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«VI HETY CMJI IPOCHYTbCA...»

«MBI co3/1aHbI U3 BEIIECTBa TOTO )K€, YTO HAIIIM CHBI», — CKa3ajl
excrnmp. Darap Ilo yrounun: «Bcé cymiee, siBHOE U Kaxylleecs — BCe-
TO JINIIb COH CHa». KapTUHy NOMONHAIOT BUACHUS U 03apeHUs YHibsiMa
Bneiixa. J[3Bun BoHcOpo npooimkaeT Tpaauiuio:

A smum cHom nopabouyen,
U Hemy Cuil nPOCHYMbCA.
A orcpuya 6cé noem,
H necnv ee mens ne omnyckaem.
(«51 oM cHOM TTOpaboIIeH)

On pomuics B HoBo#t 3enanauu, a motoM Tam cHsH GuiibM «Bra-
CTEJIMH KoJiel». DTo HecnpocTa. BoHCOPO — Gpuiiocod 1 MosT, Xya0KHUK
(ero kapTHHBI yKpaIIalOT rajJeped MHOTHX CTPaH MUpPa) U OOILECTBEHHBIN
JesiTeNb, HO TPEKIE BCEr0 OH — YHCTOM BOJIbI POMAHTHK.

Mer1 no3nakoMuimch B Jlome-my3ee Mapunst LiBeraesoii. J[»Bun 6611 B
YepHOi OapXaTHOH IIAoyke (Ha KOTOPOH Tak M Yyauiachk jqutepa «M») n
C 2JIETAaHTHOW TPOCTHIO (HabaNJalIHuK, ciaaBa bory, okasancs 0ObIKHOBEH-
HbIM)... Kak-To OH 0OMONBHIICS MHE, YTO TEJIEBU30PHI U KOMITBIOTEPHI Ha-
ceneHsl JeMoHaMu. JIMIs HemaBHO 3aBell cebe aapec dIMEKTPOHHON MOYTH
(B kOoTOpOM €ecTh cioBo «wolandy»). BorcOpo BitobieH B Poccuto, siBnsiercst
OZIHMM U3 OCHOBaTesell ABCTpaluiickoro kiyda Ha (akyibTeTe HHOCTPaH-
HBIX s136IKk0B MI'Y um. M. B. JlomoHOCOBa, yacTo BeICTynaeT B MockBe ¢
YTEHHEM CTHXOB, a TaKXKe C JICKIHSIMHU M0 (PUI0COPUH, aHTPONOCODHUH,
KYJIBTYPOJIOTHH U TTPOCTO 0 JIto0BU. OHax b1, B bubnmnoreke nmenu JleHu-
Ha, eMy [IPUIUIOCH 3aIlJIaTUTh 3a BXOJ Ha COOCTBEHHY!IO JeK1HuIo. .. Ceifuac
B Poccum rotoButcst BTopoe m3nanue nepeBoga ero pomana “Bulgakov’s
Migraine” («Murpens Bysirakosay).

Ho s mens BorcOpo mpesxkie BCero — moaT, MOIIHBIA U CaMOOBIT-
HBbIH. 5] Obl pUCKHYJIa Ha3BaTh €TI0 JIUPUKY HeoMH(DOoIOruuecKkoil. B cBoux
¢dunocodckux (M 0YeHb TYBCTBEHHBIX) CTHXaX OH BEAET OCCKOHEUHBIE
UTPBI C KyIBTYpHBIMU KOIAMH, apXeTHIIaMu U Mudonoremamu. Ho 3to oT-
HIONb He «Impodeccopekas modsusy. Ctunuctuky BoncOpo MoxHO oxa-
paKTepu30BaTh LIUTATOH U3 OJHOTO M3 €r0 CTUXOTBOPEHHUH B IIPO3€ (B 1yXe
«["acmiapa u3 TEMBI»; OH UMEHYET UX «OTPBIBKAMUY): «SI3bIK... TIPEIIoa-
raet rpyOyr0 W SHEPTUYHYIO BEPCUPHUKALUIO ¢ POPCUPOBAHHBIM PUTMOM
U KPacOYHBIMH aJuIUTEpalusiMu. .. ». K npumepy, Takumu:

B newepe CHoe Moux

Jjlee pvlKkaem.

Pacxamut oxa oenawaiom moemy —

ewe goanu, Ho Onudice, Onudce K cepoyy cmpaxd...

Wrak, 3a MHOH, unTatens! JloOpo noxanosars B [emepy!

Tamvana Bunozpaoosa
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There were giants on earth in
those days, and also afterwards,
when the sons of God came in to
the daughters of men and they
bore children to them.

Genesis 6:1-4

©e

B mo epems 6vinu Ha 3emne ucnonunel,
0COOEHHO dice ¢ MO20 8PEMEHU,

Kak cvinvl boowcuu cmanu 6xooums

K 0OuepsiM 4eno8eueckum, u OHu
CMAnu poxcoams UM.

Britue 6: 1-4



Let me lie along the length

Let me lie along the length

of your violin bridge.

My strings will hum and thrum

at the soaring sound.

My dust could rosinate

sinews to whisper songs of dusty stars.
My threads are waiting willing

for the staccato plucking

with the power to place planets.

Now! While the Sun dances among its fellows,
swing your bow across my cords

so | who cannot sing

will sing.

Come!



Hajt MHe Te4b, HIPOTAHYTHCA

Jait MHe Jieub, IPOTSAHYThCS

CTPYHaMH CKPHIIKU TBOEH.

3abopMoTarh, 3aTpeneTarh,

B JICTAIINX 3ByKaX BOCHAPHTb.

Sl ecThb mpax, HO HAPATYTCS CYXOXKHUIIBSI,
CHJISICh TTPOIIETITATh HAaIleBbI MBUIBHBIX 3BE3/I.
Beemu pubpamu s xaxmy

COJIPOTaHUsI CTAKKaTO —

MOIIIb €T0 MHUPBI CMEINACT.

[Ha, ceituac! IToxyna ConHile IIsIILIET cpellb CBOUX Apy3eil,
B3BHUXPH CBOM CMBIUOK HaJl CTPYHAMU MOHMMH,

U s, IETh HE YMEIOIIHH,

BOCIIOHO.

ITpun!

Bce nepeBozpl, KpoMe OTMEUEHHBIX 3B€3/I04KOM, BHIIONHEHB! T. BuHOrpanoBoii.



In the sparkling hush of music

In the sparkling hush of music
I find my me and then lose me.
Surely this is the most blessed
of the blessings of Lucifer.

Bach’s mighty tinklings

touch off a tantra

that tingles from the pelvic tip
to the skull’s top

to burst forth

as mantra-fodder for seraphim.

Such is music’s mystery
that for the instant

we lust for fleshlessness
and selfishly cease to exist
as self.
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B mepuaroieii roymm My3bIKI

B Mepuatoieil niynu My3blku

sl UJTy K CBOCH CYTH H TEPSIFOCH HABEKH.
W3 Bcex Onaromaredt Jironmudepa

9Ta — OJMaKCHHEHIIAs.

Momnaei Berteck baxa

I'PaHUYUT C TAHTPOH,

YTO MPOOUBACT 3BEHSIIICIO IPOKBIO
OT KOITYMKA U JI0 MAKYIIKH,
paciyckasich B 3eHUTE

MaHTpoO, ciagoctHor Cepadumy.

OTO0 Marus My3bIKU:

MBI Ha MTHOBEHELE
BOXKZIeJIeeM O€CIUIOTHOCTH
1, MOCITYIIABIIKCH 310,
ITOKHIaeM ceOsl.

* [lepesoo U. Kupwmaiin
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Lucifer

Shall I build a temple

that will tingle to its tips

with controlled crystalline tinklings
and fill its halls

with the moan of holy whores

who would spend their lives

in service and in song

and sacrifice

to the Almost High?

And in limestone caverns

marble columns could be placed

as strings

so from time to time

the throat of the earth should sound
from depths below the altar
dissolving the walls in their tone.
Then the tremulous onyx of the lintels
would enfold the stars.

12



JTronudep

JlooKeH 1 st BRICTPOHTH Xpam,

9TOOBI BECh TPEIIETAJ OH JI0 KOHYMKOB IIITUICH
B TIEPE3BOHE XPYCTAIBHBIX CO3BYUHIH,

U 3aIIOJTHHUTE MPEIEIIBl €T0

CTOHAMH [UTIOX MPECBATHIX,

YTO YKH3Hb IPOBEAYT,

pacrieBasi MOJTUTBBI,

1 J)KePTBONPUHOIICHBS CBEPIIAS

[Tourn Benuuaitemy?

U B nemiepax M3BECTHIKOBBIX

BCTAHYT MPaMOPHBIE KOJIOHHBI,

NO00HBIC CTPYHAM;

HO BHOBB I'PSIHET YPOUHBIH Yac,

U IJIOTKA 3€MJIH 3BYK HCTOPTHET,

pasBep3HeTCs Oe3/1Ha IO/ aNTapeM,

U [IECHb €€ CTeHBI XpaMa PacIlIaBHT.

Torna gpoaiyii OHUKC MEPEIIETOB OKOHHBIX
CMOXKET 3B€3/IbI OOHSTH.

13



Double Vision

I live in terror of the terasatos,

in the still of the dark before dawn

when the point of the horn

pierces the chest. Face flesh is drawn

and blood beats warm in the mist.

In the mad beast’s eye is the image of me.
Loved by me is the flesh that it eats.

And I still wicked

sigh for a sweet souled saint

who being good will lead me,

and I being me, she must leave me
as forage in the foddering bin.

14



IIBoIIHOE BUIEeHIIE

51 B cTpaxe, 51 )KUBY Cpey UyIOBHUILL,

B HEJIBHKHOU IIPEAPACCBETHOU ThME

pOr OCTpUEM IIPOH3AET IPYb,

C JIMLA CIIOJ3a€T ILIOTH,

U KPOBb Iopsidas IyJlIbCUPYET B TyMaHe.

B mmazax 3BepuHBIX OTpaxKeH MOl 00pa3,

U TIUINA 3Bepsl — IJI0Th, YTO MHOM JTI00MMa.

S HenoCTOMHBIN IpelHuK. S TocKy!1o:
0, eCcITi OBI HaIIIaCh JTyIa CBATAs,
YTOOBI Bella MEHs, YTO0 yKazaja MmyTh.
Ho s ecTb 1, ¥ 3HauuT, €il npugeTcs
MEHSI OCTaBUTh — KaK €Iy JUIs 3Bepsl.

* [lepesod B. I'eoedorcaesa
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The Horrid Stranger

The monster’s haunches

hug the hunch on my back.

In quieter and in tenser instants

it fills my ears

with hideous insidious whisperings
that compel the entire self to seek
an unsullied angel

devoted to salvation.

Will some vestigial decency
restrain me from her sacrifice?
Will she be found
and both of us be lost?
So be it.

16



JKyTkmit gykak

TBaps B3rpoMo3auiIach MHE Ha TOpO,
3a)kasa JISKKaMU B OOBATHIX,
30MOHMpYET MEHs

THYCHBIM BKPa9UBBIM IIETIOTOM,

TO TUIIE HYIUT, TO SBCTBEHHEH:

«He nokarneenb, HalI1 aHTEITUILY
Oemnyto, becropoyHyto, 6orocmacaemyro,
BEIb MOKEIIH ITOKaY.

