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AHHOTaAIMA

Jlxexk JIOHOOH aMepuKaHCKMH THcaTeslb, aBTOpP MHOXECTBa
pOMaHOB, TIOBECTEl W  paccka3oB. [JIaBHBIM  HMCTOYHMKOM
UH(OPMAIIUH JUTSI HEro ObLIA €0 KW3Hb — HEJIONTast, HO HACHIIIeHHas,
OHA yAUBISET KOJMYECTBOM TPUKJIOYEHWH, TpyAHOCTEH U
onacHoctedl. IloToMy u mpousBegeHMs STOro 3amMevaresbHOro
MUcaTeNsl Takue BbIPA3UTESbHBIE W TpaBIWBBIE, TMOJMHbIE OTHA U
YYBCTBAa, a €ro TepoM HaBCerja TIOKOPSIOT Cepila 4YuTaress.
Hau6orbiiyio n3BeCTHOCTD aBTOPY MPHUHECIN «CEBEPHBIE PACCKA3bI»,
repor KOTOpbIX BCerga spKUe JMYHOCTH, KOTOpbIE MPUTATHBAIOT
CBOE MYKECTBEHHOCTBIO, CHJION, CMEJIOCThI0. B 3Ty 3amMeuartesibHy10
KHUTY BOLIUTH JTy4IlIie MPON3BeIeHrs] aMeprKaHCKoro aBTopa. Kpome
TOr0, KHATa CTAaHET MPEKPACHBIM MMOMOIITHUKOM ISl JTIOAed, KOTOpbIe
M3YYaloT aHTJIMACKUH SI3bIK, BE/lb B HEM TTOMEITIEHO TEKCT OPUTHHAA,
a Takke YKPauHCKUI NepeBo.
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Love of Life

This out of all will remain—

They have lived and have tossed:

So much of the game will be gain,
Though the gold of the dice has been lost.

They limped painfully down the bank, and once the foremost
of the two men staggered among the rough-strewn rocks. They
were tired and weak, and their faces had the drawn expression
of patience which comes of hardship long endured. They were
heavily burdened with blanket packs which were strapped to
their shoulders. Headstraps, passing across the forehead, helped
support these packs. Each man carried a rifle. They walked in a
stooped posture, the shoulders well forward, the head still farther
forward, the eyes bent upon the ground.

“I wish we had just about two of them cartridges that’s layin’
in that cache of ourn,” said the second man.

His voice was utterly and drearily expressionless. He spoke



without enthusiasm; and the first man, limping into the milky
stream that foamed over the rocks, vouchsafed no reply.

The other man followed at his heels. They did not remove their
footgear, though the water was icy cold—so cold that their ankles
ached and their feet went numb. In peaces the water dashed
against their knees, and both men staggered for footing.

The man who followed slipped on a smooth boulder, nearly
fell, but recovered himself with a violent effort, at the same time
uttering a sharp exclamation of pain. He seemed faint and dizzy
and put out his free hand while he reeled, as though seeking
support against the air. When he had steadied himself he stepped
forward, but reeled again and nearly fell. Then he stood still and
looked at the other man, who had never turned his head.

The man stood still for fully a minute, as though debating with
himself. Then he called out:

“I say, Bill, I've sprained my ankle.”

Bill staggered on through the milky water. He did not look
around. The man watched him go, and though his face was
expressionless as ever, his eyes were like the eyes of a wounded
deer.

The other man limped up the farther bank and continued
straight on without looking back. The man in the stream watched
him. His lips trembled a little, so that the rough thatch of brown
hair which covered them was visibly agitated. His tongue even
strayed out to moisten them.

“Bill!” he cried out.



It was the pleading cry of a strong man in distress, but Bill’s
head did not turn. The man watched him go, limping grotesquely
and lurching forward with stammering gait up the slow slope
toward the soft sky line of the low-lying hill. He watched him go
till he passed over the crest and disappeared. Then he turned his
gaze and slowly took in the cirole of the world that remained to
him now that Bill was gone.

Near the horizon the sun was smoldering dimly, almost
obscured by formless mists and vapors, which gave an impression
of mass and density without outline or tangibility. The man
pulled out his watch, the while resting his weight on one leg. It
was four o’clock, and as the season was near the last of July or
first of August—he did not know the precise date within a week
or two—he knew that the sun roughly marked the northwest. He
looked to the south and knew that somewhere beyond those bleak
hills lay the Great Bear Lake; also, he knew that in that direction
the Arctic Circle cut its forbidding way across the Canadian
Barrens. This stream in which he stood was a feeder to the
Coppermine River, which in turn flowed north and emptied into
Coronation Gulf and the Arctic Ocean. He had never been there,
but he had seen it, once, on a Hudson’s Bay Company chart.

Again his gaze completed the circle of the world about him.
It was not a heartening spectacle. Everywhere was soft sky line.
The hills were all low-lying. There were no trees, no shrubs, no
grasses—naught but a tremendous and terrible desolation that
sent fear swiftly dawning into his eyes.



“Bill!” he whispered, once and twice; “Bill!”

He cowered in the midst of the milky water, as though the
vastness were pressing in upon him with overwhelming force,
brutally crushing him with its complacent awfulness. He began
to shake as with an ague fit, till the gun fell from his hand with
a splash. This served to rouse him. He fought with his fear and
pulled himself together, groping in the water and recovering the
weapon. He hitched his pack farther over on his left shoulder,
so as to take a portion of its weight from off the injured ankle.
Then he proceeded, slowly and carefully, wincing with pain, to
the bank.

He did not stop. With a desperation that was madness,
unmindful of the pain, he hurried up the slope to the crest of the
hill over which his comrade had disappeared—more grotesque
and comical by far than that limping, jerking comrade. But at the
crest he saw a shallow valley, empty of life. He fought with his
fear again, overcame it, hitched the pack still farther over on his
left shoulder, and lurched on down the slope.

The bottom of the valley was soggy with water, which the
thick moss held, spongelike, close to the surface. This water
squirted out from under his feet at every step, and each time
he lifted a foot the action culminated in a sucking sound as the
wet moss reluctantly released its grip. He picked his way from
muskeg to muskeg, and followed the other man’s footsteps along
and across the rocky ledges which thrust like islets through the
sea of moss.



Though alone, he was not lost. Farther on, he knew, he would
come to where dead spruce and fir, very small and weazened,
bordered the shore of a little lake, the fitchin-nichilie,—in the
tongue of the country, the “land of little sticks.” And into that
lake flowed a small stream, the water of which was not milky.
There was rush grass on that stream—this he remembered well
—but no timber, and he would follow it till its first trickle ceased
at a divide. He would cross this divide to the first trickle of
another stream, flowing to the west, which he would follow until
it emptied into the river Dease, and here he would find a cache
under an upturned canoe and piled over with many rocks. And
in this cache would be ammunition for his empty gun, fishhooks
and lines, a small net—all the utilities for the killing and snaring
of food. Also, he would find flour—not much—a piece of bacon,
and some beans.

Bill would be waiting for him there, and they would paddle
away south down the Dease to the Great Bear Lake. And south
across the lake they would go, ever south, till they gained the
Mackenzie. And south, still south, they would go, while the
winter raced vainly after them, and the ice formed in the eddies,
and the days grew chill and crisp, south to some warm Hudson’s
Bay Company post, where timber grew tall and generous, and
there was grub without end.

These were the thoughts of the man as he strove onward. But
hard as he strove with his body, he strove equally hard with his
mind, trying to think that Bill had not deserted him, that Bill



would surely wait for him at the cache. He was compelled to think
this thought, or else there would not be any use to strive, and he
would have lain down and died. And as the dim ball of the sun
sank slowly into the northwest he covered every inch—and many
times—of his and Bill’s flight south before the downcoming
winter. And he conned the grub of the cache and the grub of the
Hudson’s Bay Company post over and over again. He had not
eaten for two days; for a far longer time he had not had all he
wanted to eat. Often he stooped and picked pale muskeg berries,
put them into his mouth, and chewed and swallowed them. A
muskeg berry is a bit of seed enclosed in a bit of water. In the
mouth the water melts away and the seed chews sharp and bitter.
The man knew there was no nourishment in the berries, but he
chewed them patiently with a hope greater than knowledge and
defying experience.

At nine o’clock he stubbed his toe on a rocky ledge, and from
sheer weariness and weakness staggered and fell. He lay for some
time, without movement, on his side. Then he slipped out of the
pack straps and clumsily dragged himself into a sitting posture.
It was not yet dark, and in the lingering twilight he groped about
among the rocks for shreds of dry moss. When he had gathered
a heap he built a fire—a smoldering, smudgy fire—and put a tin
pot of water on to boil.

He unwrapped his pack and the first thing he did was to
count his matches. There were sixty-seven. He counted them
three times to make sure. He divided them into several portions,



wrapping them in oil paper, disposing of one bunch in his
empty tobacco pouch, of another bunch in the inside band of his
battered hat, of a third bunch under his shirt on the chest. This
accomplished, a panic came upon him, and he unwrapped them
all and counted them again. There were still sixty-seven.

He dried his wet footgear by the fire. The moccasins were in
soggy shreds. The blanket socks were worn through in places,
and his feet were raw and bleeding. His ankle was throbbing, and
he gave it an examination. It had swollen to the size of his knee.
He tore a long strip from one of his two blankets and bound the
ankle tightly. He tore other strips and bound them about his feet
to serve for both moccasins and socks. Then he drank the pot of
water, steaming hot, wound his watch, and crawled between his
blankets. He slept like a dead man. The brief darkness around
midnight came and went. The sun arose in the northeast—at least
the day dawned in that quarter, for the sun was hidden by gray
clouds.

At six o’clock he awoke, quietly lying on his back. He gazed
straight up into the gray sky and knew that he was hungry. As
he rolled over on his elbow he was startled by a loud snort, and
saw a bull caribou regarding him with alert curiosity. The animal
was not more than fifty feet away, and instantly into the man’s
mind leaped the vision and the savor of a caribou steak sizzling
and frying over a fire. Mechanically he reached for the empty
gun, drew a bead, and pulled the trigger. The bull snorted and
leaped away, his hoofs rattling and clattering as he fled across



the ledges.

The man cursed and flung the empty gun from him. He
groaned aloud as he started to drag himself to his feet. It was a
slow and arduous task. His joints were like rusty hinges. They
worked harshly in their sockets, with much friction, and each
bending or unbending was accomplished only through a sheer
exertion of will. When he finally gained his feet, another minute
or so was consumed in straightening up, so that he could stand
erect as a man should stand.

He crawled up a small knoll and surveyed the prospect. There
were no trees, no bushes, nothing but a gray sea of moss scarcely
diversified by gray rocks, gray lakelets, and gray streamlets. The
sky was gray. There was no sun nor hint of sun. He had no idea of
north, and he had forgotten the way he had come to this spot the
night before. But he was not lost. He knew that. Soon he would
come to the land of the little sticks. He felt that it lay off to the
left somewhere, not far—possibly just over the next low hill.

He went back to put his pack into shape for traveling. He
assured himself of the existence of his three separate parcels of
matches, though he did not stop to count them. But he did linger,
debating, over a squat moose-hide sack. It was not large. He
could hide it under his two hands. He knew that it weighed fifteen
pounds—as much as all the rest of the pack—and it worried him.
He finally set it to one side and proceeded to roll the pack. He
paused to gaze at the squat moose-hide sack. He picked it up
hastily with a defiant glance about him, as though the desolation



were trying to rob him of it; and when he rose to his feet to
stagger on into the day, it was included in the pack on his back.

He bore away to the left, stopping now and again to eat muskeg
berries. His ankle had stiffened, his limp was more pronounced,
but the pain of it was as nothing compared with the pain of
his stomach. The hunger pangs were sharp. They gnawed and
gnawed until he could not keep his mind steady on the course he
must pursue to gain the land of little sticks. The muskeg berries
did not allay this gnawing, while they made his tongue and the
roof of his mouth sore with their irritating bite.

He came upon a valley where rock ptarmigan rose on whirring
wings from the ledges and muskegs. “Ker—ker—ker” was the
cry they made. He threw stones at them but could not hit them.
He placed his pack on the ground and stalked them as a cat stalks
a sparrow. The sharp rocks cut through his pants legs till his
knees left a trail of blood; but the hurt was lost in the hurt of his
hunger. He squirmed over the wet moss, saturating his clothes
and chilling his body; but he was not aware of it, so great was his
fever for food. And always the ptarmigan rose, whirring, before
him, till their “Ker—ker—ker” became a mock to him, and he
cursed them and cried aloud at them with their own cry.

Once he crawled upon one that must have been asleep. He did
not see it till it shot up in his face from its rocky nook. He made
a clutch as startled as was the rise of the ptarmigan, and there
remained in his hand three tail feathers. As he watched its flight
he hated it, as though it had done him some terrible wrong. Then



he returned and shouldered his pack.

As the day wore along he came into valleys or swales where
game was more plentiful. A band of caribou passed by, twenty
and odd animals, tantalizingly within rifle range. He felt a wild
desire to run after them, a certitude that he could run them down.
A black fox came toward him, carrying a ptarmigan in his mouth.
The man shouted. It was a fearful cry, but the fox, leaping away
in fright, did not drop the ptarmigan.

Late in the afternoon he followed a stream, milky with lime,
which ran through sparse patches of rush grass. Grasping these
rushes firmly near the root, he pulled up what resembled a young
onion sprout no larger than a shingle nail. It was tender, and his
teeth sank into it with a crunch that promised deliciously of food.
But its fibers were tough. It was composed of stringy filaments
saturated with water, like the berries, and devoid of nourishment.
He threw off his pack and went into the rush grass on hands and
knees, crunching and munching, like some bovine creature.

He was very weary and often wished to rest—to lie down and
sleep; but he was continually driven on, not so much by his desire
to gain the land of little sticks as by his hunger. He searched little
ponds for frogs and dug up the earth with his nails for worms,
though he knew in spite that neither frogs nor worms existed so
far north.

He looked into every pool of water vainly, until, as the long
twilight came on, he discovered a solitary fish, the size of a
minnow, in such a pool. He plunged his arm in up to the shoulder,



but it eluded him. He reached for it with both hands and stirred
up the milky mud at the bottom. In his excitement he fell in,
wetting himself to the waist. Then the water was too muddy to
admit of his seeing the fish, and he was compelled to wait until
the sediment had settled.

The pursuit was renewed, till the water was again muddied.
But he could not wait. He unstrapped the tin bucket and began
to bail the pool. He bailed wildly at first, splashing himself
and flinging the water so short a distance that it ran back into
the pool. He worked more carefully, striving to be cool, though
his heart was pounding against his chest and his hands were
trembling. At the end of half an hour the pool was nearly dry. Not
a cupful of water remained. And there was no fish. He found a
hidden crevice among the stones through which it had escaped to
the adjoining and larger pool—a pool which he could not empty
in a night and a day. Had he known of the crevice, he could have
closed it with a rock at the beginning and the fish would have
been his.

Thus he thought, and crumpled up and sank down upon the
wet earth. At first he cried softly to himself, then he cried loudly
to the pitiless desolation that ringed him around; and for a long
time after he was shaken by great dry sobs.

He built a fire and warmed himself by drinking quarts of hot
water, and made camp on a rocky ledge in the same fashion
he had the night before. The last thing he did was to see that
his matches were dry and to wind his watch. The blankets were



wet and clammy. His ankle pulsed with pain. But he knew only
that he was hungry, and through his restless sleep he dreamed
of feasts and banquets and of food served and spread in all
imaginable ways.

He awoke chilled and sick. There was no sun. The gray of
earth and sky had become deeper, more profound. A raw wind
was blowing, and the first flurries of snow were whitening the
hilltops. The air about him thickened and grew white while he
made a fire and boiled more water. It was wet snow, half rain, and
the flakes were large and soggy. At first they melted as soon as
they came in contact with the earth, but ever more fell, covering
the ground, putting out the fire, spoiling his supply of moss-fuel.

This was a signal for him to strap on his pack and stumble
onward, he knew not where. He was not concerned with the land
of little sticks, nor with Bill and the cache under the upturned
canoe by the river Dease. He was mastered by the verb “to eat.”
He was hunger-mad. He took no heed of the course he pursued,
so long as that course led him through the swale bottoms. He felt
his way through the wet snow to the watery muskeg berries, and
went by feel as he pulled up the rush grass by the roots. But it was
tasteless stuff and did not satisfy. He found a weed that tasted
sour and he ate all he could find of it, which was not much, for
it was a creeping growth, easily hidden under the several inches
of snow.

He had no fire that night, nor hot water, and crawled under
his blanket to sleep the broken hunger sleep. The snow turned



into a cold rain. He awakened many times to feel it falling on his
upturned face. Day came—a gray day and no sun. It had ceased
raining. The keenness of his hunger had departed. Sensibility,
as far as concerned the yearning for food, had been exhausted.
There was a dull, heavy ache in his stomach, but it did not bother
him so much. He was more rational, and once more he was
chiefly interested in the land of little sticks and the cache by the
river Dease.

He ripped the remnant of one of his blankets into strips and
bound his bleeding feet. Also, he recinched the injured ankle and
prepared himself for a day of travel. When he came to his pack
he paused long over the squat moose-hide sack, but in the end
it went with him.

The snow had melted under the rain, and only the hilltops
showed white. The sun came out, and he succeeded in locating
the points of the compass, though he knew now that he was lost.
Perhaps, in his previous days’ wanderings, he had edged away
too far to the left. He now bore off to the right to counteract the
possible deviation from his true course.

Though the hunger pangs were no longer so exquisite, he
realized that he was weak. He was compelled to pause for
frequent rests, when he attacked the muskeg berries and rush-
grass patches. His tongue felt dry and large, as though covered
with a fine hairy growth, and it tasted bitter in his mouth. His
heart gave him a great deal of trouble. When he had traveled a
few minutes it would begin a remorseless thump, thump, thump,



and then leap up and away in a painful flutter of beats that choked
him and made him go faint and dizzy.

In the middle of the day he found two minnows in a large pool.
It was impossible to bail it, but he was calmer now and managed
to catch them in his tin bucket. They were no longer than his little
finger, but he was not particularly hungry. The dull ache in his
stomach had been growing duller and fainter. It seemed almost
that his stomach was dozing. He ate the fish raw, masticating
with painstaking care, for the eating was an act of pure reason.
While he had no desire to eat, he knew that he must eat to live.

In the evening he caught three more minnows, eating two and
saving the third for breakfast. The sun had dried stray shreds
of moss, and he was able to warm himself with hot water. He
had not covered more than ten miles that day; and the next day,
traveling whenever his heart permitted him, he covered no more
than five miles. But his stomach did not give him the slightest
uneasiness. It had gone to sleep. He was in a strange country, too,
and the caribou were growing more plentiful, also the wolves.
Often their yelps drifted across the desolation, and once he saw
three of them slinking away before his path.

Another night; and in the morning, being more rational, he
untied the leather string that fastened the squat moose-hide sack.
From its open mouth poured a yellow stream of coarse gold dust
and nuggets. He roughly divided the gold in halves, caching one
half on a prominent ledge, wrapped in a piece of blanket, and
returning the other half to the sack. He also began to use strips



of the one remaining blanket for his feet. He still clung to his
gun, for there were cartridges in that cache by the river Dease.

This was a day of fog, and this day hunger awoke in him
again. He was very weak and was afflicted with a giddiness which
at times blinded him. It was no uncommon thing now for him
to stumble and fall; and stumbling once, he fell squarely into a
ptarmigan nest. There were four newly hatched chicks, a day old
—little specks of pulsating life no more than a mouthful; and
he ate them ravenously, thrusting them alive into his mouth and
crunching them like eggshells between his teeth. The mohher
ptarmigan beat about him with great outcry. He used his gun as a
club with which to knock her over, but she dodged out of reach.
He threw stones at her and with one chance shot broke a wing.
Then she fluttered away, running, trailing the broken wing, with
him in pursuit.

The little chicks had no more than whetted his appetite.
He hopped and bobbed clumsily along on his injured ankle,
throwing stones and screaming hoarsely at times; at other times
hopping and bobbing silently along, picking himself up grimly
and patiently when he fell, or rubbing his eyes with his hand when
the giddiness threatened to overpower him.

The chase led him across swampy ground in the bottom of
the valley, and he came upon footprints in the soggy moss. They
were not his own—he could see that. They must be Bill’s. But
he could not stop, for the mother ptarmigan was running on. He
would catch her first, then he would return and investigate.



He exhausted the mother ptarmigan; but he exhausted
himself. She lay panting on her side. He lay panting on his side,
a dozen feet away, unable to crawl to her. And as he recovered
she recovered, fluttering out of reach as his hungry hand went
out to her. The chase was resumed. Night settled down and she
escaped. He stumbled from weakness and pitched head foremost
on his face, cutting his cheek, his pack upon his back. He did not
move for a long while; then he rolled over on his side, wound his
watch, and lay there until morning.

Another day of fog. Half of his last blanket had gone into
footwrappings. He failed to pick up Bill’s trail. It did not matter.
His hunger was driving him too compellingly—only—only he
wondered if Bill, too, were lost. By midday the irk of his pack
became too oppressive. Again he divided the gold, this time
merely spilling half of it on the ground. In the afternoon he threw
the rest of it away, there remaining to him only the half-blanket,
the tin bucket, and the rifle.

A hallucination began to trouble him. He felt confident that
one cartridge remained to him. It was in the chamber of the rifle
and he had overlooked it. On the other hand, he knew all the
time that the chamber was empty. But the hallucination persisted.
He fought it off for hours, then threw his ride open and was
confronted with emptiness. The disappointment was as bitter as
though he had really expected to find the cartridge.

He plodded on for half an hour, when the hallucination
arose again. Again he fought it, and still it persisted, till for



very relief he opened his rifle to unconvince himself. At times
his mind wandered farther afield, and he plodded on, a mere
automaton, strange conceits and whimsicalities gnawing at his
brain like worms. But these excursions out of the real were of
brief duration, for ever the pangs of the hunger bite called him
back. He was jerked back abruptly once from such an excursion
by a sight that caused him nearly to faint. He reeled and swayed,
doddering like a drunken man to keep from falling. Before him
stood a horse. A horse! He could not believe his eyes. A thick
mist was in them, intershot with sparkling points of light. He
rubbed his eyes savagely to clear his vision, and beheld not a
horse but a great brown bear. The animal was studying him with
bellicose curiosity.

The man had brought his gun halfway to his shoulder before
he realized. He lowered it and drew his hunting knife from its
beaded sheath at his hip. Before him was meat and life. He ran
his thumb along the edge of his knife. It was sharp. The point
was sharp. He would fling himself upon the bear and kill it. But
his heart began its warning thump, thump, thump. Then followed
the wild upward leap and tattoo of flutters, the pressing as of an
iron hand about his forehead, the creeping of the dizziness into
his brain.

His desperate courage was evicted by a great surge of fear. In
his weakness, what if the animal attacked him? He drew himself
up to his most imposing stature, gripping the knife and staring
hard at the bear. The bear advanced clumsily a couple of steps,



reared up, and gave vent to a tentative growl. If the man ran, he
would run after him; but the man did not run. He was animated
now with the courage of fear. He, too, growled, savagely, terribly,
voicing the fear that is to life germane and that lies twisted about
life’s deepest roots.

