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OT KAK BRI CHHTAETE — MOMET
11 Ge30pYIRHLIH Ye/10BEK THI-
) pa manyrath? — NPHILYPHB

XHTPLIE IJ1a3a, CNPOCHT CTa-
DI MACEYHUK. BOKDYT, COMKHYTEIE HOY-
HOH YepHOTOH, TECHO CTOSLTH BETHKAHLI
nepepka. MoplMHHCTas Kopa TYCKT0 OT-
cpeynpana HiMKaMi koctpa. Ormyinan-
NIV THUIMHY JIHIIL H3peIKa BCITYTHBA-
0 aanekue peKpHEH dimina. Haske nna-
MA DE3IRYUHO ChHEIA10 CYXHE CYYbi, pas3-
IBHrasd HOYHVI0 CREKECTh MATKHM Tel-
oM. HeoskuaaHHbIA BOTIPOC TIACEYHHKA
oTOHPOCHT NOACTYIAKNIVIO NPEMOTY.
Her, HUKTO W3 CHOEBIIHX ¥ KOCTpa Ha
BOTIPOC OTBETHTH HE MOT.

— Hy, cnvxafte, KOJIH Tak, — 3allbi-
MILT TTAMHPOCOH CTapHK, — bhuia v Meus
cobaka. [Ilnk. Ha Bua tak cefe: npopHa-
ra. Ho Ha oxoTre — apyrax TakHux noMc-
KaTh. Enle BoCbMHMECAYHLIM IIEHKOM
MonesT Ha Kabana B CBOpe C JIPYrHMH
cofakamu. Ho we ynauno, CHiasHO 110-
PAHWT EMY CEKa4 3a/HI0N0 HOI'Y H, BAT-

HEPB 3ajen: 6oaTanack HOra, Kak
rpanka. [Ipunuock Ha pykax HeCTH J10-
ot Jlyman - Bee, Jana JefcTBOBAT

£,

“Now then, what do vou think?" asked
the old beekeeper, narrowing his crafty
eves. “Can an unarmed man scare a
tiger?” Surrounding us, in the closing
darkness of night, was a thick stand of
enormous trees. The beekeeper's
wrinkled skin was dimly reflected by the
light of the fire. The deafening quiet was
broken now and then by the distant cnes
of an owl. Even the flames noiselessly
consumed kindling, spreading apart the
coolness of night with soft warmth. The
beekeeper's sudden question had thrown
off the impending shroud of drowsiness.
No, not one person sitting around the fire
could answer the question.

“Well listen up then,” began the old
man, lighting a cigarette, "1 had this dog.
Dik. A mutt. But as a hunter, you'd have
ta search high and low for another like
him. Even as an 8-month-old pup he
accompanied the pack after a boar. It was
an unsuccessful hunt. The boar seriously
injured one of Dik"s hind legs; it was
evident that a nerve had been wounded.
His leg dangled like a rag, and 1 had to
carry him home in my arms. [ thought that




yxe He Oyaer. Ho co BpemeHeM oTo-
uvta. H nacrymiwna pas [luka tasxenas,
HO a3apTHad XH3IHL 3HMOH HA OXOTe
BEPHLIA MMOMOUHHE, JeTOM Ha Naceke
HalexHLIA cTopox. horja cnac Mens ot
MeBeHILL, 4To 3abpeila Ha Naceky ¢
MEIBEKOHKOM, NOHAT: 1IEHE MY HeT.
H na oxore [1uK octanamnsan Joboro
ceKada M JIep:an, NoKa A He MoJoCne.
Ha, scakoe Gripano. OQHH pas nonaics
JIMK B Kankan H 4YyTh HEe MECAIl B HEM
CHIEN. XOpolo, 4T0 MOPO308 TOrla He
OLLT0, OXOTHHE #e — XO3HH KalKana —
OORTICH K HEMY TTOJOHTH H OCBOOOIHTE,
noka 1K copcem He ocaab. Homon npH-
M0J13 13 nocaeaHnx e, CTpauHo cMoT-
PETH HA Hero OLUTO: CKeTeT, 00pociii
mepcreio. Ho Hudero, 6yJIL0HYHKOM
oTnowad. lyMat, TaKkoMy OnbITHOMY
ncy obecnevena noaras #u3vs, Ho ne
TYT-TO OLLTO.

[Tomen Kak-T7o f HA PLIGATKY H BAAT
Tuga ¢ cofoi. OH CHILHO NPOCHIICH 110~
Gerars: 1oJro vxe cuaen Ha ienu. [oka
B KI0Ye HaOupat pyuenunkon, 1k
OETAT PALOM, [TOTOM, KOI'O-TO MOYVAR,
yOEHMLT HA CONKY H CKPLUICH 3d YHLTOM.
Hac npomen, a ero sce Het 1 Het. Ha
nyie y MeHs HecnokonHo crato. [lones
sl HA CONKY, Hanpapwics cienoM. Ceue-
TN, KPHYAT — HH 3BYKa. CTa10 TeM-
Hetw, [osepuya gomon ouu. Hounlo we
MOT" 3aCHYTh, BLIXOI HECKOILKO pas:
npoBepst, He npuéesxat . Yrposm no-
mesa Ha nouckl. Hamen to mecto, riae
pujaen Jluka B nocienuui pas, onpeue-
JIHJ HanpapieHde W JABHIalock, NPHNE-
[ILIBAACE. HE B3PHIT JIK I'IE JTHCT, He OC-
TARIEH JH e clael, WK KI040K Hep-
ctu? llen, men, NogHAICH Ha JIPVTVIO
conky. llocMoTpen crepxy: YHCTLIA
CKJI0OH — HH CJICI0B, HHYEro H HHKOMO.

was it, that his leg would never heal. But
with time it did. It was difficult for Dik to
walk on it, but the fervor of life in the Taiga
kept him going. He was a true helper on
my winter hunts, and during the summer
months he was a trustworthy guard at my
aviary. When he saved me from a bear that
had wandered into the bee garden with her
cubs, I understood that Dik was priceless.
While out on a hunt he could stop any boar
while I could get closer, and there were
many such occasions. One tme Dik got
caught in a hunter’s trap, and was stuck
there for almost a month. It was a good
thing that the temperature wasn't below
freezing at that time. The hunter who
owned the trap was terrified to go near Dik
while the dog still had strength. He
managed to drag himself home with his
last bit of energy. It was horrible to look at
him; nothing but a skeleton and stubble
fur. But it turned out to not be a problem.
some soup bullion restored him to health.
[ thought that such an experienced dog
was guaranteed to have a long life, but that
wasn't the way it turned out.

This one time | went fishing, and
brought Dik along with me. To run. When
[ was down at the spnng dignng for worms
Dik was right there, but then he caught
some scent and ran off up into the hills,
disappeaning behind a steep slope, An hour
passed and he still had not come back, |
had a worned feeling in my gut. I climbed
up the hill, following his tracks. [ whistled,
Lyelled. Not a sound. [t was starting to get
dark, and so | returned home alone.

[ couldn’t sleep that night. [ went out
several times just to see if he'd come back
or not. In the morning [ went out searching
for him, and I found the spot where I'd seen
him last. I determined his direction and



[Tocpeny, HA OTKPLITOM MECTe — KeJp.
Cnyckaioch K Keapy. Korja yxke npoxo-
T MHMO, H3-T10]1 HENO BRICKOYHII THIP
i ¢ peIkOM KHHYIICA Ha Mens! H kak #

ero Ha YHCTOM MecTe He yeuaen?! Oux
e, 3ATAHBIINCE, — TOYHO KaK Ky4a

crapoi JTHCTREL. OT HEOMHIaHHOCTH #
JAKPHYAT, PACCTABIIT PYKH H... IIPEIT
HYJI THTPY HABCTpedy. THIp... YBEpHYII-
cAd H, NPONOJNKAA PEBETL... YOeXaIL.
CoctosHie Moe OLUIO CNIOKOHHOE, JIaKe
repoickoe, Orisiaencs BOKPYT, YBHIE
KVUKY JHCTHER, pasrped... THrpHHLIA
nomeT H Jana JIuga — Bce 4To oT Hero
0CTATOCK... A dYepes3 nojvaca cTaio

MEHA Tak JuxopaguTs! Haca 1sa Tpac-
10, Kak ocHHOBBIA JTHCT. Honro B celd

NPHXOIIT. ..
Paccka? ctapHka, Tak NoOpaiHBImNg

Hallle BOOOpaMeHHe, BLIZBAT ropadne
cropbl. O 4eSIoBEHeCKHX BOIMOKHOC-
TAX, O MECTC HEJTOBEKA HA 3EML1E, O €0
NPeJHA3IHAYCHHH, O AHH3IHH, O E}’ﬂhﬁﬂ.
Honro ropopwin. TollkKo cTapHK CHIE
GEe3VIaCTHO, HE CIBIILTA HHKOTO, C THXOM
VIBLIOKOH CMOTPEST HA OMOHL B BCE I1a-
AT U TAAJHT JIPpeMAaBlIero piailoM Mo-
0100 nca.

followed, looking closely at each leaf to see
which ones he might have turned up. Here
| found a track, and there a bit of fur. 1
walked and walked. I reached the top of
another hill. I looked down: a clear slope.
Not a single track; nothing and nobody. In
the middle of the slope was a clearing, and
in that cleanng stood a single Korean Pine.
| started down towards it. When I was
almost past, out from behind the tree,
letting out a roar, leapt a tiger!

How could 1 have possibly not seen it
in such an open area? He had been lying,
hiding, looking exactly like a hip of old
autumn leaves! Out of surprise [ screamed,
threw up my arms and jumped towards the
tiger. The tiger turned and roared once
maote, then ran off.

My state of mind was calm, even
heroic. I looked around, and seeing a
small pile of leaves brushed them aside.
Underneath were some tiger droppings
and one of Dik's paws. That's all that was

left of him...
And in a half-hour, I was in such a

fever! | shook, like an autumn leaf, for two
hours. [ withdrew into myself for a

while...”
The old man's story had so struck our

imaginations that it stimulated heated
arguments, About human capabilities,

about the place of Man on this earth,
about destiny and about fate. We talked

long into the night. The old man alone
sat neutral, not hearing anvone. With a
quiet smile he stared into the fire, all the
while stroking the young pup that dozed
beside him.
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HAXOJIKA

03anH neHs DecIvIOHLY CKHTa-
Huil. BLIBaeT e Takoe: Kpyrom
c/leLl, cleasl, a 3BepL — Kak
CKBO3L 3eMITI0 NpoBATIUICH! BKO-
HEIl HIMOTAHHLIE, TIPHCER HHIKE VBA1a
B BETPOBOM 3ATHIIRE, CMOTPHM Ha YXO-
NAllee B pacnajgok CcoJIHIEe, CIVIIaeM
IVMHLIE BLIIOXH HE YCTABIIETO 3a eHE
perpa. Horu, cotoBHO HATHTLIE CBHHIIOM,
FYIAT H 3arIVIIAT BCAKOE HelaHHe
NBHTATECA. A 10 IEPEeBHH ellle HECKO I
KO KHJIOMeTponR De3opoMLa.

Ho oxoTa nyie nesosm. H, nunme ne-
PECTATH HAMOMHHATEL O cele yoeTapline
MLIIIIEL, BOIHHKITO EeTaHie MPoORepHTE
E1Le 3aPOCIVI0 IYCTHIM KVCTAPHHKOM
HAllIHHY, YIOTHO PAcCnoIOMHBUIVIOCH HA
AHOM CEI0He OJIHKHEeH COMNKH.
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THE FIND_

The day of fruitless wandering is
behind us, Sometimes it turns out that
way. Tracks, tracks everywhere, but it's
like animals fell through the earth.
Completely exhausted, squatting
beneath the steep slopes in the calm out
of the wind, worn out, looking at the
disintegrating sun, we are listening to
the wind's in-cessant exhalatons. Our
legs, as if filled with lead, ache and
suppress any desire to move. But there
are stll several roadless kilometers to
the village.

Hunting i1s more than a necessity. As
soon as burning of muscles stopped,
there arose a desire to check one more
thicket, snugly settled on the southern
slope of a nearby hill.



OOroBOPHB MECTO BCTPEYMH, pazonl-
JHCh. Ho M B 3TOM MeCTe TOJILKO HHOT-
1a JIOHOCHICA TpeCK yoerasuero ape-
PBA, 1a NapIIH TeIVIoM TOJILKO YTO OC-
TARJIEHHLIE JHeRHLIe JexKH. Co peex
CTOPOH — CIUTOIIHAA CTEeHA 3apOCc/ien e
IHHEL, [1a KPYTOBEPTH CHWILHOTO BeTpa.
Bee pasho - undero! Bor vk econ ne
Bpe3eT, To He pedet, [la nonwia oua, ara
oxorta! H Horn penmreLio nopepHy/n
K MECTY BCTPEMH.

Hananeka pioky 1OBOIEHYIO (OHIHOHO-
MHIO Hanapiuka, Heyaeam yro-to ecTh?
Heyxe sepHeMcst I0MOR He € NYCTLI-
M pykamu? H nors Guictpen samarai,
“rOpAa HETepneHHeM y3HaTh PalocTHYIO
BECTE .

- Hy uro?

— Jaina noJcTpent, — BAKHO Coob-
KT HANAPHHK.

— ¢Pu-n... Hy, xo1h 3afia — u 10
J1eN10.

- H... H 1-p-r-p-a namen.

— Kak tarpa?! Kak namen? ['ne?

—J1a po-0oH TaM. Jlea no Kycram, 3ai-
1a noAHAL. OH oThemal HEMHOMO H Cell
Ha suay. Hy, s "6ax” = n on roros, B
PIOK3aK MoJ0II, Jansime vy, Merpon
MATLAECAT NPOIIEST, MKy depes Kyc-
TLI: B JIOXKOHHKE KaKHE-TO KOCTH, BpO-
ne Kak pedpa aexart. Han, nvsmarw, ris-
HY: YLH Mocisl TaMm? [logxoxy, a aT0...
Turp! Jloxawm. Jlexur na Goky. Jlanm
BEITAHYTLL. Hlepets kioukamn. T'ononpa
anpokuHyTa. ['1a3a sacrekienensume,
HapHo, BHAATE, JEXHT: NPOMEP3NIHA
peck. MomeT, NOJACTPETI KTO, MOMKET,
CdM OTPABHACH Ha CBATKE. Ho BOPOHLI
He painonbann. Merpos necars 1o

Hero He fomest. YTo-To KYTKO cTano:
A Bejlb HH pa3y B AHIHH €ro He BH/Ie.
H a 6okom-6oKoM oT Hero., Yxe 1apHo

Deciding on a rendezvous point; we
split up. But alas, aside from the crash
of a fleeing animal and a steaming spot
in the snow where he had been hiding,
there was nothing. The strong wind
whirled from all directions around the
hazel thicket. Sometimes you're lucky;
sometimes you're not. To hell with it this
hunt! I turned resolutely and headed for
the rendezvous point.

From afar 1 could see from my
buddy’'s face that something had
happened. Is it possible he caught
something? Are we really going home
not empty-handed? My legs trudged
faster in anticipation of good news,

“Well?"

“I shot a rabbit.” my
announced with importance.

“Pah! Well, at least you got a rabbit.
That's something, anyway.”

“And....and [ found a ti-g-er.”

“What do you mean a tiger?! What
do you mean you found it? Where?”

“Yeah, o-over there, The rabbit was
lving under some bushes, and | stirred
him up. He ran off a bit then sat in plain
sight. Well, “bang!” and he was done for.
| stuck him in my backpack and
continued on. I had walked about fifty
meters, and looking through the brush
[ saw bones of some kind in a gully; they
appeared to be ribs. “Let's have a look,
then”, I thought, “and see what kind of
carcass 1s over there.” 1 went up to it,
and there was a tiger! Dead. Lying on
its side, paws outstretched, fur in tatters,
head thrown back. It looked like he'd
been there for a while; he appeared
frozen. Mavbe someone shot him,
maybe he died in some kind of fight.
But the ravens hadn't pecked at him. |

friend



Tehs XKiy: 3a0paTh ero Hajo.

Connne, GJeCHYB Ha NPolEaRLe Wi3-3a
TVUH, VIILTO 33 XpebeT, H Cpasy CTaiH
I'I::],II,IIIIHHTLEH CYMEPKH, OTBOEBLIBAA
NPOCTPAHCTRO YA CAMOH [IHHHOH HOYH
rojla.

- Hy, Kyja T¥T y3Ke HITH, — TOBOPIO.
— [loMOHA NOTOILTH, 3aRTPa C OXOTORE-
10M NOTLEEEM H 3abepem.

Beuep npones B 0RHRIEHHLIX CIIo-
pEX: MTO [IE1aTL C TAKOH HAXOIKOH? A 1e-
CKOHYaeMad HOYBL HC JldBLld CHa YOTAB-
M Te1aM. Boe HHKAaK He MOTTIH HPHILY-
MATh, TI1E JIVHINE OTTAHBATE TAKYIO TVIIY,
KaK WKYPY BLUIENATh, YTO C OCTATLHEIM
JEJTAT .

bruipaetr #e B #u3nn takoe! Huue-
ro-HHYEro, H TYT Ha Tede — Heasii THrp!
Hexnr cebe rotopeHEKHA. BoT 310 na-
xonka! Bor aro Ttpoden!

Tpodwen... Peaviarrar oXoTHHYLETO
Tpyaa. Harpana aa gecaten KioMer-
POB NMPOHACHHOT'O NVTH, BIHTAHHLIX
BCEM CROHM CYNIECTROM NPOCTOPOR,
BILIXACMLIX HHIHLID, ANIHLI0 Takow
HEHCCAKACMOI H XPYTIKOH, BEYHO H GLI-
CTPOTEYHON, TPATHYHOH H PAIOCTHOM,
PalocTHoR = THXO # He3aMeTHO, Kak
AEPERLA, CMEeHAINIIe OpyT ApyTa, pac-
TYIIHE H Napliie, BCeria VKPLIBAIOHe
a1y 3emunio. H panoctrod — apko ¥ cTpe-
MHTEILHO 1IRETAMH, TTIOJETOM CHHHX
MAXAOHOR, HARCET 14 YVHOCHMOH 3BOH-
KOH CTPYER pydenka. Auinn — o910 pa-
JOCTE, TIHTAKONIAA BCEX H HOXOJIANIAS OT
Beero wuporo, lutaomas caMoe coer-
T0C H BLICOKOE ¥ YeTOBeKa — MEeUTy.
Homuepupaonan B qnu nocaaiennnx
HEYIAY 0 onmdor. B KoHie KoHIOB Ha-
FPARIAIIIEA YacTLD cedsl — TpodieeM.
KTo 3naer ero wactosmyio neny? Kak
Obl He nepeauBanack W He HCKPHITACK

4

didn't go closer than ten meters to him.
I became terrified. I'd never seen a tiger
my whole life, and here | am side to side
with one. I've been waiting for you here
for a while. We have to go get him.”

The sun, shining its farewell from
behind storm clouds, sank below a
ridge. Twilight immediately rose
around us, conquering the land once
again to begin the longest night of the
yvear. “Well, it is getting dark.» 1 said,
"Let's find our way home. Tomorrow
we'll bring the game warden and come
out and get it."

The evening passed amid lively
arguments: what to do with such a find?
The never-ending night gave no respite
for an aching body. No one could think
of where to thaw out the carcass, how
to prepare the pelt or what to do with
what remained.

Life can be like that: nothing,
nothing, then suddenly a whole tiger!
Ready to go! What a find! What a trophy!

A trophy: the result of the hard work
that is hunting. The reward for tens of
kilometers walked, soaking in the
surrounding panorama of life. Life so full
and framle, eternal and short, tragic and
happy. Happy quietly and conspicuous
like trees replacing each other, growing
and falling, alwavs covenng the Earth.
Happy gorgeously and flamboyantly hike
flowers, like a blue swallowtail butterfly,
carried away forever by a noisy little
creek. Life is joy that nourishes
everything and radiated by all live beings.
It also nourishes the most enlightened
and heavenly thing that people have -
their dreams. They support vou through
days of misery and bad mistakes. Finally,
it turns into a trophy. Who knows it's



LIKYVPKa NMYIHOrO 3BephKa, Kak Ohl He
OLUTH BEJIHKH H TAXKENL! pOra oJ1eHd, HO
HACTOANIYIO KPacoTy H THXECTh Tpode-
€B BHJIHT H YYBCTBYET TOJILKO TOT, KTO
370 N00LUI, OTHICKATL KoMy 270 oKasa-
JOCH NMONAPKOM 3a TPy, 3a BRIHOCIIH-
BOCTb H TEPNEJTHBOCTD, 3d YM H HACTOH-
YHBOCT. ..

Tpoden - aro nopapok. [logapok ot
#H3un. Hogapok 3a suaue. [logapok 3a
T0, 4T0 Thl — Yenosek., Uro th1 — [pu-
pofa, NoTOMY YTO Thl e JOHIIE, T0-
TOMY HTO 3H4CUEL, HYBCTBYCHIL. ThHl — B
HEeH, Thl — YACTHIA ee.

Ho Bee rpoMue pa3jlaloTcd MoJioca 3a
sarnper oxXorel, [poTHe MUTaHng Yenone-
Ka AMHBBIM. YUTO panoBaThc ILIPKE B Cepr
e 3pepd MOXKeT TWTLKO A1016H, KOTO-
PLIH TAKAKE MOKET H CO CBONMH BITHAKHH-

MH. Y10 TONIEKO TOT MOOHT NpPHpOILY, KTO
He ofkaer “6paTLeER MEHLITHX .

Joss! Henvag moOuTL TO, 4ero He
JHACIL, Hd HTO CMOTPHIIL HEPe3 2KpPdH
TEACBH30PA, OKHO ARTOMOOIIA, WLTHOMH-
HATOD CAMOIETH, YTO PASNIHIALIBACIIEL HA
(boTO, 10 Yero He JIOTPArHBATICHA, YeM He
ABINIAT, YTO HE CJbIIAT HaABY, YeM HC
MO HATIOOO0BATECA. A KTO 3HAeT H T00OHT
no-HacToauemy? 1o — oXoTHHK, H 270
TRICAYY pa3 JOKAIAHO CAMOH IPHPOJI0H.

[Tonpofvi, HAHIH YeI0BEKd, KOTO-
puii He ryvouT #upoe, Kpecteanun? On
CROEH PYKOH KOPMHT, XOJIHT HHBOTHLIX,
a NoToM 3TOH Xe DYKOH HX # yOHBaeT.
KoTopLIA BCK XH3HE OopeTcs ¢ "Bpel-
HLEIMH COpPHAKAMH, OKYJILTYPHBAET, TO
CCTh OCYUIAET, OpPOILHACT, MEPeIaxXHBACT,
YIOOpAeT KaKILH MUTO-MATLCKH Y1006
HEIH KJI040K 3esid. Ho aesia novemy-
TO OT 2TOM CKyAeeT, NpHpola BOKPYT
npeobpamaeTcd, ruoHeT.

l opomanun? KoTophid TPaBpuT #H-

actual value? The way the colors on a hide
flow in the sun, the way each hair
sparkles. Take the great, weighty elk's
antler, for example. He who knows its true
value is he who takes part in it. To some
it appears: a gift for hard work, for
endurance and patience, for intelligence
and persistence...

Yes, a trophy is a gift. A gift from
life. A gift for your life. A gift because
you're Human,; because you are Nature,
because vou love, know and feel it. You
are in it; you are a part of nature.

But the voices calling out for the
abolishment of hunting can be heard
louder and louder. They say that only a
scoundrel can put a hole in an animal's
heart, and that he could do the same ta
those close to him. They say that only
he who loves nature doesn’t hurt his
‘little brothers’.

Lies! You can't love what you don'l
know; what you see through a car
window, an airplane porthole, on the
television screen or what you scrutinize
in a photograph, what you never
touched, did not breath in, did not hear
with your own ears, could not stop
gazing at . And who, in reality, knows
and loves nature? A hunter! And this has
been demonstrated thousands of times
in nature itself.

Give it a try: find someone who
doesn't destroy life. A peasant? With his
own hands he feeds and tends to his
animals, and then with these same hands
he kills them. His whole life he struggles
with ‘harmful’ weeds; he customizes the
land; that 1s drains, irngates, plows over
and fertulizes every little patch. And due
to this, land for some reason becomes
scarce; the surrounding environment

10



BOE BOKPYT, BMeCTe ¢ CoDOH, 3an0o1aMu
H thabipukamMu. A nonas Ha npUpojy, Ho-
POBHT YPBAThL OT Hee noboasine. Koto-
PLIH 3ABOEBLIBAET OCTABIIEECHA TIpPO-
CTPAHCTRO, NMPOKJIAALIBAA HOBLIE JIOPO-
I'H, JIHHHH aJ1eKTponepenay, kabesm, ra-
sonposojibl,. Moxer GuiTh, BereTapHa-
Hel? Ho KTo lokaskeT, ¥To pacTeHHd He-
Aupkie? JloTpoHbcda 10 MHMO3LL, H OT
NPpHKOCHOBEHHNA OHA CKJIAILIBACT JTHC-
Thd, HHKHET, a Bellb €€ pPOJACTReHHHKH
BLIPACTAIOT B rpoMajiele Jnepesss, Ce-
MEHa 0e3 Tea H BIard He MoryT J10J1-
ro Xxpauutsca. H vyTth nobojasuie Ten-
JId, BJIArH, TOJIBKO YYTHL CTAHET CBET!ICE,
KaK H3 “HEXHBOMO  CeMEeHH NOARIHeT-
CH AHHIHL.

Henoper — anmonen. H, Kagk 1o
npuckopObHo, B 0603pHMOM OYIVIIEM
HM octanercs. CaMm cele COTBOPHIT A10-
MEHCKHE VCIOBHA HHAHH 1 HIMEHHTE HX
NOKa HE B COCTORHNH, HECMOTPH Ha Bee
CROE MOIVIIECTRO. A MOXET, BCE-TAKH
HEe VI00EH — Bellk BCE HA 3eMI1E MHBeT
14 CHET JIPYTOro, YTo eCTecTReHHo, Ina-
YHT, ECTECTREHEH H YeloReK. EeTecTne-
HCH B HCOOJIB3IOBAHHH XHBOID, MOKA
FABHCHM OT NPHPOALT 3TOH ILTAHEeTLI.
Tonnko Gul He NEpexXoanTh TY MPaHL pan-
HOBECHA, N1E YeJOBEeKY CHITHO H NpHpo-
fa Gaaronencreyer. Ho, yBut, o1a rpams
[IABHO NEPeCTYIUICHA, TOYTH Be3jle, Iie
HuneT yentopek. H nepoamoxno yvixke 3a-
YACTVI0 BEPHYTE yTepaHHoe. H kKorna
Ve HCIOBEK ONOMHHTCH, KOrJla yMa
HabepeTca?

[Tog yTpo Toasko 1 3acHyan. Yyt
cper pekowwm, Hanum Tonopst — B Ky-
cTax jopory npopyoarth. Ilpurorosivi
pepepkH — THIrpa TaHYTH. [oGexam K
OXOTOREY — VKE HeT JIoMa; JeHb BOC-
KPCCHBIA, CE30H OXOTHHINA, Ta Xe Kap-
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becomes transformed and dies. A city
dweller? His factories and mills poison
every living thing around him along with
himself; who, finding himself in nature,
aims to take more for himself. He tnes
to conquer any remaining expanse and
lay down new roads, electric lines, cables
and gas lines. Maybe a vegetanan? Who
can prove that plants aren't alive? If you
touch a mimosa, it folds up its leaves and

droops. The mimosa has relatives who
grow into colossal trees. Big or small,
they are alive all the same. Seeds lay
dormant without warmth and moisture.
sensing the slightest amount of light,
from these ‘lifeless’ seeds sprouts life.