XBaTUT JI1 MOUX BETXUX YCTOEB
COXPaHUTH €€ He3alsATHaHHOU?
Wnu cynpba ee — nomnactbCsi MHE
Ha norudens oooum?
BriTh mOCEMY.

* [lepesoo U. Kupwmaiin
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In Bed with a Fever, Thinking of the Mahabharata,
Waiting for the Quarrelsome Biotics to be Defeated by the
Invading Antibiotics.

I am the God of many nations.
They whore and war

and know me not.

I have burned hot and cold and hot
and now am become indifferent.
When the phlegm breaks

I will cough

and spit out worlds.

18



B nocrenu ¢ Jluxopapkoii, pasmpiisasa o «Maxa6xapate»,
B OKUJJaHbe, MIOKa ApadnuBbie buoTukn
6GyayT pasrpomMIeHbI OJOCIIEBIINMY AHTHOMOTIKAMMU

S ectb bor Hapo10B MHOTHX.

Ilorpsi3nu oHU B pa3Bpare U BOMHaX,

W HE 3HAIOT OHHM MEHS.

OrHem ropern s, Je/ieHea U BHOBb Cropall,
Y HBIHE CTaJl pAaBHO/IYIIICH.

Korna 3aknokoueT Mokpora,

KaIlUISHY 5

Y TJIEBKOM U3BEPTHY MUPBI.

19



Last night I dreamt I knelt

Last night I dreamt I knelt
on a tower
of whitest alabaster
bathed in light.

Air dear was the earth and bright
and above the living crystals
dew formed a quiet

clear sea.

And the Radiant One
touched my head and said,
«Get up, man! Don’t grovel!
Such’as you always demand
to be ruled by distant Kingdoms.
Go on, jump! I promise to restrain
my winged ones. None will bear you up.
Leap! — And end it all.»

But I being weak
shrugged
and shuffled back
and found the steps
and shambled round
and down.

Once out the door
my first foot fall
darkened the amethyst to dirt....

And I awoke and found me here
On the cold hill side.

And this is why I... ...

20



MHe cHMIOCh, A KOIeHV NPEeKIOHNT

MHe CHHJIOCH, 5T KOJICHH TPEKIOHMIT
Ha OalrHe
u3 ajebacTpa Oeneiiero, —

U BCS B CHSTHUH OHA OBLTA.

BHusy 3emis, KpucTaibHa U CBETJIa,
poca HaJ Heil cTosia, CIIOBHO IMIaab
HE/IBHYKHOTO

[Ipo3payHenIero Mops.

N Cam Jlyuezapusrii
MEHS KOCHYJICS ¥ CKa3all:
«He npecmslikaiica! Beranb, yenosexk!
S 3Ha10, THI U3 TEX,
KTO BEYHO AJTYET IAPCTB UHBIX.
Bpocaiics Buu3! S obemaro yaepkarb MOUX
KpBUTATHIX. M Ha pykax Teds HUKTO HE TIOHECET.
[Iprrirait! — 1 mokonuwn ¢ 3TM BeeM ! »

1

Ho s ne pemmics,
JPOTHYII,
OTCTYIINII,
o0epHyJICs,
HalleJ CTYNEeHU
Y TIOTIOJN3 TI0 HUM BHU3,
BHMU3.
W nuib Horoi
KOCHYJICS 51 36MJIN —
KPHUCTAJUIBI IPSI3bI0 PACTEKINCH.

U 5 npocnyncs — a aexcan
Ha nvoucmoii kpymusne.

2

U ¢ moti nopwi mHe...

* [lepesod B. I'eozooicaesa u T.Bunoepadosoii

1 «..nroBoput Emy: ecnut Tot Coin boxkuit, Opochest BHU3, HOO HAITMCAHO: aHTEsIaM
Csoum 3anoBenaeT o TeGe u Ha pykax nonecyt Tebs...» — Mard. 4:6.

2 Iocnennue Tpu cTpoku — nurata u3 cruxorBopenus k. Kurca «La Belle Dame Sans
Merci» (niep.B. JleBuka).
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High above the rock upthrust

High above the rock upthrust
the hawk rises
hangs
(no feathers ruffied)
hangs
hangs
on air
Only the wide tips
tilted
Then folds its wings
and with a will
thrusts
down
down
too late (is it too late?)
down.
A frenzy of flapping
and it rises.

Don’t tease.

You were never tied

by circumstance or chance
to any wrist.

22



Hap ropnoii rpapgoit

Han ropnoii rpsimoit
COKOJI B3JICTACT,
TapuT
(HE menoxXHyTCs nepbs),
TIapuT,
MIAPHT,
B a¢upe
3aCThIB, —
TOJBKO TeJIa JESTKUI
HAaKJIOH.
3areM OH CKIJIaJIbIBACT KPBLIbs
1 MCHOBEHHO
najgaer
BHM3,
BHU3.
[o3nHo (ciumIKOM Mo31HO?) —
BHU3.
W — xpbUIbeB HEUCTOBBIN B3MaX:
OH B3JICTAET.

He uckymaii.
Tbl HUKOTIA IPUBSI3aH HE ObLI

CHJIOKO CITy4ast Wb OOCTOSITENNLCTB
HU K 4bei cyan0e.

* [lepesoo U. Penunoti
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The Shadow Knows

Local superstition warns
that when a black cat
or a stranger in a hat
crosses the path
of a mother-to-be
and she remains unblessed
by neighbours or by parish priest
the shadow contains

the certainty

of teratogenicity.

But my form’s okay.

My mum was never one
for neighbours
or for priests

and walked about at will.

24



Tenp 3Haer

MecTHbIe cyeBepust MPEayIPeKIatoT:
€CIIM BIAPYT YEPHBIA KOT
WJIN B IIJIATIC TOCTH y BOpOT
JKEHIIHHE OepeMeHHOM
MyTh MIEPECEUET,
U HU CBAIIEHHUK, HA COCEL
OeIHsKEUKY [TOTOM HE OrpajisiT 6JaroCiIOBeHbEM,
TE€Hb CTAHET

KiajeseM Oex —

ypozel OecrpeMeHHO HapOIUTCA.

Ho y mens Bc€ mytem.
Moeii MaMe OBLIO IIJICBATh
Ha coceJiei,
U CBSIIICHHUKOB,
M OHA XOJMJIA T7E XOTea.

* [lepesoo U. Penunoti
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The Goddess

For I have known the goddess Kali

writhe around me in storm.

Ice and fire was the lash of her tongue in the kiss,
her demands annihilating, so absolute.

And yet in victory she was soft surrender.
The breast that torments, succours.
Childlike she sat safe in my lap,
lightning-like she lashed around my chest.
In eternal turmoil sated senses.

Then in the instant, still as a leaf on a pond,
still as a fish below a hovering damsel fly,
so still she sunk into oblivion

drawing me after her

inducing my drowning in desiring love
until I ignored the involuntary splutter,
allowed the water to suck the self.

Then I knew the strength in submission,

trusted the unseen hands that hold the All,

felt the sustaining breath breathed within us by the All.
The breath that we are born for,

the breath that it is death in relinquish,

the breath of love in life.

Therefore in the moment and in the span

I will love this cruel destroyer,

woo her, seek her with flowers and flame,

for in freedom I am no longer free:

for I have felt the feminine rhythmic creator’s pulse,
and devoid of it I am not whole.

For love, I will die to the self.

And with this love I will face birth,

again, and again and again.

26



bornnsa

W60 s y3nan 6orunro Kannl —

Kak cmepu, oHa MeHs 00bsiIa.

Jlen v oroHb, 0KOT XJIBICTA — BOT TOLIETYH €€.

Omna Oepet Te0st 1 ucTpedisieT — aOCOIFOTHO.

Ho, moGenuB, Tak KPOTKO MOTYMHUIACE.
MyunrtenbHuLa CTalla MHE 3aLIUTOM.

U, xak auTs, 3aTUXJIa HA MOMX KOJICHSX,

Y, CJIOBHO MOITHUSI, YIapWJIa MHE B IPYIIb.

B HeOecHOM Xaoce OHa OlHA MOIVIa HACKITUTH YYBCTBA.
A MHT CIyCTS, THXa, KaK JIUCT Ha IVIa ¥ [py/a,

Kak pbI0a, 9TO CIIEAUT U3 TITyOMHEI TTOJIET HEBUHHOM MYIIIKH,
OHA B 3a0BEHBE HE3aMETHO MOTPYKAIACh,

MEHSI THXOHBKO yBIIEKas 3a COO0M

1 3aCTaBIISIsl YTOHYTH B JTIOOBH JKEJIAHHOH,

U HaKOHEII 51, KaK BO CHE, TAJICKUIl BCIUIECK YCIIBIIIAT,
IIO3BOJIMB BOJaM IIOTJIOTUTH MCHA.

Torna mo3Han s CUIly B IOJYUHEHbBE,

JIOBEPUIICS HE3PUMBIM TEM pyKaM, 4To Aepkat Bcé,

Y OLYTHWJI JIbIXaHbe — TO, YTO BcenenHas BIOXHYIa B HAC.
To, pagu KOTOPOTO MbI POXKIECHbI

1 OTKa3aThCs OT KOETO MTOI00HO CMEPTH, —

IIBIXaHHE JTIOOBH, UTO B )KU3HH BCEH pacTBOpEHA.

W 3TOT MUT, Ha 3TOM KJIOYKE MTPOCTPAHCTBA

s TIOJTIOOJIIO JKECTOKYIO OOTHHIO pa3pylICHbS

u Oyny MpU3bIBaTh, UCKATh €€ C [BETAMH U C OTHSMH,
100 B cBOOOIE s OTHBIHE HE CBOOOEH:

sl OLTYTHJI pUTMUYHBIN )KEHCKUH mynbe TBopua,

OT PUTMa TOTO BJAJIH ST HE CMOTY OBITh IIEJIbHBIM.
Pau mo0BH OT caMoro ceds 51 OTPEKyCh,

¢ JIIOOOBBIO ATOM BCTpEUY I POKICHBE

BHOBb, BHOBb 1 BHOBb.

* Ilepesoo E. opuynosoii u T. Bunozpadosoii

1 Kamn («YepHas») — B ”HIYUCTCKON MH(OIOTHH — OJ{HA U3 TPO3HBIX UIIOCTACeH BEIUKON
6orunu-marepu Jlesu, wiu Jlypru, sxensl LLUBbI, OJMLIETBOPEHUE CMEPTH M pa3pyLLCHUS;
H1300pakanach ¢ OKepenbeM H3 4elIOBEUeCKHX depemoB Ha mee. [locmemoBarenn Kamu
CUHTAIH ee JTI00sIIeil GorHHel-MaTepbio, CIOCOOHON YHHUTOXHUTH CMEPTh U IEMOHOB.
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When the acid bites the plate

When the acid bites the plate,
the gases fizz in the graven line,
and the air is sharp and stinks,
and the tentative inks
mock the moment,
just then when the point of concentration
becomes acute, it is so easily lost.

Can | blame the obvious poison stench

for that oblivious instant?

What caused that insidious thought

of someone far away

that obliterated the real?

Now the edges have softened and warmed.
Damn the etching!