The bear edged away to one side, growling menacingly,
himself appalled by this mysterious creature that appeared
upright and unafraid. But the man did not move. He stood like
a statue till the danger was past, when he yielded to a fit of
trembling and sank down into the wet moss.

He pulled himself together and went on, afraid now in a new
way. It was not the fear that he should die passively from lack of
food, but that he should be destroyed violently before starvation
had exhausted the last particle of the endeavor in him that made
toward surviving. There were the wolves. Back and forth across
the desolation drifted their howls, weaving the very air into a
fabric of menace that was so tangible that he found himself, arms
in the air, pressing it hack from him as it might be the walls of
a wind-blown tent.

Now and again the wolves, in packs of two and three, crossed
his path. But they sheered clear of him. They were not in
sufficient numbers, and besides, they were hunting the caribou,
which did not battle, while this strange creature that walked erect
might scratch and bite.

In the late afternoon he came upon scattered bones where the
wolves had made a kill. The debris had been a caribou calf an



hour before, squawking and running and very much alive. He
contemplated the bones, clean-picked and polished, pink with
the cell life in them which had not yet died. Could it possibly be
that he might be that ere the day was done! Such was life, eh? A
vain and fleeting thing. It was only life that pained. There was no
hurt in death. To die was to sleep. It meant cessation, rest. Then
why was he not content to die?

But he did not moralize long. He was squatting in the moss,
a bone in his mouth, sucking at the shreds of life that still dyed
it faintly pink. The sweet meaty taste, thin and elusive almost as
a memory, maddened him. He closed his jaws on the bones and
crunched. Sometimes it was the bone that broke, sometimes his
teeth. Then he crushed the bones between rocks, pounded them
to a pulp, and swallowed them. He pounded his fingers, too, in
his haste, and yet found a moment in which to feel surprise at
the fact that his fingers did not hurt much when caught under the
descending rock.

Came frightful days of snow and rain. He did not know when
he made camp, when he broke camp. He traveled in the night
as much as in the day. He rested wherever he fell, crawled on
whenever the dying life in him flickered up and burned less
dimly. He, as a man, no longer strove. It was the life in him,
unwilling to die, that drove him on. He did not suffer. His nerves
had become blunted, numb, while his mind was filled with weird
visions and delicious dreams.

But ever he sucked and chewed on the crushed bones of the



caribou calf, the least remnants of which he had gathered up
and carried with him. He crossed no more hills or divides, but
automatically followed a large stream which flowed through a
wide and shallow valley. He did not see this stream nor this
valley. He saw nothing save visions. Soul and body walked or
crawled side by side, yet apart, so slender was the thread that
bound them.

He awoke in his right mind, lying on his back on a rocky ledge.
The sun was shining bright and warm. Afar off he heard the
squawking of caribou calves. He was aware of vague memories
of rain and wind and snow, but whether he had been beaten by
the storm for two days or two weeks he did not know.

For some time he lay without movement, the genial sunshine
pouring upon him and saturating his miserable body with its
warmth. A fine day, he thought. Perhaps he could manage to
locate himself. By a painful effort he rolled over on his side.
Below him flowed a wide and sluggish river. Its unfamiliarity
puzzled him. Slowly he followed it with his eyes, winding in wide
sweeps among the bleak, bare hills, bleaker and barer and lower-
lying than any hills he had yet encountered. Slowly, deliberately,
without excitement or more than the most casual interest, he
followed the course of the strange stream toward the sky line
and saw it emptying into a bright and shining sea. He was still
unexcited. Most unusual, he thought, a vision or a mirage—more
likely a vision, a trick of his disordered mind. He was confirmed
in this by sight of a ship lying at anchor in the midst of the shining



sea. He closed his eyes for a while, then opened them. Strange
how the vision persisted! Yet not strange. He knew there were
no seas or ships in the heart of the barren lands, just as he had
known there was no cartridge in the empty rifle.

He heard a snuffle behind him—a half-choking gasp or cough.
Very slowly, because of his exceeding weakness and stiffness,
he rolled over on his other side. He could see nothing near at
hand, but he waited patiently. Again came the snuffle and cough,
and outlined between two jagged rocks not a score of feet away
he made out the gray head of a wolf. The sharp ears were not
pricked so sharply as he had seen them on other wolves; the eyes
were bleared and bloodshot, the head seemed to droop limply
and forlornly. The animal blinked continually in the sunshine. It
seemed sick. As he looked it snuffled and coughed again.

This, at least, was real, he thought, and turned on the other
side so that he might see the reality of the world which had been
veiled from him before by the vision. But the sea still shone in
the distance and the ship was plainly discernible. Was it reality
after all? He closed his eyes for a long while and thought, and
then it came to him. He had been making north by east, away
from the Dease Divide and into the Coppermine Valley. This
wide and sluggish river was the Coppermine. That shining sea
was the Arctic Ocean. That ship was a whaler, strayed east, far
east, from the mouth of the Mackenzie, and it was lying at anchor
in Coronation Gulf. He remembered the Hudson’s Bay Company
chart he had seen long ago, and it was all clear and reasonable



to him.

He sat up and turned his attention to immediate affairs. He
had worn through the blanket wrappings, and his feet were
shapeless lumps of raw meat. His last blanket was gone. Rifle and
knife were both missing. He had lost his hat somewhere, with
the bunch of matches in the band, but the matches against his
chest were safe and dry inside the tobacco pouch and oil paper.
He looked at his watch. It marked eleven o’clock and was still
running. Evidently he had kept it wound.

He was calm and collected. Though extremely weak, he had
no sensation of pain. He was not hungry. The thought of food was
not even pleasant to him, and whatever he did was done by his
reason alone. He ripped off his pants legs to the knees and bound
them about his feet. Somehow he had succeeded in retaining the
tin bucket. He would have some hot water before he began what
he foresaw was to be a terrible journey to the ship.

His movements were slow. He shook as with a palsy. When he
started to collect dry moss he found be could not rise to his feet.
He tried again and again, then contented himself with crawling
about on hands and knees. Once he crawled near to the sick wolf.
The animal dragged itself reluctantly out of his way, licking its
chops with a tongue which seemed hardly to have the strength
to curl. The man noticed that the tongue was not the customary
healthy red. It was a yellowish brown and seemed coated with a
rough and half-dry mucus.

After he had drunk a quart of hot water the man found he was



able to stand, and even to walk as well as a dying man might be
supposed to walk. Every minute or so he was compelled to rest.
His steps were feeble and uncertain, just as the wolf’s that trailed
him were feeble and uncertain; and that night, when the shining
sea was blotted out by blackness, he knew he was nearer to it by
no more than four miles.

Throughout the night he heard the cough of the sick wolf, and
now and then the squawking of the caribou calves. There was life
all around him, but it was strong life, very much alive and well,
and he knew the sick wolf clung to the sick man’s trail in the
hope that the man would die first. In the morning, on opening his
eyes, he beheld it regarding him with a wistful and hungry stare.
It stood crouched, with tail between its legs, like a miserable and
woebegone dog. It shivered in the chill morning wind and grinned
dispiritedly when the man spoke to it in a voice that achieved no
more than a hoarse whisper.

The sun rose brightly, and all morning the man tottered and
fell toward the ship on the shining sea. The weather was perfect.
It was the brief Indian summer of the high latitudes. It might last
a week. Tomorrow or next day it might be gone.

In the afternoon the man came upon a trail. It was of another
man, who did not walk, but who dragged himself on all fours.
The man thought it might be Bill, but he thought in a dull,
uninterested way. He had no curiosity. In fact sensation and
emotion had left him. He was no longer susceptible to pain.
Stomach and nerves had gone to sleep. Yet the life that was in



him drove him on. He was very weary, but it refused to die. It
was because it refused to die that he still ate muskeg berries and
minnows, drank his hot water, and kept a wary eye on the sick
wolf.

He followed the trail of the other man who dragged himself
along, and soon came to the end of it—a few fresh-picked bones
where the soggy moss was marked by the foot pads of many
wolves. He saw a squat moose-hide sack, mate to his own, which
had been torn by sharp teeth. He picked it up, though its weight
was almost too much for his feeble fingers. Bill had carried it
to the last. Ha-ha! He would have the laugh on Bill. He would
survive and carry it to the ship in the shining sea. His mirth was
hoarse and ghastly, like a raven’s croak, and the sick wolf joined
him, howling lugubriously. The man ceased suddenly. How could
he have the laugh on Bill if that were Bill; if those bones, so
pinky-white and clean, were Bill?

He turned away. Well, Bill had deserted him; but he would
not take the gold, nor would he suck Bill’s bones. Bill would
have, though, had it been the other way around, he mused as he
staggered on.

He came to a pool of water. Stooping over in quest of
minnows, he jerked his head back as though he had been stung.
He had caught sight of his rellected face. So horrible was it that
sensibility awoke long enough to be shocked. There were three
minnows in the pool, which was too large to drain; and after
several ineffectual attempts to catch them in the tin bucket he



forbore. He was afraid, because of his great weakness, that he
might fall in and drown. It was for this reason that he did not
trust himself to the river astride one of the many drift logs which
lined its sandspits.

That day he decreased the distance between him and the ship
by three miles; the next day by two—for he was crawling now
as Bill had crawled; and the end of the fifth day found the ship
still seven miles away and him unable to make even a mile a day.
Still the Indian summer held on, and he continued to crawl and
faint, turn and turn about; and ever the sick wolf coughed and
wheezed at his heels. His knees had become raw meat like his
feet, and though he padded them with the shirt from his back it
was a red track he left behind him on the moss and stones. Once,
glancing back, he saw the wolf licking hungrily his bleeding trail,
and he saw sharply what his own end might be—unless—unless
he could get the wolf. Then began as grim a tragedy of existence
as was ever played—a sick man that crawled, a sick wolf that
limped, two creatures dragging their dying carcasses across the
desolation and hunting each other’s lives.

Had it been a well wolf, it would not have mattered so much
to the man; but the thought of going to feed the maw of that
loathsome and all but dead thing was repugnant to him. He was
finicky. His mind had begun to wander again and to be perplexed
by hallucinations, while his lucid intervals grew rarer and shorter.

He was awakened once from a faint by a wheeze close in his
ear. The wolf leaped lamely back, losing its footing and falling in



its weakness. It was ludicrous, but he was not amused. Nor was
he even afraid. He was too far gone for that. But his mind was for
the moment clear, and he lay and considered. The ship was no
more than four miles away. He could see it quite distinctly when
he rubbed the mists out of his eyes, and he could see the white sail
of a small boat cutting the water of the shining sea. But he could
never crawl those four miles. He knew that, and was very calm
in the knowledge. He knew that he could not crawl half a mile.
And yet he wanted to live. It was unreasonable that he should die
after all he had undergone. Fate asked too much of him. And,
dying, he declined to die. It was stark madness, perhaps, but in
the very grip of death he defied death and refused to die.

He closed his eyes and composed himself with infinite
precaution. He steeled himself to keep above the suffocating
languor that lapped like a rising tide through all the wells of his
being. It was very like a sea, this deadly languor that rose and
rose and drowned his consciousness bit by bit. Sometimes he was
all but submerged, swimming through oblivion with a faltering
stroke; and again, by some strange alchemy of soul, he would
find another shred of will and strike out more strongly.

Without movement he lay on his back, and he could hear,
slowly drawing nearer and nearer, the wheezing intake and output
of the sick wolf’s breath. It drew closer, ever closer, through an
infinitude of time, and he did not move. It was at his ear. The
harsh dry tongue grated like sandpaper against his cheek. His
hands shot out—or at least he willed them to shoot out. The



fingers were curved like talons, but they closed on empty air.
Swiftness and certitude require strength, and the man had not
this strength.

The patience of the wolf was terrible. The man’s patience was
no less terrible. For half a day he lay motionless, fighting off
unconsciousness and waiting for the thing that was to feed upon
him and upon which he wished to feed. Sometimes the languid
sea rose over him and he dreamed long dreams; but ever through
it all, waking and dreaming, he waited for the wheezing breath
and the harsh caress of the tongue.

He did not hear the breath, and he slipped slowly from some
dream to the feel of the tongue along his hand. He waited.
The fangs pressed softly; the pressure increased; the wolf was
exerting its last strength in an effort to sink teeth in the food
for which it had waited so long. But the man had waited long,
and the lacerated hand closed on the jaw. Slowly, while the wolf
struggled feebly and the hand clutched feebly, the other hand
crept across to a grip. Five minutes later the whole weight of the
man’s body was on top of the wolf. The hands had not sufficient
strength to choke the wolf, but the face of the man was pressed
close to the throat of the wolf and the mouth of the man was full
of hair. At the end of half an hour the man was aware of a warm
trickle in his throat. It was not pleasant. It was like molten lead
being forced into his stomach, and it was forced by his will alone.
Later the man rolled over on his back and slept.

There were some members of a scientific expedition on the



whaleship Bedford. From the deck they remarked a strange
object on the shore. It was moving down the beach toward the
water. They were unable to classify it, and, being scientific men,
they climbed into the whaleboat alongside and went ashore to see.
And they saw something that was alive but which could hardly
be called a man. It was blind, unconscious. It squirmed along
the ground like some monstrous worm. Most of its efforts were
ineffectual, but it was persistent, and it writhed and twisted and
went ahead perhaps a score of feet an hour.

Three weeks afterward the man lay in a bunk on the whaleship
Bedford, and with tears streaming down his wasted cheeks told
who he was and what he had undergone. He also babbled
incoherently of his mother, of sunny southern California, and a
home among the orange groves and flowers.

The days were not many after that when he sat at table
with the scientific men and ship’s officers. He gloated over the
spectacle of so much food, watching it anxiously as it went into
the mouths of others. With the disappearance of each mouthful
an expression of deep regret came into his eyes. He was quite
sane, yet he hated those men at mealtime. He was haunted by
a fear that the food would not last. He inquired of the cook,
the cabin boy, the captain, concerning the food stores. They
reassured him countless times; but he could not believe them,
and pried cunningly about the lazaret to see with his own eyes.

It was noticed that the man was getting fat. He grew stouter
with each day. The scientific men shook their heads and



theorized. They limited the man at his meals, but still his girth
increased and he swelled prodigiously under his shirt.

The sailors grinned. They knew. And when the scientific men
set a watch on the man they knew. They saw him slouch for’ard
after breakfast, and, like a mendicant, with outstretched palm,
accost a sailor. The sailor grinned and passed him a fragment of
sea biscuit. He clutched it avariciously, looked at it as a miser
looks at gold, and thrust it into his shirt bosom. Similar were the
donations from other grinning sailors.

The scientific men were discreet. They let him alone. But
they privily examined his bunk. It was lined with hardtack; the
mattress was stuffed with hardtack; every nook and cranny was
filled with hardtack. Yet he was sane. He was taking precautions
against another possible famine—that was all. He would recover
from it, the scientific men said; and he did, ere the Bedford'’s
anchor rumbled down in San Francisco Bay.



JIr000B 10 KUTTA

Hiuwo ne nioe 6 3abymmsi,

He MApHO MU Ha 6i04all 2pa;
MU 30 UIHOIO He CIOSAU

Y 2pi, Oe CImagKkoio — HCUmmsi.

Bonu cxoqunm 3 Oepera KyJbpraiouu; TOH i3 JBOX YOJIOBIKIB,
1110 MIIOB NEPILIUM, pa3 MOCIU3HYBCSA HAa KaM STHUCTOMY PO3CHITI.
O00€ 3HemMaray Biji yTOMH, 1 Ha IXHIX OOMMYYAX 3aCTUT OalTy-
KUU, TIOKIPJMBUN BUpA3, 10 3 SIBJISETHCS MICS TPUBAIMX BU-
npoOyBaHb. 3a MJIeYrMa B HUX BUCUIM BaKKi MIIIKM Ha peMe-
Hsx. [lepeaHi JTSIMKM MIiMIKiB OyJM 3aKpilUieHi Ha TOJIOBI — i€
TpOXH noseruryBaio Tsrap. KoxkeH Hic pymHuiio. Bonu inum
3rOpOMBIIKCH, i3 OMYILEHUMH IUIeYMMa i MOXUJIEHOIO TOJIOBOIO,
BTYIIMBILY MOMJISA]] Y 3€MIIIO.

— 9lk6u B Hac OyJ10 X0u JBa HAOOI 3 THX, IO JIEKATh Y CXOBAH-
1, — CKa3aB JPyruy YOJIOBIK.

Vloro ronoc 3Byuas MJIABO, CIIPOKBONA. BiH rOBOPUB 30BCiM
HEBUPA3HO; i IOro TOBAPHUIII, CTYNHBIIN y MOJIOYHO-OLTY BOY,
IO MIHMJIACSA HABKOJIO CKEJIb, HIYOrO HE BIAIIOBIB.

Jlpyruii i1110B 3a HUM CJI1J0M. BOHUM He 3HSIM YepPEeBUKIB, XOU
BoJIa OyJ1a XOJI0JHA SIK JIiJI, — TaKa XOJIOZIHA, 110 3a00JILIN KiCTOY-
KM Ha HOrax, a majbli 3aHimMiad. [logekyau Boma csrana iMm Ao



KOJTiH, i 000€ XUTAJHCs, HAMAralouruch 30€perTy piBHOBAry.

Toi, o NIIOB MO3afy, MOCIAU3HYBCS HAa INIAJAKOMY KaMeHi 1
Jieqb He BIaB, Ta BiAYANAYIIHUM 3yCHJLISM YTPUMABCS Ha HO-
rax. Ti€l sk MUTI BiH TOJIOCHO CKPUKHYB 0]1 00JT10. 31aBasIoCs], BiH
OT-OT 3HETIPUTOMHIE: BiH PUBKOM IPOCTSAT Tepe]] COO0I0 BibHY
PYKY, HiOM IIIyKaio4u omopH B moBiTpi. OnaHyBaBmm cede, BiH
CTyNUB yrepel, Ta 3aTOUMBCS 1 JieJiBe HEe BMaB 3HOBY. Toji BiH
CTaB i MOMJISIHYB Ha CBOrO TOBApHIIIA, 110 HABiTh HE O3UPHYBCS
y Hioro OiK.

SIKych MUTD YOJIOBIK CTOSIB HEPYXOMO, HiOM Baraloumch, MoTim
KPUKHYB:

— UYye, binne, s nigBepHyB HOTy!

Bisut mKyTUIbraB gasi mo MojiouHo-0itii Bomdi. Bin He o3up-
HyBcs. Y0JIOBIK AMBUBCH IOMY BCIif, i, X0 HOTO OOIMYIYS JIH-
majgocs 6Ty’ kUM, O4i B HbOrO OYJIU SIK y TIOPAHEHOTO OJICHSI.

Vloro cynyTHUK Hacuily BHOpaBcs Ha Oeper i pyluB jai,
JKOJTHOTO pa3y He O3UPHYBIIUCh. YOIOBIK OCEpe] piuKU CTEKUB
3a Hum. Moro ry6u nems TpeMmTinm, i KOpCTKi TeMHi Byca Haj
HUMHM BOpyIIvIncs. Bin 0OM3HYB miepecoxii Tyou.

— binne! — 3akpuyaB BiH.

Lle OyB BigualiaylIHUN KPHK JIIOJVHU, 10 MOTpanuia B Oi-
ny. IIpore binn He moBepHyB rosoBu. YoNnoBiK JUBUBCS, SIK BiH
ijie, 3irHYBINUChH 1 HE3rpaOHO KYJIbralouM, siK BiH HEMEBHO ITijI-
HIMa€ThCsl MOJIOTUM CXWJIOM IO Jie/lb BUIMMOTO HeOOKpaio, Ha
BEPIIMHY HU3bKOTO narop6a. Bin quBHUBCs loMY BCTiT JOTH, T10-
k1 b1 He nepeTHyB BepIIMHY 1 HE 3HUK 3 o4yeld. To/li 4onoBik



BiJIBIB MOMJISA]] 1 IOBUIBHO O3UPHYB TOM CBIT, B IKOMY TENeEp JIU-
IIABCSI CaM-OUH.

Han 06piem TbMSIHO CBITHIIOCSI COHIIE, Maiike HeBUUME Y Ma-
pEeBi TyMaHy, 1110 3/1aBaBCsI TYCTOI0 6e3(pOpMHOI0 Macoro O3 KiH-
s Ta Kpaw. YoJoBIK criepcsi BCIEI Baroio Tijia Ha OJHY HOTY 1
JictaB ronMHHUKA. Byna yerBepra ronvHa, i, OCKUIBKMA HACTaB
KiHellb JIMITHS Y¥ TO TIOYATOK CePITHS — BiH YK€ TUXKHIB 30 JBa K
BTPaTUB JIIK JHSM, — COHIIE MYCUJIO CTOSITU HA MiBHIYHOMY 3a-
xofii. BiH norisiHyB Ha MiBJIEHb, 3HAIOYH, 1110 IECh Y TOMY Harpsi-
Mi, 32 IUMH IOXMYPUMHU naropdamu, nexuth Benuke Benvexe
03€po; TAKOXK BIH 3HaB, IO TaM, Ha KaHa/IChKiii MyCTIIi, BEPIIUTh
cBiid BimogHui nuisx [onspae koso. Piuka, B sIKiil BiH CTOSIB,
Oys1a mputokolo piku KonmepmaiiH, sika Tedye Ha MiBHIY 1 BIa1ae
y 3atoky Koponariii, y IliBHiunwmii JIbonoutuii okeas. Bin Hiko-
JM TaM He OyBaB, MPOTe SAKOCh OAYMB IO MICIIEBICTh Ha KapTi
Kommnanii I'yq30HCHKOI 3aTOKM.

Bin 3HOBY 03upHYB CBiT I0BKOMa ceOe. Buyopuiiie Oysio HeB-
TimmHe. YCIoau, Ky[y He TJIsTHb, HEpiBHA JIiHisl 00pilo, 3aMKHEHa
HU3BKUMHU TTaropdaMu; Hi AepeBIIs, Hi KyIIIMKa, Hi TPaBH — HIYO-
o, KpiM )axJIMBO1, MOTOPOIITHOI ITYCTKH, 1110 CIIOBHMJIA KOTO OYi
CTPaxoM.

— Binne! — nporienoris BiH 1 NOBTOpUB 3HOBY: — bine!

Bin cxuimBest 10 01101 BOOM — Tak, Have ISl MyCTKa JIaBuiia
JIOro CBOEI0 HE3/I0JIAHHOIO CHUJIOK0, THITHIa O€3MOBHUM KAaXOM.
BiH cynoMHO 31purHyBcsl, Ha4e y JIMXOMaHLIl, 1 HOro pyuIHUIIs 3
IUTIOCKOTOM ynasia y Boay. Lle 3mycuiio uoro cxameHyTuch. Bin



nepedOpOB CTpax, 3i0paBcs HA CUJT 1, MOTATTIUCH YIepe, 3aHy-
pUB PYKY y BOAy i BUTAT pylmHULo. [ToTiM BiH MOCYHYB MillIOK
OJvoKYe J0 JIIBOTO I1Ieva, 00 TArap He HaTPYKyBaB MOpaHEHY
HOTry. A 3aTUM MOBiJIbHO, 00EpEKHO PYIIUB 0 Oepera, KpUBJIsi-
YHCh 0J1 OOJIIO.

