AHTANMCKAS KOAAEKIIUA:
YUTAEM, IEPEBOAUM, CAYIIAEM

I'EPBEPT YJAAC

YEAOBEK-
HEBUANMKA

HERBERT WELLS

THE INVISIBLE
MAN

Aganmauyusa mexcma u nepepog C. A. MamBeeBa

inguw

N3patenbctBo ACT
MockBa



VIK 811.111(075)
BBK 81.2Anrn-9
V98

Yaane, I'epoepr.

V98 Yenosek-HeBuauMka = The Invisible Man / I'. VYamic;
aganT. Tekcta u mepeBonq C. A. MarBeeBa. — MockBa:
WznarenbctBo ACT, 2025. — 320 c. — (AHrimiickast KoJj-
JIEKIYSI: YWUTaeM, IEePEBOIUM, CIIYIIaeM).

ISBN 978-5-17-166359-9

IMepen BamMu camblii M3BeCTHbI poMaH [epbepra Yamica «Yesnosek-
HEeBUAMMKa» — YBJIeKaTelbHas HUCTOpHMS Oe3yMHOTO M T€HUAIbHOTO
YYEHOTO, COBEPIIMBILIETO YAUBUTEIbHOE OTKPBITHE. TEKCT MpOU3BEACHUS
aJafTUPOBaH M CHAOXEH MapaulesIbHbIM IEePEeBOJOM Ha PYCCKMii SI3BIK.

AHIJIMACKMIA TEKCT TIOJHOCTHIO O3BYyYeH HOCHUTENISIMU SI3bIKA U OECIUIATHO
NOCTYMeH sl mpochyimuBaHus mo QR-komy, pacmosiokeHHOMY B Havaie
Kax[10il TIJ1aBbl.

[Tocobue ampecoBaHO BceM, KTO M3ydyaeT aHIJIMHACKUIA SI3BIK U XOUET
YUTaTh JIUTEPATypy Ha $SI3bIKE OpPUTUHANA.

YIK 811.111(075)
bBbK 81.2Anrxn-9

ISBN 978-5-17-166359-9 © 000 «MsmarenbctBo ACT», 2025



Hoporue npy3bs!

Kax wu3BecTHO, Iydmmii crmoco0 YYUTb WMHOCTPAaHHBIN
SI3bIK — 3TO UYUTATb XydOXKECTBEHHYIO auTeparypy. Ho urte-
HUE JOJDKHO OBITh HE TOJBKO TIOJIe3HBIM, HO U YyBJeKa-
TenbHBIM. [loaTOMY MBI OTOOpanu Ojig Bac Jydllue Ipo-
WU3BEICHUS MUPOBOI JIUTEPATyPHI.

B kxHurax cepuu «AHriImiickass KOJJICKLMS: YUTaeM, Iie-
peBoIMM, CIyIIaeM» Bbl HAWmETe amalTUPOBAHHBIE TEKCThI
MpOU3BEAECHUIA Ha AaHIJUHACKOM $3bIKE C TMapajjelbHbIM
MEepeBOJOM Ha PYCCKUA.

Bce aHrimiickue TEeKCThl O3BYUYE€HbI HOCUTENSIMU SI3bIKa
U COBEPIIEHHO OecniamHo NOCTYIIHBI IUISL TPOCTYIIMBaHUS
mo QR-kxomy, pacrojio(keHHOMY B Hauajie KaxKIOi IJIaBBI.
Heobxoaumo Bcero nuilb OTCKAaHMPOBATh HYXXHbIM QR-kon
U HaxaTb Ha KHOIIKY BOCIPOU3BEIECHMSI.

XKenmaem ycnexosn!
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Chapter I

THE STRANGE MAN’S ARRIVAL

he stranger came early in February, one

wintry day, through a biting wind and a
driving snow, walking from Bramblehurst rail-
way station, and carrying a little black port-
manteau in his thickly gloved hand. He was wrapped
up from head to foot, and the brim of his soft felt hat
hid every inch of his face but the shiny tip of his nose.
He walked into the “Coach and Horses” more dead than
alive, and flung his portmanteau down. “A fire,” he cried,
“in the name of human charity! A room and a fire!”
He followed Mrs. Hall into her guest parlour. Then a
couple of sovereigns flung upon the table.