The other image is clear.

Why can’t there be ease

in soft amorphous half-tones?

28



Koma KHNCIO0Ta pa3dbenaeT IIacTuuy

Koma KHUCJIOTAa pa3beaacT IIaCTUHY,
ra3 CBUCTUT B MpOLApaIriaHHbIX JTUHUAX,
1 BO3AYX CTAHOBHUTCA 3JIOBOHHBIM U €KUM,
n HpO6HLIe OTTHUCKHU
TIAOAT TIIYyMJIUBO, —
B MUT, KOrla TOYKa KOHIIEHTpalluunu
TIOYTH JOCTUTHYTA, €€ TaK JICTKO MOTCPATD.

BuHUTE 11 B MEMOJICTHOM 3TOM OTBJICYCHBLE
OaHaJIBHBIN SIIOBUTHIN cMpaj?

OTKyna BKpaslach KOBapHasi MBICIIHIIIKA

0 KOM-TO JTaJIbHEM —

Jla, BKpajach U 3aBOJIOKJIA PEATTBHOCTH?
Teneps Kpast HArpeNKucCh, Pa3MsTUNIIUCH.
UYept 6561 moOpai 3toT odoprt!

CrnenyroInuii OTTHCK Oe3yIpedeH.

Ho oTuero x ycnokoeHus: He IPUHOCAT

€ro Takue MSTKUE, aMOpQHBIC MOTyTOHA?
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In the cavern of my dream

In the cavern of my dream

a lion roars.

Its echo resounding in darkness
far but near to the core of fear.
Then silence...

Silence...

Sosilent I long

for the roar of the hot-breathed beast.
The darkness is so silent.

Then a flame flares

and fades...

Darkness extends infinitely,
constant but changed.

For in some way

the flame has reassured.

The lion, strengthens.

From around the edges of the darkness
a nebulous sense of

infinite love becomes intimate.

Love has firmed to certainty.

I have become the lion.

I, the glow in the dark.
I will fly into this abyss.
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B nmemepe cHOB MouX

B nemepe cHOB MouMX

JIEB PHIKACT.

Packatbl 9xa oramaroT TbMy —

elile BAaJU, HO OJHKe, ONMXKe K CepIIly cTpaxa.
U cHoBa THIIMHA.

Taxkas TuIIMHA,

TaKasl, 4To 5 y’Ke MOYTH MEUTar0

YCIIBIIIATh BHOBB PBIK JKaPKO JBIIIAIIETO 3BEpsl.
Tbma Tak O€3MOJIBHA.

Bor — mnams BCbIXHYIIO,

TTOMEPKIIO...

Bce Ta xe ThMa cO BceX CTOpOH,

HO YTO-TO MU3MEHUJIOCH.

M00 — HenmocTmRUMO! —

HO 3Ta BCIIBIIIKA TTOKOW BCENMIA B ALY
JIbBA, CHJIBI ITPUATIA.

3nech, Ha TpaHMIle OCCIONMAHON ThMBI,
TYMaH CJIOBEC

0 0ECKOHEYHOCTH JIF0OBH CTAHOBUTCS SICHEH.
JIt060Bb cryImaeTcs 10 abcomoTa.

Teneps 51 — j1€B.

W, HuzBeprasce B epBO31aHHbIN Xaoc,
s Oyy 03apsITh €r0 CBOMM CHSIHBEM.
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I dreamed of a dancer

| dreamed of a dancer

who danced of the scything time,

the reaping dance of rustling wheat

in the autumn warmth of the steppes,

the dance of the wind in mellow sunfilled leaves
of the ancient oak forests

and the shifting needles of the firs on the foothills.

Though the musicians were caught

in the strum of the frenzy of life

she found a slower rhythm within

and danced carefully, carelessly, timelessly
with long sweeps of her arms.

Her beaded headdress pulsating,

her embroidered blouse echoing the plants’ forms.
While round her the grim wolves

waited, their necks lowered,

their lengths tensed.

With them, heavy-haunched bears bunched
ready to swipe.

But the slow dancer calmed them, charmed them,
and even the thorns put on leaves,

and I, who watched

from the edge of the dream,

longed to be healed

as the earth is healed by the dance

and longed to sleep

the sweet lilting lulling sleep

of the one who would sleep

beside the dancer.
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51 rpesun 0 TaHIOBINMILE

51 rpe3ut 0 TaHIIOBIIHIIC

CKA(DCKHX JTAIEKUX BPEMEH:

TaHeIl )KaTBbI LIy pIIALICH MIICHUIBI

TaHIeBaJla OHAa B OCCHHEM TeIlIe CTerei,

TaHeIll BeTpa B I'yCTOM, MPOHU3aHHOMN COJTHIIEM JICTBE
JIPEBHUX JTyOpaB

U TaHell APOKAIINX XBOMHOK B MPEATOPHIX.

My3bIKaHTBI HCCTYILICHHO OpsIIIaiii

B Oe3yMHOM Opefy ObITHS,

HO OHA OTBHICKAaJIa BHYTPHU 3aMEJICHHBIA PUTM

1 0e3MATEKHO, OC30TVISTHO, B OE3BPEMEHbE KPYKUIIACh, —
B3/IIMAJIHCh TIABHO PYKH,

TofIparmBaja B TaKT U3 OMcepa THapa,

y3opuaras 0;1y3a KOJIbIXaJlaCh, PACTEHHUI OUYSPTAHUSIM BTOPSI.
A BKpYT Hee 3aCTBUIH TPO3HO BOJKH

Y BBDKUIATIH — MOPJIBI IOTY,

HAIPsDKCHBI TeTIa.

[epeMuHANTHCH PSIOM TKETOOSAPHIC MEIBEIN —
BOT-BOT HAaOpOCATCS.

Ho TaHIieM KOJIIOBCKHM BCEX YCMHUPUIIA,

IIATIBI KOJTIOYHE, U TE JTUCTBOH ONCIUCH,

U S, 32 HEH CJICIUBIINN

C TOHKOW TpaHu TPe3Bl,

TaK CTPACTHO 3aX0TeJ, YTO0 U MEHs Cell TaHell UCIICIHI,
KaK FCIEITIII OH 3eMJIIO ITY,

U sl BOBKAKIAT CHOM 3a0BIThCS —

CHOM CITQJIKFM, JJACKOBBIM, JKEITaHHBIM,

CHOM TOT0, KTO 3aJIpeMIICT

TIO/IJIC TAHIIOBIIHIIEI ATOH.
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This dream is oppressive

This dream is oppressive
and will not let me wake.
For a priestess sings

and holds me in her song.

I will be forced to take

red river gold woven as wire

and thread it in her hair.

From her neck twin serpents hang
(beaten in metal by the wise ones
long since dead), —

these twist around her breasts

and their green eyes flash

as the straight gums and forked tongues
take the little apple nipples.

God! The song summons.

In the singing is the rustle of sheathes
and the step of the scyther,

the refraction and reflections of light
on trunks of forest trees,

the moving sand at the dune’s edge,
the rattle of brittle pods

bursting in sunlight,

and the shattering shudder of swords
thrust deep between bone.

What other death is demanded
that the snakes will twine
around my neck and bind?

I am in danger.

Christ, reach into my dream.
Save me from this sleep.
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51 a3TM cHOM mopabonieH

51 3TUM cHOM TTOpadoIIIEH,

Y HETY CHJI IPOCHYTHCS.

A xpwura Bc€ ToerT,

W necHp ee MeHs HE OTITyCKaeT.

MeHs 3aCTaBsIT B3STh

371aTy10 IPOBOJIOKY

U BIUIECTH €1 B KOCBI.

JIBe 3MEHKHU C IIeN Y Hee CBUCAIOT
(TouTH KUBKIE,

13 MeTaJljla UCKYCHO BBIKOBAHHbIE), —
1 U3BUBAIOTCS BOKPYT €€ Tpyeil,

U MX 3€JIeHbIE IV1a3a UCKPSITCH,

KOTJa pa3ZiBOCHHbIE JKaja

JIACKAIOT KPOIIEUHBIE SIOJIOYKH COCKOB.
Boxe! Dra mecHb mpu3bIBHA.

B Helt — HOXEH 3BOH

U TIOCTYIIb OCTOPOYKHAsI KOCLIA,

eIle B Heil — OTCBETHI U ONUKH,
CKOJIB3SILIME CPEIN CTBOJIOB JIECHBIX,
[IECOK, YTO CHIIIETCS CO CKJIOHA JIOHBI,
U TPECK CKOPIIYIOK XPYIIKHX,

Ha COJIHLIE JIOTIAIOLIUXCS,

U CofIporaHue Meueid,

[ITyOOKO MEX KOCTEH BOH3EHHBIX.

Kakyro cMepTh IpUyTroTOBSAT MHE

Te 3Men-0ITn3HEIbI?

A KorbIia BCE TECHEH CIKUMAIOT TOPIIO.
MHe Tpo3UT OITaCHOCTb.

Hucyce, coiiiu B MOM COH.

Criacu MeHSI OT HaBaXKIEHbS.
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Last night

Last night

last night

last night | lay

last night I lay awake

last night I lay awake

for a long time last night I lay awake
for a long time I lay awake

for a long time thinking

thinking thinking

of all the women I have ever known
thinking with much much regret

of all the women I have ever known
with much regret of all the women

I have ever known.

But most of all

as | lay last night

thinking of all the women I have ever known
I regretted most of all

that woman

1 did not chance to know.
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IIpomoit HOYbIO

[Ipomuioit HOYBIO

MIPOLION HOYBIO

MIPOIILION HOYBIO 51 JIeKaJ

MIPOILLION HOYBIO 5 JIeKal U He Crall

IIPOILJION HOYBIO 5 JIEKal U He crall

JIOJITO-ZI0JITO TPOILION HOUBIO 5 JIeXkKall U He crall
JIOJITO-Z0JITO JIeXkKaJl U HE crall

JIOJITO-Z0JITO 51 PA3MBILIUISI

Pa3MBILUIAT Pa3MBbILUIAT

000 Bcex KEHIIUHAX KOTOPBIX 5 3HA
Pa3MBILUIAT C COXKAJIEHUEM F'OPbKUM-IIPErOPbKUM
000 Bcex KEHIIUHAX KOTOPBIX 5 3HA

C COYKaJICHHEM TOPBEKAM 000 BCEX JKEHITUHAX
KOTOPBIX s 3HAJ

Ho ropmie Bcero

MOKY/Ia s IPOLION HOYBIO JIEXKAT

PasMBIIUTAST 000 BCEX KECHIIMHAX KOTOPBIX 5 3HAT
TOpILE BCEro COXKaen s

0 ToH

KOTOPYIO MHE HE y3HATh HUKOT/IA
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Dark Priestess

I fool myself

when | say 1 spend my life

in song to the Sun

for sometimes

in weaker or stronger moments

there is a nebulous craving

for the company

of a negress from the Sudan

whose throat and breast

is hung with silver moons,

who would in the dry land

show me secret pools,

initiate me in other mysteries

and encourage the forbidden.