Bin He 3ynuHsBcA. 3 BiIYalAyIIHOI, HECTSMHOI pi-
IIyYiCTIO, He 3BaXKalo4u Ha OiJb, KYJIbral0uH i CIIOTUKAIOYHUCH, BIH
CMIIIMB 31MTH HA BepIIMHY Maropda, 3a SKUM 3HHMK HOTo TOBa-
pUIIL, i TIPU 1IbOMY BUIJISIZIAB I11e OiJIbIIT CMIIITHUM 1 HE3rpaOHUM,
HIK TOH. AJie, MiAHSBIINCH HATOPY, BiH MOOAYMB JIUIIIE TTOPOXK-
HIO, O€3:)KMBHY JIONMHY. BiH 3HOBY epecrIIuB CBili CTpax i, MOCY-
HYBIIIU MIIIIOK I1e OJIM3KYe JI0 JTiBOTO TUIeya, MOMJIEHTABCS BHUS.

JIHO TONMMHM PO3KUCIIO Bifl BOIM, IIIO 11, Haue ryoka, BOMpaB y
cebe ryctuii Mox. Ha ko:)xHOMY Kpolii Bofa XJTorasia 3-11i/1 Hir, i
1iopasy, sIK BiH B1IpMBaB CTYIHIO Bij 3eMJIi, UyJIOCS KBaKaHHS
— 00JIOTsIHA TBaHb HEOXOUe MOCIa0MIOBAIA CBOIO YilKY XBaTKY.
Bin TopyBaB c0o6i MUISIX O 03€PIis 10 03ePIIs, CTYNAIYU Y CIiIn
bisna, — mo kameHsx, 0 CTUPYAIM CEPel] MOXY, Haue OCTPIBIIi.

JlnmuBimck Ha camoTi, BiH He 3a0mykaB. BiH 3HaB, 1110 CKO-
PO BMilJIe HA Te MICIIE, JIe CyXi sUIMIIl Ta SUTMHU, HU3bKI U YaxJii,
OTOUYIOTh MaJIEHbKE 03EPO MiMmuiH-HiuiAl — MICIIEBOIO MOBOIO 11€
3HAYNUTh «KpalHa MAJIAX NAIMYOK». A B LI 03€PO BIIAJAE CTPY-
MOK, i BOjia B HboMY He Oisia. Tam, HaJl CTpyMKOM, poCTe oueper
— 1Ie BiH mam’siTae g00pe, — ajie JepeB TaM Hemae. BiH mige 3a
TEUi€lo /10 TUpJa, 10 BOAOALTY, epeiiie uepe3 BOIOILI 10 Thpa
1HIIIOrO CTPYMKa, 1110 TeUe Ha 3aXi/l, i CIIyCTUTKLCS 10 TOTO MICIIs,



Jie CTpyMOK Briajia€e y piuky [i3. A Tam BiH 3Hai/ie CXOBaHKY IIij1
NepeBEPHYTUM KaHOE, 1110 3aBaJICHE KaMiHHAM. Y CXOBaHIli Jie-
’aTb HAOOT /JIs1 PYIIHUILIi, puOOJIOBHI rauyku Ta BOJIOCiHb, HEBE-
JIMKa CiTKa — yce, 106 g00yTu coOi moxuBy. I e tam € 6opori-
HO — IIOMpaB/a, HebaraTo, — IMIMaTOK OEKOHY 1 TpOoXu 000IB.

binn godekaerbes Moro Tam, i BOHM pyllaTh Ha MiBJEHb 1O
piui i3, 1o Benukoro Beame:xoro o3epa, neperuiuByTh 4epe3
03€epo 1 MiyTh J1aj1i Ha MiB/IeHb, BECh YaC Ha MiBJEHb, aXK MOKU
niayTh 10 Makkensi. Ha miBienb, Bech yac Ha MiBaeHb, 00 3uma
WTHME 32 HUMM CJIII0M, 1 CTPIMKY TeUilo piuKy CKy€ Kpura, i Hi
CTaHYyTh XOJIOAHUMH, — HA TIBAEHb, O SKOr0-HEOYdb BiJIiJIeH-
Hs Kommnanii I'y130HCBKO1 3aTOKH, Jie TEIUIO, 1 POCTYTh BUCOKI
TMUIITHI IepeBa, 1 1K1 BAOCTAb.

Tak 1ymaB 4OJIOBIK, HACHIIY IJIGHTal0uM Briepeld. Ta Xou sik
TSDKKO oMy OyI1o nepeOopioBaTH TijlecHy ClaOKiCTh, IIIe TsK4e
Oys10 6OpPOTHUCS 3 CyMHIBaMM — JIyMartH, 1110 Bisut ioro He moku-
HYB, 10 Byt Oyap-1110 fovYeKaeThes Woro Oinst cxoBaHKU. Bin
MYCHUTh TaK JIyMaTH, a iHaKIlle HeMa€ CEHCY OOpOTHCS Naii —
MOJKHA TUJTBKY JISITTU HA 3eMJIIO 1 MOMepTH. | Koy ThMsiHA Kyt
COHIIS MTOB1JIbHO CXOBAJIACs HA MIBHIYHOMY 3aXO/i, BiH YK€ BCTUT
MOJTIYMTH — 1 HE OIUH Pa3 — KOXKEH JII0IM TOro LUISIXY Ha MiBJEHb,
1110 BOHM 3 Biju1oM MycsATh POITH, NEPII HiXk 1X Ha3/10KEHE 3U-
Ma. BiH nmomymK# MigpaxoByBaB 3aracy 1K1 y CXOBaHIIl 1 3amacu
k1 y BiaaiinenHi Komnanii ['yn30HChKOT 3aTOKM, MMiJIpaXxOBYBaB
3HOBY 11 3HOBY. BiH He 1B yXe JiBa /iHi; Ta Ha0araTo JOBIIE HE 1B
nocxouy. [Tonekonu BiH CXWIsIBCS, 3puBaB OJijii OOJOTSIHI ATO-



JIM, KJIaB 1X JIO pOTa, XyBaB 1 KOBTaB. bosyoTsiHa sirona — 11e J1pio-
Ha HACIHWHA y BOISIHUCTIN 000JI0oHIII. B poti 0000HKa po3Tae,
JIMIIAETHCSA TIJIbKY TBEP/A 1 FipKa HaciHWHA. BiH 3HaB, 0 MMU
AroJaMH He MOHA HAICTUCh, aJle TEPILIAYE KyBaB 1X 13 TIEIO HA-
J€l0, 110 TIepeBaka€ 3HAHHS 1 HE 3BaKa€ Ha JTOCBi/I.

O nep’saTiil ToAMHI BiH 3a0MB HOTY 00 KaMiHb, CITITKHYBCA 1,
3HEMOEHUM, yTOMJIEHUH, YIIaB Ha 3eMJII0. JlesKuil yac BiH Jie-
’kaB Ha OoI1i He BopyIaynch. [10TiM CKUHYB HaIUTiuHI peMeHi i
csIK-Tak crpomires cicru. Ille He cTtemMH110, 1 B ThBMSIHOMY IPHUC-
MEpKY BiH MM0YaB IIyKaTH MiXk KaMiHHsAM cyxuil Mmox. Ha3oupas-
I 1UIMA 00epEeMOK, BiH pO3MaJIMB BOTHUIIE — YaJiHE, JTUMHE
BOTHUILIE — 1 MIOBICUB HAJ| HUM KEPCTSIHUI KAa3aHOK 13 BOJIOIO.

BiH po3B’s3aB MilllOK i HacamIiepe;1 MOJYUB CBOI CipHUKH. 1X
Oyno mrictaecsaT ciM. [l meBHOCTI BiH momiuuB Tpudi. [lotim
PO3ILJIMB CIPHUKHM HA TPU KYIKH 1 3arOPHYB KOXHY B IPOOJI€E-
HUU Marip; OJUH MaKyHOYOK IOKJIaB y TOPOKHIMA KHUCET, ApY-
Ui — 32 MiJKJIaJKy TOUIapHaHoro Karesoxa, TPeTii — 3a nazy-
xy. Konu BiH i3 1M ynopascsi, HOMy panToM CTajIO CTPAIIHO,
i BiH 3HOBY PO3rOPHYB CipHHKH Ta HepesiuMB ile pas. Ix Taku
OyJI0 IIiCTAECAT CiM.

BiH BuCYyIIIMB MOKpi uepeBUKH OiJist BOrHuIna. Bijg MoKacHHIB
yummiocs wkyparts. [lkapreTku, 31Tl 3 KOBIPU, TOPBAIUCH,
1 HOrW B HHOTO Oy1M 30MTi 10 KpoBi. [lopaneHa Hora Oortina, i BiH
orisiHyB 11. BoHa po3myxJia 1 Besl ctajia Taka K TOBCTa, SIK KOJIi-
HO. BiH ofipBaB JOBry CMYXKY Bijl OQHI€l 3 ABOX KOBAP 1 TYrO
niepeB’si3aB HOTY, BiJipBaB illle KiJIbka CMYKOK 1 0OMOTaB HUMU



HOTHM 3aMiICTh MOKACHHIB Ta IKaprneTok. [loTiM BUIMUB raps4oi
BOJIY, 3aBiB TOJMHHUKA 1 3aMOB3 i/l KOBAPY.

Bin cniaB sik youtnii. OmiBHOYI CTEMHIJIO, a TIOTiM 3HOBY PO3-
BuAgHWIOCA. Ha miBHIYHOMY cXOAi 31MIIUIO COHIIE — UM MPOCTO
TaM CTaJIO TPOXHM CBITIIIIE, OO COHIIE XOBAJIOCS 32 CIpUMU XMa-
pamu.

O 1mIocTii BiH NPOKUHYBCS, Jieskauu Ha criuHi. [To3upHyB yro-
py, Ha cipe He0o, 1 BiguyB ronof. Criepivch Ha JIKOTh, BiH I0-
BEPHYBCSI, PariTOM TMOYYB TOJIOCHE (POPKaHHS i MOOaYMB BENH-
KOTO OJieHs-KapuOy, 110 AUBHUBCS HAa HbOTO 31 CTOPOXKKOIO IIi-
kaBicTio. OnieHp OyB He Jauti Hik (yTiB 3a ITATAECAT Ol HbOTO,
1 YONOBIK ypa3 ysIBUB COOi BUIJIS 1 3aax OJICHSIIOro M’sica, 110
IIKBAapPYMTh HA CKOBOPiALi. BiH MUMOBOJII CXONUB HE3apsAAKEHY
PYLLHULIO, TPULILJIMBCS ¥ HATUCHYB Ha CIycK. OneHb (DOPKHYB 1
KUHYBCSI I'e€Th, A3BIHKO CTYKAI0YM KOMUTAMU N0 KaMiHHIO.

Yonosik BunasiBes i moxxOypuB pymHUIo. BiH cTorHas, Ha-
Maralo4mch IMiIBECTUCS, — 1ie OyJI0 JTyXke TSKKO 1 3abpasio Oara-
10 yacy. CyrioOu B HOTO Haue 3aipKaBiliv i pyXaiucs 3 Heu-
MOBIpHHUM 3yCUJUISIM, KOKEH MOpyX MOTpeOyBaB HAA3BUYANHOTO
HarnpyxeHHs Boi. Koy BiH ypeniri 3BiBcs Ha HOTH, IOMY 3Ha-
JOOUIIOCS I KUJTbKa XBWJIMH, a0M BUIIPOCTATUCH 1 CTaTH TIPSIMO,
SIK JIMYUTH JIIOJUHI.

Bin BWIi3 Ha HeBENMKUI MAaropOoK 1 po33UPHYBCs JOBKOJIA.
Hi nepes, Hi Ky111iB, HIYOr0, KPiM CipOro Mopsi MOXY, JI€ Masiuu-
JIM cipi cKedi, cipi o3epis i cipi ctpymku. He6o takox Oyio ci-



pe. Hi conugs, Hi consiuHoro cpimia! BiH He ysBsB, /i€ 3HaX0-
JWTHCA TiBHIY, 1 320yB, 3BiAKM MPUHAIIOB y4opa BBeuepi. Ta BiH
He 3a0sykaB. BiH 3HaB 11e. Ckopo BiH Npuiijie y KpaiHy MajieHb-
KMX MJIAYOK. 3BUYAHO, BOHA JIECh JIIBOPYY, HEJJAIeKO 3B1JICH
— MEBHO, 3a HAWOIMKIMM ITaropooM.

Bin moBepHyBcs Ha3aj1, a0M CrIaKyBaTy CBOIO TOPOWHY /1711 TIO-
nopoxi. IlepeBipuB, un Ha MICIl TP NTAKYHKH 3 CIpHUKaMHU, ajie
paxyBaTH CipHUMKH He cTaB. [IpoTe BiH 111e TPOXH 3BOJIIKAB y PO3-
JlyMax, TUBJISTYMCh Ha TOBCTUH MIIIIEUOK 3 OJICHSYO]1 MIKipu. Mi-
IIeYOK OyB HEBEJIMKWII, BMIIIABCS MiX JOJIOHSMHU, ajie BaXKUB
I SITHAAUSATh (DYHTIB — CTUIBKM K, CKUJIBKM BCl 1HIII pedl, — 1 1ie
H0r0 HEMoOKO1J10. 3pelTol0 BiH BiIKJIaB MillIeYoK yOiK i MpoaoB-
KyBaB MaKyBaTu TOpOUHY. Ta 3a MUTP BiH IJIUITHYB HA MIIIIEUYOK,
KBAIUIMBO CXOIMB HOTO 1 3 BUKJIMKOM O3UPHYBCS JIOBKOJIA — TaK,
Haye IycTesisi Hamarajacs ioro norpadyBaru. I konu BiH 3BiBcs
Ha HOTH, 00 1T, MIIlIEYOK Jie’kaB y TOpOMHI B HHOTO 32 CITUHOIO.

BiH 3BepHYB JIiBOpYyY 1 yac Bij yacy 3yNUHSIBCS, 3pUBAIOYN
6onotsiHi siromqu. Hora B HBOTO 3a/iepeB’siHiNA, BiH TOYaB IIie
OLJIbIIIe KYJIbraTH, ajie Oib y HO31 He MOKHA OYyJI0 HaBiTh MOpIB-
HATH 3 O6osieM y 1nutyHKy. Myku ronogy Oyiu HecTeprHi. Biib
JIOITIKaB IOMY BCE Jy’)K4€, 1 BPEIITi-PEIlT BiH YKE HE Mil' JyMaTu
PO Te, B IKKI OiK CJTiJ] iTH, OO MOTPAIUTH Y KpaiHy MaJIiX Ta-
JM4OK. BoJoTSHi sirofu He BraMOBYBaUI 1ieH O1J1b, TITBKY MEeKJIN
TiPKOTOIO SI3UK 1 ITiAHEOIHHS.

BiH niiinioB 10 HEBEIMKOI A0JIMHM, 1 3rpasi CIOJIOXaHUX Kypi-
TIOK 13 IITyMOM 3pHHYJIa B TIOBITPsI 3 KaMeHiB Ta maropokis. «Kp-



P, Kp-p, Kp-p!» — Kpruayu ntaxu. BiH KUHYB y HUX KaMeHeM, Ta
He BiyuuB. Tofi, MOKJIABIIM MIIIIOK HA 3eMJTIO, TIOYaB IMiJKpaaa-
THCS IO HUX, fK KilllKa MiAKpagaeTbcs 10 ropooiis. [ltanu B
HBOT'O IMOPBAJTUCH 00 FOCTPe KaMiHHS, 1 BiJl KOJiH TSITHYBCS KPH-
BaBUI CITiJI; Ta 11ed Oib 3aTbMapyiId MyKH rosiofy. BiH moB3 o
MOKPOMY MOXOBI, IOr0O OJISIT HAMOK, TiJIO 3MeP3JI0; Ta BiH I[bOTO
HE MOMI4aB, JyMalO4M TiJIbKH MPO 1Ky. A KypilKH 3/11TaIu MPo-
CTO TIepe] HUM, TIOKH 1€ «Kp-p, KP-P, Kp-p» He 3a3Bydaso s
HBOTO, MOB HacMillika. Tofi BiH BWIasiB MTaxiB i Mo4aB yrojaoc
nepeipaKHIOBATH 1XHil KPHK.

Byna Muth, KoM BiH HauOaB Kypirky, 1110, MabyTh, Craja.
BiH 11 He 6auuB, MOKM Ta HE MypPXHYJA MPOCTO HOMY B JIMIIE 3i
CBO€1 CXOBaHKM Mik KaMmeHiB. CXOnmB 11 TaKk caMoO IIBUIKO, SIK
BOHA 3JIETiJIa, Ta B PYIli Y HHOTO JIMIIMJIOCS TiJIBKY TPH OLTi TP ’i-
HU 3 XBOCTa. BiH TMBUBCA Ha KyPIIKY, 1O MOJIETUIA T€Th, 13 Ta-
KOI0 HEHABHCTIO, HIOM BOHA 3poduiia oMy crpaiise 3710. [Totim
TIOBEPHYBCS Ha3aj1 i 3aBAaB coOl Ha TUIedi MillIOK.

OmiBzHi BiH JicTaBcs 1O OOJOTHUCTOI IOJMHY, Je 3100m4i Oy-
710 Oisbinie. OCTOPOHB MPOUIILIO CTA/I0 OJIEHIB, ABAIIATH Ty/I0-
BUX TBapuH, 110 HA BiJICTaHi PyIIIHUYHOTrO MOCTPiy OyIH HElo-
CSDKHI [Tl HbOTO. BiH BiiuyB nuKe OakaHHS OirTy 32 HUMU, TIeB-
HUM, 10 JoxeHe cTao. [ToTiM Ha3ycTpiyu oMy Tpanuiacs YopHa
JIMCHIIA 3 KYpinKoio B 3y0ax. Yonosik 3akpuyas. Lle 6yB crpari-
HUIl KPUK, MPOTE JUCHUIIS, 3/ISIKAHO CaXHYBIIUCH YOIK, HE BITYy-
cTuia 3100U14i.

Hanpedip BiH iIIOB 3a TE4i€l0 MOJOYHO-OLIOrO Bij| BarHa



CTPYMKa, 110 MPOTiKaB cepell piakoro ouepeTry. CXonusiim ove-
peTrHy 011 caMOro KOpeHs1, BiH BUPBAB MIOCh CXOKe Ha MOJIO-
ny uMOyauHy, He OuIbIy Bif 1[Bsixa. BoHa Oyia M’sika i Tak 3a-
XpycTijia Ha 3y0ax, 110, IEBHO, MyCHJIa CMaKyBaTu o0pe. AJje
BOJIOKHA BUSIBIJIUCS ’KOPCTKUMU, TTPOCSKHYTUMU BOJIOIO, SIK 00-
JIOTSIHI SITO/IY, 1 3 HUX He OYJI0 HisIKOl OKUBU. BiH CKUHYB CBiii
MIIIOK 1 payku TOIMOB3 y 3apOCTI OYEpETY, XPYMKAIOUH, MOB
KyiHa TBapyHa.

Bin gyxe cromuBcs, 1 HOMYy 4acTO XOTLIOCS MEPENOYUTH —
JIATTU Ha 3eMJII0 Ta 3aCHYTH; ajie 1OCh TATHYJIO MOro Brepes —
He Tak OakaHHs JIWATH JI0 KPalHU MaJiMX MaJMYOK, SIK TOJIOJ.
Bin mykasB ka0 B o3epax, KOIaB HiI'TSIMU 3eMJIIO, CTIO/IiBAIOYMCh
3HaWTH XpOoOaKiB — X0U 1 3HaB, IO Hi ka0u, Hi XpoOaKH He KH-
BYTb TYT, Ha jajekiii [1liBHoui.

Bin MapHO 3arsgaB y KOXXHY KaJIioxKy 1 3peliTol, KO BXe
3BEUOPIJIO, MOOAYUB y OJHIN TaKii KaIOXKi CAMOTHIO PUOMHKY
3aBOUIBINKY 3 MiYKypa. BiH 3aHypuB y BOAy IpaBy pyKy ax MO
iede, Ta puda BUCIM3HYIA. Bid moyas toBuTH 11 000Ma pyKamu
i po30ypxaB MyJ1 Ha JHi. PO3XBIITIOBABIINCH, YIIaB y BOIY i BU-
MOK 710 rosica. Terep BiH Tak CKaJaaMyTHB BOLY, IO pUOU i 30B-
cim He OyJI0 BUIHO, i TOBEJIOCS YeKaTH, TOKKU MYJI OCsIIe Ha JTHO.

[oTiM 3HOBY 3aXOMBCSI IOBUTH — MTOKU BOJIa 3HOBY HE CKaJla-
myTuiacs. Ta yekatu BiH He mir. Bifp’s3aB xkepcTsHe 1e0epKo i
noyas BuOupartu Boy. Crieply BiH Yeprnas i3 IaJeH!M 3aB3sIT-
TsIM, OOJIMBCSA 1 BIJIMBAB BOJY TaK OJNM3BKO Bij cede, 1Mo BOHA
3HOBY CTiKaja B Kamoxy. [ToTiMm mouaB uepnati 00epexHO, Ha-



Maralouuch OyTH CIIOKiHUM, XOU Cepile B HhOTO KaiaTaso i py-
KM TPEMTLIU. 3a MiBrOIUHA Kajmoxa OyJia BUuepriaHa Maixke J10
JIHA, BOIY JIMIIWJIOCS 31 CKJISIHKY, He Oibinie. A prou He OyIio.
Bin mo6aynB HEMOMITHY PO3KOJIMHY MiK KaMiHHSAM, Kpi3b Ky
puda mpoCcaU3HYyJIa A0 CYCiTHBOI, OUTBIIIOT KaJTI0XKi — TAKO1 BEJIH-
KOI, IO 11 He MoxHa Oyso 6 BuvepnaTu i 3a 100y. AkOu 3HaB
PO 1110 PO3KOJIMHY, BiH OU OfIpa3y 3aTy/IMB 11 KAMEHEM 1 criiiMaB
puOy.

[MomymaBim 1po 1ie, y po3nadyi KWHYBCS HA MOKPY 3eMJIIO.
Cnoyarky BiH IUIaKaB TUXO, OTIM 3apU/1aB YToJI0C, O3UBAIYMCh
10 Oe3KaJIbHOI MYCTKH JIOBKOJIA; 1 IIe JIOBTO 3/IpUraBCs Y Tuiavi
6e3 cii3.

BiH po3najvB BOrHMIIE 1 3irpiBCs, BUITUBIIK Oarato OKpoOITy,
a IIOTiM YMOCTHBCS Ha KaM SIHUCTOMY BUCTYIIi, SIK MUHYJIOI HOUI.
[lepen cHOM nepeBipyB, YU HE HAMOKJIA CIPHUKH, 1 3aBIB F'O/IUH-
Huka. Koapu Oynu Borki i xononHi. Hory cymomus 6i1b. Ta BiH
BiJI4yBaB JIMIIIE TOJIO/ — i B TPUBOXKHOMY CHI MapuB Mpo OEHKETH
Ta CBATKOBI CTOJIM, ITOBHI 1Ki.

