-
ca... Pa3prIXJIadck, IIONIeNI BIIIyOB, B JIeC, B CyMAaCLIeCTBHeE... Bce poi-
HOe, IIDUBBEIYHOE YiKE HHJIIO B IPyHH... IIIyTad II0 TPOIIMHKAM, 3aXOI
BCe HaJIbLIe ¥ masbure, Pemop mamnall youicTaa.

HaxoHel1, KOTTa OH yie TepAJ HAIEMHIy HAHUTH YTO-HHUOYODH KHMBOE
U CO3HATEJILHOE, 33 KYCTAPHUKOM, Ha IIHE, OH YBHIEJI CHIANIETO IIOMH-
JI0TO 4eJioBeKa. OH OBII Xy, OJIMHEH, HEMHOTO Cel, ¥ JIMK HMeJI 6J1aro-
00pas3HO-yCTPANIAIONTHE, CIIOBHO MOJIALIHca ITraBoi. Bripouem, COHHOB
He 3aCTpeBaJl Ha ero jmie. OCTOPOIKHO yOEIMBIIMCH B OIMHOYECTBE
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9eJIOBEKAa, OH KDYIIHBIM, DELIUTEIILHBIM LIATOM, CJIETKA IIOLIATEIBASCH
OT HETEepIeHMA, IIouIesl ¥ HeMy. Mopmy ¢Boo Pemop BBINIATHII BIIEDET,
Ha epTBY, ¥, HUIYTh HE CKPEIBAACH, BEIHYJI W3 KapMaHA OTPOMHEIH,
3aPHABIICHHEBIN HOMX.

YesoBek, yBumeB Pemopa, BCTaJI ¢ IIHA. He OBUraAch, UyTh Das-
OBUHYB HOTH, OH, XMyPO ¥ OTCYTCTBYIOLIE-IIOIO3PHUTEIIEHO CMOTDEII Ha
denopa, IIOHEMHOTY IIOHHMMASH, UTO STOT HEM3BECTHBIM XOYET e€r0 yOUTh.
$emop, IPUOITHKAACH, IJIANETT BHYTPH #KEPTBEI, IIBITASACH BEIKOBBIPHUTH
CYLIHOCTH. BHesamHo, xorma COHHOB OBLI yie HEHAJIEKO, YEJIOBEK PE3KO
CKHHYJI ¢ cebd IIOPTKM BMECTE C HEJIEIIBIMM IIONUITAHHUKAMHK M, IIOBED-
HYBUIUCH, 9YTO6 OBLIIO BHOHEE, ITOKA3aJI PEIOpy CBOE HIMKHEE MECTO.

Or HeommmaHHOCTH Pemop 3aMep M COBCEM Yie OBII IIODAIKEH,
KOITa YBUIEN, YTO Yy 9TOTO MYMMUYMHEI HIKHEE MECTO — Irycroe. Hu
YJjleHa, HH AWYEK He Ob10. TeM He MEHEE MYMHUIHMHA BBICTABIIAI CBOIO
IIyCTOTY HAIIOKa3 H Hase cTapajicd, 94Tob mo Pemopa Bee monrsio. COHHOB
BBIPOHUJI HOM¥ U3 DPYH.

— Mwuxeem MeHS 3BaTh, MuxeeM, — IIPOMBIUAJI MYM¥UHMHA, IIOILYTO-
JI0 IIepenBUTrasaAch ¥ Pemopy U IpoTATHBaA PyKy. — MuxeeMm.

¥ CoHHOBA BIDYT IIPOIIAJIO KEJIAHUE 6T0 YOUTH; OH, 3aBOPOMEHHBIH,
CMOTpeJI Ha HUHHee IIycToe MeCTo. Muxe, B CBOIO O4epenb, BIPYT KaK-
TO cpa3y IIOYYyBCTBOBAJI, YTO €r0 He OymyT ybmBaTh. He HameBas IIOp-
TOK, OH IIDHCEJI Ha OimafiIni meHb. Pemop PACIIONIOMHIICA DAIOM,
Ha 3eMII€.

— Hy, saxypuM, — crasay Muxe# MHPOITIO6HBO.

$enop 0OMAK M IIa¥e 3aHMHTEPECOBAJICA BCEM STHM. BEIHYII M3 Kap-
MaHA IIOMATYIO ITaYKy CHUTapeT.

— 910 ® 970 y Tebd, OT DPOMIEHHUA? — YTPIOMO BEITOBOPHII OH,
IJIANOA Ha HUEHEE MECTO.

— ITa HeT, IpocTOo TaK... CaM OTTAIAI... IIOTOMY ITO HAIOEJIO... CKa-
KaTh II0 HOJaM.

— Kax Hamoeo?

— IIa Tar, Hamoesio u Bce. Cam ¢ BombeX ¥ JIIOMCKOM IIOMOLIBIO
U OTTAIIAJL B capae. A BaHIOTKa IIpHIKeET.
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demop BCTAJI, OTOLIET M CO 3JI000H OTOPOCHII HOM HOTOM HAJIeKO
B CTOpOHY. Muxe# CMOTDEN Ha HETO yIHUBIIEHHO-PAIOCTHEIE. Ero 6iaro-
06pa3HO-TIOIBHIIKHOE, SHAYHUTEIIEHOE JIUIIO LIEPHIIOCEH B IIOTAHOH YIIBIOKE.

— Ila TeI HEKAK HanI?! — cupocui oH y Pemopa.

— HKax sTo Bamr?

— IIa Tax, oTTymasa, — U Muxel cresiajl 3aMBICIIOBATOE IBHIKEHIE
DYKOH, IIOKa3bIBasd He TO cebe Ha TOJIOBY, HE TO IIIyOOKO IIOI, 3€MIIIO.

H3 jiecy BO3BPALIAJIMCH IIOYTH NPY3bAMH. MUXeH HUYYTH HE 00aIl-
ca Pemopa; HAOBOPOT, TEIIEPE, TIOCTIE BCTPACKH, OH BBITJIANEN CTEIIEHHO-
SHAUUTEIIFHO ¥ KAK-TO MYIPEHO; 651aro06pasHBI¥, OH B UEM-TO IIOyYaJI
®Penmopa. COHHOB CIIyLIAJT €T0 C MYTHBIM, BHIOWUMEIM YIOBOJIBCTBHEM.
OIuH: MIIMHHEBIH, B CEMUHE, CyMACIIEIIIE-0IIar0CTHEIH, MPYTOH: IIOHFIKE,
KODEHACTBIY, ¢ BOJIUBE-IIOHMMAIONIMM JIUIIOM — TAaKMMHK OHM LUIM II0
Iopore, ¥ mepeBHe. OCTOPOMHEIE, KPUKIIMBEIE JIFOIH OOXOIIMIIM MX TPOII-
KoM, Yepe3 4ac OHHM yiKe CHOEIIM B IDASHEHBKOM IIOJIyIIMBHOM, OKOJIO
OCTAHOBKH aBTOOyca. MMXeH IKHJI OIHH, HEHTAJIEKO, B COCETHEM CeJle-
npuropome. Ho $emop 3BaJ1 ero ¥ cebe, B Majioe rHe3mo. OTCyTCTBYIONIE-
6raroobpasHoe, 6e3 3aKOpIOUEK, JTUIT0 Mexesa yrenraso ero. «He delloBex,
a OITHA BUOWMOCTE», — C JIOBOJIBCTBHEM HMyMaJl Pemop.

— A wmomeT OBITBH, THI CEKTAHT? — BOPYT CIpocHi Pemop Iocie
TIEPBOM KPYHKHU.

JIuio Muxess CMOPLIMIIOCE.

— ¥yy, Tedy, — oH cmurorysI. — d cam 1o cebe. ¥ oTpesasi, moTo-
My 9YTO MHE HATOeJIO, & He M3-33 yMCTBOBAHBA. SHAIO A 9THX CEKTaH-
TOB — TbQy... MeuTarenu... OHM MeHA 3a CBOETO IPHHUMAIOTh. Ecim
X01Ih, — Muxe¥ xapKaloule HAKIIOHUIICA K JIUIy Pemopa, — A IOKaKY
rebe mX... TyT... Hemomaiexy...  3Hato... TOIBKO TCC... B CEKDETE...

Pemopy SABHO XOTEJIOCH IIOOOIIATECA C MMXeeM; IIOTOMY B KOHIIE
KOHIIOB DELIMIIM BCTPETHUTECA 3aBTPA, 3MECh, ¥ OCTAHOBKH, 4 IIOKA pa-
30HUTHCH II0 HOPaM.

Ha cnemyroutu#i meHs Pemop aKKypPATHO, CHEMHUBLUINCH, IIOMIKHU-
nasl Muxes Ha yCIIOBIIEHHOM MecCTe. IIepBBIX pa3 B KHU3HHU y HETO IIO-
ABHUIICA BPOIE KaK OPYT.
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Muxe#t morasajica mM3OaJIeKa; LIeJI IIBAHO, IIPUUIAPKUBASA HOMKOM,
HO JIHIIO OBIJI0 3HAYUTEIIHHO.

— MosxeT, B IIePKBY CHaYAJIa 3armeM? — ocBemoMIIICA MuxeH y mpyTa.

— A HeNITO 3MIECH eCTH? — HEHOBEPYMBO IIpobopmoTair $emop.

— Ectp, €CTh; He HA IIyCTOM MECTE ¥KHMBEM, — IIPONIAMKAJ Muxeh
U IIOTAHYJ PeIopa BKOCH, B IIPOYIIKH...

...l Beuepy Hamo OBIJI0O MOTH K CeKTaHTaM. HO CHaYaJla ITPOLIITH
¥ Muxero, B moM. B ero xomMHaTe OBLJIO IIOYTH IIyCTO; PBaHAS KPOBATH
XOpOHMIIACh B yIiry. Ha TabypeTke Jexmalia celemka ¥ KHura. Pemop co
CBOMM HEMIIAHHBIM ODYHKOM CTAJI YaeBHMYATE. Ilap OT KUIIATKA 3a-
BOJIAKMBAJI uX JuIa. Pemopy Bce 60iIbuIe B 60JIBIIE HpaBHUIICA MEXEH.
«Hes3aMeTHEIM OH M BCE BpPeMsS YILIIEIBaeT», — IyMajl COHHOB. JIMIHKO
Mmxes OT Uaio0 KaK-TO HEBHIOMMO PACKPACHEJIOCH, ¥ OH TEHCTBUTEIILHO,
BMECTe C CO3HAHUWEM CBOMM, KYIa-TO YIIBIBAJI. Pemop YTPIOMO DasHe-
JHHUBAJICA, TOYHO C €TO0 CyPOBOM, TBEPHOM, KAK KAMEHb IYLIHM, CTEKAIIH
KaIIeJIbKHM pacrojiosenud. Ho Bce-TAaKM BHM €T0 OBLI ITHKO-OTUYMHIEH-
HEIM, OCOOEHHO KOTTA OH CMOTPES B OKHO. MHXeH OCTOPOMHO BCTAJI
¥ YIIBIOYMBO, HEHO IIPHKOCHYJICA K Iiewy Pemopa: — «YOHTH MEHS
XOTeJI, HO IIOTHYLIAJICA, KaX f II0Ka3aJI, PACKUHYBLIUCE... CepIeUHbIN.»

Mzuxeit BOOOIIE OUEHD JIIOOMII, KOTHa MM THYLIAJIHCE; 9TO HOCTABIIA-
JI0 eMy GOJIBIIYIO PAIOCTh ¥ HEe3aBHUCHMOCTE. He pa3 oH 06HaMaJl CBOO
IIyCTOTY Ha JIIONAX, JII00yACh coBOM M MX OTBpALIEHHEM. A Ha 9TOT pa3
«OOHAKEHMEe» CIIACIIO eMY KH3Hb. MHUXe[0 TaX HPABHUIIOCH 06 9TOM BCIIO-
MHHATE, YTO OH BCE BPeMA OJIAMEHHO CKAJIMII 3yOBI M IIOIXHUXHKHBAJL.
EMy IIpuuIiio B TOJIOBY ¥ B MAJIBHEMIIEM 3aUIHMNIATH CBOIO MU3HD TAKUM
CTPaHHEIM 06pa3oM, 0COGEHHO OT GAHIHUTOB.

K Pemopy e OH UyBCTBOBAJ TAKOE BGIIATOPACITOIIOMEHUE 38 COIIe-
SAHHOE, YTO CUMTAJI €T0 HEKMM 060TrOM CaMHM IIO0 cebe, XOTS HMHOTIA JIa-
CKOBO €T0 3KYPHUIL.

Ilom Be9ep IPy3BA COBCEM DPA3HEMUIIUCE.

Mruxert paccrasail Pemopy O CBOMX CTPAHHBIX OTHOLIEHUAX C CEKTOM
CKOIIIIOB, KOTOpPasd B «DOJIBNION TaiHe» 00pa30BajIach B 9TOM IIPHTOPOIE-
cene; IIOTOMY OH M CaM 31IeCh IIOCEIIHIICH.
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Mruxe#t cOBEpLIMII U3YyBEUME E€LIE IO CBOETO 3HAKOMCTBA CO CHOII-
IJAMH, «HE33aBHCHMO», «II0 CBOEH BOJIIOLIKE M XOTEHMIO». HO CIIyIMIIOCH
TaK, 9TO 06 9TOM IIPOHIOXAJI MHUPHEIH, C BEIBOPOUEHHEIMH IJIa3aMH CKO-
TIEeIl, KOTOPBIM DPELIXII, UTO MMXeHM 9TO CHejajl «M3 YMCTBOBAHHUA», IIO
«uxHeMYy». MuxeH mid 651aroo6pasHOCTH CO BCEM COITIANIAJICA M HeEHa-
POKOM IIDOHHK B IIOTAEHHYIO CKOITYECKYIO CEKTYy, Ha¥IA TaM YIOT.

Cam Mwuxe¥l K CeKTe OTHOCHUJICA HPOHWUYECKH, CUHTaA CKOIIIIOB
He «DeJIBIMH TONyOAMM», KaK OHM cebd HasBIBAJIM, & BOPOOBILTKAM,;
Tocmioma mim TBOpITA BeeJIeHHOM Mupxed, o6THpas KPOITKH CO PTa, JIH0-
BOBHO HA3BIBAJI — «XO3AHWHOM», HO BHYTPEHHE CUMTAJI, YTO CaM OH HE
uMeeT ¥ TBODIy HHKAKOIO OTHOLIEHHMA. A O CKOIIIAX-CEKTAHTaX TOBO-
DHII TaK: «3TO OHHU BCe IJIA XO3AMHA CBOM YJIeH OODELIBAIOT... A g caM II0
cebe, g CBOIO 0COBYI0 3aTagKy MMeEI0 M IO HeH penraio, 4T0 MHe OBpEBI-
BaTh, YTO OCTABIIATH». HO BCE-TAKM K CKOIIIIAM OH OTHOCHIICA 6e3Bpem-
HO, KaJiero9r ux. OCTaIbHBIX e JIIomer Muxed IIOYTH He IIPH3HABAJIL.

Oxas3aiioch, 9T0 Pemopy IIOBE3JIO: CKOIIILI II0OUEMY-TO O9eHE HOBE-
panu Muxero, ¥ OH 3apaHee IMOTOBODUJIICA, YTO IIDUBEIET HA PAIeHUA,
TIIOPYYHUBLIKCE 38 HETO, CBOETO CTaPOTO IpyTra, KoToporo Muxes mpemn-
CTaBUII KaK «IYXOBHOTO CKOIIIIa», TO €CTh MAKTHUIECKHM UJIeHAa CEKTEHI,
HO IIPYTOTO «KOpabiid» M OPYTOTO HAIIPABIIEHHA.

HyTxu# ¥ cBHpensI¥ BuI Permopa MajI0 HAIIOMKHAJI BHUI, «IyXOB-
HOTO CKOIIa» HJIM «0eJIoro Toiry6s», HO Mmuxe# JII060BHO IIpHUYECAJI
$emopa, cTapasch IPHOATH €T0 MPAKO-H3YBEPCKOMY JIHITYy 6JIATOCTHBIH
BuO. IIoTOM CKa3aJI, 9TO COMMOET.

Ilom HOYB, KOTma Bce cejio cmajio, Pemopa ¢ MuxeeM BIIYCTHIIR
Upes KaJIUTKY HEBEPOATHO BBICOKOTO, CIIOBHO BEYHOCTH, 3ab0pa, BO
IBOD OIHOTO HMOMa, XO3AHH KOTOPOTO OBLI «IJIABHBIH» CKOIEIl. Y3Kad,
BpPEMEHAMHM TEPAIONIAACS TPOIIMHKE Bejia BIIIYOH Calla, B CKDPBITYIO,
YepHYI0 0aHBKY. 3IeCh B CIEPTOM IIOMELIEHHH C MAJIEHBKHM OIHMHO-
KUM OKHOM IIPOMCXONUIIN DaIeHUS.

Muxe#t monrenTajica C 4eJIOBEKOM, DPA3BaJIMBLIMMCA HA CKaMEUKE,
mepen GaHBKOM; IIpemcTaBMil Pemopa, KOTOPHIH, OCKIIAOMBIIHCE, IIPO-
LTHIIETT HECKOJIBKO TEPMMHOB, COOOLIEHHEIX eMy MrrxeeM.
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Hargysuiucs, Muxe#r ¢ PemopoM IPOLIIH BHYTPH. OKal3bIBaeTCH,
pameHue OBIIIO B IIOJIHOM DalTape, ¥ Ha BONIEIIIHX HE OYeHb 06paTH-
¥ BHEMAHWE. B yINIy BHOHEINCH IIDABOCIIABHEIE HMKOHBI; & MEXIY
HUMH, B IIEHTDE, IIOPTPET CaMOTO «DPOLHMOTO OATIOLIKH», «BTOPHYHO
npunrenuiero Xpucra» Kormparua CelmBaHOBA.

JIUII0 CcTapIla BEITJIANEIIO YMUIIEHHEIM; B DyKe — OEJIBIH IIIIaTO-
YeK; Ka3aJi0ch KOHOpaTHi — C TOTO CBeTa — JIIOOYEeTCA CBOMMHU «Ie-
TYLIKAMH» M, ITIAOA HA HUX IIOTYCTOPOHHHMM OYaMH, PaIyeT CBOE
CepIIIe.

Memy TeM CEKTAHTH — MX OBIJIIO YEeJIOBEK CeMb — JIHMIIKO Bep-
TEJINCh HA ONHOM MECTe; M3BUBAJIMCH JIMLIEHHBIMH IETOPOIHBIX
vacTed TejlaMM; OejIble HMX DPyOaxHM DasBEeBAJIHMCH, KAK CABAHEI; MEJI-
TBIE, BBICOXLIME JIHIIA, OCBELIEHHEIE MEPTBEHHBIMU, BOCKOBBIMH
CBEYAMH, IIOJI3JIX BBEPX, K IOCIOmy; IIOT 3aJIMBAJI OPOIKALIYIO,
TOYHO CITOJI3QIOLIYIO KOMKY; IJIas3a BBLIE3aJIM M3 OPOHUT, IIEITAACH
IOMMATh 3arpobHEIM B3mIAn HKommparma CesmBaHOBa. KTO-TO
BU3HAJIL:

— Ckauy, crady, ckagy! Xprcra MLy, HLIy! — M HA YeTBEPEHBKAX
CKaKaJI II0 yrilaM, OOpHIBas IIyCTOTY.

Muxe# CHIEN CMHPEXOHBKO HA CKaMEHKe, CIIOMHB DYYKH, ¢ 6I1a-
TOCTHO-OJIyIJIMBEIM BEIDQIKEHHEM JIHIIA; K €70 THXOHM DOJIH, BHIHMO,
OpUBEIKIIM. COHHOB CHIEJ DANOM, MEPTBO IIOBOPAYMBAA TOJIOBY IIO
cropoHaM. OKOJIO €T0 HOT IIPOIIOJI3 B3MOKLIMH, CYIOPOMHO-CMODLIECH-
HEIX CTADHK CO CTPOTHMMU IJIA3aMH.

— Ilomsy, mossy, nmossy! Ko HoBoMy XpHCTY! — CEPIUTO LIUIIETI OH,
BOJIOYACH IO IIOILY.

V3-TI0m y3€HBKOTO OKHA Daslajicsd BH3TJIMBO-HEOECHEBIHM, HCTEPHY-
HBIH 6abu# roJioc:

Kaxr y mac Ha IoHY

Cam CriacuTeiibp Ha LOOMY,
H co aHTenaMmH,

Co apxaHTeTIaMH.
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Tomoc 3aMOIK, a IIOTOM B 6aHIO BIIOJI3JIa TOYHO CTOPEBLIASA, IPOMA-
LA EHNTHMHA, TIOYTH TOJad; TPYIH y Hee OBLTH OTPE3aHEl, 3aTO BHIE-
JIHCH BACOXLIHE YEPHO-KPACHEBIE PAHEI-PYOITEI.

Pemop CHAYAJIA TYIIO IIIANENI Ha MOJIALIMXCA, IIOTOM BIPYT BCE HC-
UE3JI0, ¥ €My IIOKa3aJI0Ch, YTO €T0 CYLIECTBOBAHHE 3aIIOJTHHIIO CODOM
BCIO 9Ty BaHBKY M Iae BEIBAJIMIIOCH BO BHE, Ha IIPOCTPAHCTBO; 6OIIbLIE
HUKOMY HE OCTaJIOCh MECTA.

OH OIIOMHMIICA TOJIBKO TOTMA, KOTTA BCE OBII0 KOHYEHO.

Muxe#t cXII0IIOTaII IOe-TO B OOME YaUKy M 3aHEC C KaKUM-TO IETHU-
HOH CTOJI; IIOKPHIJI €T0 6eJI0¥ CKATEPTHIO; TYT e IOSBUIIMCH M IIPUHAI-
JIEHOCTHU JAETIUTHUA: CAMOBADUHUK, JAILICUKH,

YeTaJiple, IIOTHEIE, HO MHPOJIOOMBEIE CHOIITBI OJIATOIYLIHO DAc-
CEeJINCh IOUUTh... OmmH Pemop MOJTIajl, UeM HABEeJI Ha BCEX MEICIIH
0 CBOEH HEIOCTYIIHOCTH.

...YTpoM, Bo3BpaInIaAck ¢ MuxeeM 110 nitocce, COHHOB II€JI cebe 101, HOC
KAKYIO-TO CYyPOBYIO IIECHIO. OTO GBI II0KA3aTEIIh XOPOLIETO HACTPOSHHS.

IIpaBma, CKOIIITEI IIPOM3BEIIM HA HETO BEChMA, HaJIKOe BIIEYATIIEHUE.
K Tomy e Bce obuiee, OOBEIHHAIONIEE JIIONEH, KA3aJI0Ch 6MY TIIYIIBEIM
U OETCKUM.

— CBoe, CBOe HAIO HMETh, — TIIyX0 6opMoTail Pemop, oT6pacH-
Bafg HOTAMM IIOTBOPAYHMBAIOLIUHCA MYCODP.

Bemmomumar o6 Amme, o ITamoBe. «OTH BOT JIIOIH...» A «CBOE» OH
YYBCTBOBAJI TAKHMM HEOOBATHBIM M TPOMAIHEIM, YTO €My OBIIIO TPYIIHO
€T0 C YeM-JIM00 CPaBHHBATE...

— Bee-Taxm 9TO JIyunle COBCEM OOHAKHOBEHHEIX... HTO B LIKOIIY
XOOUT, — IIPOLIAMKAB, IIPOTOBOPMII Muxem.

— Hy 06 9TMX MBI ¥ He TOBOPHM. OTO IIPOCTO I'PHOBI, — OTBETHII
CoHHOB.

Hacrymam HOBEIE meHb. Hacuer ybuiicTB Pemopa HEMHOTO OTIIY-
CTHUJIO. A KOTTA BCye OH IIOHOLIENT K IIOKOCHBLIEMYCS HOMHKY CTa-
pyurxku HIIaTeeBHEI, B OKHe BHIHEJIACH YejloBedueckad curypa. To
6511 AHarommi IlamoB.
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a¥ TONBKO IlaloB — IIOYTH MecAIl Has3an — IIpHexall

B MockBy, IOKMHYB JlebemuHOoe, TO, YTOOH IIOMKPEIIHUTE CBOM

CHIIEI IIPEH YIKACOM IKHM3HHM, OH OpOCHJICA Ha KJIQIOHIIE,
OKO0JIO B. 8mech ero yme maBHO 3HAIH. MOTHIIBLUIVKY IIPHBETCTBOBAIIHT
ToJII0 PaOCTHBIMHM, MEPTBO-yTPOOHBIMH KDPHKaMM. HECKOIBKO IHEH
OH IIPOBEJI § HUX, IBAHCTBYA, IIOMOTAA PHITH MOTHIIEI, HOUYA IHE-TO
IIO 3aKyTHKaM, IyTh JIX HE B CAMOH ITeDKBH. MOTHIIBLIUKHA — IIPOCTEIE,
CKYHOOYMHBIE, HO Y€ TPOHYTHIE YITIOM TIIEHHUSA pebaTa — CUMUTAIIH €T0
«beseHIIEM». M OY€HB HDPABHIIOCH, YTO OH DPBHIJI MOTHJIIBI, XOX0Y4.

Ha sror pas IIagoB yTOBOPUII X OCTABHTH €r0 HA OIMHY HOYH B IIOI-
BaJie BMECTe C IIOKOMHHUIIEH, MOJIOIIOH, OJIaMeHHOM IeBYLIKOM JIET CEM-
Hanmatu. Or pamocty IIamoB Tay HAIIMIICA, ITO 9T4 HOYBL IIPOLIJIA, HE
COBCEM Ha yDOBHE.

Bcé e OH IIpm cBEUYAX UHTAJI II0 IIAMATH CTUXU Biloka Ham JIMKOM
OTOLIENIIEH; NIEKOTAJI eH IIATKH; C JIyIIOM BCMATPHBAJICA B IJIa3a.

HayTpo meBynrxky xopommitw; I[amoB IIejl 3a TpoboM ¥ DPBIOAI:
IO TOTO HECTepIMM OBIJI BHYTPEHHHH XOXOT;, K TOMY e eMy Te-
IIeph MCTEPHMYHO Ka3aJI0Ch, UTO MMEHHO 9Ta MEeBYLIKa YBEOET ero
B «Emucerickme moiisa». I[eBYLIKA M IIPaBIa Haie B TPo0y BEITIIAIE-
JIa CEKCYyaJIbHO, KOHEYHO, C MHUCTHYECKHM OTTeHKOM. IIoI KOHEI] OH
9yTh HE IOOPAJICA C OOHUM HEKa3UCTHIM, MHCHIIIOUUTEIIPHBIM MO-
THIIBLIMKOM, IIOYEMY-TO IIPHHMMABIIMM BCEX IIOKOMHMKOB 3a cebd.
3a CBOIO TPEXJIETHIO CIIYMOYy 9TOT MOTHIIBLUIMK COBCEM OLIAJIEJI, IIO-
Jarafd, 9TO BCe BpPeMsA XODOHHT caMoro cebsa. OH mame He IOHMMAJ,
IIe ¥ B KAKOM COCTOSHHH CeMuaC HaXOLUTCH, TaK KAK CUMTAJ, UTO
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C KaOOM HOBOH CMEPTBHI0 YXOIHWT B CIIEOYIOLIME 3aTPDOOHBIHM MHD
M TaKHUM 00pa30M OKAa3BEIBAETCA HA TOM CBETe B CTEIIEHH, IIPHMEDPHO
PAaBHOM YHCIIY CeOA-IIOKOMHUKOB, KOTOPEIX OH XOPOHMII.

EcTecTBEeHHO, OH IMyMaJl, YTO HEBEPOATHO YIAJIEH OT MHpA.

Ommaxo mpmcTaBanue IlamoBa K MEPTBOM MEBYLIKE, Harioe u Gec-
TIpereeHTHOe, OH IIPHHAJ Ha CBOM cueT. (MOTHIIBLIMEK DPELIHJI, UTO
B JIMIIEe TIOKOMHMITEI I1aT0B XOUET IIePecaTh C HUM caMuM. ) H3-3a 8TOTO
¥ IIPOM30LIETI WMHITMIEHT. KPHKIIMBaA HCTOPHA, BIIPOYEM, ejle 3aMd-
7ack; HO IIaloBy OHA IIPHHECHA GOJIBIIYIO PAIOCTDh M YCIIOKOESHHE.

9To6 COBCEM B3aKDPEITHUTH MHKHIHECTOMKOE COCTOSHHeE, IIaloB CTaI
€3IUTH Ha OOMHIO; 3MECH, IOMPYHHUBIINCE C PE3YHAMH, OH IIOIICTABIIAI
CBOM DOT IION TEILIYIO, "KMBYIO KDOBH Tejla, BHIIIMBAA B IIEHB IIO OBE-
TPH KPYHKH KDPOBH.

9TO HEMHOTO YTELIHMIIO €r0, HO HeHamoiro. OGLIECTBO CBOEH IIYLIH
M JIIOZIeH TOTO e Mupa Tepaasio Ilamosa. OH 60aJICd, YTO COMIET C yMa.

ITosToMmy, MeTadch, OH 3aexall B Jlebemmmoe M, He Haxma Pemopa,
TOJIy4ImII 0T KIilaBEI KaKyIO-TO 3aIIMCKY M aIpec «MaJIoTO THEe3Ia».

Pamo yTpoM OH ¥ 0Ka3ajicA B 9TOM «MaJjIOM THe3me». HIaTheBHA
BCTDPETHJIa €r0 [OPYMKEIIO0HO M OOJIACKAHHO, CJIOBHO CBOIO KOLIKY.
A xorma mpuurest ®emop, IlamoB, BHEMATEIIFHO BCMOTPEBIINCH B HETO,
YIHACHYJICA.

demop TOTUAC €r0 Y3HAJI, KAKMM-TO YOJIIOIOYHBIM BIIJIAIOM IIPO-
CMOTDEB HACKBO3b.

Mosrga B3ay samucky oT HiiaBEI, pasBepHYJ ee, YBHOEI 3HAKH,
U, HE Das3leBasch, B IIOPTKAX, 3aBAJIMIICA B IIOCTEIIE.

$emop WHOTIA JIIOOHIT CIIATH OMETHEIM, CIIOBHO €My HPaBHIIOCH OT-
UysIOeHMe OT CHa. TeJI0 ero B 9TO BPeMA JIEKAJIO HEIIOOBHIKHO, & IO-
JIOBa BOPOYAJIACH, KaK MHUBAL...

Ko muio Bce Tpoe — Pemop, IlamoB m HnarbeBHA — IIEPECIABIIH,
TIOLILIIX BO OBOD IIUTH YaH.

IIBopHK GBI HEYIOTHO-3aTaXeHHBIN, OOHAMKEHHBIH, § BCEX Ha BUILLY,
Ia ¥ HebO ero IIPHKDHIBAJIO KAK-TO LTMPOKO M TIIYOOKO, CO BCEX KDAaEB.
OnmuHOKasA moniaTad yOOpHAA CTOAJIA, CJIOBHO BEINTKA, B KOHIIE IIBODA.
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TpaByuIKa ObIIa IIBUIBHAA, HMHUIEHBKAA, TOTHO 3eMJIA OBJIBICEIIa; BBIYH-
LIEHHEBIY, CEPHIM CKEJIeT IIOMOXUIeH KOLTKM, KAK HEHy:HHAA IIajIKa, Ba-
JIAJICA TIOCEPEIIMHE; HEHMAJIEKO IIPHTYIIMIICA ITIOKOPEHEeHHEIN Ha, 60K CTOI.

HmaTbeBHA, KPAXTA, IIepBad IIPHCEIIa; OHA yie C PAHHETO yTpa Ha-
IIHMJIACHh KOLIAYBEX KPOBHM M TEIEPh IOBOJILCTBOBAJIACH UEPHBIM XJIE-
6yrrxom. COHHOB €JI CaMOIIOBIIEIONIE-yTPOGHO, He 0Opaliasd HH Ha KOTO
BHUMaHUSA; TOIA KyDPHII, CKAJIA 3yOBI M PAIysaCh COIIHBILIKY.

— Mmoroe MHe O Bac HAroBOpHIIH, Pemop HBamoBmY. OCOBEHHO
AHHyUIKa, — IIPOMOJIBUII OH. Pemop IIpoOMOIIIaII.

— 3HauwuT, B JIeBeOMHOM BCE XOPOLIO, — HAKOHEI] IIPOTOBOPHII OH
CKBO3b 3yOEI.

— B orsimumu, — orBeTmil IIaM0B ¥ paccKasall KOe-4To, THXO, YIOT-
JINBO, ¥ B 03apeHUU. PeIop UyTH OMMBUIICH.

— Hy, a KnaByuIka IpBITAET HE IIO-YEJIOBEYBH HIIb KaK? — IIpobop-
MOTAJI OH.

— He 3maro. MoseT, TOJBKO B OIWHOYECTBE, — YJIBIOHYJCA
Tosiz. $Pemop MOBOJIBHO IIPOYyPYAJI, JIIOBYACH CIIOBOM «OIIHHOYECTBOY.
VnaTheBHE CMOTPEJIa Ha 060MX BOCTPO, CyMALIEILIe-CMOPLIEHHO B KaK
OBl Yepes IIJIATOK. 3a0BIB 060 BCEM, OHA COBCEM DPACIIyCTHIIACH, ODHAIKUB
CTapYECKUe TEeJIeca.

— Hy, a XKaK 9TH... LIYTH, KOTOPEIE COBaUeK M IITHYEK DPe3ajIy, —
cupocui $enop, BcIoMHEUB IlanoBa, AHHY, 3aJIUTYI0 COIHIIEM IIOJIA-
HY U IPOJIUTHE KDOBHU Ha HEH.

— A, a, — paccmesancda ITamos. — IIyTEl pacHaikCh. ¥ KaiKIOTO
U3 HHX CBoA cynbba. IIEIph COBCEM OTOLIEN: CTAJI IJIaBapeM OOBIKHO-
BEHHOM LIAVKHU... METHULIEK JIeT UIECTHANIIIATH, OCTEPBEHEBLUIUX OT IIy-
CTOTEI... OHHM Temepdb II0 IIOOBOPOTHAM JIIOIEH pexyT. IIpocTo Tak...
Bomryror... A YloraHH IIpOJIe3 B MOHACTBEIPH: OYEHB €My HaJlb CTaJIo
ITHYEK M KpEIC. Ha 9TOM M OTHIIIOUUJIICA. I'DeXy 3aMaJIMBaeT... U II0
HOYaM, B TEMHOTE MOJIMTCS, HO He BOry, a KpHICaM CBOHM yOHEH-
HBIM... OnuH Hropex ocrajicd... Hy sTOT JI0BKUM, aHTEJIOYEK... CKODO
moAaBUTCA B JlebemuuoM... ETO KOH-4eMy HAyJHIIH, OH TEIIeph He COB-
CeM LIyTJIUBEIH...
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Pemop OIIAMEHHO COOAUMII IIACTh; XMYPHIICH, KAaK KOT, Ha IIaIO0B-
CKHe CJIOBA, HAKOHEI], BCTAJI.

— Ilo#imem morysaeMm, Tosig, — IIPOTOBOPHII OH, a Ha HIlaTheBHY
LIMKHYJ, 9T00 CHOeJia Ha MECTe M HE BCTaBAJIA.

«Hnre mpucralipHad — monyMadl emop. — CHUOU ¥ COCH KOLIEK».

Bemummm mHa youimy. ITomuil THXUM, YCIIOKOEHHBIM HOMIOUK. JIronu
JKAJIMCHh K MOKDHIM 3abopaM. Demop IIPOCTYMEHHO BBIIIAYMBAJL HUM-
HIOIO0 UeJIIOCTD: JIOBHJI KAIIJIH MO,

Toqa ormernil, uTo Pemop HUUEro He 3aMedaeT BOKPYT. Ho y KoJon-
IIa, CIIOTKHYBLIUCEH, PemOp BOPYT 3aCTBINI B3IJIANOM HA KyJKe JIIOIEH:
He TO 6ab, HE TO MYMKHMKOB, HO COBCEM OOBIIHEIX. ['71a33 €TO OCTEKJIEHE-
JI¥, TOYHO OH YBHIEIN IOTyCTOpOHHee. CIITIOHYB, Pemop TAMKEIO IIepe-
TIIAHyICa ¢ IIagoBEIM.

Tonia XWUXWKHYJ, ¥ CKOPO OHM CHKDBLIMCH BO MIJIE 33BODOYEHHOH,
C TBMOM BMECTO OKOH, ITMBHOH.

B yrmy, y 3aIieBaHHOTO IIOJIY-TPYIHBIMM BBEIIEIIEHUAMU CTOJIH-
Ka, IIOCTOPOHHE M OEeCUIyMHO IIpHcelrd. H3-3a HeymoBCTBa IIOMENIEHHM
M TydY Ha BOJIe OBLJIa Taxasg TEMEHb, UTO JIMIIA JIIOHEH OeJIesIH, KAk
B IJIyLIH, CBOEH HEIIOCPENICTBEHHOCTHIO M OCKAJIOM.

Pemop TAMEIIO BIIIANBIBAJICA B TOJII0; HO B yM€ BBIILIBIBAII Muxen
M TO, 9TO OH €r0 He y6mr; I[afoBy CTAJIO UyTH JIETUE: OT STOTO IIPHCYT-
CTBUS UYMOHM TAMECTH HE TAK MYUIUIIO CBOE.

Pemop BCYe CYHMBAJI CBOE CO3HAHME IO HEAIEeKBATHOTO, TYIIO-COH-
HOTO JIyJa; IIOTOM IJIa3 €r0 yIaJl Ha KHUPHYIO CIIHHY IIBIHO-06a6MBLIE-
TOCA YeJIOBEUYKa. OTa CIMHA Madgdmiia pamoM. Pemop cresiall pesxoe
OBIKEHNE DYKOM; OHA OILYCTHIIACH IHe-TO OKOJIO LIeM IIBAHOTO K TOT
TPY3HO, HAUETO He IIOHUMAA, PyXHYJI Ha 3eMJII0, CJIOBHO JCHYB.

ITamoBa 1mopasmio mBraxeHHEe Pemopa: OHO TOYHO HMMHUTHPOBAJIO
yIOap HOMXOM.

— Hy BOoT M enie omwH MOT OBl OTIIPABHTECA... — IIPOGOPMOTAII
$enop, obpaniasach k IIamoBy.

— HKyma?! K Tocriomy mom, KPBIIBINIKO?! — B3BUA3THYN IIamosB.

Pemop yOOBIIETBOPEHHO KAYHYJI TOJIOBOH.
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Y Tomu He MOT BEIMTH M3 CO3HAHUA 9TOT yIAap, IIOIEMY-TO IO yiHaca,
CBEPXPEAIILHO BOCIIPOM3BOMUBLINY yIap HOXOM. [laxe HACTOALIUH yIap
HOMOM He OBIII 6B TaK peajieH B CBOEH CYTH, Kak 9TOT. I[aJI0B CBARAII eT0
€ BEOMMBIM OTHOLIeHHeM Peropa ¥ IPYTHM CYLIECTBAM.

— &®emop WBaHOBMY, a BBl MOIIIM OBl yOWBaTh? — B JI06, CXOIma
crpocuit IIamos.

$enop BOPYT B3IPOTHYII M 33X0XOTAJI.

TIamoB TOITy0eCcCO3HATEIIFHO OIIEHHUII 9TO KaK BHYTPEHHEE COTIIACHE.

Emy saxoTesiocs mcnreIiTaTh Penmopa. U OH ITHXOPamOYHO, B APKUX,
HEOMHUTAHHBIX Ma3Kax, HaprcoBasl Pemopy OOLIETIPHHATYIO KapTHHY
TIEPBEIX CTYIEHEH 3arpoOHOM MHM3HHM; O0COOEHHO COCPETOTOYHII BHH-
MaHMe Ha Hem30eKHOM, IIOYTH aBTOMATHUIECKOM BO3ME3LOHUH; BO3MeE-
3IWH 32 COBEPLIEHHOE 3JI0 B 9TOH MH3HHU, TeM Oojiee 38 yOHHUCTBO.

— Cyera cyeT Bce 9TO, — PABHOIYITHO CPEaTHPOBaJI Pemop, Ipoake-
BBIBaA JIAIILTY.

ITagOB THXOHBKO 3aBBLJI OT BOCTOPTa; HO IIPOHOJIKAJI PACCIIPALIH-
BaTh, X0Ta Pemop, 10 3eMHOM MepKe, OBIII ABHO HE aIeKBATEH.

— W Bosmesmua He 6GomTech! — BOCKITHMKHYJ IlamoB, yIIBIOasachH
ITHUBKY.

— HKaxoe TtaM Bo3Me3mue, — IpOoypdail Pemop. — A eCIIM U eCTh,
TaK YTO 3 M3 9TOro?.. JKU3HD U TaX BO3ME3IHeE.

Ho ITamoB MCKaJI IIOJIHOTO IIOHMMAHUA; IIOCTEIIEHHO, 3aaBad Pes-
KMe, MHTYUTHBHBIE, MHUCTHYECKH B3DEHIBHBIE BOIIPOCEI, OH OOHADYHHII
KapTHHY, OT KOTOPOH €T0 MEICIIH CTAHOBMJIMCH IHIOOM, PasyMeeTcd, OT
BOcTOpra. He COCTaBIIAJIO TPYIA IIEPEBOMMUTE TAMEIIONPEMYYHEH S3BIK
¥ MoJruaHme Pemopa Ha OOBIYHBEIN MeTa(hHU3MIECKUH A3LIK.

IlamoB OTKPELI IjIA cebd, uTo miId Pemopa, BEPOATHO, YOHHCTBO
OBLJI0 CHMBOJIOM IYLIETyOCTBa, MYyLIEYOHHCTBA; XOTA DPemop KaK-TO IIO-
ocoboMy BEpHII B MHOM MHp, HO 31eCh, BHOHMO, 9TO OBIIIO IJIA HETO
yOMHCTBOM IYITH, TIOIEITKA TOOHTECA PACIIama 3aTaIKH.

BosmomHOo, mymas IIamoB, IIOCKOJIIBKY 9TO YOHHCTBO IIPOMCXOMIH-
JI0 TJIaBHBIM 06pasoM B Iyxe (XOTA M COIIPOBOMKTAIIOCH, MOMKET OBITH,
«OBBIYHEIM YOMHCTBOM») PEIOp HUUEro He 60AICH ¥ He 3aIyMEBIBAJICA
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00 OSMIITMPHYECKH-IIOCIIECMEPTHOM BO3MESIHHM; IIYXOBHOE e BO3ME-
301e — 9TO HEUTO TaKO0e, UYTO BKJIIIOYAJIOCH MAiKe B TEIIEPELIHEe COCTO-
aume Pemopa M KOTOPOe OH He IIPHMHMMAJI BO BHMMAHME, HACTOJIBKO
IIOTYCTOPOHHY M HEIIOHATHBI, HO BHYTPEHHE PeaJIbHEI OBLITH €T0 IyXOB-
HEIE IIENIH, K KOTOPEIM OH LIeJI, He QUKCUDYACH Ha MEJIOUaX.

ITamoB ¢ pamoCTRIO BHIETI, UYTO Pemopa HE CTPALINUT HHUUTO SMIIU-
DHYECKH-3aTPOOHOE, TaK KAaK €T0 IIOTYCTOPOHHEE JIGHUT II0 Ty CTODOHY
HALIETO CO3HAHUA, & HE II0 Ty CTOPOHY KM3HU. KpoMe TOro, B KAKOH-TO
CTeIIeHH OH OBLJI TIOTYCTOPOHEH CAMOMY IIOTYCTOPOHHEMY.

OTO BBITIIANEI0O M 00JIee HMCTHHHBIM M 00JIee BEJIMYECTBEHHBIM;
ITamoB 4yBCTBOBAJI, YTO PEIOD «MX», ITO MPAKOIIOMENIATEIECTBO — BEI-
COKOTO KAQUeCTBa, KAK M TOBODPMJIA AHHA; OH TPEIIETHO OLIYyLIAJI, UTO
Permop — caM TaKOM yiKaC, ITO IIPel HUM MEeJIKK BCE YIKaChI II0CIIECMEDT-
HOH IIOBCEITHEBHOCTH, & TeM 00Jjiee 3IENTHHe IIJIaYH ¥ BO3ME3IIHA.

«9ero Ymacy 60AThCA MEJITKMX YIHACOB», — IyMaJI IIamos.

HHOTma OH TPO3HO UYBCTBOBAJI, UTO PemOp IIPOTHBOIIOCTABUII CeOs
MUDPOBOMY IIOPAIKY.

HaxoHell, B MCCTYIIJIEHHH, YXOOALIMM BHYTPE, oba oHHM — IlamoB
u $emop — IIOLLIM K BBIXOINY, Ha yiuily. Ha creHax ITMBHYLIKH OCTa-
BAJIUCH IIATHA OyM, ¥KEeJIaHUM, CTPaCTeX. PRBaHO-U3MyIeHHBIN UHBAJIUL
TI0JI3 33 HUMH IO CaMOIO BBIXOHA. A IIOTOM BOPYT IIOABHMBLIEECS COJI-
HIIe yOAPMIIO MM B JIHIO, TOYHO OHO OBIJIO HE TEIJIBIM, & 3JIOBELIHM
Ipen3HaMEeHOBAHUEM.

¥ IlamoBa HAUAJI BEPTETHCA B TOJIOBE BOIIpPOC: yomBaJl i Pemop
B «II6ACTBUTEIIEHOCTH», BEpHEE, B OBITY?!

