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Hoporue npy3bs!
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oToOpany JUIsl Bac JIydlliMe MPOU3BEAEHUSI MUPOBOI JIUTEPATYPHI.
B xnwurax cepum Bilingua BBl Haiin€Te amanTUpPOBaHHBIE TEKCTBI
MPOU3BEICHNI Ha aHTJIMIACKOM SI3bIKE C MapajlieJIbHbIM IepeBOIOM
Ha pycckuii. B momosHeHMe K TeKCTaM JaroTcs yIpaXHEHUs Ha
MOHWMaHUe MPOYUTAHHOTO C OTBETAMU 1 aHIJIO-PYCCKUH CJIOBaph,
B KOTOPOM Bbl MOXKETE YTOUHUTb 3HAUEHUE KOHKPETHOTO CJIOBA.

Bce aHrnuiickve TeKCTbl O3BYUY€Hbl HOCHUTENISIMU SI3bIKa U
abCOJIIOTHO OechaamHo IOCTYTIHbI HacaiiTe poccuiickoi U poBoi
obpaszoBatenbHOl natdopmbl LECTA unu 4depes becnaamuoe
npuiaoxenue LECTA pnsi TIaHIIETOB M KOMIIBIOTEPOB IO,
yrpasieHueM Windows, Android v iOS. YToObl BOCTIOIb30BaThCS
OecrnjaTHBIM ayaUONPUIOKEHUEM, HEOOXOIUMO:

*  3aperucTpuMpoBaTbCs Ha caiiTe

https://lecta.rosuchebnik.ru/lingua umu
B npuiioxeHuu LECTA nnst MOOUJIBHBIX YCTPOMCTB,

*  HaiiTu ayIMOKypC B 2JIEKTPOHHOI (hopme B Kartajore,

*  100aBUTb €T0 B CBOU MopTdesb Ha raaTdopme.

ITocie aToro Bl cCMOXKETe COBEPIIEHHO OECIIJIaATHO UCITOJIb30BaTh
ayIMoNpPUIOXeHe OIHOBPEMEHHO Ha 3 yCTpolcTBax naxe 0Oe3
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Chapter 1

It was impossible to take a walk that day. Since dinner
the cold winter wind had brought with it clouds so som-
bre, and a rain so penetrating, that further out-door exercise
was out of the question. Instead, we had to amuse ourselves
indoors. I was glad of it: I never liked long walks, especially
on chilly afternoons. My cousins, Eliza, John and Georgiana
Reed were sitting round their mama in the drawing-room
by the fire-side, but I was not allowed to join the group.

“You, Jane, are excluded from our company until I hear from
Bessie that you can behave like a proper, sweet little girl,” announced
Mrs. Reed.

“What does Bessie say I have done?” I asked.

“Jane, I don’t like questioners; don’t answer me back. Be seated
somewhere; and until you can speak pleasantly, remain silent.”

I went into another room, with a bookcase in it. I took one
of the books, Bewick’s History of British Birds, and climbed into
the window seat. I drew the curtain, gathered up my feet, and sat
cross-legged, like a Turk. Then I immersed myself into another
world. I was now discovering the shores of Lapland, Siberia,
Spitzbergen, Nova Zembla, Iceland, Greenland, with ‘the vast
sweep of the Arctic Zone, and that reservoir of frost and snow’. Of
these death white realms I formed an idea of my own: shadowy,
like all the half-comprehended notions that float dim through
children’s brains, but strangely impressive.
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I'mmaBa 1

FYJIHTI: B TOT JileHb OBLJIO HeBO3MOXHO. HaumHas c¢ obeza,
XOJIOZHBIM 3UMHUM BeTep HarHaj TY4YW, OYeHb MpPavHBIE,
U JOXKJb OB TaKUM MPOHUIBIBAIOIIUM, YTO O TOM, YTOOBI
BBHIUTH Ha VJIUILY, PEYX He MUI0. BMeCTO 3TOro Ham MPUIILIOCH
UcKaTh cebe 3aHATHME JAoMa. { Oblja paja 3TOMY: MHe
HUKOTZIa He HPaBWIUCh [JIUTEJbHBIE MPOTYJIKHA, OCOOEHHO B
xonogHble AHU. Mou Ky3eHbl Jnu3a, /I»koH u JI>KopaxuaHa
Puz cuzeny BOKpPYT CBOEM MaMbl B MOCTUHOW Yy KaMWHA, HO
MHE He pa3pemajoch K HUM ITPUCOEINHUTHCS.