Man is a scoundrel. As lamentable
as this may be, it is how he is and will
remain in the foreseeable future. He
himself created such villainous
condifions of life, and is in no position
to change them now, regardless of all
his might.

But maybe Man, all the same, 15 no
scoundrel. Everything on this Earth
lives at the expense of another; it's only
natural. If only we would not cross the
line of balance where Man 1s replete and
nature flourishes. But alas, almost
everywhere that Man lives, this line has
been crossed long ago. And it is often
impossible to return what was lost.
When will Man come to his senses?
When will he get it into his head?

We went to bed only by morning. It
was barely light out when we jumped
out of our beds. We found an axe to help
hack through the brush. We prepared
some rope with which to haul the tiger.
We ran to the game warden’s, but he
wasn't home: it was Sunday, and it was
hunting season. He had left very early.



THHA H € JIPYTHMH OTBETCTBCHHBEIMH JTH-
[IaAMH — HHKOI'O HEeT [0oMa, KaK ClelH-
anbHo, Kak-to JARE JHTYIHASM CXThI-
Hy:1. H He Ha yeM nogeexars, H He ¢ KeM.
Botr Hepe3eHHe, a TaM THI'D JEXHT —
BAPYI KTO-TO elle Hangetr. K oGeny
TOJILKO MOABEPHY/IACH NOMYTHAA MalllH-
Ha: 10 MEeCTa XoTh NOAGPOCHT — H TO
maiHo. C Conky THIrpa BHH3 CTAIHM, a
TaM BHIHO OyaerT.

Ha conky neam Haneperovkn, Hi-
NATeKa MPHRICK TH BHHMAHHE KPHKH BO-
POH: BPOE KPHYAT HA TOM MecCTe, Ijie
nopKed OulThE THTP. [loBepHyiIH npaMu-
KOM Ha KpHKH, HeMHOro yCWIHA, OTHA-
THIX KPYTLIM CEJIOHOM C I'YCTBLIM KYC-
TAPHHKOM, — H QelepBepK oTYaAHHO
XIOMNAKIMY KPLUILEB MMOJHLICA H3 3a-
pocien. Bor aapaan! HeGock nonopty-
Ju Beero Turpa! Huvero ot HUX He cnpA-
yerrs! Ho BMecTo THIpAa. .. OCTaTKH o/1e-
Ha. H caenwl, cneasl RiIajibikd BOKPYT.

It was the same story with other
officials; no one was home, as if on
purpose, Our enthusiasm was
dwindling. We had nothing to go by,
and no one to go with. How's that for
bad luck. There's a tiger laying out
there; someone else might happen upon
it. But by afternoon we had found a car
that was going in that direction. The
driver would drop us off at the spot but
he wouldn't wait. Oh, well. We could
drag the tiger down the hill and then
we'd see. We climbed up the hill, racing
e¢ach other. From afar we could hear the
ravens cries coming from the general
area where the tiger should be. We
veered and headed straight towards the
calls. Paralyzed by the exertion spent
climbing the steep slope blanketed with
thick underbrush, we reached the top.
Fireworks exploded around us: the
desperate clapping of black wings
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Jla, xopowmo 0H BYepa noobenarn: 3apal’
CLEJ MoYTH BCero onewnd. Jloaro, su-
1aTh, rojgoaan. A riae e Haim THrp?

fl neppril HALIE BUEPAIIHHA chej
nanapuika. On nexren caagy. Ara, Bot
3NECH OH BHUEpPA Hd MECTE INOTONTLICH:
CTPETA. Jlﬂ.-'IHIIE JdAYEH C1enLl H M4T-
HBINTKO Kpos#, TVT Moo 3aiia B plok-
3aK. Bot nomen kpanyunck, OnaTs noron-
Tawics Ha mecte, | 1e-ro pagosm —turp. Ho
Clenhl 0OPLIBAKTCA H HIYT B 00paTHOM
panpaieHss. Hioke, B 10OHHKE, — G011
AA THIPHHAA JIEKKA H YXOIAIIHE NPoYh
clensl FMradTCKOH KOUTKH. ..

- ['ne we TROH THIP? — OrJIAHYIICA A
Ha HanapHuka. CXBATHBUIHCE 34 Jlepe-
BO, TOT CTOT C CEPLIM JIHITOM.

— Kak xopono, 4To 8 K HEMY He 110-

aouet OJHEe, = TOJILKO H CMO CKa3aTh
OH.

ascending from the brush. There's the

thicket! The ravens had most likely
ravaged the tiger's carcass. You can't

hide anything from them! But instead
of a tiger were the remains of a deer.

And the sovereign's tracks were all
around. He certainly ate well yesterday.

He devoured the whole deer practically
atonce. He had been starving, it seems,
for some time. And where’s the tiger?

First 1 found my friend’s tracks from
vesterday. Yeah, here the snow was
trampled; he had stopped and fired his
gun. A little further were the rabbit's
tracks and a little spot of blood. It was
here that he had put the rabbit in his
backpack. From that point on he had
been walking stealthily. Again trampled
snow. My friend’s tracks stopped short,
and returned the way they came. There
should be a tiger around here some-
where. Lower, in the gully, was an
enormous imprint of a tiger's body in
the snow and the departing tracks of the
giant cat...

“And where's your tiger?” 1 asked,
shooting a glance at my fnend.

He stood with a pale face, clutching
a tree for support.

“.It's a good thing 1 didn’t go any
closer to him..." was all he managed to
say.






TPEHIHUK THE SINNER

i1, xo3aun! byl r!.ﬂfir.: - Mo

1B0JIb iepeHovenats! — [o-

\'v-.ﬁ'!:"!! aoc Mol ene npobHBaeTcH

CKROEL IYM JOMKIA B 71aH COOAKH K Mep-
HAIEeMY CBEYOH OKOUIKY.

CHILHBIR J0M¥E, PAHO ONMYCTHBIIHA
CYMEPKH, 3acTaBi/l HCKAThL HOWIEr 110-
HaJexHee NATATEH 1 KocTpa. [1a v BHyT-
pPeHHHH MJ10C HACTORYHBO BHYUIAT, 9TO
rae-To nobJIN30CTH eCTh FKIUTLE,

Heipas B MOKpbIe KEVCTLI, GLICTPO
nepecek JOMHHY PyULdA, BLIACHAS HATH-
yHe CeJ0B YelloBeKa W HATKHYIICA Ha
NECHYIO, XOPOolIo HASHEHHYIO 10pory.

B taiire, B TAaKUX MecTax, 1opora o6nry-
HO BEJIET K Nnacexke, Wi
OXOTHHYREMY 3HMORBLIO,
Touno! Beero seckonuko

MHHVT X0IeOLl OT
K104a, e J0BHI
MECTHYIO oOpeib-
MAIEMY, H Ha oOHp-

«Hey, master of the house! Would
yvou be so kind as to let me spend the
night?»

My wvoice scarcely penetrates
through the sounds of rain and a
barking dog to reach the dimly lit
window.

The heavy rain, falling since early
dusk, forced me to look for a more
dependable place to sleep than in my
tent by a fire. And my inner voice had
been persistent in saving there was
some kind of human dwelling nearby.

Diving through wet bushes, [ quickly
crossed a small valley of intersecting
streams, looking for presence of human
tracks, and soon found a well-traveled
forest road. In the taiga, in areas such
as this, roads usually lead to an aviary
or to a hunter's shack. Sure enough, a
few minutes down the road from the
creek, where | had caught a local trout



— Koro tam npHHecia Helerkasa? —
CepPIHTO JOHeIOCH H3-3a IPHOTKPLIB-
menca neepH. — Ko rakoi? Yero nano?

X03AHH FOTOB 3aXJIOTNHYTE Nepen
MOHM HOCOM JIBEDL, He MI00AT naceyH-
KH HenpouieHsix rocrei. Muoro no rai-
re CKHTAeTCH JINX0T0 JIOLY, TOM0 H AIH,
410 Oeny ¢ coDOH NPHHECYT,

BernoMuHaw KCTATH paccKasbl ypo-
KEHUA FTHX MECT M pellainch BLIATD
celn 3a semiaka: “[la a Moxaena BHYK.
Hox b 661 nepesnarTs .

Ilpeps HeloBepYHBO MOCKPHITENA,
CAOBHO COBETYHACH C XOBHHOM, HEXOTH
PACTBOPHIACE.

- Jaxonm.

B nonyMpake 1sepHoro npoema yra-
ABIBAKTCA NPOCTOPHLIE CeHH, Geneer
B0 B H30y. CTapaTelIbHO MApPKAa ca-
NOraMH Mo MeTALTHYECKON CETKE Y KPbl-
NeYKa, BXOXKY. B yroixke cHAMa piok-
34K, JIOCTAK) 3allacHylo OeXIy H nepe-
O1EBAKCH B CyX0e. BLITacKHRAK NAKEeTh
C NPOOYKTaMH, Ha OlYTE BEIOHPAK YTO
MNOBKYCHEH, OTKAYILIBAK 1A YXH JIeCH
TOK CAMBIX KPYIIHBIX “thopestn” H, pex-
THBO NOCTYYAR, NEPECTYNAD MOPOr.,

Henorropumeiii naceunnii qyx. Cy-
XOH H TEIUTLIH BO3OYX YelOBeYecKoro
AWIBA HACLILEH 3anaxaMy Mela, 1pe-
TOB, TPAR, 3aMaXoM APKOro COMHEYHO-
MO JTHA NOCpeaH 3eMIAHHYHOH TOJIAHL],
janaxom OynHoro geta. Boanyx, ryetoil
H MEJOBLIH, CBETHTCH HHTAPHEIM Opeo-

JOM BOKDPYT TPENeTHOTO OMOHBKA CRE-
4H. HHCTO BRIGEICHALIE CTEHR! CITIORHO
ALIIAT TennoM. kpamensie nonosmim
JECTEIEHB] JOMOTKAHHMME TOPOMKKA-
M. lleus, cton, naska, geepn B APYTYIO
ropumyy. Ha crone creva, Kaura.
BrIKIanrsao xapunmke wa cron,

OTAEIEHO — 3apeTHyo duistkky. H3 rop-

species, the Malma, [ came to a spacious
field. Situated in the middle was ap
aviary with a modest wooden house
adjacent, There was also a structure,
where bees are kept during the winter,
which was surrounded by a somber,
massive fence.

«What foul winds brought vou this
way?» The angry voice comes from the
other side of a cracked door. «Who is
it? What do vou want?»

The master of the house is ready to
slam the door in my face; beekeepers
don't like uninvited guests. There's
many a cursed man wandenng through
the taiga, taking misfortune wherever
he goes,

| recall, suddenly, conversations |
had with a native to these parts, and |
decided to pass myself off as a local:

«I'm Mozhayeva's grandson. 1'd like
to wait out the rain.»

The door creaks with mistrust, as if
advising its master not to admit me.

«Come on in.»

In the half-darkness of the doorway
| can sense the spacious canopy of the
hut's porch. I diligently scrape my boots
against the metal grate near the front
steps, in order to remove mud, and go
in. 1 drop my backpack in the corner of
the porch, remove some dry clothes,
and change. I pull out a plastic bag of
food, feel around inside for something
tasty, select a dozen or so of the larger
trout. Knocking politely, I cross the
threshold into the house.

I'm met by the unique smell of a
beekeeper's house, The warm, dry air
of the man's dwelling is filled with the
smells of honey, flowers and herbs. It's
the smell of a bright sunny day in the
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HHIILI BRIIE nacevynuk. Moaya cobu-
PAST HEXHTPLIF VIKHH: e11le ropayas Kap-
TOWEKd, HIMAT Cld, JIVKOBHILE, MHCK4A
MYXMAHHOIO Me3, BLUILIXAOUHA NapoK
qanHHK, koaner ojHy BIIKY, OJIHY J10#K-
KY, CTABHT OJHY KPVHEEY, [JaBaA IMOHATE,
4TO VAHKHHATE He OYAeT B, He NPOPOHHEA
HH CII0BA, BOIBPAIACTCHE B CROIO KOM-
HATY, IUTOTHO NPHKPLIR 38 Cob00 REDE.

Crpannmn tun! Korjia w1 KTo v Hac
OTKAILIBICH, 11O PYCCKON TPAAHIIHH, 34
CTONKOR V3HATL, MTO B MHPE TBOPUTCH,
NOFOBOPHTE 1IPO NOJAHTHKY, PO ypo-
AKdH, NPOCTO 38 KHIHbB, NOIHAKOMHTE
ci, HaKoHe1l? A 2TOT He BIraHy ke
Hy uro &, cnacufio, XOThL BIVCTH.

HeToporyimpo vARHHAK, NPHCTVIIN-
BAKOCH K 1IYMY JIOAIA M ragaw: 4To 3a
OPYET 3T0T X03suH. PaceMoTpeTts 1 ero
TOJKOM HE YCIIEN: RpOJIe He cTap ene -
JeT COpoK € HeOOMLIIHM, BEICOKHI, CY-
TVILI. XOSAHCTREHHLIA — B [IOME YHC-
TO H akkvpaTHo. PyKH, BHIATL, HA MecC-
TE, BOH KAKOH NMOACBCYMHHK CMacTepPHT
3 KOHCEPBHON DAHKH! KPan HeCTAHKH
LKVPHO HIpe3aH, BEIFHYT HPHYY LTHBRO,
FEOIIEM 110 KPYry npoiHT 3aMLIcIoRa-
THIA OPHAMEHT. C BRIIVMEKOR Caetano!

A 4TO 32 KHHIA JeXana Ha cToje?
Cpasy ee 3axa1onuyi # viec. [Toxoxa na
bubmo. Ctpadno. Cenvdac Bee J1eTek-
THELI J1d NPHETIOYEHHS YHTA0T. A TVT
rapra, naceka — u butans!

ITO NOCTE CEMHLECATH 1T CORCTC-
KON RIACTH H B Kpae, T1e Ha BCo orpoM-
HYH TEPPHTOPHIO OCTLT0CH TOLKO [Be-
TpH nepke! la v 1o, 2TH HepKBH B Ca-
MEIX KPYTIHRIX ropojax. A oTcola 1o
OUnAanmmero ropojia BROHPATLCA — O-
L H i, CRopo B MHE 9TOT TYTH NPEIcTo-
HT: OTNVCK-TO npoXoauT. Crope Okl
N0 nepectat, YTol B OCTARITHECH

middle of a field; the smell of true
summer. The room was lit by the amber
aura of a flickering candle flame.
Looking around me, the clean,
whitewashed walls seem to breathe
warmth. On the painted floorboards,
which are covered by a homespun rug,
are a stove, a table and a bench. On the
far side is a door to the other room. The
candle and a book lie on the table.

| toss my grub onto the table, and
set my cherished flask beside it. The
beekeeper came out of the other room,
and in silence began to lay out a simple
dinner for me: there were still some
warm polatoes, a hunk of suet, an onion
bulb, a bowl of aromatic honey, and a
steaming pot of tea. He puts one fork,
one spoon and one cup onto the table,
making it evident that he would not be
eating with me. He returns to his room,
closing the door firmly behind him,
without saying a word.

What a strange guy! Usually,
according to Russian tradition, when
someone stops in you sit over a shot
glass, getting to know each other, and
talk about world affairs, politics, the
harvest or just life in general. This puy
didn't even look at me! Well, he let me
in at least, and | thank him for that.

| eat my dinner slowly, listening to
the rain and trying to figure out what
kind of a nut this guy is. | only got a
quick look at him and he didn’t look that
old, I'd put him in his early forties, tall
with narrow shoulders., He's good
around the house, this place 1s ¢lean and
in order. He appears to be good with
his hands, there's some Kind of
candlestick made out of tin. The edge
has been delicately cut and bent
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JIHH yCNneTh HaphIDAYHTLCA [IOCKITA, HA-
JBIIATECH TACHKHOH YHCTOTOH JIOTILAHA.
[IpusTHas HCTOMA pacTersIach 1o
MoeMy Telly. Kakas MalocTs HYXKHA
HHOAA JVIA NOJTHOMN cHacTed! 3a oKHoM
HATHBAET CBOIO IVIIY CEeHTADPL, TOJIKA-
ETCH BeTep, a 31eCh TEIL10, YHTHO, CIIo-
KOHHO, lla, noBeano MHe, YT0 He Kopo-
TaK HOYb B [T1aTKE MO I'POX0T Kanen,
OLIONHX B OPe3eHTOBYK) KpPLINLY.

[poMKo Gaaropapro:

- Cnacu6o, xos3aun! e 6bl Ha HOYL
PACTIONOKHTLCHA? — YOHPAaK CO CT01a, Ha-
POYHO 3BAKaA nocyaoi. B orseT 1y apy-
Ka. Jlagno, cam pasGepyce. 3anysamw
CBEYY, BLIXOKY B CEHH, BEKTI0YAI0 (hoHa-
PHK H CTeNi0 cefe B YIoJlKe.

[log mym nenorone! crapawcek 3ac-
HYTh, HO COH He NpHXoanT. Muicam ToJ-
KYTCH CYETIHRO, NepeOHBAOT 01IHA [1py-
ryio. A 1oxe see jibet u awet. To 3aTh-
Xad, TO ¢ HOBOH CHI0H O6GpVIIHBAACE Ha
OTMAKIIYIO 3eMITIO. ..

Houklo naceyunx neckonabko pai
BLIXOJIHT HA KPBUTEYKO, CTOAT MO 107K-
AEM, THXEI0 B3AbIXad, 3aX0UT H KaK-
TO HeY100HO OLU10 OKJITHKHY Th He3HAKO-
MOT'O YE10BEKA, NEPEKHHYTLCA C HHM
CIOBOM, 34BECTH HETOPOIUTHBLIA pasro-
BOP, NPpoXHIaA OeCCOHHOE BPeMSA.

[losgamin paceser nozcienosato sar-
JABIBAET B OKOWKO, Lo an see nrymur.
UH MEpHO 3BEHHT KAUBMH N0 KAKOI-
TO KECTAHKE. YCRILTAIONE IYPIHT 10
THCTBE 3aKpPacHeBUIEro KJIeHa, CTRO
KOTOPOro BHAEH B OKOIIKO, 4 TOHHKI1Ias
BETBL B3AparuBaeTt, CTPAXHBAA HACER-
YK CLIDOCTDL, TapaGaHHT Mo Kpoiie.

lexy n o6ayMBIBAIO: YeM ke 3aHsTL-

CA B TAKYW0 norojy. 3gech 66l O0CTATE-
CH, NEPEXKNATD, [1a XO3IAHH VK OYEH
RAKOH-TO HEMOCTENPHUMHBIRA.

fantastically, and then a complicated

pattern was indented into the metal
Thoughtfully done.

And what was that book that was on
the table? He snatched it quickly when
he left. It looked sort of like a Bible,
strange: these days everyone's reading
mystery or adventure books. And here
in the taiga, a beekeeper with his Bible!

This is after seventy years of Soviet
power. In this entire huge region 1 bet
there's only two or three churches ledt,
and those are in the big cities. And to
get to the nearest city from here—oh
man. That's the route I'll be taking soon
enough. My vacation will end. The
sooner the rain ends the better, then |
can get back out there and fish myself
silly, getting drunk off the taiga air,

A pleasant lassitude flowed throug-
hout my body. One needs so little to be
completely happy sometimes. Behind
the window September is pouring down
its spirit, the wind is blowing, and in here
It's warm, comfortable, calm. I sure am
lucky to not be biding my time out in a
tent under this thunder of raindrops.

| express my gratitude loudly:

« [hanks, master of the house!
Where can I make my bed for the night?»
Cleaning up the table I purposefully
rattle the dishes. There's not a sound in
return. Fine, I'll figure it out for myself.
snuffing the candle I go out into the
porch, turn on my flashlight and lay out
my sleeping bag in the corner.

Under the sounds of foul weather 1

try to sleep, but 1 cannot. A bustle of
thoughts runs through my head, one after
another. The rain continues to pound and
pound. Sometimes it quicts down, only
to roar back with new-found strength
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OTKpLIBAETCA CEHHAA [APEPL, H BhI-

xonuT naceynnk. He narnauve naxe n
MO0 CTOPOHY, COPACRIBACT NIEKOJITY,
MHXaAeT IWwiedyoM HabyXIyio HAPYKHYIO
nseph. Ona pacnaxuBaeTcs, BIYCTHR
Y/ JIMBHA H THXEIVIO NpoxXIany oTchl-
PeBNIETD BO3IYXA.

[Taceynuk, cTOA B IpoeMe, CMOTPHT
BREEPX HA THXCILIe TYYH, HIYMHO B3ILI-
Xaer, orAasinaetT noaany. Bueizanuo
OXACT H € HCKAKEHHBIM JTHIIOM, TIOMIE-
THIRAACH KAK NMLAHLIA, BOEracT B J10M.

YUto-to cayumnocs! beieTpensko
BLIKAPA0KHRBAKOCH U3 YIOTHOMO COATEHO-
o MelnKa, 0pocach K BLIXOIV H 9YTh
HE a4 0T TOMYKA BLICKOYMHBIIETO B
CeHH naceyHnka. B pykax v Hero pymne
i narpontant. He o6paimas Ha MeHs BHI-
MAHHA, TPACYIIHMHCH HEeNMoC IV IIHEIMH
PVKaMH BLIHHMAET MATPOH H NNEITAeTCH
FAPAIHTE IBYCTROJIKY, XPHIUIO 1enya:

— [Manaa! [Hamna! 4 e macl..

Hepes ero miedo nelTalnch CKBO3L
NEJIeHY JOHIA PasrIaleTh XOThH YTO-HH-
Gyib. Y OMIIAHHKA NOJ1 HABECOM, PAJIOM
¢ cobayben OVIKOR IeReILHYI0CE Phi-
#ee natno. Ha 2To xe... THD.

CTOHT H CIIOKOHHO, HO-XO3IHHCKH,
OOHIOXHBAET JALIPY N0 OMUITAHHMKOM,
Kyla, oueBHJIHO, CpATaATack cobaka.

Hlenkuyan, 3akphiBasich, CTBOILL
Hymats Hekorja. XpaTawch 3a pyshbe,
SAPOCTHO THHIA:

~ T vto, msan, cavpen? Turp s
Kpacion Kuure!

H napmo, DapiK W30 BCEX CHUT HA
CTROJLI, HATIPARIAA WX B MO

[[aceusMK, UL HA MIHOBEHHE Or1e-
[IHE, PRAHY!T PY#ELEe K cebe, B beniencTne
neprasg HM BO BCC CTOPOHLL H conpoTip-
THIOCH 9TO €CThH CHUL, OTTATKHBAK YepHLIC
JPAUKH CTROJIOR 0T Cce0A BREDX, BN, BOHOK.

1Y

During the night the beekeeper went
out onto the front steps several ttmes.
He stood under the rain, inhaled deeply,
then came back inside. It would have
been uncomfortable for me to call out to
an unknown man, share a few words,
mavbe start an unobtrusive conversation
while waiting for sleep to come.

The late, rainy dawn peers through
the window half blind. The rain
continues to fall; drops are ringing
measurably on some kind of metal
outside. The trunk of a maple is visible

through the window, its leaves have
already begun to turn. Its drooping
branches quiver, shaking off the rain
and clattering against the roof.,

I lie and think about what I can do
in such weather. I'd stay here and wait
it out, but this guy isn't too hospitable.

The door from the main room
opens, and out comes the beekeeper.
Without a glance in my direction he
throws open the latch and shoves at the
stubborn door with his shoulder. It
swings open, letting in a booming
downpour and heavy, chilly, damp air.

The beekeeper, standing on the
front steps, looks up at the dark clouds
and inhales deeply. His eves dart
around the field, With a sudden gasp
and a distorted face he reels like a
drunk and runs into the house.

something happened! I'm out of my
comfortable sleeping bag in a flash, and
running towards the door when I'm
nearly bowled over by the beekeeper
coming back out. He's holding a gun
and cartndges. Paying no attention to
me his shaking hands pull a pair of
cartridges out of the box and try to load
them into the shotgun. His hoarse voice



- OTuenucs, ceojloral = KIoKoTa-
no B ero ropie. — Ona... PoMyy... we-
MANIA... Moero... A-ax Thil.

H on pe3ko pepuynca nasaj, Mesank-
HYJ1 Ky1ak. | poMKO KiatiHy/ i MoH 3y0bl.
l'ososa oTkHHYAACH. B 3aTLUoR Xpyct-
Ko BOWTOCH YTO-TO OCTPO-TREpIOE,

I'poMBIXas rHranTCKHM 00BAIOM,
oOpyNIHIach TeMeHb, 3a3BeHeH KoJlo-
KOJBbIIBI, A PKO BCNBIXHBAA, 3apOWIHCE
KpyTaMH pa3HoIBeTHLIe CBeT/IAYKH. Ja-
BEPTEHCE, 3aKPYHILIHCE, cend. koso-
KoJla OrfTylawT, ryaaT HabatoM, OLioT,
OLIOT B 3aTLUIOK. ..

Janekoe-naiekoe aetcrno... Con
HA/IBHIAETCA, VKDPLIBAET MATKO H 3a00T-
JIHBO YCTABIIHE HOTH H PYKH, noadupa-
eTCA K HIroNMoBLw. Ero oTronaoT aprie
COGLITHA [IHA, YTO BCMNLIXHBAIOT HA TEM-
HOM 3KpaHe COMKHYTLIX BeK. A COH, OT-
CTYIIHB, MNOAKPAILIBACTCH ONAThL, HETO-
POILTHEO, HE3aAMETHO...

3a crenon MoauTca Gabymga. Ee
MOHOTOHHBIA MOJI0C NPpoOHPaeTCa Yepes
NYXOBYIO MOJIVUIKY, BRITECHAET MEICITH,
FJABOPANKHBACT, NOMOraeT scenobexia-
HOIIEMY CHY.

Ho ToT ClioBHO 4ero-To BLIDKH/IAET.
Cayx HanpaxeHHo JOBHT 06GpPLIBKH
(hpa3, cioBa H JIEPHKHT HA PACCTOAHHH
MeUTHTETLHBIA COH.

— ['ocnonH, NpocTH M4...

— Miwtas Gabyika, HY CKOJIBKO pa3s
MOMHO Te6e ofbAcHATL: bora-to Het!

— [IpoctH B noMuayR...

— Hy 3a 410 Teld npou@ars, Takywo
no6pyio?

— Bo uma Orua v Ceina v Cearara
— Hy, Bce. 3anTpa cnpaqyy HKOHKY
T4K, 4TO He Hangelb 10T Cearton [yx.
H nukakon Bor tefie He noMomeT.

whispers «He's caught! He's caught!
I'm coming...»

I try to look over his shoulder
through the shroud of rain to see
something, anything. There, by the
heated structure under the awning and
next to the dog kennels, | see a rusty
orange spot. A tiger!

He's standing and calm, sniffing at
a hole in the structure where, it seems,
a dog is hiding.

With a snap the barrels locked into
place, and he raises it to aim. There's no
time to think. Grabbing at the gun, I hiss
«What are you nuts, man? The tiger's in
the Red Book of endangered species!»

With all my might I knock into him,
pushing at the gun so the barrels are
pointing at the floor. The beekeeper,
caught off guard for only an instant,
jerks the barrel back up and starts
waving it in all directions. 1 grab the
barrel and try to keep its black eyes
from looking into mine,

«Let go, you bastard!» The words
explode from him, he's in a frantic state.
«He...Romka...my nephew...damn you!s

He darts back sharply, and for an
instant I see a fist then hear a loud smash
against my teeth. My head reclines and
I feel something sharp and hard crunch
against the nape of my neck.