MrcTHYecKy, B IIOTAMHOM TIJIyOHMEHE, OH OBLI yBepeH, uTo ma. Ho
IO YeJIOBEUECKOIO, BHELIHETO CO3HAHUSA OH HE MOIIYCKAJI 9Ty MBICIHIE.
B KOHIIE KOHITOB OH YYBCTBOBAJI, UTO STH «IIa» I «HET» HE TaK BAIKHEI,
ubo B Pemope OH BHUMEJ IIPEMIE BCETO — METADH3HMUIECKOTO YOMHILY,
IIEJIF KOTOPOTO IIOJTHOCTBIO BEITECHHUTEH JIIOIEM M BCE UEJIOBEYECTBO H3
CBOETO CO3HAHMWA, UYTODBI HaXte CaMO IIPEHCTABIIEHKE O CYLIECTBOBAHHH
IPYTHX JIIOMEH CTAJIO IIyCTHIM... X TaK e, KaK OOBIIHEIN yOMEHIIA BEHI-
TEeCHSET JIIOIEN M3 BHENIHErO Mupa, Tak Pemop BBITECHAI JIIOOEH U3
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CBOE¥ OyLIX. A COIIPOBOMKHAJIOCH JIM 9TO METAMM3UUIECKOE BBITECHEHUE
OOBIYHEIM, IIAPAJIIIEIFHEIM YOUHMCTBOM MIIM HET, myMaJI IlamoB, — CyTH
Iemna He MEHAJIO.

— TIloemere ¢ BEI B JIeOeMHOE? — HEOMHIAHHO CIpocui IIamoB
y Pemopa.

Penop IpoMBI¥aJI. A IIOTOM, B moMe, y HIaTheBHEI, KOIMa H3-II0T,
KDOBaTH BBLIE3 MAJIbUMEK, MOOBIBAIOLIME €H KOLIEK, BHIACHMIIOCH, UTO
$emop mpuemeT B Jlebemumuoe ciyceTda. OH CKa3all 9TO, CHOA Ha TaOypeT-
Ke, KOTHa PaCIIMPEeHHEIMH ITIa3aMH CMOTPENL B IIOJ.

Ho Ilamoma moTsaHyso B MOCKBY, ¥ BHXPIO, K OPY3BAM, K 3HAKO-
MOMY MHCTHITM3MY, & IIOTOM — HeIpeMeHHO — B Jlebemmuoe. EMy 3a-
XOTEJIOCh COBMECTHTH B CBOeM yMe u Pemopa m «crapoer. «lloemy-ka
A ¥ PeMuHy», — DELInII OH.

PacrimapgBLIMCEH IIPOMOITIABLIEHN B IIycTOTy HaTheBHE, I1amoB Hucues.
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eHHAOWHP PeMWH IpHHAIJIEMATI K TOMY e IIOKOJIEHWIO, 9TO
ITamoB. OH cuMTaJICA OMHUM U3 JIyILIUX IIONIIOJIIBHEIX II0STOB,
HO HEKOTODEIE ITMKJIIBI €r0 CTUXOB HE HOXOMMIIM HaMe OO €ro
DPa3HY3OAHHBIX IIOKJIOHHMKOB; K0€-4TO, HAIIDHMeD COOPHHEK «OTr0 —
TPYIIHAA JIMPUKA», OH XPAHUJI B AUIWKE, HUKOMY He IIOKA3BIBaA.
Yepe3 yueHHKOB ['TIy6eBa OH ITOSHAKOMHUIICA B CBOE BPEMSA C DPEIIH-
ruedt . U Bosropesica mynroo. OH TIIy60KO OLIYLIANI HEKOTOPBIE TEOpe-
THYECKHe HIOQHCHI 9TOM IIOOIIOIIBHOY METAMUIHUKH.
Ero Bocxwuiiasio, HaIpuUMeD, IJIABHOE IIOJIOMEHME HOBOM DEIUTHH
0 TOM, YTO OBBEKTOM IIOKJIOHEHUS, JIFOOBM M BEPHI MOJIKHO OBITH COG-
crBerHOEe d Bepyroutero. OmHAKO IO STUM f MMEJIOCHh B BULY IIDEMIE
BCETO TO, UTO PACKDPHIBAJIOCH KaK BECCMEDPTHOE, BEYHOE HAYAJIO, KaK IyX.
f ABIIAIIOCH TAKMM 00pa30M abCOIIOTHOM M TPAHCIIEHIEHTHOM PeaJIbHO-
cTBI0. I B TO K€ BpeMdA OHO OBIJIO JIMYHEIM §I BEPYIOLIETO, HO yiKe IIy-
XOBHO PEaJIM30BAaHHEBIM. Moe OBITHE B KAaUeCTBE UEJIOBEKA IIOHMMAJIOCH,
CJIETOBATEIIHHO, JIMITH KaK MOMEHT B MOEM BEYHOM CAMOOBITHH.
Bropo# mpHHITHI, KOTOPBIE 0CODEHHO IIPHMBIIEKAJI PeMIMHA, 3aKITIO-
JaJjIicad B TOM, YTO HA BCEX CTYIEHAX OBITHA COBCTBEHHOe f ocTaeTcd
E€IMHCTBEHHOM DEAJILHOCTBI0 K BBICLIEM IIEHHOCTBIO (IIOSTOMY IIOHA-
THe 0 Bore Kax OTHIEJIeHHOM OT I peaJIbHOCTH TEPAJIO CMEICII B 9TOM De-
murun). C Opyro¥ CTOPOHEI, IIEHHOCTHE MMENH BCe (OPMBI CaMOOBITHSA
(CcBA3aHHEIE C BHICLIMM f €IMHOM HHTBHIO) — €CJIM JIIO00Bb K HHUM HE
IIPOTHBOPEYHIIA JIIOOBH K BBICLIEMY .
TaxkuM 00pasoM, 9TO YJYEeHHME OKAal3BIBAJIOCH II0 HEKOTO-
DEIM CBOMM MOMEHTaM OJIM3KHM K COJIHIICH3MY, HO K HOBOJIBHO
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0COBEHHOMY COJIMIICH3MY, He OpHOUHApHOMY. OTpOMHOE 3HAHHME HMeJa
MucTHUeCKad OeckoHeuHad J060Bb K Cebe. CBEPXUIEIIOBEUECHUH
HapPITHUCCU3M OBIIT OIHUM us TJIaBHEBIX IIPUHITUIIOB
(u, BEOuMO, OB aHAJIOTOM TOM Iirybodarinieit jo6Bu Bora ¥ CamMmoMy
Cebe, 0 KOTOPO¥ TOBOPHIIM CPEIHEBEKOBEIE MHUCTHKH ).

OmpenesieHHOTO pOIa MEOUTAITMK M MOJIMTBEI HAIIPABIIAIIUCH
K BBICLIEMY &, TO €CTh, II0 CYTH K IIOTYCTODPOHHEM DEaJILHOCTH, KOTOPad
B TO e BpeMs SBIIAIIACH COOCTBEHHEIM §I (MIIM ero BEICLIEH (POPMOIT),
CKDHITHIM B INAHHBEIHM MOMEHT.

CiiemoBaTeIbHO, 9TO He OBIIO penmrue# oromama (mbo 9ro-
H3M — IIPEHATEJIECTBO II0 OTHOLIEHHWIO K BBICLIEMY ) HIIM DEJIMTH-
€1 00OXECTBIIEHMA YEJIOBEKA MIIM JIMYHOCTH (TaK KAl BEICLIee f Kak
TPaHCIIEHTIEHTHOE, 3aIIPeleIbHOE BEIXOIMUIIO 33 KPYT UYEJIOBEUECKOTO CY-
urecTBOBaHMA). HO 9Ta penurusa (TOuHee, MeTa(OHM3MKA) HE COOTBETCT-
BOBaJla M yYEHUAM, OCHOBaHHEBEIM Ha HIee Bora, BHIIIOYAaS KM TOT HX
BapHMAaHT, KOITa II0N BoroM IOHMMAJIOCH BEICLIEe f: MO0 B 9TOM CIIy-
4yae abCOIIOTU3MPOBAIIACH TOJIBKO Ta CTOPOHA f, KOTOPad TOMIECTBEHHA
Bory, B To BpeMA Kay peyHrHd §1, CBA3AHHAA C OCOOBIM BHIOM COJIHII-
CHM3Ma, LIJIa TOPasmo HAJIbLIE...

PeMuH BepuiI, UTO MHOTHE ODPTaHHWUYECKME IIOJIOMEHMA 9TOM MeETa-
busHKEK GIHM3KH K INIyOOKOM CYyTH €r0 OYLIM: OH YYBCTBOBAJI, UTO HAa-
KOHEeIT HalIeJ HEeYTO HacTosuiee IJis cebd... HO OH He MOT IIOJITO OBITH
B 9TOM; OH HeE BBIIEDMHBAJI BCEH OE3IHEI TAKOM BEDHI; €T0 MYYHITH
Dal3IMYHbBle COMHEHUS M CTPaXM; OH BIIANAJ B KHCTEPUKY; ¥ HaKOHEII
BHYTDPEHHE OTXOIHJI OT PeJIMTHH {, yHaJiasack B MeTa(hHU3HIeCcKoe «6es-
yMHe», CTOJIb MHUIIOe ceprity AHaroymd Ilamora.

ITamoB, BepEyBLIHCE OT Pemopa B MOCKBY, HAYaJI PasbICKUBATH
PemmHa... EMy X0TeJI0Ch 3aTalIUTh €r0 B JIebemuHOe.

Houp Toma mpoBesI B CBOEH MOCKOBCKOM, MPaYHON M Y3KOM KOM-
HaTe, B OKHO KOTOpPOM He pa3 B30MpadCh II0 Tpybe, B3ariIgmbIBAJI
IIMHIONIKMH — CTPaHHOE CYLIECTBO, TaK HoSBLIEECS CaMOTO cebs, UTO
eT0 TAHYJIO BCE BpeMSA BBEpPX, Ha KpeIlrM. Ha ce# pas Toya mpoc-
HYJICA DPAHO YyTPOM: M B IIOJIyYTPEHHEM, 3araOYHOX TbME, TOTOBOM
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pa30pBaThCA, CIIOHTAHHEBI M HEOMHIOAHHBI, KaK IYXH, OBIIIHM 3aKer-
nrrecd B OKHAX OOJIBUIMX TOMOB OTHH. XOJION BOCKPECEHHS IIOCIIE
CHAa yKaJIBIBAJI CO3HaHUE IIamoBa.

YyTh HEIOHATHBIH IJIA CaMOro cebs, OH BBILIEJ HA YIIMILY, BOPYT
TIOHANEABIINCh YBHUIETH PeMMHA B CaMOM DPAHHEM MOCKOBCKOM IIHMB-
HyLIKe, Ha ['Dy3HHCKOM yIIHIIE.

Ilomo#ins, INIAHYJ B €e MYTHEBIE, HO HEOOBIYAHHO LIMPOKHE OKHA,
W YBUMOEJ, UYTO OHA4 IIOYTH IIycTa. HO 33 OODHHM CTOJIHMKOM, IIDAMO
DPAOM, ¥ OKHA, CPeIH JIOXMATO-KDHMKIINBOM, TOYHO DBYLIEHCA Ha IIO-
TOJIOK, KOMITaHuHY IIamoB yBumes Pemuua. OH CHIOEN OOJIIOKOTHB CBOIO
TIOSTHYECKYI0, IIPOITHUTYIO TOJIOBY Ha DPYKY. IIpyTrHe OBLTH IIOJIyHEe3Ha-
koMmele IlamoBa: deThIpe bGpomaumx (uirocoda, KOTOPEIE, BMECTE CO
CBOMMH IIOKJIOHHHMKAMM, OOpPA30BBIBAJIM OCOOBIM BaMKHYTHIH KDYT
B MOCKOBCKOM IIONIIOJIBHOM MHpE. BHI ¥ HHUX OBII IIOMATEIH, HM3MKeE-
BaHHBIH, OBMMEHHUA YIJIOBATEHIE, HE OT MUPA CETO, HO OOLIEE BEIPAIKE-
HUE JIUI] — OTOJITEJIO-TPAHCIIEHIEHTHOE.

Ha ommoM mwumKe Tax IIpAMO ¥ OBINIa HAIIMCAHA HEKAd He3eMHAA
HAIJIOCTh, TOYHO HUYETO BELIECTBEHHOIO IJIA 9TOTO THIIA HE CYLIECTBO-
BaJ10. OH IIOCTOAHHO IIJIEBAJI B CBOIO KDPYMKKY C IIMBOM. Ero 3Baju Io-
UeMy-TO HEHCKHMM MMeHeM TaHfd, M XOTA BKDaIBIBAJIOCH BIIEUATIICHUE,
YTO eTO BCe BPEMSA OBIOT KaKHe-TO HEBHIMMEIE, HO YBECHCTHIE CHIIEL,
BEITJIAMEN OH II0 OTHOLIEHUIO KO BCEMY 3eMHOMY HCTEDPHUYECHKU HAIJIO,
a BoO6IIe — 3aMOPOYEHHO.

IIpyro# dummmocod — ¥0pa — GBI OUEHE TOJICT, MYTEH, CIIOBHO C UYTh
33JIUTBIMHU IJIa3aMH aCKETa, BCTABIIEHHBIM B TPAHCIIEHIEHTHO-00JIeBaH-
HYIO CBHHBIO; KPOME TOTO, €My Ka3aJI0Ch, ITO €TO BOT-BOT 3aPEIKYT.

TpeTuit — BuTa — GBI BOOBIIE UEPT-Te UTO: BCE IIYHKTEI €T0 JIHIIA
CTOSIJIH TOPYKOM, & HyLIa, IO CyTH, OBIjIa CMOPLIEHA.

IIpo HEro — LIETIOTKOM, II0 BCEM MHUCTHYIECKH-IIOMOMHBIM YTOJIKAM
MockBBI — TOBODHIIM, YTO BHTA He eIMHCTBEHHEBIM, KTO BOCIIPHHAI
B CBOEM yMe «MBICIIM» Bricuimx Hepapxwil, HO TAMECTH OHEIX He BEI-
eI H... ONHIAIL.

YeTBepTEIHE QHUIT0COd OBIT IIOUTH HEBHIHM...
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Mexmy Tem ToJIs C PAIOCTHEIM KPHKOM BOEMAJI B IIHBHYIO.

IOpa kak pas 3aKaHUMBAJI CBOIO Peub 06 ABCOJIIOTE.

— Tocmioma, Hac npemanu! — 3axpuyadl I1amos.

— Kto?

— A6commioT. TOTTBKO 9TO & y3HAJL.

IIpyssda pACLEJIOBAJIMCh. PeMMH IIpAMO-TAKKM IIOBHC HA LIee
y Ilamosa. A TaHs Iase 3aBBIJI OT BOCTOPTa: OH OYEHH JIFOOMII MeTadH-
3UYECKHe CIIJIETHH.

ToJia IIprcerr pamoM.

CMmoOpLIeHHEIY BUTA CMOTpEJI Ha HETO OLYyXOTBOPEHHO-CKDPBITEHI-
MH IJI83KaMH; HECKOIIBKO Pa3 OH UTO-TO IIPOMEIYAJI ¥, U30THYBLIKCE,
C LIUTIeHHWEM, yIIajl IIox CcToJl. TOT, IIOYTH HEeBUIWMMEIM, IPUHAJ 9TO
33 3HAK.

— A TBI BCce B TocKe ¥ BOmKe, 'eHal!? — mauajr IIamos...

PemuE cMOTpesr Ha BCE BOKDYT IIPOCBETIIEHHO UHCTBIMM OT CIIHD-
T4 IJIa3aMHU.

- CobepyTca MepTBEIIEI, MEPTBEIIEI
MaTom MeHs pyraTs,

U c ymEeIOKOH Ha HHX CO CTEHEI
Byner riAmers MOA MAaTh, —

TIPOIIETI OH, yCTPEMMB B3IJIAN, KyIA-TO B CTOPOHY.

— A y ABcorroTa pyKa TsSEesas, — IporoBopuil 0pa, IIyTiInBo 03u-
pafchk Ha 00iauKa 33 OKHOM. — Cmia Ero B ToM, uro Ero HHUKTO He
BHIIUT, HO 3aTO 3M0POBO HA CBOEH LIKyPe IYBCTBYET...

- 3a CTOJIOM IIa B TEJIOTPEHKEe CHIHT
YepHBIH, CIIEIIOH MOHAX,
HampriBasace, pebeHOK KPHYHT,
Ke-To 3a0BITEIH B CEHAX.

A He X094y 3aralpIBaTh,

Korma a 3mece yMmpy... —

TIPOImOIIKaIl PeMuH.
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— Ila THI OOMBLIE BCEX IIBAH, — Iepebmir ero IlamoB. — H coBceM
He BIIUCHIBaELIbCA K GuitocodaM. IlormeM-Ka, HAIO IIOTOBODUTE.

Ws-miom crosla BELIE3 CMODPLIEHHBIM BHUTA X CTPOrO Ha BCEX
TIOCMOTDEJL.

IIpocTuBLIHCH ¢ 6pomaunMy, I[aOB BEIBEJI CBOETO IPYTa Ha YIIHILY
U IIOBEJI €r0 B CAOHK; HEMHOTO CIIyCTA PeMWHY CTAJIO JIeTde.

Yepes HEKOTOPOe BPEMS OHM OKA3aJINCh Yy CBOETO 3HAKOMOTO,
B CEpOH, HEIIPHBEIYHOM KOMHATE, 33 KOTOPOM — C 0aJIKOHA — BHIEH
6BLTT yXOIAITHE, PACTEP3aHHEIH IIpocTop. «HemapoMm Iajlb M IIPOCTPAH-
CTBO HABHO CTAJIM HMHOOBITHEM pycCKOoro ILyxa», — momyMmaJi IIamos.
B xoMHATY 3an17H, He CIIPOCACH: OHA 3HAUMIIACH BCETHA OTKDEITOM MIJIf
TIONTIONEA. XO3AWH CIIAJI Ha OWBaHE: IIOUYTH BCE BPEMA OH IIPOBOIHII
BO CHe, THXO C 3arHbaHMWeM DYyK, HabIomad CBOM CHEBI. Ha ero crmHe
MOKHO OBIJIO PACIIMBATE BOMKY. POT €r0 OBLI IIOIIYOTKPEIT, TOYHO TYIA
BCTABUIIA I1AJIEIT BEILIEOUIAA M3 €r0 CHA TAJIITIOIMHAITHA.

IlamoB, B mepraHbAX ¥ O3aPEHUH, PACCKal3all PeMUHY 0 JIebemuHOM.
Tena, obmackamuBIE cioBaMu 0 Pemope u KiaByure, sacuyn y Ilamosa
Ha TPyOH.

Ha cremyroniee yTpo PELIUIIM €XaTh B «THE3TIO».
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cxope B JIeOeIIMHOM TBOPHIIOCH YEPT 3HAET UTO.

— CBexaJiuch, CHEXaJIUCE... CHEXAIIUCH! — IPOMKO KPUYaJIa U XJIO-

TIaJ1a B JIAHOLTH, IJIAMIA TIPAMO IIepen COBOH HEIOHATHEIMU IJIa3a-
MH, meBouKa Mua.

IIeHCTBUTEINIBHO, B JIeOEIHHOM HAXOMHIIMCH, KPOME XO3AEB, KYPO-
Tpyna ¥ AHEyLIKH, eute IIamoB ¢ PeMMHEIM M aHresioder Hroper, M3
caguCTUKOB. [IIaJIbHOM U Pa3BEBAIOLIMICH, TOYHO I0HBEIM MOIgpT, OH HO-
CHJICA IO IBOPY, TOTOBBIM ODHATH M IIPOKYCHUTH BCE MKHBOE.

AmHa, JTACKOBO yIIBIOasACh, CMOTpela Ha cBoe muTe. 1 KiaBeHBKA
OBl pAmOM. IIeJI0 B TOM, UTO PELIMIIM CIIPABIIATE ITOABIIEHHE KYpPO-
TpyIIa. Y#e BCEM CTAJIO ACHO, UTO caM AHnper HUKMUTUY DaBHO IIOMED,
HO OTHAKO #, BMECTO TOTO YTOOEI yMEDPETh HOPMAJIBHO, ITPOM3O0LIEN
B HOBOE CYLIECTBO — KYPO-TPYII. BOT poMOeHMe S9TOTO HOBOTO CYLIECT-
Ba ¥ COOpAJIMCEH OTMETUTH B JlebemuuoM. CaM BHHOBHHUEK TODIKECTBA, BEI-
IJIATEII HeeCTECTBEHHO-0TOIITEIIO ¥ BO3OYHIEHHO, HO OYeHb MEPTBEHHO,
M3 TIOCIIEITHUX CHJI, TOYHO OH METAJICA B IIATAIONIEM IPOGE.

ITomaras, BEOMMO, YTO OH Ha TOM CBETE, KYDPO-TPYII CTaJl XYJIH-
TaHHTH, TOYHO IIOCJIE CMEPTH BCe MO3BoJieHOo. OH, 3a6EIB 000 BCEM,
meprail mema Koiiro 3a 9ileH, HA3BIBAJI €I0 «CBOMM IIOKOMHUMYIKOM»
U IIOKA3EIBAJI A3EIK BOPOOBAM.

— T'me cmepTh, TaM M IIPABOA, — YMUIIANACH, IJIANA HA HETO,
Kmnasyura.

ITocpemu mBOpa pas30CTIIAJIM UEPHOE OIEAJIO; OKOJIO HEro M Ha-
MEPHBAJINCh OTMeUaTh. CoOpajIMCh BCe, Iame meBouka Mwmia. TOIBKO
IleTeHbKa XOTEJI CIIATE; OH GPOMHMII II0 YIJIaM ITBOPA M, IPMKHUMASA PYKH
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K TPy, el «Baro-barourkw 6ao...». Ho B pyKax y HEro HHYero He OBIIO;
¥ PeMHH yKaCHYJICH, IOTAIABUINCE, UTO IIeTEHBKa yOAIOKHMBAET CAMOTO
cebd... Baro-6aronrkm-6aro... Ilom koHerr IleTeHbKa CBEPHYJIICA IIOM 3a60poM
M, MyDJIBIUa caMOMy cebe KOJIBIOEIIBHYIO IIECEHKY, 3aIpeMall.

Kypo-tpym cumesn B capae, IIPOTHBOECTECTBEHHO, M3 LIEJIH, BIJIATOEI-
BaACH B IIPA3IHECTRO.

Ilociie O6MIIBPHOM eObl MHOTHX IIOTSHYJIO Ha TOMHOCTB, Ha BOC-
TIOMHHAHUA. IIOMAHYIIH MY#Ka YIOKOMHHIIEI JIMIOHBKH He3abBeH-
woro ITanry HpacHOpykOBa, B CBOE BpeMd K3 HEHABUCTH K IETAM
onImapuBaBLIETO cebe uieH. OKal3ajloCh, UTO TEIEPh OH OTOHIBAET
CBOM TOJITHH CPOK B JIaTepe, HO BECHMA TaM IIPHHUIICA.

— Iy1a HeTO IJIaBHOe, UTOD meTed He OBIII0, — BCTABHMIIA, B3IOXHYB,
KmaByura. — A xaxwue B jlarepe HeTH... Tak OH, TOBODAT, Ilanra, TaM BHe
ceba OT pPamocTH... HUTIE eT0 TAKHMM CYACTIIMBEIM HE BHIIAJIH.

— C TONBIM YJIEHOM Ha CTOJIOBI JIE36T, — YTPIOMO IIOIIPABMII IET
Koma. — Ho 3aro B3ampaBmy CYaCTIIMBEIM... Hu OmHO OUTA enie TaM He
BCTPETHII... H BOOOIIE 31eCEH, TOBOPHT, B JIATEPE KPACHBIIE, YEM Ha BOJIE...

TeMa HapacTadia. ['71a3 Kypo-TpyIia CTaJl elle IIPOTHBOECTECTBEHHEM
¥ HEBHIMMO OJIMCTAJI M3 LIEITH.

Heomunmanso, BO Bech pocT nmomuanack Hoasyuia. Ee MemBembe-110I1-
Hag GHUTypa BEIPOCTIA HAIl BCEMHM, PasOpPOCAHHBIMH IIO TPaBe; B PYKE OHA
IEePIKATIa CTAKAH BOIKH.

— A Hy-KaCh, — IIPOTOBODHJIA OHA IPYIOHBEIM TOJIOCOM, — XBATHUT
33 Aunped HuxuTuda IIOKOMHUKA IINTE... BEIIIEEM 338 TEX... B KOO MBI
obparuMes!

Bce cpasy B3BUHTIIINMCH ¥ BCKOYMIIH, KAK YiKAJIEHHEIE.

— Hwip, HMCIyraJiuch, — yTpobHO oxHyma KiaBymia u, OTOMIS
9yThH B CTOPOHY, CTPAXHYJI4 MOKDEIE BOJIOCHI.

— KmaBenrnka, He 6ymy, He 6ymy! — 3aBH3KaJI CATHUCTHUK-HUTODEK...

Ien Koia BCKOYHI M IT06emall 3a ToropoM. IleBouka Muiza HHYe-
TO He IIOHMMAJIA.

A TlamoB ¥ PeMmH, IIOKATEIBAACE, IIOOXBATHIBAJIX C BOCTOPTOM:

— CBos, cBoO4...
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AmHyUIKa TYT KaK TYyT OKas3ajach pAmoM ¢ HiaByured.

— Hy uro ... 4 33 cBoe O6yIyLIee BOIJIOLIEHME BBINIBIO, — HEMHO
M3BHUBAACH, IIPOGOPMOTAJIA OHA. — 33 3Mel0 He3menrHiowo!! — u oHa
BCEH CHJIOH IIPHMKAJIACh K IIOTHOMY M DHIXJIOMY 6pioxy KiaBsl.

Hropex mmomosn3 ¥ HoraM KiaByLIM ¥ IIOOHAJ BBEPX CBOE QHTEIIb-
CKOe, DEJIOKYPOe JIMYMKO: «33 MOLIKY, 33 MOIIKY — BEIIBIO!» — IIpO-
LIaMKaJI OH, M TJIa3a €r0 IIOYEDHEJIH.

KiaBynra crosamna BeJIMUYECTBEHHO, KAK HEKad IIOTYCTOPOHHAS
KieomaTpa, B TOIIBKO He XBaTaJIo, YTO6 HMrOpek ITeJI0BaJI €6 IIAJIBITEL.

Bopyr pasmajicd CTpaHHEBIM HEBEDOATHBIX BOILIL M TPECK JIOMAIO-
nTExes OOCOK. H3 capad BBICKOYHMII KYypO-TPYI. B pykax ero 6510 Or-
DPOMHOE IIOJIEHO.

— 3aroHm, 3aroH©! — 3aBOIIMII OH, HO TaK HEJIEIIO0, YTO BCe HE
3HAJIH, Kya IIOCTOPOHUTHCA.

Hroper IOPKHYI 33 GPEBHO.

Mexmy TeM Ha JIHMIE KypO-TPyIa OBLIIO HAIIHMCAHO SBHOE M CTPALI-
HOe CTpaIaHMe, HO IYBCTBOBAJIOCH, UTO IIPMYMHE €r0 COBEPLIEHHO He-
TIOHATHA OJIA Hero caMoro. Hazajock, 9TO OH COBCEM OTOPBAH OT TEX,
KOTO XOTEeJI PasOTHATB; MOMKET OBITh, OH MMEJI BBHUIY HKaKHX-TO HHBIX
CYLIECTB, KOTOPEIE BHIIEIIHMCH EMY B COOPABIIMXCA HA IIPA3IHECTBO.

BpocHB II07I€HO, BBINATHUB ITI1a38, C KAKMMHU-TO 33CTHIBLIMMHU IIOJY-
cJIe3aMM, OH DPa3MaXWBaJl PyKaMH, CTOS Ha MECTe.

O9Tt0 cTpamaHue, O6pPyYEHHOE C TIOIHBEIM OTUYMHIEHHMEM OT BHELTHEH
TIPHYHMHEI, BEI3BABLIEH MYJYEHHSA, IIPOM3BOIMIIO OCODEHHO HYTKOE M Pas-
pyLIaloliee BIIEYATIIEHHE.

Bce crapanmce He CMOTPETE Ha 9Ty KapTHHY.

KmaByuia, BHIIBHYB 3aII0M, YLIJI4 33 YTOJI IOM4, TIe CTOAIA 60UKa,
C BOLIOM. BCKoOpe BCe OKA3aJIMCh KAK-TO B CTOPOHE, X KyPO-TPYIl BHE3aIl-
HO yMOJIK, TOYHO B €T0 yMe€ 3aXJIOIIHYJIACh KAKAA-TO IBEPIIA.

MepTBas THIIHHA, IIPEPEIBaeMaA POOKHMM IIeGETOM IITHII, ITAPHIIA
B HACTYIAIOLIEX THME.

Jluure menm Kosd, KOTOPEIH cOer eure o TOTO KaK M3 Capas BBICKO-
9UII KyPO-TPYII, OOWHOKO IIJIACAJI IIepel, OKHOM CBOEM KOMHATEL.
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H xorma Bce pACXOMUIIMCH II0 HOPAM CIIaTh, OIHH TOJIBKO CAIUCTHK
Hroper pobrO OCTAHOBHMII Ha TpOIIMHKE Kilamy.

Hemasa M3IUTH OYLIY, OH KaX OBl IPHIIBHYJI K IIPOCTPAHCTBY OKOJIO
€e TeJa M THUXO IIPOLIEIITAJI:

— Benp mpaBma, caMas HEHABUCTHASA B IKM3HM BEUIb — 9TO CUAC-
TBe?... JIF0IM MOIDKHEI OOBABUTE IIOXOI IIPOTHB CUACTHA... Y TOTHma OHH
YBHUOAT HOBEIE MUDEL..

HYropex IODHAJ PYKY BBEPX, Ipen mobpomyrrHoio KiaBo#, momepx
6IIeOHEIM JIMIIOM M HCYE3 B CTODOHY.

«Y1uIesI MpakoBaTh», — IIomyMaJia Hitasa.
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VII

amoB X AHHYNISA MEMOYy TeM IIPOLIIM B OOHY KOMHATY

U 3anepnuch TaM. IIOIWB Ya¥Ky, OHX DPa3TOBOPHUIIMCH O IIO-

TYCTOPOHHEM. AHHYLIKAa BOOOLIE CTPACTh KaK JIIOOMIIA
OTIaBATHCA MYMIHMHAM, KOTOPEIE OTIIMYAJIHNCH HambO0Jee OPEIOBEIMHE
IIPENICTABIIEHUAMH O 3arpobHOM Mupe. A B 9TOM OTHOLIEHMH IIamoB
MOT [IaTh KOMY YyTOIHO CTO OYKOB BIIEDET,

Ho ce#tuac y Hero 6BIII0 TEMHO-CIIab0e, HEMHOE COCTOSHUE, BEI3BAH-
HOE HeJIaHUEeM YyTh YTHXOMUDHTHCA IIOCTIE IIPA3IHECTBA B JIeOEIMHOM.
Y oH moHa9aIIy IOTPY3WIl AHHYLIKY B YIOTHBIN, MATOHBKUY MUPOK YUCTO
HHQAHTHIBHEIX IIPEIICTABIIEHUHE O OyMyuIed MH3HM. PasMATUYEHHEIH,
B HOYHOM 6esibe, IIaI0B B IIOKOE GPOIMII II0 KOMHATE ¥ IIPHUTOBaPHBAJI:

— { Ja¥iKy NOIBIO, IIOIBI0, AHHYJIA, & IIOTOM OIIATH BCIIOMHIO, UTO
MOTy IIOMEDPeTE.. Y He oMY, He TO CIIATKO CTAHOBHUTCA OT 9TOTO, He TO
9epecuyp CTPALIHO...

B 9TOT MOMEHT caMoe BpeMs OBIIIO OTIABATECA, U IIam0B ¢ AHHYUIKOH
9yTHh UCTEPHMYHO, HO ¥ C yMHUIIEHHEM COETUHUIIUCE..

OTpAXHYBLINCH, & IIOTOM M OIIOMHUBLIVCH, AHHYJIA IPE3MIIa B KPO-
BaTKe, pAOOM C I[amOBEIM.

Ho Temepsr M IIOUEMY-TO XOTEJIOCH GE3yMCTBa, CYMACLIECTBHI,
CJIOBHO MEBICJIH OTPBIBAJIMCE OT OJIQIKEHHOCTH TeJIa.

Ton 3amaBas Tosid.

OH 0COGEHHO yIIMpAaJI TEIeph Ha TO, UTO-IE B MHOM MHDE BCE
OymeT He Tak, KAk B yIEHHMAX O HeM. UTO, HECKATb, M HHCTHHKTHB-
HOE SCHOBHIEHHE, W IIOCBANIEHME, M yYEHUA OOHMMAIOT, MOJI, TOJIb-
KO IKAJIKYIO JaCTh IIOTYCTODOHHETO, IIPMUEM M 9T JaCTh — BEPOATHEE
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BCETO — HEBEPHO HMHTEPIIPETHPOBAHA. OTO HEM30EMHO, IOMXHUXHUKHMBAII
ITamoB, Bempb €CIIM JIIOMM TAK YACTO HEIIPABUJIIFHO IIOHMMAIOT STOT MUD,
TO UTO e TOBOPHUTH O IPYTHX.

AHHa IIOOBHIBaJIa OT BOCTOpPra. TaKOM B3IJIAIL, IIOMOTaJl MM Ha-
IIyCKATh Ha IIOTYCTOPOHHee enle OOJNbLIE TYyMaHy M KOLIMApPOB, UEM
B JIF060M CaMOM MPAYIHOM H 3KECTOKO OTUYHIEHHOM YUECHUH.

B TaxOoM COCTOAHHMM OHM, IPMMHMAACH IPYT K OPYTy, IIOTJIa-
JUBAS HEMHEIE TEJIbIIA, B IIOIYCJIAIOCTH, OYEHb JIIOOMIIM KOIIATHCS
B Da3JIMYHBIX OETAJIbKaX IIOTYCTOPOHHMX MHUPOB, Pa3BHBAA OTIEIE-
HBIE, U3BECTHEIE IIOJIOMEHUA HIIM IIePEIeJIbIBad BCE II0 COOCTBEHHOM
UHTYHUITAH,

Tomsa, KOrma BXOOMII B SKCTA3, Iaie IyTh IIOMIIPHITHMBAJI, MEBICIIEH-
HO COBOKyIIAACH C BricurmMu HepapxudaMu. A AHHYNIA KpHUYAIa:
«Besymue, 6e3ymue!l»

BenuroremneH e OBII MX BHI, B KPOBATHE, KOTHA OHM BEICOBEIBA-
JIM M3-TI0T, OIeAJIa CBOM TOJIEHBKHME TeJla M KPHWYAJIM IOPYyT Ha IpyTa:
«Beasymue, 6e3ymue!»

YCIIOKOMBLIMCH, OHM OIIATH DA3iKHUTAJIH BOOODaXeHHe, IIBITAACH
IIPEHCTaBUTh cebe, KaK OHHM OYOyT BHIVIANIETH «TaM», 0 4eM OymyT Imy-
MaTh, YeM CTaHeT HX CO3HaHME; APOCTHO YHIIOHAACH OT «IIPOCTOTO»
TIOHMMAHUSA IIOCTIECMEPTHOM HH3HH, Kak 00jlee MIIM MeEHee aIeKBaT-
HOTO IIpOmOIIeHuA (B OPyroH (opMe) 9TOHM, OHM IIPEIICTABIIAIN cebs
B KOHIIE KOHIIOB IIDEBPALIEHHEIMUA B HEKME HEUEJIOBEYECKHE CYLIECTBA,
IKMBYLIVE YEPT 3HAET IMe M YePT 3HaeT KaK, M yie IIOTEePABLIMME BCH-
KYIO CBA3H C TerepenrHUM. OHM IBITAJIMCH ITPOHUKHYTH, KAK «OHH» —
TEIIEPENTHHE, HACTOANINE — MOTYT GBITH COBCEM IPYTHMH, KaK «HX» HE
6ymeT ¥ B TO e BpeMdA «OHH GYyIyT».

IToroMm, MBICIIEHHO BO3BPALIAACH K 3€MIle, IIOIBUATUBASA, B IIOTAEH-
HOM CTpaxe IeJIyd OpPYyT Opyra, OHU IBITAIIHMCH IIPEIBOCXUTUTE BCE HIO-
aHCBI CBOETO COCTOSHUSA IIPH IIEPEXOIEe M3 9TOTO MUPA...

AHHYIA TpenCcTaBiaAiia ce6sS B TOM BHIE, KOTIA BIIEPBBEIE IIOCIIE
CMEPTH K YeJIOBEKY BO3BPALIAETCA CO3HAHMWE M OH, HE3DHUMBIM OJId
IKMBBIX, LI MOMKET BHIETH 9TOT MUD, HO B KAUECTBE MUPA «TEHEH»;
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€Y II0UYeMy-TO IO CIIa3Ma CTAHOBUJIIOCH HAJIKO CBOM TPYII, KOTOPBIH OHA
MOTJIa OBl YBHIETH C TOTO CBETA.

«f1 yKpaLTy ero 3arpOOHBIMHE ITBETAM; HIIH CALY Ha HEM BEDPXOM, HEBH-
IIFIMO; BIIEPEM, BIIEPEN,... B IIPOCTOPEI», — HOPMOTAJIA OHa B TOJIMHO YLIKO.

Tosa 3ameprajicA M IIPOLIMIIENI, UTO €r0 IABHAA MEUYTa — COBO-
KYIIUTECA C COOCTBEHHBIM TPYIIOM; M UTO OH YK€ CEHYaC JYyBCTBYET
TEILIBIM XOJIOM, 9TOTO aKTa.

TTocse aToro omu, IIamoB 1 AHHA, COEMUHUIINCE €LIe HECKOIJIBKO DPas.

...A HayTpo, B IIIyOOKMX M MATKHX JIy4aX BAJIOTO M HETPEIOLIETO
COJIHIIA, OHM BBITJIANIEIIN JCTAJIO ¥ YIIAIOTHO.

Hropex, sxemasg yTOOUTH CBOMM MOTPAM, II0IABAJI UM KO(e B IIOCTEIIE.

A Tomsa, mMO6UBUIHE IT0CIIEe 6E3YMCTB M B3JIETOB YXOOUTEH B TATY-
uu¥ 1 6eCIIPOCBETHRIN MapasM, JIHKAJI ¥ He BEIHHMAaA IJIeHa M3 Tela
AHHEI, IpeMaJl, IOIHMBaA KODeex...

Becr meHP IIponIesI B KAKOH-TO TATYYIECTH.

A mogm Beuep IlazoBa cTaiyM IIpecilenoBaTh BUOeHUA. Ila ¥ caM IoM
COHHOBEIX, C €T0 3aKyTKAMM, LIM30(DPEHHBIMU JIJIAMH M TPAHCIIEH-
IEHTHO-TIOMOMHEIMH 33HEIPAMH, CIIOCOGCTBOBAJI IIOSBIIEHHIO «HEBHIH-
MBIX». K TOMy ke Bce (mom Bedep!) coOpaJIMCh IIOYEMY-TO IIO TPHOEI
B JIeCOK, ¥ IIamoB 0CTaJICA OOUH B 9TOM IOME.

CHagaJIa eMy Kas3aJIoCh, UTO M3 KAKOTO-HUOYIH YA KTO-HHUOYIH BHE-
3aIIHO BEIMIET, HO HE YEJIOBEK, & CKOPee «HEYTO» MIIM B JIyILIEM CIIydae
BEIXOMEIT C TOTO CBETA.

Ho o= mocrapaiicsa ¢BA3aTH IIPOCTPAHCTBO CO CBOMM CO3HAHUEM.

1 eMy cTaJI0 BHIETHCA YTO-TO COBCEM HEUEJIOBEYECKOE, HO UTO 3aTO
BTa¥HE IIPEIIyBCTBOBAJIOCHE UM B IyLIE.

CHa9asa CMYTHO IIDOABUIIOCH KAKOE-TO IIONIIONBE IIOTYCTOPOHHO-
CTH; IIOTOM CTAJIX BBIABIIATECA M CYLIECTBA, OOMTATEIIH...

TlepBEIM TIOABUIICA THII, UYbE CYLIECTBOBAHME 3aKJII0YAJIOCH B TOM,
9T0 eMy OOWH Pa3 B MHUILIIMOH JIeT Pa3PENIaJioch IIHCKHYTh, IIPHUIEM He
6oJlee MHHYTHI; BCE K€ OCTAJIBHOE BPEMS, IIPOMEMIY STHX ITHMCKOB, OH
OBLJI B TIOJTHOM HEOBITHH. OTOT 3aMOPOYEHHEIH TOJICTAYOK KaK pas M II0-
SBHJICA HAa CBOIO EOMHCTBEHHYIO MHHYTY; HECMOTPSA Ha 9TO, BEJI OH cebs
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HEOOBIYaHMHO MHOTOSHAUUTEJIPHO M Ia¥e HAIIBILIEHHO; BHIOHO OBLIO,
UTO OH O49E€HB KPEIIKO MEPIKUTCA 38 CBOE IIPABO IIHMCHKHYTH M KpaKrHe MO-
DOMHT 9THM...

W mpyrue BHOEHMA, OOHO CTPAHHEE OPYTOr0, BEPEHHUIIEH IIPOXOIH-
JIU IIeper HUM.

ITon xomery Tose IIOKA33JI0CH, YTO OH BHIUT «CYLIECTBO» U3 TOTO MKPA,
KOTOPBIM «JIEHHUT» 33 KOHEUHBIM MMDPOM BCEX DEJIMTHUH U OKKYJIBTHO-MU-
CTUYECKHUX OTKDPBITHM.

BaBusrayB «xBatut!», Tolla BCKOYMII C IIOCTENIM M 3aKpH4aJl. Bee
DACCHITIAJIOCH II0 TAWHBIM YTOJIKAM DEAJIBHOCTH. HO M3BHE MOHOCHIICA
CTPALIHBIM, TPOMOBOM CTYK B BOPOTA.

B3BUHYEHHEIY TAKKMM DE3KHM IIEPEXOIOM M3 CKDBITOIO MUDa B BH-
ouMblH, ToJId, IIOUIATEIBAACH, IIOLIEI Ha CTYK.

OH OTKDBLI BOPOT4 COHHOBCKOIO IMOM& M YBHUIEN IIBAHOTO MYMHU-
Ka, a 33 HEUM... pobKo yieibatonierocs... EBremusa H3BHITKOTO.

— Bor 910 Bcrpeua! Kax TBI Hauten Jlebemmmoe!? — BCHpPHYA
ITamoB, 06HAB HpyTa.

MyHHU90K, IIOIIEJIOBABLINCE C IMEPEBOM, HCUE3.

— Ila AHHy7NA B TaXHe IHCHEMHULIKO TYT HAIIKCaJla, — CKOHQYMHEH-
HO IIPOTOBOPHII H3BHITKHM, METAA OCTPHIE B3IJIANEI Ha IlamoBa.

Ho IlamoB, He maBaA eMy OIIOMHUTHCH, IIPOBOIMII B KOMHATEI, II0-
Ka3BIBaA YTIIIBL, ITe TOJIBKO UTO €My BUIEIIHCH «HEBUIMMBIE».

HsBuIKuE Kajica B cebA; 9TO OBIT UyTH TOJICTEHBKHE UEJIOBEK
C B3JIOXMQUEHHOM TOJIOBOIO, IIPMMEPHO OLHOTO Bo3pacTa ¢ IIamOBEIM;
IJ1833 €Tr0 TOPEJIN KaKKUM-TO BHYTPEHHUM, MUCTHYECKUM KM BMECTE C TEM
CEKCYAJILHBIM OTHEM; KOXMa JIMIA OBIIa HEMHAS, HO He IKEHCTBEHHO,
a KaK-TO II0-CBOEMY, OCOOEHHO.

BmecTe ¢ IIamoBEIM B PeMHHBIM OH O6Pa30BBIBAJI TOBOJILHO CBOE-
0Opas3HEIHA TPEYTOIBHUK. ['OBOPHIIM, UTO, KaK ¥ PeMHH, OH OBLI OTHO
BpeMA B HEKOTOPOH CBSASH C penurued .

Bckope BepHYJIHCH M IIyTELIECTBEHHUKH 38 I'PHOaMM, KPOMe AHHEL:
OH& yexajia Ha OeHb B MOCKBY. SaIJINCH OTHHM B COHHOBCKO-(DOMMIUEB-
CKOM TOME: CIIOBHO IYXHX 3aIBUTAJIUCEH BO THME.
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IeBouka Mrmia CIpATAIIa CBOM I'PHOBI B HOYHOM TOPLIOK; MYTHO-
CKDBITHIE IJ1a3a IIeTeHBKM CMOTpenu Ha H3BHIIKOTO M3 LIenu. llaxe
KYpO-TpYII IpHHEC ONWMH Ipmb. A H3BHUIIKOMY OBLIIO HEXOPOLIO: OH
pBajicad K cebe, B IyLIy, BO BHYTPE, MIIK Ha XYIOM KOHEIl ¥ OOLIEHHIO
¢ ITagoBeiM u PemumuriM. Hae HiiaByuia He O9eHb yOUBHUIIA €TO.

«JIyunre cBOS BOLIb, YeM I[apEI CBEILIE», — BCEe BpeMA OOPMOTAJI OH
IIpo cebs ¥ OTXOMMII B CTOPOHY.

— YCcKoIb3aeT, yCKONIb3aeT JHeHMUYKa OT Hac, — IIPUTOBADHUBAII
Pemun.

Ionroe BpeMA BCE KAK-TO He MOIVIM HAMTH KOHTAKT M LIATAJIMCH K3
CTOPOHEL B CTOPOHY, TOYHO HEIIPUKAAHHEIE.

T'ema B yromke «pa3maBHII» IIOSTHYECKYIO UYEeTBEPTHHEKY. IloToM
K HeMy IIDHCeJI, 9eT0-TO HALIeITaB, ToJid.

Mesxny mpouwmm, nmpo HaBuitkoro B MOCKBe XOOHII KaKOM-TO M3-
YBEPCKHUH, CO CTOHAMHM M3-IIOL IOMOB CJIyX. 4dro, MoJ, HeHda same-
LI8H B HEKOM CTPALIHOM HMCTODHHU, TUKOM M UCCTYILJIEHHOM, CBA3AHHOH,
MOXKET OBITE, C KYJIBTOM IbABOJIA. I[PyTHe, OMHAKO, CIUTAIIH TaKoe 065-
scHeHMe IPOGAHWIECKUM M TOBOPHIIM 06 OTDPHIIATEIIBHOM, UYIOBHILI-
HOM IIyTH K BOTy, B TOM 4mCiIe 4epes HOTOXYITBECTEO.