Bin npokunyBcs, 3mep3nuii i kBonuid. Conust He Oy:1o. Cipi
OapBu 3emMii 1 HeOa 3pOOWIIMCSA TEMHIIIUMHU Ta TIUOIIMMHU.
Hauita pi3kuii BiTep, i nepuii cHir nooiyms naropou. [Tositps
HiOM 3arycio i moOLIiI0, TIOKU BiH PO3MAIOBAB BOTOHb 1 KUIT -
TUB BoAy. Lle mioB MOKpHI1 CHIr, pajlle CXOKUU Ha JOI, CHI-
’KUHKU OyJI BeJMKi Ta nmpocoyeHi Bogoio. Criepiiry BOHU TaHy-
JIM, JieIBe TOPKHYBIIMCh 3€MJIi, ajie CHIT yce MIIOB, YKPUBAIOYU
3eMJIIO, 1 3PEeIlTOI0 HAMOYMB MOX y BOTHMIL, 1 BOTOHb IOrac.



Lle Oyno A HHOTO 3HAKOM, 1110 Tpeba 3HOBY CHAKyBATH Mi-
IIOK 1 TUIGHTATUCS BIiepes, HeBiiomo Kyau. BiH yxe He gymaB
aH1 Mpo KpalHy MaJIUX MAJIMYOK, a Hi 1po bia, Hi mpo cxoBaH-
Ky ITiJ] mepeBepHyTUM KaHoe O piuku Ili3. Hum Bomomino ox-
He OaxaHHs — ict. Bin 6oxeBoniB o ronoay. He 3Bakas, Ky-
1M #inie — abu TUTBKY 1O PiBHIN MicIivHI. BiH HaBmomMarku my-
KaB ITiJ] MOKPUM CHIrOM BOJISTHHCTi OOJIOTSIHI SITOJI, HABMaHHS
BUCMUKYBAB i3 KOPiHHSIM cTeOIMHM ouepeTy. Ta Bce 11e He MaJio
CMaKy 1 He /1aBaJjio MoXMBU. BiH 3HAMINOB IKYCh TpaBy, KMCITY Ha
CMaK, i 3B 11 BCIO, CKIJIbKY 3HAHINOB, Ta IIbOTO OYJIO AyKe MaJlo,
00 TpaBa cremacs Mo 3eMi, 1 11 OyJI0 BaXKKO 3HAWTH T/l CHITOM
3aBTOBIIKM Y KUJIbKA JTIOMMIB.

L1ie1 HOUI B HBOTO He OYJIO Hi BOTHIO, Hi rapsyol BOIH, 1 BiH
3aroB3 Iif] KOBJPY i 3aCHYB TPUBOKHUM Of] Tojioay cHOM. CHir
oOepHYyBCsI Ha MOKpHIA Jionl. Bin 6arato pa3iB mpokugascs, Bifl-
YyBalo4u, 110 JI01l MOYUTh Momy Jsuie. HacraB neHb — cipuit
neHb 0e3 coniis. lomy nepecras. ['ocTpe BiAuyTTs rojomy BIIyX-
no. Tenep BiH yxke He ka/iaB 1xki. JIMIIMBCS TUTBKYA TYNHA OUTH i
BaXXKICTh y IIUTYHKY, Ta I1e HOro He HaTo OEHTEXWIIO0. BiH Tpoxu
OTOBTaBCS 1 3HOBY MII' AyMaTy Npo KpalHy MajuX HNaJMYOK Ta
CXOBaHKYy Ois1 piuku [li3.

Bin posipBaB pemTku OfHI€l KOBAPH Ha KJAmNTi # 0OMOTaB
CKpHBaBJIieH1 HOrH. [10TiM nepep’3aB MOpaHEeHy HOT'Y 1 IPUTOTY-
BaBCs JI0 IGHHOTO niepexojy. B3simick 3a TOpOMHY, JOBrO po3-
JYMYBaB HaJl MiIlIEYKOM 3 OJICHSYOI IIKipH, Ta 3pelITo 3a0paB
1 fioro.



CHir po3raHyB i JIoIeM, 1 TUIbKY BEpIIMHU NMaropoiB Jiu-
manucs 6imuvu. BusnpHyio cote, i HoMy BAAIOCS BU3HAYUTH
CTOPOHHM CBITY, X0Oua Terep BiH 3HaB, 110 30MBCs 3 joporu. Ma-
OyThb, OJyKal0UM OCTAHHIMU JIHSIMMU, BiH 3aMIIIOB HAJTO JAJIEKO
B1iBO. Ternep BiH 3BepHYB MpaBOpy4, abW MOBEPHYTHUCS HA Bip-
HUU NUISX.

Myku rojiony Bke He Tak JOUIKYJISUIM, Ta BiH Bil4yBaB, L0
cmabimae. oMy J0BOIHMIIOCA YacTo 3yIMHATHCH i BiMOYMBATH,
30Mparoun OOJOTSHI ATOY Ta MOYIUHU ouepeTy. SA3uK HaOpsK
i CTaB IMIepXJIMM, Haue BKPUTHUH MIETUHOIO, 1 B POTi OyJI0 ripko. |
11Ie Foro Iyske HErmoKo1JIo cepiie. Bapto oMy Oys10 mMponTH Kislb-
Ka XBWJIMH, 1 BOHO IOYMHAIIO Oe3KaIbHO KalaTaTH, a MOTiM Haue
miicTpruOyBasio Bropy i TpinoTisio y OOJICHIN Cy/lIoMi, 1 BiH BifI-
YyBaB 3a/lyXy Ta MIIICTb.

OmiBHI BiH TOOAYMB JIBOX MIYKYPIB y BEIUKIN Kamoxi. Bu-
yepriatd Boay OyJIO HEMOKJIMBO, ajie Terep BiH OyB CIOKiHi-
UM 1 TIPUMYIPUBCS 3JIOBUTH 1X JKEPCTSHUM IieOepkoM. Pudu
Oy/u 3aBOTBIIIKY 3 Mi3HUHEIIb, aJie KOMY He TyXe XOTLJIOCh 1CTH.
Tynuii 6116 y IUTYHKY BCe c1a0I1aB, CTaBaB MPUTITYIIIEHNM, Ha4ye
IIUTYHOK JpiMaB. BiH 3'TB pMOOK CMpUMHM 1 PO3KOBYBaB 1X TyXke
CTapaHHO, aJie TO OYJI0 TiIbKM po3yMoBe 3ycis. MoMy He XoTi-
JI0Ch 1CTH, aJie BiH 3HaB, 1110 Lie TOTPiOHO /15 TOTO, 00 BUKUTH.

'YBeuepi BiH 3710BUB 111I€ TPhOX MIUKYPIB, IBOX 3'1B, & TPETHOIO
JIMIIYB Ha cHiJaHOK. COHILIe BUCYIIIWIIO KYIIIMKH MOXY, 1110 Tpari-
JISUTACS TIOIEKY/IH, 1 Terep BiH MIT 3irpiTUCS, BUMMBIIN raps4iol
Boau. Toro Hs BiH MPOUIIIOB He OiJIbIIE JeCATH MUJIb; & HACTYTI-



HOTO, iy4d TUTBKYU TOMi, KO JO3BOJISUIO ceplie, — He Oiblie
’'ATU. AJle Terep LIUIYHOK aHITPOXH He AOIIKYJISIB HOMY — Haue
3acHyB. MiciiHa Oy/1a filoMy He3Halioma, TyT YacTilllie Tparuis-
nvcs KapuOy Ta i BOBKM TaKOX. IXHE BUTTA 4acTo JOTMHAJIO 3
DJIMOWHM ITyCTei, a IKOCh TPOE BOBKIB TPOMAWHYIIU MEPel HAM,
nepediraloun CTexXKY.

MuHyna e ogHa Hid; 1 BpaHIli, [0 TBEpe30MYy pO31yMi, BIH
PO3B’sI3aB peMiHellb, 0 3acTiOaB MIKipsHWIA MillledoK. I3 HbO-
r'0 ’KOBTUM CTPyMEHEM IOJIUBCS KPYITHO3EPHUCTUU 30JI0TUM TTi-
COK i caMmopoaKH. BiH po3/iinB 3010TO MPUOIM3HO HABIIL, OJHY
MOJIOBUHY 3aXOBaB Ha MPUMITHOMY BUCTYIIi CKeJli, 3arOpHYBIIA
y LIMaTOK KOBJPH, a Ipyry — 3HOBY BUCHIIAB y MillleyoK. KoBj-
Py, 11O JIMILIKJIACS, BiH TaKOX pO3ipBaB HA MOB’sA3KM Jyis Hir. Ta
PYLIHHUINO JOCI He KUHYB, 00 y cx0oBaHIIi 0111 piuku i3 nesxanm
Haool.

JleHb OyB TyMaHHUH, i IbOTO JIHS B HbOMY 3HOBY ITPOKHUHYB-
cs roniofl. Bin mouyBaBcs myxe craOkuM, i 9acoM HeriepeOop-
Ha MJIICTb 3acTujiasia iiomy oui. Tenep BiH pa3 y pa3 COTHUKAaB-
cA Y 113/1aB; 1 IKOCh, CIITKHYBILKUCH, BIH YIaB IPOCTO HA I'HI3/10
Kypinku. Tam Oysio yeTBepo MTalIeHsT, SKi MONHO BUTYIHIIH-
cs1, — MaJli TPY/IOUKH TPIMOTIAMBOTO KUTTS, SIKUX BUCTAUMIIO O HA
OJIMH KOBTOK; 1 BiH 3'IB 1X XaJliOHO, 3aIMXal0uy JI0 POTa KUBH-
MU, 1 BOHM XPYCTiJIM B HbOTO Ha 3y0ax, MOB sIEYHA LIKapajyrna.
Maru-Kypinka Kujanacsi Ha HbOro 3 )aJliCHUM KBUJIIHHSM. BiH
XOTiB MPUOUTH 11 PYIIHHUIIEIO, TA HE 3MIT JOTIrHyTHCA. Tomi mo-
YaB KMJATH Y Hel KaMiHHSM 1 iepeOuB 111 Kpuito. Bona kunynacs



TeTh, TATHYYH KPUJIO 32 cOOOI0, & BiH PYIIHB CITiJJOM.

[TammensTa auie po3apaxxHWIA KOro royiofl. BiH Baxko mij-
cTpuOyBaB, HAKYJIBI'YIOUM HA MOPAHEHY HOTY, 1 KWJIaB y KypilKy
KaMIHHSIM, 1 TIOIEKOJIM XPUIIKO KPUYaB; a 4acoOM MPOJOBKYBaB
CBOIO He3rpabHy TOHUTBY MOBUKHU, TIOXMYPO U TEepIUIsTUe 3My-
ryouu ceOe i IBOAUTHUCS TTICIIsT KOKHOTO MaJIiHHS, 1 KOJIK HoMYy
MJIOLIIOCS] B O4YaX, MPOTUPAB 1X PYKOIO, 0O HE 3HETPUTOMHITH.

['onuTBa 3a KYpIIKOIO MpUBeJa MOro Ha IHO BOTKO1 JIOJIMHH, 1
TaM BiH TIOMITHB JIIOJICBKI CJTiJ HA MOKpoMy MOXy. Crign Oynu
He Woro — BiH moOauuB 1ie ofpady. MabyTs, To ciau biuia. Ta
3yITUHUTHCS BiH He MiT, 60 Kypirka Brikaya. Criepiiry BiH miiiMae
11, a TOJIl TOBEPHETHCS 1 PO3AUBUTHCS CITIJIH.

[Trammaa BuOWIacd 3 CUJI, ajie BiH 3HECHJIIB TakoX. BoHa Jie-
’kajia Ha 0oL, Ba)KKO QUXAIOUH, 1 BiH, TAKOX 3aIUXaHUN, JIEKAB
Ha Oolli 3a necsTh (PyTiB O Hel, He B 3MO31 MiIMOB3TH OJIXYe.
A KoIM BiH BiJIMOYWB, BOHA TeX 3i0pajacs Ha CUII 1 caxHyJacs
reTh Bijl OTO kaliOHO MPOCTATHYTOI pyKHU. | OHMTBA movanacs
3HOBY. Ta HEBIOB31 CTEMHLIIO, 1 KypilnKa 3HUKJIA. BiH MOXUTHYB-
s B1J1 YTOMM 1, BIIABILM 3 MIIIIKOM Ha CIIHHI, BAAPUBCS T'OJIOBOIO
1 mopaHuB co0i 1moKy. JIoBro Jie:xxaB He BOPYIIAYUCh; TIOTIM I10-
BepHYBCs Ha OiK, 3aBiB FOMMHHMKA 1 TPOOYB TaK JI0 PaHKY.

e onun TymMaHHWMIA 1eHb. [1o10BMHA OCTAaHHBOT KOBAPH IilII-
Jia Ha onyui. Ciigu binia iomy He Baaiocst 3HaluTH, Ta 1€ HE Ma-
JIO 3HAYEHHS, — T'OJIO, HACTUPJIMBO THaB Moro Breped. OT Tijib-
KH... O sk biyut 3a0mykas? OmniBaHi TATAp MIIlIKa CTaB 1)1 HhO-
ro 3aBaXKuM. BiH 3HOBY pO3AUIMB 30JI0TO, I[LOTO pa3y MPOCTO



BHCHIIABIIM TOJIOBUHY Ha 3eMJi0. HajiBeuip BUKMHYB 1 PellTKH,
1 Terep y HbOTO JIMIIWIUCS TUIbKU KJIAMOTh KOBJPH, KEPCTSHE
1eOepKo Ta PyUIHULIA.

Vloro nouamm My4uTH MapeHHs. BiH 4oMych GyB meBeH, 10
B HBOTO JIMIIIAETHCS OAWH HaOil. PymiHuIs 3apsakeHa, mpocto
BiH IIbOT'O HE MOMITHB, — 1 BOJHOYAC BiH 3HAB, [0 Mara3uH pylil-
HUILII TOpOXKHi. MapeHHs He BiacTynasno. Bin n1oBri roqunu 0o-
POBCH 3 1II€I0 HACTUPJIMBOIO AYMKOIO, ITOTIM OIVISIHYB Mara3uH 1
BIIEBHUBCH, 1110 HA0OI0 Tam Hemae. Po3uapyBaHHs OyJ0 Takum
TipKMM, Haue BiH 1 CIIpaBIi CHOiBaBCS 3HAUTU HAOIN.

BiH 11110B i111€ 3 MIBroOAMHM, a MOTIM MapeHHs MOBEPHYJIOCH.
Bin 3H0BY cipo6yBaB 60pOTHCH, 1 60pOThOa 3HOBY OyJ1a MApHOIO,
1, 100 1M030yTHUC ITi€El MYKH, BiH 3HOB OIJISIHYB pyIIHUIIIO. Ya-
COM HiOM BTpavaB pO3yM i WITIOB JjaJli HECBIJIOMO, SIK aBTOMAT;
JVBHI JYMKHU 1 XMOHI YSIBJIEHHSI BITpU3JIUCS B IOTO MO30K, MOB
yepBa. Ta 11i MpoBajIu y CBiJOMOCTi TPUBAJIM HEIOBrO, 60 MyKU
roJIofly MOBEPTaIM MOro y AicHICTh. OTHOTO pa3y BiH MPUNIIIOB
10 TAMU, MOOAUUBIIY BUIUBO, 110 Jie[b He 3MYCHJIO HOTo 3He-
MPUTOMHITU. BiH 3aTO4YMBCS 1, XUTAIOYUCh, MOB IT STHUU, JIEABE
He Bnag. [lepea HUM cTosiB KiHb. Kinb! BiH He BipuB CBOIM OuaMm.
Ix 3acTHnaB rycTuii TymMaH i3 MepexTIMBUMU BOTHUKAMH CBIiT/IA.
BiH nouas 100 TepTH 04i, a KOJIU 3ip MPOSICHUBCS, TOOAYUB, IO
niepe]] HUM He KiHb, a BeIMKUI Oypuii BeMifib. 3Bip po3IiisiiaB
WOro 3 BOMOBHUYOIO IIKABICTIO.

YosoBiK MOYaB 3HIMATH 3 IJIeYa PYIIHUIIO, Ta OTIM OTSIMU-
BCs. BiH ONyCTUB pYIIHUIIO 1 BUTAT MUCIMBCHKHMI HIX 13 BULLIM-



THX OicepoMm MixoB Ha crerHi. [lepen HUM OyJI0 M’ICO T KHTTI.
BiH npoBiB BeJMKUM MasibiieM 1o Jie3y Hoxa. Jlezo Oyno roctpe
i BicTps Takox. BiH kuHeThcst Ha Beames i BO'e iioro. Ta cepiie
B YOJIOBIKA [10YAJI0 3arPO3/IMBO KajlaTaTy, a MOTiM 1IaJIEHO PBO-
HYJIOCSI BrOpY 1 3aTpiloTijio; JJ0O CTUCIIO 3Ti3HUM 00pyYeM, i
JIOMY CTaJIO MJIOCHO.

BimuaiimynHy XopoOpicTh 3MuIa MOTYTHS XBUJISI CTpaxy. Bin
TaKu# cabKuii, — 1o Oyze, Koy 3Bip Hamajie Ha Hboro? YosoBik
BUITPOCTABCSI HA BECh 3PICT 1 3 SIKOMOra PilllyYilllUM BUIJISAOM
MIITHO CXOIMB HiX 1 BTYIUB OIS Y BeaAMe 5. 3Bip He3rpabHO
CTYIIUB yTIepe/l, CTaB JUOKH i IPi3HO 3apeBiB. SIKOM YOJOBIK IM0-
YyaB TiKaTH, BEIMiIb ITOrHABCA O 3a HUM, ajie YOJIOBIK HE TIKaB.
Crpax HagaB oMy CMITMBOCTI. BiH Takox 3apuyaB — JII0TO, BiJl-
YaWAyIHO, SIK IMKUH 3Bip, 1 1Ie OyB ToJI0C CTpaxy, IO CIIOPij-
HEHUH 13 )KUTTSAM 1 CIUTITAEThCSA 3 HOTO HAUTIIMOIIMM KOPIHHSIM.

Beamine omctynuB yOiK i3 Tpi3HUM PEBIHHAM, HaJISIKAHUU
I[i€I0 TUBHOIO ICTOTOI0, IO CTOsUIA MPSAMO 1 He Oosiylacsl Koro.
Ta 4yosoBik He pyxaBcs. BiH cTosB 3allineHiBIIM, TOKM MUHY/A
HeOe3reKa, a MOTiM 3aTpeMTiB i 6e3 CHJI KMHYBCSI Ha MOKPHIA
MOX.

[Motim BiH omaHyBaB cebGe i pyIIMB J1aii, OXOIJIEHU HOBUM
crpaxoM. Lle He 6yB cTpax rologHOI CMepTi, — Terep HOro kaxa-
Jla TyMKa, 1110 BiH 3ar'vHe ParToBO, MepIl HiXk ToJI0/1 3arayIIUTh
y HbOMY OCTaHHiil TOPUB Karu 110 KuTTs. HaBkono 6ynu BOBKH.
To TyT, TO TaM 13 JaJIMHU MYCTEi TOJMHAJIO IXHE BUTTS, TaK Bijl-
YyTHO CIIOBHIOIOUM TMOBITPS 3arpo3010, 1110 BiH MiBOAUB PYKHU Y



MUMOBIJIBHIH CITpOOi BiIKMHYTH 1110 3arpo3y reTh o1 cede, Haue
TO OyJIa XUTKA CTiHA HAMETY, HAITHYTa BiTPOM.

A BOBKHM 3HOBY ¥ 3HOBY, TIO JIBOE i 11O TPOE, Tiepediraa nomy
cTexkKy. Ta BOHM TpUMaiics Ha BiicTaHi. Ix 6y/o He HaaTo Ga-
raTo, i 10 TOro * BOHU 3BHUKJIY IMOJIIOBATU Kapuly, sIKi HE OMH-
palOThCS; a 1€ Uy/IHEe CTBOPIHHS, 1110 XOAUTh HA IBOX HOrax, Ma-
OyTb, YMLJIO APSMATUCH 1 KyCATUCh.

[TizHo BBeYepi BiH MOOAYMB KiCTKH, PO3KWAAHI TaMm, Jie BO-
BKH po3ipBasiu 3000uy. Llei KicTsk imie romuHy Tomy OyB oJie-
HATKOM, 110 TPYAKO Oirajio i MyKaso, CHOBHEHe KXUTTs. BiH qu-
BUBCSI Ha KICTKH, JOIIEHTY OOrpHU3eHi, MIaJIeHbKI W poXkeBi, 00
KUTTS 1€ KEeBPLIO B IXHIX KJIiTUHAX. Moske, 111e 10 KiHIs JHS |
BiJl HBOIO JIMIIIUTHCH T€ caMe! AJIKe Take BOHO, XUTTs, Xi0a Hi?
MapnotHa, HenieBHa piu. Tinbku kuTTS 3aBaae 6omo. CmepThb
He 6omicHa. BMepTtu — 3HaunTh 3acHyTH. Lle 3a0yTTS, CIIOYMHOK.
YoMy 3k BiH HE 3roJieH oMepTu?

Ta mipkyBaB BiH HefoBro. Ille MuTh — 1 BiH 3ilYJIMBILIKCH
CHJIB Ha MOXY, TPUMaB y POTi KiCTKY 1 BUCOTYBAB 13 HEl peluT-
KM KUTT#, K1 1€ HaJIaBaju 1 poxkeBoro Konpopy. Conogkui
M’SICHUH MPUCMAK, Jie[ib YyTHUI, Maike HEBJIOBUMMIA, SIK CIO-
raji, po3moTuB Moro. BiH yir’siBcst B KiCTKY 1 ouyaB rpustu. Ya-
COM JlaMasiacsl KicTka, 9acom ioro 3you. [ToTim BiH cTaB po36ou-
BATU KICTKU KaMEHEM 1, pO3TOBKIIIM Ha MiCMBO, KOBTaB. [locrii-
I1al0YM, BiH 9aCOM BJTy4yaB cOOi1 IO MaJIbIISAX — 1 BCE X TaKM 3Ha-
XOIVIB Yac JUBYBATHUCS, YOMY HE BifuyBae OO0 Bijl y/lapiB.

[NoTtsarnues crpaiiiHi JHi J01Ly i cHiry. BiH yxe He ycBiiom-



JIIOBAB, KOJIM 3YMUHSIETHCS HA HIWIIT 1 KOJIM PYIIA€E B IyTh 3HOBY.
BiH i1110B 1 BIeHb, 1 BHOYI. BigmouuBas TaMm, Jie BOaje, 1 INIEHTaB-
Cs1 IaJTi, KOJIM 3raclie )XUTTS B HhOMY CIaIaxyBaJio i po3ropanocs
Tpoxu sicKpagiire. Bin yxe He 00poBcs, sk moauHa. Lle kurta B
HbOMY, He Oa)xalour BMUPATH, BeJIO Horo Brepen. Bi Oisblie He
cTpax/aB. Voro HepBy Haue 3aHiMiJM, 3aCTUIIIH, a CBiZIOMICTb
OyJ1a y MOJIOHI AMKUX BUJIHb 1 COJIOIKUX CHIB.