Mrs. Hall lit the fire and left him there while she went to
prepare him a meal. A guest at Iping in the wintertime was
an unheard-of piece of luck, and she was resolved to show
herself worthy of her good fortune. She carried the cloth,
plates, and glasses into the parlour and began to lay them.
Although the fire was burning up briskly, she was surprised
to see that her visitor still wore his hat and coat, standing

4



-

R e Ve

ENCS

I'masa 1

IIOABJIEHUE HESHAKOMIIA

e3HaKoMelI| TOSBWICA B Hadale ¢eBpaid, B OAWH

MOpPO3HBIM JleHb, KOTZA Ayl TPOHU3BIBAIOUINI BeTep
U Mena MmeTenb. OH IIEN OT KeJe3HOAOPOKHOW CTaHIIUU
BpaMb6ixépcTa U B OOTAHYTOM IlepyaTKOM pykKe HEC He-
Go/bIION YEpHBIM cakBOsK. OH OBLT 3aKyTaH C TOJIOBBI
[0 TAT, U MojsA ero ¢(eTpoBOM NUIANBI CKPBIBAIU KaX-
JBIA JIOMM ero Jyuia, KpoMme OsecTsIiero KOHYMKA HOcCA.
On Bomeén B TpakTup «Kydyep um KOHH», CKOpee MEpTBBIH,
YeM JKUBOW, U OPOCHJI CAaKBOSDK Ha IIOJ.

— Orsda, — KPHUKHYJI OH, — BO UM:A YeJOBEKOJIO-
6usa! KomHaty u orHs!

OH mnpocnezoBan 3a MUCCUC XOJUI B NpuéMmHyo. [lo-
TOM Ha CTOJ ymaja Ilapa COBEPEHOB.

Muccrc Xosn pa3oXryia OrOHb M OCTaBWIa €ro Taw,
a cama molllyla NMPUTrOTOBUTH eAy. [locTossen; B AWNUHre
3UMOM ObUT HEC/TbIXaHHOW yZaueil, ¥ OHA pellia IoKa-
3aTh ce0s AOCTOMHOW TAaKoTro cyacmimBoro ciaydasd. OHa
TIOHec/ia B KOMHATy CKaTepTh, TapejlKW W CTaKaHbl M Ha-
yaja UX pacCTaBiATb. XOTSA OrOHb U TOpesl Becelo, OHa
C VAVBJIEHUEM yBHJeNa, YTO €€ MOCEeTUTEeNb BCE elIE€ He
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%GNa Chapter I. The Strange Man’s Arrival

with his back to her and staring out of the window at the
falling snow in the yard. He seemed to be lost in thought.
She noticed that the melting snow that still sprinkled his
shoulders dripped upon her carpet.

“Can I take your hat and coat, sir?” she said, “and give
them a good dry in the kitchen?”

“No,” he said without turning.

She was not sure she had heard him, and was about to
repeat her question.

He turned his head and looked at her over his shoulder.

“I prefer to keep them on,” he said with emphasis, and
she noticed that he wore big blue spectacles, and had a bush
side-whisker that completely hid his cheeks and face.

“Very well, sir,” she said. “As you like. Soon the room will
be warmer.”

He made no answer, and had turned his face away
from her again, and Mrs. Hall laid the rest of the table
things and went out of the room. When she returned he
was still standing there, like a man of stone, hiding his
face and ears completely. She put down the eggs and ba-
con, and called rather than said to him, “Your lunch is
served, sir.”

“Thank you,” he said at the same time, and did not stir
until she was closing the door. Then he swung round and
approached the table with a certain eager quickness.



I'nasa I. [TosgBieHMre He3HaAKOMIIa q/@g
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CHSUI TUIATIBI U TaJbTO, CTOUT K HEW CIUHOW M CMOTPHUT
M3 OKHa Ha Tajalouyii Bo ABope cHer. OH, Kasajoch,
ObUT TIOTPY:KEH B cBow MbIcau. OHa 3ameTwia, 4TO Ta-
IOIMUN CHEr IaflaeT C ero IUied Ha KOBep.

— Ilo3BoJibTE B3ATh Bamly MOUIAIYy W IIaJIbTO, C3pP, —
CKa3ajla OHa, — MW OTHECTH HX CYIIHUTbCA Ha KYXHIO.

— HeT, — CKa3aJl OH, H€ IIOBOpA4YMBAACH.

OHa He 6bUTa yBepeHa, YTO pacciblliana ero, U Co-
Oupanach MMOBTOPUTH CBOW BOIIPOC.

OH NOBepHyYJ TOJIOBY U IIOCMOTPe Ha He€ depe3 IUICYO.

