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Hoporue npy3bs!

Kak u3BecTHO, ay4inii croco0 yUuTh MHOCTPAHHBIN SI3BIK —
9TO YWTATh XyIOXECTBEHHYIO JuTeparypy. Ho ureHue moykHO
OBITH HE TOJBKO IOJIE3HBIM, HO U YBJIEKATEIbHBIM. [109TOMY MBI
OTOOpaITH IJIsT Bac JIyUIIie MPOU3BeACHNSI MUPOBOM JIMTEPATYPHI.
B xnurax cepun Bilingua BBl HalingTe aganTUPOBAaHHBIE TEKCThI
MPOU3BEIEHWI Ha aHMIMHACKOM $I3bIKE C TapajuleibHbIM
MepeBOJIoOM Ha pycckuil. B moronHeHuMe K TeKcTaM JaroTcs
yIpaXKHeHUs Ha TOHMMaHKe MTPOYMTAaHHOTO C OTBETAMMU U aHTJIO-
pYCCKUIi c/lIoBapb, B KOTOPOM Bbl MOXETE YTOUHUTh 3HAUCHUE
KOHKPETHOTO CJIOBA.

Bce aHmiumiickue TeKCThl O3BYYEHBI HOCHUTEISIMHU SI3bIKA
1 abCOJIIOTHO Oecnaamuo IOCTYIIHBI Ha caliTe pPOCCHICKOM
uudposBoit  obpasomartenbHO TIaThopmbel  LECTA wnu
yepe3 obecnaamuoe tipunoxenue LECTA nns I1aHIIETOB
U KOMIIbIOTEpOB Ion ympaiueHuem Windows, Android n iOS.
YT0OBI BOCTIONB30BATHCS OCECILUIATHBIM ayIUOIPUIIOKEHUEM,
HEO0O0XOANMO:

*  3aperucTpupoBaTHCS Ha caiiTe

https://lecta.rosuchebnik.ru/lingua
unu B npuioxeHuu LECTA niist MOOMIIBHBIX YCTPOMCTB,

*  HaiTu ayIMOKYypC B 2JICKTPOHHOI (hopme B Kartajore,

e 100aBUTh €ro B CBOi1 mopTdesib Ha raaTgopme.

Ilocne 92Toro BBl CMOXETE COBEPUICHHO OecIIaTHO
HCTIOJb30BaTh ayauOTIPUIOKEHHE OJTHOBPEMEHHO Ha
3 ycTpoiicTBax naxe 0e3 noakiaoueHus K MHTepHeTy.

XKenaewm ycrexos!



PART 1

CHAPTER 1.
THE TRAIL OF THE MEAT

ark forest was on both sides of the waterway. The

trees had been damaged by a recent wind and seemed
to lean on each other. Silence ruled over the land. The
land itself was lifeless, so lonely and cold that it was
not even sad. There was laughter in it, but laughter
more terrible than any sadness. It was the masterful
wisdom of eternity laughing at the uselessness of life.
It was the frozen-hearted Northland Wild.

But there was life. Down the frozen waterway ran
a string of dogs. Their fur was in frost. Their breath
froze in the air. Leather harness was on the dogs, and
leather traces attached them to a sled which dragged
behind. On the sled there was a long and narrow ob-
long box. There were other things — blankets, an axe,
a coffee-pot and a frying-pan; but the long and narrow
oblong box occupied the most space.