AJe Bech yac BiH CMOKTAaB 1 XyBaB po3Apo0JieHi KiCTKU oJie-
HATH, PEINTKU AKUX MigiopaB i B3sB i3 codom. BiH Oijible He
NepeTUHAB MaropOu i BOAOALIM, a IPOCTO HECBIIOMO HIIIOB 3a
TEYi€l0 BEJIMKOTO MOTOKY, IO OIr TI0 MMPOKIl MOJIOTiH JIOJIVHI.
Bin He 6auMB Hi pikH, Hi JOJMHU, — HIYOTO, KPiM CBOIX BU/IiHb.
Vloro yma i Tijio A — 9u To GIyKaim — Hopsl, MpoTe OKpe-
MO, 00 HaJTO TOHKMA OyB 3B’SI30K MiK HUMH.

Bin oTsamMuBcs, jiexkaun Ha Kam STHUCTOMY BUCTYMI. SIcKpaBo
CBITHJIO TETUIe COHIIE. 3MaIeKy JOJMHAI0 MyKaHHS OJieHsT. BiH
HauyeOTO Mam’siTaB JIOIII, BITEP 1 CHIr, ajie sIK JOBIO IMOTepraB Bijl
HEroau — ABa AHI YM ABa TUKHI, — LILOTO HE 3HAB.

BiH 10Bro jiexaB He pyXaluuch, i IIepe COHIIE MPOIUBAJIO
Ha HbOT'O CBOI IIPOMEHI, JKUBJISTYM TETJIOM MOTO KaJTIOT1JHE TiJIO.
[apuwmii geHb, mogyman BiH. Moke, HOMy BIACTbCSl BU3HAUUTH,
e BiH nepedyBae. 3poOuBIIHM OOJTICHE 3yCHILISA, BiH TOBEPHYBCS
Ha OiK. YHM3Y HEKBaITHO TeKJia MUpoKa piuka. To Oyna He3Hai-
oma piyka, 1 1e ¥oro 3AUBYBaJIO. BiH MOBLJILHO MPOBOKAB MO-
IJISJIOM 11 TIOTIK, IKWUW IIAPOKMMU METISIMUA 3BUBABCS MiXK ThMSI-
HUX, TOJIUX MaropOiB, i1re OiIbIIT ITOXMYPHX, ThMSHUX 1 HU3bKUX,



HiX Ti, 110 BiH 6aumB foci. [ToBisbHO, Oaiinyxe, 6e3 Oy/b-sSKOro
MIOYYTTS BiH MPOCTEXKMUB IIUISX HE3HAHOMOI PiuKH JJO CAMOTO 00-
pilo i moOavuB, 1110 BOHA BIIAJIA€ Y CBiT/IE, cstiode Mope. Ta HaBiTh
e foro He 3Bopymmio. lyxe auBHO, mogymaB BiH. Lle BuiH-
Hs1 200 MapeBo, — MaOyTh, TAKW BUJIIHHS, 37IMI XapT po3agHa-
HOI CBiIoMOcCTi. BiH ime Oisibilie BIEBHUBCS B I[bOMY, TTOOAYMB-
1 Kopabeib, 10 CTOSIB Ha SIKOPi Mocepe] OCIHOro Mopsi. Bin
Ha MUTD 3aIUTIONIUB OYi, IOTIM PO3ILTIONIUB 3HOBY. [IMBHO, 110
BUJIIHHS He 3HUKJIO! A BTIM, He IMBHO. BiH 3HaB, 110 B cepili
1€l 6e3rUTiJHOT 3eMJTi HeMa€ Hi Mopsi, Hi KopaOiiB, Tak camo SIK
HeMa€ HaOOoIB y HOro MOPOXHIN PYITHHUIIL.

BiH novyB 3a cnuHOIO IYMHU# MOAUX — YU TO ypUBYACTE 3iT-
XaHHS, Y4 Kariesb. [lyxke MOBUIbHO, J0Tal0un CIa0KICTh 1 3alli-
NIeHiHHSI, TOBEPHYBCS Ha apyruil 6ik. [1o6mm3y BiH He moOaunB
HIYOTO, MPOTE YeKaB TepIUissue. 3iTXaHHs 1 Kalllesb MPo3ByYa-
JIM 3HOBY, 1 MiX JJBOMa TOCTPHMM KaMeHsSIMH, He OiIbII Hik 32
IBaIATH (PyTiB Big ceOe, BiH MOOAYMB Cipy rojioBy BoBKa. [o-
CTpi ByXa HE CTUPYAJIU Bropy, siK TO BiH OAUMB y iHIIIMX BOBKIB;
o4i Oy/M KaJaMyTHi i HAJIUTI KPOB'I0, TOJIOBA HEMIYHO 3BHCAJIa
J01y. 3BIp BECh Yac MPYKUBCS BiJl COHSTYHOrO cBiTiIa. [IeBHO,
BiH OyB XxBopuii. [lomMBUBIIMCH HA JTIOJUHY, BOBK 3HOBY TSIKKO
3iTXHYB 1 3aKallUIsB.

Oune, 3pemTolo, He BUAIHHS, I0lyMaB YOJIOBIK 1 3HOB IOBEp-
HYBCSI, 1100 MOOAYMTH CITPABKHIN CBIT, HE 3aTYJCHUI IeJIeHOI0
MapeHb. Ajie MOpe Tak caMo OJIMINAIO BAAIMHI, i Kopabens Oy-
JI0 BUIHO ToOpe. Moxke, 11ie Bce-Taku AiicHiCcTh? BiH 3arumomnms



oui 1 JOBrO JyMaB, a TO/1 3po3yMiB yce. BiH 11110B Ha MiBHIYHUI
CXiJ1, BiAasIiounch Bia piuku i3, 1 BuiiioB y gonuny Korrmep-
MauHy. Llg mmpoka, nosiisHa pika — e Konnepmaiin. Le csio-
ye Mope — JIbogoBuTHii okeaH. Kopabenb — 11e KutobiliHe cyj-
HO, 110 3aIJIMBJIO JIAJIeKO Ha CXij BiJ rupia piuku MakkeHsi, i
BOHO CTOITh Ha sIKopi y 3atoui Koponauii. Bin npuragas kapry
Kowmmanii ['yq30HCHKO1 3aTOKH, OaueHy KOJIMCh TABHO, 1 HOMY BCe
CTaJIO SICHO 1 3pO3yMLJIO.

BiH ciB i moyaB aymaru mpo Te, IO CJIij BIiSITU HEraiHo.
3po0IieHi 3 KOBAPH OHYY1 TPOPBAJIHCS HACKPi3b, 1 HOr0 HOTH Tie-
peTBopuIHCs Ha 6e3(hOpMHI IIMATKK KpuBaBoro m’sica. Ocran-
HIO KOBJIPY BiH BUKOpHCTaB. PymHuino i Hixk 3aryous. Kanesmiox
TaKOX JIeCh TMOMIBCS, ajie 3rOPTOK 13 CipHUKaMH, LIO JIEXKaB Y
MIPOOJTIEHOMY apKYIIUKY Y KUCETi B HHOTO 32 Ma3yXOI0, JIUIITUBCS
Ha wmici i OyB cyxuil. BiH misiHyB Ha ronuHHMK. Byna omuHa-
JIISITa, TOMMHHUK Yce I HIIoB — MaOyTh, BiH He 3a0yBaB 1Oro
3aBOJIUTH.

Bin OyB CrnokifiHUM i 30cepemKeHrM. Xoda Ayke ociad, y
HBOTO Hidyoro He 6Gosiyo. Ietu He xorinoca. lymka mpo ixy Ha-
BiTh Oy/ia iOMy HENpUEMHa, 1 BCE, IO BiH pOOUB, OYJIO CYyTO PO-
3yMOBUM pitieHHsM. BiH o0ipBaB XoJIoIm 10 KOJiH i 0OMOTaB
HUMH HOTH. YoMych 3aX0MuB i3 cO00M0 xkepcTsiHe 1iedepko. [1eB-
HO Xk, TpeOa Oy[e BUITUTU OKPOITY, MEPII Hi’K BUPYIIIUTH Y Ty Th
10 Kopaluisi — SIK BiH niepe10avyaB, AyKe TSKKHM.

Vloro pyxu Gyiu nosisibHi. BiH TpycHBCs, HEMOB Y Hapaidi.
Komum xoTiB Ha30upatu Cyxoro Moxy, TO BUSIBUB, ITI0 HE MOXe



3BeCTHCs Ha HOrH. BiH poOyBaB 3HOBY 1 3HOBY — i 3pEITOIO M0-
MOB3 HA YOTUPHOX. Bysia MUTh, KOJIM BiH MiNOB3 JyXe OJU3bKO
JI0 XBOPOT'0 BOBKA. 3Bip HEOX0U€ Bi/ICYHYBCs BOIK 1 0OMM3HYBCH,
HACWJIy BOPYIIauu sI3UKOM. YOJIOBIK MOMITUB, IO SI3UK HE Ma€
3I0POBOrO YEPBOHOTO KOJIbOPY, SIK 3a3BHYAl, — BiH OyB JKOBTa-
BO-OypHii, YKPUTHIA ’KOPCTKUM HaIliB3aCOXJIMM CJI30M.

Bunusim okporny, 40JIOBIK BiIUYB, 110 MOXE BCTaTH 1 HaBITh
1TH — TaK, SIK ie Jieap xkuBa moauna. [lloxsuiii Homy 10BOAUIOCS
BifmounBaT. Mloro Kpoku OyiIu XUTKi i HENEBHi — i TaKow X
HEIEBHOIO, XUTKOIO XOIO0I0 IIJIEHTABCH 3a HUM BOBK. I 11i€1 HOUl,
KOJIU CSIl0Ye MOpe MOTOHYJIO B TeMpsIBi, YOJIOBIK 3pO3yMiB, III0
HaOM3UBCS JI0 HHOTO He OiJIbIlle, Hi’K HA YOTUPH MHIJII.

VHoui BiH 4yB KallleJib XBOPOTO BOBKA, & YaCOM — KPUKH OJie-
HAT. JIoBKOJA OYJI0 KUTTSI, ajie CUIIbHE, MiITHE KUTTS, TIOBHE CHa-
I'ii; 1 BiH 3HaB, 1110 XBOPUU BOBK IIJICHTAETHCS CJIIJIOM 32 XBOPOIO
JIIOVHOIO B HaJIi1, IO JIIOJJMHA TOMpe Mepiio. Bpaniii, po3rio-
IIUBIIM OYi, BiH 3yCTPiB TOCKHHUH 1 TOJIOIHUN MOMIAL 3Bipa. 3i-
IIyJIeHUH, 3 TiIi0raHUM XBOCTOM, BOBK OyB CXOXHI Ha JKaJTIO-
T'iJJHOr0 MUPIIABOro co0aKy. BiH TpeMTiB i/l XOJIOAHUM PaHKO-
BUM BITPOM 1 3JTICHO BUIIIKIPUBCS, KOJIM YOJIOBIK 3aTOBOPUB JI0
HBOT'O TOJIOCOM, ITI0 OLJTbINIE HAralyBaB X PUITKHUH IIEITiT.

31110 SICKpaBe COHLIE, 1 BECh PAHOK YOJIOBIK 11LOB /10 KO-
paoJsA, CIOTUKAOYKCh i lagaoun. [loroga Oyna dymnoBa. CTosiio
KOpOTKe 0abuHe JITO MiBHIYHUX MIMPOT. BOHO TpuBaTnme 3 TH-
JKJIEHb — a MOXe, 3aBTpa UM MIC/IsI3aBTPa CKIHUUTHCS.

OmniBaHi BiH noOauwB ciign. To Oym iy 1HINOI JIIOWHH,



10 He HIIUIa, a MOoB3Jia Ha YOTUpboX. BiH mogymas, 1o 1ie, Ma-
OyTh, crtiau Bivta, mpoTe nogymas MIIsBO, 3 Gaiimy:xicTio. Momy
Oys10 onHakoBO. BiacHe, BiH yxe He MaB HisIKUX Biq4yTTiB. Ile-
pecTaB HaBiTh BiquyBaTu Ou1b. [IITyHOK i HEpBM HaYe 3aCHYIIU.
[Tpote xutTs, Mo Oy10 B HHOMY, THAJIO Woro Bnepen. Bin Oy
JyXe caOKuid, ajie )KUTTs B HbOMY He Oakasio BMUpatu. [ tomy,
1110 BOHO He 6a)ajio BMUPATH, YOJIOBIK YCe I1ie 1B OOIOTSIHI Aroau
1 MYKYpiB, MUB rapsiay BOAY 1 HE 3BOJIUB OUYEH 13 XBOPOI'O BOBKA.

BiH 11110B 110 CJ1i/1y 1HIIOT JIIIWHHY, 110 MOB3JIa PaYKH, 1 CKOPO
no6auuB 11 KiHelb — KiJlbka OOTPH3eHMX KiCTOK Ha BOTKOMY MO-
Xy, cepeq] CIiIiB BoBuMX Jiar. [106aunB BiH i TYruii Mille4yok i3
OJIEHSTUOI IIKipH, CXOKUI HA OTO BIACHUM, — PO31pBaHUM TOCT-
pumMu 3ydoamu. BiH miiHSIB MillIeyoK, Xo4a Takuii Tsrap OyB HaI-
TO BaXKKUM JUTS TOrO ocina0/nX MayibliiB. Bijut Bece x Taku HE KU-
HYB MO0 JI0 OCTaHHbOI MUTI. Xa-Xxa! BiH ime nocmierbes 3 bin-
na. BiH BukuBe i Bi3bMe MIIIIEUOK 13 cOO0OI0, HA TOM Kopadeb
rocepes1 cAIYoro Mops. Moro cmix 6yB XpUITKMM i CTpaIIHKM,
HIOM KapKaHHS KpyKa, 1 XBOPHIA BOBK MOXMYpPO 3aBUB Yy BiIMO-
BiJIb. YOJIOBIK Ofpa3y 3aMOBK. fIKk iloMy cMisiTuCs 3 bulia, sk-
o e biml, SKio 1 KicTKu, 0i10-pokeBi, JoYrcTa OOrpu3eHi
KicTKM — 11e 1 € Bimn?

Bin onsepHyBcs. Tak, bisut iioro nokuHyB; ajie BiH He Bi3bMe
1e 30J10TO 1 He Oy/ie CMOKTATH KicTku biyta. A Biut 3poous 6u
came Tak, OMUHUBIIKMCH HA MOTO MICIIi, IyMaB YOJIOBIK, IJIEHTa-
IOYKCH JauTl.

Bin BuiinioB g0 ManeHpkoro o3epiisi. CXUIUBIINCH HAJ BO-



7010, TI00 MOITYKATH MIYKYPiB, BiH BiICAXHYBCSI, MOB yXKaJIeHUI.
[MoGaumB BigOuTOK cBOro oommuys. Lle Oys0 Tak cTparniHo, mo
HAaBITh WOTO MPUTYIUIEHI OYYTTS MPOOYAMIUCH Y TIOPUBI JKaxy.
B oszepii miaBanu Tpu mivkypi, ase Boau OyJao HaAToO Oararo,
00 11 BUYEPIIaTH; i McsA KUIbKOX HEBJAIMX CIpoO criiimMaru
pu6 y 1ebepKo BiH 0OMUIIMB 110 3aTio0. bosiBes, 1m0 Bij ciadko-
CT1 BIIaJie Yy BOAY 1 MOTOHE. 3 III€I K MPUYMHU BiH HE 3BaXKUBCS
TIOTIJTMBTH TIO Pivlli HA OIHIM i3 KOJIOM, 10 Oy PO3KUAaHI 1Mo
nima”omy 6epesi.

Toro qHS BiH CKOPOTUB BiJCTaHb MiX COOOI0 i KOpabiem Ha
TPYU MWJIi; a HACTYITHOTO — Ha JiBi, 0O Temep BiH MOB3 paykH,
gk bt Hagsedip m’atoro aHs 10 KopaOsis Bee Ie JUIAIocs
ONMM3bKO CEMU MWJIb, a BiH MIT IIPOMTH 3a JICHb Xi0a 1o OHY.
BabuHe JiTo BCe 11ie TPUBAJIO, 1 BiH MOB3, BECh Yac HEMPUTOMHI-
I0YH, & XBOPUI BOBK, KAIIIJISIOUM Ta BAKKO TUXAI0UH, TIJICHTaBCS
3a HUM ciiiom. KosiHa B 4osoBika Oysii po3ziepTi 10 M’sica, K
1 CTymHi, i X04 BiH OOMOTaB HOTY TaHYip sIM 3 COPOUYKHU, YEPBO-
HUIA CJTJI TATCA 32 HUM 4epe3 MOX 1 KaMiHHS. SIKoch, O3UPHYB-
IIMCh HAa3aJ, BiH MOOAYMB, 1110 BOBK aJi0HO JIMXke 1Iel KprBa-
BUH CJIijI, 1 ICHO ysABUB CO0i, AKUM Oyjie HOro KiHellb... SKIIO
TUIBKY. .. AKIIO BiH caMm He BO’€ BOBKA. | Tofi rmovyaiacs Hamxax-
JMBiMIa Tpareist OyTTs, KOTPY MOKHA cOOi ySIBUTH, — 3HECHIICHA
JIIOJIMHA TI0B3J1a, a 3HECUJICHUI BOBK IJIEHTABCS 3a HEIO CIIiIOM.
JIB1 ICTOTH TAIJIM CBOI HAIlIBMEPTBI Tijla Yyepes3 MyCTeso 1 XOTUIN
BiIiOpaTH XHUTTS OJHA B OTHOL.

SIkOu BOBK OyB 3[JOPOBHIA, YOJIOBIK, MaOyTh, HEe OmUpaBcs O.



AJle cama JiyMKa Tpo Te, IO BiH CTa€ MOXKUBOK TaKOro Opu-
KOT0, KBOJIOTO CTBOpiHHS, Oyna oMy oruaHa. Lle Bukimkano B
HBOTO BiJIpa3y. Y HbOTO 3HOB MOYAJIKCS MPOBAIM CBIAOMOCTI 1
BUIIHHA, 1 CBITJIi IPOMIKKHU CTaBad BCe OiJIbIII HEYaCTUMU Ta
KOPOTKHMHU.

OpHoro pa3y BiH MPOKUHYBCS, MOYYBIIIA XPUIIKE AUXAHHS B
cebe Haja ByxoM. BOBK BifICKOUMB Ha3ajl, CHITKHYBCS i1 BIaB BiJl
cnabkocrti. Lle 6yn0 cMilHO, aje YOJOBIKOBI Tak HE 3/1aJI0Cs.
[Tpore crparmrHo oMy Takox He Oyio. Bin HaaTo Gararo nepe-
KUB, abu 60sTHCh. Ha MUTH FIOTO yMKU NIPOSICHIH, 1 BiH JIeKaB
po3mipkoByioud. JIo kopabis JuIanocs MoHANOLIbIe YOTUPU
M. BiH sicHO mo6a4ymB 1Oro, mpoTepIy 3aTyMaHeHi odi, To-
6auuB OiJie BITPUJIO MaJIEHbKOTO YOBHA, 1110 PO3TUHAB OJIMCKYUY
BOJHY IMIaJiHb. AJie BiH HE MPOIOB3€e LI YOTUpH MuJi. BiH 1e
3HaB, ajie CTaBUBCS JI0 LIbOTO CHOKIMHO. BiH 3HaB, 1110 HE MPO-
MoB3€ 1 MBMUJII. AJie JKUTH WOMY BCe X Taku XOTutocs. byno
0 HEPO3yMHO MMOMEPTH TICJIsI BChOTO, 10 HOMY JTOBEJIOCS Tepe-
xwutu. Haaro Bxke OGarato BUMaraia BiJ HbOTO A0Js. I, BMupao-
YM, BiH 3HEBaKaB CMepTh. MalOyTh, 11e OyJI0 TPOCTO OOKEBIIIAM,
ajie HaBiTh y Oo0iliMax CMepTi BiH KHJaB 11 BUKJIMK 1 HE XOTiB
KOPUTHCH.

BiH 3armomus odi i 3 HA3BUYANHOK 00epEKHICTIO 310paBcst
Ha cuii. Bin npumyiiryBaB ceOe nepeGopioBaTi MITiCTh, sIKa, Ha-
ye MPUILIUB, 3aTOMKJIa Bce Horo ecTBo. L{s muticTh 3aiiiManach y
HbOMY, Hau€ XBUJISI, 1 TOCTYIIOBO 3aTbMapioBaja cBiloMicThb. Ya-
COM BiH TOHYB, Bi/TYai/TyIITHO CUJIKYIOUMCh BUTUIACTH 13 TTTMOVHU



3a0yTTs; i He30arHeHHa CuJjIa Iy, 30Mpavy JOKYIU PEIITKA
Hioro BOJIi, [oromarajia ioMmy TpUMaTHCh.

BiH Henopy1Ho Jie:xaB Ha CIMHI ¥ 4yB, K 40 HbOI'O TIOBLIb-
HO HaOJIMKAETHCS ypUBUYACTe TUXaHHS BOBKA. BoHO uynocs Bce
Ommxde, Bce Omakde, 1 yac HIOM 3yNMHMBCS, a YOJIOBIK JIE)KaB
HenopymHo. JIuxanHs BuyBasiocsl HaJl caMUM ByXOM. KOpCTKUI
CyXHH SI3UK TOPKHYB MOIO IIOKY, MOB HaXJa4yHuW namip. Py-
KM B HbOT'O PBOHYJIMCSI BTOPY — MIPUHAWMHI BiH XOTIB MPOCTSATTH
ix mBuako. [lanbli, 3irHyTi, MOB Ma3ypi, CXONWIX MTOPOKHEYY.
[IBuAKicTh 1 BIy4YHICTh TIOTPEOYIOTh CUJIM, & CHJI Y HBOTO BXKE
He OyJ10.

BoBk OyB crpariieHHO TepruissyuM. YosoBik OyB TepIUIsTYUM
Takox. [TiBoHS BiH JIe’kaB HEPYXOMO, JI0JIal0uM 3a0yTTs 1 CTeka-
9K 3a iCTOTOI0, SIKA XOTijia Moro 3'ICTH 1 Ky BiH XOTIB OU 3'icTH
cam. [HOzI XBWJISE MJIOCTI HAKPUBAJIA MOTO, 1 BIH IOPUHAB y JOB-
T'Ml COH; Ta BECh Yac, 1 PH TsAMI, 1 yBI CHI, BIH YeKaB Ti€l MUTI,
KOJIM TIOYY€E XPUIIKE AUXAHHS 1 BiIUY€ IOTUK KOPCTKOIO SI3MKa.