— { mpexmnouyuTaro He CHUMATh HUX, — 3aABWJI OH,
M OHa 3aMeTuIa, 4YTO Ha HEM OOJbIINe CUHHUE OYKU
U YTO y HEro rycTble 6akeHOApAbl, TOJTHOCTHIO CKPHIBAB-
e mEKU U JIULO.

— XOPOU_[O, C3p, — CKa3ajla OHa. — Kak Bam yroa-
HO. CKOPO KOMHAaTa Harpeercd.

OH He OTBETWI U CHOBA OTBEPHYJI OT Heé CBOE
juno. Muccuc Xoan pasjaoXuia Ha CTOJe OCTaBLIYIOCA
IIOCYZAy W BBIIIA W3 KOMHaThl. Korzma oHa BepHyIach,
OH BCE€ emé CTOsuI TaM, KaK KaMeHHOe W3BasgHUe, I0J-
HOCTBIO CKpBIB Juilo M ymu. OHa mocTaBWia Ha CTOJ
AWYHULYy C BETYMHOU U CKOpee KpPUKHYJa, YeM cKasaza:

— Bam obex mozaH, cap.

— Cmacubo, — cka3zajJl OH TOTYacC Ke, HO He C[BU-
HYJICSI C MecCTa, IMOKa OHa He 3aKphbUla /ABepb. [IoTOM OH
OBICTPO TIOBEPHYJICAA W HETEPIIEMBO IIOZAOIIEN K CTOJY.



%GNa Chapter I. The Strange Man’s Arrival

As she went behind the bar to the kitchen she heard a
sound repeated at regular intervals. Chirk, chirk, chirk, it went,
the sound of a spoon being rapidly whisked round a basin.

“Oh,” she said. “I forgot the mustard!”

Then she filled the mustard pot, and carried it into the
parlour.

She rapped and entered promptly. As she did so her visi-
tor moved quickly, so that she noticed a white object disap-
pearing behind the table. It seemed he was picking some-
thing from the floor. She put down the mustard pot on the
table, and then she noticed the overcoat and hat had been
taken off and put over a chair in front of the fire. She went
to these things resolutely.

“I suppose I may have them to dry now,” she said.

“Leave the hat,” said her visitor, in a muffled voice, and
turning she saw he had raised his head and was sitting and
looking at her.

For a moment she stood gaping at him, too surprised to
speak.

He held a white cloth—it was a serviette he had brought
with him—over the lower part of his face, so that his mouth
and jaws were completely hidden. But it was not that which
startled Mrs. Hall. It was the fact that all his forehead above
his blue glasses was covered by a white bandage, and that
another covered his ears, leaving not a scrap of his face ex-
posed excepting only his pink, peaked nose. It was bright,
pink. He wore a dark-brown velvet jacket with a high, black

8
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Korna mwuccuc Xosl mnpoxogwna 4Yepes3 TpakTHUDP Ha
KyXHIO, OHA yCJbIIIaJia PUTMUYECKH MOBTOPAIOUIUNCA 3BYK.
«YUpK, YUPK, YUPK», — OBICTPO YMPKaJa JIOXKKA O TapeJKy.

— O, — ckasama oHa. — £ 3abbu1a ropuuily!

OHa HamoJHWIAa TOPYUYHUIlYy U TNPUHecIa €€ B IpU-
€MHYIO.

Ona moctyyana u O6wicTpo Bomwta. He3sHakomel] cze-
nan OBICTpOEe JABIDKEHWE, M OHAa 3aMeTwIia HeuyTo Geiloe,
MeJIbKHYyBIIEee 1107 cTojoM. OY4eBHAHO, OH YTO-TO IOAOU-
pan ¢ nona. OHa mocTaBWwiIa TOPYMYHUIy Ha CTOJ, U 3a-
TeM 3aMeTWIa, YTO MaJbTO M IUIANA CHATBI U BUCAT Ha
cTyse nepesi kaMrUHOM. OHa peIUTEeNbHO K HUM HallpaBU-
JIack.

— /Jlymato, 4TO Temepb MOIY HX B3ATb WU IPOCY-
MUTh, — CKa3ajga OHa.

— OcraBbTe HIAIy, — CKa3aJl IIOCETUTEJIb CAAaBJICH-
HBIM TI'OJIOCOM; O6CPHYBH.II/ICB, OHa yBH/JE€JIa, 9YTO OH IIOA-
HAJX TOJIOBY, CHUAWUT W CMOTPHUT Ha HeeE.

HekoTopoe BpeMs OHa CTOsUIa, YCTAaBUBLIMCh Ha HETO,
CJIUIIKOM TOPaXEHHASA, YTOOBI YTO-TO CKAa3aTh.