Before the dogs, on wide snowshoes, walked a man.
Behind the sled walked a second man. On the sled, in
the box, lay a third man whose walk was over, — a
man whom the Wild had conquered and beaten. Life is
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YACTD 1

IJIABA 1.
OXOTA 3A JOBBbIYEM

€MHBIN JieC CTOsUT 1Mo obouM OeperaM peku. JlepeBbs

OBUTM TIOBPEXJEHb HEJAaBHUM BETPOM U, Kas3ajocCh,
OMMpaIUCh APyT o Apyra. Hax 3emnél mapuio 6e3MoJBHE.
Cama 3ewmya ObUla 6Oe3KM3HEHHOU, HACTOJbKO OJMHOKOM
¥ XOJIOAHOW, YTO 3TO He OBUIO Ja)ke TPYCTHBIM. Bo BcéM
3TOM YyBCTBOBAJICI CMeEX, HO CMeX OBLI CTpalllHee CKOpOMH.
OTo OBLIa CBOEBOJBHAS MYZPOCTh BEYHOCTH, CMEIOMIAsICS
HaJ 6ecroNe3HOCThIO XKU3HU. DTO ObLIa OJiefileHeBUIas /0
cepaua CeBepHas IVIYLIb.

Ho TaMm Bcé ke ObLTa JKU3Hb. BHU3 110 3aMépa31iieii peke 6e-
Kala yIpspKKa cobak. VX mepcth 3auHeBesna. VX ApIxaHue
3acThIBajIo B Bo3ayxe. Cob6aKu OBLTM B KOXKAHOU YTIPSDKKE, U
KOKaHble TTOCTPOMKHU IPUBA3BIBAIN UX K CAHAM, BOJIOYHUB-
mMMcs no3azu. Ha caHsax CTosul JUIMHHBIN, Y3KUH, TTPOIOITO-
BaThIA AMMK. Tam ObUTM M Apyrye Bellu — Ofiesiia, TOTOop,
KopelHUK U CKOBOPOZA; HO UIMHHBIN, Y3KUH, MMPOAOJITOBA-
THIU AWK 3aHUMaJ BCE MPOCTPAHCTBO.

Briepesu cobak Ha IMUPOKUX JIbDKAX IIENT YeTOBEK. 3a ca-
HAMM IET BTOpoW. Ha caHfAx B SIIWKe JieXKal TPeTUH, Jei
MyTh OBLI 3aBEPIINEH, — YEIOBEK, KOTOPOI'O OZ0JIeia U CJIO-
Muia Jlukas rayinb. )KU3Hb — 3TO OOH/HBIN BbI30B J[UKOH



an offence to the Wild, because life is movement; and
the Wild wants to destroy movement. It freezes the wa-
ter; it drives the sap out of the trees; and most terri-
bly of all it treats man — man who is the most active
of life.

But before and after the dogs walked the two men
who were not yet dead. Their bodies were covered with
fur and leather; eyelashes, cheeks and lips were covered
with the crystals from their frozen breath; so they looked
like undertakers at the funeral of some ghost. But they
were men, going through the land of silence, adventur-
ers on colossal adventure.

They travelled on without speaking to save their
breath. On every side was the pressing silence. It affect-
ed their minds as the many atmospheres of deep water
affect the body of the diver. It pressed all the false self-
values of the human soul out of them, like juices from
the grape. They felt small, having little wisdom against
the great blind elements.

An hour went by, and a second hour. The light of
the short sunless day was beginning to fade, when a
faint far cry sounded on the air and then slowly died
away. There was anger and hunger in it. The front man
turned his head and his eyes met the eyes of the man
behind. And then, across the narrow oblong box, they
nodded to each other.

There was a second cry, somewhere behind. A third
and answering cry sounded in the air.

“They’re after us, Bill,” said the man at the front.
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[UIYIIIH, TIOTOMY YTO XKHU3Hb — 3TO JBYDKEHHUe, a JIuKasi TIyIih
XOUeT YHUYTOXUTH ABMKeHHe. OHa 3aMOpakKUBaeT BOZY,
OHa BBbICACHIBAET COKH U3 IEPEBBHEB, a CAMOE YKAaCHOE 3aKJII0-
YaeTcsa B TOM, YTO OHA JIOMAaeT 4eJI0BeKa — a UMEHHO 4eJIo-
BEK B JKU3HU HauboJiee aKTUBEH.