Against her blue-black skin

I would feel another sun’s glow.
Surely there would be greater certainty
hung between the balance of this now
and another knowledge?
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Temuas xpuna

S cam cebs nypady

KOTJIa TOBOPIO, YTO KHU3Hb MMPOBOXKY

B niecHoneHusx CoHiy,

nbo nHOTIIA,

B MUHYTY CJIa0OCTH WJIb B MUT IIPUJIMBA CHJI,
TOMJICHbE CMYTHOE HaXOJIMT,

sl TOCKYIO

1o HerputsaHke u3 CynaHa.

Bces B oxxepenbsx: mes, rpyau
cepeOpSHBIMH JTyHAMH 3BEHST.

OHa MHE B 3eMJIIX CTPaXKIyLINX
YKaKeT IIOTacHHbIE 03epa

U TIOCBATUT B MUCTEPUU UHBIE,

U Ha 3allpeTHelIee BIOXHOBUT.
[IpuKOCHOBEHBE K €€ YEPHOU KOXKE

MEHS OTHEM YY’>KOTO COJTHIIA O0O0MOKET.
Torna, He TpaBja Jiu, yBepeHHeH s Oyny
00NTaThCSl MK CHIOMUHYTHBIM 3HAHBEM
U MYIpPOCTbIO HHOI?
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The Priestess

The brain’s inconvolutions clench.
The heart’s dull pounding
in the closed rib cage
seems infinitely finite now.
Self locked in self.
But no.

It has happened that

a woman came and dared to touch

and loosed her gentle
liquid lappings of soul light.
World bruises were bathed.

What wisdom is learned through healing.
All child-women have the centuries

of mothers who weep and comfort,

of sisters who weep and comfort.

One instant of co-breathing

and the bones dissolve

absolve the flesh.

Such is the subtle wonder-weaving

of she who is wise-ancient.

And young.
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Kpumna

CTI/ICHyTOCTI) HU3BUJIMH MO3ra.
CkyuHOe OMeHbe cepama
B 3aIlepTOi KJIETKE TPYIHOM.
BecripenenbHas orpaHUYEHHOCTb.
CamocTb, 3aMKHYTas B cede.

Ho Her.

Cryunsnoch Tak:

SIBUJIACH JKCHIIMHA, JIEP3HYIIa

HAa BOJTIO CBOIO HEKHOCTH OTITYCTHUTbD,
Y MUP, OMBITBIHA TIPO3PAYHBIM CBETOM €€ JYIIIH,
BIPYT MEepeCcTall OBITh MPEKHUM.

W, ucuenuBuch, MyapocTb CMOT I103HATh.

Y KaxxJ10i KEeHIIMHBI-peOeHKa COTHU

MaTepeil — pplIaloIIX U HaXOAAIIUX yTelIeHbE,
cecTep — PhIAAIOIINX U HAXOSIIUX yTEUICHbE.

JIuie Ha MIHOBEHBE J1Ba JIbIXaHUS CIIMBAIOTCS B OJIHO,
U KOCTH PacTBOPSIOTCS,

0CBOOOXK 1S IIJIOTb.

Tak, UCTIOABOIb U HEXKHO, CIUIETAET Yy/ieca OHa,
JIpEBHEUIIIEN MyIpOCTH IOJIHA.

U momnona.
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I dreamed a morning dream

I dreamed a morning dream.

A woman moved with ease

among the horses,

the herd nudged her with mist-warm muzzles.
(How many scarring kicks

before she had earned their love?)

I saw her mount

and ride with the sun’s rising

through fields and forests.

Then | ceased singing

and came down from the sharp rocks

to the ease of the swamp

and saw in a puddle

the reflection of some paunched centaur
who had grown old and hairy-shouldered
with a thousand years of waiting

and endlessly tuning the lyre.
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MHe cHMICA COH NOJ, YTPO

MHe cHUIICSI COH O YTPO.

Tak rpanno3HO XKEHIIWHA CTyIana

Cpe/ib JIoIaIeH.

OHM ee JIETOHBKO MOPJaMH TOJIKAJIW; Tap Ie] OT HUX.
(CxonpKo mIpaMoB OHa ITOTYYHT,

MIPEXKe YeM 3aCITYKUT UX JTH000BB?)

51 Bumen: oHa B3JETENA HA KOHS

Y TIOCKaKajia BMECTE C COJTHIIEM BOCXOASIIUM

gepes MmoJs, Yepes Jeca.

Torna st Gpocuit neTh,

CIYCTHJICS BHU3 C OTBECHBIX CKaJl

K OTIIOXHOBEHHIO 00JI0Ta

U B JIyKE YIS

y3aTOro KCHTaBpa OTPaKEHHE:

OH TOCTapelT U BOJIOCHEH 710 TIeY 3apoc

B TBICAYCIICTHEM OKHIAHbE,

B IOMBITKaX OCCKOHEYHBIX HACTPOUTH JIUPY.
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Who is She, This Woman

Who is she, this woman

who with a touch

can heal and draw the pain?

When the heart is clenched

and the brain threatens deconvolution
a finger on the boned brow

is enough for the letting in of light,

a soft palm pressure on the chest

and the sun glows warm

in the closed bone cage.

By what strange fate can eyes
become the madonna’s cape
enfolding the infinite spaces of stars?
Surely some self-power

beyond life’s demands

leads to death

in flame and pain

for the birth of such a gift.

All mysteries are held

in any selfless beauty.
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Kto ona, >keHImHa 3Ta?

Kto ona, >xenimna sra,

YTO JIETKUM KacaHbeM

00JIb YHUMAET | JICYHUT?

Korga cxxumaerca cepaue,

Y U3BHJIMHBI MO3Ta PACTIPSIMUTHCS TPO3SIT,
JIOCTATOYHO e maJibleM J10a KOCHYThCH,
9TOOBI IO3BOJIUTH CBETY BOWUTH B TEOSI;
JIOCTAaTOYHO JIaJI0Hb MIPWXKaTh K TBOCH Ipynu, —
Y TETUIOE COJHIIE CHUSIET

B 3alIE€PTOMN KJIETKE KOCTSIHOM.

CrpanHO, KaK MOTYT IJ1a3a BAPYT

riatoM boromarepu crarp —

3BE3/IHBIE POCCHINHU B CKIIaAKax?

3Haro, Moryyasi cujia —

0oJbIIe, YeM HYXKHO JJIs )KU3HU —

CKBO3b OTOHb U MYUYEHbBS

Y CKBO3b CMEPTh

K POXKIECHBIO 3TOTO /1apa BEJIET.

B ee uncreiimeii kpacore —

BCE€ TallHbI MHpA.

* [lepesoo U. Kanviwesotl
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Thoughts on a Cathar Stone

Who is it that sings in the forest at night?

Who sustains the growth of the oak and the spruce?
Who quickens with song

the sweet smelling saps of the pine?

Who sings so the seasons dance in their sequence?
Whose song acknowledges the placing of stars

and the turning of night into day?

Who stands beside the ancient grave cross

and sings the weaving ever living life?

Who is she who commands the serpent

to hold its venom so that sickened senses are cleared?
Who is she who has the power to heal with song

so sinews slacken and muscles and nerves untangle
and bones glow crystalline in the dark of the body
and the caught breath is loosened

and outbreathed with ease?

But the breath is caught and the nerves entwine

and the bones seem brittle and the instant lasts and is short;
Where is she now when my soul needs

to be bound to my life

(even by a whisper, the binding could be done).

I so long for the singer and the song

for the half remembered melody does not mesh

the fibres of flesh to the self.

I know to be bathed in the music of blessing

would cleanse me enough to be able to bless and be burned.
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Paszaymsbs y Karapckoro kamusl

Kro ta, 9yTo HOYBIO B necy moet?

Kro ensim 1 gybam cuitel jaeT pactu?

Kto necHeii cBoeil 03KUBIISIET

CJIAJIKUI 3a11aX COCHOBOM CMOJIBI?

Ubst mecHs BenleT 3a co00i XOpoBOj BpeMeH roja?
Ubst IeCcHS 3HAET, KaK 3Be3Jie HAllTH OOUTENh

Y KaK TPOXOJIUT MPEBPAIICHbE HOYU B JICHB?

Kro y apeBHel MOTHIIBI CTOUT, PSIZIOM C KPECTOM
U [TOET BEYHOM JKM3HU KUBOE CILICTEHbE?

Kto Ta, 4To 3MesM IoBeneBaeT

HE JKaJHTh, IOXKAaJIEeTh, BTAHYTh 00paTHO 51117

KTo0 Ta, B ubel BIacTH NECHEN U3JIEUNTD:
CITa0CIOT HKHJITBI, MBIIIIIBI PACILIETAIOTCS U HEPBBI,
Y KOCTH — TaM, BHYTPH, B TEJIECHOW TEMHOTE, — KPUCTAJNIAMU CBEPKAIOT,
1 HaKOHeIl 00peTeHO

CBOOOJIHOE M JIETKOE JIbIXaHbe?

Ho npepsiBaeTcst BAOX, U CKpPYUYEHBI HEPBHI,

Ka)KyTCsl XPYIIKUMU KOCTH, U MTHOBEHUE JUIMTEIbHO-KPATKO;

I'ne e ona ceiivac, korjaa Haf0 AyIly MO0

CKPENUTh C MOEH KU3HBIO?

([JocTaTouHo eif menHyTh, YTOOBI OHM BHOBB CIIMIIHCE.)

S Tak cTpeMIIIOCh yCbllaTh CHOBA ECHIO TOM MEBUILbI —

MEJIOINH OOPBIBOK JKAJIKMH HE CMOXKET IPHKPETTUTh

K Jylle MO€H BOJIOKHA IJI0TH.

51 Benaro: G1aKEHCTBOM ATOH MY3bIKH OMBIT,

OYHIITYCh S HACTOIBKO, YTO CMOTY OJIarOCIIOBUTB — 1 HA KOCTEP B3OUTH.

* [lepeoo U. Kanviuesotil

1 Kartaps (ot rpey. ko6opé — YUCTBII) — IPUBEPIKEHIIBI OJHOM U3 KPYMHEHIINX CPETHEBEKO-
BBIX epeceil. [Tonaranm, 4To 3eMHOI MUp, KaToINYecKast IEPKOBb, CBETCKAsI BIIACTH CO3aHbI
caranoit. OTBepranu cOOCTBEHHOCTD, TPEOOBAIIN JIMKBUAALNH LEPKOBHBIX GorarcTs. [1po-
MIOBEJIOBAJIN OZI0JICHHE TUIOTCKHX JKEJaHUM U cTpacTel, 6e30paune. 3anperiany )KUBOTHYIO
ULy ¥ JOITyCKalIN caMoyOuiicTBo. «KaTapckuii kaMeHby — IaMsaTHas cTella y 3aMka MoH-
certop (PpaHuus) Ha MecTe, 1€, 110 NpeaHuio, B 1244 . COXIVIN 3a)KUBO CBBILLIE JBYXCOT
€PETHKOB, HE 3aXOTEBIINX OTPEUYbCS OT CBOCHH BEPHI.
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Sun delight

The repeated stings took effect.
The venom caused my skin to slough.
My spine contracted, curved,
sprouted chitin interlocking plates
while myriad articulated legs

air flailed.

Then the gentle veiled one came,
sat and placed me on her lap.
Enclosed by her veil and hair

I warmed and grew.