HIKHIOIO YacTh JIUIA OH NPUKPBLIBAT OO TPAIKON:
aTo ObUTa casndeTKa, KOTOPYIO OH INPUBE3 C coOOi. Pot
Y YeMoCTH ObUIM IOJTHOCTBIO CKPHITHL. Ho He 3TO mopas-
Wwio Muccuc Xo/wl. A TO, 4YTO Bechb ero Jjob Hajg CUHUMU
o4ykamMu ObLT 00Bsi3aH OenbiM OWMHTOM. [Ipyro¥i OWUHT 3a-
KPBIBQJI €ro YIIH, OCTABJAA HENPUKPBITBEIM PO3OBBIN OCTPO-
KOHeuyHbI HOoc. Hoc ObuT sipKO-po30BBIM. Ha mocerurese
ObUta TEMHO-KOpPUYHeBas OapxaTHas KypTKa C BBICOKUM,

9



%GNa Chapter I. The Strange Man’s Arrival

collar turned up about his neck. The thick black hair gave
him the strangest appearance. This muffled and bandaged
head was very strange.

He did not remove the serviette, but remained holding it,
as she saw now, with a brown gloved hand, and regarding
her with his inscrutable blue glasses.

“Leave the hat,” he said, speaking very distinctly through
the white cloth.

She placed the hat on the chair again by the fire.

“I didn’t know, sir,” she began, “that—" and she stopped
embarrassed.

“Thank you,” he said drily.

“I'll have them nicely dried, sir, at once,” she said, and
carried his clothes out of the room. She glanced at his white-
swathed head and blue goggles again as she was going out
of the door; but his napkin was still in front of his face. She
shivered a little as she closed the door behind her, and her
face was eloquent of her surprise and perplexity.

The visitor sat and listened to her retreating feet. He
glanced inquiringly at the window before he removed his
serviette, and resumed his meal. He walked across the room
and pulled the curtain down. This done, he returned to the
table and his meal.

“The poor soul has had an accident or an operation or
something,” said Mrs. Hall. “And the glasses!”

10
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3aKpBIBaBUIMM IlI€}0 BOPOTHUKOM. ['ycThle 4épHbIe BOJIOCHI
NpUlaBaii €My Ype3BBIYaliHO CTPAaHHBIM BUZ. JTa 3aKy-
TaHHasA W 3a0MHTOBaHHAsA TOJIOBA ObUIA OYEHb CTPAHHOM.

OH He OTHSI OT JiMIA CaaeTKy, HO MPOJODKAN JiepXKaTh
e€, OHa Telepb BHUZeNa, PYKOH B KOPUYHEBOU IIepyaTKe,
¥ CMOTpeJl Ha Heé CKBO3b HENPOHUIIAeMble CHHHUE OYKU.

— OcTaBbTe HUIANY, — CKa3zajl OH OYeHb OTYETIUBO
yepe3 Oenyio caadpeTky.

OHa cHOBa MOJIOXKHWJIA OUIAIly Ha CTyJ y KaMHWHA.

— 4 He 3Hama, c3p, — Havyajla OHAa, — 4YTO... —
¥ OHA B CMYIIEHWH 3amosdaja.

— Cmacubo, — Cyx0 CKasaj OH.

— f cefivyac ke UX BBICYIly, C3p, — CKas3aja OHa
¥ BBIHECJIA €T0 OfIeXKJy U3 KOMHATHL. B /BepsiXx OoHa CHOBA
MIOCMOTpeJia Ha ero 6eryto 3a0MHTOBAaHHYIO TOJIOBY M CHHUE
OuKM; HO canpeTka Bc€ emé Oblia y JiMila. 3aKpbiBas 3a
cobo#l Bepb, OHAa HEMHOTO Jpo)Kaja, a JIMI0 €€ KpacHO-
PEYMBO CBUETENIBCTBOBAIO 00 YAWBIEHWUU U HEJIOYMEHUHU.

[ToceTuTenby cuzen W TPUCIYIIMBAJICA K e€ yAalAro-
mumcs maram. Ilepex Tem, kak ybpaTh candeTky M CHO-
Ba IPUHATHCA 3a ey, OH BOIPOCUTEJNbHO IMOIVIAZeN Ha
okHo. OH mpoIén Mo KOMHare U omycTuwa wmropy. Cre-
JlaB 3TO, OH BEpHY/ICA K CTOIy U CBOel efe.