A omHOM CTapyLIOHKE, cocemke HeHM, IIPUBUIEIIOCH II0CTIE Pa3TOBO-
pa ¢ HEM fABIIeHHE, II0 €€ CIIOBAM, aHTeJIa, ¥ UTO 4HTeN-IIe IIOIMUTHYJI
e¥ M CKa3aJl, UYTO CIIACEHHUA He OyIeT.

CiyxH, ¢ 0643aTeIIbHEIMH PYCCKO-IOPOIMBEIME OTTEHKAMH, 06pacTa-
JI¥ HEJIENIO-MeTa(U3MIECKUM KOMOM M yiHe TBEPIUIIM, 9TO IIOJIyHIOXIIad,
6oJpHAA KOLIKA, KOTOPYIO HE DPa3 3aMeYajIy OKOJIO JKeHM, — BOIJIOTHB-
ururica oyx Maprmsa me Cama. KTo-To, U3 cOBCEM IOHBIX, HAYAJl yiKe e
TIOKJIOHATHCA M II&JI IIeper, HeM Ha KOJIEHH.

Boobpasenre B3BMHUYMBAJIOCE. IIeJI0 euie YCYryOIIAJIOCh TeM,
9TO, IO CIIyXaM, — B «HCTOPHM» yUIaCTBOBAJIA CTPAHHAA HNEBOUKS JIET
OOUHHANIATH-TBEHANIIATH, KOTODPYI0 H3BHIIKWE HEPemKO IIPHTOIIY-
OJIHMBAJI ¥ BEIIEIIAI.

Bemommuasy, 9To HU3BUIIKMY He pas3 TOBOPHII IO 9Ty IEBOUYKY, UTO
OHA, «HAIIOJTHEHA CBETOM>.
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W BzampaBmy, B HEKOTOPOM DOIE IEBOYKA HEMCTBUTEIIBHO CBETH-
Jack: ee GJIEMHOE JIMIIO C YyTH BEIIAYEHHOM YeJIIOCTHI0 W TI'HHIIBIMH
3y6aMM IIPAMO-TAKH 03aPAJIOCH KAKMM-TO MOJIHHEHOCHEIM, IIOIIIPBITH-
BAIOLIMM BIOXHOBEHHEM, & IJIa3a B OLIEPEHHOM, OLYXOTBODEHHOM JIH-
YMKe TOYHO BBIJIE3AJIH M3 OPOHT, KOTMa OHA PaloBajiach HeBHIHMOMY
¥ CBOMM MEICJIAM.

ToBOpHMIIH, YTO IYXOBHO OHA IIOCTOSHHO BPALIAETCA BOKPYT cebs
U e¥ MHOTO€ TAHO...

Tax WM HWHAYE, TOYHO WIIM Maie B OITHSKOM IIPHOIIMKEHHH STy
HMCTODHIO HUKTO He 3HAJI.

BoaMOkHO, BCE IIPOMCXOMMIIO HE TaK HMIIHM C IPYTUM IIOITEKCTOM.
Ho ropomuBeHBKME, BIIIOOIIEHHEIE B Ce0A CIIYIIKM POCIIH, MOKATHIBAACH
IIO CAMBIX IIOTAEHHBIX, IIOIBAIIEHO-META(MDUSHIECKHUX YTOIKOB MOCKBEI.

TaxoBa 6BIT8 MOJIBa, 06 HM3BHITKOM.

Haxomerr, c6pocuB 6pell HEIIOBKOCTH, IPY3bAd — PeMuH, U3BUITKHIH
u ITamoB — coOpaiMch, KOTHOA BCE OCTAJIbHBIE COHHOBCKME OOHMTATE-
¥ YCHYJIH, Ha BTOPOM 9Taxe, B IJIyXOHM KOMHATYLIKe, C IIOJIy3abH-
TEIM OKHOM.

TOIBKO CBEYa OCBELIAJIa HX JIMIIA.

VI3BHIIKME II0 OTHOLIEHHIO K MOPY3bAM BHELIHE OBII MSATOK
u HemeH. [[aII0B X0XOTaJI, IIIANA Ha IIATHA II0 CTeHAM.

PeMmH, IPHKODHYB B KPECIIe, IIOKAYNBAJICA B TAKT CBOMM MEICIIAM.
3axaTaHHaA, IOMIIOIbHAA OYTHIIKS BOIKH 36JIEHEJIA B YTIIY.

PasroBop — BepHee, IPHUKOCHOBEHME OYLI — IIEPEXOMUII OT IIPOBA-
JIOB B MX OPEIIOBEIX, PA3POCLINXCA OTHOLIEHUAX... ¥ MUCTHIIH3MY.

Boamyx uepHes TO OT B3PHIBAIOLIMXCSA, TO OT CTHUBAIONUIUX MBICIIECH.

HBBUITKHI, IIPOCMAKOBAaB B3arpobHOe, YIIMpaJl Teleph Ha CMEX
ABCoITioTa; UTO-IIe HEBHIAHHOE 9TO KAYECTBO, €CIIH y AOCOIIOTa €CThb
cBo¥ cMex. ITuK-me OH (CMeX) M HEIIOCTIHKKM, IIOTOMY UTO HHKOMY He
IIPOTHBOIIOCTABIIEH M IIPMYHMHA, €T0, PA3yMeEEeTCA, HE B Paliale C HeHCT-
BHTEIBHOCTHIO, & B IJIA HAC HEM3BECTHOM.

HcTepraeckuy CMELIOK IIPOLIEII 110 Topiry IlamoBa: eMy II0Ka3aJIoCh,
YTO OH BHIHUT KOHIIEI 9TOTO CMEXa.
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Bece cumenn B oTmalsieHMH OpPYT OT OpPYyTa IIO IIOJIYPa3BaJIMBLIMM-
CA KpecjiaM, HO y KaiIOoTO — IJIA THUIMHBEl — IION, PYKOH OBIJIO II0
CTaKaHy BOIKH.

Macsio B oroHb mOmIuil PeMmMH, KOTODBIM M3 CBOETO YyIJla HAYAJI
9TO-TO CMEPIETh O KM3HU Bricurmx Hepapxuil; 4TO-Ie IO CPaBHEHMIO
C 9THM JII0OEIE IIYXOBHEIE UEJIOBEYECKME MOCTHIKEHMSA HKAK KDBICHHEBIEH
IIHUCK IIO CPaBHEHMIO C IIOCTOeBCKMM. H 4YTO-Ie HEIJIOXO OBI XOTh YTO-
HUGYOH OTTyHa YPBATh HIIH XOTA OBI OTHAJIEHHO IIPEIICTABUTE, ITBITAACE
CHOeJiaTh CKaUOK OT Ilyxa... TyIa... B HEU3BECTHBIN IIJIaH.

Ha ITamoBa 0COBEHHO IIOIEHMCTBOBAJIO STO HAIIOMMHAHHE; «4TO HAM,
KYpAM, TOCTYIIHO!», — CIIE3IIMBO IIPOOOPMOTAII OH.

Ho moroM osmobmics.

¥ xoTa PeMMH €LIe YTO-TO HEC O HEOOXOIMMOCTH BHIPBATHCA B 3a4e-
JI0BEUYECKHE (DOPMEI «CO3HAHUA», MEBICIIb O TUCTAHITUH IIpen HeBemoOMBIM
3amenia 1 Ilamosa, 1 U3Buirkoro. OHa Iaxe IIOBEPIJIa MX B KaKOHM-TO JIO-
THYECKU-YTPOOHBIA HETATHBHU3M.

— A momeT 6BITH Bce AGCOITIOTHOE MBIIKETCA TOIBKO B HAC... Ilaske
cervac, — BIOPYT 3aXUXUKAJL U3 yIila M3BUITKHH.

OH TOIEepXHYJICA; BCEM IEHCTBUTEIILHO XOTEJIOCh MMEHHO «CeH-
YaC» BOILJIONIATEH a6COJIIOTHOE, YTO6 M TEIEPE, B CETOMHANIHEM O0IIHKE,
BMELIATE €T0, MHAYE CIIMITKOM OOECIIEHHMBAJIOCEH «TEIIEPENIHEE» COCTOA-
HUSA ¥ «TEIEePeLTHMe» MBICTIH. OT HEeTePIIeIHBOH JII00BH K cebe IlamoB
mase OpoxkaJl. A H3BHUIIKMM HEIApPOM eLle DaHBLIE HMCKAJI KaKOM-TO
06pATHEIM, YEPHEIHM XOI B MHPE, KOTOPEIM BEJI OHI B BEICIIEE, MUHYA
BCE MEPAPXUYECKUE CTYIICHHU.

Haxomerr mmocsie yrproMoro MOJIYaHUA H3BHUITKUM CpPa3y 3arOBOPHIT
0 IIapaiOKCaJIbHOM IIyTH.

OH Habpocayl KapTHHY MHpa, IHE K TPAHCIEHIEHTHOMY MOMHO
OBIJIO OFBI IPHUIOTH Yepe3 HETATHBHM3M, UpPe3 OTPHUIAHHE; 9TO GBI MU,
B KOTOPOM TIOJIOMUTEIIFHOE KaK OBl YHHMUTOMAIIOCH, & BCe CMPAIHO-HE-
TaTUBHOE, HAIIPOTHUB, CTAHOBUIIOCH YTBEDMKIAIONIMIM.

B srom wmwmpe, miu, BepHee, aHTHMUDE, BCEMY OTDPHIIATEIILHOMY
¥ 3JI0MY TABAJIach HBAS MM3HB; U Iaie CaMO HEOLITHE CTAHOBHIIOCH
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B HEM «CYLIECTBYIOLIMM»; 9T0 OBIJIa Kak 6B 060POTHAA CTOPOHA HALIETO
MHpa, BOPYT IOJIYIHUBLIAA CAMOCTOATEIILHOCTH; ¥ HA000DPOT, OOBIUHEBIH
MUD IIOJIOUTEIIHHOTO 3[eCh CTAHOBHIICA BEIBEDPHYTHIM, MCUE33IOLIMM.

Bce 970 HaxOmMIIO, KOHEYHO, TPEIOLIHMM MOYLIy OTKINK y IlamoBa
u Pemuna. Ho U3BUIIKME HE OYE€HB HMCKAJI IIOIIYTIHKOB...

TTosToMy pa3roBoOp (CIIOBHO METAJIMCH MYLIM) IIEPEMEHHMIICA K IIPH-
HAJ OPYTOe HAIIPaBIIEHUE.

CHauajia BCKOJIB3b — IJIA H3OEBKM — KOCHYJIMCH HEKOTODPBIX
CTPAHHEIX, aMe KOMHYHEIX MOMEHTOB IIOCJIECMEPTHOM TPAHCMUIDA-
muu. IIoTOM — HAaCMEABLIWCEH M PA3TOPAYMBLINCEH, JIOMAHYB O CEKTE
crmaceHMA IIpABOIA — BOPYT IEPeLIIX K ydueHHI0 Sophia Perenial.
XoJon, ¥ TPAHCIEHIOEHTHOE CIIOKOMCTBHE Cpasy OBIIQIEIIM BCEMHU.
A 3areM — O BOINIOLIEHHH Jloroca, o BemamTe, o cydmax, o6 HH-
myusme, 060 BCEM, TIe DPACCHIIAHEI OECCMEPTHEIE 3ePHA 930TEPH3MA.
H o susronte# mpomacTu AbcorioTa, o Ero cearo# TeMe, IO Ty CTOPO-
HY JI1060T0 OBITHA.

W HaxoHeI — IIOCIIE KAKOM-TO HEOMMIAHHOM HCTEPUKKM — O TOM,
0 UeM TOBODPHTH HEIB3A...

— OToro He HAMO, He HAIO KacaThCA; MEI IIOTHOHEM! — B yiKace 3a-
Kpu4uall PeMuH.

Bce cropaiio B KaKOM-TO HAIIDMMEHMH. J[aJIbLIe HOTH OBIIIO HEBO3-
MOMHO. Pa3roBOp IIPHOCTAHOBUIICA.

— BOT OH: DYCCKMY 930TEPU3M 38 BOLOYKOM! — IIPOTOBOPHII KTO-TO
TIOT, KOHEII,
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a CIeOyOLIMY OEeHBL YyTPOM, IIOCJIe TOTO yiKe KaK IIPHexaila

AHHa, KaJIUTKa COHHOBCKOM OOHMTEIIH OTBOPHIIACE, M IIBE HEJIe-

IIBle, CTPAHHBIE (PUTYDHL IIOKA3aJIUCh Ha OBope. OmHA M3 HUX
BeJa Ipyryio mom pyky. To 66151 ®emop COHHOB, & BTOpo# — MuXeH, Ko-
TOPBIH JIFO6MII, YTO6 UM THYLIaJIHMCE. MeIIJIEHHO, TOYHO IIPHHIOX M BAICH,
OHHM OBOLIITH BeCch MOM. M3 OTKDEITOTO OKHa KilaByuIa IPHBETCTBOBAJIA
UX, PABHOMEDHO IIOMaxMBasf LIETKOM. IIepBEIM HA I'OCTEH BBEICKOYUII
nen Koisa; BH3TIIMBBEIA W TOHKHY, HO C OCTAHOBHBLIMMMCSH, BEBIILY-
YeHHBIMH IJIa3aMHU, OH IIOMaxXaJl TPANKOM Ha Mwuxed. Muxed CTOA
TIOKOPHO, IIPOCBETIIEHHO yiIbIbaach B Kosrmuo srumo. Pemop BOPYT pas-
BAJIMJICA Ha TPaBe, KAK CBHHBSA; ¥ OBIJIO CTPAHHO BUIETH €T0 HYTKYIO,
TIOJIyMEPTBYI0 QUTYDY, BAJIAIOLIYIOCA HA 3eMJIe M 9THM IIOXOMYI0 Ha
OTMEUEHHYIO IIPUPOIOH OOBIKHOBEHHYIO CBHHBIO.

IIoHEeMHOTYy M3 HOOMY CTaJIM BEHICHIIIATH M €T0 IPYTHE OOMTATEIIH.
Iase COJIHIIE, CBETHBLIEe Ha 9TOT Pa3 APOCTHO M HEYTaCHMO, TOYHO IIO-
YEPHEJIO, CIIOBHO Y COJIHITA MMeJICA pasyM. HHKTO mame He cobmpaJics
3aBTPAKATh; BCe OBLIIM 3aHATEI COOOH M CBOMMM I'HOMHBIMM MBICIIAMH.

A Pemop maske He 00pATHMII BHMMAHHA Ha AHHYLIKY, KOTOpad He-
IIpOYb 6Bl ¢ HUM II0 MPaKOBECHIO TIOKOKETHHUYATE.

— Ypes CMEPTH HALTY MMEI0 TOJIBKO OBLIEHHME C MMEHUIMHOH, — IIPO-
DEIYAJI OH €¥ B JIMIIO M IIONIEeNI M3 HOoMa Ha JIebemmHCKOe KIIambmuie,
ITe CHPOTEJIa MOTHIIKA JIMTOHBKU.

TaMm, B ommHOUYeCTBe, Pemop IMOJITO IIJIACAJI, €CIIHM TOJIPKO MOMHO
Ha3BaTh TO, YTO OH BEITBODAJ IIJIACOM, OKOJIO €€ MOTHJIIBI. IlaTHi
TyOBI BIIEPET, Ha HEBHIHUMOE.
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IreMm mogBuiica Amenta XprcTodOpOB, COBCEM 3aMyJeHHBIN U yIIET-
LTHH B cebd.

Kypo-Tpym coBCceM IIOUTH He BEICOBBIBAJICA; BCEM OBIIIa, BUIIHA TOJIE-
KO €r0 HEIIOHATHAA TEHb.

Arenra Bce-Taku yOemMIICa, 9YTO OTILy — II0 KpariHeH Mepe Qusmde-
CKH — 3IIeCh «XOPOLIO»; ECIIH Y «JIEUUTH» — PELIUII XpUCTOPDOPOB, —
TO GHOPMAJIPHO MECTO €My MOXKET OBITH TOJIBKO B CyMAaCLIeIUIeM
IOMe; HO 3Had TaMOLIHWE IIOPAOKM M IIpodee, AJjenia OTOpaCHI-
BaJI BCAKYIO MBICIIE 06 9TOM; OCTQBAJIOCH TOJIBKO IKIATE. II09TOMY
XpucTo®OpOB HmyMaJI JIHLIb Kak OBl yexaTh OTCIOHA II0 CBOMM HEOT-
JIOMHBIM LEJaM.

YCHIIEHHO MOJIMIICH, YTOO OTCTPAHHTH YEPHOE; T3 HEIIOCPEICTBEH-
HO K HEMY HUKTO M He JIe3; IJIABHEIM HACMELIHUK Hall HUM — IIamoB —
6BILIT Ceryac TaK OTBIIEUEH OT BHENTHETO MHpPA, UTO COBCEM B3aCTHIBAJI,
C PIOMKOM BOLOKHK OKOJIO PTa.

BoseparuBuruiica e ¢ Moruibl Pemop obonresr AJIELTy CTOPOHOH,
KaK HEeCyLIeCTBYIOLIEe.

IIpaBOa, 3a KaJIMTKOM COHHOBCKOTO IOMa XPHCTOMOPOBa 0BIIAIIH-
J18 U IIBITAJIaCh CHATH C HETO LITAHEI MEICECTPa, BBIIIOI3LIAA Ha IETBe-
PEHBKaX M3 JIOIYXOB. YCKOIIB3HYB, AJleNnra IIPH3HAJICA:

«Tag Bemp 9TO Ta CaMasd MEICeCTpa, KOTOpad JIedmyia IIally...
Hemapom Hmapmma HMBaHOBHA TOBOPHIIA, YTO OHA JIIOOHT CIIATEH B JIOILY-
XaX... A AHHYIIKa enie OTBETHIIA, YTO 9TO IIPEYBEIIMUEHHE.. . »

CIJIOBHO TIOMCTATEH €T0 MBICIIAM ITE-TO 33 3a00POM DPa3maJICa HyTpA-
HOM IIOJIYKPHUEK, IIOJIyBOM «IIAIIBI», CKOPee HAIIOMMHAIOLINY HEUYeJIOBEUe-
CKHE 3BYKH TPYOHL.

IIoBMHYyACH MHCTHHKTY HA HEIIOHATHOEe, AJIENTa elle pas 3abper Ha
COHHOBCKHH IBOD, 000HIA €T0 C OPYTOH CTOPOHEI. He 3a6HIBaJI LIEITATE
9TO-TO GHOIIEHCKOE.

Bo mBope yie HUKOTO He 6BIII0, KpoMe MuxXes, yCHYBLIETO ¥ OpEBHA.
IToramas KOLIKA ITBITAJIACH JIM3HYTH €T0 IIyCTOEe MeCTO. AJlenra IIPOLIE
MHMO 9TOH CIIeHBEI BIJIy0b, B PACIaXHYTYIO MBEPH MOMa. Ha JIECTHHIIE
OH YCIIBILIAJI TOJIOCA, IMOHOCHBIIMECS M3 OIIMMKAMIIECH KOMHATEL.
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Brimemarcs pesKMi, TODMECTBYIOLIMH, IYXOBHO-YTPOOHEIM TOJIOC
AHHEL..

Ajenta CIIyCTHIICA BHH3, BO IBOD.

TloraHO¥M KOLIKM OKOJIO IycTOro MecTa Muxes yae He 6bII0. Pamom,
C M3MEHMBLIMMCSA JIMIIOM, JIe3 B Capadl K KYyPO-TPYIy O6eJIOKypBIH
Hropex — HeuermoBe4UTH. A KOTHa AJIENIa yie IIOKHIAJI COHHOBCHKYIO
00HUTeIIB, TIOCIIEMHEE, UTO OH YBHIEI: 3aCTBIBLIME IJ1a3a IIeTEHBKH, YIKe
He GaroxaBurero cebs. 060HIOA KAHABY, OTKYIA Y€ BBIIIOJI3aJIa CECTDa
MHJIOCEpIHA, XpHUCTO(QOPOR IO6EMKAIT K CTAHITHH.
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exmmy TeM IleTEHBKA Yie HE TOJIBKO COCKDPEOEIBAII C cebs

OPEILIH M JIMLIAH, & II0-HACTOSLIEMY IIOEIaJl CaMOro cebd.

U c KamIOEIM ITHEM Bce ITIyOie M IIIyOiKe, Bce IEHCTBHUTEIb-
He¥ ¥ mercTBUTeNbHeH. OH ¥ caM He IIOHMMAJI, II0YEMY OH TaK UBET.
XoTa mpHYMHA, BEPOATHO, ObLIa. M ee — ero KpadHe HETOBEPUIH-
BOE OTHOLIEHME K BHENTHEMY MHDY, OT KOTOPOro IleTsa BO3HEDMHKHBAIICT
IIPUHUMATH TaMKe IIHLIY.

¥ mumpy IleTeHBKA OTHOCHIICA C IIOHO3PEHHEM, KaK K IeMy-TO bec-
KOHEYHO OCKODPOHTEIIHEHOMY, XaMCKOMY, ¥ CKOpee TOTOB OB IATH Paso-
pBaTh cebd Ha KYCKHM, YeM IIPHHATH OT MHUPa YTO-HHUOYIE CYLIECTBEHHOE.
Ilocnemuee miis HETO OBIJIO PABHOCHIIBHO DPEJIMTHMO3HOMY HIIH CKODee
9K3UCTEHITHAJILHOMY CaMOyOMHCTRY. Ilaxe KOTHA IyJI HEMHEIM BECEH-
HUY BETEPOK, IleTeHbKa HACTODAXKUBAJICH, €CIIK 3aMEYAJI €ro.

O6BIYHO e CTApaJjICd HHYETO HE 3aMEUYaTh, CYLIECTBYS B CAMOM
cebe Kax B JIIOJIbKE; Maie IIHILIY OH BOCIPHHMMAJ JIHMIIL KaK HEUTO
TBEPIOE M HECHEmOOHOe M3 THMEI. IIOTOMY M IIOEHAJI CaMOTO cebd.
CHavajia 9TO OBIJIO IIJIA HETO IIPOCTO HEeOOXOMHMMOCTBHIO, HO IIOCIIEI-
Hee BpeMsd OH CTaJl HaXOMHUTH B 9TOM CYIIOPOMKHOE, CMPAIIHO-yOEIH-
TEJIFHOE YHOBOJIBCTBHE. TOTHA-TO OH M IIEPELIEJI OT COCKPeOBIBAHMSA
K 00Jiee HEIOCPEICTBEHHOMY CAMOIIOHPAHHIO. OTO IIPHOABAJIO
€My — B COGCTBEHHBIX ITIa3aX — OOJIBNIYIO pPeajIbHOCTH. TOYHO OH
yIIy6IIarcsa B CBOIO 0e3MHY-JII0JIBKY.

B cBa3M ¢ 9THM IIEPEXOIOM — OIHAMIHI HOYBIO, KOTIa BEIJI BETED,
KOTOpEI# IleTeHbKa He OTIIHYAJI, — Yy HETO IOSBHIIOCH OCOGEHHO SPOCT-
HOe MHeJaHWe BIMTHECA B cebd. MB0THYBLIMCH, OH IIPHUIIAJI K HOTE
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U HAIKYCUJI; KPOBB IOJITO, TEIJIOM CTPYHKOM JIMIIACH UEPEe3 IIOMEDPTBEB-
nree Tyonl, ¥ €My Ka3aJIoCh, YTO OH YiKe COBCEM 3aKDEIJICA, YTO HE CTAJIO
Iase OOBIYHOM THEMBI, OKDPYMAIONIeH ero. «Briy6b, BLIIyOb», — LIEIITA
OH CBOMM TIybaM ¥ JIBIOLIEHCS KPOBH.

OTH aKTBI TOYHO COBCEM IIOXODOHHMIIM ero. IIoKa Ha COHHOBCKOM
IBODE Pas3BITPBIBAJINCE CTPAHHEBIE MUCTEPHH, IIeTeHbKA IIPHUIIATNAN K Ca-
MoMy cebe, OCTAHABIIMBAACE IJIA 9TOTO, KAK IIPHUIIQINOYHEIA BO CHe, ITe
nonaJio. Ho HUKTO KaK-TO He 3aMedaJl er0 COCTOAHUA. JIMIIb MHOTHA
meBoura Muia HATBIKAINCH HA HETO, CKPIOYEHHOIO, HO, «BHOA», OHA
HUUETO «HE BUIEIIA».

Y 6nemmoe muiio IIeTEHBKHM COBEPIUIEHHO H3BPATHIIOCE. OH TOJIBKO
OEINTAJI B CBOIO KPOBB. BeCh M3PE3aHHEBIM, OH LIATAJICA M3 yIVIa B yIOJ,
yie He IIPHUCYTCTBYA. Ho eMy XOTeJIoCh yIiIyOHUThCA IaJIblie, BO BHYTDb,
¥ OH Tyna mobmpajicd... I[ej10 SBHO LIJIO K CMEPTH, KOTOPas aCCOIIHMHPO-
BAJIaCh Y HETO C IIOCJIEMHUM IJIOTKOM.

OnmHaMOEl yTPOM, KAK Pa3 Yepe3 HECKOJIBKO IHEM IIOCJIe TOTO KAk
B rHe3me noaBuica Pemop ¢ MumxeeM, IleTeHbKa BCTAJI C TBEPOBIM Ha-
MEPEHHMEM CBHEeCTb caMoro cebd. OH He IIPeICTaBIIAN ABHO, KaK OH 9TO
6ymeT meryarh. To JIM HAYHET OTPe3aTh OT cebd YaCTH Tejia M C MEPTBEIM
BOMOEIICHUEM HX IOMUPATh. TO JIM HAYHET C IVIABHOTO M Das30M, IIPH-
IIaB ¥ CaMOM HYMHOHM apTepPHHM, BIIMBLIMCH B Hee, KaK OBI IIPOIJIOTHUT
cebd, ITIOKOHYHB C HHU3HBIO.

Ho om cymmrkoM cjab OT IPEmBIMYLIETO CAMOIIOMHPAHUSM, TOJIOBA
KPYHHUIIACH, PYKH OpOomaiId. CMOPILIEHHO IIOCMOTDEII B3 OKHA Ha BBICO-
KM€ IepeBb M Ha MHUT YBHIEJ X, XOTS B OOBIYHOE BPeMS HHUYETO HE
pal3nuJal. SaOBHUHYJ 3aHABECKY. M BIDYT, BMECTO TOTO UTOOBI PAHUTH
¥ ecTb cebs, BrPEI3AACH B TEJIO, YIIAJ M CTAJI JIM3aTh, JIM3ATh ceOd, BEI-
COBBIBaA A3BIK, KAK IIPEICMEPTHASA BEIIBEMA, M OOJIM3BIBasA CaMbIE, Ka3a-
JI0CH, HEIOCTYIIHEIE ¥ MHTHMHO-063:KH3HEHHEIE MECTA..

T7a3a ero BOPYT IIODEJIENIH, CTAJIM KAK CHET, M Ka3aJIoCh, B HEM
yie HHMYETO HE OCTaJIOCh, KPOME 9STOTO KPACHOTO, BGOJIBLIOTO SA3BIKA,
KaK OBI CITM3LIBAIONIETO TEJIO, M IIyCTHIX, OEJIBIX IJIas3, BO UTO 9TO TEJIO
DPaCcTBODAIIOCE.
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WHOrma TOJIBKO y 3aTBIJIKA €MY CIIBILIAJIOCH HCXOIALIee M3 HETO
CaMOTO HEBUIAHHOE IIEHWE, BepHee, IIeHMe HEBUIAHHOM «DaIOCTH»,
TOJILKO He OBBIYHOM, 3eMHOM MIIH HeGeCHOH PaIoCTH, a a6COIIIOTHO BHE-
UEJIOBEYECKOM U MEPTBEHHO-IIOTYCTOPOHHEH.

JIusHyB 1mIted0, IleTeHPKa UCIIYCTHII OyX.

Tpyn OOHADYMKHUIIN YaCOB B IBEHAIIIATE.

CmepTs IleTeHBKY CPa3y e OKOIIMOBAJIA BCeX OKkpyHatonux. em Koma
YIIU3HYJII Ha OEePEBO M MOJITO CMOTPENI OTTYHA IIyCTHIMM IJIa3aMuU. IleBOUKa,
Mrta, 3amymasiace. KiaBynia Ha KpuK: «CMepPTh, CMEPTh!» — BEICKOYIIIA, Ha,
OBOD B KYXOHHOM IIEpEIHUKE M C IIOMOMHOM TPAIKOMX B pyke. Hazajocs,
OHA, XOTEJA, OTEPETH J106 IIeTeHBKM STOM TPAIKOM, YTOOEI COTHATH ITPHBH-
nexud. [Ipuesmre — IlamoB, AHHA U MKe C HUMU — TOME 3aIIEBEJIMIINCH,
TI09yBCTBOBAB porHoe. OmuH Penop I10-HaCTOAUIEMY 3aBHIOBA IIeTeHbKe:
OH 3aBHIOBAJI €My, KOTLTA TOT ¥KMJI, BEICACEIBASA M3 CeOA TIPBILTH, M TEM
Bortee 3aBHIOBAII TEIIEPD, Korma IleTsa ymep. OH OMMH, II0 CYTH, IIOHAJI, ITO
Ilerennka chell caM cebs. «IIaJieKo, maJero moHmer IleTd... B TOM MHUDY, —
¢ meHO# y pra 6opmorair Pemop. — BTO He TO UTO OPYyTHX yOMBATH... CaM
ceba pomui IleTa». Pemop OTHEITHIICA OTO BCEX M CTOSII B YIIY 3a IEPEBOM,
MEXaHWIECKU-MPAYHO OTKYCHIBAA C HETO KODY...

T'me-T0 OKOJIO IIOKOMHOTO DEHICKAJ MMXelM, TOYHO OTKDEIBAA LIPaM-
IJ183 CBOETO ITyCTOTO MECTa Ha TPYIL.

«HpInT, KBILI, OKAAHHEBIE!» — pasopajiack Ha BeCh IBOD, caMa HE
3HaA Ha Koro, Kimasyuia.

Ien Komsa, HakoHeIl, cies ¢ mepeBa. Hamo 65110 0OPMIIATE HOKY-
MeHTanwo. TPy HAKPBUIM IIIATKOM, M HAYAJIACh HEJIOBAS KyTepHMA.
Haxoner, Bce 6BIIO 0b6xJT0mOYeHO, M IleTEeHBKA, BeCh OEJIBIH M IIPO-
3PavHEIH, JIEHAJI B I'poBy Ha CTOJIE, IIPOTHB OKOH, KOTODPEHIE BBIXOMH-
au B cam. Ha CleOyoOlTHE IIeHb HYMHO OBIJIO XOPOHHTH, HEHTAJIEKO,
Ha JlebemuHCKOM Kiambuuie. Ho yTpoM OBHADPYMHIIOCH, YTO TPOO IIYCT.
IlereHpKH — BepHee, €T0 TpyIa Hurme He 6b1mo. Iem Koiia sariiawymt
TyIa-CIOIIa, IIOCMOTPEJI II0YEMY-TO B IIOTrped, 3a nrxad — HHUTHOE MEpTBe-
IIOM ¥ He maxio. 'pob6, IpaBma, HAXaJIbHO M OOHAMEHHO OCTABAJICA Ha
CTOJIE, TOYHO IIPUIJIAIIAA B CEOS JIEUE.
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CTpaHHO, YTO MCUE3HOBEHMUE TPYIla HEU3MEPHUMO CHIIbHEE IIOIEH-
CTBOBAJIO Ha merma Koo, veM cama cMepTh ChlHA. OH 3a11aTajicd, KAk
IIBAHEIN, OOHIOXMBAJI YIJIBI M Ma¥e BEIBEJI M3 CBOETO OOBIYHOTO CO-
crosHUA meBouky Mmiry. C LIMPOKO PAaCKPBITHIMHU IJIa3aMM, PACCTABUB
DYKHM, TOYHO IIPMHMMAS BHOMMBIA MUD 32 HEBUIMMEIH, OHAa JIa3H-
Jla IO KyCTaM B IIOMCKAaX TpyHa. Bo BcAkOM ciydvae, men Homa HE
B KAKYI0 IIBEPh HE MOT IOCTYdYaThCH, M TOJIBKO COHHBIM HTropek Hede-
JIOBEYHMII THE-TO IO yIJIaM.

Memxmy TeM odHIIHAIILHASA, 3€MHAA 94CTh CMEPTH BCTYIIMIIA B CBOH
IIpaBa. ¥ BOPOT TOJIKAJIMCEH KAKHE-TO IIOJIYIIBAHBIE CYOBEKTHI, KAKHE-TO
OHUITHAIIbHEIE TIPEICTABUTEIM TOITAJINCEH Ha YIIHIE, IIOpa yiKe OBbIIa
BBIHOCHUTH TPO6 — ¥ HECTH BIepem, ¥ aMme. Hem Koia Tax ¥ BCKPHKHYII
IIPKX MBICIIH O TOM, UTO BYIYT XOPOHUTE IIyCTOH Irpob. HMeHHO IIyCcTOTa
TI0YEMY-TO pasfmpaskatia ero. Ecim 61 BMecTo IIeTEHBKM B T'POOY JIEMa-
J10 OBl THHIOLIEE, CMPAIHO-BEIIIAUEHHOE IYTOBHLIE, TO M TO OH MOT OFBI
CTEPIIETH — HO IIyCTOTY HH 3a 4To! IlombesaB, OH, OCKAJIMBIINCH M Ha-
THYBLIKCBH, CTAJI KaK OBI KyCaTh IIyCTOTY, JIA3TasA 3ybaMu, Kax 6ymTo IIy-
cTOTa OFINIa 9eM-TO DeaJIbHBIM. IIOIBEPHYBLIAACA COCEIIKA CTAPYLIKA
MagBxa IIBITAJIACH OBIJIO HAJIOMKUTH B I'POD JIOXMOTHEB M IIPHHECTIA IAMKe
xupnud, HO men Koms ee OTTONIKHYII.

Mexmy TeM HOATh OAJIBLIE OBLIO HEJIB3A: C YIIMIIEI YIKEe PasmaBa-
JIUCH IIBLIIBHO-BO3OYMHIEHHEIE TOJIOCA, Ha M MOTHIIBLIMKN MOIJIM YHTH,
He OOMTABLIVCH CPOKA. B BOPOTa yuike CTYy9aJIo KaKOe-TO ILy3aTOe, TOJICTOE
HA9aJIBCTBO. Onrajies, men Koiid momxBaTwir Ipob, CIIOBHO IIEPHILIKO.

— OTKyIOa IpBITH, OTKYyHA IIPHITH-TO, Homg, — IponraMkajia Cra-
pyurxa MaBKa U IIPUCTPOMIIACH CIIEPEIH.

TIoXOpOHHAA IIPOIIECCHUSA C IIyCTHIM I'POBOM TPOHYJIACH C MECTA; Hel
Koy BEITyumMII rj1aza, HO HOTH IIJIOXO CIIYLIAJIMCH €Tr0, 3aBODPAYMBAA
B cTOPOHY. C TPeXOM IIOIIOJIaM CIIYCTHIIMCEH BO IBOP. 38 BOPOTAMH LIyMe-
mu mony. IeBouka Mria, 0CMATPHBAACEH, 6bIIa IIpu rpobe. Hamo 65110
HOTH BIepem, ¥ JrromaM. Ho menm Koig oT cTpaxy pPBaHYIICA B CTODOHY;
Y HETO BOBHHKIIO KeJIaHMe TYT e BBIOPOCHTH Tpob Ha IIOMOHMKY, & ca-
MoMy ybexarh Bor 3HaeT Kyma, — HaJIEKO, IAJIeKo.
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Ho crapyurxa MaBka Tak IIEIIKO BIIMJIACH B TP06, & HOTAMH yIle-
IHUJIach B 3eMJII0, 4To men Koisig He Mor ee oTopBarh. Torma y HETO
BOSHHHKJIO EJIAHME CaMOMY BIPBITHYTH B Ipob, B uTob Mmia u cra-
pyurixa MaBKa €ro HECIIM, IaJiblie, BIEpemd, ¥ MOTHJe. A OH OHI pas-
MaxXWBaJ PYKaMM ¥ KpHuall B Hebo... KyBeipHyBuIHCH, mem Komd,
KaK IIJIOBEIl, HEIPHYJ B I'po6. I'pob mepeBepHyJICA, CTapyLrka MaBEKa
ymaia, men KoJig BCTall 4YyTh He BHH3 IOJIOBOM, a Mmuila Bce euie oc-
MaTpuBasach. OHM OBIIIM BCe BTPOEM, OIMHMHOKHE, Ha JIYMHAKKE, OKOIIO
KYBEIpKaIoLIerocsa rpoba. TeM BpeMeHeM BOPOTa IOHEMHOTY IIOHIABa-
JIMCH HAIIOPY HETEPIIEJIUBBIX JIIOOHTEJeX CMEepTH... I BIDPYT B3IJIAL,
nena Homm nprKoBaJl Kypo-TPYIl, BEICKOUUBLIMM U3 CBOETO capad. OH
KDHBO 0emajl, KymaxTasd, ¥ OOHHOKOMY, 6PeBEHUATOMY CTPOSHBHILY
BPOIe HMEPEBEHCKOH OaHBKM, KOTODPOE IIPHIOTHIIOCH B CTOPOHE 33 KY-
cTaMH ¥ IIpHHAIIexasIo Kiase.

B xpmme Kypo-Tpyma OBIJIO HEYTO MEPTBO-JIIOOOIIBITCTBYIOLIEE,
u men Kois, IIOYyBCTBOBAB paspelIeHWe, KaK IOPKMHM UIOJI, 3aIIPBI-
TaJ 38 HUM...

A 1meso 6BLIO BOT B 4eM. OTOM HOYLIO, IIOCJIE OBeHaIIaTH, IlamoB
TIPOCHYJICA ¥ YTO-TO 3aCTABMIIO €T0 3aIJISHYTH B OKHO. BO mBOpE — IIpHM
CBETE JIYHBI — YBHIEN TaKyl0 KapTHHY. KHiaByuia, BBIIATHB OPIOXO,
Be3JIa YTO-TO Ha TadKe. OTO «UTO-TO» OBII — BHE BCAKOTO COMHE-
HuA — Tpyu cebdema IlereHbKH. Xymasa DyKa BEINABAJIACH KAaK OCTPHE
urrmary. I1amoB BCIIOMHMII, YTO — II0 AHHWHEIM DAacCKa3aM Ha IIOJIOBH-
Hy POMUYEBEIX BEIET TAHMHBIA XOH. dHAUHT KIiaByLIa HECOMHEHHO MM
BOCIIOJIB30BaJIACH, YTOOHI yBOJIOUH IIeTIO.

«Ho 339eM eH TPy ¥ Ky[a OHa ero TalIUT?!» — II0myMall OH. Y BUIEB,
uro KiaBymra ¢ TpymoOM IIOIBE3JIa TPYH K OpeBeHdarod Gambke, Toid
TUXO CILyCTHUJICA BHHS3.

Hu KnaByuru, HE Tpyma yie He OBIJI0 BHIHO, — TOJIBKO TaYKA CTO-
fJIa y BX0Ha, B cTOpoHe. ITamoB mosiro He pelrajica momoutu. HaxoHerr,
ILTIOHYB, OH IIOmO6paJIca K IIBEPH M, TOJIKHYB ee, 3aIiIAHyJ. OH OMH-
[AJI BCE UTO YTOIHO — CJIE3JIMBOTO TPYIIOJIOMECTBA, MHUHETS C MEPTBEIM
UJIeHOM, YyIOBHLIHEIX JIACK, HO HE 9TOTrO.
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KnaByura MumpHO cumesia — 3aHHUIEHM B HOTAX TPYyIa, IIPH CBe-
YaX — U AQIIIETUTHO IIOEHAJIa LIOKOJIAIHO-IIMPOMKHBIE TODPTHI, KOTO-
DHIE OHA ONMWH 33 IPYTHM YCTaBUIIA Ha MepTBelle. IIamoB 3aBOIIHII, HO
KmaBynra, o6epHYB K HeMY CBOe HOODOIMYLIHO-3a3KpaBLIEECT, B 0eJIOM
KpeMe Ha Tybax, JIMIO, IIPOTOBOPHIIA:

— 3daxomute, 3axommute, TOIIOLIKS, CeHUac BMECTe IIOKYLIAEM.

— Ho nouemy Ha Tpyne?!! — Bcxpmuas Ilamos.

— ITa ITeTeHbKa caM LIOKOJIQOHEIX. OH ¥ MEHA M €CTh CAMBIM IJIaB-
HEIHM TOpT. CaMBIM BKYCHEBIM, — YOEMIEHHO IIporoBopmiIa KiaBymia,
00JIHM3EIBAACH, ¥ OTJIAOEIBAA IIamoBa CBOMME OOBEIYHEIMH IIBAHO-yOe-
IEHHBIMU TJIa3KaMH.

ITamoB BOmIEST.

BambKa 6BLTIa TEMHA, HO CBEYH XOPOLIO BEIPBIBAJIM M3 THMBI TPYIL
C LIOKOJIQOHBIMU TOPTAMH.

— JlakoMTech, JlakomTech! — yTpo6HO mpobypduasa Kiapymra.
Ilamor mpmcen. KiaBynra o6MakHyJa MAJIBIIBI B POT, IIPOLIJIACH IIO
TPYILy ¥ IIOTOM CTajia MX o6im3erBaTh. Ha ITamoBa OHa He obpaniajia
HUKAKOro BHUMAHUA. [lodeMy-T0 BOpyT ToJa IIOHAJ, YTO OHA HEHCTBH-
TEJIFHO IIPMHMMAET TPYI 34 LIOKOJIATHEBIN TOPT.

«Ho mmoueMy oHa, He ecT IIeTeHbKY OyKBaJIBHO?» — TIOIMyMaJI TOTTa OH.

OuerumHo, Ki1aBa OTIIMYAIIS «CYLIHOCTE» OT SMIIMPHUIECKOTO 3HAUEHUA
BELIYM ¥ MHCTHHKTHMBHO He IIyTajla ux. TakuM 06pasoM, IPUHMMAA B IyLIE
¥ peaJibHO IIeTeHBKY 3a TOPT, II0 BHIMMOCTH OHA €JI8 BCE-TAKH OOBITHEBIE
TOPTEL, XOTA B CO3HAHMH KyLIaja TPYyIIOo-TOpT. HuTymTHBHO IIamoB IOHA
9TO, KOITA OH, CHABUIMCH M MEICJIIEHHO ITOIXVXWKMBASA, ITEJIbIe II0JTIAca
BIJIAOBIBAJICA B IoBemeHme HitaByurw. Ilomarnm m BoanmukoBasl. Kitasyioa
MeXIy TeM, 6e33a60THO IIONTEKOTaB TPYII 33 HOC, YCeJIach IIPAMO Ha, MIHBOT,
OYEBHUIIHO eI JTOHYTH B IIMPOMHOM.

B mBeph GaHBKM THXO IOCTydYasH. IIalloB B3OPOTHYJ. «CBOM», —
TIOCIIEINIAIICA IIETIOT. B IIeyry GecuryMHO ITOSBHIIMCH PeMMH M AHHA.
OxaserBaercd, IIamoB pas3bymuir AHHYIIO, M IIPOM30LIJIA IIEIIHAS PEaK-
nud. Ilocite 0OBACHEHWH, HAIIOMHMHAIONIHX O0PMOTAaHMe B CTEHE, BCE
YCEJIMCH BOKDYT TPYyIa. PEMWH BEIHYJ HEHM3MEHHYIO OYTEHIIIKY.

- 339 -



Oruit MAMJIEEB

— Bomwurer mocraimu, I'ena, — mpomosiBuia HiaBynra. — Hy, 6amyi-
Tech, 6aJIyHTeCh, — M CHSJIA HOCKH...

TaxumMu ux ¥ 3acTasl HayTpo mern Homsa. XpAKHYB, OH IIOHKMMAIOLIE
ynebHyesa. Kypo-Tpyma, OKas3EIBAETCH, IIPHUBIIEKIIA TAYKA, W OH METAJI-
Cs BOKDYT Hee. Bce ocTaJibHOE IIPOMB30LIIO TaK, Kak OyITO HHYEro 0Co-
BerHOTO He Ciryumiioch. C momMonrsio I'eHEI ¥ IIamoBa TPYII BEIBOJIOKIIH
Hapy#y. HO 3meck-TO BOPOTa M IIONIAJIMCH HAIIOPYy OOBIBATEINIEH, M HX
B30DY IIPEICTAJIa TaKad KapTHHA: IPO6 BAJIAJICA B CTOPOHE, BOKPYT HETO
KyIaxTajia cTapyurxa MaBKa, a TPYII BOJIOKJIM 33 BOJIOCEI K TPOGY.

OB6EBIBATEIIH OHEMEJIH, HO TOJICTOE, CeIIBCKOE HaYaJIbCTBO COOBPasHIIO.

— Heboch HHPOK Ha MBLIO MIIM €LIE IJIA KaKOH HAIOGHOCTH BEHI-
IKUMAJIH, — IIPOTPYOMIIO OHO, TIOIIYLIYTA.

OOBIBATEIH BOPYT PACCMEAIINCE, B HMEJI0 OBIIO KaK-TO CPaly YIIAMKeHO.

— MBI OT OpraHM3aIlMK TYT BEHKH IIPHHECIIH, — IIPOBACHIIO Ha-
YAJIECTBO — YTO6 GBI ITOPAIOK.

Bee mpmHANIO cTPOMHBIE BUM; IleTeHBKa B I'pOOy M BCE OCTAJIHHEBIE
neunynuck. en Koma rmomaxai HioaByure KemkowH.
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epHyJIca ¢ KIambuira mem Ko coBceM pacCTpOeHHEBIHM. M Bee

BpPEMS €T0 KyIIa-TO TSHYJIO: TO BBEPX 3a6paThCa Ha IEPEBO, TO BIIE-

DPer — B IIPOCTPAHCTBO... BEIHEC KOM-KaKMe BELIMYKHK U3 IOMa Ha
IBOP ¥ CBA3AJI y3eJI0uKoM. TOUHO Kyma-To cobuparicsa. U mefCTBUTEIIBHO,
TOCKa, 3aeya ero. IIpmcesl Ha OpPEBHBINIKO IIOKYPHUTE M <IIOTOBODHUTH»
C Kypo-TpymoM. Kypo-TpyIl CHIesl HaxXOXJIMBLIUCH, KA BHICEYEHHAA U3
mepeBa kypuria. CIijieBeIBad MaxopKy, mem Koiis roBOpHiL:

— ¥Yenmy g orcong, yemy... CHII MOMX HET HA TAKOM MECTe MUTh.