The giant rumble of collapsing
darkness. The soft ringing of bells.
Fuzzyv, multicolor fireflies blazing
brightly. Turning, spinning, blinding.
The bells are now deafeningly loud. A
foghorn drones...

I'm in my childhood... Sleep is
drawing near, covering me softly and
moving up my tired arms and legs
towards the head of my bed. It chases
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_ HMomuyi Ma, boxe, no pelmien
vustoct TBOEH B 10 MHOMKECTBY e/
pot TBOMX OMHCTH Ge33aKOHHE MOE...

CrpanHad MOJTHTBA KaKas-To: HHKOr
na GabynKa ee He “MHTaT4.

— Haunaue oMEIHA MA 0T O233aK0HHA
MOET0 H OT Fpexd MOero OUHCTH MA, AKO
feq3aKoHNe MOe a3 3HA H MPex MoH
Npeao MHOK €CTh BBIHY...

Tla peap 310 He 6a0YIIKHH, a eIy
KHH roJioc!

— Orppaty nuie Teoe 0T rpex MOHX
H BCd Oe33aK0HHA MOA O4HCTH. ..

Yo 3a uyliib: JEIYILKA-TO ¥ MEHH HE
pepyoumi, [lepakii KOMCOMOIIEL, BETE-
paH BOIHE], NpeacefaTe]lh CETbCORETA.
[1a o KeHa €ro HeRepyHoLas: KOTX03HH-
a, GpuragHp-nepeplosHi.

— Cepaie 4HCTO COZHKIH BO MHE,
Bomxe, u [yx npapg o0HOBH BO yTpobe
MOeH...

A npyro#t neayuika Ha BonHe 0e3
RCCTH TIPOTNAT. ITO €10 KeHa — mos Oa-
GVINKA, UTO KOKALIH 1eHb MOJIHIACE,

- HUatGarn Mma ot Kponen, boxe,
Bome crnaceHus Moero. ..

Tak ®kTo ®e 210 MoauTca! CKBO3b
BEKH npobGHBaeTca TYCKIbIA ceeT. He-
JHAKOMBIe, HeneTckHe sanaxy. H uryw,
NOCTOAHHLIA MIyM. Kak ¥ NopoxHCTOH
pekd. Tag 8 u ects v pexn. Ha pmban-
ke, B ornycke. B tadre.

Huuero ve nonaMaw. OTKPLIE Tia-
94, CMOTPIO HAa HE3IHAKOMBIN NMOTOIOK,
CJIVIIAK HEe3HAKOMBIH IOJI0C, HEIHAKO-
MyI0 MoHTBY, | ne a?

[[aTaroch noBepHYTH MOIOBY, HO OOITL
TOKOM OJ1ecHya B M1a3ax, BLITOIKHY 14
W3 PPYIH CTOH H BepHYIa naMaTh. 1la-
CEYHHK — cpostoTal 3seph — He venosek!

[lpoByio BCTAaTh, HO B I'Ta3ax oT
OOJTH MEPKHET CRET.
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away the colorful events of the day that
flare on the dark screen of my closing
eyelids. Sleep, which had been
receding, sneaks up again, slowly and
unnoticeable...

My grandmother prays on the other
side of the wall. Her monotone voice
penetrates my down pillow, crowding
out my thoughts, fascinating me and
keeping sleep, for the moment, at bay.
| can make out scrapes of phrases, the
words keep me from plunging over the
edge into sleep.

«(zod forgive me...»

My dear Grandmother, how many
times do I need to tell you, God doesn't
exist!

«...Forgive and pardon...»

What could vou possibly need
forgiveness for?

«...In the name of the Father, Son
and the Holy Spirit...»

That's it. Tomorrow I'll hide your
icons and you won't be able to find this
Holy Spirit of yours. And no God will
be able to help.

«...Have mercy on me, God, use
Your goodness and Your generosity to
cleanse my trespassing...»

Well this is a strange prayer. ['ve
never heard Grandmother say it before.

«...] beg You to clean me of my
illegal inclinations, 1 admit to them and
to being sinful...»

Wait a minute, this isn't my grand-
mother’s voice, it's my grandfather’s!

«. Turn vour face away from my
sins and cleanse me of my illegal
streak...»

What's going on here? My grand-
father wasn't a believer. He was in the
Communist Youth, a veteran of the war,



— Th nexu, MHT YeNoBeK, — pasa-
eTCH ].'.I'Fljll.'lh-! roJioc, — H NnpocT MCHA,

I'PEHTHONMD.
Tarkoe oTyadsHLe NOCABINIAIOCE B

rojoce, 9To A ¢ VIHRIEHHEM OTKpPLLI
rj1asa.

O6XBATHE PYKAMH MOJIOBY, CHIINT 34
CTOJIOM 3TOT “yro/loBHHK . OOpeden-
HEIM B3rJIALOM CMOTPHT B 0KHO. H Ta-
Kad B0 BCeM ero objinKe OGe3sHajiex-
HOCTE H De3LICXOHOCTE!

- ['ocnmogu! = BAPYT BRIPLIBAETCSH W3
ero rpyiM. — Hy, Kak MHe Jaibiiie KHTh,
[ocnogn? Hy 3a yto MHe Takoe Hakaza-
HHe?

Pyvk# ero Ge3po/IbHO YTIATH Ha CTOJT.
['onora HH3IKO CKIoHWIACL. [Leyn cy-
[OPOKHO MepelepHYIHCE,

- Tol wero, gang? - cnpaiupaw, ¢
TPYAOM LIEREIA YETHCTRID. — 3a YTO ThI
MeHs Tak? A eciit 6 y6ua?

Honroe-noaroe Moa4anme.

- T NpocTH MEHA, MNMdapeHb. ”I}EJ-L‘TH
XOTh Thl. A-T0 BeqnL cebs He npouly. Yx
CJMIKOM Harpemw . Bow ®uins pabo-
Ta1 7 31ech erepem. C Ha4YaILCTBOM
apy#Gy pol. CKOMBKO 3BepA A nepe-
6! Cothu KaGanop, H300pen, 0JeHeH.
B apepd 3UMOH H JIETOM, HOYLID H

nHeM. A koro Mue TvT GoaTees? Bee npy-
3R, BCE CBOH.

CoyHanoch, H THIpa CTPESAT, Korjaa
oH nonajaica. BpenHsii sgepb. Meman
OH BCeM. To cofaky yTalmT, 70 CKOTH-
HY ¥ KOro-HHOGyL 3agepeT. lecats aer
HA3al THIP TPAKTOPHCTA B TAHIe Ched,
H HAYATLCTRO CTAMO DOATLCA OXOTHTLCH
Tam, rile XHBYT THIPbI. Eciu x nogcrpe-
JHITL THTPA, TO B Meposx [eTLIA Mo Xo-

JIHIIIE. Yopenm, noxamenmn IAPY3LAM, 10~
XBACTACUILCA, [ M OCTABHIIL €10 BOPO-
HaM. A 3avemM oH HywxeH? [LIkypri v cefia

a Representative of the Farmers'
Council. His wife wasn't a believer
either; she was a collective farmer,
decorated as a leading worker.

«...My heart rises clean, oh God, and
the spirit of rightness has been born
anew in my core...»

And my other grandfather died
anonvmously dunng the war...It was his
wife, my grandmother, who prayed
every night.

«,.. Deliver me from the blood, God,
my savior...»

S0 who i1s this praying then? A dim
light penetrates through my eyelids.
The smells around me are foreign; not
from childhood. And there's noise,
constant noise, like a raging river. Wait,
I should be at a river. I should be fishing.
I'm on vacation, in the taiga.

I don't remember anything.
Opening my eyes, | find myself staring
at an unfamiliar ceiling, listening to an
unfamiliar voice say an unfamiliar
prayer. Where am I?

[ try to turn my head, but the pain
of the movement burns my eyes. | moan
and my memory returns. That bastard
beekeeper! He's an animal, not a man.
| try to sit up but again the pain is
overwhelming.

«Lie still, dear sir,» says a nearby
voice, «and forgive me my sins.»

| heard such sorrow in the voice that
[ opened my eyes in surprise, There sits
the criminal, at the table with his hands
clasping his head. He's looking out the
window with a doomed look on his face.
He exudes hopelessness and despair.

«0h God!s he says suddenly, «How
am | going to live after this? What have
I done to deserve such punishment?»
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noMa Belath OLLTO Kak-TO HE MOJIHO.

A B no3anponuisii rojl 0TKPLUIH
FpaHuily, KHTalllbl CTaJlH WKYPL H
TYIIH THIPHHBIE NOKYNATE. JleHLRHIm
rpoMajiHele IVIATHIH: OABe “ToHOoTH
MOXKHO OBLLTO KYNHTH, HIH OM XOpO-
wui. Hy, KoMy Beszno, cTpensin THr-
poB, NpojlapatH, DOraTeIn.

3ABHIHO MHE CTATI0, YTO CTOILKO HX
nepeGivt, a iRy Heforato. H, Kak Haano,
MEePECTATH THIPHI HA MOEM TIYTH BCTPE-
yatked. Hy, ne peser — u nee. Kak-to pas
[IEAKE THIPHILY C TpeMsA GOJILIITHMH THI
patamu sugen. Ilpencranmaenm? C tpe-
Mia! Buipactina, yieperna, suikopmial
(1 KpacoThl TAKOH CTO, HE NIEBEJAC,
mobyiocs. Jla pyka cama rmo npukiany
CKOJTEIHYIIA [0 CIVCKOBOIO KPIOYKA. ..

Ho crpensiTs He CTal, OTIVCTHT: HEeN!-
KOM 111EJ1, 2 HX BCE K HeTpepo. Berperin
OL! 1€ HA Hoponre, [JIvMdTh: QOO He CTAT
NOCTPeTT OL1 H3 MAlTHHLL BCEX,

HouTH roa no TaAre MOTLICH, THI™
pa He BeTpeTil. CnenoB-To MHOMO, HO

CINellHATEHO 34 THPOM 10 CCTely XOAHTh
— Ko puckoroe neno. [la v gorouu
nonpobyvi, Korjga o 6e3 oCcTaHOBRKH
MATLIECAT KWIOMETPOB 4Yepes XpeiThl
NPOINATATE MOMKET.

Kak-To noexan Ha rpy30BHKE HOYLIO
B NoJA Gapol CBeTHTh, [la Mo ria3iaM
IBEPHHBLIM MOCTPENATE. Y MeHA Jiydliue,
4yeM ¥ IPYIrHX, Takas crpedisia nomyya-
nace. ['nasoMep! B remMuoTe TonLKO ria-
3l CRETHTCH, H HHYero 00JLIe He BH/I-
Ho. TyT HAMO YYBCTBOBATL, KakuM 00-
KOM 3BepL K Tehe NOBepHYICH, e v
HETO YOOHHOE MECTo.

B Ty BeCHY Ha MOJIOLIE BCXO/1bI
MIEHAIE MHOTO 3pepha BRXo10, Ha-
FOJTOJIATHCE NocTe BeCKOPMHOH 3HME
no 3ecHon Tpaske. Hoanexan K nomo,

.

el

His arms fall weakly to the table, and
his head bows deeply. His shoulders
shake with convulsions.

«What's up with you, man?» 1 asked,
finding it difficult to move my jaw.
«Why did you do that to me? What 1if

you had killed me?»

A long silence.

«Forgive me, sir. Let me at least get
some forgiveness from you; I can't
forgive myself. I've sinned too much.
I've worked as a ranger in these woods
all my life. I was on good terms with
my bosses. I've killed so many animals!
Hundreds of boar, elk, deer...] killed
them summer and winter, night and day.
Who did I have to be afraid of? The
authorities are all locals, all my friends.

‘There have been instances where I've
come across tigers and shot them.
They're harmful beasts; they bother
everyone. They'll eat someone’s dog,
drag off someone else’s cattle, About ten

years ago a tiger ate a tractor dnver out
in the taiga, and the bosses became afraid

of hunting in areas where tigers live, If
you shoot a tiger, vou walk around feeling
like a hero for a whole year. If yvou kill
one, you save a bit to show people, to
boast, and leave the rest for the ravens.
What's a tiger good for? It's not
fashionable to hang a pelt on your wall.

And then the vear before last the
borders opened up, the Chinese started
buying tiger pelts and carcasses. They
paid tremendous money; enough to buy
two Toyotas or a nice house. Whoever
was lucky enough to kill a tiger sold it,
and became rich.

This annoyed me, as I've killed so
many in my day, yet here | live in squalor,
As if to spite me, I stopped coming across
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cBeTanyn gapon — ectn! C npasoro
Kpafd 3aCBETHIHCH Iila3a y tabyHKa
KOCYJIL, Cll€éBd HECKOILKO H3wOpen
CTOANO, A MEXKIAY HHMH 3e1eHLIMH
donapaMn GiecHy i riasa THrpa.

Hy, nakonew-ro, nymaio, MalllHHY
ATNOHCKYT0 KYTLTIO 12 KBAPTHRY 00YCTPOK.
[puuemuics, crpenshys. ToTt — npur o
KycTel. 1lo npeokkam pHiIHO, YTO nonat.
O6patosancs. Ha paccsere, pennur, g ero
HAMLY, DOOLI, ECITH HHRBOMN Gy/eT.

YTpoM HagiyMaT HanapHHKa ¢ cofoi
B3ATE: C PAHEHBIM THIDOM CTPAXOBKA
HyXHa. A KOro NpuriacHThL, YTol Ha-
HEeXHBIA Obl1, He pa3tonTrat OLl Yero
mHmHero? la poncrsensnka. [Tnemsan-
HHKa Pomiy. Henaswo ¢ apmun npuuren,
Crpenser xopomo. C geTersa K oxore
npuy4ed. Ho ve Hpasunoch eMmy 1o
aeno. He moGun 3sepeil yOHBaTL,

Bee xe yrosopun s ero, # noexanm.
[Ipuexanu ua 7o nose. Hanwm et
— KPOBL THIpa Ha Tpape, JHCTHAX — H
NOULTH ocTopoxHo, Cpaly KpoBH MHO-
Mo OBLIO, & NOTOM BCe MeHkine, Hauom
THIPHEYI0 J1eKKy. Ha Hell KpoBw enge
ObL1a, & MOTOM NepecTaia BCTPEYaTHCH:
3aH3an pany, sHaunT, Hapenka suicox-
lIas KanesLka nonajetcd, H see, [Tote-
PAH caren. H sMatuan ot nan ua npo-
ULIOFOTHEM JIHCTE [l Ha CYXOR Tpane
A0JIT0 HE IEPKATCA: NOACKIXAST Ha COJT-
HIIE W BRINPABIAETCA CMATHIL THCT na
Tpasa. JcHo, 4To THrp nomen BJTOJL
KITHO4a.

CTanm uekats vy KaW4a, He Tepas
APYT IpyTa U3 BUA. A K104 B TOM Mec-
TE BATEXHHAMH 3apaien, Oepera BLico-
KHE, KYCTLI I'VCThIe,

Ha cekynny Tomko Pomia CKPLLUICA
34 3asanoM. Tyt THrp Ha nero u Habpo-
cuica. Hapens suictpemr, 18 MHMO,

tgers on my hunting routes, 50, I'm not
lucky, nothing to it. Once I even camgp
upon a female tiger with three cubs as
big as she was. Can you imagine? Three
of them! She raised them, took care of
them and fed them. I stood in awe,
thinking about this and not moving.
Then, instinctively and without realizing
it, I had dropped into shooting poesition
with my finger on the trigger...

But 1 didn’t shoot, I let them go.
After all, I was on foot, and there were
four of them. If i had met them near 2
road somewhere, | wouldn't have even
thought about it, I would have shot all
of them right from my car,

I wandered around the taiga for
nearly a year, not seeing any tigers.
There were plenty of tracks, but it's
incredibly risky to follow a tiger’s
tracks. Just try and catch up to a tiger
that's capable of trekking fifty kilo-
meters a day over ridges and through
valleys without taking a break.

I'd often take a truck down to the
field at night and spot deer. In the dark
all you can see is their reflected eyes,
nothing more. So in order to shoot vou
have to know to which side of the eyes
the body is on. Me, I've got a great
ability to sense this, better than most.

That spring many animals were
collecting in fields to eat voung wheat
shoots, as the previous winter had been
terrible and many ungulates nearly
starved. I went down to the field, turned
on my floodlights—gotchal Over to the
right, on the edge of the field. shene the
eyes of a small herd of Roe deer. On
the left were a few elk. And in between

the groups my light reflected the green
eves of a tiger,
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BCKPHKHY/1 TOJILKO... He yvenen a!

l'on yxe npomen. OxotHthea Gpo-
ciin Ocyiuii VOJI0BHO: HAMATLCTRO 34
MEHA 3aCTVITIWIOCE. A TOCKA CMEepPTHAdA.
Hu jnem, HH HOYEI NOKOW HeT. Pykn
Ha cels HATOXMWT GBI, 113 JIeTH ¥ MEeHH B
pPARIEHTPE MAILIE.

Hukoro spgers He xouy. H Tela Gn
HE BITVCTIUTL, [1a Bellb POACTBEHHHK MHE
ol nen. Odens A ero ypaxan OTna
MOErQ CNac oT paccrpena. Bee Mu B
ITHX MECTaxX POIIHCEL, BCE POICTREH-
HHKH. A Kakoe 3neck Obu1o ceto 6ora-
TOE, HO NMPAXOM BCE MOINLUI0: PA3OrHATH
H PACCTPEJISUTH YYAILIE COBETCKOH RTa-
CTH KyJlallKHe a1eMenThl. A Ha3paHue-
TO Kakoe celo uMeno! 3seanoukal

Bor tak # maicek. PaGotaw na mo-
mock, Momocs pa paboraw. ..

Jarux ronoc. CHOBa WyMen H I
NOAL, OOPMOTAT H KANA1, oTHeBad o
OILUTAKHBAA HEOTINETOEe H HEeOIUTAKAHHOE
ITOH ICMIIN.

"boxe, MwtocTHs GyIH MHE, Irpel-
HOMY,.. — BAPYT JIOHECIIOCH H3-110]] 3aK-
PRITHIX JaloHen. — ¥nokon, I'ocnoan,
VY HERHHHO yOHeHHOro pafa TBROero
Pomana, H NPOCTH €My BCe COrpelieHis
BOJTHEHAA H HEBOJTLHAA, W Japyh emy Lap-
cteue HeGecnoe.,.”

Pratack w3 OyHiH rpeinHiKa MOJIHT-
pa. BRIOHpATACH HAPYIKY H3 3TOH Ten-
NOH, YIOTHOH Macekd, HATHKANach, ro-
pAvad, Ha XOJ0AHBIE CTPVH 10#A1H, Oi-
1ack H METAT1ach HEHCTOBRO, HE HaXO01A
BLIXO/1d, CPedH YVHHX PABHOIAVIIHBIX
kanenk. M ocnabGepmas, ocTaiBluiasg,

CTPYHJI4Ch TOHEHLKO BCE€ BBEIIIE H
BEIHIE. ..

Finally, I thought, I can get myself a
Japanese car or an apartment of some
kind. I aimed and shot. He jumped and
was gone into the brush. By the way he
reacted it was clear that 1 had gotten
him. I was overjoyed. 1 decided I'd go
back at dawn to find and—if he was still
alive—kill him.

In the morning, I thought I might
bring someone with me. With a
wounded tiger it's nice to have some
backup. Who could I invite that I could
trust enough not to go spreading this
news throughout town? A close relative

of course; my nephew Romka. He had
gotten out of the army not long before.,
He was a good shot, and had been
taught the ways of hunting since
childhood. But he didn't like the whole
affair, He didn’t want to kill any animals.

Al]l the same ] talked him into it, and
off we went. We arrived at the field,
found some prints, tiger blood on grass
and leaves, and we followed carefully.
At first there was a lot of blood, but as
we continued there was less and less.
We came upon the tiger's lair—there
was some blood in there—but as we
trailed on the blood drops disappeared
altogether. He cleaned the wound, then.
Every now and then we'd find a dry
drop, but that was it. We lost his tracks.
Tiger prints don't preserve very long
on last vear's dry leaves, nor on grass.
The sun quickly dries the grass and
returns it to its normal form, same with
the leaves, It was clear, though, that the
tiger had gone along the creek.

We began to search the creek,
keeping in sight of each other, That
particular part of the creek was
obstructed by trees and brush felled in
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a storm, the banks were high, the
bushes were dense...

It was just for a second that Romka
was hidden behind an obstruction,
and that was where the tiger threw
itself on him. He shot but missed, and
he managed a scream...but 1 couldn't
make it over in time,

That was a year ago. | quit hunting.
The trial was prearranged, like 1 said
I'm in good with the bosses, and they
protected me. I'm in a morbid depres-
sion, there's not a minute day or night
that I feel respite. I'd have killed myself
by now, but | have a few young children
living in the regional capital.

| don't see anyone. 1 wouldn’t have
let you in, but it appears that your
grandfather i1s a relative of mine. |
respected him a lot. He saved my father
from execution, you know. In places like
this where everyone was born,
everyone's a relative, This used to be
such a rich town, but that all turned to
dust. The Soviets came in, chasing and
executing all the Kulak elements of our
society. And what a name the town used

to have; Little Star it was called!

Here I live my wretched life. I work
and pray. Pray and work..."

His voice fades. The rain picks up
again, muttering in trickles, as if
reading the burial service and
mourning for those of the earth who

have no one to mourn for them.

«(>0d, forgive me, I am a sinner.,.»

The sound carries through his
palms, which covered his face.

«... Please, God, calm the spirit of
your dead servant Roman, and forgive
him of his sins intentional and
unintentional... Allow him into your
Heavenly Kingdom...»

The prayer burst out from the soul
of the sinner. It made its way outside,
still warm from the dry and comfort

inside the hut. It ran headlong into the
cold currents of rain, and tossed about
in a frenzy, not being able to negotiate
its way out from among the indifferent
raindrops. Then it relaxed, cooled
down, and flowed in a thin stream ever
higher and higher...






- HAYKA SCIENCE

-3, MNapeHL, MNPHTOPMO3H,
Al ToXe QyMa, uTO HayKa — 3To
OAN0BCTBO. HE HYRHA OHA MHE,
NpocToMy 4dellopeky. HTto nT-

HEK CMHTATE 14 MBIEK NMMOTPOMIHTE —

TOILKO JE€HLTH 3pA TPATHTE, Aa JAapMo-
E10B pa3eoanTh. pyroe neno — gafa-
H2 W3y4aTh, MeapeId, n3ipa = ¢ HUX
X0TH MACO, ¥endk, NanThel. [la 0 To -
Yero Ha HHX JIEHLIH TPaATHThL: He Tpe-
BOKEL — OHH caMmi passeayrcd. A noroMm
- He CTPETAN MaToK, Ja THIPOB Iopas-
roHH, 4T00 He MelaTd, U Ov1eT He Tal-
/ ra, a pam.

[loka Backka-npyr MeHs He noyHm,
# Tak yman. Bepuee, Turp Baceky, wm
g HET: A — THIPA. Tedy Toi. K10 KOoro yywn?

Hy, B o6utem-1o, g BHHOBAT.
. brei1o aro B noszanpourisii roa. Ha
Gensonode 1 Toraa paGoran, C Backkon
OXOTHTIHCE BMCCTC, YHACTOK ¥ HAC OLLT
- K104 bepesoswiin. CoGonen T0BITH
ja Maco crpessui, [1o BRIXoIHEIM BMe-
| J!t:“rt a’®B Oyiuie auu Backka oauH Kan-
tH.EHL. nposepat. A ero nMomyTHo 10BO-

Hey, hold on buddy. [ also thought that
science is not important and of no use to a
laidback guy like myself. Counting birds
and opening mice is just a waste of money
on people who earn their living like that.
Now studying wild boar, bear, deer is a
different story; at least they give you meat,
antlers, gall bladder, etc. Even then, why
spend money on them? Just leave them
alone and they will breed nicely by
themselves. Then simply don’t shoot
female animals or scare the tigers away
and the forest will become a paradise.

Atleast, that's how [ thought 1l my friend
Vaska taught me better. To be more precise,
a tiger taught Vaska, and Vaska taught me.
Well, maybe | taught the tiger... Well, | am
lost now, but it all started with me.

Two vears ago, | was driving a gas tank
truck for a living. Together with Vaska, 1
hunted in the area of Bervozoviy Creek.
We hunted sable for fur and bigger stuff
for meat. On weekends we went together
and during work days Vaska checked the
traps alone. Every day | gave him a ride to




W JI0 Y4aCTKa, a BeyepoM 3abHpal.

Tak # B TOT pa3. ¥TpoM JoeXaH J10
Bepesosoro. [loroBopHiakch, 4To XKIY
ero Ha oO6paTHOM MYTH J10 IIECTH Bede-
pa. Ecom K 3TOMY BpeMeHH 0H He BLIH-
JIET, IHAYNT, NEePEBATIUT B [IPYTOH KITIOY,
[1a Ha MONYTKaX JOMOH CaM BO3Bpallld-
eTcd. Kak scerna. O6LIMHOS 110,

Hy, sor. llogeexan A B IATH W #1V.
'anaw, noAaMasicd au cobosib, YTO HAa
Ypaie XHBeT. IT0O CKala TAKad —y pa,
HalaTeKa ee BHIHO, D0JLIAad O4eHD, C
OCHITILIO. BaciwHil BTOPOH Ce30H He Mor
ero NoOAMATE: Npodeccop Kakoi-1o, a He
coboas. Bropon pa3 no croemy caejy
NOYTH He Geraer, 1axe Ha nNpHBamge —
noa ¢ien, “Ha [noapesky , KankaH cTa-
BHTL Oecnosiesdo. Ha nepexonax, no pa-
JlexHHaM, Kankans! § et/ Wid nepe-
NnpeiruBaeTt, WIH 0OXOIHT NOHH3Y -
"04eHb KPYIIHLIA KoTApa”™ — ero Tak o
sopeM. B nosyiikH Boobie He 3ar -
paeT. BoT uto TH ¢ HHM caenaeun?
Bacekka ¥ yMHBIE KHHAEKH YHTLT, H 110
CBEXREMY CJIe/ly 33 HHM C cofakon ro-
HAJICA — HH B KaKyIo.

Ha, ®uy a apyra, ckyuaw. Iisan:
BIIEPEIH MEXIY NepPeBLAMH THTP MpPo-
OHpaeTca NPAMHKOM K Tpacce, nepei-
TH €€ HOpPOBHT. A 2anoxky u — K THIY.
LTa1 HanpoTHs Hero, rasyio. O 3gopo-
BEIH TAKOH, 4YTO JIOWAIL — XBOCTOM [10-
CTETal Mo KyCTaM, KILIKH MOCKaTHI, 14
Ha3ajl,

CMOTpIO, OH 34 JIECKOM KPYTAHYIICH,
A& OIIATE K JIOPOre — B [IpYyToOM MeCTe [1e-
PEATH. X OIATH NOTLe KA, OCTAHARTH-
BAKOCL HATIPOTHE, rasyw. THrP noncuxo-
BEUT H ONATH Hasan. Clenan ovry o qae-
KO 34 CITHHY 3aX0JIHT.

Ara, IyMaw: HerpaMoTHE THI'P — HE
JHACT, YTO MANIHHBEL H 3aIHHM X010M

r
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the hunting grounds while driving on my
business and picked him up in the evening
when coming back.