The horn-shell cracked

and I, tiny and peach-pink plump,
gurgled with delight at the sun.
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Papysach cOMHBIIIKY

IToBTOpHBIE YKYCBI BO3BIMENN AEHCTBUE.
OT sia MOst KoXKa cTasa 00e3arh.
[T03BOHOYHUMK CKOBAJIO, CKPYTHJIO,
XUTHH CPacTaJICs, CMbIKasl IJIACTUHKH,

a MUpHUaJibl WICHUCTBIX HOKEK

10 BO3YXY MOJIOTHJIH.

ITocne siBuilach HexKHasl, IOKPOBOM OKyTaHHa,
cela, B3sjia MEHS Ha KOJICHU.

VYKpBITHIN ee Byasiblo U BOJIOCAMH,

s COTPEJICS U BBIPOC.

Pacnayiuce cTBOpPKH PakoBHUHBI,

U 1 — KPOIIEYHBIN, pO30BBIN, MyXJIBIIA —
3arykail, paayschb COJHBILIKY.
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What the hell and why?

What the hell and why?
Shattered light on forest floors
seems less arbitrary,
more formed
than meetings and partings.
But the flashing
fracturing sprinkle
of light and friendship
lingers
in memory.

Our own justification

is in collected ephemera.
Time’s trivia is always treasure
held chest close.
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Ilouemy, kakoro yepra?

ITouemy, xakoro uepra?
Benp maxke CBETOTEHB TIOJT CEHBIO Jieca
HE CTOJIb M3MEHYHBA,
OHa umeet hopmy,
B OTJIMYHME OT BCTPEY U pacCTaBaHUil.
Ho »tn, Mepuarommue,
BAPBI3T Pa30UBIINECS OPBI3TH
CBETa | JPYKOBI
BCE MEIJIAT
B TIAMSITH.

B Hux Hamle caMoonpaBiaHbe —
B OPCHHBIX O€3/7eyIIKax OBITHS.
XpaHUM UX CBITO

U JICPKUM JIapUUK Ha 3aMKe.
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The inexorable waves curl

The inexorable waves curl
and crash
swish up the beach
with a wide sweep
and wash back.
We, the night walkers
pause.
A chaos of sand behind the foam
then the water passes
and the beach is smooth and ordered,
but 1 unknowingly in the pull
have sunk a little.
A hundred million transparent crabs
break the surface
and scurry in the instant
to grab at phosphorescent things
left dry.
While we, like gods,
stride among these stars.
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HeymonuMbie BOTHBI KTyOATCA

HeymonMbIe BOTHBI KITyOsTCS
U pa3duBaroTcs BIpebesry,
C MICJICCTOM XJICIIYT TIIAK
B MOIIHOM KPYKEHbE
1 00paTHO CTPYSTCS.
Mpl, HOYHBIE TYISIKH
BBDKHAJAEM.
Xaoc MeCYNHOK MPECIeayeT IeHy,
[IOTOM CIaJaeT BOJa,
Y MUPHBIY TUISDK BHOBB B ITOJTHOM HOPSIIKE, —
HO 51, HABHUTaTOP-HEBEK/IA,
JIOIKY HEMHOXKECUKO yTOIHIL.
CTO MHJITHOHOB KpaOOB MPO3PaTHBIX
pa30uBaOT MOPCKYIO TIIaIb,
cricmar yuernuTbCsa
3a hochopecupyroIye MTYKOBHHBI,
CyXHe TOKa.
Me1 ke, 1og00HO Ooram,
1araeM cpeib dTHX 3BE3I.
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So what if the wind?

So what if the wind in the leaves hush-shsh?
The trees have verities beyond evanescent
transience.

Their trunks stand for something.

In their presence Time’s tyranny
is fatuity

for friends are found in forests.

When waters hush-shsh against the shore
pulling and pushing the soul
and rationality allows itself to be washed,
then the High-Watchers
enable the unlikeliest to live
(not a little)
for a while.

Though we kid ourselves

we discard ephemera
such things are never lost.
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Ecnu Betep memyer

Ecnu Berep merruet nmuctie: « Tumi-me», — 9to ¢ Toro?
EcTb y nepeBbeB HHbIE HCTUHBI, TOMUMO 3TOM, MUMOJIETHOM,
TOTOBOM BOT-BOT HUCYE3HYTh.

CTBOIBI UX BBIIEPKAT U HE TAKOE.

B mpucyrcrBuu nepeBbeB Tupanus Bpemenu
He OoJee 4eM DITyIoCTh

Ui Ipy3eil, OOpeTeHHBIX B Jecax.

Korzma Bomnue! menuyt 6epery: « Tum-me», —
TAHYT-TOJIKAIOT AYILY,
1 paccylloK paspemaer cebe ObITh YHECEHHBIM MPUIUBOM,
Torga Beicime Habmronarenu
MO3BOJISIIOT HEBEPOSTHEUIIIEMY O)KUBATh —
Ha BpeMs, J1a —
HO 3TO BEJlb HEMAJIO.

A MBI — BCero JUIIb JETH

1 MCJI0OYaMU 3THUMHU HE JOPOXKHUM.
Ho HUKOIJIa HaM UX HE IOTCPAThH.
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An age surf tumbled

An age surf-tumbled
I was the corpse that rolled
in the sea’s wash —
for an age surf-tumbled
up and down and up the beach,
rolled and rolled and rolled
by the foam’s suck and push.
The waters thinned into the grit and flint
and left me bare and exposed
to the bull-necked swearing gulls.
Then a woman long ago known
and forgotten
wiped away crabs
and the foul pale things,
breathed on my eyeless lipless face,
carried me to a groin in the cliff —
to a shelter of salt-blanched water-logged trunks,
warmed by a fire
and in her arms
I revived, was restored.
And in the dawn saw more.

)
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TomaMu mWBBIPATO MeHA IpuboeM

T'omamu mBBIPSIIO MEHS TPUOOEM,
s1 OBLIT TPYIIOM, MIEPEKATHIBABIIAMCS
B BOJTHaX MPUOPEKHBIX.
Tompl ¥ TOMIBI IIBBIPSUTO MEHH,
BBEPX U BHH3, U CHOBA BBEPX, —
BOJIHEI KaTaJld MEHS, TOJIKAIIA MEHSI,
IICHOU JIM3aJI1 MEHS,
T OBAIN O TIECYAHUK M KPEMHH
Y BBIOPOCHIIM HAKOHEII, HATOTO M 0€33alMuTHOTO,
HA [OTEXY KPACHOMICHM TPOCTODUIISIM.
A 1ocJIe JKEHIIMHA — 51 3HaJI €€ KOr/a-To,
HO 1103305611,
cMaxHyia KpaboB
U OeNecyro MEep3KYIO CITU3b,
JIOXHyJIa B Moe Oe3razoe, 0e3ry0oe JInIio,
OTHECIIa MEHsI B XW)KHUHY Ha yTece,
CJIOKEHHYIO U3 BBIOCIIEHHBIX MOPEM CTBOJIOB,
oOorperna y OrH,
1 B OOBSTBSX €€
ST OXKHJI, 51 OBUT BO3POXKJICH.
U na paccBere Oorbliiee y3pe.
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A FRAGMENT

...which in Itself is not unimportant. The mountains behind
the village are not overly high, but the rock faces are steep. So
too are the cliffs on either side of the bay. The wind coming
from the sea is thrown back by the range and the air is always
in boiling turmoil between the cliffs. Epochs of storms have
thrown up a bar between the cliffs giving a little protection,
and a harbour. Hostile as the elements are, they may have
protected the village through the ages from outsiders. And
it has needed protection. To the north and south are a weird
race who scar their bodies by picking out swirling patterns,
who do not farm, herd or fish but areknown to be man-flesh
eaters. Of all the coastline this one community has withstood
all their attacks. A people with nowhere to run must fight.
Sea raiders that have found the channels by chance have
become tangled in nets. Those who have come to the shore
have found the prickliness of bronze fish tridents. Contrary
to reports of all other communities, in this small society
those with power are allocated the least fertile land saturated
with salt and nearest the beach while the weakest farm the
alluvium. In this manner the strongest meet the oncoming
enemy first. Fishing is the privilege of the strong.

As your Lordship knows, once long ago, the one sent by our
Founder visited them and cut a chapel into a chalk outcrop.
After a long life of teaching, he died. When they were
left without guidance the liturgy was forgotten although
they maintained a service in their own tongue. And so
they were left alone in their isolation, having in their great
grandparents’ time been won over to the faith they then
experienced abandonment. For a while they taught their
children an innocent half-remembered doctrine and placed
in the shrine trophies of their daily lives and mementoes of
the seasons.

Most was forgotten but they retained, as a folk memory,
a nostalgia for the purity of the old days mingled with the
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OTPBIBOK

...dTO TaKXKE SBISIETCS] HEMaJIOBAKHBIM. XOTSI TOPHI 3a JICPeB-
Hell He 0COOEHHO BBICOKH, OOPBIBUCTHIC CKJIOHBI MX BeCbMa Kpy-
TBI. CTOJIB K€ KPYTHI M YTEChl, OOHUMAIOIIHE 3a7iB. MOpCKOii Be-
Tep HaJeTaeT Ha HUX, BUXPH TYISIOT MEXIY yCTylmaMu CKail. 3a
TOIBI U TONBI MITOPMA HAMBUIN IONIEPEK 3aJBa OTMENb, CO3/aB
OTHOCHTEIBHO 3alUIICHHYI0 TaBaHb. CypOBHI 3/1€Ch CTUXUH, HO
OHHM CTOJICTUSIMU 3aIIUIIAIOT CEJICHUE OT uykakoB. 1 6e3 3Tolt 3a-
mMTH He 000#THCE. K ceBepy U K fory oOMTaloT AWKHE TUIEMEHA.
OHHM yKpaIIaloT CBOM Tella MIpaMaMH B BHIE CTPAHHBIX 3aBUTKOB.
OHM He ceroT xyie0, He Pa3BOJAT CKOT, HE phl0avar, HO MUTAOTCS
yenoBeuynHol. [1o BceMy moOepeXbo JIMIIh 3Ta EPEBHS YCTOS-
7a mepen ux Haberamu. Korma oTcrymars Hekyna, HOHEBOJIE MPHU-
XOIUTCS cpaxkarbesi. Mopckue pa300oMHUKH, JTaKe eCl U HalIyT
CITyJaifHO MPOXOJ CKBO3b PHU(BI, 3aITyTAIOTCS B CETSIX. A €CIIU BCE
ke j1odepyTcs 1o Oepera, TO UCHBITAIOT Ha cebe ocTpoTy OpoH-
30BBIX PBIOOJIOBHBIX Tpe3yOleB. B 3ToM ceieHHH, B OTIMYHE OT
MPOYHX, CHIIBHEHIINM 1 HICKyCHEHIITNM B OMTBE JOCTAIOTCS CaMbIe
Oe/THbIe, MPOCOJICHHBIC 3¢MJIM BOJM3H MOOEPEKbS, B TO BpEeMs Kak
crabeiiie BO3/IENbIBAIOT INIOOPOAHBIEC YUACTKU B IOTHHE. DTOT
00BIYali TO3BOJISIET CHIIBHEHIITIIM ITEPBBIMA BCTPETHTH Bpara. Prio-
HBII TIPOMBICEN — IIPUBHJICTHS CHIIBHBIX.