Ho mepex cobakamu 1 3a HUMU IIUTH [IBA Y€JI0BEKa, KOTO-
phIe emé He yMepau. Vx Tema ObLTHA TMOKPHITHI MEXOM M KO-
’KeW; PECHUITBI, IEKU U T'yOBI 00J1€ZIEHETH OT 3aCTHIBAIOIIETO
JBIXaHWA, TIO9TOMY OHU OBLTH TIOXOXKU Ha MOTHJIBIIIMKOB, XO-
POHAIIWX Mpu3paka. Ho aTo 6bUIH JIIOAU, UAYIIHE IO CTPAHE
6e3MOJIBYSI, MCKAaTeNU NIPUKIIOYEHNH, COBEpIIAIONIe BeJlt-
KOe€ TIyTellleCTBHE.

OHu 1w MoJT4a, coeperast Apixanue. Co BCeX CTOPOH CTO-
si1a THeTymias TuinrHa. OHa JaBrjia Ha pasyM I0Z00HO TOMY,
KaK Ha HBIPsUIbIIMKA Ha OOJIBIION IIyOuHe AaBUT Boga. OHa
BBIJIaB/IMBA/Ia U3 YEJOBEYECKOM YN BCIO JIOXKHYIO CaMo-
OIIeHKY, KaK BUHOTPaAHbIN COK. OHU YyBCTBOBAIMU cebs Ma-
JIEHbKUMM, JINIIEHHBIMUA MYAPOCTH, YTOGBI IIPOTUBOCTOSATD
BEJTUKUM CJIETIHIM CHJIaM TIPUPOJIHI.

[Tpomén yac, 3a HUM BTOpoil. Hauam MepKHYThb CBET KO-
POTKOTI'O, TYCKJIOTO [Hs, KOT/la B BO3[AyXe pasfajcs cla0ObIi
OT/ZIa/IEHHBIN BOU, KOTOPBIN ITOCTENIEHHO 3aTUX. B HEM CJTbI-
Iajavch THEB U rosiof. [IepBriil YeloBeK MOBEPHYJI CBOIO T'O-
JIOBY, €To IJla3a BCTPETUIUCH C IJIa3aMU BTOPOTO YesoBeKa.
U 3aTeM OHH, pas/ie/IEHHBbIE Y3KUM IIPOOJITOBATHIM ALUUKOM,

KUBHYJU JPYT APYTY.

Paszgancs BTOpo# BOM, TAe-To c3azu. [Ipo3Bydan TpeTuu,
OTBETHHIN BOM.

— OHu npecieAyoT Hac, brut, — ckasasn 4eloBek, Ie-
IITUH BIIEPEH.



“There’s little meat,” answered his comrade. “I haven't
seen a rabbit for days.”

They spoke no more, but listened attentively.

When it became dark they took the dogs into a clus-
ter of trees and made a camp. The coffin served for
seat and table. The dogs clustered on the far side of
the fire, snarled among themselves, but didn’t go into
the darkness.

“Seems to me, they’re staying remarkably close to
camp,” Bill said.

His companion nodded, then took his seat on the
coffin and began to eat.

“Henry, did you notice how the dogs behaved when
I was feeding them?”

“They played more than usual.”

“How many dogs have we got, Henry?”

“Six.”

“Well, Henry...” Bill stopped for a moment, in order
to sound more significant. “As I was saying, I took six
fish out of the bag. I gave one fish to each dog, and,
Henry, I was one fish short.”

“You counted wrong.”

“We've got six dogs. I took out six fish. One Ear

didn’t get a fish. I came back to the bag afterward and
got him his fish.”
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— Y HUX MaJio AO6I:)I‘-II/I, — OTBETWJI €I'0 TOBAapHUIl. — Aue
BHUAEJ KPOJHUKOB HAa TIPOTAXKEHUHN MHOTUX ,Z[Hefl.

OHu 6osibllle HE TOBOPWIHM, HO BHUMATEIbHO MTPUCITYILIH-
BAJIUCh.