— HKo-K0-K0, — IepeBAHHO OTBEYAJI KYDPO-TPYIL.

Ho meyaHme mema HEOMHMIAHHO HATKHYJIOCH HA COIIPOTHBIICHUE
€IIMHCTBEHHO OCTABLIEVCH B MMBBIX OIUTATH — MEBOYKK MUIIHL

Tloxa B COHHOBCKO-GOOMMYEBCKOM IOME IIeTeHBKA ITOMHPAJ cedd,
IIPUOITMKAACH K CMEDPTH, €NIe OIHA THXad, IIOYTEHHAS HCTOPHA DasBIT-
pajiach B yIIIy: meBouKa Mryia BIIIOOMIIACH B CTapuuka Muxed.

Karx sro Mmormo ciyuutbca? Bemb IeBOYKA, BHIA, HHUYETO HE BHU-
mena. Ho 3aTo e MHOTOE OBIIIO HAHO. 3apPOITMIIOCEH STO, Korma Muxer
cumesl Ha OpPEeBHBINIKE M II0 CBOEMY OOBIKHOBEHHIO, OOHAKHB IIyCTOE
MECTO, CMOTDEJI KaK IIOTAHAA KOLIKA JIMIKeT ero. Muxero O4eHB XOTe-
JI0CH, YTOOEI MM THYIIAJIHMCEH IAMe IIOMOEUYHEBIE KOTHI, HO ITOKA OH eLIe
OBLII HAJIeK OT 9TOTO. B 9TOT MOMeHT y MHIIBI B IJ183aX YTO-TO IPOTHYJIO.
CHavaJia OHA, KaK OOBIYHO, ACHO BHIENA (DOPMAIIBHYIO CTOPOHY IEHCT-
BUTEJILHOCTH, HO TaK, UYTO Y Hee He OLIJI0 BHYTPEHHETO OLIYLIEHUS, UTO
OHa ee BUOHUT. Y1 BOPYT B TOUKeE, IOe e BUIescad Muxer, KOTOPOTO OHA
B TO K€ BPEMSA BHOEHEOLIYLIAJA, €M IIOYYIMIIOCH IIeHWe, W IIpel BHY-
TPEHHHM B30POM CBOMM OHA YBUIEJIA YEPHOE IIATHO, KOTOPOe BEI3BAJIO
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y Hee IIPEHCTaBIIEHHME O PO3e. YIIBIOHYBLIMCH, OHA 3aXJIOIAJIa B JIAIO-
LTH ¥ KaK KO30YKa mombexmatia K Mwuxero. OTTOIKHYB HOTOM IIOTAHYIO
KOLIKY, OHa yIIajla Ha KOJIEHHM M CTaJla JIM3aTh IIycToe MecTo. MuxeH Ha-
CTOPOKMIICA. Er0 YUIKM IIOJIyOTCYTCTBYIOLIETO CTAPUYKA 3aBUTAJIUCEH,
¥ HOC IIokpacHell. OH HUKAK He MOT CBA3aTh 9TOT (DAKT CO CBOMM yMOM
U TOJIBKO KOKETJIMBO IIOBOLMJI HIIKHEM YaCTBIO TYJIOBHLIA. HIODEK,
OIWH BHUEBLIMY 9Ty CIIEHKY, 3aaIlJIOMUPOBAJI.

C Tex mIOp HAYAJIOCH.

¥ Bce B TAMHBIX YTOJIKAX, II0 HEBHOAHHEBEIM 3aKyTHAM, 33 OpeB-
HBEILTKAMU. 3aTEPAHHBIN B3TJIAN MUIIBI CTAJI IIPOHMKATH B TyMAaHHEIE
MUDBI, KOTOPBIE IIPOYHO COOTHOCHIINCEH ¥ Hee ¢ MuxeeM, TOUYHEe C €ro
IIyCTBIM MeCTOM. MHOITA OHAa BHIENa 9epHOE IATHO M — IaBELIHEee
neHue. BpeMeHaM¥ M3 9EPHOTO IIATHA HOHOCHUIICA BOM. IIODOH, TOIIBKO
3aMeTuB Mwuxes, OHa YyBCTBOBAJIa HAJIEKOe IBUKEHIE UETO-TO HMHOTO,
TIPEKPACHOTO M CMpPAITHOTO, W OHO OTIIEYaTHIBAJIOCH B €€ IJIa3aX JIeT-
KO BJIECTKOH, IIEPeXOMANIEH B COo3HaHMe. HO 9TO IBMIKEHME, 9Ta MCKPa
TPAHCIIEHIEHTHOTO BEI3EIBAJIA y Hee ABHBIM CEKCYAJILHEBIM HMHTEDEC.
B yme ee Torma crubajinch PO3EI, BHU3Y HPOMKAIIM KOJIEHM M OHA LIJIa
HaBCcTpedy Muxero. Muxel Tak X HE CMOT CBA3ATH €€ IIOABIIEHUE C UeM-
HUOYOH OIIPEIEIeHHBIM M TOJIBKO IIEPHUIICA OT HEITOHATHOCTH.

To eMy XOTEJOCh, YTOO MM THYLIAJIHCE, TO, HAIIPOTHB, OH OJIaiKeHHO
CBA3EIBAII ee — MUty — ¢ KaKOM-TO CBOEH 3aranixo. II09ToMy II0HAYAILY
OH, KaK BOJIKOIAB CPELH IIBETOB, CTOPOHHMIICA €€, II0BOPAYHNBAACE K HEX
6oxomM. TONIBKO MHOTIA PBIYAJI, OTBICKMBAA IJIa3aMM LIeNIb B Hebe. Ho
B KOHIIE KOHIIOB CIIaBaJICA. BAIEIM IBMMMEHKEM, OIJIANEIBAA IIPOCTPAH-
CTBO EOWHBIM B3IJIAIOM, OOHAIKAII IIyCTOe MeCTO. MUIIOUKS, OIIyCKAaJIaCh
Ha KOJIEHH, X BCE €€ JIMIIO OBLIO TOYHO yCeTHO HEOECHBIMH KAIJIIMHU.
HHorma, BIPOYEM, IIOABIIAIINCH YePHBIE, IIPOBAJIBHEIE IATHA. OCODEHHO
UEepHEN A3BIK... OTM MHHETHEL C OTCYTCTBYIOLIMM dileHOM Mwuxesa COB-
CeM IIPHUIABAIIH €M IEeTCKHU-OOMOPOUHEIM BHMI. «IaJIeK0, IAJIEKO IIOH-
IIeT mOdYKa», — OopMoTas Muxed. B TAKOM-TO COCTOSHMH M HAXOIHIIHCH
ouH, rorma men Kois samymadt 6emars us Jlebemuuoro. Ho Muity 651510
HE TaK-TO IIPOCTO OoTOpPBaTh 0T Muxea. Ilen Hoig CTy4aJI KaCTPIOJIIAMHU,
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LIBHIPAJICA O€JIbeM, IIeJI IIeCHM. MMIIOUKS, e CBOMMHM TOHEHBKHUMH H3-
OLIPEHHO-IIYCTEIMHU IIQJIBUMKAMU CIIOBHO HEPIKAIIACH 38 HEIIPHUCYTCTBY-
fontee Termo Muxes. Paspamui 06CTaHOBKY Pemop — OH MEJIBKOM, KpaeM
CYLIECTBA, 3aMETHJI IIOJIHBIH YXOI, OT Ce6sS CBOETO «IpyTa».

«He TeM, He TeM 3aHAJICA OEOyLIKa», — B TariHe IpoMerdail Pemop
Ha Muxed.

Bexkope Muxel IIEIIMKOM HMCYE3 M3 er0 IIOJIA CO3HAHUA, «IPYMH-
fa» caMa COBOM KOHUYMIIACH, & «UEJIOBEUHMHEI» PEmOpP — XOTH H MH-
MOXOIOM — HE MOT BEIHOCHTE. II09TOMY, KOIZa OH OOHH pas IIPOCTO
Tag orpo3usl Muxeio moserHoM, Mwuxer BODYT CTpycui. Ieso B TOM,
9TO TeIeph, IIOCIIe JIM3aHUM IIYCTEIM MeCTOM C MUIIOUKOM, y HEro He-
OMHUIAHHO IIOABHIICA HMHTEPEC K KM3HW, M MeJIaHWEe IIPOIJIUTH CBOE
cyurecTBoBaHMe. OH CTaJl IIyIJIMBEH, 03aO0YEeHHEH, XOTA BCEe 9TO IIPH-
CYTCTBOBaJIO KaX OBl camMoO TO cebe, COBEPIIEHHO HE3aBHCHMO OT CO-
XPaHAOLIENCA IIPEHHEN «IIOTYCTOPOHHOCTH». BO3MOMHO, HHTEDEC
BEISEIBAJICA UYMOBHNIHOM (POPMOM OOLIEHHA... 3a OOHH dYac MuxeH
IIPEITKO YTOBOPHII Muiry Gemarh u3 JIeO6EMMHOTO, IIPH YCIOBHH, UTO
OH IIOEIET BMECTE C HeH.

OCHOBHEIE BELIW BEIBE3JIM C BEYEpa, & PaHO yTPOM TPH HE3Iell-
He-yPOLJIMBEIe DUTYDPEI, HATPYMHEHHBIE Y3€JIKaMH, BEIXOIMIIKM M3 BOPOT
COHHOBCKOTO IIOMa: OOHA — mema Hoiim — HeCMOTpS Ha TAMXKeCTb, Da-
OOCTHO IIONIIPHITMBAIOLIAA; Opyrad — MMHUIBEI — HeEJENO-0TCYTCTBYIO-
nIas; TpeThd — MMXed — BaMHO-COCPEMOTOYEHHA, KAk OYITO OH LIS
B IIEPKOBE...

Eme#Ho-yTROE JTMI0 KiaByuIu yireifajioch UM K3 OKHA...
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ey TeM ITamoB morpas B mHTepece K HitaBynre. OmHOBPEMEHHO

COOCTBEHHAA TOCKa MYYHJIa ero. Teleps Ha Hero HalIJIO CTPaH-

HOE COCTOSHHUE, KOTOPOe IJIA HaUaJia MOMHO 0XaPaKTEPU30BaTh
KaK KOMILJIEKC HEIIOJIHOIIEHHOCTH IIpen Beicurumu Hepapxuamu. UHOT-
Oa OH IIOOpa3yMeBaJl IION STUMH MepapXuAMH CO3HaHHE AHTEJIOB,
MHOITA y Hero OBIIIH COOCTBEHHBIE MOTIKH OTHOCHTEIIBHO CYyLIECTBOBA-
HUA HEBEOOMEIX moceile Beicniux HeduesioBeueckux ILyXOB.

BrrBatio, mpucaner Toid Ime-HUOYIEL Ha 3aBAJIMHKE, M, IOTTIAKHUBAL
UBOTHE, 3anymaerca. O Bricurem. M mBITaeTCA IPOHUKHYTH B «HEM3-
BECTHOE CO3HAHUE».

H xorma Tosd 3aHHMAJICA IIOMOOHEIME OIIEPAITHAME, HACTPOSHIE
¥ Hero OBIJI0 ITOPO B3BUATO-IIPHUIIOMHATOE, TAK KaK, YIIIyOJIAACh B 9TOT
MOJTHHEHOCHEIH T'HOSMC, OH BEISHIBAJI K cebe MCKPBI HEBEMOMOH, 3ade-
JIOBEYECKOH IMYXOBHOCTH... H 9TO JIACKAJIO €T0 TOPHOCTb.

Ho Temeps Tymasa IpUOABIIEHHOCTH OBIIAIETIS HM.

B yMme Bce BpeMsA MeEJIBKAJIO, YTO HACTOALIEEe BBICUIEE — TO, O UM
HEJIL3d 33IATh Haie BOIIPOCa, & BCE O UYEM MOXKHO OBIJIO IIOCTaBHTH
BOIIPOC XOTA OBl IIyTEM YCHJIHH, XOTA OBl MHMOJIETHO — BCE PAIOM
¥ HE TaK Y BBICOKO. M Bce paBHO, KaK OBl OH HM H30LIPAJICA, OH
OCTaHETCA HHYTOKHBIM IIpel HEIIOCTMIKKMO-BBICLIMM, IO KparHeH
Mepe B DaHHBIM MOMEHT.

KormeuHo, BRICIINE HEDPAPXUU HE IIPEICTOAIIN HEIIOCPEICTBEHHO,
mase caM (PaKT MX CYLIECTBOBAHHA OTHIONEL He GBI SCHBIM, HO BOO-
fpasmeHMe TOYHO CPEIBAJIOCH C IIEIIH M PHCOBAJIO KAPTHHY OIHY IIH-
KQHTHEE ODPYTOH...
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«3MeCh MBI CTPATIaeM OT HACHIIUA CO CTOPOHBI HUBUIMX CYLIECTB, —
33BBLJI OH OTHAMIEI B yMe, OIyCTHBLIMCE HA TPABKY, — 3aTO MBI CO3HA-
€M CBOe IJIyDOKOE IIPEBOCXOICTBO HAI BCEMH, «3IECH» MEI — COJIb 3&MITH
u Heba; a «TaM», «TaM», XOTh HAIIE IIPEBOCXOICTBO HAH HM3LIMMH CTa-
HeT 00BEKTHBHU3HMPOBAHHEIM, ABHEIM, 33T0 MBI YBHIIHM, UYTO MBI BOBCE HE
COIIb MMpa M B IJIa33 HAM C XOJIOIHBIM JIFOOOIIBITCTBOM IVISHYT BEICIITHE
Cyuzectsa.....Hax IIepeHeCTH, KAK IIEPEHECTH STOT HAIJIOM... H HEM3BeCT-
HO eLIe 4YTO JIyvlle: TaK HJIM 9IAK.. BOT M mepraricd OT OIHOM KparHO-
CTH K OPYIOM».

Heommmamao Tosd ONLYTHII ce0a KOTIIETKOM, MPOMANIEH U KaK OBl
TIOIKUIIAYEHHOM, MBICJIM OTOLIJIM OT BBICOKOTO M CTAJIM KaK MYXH,
DByLIMeECS M3 CETKH; OH MHaie XJIOMHYJ cebsa 1o JI6y, IOpPEIBAACH
DPa3IIaBUTH 9THX MYX... MBICIIH BHJIHMCH, HEOIIPENEJIEHHEIE M OECCMEI-
CJIEHHEIE, CIIJIETaAChH C UEIIyXOM, M CJIOBHO yiKe He IIPHUHAIIIeHa-
JIX er0 COBCTBEHHOMY BEIIMKOMY §, KOTOPOE CY3HJIOCH M CTAJIO0 KaK
HEIOTBIKOMKA.

TTamoB crmroxyst. IloraHasd KOLIKA 3aCTBIIA, IIIANA HA €T0 POT.

— T'pycture, AHaTonmii IOpreBMuU? — pasmaJica BIIAIKHBIM TOJIOC
KnaByuru. Tosma XUXHKHYIIL.

— O6omxazo a1 Bac, AHaToius I0peeBHY, — Ipomoinkalia KiaBynia. —
Tax 6BI Ha BAaC CKOBODPOIKY M Hamesa. JIF06IIi0, KOrma B IIEHbKe HMEETCH
pasym.

— Bor MBI MeHA 3a IeHer npuHuMaere, Kiapmusa HBaHOBHA, —
pamocTHO ynbIbHysca IIamoB, — a g BEOb IPYLLY, OTTOTO YTO f BCETO-
HaBCETO — YEJIOBEK M 3abpOLIEH B 9TOT, II0 M3BECTHOMY BBIPAIKEHHIO,
TDASHBIN IIONIBAJI BCEJIEHHOM.

— ITa HewrTo 9TO0 momBaJi? — KilaByLra LIMPOKO PACILIBIIIACH. —
Bor ym He ommpala or Bac 9Toro, Tosrroura... KaxoH e 9TO IIOm-
BaJi? 91o TBepmb momHebecHasa! Pati! IloraAmuTe HA NTHYEK — KAKHE
Y HHX BOCTDBIE T'OJIOBKH; 9TO IIPOCTO KDPOBABEIE, JIETAIOLIME IIOMYLI-
KW UJIHM JIOIyXH; HY 9YeM He IIPeJIeCThb; a Iiec, — I[aloB II0CMOTDEII
Ha OTPOMHOTO, C KPAaCHOH IIaCThIO, OyIIBIOra, TYIO HaOJIIOMABIIETO 34
HUMH H3-33 COCEICKOTO 3a60pa, — 9TO e aHTeJl IIOJIYIOSBUBIIMHCH
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¥ 3yOKM y HETO CJIOBHO PasTOBAapHBAIOT; & 3eMJId, — KiaByuia TOIHY-
78 HOMKOM, — IIe eule TaKylko OIAmh HaHmenrs?!

— Hy a myma? — mrparo¥u BCIIOMHMII IIafmoB paHBI OETCTBA. —
BeccmepTHA?! — ¥ OH IOOMUTHYJII €H.

— Hy uro BBI KHTIATHTECEH?! «BeccMepTHA, 6eCCMEPTHA», — PACXOXO-
tajiack Kimapynra. — OHa ¥ Tak BeuHa. Cama. M medero o6 9TOM CIIpa-
nruBaTh. Hannrm of geM BOJIHOBATECH.

— Kaxag BBI yBepeHHad, KiaBynra, — IONYyLIyTA OOHOENCA
IlamoB, — ¢ BalTWM GBI HACTPOEHMEM B a1y HHTH. I TaM HE IIPOIAIIENTh.

Ho oH Bce 6orbuie u 60JIBLIE HHTEPECOBAJICA €6 MHPOM, B KOTOPOM
Bce OBIJIO BEIBEPUEHO M MMEJIO MHOE HAMMEHOBAHUE ¥ CMEICIL.

BeueproM mpmxasivchk OpyT K Opywre. ToIpKo Pemop 3aiies Ky-
Ia-To Ha KpeInry. Cobpaiiuch BO IBODE, B YTOJIKY, Ha OIIyCTEBLIEH (O-
MHUUYEBCKOM IIOJIOBHHE. 84 CTONMKOM cunenu Hiasyura, Ilamos, AHHA,
Pevun u UsBunxui. I'me-To pAOOM Ha TpaByLIKe pe3Buica Hropex.

KiaByura muia 4ai, CIIOBHO IOBILIAJIE BO3LyxoM. H 0measio, B KO-
TOPOE OH4 IIOYEMY-TO 3aBEPHYJIACH, KAK-TO CYLOPOMHO M He II0-XO-
poureMy cmMaJa. IIamoBy IIOYyOUIIOCH, 9TO HilaBeHBKA IPUHUMAET
OIIesATIO 33 IIPOIOJIKEHMe COOCTBEHHOM Kou. I'pynmm KiaBynrm cpe-
CHUJIMCBH, ¥ OH4 CMOTDPEJIa B HHUX, TOYHO B 3€pKajio. AHHA KypHUIa,
BCIIOMHHAA yHUUTOMEHUE.

— Tebe mmomapox, Tebe, — mpousHeciia KilaBa ¥ IIOCTaBHMIIA IIPEI
KaiIEIM IIEPEBEPHYTHIHE CTakaH. — A Tebe TPHOKM C TOJIOBBI, — IIPO-
KpHUaJa OH4 Ha KPEILIY Pemopy, CIIOBHO OTPELIMBLIMCEH OT 0COBOTO
K HEMY OTHOLIEHUS.

Pykwm omyckasia B HACTPIONIO, Kak B 6e3mHY. BOJIOCEI ee yie MHO-
TEM Ka3aJIMCh THHOIO.

— 3a HCTYKAaHOB BCeX IpHHHMAaeTe, HiaBeHBKa, — YMIIIHUIICH
HUa3BHUITKHUH.

— Hy uro BHI, enuukra, — cabo yiueIbHyIach KiaBynia, — KOro
3a Bymary, KOro 3a Iycd...

U Hropek, IeHCTBUTEIILHO CIJIOBHO OYMAaKHEIHN, IPOOEIKATI MIMO
Bcex. TpMa HapacTaJa.
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Tsraza Hiapel 6ynTo yumim B HesHaeMoe. X B HEOO OHA CMOTDEA,
KaK B OBIPYy. K BODYT OKMHYJA BCEX HEJIEIIO-O0HMMAIOUTMM B3TIIAIOM:

— A Hy-Ka CIIJIALIEM BCe... JIHXUA...

Bce momHeMHOTYy BXOmMIIM B ee ODEIOBYIO M B TO e BpeMSA DeajIb-
HYIO JCTOMYHBOCTE. «Hmes» ObLIa momxBadeHa. Iasme Pemop IPOCHYIM-
CA Ha KpHILIE.

CHavaJla TAHIIEBAJIM, €LIe HAIIOMMHAA IIPEMHUX META(DU3MUIECKUX
TBaped. Tamiryroutwi IIamoB GBI BOOOLIE KYTOK, KaK TAHILYIOLIAS MeE-
ducTodebCKad MBICIIb. BOJIOCHI HAIIOMHHAJIK 3arpOOHYIO THCCEpTa-
o, Kazasoch miiacaI — Ha TOPHU30HTE, IIPH JIyHE — CAMM CYLTHOCTH.

Ho morom Ha Bcex TOUHO HaxaTwicd Mup Hiasynru. «Cama», Tpsd-
CACH, TAPALIMIIA TJ1833 Ha INIALIYILINX, HO B €6 CO3HAHWU OTPAIKAJIIHCH HE
OHH, & KPYTALIMECS Ha MX MeCTe HeJIeIlble OpeBHA, CKOBOPOIKH, TOJIBIE,
CJIOBHO C HHX COIPAJIM NIECATH LIKYD, IIpU3paxy. HiaBylra IIycTO XOTe-
J1a BCKOYHUTH Ha PeMMHA, KaK Ha IIPBITaollee IIOJIEHO. Iloniexorasa, Kax
KOTa, CHIALIET0 ¥ OPEeHbKAIONIET0 Ha TuTape Uropbra. Ilyraja KasaBuIe-
rocq npuBuIeHueM IlamoBa. A k¥ AHHyIE, BOPYT IIPEPBAB OUKUY TAHEII,
OTHECJIACh KaK K cebe, HAKMHYB Ha Hee CBOE ILIATHE.

Beceneist miiac MeXIy TEM IIPOHOIIHAJIICH.

— HurepecrHo xuBeTe, HiaBeHBKA, — YMHIMICA €X B JXO
H3BHITKHUH.

— Hnute, unure ciona, Urops, — BOPYT OCTaHOBHUIIACH HitaBa, oguep-
THB KDYT.

IInmac xomumiica. U3 yria $emop IPHUCTAIIBHO BCMATPHUBAJICA
B «MeTa(MU3UIECKHX»!, BCE IIOHUMAS II0-CBOEMY.

Hour mponmiia B CMATEHUH.

ITapmos Bxommir B mup HiaByurw; ¥ HEMHOIO 3aBHO0BAJI eX: «Ee Mup
UPPAIOHAJIeH, HeJlell, — myMaJl I1afmoB, — HO B TO e BPEMSA 3aLIMUIEH
U CaMOMIOBIIEION], YCTOMYHMB UMEHHO CBOEH HEJIEIIOCTHIO, B KOTOPYIO OHA

! Tax COHHOB HA3EIBAJI TEIIEPhH IIaIloBa M €r0 IPY3el, BOCIPHHSAB TEPMUH
y Aunusl (IIpuveq. 10.M.)
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3aMKHYJI8 DEaJIbHOCTh; HUKAKUE UyIKIble BETPEI He BPBIBAIOTCA B HETO;
MOM MHD — MOS KPEIIOCTE».

OmHOBpPEMEHHO OH BHMOEJ, Y4TO 9TO He 6e3yMHe, a COCTOSHHE,
B KOTOpDOM { COXpaHeHO, IIPDaKTHYECKad ODPHEHTHDPOBKA He HADY-
LIeHa, HO 3aTO M3MEHHIIOCH TPAHCIEHIEHTHOE BOCIPHATHE MUDPa
U paspyLIHJIACh IIPEMHAA MPPAIIMOHAIBbHAA IIOHOIIJIEKA BELIeH M HX
3HaYUMOCTh. H uTo HiaByura MOMeT Telleph MHAQUeE, HEJIEIIO U Mpa-
KODPaIOCTHO, BOCIIDHHUMATE MHUD.

«X0xX04y, X0X04y, X0X04y!» — TaK X XOTEJIOCh B3BHU3THYTH IIaIOBY.
Ho ou moueMy-TO 604JICS OTBETHOTO CMeXa «MeTaHua3muecKux». U BO-
o01Ie COyJaCTHA OPYTHX MHPOB.

HayTpo Bce GBIITM COBEPLIEHHO ITOTJIONIEHEI COBOH...

KiaByuia roBOpmila O CBOHMX BHYTPEHHOCTAX, YTO-TE XOPOLIO OBI
UX PACKHUIATH II0 BO3MYXY, & Ya¥ IIHJIa IPAMO M3 YaMHUKA, IIEPEeMU-
TUBafACH C HUM, KaK C MEPTBEIM yXOM. ['OBOpHJIa ¥ O MUDE B IIEJIOM,
KaK O XOpOLIEH-me, JIETALIEH BBEPX TOPMALIKAMM M30€HKe, IIPOYHO
OXBAUEHHOH €e KPEIIKMM M BCEOOBEMIIIOIIMM pasyMoM. H CypoBO
TPO3HUJIa KYJIAKOM BHAJE. H3BHIIKMYE MPaKOCEKCYAJIbHHUAJI, IEPTH
DYKOM, KaK 9JIEHOM, B KOTOPOM IIOMELIEH Da3yM, KaKHe-TO (PUTLYD-
KH. PeMUH OBIJI 3aHAT CBOMMH B3aIyTAHHBEIMH OTHOLIEHHAMH C De-
nurred d; AHHA Jieyeana B cebe MHTEIJIEKTYaJIM30BAHHY BEOBMY;
a ITamoBa OIATH CTANIM DA3IpPaikxaTh HAMEKM HA CYLIECTBOBABLIME
Bricurmx CyuiecTs.

Tomio 3J7IHIIA OTPasKIeHHOCT: HiaBeHBKH: «XOpOmIo 6Bl IIPOGHTH
6peurs B ee Mupe». HiaByuia cumesa, OTOJIMB ILIEYH, ¥ MHDPHO HX IIO-
TJIAKMBAJIA, CIIOBHO €€ IIEYH OBIIM GOMECTBOM.

3aBA33JICA KAKOM-TO PA30PBAHHBIM DA3TOBOP, BO BPEMS KOTOPOTO
HeHnmura 6peHUaII Ha TUTApe, & PEMHUH XJIECTAJI BOIKY.

— He BMemraeM MEI 4ero-To, HO y#e 4yBCTByeM... Ha ocTpme... —
Bepemtast IlamoB. — M 4TO6 BBLKHTH B 3aIrpPOGHOM CYLIECTBOBAHHH,
IIPEITH HAJIIO0 MMETh, COBMELIATH B cebe CATAHMHCKYIO TOPIBIHIO C IYB-
CTBOM MEILIKHU!

U Toya BOPYT IJIIOHYJI B CBOIO KDPYMKKY C IIKBOM.
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— CaTaHo0 HAIO OBITH ¥ MBILTKOI! — 3aJIHJICA OH, IIOTHAB IJIa3KH
K Hefy. — MEIUTKOIO, YTO6 IIOIPHMBEIKHYTE K HEIIOJTHOIIEHHOCTH M 3aITH-
THUTECA TAKHM IIyTeM OT Beicuero, a TOpIBIHEI0, 3aCTHIIAIONIEH CBET, YT06
He IIOTHOHYTH OT TOCKH, OT yuieMJieHus . — BOT-BOT! — ¥ OH BBIIIHII IIHEO.

OTa CIeHa BBI3BAJIA UCTEPUUYECKUM XOXOT y OKDYMHAIOLINX; OTHAKO
KiaBynra mOBOIIBHO MOGPOMYIIHO IIOCMOTpeIIa Ha Ilamosa.

— Bee Mbr BMeniaeM, TosleHBKA, — CMEPOALIE B3LOXHYyJa OHA. —
Ilo MHe Tak HPyroro MHpa M HE HAIO... ¥ eTOT XOpOouI, 0COBEHHO KOTma
€CTh B HEM CMePTyLIKa... X eTux BelcuIuX... Py... IIIIOHBTE BEL Ha HUX...
Hery ux u Bce... Hery.

U oma BODYT OCTAHOBHUBLIMMMCS, HAIIOEHHEIMU HAJIBHEH MYTHIO,
IJIa3aMM ITOCMOTpera Ha Ilamosa.

IlamoB 3amep, a PemmH, He ofpanlad HM HA KOTO BHHUMAHWUA,
3aBEPELIA:

— He BmecTmM, He BMecTHEM U CaTaHy ¥ MBILIKY €MHHOBPEMEHHO. ..
C yMma co¥meM OT IIPOTHBOPEYHA.

A BeuepoM Tosia 3aropelicd BIPYT IIPOM3BECTH aTaky Ha HilaByLIy:
«HIIeW MOW — BHE ee, HO MOMET IyBCTBO, YYBCTBO, — XUXUKAJ OH. —
U camoMy MHTEDPECHO».

Tosa penrwsca 060ITECTHTE KITaByLTY; OCTAIIBHEIE JIETIIM PAHO, X B Be-
YEpHEM IMYHOBEHWH BeTepHa IIamoB cTasl IIpobMpaThes. BraiiHe ero Tepaa-
JI0 JHeJIaHWE CPasy — UMEHHO Cpasy — IIOLOMTH U IIOIEJIOBaTh HilaBEeHBKY
B LIEKY, KaK B OTPOMHOe, MHPOBOe 60510T0. HO eMy GBIIIO UyTh #yTKOBATO
1IeJIOBATH TAKOM CTPAHHBIM MHUD. KilaBeHbKa elle He yXOIUIIa M CTOAIa BO
IBODE, Y OKHA, HAKJIOHMBIIVCE HaJI KOPEITOM C 6etbeM. Crepasia. Ho passe
bembe B ee pyax Ov1Io GermbeM? Ee orpoMHas GHIypa IIyxiela B 3aKaT-
HBIX JIy9YaX, IIPOPEIBAIONINX JIUCTEA.

ITamoB B IOyuIe CEKCYaJIM3HPOBAII ee QUTYDY, IBITAACH MBICIIEHHO
BIABUTH €€ OyX B €e IIJIOTh. Pe3K0 CXBATUII C33IH M BIIMJICA IIOIIEIIyeM
B HHUDPHYI, MATKYIO nrero. Korma ogyxasica, Hiasa crosamna mepen HUM
C PaIOCTHO-U3YMIIEHHEIM JIMIIOM X C CAYKOM B DyKax.

— Homapuk, KOMapHUK, — IIPOIIMIIAIIa OHA CAMOIOBOJIEHO U BEIMO-
poueHHO. M BOpyT HaKMHEYJA Ha roJioBy Ilamosa cauox. — Ilomajics.
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ITamoB 3axoxoTasi. Becy Mup HitaByuru BcTasl Iepen €ro IJIA3aMHU.
Cexc IIpoIraJ, OB TOJIHPKO 3aMOPOYEHHEIM B3IAN KIilaBeHLKH.

He To pamysce, He TO yBEPTHIBAasACh, HE TO Xoxoda, IlamoB, c6po-
CHB CauUOK, CKAKaJl M3 CTOPOHBI B CTOPOHY OT OMHBIIEHHO-ODHI3-
swyuer HKilaBynIw, HODOBHMBLIEM OIIATH HAKDEITH €I0 CAYKOM, HKaK
xoMapuka. KyCcTEI Tpeniasim OT HeJeIo-IIPHITalolIuX Tell. «CKOK-CHOK,
He yHUOeub», — Kpudaja HilaByuia KaKMM-TO IIOTYCTOPOHHE-PAIIOCT-
HBIM TOJIOCKOM. MMp IPHHHUMAJ ABHEIH PEaIbHO-06CCMBICIIEHHEIH BHI.
Bopyr saBoniuB, IIamoB CKPEIIICA BO THMY...

- 380 -



XII

ayTpo BCe, Ka3aJIOCh, YJIETIIOCH B MATKME IIPOBAJIBI MEBILI-
neHud. He TATOTENM B Oylle HU IPBIKKKM C CAYKOM, HU
mmocenHAA 6e300pasHO-GOUI0COPHIECKAI CIIEHA IO ITOBOMLY
CaraH®l ¥ MBILIKK. Tosrpko IlamoB yrpioMo mymail: «Hy m orpoMeH
Je CEeKC M ero COBUTI y 9TOH 6abbl... K He¥ ¢ OBBIYHEIMH MEpKaMHU
He IOIOUIELIb».

Ho xaxol-T0O BHYTpeHHHM IIOL3eMHBIM IyJl Hapacrall. B mynre
KimaBynru ToYHO B306ECHIIMCE, BCTAJIM Ha IBIOBI M CO CTPALIHOM CHIIOH
33BEPTEJIUCH €6 KIIABEHBKO-COHHOBCKHE CHIIBI. 9TO OBIII0 BHIHO II0 IBH-
EHUAM ¥ 0COOOMY IIBAHO-MYTHOMY, OBHMMAIONIEMY B3TJTIAIY.

Kosy oma yme mpmHMMAJIa 33 BOJILIEOHHILY, IEPEBO — 3a HIOJIA,
ITpHOBI — 3a MEBICIH, & He60 — 3a KIIeTKY. IIOBCIOLILYy CTOSIIH HCTY-
KaHBI ee HeJjiermocTH. OMHAMIBI, KOTMA IIOLIEJI HOMOH, KOTODPEIX OHA
IpHHAIA 32 ['OCIIOMHME CIIe3HI, BEIHECIIA OTPOMHOE KODHITO, YTOOBI CO-
6paTh ciesuHKH. Ho BHYTpH ee 4TO-TO 11€J10. MoseT OBITH, STHM II€HH-
€M COIIPOBOMKOAJICA DPaclam cTaporo Mmpa. CyTh COCTOAIIA B TOM, UTO
IIPEKHAA CYLIHOCTh BELIEH yIIajla Ha JHO M CAMM OHHM OBLIIM OHeJIeIle-
HBI TOJIOM BOJIEH M CHJIOM CO3HaHHUA. OT 9TOTO BECh MHUP IIOTPY3HJICA
B Xa0C ¥ KBa3UYHHUUTOMEHNeE, HO OyLra KIaBeHBKH 3a CUET 9TOTO IIPH-
06peJia yCTOMYUBOCTD.

BecrioxocTBO (1A OPYTHX) BHYLIAJIO JIMLIH SBHOE, BUIMMOE YCKO-
DPEeHMe IIPOIlecca B IIOCIETHUE IHU.

Mexmoy TeM M BCe OCTAJIBHBIE OBIJIM B CBOEM IABELIHEM BepdYe-
Huu. Iyx ux OB OOBAT IIPEMHMM, POOHBIM, HO MaHEpPHI — 6i1aro-
Iapsa B3BHHUYEHHOCTH O6LIEH OBCTAHOBKM — BCE GOJIBIIE HAIIOMMHAIIH
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MaHEPBI OOMTATENIeH CyMaCLIEHLIETO HoMa. Hejiemas HeIOCPeICTBEH-
HOCTH BHEUTHETO IIOBEHIEHUA COYeTajIach C TAXHAMM B IyLIE.

IIua uepes mBa KiaBylia, COBEPLIEHHO PaCCIIA0HMBLIMCH OT OCOBOM
OYXOBHOX TEIIJIOTEHI, CBOMCTBEHHOM TOJIBKO HEJIEIIOCTH, BBILIJIA BO IBOD
C COBEPLIEHHO 3aMOPOYEHHBIMU IJIa3aMu. llaxe ee OBIIKEHUA YCKODH-
JIHCH, CJIOBHO OHA JIOBHMJIA HEBHIOMMBIX MyX. IIom6pocuiia Iycd Ha me-
peBo. M BOPYT, CJIOBHO €€ KTO-TO CTAJI IIONTOHATH, HAYAJIA BEIYMLIATH
MyCOp Ha yIHIly. BEIIyCKajia ¥ ¥KHMBHOCTH. IIOHMMAIOLIE-yIUBIEHHBIN
ITamoB X0XOTaJI OKOJIO HeEe.

Ho ona u ero puHyNIach IIPOTOHATD, IYTEH HE TPAIIKOM, HA YIIUILY.

Tosa XOTen OBIIIO OBBACHUTHECSA, HO, OYEBHIIHO, OHA €r0 IIPH-
HHMAaJla 38 IIpeIMeT. B OOoMe yie TBODHUIIOCH UYePT 3HAEeT YTO.
IlepenBuUraIuck CTYIIbA, 3a9€M-TO CBA3BIBAJIUCH y3JIbl. KHitaByuia pa-
forasa, He IOKJIATAL DYK.

— 9ro 9T0?! — crpanrmBaJia AHHA.

Ho Kiapa mo6pOomyLIHO-OIIyCTOUIEHHO BEITOHAIIA BCEX M3 IIOMA, KaK
MeTadHU3HIECKHUX KOIJIO6KOB. TOITBKO CBOE ITAJIBTO IIOBECHIIA IIOYEMY-TO
BBEICOKO y €CaMOrO IIOTOJIKA. [laxe Pemop He COIIPOTHUBIIAIICA €.

He 6pw10 B 0CO00¥ 03706JIEHHOCTH (TOJIBKO HBSBHITKHMH UET0-TO
ypUas), TaK KaK BBIIPOBOMKIEHHE OBIIIO KAKHM-TO CIHMIIKOM IIOTYCTO-
POHHUM H He OT Mupa cero. Ila u cama Kiapynra 06MOIIBHIACE, ITO yea-
¥AET CO BCEMHU U 3aIIMPaET COHHOBCKHU IOM.

«BIIEPETI, BIIEPEM!» — TOIBKO YKA3BIBAJI PYKOM B IIPOCTPAHCTBO Oe-
JIOKypEIX HITOpex.

OmaTp 3axJI0Iaji OKHa, 3anreBenmiicd Pemop. IloraHas KOLIKA
uckaJa mema Muxed.

«MeTadM3HIECKHE», CTPYIHUBIINCE BO ITBOPE, HA TPaBKE, HAOIIOMA-
u, kak KHimaByuia ¢ moMmourso Pemopa 3aK0JIaYUBAET OKHA.

— Hyma Temeps-TO, Kyma Temeph! — HETEPIIEIIMBO BOCKIIUIIAINI
Hropex.

KnaByura moBecuiia HECKOIIBKO CTPAHHEBIX IIJIALIEN HA IMEPEBBA.

Bce mBumynuce. «TeMmeH, TeMeH KUD-TO y HilaBeHBKM», — LIENITAJI
ITazoB, BOyMEIBAACE B €€ IIJIOTH. BEIMIA 38 BOPOTa, OHU, OIVISHYBLIKCE,
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YBHOEIH OIIyCTOLIEHHOE THE3HO: OOJIBLION, IEePeBSHHBIH IIOM C He-
CKOJIPKHMMH 3a0UTBIMH OKHAMH.
KazaJioch, Kammoe ero OPEBHEINIKO IIPOIIHTAIIOCH JIFOICKMM MPaKO-
6ecmeM. HO Temeph IOM I'DYCTHII, CIIOBHO CIIPATAB BCE TAHHOE.
KmaBynreHbKa OKa3aJiach Takasg caMa 1o cebe, 4To maxe Pemop He
3HAJI, KyIa OHA emeT. I B MOJIYQHHMH OHM IIPOLIJIM IIOYTH OO CaMOM
cTaHIMK. OUYEBHIHO, HYKHO OBLJIO PacCTaBaTHCA.
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OIIyCTEJIOM COHHOBCKOM [IOME, CJIOBHO IJIa3, OCTaJICA OLHUH
Kypo-Tpym®. WHOrma OH BBIIVIAIBIBAJI HApYMHy u3-3a 3abopa,
TOYHO BEICMATPHBAA HECYLIECTBYIOLIee. ['71a3a €ro 06IIemeHeTH,

BOJIOCEI C «TOJIOBEI» CBHCAJIM HEIIOHATHEIM 0apaxjioM, B CaM OH Yie

CBOMM BHELIHHMM OOJIMKOM HAIIOMHHAJI HE MEPTBYIO KYDHILY, a KyO.

HHorma cocemke crapyuike MaBKe CIIBINIAJICA IO BEYepaM €ro Iepe-

BAHHBIYA JIa¥, BepHEe, JIa¥, TOYHO MCXOLALIUY K3 IepeBa.

CTpaHHO OIHAKO ¥, YTO II0 yTpaM KYypO-TPYIl yMEIBajicA. BepHee
TJIQIUII HEIONXONANIME YaCTH MOKDPOH pyKo¥. OH, KOHEUYHO, COBED-
LIEHHO He 3aMeTHMJI OTCYTCTBHS BCeX oburaresei. TOIBKO KPEICHI
OOHY, HaBEPHOE, 3HAJIHM, KaK OH eJI. HO ¥ OHM YacTO He BHUIEIIH €T0
«TOJIOBEI», KOTODPYIO OH BOMpaA B ce0s, CIIOBHO IIPATAJI KyIIa-TO B yTOJ.

Kpricer, HabmOmaa 3a HUM, LIEPHUIIUCH, HO II0YEMY-TO HE MOTIJIH IIO-
mobparbea 6JIM3KO, CIIOBHO AHOpe# HUKHUTHY He OBLI Iaie TPYIIOM.
IlemeIit meHb «Ky0» IIPHUCIIYLIHBAJICA K CBOMM CTyKaM. OMHAMIEI, KOTIA
TIOSSBMIIACH JIyHA, OH TKHYJI B €€ HaIIpaBIIeHUH IIaJiplieM. Ho, O4eBHIHO,
BHELTHHY MUD [JIS HETO yiKe HABHO yMep M HAUYNCTO MCUe3 M3 IMYyLIU.

Ho B mepeBAHHOM JIHIlE MEMKIY TE€M IIPOIJILIEIBAJIO CTPAHHOE, BEI-
TaHyToe Benmmume. CJIOBHO B €T0 «JIMYHOCTH», KAK B IIOICTaBJIEHHOH,
KTO-TO HEBHIMMBIHA MOJIMIICA enle 6osee HeBHIHMMOMY, HO IIOTOM OTXO-
IIHJI B CTOPOHY. A B IIOJITHX IIPOMEMYTHAX MEMIY STUMH «MOJIUTBAMIU»

? IIpmcMaTpHBATh 3a KYPO-TPYIIOM B3AJaCh COCEIKa-CTapyLIxa MaBKa M ee CHIH,
a ITamoB HOIIKeH GBI CPOYHO PAa3BICKHMBATH KYIA-TO IIPOIIABLIETO AJienty, 4Tob
OH IIpuexajl B JIeBeIMHOe M PELIHII, YTO HeNaTh ¢ «OoTIoM». (IIpumey. FO.M.)
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BHYTpPeHHEe «Kyba» OBIIIO 3aIIOJIHEHO TOJIBIM BOEM MBICIEH 6e3 3Haue-
HUA. 9TO OBIT THXWH, IIOIYMEPTBEIA BOM. MBICIH, He HAIIOIHEHHEIE
HHUKAKMM COIEpMaHMeM, Hame OeCCMBICIIEHHBIM, THXO BPANIAJIHCE,
TOYHO OMUIAA CBOETO «HAIIOJIHEHMA». HO OHO He IIPUXOMUIIO.

Huuro He CBA3BIBAJIO 9TOT XOJIOCTOHM XOII MBICIIEH C OPYTHMHM MHpPa-
mu. Ho, MOMeT OBITh, TOT, MCKOMBIH 3aTA6HHEIM MHUpP OBLI PATOM.

«Ky6» OLIyIIBIBAJI IIPOCTPAHCTBO OCTPHEM CBOMX YIJIOB, TOYHO HUIDPAL
C IIyCTOTOM B IIPATHKH.

EnuHCTBEHHOE, YTO IIPHHOCHIIO €My S3aIIPelelIbHOe HAIIOMHHA-
HIHE — 9TO MOJIUTBEI Yepe3 HeTo, KaK HeKOoer QUTYPEL, TOTo HeBemoMOoro.
Ho aTo0 e ¥ yOuBaJIO €r0, XOTA IIOH06H0e YOUHUCTBO OBIIO TIOCIIEIHIM,
YTO HAIIOMHHAJIO B HEM H3HEL. OIIHAKO C TEUeHHEM BPEMEHH MOJIUTB
CTAHOBMJIOCH BCe MEHBLIE ¥ MeHbIIe. Kypo-TpyIl IIOIIHOCTHIO OCTABAII-
cAd HAaeIWHE C CAMHM COOOIO.

H ero 6omburre 06IIEMEHEBUIHE TTIa38, YHKe HH O UYeM He CITPAIITHBAIIH.

OnwH, He OYeHb CTPAHHBIE MYMHUYOK, IIPOOHMPAIOLINHCA COHHOB-
CKMM IIBOPOM Ha YJIHILY, BOPYT OCTAHOBHJICA M IIOIIEJIOBaJI ero. Ho
«Ky0» He 0DpaTHII Ha MYMKHMYKa HHKAKOTO BHMMAHHA, ITaie HE 3aMe-
THB 9TOTO IIOIIEIIYH.
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CTaHIIMH IIPOM30LIJIO paccTaBarue. Ha npontauue IIamoB 1mpo-
nrerrTas1 emopy: «H 4acTo TaKHMe B3PBHIBEI OBIBAIOT ¥ HilaBeHBKH?..
OGBIYHO BEMb OHA HE TaKad..»

Pemop UTO-TO IIPOMBITIAII B OTBET.

KiaBeHpKa yexajia Ha 9JIEKTPHUKe B OOHY CTOPOHY, IIamoB, Pemun
u Hropex — B nOpyrywo. Pemop IOLIeN KyOa-TO IIENTKOM. AHHA HH-
CTHHKTMBHO OCTajlach ¢ H3BHMIIKMM. K 9TOMy IIDMBEJIH H3THOEI ee
oTHOLIEHUH ¢ IIamoBERIM. Ero X0JI0m M er0 3aMOPOYEHHOCTH CBOMMH CO-
CTOSHUAMH. A eciiy AHHA He 6bLIa ¢ IIaMOBEIM, YalIe BCETO OHA TAHY-
Jace ¥ U3BHIIKOMY.