Kak m3BectHo Barreit CBeTocTy, B TaBHHE BpeMeHa ITOCIIaH-
HUK Hamero OcHOBAaTeNs OTIIPaBiIeH ObLI K HUM M BEIPYOHI B Me-
JOBOW cKayie 4acoBHIO. Jlonrue romel OH OBUT UM HACTAaBHHUKOM,
mokyna He ckoHyancs. OcTaBmIch 0e3 MACTHIPS, BCKOpE II03a-
ObUTH OHH OOTOCITY)KEOHBI KaHOH, XOTSI U TPOIOIDKAIHA TBOPUTH
CITy’KOBI Ha CBOEM Hapeunu. Tak OKa3aJ HCh OHU B OJAWHOYECTBE
7 B M30IIMH. 3aBOEBaHHBIC I Bepbl Bo BpeMeHa IpajeioB,
HBIHE U3BE/IAIA OHU OOTOOCTABICHHOCTh. XOTS eIlle KaKoe-To Bpe-
Ml TIPETIOZaBaId CBOMM JICTSIM ITI0JTy3a0BITOC HAMBHOE YUCHBE 1A
TMPUHOCHIIN B XpaM CKPOMHBIC Iapbl B Y€CTh CMCHBI BPEMEH rofia.

[Toutu BCce 3a0BLIOCH, HO B HX IPEIAHUIX XKHJIA TOCKA O CTa-
PBIM TOOPBIM BpeMeHaM, B CPEAN )KECTOKOIH HUIIETHI 3TH BOCIIOMH-
HAHUS IPUHOCWIIN OTpaxy. YacTo I0HOIIN ¢ YHCTBHIM YeJIOM, IPOo-
HUKIIUCh MEUTAMH ITPEIKOB, CHAPSIKAJIHCH JUIS TOXO0/a B TOPBI FIIH
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brutality of necessity. Often smooth-browed young men,
full of the dream of their grandsires, equipped themselves
for the mountain journey or built skin-covered boats, aimed
themselves and left promising to return with priests and
teachers to renew the Faith. Whether they found their way
south to the Holy City their families never knew. None ever
returned. But still more young men left dedicated to the
journey in each generation.

So strong had been the impression made by their teacher and
his Faith that the populace looks back to him as «He who
brought light to our sky». They are an honest good folk. My
Lord, with much virtue, but one of their stories disturbs me.

One morning some of the old men woke with a certainty
that one carrying their hopes had found the Holy City. They
began their watching. For a month a storm had beaten their
huts. No skiffs went out, even into the bay. There was no
need. Schools of unknown fish were cast up on the gravel.
Other strange omens troubled the people. A cow, about to be
milked was struck by lightning which played between the
horns. It did not fall and, as its flesh was fully cooked, it was
eaten.

Then, with thunder overhead, a mast was seen amid the surf
on the other side of the breakwater. A substantial wooden
boat carved with pagan knots and runes with the devil’s head
prow was washed over the bar and blown to the shore. A
few of the seamen had the strength to stumble out and to fall
onto the stones. The people gathered with disquiet, looking
down at their faces. All were covered with hideous heathen
patterns of blue scars, the markings or their enemies. Inside
the boat in leather bags were found chalices and ornaments
akin to those treasured in their own shrine. On the finger of
the band’s leader they found a ring so like the one described
in their stories that their anger rose at these savages who must
have murdered priests. Centuries of frustration surfaced.
Here were the ones who had killed their awaited teachers!
Some of the seamen on waking had tried to speak. They had
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CTPOMIIH JIOJIKY, OOTSATHBAIIN €€ IIKypaMU M OTOBIBAJIH, HE 3a0bIB
B3SITh OpPY>KHE M MMO00EIIaB BEPHYTHCS CO CBACHHOCITYKATEISIMHU
¥ HACTaBHUKAMHU, 1a0BI BO3poanuTh Bepy. Hamunu v oHu 1Ty Th, 4TO
Bel Ha 10T, K CBsitomy ['pagy? Crapukam, Tem, KTO OCTaJICs, Y3HATh
aTo ObuTO He Aano. Hukro u3 ymemmux He BepHylcs Hazaa. Ho
IO MEpe TOT0, KaK IMOKOJICHUSI CMEHSUIH JPYT JIpyTa, BCe OOJbINe 1
0OJIbIIIEe FOHOIIICH IMOCBSIIAIN CBOIO KU3Hb CTPaHCTBUIO.

Bepa ux yunrens octaBuiia rmo cede namsiTb CTOJb IPKYIO, 4TO B
MIpelaHusIX er0 MMEHOBAIM HEe WHaue Kak « TOT, KTO OCBETHII HAIIe
HeOo». Bama CBeTJIOCTh, HAPO OHU YECTHBIHN U T0OPOJCTEIbHBIH,
HO OJIHA W3 WX JIETEHJI CMYIIIaeT MEHSI.

OpHaX bl OIMH W3 CTAPUKOB MPOCHYJICS C YBEPEHHOCTHIO, UTO
KTO-TO TIOCJIAHIIEB, HA KOMX BO3JIaraJiich TaKUe HaJEK/bI, HaIeI
Cesiroit I'pan. W xurenu ceneHust craiu knaarb. Llembrid mecsiy
IITOPM TpeTiaj UX XWKUHBI, HA OJTHA JIOJIKa HE MOTJIA BBIMTH HE TO
YTO B OTKPBITOE MOpE, HO JIaXKe B MPE/IeIbl TaBaHu. Jla v HyX/IbI B
3TOM He ObUI0. Lenble KOCSIKM CTpaHHBIX PhIO BHIOPACKIBAIIO MOPE
Ha raybKy. beutn u qpyrue 3moeniye 3Hamenus. Kopoy, KOTOpyro
KaK pa3 coOMpaiuch JJOUTh, YIAPHIIO MOJTHHEH aKKypar IPOMEX PO-
roB. OHa axxe He ynala, ¥, KOJb CKOPO TOBSIIMHA OKa3aJlaCh XOPO-
110 TIPO’KapeHa, KOPOBY 3Ty ChEIH.

HexoTopoe Bpemst cITyCTsl — pacKaThl TpOMa €Ile MepeKaThiBa-
JIUCh HAJl CEJICHhEM — CpPei OYPYHOB IO Ty CTOPOHY BOJHOJIOMA
ObLIa 3amMedyeHa MauTa. bonbiloe MepeBsiHHOE CYHO, H3YKpaIleH-
HOE pe3b00ii (BCe SI3BIYECKME 3aBUTKH JIa PYHBI, a HA HOCY — TO-
JIOBa CaMOTO [bSIBOJIA), MPOTAIIMIO MITOPMOM Yepe3 OTMENb U
BBIOpOCHIIO Ha Oeper. Y TOpCTKH MOpeTiaBaTesield e/Ba J0CTalo
CHWJI, YTOOBI BBIOpAThCs M3 KOpalis U PyXHYTh Ha KamHH. OOuTa-
TEN JIEPEBHU B CMATEHUU OOCTYITUIIM UYy>KaKOB, BCMaTPUBAsSICh B
WX JIUIA, TOKPBITHIE OTBPATUTEIILHBIMU SI3bIYECKUMH Y30paMH U3
CHUHUX IIPaMOB — 3TO OBUTH 3HaKH, OOJIMYABIIME B HUX Bparos. Ha
KopabJie B KOXKaHBIX MEIIKaX HalWJIeHbI ObLTN MOTUPBI U WHAS LIEP-
KOBHasl yTBapb, MMOJ00HAS TOM, UTO XpaHWIACh B xpame. Ha nanbiie
raBapsi 4y)KakoB 0OHAPYKHIOCH KOJIBIIO, CTOJb CXOXKEE C TEM, O
KOTOPOM TOBOPMJIOCH B MPEIAHHSIX, YTO THEB OOy KHUTECH ce-
JICHUSL: JTOJIKHO OBITh, ITH JIUKApU YOUIIN CBsiieHHUKOB! CToneTust
pa3zouapoBaHMii BCKHIENU SpocThio. [lepen HUMU ObuM TE, KTO
YMEPTBUJI JIOJTOXKIAHHBIX yunTteneii! HekoTopeie U3 MpuUILIEIOoB,
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their tongues split. Great stacks of driftwood were gathered.
The fires were lit. The men were too exhausted to struggle.
Because of the rain their burning took a long time. Some
were clubbed to death when the flames did not finish the job.

My Lord, I came upon this people by chance, being lost in
the crags. | was kindly greeted and rekindled their Faith. I
was shown their shrine. In it were the holy objects found
in that boat and the blessed things from the person of those
slain some seventeen years ago. I have taken great pains to
transcribe the letter of authority sent by your predecessor and
discovered sewn into the clothes of the one who wore the
ring. He wrote:

Greetings to Our Much Loved Brethren.
The one who reads this to you is to be
your spiritual leader. He will instruct
you in the faith and will in turn teach
some among you to read.

Dear friends in God, you have not been forgotten. Much
valued is the grace and beauty of your messengers
who, have, after much privation, found their way to
Our City. these young men have been treasured by
Ourself and those whom We have followed. We have
been moved by their noble ardour to return to their
homeland, but have impressed on them the need to
stay, for We have not wished to part with them, and
have commanded that they dictate what is known of
the tribes that worry you. So with the fruit of lifetimes
of study We now have enough wisdom to make an
expedition to be in communion with you. Brave men
among our fellows have allowed their faces to be
disfigured for the sake of God, and at Our instruction
a vessel has been constructed in the manner of those
used the by seagoing pagans. In thus wise, it is Our
hope that these bold missionaries disguised as your
enemy will pass them by and find their way through
dangers by stealth, to bring you hope...
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OYHYBIIKCb, IBITAIUCh YTO-TO CKa3aTh. VIM BbIpBanu s3bIku. Ciio-
JKWIM TPOMaJIHble KOCTPBl U3 IUIaBHUKA. Pa3okriu orons. Bparu
OBUTH CITUIIIKOM W3MYYEHBI, YTOOBI COIPOTUBIATHCS. M3-3a JOK IS
aKT COMOKCHHUS OKa3ayicsl MONTHM. HeKOTOphIX MpHIuIoch K00u-
BaTh, MO0 TUIaMsI TaK M HE OKOHYHJIO CBOIO padoTy.

Bamma CBeTocTb, s Iomai K 3THM JIFOISIM CITy9IaitHoO, 3a0TyIuB-
LIMCh B Topax. MeHs BCTPETUIIN C PaJOCThIO, U S BHOBb BOIKET UX
Bepy. Mens npuBenn B xpam. TaMm OBUTH CBSIIICHHBIC ITPESIMETHI
C TOTO KOpalIrsi, a TakKe PEIMKBUH, OTHATHIC Y UyXKaKOB, YOHTHIX
MIOYTH CEMHA/IIATh JIeT Ha3a. S1 B3su1 Ha ceOst TOPBKUI TPy IiepeBe-
CTH pEeKOMEHaTeIbHOE MUCbMO, TTOCIaHHOe Barmm npesiecTBeH-
HUKOM, U HallJIeHHOE 3allIUTBIM B OJIeXIY TOTO U3 HHX, YTO HOCHUII
KOJIbLO. B mucsMe roBopuiiocs:

«lIpusemcmeyio Hawux opsuo Jlrooumeix Cobpamuwes. Tom,

KMo npoument 6am 5mo NUCbMo, CIaHem 8auum 0yX08HbIM Y-

menem. On Hacmagum 6ac 6 eepe, d Nocjie 00yHUm HeKOMOPbIX

epamome.