Korza creMHeso, OHU MOBEPHY/IN COOAK B CTOPOHY Jepe-
BbeB U pa3bwiy tarepb. ['pob ciryxui ckaMbéit u crosoM. Co-

6aku, COMBIINCH B Ky4y IO IPYTYIO CTOPOHY KOCTPA, PHIYaIn
MeX/y OO0, HO B TEMHOTY He YXOZWIH.

— MHe KaXeTcsl, YTO OHU CIMIIIKOM XXMYTCS K JIarepro, —
ckasas bu.

Ero ToBapwil KUBHYJI, 3aT€M CeJl Ha I'po0 U Havasl eCTh.

— TeHpw, T 3aMeTWI, KaK Besiu cebs1 cobaku, KOTa 1 UX
KOpMUI?

— OHU BO3UINCH OO0JIbIlIE OOBIYHOTO.

— CkosbKo y Hac cobak, I'eHpu?

— ITecTs.
— Tak, I'eHpu... — bl Ha MTHOBEHUE OCTAaHOBWJICH,
yTOOBI Ka3aThCs 3HaUMTEIbHee. — Kak s TrOBOpWJI, s BbITa-

VT U3 CyMKH IIECTh PBIOUH. {1 a1 KaXKIou cobake 1o peiOu-
He, ¥, [eHpH, MHe PbIOWHBI He XBaTHIIO.

— ToI HEpaBWIBLHO MMOCUYUTAII.
— V¥ Hac mecTb cobak. { BhITAIIWI 1eCTb phIouH. OmHO-

YXOMY PBIOBI HE ZIOCTAIOCh. 51 BEpHYJICA TOTOM K CyMKe U ZiaJl
€My €ro PhIOUHY.



“We’'ve only got six dogs,” Henry said.

“Then there were seven of them that got fish.”
Henry stopped eating to count the dogs.
“There’s only six now,” he said.

“I saw the other one run off. I saw seven.”

Henry looked at him and said, “Tll be very glad
when this trip is over.”

“What do you mean?”

“I mean that our load is getting on your nerves,
and youre beginning to see things.”

“But I saw its tracks on the snow. I can show them
to you.”

Henry didn’t reply at once. He had a final cup of
coffee and wiped his mouth with the back of his hand.

“Then you think it was one of them?”

Bill nodded.

“I think you’re mistaken,” Henry said.

“Henry...” he paused. “Henry, I was thinking he was
much luckier than you and me.” He pointed at the box
on which they sat, “When we die, we’ll be lucky if we

get enough stones over our bodies to keep the dogs off
of us.”
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— Y Hac TOJIBKO 1IeCTh cobak, — cKasas ['eHpH.

— Tlomy4aercs, 9TO PHIOY MOIYYUIN CEMEPO.

T'eHpU IpeKpaTUI €CTh, YTOOBI IIOCYUTATH COOAK.

— Temnepp UX TOJNBKO IIeCTh, — CKa3aJ OH.

— 1 Bugen, kak cepMas cbexaina. 1 BUzen ceMephIx.

['eHpH MOCMOTpeJ Ha Hero U cKasal:
— Kak 51 6yzay paz, Korja 3To IMyTelnlecTBUe 3aKOHUYNUTCS!

— YTO THI UMe€EIb B BUIY?

— {1 umero B BUJy, 4TO Halll I'py3 AeiicTByeT Tebe Ha He-
DBBHI U Tebe HaUMHAEeT MePEIUTHCS BCAKOE.

— Ho sa Bugen ciegsr Ha cHery. I mory Tebe UX TTOKa3aTh.

l'enpu orBeTUI He cpady. OH BBINIWI IOUIEAHIOO YalIKy
Kode U BBITEP POT THUTBHOUM CTOPOHOM JI/JOHMU.

— WrTak, THI yMaenrb, YTO 3TO ObUT OAWH U3 HUX?

bun kuBHYII.