JlMxaHHS BiH HE TIOYYB, ajie MPOKWHYBCS BiJ] TOTO, 1110 BOBUUI
SI3VK JIU3HYB oMy pyKy. BiH uekaB. Ikja MOBibHO CTUCKAIM
HIOTr0 PyKY, OTIM THCK MOCUJIMBCS; BOBK 13 OCTaHHIX CHJI HaMa-
raBcsl BITSICTUCS 3y0amu y 3710014, SIKO1 TaK JaBHO YeKaB. AJie i
YOJIOBIK YEKaB JIOBrO, 1 MOr0 CKpUBAaBJIEHA PyKa CTUCHYJIA BOBUY
miesieny. | MokM BOBK CIPOKBOJIA OOpCaBCs, Taka K KBOJA Py-
Ka MOBUIBHO CTHCKAJIa MOTo ILIEJIeNy, a Ipyra pyKa npocTsrjiacs
JI0 BOBKaA 1 cxormia voro. Ille m’sTh XBHINMH, 1 YOJIOBIK HaBaJIM-
BCS HAa BOBKA BCiM TiJlom. Moro pykam He BECTA4asio CHIIH, 100



3ayIIUTH 3Bipa, aJie YOJOBIK MIIIHO MPUTYIUBCS OOIUIYSIM JI0
BOBYOI 1M1, 1 HOro poT OyB MOBHUI miepcTi. 3a MiBroAWHA BiH
BiJIYYB, IO IO POTa HOMY JIJIEThCS TapsTuuil CTpyMiHb. Lle Oyio
HerpreMHo. Lle Oyno Tak, Haue y NUTYHOK BJIMBAJIM PO3ILIaBJie-
HUIl CBUHEIb, 1 YOJIOBIK JIMIIE 3yCHIJUISIM BOJI 3MYIIIyBaB cebe
Tepnitu. [1oTiM BiH nepeBepHYBCs Ha CIIMHY 1 3aCHYB.

Ha kurob6iiitHomy cynHi «beagopa» Oyio Kijbka y4acHUKIB
HAYKOBOI eKCreAuIIil. 3 mayOr BOHW TIOMITHIIA SIKUACH TUBHUN
o0’ekT Ha Oepe3i. Bin nepecyBaBcs 1o micky 10 mops. Jlionu He
MOIJIM 3pO3YMITH, 1110 L€ TaKe, 1, K JUUYUTh YYEHUM, CLIIU Y YO-
BeH 1 pymmu 1o 6epera. TaM BOHM MOOAYMIIM KUBE CTBOPIH-
Hsl, KOTpE HaBpsiJ Y4 MOXHa OyJIo Ha3BaTH JOAUHOW. BoHO Oy-
JIO cJline, HEMPUTOMHE 1 3BUBAJIOCS HA IMICKY, MOB BEJIETEHChKUIA
xpobak. Mlomy maiike He BAaBanocs 3pyIIMTH 3 MiCIld, ajie BO-
HO OyJI0 yNepTuM i, 3BUBAIOYMCh Ta OOPCAIOUUCh, TIPOCYBATIOCS
Briepe/l PyTiB Ha IBAALSTH 32 TOAUHY.

UYepes Tpy TUXKHI YOJIOBIK, JIeKaud y IMOCTENN Ha KUTOOIHHO-
My Kopaoii «beadopn», He CTpUMYIOUH CITi3, MO KOTHIUCS TIO
Joro 3MapHizioMmy o0lIMY4I0, PO3MOBIB, XTO BiH TaKuil i M0 KO-
My J1oBeJiocs nepexkut. Bin 6e31aaHo roBoprB MIOCh PO CBOIO
Marip, mpo constuny [linenny KaicdopHito, npo OyauHOUOK ce-
pell KBITiB 1 aneJIbCHHOBUX JIEPEB.

MuHyJ0 BChOTO KiJIbKa JIHIB, 1 BIH CHJIIB 32 CTOJIOM Pa3oM i3
y4eHuMHU ¥ oditiepamu cyaHa. BiH TirmmBcs, 6ayauu JOBKOJA ce-
Oe Tak Oararo 1ki, 1 CTPUBOXKEHO JIMBUBCS, SIK 15Ka 3HUKAE Y PO-
Ti iHmMMX mogeid. Bapro Oyno KoMych y35TH IIMATOK, i B HOTO



ouax 3’IBJISIBCS] BUPa3 MTMOOKOTro kaumo. Bin 6yB npu 3m0poBomy
TTy37i, ane 3a 00iZloM HeHaBUAIB ycix JoBKona. Voro mepecri-
JIyBaB CTpaXx, IO 1Ki He BUCTAuUTh. BiH po3muTyBaB Mpo 3arnacu
1K1 1 KOKa, 1 I0HTY, 1 KariTaHa. BoHr 6e3HacTaHHO 3aCTIOKOIBAJIH
fioro; ajie BiH IM He BipvB 1 KpaJpKoMa 3a31ipaB JJO KOMOPH, 100
MepPEeKOHATHUCS Ha BJIACHI OUi.

[MoTim 3aBBaXXWJIM, IO BiH IMa/mae. BiH 1o He 1eHs HaOupaB
Bary. YueHi XMTajau rojloBaMH i BUCJOBJIIOBAIM Pi3HI 3[0Ta/Iu.
Bonu nmovanu oOMeKyBaTH HOro B 1XKi, aJie BiH CTaBaB yCe TOB-
CTIllIUM 1 IIKPIIAB Y TIONEPEKY.

Marpocu notait ycmixanucsi. Bonu 31aitu, o 1 10 4oro. I ko-
JIM BYEHI MOYAJTU CTEKUTU 32 HUM, TO JI3HAIIUCS PO 1Ie TAKOK.
[Ticnsa cHijaHKy BiH TUXIIEM iIIOB Ha ManyOy i, Havye keOpak,
13 MPOCTSTHYTOIO0 PYKOIO MiAXOAMB 10 KOroch i3 MatpociB. Toi
ycMixaBcs 1 JaBaB HoMy KyceHb cyxapsi. YoJoBiK ka1i0HO XaraB
TNIO/IAUKYy, IMBUBCS HA Hel, MOB CKHapa Ha 30JI0TO, i 3alMxaB 3a
na3yxy. Tak camo miJironoByBaid MOro ¢ yci iHIII MaTpoCH.

VYueHi He ckazanu oMy Hivoro. BoHu imimiim Horo y crokoi,
aJie moTay OrJISIHYJIM Horo Jixkko. BoHo Oyiio HarmxaHe cyxapsiMu;
y MaTpaili 6yJ10 TIOBHO CyXapiB; Y BCiX 3aKyTKax JieKalu CyXapi.
I Bce k Taku 4yonoBik OyB mpu 370poBoMYy rty3mi. Lle Oyna -
11Ie MIEPEeCTOPOora Ha TOM BUMAJIOK, SIKIIIO 3HOB JJOBEAEThCS TOJI0-
nyBat. BueHi ckazanu, 110 1ie MUHETHCS; 1 TAK BOHO 1 CTasIocs,
nepii Hix «beadopa» craB Ha skip y Can-DpaHuucko.



The White Silence

“Carmen won’t last more than a couple of days.” Mason spat
out a chunk of ice and surveyed the poor animal ruefully, then
put her foot in his mouth and proceeded to bite out the ice which
clustered cruelly between the toes.

“I'never saw a dog with a highfalutin’ name that ever was worth
a rap,” he said, as he concluded his task and shoved her aside.
“They just fade away and die under the responsibility. Did ye
ever see one go wrong with a sensible name like Cassiar, Siwash,
or Husky? No, sir! Take a look at Shookum here; he’s—"

Snap! The lean brute flashed up, the white teeth just missing
Mason’s throat.

“Ye will, will ye?” A shrewd clout behind the ear with the
butt of the dog whip stretched the animal in the snow, quivering
softly, a yellow slaver dripping from its fangs.

“As I was saying, just look at Shookum here—he’s got the
spirit. Bet ye he eats Carmen before the week’s out.”

“T'll bank another proposition against that,” replied Malemute
Kid, reversing the frozen bread placed before the fire to thaw.
“We’ll eat Shookum before the trip is over. What d’ye say, Ruth?”

The Indian woman settled the coffee with a piece of ice,
glanced from Malemute Kid to her husband, then at the dogs, but
vouchsafed no reply. It was such a palpable truism that none was
necessary. Two hundred miles of unbroken trail in prospect, with



a scant six days’ grub for themselves and none for the dogs, could
admit no other alternative. The two men and the woman grouped
about the fire and began their meager meal. The dogs lay in their
harnesses, for it was a midday halt, and watched each mouthful
enviously. “No more lunches after today,” said Malemute Kid.
“And we’ve got to keep a close eye on the dogs, they’re getting
vicious. They’d just as soon pull a fellow down as not, if they get
a chance.”

“And I was president of an Epworth once, and taught in
the Sunday school.” Having irrelevantly delivered himself of
this, Mason fell into a dreamy contemplation of his steaming
moccasins, but was aroused by Ruth filling his cup. “Thank God,
we’ve got slathers of tea! I've seen it growing, down in Tennessee.
What wouldn’t I give for a hot corn pone just now! Never mind,
Ruth; you won’t starve much longer, nor wear moccasins either.”

The woman threw off her gloom at this, and in her eyes welled
up a great love for her white lord—the first white man she had
ever seen—the first man whom she had known to treat a woman
as something better than a mere animal or beast of burden.

“Yes, Ruth,” continued her husband, having recourse to the
macaronic jargon in which it was alone possible for them to
understand each other; “wait till we clean up and pull for the
Outside. We'll take the White Man’s canoe and go to the Salt
Water. Yes, bad water, rough water—great mountains dance up
and down all the time. And so big, so far, so far away—you travel
ten sleep, twenty sleep, forty sleep”—he graphically enumerated



the days on his fingers—*“all the time water, bad water. Then you
come to great village, plenty people, just the same mosquitoes
next summer. Wigwams oh, so high—ten, twenty pines. Hi-yu
skookum!”

He paused impotently, cast an appealing glance at Ma-lemute
Kid, then laboriously placed the twenty pines, end on end, by
sign language. Malemute Kid smiled with cheery cynicism; but
Ruth’s eyes were wide with wonder, and with pleasure; for she
half believed he was joking, and such condescension pleased her
poor woman’s heart.

“And then you step into a—a box, and pouf! up you go.”
He tossed his empty cup in the air by way of illustration and,
as be deftly caught it, cried: “And biff! down you come. Oh,
great medicine men! You go Fort Yukon, I go Arctic City—
twenty-five sleep—big string, all the time—I catch him string—
I say, 'Hello, Ruth! How are ye?”—and you say, 'Is that my good
husband?”—and I say, "Yes—and you say, 'No can bake good
bread, no more soda’—then I say, 'Look in cache, under flour;
good-by.” You look and catch plenty soda. All the time you Fort
Yukon, me Arctic City. Hi-yu medicineman!”

Ruth smiled so ingenuously at the fairy story that both men
burst into laughter. A row among the dogs cut short the wonders
of the Outside, and by the time the snarling combatants were
separated, she had lashed the sleds and all was ready for the trail.

“Mush! Baldy! Hi! Mush on!” Mason worked his whip smartly
and, as the dogs whined low in the traces, broke out the sled



with the gee pole. Ruth followed with the second team, leaving
Malemute Kid, who had helped her start, to bring up the rear.
Strong man, brute that he was, capable of felling an ox at a blow,
he could not bear to beat the poor animals, but humored them
as a dog driver rarely does—nay, almost wept with them in their
misery.

“Come, mush on there, you poor sore-footed brutes!” he
murmured, after several ineffectual attempts to start the load.
But his patience was at last rewarded, and though whimpering
with pain, they hastened to join their fellows.

No more conversation; the toil of the trail will not permit such
extravagance. And of all deadening labors, that of the Northland
trail is the worst. Happy is the man who can weather a day’s travel
at the price of silence, and that on a beaten track.

And of all heartbreaking labors, that of breaking trail is the
worst. At every step the great webbed shoe sinks till the snow
is level with the knee. Then up, straight up, the deviation of
a fraction of an inch being a certain precursor of disaster, the
snowshoe must be lifted till the surface is cleared; then forward,
down, and the other foot is raised perpendicularly for the matter
of half a yard. He who tries this for the first time, if haply he
avoids bringing his shoes in dangerous propinquity and measures
not his length on the treacherous footing, will give up exhausted
at the end of a hundred yards; he who can keep out of the way of
the dogs for a whole day may well crawl into his sleeping bag with
a clear conscience and a pride which passeth all understanding;



and he who travels twenty sleeps on the Long Trail is a man
whom the gods may envy.

The afternoon wore on, and, with the awe born of the White
Silence, the voiceless travelers bent to their work. Nature has
many tricks wherewith she convinces man of his finity—the
ceaseless flow of the tides, the fury of the storm, the shock
of the earthquake, the long roll of heaven’s artillery—but the
most tremendous, the most stupefying of all, is the passive phase
of the White Silence. All movement ceases, the sky clears, the
heavens are as brass; the slightest whisper seems sacrilege, and
man becomes timid, affrighted at the sound of his own voice.
Sole speck of life journeying across the ghostly wastes of a dead
world, he trembles at his audacity, realizes that his is a maggot’s
life, nothing more. Strange thoughts arise unsummoned, and
the mystery of all things strives for utterance. And the fear of
death, of God, of the universe, comes over him—the hope of
the Resurrection and the Life, the yearning for immortality, the
vain striving of the imprisoned essence—it is then, if ever, man
walks alone with God.

So wore the day away. The river took a great bend, and Mason
headed his team for the cutoff across the narrow neck of land.
But the dogs balked at the high bank. Again and again, though
Ruth and Malemute Kid were shoving on the sled, they slipped
back. Then came the concerted effort. The miserable creatures,
weak from hunger, exerted their last strength. Up—up—the sled
poised on the top of the bank; but the leader swung the string



of dogs behind him to the right, fouling Mason’s snowshoes. The
result was grievous. Mason was whipped off his feet; one of
the dogs fell in the traces; and the sled toppled back, dragging
everything to the bottom again.

Slash! the whip fell among the dogs savagely, especially upon
the one which had fallen.

“Don’t, Mason,” entreated Malemute Kid; “the poor devil’s on
its last legs. Wait and we’ll put my team on.”

Mason deliberately withheld the whip till the last word had
fallen, then out flashed the long lash, completely curling about
the offending creature’s body. Carmen—for it was Carmen—
cowered in the snow, cried piteously, then rolled over on her side.

It was a tragic moment, a pitiful incident of the trail— a dying
dog, two comrades in anger. Ruth glanced solicitously from man
to man. But Malemute Kid restrained himself, though there was
a world of reproach in his eyes, and, bending over the dog, cut the
traces. No word was spoken. The teams were double-spanned,
and the difficulty overcome; the sleds were under way again, the
dying dog dragging herself along in the rear. As long as an animal
can travel, it is not shot, and this last chance is accorded it—the
crawling into camp, if it can, in the hope of a moose being killed.

Already penitent for his angry action, but too stubborn to
make amends, Mason toiled on at the head of the cavalcade, little
dreaming that danger hovered in the air. The timber clustered
thick in the sheltered bottom, and through this they threaded their
way. Fifty feet or more from the trail towered a lofty pine. For



generations it had stood there, and for generations destiny had
had this one end in view—perhaps the same had been decreed
of Mason.

He stooped to fasten the loosened thong of his moccasin. The
sleds came to a halt, and the dogs lay down in the snow without a
whimper. The stillness was weird; not a breath rustled the frost-
encrusted forest; the cold and silence of outer space had chilled
the heart and smote the trembling lips of nature. A sigh pulsed
through the air—they did not seem to actually hear it, but rather
felt it, like the premonition of movement in a motionless void.
Then the great tree, burdened with its weight of years and snow,
played its last part in the tragedy of life. He heard the warning
crash and attempted to spring up but, almost erect, caught the
blow squarely on the shoulder.

The sudden danger, the quick death—how often had
Malemute Kid faced it! The pine needles were still quivering as
he gave his commands and sprang into action. Nor did the Indian
girl faint or raise her voice in idle wailing, as might many of
her white sisters. At his order, she threw her weight on the end
of a quickly extemporized handspike, easing the pressure and
listening to her husband’s groans, while Malemute Kid attacked
the tree with his axe. The steel rang merrily as it bit into the
frozen trunk, each stroke being accompanied by a forced, audible
respiration, the “Huh!” “Huh!” of the woodsman.

At last the Kid laid the pitiable thing that was once a man in the
snow. But worse than his comrade’s pain was the dumb anguish



in the woman’s face, the blended look of hopeful, hopeless query.
Little was said; those of the Northland are early taught the
futility of words and the inestimable value of deeds. With the
temperature at sixty-five below zero, a man cannot lie many
minutes in the snow and live. So the sled lashings were cut, and
the sufferer, rolled in furs, laid on a couch of boughs. Before him
roared a fire, built of the very wood which wrought the mishap.
Behind and partially over him was stretched the primitive fly—
a piece of canvas, which caught the radiating heat and threw it
back and down upon him—a trick which men may know who
study physics at the fount.

And men who have shared their bed with death know when
the call is sounded. Mason was terribly crushed. The most
cursory examination revealed it. His right arm, leg, and back
were broken; his limbs were paralyzed from the hips; and the
likelihood of internal injuries was large. An occasional moan was
his only sign of life.

No hope; nothing to be done. The pitiless night crept slowly
by—Ruth’s portion, the despairing stoicism of her race, and
Malemute Kid adding new lines to his face of bronze. In fact,
Mason suffered least of all, for he spent his time in eastern
Tennessee, in the Great Smoky Mountains, living over the scenes
of his childhood. And most pathetic was the melody of his long-
forgotten Southern vernacular, as he raved of swimming holes
and coon hunts and watermelon raids. It was as Greek to Ruth,
but the Kid understood and felt—felt as only one can feel who



has been shut out for years from all that civilization means.

Morning brought consciousness to the stricken man, and
Malemute Kid bent closer to catch his whispers.

“You remember when we foregathered on the Tanana, four
years come next ice run? I didn’t care so much for her then. It was
more like she was pretty, and there was a smack of excitement
about it, I think. But d’ye know, I've come to think a heap of
her. She’s been a good wife to me, always at my shoulder in the
pinch. And when it comes to trading, you know there isn’t her
equal. D’ye recollect the time she shot the Moosehorn Rapids
to pull you and me off that rock, the bullets whipping the water
like hailstones?—and the time of the famine at Nuklukyeto?—
or when she raced the ice run to bring the news? Yes, she’s been
a good wife to me, better’n that other one. Didn’t know I'd been
there? Never told you, eh? Well, I tried it once, down in the
States. That’s why I'm here. Been raised together, too. I came
away to give her a chance for divorce. She got it.

“But that’s got nothing to do with Ruth. I had thought of
cleaning up and pulling for the Outside next year—her and I
—but it’s too late. Don’t send her back to her people, Kid. It’s
beastly hard for a woman to go back. Think of it!—nearly four
years on our bacon and beans and flour and dried fruit, and then
to go back to her fish and caribou. It’s not good for her to have
tried our ways, to come to know they’re better’'n her people’s, and
then return to them. Take care of her, Kid—why don’t you?—
but no, you always fought shy of them—and you never told me



why you came to this country. Be kind to her, and send her back
to the States as soon as you can. But fix it so as she can come
back—TIiable to get homesick, you know.

“And the youngster—it’s drawn us closer, Kid. I only hope it
is a boy. Think of it!—flesh of my flesh, Kid. He mustn’t stop in
this country. And if it’s a girl, why, she can’t. Sell my furs; they’ll
fetch at least five thousand, and I've got as much more with the
company. And handle my interests with yours. I think that bench
claim will show up. See that he gets a good schooling; and, Kid,
above all, don’t let him come back. This country was not made
for white men.

“I'm a gone man, Kid. Three or four sleeps at the best. You’ve
got to go on. You must go on! Remember, it’s my wife, it’s my
boy—O God! I hope it’s a boy! You can’t stay by me—and I
charge you, a dying man, to pull on.”

“Give me three days,” pleaded Malemute Kid. “You may
change for the better; something may turn up.”

“No.”

“Just three days.”

“You must pull on.”

“Two days.”

“It’'s my wife and my boy, Kid. You would not ask it.”

“One day.”

“No, no! I charge—"

“Only one day. We can shave it through on the grub, and I
might knock over a moose.”



“No—all right; one day, but not a minute more. And, Kid,
don’t—don’t leave me to face it alone. Just a shot, one pull on the
trigger. You understand. Think of it! Think of it! Flesh of my
flesh, and I'll never live to see him!

“Send Ruth here. I want to say good-by and tell her that she
must think of the boy and not wait till I'm dead. She might refuse
to go with you if I didn’t. Good-by, old man; good-by.

“Kid! I say—a—sink a hole above the pup, next to the slide.
I panned out forty cents on my shovel there.”

“And, Kid!” he stooped lower to catch the last faint words, the
dying man’s surrender of his pride. “I'm sorry—for—you know
—Carmen.”

Leaving the girl crying softly over her man, Malemute Kid
slipped into his parka and snowshoes, tucked his rifle under
his arm, and crept away into the forest. He was no tyro in the
stern sorrows of the Northland, but never had he faced so stiff
a problem as this. In the abstract, it was a plain, mathematical
proposition—three possible lives as against one doomed one.
But now he hesitated. For five years, shoulder to shoulder, on
the rivers and trails, in the camps and mines, facing death
by field and flood and famine, had they knitted the bonds of
their comradeship. So close was the tie that he had often been
conscious of a vague jealousy of Ruth, from the first time she
had come between. And now it must be severed by his own hand.

Though he prayed for a moose, just one moose, all game
seemed to have deserted the land, and nightfall found the



exhausted man crawling into camp, light-handed, heavy-hearted.
An uproar from the dogs and shrill cries from Ruth hastened him.

Bursting into the camp, he saw the girl in the midst of the
snarling pack, laying about her with an axe. The dogs had broken
the iron rule of their masters and were rushing the grub. He
joined the issue with his rifle reversed, and the hoary game of
natural selection was played out with all the ruthlessness of its
primeval environment. Rifle and axe went up and down, hit or
missed with monotonous regularity; lithe bodies flashed, with
wild eyes and dripping fangs; and man and beast fought for
supremacy to the bitterest conclusion. Then the beaten brutes
crept to the edge of the firelight, licking their wounds, voicing
their misery to the stars.

The whole stock of dried salmon had been devoured, and
perhaps five pounds of flour remained to tide them over two
hundred miles of wilderness. Ruth returned to her husband,
while Malemute Kid cut up the warm body of one of the dogs,
the skull of which had been crushed by the axe. Every portion
was carefully put away, save the hide and offal, which were cast
to his fellows of the moment before.

Morning brought fresh trouble. The animals were turning on
each other. Carmen, who still clung to her slender thread of life,
was downed by the pack. The lash fell among them unheeded.
They cringed and cried under the blows, but refused to scatter
till the last wretched bit had disappeared—bones, hide, hair,
everything.



Malemute Kid went about his work, listening to Mason, who
was back in Tennessee, delivering tangled discourses and wild
exhortations to his brethren of other days.

Taking advantage of neighboring pines, he worked rapidly,
and Ruth watched him make a cache similar to those sometimes
used by hunters to preserve their meat from the wolverines
and dogs. One after the other, he bent the tops of two small
pines toward each other and nearly to the ground, making them
fast with thongs of moosehide. Then he beat the dogs into
submission and harnessed them to two of the sleds, loading the
same with everything but the furs which enveloped Mason. These
he wrapped and lashed tightly about him, fastening either end of
the ropes to the bent pines. A single stroke of his hunting knife
would release them and send the body high in the air.