— To1, JIKeliH, He JOMyCKaenIbes B Hallle 06IeCTBO Z0 TeX
Top, TOKa 51 He TI0JIy4y OT Beccu U3BECTUH, YTO Thl MOXKEIb BECTH
cebs, KaK MmojobaeT MWIOH MaJeHbKOM JeBOYKe, — OOBIBWIA
Mmuccuc Puz.

— Yto, kak roBopuT beccu, s Hagemama? — CIpo-
cuia fl.

— /[IxeliH, MHEe He HPaBSATCH JIIOAY, IIOCTOSHHO 33Jaloliue
BOIIPOCHI; He npepekatica. Cazapb rae-HuOyAb U MOJTYM — II0KA He
Hay4UIIbCA J0OPONOPSAZOYHON PeyH.

f momnwia B Apyryio KOMHATY, IZle CTOsUI KHIDKHBIN ImKad. f
B3sU/Ia OZJHY M3 KHUT — «VICTOPHMIO OPUTAHCKUX IITUIl» BeBrKa — 1
3abpayiach Ha MOZOKOHHUK. {1 3a/1lepHy/Ia 3aHaBecKy, nozobpaa
HOTM M ycejach MO-Typelku. 3aTeM s IMOrpy3uaach B Jpyrou
mup. fI oTKpbeIBana 6epera Jlaanauy, Cubupy, lnundepreHa,
Hosoit 3emuu, Vcnauauu, ['peHnaHny, «IIUPOKOIO IIPOCTOpa
apKTUYeCKOM 30HBI, XpaHWINIA MOPO3a U CHEroB». Y MeHA CJIo-
’KIJIOCh COOCTBEHHOE TIPeZiCTaBIeHre 00 3TUX MePTBEHHO-0eTbIX
LlapcTBax: TYMAaHHOE, KaK BCe HEACHBIE ITIOHATUA, POXKAAIOIINEC
B yMe peOéHKa, HO CTPAaHHO BHYIINUTEIBHOE.
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The book contained pictures, and each picture told a story.
These stories were as interesting as the tales Bessie sometimes nar-
rated on winter evenings when she was in good humour and fed
our attention with passages of love and adventure from old fairy
tales and other ballads.

With Bewick on my knee, I was then happy: happy at least in
my way. I feared nothing but interruption, and that came too soon.
The breakfast-room door opened.

“Boh!” cried the voice of John Reed. Then he paused as he
thought the room was empty. “Where is she? Lizzy! Georgy! Tell

'77

Mamal! Jane’s run out into the rain!
“She’s in the window seat,” Eliza said at once.

I came out immediately before John could drag me out.

“What do you want?” I asked.

John Reed was a fourteen-year-old schoolboy, four years
older than I. He was large and stout for his age, and he bullied me
continually. I hated and feared him, I could do nothing against his
menaces. The servants did not like to offend their young master,
and Mrs. Reed was blind and deaf on the subject.

All at once, without speaking, John struck suddenly and
strongly.

“That is for your rude answer to mama, for hiding behind cur-
tains and for the look you had in your eyes, you rat,” he said.

“What were you doing behind that curtain?”
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B kHure GbUIM KapTHUHKU, U KaXXasd KapTUHKA paCCKa3blBajia
HNCTOpHUIO. oTu ncropmnun OBLIN CTOJIb JKe HWHTEPECHDBI, KaK Y CKa3K1
BECCI/I, KOTOpbIE€ OHA MHOIZA paCCKa3blBajla 3MMHHUMU BE€YE€PAMU,
Koraa Hp66bIBaJIa B XOpOII€M HAaCTPOE€HUHU U YTOJIA/Ia Hallle J11060-
IIBITCTBO IIOBECTBOBAHUAMMU O JIIOOBU 1 MIPpUK/IIOYEHUAX, ITIOYEPII-
HYTBIX U3 CTapbIX CKa3zaHUU 1 IIpoYmnx 6aJIJIa,Z[.

C BeBMKOM Ha KOJIEHAX f ObUIa CYACTIMBA: CYACTIMBA, 110
KpaliHell Mepe, HO-cBoeMy. fI 6oslach TOJIBKO TOTO, YTO MEHS
IIPEPBYT, U 3TO CJIYYWIOCH CIMIIKOM CKOPO. /IBEpPh CTONIOBOI OT-
KpbUIaCh.