OHa [{axe IIOYYBCTBOBAJIa OOJIETUYEHMeE, KOTHA BCE DACCHIIA-
JINCh ¥ OHHM OKAa3aJIMCh BOBOeM. M OpOMKAlIe-TAMHCTBEHHOE JIMYUKO
H3BHUITKOTO BEITIIANEIIO HEOTUYMHIEHHEBIM.

AuHyNA NOOMUTHYIa V3BUITKOMY; BEIIIMB II0 KPYMHKE IIMBA B UYECTh
COHHOBCKOTO MpaKobecHs, OHM TPOHYJIHCE B MOCKBY Ha aBTOGyCe.

IlomeMHOTy OTPOMHEIH, BHeNIHe 6e300pa3HEBIH, TOYHO COCTaB-
JIEHHBIM U3 JIOCKYTBHEB, TOPOIL OXBATBIBAJI MX. OHM BHUIEIH DOIHYIO
I'pA3b, OE3MOHHYIO IBLIb, HEJIENBIe IIEPEYIIOUKH 063 eIHMHOTO IEPeB-
I1a, KaX OyOTO CTHCHYTHIE OPaKOBAHHEIM 2ejle30M. H3pemxa B TaKHX
IIepeyIIoYKax II0IaIaJINCh II0X0MUE Ha IePeBAHHEIE KIIO3eTHI IIMBHEIE
JapPBKH, OKDPYMEHHEBIE CKOIIMIIEM OOMSAKIIMX JIIONULIEK. HMHOTTA BEI-
DEIBAJIUCE 3€JIEHBIE CIMKH, IIOTAHA CEPIIE HAIOMUHAHUEM O HU3HH.
W maxoHeIl IIOOW — OTPOMHOE KX CKOIIJIEHHe, IIOTOK; ¥ CPeOU HUX
BIODPYT — CTPAHHEIE, PANYIOLIYE TJIa3, UTPHUBO-IIOTYCTOPOHHME. AHHYIIA
yneIbaiiach, BUOA TaKHX.

- 386 -



ITATY HEL

«TaJTyHBI-TO, BUOHO, Y HAaC OIATH HAPOMIAIOTCA, B Paccem», —
TIOHAJ ee M3BHUITKUM.

Penrnmmy 3aBEPHYTH KyHa-HHUOYOL K CBOMM, K «META(HMIMIECKHUM>,
Kax roBOpHII Pemop.

HMesuch CIemyionIre BO3MOMHOCTH. BO-IIEPBBIX, B IMOMa K OTIEIIB-
HEIM HWHOWBHOYYMAM MJIA JIMYHOTO, CyTy60 TAMHOTO, CyOLEeKTHBHO-
TO KOHTAKTa. B TaKMX IOMAX OOBIYHO HE IIPOMCXOMMIIO COOPHII. 3aTO
CaMH «HMHIWBHIYYMBI» OBIITHM BEITMKOJIEIIHEI, HE JCTYIAIONTHE — KAK TO-
Bopuia AunHa — IIamOBy ¥ OPYTHM KPAXHOCTAM, XOTS M B CBOEM POIE.
JIMYIHOCTH STH IJIS HEIIOCBALIEHHEIX OBLIM IIIyOOKO BAIIPATAHEI, MOMHO
IaMe CKasaTh, 3aKOJIOYEHBI. BO-BTODBHIX, MMEJIHCH HOMa, ITE IIPOMCXO-
OUITH «COOPHIIA», IIPaBMa 60JIee OTKPEITHIX, HO BCE e BECHMA KOLIMAp-
HBIX JIMYHOCTeH. HaxoHeIl, II0 KpariHe! Mepe JIETOM, OTMEYAJIMCh MECTA,
OOBIYHO TPA3HEIE, 3a0PONIEHHEIE ITMBHEIE, TATOTEIOUTHE K KIIAIOHIIAM,
TTIe BpeEMEHAMHM COBHMpAaIach BCAKAS OK3HMCTEHITHAJILHAM ITyOIIHKA.

KoHeuHO, MOMHO OBIJIO IIOHTH B HEKOTODHIE «JIEBBIE», HOCTATOU-
HO CBETCKMe, HO B TO K€ BPEMS IIPDOCBELIEHHEBIE CAJIOHHI, THE IIaM0B-
CKYI0 KOMIIAHHMIO OTHOCHTEIJIFHO HEIIJIOXO 3HaJIM, HO AHHY ¥ H3BHITKOTO
BJIEKJIO CEMYaC TOJIBKO B IVIyXOe IIONIIONEE. M mMaxe IIPOMEyTOIHEIe,
THXHMe OOKTEIIH, BPOIe TOM «COHHO», Ime I[aIoB OTOEIXAJI ¢ PEMHUHEIM,
He yCcTpamBayIX uX. IIOBMHYACH IEJIAHMIO, OHHM II0eXaJIX B IIMBHYLICUKY,
DACIIOJIOMEHHYI0 HEIAJIEKO OT BOTOPOICKOro KIIaIOmMIIa, PaCCIMTHIBAA
TaM BCTPETHTH KOTO-HHMOYIb M3 CBOMX.

IIuBHyLTeYKa OBIIA IOHENE3A 6e306pasHa M MMEHHO IIOSTOMY Tak
CcMATYaJIa cepuIile. Beaobpasme COCTOAIIO B Pa3bHTOM EOMHCTBEHHOM
OKHE, B HelermoM OpeBHE, BaJIAIONIEMCA y BXOHmA M B 0CODOM CMpa-
Ie, KOTODHIHM IIOJIyYaJICS M3 TOHKOTO CMELIEHHS 3allaxa OiIM3 pac-
TIOJIOMEHHEIX MOTHMJI ¥ BHHHEIX IIaDOB. B 0CTaJIbHOM IIHBHaA OBLIA
OPTOIIOKCAIIbHA: TPA3E, BJIEBOTHHA, IIPOIHUTAHHEIE YEPHOH IBLIBI0 6Y-
TBLIKM, IIBSHEIE, IIOIOLIYE PAa30pBaHHEIE IIECHHU.

AnHa M3IAJIeKa BIJIAIBIBAJIACH B €J1€ BHIHEIOUIHMECH JIHIIG, «IIOCETH-
Temer». Kas3ajioch, Ha 9TOT pas HHUKOTO He OBIIO, HO BOPYT H3BHITKHE
DPaIOCTHO yKa3aJl... Ha OOMHOKO CTOSLIETO Y CTOJIMKA... HAIJIella IIO
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OTHOLIEHMIO KO BCeMy 3eMHOMY — Tamio. OH OBLI OIuMH, 663 0CTAIIBHBIX
6pomauux HPHIIOCOdOB.

IlomuaB Kpy®KYy BBepX, TOYHO Meccusd, OH IIPMBETCTBOBAJI MX.
H3BUITKHME Toranuil Tasio II0 rojioBKe. 1 caMa AHHA JIFOOOBHO IIOCMO-
TpeJa Ha Hero, CJIOBHO CKBO3b TaHMHO JIMIIO CBETHJIOCH, IIPaBIa UYTh
OLIEPEHHOE, CaMO abCOJIIOTHOE CIIACEHUE.

— T'me e bpomaume? — CIPOCHI H3BHITKHI.

— Pacmiomanmce 1o nienaM, — oTBeTHdI TaHa. — Ilomyamiicsa KoHDys.

U oH paccrasall 04epenHy0 MeTa(pU3UIECKYIO CIIJIETHIO.

— Temepd 3meCh HUKOTO He OEIBAET, — MOOABHII OH, BECEJIO-CyMAC-
ureguie IIIANA Ha COJIHBINTKO. — TonbKO & omumH. IIp0 mmBo ¢ Huwm.
C mmcTepoMm HxCE...

ToT9ac IIOSBMIIOCH KaKO0E-TO MAJIEHBKOE, TaIleHbKOe, B3BEPOLIEHHOE
CYLIECTBO C TOIYyOBIMHM, IIPEHAHHBIMHE, He TO padasIeBCKHUMH, He TO CO-
6aYBMMHU TIIA3KAMEH.

— Oro #e OH, — ockiabuica TaHd.

— A KTO e 9T0? — BOCKIIMKHYJIa AHHA.

— IIpubnynuru#. IIoKa IIyCTH COCETCA.

Beuep 3axoHYMIICA TPAIWIIMOHHO OJIA 3IEUTHETO MeCTa, TO €CTh Ha
MOTHITKAX.

Bce pasmermuck BOKPYT. TPYIHKH, HAT KOTOPEIMHE JIEMAJIH, KaK OB
BIOXHOBIIAJIN HAa yIOOBOJILCTBHE. AHHA Taie IyBCTBOBAJIA IIPUKOCHOBE-
HHE YEero-TO CEeKCyaJIbHOTO. OT YepHOM M MHOTO3HAUYMTEIIBHOM 36MJIH.
TlosTomy 10 6erIoi, HeMHOM M TAKOM UYBCTBHUTEIILHOM HOMKKE ITpobera-
JIM 3HAKOMEIE, MYTALINE TOKH.

Ho mpontiio Bce B MHPHO-YIIBIOAIOUTHXCH, ITOKOMHEIX TOHAX.

TONBKO IIPHOIIYIITHE HEXOPONIO YIIBIOAJICA IIPH KasIoM CJIOBE.

Ha cnemyrourmit meEp AHHA U M3BUIIKHM, BCTPETHBLINCH U BBIIIHB
II0 CTaKaHy BWHA, OKA33JIMCh OOHM, B KOMHATE, ITe ula AHHa. AHHA

5 HunusunyassHbEIX Meccusd, T.e. MecCcHs, IPUXONANIAY TOJIBKO K OILHOMY
YeJIOBEKY M TOJIBKO DA HETO.
(IIpumeq. 10.M.)
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3HAJIA, YTO HI3BUITKMY CHIIBHO JIIOOMII (MIIH JIIOOMT?) ee; HO 3HAJIA TaK
3e, YTO He OBIIO 60JIee ITOI3EMHOTO B CEKCYAJILHOM OTHOLIEHHH UEJIO-
BEKa, 9eM HB3BUITKUH.

TpoHyTasd ero 3araliKo¥, OHA OJIM3HMIIaChE K HEMY BCEM CBOMM
meixaHueM. KHasajoch, caMa ee KOMa HMCTOJYAJa 06JIaK0 HEMHOCTH;
a IOpPOXb B TOJIOCE 3a3EIBalia BHYTPL. M M3BHUIIKHYE OIATH — Kak
OBIJIO yie IABHO, JIeTOM, 33 MOCKBOM — He ycToAJl. TOYHO IIOIIaB-
LIUCH BO3TEHCTBHUIO KAKOTO-TO ONYPMaHUBAIOLIETO IIOJIA, OH CTAJl Ie-
JIOBATH IIOJIyOOHAMEHHYI0 AHHY KaK IIEJIYIOT ITBETOK...

Bexope AHHA, IIOTPYSHBLIMCH B HACIIAMIOEHME, 3a0bLIa 000 BCEM.
Ho B BOOGpasKeHMM, KOTOPOE IIONCTETHBAJIO UYBCTBEHHOE HACIIAMKIEHME
¥ BIIMBAJIO B HETO «OE3IHEI», IIJIBLIIO HEYTO TEMHOe M MepTBoe. TeM He
MeHee OHO, 9TO TEMHOE ¥ MEPTBOE, BEISHIBAA B IyLIe MPaKOOECHBIH BHST,
IO II0T& B MO3TY YCHJIMBAJIO CTPACTH X OPrasM... AHHE TOIBKO CTOHAJIA:
«MEDPTBEHBKO... MEPTBEHBKO... MEPTBEHBKO» U IMEPrajlach TEJIBIIEM.

YyTh OYHYBLIMCH, OHA B3IJIAHYJIA HA JIUI0 H3BHIIKOro. OHO IIO-
DPa3UJIO ee CBOEH MYYUTEIIFHOCTEIO U KPAMHUM OTUYKIeHUEeM. JIacKu
enIe He OBIIIM OKOHYEHEI, KaK BODPYT U3BHITKHM 3aX0X0Tajl. ETo X0XOT
OB1I cCOBCEM OGOJIBHBIM M TOYHO Pa3TOBADHMBAIOLIMM CO CTEHKOM.

Amma 3aMepiia, a HBSBHIIKHME CTaJl OECCMBICIIEHHO TBHIKATH IIAJIb-
IIEM B TEJO, KOTOPEIM TOJIBKO UTO 06J1a1aJl. IIo ero JImily, cOpOCHBLIE-
My MATKOCTH yHOBJIETBOPEHMSA, OBLIIO BHIHO, YTO OH KAaK-TO HM3YMJIEH
TIPOMCLIEIITHM ¥ OCOGEHHO H3yMIIEH BHIOOM AHWHOTO Telia. Bmecre
C TEM YyBCTBOBAJIOCH, UTO MEMIY HMM KM AHHOM BO3HUKIA HKaKAA-TO
HEBHIOIMMAS, HO HEHMCTBEHHAA IIperpama. Bupyr, crabo yIbIOHYBLIHCE,
V3BUITKUM CTAJI IJIQOUTE CBOIO IPYOb, TOYHO BEIMAJIMBAA § HEE IIPOLIE-
Hue. CTpalIHAA HOTAIKA MEIBKHYJA B yMe AHHEI «THI PEBHYeLIb CeOsd
KO MHe!» — BOCHKIIMKHYJIA OHA.
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a¥Ha cexca M3BHIIKOrO yXOmuila HAJIEKO B IIPOLIJIOe, KOILIa OH

OBIJI eLIe «IIPOCTO» CEKCYAJIEH.

OH IIPOLIEJT TOTTA DPAM «IIOCBANIEHMH», TIIABHEIM 06pasoM II0 OT-
HOLIEHUWIO K MEHIINHE U MyxJInHe. HO HE TO, HM OpPyTOe He 3aXBATHIBA-
JIO €TO IIOJIHOCTBIO. OH HCKAJI «CBOETO» CEKCA, KOTODBIH IIOMPAJI OBI BCe
TIOMICO3HaHME, HE OCTABHMB HU ONHOTO IIOI3E€MHOIO DYyJIEeUKa.

W3BUITKUY CUMTAII, YTO UEJIOBEK, KOTODPHIM BIIaEeeT CBOMM UJIEHOM,
BIIaIEeT BceM MupOoM. Y60 BECH MHD, BCE IIOTYCTOPOHHEE M TAHHOE HJId
HB3BHITKOTO 60JITAJIOCH Ha HUTOUYKE CEeKCa.

B KOHIIE KOHIIOB, OH IIPOCTO MCKAJI IIONXOOANIHY OOGBEKT IIIS
m06BH. «He MOMET e OBITH, — TyMaJI OH, — YTOOBI TaKad TYIOBHII-
Haf, IONIIOJIbHAA, OYXOBHAA M B TO e BPEMSA UyBCTBEHHAA 9HEPIUA
ObIIa HAIIPABIIEH, TOJIBKO HA S9TH HHYTOMHEIE CYLIECTBA.

W3BUIIKMY MeTaJiCa OT OOHMX OLIYyLIEHWH K OPYTUM, BHIIIOUAA BCE
MEeXaHM3MEI BOOOPAIKEHMA; HACEIIAII CBOIO IIOCTENIb BCEMH IIPEICTABHMEI-
MHF U HENPEeNCTaBMMBIMU IyIOBHUIIAME: ['OPTOHA C IIOSTMUECKHM IapOM
Pemb0; Hexmit cuHTes Umcro¥ JI06BKM M IIBABOPOIMIILI; CEKCYAJIH3HPO-
BaHHBIM [1yX; 3Med C HEXHOY MEHCKOM KOMeH ¥ myuIor Biioxa — Bce II0-
6EIBAIIH TYT. 9TO IIPHMHUPAIIO C MUSHEI0, HO He 60JIee; IapaJlIelIbHO LIITH
KOHTAKTEI M HA BHECEKCYaAJIbHOM MeTa(U3MUIECKOM YPOBHE.

OcBobomImenre IPHLIIO He cpaldy. OHO HAYAJIOCH IIOCIE TaH-
HEIX, MECTHUECKHX COBUIOB B OyLIE, HO IIOIYYHUIIOCH TAK, 9YTO STHUMH
CIBUTaAMHK BOCIIOJIIB30BAJIACH CHPBITAS, IIOIICO3HATEIIBHAS SPOTHUE-
ckad 9Heprud. Ho BCe IPOM3OLIJIO KAK-TO yIOHMBUTEIIHHO OPTAHHYHO
U eCTECTBEHHO.

- 360 -



ITATY HEL

OTO CIIyYMIIOCH IIPHMEDHO ToI Hasam. B 6eamue W3BHUITKHME cOCpe-
IOTOYMIICA Ha TOM, YTO CEKCYaJIbHaA APOCTH ¥ TIIyOHMHA ee IIPOHUKHO-
BEHHA Y HETO YBEJIMUHUBAETCA, UeM Omrme K I mpemmer mio6Bu. Kpome
TOTO, OH CTaJI 3aMedYaTh, YTO €T0, Jalle CIIOHTAHHEBIE, IIPUKOCHOBEHUA
DYKOH K COOCTBEHHOH Koxe (6YyIb TO Ha I'DYyOH HIIHM HA IPYTOH DyKe)
BEISBEIBAIOT B HEM KaKYIO-TO OCOGEHHYIO CEKCYaJIBHYIO IPOMD. OTO OLLY-
nieHye OBIJIO COBCEM MHOTO KQUECTBA, UEM 6CJIH OBl €T0 KOMH Kaca-
jachk uyad (CHKameM, ¥KEHCKAs) DYyKa. B 9TOM IpPOMKHM 3aKIII0YAIIOCH
YTO-TO [0 60JIM MHTHMHOE B HeIIoCpenCcTBeHHOoe. Kax 6yITo PyLIMIIach
KaKad-TO 3aBeca.

Haxonerr oH BUOENI TaKMe, YTO HEYTO CTPAHHOE IIPOMCXOOUT HE
TOJIBKO C UYBCTBEHHEBIM, HO M C IYXOBHEIM OOBEKTOM JII06BH. OH BCe
BPEMSA CIIBUTAJICA B CTOPOHY CaMOTO CyOBEKTHBHOTO M POIHOTO, TO 6CTH
B KOHEYHOM CUYETE B CTOPOHY COOCTBEHHOTO «S».

Eute pamemre (HO OCOBEHHO ITOCTIEMHEE BPEMS) €ro0 YacTO TAHYIIO,
Iaxte BO BPeMdA JIIOOBH C OOBIYHOM, «PeaJIbHOM» MEHITHHOM KaK OBI TIOM-
CTABIATH (XOTA OB YACTHYHO) CBOE «d» B ee Telro. OT ycIiexa 9TOM OIepa-
ITHH B 3HAYMUTEIIHHOM Mepe 3aBHCeJIa Mepa Bo3Oymmennda. Emy Bce uarie
¥ Janie HeobBXOmMMO OBLIO MIIM HAHTH B iKeHIIHMHe ceba mim (6e3 9Toro
BOOOLIE He 06XOMMIIOCH) IOIIYCTHUTH IIOMJIOT C IIOMOLIBIO BOOODAMEHM.

Temepsb e, IIOCTIE BHILIEOITHCAHHEIX M3MEHEHMH, 000II0UKS, HEHLTH-
HBI BIPYT Pa3OM ¥ TAWHCTBEHHO CIIAJIa ¥ OH SBCTBEHHO YBHUIEN 33 HEHU
CBOH HMCTHHHBIN OOBEKT JIFOOBM — CaMOTO cebd.

TlepBEr pa3 (B ABHOM BHIE) 9TO CIIyYIMIIOCH yTPOM, IIOCIIE THKOM
¥ DPas3BPATHOM HOYHM: B BOOOPaMEHMHM IIPEHCTAJI OH CaM — POIHOM M He-
BEPOATHEIM — M UMEHHO TyIa, K 9TOMY 00pal3y PHHYIACH SPOTHUIECKAT
oHeprua. Jame CepOIle ero 3a6HMIIOCH OT KaKOTO-TO UYHOBHILIHOTO BOC-
Topra. «BoT OHa, BOT OH4 — JIIOO0BE! — MBICIIEHHO BO3OIMJI OH, YyThb
He DYXHYB Ha KojeHH. — CaMbI¥ DOTHOM, CAMHEIY OIIM3KME, CaMEIH bec-
IeHHEIN... EnUHCTBEHHEIN... Belpb HUUero He CyLIeCTBYET PALOM!»

Barnaaye Ha ceba B 3epratio, H3BUITKMY B3TPOTHYJL: IO €0 JIHILY
IIpobexaIa CyIopora KaKoro-To YEPHOTO CIIaTOCTPACTHA. HHCTHHKTHBHO
OH TOTPOHYJIICA IO LIEKK DYKOM X TOTYAC OTHEPHYJI €€: IAJIbIIEI IIPDOH3HII
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3ap HEYEJTIOBEUECKOH JIIOOBH, OHM HOPOXMAJIM X TOYHO TAHYIIHUCEH YTOHYTh
B JIHIIE, OOBATE €T0 U3HYTDH.

«Ho Hak, Kax o6IamaTh?» — MEIBKHYJO0 B ero yMme. Ho caMo IIoro-
nIee OT IIPHJIMBA HEMKHOCTH K cebe TeJio, Ka3aJioCh, OTBEYAJIO HA, STOT
BOIIPOC. ¥YM MYTHIICA, MPOMKE IIPOXOMMIIA TIO UJIEeHAM, CO CIIIOCTHEIM
YIKACOM OH CMOTDEJI Ha COOCTBEHHYIO DYKY, KOTOpasd Kasajach eMy Te-
IIEPH KETIAHHEN U CIIaNle PYIKU CaMOM yTOHYEHHOM CJIaHOCTPACTHHUITEL.
IIa ¥ Ka9ecTBO OBLIO IPYTOe; «BEHOb 9TO e MOS DPyKa, — CTOHAJ OH, —
MOS KOMa, MOS, MOf, 8 He YbA-TO IpyTasd». PyLINiIacek IIperpama Mexmy
caMuM CyOBEKTOM M IIPEOMETOM JIFOOBH; TOT KTO JIIOOMII M JIFOOMMBIH
CIIMBAJIMCH BOEIHHO; MEMIY HHUMHM He OBIJIO PACCTOAHUA; Ta IKE KOXMKa,
mro6mITa ¥ 6BIIA JTI06MMa CAMOM #e; «He9Yero M BEIIYMEIBATE ITPO 06Ia-
IaHWe, — IPOTHYJIO y HETO B IylIe, — OHO BCEIma C TOOOH... MO0 TEI
¥ TBOSA JIIO00OBHHIIA — OITHO M TOMKE»...

Pasymeercs, HAMO OBLIIO «HAYYHUTHCA» M30NIPEHHO IIPEICTABIATE Ce6s
KaK OB BHELIHHMM, C IIOMOLIBIO BOOOpasKeHMsA. OTO OBLIO CaMOe IIPOCTOE
¥ BEpHOe, TaK KaK TOTHa — B COSHAHWM — COOCTBEHHAS JIMYHOCTL BH-
IIeJIach IIEIIMKOM M Ha Hee HAIIPaBJIAJICA BeCh :xap. Hpome Toro, mme-
JIHCH IOIIOJIHUTENIBLHEIE, HE MEHEE IPaTOIleHHBIE BOSMOMHOCTH: 36PKAJIO,
¢oTorpadmu, CoO3epIlaHMEe HEBUIMMEIX JACTEH TeJla M HAKOHEIl COBCEM
0COBEHHOE COCTOSHME HETH, KOTTA He HYMHO OBIIO IIPeICTaBIIATE Cebd,
a uwucroe, 663 BOOODaIKEHMA M CO3EPIAHUSA, CAMOOBITHE KAk OBl HEMH-
70 camoe ceba. CyuiecTBOBaHME, BCE TEJIO, BCE €T0 TOKH, HE PasIlelIadch,
CJIOBHO ITEJIOBAJIMCH CAMHM C CODOH. IIOCIIEIHMM ITyTEM MOMKHO OBIIIO e3e-
MHHYTHO, €eYaCHO, EXHEIITHEBHO COBEPLIATE C JIIOOMMBIM, C COBOH THICH-
UM HEBUIHMMBIX, HEMHEIX, TOHKHMX MHKDOIIOJIOBEIX COJTHIMEHIUE.

9ro KacaeTca crocoba HEIIOCPEHNCTBEHHOTO YHOBJIETBOPEHMSA, TO
HBBHITKHE Cpasy e IPEIBHIENI BCe BOSMOMKHOCTH. OTO He 00S3aTeIBHO
65T OHaHM3M. Bckope MSBHITKHI, HAIIPMMED, BEIPAOOTAJI IIOTAEHHYIO,
TICHXOJIOTHYECKYIO TEXHUKY OOLIEHHA C MEHIUTMHON (MIIH C MYMRIHHOH ),
KOITa OHA (MJIM OH) ABJIAJIACH TOJIBKO TOJIBIM MEXaHH3MOM YIOBIIET-
BODPEHHSA, 8 CTPACTh, BOOOpaMeHMe, JII000Bh M TaK MAJIee HAIIPABIIAIIHUCH
JIHNTE Ha Cebd.
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Hraxr, mepesiom mpomsontest. OoHAKO IOJIroe BpeMd H3BHUITKOTO IIpe-
CIIEMOBAJT IIPH3PAK KEHOIIOmobusa. Bee e, Kak HHU OBIIa IIpeobpaKeHa,
IIPUPOMaA, OHA YIIOPHO ITBITAJIACh IPOHHKHYTEH B CTapoe pyciio. IlosToMy
IaMe TaKOH IIPeIIMeT JII00BM, Kak cobCcTBeHHOe f Hepemko 00JIeKalICd
B ieHCKyI0 dopmy HBBHIIKHE He pa3 IPEHCTaBIIAN cebd B BHOE HeH-
LIHMHEI, MITH XOTA 6Bl CO CIIAIOCTPACTHO-MKEHOIIOMOOHEIME YepTaMHu. Tak
OBLJIO IIPOLIE ¥ IIPUBHIYHEH HAIIPABIIATE JIUOMOO Ha cebsa. Iame B OOHI-
IEeHHOH KHM3HH OH CTapajicad «00abHThb», HM3HEMHTHL W BBIXOJIHTE COD-
CTBEHHOe TeJio. IIJIA 9TOTO OH MHOTO €JI M IIMJI, MEHBIIe HTBHUTAJICH
U CTapaJICA CIIATH B MATKOM IIOCTeNH. Jlase Ha, CTYJII, IIPEMKIE IEM CECTE,
OH HODPOBHJI IIOJIOMHTE IIOMyLIeUKy. C HApaCTAIOLIMM OIIasKeHCTBOM OH
3aMeYaJl, YTO eT0 IIJIEYH C KaIKIBIM MECAIIEM OKPYIJIAIOTCS, HEeHABHCT-
HBIE MYCKYJIBI MCUYE3aI0T, JKHBOT CTAHOBHTCA MATYE M CJIAIOCTPACTHEE,
TaM M CAM HA POIHOM TEJI€ BOSHHKAIOT HEMHEBIE AMOYKH, HHTHMHBIE
CKOIJIEHUA HpKa. OCOBEHHO, IO HCTEPHUYHOCTH, OH CTApPAJICA H3HE-
IKHTD KOXKY, IIPEBPATHTEL €6 B IIOCTOSHHEBIM HCTOYHHK CIIAIOCTPACTHA.
Pyxu e y Hero u 6e3 TOro OBIIM HEMHBIE, 6a0BHM, CIIOBHO CO3TIAHHEBIE
IJIS HETH M JIACKH.

B KOHIIe KOHIIOB €T0 CTPEMIIEHHE IIPEICTABIIATL ceOa B BOOOpaMe-
HUW B BHIE EHUIMHEI C TEYEHHEM BPEMEHH IIOYTH CTEPIJIOCH; JAIIE OH
BHIEI ceba e HeIIOCPEICTBEHHO, B TOM BHMIE, B KAKOM CYLIECTBOBAII;
9TO OBIJIO IIOJTHOIIEHHEH C TOYKH 3PEHHUA JIIOOBH K f H II0STOMY CIIa-
IOCTHEH; K TOMY e B BHI ero Bce 6oree M 60JIee HM3HEKHUBAJICA, XOTA
9TO yie OBLII KOHEYHO BTOPOCTEIIEHHEIM MOMEHT... BpeMsa OKpaCHIIOCH
B OypHEIE, HEYyTaCHMEIE TOHA. BCE CYLIECTBOBAHHE TPEIIETAJIO B JIET-
KO, OECKOHEYHOH, CEKCYaAJILHOM IPOMH. ITO OBIIIO CBA3AHO C TEM, YTO
WIYIUE MCTOYHUE IIOJIOBOTO PA3IpaieHHd, TO €CTh COBCTBEHHOE TEJIO,
0BT Bcerma IIpu cebe. CpemM TPOXOTA M I'aMa PACKODPEMEHHOTO MEpA,
CPeIM TIBLIH, BOS CHPEH H JIIOMCKHUX IIOTOKOB, JII060€, mase CIIyJarHoe
IIPUKOCHOBEHHE K OOHAMKEHHOM YaCTH CBOETO TEJI4 BEISEIBAJIO CYIOPO-
Ty, HE TOJIBKO TEJIECHYIO, HO M IyurHx. MHp MCUe3aJI, CJIOBHO IIeJIafdAch
OCKOIIJIEHHBIM, ¥ CEKCyaJIbHAA SHEPTHA HAIIPABIIAIACH BHYTDPH, 00BO-
naxkuBag f 6e3rpaHMYHOM JTIO60BEIO. JIETKO M PAIOCTHO OBIIO TOTHA
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H3BUITKOMY IIPOXOLUTH CKBO3b 9TOT OCKOILIIEHHEIM, JIMUIEHHBIN IIJIOTH
¥ MHTEpeca MHD... 3aTO CaMOro cebd OH YyBCTBOBAJI HAITOITHEHHBIM HE
BEIXOIANIEH CTPACTHI0. OH MOT IIEIBIME THAMHK OLIYLIATEH Ce0d KAk JIIo-
6oBHuILy. OprasM 6L CHIIbHEE, YyHOBHLIHEH U 60JIbLIe K0oiIeball mywLry,
YEeM BO BpPeMS JIIOOBH K JTIOOBIM KEHNIMHAM MIIH MysduHaM. OmMHO CO-
3HAHME IUIOTCKOTO COSIMHEHHA C CAMHM COOOH, IIIIOC CO3HAHHE, UTO
THI HaKOHeI] 00peJ JIF000Bh K CaMOMY HOPOTOMY M BEYHO-DECIIEHHOMY,
TIPHUIABAJIO EMY — OPrasMy — HeEUEJIOBEUECKOe, TIOCIIeIIHee OENTeHCTRO.

Ho u ycraB or obmamanusa, H3BHUIIKME ¢ GECKOHEYHOM HEMHOCTHIO
BCMAaTPHBAJICA B CBOM OTPAXEHMUA B 3epKajiaxX. Kammbri Marub cobCTBEH-
HOTO TeJla MYYHJI CBOEH HEIIOBTOPHMMOM OJIM30CTHIO; XOTEJIOCH BIIHUTECS
B Hero ¥ pasbuThb 3epkaiio. OT MHpa CKBOSHMIIO GECKOHEYHOM IIyCTOTOL;
OaMe MHEHLIMHBI, KOTOPHIX H3BUIIKMM IIOPOM HCIIOIIB30BaJI B KAUECTBE
MeXaHM3Ma BO BpeMd JIIOOBM K cebe, HACTOIIBKO HE 3aMEYAJIMCh, UTO
Ka3aJI0Ch, MX TEJ4 M NYLIHM OBIIM HAIIOJHEHEI OIHHM BO3IYXOM. 3aTO
KaKasg paJocTh OBLIa OYHYTHCA OMHOMY B IIOCTEJIM M IIOYyBCTBOBATEH 0O-
BOJIAKHBAIOLIYI0, IIPHHAIJIEMKANLYIO TOJIBKO Tebe HEMHOCTH CBOETO Tejal
Kammoe yTpeHHee IIPMKOCHOBEHHE K COOCTBEHHOM KOMe, K COBCTBEH-
HOMY IIyXJIOOKPYTJIMBLIEMYCS ILJIEUYMKY BBISBIBAJIO KMCTEPUIECKUY, CEK-
CYaJIbHBIE KDHEK, TOYHO TaM, B CODCTBEHHOM TeJIE, 3aTAMIIMCH TBICAUH
UYIMOBHUITHEIX KpacaBuil. Ho — o cuacThe! — TO OBUTH He UYMKIEIE CyLIe-
CTBOBaHUA, & CBOM, CBOM HEIIOBTOPMMO DOIHOM, HEOTIYHIEHHBIN KOMO-
ueK OeCIIEHHOro f; B BOCTOPMEHEOM APOCTH H3BHITKIM He pa3 BIIMBAJICH
3ybaMu B cOGCTBEHHOE Tello... COOCTBEHHEIE TIa3a IIPECIIEIOBAIIH €T0 II0
HouaM. MHOTHa B HUX OBIJIO CTOJIBKO JIFOOBH, UTO €TO OXBATHIBAJI YKAC.

TaxoBa OBINa II0SMa, IJIMBLIAACS yie IIENBIEM Tom. M HMMEHHO
B TAKOM COCTOSHHUHM HBBHITKHI IIPHEXasI B JIeOeIHUHOe.
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o3rimac AHHEI «TBI peBHyenrs cebd Ko MHel» 3acTair HBBHITKOTO
BpacmyioXx. Bo BpeMs o6 K cebe eMy IIPHXOMMIIOCH HCIIONb-
30BaTh JKEHIIMH B Ka4eCTBEe MexaHu3Ma. HO TO, UTO IIPOMB30OLITIO
Yy Hero ¢ AHHOM, HOCHJIO YK€ OPYTIYIO IIedaThb. AHHY H3BHUITKHM He MOT
BOCIIDMHHMATH KaK MeXaHU3M. IIpesie BCeTO IIOTOMY, YTO ELIE DaHbBLIe,
0 BOSHHKHOBEHMS JIFOOBH K cebe, OH MCIILITEIBAJL K HEH CHIIBHOE, IIOrJIOo-
LIaIonTee IyBCTBO. B JIeGEMMHOM e METACTA3EI STHX UYBCTB BHE3AITHO
OMKHITH. HBBHITKHH IIOUYAJI IPOOYMRIEHHE IIPEMHHUX, Yie Ka3aJIoCh 3a-
OBITHIX SMOITHH, SMOITHE HAIIPABIIEHHBIX BO BHE. X OMHMBIIEHHIO K TOMY
3e CII0COOCTBOBAJIA HX HTBYCMBICIIEHHOCTH: BeIbh AHHA, OBIJIa He IIPOCTO
HM3BHE, B TOME BpeMs OHa OBbIJIa HEMMOBEDHO OJIM3Ka II0 HYXY, IIEJIH-
KOM M3 TOTO € Kpyra, M3 TOTO e MHpa, Kak OBl M3HyTpH. CHaJaJa
W3BHUIIKUE TIOJIHOCTBIO OTHAJICA TEYEHMIO SMOIIHM, HO IIOTOM YYyBCTBO
¥ AHHe HATOJIKHYJIOCH HA PACTYLIEe, OPTAHWYIECKOE COIIPOTHBIIEHHUE. .
IIpesne Bcero cosHaHue (MOMHO IasKe CKal3aTh, BHICLIee ) BCTpe-
THIIO KpaMHe BPAKIEeOHO STOT IIPHITHB UYBCTBA, OIIEHUB 6T0 KaK U3MEHY.
YyBCTBa, IIpaBla, Kak OBl PA3IBOMIIMCE: OH BHOEI B cebe BO3MOMLHO-
CTH JIIOOUTE Kak ceOs, Tak ¥ AHHY. 3Had, KaK OIACHO TIOHABIIATE BIIEUE-
HUE BHYTPEHHEH ITEH3YPOH, OH PELIHJI He ITPOTHBUTELCA JIIO6BH K AHHe.
OmHAKO e eT0 OIaceHMA OBIIIM HAIIPACHBI: 38 STOT TOX OH CIIMIIKOM
yTIIy6mIrca B JT060BE K cebe, ITOOEI 9TO UYBCTBO MOTJIO HAIIOJITO OTCTY-
muTh. OHO IPOIOIIEAIIO HEM3MEHHO CYLIECTBOBATE, XOTA OIHOBPEMEHHO
OBIJIO CHIIBHOE BIIEUYEHME K AHHE.
Taxo¥ pa3smBOEHHBIN, UPDOHU3UDPYIOLINY, IYTh IOIXUXUKUBAIOUIUHA
HaI caMuM cobo#, MU3BHIIKME BhIexatl u3 Jlebemmuoro ¢ AmmoH. Ho,
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OCTABLIMCEH C HeH HAeOHWHE, B KOMHATE, OXBaUeHHBIH ee OOasHUEM,
OH, JIOEHHEBIH, OPOCHIICA B €6 OOBATHSA, IIEJIMKOM OTHABIIMCH HOBO-
My BIedeHHIO. IIpemxHee BOPYT Kcue3no. OHO HEYMOJIMMO IIPENCTa-
JIO IIepel, HUM BHOBBH B CaMBIM HENOOXOOALIHMM MoMeHT. Ilenyqa AHHY,
cOmmKaAck ¢ HeM, OH BIPYT IIOYYBCTBOBAJI KAKYIO-TO OCTPYIO, HeJe-
IIyI0 KAJIOCTh K cebe. yHaitocTh K cebe M3-3a TOTO, UTO €r0 CEKC Ha-
IIpaBJIeH He Ha cebd, 4TO OH IIEJIyeT Uyxoe I1eu0. OIHOBPEMEHHO
B CO3HAHUM MOJIHHEH IIPOHECTIACH MBICIIEL O IIPEMHUX HEIIOBTOPHUMBIX
YYBCTBAX M OLIYLIEHHUAX. TeJI0 ero 0Ciabilio, a IyOe TEJIO0 II0Ka3aJI0Ch
CMELTHBEIM ¥ HajleKkuM. UMeHHO IIOTOMY, 9YTO OHO — UyMO0e. B 9TOT Mo-
MeHT H3BHUITKHH 3aX0X0TaJI U AHHA B3TJIAHYJIA HAa HETO...

...OH BBIIJIANEJI OYEHb CMYLIEHHEIM. AHHA OBICTPO KOCHYJAChH E€T0
KOJIEH: «IIOPOTO¥»; TIe-TO OHA JIIOOMIIA ero mase 6ojrbure, ueM IlamoBa.
OIHOBPEMEHHO CTPANTHAA IOTAIIKA MITIa 66; PA3OM OCBETHB BCE HM3THOBI
TIpesxHeTo IIoBemeHua H3Burikoro. OHa cpocmia ero: «Ila?».

V3BUITKME ITOKOPHO HAKJIOHMII TOJOBY: «Ia». HHOTO OTBeTa OHITH He
Moryio. HepBHAA IpoE OXBaTHiIa AHHY. B OGDEIBOYHEBIX, HO OIIPEIIEIIEH-
HBIX CJIOBaX H3BUIIKHM HAPHCOBAJI KaPTUHY.

Omu Bcrasiu. HexoTOpoe BpeMd IIPOLIIIO B IIOJTHOM MOJIYaHUM. AHHE
YXOLMIla Ha KYyXHIO — IIOKYDPUTB.

— Ho sro Bemp I'my6eB, — BIODPYT CHA3aJla OHA, BEPHYBIIHCE.
H3BHUIIKUY PaCXOXOTAJICA.

— Cropee BCETO HCHKAIKEHME 9TOM DENIUIMU HJIM CEeKTa BHYTDH
Hee, — OTBETHJI OH. — Bempb y HHX JI060Bb K S HOCHUT PEITMTHOSHEIH
U OyXOBHBIM XaPAKTEPEL.

— Ia, HO ¥ PEITUTHO3HAA JTFOO0BE MOMKET MMETH CEKCYa ILHEIN MOMEHT.

— Ho wanie Bcero Cy6IMMHPOBAHHEIH... I IIPUTOM TOJIBKO MO-
MeHT. ¥ MeHA e, KaK BUIWLIE, BCE IIO-IPYTOMY.

— IIyX MOMKHO IIPUBHOCHUTH M B TOJIBIF CEKC.

— Pasymeercd... HoHEYHO — [JIg MEHA 9TO HE COCTaBIIAET TAMHEL —
BCe HaJaJIOCh C TOTO, YTO I — HE3aBHCHUMO OT BCEX — BJIM3KO IIOIIONIEIT
K peIuTHH {; KOTma IMeHCTBHUTEIIEHO — BCeMH HHUOPaMH, BCEM CO3HA-
HHeM — OLIYLIAeLIb CBOE  KaK eMUHCTBEHHYIO DeaJIbHOCTE K BEICLIYIO
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IIEHHOCTh, TO... W CEKCyaJIbHAA OHEPTUd, CHAUAaJIa IIOICO3HATENb-
HO, 6CTECTBEHHO HAIIPABIIAETCA HA 9TO €IHUHCTBEHHOE, BECIIEHHOE...
Benr ocrasnpHOrO mame He CyLIECTBYeT... BOT MOM IIyTh... Bepa B f
Iajia TOIIYOK CEeKCy, OCBOOOMMIIA IIOJIE IJIA HETO...

— {d Tax m mymasia. MeTa(OHM3UMUIeCKUM COJIUIICU3M BELIET K CEKCY-
aJILHOMY, — IIpepBaJia AHHA.

— He Bcerma Tak... ¥ INIyOeBIIEB IIO-IPYTOMY.

— IDa, — yneibHyIack AHHa. — Kak rOBOPAT, aCKETH3M DPAaHO HITH
TIO3IMHO Hems0emeH. Bemp Hamo e 00y3HATh 9TO UYHMOBHIIE BHYTPH
cebsa. ¥ Tomy e, u IHCTEIM IIyX BHE 9POTHKH...

— Ho B MoeM IyTH, — IIPOHOJIKalJl H3BHIIKHMM, — HKOTODBIH
MOXHO CUHMTATEH PE3KO CEKTAHTCKMM B IIpelellax pPeJIuTum fd, mera-
dusmnuecroe obomaHMe COBCTBEHHOTO { IPHUHAJO YHUCTO CEKCYaJIb-
Hyo dopmy. Iame MOe TPAHCIEHIEHTHOE { JIyuule NIPemBUIUTCA
B m06Bu. Kammoe Moe IPHKOCHOBEHME K COGCTBEHHOM KOMe — MO-
JIUTBa, HO MOJIHUTBA cebe...

Tsraza M3BHUITKOTO 3arOpeIMCh. AHHA OFINIa HEBEPOATHO B3BOJIHO-
BaHA. B TIybmMHE TAKOM 9T0-CEKC MMIIOHHPOBAJI €M, M OHA MOIJIa O
TOJIBKO IIPMBETCTBOBATE ero. HO B TO e BpeMs OHA OBl YSA3BIIEHA,
9yTh CTEPTa M IKEJIaJIa BOCCTAHOBHTEL DABHOBECHE. Bemb TOJIBKO UTO
HBBUITKHE — KAk OHA IIyMaJia — JIFOOHMI TOJIBKO ee. OHA He MOTIIa He
TIOIIBITATBCA — IIOYTH 0E30CHOBATEIFHO — IIPEIIECTHTE H3BHITKOTO.

Tme-To mocTasi BHHO, M AHHA YIIOTPeOMIIa BCE CBOE TaHHOe
ogapoBaHme. OHAa 3HAJIA, YTO 3HAUUT MOJIA JIIOOEH HX Kpyra Iy-
XOBHASA OJIM30CTh K IMEHLIMHE dYpe3 obuIime, MpPaxKobeCHBIE MHDHI.
MosrgaiuBEIM BOCTOPTOM IIPHMBETCTBOBAJIA OHA M CEKCYaJIBHOE OT-
KpBITHE H3BHITKOTO, HO CJIOBHO IIPHM3EIBaA €I0 Pas3lesIUTh STy CBOIO
mobenmy ¢ HeH. OTHM IIOHMMAHHEM €r0 TaHHBI OHA B IIOCIIEOIHHH pa3
ouapoBajia U3BHUITKOTO; OH ORI B Pa3MBOGHHH M HHUKAK HE MOT OTO-
PBaTh B3TJIANA OT Tejla AHHEI, CPaBHHMBASA €r0 co cBomM. OHO OIIATH
Ka3aJI0Ch €My TaKMM POOHEBIM, UTO B HEKOTODEIE MTHOBEHHUS OH HE
MOT OLIYTHUTH PasHHUILy MEMIY CBOMM M ee TejioM. OHO 3aBODaIKHBA-
JI0 €TI0 KAKHUM-TO BHYTPEHHHM CXOICTBOM.
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TToroM, HE¥HO IOTPArWBAACH IO €€ IIJIeY, OH BCe-TaKH, HAXe B yTrape,
YIIOBHII 9Ty Ge3MOHHYI0, CTPALTHYIO PA3HHILY, XOTA OHa — B TOT MOMEHT Ka-
CaJIaCh TOJTBKO OLTYIIEHHMM. Y BEI, He OBIIO TOTO aBCOIIFOTHOTO YyBCTBEHHO-
TO eIIMHCTBA, MEMITY JIIOOMMBIM M TEM, KTO JIIOOMT, KOTOPOE COIIPOBOMLIAIIO
€TO 9POTHKY... Bee-Taxy AHHA OBIIa TOYHO 33 KAKHM-TO 33HABECOM.

TloHEMHOIY OH IIPHXOOHMII B ce0sd, B IIIyOHHE CEPIIla IIPeIIyBCTBYH,
uTO AHHA HE CMOMKET OIEDIATH II00EIy B 9TOM UyHOBHUIHOM ITOEIMH-
Ke, TeM 60JIee, KOTIa OH OKOHYATEIILHO OIIOMHHUTCH...

AmHa BHUIETIACH, KaK CKBO3b TyMaH. V3BHITKHI GBI TAK IIOTPYMHEH
B CBOM MBICJIH, YTO HE MOT IIOHATH €6 COCTOSHHA. TO JIM OHAa yIIBIOaeT-
Cf, TO JIHM HET?