Ruth had received her husband’s last wishes and made no
struggle. Poor girl, she had learned the lesson of obedience well.
From a child, she had bowed, and seen all women bow, to the
lords of creation, and it did not seem in the nature of things for
woman to resist. The Kid permitted her one outburst of grief,
as she kissed her husband—her own people had no such custom
—then led her to the foremost sled and helped her into her
snowshoes. Blindly, instinctively, she took the gee pole and whip,
and “mushed” the dogs out on the trail. Then he returned to
Mason, who had fallen into a coma, and long after she was out
of sight crouched by the fire, waiting, hoping, praying for his
comrade to die.



It is not pleasant to be alone with painful thoughts in the White
Silence. The silence of gloom is merciful, shrouding one as with
protection and breathing a thousand intangible sympathies; but
the bright White Silence, clear and cold, under steely skies, is
pitiless.

An hour passed—two hours—but the man would not die. At
high noon the sun, without raising its rim above the southern
horizon, threw a suggestion of fire athwart the heavens, then
quickly drew it back. Malemute Kid roused and dragged himself
to his comrade’s side. He cast one glance about him. The White
Silence seemed to sneer, and a great fear came upon him. There
was a sharp report; Mason swung into his aerial sepulchre, and
Malemute Kid lashed the dogs into a wild gallop as he fled across
the snow.



bijga Tuma

— KapwmeHn 6isibliie 1BOX IHIB HE BUTPUMAE.

Me¥icoH BUILTIOHYB IIIMATOK JIbOY 1 MMOXMYPO IJISIHYB Ha Oi-
JOJAIIHY TBAPHAHY; MOTIM IAHIC 11 JIaty A0 poTa 1 [I04aB BIATPH-
34Ty JIij1, 10 HaMeP3 MiK KITTSIMH.

— Hikomm He GauuB, abu coOaka 3 XUMEpHUM iMeHeM OyB
YOroch BapTHii, — MOBUB BiH, CKIHUMBIIM CBOE 3aHSATTH, 1 Bij-
IITOBXHYB COOaKy TeTh. — BOHM TUTbKM MepeBOASATHCS HiHAIIO,
a MOTIM 3AuXaioTh. TW KoMMCh OauuB, 100 i3 cOOaKOI0, SIKOrO
3Batu nipocto Kacesip, CuBain abo Xacki, cranocs 1moch jimxe?
Erex, n3ycekn! Ot norisne Ha Illykyma; BiH. ..

Xon! OxJisinuii 3Bip CTpUOHYB yropy, i Oii 3yOu KJIamHyIm
61151 ropia MeficoHa.

— Tu o ne poOwuiir, ra?

ZKopcrokuil ymap pyKiB’siM Harast 3a ByXOM TOBQJIMB COOAKY
B CHIr. BiH TpycuBcs, 3 mami Kanaja jk0BTa CJIMHA.

— 4 x kazaB, norsHp Ha [llykyma. Oreit He cxubuTh! 3akia-
Jarocsi, 111e A0 KiHIs THKHSA BiH 3kepe Kapmen.

— A s IpoTOHYI0 POOUTH CTaBKY Ha iHIIE, — 03BaBcs Mei-
miot Kin, nepesepraoun X0, 1Mo BigTaBaB Oijisi BOTHIO. — 3a-
KJIaJalocs, MU 1€ A0 KiHls Haiol noaopoxi 3'imo [lykyma. Io
ckaxeri, Pyt?

[HiaHKa MOKJIana y KaBy rpylodKy JbOIy, iepeBesia MOrsi
i3 Meitnmiora Kiza Ha cBOro 4osoBika, MoTiM Ha coOak, aje



BIANOBICTA He 3Baxkwiacs. Llg oueBMaHa iCTMHA He BHMAarasia
MiATBEPIKEHb. Ix yekanu OBiCTI MIJIb JOPOTH IO HEMPOI3HOMY
HUISAXY, 1K1 JJIs1 HUX CaMUX JIMIITUJIOCS Ha IICTh JIHIB, a JJIs CO-
0ak 1 30BCiM HIUOTO, — OTXe, BUOOpY He Oyno. JIBO€ YOIOBIKIB i
JKIHKA MiACYHYJIUCS 10 BOTHUILIA 1 TPUCTYITUIIN IO CBOTO 3/IUJICH-
HOro cHifgaHky. CoOaKu Jiexasy y 3anpsikili, 00 HACTaB Yyac JIeH-
HOT'O MEPETIOUNHKY, 1 3a3/IPiCHO TPOBOKAIIH MOTJISAOM KOKHUN
HIMAaTOK.

— Bipg 3aBTpa — HisIKMX CHiJIaHKIB, — cka3zaB Meunmior Ki.
— I Tpeba Harnsimaté 3a cobakamu, a TO BOHH I'eTh 3HaXaOHiH.
Tinbku gail iM BOJIO, TOPJISIHKY TOO1 MeperpusyTh.

— A g x xomuck OyB crapoctoo EnBoptchkol mapadii i BU-
KJIQ/IaB Y HEAUIBHIN 1IKOTi !

I, MOBUBIIM 1LIe HE 3HATH AJi YOoro, MelcoH NOpUHYB Y Api-
MOTHE CHOIJISIITAaHHS CBOIX MOKACHHIB, OJ1 SIKMX IiJHIMasacs na-
pa. Ta Pyt nepepBana iioro po3aymu, HaJIMBIIA HOMY YallIKy Ka-
BU.

— JsxyBatu Borosi, 4aio B Hac nocuts! § 6aumB, sIK BiH pocTe
—T1am, y Tennecci. Yoro 0 51 3apa3 He J1aB 3a rapsiay KyKypya3sHy
nepeniuky! He xxypucs, PyT; ckopo 1001 He 10BeAeThCsl TOIoy-
BaTH, Ta il MOKaCUHU HOCHUTH He OyJie MoTpeOH.

7KiHka, MouyBIIM Lii CJIOBA, TPOXM MOBECEiIIANa, 1 11 04l 3a-
CBITHJIHCS JTIOOOB’IO JI0 11 O1JI0r0 BOJIofapsi — mepuioro 6ij10ro 4o-
JIOBiKa, SIKOTO BOHA 3yCTpijia, MEepIIOro YoJIOBiKa Ha 11 mam AITi,
SIKUY HE BBaKaB XKiHKY 32 HEPO3yMHY TBApUHY Y B'IOUHY XYIO-

oOy.



— Tak, Pyt, — noBiB jgajii 4OJIOBIK Ti€0 XMMEPHOI MOBOIO,
SIKOI0 BOHM JIMILIEHb 1 MOIVIM MOPO3YMITHUCS, — 3a4eKaidl TPOXH,
CKOpPO MM BHUI/IEMO 3BiJICH JI0 JaJIeKOro Kpaw. BizbMeMo kaHoe
owto1 roavau 1 norumseMo 10 Cosnonol Boau. Tak, morana Boja,
3712 BOJIa — Haue BEJIMKi TOPH BECh Yac CTPUOAIOTh YrOpy Ta BHUS.
A Ti Tak 6arato, MJIMBTH O Hilt TaK gajieko! Imern aecsith CHiB,
JBaJUATh CHIB, COPOK, — BIH TOJIIYMB JTHI HAa NaJIbLSIX, — 1 BECh
yac Boja, noraHa Boga. IloTim mpuigemo 10 BEJIMKOIo CeuIna,
JIOfIEN TaM CUJIa, SIK OTO KOMapiB YJITKy. BirBamu — oro-ro, siki
BUCOKI, SIK IECSITh, ABAALSTh COCOH! Xail-10 CKyKyMm!. ..

Bin 3aTHyBCsl, KHHYBIIM OnarayibHUi norisy Ha MeiiMioTa
Kiza, noTiM noyaB CTapaHHO MOKa3yBaTW 3HAKAMM, SIK MOXKHA
MOCTaBUTU OJJHA HA OJHY JBaALSATH cocoH. Mennmior Kin rmys-
JIMBO BCMIXHYBCS; Ta 04i PyT po3mmpuiucs BijJ OAMUBY 1 BTiXU.
Bona mairke He BipuJa y cjioBa 4YOJIOBIKa, rajania, 1o BiH XKap-
Ty€, 1 TaKa JlacKa TimmJia OiiHe )KiHoue cepiie.

— A TIOTIM CAIEMO Y ... Y CKpHUHIO 1 — Ip | — noixauiu. — Bin mif-
KHMHYB NIOPOXKHIO YaIIKy B MOBITPs 1, CIPUTHO BIIMIMaBIIH 11, 3a-
KpuyaB: — A notiM — ndp-p! — 1 npuixamm. O, Benmki mamanu! Tu
inemn y ®opt-lOKoH, a 51 10 APKTIK-CITi — ABAALSATH ITSATh CHIB
— BeJIMKA MOTY3Ka TATHETbCS, s Xarak MOTY3KY 1 Kaxy: «AJLo,
Pyt! fIk ca maem?» — a i kaxenr: «lle Tu, 4onoBiueHbKy ?»
kaxky: «Tak». A T kaxenr: «He MoxHa criekTH rapHui XJ1i0: co-
v Hemae».  kaxy: «[loquBucs B KoMopi, Mg 6oporHoM. By-
Bail!» Tu igem g0 komopu 1 3Haxoaui comy. I Bech yac M y
®opr-IOKoHi, s — B ApkTik-ciTi. OTaki BOHH, 1IaMaHu !



Pyt Tak HaiBHO BCMiXHyacs 11iid YapiBHIii icTOpil, 1m0 000€
YOJIOBIKiB po3peroraysucs Bromoc. Ta cobaya Tpu3HsS HaJBOPI
MOKJIaJla Kpau OMOBi/ll MPO JUBa JAJIEKOro Kpawo, a Ha TOW 4ac,
KOJIM COOaK yramyBasd, KiHKa BKe BCTUIJIA MPUB’A3aTU HAPTH,
i Bce OyJ10 TOTOBO JIsI TOJOPOKi.

— Any, Jlucuin! Any, pym!

MeiicoH JISICHYB Haraem i, KOau coOaKy 3pYyLIWIA 3 MicClls,
BIJIITOBXHYB HApPTH MOBOPOTHOIO KEPAUHOW0. PyT 1xasia 3a HUM
CIigoM Ha Jpyrid 3ampsikii, a Mednamior Kig, nonomaraioun
1i pyIIMTH, JUIIaBcs no3aay. yKuii i cyBOpUi YOJIOBIK, 3AaT-
HUI yJapoM 3BaJIMTH OWKA, BiH HE MITr OMTH HEIAaCHUX TBapUH
1 JKaJIiB 1X, IO TIOrOHWYi cobak poOsATh He YacTo. byBaso, BiH
Jie[ib He TUIaKaB 13 a0, AUBJISYUCh HA HUX.

— AHy, Brepen, Kynbrabii BU OifomnamHi! — mpoOypyaB BiH
TICJISA KUTBKOX MAapHUX CIPOO 3PYIIUTH HAPTH. AJie 3pellTol0 HO-
ro TepIiHHsA OyJI0 BUHAropomkeHe, i Co6aku, Xou i 3 OONMICHUM
BHCKOM, TIOCITIIIMJIA BCJIif] 32 CBOIMU TOBApHITIAMM.

Po3MoBM npunuHWIKCS. 3HErOIu IUISIXY HE JO3BOJISIOTH Ta-
KO1 pO3KOIII. A TIOZOPOK y MIBHIYHIM KPalo — LIe HAUTSKYA ITPpa-
s 3 ycix, 1mo € B cBiTi. [llacnuBuii TOM, XTO 1IHOIO MOBYAHHSI
BUTPUMAE JIEHb TAKOI JOPOTU — X04a O 1Mo OUTOMY HUISIXY.

Ane HauTsKYA Mpans — TopyBaTh nuisax. Ilpu koxxHOMY Kpo-
1l IIMPOKI TUIETEH1 JINK1 TPOBAJIIOIOTHCA, 1 CHIT cAra€ KoiiH. [o-
TiM TpeOa BUTATTH HOTY, TPUMAIOUH 11 MPSMO — 00 BiIXUJICHHS
yOiK X0Y Ha [IOWM MOXe MPU3BECTH 1O Oiu, — TIOKM JIUXKA He
OuMCTUTHCA Bif cHiry. Tomi Tpeba ctynuTH Briepes i migHIMaTH



JPyTy HOT'Y, TAaKOX ITIOHAWMEHIIIe Ha TiB’sipaa. Tow, XTo poOUTh
1€ BIIEpILE — HABITh SIKIIO HE MEePEUEHTUTHCS OJHIEI0 JUKEIO 32
IHIIYy 1 HE BUTATHETHCA HA BECh 3PICT y MIJACTYIHOMY CHITY, —
4yepes CTO sIpIiB IreTh 3HECUJTIE; TOM, XTO 32 BECh JIEHb KOJHOTO
pasy He TParuTh i1 HOru codakam, MOXKe 3 YUCTUM CYMITIHHSIM
1 LILJIKOM 3pO3yMLJIOI0 TOPIICTIO 3aj1i3aTH y CajbHUI MIIIOK; a
TOMY, XTO MPOWJIE JABAALSTh CHIB MO [{OBriid CTEXWHI, MOXKYTh
3a31pUTH OOTH.

Beuopino, i MaHIPiBHUKH, CKYTi IAHOOIMBUM OCTPAXOM Iie-
pen Bisoto Tuieio, TopyBasm codi nuisix. Y mpupoau € darato
crnoco0iB MepeKOHaTH HAaC Y TOMY, 1110 MM CMEpPTHi: Oe3HaCTaHHi
MPUIUIMBH 1 BIATUIMBY, JIIOTI IITOPMH, JKaXH 3EMJIETPYCY, TYPKIT
HeOecHol aptuiepil. Ta cepea UX SABUIN HAHOLIBIIE THITUTD 1
’Kaxae He3BOPYIIHUH crokiil bisol Tuiii, KoM JOBKOJIA BCE 3aB-
MUpAE, SCKpaBe HeOO TOPUTh MiJISTHUM OJIMCKOM, HaBiTh TUXUI
IIeTIIT 3BYYUTh K OMIO3HIPCTBO, 1 CTOPOIiJIa JIIOANHA JISIKAETh-
cs1 BIacHoro rojiocy. CaMOTHSI KpUXTa KUTTs, IO MOB3€ MO MPH-
MapHii MycTesli MEPTBOTO CBITY, BOHA 3 OCTPAXxOM AyMAa€ Mpo
CBOIO 3yXBAJIICTh, YCBIJIOMJIIOIOUM, 11O 11 )KUTTS — 11€ KUTTA XPO-
Oaka, He OinbIle. Y Hel MUMOBOJI 3’ SIBISIIOTHCSA JUBHI JTYMKH,
TalHa BChOTO CYILOTO IIYKA€ BTUIEHHS. | JIIOQMHOI0 OBOJOIBAE
CTpax mepej cMepTio, iepea borom, nepe BcecBiToM, 1 Hais HA
BOCKPECIHHS Ta JKUTTA, 1 jkara 6e3cMepTsi — Oe3crie parHeHHs
YB’SI3HEHOT'O €CTBA; 1 TO/I1 JIIOAWHA JIMIIAETHCS HAOAMHIIL 3 Borom.

JleHp MuHyB. BoHM BUIIIUIM 10 MiClis, 1€ TUPJIO PiYKU 3Bep-
Tajo BOIK, i MeWCOH MOTrHaB CBOIO 3allpsKKYy Yepe3 HU3bKU



MuC, abu 3pi3atu KyT. Asie cOOaKM He MOTJIU TIO/IOaTH KPYyTUi
migiiom. Pyt 1 Meiinmior Kif 3HOB 1 3HOB IITOBXaJId HAPTH BIIe-
pen, ta mapHo. Illle ogne BiguaiiayiiHe 3ycUsuis; HElIacHi TBa-
pyvHU, ocnadyi BiJl rojIony, HANPYKUIM OCTaHHI CcHv. Buire. ..
BUIIIE. .. 1 HAPTU BUPUHYJIM HAa Oeper. AJie BaTaKOK MOTSATHYB 3a-
IPSIKKY BIPaBO, 1 HAPTH Haixajau Ha Juki Meiicona. Hacnigku
Oy BesibMU CyMHi: MeficoHa 30110 3 Hir, OfIMH i3 co0ak ymas,
3aIlTyTaBIIUCh B YIIPSIKi, 1 HAPTU 31CKOB3HY/IM BHU3, TATHYYH 32
co0010 coOax.

Jlsce! Jlgce!.. Haraii Oe3xajibHO CBHCTIB HajJ coOakamu, i
HaO1JIbIIIe MOCTPaKAaB BUHYBATEIlb MOIil.

—TI'oni, Meiicone, — BTpytuBcst Meiimior Kin. — Bin, 6igona-
Xa, 1 TaK Jieb KUBUL. 3aueKkai, Kpaille IpUIpskeMo MOIX.

MeiicoH CIOKiHO YeKaB, MOKU TOW JOTOBOPUTD; a IMOTIM JIOB-
I'Mil Harail 3HOBY OOBMBCSI HABKOJIO Tijla co0aku. KapmeH — a to
OyJ1a came BOHA — 3 JKaJTiOHMM CKaBYaHHSAM 3ilyJInJIacs B CHITY,
TMIOTIM TepeBepHyJacs Ha OiK.

[le Oyna TskKa MUTh, PUKpA TOMiS B I0PO3i: 3aUXa€ coOa-
Ka, JIBOE TOBAPHIIIB CBAPAThCs. PyT OnarajibHO TUBMIIACS TO Ha
OJTHOTO, TO Ha iHIIOro 3 4YoyoBikiB. Ajnie Meinamior Kin onany-
BaB ce0e, X04a B MOro norisai OyB IMOOKUM JAOKIp, i, CXUTHUB-
IIMCh 10 COOAKM, MepepizaB MBOpKHU. HiXTo He MOBUB Hi CJIOBa.
3anpskKu 38’1311 pa3oM, oM OyB MOJOIAHUI, HAPTH 3HOB
PYIIMIM Briepen, a Jienb xkuBa KapmeH mieHTtanacs nosany. [o-
KM BOHA MOXe UTH, 11 He IPUCTPEIISITh, 1 B HET JIMIIIAETHCS OCTAH-
Hill IIIAHC HA KUTTS — IIATH 10 IPUBAITY, 1€ JIIOAU MOXKYTh YOUTH



JI0CHl.

[Ikomytoun Opo CBiil BYNHOK, ajie 3 TOPAOIIIIB HE 313HAIOUUCH
y 1boMy, MeiicoH npoOupaBcsi Briepe/ MepiiuM i He TiA03pIo-
BaB, sIKa 3arpo3a HaBHC/IA HaJl HUM. BoHM TopyBaiu co0i muisx
yepe3 ryCTMi YarapHUK y JONuHI. 3a mwsataecaT GyTiB o HUX
BHCOYiJIa MOTYTHSI COCHa. BoHa cTosiia TyT Garato aecaTuIiTh, i
JIOBT1 POKH JI0JIs1 CyAWJIa 1M TaKWMM KiHEelb — a Moke, 1 Melcony
TaKOX.

BiH 3ynuHUBCA, 00 3aTSITHYTH OCNIAOIMA peMiHb Ha MOKa-
cuni. Haptu cranm, i cobaku MOBUKH JISITM Ha cHir. [lanyBana
MOTOPOIIIHA THIIA; Y MOPO3HOMY JIiCi He OyJI0 YyTH Hi 3BYKY,
X0J1011 i GE3MOBHICTb BiIKPUTOTO MPOCTOPY 3aMOPO3UJIM Ceplie
NPUPOAM 1 CKYBaJH 11 TPEMT/IMBI BycTa. Parrom y nositpi mpo-
JIyHAJIO 3iTXaHHS — BOHM HaBiTh HE MOYY/H, a pajule BiI4y/Iu
YIOr0, SIK IPOBICHUK PYXy CEpel HEMOPYILHOI MyCTKU. A MOTIM
BeJIMYE3He JEepeBO, CXWIEHE Iijl TSIrapeM pOKiB 1 CHIT'Y, BUKO-
HaJIO CBOIO OCTAHHIO POJib Y Tparedil ®KUTTs. MeicoH modyB 3a-
T'PO3JIMBUH TPICK 1 pBOHYBCSA YOiK, Ta MIOWHO BiH BUIPOCTABCH,
JepeBO BAAPUJIO HOro Mo Iuieyy.

PantoBa HeOe3neka, Hara cMepTh — sIK yacto MeiinmioT Kin
JuBUBCSA 1M y simue! Tonku Ha BiTax ile TPemTuId, KOJIU BiH
OJ1JIaB HaKa3 KiHI W caM KUHYBCS Ha Momid. [HaiaHka mano
3HEMPUTOMHLIA i HE CTaja MapHO TOJOCUTH, SIK 3poduia O uu
He KOKHa 3 11 61TuX cectep. 3a HakazoM Mermiota Kiga BoHa
BCIM TiJIOM HaJISIJIA HA KEPAUHY, 1110 CYTyBaja 3aMiCTb BakKeJs,
HOJIETHIYIOYM TArap i MPUCTyXalouuch 10 CTOTOHIB YOJIOBiKa, a



Meiinmior Kig pyoas nepeBo cokuporo. Kpuiist Becenno a3BeHina,
BIPU3AI0YKCH Y 3aMEP3JIUi CTOBOYP, 1 KOXKHHIA yaap CyIpOBOJI-
’KyBaBCSl 3HEMOXEHUM ToJIOCHUM BUuxoM Kina.

HapeliiTi BiH MOKJIaB HA CHIT KaJIIOT1/IHI PeIITKU TOTO, 10 KO-
Jmch OyJIo JMOIUHOK. AJie 11ie CTPAITHIIIOK, HiXK MyKa HOro TO-
Bapuia, Oyia HiMa cCKopOoTa Ha OOJUYYi KIHKU Ta 11 TIOTJISII,
CIIOBHEHW 1 HaJIi1, i 6e3HaailHOl Tyru. ['oBOpUIM BOHM HeOara-
To: Ha [liBHOYI CKOpO Mi3HAIOTH OE3IiHb CJIiB 1 JOPOTOIIHHICTh
BUMHKIB. [Ipy TeMniepatypi micTaecsaT ' ATh IPaayciB HUKYE HY-
JIs1 JIIOIMHA He MOJKe MPOJIeXkaTH Ha CHITY OiIbIle KiJIbKOX XBU-
JIVH 1 IMIIUTUCS KUBOIO. TOMY BOHM 3pi3ajiM 3 HAPT PEMEHI, 3a-
TOPHYJIM HEIIaCHOTO y XyTPO 1 MOKJIAIM HA MIJCTUIIKY 3 TUIOK.
[lepen HUM poO3MAIMIIA BOTHUIIE, CKJIAZEHE 3 TS TOTrO X ca-
MOTO JiepeBa, 1o OyJI0 TPUYMHO HEMIACTsI. 3ropyu HATATHYIIN
NPUMITHBHY 3aBICYy — IIMATOK IOJIOTHA, 1110 3aTPUMYBaB TEILIO
1 BIIKM/IaB IOr0 BHU3, — XUTPICTh, BIJIOMA BCiM, XTO BUBYAE (i-
3UKY B MPUPO/I.