— Ara! — pasgpanca kpuk /lxoHa Puza. [Torom oH czaenan
Iays3y, IIOCKOJIbKY PelInI, YTO KOMHaTa Itycra. — [ie ona? Jlnssu!
Jhxopmxu! Ckaxxute Mmame! /keliH BeIOeKaia Ha YUY B TOXK/b!

— Ona Ha IIOAOKOHHUKE, — TYT K€ CKa3aJjia dnu3a.

1 HemeaJIeHHO BBIIIIA, IIpEX/JAe 9€EM ,Z[}KOH cMor OBl BhITa-
IMUTh MEHA.

— YTO THI XOUEIb? — CIIpocuia .

JlxoH Puz GBUT YeTHIpHAALIATWIETHUM LIKOJIHHUKOM, Ha de-
TBIpe rozia crapire MeHsA. OH ObUI I CBOEro BO3pacTa GOIbIINM
Y KpEIIKUM U ITOCTOSHHO 3aIlyTuBaJ MeH:. Sl HeHaBuzena u 60s-
JIach €ro, HO HUYero He MoIVIa CZeaTh IPOTUB ero yrpo3. Ciyru
He CTPEMIUINCh IEPEeYUTh MOJIOZOMY OapuHy, a MUCCUC Prj 6pu1a
B 3TOM BOIIpOCe cJlena U ITTyXa.

BHesarHo, HU4Yero He roBopsi, /[’KOH CUJIBHO YAAapWI MeHs.
— OTO 3a TBOH IpyOBIil OTBET MaMe, 3a TO, YTO ThI IPTYEIIbCS
3a 3aHaBeCKaMM, U 33 TBOH B3IJIAA, ThI, KpbICA, — CKa3aJl OH.

— YTo THI fes1ajia 3a 3aHaBEeCKOI?
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“I'was reading.”
“Show me the book.”
I gave him the book.

“You have no right to take our books. You have no money, your
father left you none, you should beg, and not live with us. Now, I'll
teach you a lesson. Go and stand by the door.”

Idid so, then waited, flinching. He hurled the heavy book at me.
It hit me and I fell, striking my head against the door and cutting
it. The cut bled, the pain was sharp: suddenly my terror was gone,
and I was full of anger.

“Wicked and cruel boy! You are like a murderer!”

“Did she say that to me? Did you hear her, Eliza and Georgiana?
Won't I tell mama? but first—“

He grasped my hair and my shoulder. I don’t very well know
what I did with my hands, but he called me ‘Rat! Rat!’, Eliza, and
Georgiana ran for Mrs. Reed.

We were parted, and Mrs. Reed was standing over me.

“Dear, dear,” said Abbott, shaking her head. “What a fury, to
fly at master John!”

“Take her away to the red-room,” said Mrs. Reed, “and lock
her in there.”

The red-room was the biggest bedroom in Gateshead Hall, with
a red carpet, red damask drapery, red velvet curtains, and a dark
mahogany bed in it. Nobody slept there. Nobody wanted to. It was
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— A uuraina.
— Tlokaxu MHe KHUTY.
A pana emy KHUTY.

— Tbl He UMeenTb IpaBa OpaTh HAmKM KHUTU. Y TebA HET
JIeHeT, TBOH oTel] HUYero Tebe He OCTaBWI, Tebe HAZO MPOCUTH
MWJIOCTBHIHIO, a He XXUTh ¢ Hamu. Ceifyac f npoydy Tebsa. Vau u
BCTaHb Y JBEPHU.

A Tak W chenasa; IOTOM, B3JparuBad, nojgoxzana. OH
IIBBIPHYJI B MeHA TOkEMyto KHury. OHa yaapwia MeHd, g yIaa,
yAApUBIINCH O ABEPb, W pacmubia roioBy. V3 paHbl NMOTeKJIa
KPOBb, 60J1b GBI XKTy4eil: BHE3AITHO MOM CTpax IpOTIasl, U A UC-
MOJIHWJIACh THEBA.

— 37101 U )xecTOKUH ManbyuK! Thl Kak youiina!

— DOT0 oHa MHe? Brl cibliany eé, dinusa u Jpxopaxuana? fA
pacckaxxy Mame. Ho cHauaia...

OH cxBaTwl MeHA 3a BOJIOCH U IUIeYO. f He BIIOJIHe CO3Ha-
BaJIa, YTO ZeJIalo PyKaMHu, HO OH HasbslBal MeHA «Kprica! Kpeica!».
Onu3a u xopmxkuana nobexasay 3a Muccuc Puz.

Hac pasusmu, u Mmuccuc Puz cTosia Ha/[o MHOM.