One particular day, things were going
as usual. In the morning we got to
Beryozoviy creek, | dropped off Vaska, and
we agreed I'd wait for him on my return at
the spot until 6 p.m. If he doesn't show up
by then, that would mean that he had moved
across the range into another valley and
hitchhiked home by himself, That's the
normal way that things happened every day.

On my way home, | arrived at our
prearranged meeting spot around 5 p.m.
While waiting, | began wondering if Vaska
managed to catch the sable that lived by
the Urals, a large crag surrounded by talus
slopes that you can see from afar. Vaska
had been unsuccessfully trying to catch
that crafty sable for two years, It almost
never followed it's own tracks, so putting
traps and bait on his path was useless. [t
either skipped over snares and traps sel
up on fallen trees along it's routes or passed
down under on the ground. “A really big
cat” — that's how we referred to it. That
sable wouldn't even give a cage trap a
second look. What could one do aboul it?
Vaska even read clever books and tried
chasing it with dogs, but all in vain.

Well anyway, I was wailing for my
friend and getting bored when suddenly,
ahead of the truck, 1 saw a tiger walking
among trees towards the road, obviously
Irying to cross it. | started the engine and
drove closer to the tiger, | stopped the truck
in front of the tiger and revved up the
engine. He was as big as a horse. He
whipped bushes with the tail, several times
bared his teeth and finally backed off.

Then I saw that he went around a small
grove of trees, got straight back onto the road

()



ymetor. a0 3auui xofl. OcTaHarIHpa-
[0ChH, Ta3y10. THID NCHXYET, 8 MHE-TO Be-
ceno. Kabuna vy MA3a xeaesnas, Buico-
K0 Ham semiei. A Te nokaxy, JIymaio,
KTO Ha Tpacce Xo3auH!

CaoBa noJoCaThLiA KPYTaHVIICH, H
CHOBA # — Hanepepes, “Xpena Tefe!” -
w3 okolka kpu4y. Tyt on nocrosn, no-
KPYTIUT CROHM VIIACTHIM ALIHKOM, OTO-
e YyTh MoJaTsie oT J0pord W Jier
nojl Keapom. JlexnT, Ha MeHA CMOTPHT,
TONLKO VIITH IIEBEIATCAH.

CMOTPIO HA Hackl: YiKe 1eCATh MHHYT
celLEMOro, CMepKaThed HaudnaeT. Hy,
yMaio, 910 Ha Backky ne noxoxe. Eciu
0Ll ONas/bIBAT, TO B BO3IYX OKl CTREIL-
Hy: nogoxad, Mo, Hoctoan eme Mu-
HYT MATL H JOMOH PBAHYJT — XO3HHCTBO-
TO HE KOPMJ/IEHHOE.

A notom 4to OwL10!

Bacrnka-to onosgan! Yacel octano-
BHIHCH ¥ HEro, — 3a0sL1 HAKAHYHE 3aBe-
cTH. opopuT, Naxe CHablal, Kak A
OTHLEIHKAL.

Hy BoT, NOJX0QHT OH — YAKE J0pory
BH/IHO, a HaBCcTpeuy — THrp! Beran na
ITYyTH, pLIYHT, He faeT npoAtH. Hy, Ba-
CEK 3A0PAT HA HEMO MaTepHO BCAKO-pas-
HO H 3a[0M-3aJ0M OTCTYIIIUL. KaK Boe-
riaa. OGuIqHOEe [1e10.

Kpyr, ropopuT, ¢ nojJkHiloMeTpa
cleast, oDoneT TO MECTO H ONATE K 10
pore, TOMLKO BLIXOAHTE, 4 THIP KaK CH-
FAHET 13 KycToB HaseTpeuy! PepeT, XBo-
croM Grer. Bacer B pymbe BUenivics,
oper. Ha Mymke nepsur, ctpeidrh Go-
HTCA: BIPYVI KapTedh TAKOro CJIoHa He
OCTAHOBHT?

Onsmh 3a0M OTX0[AHTE, HO THI'P CO-
BCEM O3BePe], KHIAeTCHd K CAMBIM HO-
FaM, JTAHNen ¢ KOUTHILAME BO3JIVX 3ar-
PefACT, rpoxXodueT PLKOM...
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to cross it at a different spol. Again, [ drove
to him and revved up the engine. The tger
freaked out for some time and again backed
off. Then he made a wide arc and tried to get
to the road from behind my truck.

Well, being an inexperienced tiger, that
tiger didn't know that trucks could move
backwards. | backed up the vehicle, braked
by the tiger and once more revved up the
engine. The tiger freaked out, but [ felt safe
and secure in the truck’s cabin, made of
strong melal and set up pretty high above
the ground. “I'll show you who's the boss
on the road!” [ thought.

The tiger made another arc and again
tried to cross the road and again I cut off
his attempt. *No way!" I yelled from the
truck's window. He stood there for a while,
moved his head from side to side and then
moved away from the road to lay down
under a pine tree, all the while looking at
me and moving his ears.

Soon, it began getting dark. [ looked at
my watch and saw that it was ten minutes
past six. “Well," I thought, it doesn’t look
like Vaska's coming; if he were late, he
would fire a shot into the air asking me to
wail for him. | waited another five minutes
then started home to feed my farm.

The most important events happened
right after that: Vaska was late! He'd
forgotten to wind up his watch a day before,
and it stopped. He even heard me taking off.

Well, as Vaska got close to our meeting
spot and the road was visible, he saw a iger
standing in his way growling. He wouldn't
let Vaska pass. Vaska yelled obscenities at
him while backing off, just as we normally
do under such circumstances.

He made an arc of about half a mile
from the first spot and headed back toward
the road. He almost reached it when the






Jla, natepnesca Bacwinit! Kro xe
ApAUT, YTO TAKOE MOMET CTyHHTLCA? HTo
THIP MCTHTB Tak GyjleT?

Crout Bacek, He MeBeIHTCAH, — MOJ0-
caTLIA TOME CTOHT, PLIYHT TONEKO. Kak
HIeREILHETCH, — Cpaly e KHIAeTCH.

CkoaLKo BpeMeHn npoulio — Baca
He 3HaeT. YEe CTEMHEN0 JapHo. Xopo-
10, 4TO B JCCATH METPax OT [J0POTH.
[pysosrk cnac. Hijaneka 3arpoxoTa
[YCTLIM KY30BOM, OCRETHIT (hapaMi f1e-
penbA. TyT THID HE BLIEPAKI, PHIHYT
FOJIOBY H HIMBIFHYJI B CTOPOHY. A HOTH
BachbkHHLI KaK BaTHuIe. HH Ha 0110y COTI-
Ky, TOBOPHT, ¢ TaKHM TPYIOM HE NOJL-
HHMAICA, KAK Ha 2T0 [JOpPOXKHOE 0107
HO BLICOTOR nosropa metpa. Ho ycnedn,
CMOT EpejL MallHHo| BeTaTs, Jlopemy
10 JIOMY.

Bort. A Thl FOBOPHINL: HAV-Y-Ka, Hay-
y-Ka. Buinn, KaK NpHpoa MCTHT Yes0-
BeKY. A CKOJILKO GO/IE3HER Te XKE MBIIITH
nepenocaT? A peuku menewnT? A jeca
coxuytr? Her, Gpar, 6e3 HAYKH -
HEJIL3A!

tiger jumped from behind bushes,
bellowing and whipping his tail from side
to side. Vaska clenched his gun and yelled
at the top of his voice. He pointed the gun
at the tiger but was afraid to shoot. “What
if the buckshot pellets will not stop such
an enormous tiger?” he thought,

Sa instead, he started backing off again.
But the tiger only became more threatening,
moving closer to Vaska, swatting the air with
a clawed paw, bellowing like a thunder. Vaska
froze — the tiger also stood motionless, only
growling. Every time the hunter tried to
move, the tiger feigned attack.

Vaska didn't know how much time
passed, but it was now long nightfall.
Luckily, he was only meters away from the
road, and finally, he was saved by a truck
making noise and illuminating trees from
far away. At this point the tiger gave away,
lowered his head and quickly disappeared.
Vaska couldn’t command his legs as if they
were made of wood, He said that he hadn’t
climbed any hill that was more difficult
than the one-meter ditch he crossed while
getting on the road. Still, he managed to
get to the passing truck and was taken
home.

There we go. And you scoff at science.
Don't you see how nature avenges itself?
Look at all diseases spread by mice. And
what about rivers drying up and our forests
dying? No brother, we cannot do without
science to repair the damage we've done
to nature!






HA-HA,

 JIOKYPU SMOKE

NiblL, GpaTokK, a 4To ITO Halle-
r0 KoMGaTta “Ha-Ha, NoKypH™ 00-
'-'-'.-:-_.;,,P#-"'f apipaloT? OH XKe, Bpode, KaK H HE
KypaiHi Bosce. [1a # MYKHK CO-
THIHLIE — Bce yBawawnT. MHOTO ClTbl-
AT KOIHYEeK Pa3HLIX YVIHbIX, HO 3Ta CO-
aceM KoMOaTy He noaxoaut. BoT H B Ha-
mem cene ecth Tana, Cyca, 3yas, Mam-
god. 19K — CTpaHHble KIHYKH, KOHEY-
HO. HO B Y4eM-TO OHH BCE-TAKH COOTBET-
CTBYIOT CBOMM XO3feBaM. A TyT: "Ha-H4,
nokyp”. CopceM He NMOAXOJHT.

-~ Tak pens KIHYKH-TO HEOHKHIAHHO
GLIBACT K 4el0BeKy JTHNHYT. Tak # ¢
komOaToM. 1o Teoero nogBIeHHA B Ha-
meM rapHuloHe KoMOar Kypui. Eme
kak! Muoro pas 6pocal H — HH B Ea-
kvio. Bee urytion, kKak Mapk Teen: "Ry-
PHTE OPOCHTL Jlerdye BCEro: A 37O [e-
a1 CTO pa3s’.

A norom GpocH1 B OIHH MOMEHT Ha
oxore. [la, BuIUia Takad KasycHad He-
ropusa. (Oxora Toraa noJy4ydiach HE-

& +

HAVE A

«Listen, brother, why is it that our
battalion commander's called “Have A
Smoke? He is, it seems, not a smoker
at all. Sure, he is a stand-up character,
everyone respects him. I've heard a lot
of wonderful nicknames, but this one
doesn't seem to fit the commander at
all. In my home village we have a
Yelper, Gopher, Glack, strange
nicknames of course, but all the same
they somehow correspond with their
owner. And then there's “Have A
Smoke”. It doesn't match at all.»

«Sometimes nicknames suddenly
adhere themselves to someone. That's
how it was with the commander. Before
your arrival at our garrison the
commander smoked, and how! He quit
many times, but never for good. In joke
he repeated Mark Twain's words
«Quitting smoking is the easiest thing
ta do in the world. I've done it myself a
hundred times.»







yiaauHas: KabaHb! YIUTH OT 3aroHIMKOR
(10 OTKPBITOMY MECTY, — HHKOT/1a TaK He
GLIBAI0, OHH BCEr 1A [0 CAMOH Hallie cTa-
PATHCH HITH. HukTo naxe BLICTPEIHTE
HE YCIEL

BoT coGpantuct Bee, CHIAT, paccTpo-
eHlble, Ha rpefHe COIMKH, MOJ4aT, Ky-
pat. KomGat nponiel HHxKe H 3ace 1o
pyrcie. U tyt — Tarp! Beimen c3aau
kombata H — K Hemy! H3-3a ciivHbl Haer
npamukom! TTogoimen METPOB HA TATE,
9 BCE CHJAT, 3aMEp/IH, PThl PACKPLLIH.
XoTh Ob1 KTO KPHKHY!

Tyt komOaT YOILIIAT IOPOX, obep-
HYICA... BLITAHYI B CTOPOHY THIpa
PYKY, UTO-TO CKa3al, H THID... YIleL.

OX0THHYEH TA4K H CHIeIH, ocToNnbe-
HeBIIHE, TIoKa KoMOAT K HHM He [M0J10-
men. CTATH axaTh, 0XaTh, XHXHKATE, 00-
CTYITIIH KoMOaTa, 1o IiedamM Xnonaior,
4 OH CNOKOHHBIH, “Kak TaHK', TOJLKO
KpacHBIH, cHrapeTa B 3y0ax.

— TopapHil, IOANOJIKOBHHE, — ClIpa-
NIHBAIOT, — YTO Bbl THIPY-TO CKa3aH?

KombaT aKkKypaTHO 3aTYIIHT CHIa-
PETY, 3AKONAT €€ B 3eMJII0 H OTBeTHT
"Ha-na, noxypH’.

And then he quit in an instant while
out on a hunt. Yeah, it was an amazing
thing. It was an unsuccessful hunt; the
boars ran from their pursuers across an
open area. They never do that; they
always follow their usual paths. Due to
surprise no one even got a shot off.

Everyone gathered together, and
they were sitting dejectedly of the crest
of a hill, sitting quietly and smoking.
The commander went down lower to
answer the call of nature. And there was
a tiger down there! It came out behind
the commander, and towards him!
Behind his back and straight at him! It
got to within five meters of him, and
everyone sat, frozen, with mouths wide
open. If only someone had yelled!

The commander heard a rustle and
twisted around...he threw an arm up in
the direction of the tiger, said
something, and the tiger...went away.

The hunters sat there dumb-
founded, and they stayed seated unti]
the commander came back up to them,
Then they began to ooh, ahh and laugh.
They clustered around the commander
and slapped him on the back. He stood
there calmly, like a tank, only a little red,
and with a cigarette clenched between
his teeth.

«Comrade Lieutenant-Colonel,»
they asked, «what did you say to that
tiger?s

The commander carefully took a
drag on his cigarette, crushed it into the
ground beneath his heel and answered,
«Have a smoke!”






MOJINTBA PRAYER
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% or CBHIETE/L. He XO0TeloCh
_ MHe eXaTb. XOTk H [pHILIA
W qonromIaHHas BECTh, 4To 00-
HAPYKEHB! CJ1eIbl JalbHEBOC-
ToMHOMO J1eoilapia B 3anoBeHoM pano-
HE, Tlle KOraa-To oH obHTal. H saopyr
cinomsnie comuenns, Ho Kyjla 1epath
| — [oexat.
Kak 4yBCTBOBAJI BMECTO CNEN0OB
| defuaiimero 3pepd cielkl o0LIKHOBEH-
I; ﬂm‘ipmcﬁ, [lenii jIeHb TpOolIe Halpac-
o uo! OETAHAIHBAKCH B 32(YMYHBOCTH.
- AHEm e cefiuac 3auaTeEcA? Boappamars-
I;’{::a Ha KOP/IOH HEOXOTA! HHKAKOro HHTE-
—Peca CHIeTh B Halbyiike oJHOMY, a 10~
= TOM IOTOBHTD YKHH LA cebd 1 cCoTpy -
/ HHKOB; KOTOpblE TIPHIYT FATEMHO.
Cryuaolie orjsjisBagn 00CTYITHE-
 mue coBceX CTOPOH COITKH H HeOAH 1daH-
/" HO MOHHMAK, ¥4TO C YTpa MyMEBUIH
| BeTep Kyja-To Heyes, gAknarhi € coGoi
' cepopaThle 3MMHHE (HUlaKa E;mmﬁ'ﬂﬁ

[

With God as my witness, 1 didn't
want to go. Far Eastern leopard tracks
have been discovered in an area of the
Nature Preserve where the cat in past
times lived. Despite the fact that this
long-awaited news has arrived, 1 feel
nothing but complete and utter doubt.
Oh well, it's my duty. 1 have to go.

As | suspected, instead of the tracks
af a rare animal, they belong to a
common lynx. [ walked a whole day for
nothing! I stand, pensive. What should
[ do now? The idea of returning to the
ranger's hut isn't compelling; | have no
‘terest in sitting alone in that shack.
[ ater on I'd make dinner for myself and
my co-workers, who are arriving after
dark. I glance around, lethargic. Low
mountains surround me on all sides,
and I suddenly realize that the fierce
wind. howling since morning, has
disappeared, taking with 1t gray winter




KyI10/1 He0a CII0BHO OIHPAICH HA BEpPILIH-
HEl CeJlLIX COINOK H CBEeTHICH OC/IellH-
TelLHOR Jasypeio. Pososeolee pevep-
Hee COJHILE MPHATHO [IPHIPeBI0 H J1ac-
Ka/I0 3ACTHIBUIVIO 34 3HMY 3eMITH,

Xopomo-to kak, l'ocnomu! [la sens
ceropus Ilepsnii [lens Becnw! Hanoo-
HEHHBIH AETAHHEM OTPENIHTRCH OT 3a00T
Ye/IOBEHECKHN H BOCIAPHTE HAJL CYETOH
JEMHOH, TMOJHHMAICE 110 CKJIOHY COIKH
H C YIHBIEHHEM 00HAPYAHBAID BCE NPH-
JHAKH HOBOPOMXIEHHOH BECHLI ITPHHEIE
NPOTATHHEI, OCEBUIHH roJyfoBaThin
cHer, HaDyXIIHe MMOYKH, NPOIUIOroIHHe
JE/IeHLIE TPABHHKH, POOKO BLINSA/LIBA-
OULHE HAT0]L JIeAHBIX KPHCTAUIHKOB, A
KPacKH-TO, KPacKH KakHe BOKpyT!

[yt 3aropojiia cyxas BaleKHHA,
CJIOBHO MpHIJlamas NpHCeCTh, MAThL OT-
JILIX YCTABIIHM HOI'dM H HACIAIHTHCA B
[OJTHOH Mepe THITHHOH, BECHOH, NPHPO-
0H, 14 3alHCATh BIEYATIEHHA THA B
AHeBHHK. CTPOMKH HETOPOILIHBO J10-
HKATCHA HA PO3IOBLIE OT 3AKATHOIO CRETa
crpanuisl. Iocheanee npeioxente,
HO PYKA HCIYTAHHO JIePHY.IACh OT IPOM-
KOO 3BYKA TPECHYBUIHX PAJIOM CYYLER,
HAHCKOCH NMPOYEPTHB OT HE3AKOHYEeHHO-
o CJI0Ba Yeped pech JHCT. CKBo3b Iyc-
TOH KVCTAPHHK NMOJLIXHY Ha COJIHILE
GoK 3pepa. Turp! Coscem Gimako! H 3a-
MEp, HAJIEACH OCTATHCH HEe3aMEeYeHHLIM.,
Bee MBICIH H 9yBCTBA JANOIHIIO TO b
KO QJIHO — [epep1o MHOH THIp!

A OH, BBIRIA H3 3aPOCIIER, Cpaly e
jaMmerist meds. Mruosedno nogoGpa-
CH, YIIIH CTATH TOPYKOM, r1a3a GJecHy-
JIH 3EJEHLIM CBETOM. TOT JIe1eHAIHA
BAIVIAJ1 IPOHHKAT B caMyio aviry. Bor
10 3peporal Meus papyr sarpiacio ot
'POMOBLIX PACKATOB THIPHHOI'O PLIKA.
CHOBHO IHIAHTCKHE KAMEHHLIE IJIbihbl

clouds. The bright sky is contrasted
against mountain peaks, and shines a
blinding azure. The pink evening sun
warms pleasantly and softens the winter
ground.

«My God, this is wonderful! It's like
today is the first day of spring!»

Overcome with the desire to forget
the woes of Man and rise above my
disappointment I climb a slope, and with
surprise detect all the indications of an
impending spring. Thawing patches of
earth, deep snow subsiding, swelling
buds, sheathes of last year’s green grass
peeking out shyly from under crystals
of ice. Ah, the colors! What colors
surround me!

My path is obstructed by windfallen
trees, it's as if I'm being invited to sit
for awhile and give rest to my tired legs.
[ relax in the absoluteness of silence,
spring and nature, and write my
impressions of the day in my journal.
I'm on my last sentence, but my hand
jumps with a jerk, startled by the loud
cracks of nearby twigs. My pen draws
a line slantwise across the page.
Through the thick brush, an animal’s
side blazes in the sun. A tger! Very
close! 1 freeze, hoping to remain
unnoticed. All my senses and all my
thoughts focus on one thing: There's a
tiger in front of me!

Coming out of the brush, he notices
me immediately. In an instant he got
tense, ears alert and eyes sparkling
green. His 1oy stare pierced me to my
very soul. What an animal! The tiger's
deafening roar caused me to tremble
immediately. It's as if giant blocks of
stone were turned over and crashed
against each other. It seems that
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[epeBepHYINCh, CTATKHBAACH APYT C
[PYTOM M OIVIYHIHTEILHO Tpoxoya. Ka-
42/10CE, BCE BOKPYT TPACETCH OT TAKOID
spyka. Bot 310 ranotkal BiaxHo Oiec-
TeBllIHEe KJILIKH OLLIH 4YeTKO BHJIHLI B
npuoTKpbITOR nacty, Ouu GyaTo Hale-
MWIHCHL HA MEHA H, NOKAaYHBaACh B TAKT
OLICTPLIM LIAraM, CTPEMHTEILHO CTATH
NpHOMHAKATHCH. Ay MEHS HHKaKoTo opy-
HHA — TOILKO HOMHK MepodHHHBIA!

Horn mon noabpociii Teno B BoOK-
CEPCKYIO CTOHKY, 00pedYeHHO 3alipoiKa-
i, Jlanouy GecrnoMoIHO 3aMebTelH-
M 1nepe JIHIOM, OTIOHAR HEIPOHIEHOE
praenne. [onoc, oTHASHHO BLIPRABUIMCD
M3 CAARTEHHOM) CTPAXOM IOPJa, BOCXPH-
ne:

- Vxonn! Yxoam otcona! A rebe Hu-
qero woxoro He caenan! ¥Yxouu!

He nofis 1o MeHs HECKO/ILKO HIANR,
THI'D... oCcTaHOBHICH. B namaTH Moen
NIHXOPAJ0YHO BCIIOMHHAIOCL BCE YCIIbI-
IAHHOE, TTPOMHTAHHOE O [TOBEIEHHH Ye-
NOBEKA NPH BCTPeYax ¢ KPYTIHLIMH XHIIL-
HHEKAMH.

Basrh cebs B pyku! He nosopaus-
BATLCH K THrpy cnuHor! He oTeoauTh
parnan! He penats peskux QBiKeHHi!
He nepecrasaTh ¢ HHM pa3roBapHBaTh!

H ormyasiupia, 6ecCMBIC/IEHHBIH MO-
HOJA0T NMOGEMATT ¢ MOBTO H3bIKA M, Kada-
N0Ch, JIMJICH THI'PY B MOPY XOJ0HOH
CTpyeH:

- Kuca, Tl e yMmHula, HoJbliadg,
CIUILHAA, 3auem Tebe Meds Tporats? Hy
Jlapai pasoHgeMcd. s — Tyjla, a Thl — B
Apyryio cropoly. A Tefe HHYero Iwioxo-
r'o He CILENaK, ¥ MEeH [1axe OPYHHA HeT,
Hy, yxomun, noxanyicra! Otiycrs mens!

Turp ve apuranca. I 1asa ero noxe-
TEIIH, TEMHLIE 3PauKH YMEeHLUIIHCh H
cMoTpenH Mumo Mmens. [lonemuory ye-

everything around me quivers from
such a noise. What a voice! Moist,
shining canines were clearly visible in
his half-open mouth. It's like they were
aimed at me with menacing intent. But
| haven't got any kind of weapon, only a
butter-knife!

My legs, throwing my body into a
boxer's stance, shake. My fists
helplessly paw at the air in front of me,
trying to ward off this uninvited vision.
My voice, with a despairing wheeze,
escapes my throat:

«(Go away! Get out of here! [ didn't
do anything bad to you! Go away!»

A few paces away from me the tiger
stops. My brain feverishly tries to
remember everything I've heard and
read about human encounters with
large predators.

«(zet a hold of yourselfl Don't turn
your back to the tiger! Don't break eye
contact! Don’t make any sudden
movements! Keep talking to him!-

And so a despairing, senseless
monologue rolled off my tongue,
streaming across the tiger's face like
water: «Kitty, you're a smart one, youre
big, beautiful and powerful. What do
you need me for? Let’s go our separate
ways. I'll go in this direction and you
go in that. I didn't do anything bad to
vou, I don't even have a weapon. Leave,
please! Leave me alone!»

The tiger didn't move. His eyes
yellowed slightly, his pupils contracted
and looked past me. 1 calmed down
slightly. My petrified muscles begin to
slowly relax. My heart, pounding in my
throat and somewhere in my legs,
released itself, reunited and went back
to where it should be. The receding
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MOKAHBAKCH H 5. 3aKaMmeHeBlIHe Mblill-
1Ll MOH MeU1eHHOo pacchabisiTei. Cep-
i, KOJIOTHBIIEECH B MOQIE H Tje-To B
HOrax, ONnyCcKaeTcs, MoJHHMAeTcd, Co-
€/IHHAETCA B OJIHO, BO3BpAllAeTCA Ha
MECTO. YCINOKOEHHLIMH TOJYKAMH [laeT
MOZMAM CNOCODHOCTE PACCYAJIATE, YJIer-
JIHCH H BOJIOCHI, HEJABHO OT ymaca Oe-
ILICXOIHOCTH PRYUIHECH BREPX H, Kaia-
J10CH, OTPLIBAIOIIHE MaKYIIKY.

[loka rosopio, THIp He cobHpaeTcs
HAIIAIATE, 1IOKA CMOTPIO €MY B 171434, OH
He CMOTPHT Ha mend. Moxer, pHCKHYTL
yviaTi? [lpoxamas Hora MeLIeHHO TTPH-
nojgHumaerca. lar nazan. Cyxon xpyer
CMHHAEMBIX JIHCTHER NPOOWICA Yepes
GecnpecTaHHBIH PA3NOROP C THIPOM K €10
yiiam. Pe3skun nosopot THIPHHOH rojio-
BLI, H MEX 3aMeplial 1P Kak/1oM are,
JAXOMALLEND 3d MO CITHHY, 3BEpA.

HeorpripHo ciaens 3a 1eACTBHAMH
TAEKHOI0 RIAIBIKH H NMOBOPAYHBAACE K
HEMY, NMBITAKCH NOJAILIIE OTOrHATL
cTpax, nepexpatrsipawuHi ropio. lo-
HEMHOTY [epecTaT APOMXKaThL KOJeHH,;
MOHOJIOT, TIPEBPATHBIIHACA B MOJIHTRY,
IBYHHT YREPEHHEH, CIIOKOHHEH,

Yenokaupaerca B THrp. Ol octanas-
JIHBAETCH, KAK-TO PABHOMAYIIHO OTJIALk-
BAECTCA BOKPYT, CJOBHO PAINOM HET HH-
KAKOI'O YeJIoBeKd, HO ero NoJIBHAHbIe
VIIH HE OTRIEKAKTCH H CTOPOMKAT MEHH.
A d yMOJHIO H YMOJSK HAPCTBEHHOTO
Ipepd ocBOGOHTE MEHH OT o MPHCYT-
CTEHA, YATH H Oolibllle K YEJI0BEKY Tak
OIH3IKO He npuOmKaThCH!

Hawik nocaymuo paboraer, a roJo-
BY pPACnHpaeT OJHH-€JIHHCTBEHHLIH
ponpoc: yto aeaars? Yro genars? Yro
ne1artes? dameus cnuykH? Xopomasn
MBICJIB! A MoxeT, 3akypuTe? Bipyr 3a-
nax auMa yoLeT ero #ejlaHde 1noida-

shock gives my brain the ability to
assess the situation. It seems that a
moment ago my hair follicles, which
had been standing on end, would have
popped off my head out of fear.