Jlopoeue bpamusi no Bepe, 6v1 ne 6vinu 3a6bimoul. Benuku 0o-
bpooemens 1 O0OCMOUHCMEA 6AUUX NOCIAHHUKOS, KOU, npemep-
nee Hemanvle auuienus, docmuenu Haweeo Ipada. dmu onowu
OvLu 6b1COK0 Oyenenvl Hamu u memu, 3a kem Mol credyem. Mol
ObLIU MPOHYMbL MeM OA20POOHBIM PEEHUEM, C KOUM CIPeMi-
JIUCH OHU GEPHYMbCS HA POOUHY, OOHAKO YOeOunu ux 6 Heooxo-
oumocmu 3adepiicamuvcsi, ubo ne xomeroco Ham paccmasamo-
¢ ¢ humu. M nopyyuunu Mot um uznodxcums noopooHo 6ce, umo
U36€CMHO 0 MeX NeMeHax, Komopwie eam docaxcoaiom. Heine,
B00PYIHCEHHBLE NOLYUEHHIMU ZHAHUAMU, Mbl COUIU PA3YMHBIM
CHapAOuUms dKCneouyuio, 0abvl HaIAdUms ¢ eamu céi3v. Om-
BADICHBIE U3 HUCIA HAWUX OPAMbEE NO360IUNU U3YPOO0SAND
ceou quya 6o crasy Tocnooa; no Hawum dice nacmasienuam
nOCMPOEHO ObLIO CYOHO, BUOOM NOOOOHOE MeM, HA KOUX XOOSM
no mopio asvluHuku. brazodaps amoit npedocmoposcnocmu
Haoeemcst Mo, umo omeasichvie MUCCUOHEPDL, NPUHAS HA CeDsl
OMBPAMUMENbHYIO AZBIYECKYIO JUYUHY, CYMEIOm npoopamo-
CSL MUMO 8ALUUX 8PA208 HEY3HAHHbIMU U, XUMPOCTbIO 000]1e8
ONACHOCNb, NPUHECYM 8AM 6 Oap HAOEHCOY...»

* [lepesod B. I'eoedoicaesa
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A FRAGMENT

My Lord, I was there and did see it all.

The King rode along the line singing. He paused at times
and leaned over and cuffed the heads of the old pikemen
and called them by their names, and said that they were
to give heart to the young in the waiting time. Then he
called his paladins. They came forward. He proclaimed
their titles and they raised their visors and he kissed
each on the lips. He reached out his arms and pulled two
towards him and joked.

«Beloved Alveric, deep hacker, and you, the paladin with
the forest on his helmet, old Leafy Bough, come ride with
me. I like a battle such as this will be, one to decide the
thing one way or the other. Come!»

They rode along the front ranks and I followed with
Calvino until they came to here they found their place
among hard men with shields loose in finger grip, with
careless pennants and well-repaired mail and sharpened
swords. Their talk was not of honour or glory, but
mundane They spoke of wind, of a slight chalkiness in
the escarpment, and called for water to wet the lips of
their mounts. The King settled down to wait.

Soon the enemy came in sight. The paladins appraised the
formations from the pennant displays. And the sergeant
shouted at the young troops, putting them through useless
manoeuvres as a distraction. The army seemed endless.
And as confident as the King’s.

The King said, «Hearth Companions, once more raise
your helmets, let me gain strength from your faces.»

They laughed, but he quietened them.

«Where is the Lord Bishop? Ah, there. Dear cousin, come
here. Best bless me and my son.»

64



OTPBIBOK

Mutop, st ObUT TaM | BHJEI BCE.

Kopomnb, HameBast, rapiieBan BIOJIb JJMHUN Bo¥icka. OH oMe-
JIWJI U CKJIOHWJICS B C€/IJIe, U CIIeTKa JOTPOHYJICA JI0 IIJIEMOB CTa-
PBIX KOIIBEHOCLIEB, U Ha3BaJl UX 110 UMEHAM, U CKa3aj, YTO OHH,
KOTJIa TIPU/ICT BPEeMsl, IOIDKHEI OyAyT CepIedHO TIPHHSATH MOJIOIYTO
cmeny. [lotom oH mpuszBan cBoux najaguHoB. OHU BBICTYNHIIH
Briepen. OH MPOBO3MIACKI WX THUTYIBI, U OHH TIOJHSIIN 3a0paia
CBOMX IIUNIEMOB, ¥ OH PACIENIoBaI KaKA0T0 B TyOsl. OH MPOTAHYIM
PyKH, U crped B OXaIlKy TeX IBOMX, YTO CTOSUIH TEPed HUM, U TaK
LIYTHJI OH:

«Bo3moOneHHpIi ANTbBEPHUK, HAHOCSIIUN TIIyOOKHE paHbl, H
Thl, NIAJIAJJUH, Y KOEro Ha IlIJIeMe — LieJIblid jiec, crapuHa JIucTBeH-
Helid CyK, TI0e3KaiTe BEpXOM PsIJIOM CO MHOH. MHe HpaBsTCcs OUT-
BBI BPOJIC TOM, 4UTO ceivac pa3pasuTcs, TAKHE OUTBBI PEIIAOT BCE.
[Ipubnuserech xe!»

OHM CcKaKaJId BJOJIb BOMHCKUX LIEPEHT, U 5 CJI€0BaJ 32 HUMU
BMecTe ¢ KabBHHO, IOKya OHM HE 3aHSIM CBOE MECTO CPEllU My-
JKeW JTOCTOWHBIX — MANBIBl HEOPEKHO CKUMAIOT ITUTHI, 3HAMEHA
0€33200THO TUTEIIYTCS TIO BETPY, MOCIIEXU TOIaTaHbl, MEYH Ha-
TOYeHbl. Peub MeX 1y HUMMU 111J1a HE 0 YECTH WJIU cJIaBe, HO O Jej1ax
BIIOJIHE MUPCKHMX U CyeTHbIX. OHM TOBOPUIIM O BETPE, O JIErKOH
IIBUTH, BBIOIICHCS HaJ dCKapIoM, OHU ITOCBUTATH 3a BOJIOM, 9TO0
CMOYHUTH TIEPECOXIINE TYObI CBOUM 00eBBIM KoHSM. Kopoib mpu-
TOTOBUJICS K OKUIAHUIO.

Bckope Bnanu mokazascs npoTuBHUK. [lananuHbl npousBenu
OILICHKY BPA)KECKUX CHJI MO KOJIMYECTBY PCIONINX HaJ OOCBBIMH
MOpsAKaMHU CTATOB. M cepaaHT 3aKkpuyal Ha MOJIO/bIX BOMHOB, 3a-
CTaBJISAS UX COBEPIIUThH OECIIONIE3HbIH OTBIEKAOIINN MaHeBp. Ap-
MUs IPOTUBHUKA Kazajach OeckoHeuHOU. M cToib ke yBEepeHHOM
B ycIlexe, KaK 1 BOHCKO KOpPOJIs.

Kopounp ckazan: «CoparHukw, emie pa3 MOAHUMHTE 3a0paia,
Jaiite MHE BOOPATh B ceOs CHITY BaIIUX JIAID.

OHH paccMesINCh, HO OH UX YTUXOMHUPHIL

«I'ne Jlopn Enuckon? A, tam. Jloporo#t Ky3eH, IpuOIU3bTECh.
bnarocnoBute MEHs 1 MOETO CbIHA, Ja MOTYYILIE.
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He waved his hand to where a gay pennant fluttered,
well behind his household lords, and a young man came
forward, his armour newly gilded. He was too young for
spurs or belt, but he rode with his head held high. The
Bishop kicked his horse out of the ranks and hooked his
mace onto his saddle and lifted his helmet. For the first
time since waking the King was quiet.

«Dear cousin, pray that God grants us victory this day
so this matter ends. The peoples have been too long
troubled.»

He blessed himself, and folded his hands across his
chest. The Prince looked as the Bishop raised his hand
in blessing. The Prince drew his sword and held it by the
blade. The King whispered his short confession, and the
Bishop gave absolution and nodded to Alveric who spun
his axe around and cut deep between the King’s helmet
and his neck.

The King fell. The Hearth Companions laughed. The
Prince pulled down his face guard and took the sword by
the hilt and turned to them. But he was ignored, and the
ranks, breaking into a charge, parted around him.

The two armies met in the valley. There was a great clash
as mail arms embraced opponents, and helmets were
knocked off as old enemies kissed.

Alone on the hill, the Bishop swung his mace and turned
to the Prince. The Prince was smiling. The Bishop
laughed and let the mace drop.
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OH MaxHyJ pyKo# Tyna, rae, JaJeko 1103aJU €ro CBUTHI, pas-
BEBAJIOCh 3HAMsl, U IOHOIIA B CBE)KEBBI30JIOUEHHBIX JI0CIeXaX BbI-
CTYNWI Bepea. bbul oH CIUIIKOM MO0/, YTOOBI HOCUTD IIIOPHI
U OIOSICBIBATHCSA MEYOM, HO BEPXOM BOCCE/IAJl C BHICOKO MOHSTOM
rosioBod. Enuckon npuimopusl KOHS U BbleXall U3 CTPOs, U MpH-
TOPOYMJI CBOM Ke3J1 K Cealy, U MOAHAN 3abpasio. Bee 310 Bpems
KOPOITb, TPOTUB OOBIKHOBCHHMS, XPAHIJI MOJYaHHE.

«Jloporoii ky3eH, moMonuTech, 4ToObl l'0CON MOCHaN HaM B
9TOT JIeHb o0e Ty, 1aObl BCe 9TO HAKOHEI] 3aBEPIIMIOCH. CITUIITKOM
JIOJITO HApPOJIbl KUIIU B TPEBOTEN.

OHn OnmarocioBmI caM ceOsl U CIOXKII PyKH Ha rpyad. [IpuHIy
CMOTpEII, KaK eMUCKOIl IOJHUMAeT PYyKy s OJaroCIiOBEHUS.
[IpuHLl BBITSAHYA Med M B35 ero 3a je3pue. Koposb mporrenTan
KpaTKHUe CJIOBa MCIIOBEIW, U €MUCKON JapoBaJl €My OTIIyIEHHE
IPEXOB, IIOCJIE Yero KUBHYJ AJIbBEPHUKY, KOTOPBIH PaCKpyTHI CBOIO
CEKUpYy U IIIyOOKO BOH3MJ €€ MEXKIY KOPOJIEBCKOH Ieeil u Kopo-
JIEBCKUM LIUIEMOM.

Koponb ynan. CopaTHuku ero pacxoxoraiuch. IlpuHi orroi-
KHYJI CBOETO TEJIOXPAHUTENS U MePEeXBaTHII MeY 3a PYKOATh, U 00-
parwiicst K HaM JuioM. Ho BBI30B ero He ObLT IPUHST, U OPOCHB-
[IMEeCs B aTaKy BOICKa OOOILIH €ro ¢ 00SHX CTOPOH.

lBe apmum couutich B gonuHe. Y ObuTo OpsilaHbE BEIHKOE,
KOTJla PYKH, 3aKOBaHHBIC B JOCIECXH, OOHHMAIId MPOTHBHUKA, U
LIUIEMBI 3BSKaJIH, KOIJIa CTapble Bparu HarpaXxaaiu Apyr apyra 1o-
LETYSIMH.