— Air-ani! — ckasana D660T, Kadas rosoBoil. — Kakas He-
TOZIHUIIA, KaK OHa Habpocwiack Ha MacTepa JloHa!

— VYBeguTe e€ B KpacHyI0 KOMHATy, — cCKasaja MHCCUC
Puz, — u 3anpurte eé Tam.

KpacHas komMHaTa 6bUta caMol GOJbIION craabHel B [eiT-
cxez Xoste, TaM ObUTM KpacHBIN KOBED, KpacHas JaMaccKas Apa-
IIMPOBKA, KpacHble OapxaTHbIe 3aHABECKU U TEMHas KpOBaTh U3
KpacHoro zepeBa. HukTo Tam He cnan. HUKTO 3TOTO He XOTel.

9
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here, nine years before, in that very bed that Mr. Reed had died. Ever
since I had often heard the servants whispering that it was haunted.

Iresisted all the way. Bessie and Abbott had to force me through
the door. I only stopped struggling when they threatened to tie me
to a chair.

“What shocking conduct, Miss Eyre, to strike a young gentle-
man! Your young master.”

“Master! How is he my master? Am I a servant?”

“No; you are less than a servant, for you do nothing for your
keep,” said Miss Abbot.

“Miss Eyre, you should be grateful to Mrs. Reed for keeping
you,” said Bessie, in a kinder voice. “If you don’t behave, she might
send you away, and then where would you be?”

“You’d better say your prayers, Miss, and ask for forgiveness,”
said Abbott.

They left and locked the door behind them.

Left alone, holding furiously onto the chair I had been pushed
into, I turned the afternoon’s events over and over in my mind. Why
did everyone adore selfish, rude John, Georgiana and Eliza, and hate
me, even though I tried to be good? Why could I never please? Was
it because they were pretty, with their golden curls and silk dresses,
and I was poor and plain? “Unjust!-unjust!” said a voice in my

head.

The room was silent as it was far from the nursery and kitchen.
It was getting dark as the daylight faded and I had no candle. It

10
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MMeHHO 37iech AeBATH JIeT Ha3a/ B 9TOH caMou KpoBaTHu yMEp
MUCTEP Pugz. C rex IIOp — KakK A 9aCTO C/IblIajia OT HIEeTIyIinXCca
CJIyT' — KOMHATY 49acCTO IIoCemalim JyXu.

I oryasiHHO compoTtuBisIack. beccu u 3660T MPUILIOCH Ta-
IIUTh MeHA 3a JABepb. fI mpekpartwia GOPOTHCA TOJIBKO TOTZAA,
KOI'/Ia OHU IIPUT'PO3WIN IIPUBA3aTh MEHs K CTYIy.

— Kaxkoe kommapHoe IoBeZieHHe, MUCC JUp, Bbl yAAPWIN
MOJIOZOTO [DKeHT/IbMeHa! Barrero :oHOro X03s1Ha.

— Xoszauna! Kakoli oH MHe x035uH? Pa3Be s npuciyra?

— Her, BBI Xy)Xe MIPUCIYTH, TIOTOMY YTO BBl HUYETO HE Jie-
JlaeTe st TOTO, YTOOHI cebs1 coiepKaTh, — CKaszaja Mucc D660T.

— Mucc Diip, BHI IOJDKHBI OBITH Gy1aroZiapHbl MUCCHUC Pus 3a
TO, YTO OHA BacC COJIEPKUT, — cKasasa beccu 6osee 106pBIM TO-
socom. — Ecyu B He OyzieTe ce6s1 XOpOoIlio BeCTH, OHa MOXKET BHI-
CTaBUTD BAC HA YJIUILY, U T/Ie BBl TIOTOM OKA’KeTeCh?

— Bam ObI Jydllle TOMOJUTBCSA, MHUCC, U IOMPOCUTh IIPO-
IeHns, — ckasaja D660T.

OHU BBIILTH U 3aNIEPJIH 32 COOOH ABEPb.

I[IpegocraBieHHas caMma cebe, BIETUBINNCH B CTYJI, KyZia MEHs
NUXHY/IY, 1 BHOBb M BHOBb IIPOKPYYHMBAajJIa B TOJIOBE COOBITHA
aTOro AHA. [ToyeMy Bce 060KaIl STOMCTUYHOTO, rpyboro /KoHa,
JbxopmxuaHy U O3y U HEHAaBU/eIU MEHA, JaXe IIPU TOM, YTO A
cTapasach ObITh Xoporeii? [ToueMy s1 HUKOT/ZIa He HpaBUIach UM?
BBUTO /I 3TO MOTOMY, YTO OHU OBLTH KPAaCHUBBEI CO CBOMMH 30JI0-
TBIMU 3aBUTKAMHU U B IIEJTKOBBIX IUIAThAX, a A ObUIa 6€7HOM mpo-
ctymkoii? «HecnpaBeanuso! HecripaBemBo!» — TBepAWI FoJI0C
B MOeH rojioBe.