As long as I speak, the tiger makes
no indication that he will attack, and as
long as | stare into his eyes he doesn't
look at me. Maybe 1 should risk leaving?
I slowly move a trembling leg. A step
back. The dry crack of crushed leaves
breaks through my continuous conver-
sation with the tiger and reaches his ears,
His head turns sharply and he moves,
fur on end, trying to get behind me.

[ pivot on my heels, keeping him in
front of me. I try to push away my flear,
caught in my throat. My knees, to a
degree, stop knocking. My monologue,
which has turned into a prayer, conveys
confidence and calmness.

It calms the tiger as well. He stops
and looks around indifferently. It's as if
a human isn't directly in front of him,
although his erect ears aren’t distracted
for a moment and guard me. | implore
and | beg the majestic beast to free me
of his presence, to go away and never
come this close to a human again!

My tongue works obediently, but my
head screams with one singular question:
What to do what to do what to do?

Light a match? Good idea! Maybe
have a smoke? The smell of burning
tobacco might quell his desires to get
to know me better.

A hand slowly reaches into my
pocket, gropes for a box of matches,
and brings a little hope out into the
light. But it's empty! I've got an extra
supply of matches in my pack: 1 can
feel them nestled comfortably against
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KOMHTBCH CO MHOR NoGJIHKe!

Pyxa THXOHEYKO 3all0]13aeT B Kap-
MaH, HAIYILIBAET KOPOOOK CITHYEK H W3-
BIEKAST 9TY MAUIEHLKYI0 Halesly Ha
cper boxxui. [lycroi! A sanacHeie crnmy-
KH €CThH B PIOK3aKe, b DOKOBOM KapMate.
CrpHoR ONyIAK, KAK OHH TaM JIekar
VIOTHEHBKO, 3ABEPHYTHIE B OJHITIIEHO-
BLIH [HAKeT.

[MonpoGosall CKHEYTE C IU1EY JIAMEH,
HO STO [IBHMEHHE BLIBEJIO THIPA H3 CHo-
KOHMHOPO COCTOAHNA, H OH € YTPOAAKNITHM
BHILOM CJIETa1 HECKOJILKO IAroB KO MHE,
OIATL HOPOBA 3afdTH co cirHLlL [losopa-
YHBAKCH K HEMY, YTOBAPHBAK, YMOJIHAI
OYMATLCH W 1IOHEMHOUY CHHMAK PIOK-
sak. BoT on, pojumei, yxe B pykax! Ho
Mol MOEH HOI'OH BAPYD' FPOMKO TPEeCHY-
na perouka. PeIkun nosopoT Ko MHe — H
THI, HHIKO HPHTHYE POJ0BY, PEHIHTE b
HO JABHEYIICA Ha MeHs. Ha cinue ero, npy
Ka®JIoM lhare, nodHHMIHCL H OTYCKa-
JIHCE GYIpLI 10NATOK, CJIIOBHO OTCHHTHI-
B KaAIbIH MeTp, XBOCT HOJI0CaTHIM
YIABOM HIRHBAICH TO C 0JHOrO GOKa, TO
C APYIOro, NOJACTErHBas CBOero X03sHHa
noNoRTH Gimaxe, ene Ginske. OH C108-
HO TepelaBal COCTOHHHE HATHHYTHIX 10
Npelesa THIPHHLIX HEPBOB, BLIITHCEIRASA
B BO3IVXeE IHKYI0 narpamsy. HlpusxKaTiie
VILH THIPA KPacHOpeuHBee BCero CRHAE
TEJILCTBOBATH O CEPLEIHOCTH 10 HaMe-
perni. Moy pyKH, CTHCHYBIIHE PIOK34K,
OHEMEH, HeclocnbHble OCTaHOBHTE 110
AOCATON JILABOIA. ..

Ho toT onsath 0CTAHOBIICH, OIATH HE
CMOT NepelTH rpaHilly, BEIMOJIEHHY
MHOR Y BCEX BOIMOMNKHLIX DOron B ovep-
HEHHYEO Y4e/10BeUecKoi Boieil. THrpy He
AHO, OKAILIBAETCH, 10N DBITH C HATH-
HYTLIME 10 0TKaa neppami. H neoxu-
NAaHHAA EROTA HCKAIILUTA MITHOREHHE Ha-
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my back, wrapped in a plastic bag.

I tried to slip the pack strap off my
shoulder, but this movement brought
the tiger out of his relaxed condition.
Looking threatening, he came at me a
few paces, again obstinately trying to
get around to my back. I turn with him,
facing him at all times, continue to
speak and pray, and in the process
wriggle off my pack. There they are, my
dears! But under my feet a stick cracks
sharply, and the tiger turns sharply.
Lowering his head he moves towards
me decisively. His shoulder blades
make his back raise and lower with
every step, as if counting the meters,
The tail, like a striped boa constnictor,
twists and coils from side to side, urging
his master to come closer and closer.
It's like the tail is a visual description of
the tiger's nerves, drawing a wild
diagram in the air. The tiger's drawn
back ears exquisitely certified the
seriousness of his intentions. My hands,
squeezing the backpack, became numb
and helpless to stop the striped devil...

But again he stopped; again he
couldn't cross that border prayed for
from all gods and made by human will.
| pray to all possible gods that he won't
find the courage to. It doesn't seem like
the tiger can stand the tension for long.
And then an unexpected series of yawns
contrasted sharply with the predatory,
determined face | had seen a moment
before. His jawbones pulled away from
each other, and from his throat flew a
rumbling moan of nervous weakening.
His scarlet tongue bent, saliva plopped
slowly onto dry leaves. The blades of
enormous fangs drew an amber light
irom the sun. They moved apart,



31 TAKYH XHIHYI0 H peIIHTE TLHYK MOD-
ay. HelocTH CI0BHO OTTAIKHBAIHCE

IAPYT OT ApYyTd, H H3 IVIOTKH BLUIETA PO-
KOYVIIHH CTOH HEPBHOIO pacci1abiieHus,
AUTBIA A3BIK BRITHOANCA, CJIOHA TATYYE
IILTENATACH HA CyXHe JIHCTEA. KoHHKH rpo-
MaIHBIX KILIKOB AHTAPHO CBETH/IHCH Ha
costue. OHH pasBHIIHCE, 1TOpariBas
B 3€BOTE, H C XHIUIHLIM JA3M0OM CMBIKa-
mHch. Bo Bpems 3eBKa 1M1a3a €ro Mepk-
ITH, JAKPLIBATHCE, HO, KaK TOILKO 3axX/10-
NLIBATACE NACTH, BCILIXHBATH VHRIEH-
HOH HEeJITHIHOH 0T HECKOHYaeMOH MOHO-
TOHHOCTH YEJIOBEYECKOH MOJIHTBBIL.

Ho BoTt 3esota nponuia, # THP...
CTaN TeépPeTh AHTeHHL! YCoB U Dagkenbap-

AbL O IIPYTEA JI€MHHBIL, CHHMAA HEPBHOE
HAllpAMEHHE. GTH}"E}EI BETOYKY H, JlE-

MOHBKO €10 IOXPYCTLIBAA, CTAI MOHATH 110
[IACTH, CJIOBHO IEKOYa KL 3v0.

A MOXEeT KHHYTE H3IVBEDPY “MTO-HHE-
Gyae? Pyka Hauynana s poklase GaHKy
TYIHIEHKH.

- Ha-ka ropajinHks!

H Gauka, cCBepKHYB KeCTLio, I01Ka-
THIACh K Horam cynocrara. Polosun
HOC 3aKPYAHICA Hall DaHKOWH, I'71a3a 3a-
HCKPHIIMCE, CJIOBHO oTpaxas 0/1eCcTs-
LUIYIO JKECTh. A HOI'H MOM CaMH: IIAXKOK,
apyrof, Tpetui. Beankoe ponuenHe
ORJTAIENI0 JBEPEM, 4 PYKA MO#A YKe CTH-
HYJIA € I'OJI0OBLI LIANKY H HIBLIPHYIA Ha
pacTeplaiue,

- Ha, upojg, yro0 T nojgasiics

Hoxmaran, Telvias, naxydad manka
OCTOPOXHO CAABHIACE KILIKAMH, 3aTo-
PONHBIIHECH HOTH, CTPEMACH YHECTH
MEHH HOJANRIE OT THPaHa, CKOJIbLIHYIIH
BAPYT HA KPYTOM OATAABIIEM CKIOHE,
H A... nagawn!

OT HEOKHIAHHOCTH THID B3APOT-
HYJI, HANOTOBIWICH K NPLEKKY. OTyanine

shaking with the yawn, then closed shut
with a clang., While he vawned his eyes
were dull, half closed, but as soon as
his mouth clamped shut they flamed an
amazing yellow caused by the unending
monotonous human prayer.

The yvawning passed, and the
tiger...began to relieve stress by
rubbing his whiskers on hazel
branches. He bit off a twig, and gently
crunching it he pushed it all through
his mouth, seemingly brushing the
wood against all his teeth.

Mavbe 1 could try throwing
something at this monster? By groping,
my hand found a can of minced meat in
my backpack. And it's beef, no less.

| rolled the can, tin flashing, to the
feet of my adversary. A pink nose
circled above the can, eves sparkled as
if reflecting the flash of tin. My legs had
their own ideas; one step, a second, and
a third. The beast suddenly got agitated,
but my hand had already pulled the hat
off my head and flung it where it would
certainly be torn to pieces.

«Here, you tyrant, | hope you
choke!»

Canines closed carefully on the
ragged, warm, furry winter hat. My
legs, trying to get me as far away from
the tiger as possible, lost their balance
on a thawing incline and [...fell.

The tiger flinched out of surprise
then tensed, ready to pounce. My
despair bounced me immediately back
with new strength, tryving to exorcise
this unclean power that’s inevitably
drawing nearer with raised fur and
bared teeth.

He was only a pace away. His eyes
looked directly into mine with self-
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NOOPOCHIO MEHA Ha HOT'H H BRIIUIECHY-
10 € HOBOH CHJIOH H3 ONYCTOMEeHHOH
yAKe JIVIIH 3aKJIHHAHLE [IPOTHR 2TOH He-
YHCTOH CHILI, 4TO HEOTBPATHMO HaJIBH-
rallach o BIALIOJIEHHOH WepCTHIO B OC-
KU1eHHOH NACTLIO...

Emy octasica TolIbKo ar. Yeepeiio
H LI00HO ero rja3a cCMoOTREIH NPAMO B
MOH, 2TOT B3NGB BLIBE] H3 MOEro I1o-
BHHOBEHHA BCE, KpOMe HiLIKa-CnacHTe-
Nd, He JMAaBIIEro MOIULLID Ye/I0BeYeCKoH
pedH CIeNaTs ITOT Iar.

Mruopenis TOMHTEILHO TAHYIHCEH,
CHIALIBATHCE B CEKYH/IBI, IeCATKH Ce-
KVHIL...

I'ososa THrpa crasia HakJIOHATLCA,
HCNBITYIOULHH B3IVIA €ro CJOHICA C

MOHM, ofpededHo-oTpelieHdsM, [le-
BEIEHYIIHCE MBIIIILL €10 TPYIH, H KpK-
YLH KOITeH NOTAHYIHCE K MOEH Hore. ..

PyKH MOH MeLIeHHO ONMVCKATH PIOK-
JAK — NPH3IpavHyID Hperpaiy Vs Mol
HOH THIPHHOR JIalbl. ..

BesbicxoHocTh, Beero MeHd norio-
THBiaA Oe3picxoanocts. Munyra. Hpy-
rag. TpeTnd...

HeomnanHio BIris seps QPoriyil.
3ajJpoKajiy HajJ ria3zaMH JJIHHHBIE,
VTOOLEHHBIE B CEPEJIHHE BOJOCKH. Y3-
KHE HOZIPH OCTOPOAHO BILOXHV/IH 3al1a-
XH PlOK3aka, YIPYrde ycbi rpoMKo 3a-
WVPIIATH 110 Fpy6oR HoBepXHOCTH Gpe-
seHTa, Boaivy HAMOJIHIWICH I'YCTLIM KO-
WAYEHM apPpOMaToM, nepebfHBaeMbIM
TOUHOTBOPHEIM CMPaJoM H3 THIPHHOH
nacry. llar Hazamn... H 3geps-HCHoOINH
MHPHO YIEICH ¥V MOHX HOT...

Be/imuanyio rpyih HapajHo YEpauia-
Jd I'l.II]J'HIJL"I'EIL"l!EI.H ﬁﬂ."[H'iH"d II;:'IH.'H.{HT'.' FE0 -
POTHHKA, YMHCTOTY KOTOPOro OyiaTo BLIC-
peqiBaIY, cOBrasine K cepejiiubie rpy-
M, YepHBIe MoJochl OrieHiLiM Kapom
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assurance. This glare took everything
out of me, except for my ability to speak,
and I hoped that the power of human
speech would not allow him to take that
final step.

The tiger's head bowed, his
examining stare mingled with my
doomed estrangement. The muscles in
his chest shivered and hooked claws
reached out towards my leg...

My backpack dropped from my
arms, hardly a barrier against powerful
Liger paws...

Despair. | was swarmed by despair
for a minute, for two, for a third...

Unexpectedly the beast's gaze
wavered, Thin nostnls carefully sniffed
al my backpack’s scent. Whiskers
scraped against the trap covering, and
the air was filled with a thick feline
aroma, a nauseating, fermented stench
from the tiger's mouth. He took a step
back, and the beast peacefully lay down
at my feet...

His massive chest was ceremo-
niously decorated by the ermine
whiteness of a majestic collar, the
brightness of which illuminated the
black stripes that ran down the middle
of his chest. His fur was like a blazing
fire on his shoulders and sides. These
colors emphasized the unusualness of
his splendid coat. White spots behind
his slender ears shone like signal
lamps. Powerful, muscular paws
pressed down on a carpet of last year's
leaves, his deadly claws shone like steel.
An intricate pattern of hieroglyphics
were printed on his broad forehead, and
he blended in fantastically with the light
background.

Reach out and touch the miracle of



NOJILIXAT MeX Ha Iuiedax H Dokax. 2TH
BeTa MoA4YepKHBAIH HeOOLIKHOBEH-

HOCThH POCKOMHOMO Mexa. ClioBHo CHI-
HATTBHBIMH JIaMilaMH ceeTiiia Gennida

NATEH TEUILHOH CTOPOHE! yinen. Mo

HLIE MYCKY/IHCThIE JIAITLI IPHIABHIH XY X-
JIBIN KOBEP ITPONLUIONOIHHX JIHCTHER, 110-

GUIECKHBAA CTATLIO CMEPTEILHLIX KOTeH.
Ha mmpokom 106y oTHe4aTaics 3aMblciio-
BaThLIH Hepor/iHg, OH 0MEHb YETKO BhIJ1E-
JIICA Ha cpeTiiom done.

[IpoTauy pyky # Tporaf taexHoe
YY10. JTO BHICIIEE COBEPIIEHCTRO Ce-
MEeHCTBA KollavubHX oTpala xuniHux. Ho
Tpoub nonpobyi! H nonpobvin yinw!

Hyno aexano copeplieHHO CIOKOR-
HO, BHHMad MOEMY roJ1ocy, KOTOPLIA
CMEHI TEMY € MOJIHTB HA COBPEMEHHOE
COCTOAHHE W MePCNeKTHRLI OXPaHbl pejl-
KHX MHBOTHEIX H, B YaCTHOCTH, €ro -

THrpa. Kak okasaiock, ovens vebiaro-
lapHoro, GecqyBscTBeHHoro, ioro. B

ofueM, HACTOHUEND Y3YpHaTopa.

HeoxH1aHHO TOMEPKJIH KPAaCcKH
IBETACTOH WIKYPBI: CKPBUIOCE COJIHILE,
SIpKHA MeX HAOHPAT CHHEBY CYMEPEeK M
Ha IV1a3ax pacTBOPAICH B I'YCTOTE Beyep-
HHX KPacoK, NpeBpalias THIPa B HEBRH-
IHMEKY.

Houk B Tafire pajioM ¢ THrpom?!
Tonwko e 310! Hemeia nyxuo yxo-
aute! HotHine, akkypatien, 6e3 peakix
JIBHMKEHUH, C VBEPEHHOCTLID B MOJIOCE,
Tossko yBepeHHBIH MOJI0C MOXKET Cac-
TH, 3AUMTHTE oT Hanajgenus. H orroine-
KaTh THI'DA, OTKYIIATLCA OT HEDO BCEM,
YTO €CTh B PIOK3aKe H Ha MHe,

[Ipu neproM XKe MoeM JIBHAKEHHH
Kpacapel] BCTAT H C YIPO30H KO MHE 110~
TauyacA. CTow, rosopio, — OH He [IBHra-
ercd, ciymaer. [lenaw nonwitey war-
HYTE, = C YI'po30H O0OHAKAKTCH KJILIKH.

the taiga. This is the greatest creation in
the cat family, the greatest predator. Just
try and touch him! Just try to get away!

The marvel lay there completely at
ease, paving attention to my voice,
whose topic had turned from prayer to
modern practices and possibilities for
the protection of rare species, including
of course, him, the tiger. As he turned
out to be an ungrateful and unfeeling
beast. In short, a true usurper.

The colors of his coat dimmed
unexpectedly, the sun had become
hidden. His bright fur gathered the
blueness of dusk, and before my eyes
dissolved into thick evening colors,
rendering the tiger invisible.

A night in the taiga next to a tiger?!
Anything but this! 1 need to get out of
here, and quick! Quietly, calmly,
without any sharp movements, with self-
assurance in my voice. Only a confident
voice can save and protect from an
attack. And in order to distract the tiger,
I'm going to have to pay him off with
everything | have on my person and in
my backpack.

Before I could move the tiger was
up and moving at me menacingly. |
stand and speak, and he stops, listening.
| attempt to move and he threateningly
exposes his teeth. My feet move away
from the tiger, the tiger moves towards
me, and twilight descends around the
tiger.

My voice sounds with all its might,
unnatural and foreign in this darkening,
freezing world. The predator responds
to the muffled sounds of my movements
by making threats to lunge every time
a twig breaks under my feet.

Finally a step, a second, a third. I'm
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Hora maraet oT THIPa, THIP THHETCA KO
MHE, 4 CYMEPEH CIYCKAKTCA K THIDY.

H rosoc MOR 3a3BVYal HA TOJHY
MOlllb, HEECTECTBEHHBIH H YYX]ILIH B
TOM CYMEPEHHOM, 3aCTLIBIIEM MHDe.
MackHpy# H 3ariyiiad imymM Moux JiBH-
sKEeHHH M [1ep#Ka HA PACCTOHHHH HACTLIP-
HOPO XHIHHKA, [eNanilero yrpoxan-
NI BRI MPH KAKIOM TpeCKe Cy4b-
ep 1101 MOHMH HOTaMH.

Hakouell — mamoK, 1pyroHd, TPETHH.
Vxoxy! YX0MKY € 3TOM0 NPOKIATONO Me-
cTa, XOTh ¥ 1101 GecnpecTaHHbBIM BpaKh
um HatmoneHeM. Heyvrkinoxe naTiacs,
CHOTLIKAACH M HATHIKAACL CITHHOH Ha
KYCTBI W JIEPEBLA.

Kayuyiack yepHewias nebecHan
cutb. Tlanan! ITpok/AaTeii, nograssiimng
3a [1€Hb, CKJI0H!

Cpofoanad pyKa oTYaAHHO YXBaTH-
nack 3a 6mkaiinyio setky. Hosano! Ty-
nag Gone MeUIeHHO 3allo/JIHHIa Telo,
ponUIa B rojgopy. HapanupawTes Co Beex
CTOPOH TYCKJIbIE CHIY3ITHI J€pPEeBhen.
Bapyr #3 HHX BLIPHCOBLIBAETCH MTO-TO
0YeHbL IHAKOMOE, VIHACHO 3HAKOMOE. ..
Ono mwasio npubavXKaeTed, CTAHOBHT-
cd pee Gonpe, Gonwme, 3acCAOHAET
nefio... [onona Turpa! Pyka oTMaxupa-
ETCH OT YAHACHOID BHIEHHA, H3 HEee [10-
EMY-TO BLUIETAET MOTOK BEPEBKH. 3a-
JNETAET NPAMO B 11ACThH, CAARITHBAETCA
Kibikami. Hory camy orToJIKHYJIHCE OT
CKJI0HA, H #f cTow. UHA PYKa KPenko
NPHKHMAET K I'DYAH POK3AK, BTopasd
Blleniiach B jepeso, PajgoMm THrpHHBIE
Ye[IOCTH YBRJIEYeHHO OTKYCHBAKT 110
KYCOYKY OT IIPOYHEHUIEND KalpoOHOBO-
ro hana.

B ronope uouesaet 60/1b, BOIBPALILE-
ETCH HOPMATLHOE BOCHPHATHE, a HOH,
CHACHTENRHHIIBI-HOTH, NMOTHXOHEYKY:

leaving! I'm leaving this cursed place,
although wunder constant hostile
observation. A clumsy step back and [ run
my back into bushes and against trees.

The darkening deep blue sky reels.
I'm falling! Damned slippery, thawing
incline! My free hand grabs for the
closest branch in despair. Too late! A
dull pain, starting in my head, slowly
fills my body, On all sides all I can see
is the wan silhouettes of trees.
Suddenly, among the trees a famuliar
shape materializes, a very familiar
shape, terribly familiar... It's flowing
closer, becoming bigger, bigger, taking
over the sky... The tiger's head. My
hands push out at this horrible vision,
and from them fly a ball of rope, for
some reason. It hits the tiger squarely
in the mouth, lodging between teeth.
My legs push away from the slope by
themselves, and I'm standing. One hand
holds my pack close to my chest, the
other grips a tree. Nearby the tiger's
jaws are enthusiastically tearing the
durable nylon rope to shreds.

The pain in my head disappears and
normal perception returns. My leet
move slowly once, twice, thrice. One of
my hands fumbles blindly in my pack
for more tribute. My voice works with
renewed strength, and 1 entreat the
monster: «Stop it! I've had enough of
your taunting and mockery!»

My hand pulls a fur-lined sleeveless
jacket out of my backpack. The shine
of new wool caught the tiger's attention.
The jacket was torn from my grasp with
a quick motion, thrown back and forth
in the tiger's jaws, and was being
reduced to pieces of flying wool. His
movements relaxed and the jacket lay
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[AXKOK, ApyTroH, TpeTHi. Pyka mapuT B
PIOK3IAKE HOBYIO JlaHb. C HOBOH CHI0H 3a-
paboTan A3LIK, 3AKIHHAA YYI0OBHIILE:

— llpekpat, HAKOHEIll, H3leBaTe k-
CTBO HAJ YeoBeKoM!

PyKa BLITACKHBAET H3 PIOK3AKA MEXO-
BYI0 Jymerpenky-6eapykapky., Honas
CBET/Iad OBYHHA NPHRIEK]Ia BHHMaHHe
THIpa. Jlerkoe JBHHKeHHe — H yinerpe-
Ka BeIpBaHa H3 PYK, OeCromajiio Tepia-
eMad, HeIBOILEHO TPenbIXHYIIACL B Kbl
KdX, POHAA BLIPBAHHLIE KJIIOYKH OBEYLEH
HIEPCTH. KIILIEH PA3IKLUTHCE, — H MEXOD-
BYUIKA NOKOPHO JIera DecinoMoliHbBIM
KOBPHKOM Y HOI' TAEXKHOI0 1apd. 3aHaT-
Hasd MTYKA: aXHET Ye10BEKOM, C BHIV
O4YEeHbL IHAKOMAHA, IHePCTh TAKAA MAKAA,
TOJLKO VK 0Y€HL CBeT/iad. C TakuMm Ol
VIOBOILCTBHEM PACHOJIOCOBAT HA KI0Y-
KH H pa3zfpocan sokpyr! Ho nacrosumi
AHBOH YEJI0OBEK-TO VXOIHT: ellle HECKO Ik
KO IIArOB — B CKPOeTCH 3a DYVIpoM 3ToT
HIYMIIHBLIH 0 HEVEJTHOMHH [IBYHOI'HH.

CyMepky Jloxarcs Ha 3emiw, obo-
CTPAA OXOTHHYBH HHCTHHKTH THIpa,
MOATAIKHBAA PACNPABHTLCH CO CTPaH-
HbIM HeaHakomileMm, H oxora Havanace!

[lo Bcem npaeiaM THIPHHOR HAYKH
MPH3EMHCTOE TEN0 TIPHEAIOCE K 3eMI1e,
CIAWIOCH € JIECHOH NOJCTHIKOH, 3aCTpy-
WIOCH (PAHTOMOM CpelH Jepenwen. Bri-
[ABad CBOK MATEPHAILHYIO CYTh JHIIL
JNErKHM NOTPECKHBAHHEM CllaR/IHBae-
MEIX KPHCTALIOB CTApOro OTMAKIIETO 33
JleHL CHEerd, J1a OCTOPOXHLIM 10POX0OM
cyxux Jaucteen. Hanepepes, [lpuppiy-
HLIH BLIXOJ[ HAllepepe3 H NPLIKOK H3
yo06HOrO MeCTa Ha ciuHy xepranl. Ho
KEPTBa MOYEMY-TO HE CTPEMHTCH
CEPBITLCA, YiexaTs. (JHa He CROJHT CBO-
€ro MPOHINTEILHOM B3I/IH/14, OHA He [1e-
pectaeT 3afHBaTh YIIH CBOMMH MOHO-

obediently and helplessly at the
sovereign’s feet.

An amusing thing: It smells like a
man, it looks very familiar, the fur is
quite soft, and very bright. With such
pleasure was it torn to shreds and cast
about. But the real, living human is
leaving, a few more paces, and now this
loud and clumsy two-legs is hiding
behind a mound.

Dusk lay on the earth, bringing out
the tiger’s predatory instincts,
encouraging short work to be made of
this strange, unknown creature. The
hunt has begun!

In accordance with tiger customs
the squat body flattens on the ground,
mingles with the forest underbrush,
becoming a phantom among the trees.
His matenal presence is betrayed only
by soft crunches on softening, thawing
snow, and the crack of dry leaves.
Intersection. The typical method of
intersecting prey is to jump out of
hiding behind them. But this prey, for
some reason, 1sn't trying to run away.
It won't break eve contact, it won't stop
making monotone noises—which rnng
of discomfort—but suppress the usual
frenzy. It's funny cloud-white paws hold
strange objects that smell as it does,
strange and entertaining. And it never
turns its back. The sooner the night
ohscures the human's stare, the better,
then the tiger can unceremoniously
show who is the master of this place.
But for now it's imperative to not allow
him to make it along the hill to the
creek, where there's a road that leads
to a human place. But spring twilight
hurnes for no one.

The hill's steep decline was bent and
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TOHHBIMH 3BVKAMH, KOTOPLIE HECYT pa-
CTEPAHHOCTL H DECIOKOHCTBO, OTIOHA
IPUBLIYHYI0 APOCTE, CMEebIMH J1ana-
MH JIOCTAeT H3 CBoeH 000JI0YKH-IKYPbl
HEIHAKOMBIE [PeMEeThl, NaxXHylHe Co-
(o, TakHe 3aHATHBIE H YIHBHTE/IbHBIE.
H HHKAK He 3aiTH Co CitnHbl, CRopee Obl
HOMb 3ATYIIHIA B3] YeJI0BeKa, Harol-
HiU1a 06BLIYHOH THIPHHOR BECIIEPEMOH-
HOCTBIO MOBEJTHTENA 9THX MecT. A noka
He JlaBaTh €MY COHTH C COIIKH K KITIHOYY,
34 KOTOPBIM JIOPOra BELET K Ye/loBeyec-
KoMy #Uibio. Ho cimikom HeTOpOIUiH-
Bhl BECEHHHE CYMEDKH...