— beausara momnana B aBapulo, WIX €My Ccaejaaun

ormepanuvy, WIM HEYTO BpOJie TOTO, — CKa3ajga MUCCHUC
Xomn. — A ouku!

11



%GNa Chapter I. The Strange Man’s Arrival

She hung his muffler on a hanger.

“And holding that handkerchief over his mouth all the
time. Talking through it!... Perhaps his mouth was hurt
too—maybe.”

When Mrs. Hall came to the stranger again, her idea that
his mouth must also have been cut or disfigured in the acci-
dent, was confirmed. He was smoking a pipe, and all the
time that she was in the room he never loosened the silk
muffler he had wrapped round the lower part of his face to
put the mouthpiece to his lips. He sat in the corner and
spoke now, having eaten and drunk, with less aggressive
brevity than before.

“I have some luggage,” he said, “at Bramblehurst station,”
and he asked her how he could have it sent. He bowed his
bandaged head. “Tomorrow?” he said. “There is no speedier
delivery?” and seemed quite disappointed when she an-
swered, “No.”

“Will you get me some matches?” said the visitor. “My
pipe is out.”

Mrs. Hall gasped at him for a moment and went for the
matches.

“Thanks,” he said concisely, as she put them down, and
turned his shoulder upon her and stared out of the window

again.

The visitor remained in the parlour until four o’clock. The
most part he was quite still during that time; it would seem
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OHa moBecwia ero map¢d Ha BeUIAJKY.

— U Bcé BpeMA AepKUT IUIATOK y pTa. [oBopuUT de-
pe3 Hero!... BeposTHO, ero poT Toxe O6oauT. HaBepHoe.

Korma muccuc Xosn cHOBa IpullIa K HE3HAKOMILY,
eé zorajgka, 4TO €ro pOT, JO/DKHO OBITh, TaKKe U3ypo-
JOBAaH WIM UCKaJIeYeH B aBapuu, Hallla IIOATBEPXKJCHUE.
[MocTosinell Kypwi TpPyOKy, W BCE BpeMs, IIOKa OHA Ha-
XOAWIACch B KOMHATe, OH HU pa3y He OTOABUHYJ IIEIKO-
BBIM ILIaTOK, KOTOPBIM OH OOEpHY/J HIKHIOIO YacThb CBO-
ero JinIa, 4yrobbl BCTaBUTh B I'yObl MyHAIITYK. OH cuzen
B YIUIy W TOBOPWI TeNepb, HAEBIIWCh W HAMWBIIWCh, HE
CTOJIb OTPBIBUCTO U pasfpaX€HHO, KakK Mpex/ze.

— ¥ MeHa ecTh bOarax, — CkasaJ OH, — Ha CTaH-
nuu Bpambnxéper. — UV oH cmpocwsn eé, KaKk MOXKHO
npuciath 6araxk cioga. OH HaKJIOHWI CBOIO IlepeBfA3aH-
HyIO0 ToJoBy. — J3aBTpa? — chnpocuni oH. — Her cpou-
HOM JOCTaBKU? — U IIOKasajcid BecbMa pa3odyapoBaH-
HBIM, KOIZla OHa oTBeTwaa: «Her».

— He pgaguTe MHe crniuvek? — CKasajl MOCETUTENb. —
Mosi TpyOKa moracia.

Muccuc Xosn B3IIAHY/IA HA HEro Y BBIIUIA 33 CIMYKAMHU.
— Cmacubo, — KpaTKO CKaszal OH, KOrZja OHa II0JIO-
’KWIa Iepes, HUM CIIWYKY, Y, [OBEPHYBIIMCh K HeEW CIIH-

HOH, CHOBa INpPUHAICA CMOTPETh M3 OKHA.

[ToceTuTtennb HpO6bIJI B T'OCTUHOM A0 qupréX qacoB.
BOJIBI_HYIO 4aCTb BpPEMEHH OH BEI cebsa THUXO; BEPOAT-
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%/GND Chapter I. The Strange Man’s Arrival

he sat in the growing darkness smoking in the firelight—per-
haps dozing.

But he was audible pacing the room. He seemed to be

talking to himself. Then the armchair creaked as he sat
down again.

G\.:,/D
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HO, OH CHZIe YW KypPWI Yy JOTrOpaloliero KaMuWHa, MOXKET
OBITH, ApeMaUl.

Ho 6puIM CHABINIHBEI €ro Imark 1o koMHare. Kasasoch,
OH TOBOPUT caM c co0Ooil. IloToM, Korza OH CHOBa Cel,
Mo/l HUM 3aCKpUIIEJI0O KpecJo.