Jliogu, sIKUM TOBOIMIIOCS ALUTUTH JIOKE 31 CMEPTIO, BITI3HAIOTh
il mokymK. MelicoH OyB cTpamHo ckamideHuid. Lle BusiBuiocs
BXKe TIpH MOGIKHOMY orsi. Voro npasa pyka, Hora i xpeGer
Oy/u 371aMaHi, TiJI0 BijI MOTIEpeKy Mapaii3oBaHe; BHYTPIIHI Op-
raHu, MaOyTh, TEXK 3a3HAIM TSKKUX YIITKOIKeHb. Jluiie mooam-
HOKI CTOTOHM CBIAYMJIY TIPO T€, 11O BiH KUBUM.

7KonHo1 Hajiil; TYT y’&e HI4oro He Biienl. be3xaibHa Hid TAT-
Jlacsi noBoti — PyT nepesxuia 11 31 CTOIYHMM BiI4a€M, BJIIACTUBUM
i1 TuTeMeHi, a Ha OpoH3oBoMy oOmudi Meitmiora Kina rpossr-



JIO KUJIbKa HOBUX 3MOpIIIOK. BiacHe, MelicoH cTpax/iaB MeHIIe
Bif ycix, 00 BiH OyB ganeko, y CximHnomy Tennecci, y Benmkux
Tymannux ['opax, i 3HOBY MepekrBaB CBOE JUTUHCTBO. | rimmbo-
KWl po3may OpHHIB y MeJIoflil JaBHO 3a0yTOro MiBAECHHOTO Mi-
CTa, KOJIM BiH MapuB MO KyMaHHS y CTaBKY, PO MOIOBAHHS Ha
€HOTa 1 BUJIa3Ku 3a KaByHamu. [{71s1 PyT 1ie Oyna uyxa MoBa, ajie
Kix yce po3ymiB 1 BiiuyBaB — Tak TOCTpPO, K TIJIbKU MOXE BiJI-
YyyBaTH JIOIMHA, Ha JIOBI1 POKM BiJipBaHa Bijl yChOTO, 1110 3BETh-
cs [IMBUII3ALIIEI0.

Bpanui Meiicon npwuiiioB a0 tsamu, i Meinmmior Kig mocy-
HYBCsI OJTMKYe O HhOTO, HAMAralouuch YJIOBHUTH Jie/Ib UyTHUI
IETIIT:

— [Nam’ataem, sk mu 3ycrpiavcs Ha Tanani? ¥V HacTynmHUi
Kpuroxiz Oyne dotupu poku. Tomi 51 He myxe modus ii. [Ipocto
BOHA OyJIa rapHEeHbKa, 1 5 MoJAyMaB: a YoM OU W He pO3BaXUTH-
cs Tpoxu? AJie 3K T 3HA€MI, MMOTIM 5 TUIBKM U AyMaB, 1110 MPO
Hel. Bona Oyna 106polo IpyXKrUHOI0, — 3aBXk11 Topyd. | B Haio-
My pemMecii, caM 3Haelll, 1l Hema piBHUX. [lam’siTaeni, sik BoHa
neperueia ouctpuny Jlocunuii Pir, abu 3HsTH Hac i3 TOO0IO 3i
CKeJlb, Ta I1Ie 1 IMiJ] TOCTPiJIaMH, — KYJIi TaK 1 MePilyIn MO BOI. . .
A Toit rononn y Hykiykaiito? A sk BoHa Giria 1o Jibofy, o0
npuHecTH HaMm 3BicTKy? Tak, BoHa Oyna JOOPOI0 APYKUHOIO, —
Kpallolo, HiXx Ta, iHma... Tu He 3HaB, 10 s OyB oApyxeHuii? A
K He KazaB To0i? Tak, cripoOyBaB OyJ0 OIPYXKUTHCS — TaMm, Y
[Irarax. Ock YoMy s TyT. A MU X pazoM poci... [loixas, abu
JaTH 1i pUBiJ 10 po3iaydeHHs. Tenep BoHa Oro mMatume.



Aue 3 Pyt yce Oyno mo-inmomy. f gymaB, CKIHYMMO TYT yci
CIpaBM 1 HACTYITHOTO POKY MOIEMO 3BiJCH, — 5 1 BOHA... a Te-
nep yxe mizHo. Tu 11 He Bianpassii go i1 memeni, Kine. Lle Oy-
ne 3 Oica TSKKO JUIs1 JKiHKH, — MOBEPHYTUCh Tyau. TiIbKY MOAdYy-
Maif — YOTHPHU POKH ICTU 3 HAMU IIMHKY, 000H, OOPOIIIHO i Cy-
1IeHi (pyKTH, a MOTiM — 3HOB puly Ta oneHsiue M’sico! He mox-
Ha 11 IOBEpPTATUCS — BOHA BKE 3BUKJIA XUTHU MO-HAIIOMY, CITi3-
Hasia Kpaioro utTs. [Ton6ait mpo Hei, Kigze. A moxe, Tu... Ta
Hi, TH 3aBKJM OCTEpiraBcs kiHOK... T K MEHI TaK 1 He CKa3aB,
qoro npuixas cioau. Byap 1o6pum 10 Hel, cKopile Bifmpas i y
ITatu. Ta sAkmo 3axoue, HeEXall MOBEPHETHCS. .. MOXKE, KOJIHMCh
BOHA CKYYHUTb 32 PIIHUM JIOMOM.

A Manuii... BiH ime TicHile no’s3aB Hac, Kizge. 4 tak xouy
JOymaru, 1o 11ie Oyae xiomuuk. Tinpku mogymaii! [T10Th Bif mio-
T1 Mo€l, Kize. IU/IOMy HE MOXXHA TYT JIMIIATUCh. A SIKIIO AIBYUH-
Ka... Ta Hi, [poro He Moxe OyTu. [Iponaii Mo1 IKypu; 32 HUX Ja-
IYTh TUCSIY IT SITh, 1 L€ CT1JIbKY K HA MOEMY paxyHKY B Kommnasii.
BriaiHaii Moi cripaBu pa3oM 3i cBoiMu. [lymalo, Hallla 3asiBKa ce-
Oe Bunpapaae. JJornomMoxu oMy OTpuMaTu rapHy OCBITY. .. 1111e,
Kine, — 11e HalironoBHile, — He I03BOJIsIA HOMY BEPTATHUCS CIOIH.
st kpaiHa He a1 OLTHX JIIOCH.

MeHi rarik, apyxe. Y Kpaiomy pasi — TpH JHi, MOXe, 4O-
tupy. Bu mycure ntn nani. Mycure! Ilam’aran, 1ie Most ApyxHu-
Ha, Miii cuH. .. ['ocriogu! AAk6m x To OyB xsomunk! Bam He MOX-
Ha Jimarucs 31 MHo. Lle Most octaHHST BOJIST — WIITh!

— Jaii mMeHi Tpu 1HI, — OnaraapHO MoBHMB Metumior Kin. —



Mosxe, TOOi cTaHe Kpalie; XTO3Ha, 1110 BOHO Oy/e.

- Hi.

— Titeku Tpu AHi.

— Imite!

— JIBa nHi.

— Ile mos apyxuHa i miii cuH, Kine. He mpocu mene.

— OnuH JeHb.

— Hi, ni! 4 nakazyo...

— Tineku onuH feHb. I3 1ke0 MU I0Ch MPUAYMAEMO; MOXKE,
1 MIACTPEJIO JIOCH.

— Hi!.. Hy, rapa3a. OnuH eHb — i Hi XBWIMHY Oibire. | e,
Kize... He 3aymimail MeHe BMuparu camoro. OauH MocTpii, —
MPOCTO HATUCHYTH Ha KypoK. 3po3ymiB? [lonymaii ipo 1e. . . [o-
nymaii! TIoTe BiJT TUIOTI MOET, a s HIKOJIM HOTO He o0avy. ..

Ckaxu Pyt, Hexant npuitzie. 1 xody nmonpoiarucs 3 Helo, CKa-
3aTH, 100 BOHA 10aj1a PO CHHA i He YeKasa, MOKH 51 ToMpy. A TO
BOHA I1Ie BiIMOBUThCS T 3 TOOOI0. [IporaBaii, apyxe... mpo-
maBail. Kige! Cyxaii... Tpeba Kkonaru Buie, Ha cxwii. 1 Tam
opasy 100yBaB 11eHTiB Ha copok... | e, Kine. ..

Tol cxwimBes HUKYE, abU po3iOpaTh OCTaHHI CI0Ba — CIIO-
BiZIb TIOMHPAIOYOTr0, 110 TO30YBCSI CBOET TOP/VHI.

— [Ipo6au meHi. .. Ti 3Haem, 3a mo... 3a Kapmen.

3aNUIIMBIIM KIHKY TUXO IJIaKaTH Oijisl 4onoBika, MeliMIoT
Kin ongrayB mapky i JiMKi, B35IB PYLIHHUIIIO 1 MOJABCS JI0 JICY.
Bin He OyB HOBaukoM y G0pHi npoTtu moToi [TiBHOUi, Ta 111e HiKO-
JIY TIepe/l HUM He CTOSUIO TaKe BaXKe 3aBIaHHs. SKII0 AUBUTUCS



TBEpe30, 11e OyB MPOCTHIA PO3PAXYHOK: TPU KUTTSI MPOTU OTHO-
ro — npupedyeHoro. Asie BiH BaraBcs. [T pokiB IUTiY-0O-TUTIY,
Ha pivKax i CTe)XKHUHAX, Ha CTOSTHKAX, Y KOMAJbHSX, TIEPe/1 JTIULIEM
CMEPTI Ha MOJIOBAHHI, Y MOBiHb, Y TOJIOJ], — OCh 110 TIOB’SI3yBaJIO
ix i3 Meticonom. Lls apyx06a Oysa Takow MIITHOIO, 10 BiH iHOMI
HECBIJJOMO peBHYBaB 10 PyT, — i3 nepiuoro JHs, KoM BOHA CTa-
Jla MK HUMHU. A Terep BiH MYCHUTbh BJIACHOPYY PO3ipBaTH LieU
3B’A30K.

Bin monmuB Bora, 11106 Ha3ycTpiy TparuBcs JI0Ch, X04ua O OuH
JIOCh, — aJie, 3aBaJIOCs], BCS 3BipUHA MOKUHYIA 110 3eMJIIO, 1 Ti3-
HO BBeuepi BiH, 3HECWJICHU, TPUILJICHTABCS 0 CTOSIHKHU 3 TIO-
POXHIMH pyKaMu Ta BaXKuM cepiieM. CoOaunii raBKiT 1 BiTJai-
JYIIHI KpUKU PyT 3Mycrim Oro noctiinmTy.

[TigGirmm 10 Miciis, BiH MOOAYMB, IO KiHKa OOPOHUTHCS CO-
KHMPOIO BiJl 0OcKaxeH1101 3rpai. Cobaky NOpYIIWIM 3a1i3HUI 3a-
KOH Xa3s1B 1 HAaKMHYJMCS Ha 1kKy. [lepexonuBiy pylIHMILIIO 32
crBoi, Kizt KuHyBCS Ha OMiY, i IaBHS Tpa IPUPOTHOTO BigOOpy
1ocTaja y BCiil CBOIW NEpBiCHIN KOpcTOKOCTi. PymHung it co-
KUPa 31MMaIMCS 1 OIyCKAJIKCS, TO BJIy4aloud B 1iJIb, TO MUMO,
pO3MipeHo Ta Oe3HACTaHHO; BOJIOXaTi Tijla KMIAIMCS TYIU U Clo-
IIM, Ovi B cOOaK TaJiajiv, 3 TalieK Kamaja ciavna. JlrogauHa i 3Bip
CTSUTUCh Y JIOTIM CyTWYINl 3a mepirictb. [loTiM moduti codaku
BIJIMIOB3)IM BiJl BOTHUIIA, 3JTM3YIOYM PaHU i KaJIIOHO CKiMJISTIN
10 JAJIEKUX 31POK.

Becb 3amac cymieHux jocociB OyB 3HUINEHU, 1 HA ABICTI MUJIb
NUIAXY JIMINAIOCs He Oubine m'sati (pyHTIB OoporiHa. PyT mo-



BEpHyJIacs JI0 YOJIoBika, a Meimmior Kin 06i1paB i po3pyOaB Ha
IIMAaTKH II1e TEeTIe TLJI0 OJHOTO 3 CO0AK, Yeper IKoro OyB IpoJia-
MaHUM cOKMpow. KoxXHMI MIMAaTOK BIH HAJIMHO CXOBAaB, A LIKY-
Py 1 HYTpOIIli KUHYB HEJJaBHIM TOBApUIIIaM YOUTOro COOaKH.

Panok npunic HOBI kionotu. Cobaku rpusnucs. 7KepTrBoo
3rpai crana Kapmes, mo j1oci diruisiacst 3a CBO€ BOOTe JKUTTHI.
He nonomora i nokapa — co6akul BUIIAIY 1 3BUBATTUCS TTiJ] yAa-
paMu Harasi, Ta po30irJIUCs JIMITe TOAl, KOJIM Bif 310014l HE JTH-
HIMJIOCS] HIYOTO — Hi KICTOK, Hi IIKYPHU.

Meiinmior Kig mpatiioBaB, mpUciyxalouuch 40 MapeHHs: Meii-
COHa, IKMH 3HOB MOBEpHYBCSA y TeHHeccl 1 BUTOJIOITYBaB JIOBT1
0e31aJHi TPOMOBH, 3BEPTAIOUKCH JI0 CBOIX KOJIMIIHIX TapadisH.

[Mo6nu3y pociu cocHH, i 11e MOJNermuIo crpasy. Pyt nuBuna-
cs1, sk Meiinmitor Kif magHae cxoBaHKy, MOAiOHY 10 TO1, IO BJia-
IITOBYIOTh MUCJIVBIII, a0W BOEpErTH M’SICO BijI pOcOMax Ta cOOaK.
BiH npuxwiuB BepXiBKU IBOX MOJIOAUX COCOH OJIHAa JO OJIHOI 1,
HarHyBIIM 1X Maike JO caMol 3eMIli, 3B’s13aB PEMEHSIMU 3 OJie-
Hs1901 mKipu. [lotiM npubopkaB cobak ymapamu Harasi, 3ampir
X y HApTH 1 IOKJIaB Ty/IM BCE, OKPIM HIKYP, y 5IKi OYB 3aKyTaHU
MeiicoH. Bin 00B’3aB TiJIO MOMHUPAIOUOrO PEMEHSIMU 1 TIPUKPi-
NUB 1XHi KiHIIi O BepXiBOK cocoH. OnuH ynap HOxa po3pyoae
peMeHi, 1 TUIO 3JIETUTh y MOBITPSL.

PyT nokipHO BHCITyXxajla OCTaHHIO BOJIO 4YOJIOBIKa. bigomamni-
Ha KiHKa Oyna npuBueHa 10 nokopu. Ille AiBUMHKOIO BOHa, SIK
1 BC1 11 OIHOTJIEMIHHUIII, 3BUKJIA CXUJIATHCA Tiepe] YOIOBIKaMu
— BOJIOZIAPSIMH YChOTO KUBOTO — 1 3HAJIA, IO KIiHIIi JIAYUThH Oy TH



ciyxHsiHOWO. Kif 703BOMUB i1 HA MUTH BUSIBUTH CBOE Tope 1 BO-
CTaHHE MOLITYBaTH YOJIOBIKA — 11 HAPOJ1 HE 3HAE TAKOTO 3BUYAI0,
— a MOTIM BIJIBIB 11 A0 MEPEeAHIX HAPT 1 JOMOMIT HAJATTH JIMKI.
Haue cina, BoHa MalMHaJIbHO B3sUJla )KEPAMHY M Harau i, mora-
HsII0uM cobak, pymmia B myTh. A Kia noBepHyBcst 1o MeficoHa,
110 Bke OyB Oe3 mam’sti. I micis toro, sik PyT 3HMKIIA 3 BUTY, BiH
iT1ie TOBro cujiiB 0111 BOTHIO, BAMOJIIOIOUM B HeOa CKOpPO1 CMepTi
JUTSI CBOTO TOBApHUIIIA.

TsKKO TMIIUTUCS HAOMUHIIL 3 OOTICHUMHU TyMKaMu cepef bi-
701 Trii. MoBYaHHS TeMPsIBU MUJIOCEPIHE, BOHO HiOU Oroprae
JIIOIMHY HEBUJMMUM TIOKPUBOM CIIBUYTTS; ajie csitovya bina tu-
1113, MPO30pa KprrKaHa MycTKa IIi/1 cTajleBUM HeOOM, He 3HA€ kKa-
JIO.

Munyna ronvHa, ABi — Meficon He BmupaB. OMiB/HI COHIIE,
HE BU3WPAIOUYM 3-32 00pil0, OCSASII0O HeOO ThbMSHUM BiJOJIMCKOM
CBOT'O BOTHIO; Ta CKOPO BiH 3rac. Meimiot Kij BcTaB, MOBIJIbHO
MiAIMIIOB 10 TOBapUIla i 03UPHYBCs 10BKOJa. bina Thina HemoB-
Ou rTymMmiIacs 3 HbOTO, i HOMY cTajio cTpaniHo. Pi3ko mpo3Byyas
OIMHOKUH NOCTpisl. MEHCOH 371eTiB Y CBOIO MigHeOeCHy I'pOOHU-
o, a Meinmior Kia, moransioun codak, moMuyaB y CHiKHY J1a-
JICUIHb.



To Build a Fire

Day had broken cold and gray, exceedingly cold and gray,
when the man turned aside from the main Yukon trail and
climbed the high earth-bank, where a dim and little-traveled trail
led eastward through the fat spruce timberland. It was a steep
bank, and he paused for breath at the top, excusing the act to
himself by looking at his watch. It was nine o’clock. There was
no sun nor hint of sun, though there was not a cloud in the sky. It
was a clear day, and yet there seemed an intangible pall over the
face of things, a subtle gloom that made the day dark, and that
was due to the absence of sun. This fact did not worry the man.
He was used to the lack of sun. It had been days since he had
seen the sun, and he knew that a few more days must pass before
that cheerful orb, due south, would just peep above the sky line
and dip immediately from view.

The man flung a look back along the way he had come. The
Yukon lay a mile wide and hidden under three feet of ice. On
top of this ice were as many feet of snow. It was all pure white,
rolling in gentle undulations where the ice jams of the freeze-
up had formed. North and south, as far as his eye could see,
it was unbroken white, save for a dark hairline that curved and
twisted from around the spruce-covered island to the south, and
that curved and twisted away into the north, where it disappeared
behind another spruce-covered island. This dark hairline was the



trail—the main trail—that led south five hundred miles to the
Chilcoot Pass, Dyea, and salt water; and that led north seventy
miles to Dawson, and still on to the north a thousand miles to
Nulato, and finally to St. Michael, on Bering Sea, a thousand
miles and half a thousand more.

But all this—the mysterious, far-reaching hairline trail, the
absence of sun from the sky, the tremendous cold, and the
strangeness and weirdness of it all—made no impression on
the man. It was not because he was long used to it. He was a
newcomer in the land, a chechaquo, and this was his first winter.
The trouble with him was that he was without imagination. He
was quick and alert in the things of life, but only in the things, and
not in the significances. Fifty degrees below zero meant eighty-
odd degrees of frost. Such fact impressed him as being cold and
uncomfortable, and that was all. It did not lead him to meditate
upon his frailty as a creature of temperature, and upon man’s
frailty in general, able only to live within certain narrow limits
of heat and cold; and from there on it did not lead him to the
conjectural field of immortality and man’s place in the universe.
Fifty degrees below zero stood for a bite of frost that hurt and
that must be guarded against by the use of mittens, ear flaps,
warm moccasins, and thick socks. Fifty degrees below zero was
to him just precisely fifty degrees below zero. That there should
be anything more to it than that was a thought that never entered
his head.

As he turned to go on, he spat speculatively. There was a sharp,



explosive crackle that startled him. He spat again. And again,
in the air, before it could fall to the snow, the spittle crackled.
He knew that at fifty below spittle crackled on the snow, but
this spittle had crackled in the air. Undoubtedly it was colder
than fifty below—how much colder he did not know. But the
temperature did not matter. He was bound for the old claim on
the left fork of Henderson Creek, where the boys were already.
They had come over across the divide from the Indian Creek
country, while he had come the roundabout way to take a look at
the possibilities of getting out logs in the spring from the islands
in the Yukon. He would be in to camp by six o’clock; a bit after
dark, it was true, but the boys would be there, a fire would be
going, and a hot supper would be ready. As for lunch, he pressed
his hand against the protruding bundle under his jacket. It was
also under his shirt, wrapped up in a handkerchief and lying
against the naked skin. It was the only way to keep the biscuits
from freezing. He smiled agreeably to himself as he thought of
those biscuits, each cut open and sopped in bacon grease, and
each enclosing a generous slice of fried bacon.

He plunged in among the big spruce trees. The trail was faint.
A foot of snow had fallen since the last sled had passed over,
and he was glad he was without a sled, traveling light. In fact,
he carried nothing but the lunch wrapped in the handkerchief.
He was surprised, however, at the cold. It certainly was cold, he
concluded, as he rubbed his numb nose and cheekbones with his
mittened hand. He was a warm-whiskered man, but the hair on



his face did not protect the high cheekbones and the eager nose
that thrust itself aggressively into the frosty air.

At the man’s heels trotted a dog, a big native husky, the proper
wolf dog, gray-coated and without any visible or temperamental
difference from its brother, the wild wolf. The animal was
depressed by the tremendous cold. It knew that it was no time
for traveling. Its instinct told it a truer tale than was told to
the man by the man’s judgment. In reality, it was not merely
colder than fifty below zero; it was colder than sixty below, than
seventy below. It was seventy-five below zero. Since the freezing
point is thirty-two above zero, it meant that one hundred and
seven degrees of frost obtained. The dog did not know anything
about thermometers. Possibly in its brain there was no sharp
consciousness of a condition of very cold such as was in the man’s
brain. But the brute had its instinct. It experienced a vague but
menacing apprehension that subdued it and made it slink along at
the man’s heels, and that made it question eagerly every unwonted
movement of the man as if expecting him to go into camp or
to seek shelter somewhere and build a fire. The dog had learned
fire, and it wanted fire, or else to burrow under the snow and
cuddle its warmth away from the air.

The frozen moisture of its breathing had settled on its fur in a
fine powder of frost, and especially were its jowls, muzzle, and
eyelashes whitened by its crystaled breath. The man’s red beard
and mustache were likewise frosted, but more solidly, the deposit
taking the form of ice and increasing with every warm, moist



breath he exhaled. Also, the man was chewing tobacco, and the
muzzle of ice held his lips so rigidly that he was unable to clear
his chin when he expelled the juice. The result was that a crystal
beard of the color and solidity of amber was increasing its length
on his chin. If he fell down it would shatter itself, like glass, into
brittle fragments. But he did not mind the appendage. It was the
penalty all tobacco chewers paid in that country, and he had been
out before in two cold snaps. They had not been so cold as this,
he knew, but by the spirit thermometer at Sixty Mile he knew
they had been registered at fifty below and at fifty-five.
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