KpyToH CKIOH CONKH €lLe Kpy4ye H3-
rufaicd, 3apociiiM YCTYIHCTHIM 00pLI-
BOM CITYCKasiCh K kiouy. HjeaibHoe Me-
CTO JUIH NphBKKa ceepxy. Yro jenate?
HacKo/IbKo BHJIHO, 3TOT 00PLIB THHETCH
JATEKD, & MEJUTHTE HElIL3A, TTIOKa CHED OT-
paxaer cilabewlHd CBET pevepHero
neba. [Toka przKyY THIPA, HALO YXOIHTE!

lHennaace 3a monojasie Q¥yOKH, Co-
CKOJILAHYJ HA OJIHMKHHHA YCTYTI, 4TO KOI-
A4-T0 00pPA3OBAICA HA CKIIOHE BMECTO
VIaslero pejiMKaHa-Kellpa, NoRepMxKeH-
HOMO OJIHHM B3 TakdyHOR B TOJIHABIIE-
0 CBOMMH KOPHAMH TOHHBI 3emin. H
Cpa3y e Ha MecTo, Ile A TOJLKO 4TO
CTOAJI, MATKHM NPBLIKKOM ONYCTHIICH
THI'DR, MOTOBLIA B CJIE QVIONEee MIHOBEHHE
IPEIFHYTL B MOCJIEHHH Pa3: HalpaxeH-
HbIE JTallbl COOPAaHb] BMECTe, CIIHHA Bbil-
HY/1ACh JIYTOH. ..

Mo oTyasHHEIA BOANTAC BRIBEJ THI-
Pa H3 pABHOBECHA, YTO-TO B HEM JIpor-
HYJIO, anbl CKOJIL3HYJIH H I'poMajiHa#d

KOKa DecnoMolio Chexana npaMo K
MOHM HOaM...

PacrepaHHocTs H pelIHYaiiiig KOH-
y3 0603HAYIHCE HA THIPHHOH MOPJLE.
UH oTRepHYICA H, ¢ BHIMMEIM obierye-

twisted, thickets yielded to precipices
and reached down towards the creek.
An ideal place to jump from above,
What to do? The ledge reaches as far
as one can see. I cannot tarry, as the
snow 1s still reflecting a weak light from
the evening sky. As long as | can see
the tiger, | need to go!

I crawl down to the closest ledge,
gripping a young oak. The tree had
formed at some pomnt in the place of an
ancient fallen pine, which had been
blown over dunng a typhoon and whose
roots had brought up with it tons of soil.
And then, up where 1 had just been
standing, the tiger appeared with a soft
jump, ready in an instant to make a final
lunge: paws tensely together, back
arched...

My cry of despair upset the tiger's
balance, something in him froze, his
paws slipped and the enormous cat
slipped helplessly all the way to my
feet...

Perplexity and mass confusion
clouded the tiger's face. He turned and
with visible relief allowed me to climb
down to the bottom of the shell.

A flat place, and not far from the trees
the creek churns, but darkness suddenly
crops up on all sides and the tiger
dissolves into it. Maybe he went away?
Of course not, he was following my
tracks down with too much deter-
mination. He's probably stealing up on
me somewhere. The noise of the water
drowns out all other sounds. My eyes
strain into the darkness until they hurt,
but I can't see anything. To my side,
among the trees, comes a shaft of light.
A minute ago there had been none. A
ghostly spot appeared slowly...the tiger's
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HHEM, TIO3BOJIHIT MHE CIYCTHTLCH 110 Ca-
MO0 KoHlla o6pLina,

Poshoe Mecto, Hesnatexe qa Jepe-
BEAMH HIYMHT KII0Y, HO TEMHOTZ Kak-
TO HEOKHIAHHO HABATIIACK CO BCEX CTO-
POH, H THID pacTBopuics B Heit. Momxer
OpITh yen? Jla Het: cammkom PElH-
THIBHO OH ClTyCcKalies ¢ ofiprina Clleflom
3 MHOH. HaBepuska riue-ro PALOM, T10]1-
kpaibisaercs, llym soge roymmr pee
mopoxs. I'naza no 6oan BCMATPHBAKT-
CH B TeMHLIA J1ec. Huvero nojo IPHTE T
HOoro. Tonbko choky NOABWICH NPOCEeT
MEAKIY Repesbamin. MuuyTy nasay tam
"POCBETA He ObL0. Pagom memienno
BOIHHKJIO NPHAPAYHOE [HTHO. Turp nosn-
3ET Ko MHe! Jlerkmne mop HAOpATH no-
Gojible Bo3gyXa, YCTABIICE H oXpHNIee
POPIO € YCHIHEM BRINYCTHIIO 0Yepe -
HYI) MOJIHTBY, Heleno w HEECTECTREN-
HO NpobHBaKNYIO ryeTyio Temens. Mo-
INTBA, Kasalock, ¢ vermem poGHpa-
1dCh HEPE3 HOYHOM Jlec, Tak HE, KaKk H
HE/I0BEK, HATBIKAACH Ha HEBMTHM1e BeT-
*H, HOPOBSALHE MONacTs B rinasa, ya K-
AOM IIATY CHOTHIKAACK 0 KopHy, BATIEHKN-
HBI, 1IHH, [IpOBATHBALCE B AMBL THrp e
AT HA PACCTOAHMM NPLDKKA 1 He LIERE-
nuncs. Yro ero YAEDEKAI0, vKe B Koo
PLIH Pas, oT nociaennero IBHAEeHuy?
[Toyemy oy OISTHE OCTAHaBIHBaeTCy |y
CAMEIN Heyuob6HbIR MOMEHT, Ha rpap;
HHIHH H CMEDTH cRoej; HENTRL]?

Henaw NOIYKPYT, 06X0118 3a1aun lje-
rocH Turpa. Ou Hepete sk am COKpana-
ET PACCTOAHHE, NOCTORHIG HCYe3ag |
TEMHOTE, Bee BLIGHpay YOOI Mmo-

CTHBIM YYyThLEM Yrabeaw, rie oy HAX -
AUTCH, YTO Npeanpuanmaer H, nenas
KPYTH H NeTiH no HOYHOMY JIECY, Ka-
KHM-TO YY10M H36eram BCTPEYH ¢ Hy.

crawling towards me! My lungs drew in
air, my tired and raspy voice began agaip
and slipped into prayer, absurd apg
unnatural in the thick darkness, i
seemed that my prayer fumbled through
the forest, as a man would, tripping aver
unseen branches. falling in holes,
stumbling over roots, windfallen trees
and stumps with every step.

The tiger lay motionless, ready to
pounce. What has stopped him s many
times from making the final moye? Why
has he hesitated so many times on the
line between the life and death of his
victim?

I do a half<circle and o around the
hiding tiger. He keeps his distance,
constantly hidden in the dark, waiting
for the right time 0 make his move,
Somehow | can guess where he is, what
he's doing. By making circles and
chanting through the night forest I'm
managing to avoid him somehow

Suddenly the tiger disappeared, |
don't feel his presence nearby, and this
made me even more alraid. What's he
up to? Where is he waiting? 1 move
carefully towards the creek avoiding all
areas where the tiger could he hiding.
Between the trees a light shines, the
moon’s reflection on the creek A
sudden leap and a dark silhouette
Materializes in front of me. With the last
of my strength | scream obscenities, |
stomp at the ground with my feet, and |
break branches, shaking them at the
unmoving bhegst Darkness obscures
the details of the tiger's figure, I can't
see his face or anything else, save his
determined silhouette, The silhouette

E{me Iﬂ'ﬂEEI‘. hE‘L‘Elm'E'F- closer..and the
hger goes by me.
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Bapyr THip seydes, Yyscrsyio, 4To Het
ero notumzocTH. OT aTmore cralo crpaur-
pee, Hro on sameiciawt? e nompsuaer?
OCTOPOKHO TOLX0XKY K Kiouy, obxons
pce TI0MO3PHTEILHBIE MECTA, e MOMKeT
ATANTECH THIT. YiKe BHILEH ITPOCBET MEXK-
v 1epesbsiMH, nofisieckusaet noga. Bae-
JAITHBIA NPLIKOK H TEMHBIH CHIIYIT BO3
HHK nepepo muon. H3 nocneguux cun
BLIKPHKHBAK VAE DYTATEILCTBA, BHe celd
TOIMMY HOTAMH LIYMITHBYIO JIHCTBY H Tpec-

KV4HHE CY4LA OOJBIIOH NMPOTATHHLI, PYKa-
MH JIOMAK BETKH H IIBLIPAK B CTOPOHY

JAMEpPIIEro 3pepd. 1eMHOTa CKpPLIBAeT
NOAPCOHOCTH THIPHHONO 00/THKA, He J1aeT
pasrfaieTh BLIpAKEeHHe MOpbl, BHIEH
TOJILKO €10 PelIHTe/ILHBIN CHTyaT. Criny-
3T YIUIHHACTCH, CTAHOBHTCH BbILLE, H...
THI'D YXOIHT B CTOPOHY.

Toponsich H CHOTHIKAACH HA CKOJIb3-
KHX BATYHAX, ITePeX0XY K4, VIoBapH-
Bad HOTH HE OCTYIIHTLCH, He MNOCKO/Ib3-
HYTBCH, 4TOO HE YIacTh Ha IJ1a3ax cre-
peryviiero apepd. llepemen. Brosaripa-
HCE B IPOTHBONONOAHBIA Geper: THID
NOA0IIE]T K BOLE, HATHYIICA K HEH, UIYM-
HO nostakat. BelCoKo HoAHAB roJioBy, OH
BHHMATEILHO CJIeIH], KAK f, CIIOThIKA-
HCh, Ipeoaos1eBa’ nocjiellHHe MeTpbI 10
AOPOIY.

Hopora. Horu ToporuiMso 3amarans
110 POBHOH MOBepPXHOCTH. C KaxILIM 11a-
oM CIAJAN0 BHYTPEHHEE HallpAmeHHe
H HABATHBANACKE HEYEIOBEYECKad yCTa-
N0CTL. ToALKO B rojloBe CHILEN0 Hapdd-
qHBoe: "THIrpy MOJIWICA = TOT XHTL OC-
Tasul, Teneps bory nomoantecs, yroh
H3 NIPIIETEBIHX TYYEK CHET 10 yTpa He
BRICBIITATICH, CJIeJIkl BCE He CIIPATA, a TO
H KOUIENH He TTOBEPAT, 3aCMelT. ..

HuKora Tak He Kas/ics, HHKOMY TaK
He MosniacH. ..

Hurrying and stumbling over
slippery stones I begin to cross the
creek, urging my feet to keep moving,
to not slip, to not be seen by the
vanished tiger. 1 made it across.
Looking across to the other bank, | see
him at the creek’s edge. He bent down,
sniffed at the water and drank noisily.
Then he raised his head high and
watched as I lurched the final meters
to the road.

The road. My feet moved quickly
along its even surface. With each step
the inner tension was disappearing
replaced by incredible fatigue. A
persistent thought runs through my
mind: «] prayed to the tiger, and he left
me alive. Now | need to pray to God that
a ton of snow won't fall by morning,
covering our tracks. Otherwise my
colleagues won't believe me; they'll
laugh..."

I've never repented so much, ['ve
never praved like that...






KOH®DY3

_ EMBARRASSMENT___

Y CRaXH Thl MHE, HBaubiy:
NoYeMy MHE Tak He Beser?
BoT Tl 4YThE HE KaAXILEIH Me-
CALl THIPA BCTpeyaenb. A #
ECATE JIeT Ve [MPOXHT B paHoHe, HO
BCE HE YI3aeTCHA HA HEerd MocMoOTpeTE.
Toneko caefpt... — BAPYT, HA ¢ TOMO HH €
Cero, Npepeat BOH IBHTATE 1A JHPEeKTOp
aecxo3a. CHaen xe, IpeMan.

—lebe yrto, llerporuy, CoH QypHOR
npucHivica? Hy, He BHIeT — H 4epT ¢
HHM. XOThL 3B€PL HHTEPEeCHLIA H KpacH-
BLIH, HO A, KAK YBHIKY THrpa, 6VATO
vy KTo nepepepuetr. Henpuatho. Bot
B YI3redibl roBopaT, 4To BOTpeda ¢
AMOO0H [PHHOCHT HeCYacThe,

JacHexReHHAdA KOJIEA JIeCOBO3IHOH [10-
POrH KPYTHIIACh BOKPYI BAJIeXHH H
CKAl VIKOH JOJIHHBLI MOPHOrQ py4bi,
Clioj13ana ¢ o0pLIBOB H KapabKaiack Ha
CKJT0HBL. JlecoBo3 ocTopoxHo npolu-
PATICA KOeeH, 3BeHAd MaKCHMANbLHLIMH

000pOTAMH Ha NMOThEeMax: HATPY3IHIH

« Tell me, Ivanich, why don't [ have
any luck? You seem to come across a
tiger just about every month. I've lived
in this region for ten years already but
I haven't gotten a look at one. Only
tracks.» The director of the forest
service spoke suddenly and out of
nowhere, his voice interrupting the
motor’'s incessant drone. He had been
siting there, dozing quietly.

«Did you have a bad dream or
something, Petrovich? So vou haven't
seen one. To hell with them,» I said,
«Sure, it's an interesting and beautiful
animal, but every ume | see a tiger |
feel like the wind got knocked out of
me. It's unpleasant. The Udege' say that
meeting an amba® bnngs misfortune.»

The snow-covered path of the
loggring road wound around windfallen
trees and steep cliffs of mountain river
valleys, crawled along precipices and
clambered up slopes. The logging truck



CerojlHa Kak HuKoraa. HeGock kyGon
YyeThipHaaTe. [la, HHKaK He Medse,
Hy llerpoeiy: cnan xe scerja, Kor-
J1a CO MHOH Ha JeCOCeKH €3t A TyT,
nocpenas MyTH — Kak KTo TOJKHY/: “"Hy
CKaXH Thl Mue, Heanny, noyeMy THI-
pa He Berpeuy?” OHO, KOHEYHO, HHTE-
PECHO XOTh Pa3’oK BIMMAHYTEL Ha TAKOTO
speplory. Ho 1o Kak nopeser,

— Oren BOT MOA BCIO HHIHL JIECHH-
KOM B 3anopeHHKe paboTtaeT, HO THIpa
TaK HH pasy H He perpetiil. Muoro pas u
PEB ero kLI, H cirenom xomnwt Ho sot
He BHaeT — H Bee TyT. He cyipba. A B no-
JAMPOILTEIF 1o, noMyaans? Ha Mocksr
Hd JICHE KO MHC [MPpOe3ioM PpOIACTBEHHH-
1A 3ae3maTa JaTLnga, Tairy HHKoraa He
puenal Tak ne venes aptofiye © nepena-
J1a CTIVCTHTLCA: HATE BaM — Yepes Jopory
THIPHIA C IBYMA MOJOBATEIMH THIPHATE-
MH nepexonT, Cama nepeivia, a THrpsS-
Ta apTo0yC YEHIEIH, NOCPeIn 10poru
NENTH, KdK B 3dCAlE. ].I]‘IIIHEHJIHL'I:, MOBO-
PHT, CLERIUTHCE H HH C MECTA.

Cronr asroOyc. Ilepen num B naT-
HallATH MeTpax Jina THIPeHKd, a Heno-
MATEKY B KIOBETe MAMKA HX HepBHHYA-
€T, XBOCTOM no cHery Oner. Kapruna!

PriKHyJa THrpHIla aBa pasa, Toria
TOJILKO THIPATA, JIPYT 34 [1pyra NpAYach,
B KIOBET NOMATHWIHCE K MaMKe npuxa-
JHChL, 8 THIPHIIA JlaBad HX JH3aTH1en0-
pathk. Kapruna! Otourv noroMm ot jlo-
POrH METPOB 33 CTO H JaBan HrpaThes!

Boauten ABepH OTKPLUT, NAacCamky-
Pl BCe H3 apTo0yCa MOBLINPLITHRAIH,
CTOAT, PYKaMH MaumyT, axawr, cefe He
BEPAT. A THIPHUA-TO NPEIN K apTolyCy:
wier. Bepum — wer, [erposny, 3a ce-
KYHIY JIBA[IIATEL YeJIOBeK "epes Jpeph
npomemiviock! Bo pekopa! Tako. ., Iler-
poOBHY, THID!

carefully forced its way onward, on the
top of its engine power: it's loaded down
today like never before. There's got to
be fourteen cubic meters of lumber
back there. At least.

«Well, Petrovich, you always sleep |
when you go with me on excursions to |
cutting areas. And now, in the middle
of our trip it hits you: «Tell me, Ivanich,
why haven't | seen a tiger?». Sure, it's
interesting, even to catch just a glimpse
of such an animal. But you need to have
luck.

My father worked his whole life as
a forester at the nature preserve, and
he never saw a tiger. He's heard their
roars and followed their tracks, but he's
never actually seen one. Tough luck.

The year before last, if you reme-
mber, 1 had a relative come to the Far
East to visit me from Moscow. She'd
never seen the taiga before! The bus
had scarcely made it through the
mountain pass when, there you go, a
female tiger with two yearling cubs
crossed the road in front of them. The
female cut across, but the cubs saw the
bus and lay in the middle of the road,
as if in an ambush. The cubs sat there,
so they say, flattened to the ground and
not moving from their spot.

The bus stopped. Fifty meters ahead
of them are the two cubs, and not far
off in the road-side ditch is their mother
hdgeting and slapping her tail against
the snow. What a picture!

The female roared twice and only
then, one after another, did the cubs
furtively back themselves into the ditch.
They ran to their mother, who
proceeded to lick and groom them.
Imagine!
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BLIBEpHYE H3 MHXTOBON PO, Jie-
COBO3 M0 MOJOTOMY CITYCKY T0JI€roHL-
KY CKATBIBAICA, THXO O0opMoYa JIBHIra-
reneM. Haserpeuy, no-xossaicku cry-
nasA, BLIIIAIHBA KPYTIHBLIA camel, He
MEHAA IIArd, CBEPHYJT 3a MOJIOJIble Kejl-
DYIIKH.

[lerpoBuu oxecTouenHo ckpeber
3aMepalliee CTeK10, HO HHYETOD He VBH-
eJl.
Topmoxy HanpoTHs mecTa, raoe
CBepHYI THP. Onyckaw 60KOBOE CTEK-
710 H, TIOHCKAB B3IJBIOM CPEeIH 3apoc-
JI€H, BHAY THIPHHBIN GOK ¥ BA1eKIHLL

- IletpoBuy, sot on! Bot! [la sot
#e!

[leTpoBuu crapatensHo cpepaut
BIMJIAMNOM 33pOCIIH, HO HHYETO He 3aMe-
HAECT.

T'hen they moved off some hundred
meters from the road, and began tq
play!

The driver opened the door, all the
passengers jumped out, stood, ooh'd
and ahh’d, not believing what they were
seeing. The female turned and began
moving towards the bus. Believe it or
not, Petrovich, but all twenty or so
passengers had squeezed back through
that door in one second. A record! And
s0 — Petrovich! A tiger!»

Pulling out of a grove of fir trees |
slowed the truck, the motor straining
on the incline and humming quietly.
Moving towards us, marching impe-
riously, was a large male. Not changing
his pace he turned towards the young
korean pines.

Petrovich scraped at the frozen. icy
glass of his window but couldn't see
anything.

I braked across from the spot where
the tiger had turned in to the thicket.
Rolling down the side window I looked
searchingly among the brush and saw
the tiger's side by a windfallen tree.

«Petrovich! There he is! There!
Right therels

Petrovich assiduously drilled his
eyes into the brush, but couldn’t make
anything out.

The tiger moved, and began to circle
around to the left of the vehicle.

Wheezing despairingly the director
opened the door, stealthily moved

around the cab and looked across the
engine hood.

He doesn't see anything!

I boke my finger in the direction of
thedﬂmmal, and with my fingers I
outline three pines in the air, behind
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Torp meBeILHYIACA H CTaT 00X0IHTE

AeCOBO3 CJIeRa.

OTYAAHHO KPAKHYE, IHPEKTOD OT-

KPLUT ABEPILY, TPOUIEST, KPAIVYHCh, BOK-

pyr KaGHHEI, REITJHAHY Yepes KanotT

IBHIATEA. ..
HuyeromensK He BHIIHT!
Thivy B CTOpOHY THIpHHOMNo 60K,
NATbLUAMH PHCYH) B BO3JAYXE TPH KeJl-

PYIIKH, 3d KOTOPBIMH TIPHTAWICA THID.

He suaut!
- Jla BoT e OH! — WKILNO, BLICYHYB-

HHCE B OKHO, H TLIKAID DYVKOH MHOIO-
KPATHO B THIPHHBIH CHITY ST,

[TeTpoBHY, BLINIALIBASA, CTADATE T
HO TapalllHTCH, HIET, HIeT — He Haxo-
aut! Turp ve apuraercs, u Ilerposny
HEe BHJIHT!

Hy, llerposuy! CMoTpio Ha THrpa,
Ha ero Tasuyionmn xsoct. Hora wangy-
ana MATAK aKceepaTopa.

[la-a-a-a-a! Axay/1 3X0OM CHIHANL

OrpoMHBEIMH KPBUILAMH BIMaxXHYJ/IH
MNOJILl OBYHHHOTO TY.IYVIId BRICTCBRIICTO
Ha KanoT qHpeKTopa. | poMBIXHYIa Haj
MUIOBOH KeCThH KaOHHLI.

bByx! Xaondyna jasepua.

H-w-w-n-m! Tyras erpys Bosjayxa
OT MEJILKABIIHX ¥ MOEN0 HOCA KY/IAKOR
OH1a B HO3JPH,

Kynaku ppaiy Bo3IyX y MOHX r7as,
noaGopoaka. [loTpeckHBam MBLI NPH-
eMJIeHHOro Arepuen tyayna. Taie,
THie, CrabeioT peiBKH.

Yo! Iponecao! Fazy!

which the tiger is hiding.

He doesn't see!

«He's right there!» 1 hiss, sticking
my arm out the window and pointing

repeatedly at the tiger's silouette,
Petrovich, looking every which way,

;—-};arc_hiug and searching, can't find j!
e tiger's not moving and so Petrawicl

can't see it/ Toreh

Come on, Petrovich! I'm looking at

the tiger's twitching tail. My foot slowly
gropes for and finds the horn petal.

Hooonnnkkk! I blare the signal.

With the huge wings of a flapping
sheepskin coat the director leapt up
onto the hood, over the roof, and into

the cab.
The door slammed with a crash.

I can hear the sound of wind, and |
feel the forceful stream of air pushing
into my nostrils, a result from the fists
trving to reach my face but unable to.

Fists tore at the air in front my eyes
and chin. He can’t reach me. Seams
from his sheepskin coat snapped from
the tension of being caught in the door.
He becomes calmer, quieter. The
spasms relax.

Well, the danger’s past! Let's go!

1 Native tnbe indigenous to the Russian Far East
2 Udege name for tiger






CIJIA 2KHU3HU

____THE FORCE OF LIFE

W yero e MHE HE CITHTCH, B KO-
TOPLIA pa3 noaymMat, Bopoda-
AChL Ha WMEeCTKHX Hapax. Bpo-
me W Habpoawicd puepa ot
MVIIA, TPOREPAA KAIMKAHBL, 1 W 1€HL Bhl-
qaTcH yAavHbIA: napa cOGONMLEKOB MOna-
nack. Omm Tak cefe — TPeTHH BET, d
apyroil — kpacora! KpyTHEIH CaMell Tyc-
TOA NEIMYATOH OKPackH, C TEMHOH MoJ1o-
oM. 663 TOPJIOBOTO MATHA, C MEPHOH T10-
nocofl mo xpelTy. A Mo BCeMy MeXy —

| JCKPHCTaA, NepeTHBHCTas TPOCe/Ib.
[Topa BeTapaTh, HaepHoe, CerojiHs
Hafo yorneTh nobLIcTpee NMPOBEPHTL
I;,r:IErI{‘iE:-IE_Ill-IHFI [MYTHK, /14 H JIOMOH. 3a¥Ker
JEMHUKY, MOCMOTPE! Ha 4ackl: elle ceMb
~ YCIIEI0 10 PaccBeTa NO3aBTPaKaTh,
AIpHEpATE JUMYUIKY [a YI0KHTE PIOK:

—3ak:Ho uro Tax THXO?
. Jananun {Fﬂﬂll}*. HAKHHY!T KYPTEKY,
LA Be .=

o,

As [ turn onto my rigid side I wonder
again why 1 can't fall sleep. 1 feel like I
had a good outing yesterday, 1 checked
my traps, and the day turned out to be
fruitful. I caught a pair of sables, The first
one was alright: a tri-color, but the other:
what a beauty! It was a large male with
thick smoky colors; he had a dark head
without any spots on his neck and a black
stripe down his spine. All his fur sparkled
with iridescent streaks of gray.

Well. it's probably time to get up.
Today I have to check my last route and
then make it home. Lighting a match |
check the time: seven o'clock...I'll have
tme to eat breakfast, clean up my winter
hut and gather together my pack before
the sun rises. Why is it so quiet?

[1it a lamp, threw on my coat, gra bbed
my pot and pushed open the frozen door




Ta NO3ABTPAKATEL, NPHOPATE 3HMYIIKY
J1a YI0XHTE proK3ak. Ho 4ro Tak THxo?

Jananui JaMny, HAKHHYI KYPTKY,
B34 ROTE/IOK H TOJIKHYJT HPHCTHIBITY K
neepb. B KiyGax remioro poijyxa 3ac-
BETHIHCL, KPYAKd, MCJIKHC KPHCTALIH-
KH. CrexoK... [loaTroMy B He cnanock.
[lanbna Ha yeThIpe NoOACHINAI0, H BCe,
He6Go y®e 04MCTHIOCH — BOH 3Be3jlhl
kak meprawnT. H remnno. Ho, nasepnoe,
ele cHer 6yleT: Betep KpyTHI BUepa
BO BCE CTOPOHBI, 1a U XMapk J10Jr0 co-
GHpatack. A CHEXROK IYIIHCTLIA, CYXOoH
— HACTYNaelub Kak Ha Baty. Xopouio no
TAaKOMY CKpaasipath. lla, Temno: naxe
BUEPAIIHHA JICJIOK B PYyULE pacTa#dll.
Chensl.. Tet cmoTpr! Toneko yro THI-
pa BOKPYT 3HMOBLS KpyTHIack. Yero en
TYT HAN0?..

[laroe yTpo, Kak THI'P € IIYCTLIM #e-
nyakoM. g Bapociioro 3peps 2To nyc-
TAK, HO THIP HE NPHBLIK TaK IO X0-
JIHTE BIPOroIoE. CaMBIA VIA'WIHBLIH B
OKPYTE, OH HE YHYCKAT CITY4as 3alaniTh
MOACEBHHKA HIH H30pda NpocTo Tak,
MYCThL M HACKITHICH HEJABHO NapHLIM
mAcoMm. [lpuposna cosana n3 caMmuix co-
BEPHICHHBIX XHIHHKOR CaMOro copep-
HIEHHOM), HO H MY [PHILTOCE TPOHTH
HE OJIHH JICCATOK KIWIOMETPOR 110 PhIX-
JIOMY CHET'Y, 10 JILIY PYYLER H KINOYEH,
a jobeiva ne nonajgaercd. Henwsd cra-
34Th, 4TO OCKYE]l ero y4acToK, 3aHH-
MAIITHA JiBa OOJILITHX KJ04a, 6epyTipx
CBOE HAYANO0 10J1 BLICOKHM CKATHCTREIM
XpeOToM, HO H ¥ Be3VUHX OLIBAKYT JIHH
HeYIaY.