Haxonerr, oEx BHILIIX Ha yiIUIly. BEyTpr HM3BHIIKOTO BIDPYT BBEIPO-
CJIO HEOIIPEIIEeIIeHHOe KeJIaHMe OBIIANETh coboto. Jase moMa Kas3aJIHCh
eMy IIPOEKITHEH COBCTBEHHOTO TEJIA.

IIpexHee BIIEYEHME TOPMECTBOBAJIO: OHO OBIIO CHIIBHEH, PeAJIbHEH
U HEpacTOPIKMMO CBA3BIBAJIOCH C f, C €T0 CYLIECTBOBAHUEM.

3aLITH B OMUHOKOe, CTEKIIAHHOE Kade. AHHA GBIIA HEMHA, HO KaK-TO
TIO-TPYCTHOMY. PeaJIbHOCTE ee JIHIla MYYHIIa yiKe ITe-TO Ha IIOBEPXHOCTH.
Bompoc 0 ee CyLIeCTBOBAHMU yie HE PELIAJICH, OH IIPOCTO OTOLBHTAJICA
B CTOPOHY, & B CO3HAHUH HAKAJIAJIMCH CBOM DPEAJIBHOCTH, CBOM UEPTEL...

BrIMOPOUEHHOCTE ¥ MBOMCTBEHHOCTH MHDPA: TO CYLIECTBYET, TO HET,
HWCYEe33JIX BMECTE C CAMHM MHUDOM: KaKIBIX YHKYC, KaIOe IIPHKOCHO-
BeHHE K cebe BEIIBHIAJIO Ha IIEPBHIH IIJIAH TOTAJIBHOCTH COBCTBEHHOTO
OBITHA M €T0 IIYIIECHPYIOLIYIO CEKCYAJIBHOCTE.

VIIBIOHYBIIMCEH, AHHA IIPOCTHIJIACH C HMB3BHIIKKMM. THXO IIOIMOLIIIA
M TIOIEJIOBaJIa, ero B IyOhl... OH BCMATPHBAJICA € Beiem. H BOpPYT
TIOHAJI, 9TO eCIIX AHHA HE CMOIJIa OTBPATHTEL €r0 OT HOBOTO IIyTH, TO
yie He CMOMET HHKTO. X eMy OCTaeTCS TOJIBKO IIOTPYMKAThCA B OE3IHY.
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€pe3 HEeKOTOpoe BpeMa HSBHUIIKMI OBIII OMWH OKOJIO CTPAaH-

HOTO, II0JIyPa3BaJIMBLIETOCA IOMa. Bce CTEPIIOCEH, KPOME JIF00BH

¥ cebe. Ho B mynre OBIJIa TOMHOCTH M JIETKAS YCTAJIOCTE.
XoTesmock HECTH cebsS Ha KpPBEIIBbAX. OH OKpYyMaJ cebd IeJIEIM DPOeM
MBICJIEHHEBIX, TPOTQTEIIBPHEIX IIOIEJIyeB. IIDOCHYJIIOCH MaMe HEKOTOPOoe
IIOTYCTOPOHHE-M3BMBHOE KOKETCTBO II0 OTHONIEHHIO K cebe. PeNrHiI Ky-
ITUTE ITBETOB, YTOOBI BCTPETHTE Ce6d KaK JIFOOOBHHUITY.

OTO OKa3aJIUCh HEKHEIe, YEPHO-JIMJIOBEIE IBeTEI. OH 3amnresn
¢ HUMH B Kade, YTOOBI BLITUTH PIOMKY BHHA, ¥ IIOCTABHII HX IIEPE
cobo#. OHH TOYHO OGHHMAJIM €r0, HaXONmACh B AHHOM Kpyre. IlouTu:
II0JI9aca OH IIPOBEJI B HEIKHOM, IIpedBeniaroniey ucrome. Ho yie Ha-
IBUTAJIMCH IIEPBEIE Ty4YH. KPOBL KIIOKOTAJIa B caMO¥M cebe M KOMa
OpOXaJIa OT CaMO-HEHOCTH. BMeCTe ¢ TeM IIOBCIOLY IIPEIBELIAJINCH
BuneHHuA. CobCcTBEHHAA TEHB OBICTPO 3aTMUJII BECH MHD, BCE COJIHIIE.
OH XO0TeJI OBIJI0 THXO IIOTJIATHTH €. YCHJIMEM BOJIHM H3BHIIKHI CIEP-
WuBall ceOsa. dHMHOCTE BCIIBEIXHBAJIA ITOPEIBAMHM, TOYHO CHOABIIEHHAA.
OTo¥IIA B CTOPOHY, OH YBHIEN B CTEHE CBOHM TIJIala, B OIIATOHMADPHEIX
CJIe3aX M B KAKOM-TO MOJIEHWU. IyTh IIPEKIIOHMB KOJIEHH, OH MBI-
CJIEHHO BOLIEJI B HHX, KaK B XpaM.

ToJsicTas TeTA y CTOMKM OBLIA 33 IIEJIEHOH.

«Hamo YCIOKOMTECA», — NIEITHYJI OH caMoMmy cebe. OIATH HaIpa-
BHJICA K CBOEMY MECTY 3a CTOJIOM. HO BCe €ro CyLIECTBO IPOKAJIO He
B CHJI&X YCTOATH IIEPEN CTPACTHIO UM TOMIIeHUeM. «MMIIBIH, MUIIBIH!» —
HavaJl 60pMOTATH OH yi#e IIOYTH BCIIYX. JIETKHMH TIOT IIPOLIEN IO JIOY.
OmAaTs cell 3a CTONHK.
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— Tospk0 6BI He MOTPOHYTHCA HO Cebs, He KOCHYTHCH, — IIPOLIEII-
TaJl OH, OTIIMBAA BHMHO, — 4 TO Pas30pPBY, PA30PBY Ha JaCTH.

Ho paxe TOMHBIM yKyC BUHA, HE OIbAHASA, BBISBIBAJI TOIBKO IIPH-
JIVB HEXHOCTU K KUBOTY. PyKa Tak M TAHYIACH, U3HEMEHHO, IIOYTH BO3-
OYLIHO, KOCHYTHCA TOTO MECTa, OKOJIO KOTOPOTO IIeJIa TEIIJIOTa BHHA.

Ho o ymopHO cmepsuBalI cebsa. ['asa HAIHUIIUCE KPOBHIO, M Y HETO
TIOABUIIOCH JHEJIAHME Pa30PBATH HUBOT, BEIHYTH BCE M B IIPOMM 3alle-
JI0BaTh. PaBHOBECHIO IIOMOTaJjia TA¥HAA MEICIIH IIPOIJIUTE, DACTAHYTH
TellepenTHee HacuammeHne. OTKIIIOYMBLINCE, OH OKAa3aJICAd Ha MHUHYTY
B HEKOEHM IYLIEBHOH IIyCTOTE, BIJIaromaps KOTOPOH CyMeJ IIePEeHECTH
TIEPBBIY IIPUIIMB.

«IIOTEXOHBKY HAOO, IIOTHXOHBKY, — IIPOJIEIIETaJI OH IIOTOM, HO
A3BIK ELIE IIPOMKAJI OT BOMOENIEHHA. — Hamo oBBOIIOYE cebs THXUMHU
BesmerynrkamMu JII06BH K cebe».

Beranm m, BRIMOA Ha YIIMILY, CeJI B IIOJIYILyCTOM TpaMmBaM. IIBeTEI
OCTQJIMCh HA CTOJIe, TOYHO M3BASHWE HECOCTOABLIETOCA OprasMa.
«Be3meryukaMm», KOTOPhIe He MJOBOMMIIM IO KOHIIA, HO BCE BPeMd IIOI-
IEPMHMBAJIN Ha TOJDKHOM YPOBHE, OBINIM: Da3HbBIe B3HOXHM, IIOJIYCTO-
HBI, WOYLIHE BIIIyOb cebs, TyMaHHBIE OYEPTAHHSA COOCTBEHHOTO TEJIa
rme-Hubynb B crerite. HaxoHerr, obuiee ouryuieHue cebs-resa. HepBHOe
OHUIAHWe, YTO €T0 IIPOTKHET MIJIa Das3pyLIeHWd. llaime BHYTPEHHUH,
YTPOOHBIA XOXOTOK HEMHII KHMBOT CHA30YHOM, HECTEPIIMMOM JIACKOH.
Ommaro ¥ 6oJbLIe BCETO OH OOAJICS KOCHYTHCA PYKOM CBOETO TEJIA.
IDuras, 6e3rpaHUYHAL, YHUYTOMAIONIAS BECH MHUD HEMHOCTE K cebe IIpH-
KATHIBAJIACh K TOPIIY, YXOIMIIa B MO3TL, OpOXKaja B Ijiede. Ha riasa Ha-
BEPTHIBAJIKCE CJIE3BI M TYOBI mpomasiy. OT IIOCTOSHHOM HEMHOCTH ¥ cebe
¥ HETO KPYMMJIIaCh TOJIOBA M MTHOBEHBAMH HACTYIIAJIO IIOJIyOOMOPOIHOE
cocrogume. OH YyBCTBOBAJI Mase IIPHKOCHOBEHME BEPXHEH TYOBI K HIMK-
HEH, ¥ 9T0 IIPUKOCHOBEHME BO30YIKIAIIO €TO.

«He Hamo, He HaIO», — ¥ OH OTBOIMJI TYOBI, YyTh IIPHOTKPEIBASA POT.

YTo6HI YyCIOKOMTHCH, JIyULIe BCETO OBLJIO IIPHMKDPHITH IJ1a3a M TaK He-
TIOOBYIKHO CHIETh. TOrma, BO-IIEPBEIX, MUD Hae (OPMAIILHO BBIKJIIOYAII-
CA M3 TIOJIA 3PEHMA M 9TO TOME OBLI MOOABOK HEMHOCTH II0 OTHOLIEHMIO
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K cebe. Bo-BTOPHIX, BHYTPEHHASA HEMHOCTD IIOYEMY-TO CTAHOBHIIACEH JCIIO-
KOEHHOHM M, IIPOHM3EIBAA BCE TEJIO THXOH MCTOMOM, XOPOHMIIA, €T0 KaK OBl
B cocyme. Kammaa KITeTouKa, Ieiia 6e3moHHy0 CHMGOHHMIO JII0OBH K cebe.
Ho BmecTe ¢ TeM He 6BLIO «6e3yMusa», BSPEIBA, M 9TOTO XOXOTKA, HAIIOMH-
HAONIETO OELTEHEIe, NCTEPHIYECKHE TIOIEIyH BHYTDE.

B TaKoOM COCTOSHMH, HEIBIMHMM, HUSBHUITKHI IIPOEXaJl KaKue-To Gec-
KOHEUYHBIE YIIHITEL. HO IIOTOM CBOeH 0COB0H HEMHOCTHIO €T0 CTAJIa, MYJIHTh
nred. OHa OBIIIA OYEHD KEHCTBEHHA, B AHHOM KHUDKE, ¥ TIOTOM CKBO3h Hee
TIPOXOOMIIM COCYIBI, HECYLIVME KDOBBH K TOJIOBE, K «CO3HAHMIO». MOKeT
OBITH, OHa TpeOOBaJIa TAKOHM BCEIIOMMPAIONIEH HEMHOCTH, IIOTOMY UTO
OBLIa CITMITKOM 6e33aNTHTHA, CKAKeM, OT yIapa HOMa. VBBHUITKHUH HE BEHI-
LEPIAIL ¥ KOCHYJICA PYKOM CaMOM IJIAIKOM, MATKOM, 3aTBIJIOYHON JaCTH
nren. JIepHYBLIMCH, IIOYTH 3aKpHUajl. CHIETh OBIJIO yi#e IIOYTH HEBO3-
MOHO. V3BHITKM#H OBICTPO COLIEN Ha HEM3BECTHOM OCTAHOBKe. KpoBapasd
TATa K cebe, iellaHue BIIUTHCSH, ITOTPYSUTHCA B ce6S pykaMu, Kak B 6es-
IOHHYIO, 6IMHCTBEHHYIO BCEJIEHHYIO 3aCTHIIAJIN CO3HAHME. IlepeMeHa, 06-
CTAHOBKHM YyTh IIPUBEJIa B UYBCTBO. HMB3BHITKMH IVIAHYJI HA MUD: BIDPYT
yBuIeln cebs, cebs, MIYIIEro IPAMO M3-38 YIJIA HABCTPEUY, UyTH CTOp-
OJIEHHOTO, C OPOMKAUIMMY DYKAMHM, C DPaCIIPOCTEPTHIMU O0BATHAMU. OH
DHHYJICA, HO TIOHAJ, YTO OH yKe ¥ ceba. BHIeHwMe MCUesmo, HO MHD CJIOB-
HO 0BT 3aJIUT SHHOCTHIO.

«Heunura, JHeHUIKa — HE HAIO», — YCIIOKAMBAJI OH ceba. YM My-
THIICA, QOPMAJIFHO OH CO3HABAJI, 9YTO HAIO MOTHU MOMOM, B KOHYDPY IIO-
OperT enTKoM, TI0 3aJIMTOM HeCyLIeCTBYIOITHM yiuile. Ho Besme m3-3a
IOMOB, M3-32 KYCTADHHKOB, M3-38 MAIIWH BBIIJIBIBAJIM YaCTH COOCT-
BEHHOTO Tejia. CIamoCTpacTHEIE, OOHAMEHHBIE, C MYTALIEH yM IIPO-
3pPaYHOCTHIO KOMHM, OHHM OBLIIKM TOYHO IJIEIBYLIEE II0 MUDY COBCTBEHHOE,
DPOIIHOE Cepilie, KOTOPOE XOTEJIOCH 3aIleJIOBaTh. PyKaMu, TEIIJIOTOH COb-
CTBEHHOHM JIQIOHUW OH TAHYJICA COIPeTh MX. «HUTIpyH», — MEJIIBKHYJIIO,
ycMexadAch, B €T0 yMe.

Haxomerr, 06BeKTEl HCUESITH.

Kpome cBepx-M3HEHEHHOM, IIOYTH IIEBUYLEH, €JI6 BHIMMOM YaCTH
BHYTPEHHEH CTODOHBI JISMKM, KOTOpas IOJITO HE MCUYe3aja, TOYHO

- 371 -



Oruit MAMJIEEB

yMOJIaAa 1o1erys. OHa IIOABIIAJIACH TO B OKHAX IOMOB, TO IIPAMO B Hebe.
Haxomerr, u ora mcueana.

HexoTopoe BpeMsa IIPOLIJIO B IIOJIHOM OTCYTCTBHH.

H BOpyT pasoMm, IIPAMO M3 IIOMBOPOTHH, BEICYHYJIACh COOCTBEHHAA
TOJIOBA, C PACKPEITEIM pTOoM. OHA OOHAIKHIIA A3HIK M KAK OBI IIOIMUTHY-
718, HEIIOOBMKHEBIM TJI&3KOM.

HB3BHUITKHE ITOHAJ, YTO IAJIBIIE HIOTH STUMH OOKOBBIMH H3THOaMM;
Ve HeIb3f, YTO TaK MOMHO M JOMTPAThCH, MO0, KaK TOBOPHTCS, XOPO-
NIEHBKOTO ITOHEMHOMKY. OH CMOT OCTAHOBHTH cebd; Bejla ero Jio60Bb
K cBoeMy { B IIeiIoM.

Terleps OH IIOJTHOCTBIO OLIYLIAJI BHOUMOCTDH, KaK IIDOLOIIIKEHUE
cebsa, BEpHee Kak COGCTBEHHYIO TeHb. TeHEL CBOEH 3aKOHYEHHOM M eIUH-
CTBEHHOHM JIMYHOCTH. TOJIEKO MHOTIQ IIOABIIAJICA, Kak OBl M3BHE, CBOH
HETIOBTOPHMMEIH, yiKe He DaCUJIeHeHHEBIH 00pa3, B Opeojie M HEPEIKO
B KaKMX-TO HE3eMHBIX, MCUEe3aI0NINX 3HaMeHax. OH IIBITAJICA YIIOBUTH
cebs, HO IIOTOM BOPYT C HEMHOCTHIO M PAIOCTHBIM YIKacOM OOHaDYyHH-
BAJI IIPUCYTCTBHUE POLHOTO { BHYTPH, ¥ HEIIOMEDHOE, BCEIIEHCKOE TOPXKeE-
CTBO DaCIIHMPaJIO TPyOb. BUOMMOCTE CTAHOBHMJIIACH BCe UEpPHEE W UEDHEE,
TOYHO HEIIPOHHUIIaeMasa HOYbL OXBATEIBAJIA €6, HO TeM 60Jjiee GMIIOCH BHY-
TPH M JIACKAJIOCH O caMoe ceba CoTHIle — cobeTBeHHOe . BHyTpH BOIIH-
JIa OIHA TOJIafd, HEMCTPeOUMaa «CyOBeKTHBHOCTE». USBHUITKHME TIOCHIIAT
B BO3IIyX IIOIEJIYH, CTApasCh BIOXHYTEH HX B ceba. HeCKOIbKO pas OH
OCTaHABIIMBAJICA, IIPUCIIOHUBLINCE K «IEPEBY».

HewsuocTs KOMH yXOOUIIa B KPOBb KM DPa3HOCHUIIACH BMECTE C HEM
K CEpIITy ¥ MOS3Ty. A HEMHOCTE ee OB TaK BEJIHMKA, UYTO Ka3aJIoCh 9Ta
KOa MOTJIa JIETKO, KaK IIyLIMHKA, CIEPHYTHCA M OKA3aThCA IIeper ITa-
3aMH B BO3IyXe, TTe €6 MOMHO, He OLIyNIAd HHU 6OJHM, HH CTOHA, CHATH
U 3aIIeJI0OBATh, KAk pebeHKa.

Trasa TOMMITHCE ¥ GOJIENTM HEHYMXHOCTHIO HMHOTIA BIDPYT BCILIBIBA-
IOLIETO MHUDA.

OH He 3aMEeTHJII, YTO y#e OBIIT moMa M «IJIAIeJI» B OKHO. HeKuil cBET
KaK IIJIaHeTa, B3OLIEJI B HEM: TO OBIJIO POIHOE, CHAIONIEe, HETIOCTIRIIMOE
f, TawHCTBEHHOe, GECKOHEYHOE M EIWHCTBEHHO DPEaJILHOE CPEIIH BCEH
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9TOM IIEBEJIANICHCA IIOMOMKH IIOITyHeORITHA, OH BHIEI «HAI CBOEH IOJIO-
BOM» — TOYHO IIOTOK 3BE37I, TOYHO OCTPHE DECCMEPTHOTO §I, KOTOPOE «BEI-
XOIIHIIO» K3 TeJIa KaK M3 CBOEM TEIlJION II0CTeJIX. Y eTo TAHYJIO IIPOH3UTH
9TO POIHOe, IMYXOBHOE f CBOMM UJIEHOM, OXBATUTH CIIEPMOM KaK (POHTA-
HOM, IIOTOIIUTH €T0 B HETe ¥ B HEIIOBTOPMMOHM, COIPOTafonIeHiCA JIAacKe 3a
TO, 9YTO OHO — ero .  OH YyBCTBOBAJI, UTO 9TO UHCTOE, BEIIEJIEHHOE f,
9TOT IIEHTD, IIAMEHEET OT HEMHOCTH U OTBEYAET HA €T0 JIACKY.

B TO e BpeMA B HETe OKYTBIBAJIACH, CIKMMAJIACH U IIYIILCHDPOBA-
Jla — ¥ ero cOBCTBeHHAA WHIWBUIYAJIBHOCTD, MyIIa, POMHAS M HEIIOB-
TOpHUMAas, TAWHCTBEHHO M CJIAIIOCTHO CBA3aHHAA ¢ f.

U Temo ToxMe TpOATIO HECKOHIAEMOM, IIPOHHMKAIONLIEH BHY TP OPO-
MWBIO CAMOIIIOOBH, IIOTOMY YTO M OHO, TEJIO, TOMe OBIIIO OCBALIEHO f,
Kak OBl IIPOIIMTAHO ero GeCCMEPTHHIMH SHHBIMH OpBISTaMH. Bce 9TO:
¥ YHcTOoe f, ¥ IylIa W TeJIo, IOCKOIBKY OHH OBITH €ro, COCTABIIAIIO
€OUHBINM HEIIOBTOPHMEIM CHHTE3, HCXONALIMH BU3T, HA BEPLIMHE KOTO-
poro cuaio Beuroe d. OH He IIOHMMAJI, TO JIX OH MOJIUTCS, TO JIM Ha-
XOMHUTCA B 9KCTa3e JIFOOBH.

Tme-To, 3a rpaHbBIO, MEJIBKAJIO HEIIO3HABAaEMOM IIOJIOCOM TpPaHC-
LeHneHTHOe §, POMHOe, CKPHITOE, M K HEMY TOYHO 6pocajiach IepHOH
¥ CBEPXYEIIOBEUECKOM ITEHOHM HEMHAA M OBIONIAACA CIIepMA.

Kpuy, omyH KPHUK CTOAJI B €I0 IyLIE.

MrHOBEHBAMH OH BHIEN ceOS TO IPHUOIIMKAIOUIMMCA B3 TEMHOH
IIIyOHMHEI, TO IAPALIMM B Hebe, TO BPE3aIOUIMMCA B 3BE3IHI, TO CIIa-
OOCTPaCTHO-TOJIEIM M HM3BHUBAIOLIMMCA. BHE3aIIHO IO TOTO DPOTHBEIM
¥ OJIM3KMM, YTO UyTH JIM HE CMELIAHHBIE C KDOBBIO CIJIE3EBI KallaJIH
M3 TJIa3 M OyLIa COMPOTAJIach, IeIysa cama cebsa. CeKyHIaMu OH IyB-
CTBOBAJI, BIIaIasd B 3a0EIThe, IPHKOCHOBEHME K caMoMy cebe, 0COBEH-
HO K HEXHO-IIyXJIOMY KHMBOTY COBCTBEHHOTO Tejla. BrmBajica B cebs
JHBOTOM, M IyLIa BBIXOIMIIA HABCTPEUy caMoi cebe, IOMHHUMAACH,
IeJIysa IIOMHOMKE BEICLIETO §, MOKATHIBaA IO HETO CJIAIIOCTHEIE, Te-
JIECHEIE BOJIHEI caMoiriobBu. Y B f, B pomuoM §, pasmaBajica yXOId-
LM BHYTPDH, B 6ECKOHEYHOCTH, OTBETHEBIH CTOH TOM € CaMOJIIOOBH.
T'y6EI, IOKDPEIBAACH IIEHOM, KaCAJIMCh COBCTBEHHEIX TyO.
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«MHIIEHbPKHH, MUJIEHbKHHE», — 3aNIEIITAJI OH BIPYT, Kak OBl O0HH-
Mas CBOIO CITHHY, M TeJIO IIPOBAJIMIIOCH B Ce0f, TOYHO B GE3IOHHYIO, HO
POIHYIO IIPOIACTE.

CaMOOLIyLIEHYe, JIaCKasa Cce0d, BBIJIO OT HACIIAMKIEHHU. .

W BOpyr OTKyHa-TO BBIPBAJICA YYIOBHLIHBIM, MOJITHH M IIEIY-
IOLIHUH CTOH, IIOTOM IIOTOK, M OH YBHHEJ cebS 03apEHHEIM CBETOM,
IIOONHUMAIOLIUMCA B He60, ¥ B TO e BpeMsa 0ecCMEepTHO-DOITHEIM, HE
yXOmALIHM OT cebs.

— Te1 6yments BeUeH, JIIOOUMEIH! — 3aKpHYall OH B He60. — TEI 6y-
IEeLTh BEYEH...

Y ofeccHIIeHHEBIH yIIaJl Ha, IIOJL...
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OKHHYB Bcex, Pemop, IIPOBeNa HECKOJIBKO THEN y N IIaTheBHEL,

upubnmxaiica ¥ Mockpe. ITase HiaBeHBKA — CecTpa — YiKe

He HWHTEPecoBaJla €ro. HaMeHHOe JIMII0 er0 COBHHYJIOCH,
¥ B IIIybHHe OBIJI0O BHIHO YTHKOe, IIOCIIEIHEe BOOXHOBeHHe. OH 0CTO-
DPOMHO OOXOMMII IaMe THXHMX, BKPAIIHUBHIX HEBOUEK.

Parior MockBEI, Tme oxasayica Pemop, HAIIOMMHAJL CBOEIO IIpele-
CTBIO IIOMHOMUE 47Ia. B CTOPOHE IIO0 XOJIMaM BHUIOHEJIMCEH IIPHUIIEIIUB-
LIMeCA OPYT K IPYTY, CJIIOBHO B HEIIOTPEOHOM, IPA3HOM CEKCYaJIbHOM
macke, bapaxwu. IlepeBIla, XOPDOHHMBLIMECA MEMKIY, KasajloCh, ITABHO
courm ¢ yma. CieBa or Pemopa Ha Oapaky HACTYIAJIH OGECKOHEY-
HBIMH HIHOTOOOPa3HBIMH DANAMH HOBEIE, HE OTIIHYMMEIE HODPYT OT
Ipyra, IoMa-Kopobodukw. OTo OFINIa HMCIOpuYeHHAa MOCKBa, HMCKOBED-
KQHHBIM DAHOH.

C yMEPEeHHBIM YIOBOJIECTBHEM DeIOp BIIUTHIBAJI B ceOd 3amaxu M3-
BpaNIeHUA. B TOPOM OH IIpHexaJI, YTOOBI OCYIIECTBUTEL CBOE HOBOE, Hapa-
CTAIOLIEE METIAHME: YOUTD BCeX «META(U3NIECKHUX», TO 6CTh. Y3BHITKOTO,
Agnny, ITagoBa u PemmHA...

Koe-xaxme ampeca OBIIIM y HETO B KapMaHe. Y HUUTOMKAIONIAA MOS3T,
OCTaHOBMBLIAACA PAIOOCTEH OBLIA B €ro myure. Korma OHA Bpe3LIBAJIACH
B CO3HAHMUE, OH BBUI. BELJI — BIJIAIBIBAACE B IIOKOJIEOTIEHHBIH IJIA HETO
BHELIHUY MUD, KaK B JIIOJI3QIOLIUM 3aIIPEHNeIIEHEIMH.

Cen Ha OTXOIALTHMH B HAJIEKMe KOHITEI 6apaKoB TpaMBaM M, OLIapa-
LIMB KOHIOYKTOpPa CBOMM HEIIOMEPHO-MEDPTBHIM B3IJIAIOM, B3AJI OHMIIET.
Orontes B CTOPOHY M, ITOMEBAB, CHEJ OMIIET, MYTHO OTTIAMEIBAS CEPOE
HEIIPOXOIMMOE IIPOCTPAHCTBO BIAJIHU.
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IIpuYMHOM €r0 CMEPTOHOCHOTO HeJIaHUA OBbIIa HapacTarouasd, 0yp-
Hasd TIOTPeBHOCTH ITPOPBATHCA B IIOTYCTOPOHHEE.

Wy, MHEIME CJIOBaMHM, IIOCTYIIMTE COIJIACHO CBOEMY BHYTDEHHEMY
COCTOSHHMIO, COCTOSHHMIO, KOTOPOMY, Ka3aJIoCh, HE OBIJI0 HaMMEHOBAHMS
Ha, 9YeJIOBEUECKOM fA3bIKe. U «MeTadhH3MuecKre» KaK pas3 OTBEYAJIH €Tro
TafiHe. «KpoMe HMX, HMKOTO yOHBATL HETY, — yiIEIGaAchk B cebd, 6opMmo-
TaJ1 Pemop, — OCTAIIBHEIE M TAK MEPTBEIE...»

OCo3HABAEMYIO YaCTh CBOETO COCTOSHUSA OH MYTHO M HEIIOBODOT-
JIMBO, C IIPOBAaJIaMM, BCE e BEIpamal mepem coboio. (OcTabHOe
6BIII0 HaBEKHM IIOIPebeHO IJIA UeJIOBeKa). EMy CTHpalolIe Kasajioch,
uTO yOMHCTBO 9THX HAMOOJIee IYXOBHEBIX JIIOMEH, MOMKHO ITaMe CKa-
3aTh, HAIIOJIHEHHEIX MOYXOM, Da3PELIUT KaKyI-TO TadHy, MOIMKET
6BITH, TAMHY CYLIECTBOBAHMSA IYLIM, IIPEPBET COH MHDPa M BBIZOBET
CIIBUT B 3aIIPeleibHOM. MMEHHO II0STOMY — HAI, HHM, Hal CaMHM
nyxom! — Pemop Tax TAHYIICA CeMYacC COBEPLIUTEH CBOE, COHHOBCKOE.
«9TO UTO 38 EPTBHI OBIIH... A 31eCh g HOM CJIOBHO B CaMy HYLIY
BOH3aI0... B caMyI0 cepuIleBHHY», — IIOBTOPAI Penop. EMy BHIenocs,
YTO IIOCJIE 9TOTO aKTa C HUM CaMHM IIPOM30HIET UTO-TO 3HAUUTEJIE-
HOE ¥ HEBEPOATHOE M OH OKAIKETCA IMe-TO MexOy MupaMu. HHOTHA
TIPH 9THX BUIEHUAX TOJIOBA €TO IIOBOPAYMBAJIACH BBEPX, K HEOY, H XO-
JIOMHEBIE KAIIJIM IIOTa yXOMMIIM BHYTDPH TeJia. A ITala OBBIYHO HAIIOJI-
HAJIUCH TEM, YTO OTCYTCTBOBAJIO Iaxe Ha mHe f.

KpoMe 9TOrO BHYTPEHHETO COCTOAHUA, OBOJIOUYKA KOTOPOTO €lIe
KaK-TO OCO3HABAJIaCh MM CaMHM M KOTODOE B IIEJIOM SBHJIOCH IIDH-
YMHOHM €T0 MHEJaHUA YHHYTOMXUTE CBOMX HEOOBIYHBIX IPYy3eH, OBLIH
enle IapajiyiesibHBIe, CTPAHHBIE, IIOICIIYOHBIE, MHOTNA BTOPOCTEIIEH-
HBIE OLIYLIEHUS M Hae SMOIIMM, YePHOM BEPEHHUIIEH COIIPOBOMKIIAIO-
LTHe eTO IIOTPEOHOCTE.

IIopoit, MenmbKOM, B GECCBASHOM, IIOYTH IIOLCOSHATEIILHOM (hopMe,
TIPOXOIMIIM MBICITH, YTO BO BPEMSA CAMOTO yOHEHCTBA OH BIDYT YBUIIMT,
YTO OyLIa — MIUIIO3KMA M BCA €r0 HEeATeJIBHOCTH — TOJIBKO CTPALTHAA 3a-
6aBa. HO B3aMeH TOYHO OTKDOETCA MBIPA B HEKYIO IPYTYIO PEAJILHOCTH
¥ OH YBHIWT, YTO TO, YTO OBIIO IYLIOH, €CTH JIMLIH YIIOBJIEHHOE IIOJIE,
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CMATEIH, UCKAIKEHHBIN JIyY KAKOHK-TO 663MOHHOM, II0YTH HEITOHATHOH pe-
aJIBHOCTH, KOTOpasa HEIIPHUCTYIIHA. H UTO OH TOHAJICA TOJIBKO 38 TEHAMH.

Tlopo# HA0B0POT — OIIATE IIONCOSHATEIIBEHO, CHHMAS IIPEIBIMyLIee
OLIyLIEHME, HO BCe e yIEepHUBaA €T0 BHYTPU — IIOMHUMAJINCEH BEJIU-
YHe 9TOTO OYMyuIero yOMHCTBA, €r0 CBEPXBHECTECTBEHHAA 3HAYHMMOCTD
¥ HeOBIBAJIOE UYBCTBO, KOTOPOE, KAa3aJIOCh, MOTJIO OXBATHTE JIIOGYIO
CHKPHITYIO0 PEAJIBHOCTE.

OmHOBpPeMEHHO 00JIe€ TPOTATEIbHEIE M IaMe UYTh IMETCKHE UYB-
CTBa KOIIONIMIIMCH B €r0 HYTpe, TOYHO OOBMBASACH BOKDPYT BCETO
IKYTKOTO, COHHOBCKOTO. ET0 0XBaTEIBAJIO YMHUJIEHME, KOTIa OH IIpem-
cTaBian cebe, Kax AHHA YIAIeT HA 3eMIII0 M OyHOET «yMHHYATH»
B JIy:€e KDPOBH.

Eure Oosblrad yMHIJIBHOCTH HAXOIMJIA Ha HETO, KOTHA OH IIPeIl-
CTABIAN cebe MX TPYIIHI, HA KOTOPHIE OH 3apaHee He MOT CMOTPeTh 6e3
HeHOCTH. 1 IIpemBKyNIal COOCTBEHHOE, TIOUYTH OIJIATOTOBEHHOE, PEIIH-
THO3HOe HACTPOEHHE.

Bumes ceba B 6erom.

ITopoz i#e — B 9MOITUHM — BCe 3aCIIOHATIO OIMHO: BEJIMYHE U BEJINYHE. ..

Ho Bce 9TO OBIIIO JIMIIEL JIETKOM OBIMKOM H HE 3aCJIOHAJIO IJIaBHO-
TO, COHHOBCKOTO.
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eOp exXajl B TpPaMBae, IPHOIHKAACE ¥ OMHOMY TPASHOMY, HO

B JaXJIOH 3€JIeHH, PAHOHY 6apaxoB. TaM eMy HYHO OBIJIO He-

OTJIOMHO, II0 HeJIy, IIOBHIATHECA C OOMHUM TUXUM, TABHO €My
3HAKOMEIM YeJIOBEKOM. TpaMBall, Ka3aJjloch, OB BEILIE DACKHMHYB-
LIUXCA KPYTOM IIOMOB-CAPAIOLIEK C YEPHBIMM IIHIPAMM BMECTO IJIa3.
13 9THX OBEIP BERIXOIMMIIM IIOMATEHIE, TOYHO HE OT CAMHUX CeOA JIIOIH.
$emop ciIe3 Ha «IIJIOLIAIM» H, OTIIAMEIBAACH HA KOPABUCTHIE CTOJIO,
TIOILJIEeJICA K IIpH3eMuCTOMY bapaky. O6iaka IyiIdaiy B Hebe, TOUHO OT-
PaMKeHUA eT0 MEICIIEH.

B ropumope 6apaka ero BCTPETHITH BMAT, AIIOKAJIHIICHIECKHE II0 OT-
HOLIEHUIO K KDPHICAM CTYK IIOCYOBl ¥ IIYyTAIOLIe-HEMOM XOXOT. U3 KyXHU
BBIIIOJIBIIA [EBOYKA, OHAHMPYIOLIAA Ha HUIPyLIeYHOM KoHe. Pemop, Kode-
Hed OYLIOH, IIOCTYyYaJl B IAJIBHIOI, y TEMHOIO OKHA, IBepPh. HoMHaTa,
KyIa OH 3anieyi, 6bIIa Ha PEIKOCTH OTPOMHA, JIBICEIH, B CPEIHUX JIETAX,
MYMIMHS B CBHUTEDPE M C YTOJIOBHBIM JIMIIOM DPAIOCTHO IIPHMBETCTBOBAJI
$emopa, IOTHAB 006 CBOM TAMEIIEIE PYKH BBEPX M COCKOUMB CO CTYJIA.

OcTaslbHEIE TPH UEJIOBEKA, CHIOALINE II0 YIJIaM, HE IIOLIEBEJIHIIKCE.
$emop OTCTPAHMII JIBICOTO M CEJI 33 CTOJI, IIOKDHITHIA 6eJIof, KAy aH-
TEJIBCKAA KPOBB, CHATEPTBIO. JIBICHIM TYT K€ IIPUCEJI DAIOOM M KaK HU
B 4eM He OBIBAJIO IIPOHOJIKAJI CBOE 3aHATHE: BCAMKHMBATH B IIOJI HEIIO-
MEDHBIH, KYTKUM HOX. OTpOMHAA HEHIINHA, CTOABLIAA y CTEHBI, IIOLIE-
BeJIMJIaCh. BIIEMHEIM YeJIOBEUEK OKOJIO Hee MTpaJl Ha, IIOJIy caM C COBO
B KapThI, XapKasg BOKPYT. MOLTHO-HEIIOBOPOTIIMBEIM HETHHA C MEJIKMMM
BOJIOCHKAMHM ¥ BSJIBIM, IIPBILIEBATEIM JIHIIOM IYUIETY0a CTaJl OBXOMHUTH
KOMHATHEIE ITBETOYKHM II0 IIONOKOHHMKAM, BHUMATEIIHLHO-OTIYHIEHHO
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obHIOXMBaA uX. TaK IIPOLIIIO HEKOTOPOe BpeMd. Pemop IIIHLI B 6ECKOHEY-
HOCTB. HaKOHeIl, OrpOMHASA KEHIINHA, CIIOMUB PYKU Ha IPYIH, IIOHOLLIA
¥ cTOJIy M, Iiang Ha Pemopa, 3aX0X0TaJIa OUKHM, JIOLIGTUHEIM TOJIOCOM.

Pemop BOPYT 3aCTECHAIJICA TAKOTO 3aUTDPEIBAHUA; OH HaMKe IyTh II0-
KpaCHeJI OT CMYLIEHMA: B WHEIE MTHOBEHMA COHHOB OFIJT YHCT ¥ POOOK,
HKaK IUTH.

HeH1IMHA, He OTPBIBAACH, CMOTDEJIA HA HETO CBOMMU IIOMOMHEBI-
MH, HO B TO € BpeMA YIWMBUTEIIBHO CBETJIIBIMM, BCE OXBATHIBAIOLIU-
MU I71a3aMH. Eurte MTHOBEHME — U OHA, Ka3aJI0Ch, M3HACHIIyeT Pemopa.
Iaxe TPyOU ee IyBCTBOBAJIMCH, KAK OpyIMe Hacuiuda. HO MOLIHO-HEeIo-
BOPOTJIMBBIM MYMUMHA IIOHOLIENI K HEX M OCTOPOMHO, IIOJIOMUB JIAILY
Ha IIJIEY0, 9TO-TO IIPOTOBOPHIIL. JHEHIIMHA ceJia Ha CTYJI, yCTPEMUB B30D
B IIOJIyIIOMOMKY, IIOJIYIIOJIAHY, BUTHEIOLIYIOCA 33 CEPHIM OKHOM.

Pemop BCTAJI ¥, KUBHYB HA IBEPH 9TOMY MYMKIHMHE C JIMIIOM IyLIe-
ryba, IIOLIEI ¥ BBIXOMY. IIPOXOISA MMMO, OCTAHOBHIICA M IPYHEIII0OHO-
OTCYTCTBYIOLIE IIOMEPTAII 33 HOC OTPOMHYIO HEHUIHHY.

JIBICEIH TIPOIOIIKAIT 3a0HMBATH HOM B IIOJ.

demop OUYTHIICA C «IyLIETyOOM» 33 OBEPEIO, B KOHIE KODPHIO-
pa, y TEMHOTO OKHA. MHUHYT CEMb-IECATH OHK O YEM-TO IIePerOBapH-
BaJiuck. Ilorom Pemop, oBIIAIIMB 3a LI «IyLIeTy6a», MaxXHYII PYKOH
U IIOLIENI K BEIXOLY.

CBeTIIBIH, 36MHOM MHD BCTPETHII €T0 JIACKOBHIMH, LIEOEUYLUIMMHE 3BY-
raMu ¥ He6oM. ITocMOTpeB BIailb, Pemop 3aKOBBIIAI K TPaMBaio. Bcrope
TpaMBa# Y€ MEIJIEHHO KATHJICA MHMO DOBHBEIX IIOMOB-KOPOBOUEK.
T'pasHel KUK OTHAJIEHHO MOHOCHIICA Ho ciyxa Pemopa. CTpaHHO, HO
3eCh B 9THX MO IIpeleia OJIM3KHX MOMaxX — KOIIOLIMJIACEH T4 € CMpAJI-
HO-BEUHAS KM3HB, YTO M B Oapaxax. Ho BeITIAmeBuIad Ha (POHE 9TOH
TIOJTHOM 6E3JIMKOCTH enle 60j1ee HEHOPMAJIBHOM M 3aT€PAHHOM. JIHMUIE Ha-
YaBIIEeCa 3aTPASHEHME «KOPOOOUEK» IPHIABAJIO OTHEIILHEIM MECTAM HH-
OVBHIYaJIbHEIE OTTEHKH.

Haxonerr, COHHOB OKa3aJIC B CTAPOM parioHe MOCKBEI.

demop coLIel y MaJIEHBKOTO JIeTHero Gearmomuoro xade. Beapasimrd-
HO IIOIIMBAA COK, IyMaJl O CBOeM. MEICIH YXOOWIIH HAJIEKO-TAJIEKO,
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B 3aCYLIECTBYIOLIEE; COOCTBEHHOE COSHAHME Ka3aJI0Ch OIMHOKMM, CJIETHA
UyOHBIM, XOTA ¥ CBOMM, HO TAMHCTBEHHO-HEM3BECTHEIM, KaK MapCHAHCKUI
BeTep; Pemop | myMalI o cebe, TOUHO O MAPCHAHCKOM ITyTELIECTBEHHUKE.
PaBHOIYIIHO LIyTIAJT HOTH, Kax CTOJI. COCTOSHEE BEJIO HAJIBLIE, K YOHHUCTBY
«MeTadHu3HIeCKIX». OH COBEPUIEHHO OTOPOCHII BCAKYIO MEICIIH O BHEITHHX
TIOCTIEIICTBHUAX; €My OBLIIO 6e3pasiIMIHO, UTO C HMM OYyIEeT IIOTOM — ape-
CTYIOT €T0 WJIM YHWYITOMKAT; eMUHCTBEHHOE, YTO MHTEPECOBAJIO €TI0 — 9TO
HOBOe, BCEOXBATHIBAIONIEE YOMHCTBO, IIOCITIEIMHEE CBEPLIEHHME, IIOCIIE KOTO-
POTO BCe HA 36MJIe CTAHET TPETHECOPTHEIM M CAaM OH, MOMET OBITEH, YHIIET
B HOBYI0 OpMy OBITHS; M IIOSTOMY BCE IIPEHOCTOPOMKHOCTH, KOTODHIE OH
TIIPUHUMAJI PAHBILIE, TOTOBACH K CBOMM IIDEIKHUM, KaK €My TeIlepPh Kasa-
JI0Ch, «MEJIKMM» JOHHCTBAM, OTIIAIAIIH 33 HEHAII0OHOCTEIO.

POpMAJIFHO OH PELTMII UCIIOIIB30BATH IBA aIpeca, KOTOPBIe OH Y3HAII
CIIyJaMHO eLle PaHbLIE M3 PA3TOBOPOB C IIamOBEIM M AHHOM: OOUH MOC-
KOBCKOM KBapPTHPEI H3BHUITKOT0, OMHOKOMHATHOMN ¥ 3a6PONIEHHOH, B KO-
TOPOM OH XHMJII OOUH; OPYTOX — IIaIMOBCKOTO IIOIMOCKOBHOTO «THE3IA»,
ITe, KaK OH CIIBILIAJ, MOJDKHEI OBIITHM IIPHIOTHTHCA CEHMUAC «METAMHUSH-
uecKue». I[OCTIETHME 0COOEHHO IIPHBIIEKAII Pelopa: ero TAHYIO CPasy,
OOHUM yIAapOM, COBEPLIUTE CBOe He¥CTBO. HO, IIOIyMaB, OH PELIHII CHA-
yajia 3abpecTH K HBBHIIKOMY, a IIOTOM Cpasy PHHYTECA B IIamoOBCKOE
«THE3T0».

HeuemoBeueckr Pemop TALIMIICA MHUMO CTAPMHHEBIX, MHOTOSTAN-
HEIX IIOMOB TIO 6e3JTI0MHEIM apbaTcKuM mepeynkaM. OCTaHaBIHBAJICA
IIOCMOTDPETH B IIyCTOTY. BIIIANEBIBAJICA B €JI€ BOSHHKAIOLIVE (PUIYPHH
JIIOMeH; KOCHJICA Ha OKHA, KOTODHIE MEDKIIM B CBOEM 0E3Das3iIHdIMH.

Bxom B kBapTHPY HU3BHITKOTO GBI CO IBOPA; IBOPHK OKA3aJICA IIOUTH
TIeTepOYPrCKUE: MAaJIEHBKHH, XOJIOMHEBIH, 3aMATEIM MEMIy TPOMATIAME
KaMeHHBIX CEeMH9STAiKHEIX IOMOB; HO BCe e 0e300pasHO-3aTaeHHBIH
MEDPTBOHM, CEPO-UCUE3aI0NIEN U BCE-TAKK BOHIOUEH ITOMOMKOM,

JIeCTHHIIA BEJIa BBBICH KPYTO, C KAKMMU-TO Oe3MH3HEHHBIMI IIPOBA-
JaM¥ TI0 60KaM, M, KaKeTcd, II0 YePHOMY XOIy; TaM M CAM BHIIHEJIHUCH
TPASHEIE, O0OPBAHHBIE ITBEPH KBAPTHD; €JI€ CIIBIUIAJIHMCEH TOJIOCA; HO
Pemop 3HAII, UTO 30eCh EIUHCTBEHHEIN XOI B KOMHATY H3BHIIKOIO; OH
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TAMEJIO IBINTAJI, ITIOMHMMAACh, ¥ BCE BPEMSA JIOBUJI B3IJIANOM CBET M3
KAKHUX-HUOYIEH IIOJIyOKOH, IIOJIYLIEJIEH; KOTMa e OBIJIa IIOJHAA ThMA,
II0BOPAYMBAJI TOJIOBY B CTOPOHY IIO €JI€ CIIEILTHOMY, THXOMY IIOBEJIe-
HHIO; B KapMaHe HeJIeIo 60JITajica HOXK.