— Jlymato, THI OlTubaeIibcst, — ckaszan ['eHpH.

— l'enpu... — oH cgenan naysy. — ['eHpu, 4 mogymad,
YTO OH HAMHOTI'O CYaCT/INBee Hac ¢ Toboi. — OH 1mokasan Ha
AWK, HA KOTOPOM OHU cuzenu. — Korza Mel yMpéM, HaM 110-

Be3ET, eC/TM HaZl HAallTUMU TeJlaMU OyZIeT J0CTaTOYHO KaMHEH,
YTOOBI OHU HE JOCTAINCh cobakaM.
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“But we don’t have people, money and all the rest,
like him. Long-distance funerals is something we can’t
afford.”

“What worries me, Henry, is why a chap like this,
who is a kind of lord in his own country, comes to the
end of the earth.”

“Yes, he might have lived to old age if he’d stayed
at home.”

Bill opened his mouth to speak, but changed his
mind. Instead, he pointed towards the wall of darkness
that pressed about them from every side. Nothing could
be seen there but a pair of eyes gleaming like coals.
Henry indicated with his head a second pair, and a
third. A circle of the gleaming eyes was around their
camp.

The unrest of the dogs was increasing. One of them
came too close to the fire and yelped with pain and
fright. The circle of eyes withdrew a bit, but it appeared
again when the dogs became quiet.

“Henry, it's a misfortune to be out of ammunition.”

Bill had finished his pipe and was helping his com-
panion to spread the bed of fur and blanket.

“How many cartridges did you leave?” Henry asked.
“Three. And I wish it was three hundred!”

He shook his fist angrily at the gleaming eyes, and
put his moccasins before the fire.

12
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— Ho Y HaC HET HU pOAHU, HU JEHET, HX BCET'O OCTAJIbHO-
Ir'o, KaK'y HEro. HOXOpOHbI BAaJIN OT JOMaA MBI cebe M03BOJIUTh
HE MOXeM.

— Bor 4t0 BosmHyeT MeHd, ['eHpu: 3aueM ITapeHb, KOTO-
pBIH ObLT ¥ ce6s1 Ha poJUHE KEM-TO BPOZEe JIOpAa, pUeXas Ha
Kpai cBera.

— /la, OH, BO3MOKHO, U JIOXKUJI OBI 10 CTApPOCTH, €CJIU ObI
ocTaJIcs IoMa.

BWul OTKPBUI POT, YTOOBI YTO-TO CKa3aTbh, HO TEPeLy-
Mas. BMecTo 3TOro OoH ykasaa Ha CTeHy TeMHOTHI, KOTopas
OTOBCIOZly ZlaBWJIa Ha HUX. TaM HHUYero Heyub3sg OBUIO pas-
IJIAZIeTh — KpoMe Iaphl I71a3, MepLamlyX Kak yriau. ['eHpu
II0Ka3aJl T'oJIOBOM Ha BTOPYIO IIapy, a IOTOM Ha TpeThbio. Mep-
Iarolye I71a3a OKPYKalu UX Jlarepb.

BosHeHwue cobak ycrnmnoch. OfiHa M3 HUX TO/OTILTA CTUTII-
KOM OJIM3KO K OTHIO U 3aBU3XKasa OT 60y 1 ucmyra. Kosbiio
IJ1a3 HEMHOTO OTOIILJIO, HO TOSBUJIOCH CHOBA, KOT/Ia COOaKu
VTUXJIU.

— Bor 6exa, I'eHpu, TaTPOHOB MaJo!

By foKypw1 cBoro TPyOKy M IOMOI TOBApHIIy pasJio-
’KUTh MEXOBYIO IIOCTeJNb U OfiesiIa.

— CKOJBKO y TebsI OCTalIOCh MATPOHOB? — CIIPOCHI
l'enpu.

— Tpu. Kansb, yTo He Tpucra!