A 7Ta HOYL MOJACKINATA CHEAKOM, 3a-
CTAld AHBHOCTH HA MeCTax, Ja TaMm M
OCTABWIA: KTO ME TPOHETCHA C JIEHKKH
03 ocofoR HYKIL B Takyo nopy? Ko-
HeYHO, 0OHAPYRHTL Jo0OLIYY CTATO

of my shack. The swirl of warm air lit up
the surrounding small crystals,
Snow...that's why | didn't sleep. Change
in atmospheric pressure sometimes |
keeps me awake. The sky is already |
clearing up—I can see the glimmer of |
stars, and it's warm. There'll probably be
more snow, though: Yesterday the wind
was whirling in from all sides, and the
clouds have been gathering for a while,
The snow is fluffy and dry, like wadding.
| can conceal myself better in these
conditions. It sure is warm; even the top
layer of ice on the creek has melted.
Tracks...look at that! A tiger had recently
been walking around my winter hut.
What does he want around here?

It's now the fifth morning that the
tiger's gone on an empty stomach. For a
grown beast it's a trifle, but a tiger isn't
used to going so long half-starved. He's
the most successful predator in the region,
and never misses taking down a boar ora
deer to gorge himself on the steamy meat.

Of the perfect predators created by
nature that are tigers, he is the most
perfect, but he's had to go tens of
kilometers in the loose snow, across icy
creeks and spnngs, and he can't find any
prey. You can't say that his territory has
lost its abundance of prey, it encompasses
two sizeable creeks, which begin on a high
precipitous mountain ndge, But even the
lucky have fruitless days.

That night snow fell, gluing the
grouse to where they sat. Who'd be crazy
enough to be caught without a lair at such
a ime? Of course, iIt's become harder to
locate prey, but on the other hand such
conditions make it easier to conceal
oneself. Such snow is rare here:
completely dry, miniscule and absolutely
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TPY/IHEH, 3aT0 KaKHe YCIIOBHA [UI4 CKpa-
neiBadud, Pelko sgech OviBaeT Takon
CHEr: COBCCM CYXOH, MEJIKHA-METKHI H
abconioTHO OecIiIyMHBIH NpH Xoanbe.
[IpH Ka¥A0M lIare oH CIOBHO PaccTy-
NaeTcd Mo Janofd, a 3arem 00Bo1aKu-
BACT HEBECOMO, MATKO, Teiuto. Eue Onl
XOTEH YYTL BCTCPOK 34lIbILIAN, 4 TO BCE
MHPHALED 3dlldX0B YVIVILIBAKT BREPX, K
yTHM caabewnum 3seagaMm. Ho ¢ Boc-
XO10M COJTHIA 3aKOHYHTCH 2T0 COHHOE
MAPCTHO, XOJ0AHLIE BINOXH NPOCHYE-
NIHXCH BEPUIHH BCe JATHIIE H HIZKE OMH-
BAT 3ACTLIBIIHE MakYIIKH KeJIpoB, Kay-
HYT BETREH, MPOBCPAT OQCHL KOPHEH.

Pacceeraer. Hy, nomen. Pok3ak -
Ha cnuny. ManonyiLKy — Ha esoe e
40, KapaluH — Ha npaeoe. Pyrasuip —
3d MOAC, HOX — Ha MeCcTe, NaTpoHLI -
pa1. Ox o KpacoTa Bokpyr! A THIIHHA
- TOJLKO 3BOH B ymax. Tak CrioKonHo
BCE, Jaxe rpyctHo 4yTh. [lo ceexemy
CHET'Y HE CHelHT 3Beph H3 yOexull,
MOITOMY — 4T0 MNIALeThH noj Hora? Ecau
U OyIeT e, To Cpaszy B riaalsa OpocHT-
cA. A Tak — HIH, HACJTAXKIAACA CKAIKOH
BOKPYT, 14 He 3a0bIBan JLIHATE MATKOH
CHEHECTBIO.

Briepey, clipasa 1noj, COnko#, CTORT
Mosoaon mxtad. [lynmereie nepeptia B
POCT YeloBeKd, CToBHO o0HHMaA Jpyr
NPYAKY, NTPUTHXIH N0 HYVXOBOH HAKHI-
KOH. lluxTay maHeTcs BOOML KTo4a, 3d-
OUpadACh 110 CKIOHY BBEPX, CKPBIBAETCA
3a CTROJIAMH H KPOHAMH B3POCILIX Kefl-
poRr, Gepes. Haganeka BHIHO: ¢ Kpaw
COHT CHer ¢ BETRCH, & CHH3Y B3PLIXICH
pocuepkamu cienos. Katans? HawoGpu!
[lo-mpexueMy HH BeTCpKa, HH IBYKA.
Hano 6n1 nogacTpeuTh — JIHIEHIHH €CTh,
HO W BO3HTHCA Hekorna. la, nagHo — non-
Iy TIOTHXOHLKY, Tam BHjHOo Oyaer. Mo-

6]

silentunderfoot. With each step the snow
practically moves aside under the paw,
and as a result one feels weightless, soft
and warm. There's no wind at all. and so
he can't catch a scent. All smells are
wafting upwards towards the dimming
stars. Since dawn the sun has been
awakenming this dream-like world. Cold
sighs of wind begin to rouse the summit
and revive frozen Pine crowns and their
branches sway, checked by the icy laver
covering the bark.

It's getting light. Well, time to head
out. Pack’s on my back, small caliber
rifle’s on my left shoulder, carbine rifle’s
on my right one. Mittens are on my belt,
knife's in place, I've got my cartndges.

Ah, what beauty surrounds me! The
only thing I hear is silence. Everything's
50 calm, it's almost melancholy. In fresh
snow animals don't flush from their hiding
spots as easily, so no need to look for the
tracks too diligently. Any new ones will
stick out. And so 1 go, dehghting in the
surrounding fairy tale, breathing in the
soft freshness.

Ahead, to the nght below a hill, 1 see
a stand of voung firs. The downy trees
are about a man’'s height, tightly packed
against each other and covered by a fluffy
mantle of snow. The trees cling to the
edge of a creek, and climb up the slope,
becoming hidden by the trunks and
crowns of grown pines and birch. From
afarit's clear that on the edge of the stand
snow has been knocked off the branches,
and underneath it has been loosened up
by a flourish of tracks. Boars? Red deer?
As before there's neither sound nor wind.
[ ought to shoot it, after all 1 have a
hunting license, but on the other hand |
don’t have too much time. Anyway, ['ll



HeT H CTOHT pora4d MCexy INHXTOYEK:
OHH JTIODAT B 9TY NOPY B TAKHX 3apOCiiAx
oTcTanBarbed. HeckomsKko maros, nocro-
1 — THX0. OnaTeL mpoinen — e BHIATH
HuKOro. Tpona HLIPAET B CHEXMHLIN TO-
POII, TOROPAMHBAET OT COMNKH K KIIOYY.
THX0 NPHNOJHATE NOHHKIIHE BETHH,
BIOHTH HA OYTOPOK, MOCMOTPETL, MTOCTY-
MATE, Jld H JaTHIIE.

[Tox conkoi MArkui mwopox. Pyka
THHETCH K Kapatuny, Bameruynace caa-

11 cHeHas nbUis. [peokor! Eme! [psa-
MO K0 MHe! Pyku TanyT Kapalun depes
rososy. Turpa!!! Orayinamwimi phik,
BIMETHYBUIAACHA IPOMAJIA, TACTh, CMPal,
KJILIKH Mepen rimaiaMH, XpycT B I'oJIoRe,
OO, BLICTPE], TEMHOTA..,

CoJtHIle BCILIXHYIIO Ha CEJIOHE COIl-
KH, H ryGoKO BHH3Y, V KJI0Ya, Cpasy
YMEPITH CYMepEH. Kam i KoMoveK Ha
BETBAX BoOpAn B CcedH, CKOILKO MO, JTy-
YeH H CRETHICH HERHO HIHYTPH HeyIo-
BHMO TOJYOLIM, HCKPACH HEITHIM TIPH-
IPAYHBIM TETUIOM.

[lyTh nepecek cBeXHn pocyHepk
H36PHHOTO CIe1a, K HeMy NpHGITIRAT-
CH €le OJIHH.

Jlo6uua pagom! Marko crynaeumie
JATNLT MIHOBEHHO 3ACTRUTH. 3aX0IHIH
MO I'YCTOH MEepCTLI0 OYTPL MBI, Ha-
cTopamusas Teno. Hanparaucs nof-
BHMHBIC YIIH, BIMAM, NPONYNLIBAA
KAM1VI0 Oopo3IKy BIPpEDJICHHOIO CHEe-

rd, MOTAHYJICA JATbINe, JaThIIe, a yiep-
IMHChL B CTeHY 3aCHeREeHHOr0 NHXTava,
NpoOHBAT JTanHUK, pauIiHYl KamIyio
NMOTPEROKEHHYID BETKY, OTMeYas Xoj
ipepA. Moryuas rpyias sOHpaia, BTATH-
BT H30 BCEX CIT Yeped YIKHe HOYIPH
Bee cymectryomue sanaxu. JloGriva
papoM! B tsakenoM yepene B 00H ce-
KYHILI nepepabaThiBA10Ch BCE YRHICH-

approach quietly, from there I'll at least
be able to see what it is. Mavbe there'sa
stag among the fir stand; they love to
seltle into such thickets in conditions like
these. 1 take a couple steps and wait—
quiet. | see nothing and start again. The
path dives into this snowy city, turning
from the hill towards the creek. I quietly
raise the drooping branches, stand on a
snowy mound, look around, listen, and
confinue on.

Below me, under the hill, 1 hear a soft
rustle. My hand goes for the carbine nfle.
snow powder flies behind me. Something
jumped! And again! Right at me! My
hands raise the rifle before me. A tiger!!!
A deafening roar, a leaping mass, jaws,
stench, canines in front of my eyes, my
head crackles, pain, I shoot, darkness...

The sun exploded across the hill's
slope and deep below, by the creek,
twilight died immediately. Every lump of
snow on the branches absorbed as many
of the rays as it could, and from within an
imperceplible blue shone softly, sparkling
with vellow spectral warmth,

His path intersected a fresh display
of Red Deer tracks, and nearby were
more. There's prey close by! His softly
stepping paws instantly froze. Under thick
fur the knotty muscles of his body become
alert. Agile ears straining, he looks
around feeling every barb underfoot in
the loose snow, He continued slowly.
Coming up against the snow-covered wall
of firs, he made his way through the
boughs, scrutinizing every turned
branch, determining the beast's path. His
power ful breast inhaled, and with all his
strength drew in the smells through his
nostrils. There's definitely prey close by!
Within his thick skull, in a matter of
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HOE, yCablinanioe, novyyiaiHoe. CopceM
HeT JIBIDKEHMA BO3IyXa. JHaYHT, CKpa-
bIBAaHKE Hayraj, Haynady. Camoe riae-
HOE — YBHJIETH, YCABINATE, YIaJATh
nepsoMy. Hano o6xoiuTs 1o Conkoi:
Ii]mm.‘l}l OT OIMdCHOCTH BCE BPCMA CT4d-
PAKTCH YXOAHTE N0 KPYTOMY CKIOHY
gpepx. H aanwl, ¢ HeoGLACHHMOR He-
HMHOCTLIO CMHHAA CHET, TOpXeCTBeHHO,
AKKYPATHO 3a0BHIrasch, MJIaBpHO HecCH
MPOMAILY TEa, MTOBRLIE B ITIOO0H MHT 3a-
CTLIThH, 3aKaMeHeTh B JII00M 10J10XKe-
HHH, 1aKe caMoM HeyI1oOHOM, H OCTa-
BATLCH Tak JIOJINHE MHHYTHIL.

BI![‘[JE,]LH CILTOUIHAA 3dBeCd 3aCHC-
HKeHHBIX MHXT. Terto 3acThuio, BOUTLIBAA
Bee BOKPYT. Buibpas myTh, TEHLIO CKOJTH
FHYIO 1101 KPaHHHE OTHHEICRIINE BeT-
BH M [IOIVTLLUTIO MeUTeHHO, HO BepHO 1o,
Kaawtochk Obl, HENIPOJAIHOMY, HEDYIIH-
MOMY CHesHoMY tapetsy. [on nanopom
MOTIIHOH M'PYIH JTANHHK HEXOTA KITOHIT-
CH, OTOIBHIAICA B CTOPOHY, NPOITYCKad
Ipepd U, NOYTH HETPOHYTEIH, IUTABHO 3a-
HHMLT CBOE MECTO, Ced CHEXRHYID LU,

Kaz L1 BOJIOCOK NOKPLUICH CBEPKA-
IOHHMHE KPHCTALIAMH, H THID 3albened,
JAHCKPHICA HEOTJIHYHMO OT CHEHMHBLIX
Gyrpos. lllar, ocranoska. Eme, ocranos-
Ka. [lofkMa yae rie-ro CopceM Hegane-
K0. Hajgo 3acTuiTh B X1aTe, Anath, Mo-
HeT ObITh, H HE OJHH JICCATOK MHHYT.
ToiKo qoaroe repneHde H abconoTHas
HENOJBMKHOCTEL MOTYT OOMAaHYThH TaKko-
I YyTKOTO H OCTOPOMXKHOIN 3BEpPH, Kak
H3100pL, Jake Takoe Hey/ 10BHMO-IerKoe
NBIXAHWEe He JIOJKHO BRUIABATE NPHCYT-
CTBHA,

B KpHCTANEHON HENOARIAHOCTH BO3-
Avxa mpoleKaUTH HATOMEI 3BVKA: eJ1e pat-
JIHYHMO 3ANENIeCTeN pydeek, coeraemMo-
ro C MHPoOKon neTn cHera. Cam Wi He

5

seconds, everything seen, heard and
attainable was processed. There's
absolutely no wind. That means that
remaining concealed from his prey will
be nothing more than guesswork. The
most important thing is to see, hear, and
guess first. He has to circle around under
the hill: Red Deer, as a rule, always try to
get away by running up the steep slope.
His paws compressing snow with
inexplicable tenderness move with
solemn precision, fluidly carrving the
body's mass, They are ready at any instant
to turn to stone, freeze up in any position,
even the most uncomfortable, and stay
like that for a long time.

Up ahead stands the continuous veil
of snow-covered firs. His body tenses,
taking in his surroundings. Selecting a
route, he slips like a shadow under the
first branches heavy with snow and slowly
but surely moves ahead through a
seemingly impassable thicket. Under the
pressure of his powerful breast, the
boughs bend against their will, move to
the side, and let the animal pass, smoothly
returning to their places and causing
snowy powder to fall down.

Every hair covered withsnow crystals,
the tiger becomes white, sparkling and
indistinguishable from the snowy mounds
around him. A step, and he pauses.
Another step, another pause. His prey 1s
close by somewhere. He needs to freeze
and wait. The waiting might be for a while.
Cinly patience and absolute immobility
could deceive an ammmal as sharp, cautious
and elusive as a Red Deer. Even his soft
breathing shouldn't give away his
presence,

A sound broke through the crisp,
immaobile air, It was a hardly discernable



cam? Hert, B TakKuX YCIORHAX CHET Cam
He ClIeTaeT: dieTell C YepeCHyp HaKIo-
HEHHOH KEM-TO BETKH. JHAYHT, TaM KTo-
TO MepenbHyaca. Anem nansime. Te-
nepb OCHOBHOE BHHMaHHEe B Hanpapiie-
HHH 9TOI0 3BYKA. Ellle HesCHBIA mopox
C TOID e MecTa — [1o0L4a TaM. TE]'[-E]]h
MOA0AKIATE, KOraa H3nophL TPOHeTCH C
MECTA, Hﬂl[,ﬂﬁ]}EI.Tl:CFI CllE Y¥YTh O e
3d NNOBATCHHOC JIepEB0, BBIAILATEH MO-
MEHT H MOXKHO CITYCKaTh TYTYIO NIPYHKH-
HY HATAHYTEIX MeinnL [lomen, — uaer
Ha conky. ChegoM enie mard — Hier
MoKa Ciofla. THX0 — CTOAT, MPHCTVIIHEA-
wred. Onats warn proporo. Touno —
et npaMo cioja. boke, Eme 6mixe.
Beran: MomHO paviHUHTL VEEe ero bk
xanue, [lopa! MraosenHo pacnpsamis-
lorea cxkatsie Mulnisl [puokok! Bro-
poi! Teso nocayiuHo BUIeTAST HaIl MHX-
TayeM. Barman, yerpeMaeHHLIA B e,
paviHyaeT cpeal NMpocBeTOB TEMHE-
nero 3seps. H3 rioTkH BuU1eTaeT phik-
NMPHKa3 CBoel Keprre: «Ctoath!!!s Tpe-
THH TIPLKOK, H M0 3aHeCeHHBIMA J1a-
namu — HENMOBEK?! B cropony! Ho B
FPVIEL YIIepcd MOJ0Q0H KJIeH, CJToMan-
IHHCEL 0] BeCoM 3pepd, O0JTLHO Mpono-
poB pebpa, 3akomHiT aexanne. H nana,
criocoOHad nepemntuThL moboH XpeberT,
NPOJOMHTE TI060H Yepern, BIoJACHITL
OLeT B YeoBedYecKy rpyiab.  Kianiku
COMKHVIIMCH HA KPYTUI0M XPYCTHYRIIEM
YenoneqeckoM vepene, Breierpen. [lo-
poxopas rapt. Hazan! [oganume ot ve-
nonexal..

Huuero we paky. Ha rasax 4ro-to
Temoe, nunkoe. Kponn! CKopen — cHe-
rom! T'opar oruemM 106 H 3ateuiok. He
NOTPOHYTLCA. Hano nepenasath, a 1epas
PYKA — vyyKad, HEe MOJHATE 0 JALINATE
Goawno. Opyxkue, piokiak — goaon! [la

whoosh as a stream of snow fell from
dense branches. Did it fall by itself? No,
in such circumstances snow doesn'’t fall
by itself. Something put too much
pressure on one of the branches. There
must be something moving around over
there, Wait a little longer. Now, though,
he will pay particular attention to the
direction of that sound. Another muffled
rustle from the same area: there's
definitely prey over there. He has to wait
until the deer moves from it's spot and
then he'll sneak up a little closer to the
fallen tree, There he'll wait for the
moment to release the taut spring that 1s
his straining muscles. It's moving, coming
towards the hill. More steps follow, at this
point heading this direction, Everything’s
quiet; it's stopped and is listening. The
steps resume, It's definitely coming right
here. Closer. Even closer. It stopped; He
can hear it's breathing. It's time! In an
instant his compressed muscles extend
and he leaps once, then again. His body
flies through the pines and rushing
towards his goal spots a shadowed animal
among the shafts of light. He flings a roar
from his throat, commanding his victim
not to move, A third leap, and what's this
under his raised paws? A HUMAN?! Get
away! But propped against his breast was
a young Maple, which had broken under
his weight. It jabbed his ribs, making
inhalations painful. His paw, made to
crack any spine, fracture any skull, hits
the human chest half force. His canines
closed with a crunch over the human
skull. A shot, The burning of punpowder.
Back! Further away from the human!

| can't see anything. There's some-
thing warm and sticky covering my eves.
Blood! Quick! Cover the wound with
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nooCTOpOAHee. KypTry, ayuerpenky,
cenrep, pybGaxy. Maitkoil — nepess3aTh.
Ox u avet B rasza!l Huuero - noryxe.
Tak, spone nonerye. Onerncs. MyTur,
TONHOTA, KpacHsle Kpyru. Hajpo mera-
path. TeMHoTa, Jeyy...

HeT, Hano NOTHXOHLKY COBCEM, HE
HANPATraTLCHA. A PYKH-HOI'H BaTHLIE.
Ctrow. Bokpyr Bce cepoe ¢ KpacHLIM.
Tuxo, Tixo, cnokonuo! [loaeronsky —
mararte. Hapo marars! HATATE!

Huy. 3emas yxoauT, onpoKHabIBaeT-
ca. He Troponutees. Tpona — sot ona. C
Hee — o wary. HoTHXoHbsKY, HOTHXOHL
Ky. Horn ppoxar, 3annixawces. Enge
e, Cnoxkonnen. Tak. Taxk...

Ho BepToneTHon IWIONALKH ¢ KWIO-
METP o Tpone. TaM MOTOLMEIL A Ha HEM
el1Le Mo Jopore IBaANIATE KWIOMETPOB [10
cegta. Tak Mmuoro. Tonsko 661 JOATH...

Hlar. Ewe mar. Ewe... Hanaw. 1lon
pykamu jaepesio. Cnacino. [TAIATD
HEJTb3A!

1aK rpoMro, 60JILHO CTYYHT B I'OM0-
pe: «HMnou! Haon! Hano noralis

Huy... Kakon Baikui cher. OX 1 18-
#erno. Ho wamo. HAILO! Huaue - ko-
Hell... Tak royno. Tak riyno u oGuiaHo.
Het, spemn! A noy!

CKOOLKO ®e Moxuo waru? Hlar.
[lar. Jlomro u Tak tpynno. He cnoThi-
KATHCH, HE NMalath. Jlydie — MenieHHee.
M-e-n-m1-e-v-ve-e. Hari, Harh. A BoT M
K0 Mepe)l BepPTOIeTHOR IWI0NIagKo.
Yae nemuoro, CopceM HEMHODO H — MO-
TOIHET. A el Het. CoRceM HeT. ABOT H
noganeM. Kak na nero? llon pykon - cy-
mHHKa. O6noMatack v KOpHA, X0Opolio,
Maoxkno onepetses. Otnoxsayts. Ho cpa-
3y noraGaoTes Hory. O, rocnoan! Yepr
poasMu! Hamo marares! H pas! H eme
paz! Hewe! He m-ory! Moxenm! M-

snow! My forehead and nape burn like
fire. I can't touch it. I need to dress it, but
I can’t Iift my left arm, and it hurts to
breathe. Off with my pack and guns! |
need to be more careful. Off with my coat,
vest, sweater, shirt. I'll use my undershirt
as a bandage, Oh, blood’s trickling into
my eyes. I'll just wrap the bandage tighter.
There, that's better. Get dressed. 1 feel
sick, I'm overcome by nausea, and 1 see
red circles. 1 need to get up. Darkness, |
lie down...

No. I need to move, but slowly and
without any strain. My arms and legs are
like wadding. | stand. Everything around
me 1s gray and red. Take it easy—step
forward. I need to step... FORWARD!

| go. The ground comes out from
under me. No need to rush myself.
There's the trail. I can’t stray from it.
Slowly, slowly. My legs shake, I feel like
I'm suffocating. Calm down; walk slower.
Like that. Just like that...

I've got a kilometer to go along the
trail to the helicopter pad. My motor-
cycle's there. Once on the bike it'll be
another 20 kilometers to the village.
That's a lot. If only [ can get there...

A step, another, then another. 1 fall, a
young tree props me up. DON'T FALL!
«Move! Go! Have to move!s The veins in
my head pulse so loudly and painfully.

Onward... what sticky, hard snow. |
have to get on. It's the end of me
otherwise. How stupid. How stupid and
offensive. No... Lies! I'm... moving!

How much farther can I go? One foot
forward, then the other. [ can’t stumble, |
can't fall. It's better to take it slowly. Slo
w-lv. Forward | go. There's the creek nght
before the helicopter pad. Not too much
more to go. A little further and I'll have a
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ook Jlofagems!..

BoTt nonsHa: BepTojieTHas TUTon@a-
ka. [log Kycrom — MoToimin. Harw yxe
cosceM He Mory. Tagk Tockianso. Boss
HO. MOTOIHE = TO BOT OH, TO CKPEIBA-
eTcd nejeHon. He onycKath rjiasa, He

JaKpLiBaTh. BOKpyT TyMaH, Tako# IioT-
HBEIA, TAXEIbIA... A MOTOIHK Bpoje
GiHaKe, IHAYHT, BCe-Takn HIy... Bot o
oH. Moo gorponytees pykoi. lomen
BCE HKE.

Teneps sasectics. Kpan, KapGiopa-
Top. Konov saxuranss. He sasojaurces.
[Tonoxnem. OTnoxHeMm.

A ny, eme paszok. Hopesge 6w, no-
CHILHEH, HO CHI COBCEM HeT H Kadaer
- e11e CTOI...

['an, — ne xouer. Eme! Eme pas! Bor
CBOJIOYL! A myl.

Crosibko e # 1exy? MoTonmk cro-
uT. [lowemy xe ne sanopurca? Bee ppe-

MH Tak Jerko sapopuica. B mobon mo-
po3. A 6e3 wero He qodTH. Kyna tam!
Hpamnare komerpor. Hano sasecty.
Huaue — kouer. Cloa HHKTO HE TIPH-
ener. Hano sapecty...

e ynepsancs 3a pyis. Xopomo —
KPENKO CTOHT, a4 TO OBl MpAMO Ha MEHA
ynan. Her, Tyt yro-to e Tak. A Kak Hai-
Iens npHyuHy —Mopos. Kocrep 651 Her,
HE CMOry. Ynamay B cHery — He BCTaHy.

Ut xe T, enesska, moasoinm?
H3-3a te6sa nponanars? Hy ner! 9 tebe
cenvac yerpow!  teba cenuac... Cna-
Mo K Yeprosod Matep!

Xopono roput motounk. AKapko.
A B ronose oLert, Grer... Yo xe 1 e
naw? bes wero xe ne sppibepyces! Che-
rom! bricrpee! Bpone ne ycnen noro-
DETh...

PaGoraer! 3asenca! Hyern nopaGo-
Taer, nporpeerci. A B ViIIH 0T3eT — HET

motorcycle. 1 have no strength left, none
at all. | feel a tree against my arm. Dry
and gnarled, 1t's broken off at the root. |
can lean on it; [ can rest. But my legs
immediately die under me. Oh, Jesus!
Goddamnit! I've got to move! One step
forward! Another! Again! I c-a-n-'t. Yes you
can! Y-o-u c-a-n d-o t-h-i-s! You'll make it!

There's a clearing: the landing pad.
In the bushes is the motorcyele. 1 can't
move any more. It's so miserable. It's so
painful. There’s the motorcycle, hidden
among the brush. Don't lower your eyes,
don’t close them. A dense, solid fog
surrounds me. The motorcycle seems
closer, more or less, so I'm on a little
more. There it 1s. 1 can reach out and
touch it. [ made it after all.

Now | need to get it going. The tap.
The carburetor. | turn the key. It doesn't
start. Let's wait a bit and rest.

Try it again. | need to cut 1t harder,
but I'm shaking and I have no strength...
I'm hardly able to stand. Damn it, it
doesn’t want to start. Again! Again! You
bastard!

How long have [ been Iving down? Why
won't the motorcycle start? It's always been
so easy Lo fire it up regardless of how low
the temperature is. | can't get to where |
need to go without it Twenty kilometers, |
need to get it going, otherwise it's the end
of me. No way for me to walk all the way
from here and nobody will come up here.
['ve got to get it going...

Il can scarcely hold onto the
handlebar, Alright. Luckily, it stands
irmly, otherwise it'll fall over nght on
top of me. Something's clearly not right
here. But how can [ find the reason with
the motoreyele covered in frost? [ would
need to make a fire. No, I can't. If my
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TepPIeHHs.