Haxomner;, Ha caMOM BepXy 3aCBETHIIACH KAKAA-TO LIEIIb; II0 XOJIOM-
HOMY ¥ TYIIOMy B3IIPATMBAHEI0 CepOIla Pemop IIOHAJ, UTO STO KBaPTHPA
HsBurikoro. CTpaHHaA HMCTOMA OBJISMIENa MM, Ha, JIMIE ORI IIOT, & B TIIy-
OMHE CIIBINIAJIOCH IIEHME; CAMOOBITHE IIOMHHMAJIOCH BHYTPH CeOM, IYBCT-
By OKPYMHAIOLIEe, KAK 3aIIPETEIIEHOE B CMEPTE. PeIop YBUIET, UTO IBEPD
CJIETKA IIPHOTKPEITA U, CJIOBHO IIPIIHABLIVICEH K ITyCTOTE, OCTOPOMCHO 3aITIA-
HyJI BHYTPE... TO, 9TO OH YBHLEJI IIOPA3HIIO €T0: HEJIEIIO-3aXJIaMIIEHHBIN
KAKMMHU-TO IIOJIyCTAPHMHHBIME, IIOJyOyIyLIMME BELIAMM YTOJI KOMHATEI,
OTPOMHOE, KaK OBI BOBJIEKAIOLIEE B CeOS 36pKAJIO, IIepel HMM OO6OpBaH-
HOe, BOJIBTEPOBCKOE KPECIIO ¥ B HEM — H3BHITKMM, B HUCCTYILJIEHHOM II03€
IIIAOALTIY Ha ceba B 3eprajsio. $elop CiKAJICHd, UYBCTBYS HEBOSMOXKHOE.
ManrsHaIbHO BHIHYJI HOM. M BIOPYT YCIIBILIAJI CTOHEI, 6ECKOHEYHEIE, IIIy-
OOKHMe, CIIOBHO HMCXOIANIHE M3 CAMOBITIOOIIEHHOM 6e3mHEI. Pemop 3aCTHII,
BCMATPHBAACH B OTPAKEHIE M HEe MOT IBHHYTEHCA C MECTA.

T'ya3a U3BHITKOTO, IIMPOKO DACKPBITBIE, HAIIOEHHEBIE KAKUM-TO HyT-
KHM, IIyTalouruM cebsS OTKPOBEHMEM, B YIIOD, HE OTPBIBASACH CMOTPEIIH Ha,
TOYHO TaKMe e UIMPOKO PACKPEITEIE IJIa3a CBOETO IBOMHUKA. Pemopy Bce
XOpOoLIO OBLII0 BHIHO. IIBa JIHKa MSBUITKOTO MPOMAIIN B HEIIEPEHABAEMOH,
6pocaronierica HABCTPEUY IPYT OPYTY JIaCKe; KOMA JIMITE MIIEJIa OT HEM-
HOCTH; HETIOIBIKHEI OBLIH TOIBKO INIANALINE OPYT Ha OPyTa, TOTOBEIE
BBIIIPHITHYTE M3 OPOHT ITIasa, B KOTOPHIX 3aCTHLIA CAMOHEMHOCTH, YiHaC
meper 1 ¥ Ge3yMue HEeUETIOBEYECKOTO IIEPEBOPOTA. Bece IOIyobHAIKEHHOE
Tesr0 MI3BHITKOTO M €T0 JIMITO BBIPAMXKAIIO HECKOHJIAEMOE CIIaIOCTDACTHE,
fpe caMOBOCTOpPTa, CTpax IIepel coOO¥, CMELIAHHEIH C TPEIIETOM IIPH-
OITIIKAIONIETOCA OprasMa, M TIOPHIB OPOCHTECA HA COBCTBEHHOE OTDaJke-
Hue. Borock! 6BIIH BCKIIOKOYEHE], DYKa TAHYJIACh K CBOEMY TBOMHUKY H,
BCTPEYAACH, OBE PYKM HPOMKAIIH OT BO3OYMIEHMA, TOTOBBIE IIPOHUKHYTH
B cebd ¥ yTOIIMTH IPYT OPyTa B HEMKHOCTH. Bce TeJIo, Kal3asIoch, MCTOYAIIO
CIIEPMY ¥ IPOMAIIO B HEIIPEKPALTAIONIEMCH, CIIOHTAHHOM OprasMe, TOYHO
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BCA KOMA, KAMIIAA M3 MHUJIIHOHOB €€ II0p, IIPEBPATHIIACH B MCTEKAIOUTH
KOHYHEK 4sieHa. CTOH OT OBYX JIMIT LIS HABCTPEYY HPYT OPYTY. SEPKAJIO
BBIII0 XOJIOMHO ¥ HEBOSMYTHMO, KaX MHpD. U3 HaJIbHETO yIjla B HEM OT-
DPaKaICA CTPALIHEIY IIOPTPET I[0CTOEBCKOrO, ILOCTOEBCKOIO C HEIIOIIBHIM-
HEBEIM ¥ CTPAIAJIEYECKHM B30POM.

Brpyr VSBHITKME PHHYIICA HABCTPeUy cebe, B GE3MHY; JIUIIO0 €ro IIpH-
IIaJI0 ¥ CBOEMY OTDAMKEHHIO, & TEJI0 M30THYJIOCH; IyOhI HMCKPHBHIIHCH
¥ CTAJIM IIEJIOBATE TYGBI; II0 BCEMY IIPOCTPAHCTBY IIOIOJI3 IIEIIOT: «MEJIBIH,
MHUJIBIH, JTIOOHMMEIE»; HEPBHASA CYIIOPOTa, CIIAIIOCTPACTHSA IIPOLLIIA 10 BIIaJK-
HOH LIeKe; 6POBH M30THYJIMCH, CIIOBHO II0 HMM IIPOBEJI HEBHIMMOM DYKOHM
GOITBHOM AHTeNI; I1a3a OBLITHM 3aKDBITE, KAK § MEPTBEId B IIPUIIAIKE CTPa-
crr; Pemopy OBLIA XOPOLIO BHIIHA C33IM CIIQHOCTHAS LIed, HEPBHO IIPO-
JHANTAA, TIOTEIONIAA, M3BUBAIONIAACA KAXKIIOM CBOEM CHIIQIIOYKOM... B 9TOT
MOMEHT Peop MHCTHHKTHBHO IBUHYJIICH, YTOOE! BOHSHTH HOM B STY LIEIO;
HO BIPYT HEBEPOSATHASA, OECKOHEYHAS HCTOMA OBJIAHEIIa MM M IIapaJIM30Ba-
712 ero. IIpy MBICIIH O TOM, UTO OH IIPEPBET STOT HEBHIPASKMOCIIAIOCTPACT-
HEBIH, HEMHEBIH, 0ECKOHETHO-KYTIAIOLTHECA B cebe aKT CAMOIIIOOBH, MAJIOCTD
CpaswmiIa €ro, Kak rpoMoM. Ilase CIIaboro TIOMOOHS TAKOM #AJIOCTH OH HE
MCIIBITBIBAII HMKOITA, HA K KOMY, Iaxe K cebe.

Kak TOJIBKO OH IIOHAJN CYyTH TOTO, UTO IIEPEH HHM IIPOMCXOMHUT, OH
OLIYTHJI 9TO, KAK UyIO, KAK B3DEIB; €CITH OBl M3BHITKHI BOSHIICS C JIIO-
GOBHHIIEH MM C KEM-HHOYOb eule, OH, He 3ayMEBIBAACH, IIPHKOHIHMI
6BI 060MX; HO... yOUTH 4eJIOBEKAa, KOTOPEIHA Tak JIIOOUT cebs; JIFOOUT He-
HCTOBO, MO yMOIIOMELIATEILECTBA, IO CJIE3; 9TO 3HAUMIIO GBI IIPEPBATH
WU3HD CTOJIb YYIOBHIIHO-CAMOBIIIOOIIEHHYIO, IIPEIICTABIIAIONLIYIO IIJIA
caMoOM cefd He TOJIBKO CBEPXIIEHHOCTH, HO M aBCONIOT.. ¥ KOro GEHI
TIOMHAJIACH Ha 9TO PyKa?!. Bce 9TO B CEKYHIY, B EMUHY O000OILIEHHYIO
MBICIIb IIPOHECIIOCH B M03ry Peliopa; OH UYBCTBOBAJI, UTO He B CHIIAX
yOUTH CYLIECTBO, CTOJIb HEMCTOBO, IIATOJIOTHYECKH JIobsniee cebs; 9To
SHAYMIIO OBl KOCHYTHCSA UET0-TO HOBOTO, HEBMIAHHOTO, B0JI€3HEHHO-IIO-
TYCTOPOHHETO, CIIHIIKOM CBEPXPOIHOTO IJIA CeOd.

$ermop BOOOPAlHII, KAK YIHACAIOLIE-HEIIPEICTABHUMO GEITI0 6B 9TOMY
CYLIECTBY IIPOLIATECA (XOTd OBl HA MHT) C CaMHM COOOH, C DOITHEIM,
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BecKOHEUHBIM; TeM 60Jjlee B TAKOM MOMEHT HEMCTOBOIO OPrasMa IIO OT-
HOLTEHHIO K cebe; eMy IIOYyOHIIOCH, YTO YMHPAS 9TOT UeJIOBEK OyImeT
JIH3aTHh COOCTBEHHYIO KPOBb, KAK CIIEPMY, KaK HMCTEKAIOLIeE HACIIAMIe-
HUE ¥ IIJIAKATh TAKUMU CJIE3aMM, OT KOTODBIX IIEPEBEPHETCS MUD.

Mesxmy TeM, HOM ITOOJIECKHBAJI B pyke Pemopa M OTPaKaICad B IIIy-
OWHe B3epKajla, IMEe-TO PAOOM C IIOpTperoM IlocToeBCKOro. OmHAKO
HB3BHITKHH, ITOTJIONIEHHEIR CTPACTEIO K cebe, HHUEro He 3aMeUal; KaK Or-
POMHAA IIOTYCTOPOHHAA #aba OH IIOJI3aJjI II0 3€PKAJIy, CTApasch OOHATH
CBOe oTpaxeHwue... Pemop MPOTHYII, 6POCHII B KapMaH HOM H HCITyTaJICd
€r0 CMEPTOHOCHOTO IIPHKOCHOBEHMS; TEIEPh OH OOAJICA IaMe Ha CEKyH-
Iy IIPEpBATH 9TOT UYHMOBHMIUIHEIM aKT; CTPAIIACH CAMOTO Cebs, CBOETO He-
OMMIOAHHOTO B3DPEIBA X BO3MOMHOIO yIApa IO STOMY HPOMKALIEMY TEILY,
OH TIOIIATHIICA ¥, HEe3aMEeUYeHHEIY, THXO IIPOHUK 33 OBEPE. He LIeJIOXHYB-
LIKUCH IIPOCTOAJI OKOJIO Hee MHHYTHI IBE, IBINIa B KaMeHb. M CTaJyI Kpa-
OY9IUCh, OTJIOEIBAACH Ha ITyCTOTHI, CIIyCKATHCA II0 YEPHOM JIECTHHIIE...

¥ Bopyr Pemop yCIIBINIAI — U3 TOJIBKO YTO IIOKMHYTOM MM KOM-
HATBI, MBEPH OFBIIA IIOJIyOTKPBEITA — XOJIOMHEIH, OTBIIEUYEHHEIH,
HEUYEJIOBEUECKHUH XOXOT, TOYHO DPA3IAIOLIMHCA M3 OIPOMHOTO, HEIIOCTH-
JIMO-000PBaHHOTO Kpeciia. M maMaTb 06 9TOM XOXOTe IIPECciIeoBaJIa
$emopa MO CaMOT0 KOHIIA €T0 IIYTH, II0 BCEH YEePHOH, ¢ BECKOHEUHEIME
IIOBOPOTAMHM M IIPOBAJIAMH JiecTHHIIE. OUeBHIOHO, BCe OBLIO OKOHYEHO
¥ U3BUIIKHUE «OTHHIXAJI», TIIANA Ha ce0d B 36PKAJIO.

Hugero me pasmmuad, B meHe, Pemop BEIOEAII BO mBOp. HO Memmy
TEM IIPEHee, BCEBJIACTHOE COCTOSHUE: YOMTEH 9THX HEBEPOATHEIX, BCTDE-
TUBLIMXCA €My JIMIHOCTEH, He ITOKUNAJIO er0. OH BeCh BRI OT IIPOTHBO-
peuns. 3To OBII0 HECPABHUMO 60JIee 3HAUUTEIILHOE, Y6M CPBIB ¢ MixeeM,
0 KOTOPOM OH ase HE IIOMAJIeN. SIech OBLI MPYTOH, CTPAITHEIH, TITy60-
KHME CDBIB, KOITA COOCTBEHHOM IIOTYCTOPOHHOCTH TOXME IIPOTHBOCTOSIIA
WHAA, HO yiKe He MeHee MOLTHAA IIOTYCTOPOHHOCTH, KOTOpaA IIPOH3H-
Ja ero ceomMu (irommaMu. B GenteHcTBe PemOp PELIHII TYT e 6po-
CHTBCA TAJIBLIE, TION MOCKBY, B IIaIOBCKOE THE3HO, YTOOEI 3aCTaTh BCEX,
u IlamoBa, ¥ AuHy, u PeMMHA, ¥ OCYLIECTBUTH HAKOHEIT CBOM 3aMBICEI.
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e HECKOJIBKO OHe¥ Ajsenta XpucTOo®OpPOB He MOT IIPHIOTH
B ceba: IIalleHbKa, €r0o IalleHbKa mHcYe3. IeHMCTBUTEIIBHHO,
Ajenta, ¢ TPymOM pa3BICKAHHBIX I[amOBEIM, BCKODE IIpHe-
XaJl B IOKHHyToe Jlebemmuoe, 4To6El 3a6pars AHmpea HUKHTHUYA.
CuauaJjia BCe OBIJIO XOpomro: AJjienra, IIpaBla, C HEIPHATHOCTAMH,
Hautesl 06e3¥MMBHEHHOTO KYpO-TPYyIla TIE-TO B CTOPOHE, HA IIEUKE;
6IIaTOMOJIYIHO, MEepia ero 3a DPYKY, KaX MEPTBOTO HMOJIa, IIOBE3
IO IOMY; B COHHOBCKOM IIOMe OCTaJIaCh OMHA IIOTaHAA KOLIKA, KO-
TOpasd, HE HAXOMA IIyCTOro MecTa Muxesd, JIH3aJjia CTOJOBI. Ajtenta
TIOJIOMHMII CIIATH IIAIIYJIII0 PAIOOM C co60M, Ha COCemMHEM MUBaHE, XOTA
KYyPpO-TPYII BAJIO COIIPOTUBIIAJICA, KameTcd, BO3LyXy. lejo euie
OCJIOMHAIIOCH TEM, UTO HAYTPO IOJIMKHEI OBIJTM IIPHUHTH, 06€CIIOKO-
€HHEIe NOJITMM OTCYyTCTBHMeM AHIpes HUKHTHUUA, €TO HETEPIIETIMBEIE
JYEHUKH, KOTOPEIX AHIper HUKHUTHUY BOCIIUTEIBAJ B INyXe XPUCTH-
aHCTBa ¥ BceobnIeH I06BHM. AJlenia, pas3yMeeTcd, He HaHedaJcd Ha
KaKY0-TH00 KOMMYHHUKAIIHNIO: OH IIOHAJ 9TO CPasy II0 MEPTBO-HAI-
MEHHOMY JIHIIYy KypPO-TPyIa, B KOTOPOM He OBIJIO mae 66CCMBICIINS;
o abcomTHOMY MondaHH0. OH IaMe He IOMIBITAJICA PaCCKa3aThb
OTIIy B 4eM MeJIO; BCE €r0 MBICIIH OBIIIM HAIIPABIIEHEI Ha TO, YTOOHI
KaK-HHOYOb CHIONIHMTH M OTBAIHUTE MMAMIYLUIMX CIIACEHUA IOHEBIX
XPHCTHAH. YCYTyOJIAJIOCH €nle TEeM, UTO MOJIOIEBIE JIIONHM YiKe IIO-
IO3DEBaJIX UTO-TO HEJaHOe B TOM CMBICIIE, UTO AJlelra-ie IIPAYET
CBOETO OTIIa, ¥ OBIJIM HACTPOEHHI BEChMa BOMHCTBEHHO.
Pano yrpom XprcTodopoBa pas3bymuil IOKa3aBUIHHACA eMy yOITto-
IOYHO-HACTEIDHEIM CTYK B IIBEPH; BIIOIBIXaX, B ONHOH pybalrke,

- 384 -



ITATY HEL

OH OTKDPBLJI W OOOMJIENI: IIepell HHM CTOAJIO HECKOJIBKO YYEHHKOB
Annpea Hurxwurmaa.

— O 4eM 6Bl BEI XOTEIIH C HUM IIOTOBOPHUTH? — HEJIEIIO IIPOTOBOPHIT
Agtena.

— Kax o uem, — obmmesicd OOMH M3 IOHOLIEH. — Hanra Tema:
«Bor ecTh JII000BEL»; MEI Y€ IBa MECAIIa MIEeM STOM Oecelnl.

B 9TOT MOMEHT BHAJIM KOPHIOpPa IIPOMENIBKHYJIO MEPTBOE, HH Ha
9TO HEe IIOXOMee JIMI0 KYypOo-TPyIla; IOHOLIM TeM He MeHee 4TO-TO pa-
IOCTHO BCKDPHEHYJIH; HO IIEPEITyTaHHEIN AJlenla, B OTYAAHMH, 00aJIIEII0
3aXJIOIHYJI IIePe]l HUMH IIBEPh; IOHOLIH 3aBBITIH, Ajenia 6POCHIICS K IIa-
IIEHBbKE, HO IIOCIIEIHUY He DPearupoBaJl HA IIPOMCLIETLIEE, COBEPLIEHHO
He 3aMevas HHUYETO BOKPYT; AJIENTEHBKA OIIATE GPOCHIICS K IBEPH, B KO-
TOPYIO KOJIOTHJIM; Das3BITPaJiach LIYMHAHA, IICHXOIIATHUYECKAsA CIIEHA, BO
BPEMSA KOTOPOH COBPAJIMCh ITOYTH BCE MKHIIBITEI CO IBOPA M PACTEP3aH-
HEIF AJIenTa KOJIOTHII cebs B Tpymb. Korma Bce OTHOCHTEIIBHO YIIAIIH-
JI0Ch, AJlenTa KWHYJICA IIOCMOTDPETH HAa OTIA; HO KypO-TPylla HUTNE He
OBIJIO, HM B 3TAHWM, HM B OKDPECTHOCTH. He IIOMOT ¥ DOSBICK MHITH-
muu. B xpuxe AjenreHbka MeTaJicd II0 MOCKBe, OT OOHOIO CBALIEHHU-
Ka K IPYIOMY, OT OIIHOTO IIPHATENIA K TpeTheMy. HaKOHeIl, y3HaB, 4TO
«IIaDJOBCKME» OCEJI B CBOEM CTaPOM THE3IE, PACIIOJIOMEHHOM B IBAIIA-
TH KuUJIoMeTpax oT MOCKBEI, Ajlenia PHUHYJICA TyIa, omumas oT Ilamona
¥ AHHBI JCIIBINIATE YTO-HHUOYOH 06 OTIIE.

Traesmo IIamOBCKMX IIPHIOTHIIOCH HA OTLIHMOE OIMHOTO CEJIEHH,
OKO0JIO MOBOJIFHO GE3IIIOMHOM IIOPOTH; OHO IIPEHICTABIIAIIO COOO0M OMHO-
9TaMHBIA IOMUK, CKDIOYEHHBIM U IIOKOCHBLIMMNCA, IIDUKDPBITHIN HE TO
TPaBKOH, HE TO KycTaMH. B mome OBIIa BCETO OIHA GOJIBIIAS KOMHA-
Ta, HO PAIOM Pal3lIMYHEIE 3AKYTKH; OMHO OKHO OBII0 COMTO HABEKPEHD,
BTOPOE IIOYEMY-TO 3aKOJIOUEHO.

XpucTo®OpPOB IIPAMO-TAKH BIJIETEJI B IOM; B KOMHATE OBIJIO
TEMHO, IBE CBEYM OCBELIAJIM CHIEBLIMX HA IOy JIIOIEH; TO OBIITH
ITamos, Pemun, AuHa, Hropex u euie nBoe, CanreHbKa U BaguMyLIKa,
COBCEM IOHEIE, U3 HOBHYKOB, KOTOPHIX IIa0B IIPHBE3, YTOOEI BOCITH-
TaTh MOJIOLYIO IIOPOCHIE. HX elle IIOUYTHU IETCKME PO30BEIE MODIOYKH
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MIIEJIX OT PAIOCTH B MPAYHOM IIOJIyCBeTe CBeded. HaxeTcd, TOJIBKO
YTO KTO-TO BBIJI. BMECTe C TeM MOHOCHIIMCH CJIOBA 3HAMEHUTOM LIH-
30MOHOHY IIECHH:

«...Y1 yBHIIEB cebs Ha IIOPTPETe, MOH K036eJI IIOIXBATHII TPHIIIIEPOK. ..».

XprcTo(hopoB € X0, HEOMHUIAHHO 3aKPUIAIL:

— Orma, otma notepan! Ilamy!!

— Hypo-tpyma? — corHO IIporoBopmiI IIamoB.

— He xypo-Tpyma, otma! — B3BU3THYJ AJIeLIeHBKA, HAIBUTAACH
Ha CTEHY.

— Ila THI yCIIOKOMCS, PACCKaiHM, — IIPObOPMOTaJI PeMHUH.

— Tocmioms BoH Tose cBoero OTia, HebeCHOTO IIOTEPAIT; Ha BPEMS;
HO IIOTOM e, TOBODAT, HALIeJ, — He yIePHaBUINCh, BCTABMIIA AHHA.

Yepe3 HECKOIBKO MHHYT, KAKHMM-TO CTPAHHBIM, HETIOHATHBEIM 00pa-
30M pPasTOBOP O IIOTEPH KYPO-TPyIa IIEPeCKOYMII Ha Bora.

— He mpueMitio, He mpreMiio! — Bu3ma [1amoB, — A X0Uy OBITH
TBopIioM caMoOTro cebs, a HEe COTBOPEHHEBIM; €CJIM TBODEIl eCTh, TO
f X049y YHHUYTOMUTE 9Ty 3aBHCHMOCTE, & HE TYIIO BBITH IIO 9TOMY IIO-
BOIY OT BOCTOPTA.

U3 yrma nomuanace AHHA, €€ JIUIIO TOPEeJIo.

— Hanra TBapHOCTH MOXET OBITH HWILIIO3HMEEH; II0 CYLIECTBY 9TO BEDA;
DELINTEIIEHO YTBEPHIATE MOMHO TOIIBKO TO, YTO MBI KaK GyITO He 3HAEM
OTKYIa IIOSBHIIMCH; II09TOMY MBI MMeEeM IIPaBO, TAKOe e, KAK U BEI, Be-
pytontze B TBOPITA, BEPHUTE B TO — MO0 9TO IJIA HAC IIPEMIIOYTUTEITHHEH, —
UTO MBI IIPOMB0NIITH M3 CAMUX Ce0d ¥ HE 00A3aHEI HU3HEBI0 HIKOMY, KPOMe
cebsa. Bee B A u myma d!

Ho XprcrodopoB yae 3aT0IIajl HOTAMH:

— Hwdgero He X0Uy CIIBILIATH, BEPHUTEe MHe Moero orral - OH, Kak
TE€HB, METAJICA II0 KOMHATe M3 YyIJIa B YTOJI, PACLIBBIDMBAA KAKME-TO
TPAIIKH, JIewanie Ha 1oy, CaureHpKa ¥ BaguMynrka, paswHYB PTHI,
KaK IIBa TAJIYOHKA, C JIIOOOIIBITCTBOM CMOTDEJIH Ha HETO.

— OTO BBI [OBEJIIM MOETO OTIa IO CYMAaCLIECTBHA! — KPHUIAI
XpucrodopoB. — o Bac OH OBII THXHWH M BEPYIOUIHMEI; BEI CHEJIAJIH
€T0 UOHOTOM...
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— KaxOoBEI HAIIH-TO XPHCTHAHE, — XUXHKAJI, KOpPJYach OT yTPOO-
HOro Bocropra, IlamoB. — Cpasy B3a paIMOHAJIIM3M CXBATHIICA...
Cymacureguruii... BompHOM... MemumimHa... I'me Bpaun?!! — mepempasHu-

BAQJI OH. — A HEBIOMEK, YTO HUKAKHWE BPAUYHM TYT He IIPU IHEJE...

— BoT B TOM-TO ¥ I'BO31b, — IOOXBATUII PEMUH, — UTO 9TO IICEBLO-
XPHCTHUAHCTBO CIIMIIKOM DAITMOHAJIBPHO IJIA HANIETO CO3HAHUA; B KOHIIE
KOHIIOB OHO IIPOCTO HEHMOCTATOYHO abCyPHHO IJIS Hac...

— Hwuyero He X049y CIIBEILIATE! — BOIIHI XpHCTODOPOB. — BEI 06€p-
HyJIX MOETO OTIIa B HIOHOTA...

— Eciz, KOHEYHO, UIHMOTOM HA3BIBATH KAXMKIOTO, KTO HAXOMUTCA HE
B 9TOM MHpE, — IIMCKHYJI B OTBET UTODEXK.

Haxomerr, XpucrodopoBa yHAmu. Ilom KOHEIT OH paspbLIAJICA.
«IIpOCTHTE MEHA», — HEJIENIO IIPO6OPMOTAII OH.

— Hy T8I e BHOWIIB, AJlelra, 9TO MBI He IIPDH UeM, — DacTpora-
Jach AHHA, — KTO 3HAET, YTO MOMET C KAKIBIM K3 HAC IIPDOU30MUTH...

— Ho Bce-Taky MBI BepEM B Hanre f, B ero 6eccMepTHe M IObemy
HAJI, MHEPOM, — BIODPYT 3arOpeJICA, BMELIaBIINCH, PeMuH. — Boiblie He
BO UTO BEPHTH, 8 TEM 0O0JIee JIIOOHTE.

— 9T0 ¢ BAMH IIPOMU30OLIJIO? — BIOPYT, CIIOBHO OYHYBLINCH OT CBOETO
TOpPA, IIPOTOBOPHIT XPHCTODOPOB. — BEI HUKAK CTAJIH TIIyOeBIaMU?!.

OH OBLI IIpaB HAIIOJIOBHHY.

CobBITHA DPasBHBAJIMCEH TaK, YTO IIOKHMHYB Jlebemmuoe, PeMUH DH-
HYJICA HCKATh BCTPEUH C INIyOEBIIAMH M B KOHIIE KOHIIOB HAIIENI TEX,
KOTo mMcKaJI. OH IIPOBEJI B MX OOLIECTBE HECKOJIBKO IHEH M II0eXaJl OT
HEUX B IIaJlOBCKOE «THE3HO» — KyHa yMe IIpHOBLIa (IIOCTIE HMCTOPHH
¢ U3BHUITKKMM ) PAIOCTHO BCTpeUeHHAA AHHA — IIPe0bpaMeHHEBIH, B3BEPO-
LIEHHEBIY, OXBAYEHHBINM KAKMM-TO IIPUCTYIIOM BEPHL B penuruio . 3mech
OH 3apasuil BCEX CBOMM YIIOEHHEM: BEPOATHO BCE KIIAIIM 9TOTO B3DHIBA
WM IIPOCTO B IyLI€ HAKOIIKMIIOCH CIIMIIKOM MHOTO JIIOOBH K §I ¥ KA ITEI
ero BeuHOCTH ¥ GeccmepTrsa. Hame IIamoB — II0 MEPe CHII M BOSMOMKHO-
CTEX — YyTUXOMUPUBAJI CBOM HETATHUBHBIE CHUIIEL...

ITosTromy XpucTOGMODPOB IIOIAJI B CAMYIO TOUYKY; IPH YIIOMHHA-
HEE 0 penurvu {d m Ampa, u IlamoB, u PemuH, u mame Hropex
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B3BBUIM; I0HBIe — CalreHbKa ¥ BagumMmynrka — cupauire 60K 0 60K,
HACTODOMHUIINUCE.

PemuH, nraTascek, OTOLIENI B CTOPOHY, K OKHY. HCKaMeHHBINM CBET
BBIIEIIMII €T0 6ejioe JIMIT0; Ka3aJIoCh, UTO-TO BOPOYAJIOCH IIO YITIAM;
HO crapble OYTHIIKK M3-II0I, BOIKHM, HEJIEIIOe TPAIEEe HA IIOJIy OBIITH
De3KU3HEHHEL.

— Hamre d — eOUWHCTBEHHAA DPEAJIBHOCTH M BHICLIAA IIEHHOCTH, —
3arOBOPMJI PeMHH, — HAOO He TOJIBKO BEPHTH B 6€r0 0eCCMEpTHe
B B €ro abCOIIIOTHOCTH; HE TOJIBKO JIFOOMTH CBoe {1 GECKOHEUYHOH IIy-
XOBHOH JIIOD0BBIO; HAIO IIOIBITATHCSA DEasIM30BaTh 9TO BBICLIEE f IIpH
JKU3HY, HHUTHb MM; MCIBITHIBATE OT 9TOTO HACIIAMKIEHUE, IIEPEBED-
HYTH BCE Ha CTO BOCEMBIECAT TPALyCOB; X TOTHA MHD IIPEBPATHUTCH
B CTQII0 TEHEM; BCe, YTO €CTh B HAC TBapHOTO, 3aBHCHMOTO, HUCYE3HET;
a Bor — 9TO IIOHATHE MMEET CMEBICII TOJIBKO, €CJIM OHO He OTIEJIEHO
ot ... — PeMuH 3ax71€651BaJICA. — KHTE B f, $HTEH HOBOM IyXOBHOCTBIO. ..

Br110 TaK0e IyBCTBO, 6YIITO BCe METAJIMCH B CAMUX cebe 1 K cebe; DyKH
AHHEI CJIOBHO TSHYJIIMCEH BBBICH; Ka33JI0Ch, BO3IYX IPOMAII OT TAXHEIX HHe-
JIAaHWM U BCILJIECKA CIIACEHMS; OOUH XPHCTOMOPOB YIPIOMO MOJIYAJIL.

AwHa, MEJIPKOM B3IJIAHYB HA HETO, BOPYT IIOYyBCTBOBAJIA OLIyLIE-
HHe KaKOTO-TO OPTaHMUYECKOIO IIPEBOCXOICTBA; HE YIEDKABLIUCH, UYTh
COTHYBLIWCH, TAK UTO II0 BCEMY TEJIy IIPOLIJIO STO OLIyLIeHWE IIPEBOC-
XOIICTBa, €T0 OPOXb, OHA IIONCEJIa M C yMUJIEHHEM IIOTJIaIUIla DPYHKY
XprcTohopoBa; eMy II0Ka3aJI0Ch, UTO THEe-TO C3aOU HETO, B JIJIIY, 3aIIpH-
YUTaJI8 IIOMOMHAA KDPBICA.

— Omna meratib, AJIeLIeHBKA, OOHA HETajlb, — IIPOLIMIIENa AHHA,
TorpysuB XprceTodopoBa B CBOH Ilasa. — f X0Uy CKal3aTh 00 yCIame Co-
JTUIICH3Ma. IIpHYeM, STO OCOGEHHBINM HEOOBEIYHEIHM COJIMIICHAM... Tak BOT,
AnenteHpKa, — IIOIJIAIMIIE OHA XpHCTOodOpoBa, — Tebe HUKOTMA HE II0-
3HATH, ITOHHUMAENTh... HHUKOITA, KaKOe HACIIAMKIEHWE CUMTATH cebd He
IIPOCTO ITEHTPOM MUDPA, HO M EOWHCTBEHHO CYLIECTBYIOLIMM... A BCETO
OCTaJIBHOTO — HeT... TeHs... X mame He TeHb,..A Kax ObI HeT.. Kakag
9TO PaOCTh, KAKOe CAMOYTBepIeHMe... HUKaKad reHMaJIbHOCTh, HUKA-
KO€ IIOCBALICHUWE C 9THM HE CPaBHHUTCA... IlomyMay TOJIBKO, BIKKBUCH,
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CTOJIKHUCE C 9TUM (DaKTOM — HUYETO HET, KPOME MEHH, — HO3IPK AHHEI
KaK-TO Taie YyBCTBEHHO 33IPOKAIIN OT HACHAMIEHUA. XPHUCTODOPOBA
IIepPeepHyJI0 OT OTBpalIeHUA. — KaKoM 9TO BOCTODT, KaKasd TarHa, KAKOe
06baTHe!.. TyBCTBO MCUESHOBAHMA MMpa IIpern coyumeM f!l. Hudero Her,
KpoMe MeHs!.. 9TO HaJI0 OLIyTHUTH BO BCEH IIOJTHOTE, KaMIIOM KIIETOUKOH,
KON MHUHYTOM CyLIECTBOBAHUA, MKHUTDH M IIPOMKATE STHM... A «abcypi»,
uyeM abCyprHee, TeM MCTHMHHEE... BeOb f HAI BCEM, M €My ILJIEBATE...
Tedy — Mupy, BCe B ...

ITamoB 3aTpsccsa OT BOCTOPTa; B IIBLIM M TEHAX 9TOM CTPAHHOM, OI-
DOMHOM KOMHATEI OH IIOIIOJI3 K AHHe ¥ XPUCTOMOPOBY.

— COJIMICH3BM — CJIOBO-TO KaKOe, — YTPOOHO B3aXHUXUKAJII
ITamos. — IlpaBma, AHHYJIA, B CAMOM STOM CJIOBE €CTH UTO-TO CHIIM3-
Koe, TaHMHOe, U3BUBHOE... J[aie CEKCYaJIbHOE.

AHHa 33X0X0TaJIA.

— IIpemcTaBisaio cebe: IIBa COIMIICHCTA B IIOCTEJIBKE, OH M OHA, —
ApHyna nogMurHysa IIamoBy. — A HEIYPCTBEHHO: JIIOOOBE MEMILY
OBYMS COJIUIICYIIBKAME.

TTamoB 3aBOIINII, IPOTAHYB K HeM pykKu: «PomHad!» OH, TaK ¥ IIPHIMO-
KHUBad, IIPOCIOCIOKAII 9TO U3BUBHO-CEKCYAJIBHOE CII0BO: «CONUIICYIIBKA!»

B ator MmomeHT XpHCTOOPOB BCKOUMII C MECTA. BOIblIe OH HE MOT
TepreTh. HapTwHA IeIyIOLINXCA COIIUIICHCTOB CTOAIIA B €TO IJIa3aX, KaK
rorrmap. OH maxe 3a0BIJI, YTO JIIOOMII KOTHA-TO AHHY, C HEro XBaTa-
JI0 ¥ YHCTO TPAHCIIEHIEHTHOTO yi#aca. OTTOIKHYB KAKYI0-TO TaBypeTHY,
XpucToPOopOB OBUHYJICA K BEIXOILY.

— A xaxy e maneHbpKall — poBeLI eMy Besten IIamos.

Ho XprcroopoB yixe XJIOMHYJI OBEPHIO. Er0 BCTPETHIIM HOMIE,
BeTep ¥ IIPATIYLIEECS COIIHIIE.

TeM BpeMeHEM B KOMHATE IIAIIOBCKOTO I'HE3Ma, HAKAJIEHHOM OT 006-
HAKUBIINXCA MYLI, IPOIOIIKAIIACh MUCTEPUA BePHL B f.

Ho craprie, TeMHEIE CHIIBI IIDOTHBOCTOSHHUA M yXOHa BOPYT CHOBA
OXHUBUIINCE B Ilamose.

— Tocmoma! — mIpomsHec OH. — XOpPONIO, BEI CTPEMHUTECH K BeccMepT-
HOMY BEYHOMY , KOTOpOe B BaC CaMHUX. B uesioBexe ecTh pasHele d. Bee
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[eJo B TOM, K KakoMy f BEI cTpeMuTech!.. EcTs ¢cBOero poma d Ha ypos-
He Bpaxwmana, Bora B camom cebe, A6coirora; ecTh f Ha ypoBHe GOTOB;
€CTh HAKOHEL], IICEBLIO-A, 9T0, MIIII03Ug f, ecTs u mpyroe... IlomycTuM-
IIOIIyCTHM, S HE CIIOPIO, BEI HAFIETe, MOMET OBITh, CKAMeM, B IPEHeIiax
MHIOYW3Ma IPABHIIBHEIY IIyTh K BBRICLIEMY f, IIyTh K BOry, KOTOPEIX BHY-
TPH BaC, ¥ KOTOPEIHM HEOTIIMYMM TaMe OT BpaxmaHa, oT AGCOIIIOTA; ¥ 9TO
Banle BeIcuIee d, STOT Bor, ¥ OKameTCA BalLTUM IIOIJIMHHEBIM, DPEAJILHBIM
f; mpomameT HEHABUCTHOe OTUyxmeHue f oT Bora, pyXHET OyaJH3M...
MosxeT 6BITh, MHOE: BEI IIPHUIIETE K 9TOM BEYHOMY B IIPEIIEIIAX TIIyOEBCKOM
peruruH §, KoTOopas enie HoJiee PAIMKAIIBHA, 9YeM HHIYH3M, M KOTODad
MIET HECKOIBKO IPYTHMH MIyTAMH... MOMET OBITH... HO BOT YTO: €CIH
£ 3aX0Yy IIOCIATEH BCe B Be3mHY: M 9TO A, ¥ abCOJIIOTHYIO PeajIbHOCTE,
u Hupsany, 1 Bora, 1 mame Bora, KOTODPBIX BO MHE X KOTODPHIM €CTH MOE
se BeIcuIee f... Eciu 4 Bce 9TO 3axX04uy OTBEprHYyTH! YTO BEI HA 9TO CKa-
sete!? KOHEUHO 9TO BCe IIPEKPACHO, M K TOMY e 6ecCMepTHe, YeJIOBede-
CKas TOCKA M HaIeMma... HO A CIIBINIY 30B KaKOM-TO 6e3mHEL... K ToMy e
f U3BEYHBIN HETATHUBHUCT, OTPHIIATENb... HaKOHeIl, IPyTO¥ MOMEHT: 8 UTO
€CITU TIOABJIEHME MHOTO IIPHMHITMIIA? ¥ OKHA 3aX0X0TaJl PeMuH.

— Ho d4T0 e TBI IIpeljiaraenrb? — HadaJl OH. — 4to?!. Besmry?!.
IIa oT 9TOTO C yMa MOMKHO COMTH!.. ['JIaBHOE: BEIb CYLIECTBYET JIIOOOBE,
mI060Bs K 9TOMY cBoeMy BeuHoMy fA! Bemb B JII06BH K HEMY, B CTPEM-
JIEHHH 00JIaIAaTh MM BO BCEH €r0 BEYHOCTH — BOT B UeM MEJI0! SHAUHT,
y TeOs HeT IIOJITHOM, OKOHYATEIIFHOM JIFOOBH K CBOEMY BEICLIEMY f, pas
TebA TAHYT KAKMe-TO HEMBICIIMMEIE OE3MHEI WJIM IIPOCTO CKOPEe BCETO
oTpHIlaHMe... HeT, HET, Bce MOJIMKHO OBITH HAIIPABIIEHO HA TO, UTO JIIO-
6uurb, Ha cBOe GeccMepTHOE f: ¥ Bepa, W IIOPEIB, ¥ MeTa(hHU3MIECKUE
3HAHWA, U BCE, BCE, BCE. Y TOrma, MCIIONE3YA OPeBHUE METOIBI, 3HAHHUA,
MEIIMTAIINIO, MBI BOOUYMIO, IIPAKTHUYECKH OOpeTeM BEYHOCTH, M PYXHYT
BCE 3aBECHI, ¥ IIOTYCTOPOHHEE IIEPECTAHET OBITH TIOTYCTOPOHHHUM...

...BIDYT IIOCIIBILIAJIOCE HEKOE LIEBEJIEHME, IIHMCK, M M3-33 KaKOTO0-TO
DPBaHOTO, 0BOIPAHHOTO CTOJIa BBLIE3 IOHBIE CanreHbka. ['yOBI €ro Ipo-
saJri. OH IIJIOXO TIOHAJI, KOHEYHO, TJIABHYI0 HHUTH 9TOTO Pa’3TOBOpA, MO0
MBICII €TO IBUTAJIMCH TOJIBKO B OIHOM HAIIPABIIEHHUH.
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— A eCyim He XBaTaeT TepIeHUdA!.. — 3aKPUYAII OH KaKHM-TO Hede-
JIOBEYBM BHUIVIMBEIM TOJIOCOM. — ECiiM He xBaTaeT TepueHmdal.. d, Ha-
TIDHEMED, y#e OOJIBbLIE He MOTY... OMHIOATHE CMEPTH M TOTO, UTO TaM, 34
3aHaBecoM! ¥ MeHA 605AT HepBEL.. Hamo mmopBaTh, IIOPBAaTh — HATIIAM-
HO, uT06 BceM OFIJIO MOCTYIIHO, 8 He TOIBKO eMHUHHUIIAM — STOT 3aHABEC,
YTOOHI BOCIIDHHUMAEMEIH TOTHE IIOTYCTOPOHHME MHD CTaJI IIOBCEIHEB-
HOCTBIO, YaCTBI0 HAC CAMMUX! — 3aKPHYAJI OH, BECh TPACACH.

— Yrob pyxXHyja Iperpama... 4TOOEI BCE CIMIIOCH... M TOTmA
¥ TOTHA, — OH BHYTDPEHHE Kay Ol yCIIamMIICHd, — BCE M3MEHHUTCH... de-
JIOBEUECTBO OCBOOOIMUTCA OT BCEX CBOMX B36MHBIX KOLIMAPOB; TOJIOL,
BOMHA, CTPaxX II€pen CMEPTHIO IIOTEPAIOT CBOM CMEICII; DYXHET TIODB-
Ma TOCyTmapcTBa, 60 OHA OECCHIIBPHA IIEpen IMYXOBHEIM MMPOM... BCE
IIEPEBEPHETCA. ..

— Hutp, Kyma IIOHECITI0, — YIIBIOHyJach AHHa. — B COITHAIIBLIH-
Hy... Hy, 9T0 110 I0HOCTH... TEI €LIe OPTaHU3YH IIApPTHUIO IION HAa3BaHHU-
eM «3arpobHas»... IIporpaMMa ¥ IIeJIb: IIOpBaTh 3aHaBec... CO BceMH:
TociiencTBUAMH... CalleHbKa, BEOb IO CHX IIOP BCE CTAPAJIMCH HA060-
POT yOepeUs UeJI0BEYECTBO OT SHAHMA IIOTYCTOPOHHETO. BoIOCh, UTO Ball
IIPOPBIB IIPUBEHET K 3aMeHe 36MHBIX KOLIMApOB IDPYTHMH, 6ojee GyH-
OAaMEHTAJILHEIMH... BIIpodeM, BCe 9TO MMEET CMBICII.

Ho HHMKTO He pearxpoBaJI Ha BCE €6 BOPUAHUE, BCE OEPETIIH H LIa-
OUIIM «IOHBIX», BMECTE€ C TeM HEIIOMEDPHBIX B3DPHIB CalIeHBKH, caM
€r0 BHI: eUIe MAaJIbYMKa C OIIYKITAIOLIMMHM ITIa3aMH, TOYHO YCTPEM-
JIEHHBIMHK B HEBEIOMOE, CIIPOBOIIMPOBAJIN ¥ KAMIOTO BHOEHLE CBOE-
TO 3aIIpPeleJILHOTO.

Bosmyx omaTh 65T HATIOEH HEIIO3HABAEMEIM, MCTEPHIECKH MHCITHPH-
POBAHHEIMH IIPH3PAKAMHE M XOXOTKOM, YTPOOHO-IIOTYCTOPOHHMM, TOYHO
JIAIOITHM B cebs, X0XO0TKOM IlamoBa. Bce 9TO CMENIAJIOCh C IIOTOKAMH, CY-
IOpOTaM¥ JIIO0BH K f, C IIATOJIOTMYECKHMM IHKEIIAHHMEM CAMOYTBEDIHUTHCH
B BEYHOCTH ¥ C BUIEHHEM COBCTBeHHOro d — B opeose ABCOIIIOTA.

CaMoe BpeMs OBIJIO He BMECTHTH... HO OyuIa KaK-TO BEIHOCHJIIA BCE
9T0... Tosrpko CalreHbKa ¥ BamwMmynixa BOPYT UETO-TO He BEIIEPIKAIIH
U IIOIIPOCHIINCH NOMOM. MITOpeK BBIBEJI MX 33 BODOTA.
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— JIMYHOCTE IIOJIKHA B3ATEH Ha ceba u 6pemda poma ¥ 6peMs 3arpe-
OENBHOI0! — IIPOBU3MKAJI OH MM Ha IIPOLIAHEBE.

JIu1o BaguMyLIKH OBITI0 JaMe IyTh PaIOCTHO.