OH CEPAUTO IIOTPO3WJI KYJIaKOM MeEpLHAIM IJia3aM K1
IIOCTaBWJI CBOM MOKACHHEI IIE€EPE/] OTHEM.
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“And I wish it was not so cold” he went on. “It
has been fifty below zero for two weeks now. And I
wish I'd never started on this trip, Henry. I don’t like
it. And I wish the trip was over, and you and I were
sitting by the fire in Fort McGurry and playing cards.”

Henry grunted and crawled into bed. Then he was
woken by his comrade’s voice.

“Say, Henry, that other one that came in and got
a fish—why didn’t the dogs bite it? That's what’s both-
ering me.”

“You're bothering too much, Bill. Just shut up now,
and go to sleep. You have a stomach ache, that’'s what’s
bothering you.”

The men slept, breathing heavily, side by side, un-
der the one covering. The fire died down, and the gleam-
ing eyes drew closer. The dogs kept together in fear.
Once their noise became so loud that Bill woke up. He
got out of bed carefully and threw more wood on the
fire. The circle of eyes drew back. He glanced at the
dogs, then rubbed his eyes and looked at them again.
Then he crawled back into the blankets.

“Henry,” he said. “Oh, Henry.”

Henry groaned, “What’s wrong now?”

“Nothing, only there’s seven of them again. I just
counted.”

Henry grunted again and fell asleep.

14
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— A emé MHe GBI XOTeIOCh, YTOOBI He OBLIO TaK XOJIOJ-
HO, — IIPOZOJIKaJ OH. — BOT y>Ke iBe HeZle/Iu IIAThAEeCAT I'pa-
ZlyCOB HIDKe HyJd. U 3a4eM A TOJIBKO OTIPaBWICA B 3TY IIO-
e3aky, l'enpu. MHe BCE 3TO He HpPaBUTCS. XOTeJNOCh ObI MHE,
YTOOBI 3TO IyTeNIeCTBHE 3aKOHYMWIOCh, a ThI U S CH/ENU OBl Y
oruda B ®opte Makl'appu u urpanu B KapThl!

I'eHpu 4TO-TO IpOBOPYAT U IIOJIE3 YKIaAbIBaThCA. Bckope
ero pasdyzAuI rojioc TOBAPHUIIA.

— Ckaxwu, ['eHpH, TOT Apyroii, KOTOPHIM MPUILIEN U J0-
6bUT ppIOY — TIOYEMY COOAKH ero He TOKycanu? BoT 4To MeHs
6€eCIIOKOUT.

— TBI CIUIIKOM MHOTO Oecrokouinbes, buwt. TIpocTto
3aTKHUCH U CITH. Y Tebs IPOCTO GOJUT KUBOT — BOT UTO TEOS
Ha caMoM JieJie OeCIIOKOUT.

My »XKYWHBI caX PAAOM, TSKENO ABIIA, MO OAHUM Ofie-
sanoM. OrOHb TOCTENEeHHO Torac, U Meplialolllue ryias3a Io-
nobpanuch 6mmke. Cobaky B cTpaxe JKalIUCh APYT K APYTY.
Nx mym cran rpomue, ¥ brwul npocHynca. OH OCTOPOXHO
MOJHSICA M MOAOPOCWI B KOCTEp MoyieHbeB. Kosbio rias
oToABUHYIOCh. OH TOCMOTpEJ Ha cobaK, 3aTeM MPOTED IJia-
3a ¥ [IOCMOTpEJ Ha HUX CHOBA. [IoTOM OH CHOBa 3a10J3 Mo/,
OZlesIo.

— T'enpu, — ckasasn oH. — D, ['eHpH.

I'enpu 3acToHam:
— A Tenepsp 4TO?

— HI/I‘{eI‘O, TOJIBKO MX CHOBA CEMb. I TOJBKO 4YTO IOCUH-
TaJl.

['eHpU YTO-TO CHOBA ITPOBOPYAJ U 3aCHYI.
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