[Moeny! Aanko, wanky norepsun. Jla
H 4epT C HIMH — C YillaMH, 3aCTerHyTL-
ca. Pygasuil Hanerts. Hy 4o - Gyaem
npofonats, Cuiers Bpoje nerde, Tenep
IUaABHEHLKO, 663 [IPOOYKCOBKH, TPOHYTE
CA, BLIEXATE HA KOJE H 110 Kojtee, Eiy...

Tak 6OJILHO TAPAXTHT MOTOp. 3acHe-
KEHHAA KOJIed NeTIdeT MexILy 1epeB-
ami. Korna rce 2170 KoHYHTCA? A OBLICT-
pee Hellbad: 3adeceT — ynauny. lepepus
MEILTEHHO TPONILIBAIOT MHMO, €l1e
MEUIEHHee TIOANoa3aeT nojg KoJaeco
kKojed, Kak po cHe. A MOMET, 3T0 COH?
Ila "er, He COH — MOPO3 KOMIOYe BhILY-
BAET I71a3d, HEMET CKY/IbI, HOC, Noabo-
poloK. A ¢ OpoBeH pacTyT KpacHhE Co-
CYIILKH.

Bor Temnii KoY — Bolla HHKOrIa
He JaMep3aeT. A 9To IW10X0 — ¢ 00eHX CTo-
POH 0]l CHEMKOM CKOJIL3IKAA HAIE[Lb.
Bee nporup yenopeka. OKasnipacTcs,
TaK JIErKo nponacTh. [Iate KiwoMerpon
yae npoexat. Eue tpu—n noss. TaMm yxe
HE KOJICH, a XOPOoIlas 1opord. XoTh 3aMep-
10 BCE JTHHO, a4 MJIOBE CTATO IMOJIETe.
He Tak KpyHuTed vike, laxe qymars e
qe. TaK Kak ke nepeexars yepes Kinoy?
Brixon oMy — ¢ pasroHa BEICKOHMHTE Ha
NPOTHRONOTOMHLIA Oeper. XoTh MEeJKO

H Gepera HeBLICOKHE, a 3Jlech H 0CTa-
HENILCA B 3HMHEH BOJIE C MOTOIHKIOM,
Hy, Tepats Hevero. [asy!

Pasneremcs Opbl3rd TEMHOR BOJILL.
o yepnoTsl B rIasax ClemUTHCE 3V0hl.
Yiap nepeanero koeca o e, lpeokok
ppepx. Mepienno-MeJ1eHHO pa3KuMa-
0TCH pyKH., MOTOIHKT IUIapHO JIETHT
KY1a-TO JIATEKO-JIATERO, KIOHHTCH CHTE-
HEE, CHILHEE, JI0MATCA Ha 00K, CKHJILID-
eT ¢ Kolleca KOMOYKH MOKPOTo cHera. A
KOICCO KPYTHTCA, KPYTHTCH. A KOMOYKH

exhaustion causes me to drop, 1 won't
gel up.

50, you hunk of metal, what kind of
bind do you have me in? I'm going to die
because of you? 1 don't think so! I'll fix
you good! I'm going to burn vou all the
way to the devil's mother!

[ pull out the tube connecting the gas
tank with the carburetor, and gas drips
onto the 1cy engine.l light it. The
motorcycle’s burning pretty good. It's hot.
And my head pounds, pulses... What am
[ doing?! 1 can't get out of here without
the motorcycle! Throw snow on it! Faster!
It looks like I managed not burn the whole
thing...

[t works! I got it going! Let it run a bit
and warm up. The sound echoes in my
ears with pain. Let's go! It's too bad I lost
my hat. To hell with my ears. [ button
myself up; put on my mittens. Well, let's
give this a shot. Sitting, it seems, 1S easier,
Now, smoothly and without going crazy,
get out to the road. I'm on my way...

The motor's rumbling pains through
my whole body. The snow-covered track
dodges between trees. When is this all
going to end? I can't go faster: if the bike
skids, I'll fall. The trees swim by slowly, the
track under the wheels crawls by even
slower, Like in a dream. Is this a dream? Of
course not. The frost is stinging my eyes,
numbing my cheekbones, nose and chin,
Red icicles are hanging from my eyebrows.

There's the warm creek that the path
crosses—the water in the middle never
freezes. This is bad: the track dips down
to the creek, and on both sides, under the
snow, is very slippery ice. Everything's
against me. It turns out that it's quite easy
to die. I've already gone five kilometers,

Another three, then the field. By then it's
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clerair, caetawr, cietranr. Bece Men-
JeHHeld, MenieHHen. MepkHier BoKpyr...

Yro sro Oyaskaer? CKBO3L PECHHIL]
NPOCTYTIAeT NYTAHHIIA BETEECH, ACHO BHL-
Has# Ha cepoM doxe TyuH. A NpaMo — Yi-
CTOE OKHO TYCKJI0ro 3uMHero Heba. llo-
npoGoBaTh MeBeNLHYTHCH. PYKH nei-
CTBYIWOT, a HoraMm onopel Her. [la H co-
BCEM HX He yycTBY. DCTOpoXHO NOBep-
HYTLCA Ha GoK. Teneph NOHATHO: J1eXy
Ha Hateaw. Boja, oMbiBas HYHry, npu-
BET/IHBO OyJILKANA, XKypdaia, lejecre-
13 NMy3LIPpLKaMH, YTO-TO HEXKHO Jlenera-
J1d. Eﬂr’[" A e HAITACT b, NMPOCOYHBIIHCE
NOBEPX IOJIEHHILL, ﬂﬁE‘-["—I}"EL"I‘E-IL’]-EI.. 340-
pasa BCe TEIU10 U3 CTyTHeH. Teneps —Ha
AunoT. [lepen raasamMu — Jysa KpoBH.
H cpasy nogoruyMck pykH, COCKOILIHY-
JIH HOT'H, KOJIEHH ONYCTHIHCE B HEYHEI-
pawnme OulcTphie CTPYAKH, CRopee Ha
Geper. Kakod CKOJBLIKHA MO CHEroM
aen! Beero-tro npa mertpa, He Oowlle, o

POBHOE MECTO. JapaIHBIIHCEL Ha 00K,
ACHHT Hd KOJTEE MOTOITHEL. J'f'L PYRH T b

KO INMAIAT 9TY NPOKJHTYH MNOPKY, HOI'H
TOJABKO OOPO3JAT CKJIH3KYK TEMHYK
ranbky, He 3a 4To 3anenuThes, He Bo 4T

ynepersen. Bot #xe nonaica! Kak xe Bui-
ne3tu? Al BaaTh  npocTo BCTATh B BOY.
Beran. A kak nanmsime? Horoit na feq He
BCTAHelL, a ¢ o0eHxX CTOPOH K HaTeIH

nojceTynawT sacyrpobiieHHblie, o0pLIBH-
cTele Gepera. Hy n nena! He oGoATH, He

BEINTH. B apyroe Bpems 0Ll NMPLEKOK,
ApYro — W Bee npoGiaemsl. A Tenepn H
CTOATH HenpocTo — KayaeT. Kak 0ol B
BOJIE HE PACTAHYTHLCH. YKe HauHWHaeT
npobupats apoxs. Hy Tak Kak xe, Kax?
Hoxom crynenskn! Tak, nonpoGyem.
OnycTHTECA KodenaMu Ha Jetl, CvecTs
no6/H30cTH cHer. OcTpbii KOHELL HOMXKa
TO/ILKO OCTAR/ 6T MATCHLKHE BLIOOHHI,

a good road, not this track. While my
whole face is frozen, my head's gotten
better. Things aren’t swirling like they
were before. It's even easier to think. So
how am I going to get across this creek?
There's only one option: with a running
start I can get enough momentum to
make it up the opposite icy bank. The
water's shallow and the bank isn't too
steep, but in my condition it’s possible I'll
end up stuck at the bottom. Well, I've got
nothing to lose. Gas!

| smash with a spray into the dark
water. My teeth are clenched so hard [
see darkness. The front wheel hits the ice,
My hands, ever so slowly, come loose, and
the motorcycle is flving somewhere far
away. It turns hard, then is lving on its
side, throwing wet snow off its back

wheel. The wheel continues to spin, but
slower and slower. My surroundings
fade...

What's that gurgling sound? Through
my evelashes I can see a tangle of branches
clearly visible against the gray background
of storm clouds. Straight ahead 1 see a
window to the dull winter sky. 1 try to
move. My arms have motion, but my legs
have no bearing. In fact I can't even feel
them. I carefully turn onto my side. Now
it makes sense; I'm laying on the ice, and
my legs are in the water, [t washes around
my leather hunting boots, cordially
gurghing and murmuring with the rustle
of bubbles. And another misfortune: the
percolating cold has taken all the warmth
out of my feet. | turn onto my stomach. In
front of me, in the icy snow, is a pool of
blood. My arms give way, my legs slip out
from under me, and my knees buckle into
the water. To the bank, quickly! How
slippery ice can be under snow! All in all
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c KAMUIBIM YIAPOM BCKPBIBAA B MOJOBE
HOBLIF MPHCTYTI DOJIH, TACA MOPLHAMH
cpeT BOKPYT. Tonop Obl: Apa yaapa H -
rotoBo. Ho ToIop OCTANICH B PIOK3AKE.

Hano BCTATH, OTJOXHYThL: HEBO3-
MONKHO YIKE CTOATH Hal KOJIEHAX. Bot aro
HOMep — NPHMePIH kostenn! Mokprie
KOJTEHH NPHMEpPTH KO JL1Y. [Tonancs!
Hao Beex ol — puiBok! CTOATH! CToATh!
O-0. ronopa, Mos roiopal CMOTPETh
npamo! CrapaThCsi CMOTPETD npamMo! Hu
BBEpPX, HH BHH3, & NPAMO, TOJLKO MR-
MO, HHAYE — VITALY...

(OrpeHHaf KoJecHulla Oae/iHeeT,
ynopAajouYHBaeTcs ee Oenenad Kpyro-
pepTh. Bee yeTye ¥ COKOHHEE NPOCTY-
NaloT BOKPYT Jepenbd. OHHE yiKe He OfF
NOKHIILIBAIOTCA CBEPXY, HE YXAIOT BHHS,
4 CTOAT 110 CBOMM MECTaM, TOJILKO HE-
PBHO MPHIVBCHIBaH, MOACPIHBAACE, 110-
Ka4HBAACE.

Yeroswn. [lpHaTHOTO Ma1o — YHACTh
amMa B anMuon soay. Jla 1 pooOue
AyHdIe He NaaTh B MOEM MOJTOKCHAN.
Hyyvme — HE MaJaTh...

A Bens 2T0 HAed — 3a0peI3TraTh
CKOJL3KYI0 HANelh BOJOH: Hepe3 MHHY-
TY OCTATKH CHera Ha IIajgkoM b1y
npeppaTaATed B IIEPUIABYK KOPKY.
Berate noyctodunsee, CHATH PyKaBi-
bl — 3a MoAC HX, nonpoboBaTe OCTO-
POXHO HakiaoHHThCA. Her, ne Mory
CHIIbHEEe, a4 [10 BOJbl He N0CTaTh. Tak,
nonpofosaTh NpHCECTL HA KOPTOYRIL
[Taneiiel ONYCTHIHCE B YIPYTHA XOJIOL,
Teneps MOKHO HAIIECKATh BOJEL Hd
ne. Pas. [Isa. Tpu. Teneps BullIpAMHTL
i, IEPERECTH JIVX H elle napy npHrop-
nmed. Kak cThiHYT Ha BO3yXe NaTbILb
-~ cKopee MX 3a masyxy. Eule pa3s npi-
CECTh, NOILIECKATD. ..

Hy, sot ¥ rotoso. OrorpeTied, Bhr

two meters, no more, and it's a flat area.
Laying across the track, onit's side, is my
motorcycle. My hands can’t grab hold on
this damned hillock, all my feet do is
furrow into the bank of dark pebbles.
Nothing to catch hold of, nothing to rest
against. It seems that I'm caught. How am

[ going to climb out? 1 could start by
standing up. Now what? My legs won't
stand on the ice, and I'm cordoned on both
sides by precipitous banks. | can't go
around it, 1 can’t go though it. At another
time I could probably take a leap or two;
that would solve my problem, but now |
can hardly stand. I need to be careful not
to fall face down into the water, I've begun
to shiver. How am I going to do this? How?
I could cut footholds into the bank with
my knife! Alright, let’s give it a shot. My
knees drop to the ice, and 1 sweep away
any snow that's within reach. But all the
sharp end of my knife does 1s make little
dents. and with each thrust pain pulses
through my head and my surroundings
dim. If only I had an axe; two blows and
that would be it, but my axe 15 with the
pack [ left behind.

I've got Lo get up; take a break. [ can't
get up off my knees. That's something,
['ve frozen my knees! My wet knees froze
to the ice! What a situation! With ajerk 1
pull free. O-oh, my head! Look ahead...
['ve got to try and look ahead. Not up,
not down, but straight...only straight
atherwise I'll fall.

My head spins, and I stand trying to
stabilize the mad swirl. Everything's
becoming clearer and calmer around the
trees. They're not jumping oul at me
anymore, nor are they falling. They stand
in their own places, twitching and rocking
a bit.
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CYIIHTL PYKH, a 3THM BpEMeHeM KopKa
IAMEPIHET. .

Hy, ot n Brinonwm. Xopouio, yTo
MOTOIHKI B Cyrpol He yvieTen. A kak
Oensun? Britek wim ner? Her, Bpone He
BCCH, NOJLDKHO XBAaTHThL... Hon T - 3a-
Besica! [lonnmaer... Hano ckopee — e
K BEYEDY, HOTH 3aMep3aiT, a rojlosa..
Yto xe c ronosoir? He NOTPOHYTHCH, H
N1300CTh Takas. [Ipuneys 6ur. 1o ner —
nponany. Hamo exate.

Hona... Ve u nons. Cromko #e pas
ajiarm, nmoxka npoexant 1o aux? H kak nee

I've regained my balance, There's
little good about falling flat into winter
water. In general it's better not to be in
my situation. It's better not to fal]

Here’s an idea. Splash some water
onto the slippery ice surface. In a minute
sprinkle snow over the freezing ice, then
some more water, and it'll turn into z
rough crust. I stand up, take off my
mittens, put them on my belt and carefully
Iry to bend over. No, I can’t bend any
more strenuously, and this way I can't
reach the water, Ok, I'll ry squatting, ]
put my fingers into the resilient cold. and
I can sprinkle some water over the ice.
Unce, twice, thrice. ] straighten up, catch
my breath and add another few handfuls.
How my fingers freeze in the open air—I|
tuck my hands under my armpits. Again
I squat and sprinkle water over the ice...

Well, it's ready. I'l warm and dry my
hands, and by that time the cru st will have
frozen..,

[ climb out. It's 4 good thing that my
motarcycle didn’t plow into a snowdrift
How am [ for gas? Did it spill out or not?
No, at least not all of it, there should be
enough. [ have to get a move on, it's
already evening. my legs are frozen and
my head...what am I going to do about
my head? I can't touch it and I'm so weak.
Itd be nice to lay down, but then I'd be
done for. Time to g0,

The field... I'm already at the field.
How many times have I fallen while groing
4Cross it? I'm Jucky, though, because my
motorcycle starts up on the firsf try. I'm
not frozen anymore, in fact I'm so hot that
['m shivering, While getting the
Motorcycle up | was sweating buckets.
How I'm going to manage not to freeze
now I don't know, Ay least the road looks
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yauHo.

H MOTONMKT 3aBOJIHICH C NEPROTO
paza. H He 3aMepa elne = 110 Apoxy XKap-
ko. Jla moKa MOTOIHKI NOIHHMACHIL,
N4TH NOTOB NpoaLenh. Kak 6o reneps
HE 3aMEpP3HYTL — JIOpPora-To Xopoias,
MECTAMH CHer [10 3emid cayno. Jlaato,
elle He MEP3HY: 1aXe HOH, XOTh H Dec-
YVBCTBCHHEIC, HO AHBLIC...

KiwtomeTpsl... Kakne oHl [UTHHHBIE,
Ve samepaaw. Berep By 10 no3so-
HOYHHKA Bee Teruto. Hano Kak-to co-
rperked. lonpoforath KaTHTE MOTO-
k... Tennen. H ¢ KamisiM marom
OmHaKe K ceny. TolnbKo Obl 1o Toaen 1o6-
PATHCA. ..

Hevxeny pce-raky goexan? Eme
OIHH 347€/IEHENTRIH [Tepeed] — H Nepple
noMma. Ynai.

Ha aToT pa3 co3nanue He noTeps.
Ia BOH ¥ napHAIIKa KAKOH-TO KO MHe De-
#HT. Her, Tenepr a cam. J[lo 6onbHHIT!
- caM. Toapko cropee Ol CKopee OLI...

bonbununsie popota. OTKpPHITHL.
[Magaw. Bee... Teneps Gyay 2KHTh...

Aupyu Yenopek! Bennka ero xms-
HEHHAA CHI14, CrTaclias pas o noJy1epKH-
BalOIad ViKe ABaaliaTh J1eT HOPMLTLHYED
AHIHEL MO30A, NPHEPBITONO JHIE TOH-
KOH KOHEH, HE CKPRIBAIONIEH COCTOAHHA
PaisyMa — NyJasCHPYIONAA BhaaHHa 1no-
Cpejin J10a NPHTATHBAET BAraHI H TOY-
HO IepelacT pHTMOM IVJILCA H CBOEH
MCHAIOMERCH TAIVvOHHON BHYTpPEHHHE

YVBCTEA, HIMEHEHHA 30pOBLA H HAIIO-
mubaer: KAKAS TEI XPYIIKAA,
MAHIHE!

pretty good, there are parts where the
snow's been wind swept all the way to the
ground. Well anyway, I'm not frozen vet.
Even my legs, while they have no feeling,
can stll move,,,

kilometers...how long they are. I'm
frozen. The wind has chilled me to the
spine, I have to warm up somehow, I'll
try to wheel the motorcycle for a
while...warmer. And with each step I'm
closer to my goal. If only | can come
ACTOSS some people...

Is it possible that I've made it? There's
another icy crossing, and the first houses,
I fall. But this time | don’t lose con-
SCIOUSNIESS. S0mMeone's running over to
me. No, [ can do it myself now. | can make
it to the hospital myself. A little faster,
though. A little faster...

The hospital gates. They're open. | fall
over. That's it..Now I'll hve...

A person can survive a lot! Great is
his will to live, that saved him once and
has been supporting him for twenty years,
with brain scarcely covered by thin skin
only, not hiding the brain’s condition,
pulsing in the middle of the forehead as
if sigmaling of deep feelings, changes in
health condition and reminding: HOW
FRAGILE YOU ARE, LIFE!



Conepxanne

Jnk 3 Dik
Haxojxka r i _The find
['pemung 15 The sinner
Hayka_ 29 Science
Ha-na, norypn 30 Have a smoke
Momutea 39 Praver
Kondwya 23 Embarrassment
CHna xuann 29 _The force of life

Oser BOPOHOR
CHJIA ZKHU3HH

Kunra magana tutarogaps
noanepxke Jlsppu Kpenuoy

Xynomemr Minann Pripancrmi
IT&p-emr;[:mer Maonaran Coor,
Huxonan Kasakop

Maxrer l'ennanii Kymrypon
Iyﬂummemm-wxummﬁuﬂ P IaKTOD

CneTiana Kyurypona
Koppertop pyeckora TEKCTA

Hpuua Bemnsiore
Koppektop anrmuiic KOO TekeTs

Hukonani Kasakon

Oleg VORONOY
THE FORCE OF LIFE

The book is published with support
from Larry Crenshaw

Artist - Mikhail Rydvanskiy
Translation - J onathan Slaght

Nikolai Kazakov
Computer design - Genna div Kungurov
Chief Editor - Sveltana Kungurova

Russian Text Corrector - Irina Veliaots
English Text Corrector - Nikolai Kazakov




ROrIa-T0 pYCCKHE JH00H IUTH HA
BOCTOK B ITOHCKAX JIereHIapHOR 3eMJ/IH
besosoee, B NoHCKaX CKa3oqHOi Kap-
[ITHILEIL, B [IOHCKAX CROETD CYACTLA,
Cpean nux 66U1 1 MoR panen. Hanvm
OHN Y Geperos Thxoro okeana crpany
Letopoape, HAUIH OHE CBOE TPYIIHOE
CHACTEE, @ BMECTO HaP-IITHIL] HAIILTH
Kap-iBepd, To ecTh THrpa. Bee Mol
mpeaKH GLUTH HIBECTHRIMH OXOTHH-
KaMH, HE Pa3 BCTPeYaIHCh ¢ HKap-
IBEPEM, A OTLE MOETO THIP NoOKaTe-
4l Hokmsvies 1, 4To Korga crany
BIPOCALIM, 00A3ATENEHO VORIO THIDA.
Ho... B 1994 rogy cran nepeniM
KOODIAHHATOPOM MEX IVHAPOHOTD
npoekta WWF no cnacenuwo sroro
spepa. Muoro paanHuHLIX HCTORHIT,
CEATAHHLIX C COCECTROM THIDA H
HETODEKA, XPAHUT NPHMOPCEas Tanra.
HekoTopele H3 HHX [UI9 BAC B 9TOR
KHHIe,

Long time ago Russian people
moved eastward seeking legendary
Belovodye land, fire-bird from fairy
tales and their happiness. My great
grandfather was among those people.
Un the coast of the Pacific Ocean they
found Bolovodye land as well as their
difficult happiness, but instead of fire-
bird they were met by an animal of fire:
siberian tiger. All of my ancestors were
famous hunters and met this animal in
the forest many times. My father was
even crippled by a tiger. At that time [
swore that [ would kill that tiger when |
grew. Instead, in 1994 [ became the
hirst coordinator of an international
WWTF project to save tigers, Primorye
taiga forest keeps lots of various stories
of tiger and human relationships.

Some of them are in this book.



	38969741-e02a-4ffa-bfe9-32fdb664d142.jpg
	690e9abd-c209-42ff-b4de-dfaa77075098.jpg
	a0a18bae-5561-4280-ad0f-cf2efebe0a7a.jpg
	5526c630-7e9c-48f9-883f-18e77acb604c.jpg
	fbe0d2e2-709e-40d5-b9b1-fd551c4c6d7a.jpg
	7d913d33-8cd4-4d40-ad93-ccc5db487651.jpg
	610afef0-e376-4202-87f1-2f4d92734c72.jpg
	1502d07f-e333-44fc-b10f-ffd7868d22ed.jpg
	f0e1c302-7fff-489e-8710-9235299d7964.jpg
	8e98744f-d6b3-4e05-b34e-95416b18a179.jpg
	416e68db-69fa-457f-8529-330128172e43.jpg
	68ba5c0f-6bbc-49ab-a711-93f120d13f12.jpg
	b8840b4e-706d-4bef-888e-a52746206b87.jpg
	86515384-f522-449c-84b7-8f6bee38f848.jpg
	9edc93fc-f995-48fb-80ef-80415c67e769.jpg
	c2e54410-c67d-4de2-84bd-df7a1a4a50c1.jpg
	3cb43844-2b22-40f9-a73e-848237739f57.jpg
	e99677c4-9081-4336-aa02-ba212ab857a6.jpg
	3d61b164-38d8-43de-a037-499dc1d2a9fe.jpg
	a8957061-4a54-4671-9998-fff4b5188db0.jpg
	af93f7cc-6d7b-4299-886b-2d84cff29e30.jpg
	b92a9f16-fc20-4d88-a031-7d223cee6543.jpg
	cb052af3-2973-4873-82fe-82aa187ec0c0.jpg
	08e8088e-9a2a-4da5-9b05-7b7fba2651cd.jpg
	ed211011-ba92-4efc-9b48-f3473bddf509.jpg
	dbf17dd5-ff2d-4bc8-a730-1e71039f00cb.jpg
	f2e0f64a-6e19-4620-a5c1-d4b2e89db932.jpg
	d79f304a-b8a1-4480-b719-6370ca28d16a.jpg
	9c025d81-ba67-4c7d-8537-8878bc3dae13.jpg
	82c4342e-4a71-4beb-b6da-be31d9f653a8.jpg
	c4c11363-d74c-4525-8456-a0e4a3c2ae7a.jpg
	2703e570-01d3-489a-a512-15940f990b27.jpg
	3ad142c3-b663-45cf-908e-1ec504337619.jpg
	4504f09a-63ef-47f6-ad44-824d39020c5f.jpg
	f4f4b4ac-ef6b-4f24-8fa9-dcff4e136e24.jpg
	77e483f9-a754-4317-9b02-892e6a16b020.jpg
	87e715de-82bd-42a3-a194-b07a835f171d.jpg
	f25a80c0-ca76-4110-885d-c1b06c1c417c.jpg
	4f37282d-c3a5-4088-bb69-18757fc9ac89.jpg
	74022e29-e8ab-46ed-aab9-835fe2bcca9a.jpg
	8b9b8c7e-ed4d-4e5a-899a-ff537a35c76b.jpg
	e8649036-b441-4b5b-bf38-6c1aafbaba18.jpg
	43edce2b-ef29-4fde-abd8-8af29f8ae423.jpg
	a901cb96-e465-47a0-bfbb-efd1cf904a5d.jpg
	3a3ce013-11fc-49f1-b5cd-681abec5b64f.jpg
	0464e270-d248-4c8f-91c1-7af85f972ce0.jpg
	bd0286cf-2ca5-4d48-ab8d-c44f36482269.jpg
	610c4ea3-1043-4e77-85ce-751910cf765a.jpg
	b52a2b5a-a4d6-4160-b8c6-4897eb36f8b6.jpg
	092df39f-c528-45b2-9d2f-5e0c42a9776c.jpg
	ab2a633e-60cb-4960-8a42-48cc7a84253b.jpg
	329853a9-46b5-4cd9-aea5-02f716dc2042.jpg
	2b54b56c-306f-44e4-a620-bad5c0a50d4e.jpg
	fa12f691-55d0-43d1-91cd-b6b35b30fe74.jpg
	c1266589-484e-4f9c-8f32-5f89fbdaca10.jpg
	f6492ca9-e43d-4b36-a957-eaa2d9bc5bb7.jpg
	8279083c-b473-4187-a39a-15ede9ac6399.jpg
	70eb9b47-eb0a-461f-94d5-660984ee0258.jpg
	0e664ea5-4aff-4438-b059-71a519e78ad3.jpg
	2e4100d3-f18f-4d5f-9e2a-afc825f4cf37.jpg
	c772db18-6f27-4344-96ac-ff838f5ee0c9.jpg
	9141384c-1697-41a9-98ce-9a58e934ae64.jpg
	96a711a3-6c13-4981-986f-c5de5ef55cac.jpg
	0a370ff7-7a7f-4bc4-b386-85b9dab74461.jpg
	c1031039-b102-4e3a-a7ef-7b0033964d5b.jpg
	2aa5e75e-f9fe-40be-98fb-362c9e3e76bf.jpg
	0519ddee-ce96-4eae-8cde-ba9414ccd554.jpg
	42b1a173-1beb-4ed8-add2-a0f429d18abe.jpg
	58befa81-99c6-4f4c-b1ba-c82ff8c82b2b.jpg
	dd129ee9-2f38-4c4b-b6a4-b7e131aa4496.jpg
	01e9737b-4050-49a9-bb49-7a4d4218cce5.jpg
	3b17af18-82e7-45d3-b929-90fcd993d2c2.jpg
	71d2818a-cbdf-48a5-b5ee-694fb9f128b5.jpg
	db1f83de-102f-4bd9-a018-6d5c8443ff4a.jpg
	f5fb0d88-8bf0-42b1-b847-1b266ecc3ad2.jpg