B xoMHaTe OBLIO THXO, ITOCKOJIBKY OHa HaxoAwiaachb OT AET-
CKOU U OT KyXHU JaJIEKO. TEMHEJIO, ,HHEBHOfI CBET r'aC, a y M€HA
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was cold too as there was no fire. I thought about Mr. Reed. He
had been my uncle — my mother’s brother. When my parents had
died, I was a baby, and my uncle Reed had brought me to live at
Gateshead Hall. Bessie had told me that Mrs. Reed only continued
to look after me because, just before his death, Mr. Reed had made
her promise that she would.

He had always been kind to me. Perhaps now his spirit was
watching, and was angry about the way they treated me. Perhaps —
I gripped the chair more tightly, and felt frightened — perhaps his
ghost really lived in this room.

The thought of seeing a ghost, even kind Mr. Reed’s ghost,
filled me with terror. I was not quite sure whether Abbott and Bes-
sie had locked the door; I got up and went to see. Alas! yes. I stared
into the darkness in panic, convinced a phantom was about to
appear.

At this moment a light gleamed on the wall and began to glide
slowly across the ceiling towards me.

Looking back, I know it was probably nothing more than a foot-
man carrying a lantern across the lawn. But, in my terrified state
of mind, I believed it was the ghost. My head grew hot, something
seemed near me. I rushed to the door and shook the lock in desper-
ate effort screaming.

I heard footsteps, the key turned, Bessie and Abbot entered.

“Take me out! Let me go into the nursery!” I cried.

“What for? Are you hurt? Have you seen something?” de-

manded Bessie.

“I saw a light, and I thought it was a ghost...”

12
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He OBUTO cBeur. BBUTO TaKkykKe XOJIOZIHO, TOTOMY UTO B KOMHATE He
6BUIO HUKAKOTO OTHA. f mogymasa o muctepe Puge. OH 6bLT MOUM
nazmeit — 6paTtoMm Moeit Mmatepu. Korzia MOU pOAUTENHN YMEPIH, 5
6bUTa elné peGEHKOM, U Asaa Py IpuBEé3 MeHs KUTh B [eliTcxes
Xost. Becer ckasasia MHe, 4TO MUccHC Puz 3aboTwiack 060 MHe,
MMOTOMY YTO TIepe/i CMEPThIO MUCTEp Puj B3sl ¢ Heé Takoe 00e-
IaHue.

OH Bcerza 6vUT KO MHe Z06p. Bo3aMo)kHO, ceifuac ero ayx
HabI0faM U ObUI 3071 M3-3a TOrO, KaK CO MHOM ob6xozaTca. Bos-
MOXXHO — §I CWJIbHEE YXBaTWJIacCh 3a CTYJI W OUIyTHIA CTpax, —
BO3MOXKHO, €T0 IIPU3PAK JeHCTBUTENBHO XKW B 9TOU KOMHATe.

MBICSIB O TOM, YTO f YBWXKY IIPH3paka, AaXke TaKOro 106poro
IpHU3paka, Kak Ipu3paka Mucrepa Puza, Bcesisla B MeHs yKac.
{1 6pUTa He coBceM yBepeHa, 3arepiu v D660T u Beccu aBeps; A
BCTaJIa ¥ Ionuia mpoepuTh. YBEI! Jla. 1 B maHmKe BIIAABIBAIACH
BO TbMY, YBEPEHHAsA, YTO BOT-BOT IIOSBUTCA IIPU3PAK.

B aTOT MOMEHT Ha cTeHe MEJIBKHYJI CBET U Ha4Ya/I MeJJIEHHO
ABUTAaTbhCA KO MHE 9€peE3 BECH ITIOTOJIOK.

OrmmazpiBasch Has3aZl, S Telepb 3HAIO, 3TO OBUI BCErO JIMIIb
JIaKe#, KOTOPHIH IIEN 110 TTosio ¢ poHapém. Ho, Oyzy4un coBepIieHHO
HaIyTaHHOM, A pelIwia, YTo 3T0 npuBuzAeHue. Mos roioBa BCIbIX-
HyJIa )KapOM, BO3JIe MeH: BPO/ie YTO-TO 3alleBeIuIock. I 6pocuiach
K IBEPH U CTaJIa C OTYATHHBIM KPUKOM AEpraThb pyuKy.