Omycradsacek HOUb. B rHe3me IlamoBa OCTaJIMCh TOIIPKO X03AWH, AHHS,
u PemuH. Hropex Toxe yexadl.
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emop HabIIIoOmaJI 3a BCEM STHM M3 Lieyix. B rmesme IlamoBa
OBIJI0O TAK MHOTO COCETHMX IIOJIYKOMHAT-3aKYTKOB, YTO He
TIPENCTABIIAIIO TPYHA CTEPedb PANOM, B OMUIAHUMN.
«CMBITB, CMBITH HATIO HX... HEHOCTYIIHEIE», — 60pMOTasT Pemop, Korma Be-
YepoM IIPOo6MpaJICA IIOJ[yTEMHOM TPOIIMHKOM K moMy IlamoBa, KOrma Jies
B OKHO, KOITa IIPOXOMMII CKBO3Bb OBIPEI. [IlyIia Bejia HAJIbLIe, B 3aIIpe-
IeITbHOE; KAMIIoe MEepeBO, KAJalonieecsa OT BETpa, KasaJIoCh ILIATKOM, KO-
TOPEIM MAaXaJjIk K3 IIOTYCTOPOHHETO; KAMIBIN BBICTYII, KAMIBIX IIPEIMeET
TOYHO HEIOIBIKHO ITOMMUTHBAJIM BBEIMYJEHHO-HEUEJIOBEUECKHMMM IT1a3a-
Mu. $emop BCIIOMMHAJI AHHY, 66 XOXOTKH M YIIBIOKY; MyMaJl O MeTa(H3H-
YeCKOM mepraHbi Ilamopa. OCKAJIACh, BCIIOMEHAII IIPO Ce0d CTHXH PeMuHA.
OnmcaHHBIN Oy PHEIH pasTroBOp MEXITY 00HTATEIIAMHU
u XpuCcTOMOPOBEIM MEIJIEHHO BXOOWJI B ero nyury. HamemHO IIpH-
IOTHBLINCH DANOM, II0 COCEICTBY, OH MEIJIMJI, OMMIAA CBOETO daca.
B BoOGpaMeHHH ITBII BCIIOPOTHIH KMBOT AHHEL B €€ KpHUK: «f.. 4.. ..
B BeunocTH, B BeuHOCTH!» II09THYIECKYIO TOJIOBKY PeMUHA, 3aCTHIBLIYIO
B CAMOJIIOOHMHM, OH IIPEICTABIIAI Cebe OTPEe3aHHOHM M TLIETHO IIBITA-
Ionlerica A3BIYKOM IIOIIEJIOBATEH caMoe ceba. «Pyrbomom ee, dyrdo-
JioM!» — HEHMCTOBO 60pMOTasI Pemop, BIIEIMBLUINCEH B KOCAK OBepH. OH
CJIOBHO BHIEJI cebd Ha IIOJISTHKE, IIpel IaIOBCKHUM «ITHE3I0M», B OITHOH
Ma¥Ke, 663 TPYCOB, IIOTHO TOHAIOUTMM MEDPTBYIO TOJIOBY PeMHHa B Ka-
vecTBe (yTOOIBLHOrO Mada. «PyrbosoMm ee, yTbOIIOM, — IIPHIHTAII
oH. — U 3abHUTH, 3a0UTH HABCETIA B BOPOTa».
O IlamoBe 6bIma ocobas pedub; Pemop XOTEJNI IIPOCTO €r0 3aly-
LIUTH, TIIANSA B IJI1a33, CBOMMHK DYKaMH; UYTOOBI BMECTEe C XPHIIOM H3
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KDaCHOTO DPTa BBINABIIMBAJIACH KM OyLIa, KOUIMapHAHA, HAIIOJIHEHHAA
HETIOCTHKMMEIM YIHACOM, 3aHaiouias cebe IIATOJIOTHYECKH-HEPA3pe-
LIEMEBIe BOIPOCHI. OH IIPEHCTAaBIIAN Ce0S HAKPEITEIM 9TOM IYLIOH,
KaK JYePHBIM IIOKDBIBAJIOM, M BHIOETAIOLIMM K3 STOTO HOMa, KaK OBIK,
B CJIEIIOTE, — BIIEPEI, BIIEPEI, B HEM3BECTHOCTH!

Bce 9aT0 He B ciI0OBax, & B KAKHX-TO HEBEIPA3HMEIX MEICIIAX-COCTO-
AHUAX, IIOHMMAA BCE IIO-CBOEMY, IepexuBall Pemop. Kax orpoMHEBIX
HUIOJI, IIePEMUHAJICA C HOTHM H4 HOTY, YyTh He IIONIIPHITHMBAA, BCIIyLIH-
BadCh B XPHUII B 60PMOTaHBE TaM, 38 CTEHOH.

Ho mocTemeHHO HEKHH TOMHBIE M IIOTYCTOPOHHHH eJIeH OOGBOJIAKU-
BaJI ero Oyury. EMy CTajio kas3aThCd, YTO OH YACTHMUHO YMe HALIEJI TO, UTO
HMCKAJI: B CaMO¥ IyLIe «MeTahHM3UIeCKHX», B UX CYLIECTBOBAHMH. CMpaIIHO
LIEPUIICA KaiKIOMYy, HAIIPABIIEHHOMY HA «IJIABHOE», CJIOBY IIaIOBCHKMX. OT
9TOTO OOLIEHMS OH IIOJIyYaJl TIOYTH TAKOe e OLIYLISHWE, KAK OT yOMICTRA.

9TO HEOMHITAHHO HEMHOTO CHHSHJIO €T0 MKeJaHMe yOMBATh; OI-
HAKO ¥, C IPYTOM CTODOHEBI, 9TO IKeJIaHWe elle 00jiee B3MEPHYJIIOCH
M YKDPEIHJIOCh, MMEHHO YTOO DPas3pEelTHTh IIapagoKC M pEeaIu30BaTh
cebs BO YTOGEI TO HH CTAJIO.

Peop HACTOPOMEHHO IIPUCIIYLIAJICA K 9TOMY BODYT HAXJIBIHYBLIE-
My IIPOTHBOPEYHIO; IYTh OPOTHYJI, UCIIyTaBLIUCH HEOCYLIECTBIIEHHUA; HO
IIOTOM IIOYYBCTBOBAJI, YTO MEPTBAA PAIOCTH OT OEITHA IIaJOBCKHX BCE
DaBHO BEIET TOIBKO K CTPEMIIEHHUIO IIOJIyUUTH HOEHTUYHYIO, HO ELIE
Bosiee 60IIE3HEHHO-BBICLIYIO PAIOCTh OT X yomticTa. (OMHO HaIIpxe-
HHe CHHMAETCA HPYTHM, eule 60jiee KaTaCTPOMDHUIHEIM. )

Ho Bce-Taxm OH He MOT M30aBUTHCA OT HMCKYLIEHUS IIPOHOIIEKATH
OLIYyLIATE HX KHBBIMH. H60, 0 ueM OBI OHM HH TOBOPHIIH, OH, 0COBEH-
HO IIOUYEMY-TO CeHuac, II€pel HX IPUOIIMIKAIONIeHCA CMEpPTHIO, IIPO-
OOJIIKAJI OLIYyLIATH MX KaK HEYTO IIOTYCTOPOHHEE, IIPHUCYTCTBYIOLIEE
CPeI¥ KHBOTO B3MECh; & IIOTYCTOPOHHEE HEYETO OBIJIO IIPEBPANIATH
B IIOTYCTOPOHHEE, TO €CTh yOHBATEH; OHO M TaK YACTHUHO OBIJIO TEM,
ueM Pemop xoTes1 6B BHIETH BECH MED.

Ho TOMPKO YACTHYHO — BCE PABHO H B3MHECH 3aBECYy HAMO OFIIO
TIOPBATE...
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Tem BpemeHeM Penop yemsrura, uTo CanleHbKa ¥ BamguMyLIKa yXO-
OAT; yuren # Uroper; XpucTodopoB yOemall enle paHbIIe.

OT0 IPHOITHIKAIIO OEITOBOE BEITIOJIHEHME €TO IIJIaHA: BCE-TAKH TPYH-
HO 6BIIO OB [Hae M3OLIPDEHHBIM CII0COO0OM YHHUYTOMHTE CTOJIBKO
mromett. Terreps OCTaBAJIUCH TOJIBKO Tpoe: AuHA, IlamoB u Pemuma. Ho —
IJIaBHEIE. 1 IPHTOM HACTYIIAJIa HOUB.

Pemop MeTaJICH OYLIOI0 B IIOMCKAX IIOIXONANIEY cMepTH. CHAUAIIa eMy
TIPULIIIA B TOJIOBY MBICTIb HX CIEUb, ¥MBBEM, HOUBI0, BO BPEMA CHA, KOITA
BHUIEHUSA IIONCTYIIAOT K ropiy. Tem Goiiee, pAIOM, B capae, 6BIIO CEHO.

Oromb, OrOHB! — Cer4ac 9TO COOTBETCTBOBAJIO ero mywure. Ho Hemo-
CTATOK 9TOTO cIIocoba OBIII B TOM, YTO TOTIIA OTIIANAJIS BOSMOMHOCTE 3a-
ITIAHYTH B IIa3a yMUPAIOLIMM, HACBITUTECA MX BHOOM. II0sTOMy MMen
CMBICII IEKCTBOBATEH TOIIOPDOM — TOXE BO BPEMSA CHA. B KOHIIE KOHIIOB,
VHUYTOXHB CPa3y IIBOMX, OOHOTO KOTO-HHOymb — Jryuure IlamoBal —
MOXHO OBIIIO GBI 06JIACKATH, 3aBECTH C HHM Das3TOBOD, IAMKE IIOIIEJIO-
BAThb IIepel YMEDPLIBIIEHUEM.

Pemop He 3HAJ HA YTO DELIUTCH.

Mewxny Tem Amna, Pemur m IIaioB OCTaBAJINCH OOHK B KOMHATE.
Bosipure#t 94acThio MOIIYAIIM — KaMKIBIM II0 CBOMM YIJIaM; MHOTHA TOJIb-
KO pas3laBaJIMCh CHABIIEHHEIE CTOHBI, B3TMOXH M OBDBIBOYHEIE, TOYHO
CKAUyIINe MEMIy HUMH, CIIOBA.

AmHa BCTaBajla M KaK OJIEOHEIM, CAMOHAIIOIHEHHBIH IIPH3DAK,
TIOMXOMMIIA K OKHY — IIHTh. PEMHH THXO BEIJI — €My BHIEJIOCH COG-
CTBEHHOE, POIHOE f, TIOKMHYBLIEE TEJIO ¥ OPOIALIEe B PA3IBHHYTEIX
mupax. OHO CBETHMIIOCH HEBHIAHHEIM SAWHBEIM CBETOM, DaCIIMPAACH
KaK 3Be3ma, KaK BcejleHHadA... BCe THKKe, YMOIIOCTHUTAeMble TYIOBULIA
HCYe3aJI¥, PACTBOPAACH B €r0 JIyuax. fI, OTOMECTBIIEHHOE C UHCTHIM
IYXOM, PaCIUIMPAIIOCH ¥ PACLIMPAIIOCH, ¥ He OBIIIO0 KOHIIA 6T0 TODMECT-
BY... Ho OBLI JTH 9TO IIpemen?..

Pemop HECIBINIHO LIEBEIIMIICA 34 CTEHKOM; OH UyBCTBOBAJI IEIXA-
HHUE 9THUX COCTOSHME; BOPOYAJI PIABEIM, OOJIBIUIOHN TOIIOP.

«TOJIBKO BEYHOCTH, BEUHOCTH!!» — HKpmduan IlamoB, HIpocTHpaa
K cebe, B Hebeca, PYKH.
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CJIOBHO JIOMAJIMCH IIPETPAIIEI Ha IIYTH K 33UeJIOBEUECKOMY COSHAHMIO.

CoHHOB KOaJI, caM He 3Hafd Yero, C TOIIOPOM B PYKax.

AnHa 1JIaKaJa B YIIIY.

Ee mpoHsHia THOCTHYECKASA KaJIOCh K cebe; o (opMme, IIpaBIa,
AmHa BuIena cBoe I — II0 KpalHeH Mepe BHENIHe — B 60Jiee 4ejIoBe-
YECKOM 060JI0UKe; OHA ABIIANIACH cebe MEBUOHKOM, 6POIANIEH B aII0-pato
HEII03HAaBaEMOTO, IEeBIOHKOM, UTPAIOLIEH B IIPATKU ¢ HEeIIOCTHIHUMBIM. ..

«BecemepTud, 6ecemepTra!! Cuio ie MUHYTY!!» — CTOHAIIA AHHA, JIeMa,
Ha MOCKAaX PIKABOM KPOBATH, IIPUIIPHYB K KAKMM-TO EJIE3HBIM IIPYTHAM.
Bomockr ee pasmerasiuck, Ha Iybax BBIIENIAIACH IIeHA. Kasajoch, OHA
6EIJIa TOTOBA OTIATHCA 9TOMY 6ECCMEPTHIO, JIMLIL 6B BOGPATh eTo B Cebd.

«Most MuUIIafa, MO MHUJIaA», — JIETIeTalla OHA, OCTAHABIIMBASA B3IJIAL
HEIIOHATHO Ha YeM.

...BOT OHa y:e IIJIBIBET CPeI¥ 3Be3II... A BOT — HA 3eMJIe — IIPOCTO
CHIOHUT Ha CKaMeMKe... I 9TO CBATO.

— Beccmeprud, 6eccMepTHal — BBIIA OHA, M IIBITAACH OOHATH, 3a-
11eJI0BAThH CBOe §I, TOYHO IIPOCTHPAJIa M3 CBOETO COSHAHUA K cebe CaMOH,
OYXOBHEBIE DYKH.

HHorma rmasa ee BHEIKATHIBAJIMCH OT HEIIOCTHMKKMMOIO CYACThSA
B yM MYTHICA OT IKeJIaHUA OOBEeKTHBH3HUDOBATH JIIOO0BE K cebe.
Kasaiiocs, OHa COMIET C yMa, CTapasch BEIPA3SHTEH JII0O0BL K CBOEMY
f; BCKOYHMT C IIOCTEJIM M 3aBOIIUT KaK MAapCHAHCKOE UYIOOBHLIE, BEI-
BeMHUT Ha YITHILY, IIPOCTHPAA DYKH HEHM3BECTHO K UEMY.

$Pemop BCIIYUIHMBAJICA B KaMIBINM CTOH M OOpMOTaHME «MeTaH3Hde-
CKHX»; eMy CHOBA 3aXOTeJIOCh BCTYIIUTH C HUMHK B KOHTAKT, YCIIBILIATH
HMX DPa3TOBOP U B IIOJIHOM MeEpEe OLIYTHUTDH KUBHIX IIaIOBCKUX.

Ho cTOHEBI CTaHOBHMIIMCEH BCe THLIE M THLIe. OUeBMOHO, BHYTPEHHHE
OypH TPHOIIMHKAIIHACE K KOHILY. Bce ABCTBEHHEH CTOAJIA THULIMHA, IAME
KaKada-To0 myxoBHaA TuninHa. Y IlamoB m PemuH u AHHA He M3TaBAJIH
HU OIHOTO 3BYKA.

Pemop yupaMo xKmasi. Houb yIiIybidimach M TEMEHb B €r0 YIIIy
BCKODe CTaJla TaKOM, YTO OH OLIyLIAJI ee, KaK IIPeIMeT. B cepemuHe
HOuH Pemop IIOYYBCTBOBAJI, UTO €0 JIFOOHMMEIE YCHYJIIH.
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Temeps, KaK IIPAKTHYECKH, TAK U II0 CYLIECTBY, TAHYTH OBIIIO HEUETO.

Ho, TouHO HaIepekop cymbbe, eMy 3aX0TeJIOCh ITOIOMIATE. ¥ HETO
Iae BOSHHUKIIO KeJIAHWE DasOyIHTh MX, MOIHUTH YaMKY, SaTJITHYTH
B IJIa3KH, IIOTOBOPHTE, HU B UYeM HE BBIIaBag cebs. H moTom — xorma
OHH OIIATH 3aCHYT — yOMUTH. OCTOPOMHO OH BEIUIET B HEBOJIBLIOH KO-
DHIOD — DPAIOM, 38 YyTh IIPHUKDPBITOM, CTEKIIAHHOM TBEPBIO OBLIH
u ITagoB, u AHHa, U PeMUH.

Pemop CTYIIAJI HECIIBILIHO, KaK JIETYyYMM MeOBeOb. B3pEIB — B IIO-
TYCTOPOHHEEe — UYyBCTBOBAJI BCEH CBOEM OTKPBITOM IIACTHIO. IHECIIBINIHO
IBINIAJI, TOYHO BBIIEJIAA OMMHOUECTBO. TOIOp OBLI B PyKe, ¥ OHA yTPIOMO
TAHYJACh K OBepu. CTEHEI 3aCTBIIH, YXOOA B HECYLIECTBOBAHHUE.

dPemop — BCEM CO3HAHMEM — CIIYLIAJI OBIXaHHE JIEHAUIETO DPAIOM
¢ mBeppio PemmHa. I'me eMy, CIIALIEMY, BHOEIJIOCH CEHMYac, B 9TOT CTPALI-
HBIF MOMEHT, er0 BeuHoe {9

Pazmpamaiia Pemopa MTHOBEHHOCTE IIEPEXOMa; OLHO IBUKEHNE —
B 9THM MHHYTEI OH OBIBaJI HEUYEJIOBEYECKU CHIIEH H JIOBOK — M BCe.

B myure omAThH BCIBIXHBAJIO MeJaHWe: PasbymuTh, — XOTA OB
PemuHa, 4TO6 OH IIPMBCTAJI HA KPOBATH — M IIOOOIIATECA C HHM,
IIPAMO IIepel CMEePTHIO; IIOTPEIATE €T0 II0 LIEKe.

Ho maxomer; Pemop peurwica. MomeT OBITh, YOHMHMCTBO DASDPELIUT
foJblIee, YeM KOHTAKT. B3IJIAN ero OTAMeIIelI, TOYHO IIpeH COBCTBEeH-
HOM CMEPTHIO.

Ho Bce-TakM eMy B3aXOTEJIOCH UYTH-UyTHh IIEPEMHUTH BHYTPH cebsa
mpemcMmepTHyIo Gecemy. Ilpumuem B obpaTmo# dopme. Ero cpasy mord-
HYJIO B IIOJIHOE OIMHOYECTBO: IIPOCTO IIPOMTHUCH MHUHYT NECATH OTHOMY
TI0 CaIy; IOTOM IIPMHTH — M GBICTPO Pa3TBHHYTE 3aHaBec. OH CIHAJICH,
IIPOCTO IIOBECEJIEB OT CO3HAHMSA, UYTO TEIIEPh €T0 PELIEHMEe PABHOCHIILHO
OEHCTBUIO; M BBILIEJI IIPOMTHUCH — B ONMHOYECTBO — B Cal,.

Yore HEMHOTO CBETJIEJI0O M BO3MYX OB CBOOOMEH ¥ BiaxeH. OH
TIONIENT BIOJE 3a60pa, JII00Ysach COBCTBEHHOM TEHBIO KaK CHMBOJIOM.

Bopyr — m3 OrpoMHOM IOBIPEI B 3a60pe, C3aIIH HETO — BBILIJIO TPOE
geytoBek. C opy:umeM. UX IOABIIEHHME OBIII0 HEITOHATHO.

— BrI apecTOBaHEBI, — CKa3aJl OOWH U3 HUX.
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IIyCTS HECKOJIBKO HEIENb 110 OIMHOM M3 KPUBHIX yIiIoueK MOCKBEI

6penu, TOYHO B Opeosie 6pocaioniedica B TIJIa3a aypH, IIBOE

IOHOLIEH: OMUH XYIOM, BEITAHYTEIM, C TPAHCIIEHIEHTHO-OMUIA-
IOLTMM, HETEPIIEJIINBEIM JIMIIOM; IPYTOM IIOMEHBIIE, KyPIaBEIH, CJIOBHO
B CIJIETEHHH C caMuM coboi. To 6pimm CauleHbKa ¥ BamuMyIIKa.
IIycTeie ra3a OKOH HAXOOHMIIUCEH IIO Ty CTOPOHY MX CYLIECTBOBAHHUA.
Bpesrm 1mpysed B MAJIEHBKYIO, OTKIIIOUEHHO-HEJIEIIYIO0 IITMBHYLIKY,
YTO IIPHUIOTHJIACH OLHA MEIY CKBEPOM M aBT00a30H. TaM Il UX
Bura — u3 6pomaunx Guirocodos, CTapeld OpyT TaHwH.

JIuio CanreHbKH TOPEJIO.

— Heymenu, — TOBODHII OH, — HAaC MKIOET BeIHKoe Oymyuiee: Gec-
CMEPTHE, BCTPEUH C OyXaMH... ITATNEHUe 33BEC... IPDOLIAHTE C IETIOBEKOM
¥ TIOABJIEHME HOBBIX MUPOB... Heyeu Bce 9TO OyIeT...

— Xu-x#... X 9T0 TOCIIE TYIOTO, MIHOTHYIECKH-MEPTBOTO BHIAJIOIIH-
BaHUA B IETCTBE O TOM, UTO IIOCIIE CMEPTH HHYETO HET, — IIOIXUXUK-
Hynn Bammvynrxa. — Tak Temeph OT STHMX IIEPCIIEKTHMB HA HOTaX eje
CTOMIIL OT M3yMIIeHHUA... Hiduero cebe, MATKO TOBOPSA, IIEPEMEHA...

Ho Canrespka ero He CIIyLIAJI.

— ¥ g ybemmeH, — LIENITAJI OH, HPOMAa OT BOJIHEHHA, YTO IIO-
CIIECMEPTHAA PeaIbHOCTE MOJIMKHA, CTATH OO BEKTOM He BepHI, 8 3HAHHA.
9TtuM MBI IpHOIH3KM ee K cebe, — BagwmMynIke masme IIOKA3aJIOCh,
uTo Caura CyIOPOMHO CIKAJI ITAJIBITHI ¥ IIPOTIIOTUIL CIIIOHY BOMKIEIIE-
HUA. — Bepa e IOoIKHa PaCIPOCTPAHUTECA Ha 60JIee OTHIAJIEHHOE...
ITout HemocTyIIHOE...

Bropyr mepenm HMMHM OKa3ajlaCh IOBIpa B IIHBHYH. U3 IIIyOMHEI MM
ONIEPEHHO YJIIEIOAJICA M MaXajl PyKaMM CHEeDMAHHEBIH BuTa. OHM I0mo-
nnTE. Barnam BUTH OBLT YMCT M KYTKO-IIPO3PAUEH, KaK 331 MEPTBEIIA.
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Baamm oOBIYHOE IIMBO. 3a TYMAHHEIM OKHOM IIOJI3JIa MYXa, KasaBLIad-
CA TPOMaIHee MOMOB. Pedpb IIjIa 0 BH3UTE B OOHY IIONIIOJIBEHO-METadH-
3HYECKYIO TPYIIILY.

— Hy a xak KOHTaKTEI ¢ IIamoBEIM B K°? — CIIPOCHII IIOI, KOHEII
Bura.

— 3IOpOBO... 3ImOPOBO... HEeBO3MOMKHO IIEpelaTh KaK S3IOpPORO...
YyBcTByIo ceba Kak Ha Iide!! — UyTh HE PacIIyraB II0 yIJIaM MHBAJIH-
IOB, 3aKPHUYAII BammMyLIxa.

— 3II0pOBO-TO 3IOPOBO, — YIOMBUJIICA B OTBET BuTa. — HoO 4TO- TO
y BaC PaIoCTh 3aHHMMAET UePEcUyp OOJIBNIOE MECTO... A 9TO HAJIEKO He
CcaMO€ CHJIBHOE UYYBCTBO, KAKO€ MOMKET BBISHIBATEH IIQHOBCKHUIM MUD...
Benp 0H mOBOIIBHO MpPAUEH...

Heommmarno BagmMmynrka B3opBaJicd. OH Iae CXBaTHII BHUTO 3a
IIyTOBUILY KYPTHKH.

— Ia mo¥muTe, BUKTODP, — IIPO6OPMOTAJI OH, — MBI TOJIBKO UTO
IPHULIJIX K BaM COBCEM M3 OPYTOrO MHUDA... — JIUII0 BaIUMYyLIKK BOPYT
IIEPEKOCHIIOCH OT OTBpalleHUA. — lla 3HaeTe JIX BEI, YTO TAKOE Cpel-
Hee, a A OBl CKasall, PACIIMPHB, IIPOCTO UYEJIOBEUECKOE CO3HAHME??!
fd roroB npuHATH I[pABOJA, IIPEUCIIONHIO, CTPAIAHUA alla, CaMOe H3-
OLIPEHHOEe 3JI0, HO TOJIBKO HE 9TO... Bemb 9TO BEYHOCTH HUYTOMECTBA,
HYJIb, CTABIIWI IIOTPEMYIIKOM, HAKOHEIl, abCOIIFOTHO IIPOTHBOIIOIION-
Hasg HaM HAIIPaBIIEHHOCTE...

BuKTOD B 3HAK OUEBUIHOCTH IIOMAJI IIJIEUaMMU.

— W BCe 9YTO OHHU CHEIJIAIIN U IEeJII0T, — IIPOLOIIKAII BanuMynika, —
YTO COCTABIIAET TaK CKa3aTh, OPHUIIMAJIBHYIO, HE NYXOBHYIO M HE 930-
TePHUIECKYI0 MCTODHUIO UEJIOBEUECTBA — HE Halle... OTO KaYeCTBEHHO
mpyroe, Husniee... Tem 60Jiee IO CPABHEHHUIO C OIIATH 3aPOMKITAIONIEH-
Cf, HOBOY 9JIUTOM HMIIU KaCTOM, KaK XOTHTE, BHYTPH YeJIOBE9YECTBA, —
KaCTOX OYyXOKpPaTHH... IIpyrasd, BEICLIAA PEAJIBHOCTE — IPYTOM MUD...
He ux miomsl, Bce ot HamosieoHsl U IIapBHHEL..  MOJIIOmOM ¥ TO
9TO IYBCTBYIO...

— Ecnm Tax, — BMenasica CanreHBKa, — TO HAM HAMO 3aLIUTHUTH-
cA OT HMX... Hamnrel 3eMHOM OpOHEH MOMET CTATH WHTEILIIMTEHITHA...
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Ecitm TOJIBKO ee JIydnIas YacTh BIIMTAET B Ce0S HIEI0 IIYXOKDATHH...
IIyxokpaTusa, Ipy00 TOBOPA, MOMKET HIPATH POJIb ITPEBHEETHIIETCKHX
JKPEIIOB, 8 OCO3HABLIAA Ce0S MHTEJIIHMIEHIINSA, CTABIIAS HAKOHEII, IIOCIe
OOJITHX JIET IIPUCIIYKHUIECTBA IYMIBIM HIEAM, CaMa BO IJIaBE YEJIOBE-
JecTBa, OYIET KaK OBI 3€MHOM 0OOJIOUKOM IYXOKDPATHH, €6 BHEUTHEH 3a-
LIUTOH, BTOPEIM COCJIOBHEM...

BurTop paccmesiics.

— Hy-Hy, He 0YEHB-TO YBIIEKAUTECH BCEM STHM, — IIpEPBAJI OH. —
Hanra 3amgua — yHTH OT YeJIOBEYECTBA, 4 HE OIIPEIENIUTECA CPenH
HUX... JJame BIIACTBOBATE HaJ HUMM 3HAUUT YHUSHUTE Ce0s, TaK Kak 0y-
OeNlh B KaKOM-TO CBA3H C HHUMH...

Ente pa3 BEIITHIIM MYTHOE, IIOJIyI0ODOMKEIIATEIIEHOE ITIHBO. IIBIHHUITH,
BBIXOIA HA YIIHILY, PasbpachkIBAIIN II0 IIONY OYTBLIKEH.

— Hy uT0 IMBKO? — yIIBEIOHYJICA BHTA.

— B yTpobyILIKe OT HETO TEIIO, KaK B MOTHIIKE QHTeJIa, — IIPOCKY-
nun Bamumynika, — Tak HEOABHO CKA3aJIa B TAKOM ClIy4Yae AHHYIA...

— A rme cetruac IlamoB? MEI He BHIEIH €T0 THEM IIATH, — CIIPOCHII
CanzeHBEKA.

— IInox, o4eHb INIOX, — CMOpPLIMJICA Burd. — f BHIEN ero BUepa
B omHO# Oepirore. CMOTpPENI B 36PKAJIO Ha CBOE JIMIIO, TOYHEE HA CaMO-
10 cebs, BHYTPEHHETO — M XOXOTAJI... IIMKO XOXOTaJI, C OTIYMHIEHHEM OT
cebq... Iame MO IJIa3 KaK-TO HEPEeBAHHO HOTPATHBAJICA...

0603penu enle KOH-KaKHe COCTOAHHUA. Bupyr CanreHbKa IIPOU3HEC
uma Pemopa. Bee Xoponio 3HAJIM ero II0 pacckasaM Ilamoma.

— T'me-T0 OH ceruac IIyTEeLIeCTBYET... B KAKOM 3aIIpeNeJIbHOCTH, —
B3LOXHYJI Bur4.

— B xaxume Temeppr KOLIKU-MBILIKKM C I'OCIIOIOM HIDaET...
Yymome#, — mobaBHII BaIuMyLIKa CIIOBAMH AHHEI, B KOTODPYIO OBLI
ViK€ TIOYTH BITIOOJIEH.

OHM CIIBILIAJIM TAHMKE O HEIABHO 3aKOHYMBLIEMCS IIPOIIECCE HAT,
demopoM. OH IIPOMCXOOMII B yOOTOM, TPASHOM DAHOHHOM HapCyIe.
Oxa3aJ10Ch, 9TO IIPMMEPHO C CEPEIUHEI JIETa MUIIHUITUA HAIIAJIa Ha CIIe[
COHHOBa, HO BCe BBIACHAIM M KoJiebaiimch. Korma BCe yTOYHMIIOCH,
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DPELIMIIH B3ATH. IIpoIiece OBLI IIOUEMY-TO THXHH, IIPHMHDPUTEIIBHBIH,
KAKOM-TO He3aMeYalOLTHI, HO CTPOTHH M IeTalbHBEIH. Pemopa OOBH-
HUJIH B «yOHHCTBaX H3 XYJIUTAHCKHX IIOOYMIOEHMHE» M IIPUTOBOPHIIH
ero ¥ paccrpeiy. Ben cebs COHHOB Ha Cyme OTCyTCTByouie. ¥ cMepThb
CBOIO BCTPETHJI COBEPLIEHHO CIIOKOMHO, HO OIHAKO e C HECKDEIBAae-
MBIM HHTepecOM. M, KaiKeTcd, UyTh YJIBIOAJICA, KOTHa LIeJl Ha Ka3Hb.
Y3 TIODEMBI TOJIBKO YCIIEJI IIEPeHaTh O0IIBLUION ITOKIIOH IIaJOBCKMM BME-
CTe C 3aITHMCKOH, TTe IIHCAJI, KaK HaBJII0IalI MX B XO0Tell yOUTh. AHHYIIA
B OTBET, CO CBOEH CTOPOHEI, YMYIPHUIIACH IIEPECIIATH eMy IIeperady: HeT-
cxmx KoHGMer «Mwuuikar, ImeueHbd ¥ cmob: Pemop MHOTHA OBII CiacTe-
Ha. Ilepemara ¥ IOMeJIaHME CKOpee IIPOMTU 9TOT «(HOPMAJIMCTHIECKUH
dapc, Ha3BIBAEMEIH CMEDPTHIO».

Ipyspa BCTAJIM M3-38 IIHMBHBIX CTOJIMKOB. BEIIIMB IIOCIIEOHUM
TII0TOK 33 Pemopa, BHILIIIM HA YIIHIY B OOMKIOL M IDA3b. HOCOM jIH-
BeHb CMBIBAJI IIOCIIEOHHE OCTATKM TOPOICKOTO HeOHITHA. Ha yrimy
Bura paccrasncd ¢ I0HBEIMH.

A Bagumynrxa ¢ CalIeHBKOM DELIMIIM MHMOXOIOM 33eXaThb
K Y3BHIIKOMY, 6JI1aTO HABHO ero He BHOEH. O HEM yie XOIHUIIH JIe-
TeHObl. X BCTPETHJI TOT € MPAYHBIE M CEPBIH IIETEPOYDPICKHH IIOM.
¥ mectHHITa, O6ymTo, Bemyniad B HEOeCHBIH cekc. HeHHYKa, CIIPATAHHOM
YXMBIIKOH IIPMBETCTBOBAJI MX. HO GBI CIEPIKAH, CIIOBHO eMy OBLIO He
0o HuxX. BaguMmyurxa 1 CauleHBKa Cpasy BCe IOHAIHN. Kamnaa KiIeToIka
VI3BHITKOTO IIpOMKAJIa B JIFOOBM K camMoMy cebe. I OH HEOTCTYIIHO HOCHII
cebs, KaK CaMOBIIIOOIIEHHYIO, YepHYIO OOTMHIO. Beulw Kpyrom: mpaHoe
KPEeCcJIo, CTAPHMHHEBIE KOMOT U CTYJIBA — TOYHO KPYMHHIIINCH BOKPYT HETO,
Torpyxasa USBHITKOTO B TIIyOOKHH YIOT. BHI ¥y Hero 6BLT MPaYHEIH — II0
KparHe! Mepe II0 OTHOLIEHHMIO K BHENIHEMY MHUDPY — HO IIOL3eMHO yIOB-
JIETBODEHHBIH, ¢ BECKOHEYHEIM KeJIaHMEM 3aMKHYTH cebd B BEYHOCTH.
Hexaa TeMHadA yCIIaIOEeHHOCTH BEIIENIAIIACH HA €0 JIMIlE, IPAYIYLIEM-
ca B camoe ceba. Yerama — TaMHAS M OECKOHEYHAS — TOpeNa B Ka-
JIIOM KOHUYMKEe, HO OCOBEHHO B IJIa3aX, KOTOPBIE TEMHEIIH ¥ CBETHIIUCH
OT OHKOTO M CKPBITOTO MeTa(U3MIEeCKOTO HACTIAIEHUA. BamuMyLIKe
e BHIEJIOCh, YTO KAMIOYI0 MHHYTY CBOIO, KAMIOe IIPHKOCHOBEHIE
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K cebe MB3BHITKME o6paniajl B cexc. TOYHO ero Tejo CTajlo ero Bed-
HOM HEeBecTOH M JiroboBHHIEH. OueBHIHO JKeHd OBLI B IIOJIHOM YXOIE.
HcnyrapHO B3IJITHYB HECKOJIBKO Pa3 B OTPOMHOE 3epKaJio, BamuMyLrxa,
¢ CaureHBKOM CKATHMIIKCH BHU3 IIO JIECTHHUIIE B TOPOL...

Borrpute OHM He PELTHIIHCEH KyHa-JTHO0 eXaTh...

Yie MHOTO BOIEI YTEKJIO C TeX IIOp, Kax PeImop XOTeJl yHUITO-
HUATH «MeTapU3UIeCKUX» B [[aT0OBCKOM THES3IE.

Omycrenn mom B JlebemmuOoM. KTO-TO mame CHEI IIOTAHYIO KOIIKY.
JIuns crapux Muxelr cO CBOMM IIyCTBIM MECTOM M IeBOuKa Muia — U3
obuTraTesief COHHOBCKOTO THE3Na — IIPHULIIHM BHIWMO, B U6JIOBEUECKOM
CMEICIIE, K CUACTIIMBOMY KOHITY: OHH IIOMEHMIIHCH. XOTA pasyMmeeTcd 6e3
O(PHITHAIIEHOTO IIPUAHAHUA. OTO OB 6pak, B KOTOPOM He OBIIIO HHUJe-
ro. IIOCTOPOHHHE YaCTO BHIEIH, KAK MemyLrxa Muixei, 000CHOBABIIHEH-
¢ B HEOOJIBIUIOM ITOIIMOCKOBHOM TOPOIHIIKE, TIOHAJIbIIe OT JIe66mMHOTO,
BBIBOOUT TYJIATH 33 DYJYKY CBOIO MHEHYLIKY-BHYYKY IeBOUYKY Mty
H maxxe TIO-CBOEMY IIEJIYET €€. YIIBIOAACH II0TOM — OEJIBIM, MCUE3aIOLTHM
JTHIIOM- B KaKHe-HHOYIb KYCTHL

A mema Koo cympyru IporHasy B Irero. CoBceM o06e3yMeB, el
DBILIET II0 BCeH Paccem, MHOTHA — B YEPHOM, IIOXMEJIEHOM 6pemy — BCIIO-
muHasa Jlebemmaoe, KitaByury, IlamoBa ¥ IOTaHyI0 KOWIKY. «He KO IBODY, He
KO IBOPY f IIpHLIEJICA HM TaM, Hu Muxeo ¢ MMIIOIKOM, — MHOIIA BEITO-
BapHBAET OH, UTPas caM C COO0H B MOMMHO. — MaJio BO MHe... eToro... 6es-
yMusa». TOJIBKO IIOPOH IIPOMENIBKHYT Ha, [IHE CIIE3ALIMXCSA IJ1a3, PaIIOCTHO
0BpalIeHHEIX Ha, GYTHELIE C BOIKOM, OOpasEl IIOTMONIMX IIETEH: IIOMOETHOH
JlumoHpKH U cebsaena IleTeHbKH... Iajleko oT JIe6eIMHOr0 B HOBOM OIH-
HOKOM THe3me 06ocHOBasach ¥ KimaBeHbKa. «PasIyBaeTcd OHA, Pas3IyBaeT-
cd... Ha Bech Mup. CKOPO BCe BEITECHUT», — HCI[YTAHHO, PACLIMPHB IJIa3a,
DPacCKasbIBaJl O He¥ Hroper, CIIyJ4arfHO OKas3aBLIMMCA OKOJIO 9TOrO THE-
3ma. CaM «BeJIOKYPEIE CAIHMCTHUK» Y€ MABHO GPOCHII BCE «HM3MEIBATEIIBCT-
Ba»; IMHCTBEHHO, UTO TEIIEPh €T0 HHTEPECYET — 9TO 60pE0a CO CYACTHEM;
C HHM — C YEJIOBEUECKHM, OOLISIIOBANTIM CUacTheM — BOpeTes OH YIIOp-
HO, YyTPIOMO ¥ MCCTYILJIEHHO, Ha, [OJIT0e BPEMSA HMCUe3asa II0 KAKMM-TO MaTH-
YECKMM YTOJIKAM, 3aKOYIIHAM.
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CBOE OKOHYATEIIFHOE OIIpelieyIeHre Haulel X Ajienta XpHUCTO(ODPOB;
HO CHAUAJIa OH HOJITO M HAIPBIBHO, MCIIONIB3YA BCe MMEIOLIYIOCH MHOOD-
MaITHIO, MCKAJI KypO-TpyIla, TO €CTh OTIIa CBOero. OmHAKO ¥ KypO-TPYyIIa
IIPOCTBII U IyX. XpHUCTOMOPOB II0PBAJI BCE CBA3U C «METAMDU3UIECHIMU»,
B3BIBAJI ¥ BOTy, MOJIMIICA — BCe HAIIpacHO. Tereph OH KMBET OIMUH, B Ma-
JIEHBKOM, IEPEBAHHOM JOMUKE, MMed B IPUCIIYHHUIAX MJIMHHYI0, XyI0-
LIABYIO KeHUTMHY. OH IIEIIMKOM YLIETI B MPEBHEE XPUCTHAHCTBO U 6OJIBLIE
3HATH HUYETO HEe XOYeT; IIOYTH He BEIXOOUT Ha JIIHILY; CKOpee Haie He
B IIpEBHEE XPHCTHAHCTBO, & B UHCTYIO OODPAIMOBOCTE, OCOGEHHO B 6GECKO-
HEYHBIE M 3aTAaEHHEBIE METAJIM ee, yie HAaBHO I03abeITele. OH IIyraer
CBALIEHHUKOB CBOMM 3HAHHEM XPHUCTHAHCTBA,; ITOSTOMY OHH M36eraroT 0b-
LIEHUA C HUM. AJIeNTa CIMTAET MX «IeKaIeHTaMU» U IIO-IIPeXHEMY II0JIy-
6IIaIKEHCTBYET B CBOEM CIIYHEHHH. .

Kax 6ypa mpomHecilach pemurud f II0 OynraM «MeTa(hH3HMIeCKHX»:
Anwpr, Pemena u IIamosa. ITOro He MOINIH 3a0BITH OHM STHX HOYEH B IIa-
IOBCKOM THE3Je, STHMX B3DHIBOB BEPHI B CEOS, 9THMX XOJIOHMEIOUIMX IIOJIETOB
B BECKOHEYHOCTEH — IIOJITO 9TO COCTOSHME OCTABAJIOCH BMECTE C HIIMHU.

Ho BckOpe UepHAA MOITHHEA CTaNa KyIA-TO yXOOUTH, ¥ BCE OCTAJINCH
HaeOWHE CO CBOMMM IIPEMHUMU KOMILIIEKCAMY M COMHEHUIMHU.

OcobeHHO DPE3KO CTaJl yXOIHUTH B IIpeiHee cocToguue IlamoB; «He
II0 MHe BCe 9TO IIOJIOMHUTEIIFHOE, — OOPMOTAJI OH, — XOTS MOMKET OEITH
U JIy4dlle II0 CPaBHEHHWIO C OPYTHM... UTO 3, II0 9TOX Bepe A U DYKH
Ha cebd HAJIOMHMTDL HE MOTY; HIJIH, 63EJIH A 3aX04y — & I MOMET OBITH
9TOTO BTaHHE XOUy — YHHUUYTOKUTE ce0d PealIbHO, KaK OyXa, MOIIYyCTHM
B GopMe OKKYJIIBTHOTO CaMOYyOHMECTBA — M 9TOTO HEJIB3d; Bemb § -
abCOJIIOT, BEICLIASA ITEHHOCTH; & MOMET S BCE XOUy YHHITOMHUTH —
¥ f u abCcoJIIOT M BHICLIYIO IIEHHOCTH M BCE IIEPEXONEBI B 33CO3HAHME
u BoOOLIE Bce... Xe-xXe...»

OmHakxo # PeMMH Ha 9TOT pas He LIEJI II0 9TOMY IIyTH; IIOX0e OBII0
Ha To, uTo ['eHHamW¥ Bce GOJIBITE M GOJIBIIE «BXOTMII» B PEITHUTHIO f;
Iasxe BCTpedaThCa ¢ I[aIOBEIM OH CTAJI 3HAYMTEIIBHO Dexe, IIpOoIalas
ITIe-TO OKOJIO TJIyOeBIIEB MIIM B OIIMHOYECTBE. Y TPOSHIICA HAIIHMCATH
ITUKJI CTUXOB O pejturuu .
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AHHYIA MeTajach MeMIy Bepo B { M CBOMM He3a0BEHHBIM. Bce
9TO CMENIAJIOCh ¥ HEE C IABHHM CEKCYAJILHBIM MPaKOOECHEM M KAKHM-
TO CIOPPEAJIBHBIM THOCTHITM3MOM. IOCTATOYHO CKA3aTh, UTO IIOTYCTO-
DOHHIOIO M3Hb OHA IIPEICTABIIAJIA BCE UYHMOBHUIIHEN U UYIOBULIHEH...
U 1o-:xeHCKM MCTEPUYECKH yCTPAWBAJIa HEBHUIAHHEIE OPTHUH, C YTEHUEM
ITocTOEBCKOrO, BO BpEMSA CEAHCOB TAMHOM Maruu. OCOGEHHO OHA HEMCT-
BOBAaJIa M XOXOTaJIa IIPH BBI30BE HEKOTOPBIX «IYLI» M OOOJIOUEH...

OmHaMKIBI, IIO3MHEN OCEHBIO, KOTIMA BETep PBaJl M METaJI JIHCThA,
0bpasys B IIPOCTPAHCTBE ITPOBAJILI, OKOJIO OIHHOKOTO, ITPHTOPOIHOTO
nI0CCe, B KaHABe, JIEMAJI TPE3BEIM MOJIONOM MY¥UMHA B HMCTEP3AHHOM
KOCTIOME ¥ THXOHBKO BBLI. To 65T AHaTonu# Ilamos.

Ilepem STMM OH IOJITO XOXOTAJI B CBOEH KOMHATE, TTIANA Ha cebd B 3ep-
kajo. Cam cebe Kalajicd UymoM. M BHIEN: YTO-TO IOJDKHO CIIYUUTHCH.
H BIOpyT IIOYyBCTBOBAJI CBOIO MEICIIE... TOJIOHM, KAk GYITO MyLIa OOHAMKHM-
JIaCh YU TPO3HO BBICTYIIMJIA CKBO3b BHIMMOCTE TeJla. He IIOMHSA Kak, 09y-
THJICA B KAHABE. JTO OLIYLIEHME TOJIOM MBICIIM HE IIPOXOIMMIIO, TOYHO OH
MOT IO Hee IOTPOHYTHCHA, M OOBIYHBIM IIOKDPOB, MEJAIONIME MBINIIICHHE
TIPUBEIYHEIM, OBIT cHepHyT. OH MOT BHIETH OOHAMKEHHOE IT0JIE CBOEro .
Er0 0COBEHHO IIOPasHIIo, YTO YHCTAA MEBICIIH OBETCA O caMyIo cebd, Kak Ol
OLIyLIaA ¥ OIIEHMBAA CBOE CYLIECTBOBAHME, U €LIE, IYTO HEIIPEPEIBHO 3a1a-
eT cebe BOIIPOCEL: KTO A? OTKyma?

CaMoe yacHOe OBLJIO TO, YTO 9TH BOHB3AIOLIMECH B MBICIIH BOIIPO-
CBI, OTCKAKHBAJIM OT Hee, 6e30TBETHEIE, MMEHHO IIOTOMY, YTO 3aIaBaJl-
CA BOIIPOC M 9TH IIOPBIBEI HE BEIXOIMIIM 38 IIPEHEIIBI PEeaJIbHOCTH. JTa
CTPAHHOCTEL OLIYLIEHWS CAMOCO3HAHUSA, 9Ta PACKDPBITOCTH CAMOTO OT-
KDPOBEHHOTO, 9Ta GE30TBETHOCTE «IJIABHEIX BOIIPOCOB» — H3BEPTAJIA K3
ITamosa mcTepmueckuy Kpuk. OH BeCh, BAJISIOLIUMCA B KaHAaBe, IIPeBpa-
THJICA B STOT IYTKHUH M HEIIOYMEBAIOLIHME OT CaMOTO cebs KPHK.

Mgicib 6MIIaCh O MEBICHB, d cTalKHBajach ¢ . OOHAMEHHOE CaMO-
CO3HAHME BBIJIO, CJIOBHO HE 3HAaf, OTKyHa OHO, M IlamoBa JIMXOPaIHIIO
OT YyBCTBA CTPAHHOCTH €T0 TOJIOTO, BOIIPOCHTEJIFHOTO CYLIECTBOBAHMUA,
oOHaMeHHAA MBICIIb CJIOBHO JIOMAJIach; OHA OFINa OENIeHO PeajIbHBIM
M B TO € BpPeMSA UYIOBHIIHO XPYIIKHUM.
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Bresannro Tosia mOYyBCTBOBAJI, IIOXOJIOHEB: TO, YTO COCTABIIAET f,
BOT-BOT PYXHET; «BCE CKOPO PYXHET M YTO OYHET IIOTOM», — IIPOLIEII-
TaJI OH.

ITamoB BCTAJI HA HOTH H, LIATAACH, BBILIETI M3 KAHABEL... TAK M IIOLIEII
BIIEPEI, C BBIIYYEHHBIMHM IJIa3aMM, II0 OOMMHOKOMY IIOCCE, HABCTPEIY
CHKDPEITOMY MHUDY, O KOTOPOM HEJIb3f Hae 3a0aBaTh BOIIPOCOB...
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