A yenpimasa mrary, Kiirod nosepHysics. Borwu Beccu u 9660T.

— Brmycrure MeHs! ITo3BonbTe MHe MOUTH B JeTCKyO! —
KpUKHYJA f1.

— 3aveM? Bol ymu6vch? Bbl 4TO-TO yBUZAEIN? — CIPOCHIA
Beccu.

— { Bugena ceeT u ImoAgyMaJia, 4To 3TO IIprU3paxk...

13
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“What is all this?” It was Mrs. Reed. “Bessie, I told you to leave
Jane alone.”

“Miss Jane screamed so loudly, ma’am...”

“You cannot get out by these means, child,” Mrs. Reed said. “It
is my duty to show you that tricks will not work. You will now stay
here an hour longer.”

“O aunt! have pity! Forgive me!”

ButI'was only an actress in her eyes. Bessie and Abbot left first,
Mrs. Reed pushed me back into the room and locked me in.

Left alone once more, I fell unconscious, as that was the last
thing I remembered.

Chapter 2

hen I woke up, I was somewhere warm and soft. There

was a red glow and muffled voices around me. Some-
one lifted me, and then I rested my head against a pillow
or an arm, and felt easy.

When I opened my eyes, I saw that I was in my own bed. The
glow came from the fire. It was night. Bessie stood beside me,
looking anxious, and a gentleman sat in a chair near my pillow. I
knew him. It was Mr. Lloyd, an apothecary. Mrs. Reed called him
sometimes when the servants were ill.

“Who am I, Jane?” he asked.

“Mr. Lloyd,” I said, offering him at the same time my hand. He
took it and smiled.

14
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— B uémM zeno? — Ot1o 6pU1a Muccuc Pua. — Beccw, 4 ke cka-
3ajia BaM OCTaBUTh J[>KelfH OfHYy.

— Mucc /xeliH Tak TPOMKO Kpudaja, FOCIOXa. ..

— Tebe He YAacTCsaA TaKHUM crrocoboM BbI6paTbCH OTCrOoZ4a,
AUTA, — CKa3ajia MHUCCHC Pua. — Mosa 0053aHHOCTb — I10Ka3aTh
TE6e, 9TO YJIOBKHU HeE Cpa6OTaIOT. Tol TEIIEepb OCTAaHEIIbCA TYT Ha
qac JOJIbIIIE.

— O rétal IToxanerite! [Ipoctute MeH:!

Ho 51 6pU1a JIMIIB aKTPUCOH B eé rmasax. beccu u D660T yuwiu,
MOTOM MHCCUC Puj BTOMKHYy/a MeHs 06paTHO B KOMHATy U 3a-
nepJsia iBepb.

OcTaBniuch CHOBa OJHa, A JINIWIach 9yBCTB, Y 9TO OBLIO TI0-
cJIegHee, 9To A IIOMHKIA.

I'maBsa 2

I{gr,aa s OYHy/Nach, s OblTa B YEM-TO TEIJIOM U MSATKOM.
OKpYI' MeHs ObLIO KpacHOe CBedeHUEe U IIPUTTYIIEHHBIE
rosoca. Kro-To mpumnosHaa MeHsd, A OTKHUHYyJa TOJIOBY Ha
HNOAYIIKY WJIW PYKYy U IOYYyBCTBOBaja objerdeHue.

Korza s OTKpbLIa 1a3a, TO yBU/EJa, YTO HaX0XyCh B CBOEH
kpoBaTH. CBe4eHHe [IUIO0 OT OTHA. BblTa Houb. Beccy cTosma 0Koso
MeHs1, OHa BBIIVIsZIeNIa B3BOJTHOBAHHOM, HEKUI /PKEHTIbMEH CUZEN
Ha CTyJe BO3/e MOel mozymku. f 3Hana ero. To OBUI MUCTED
Jlnoiig, anTekapb. Muccuc Py mHOrZa BhI3BIBAIA €ro, KOrza 3a-
6oJIeBau CIyTH.

— Kro g Takoii, [IxxeiiH? — CIIpOCIJI OH.
— Mucrep JInoiiz, — ckasasa s, OAHOBpPeMEeHHO IIPOTAruBas

€My PYKYy.
OH B3 €€ U y/IBIOHYIICA.
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