Crosi B OIMHOYECTBE Ha XOJIME, EMHMCKOIl IOMaxall Ke3JI0M H
omusiHyjIcs Ha npuHUa. [IpunHi ymeioancs. Enuckon 3acMesuics u
MO3BOJIMJI JK€3JTy BBINACTh U3 CBOUX PYK.
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A FRAGMENT

Dear Professor,

Your confidence in this site has been rewarded.
I took your advice and ignored Hamish and did
not rework the detritus around the mound, but
started to dig at the summit. The platform had
been weathered, but after only a week we broke
through to a chamber that must have commanded a
view of the entire river valley. The previous theory
was founded on the shared reports of the Harvard
’82 expedition. But this chamber may, as you
hoped, provide evidence to affirm your hypothesis
that a usurper had ruled, and that the civilization
collapsed suddenly. Whoever he was, he had all
the egotism of an Ozymandias.

Your reputation is assured, and all the politics of
those years to get this expedition mounted were
worthwhile. Thank you for naming me as your
associate. Hamish was annoyed by this and it
has affected his judgement. All he wanted to do
was make a slow survey of the site and leave it
undisturbed. He has run home with tales to tell the
Senate.

I will take your advice and be careful of what I
drink, I am only sorry that you cannot be here with
us, directly giving leadership. It must be hell being
only fifty kilometers away in that primitive hospital
in the heat. But here is something for you to ponder.
The wall inscriptions indicate that the list of rulers
was defaced by crude hacking and never repaired.
It is as if something happened to suddenly end
the society. I have enclosed photographs of three
unfired clay tablets. Fortunately the photographs
are very clear. The tablets crumbled before they
could be sprayed. As you see, the language by
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OTPBIBOK

Joporoii mpodeccop!

Bamma Bepa Opita Bo3HarpakaeHa: 9To To camoe MecTo. S mocre-
JoBasl Bamemy coBeTy, IPOUTHOPUPOBAT XAMMUIIIA U HE CTaJ BO3-
UThCSI C IETPUTOML BOKPYT KypraHa, HO HayaJl KOTarh Ha BEPIIMHE.
[Imaropma nozBepiIack BRIBETPHBAHUIO, HO CITYCTS BCETO HEJETIO
MBI HATKHYJINCH Ha KaMepy, U3 KOTOPOH TOIDKEH OBLT OTKPBIBATHCS
BUJ Ha BCIO peuHylto nonmuHy. [Ipenpimymas Teopus 6a3upoBanach
Ha COBMECTHBIX oT4erax [ apBapsckoi sxcrequnmu 82-ro roga. Ho
9Ta Kamepa, Kak BBl 1 HaJesmch, CMOXKET 00€CIICUNTh ITOATBEPIK-
JICHUE Balllel TUIOTE3BI, YTO MPABUTENb OB y3ypIIaTopoM M 4TO
9Ta IUBIIM3AIMS TIepecTana CyIecTBOBaTh BHE3amHO. Kem OBl oH
HU ObL11, OH 0013141 BceM camoMHeHneM O3nMaHIuu2.

Bama perrytanus B ouepeiHON pa3 ynpodmiIach, U BCsl OJUTHKA,
MIPOBOJMMAs B TIPOIILTBIC TOABI C LENBI0 00ECTIEIUTh BO3MOKHOCTD
9TOH DKCIICUIINH, OKYTIHIIa ce0st cropuiieii. biarogapro 3a To, 4to
Ha3BaJM MEHS CBOMM MJIAIIIUM KOIUIErod. X3MUII OBLT STHM pa3-
JpakeH, U 3TO OTPa3HIOCh Ha €ro CyXKAeHUsIX. Bce, uTo oH XoTen
Clienarh, — MPOBECTH HETOPOILTUBOE 0OCIIEIOBAHNE 3TOTO MECTa M
OCTaBHTH BCE B HEMPHKOCHOBEHHOCTH. OH cOekai JoMol U Teneph
Oynet kopMuTh CeHAT CBOUMH OACHSIMH.

S mocnenyro Bamemy coBeTy u Oyly OCTOPOKEH C TTHTBEM.
Corkanero Juiib, 4To Bl HE MOKeTe NpPUCYTCTBOBATh 31€Ch, Cpe-
JI1 Hac, OCYLIECTBIIAA MpsIMOe pyKoBOACTBO. Kakoi, 310, 10/KHO
OBITh, a1: OBITH BCETro B ISITHICCATH KIJIOMETPax OTCIONa, B IPHU-
MUTHBHOM TOCIHTAJIE, J]a ele B Takyro xapy. Ho Bor Bam Tema
JUIS pa3MBIIIJIEHUI: HAAIMCH Ha CTEHaX IMOKa3bIBAIOT, YTO CIIMCOK
npaBuTesield Obl1 TPyOO CTecaH 4eM-TO BpOJe KUPKH M Ooliee He
BOCCTaHaBHBalCs. Kak ecim OBl CITydriIoch HEUTO, BHE3AIMHO TO-
KOHYMBIIEE C OOLICCTBEHHOH JKH3HBIO. Y MEHS €CTh YBEIMUCHHBIC
(hororpadum Tpex yIeNeBIIMX NP ToKape NIHHAHBIX Tadmndek. K
cyacTbio, hororpadun 3T BechMa detkue. CaMu sKe TaOIHIKH pac-

1 JleTpur — MepTBOE OpPraHMYECKOE BELIECTBO B 3KOCHCTEME, BPEMEHHO HCKIIFOUEHHOE
13 OMOJIOTHYECKOTO KPYTOBOPOTA JIEMEHTOB ITUTAHMUSI.

O3uMaHust — CM. oqHOMMeHHOe ctuxoTBopenue [lepcu bumm Ilennu, HanucanHoe
BCKOpE I0CJIE TOr0, KaK OOJIOMOK CTaTyH ¢ MMEHEM 3TOT0 OYEPEeJHOTO «Iaps Lapei»
Obu1 Haiined B Erunre B 1818 1.
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comparison with existing examples is not in the
style of the contemporary priesthood, and suggests
a rough and vigorous versifying with forcible
rhythm and colourful alliteration. The calligraphy
shows that the cuneiform was rapidly taken down
with abbreviations, possibly from speech, and
not corrected. So we may have an insight into the
direct spoken language. I have presumed to make
a provisional translation. You may use what you
wish of it, as we know the one published under
your name will, of course, be authoritative and
stylish.

Here, then, is the best I can do:

Written by his scribe in the fifth year
of the reign of the Great King as he speaks.

«From the height of the ziggurat top,

O man who dares, look now around.

See North and South and East and West,
From harboured coasts to mountain peaks,
"From the World Sea to the ice sands,

All is mine, and all is Me.

Mine, the mound of skulls,

Mine, the ziggurat built with blood.

The fat of fallen fools cements this brick.
Mine the mind that binds and holds this All.
Frankincense to me is burned,

A thousand priests, my name they chant,
"Til my name is mingled with the Gods’.
Though base at birth, on me They breathed.
With cityless men on asses’ backs

1 swept the plains with sickle sword

To sprinkle blood on thirsty soil.
Bareheaded Kings before me bowed

Till I was King and King of Kings.

My loin seeds sprout a thousand sons.
Lions leap to do my will.
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CBITIAJINCH B TIBLIB, TIPEXKJIC YEM MBI CMOTIIA WX 3aKOHCEPBUPOBATH.
Kak BuanTe, S3bIK, B CPABHEHUH C JIONMICSIIIIMMHE JI0 HAC 00pa3amu,
BBITIA/IACT U3 CTHJIMCTUKHU CITYKUTEJICH KyJIbTa TON SMOXH U TIPEIIo-
Jaraet rpyOoyro W SHEPTUYHYI0 BEpCHPHKAINIO ¢ (OPCHPOBAHHBIM
PUTMOM W KpPacOYHBIMHU ajututeparusMu. Kammrpadus ykaspieaet
Ha TO, YTO KJIIMHONHUCHBIC 3HAKH IHCAJUCh BIIOIBIXAX, C HEIOIO-
0aroIyM MCTOIB30BAHUEM COKPAIIEHHUH, BO3MOXKHO, BOCIIPOU3BO-
JIMBIINX KOHCTPYKIIUW JKUBOM PEYH W HE BCETJa KOPPEKTHBIX. Tak
YTO TIEpe/l HAMU CKOJIOK JKMBOTO Pa3rOBOPHOTO si3bIKa. S Jep3Hyn
cAenarh MpeBapUTENbHBIA TIepeBo]l. MoXKeTe UCIONb30BarTh €ro,
Kak OyJIeT BaM YroJHo, KOO MbI 00a 3HaeM, YTO MIEPEBOJI, OMyOIIHKO-
BaHHBII 1011 BamiM uMeHeM, HECOMHEHHO, Oy/IeT aBTOPHTETHBIM U
CTHJIMCTHYECKHU OE3yTPEUHBIM.
Wrak, BOT BCE, UTO 51 CMOT CJIeIIaTh:

«3anucano ezo nucyom 6 namoliii 200
npaenenus Benukozo Kopons c e2o cnos.

“C sepuiuHbl 3UKKYpama,

O mbi, Oep3nysuiuli, OCMOMPUCH BOKPY2.

Vapu Bocmox u Cesep, IOz u 3anao,

Om 2asaneti MOPCKUX 00 20PHBIX NUKOG

Om Mopsa Mupoeozo u 00 n1edanvix neckos,

Moe 6cé smo, u 6cé omo — A

Mou — kypaanwi, cnodicentvie U3 uepenos,

H 3uxxypam — Moti, mom, 4umo nocmpoeH Ha Kpogu,
JKup nosepoicennvix dtcusHell CKpenu e2o KUpnuyu.
Moti ym ceazyem u yoepacusaem Bcé.

Kpeyoes nemepeno, éce nadan 60cKypsaOm @ Moo 4echis,
6ce Moe ums pacnesaiom, 0abvl cnienocs OHO HABEKU
¢ umenamu bozcos beccmepmmubix.

Ja, 3emuopoonsiii 51, Ho bo2osdoxHoeeHHbIl.

C KouesHUKaMU, YMO He 3HAIOM 20PO008,
Onycmowun pasHunbl cepnosuoOHbIM 51 Me4oM

H kpoavio dtcadicoyuyio 3emuto OKponull.

Thaevr cknonsnu npedo MHOU 81aA0bIKU,

Beow 5 ovin Lapw u Laps Lapeil.

Om upeci MOUX poOUNUCHL MblUYU CHIHOGELL.

JIb6b1 pymces padocmuo UCnOIHUMb MO NPUKA3.
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My sword is sheathed in fine fish skin.
My body bound in brass.

The skulls of enemies once loved

1 use for drinking cup and chamber pot.
See distant silver from my mines,

Red gold from rivers flushed in fleece.
Behold the bristling spears of well-trained men
Myriad farmers work my fields

All this will last a thousand years.
Look on me now. None yet

Has been so free from fears.

At the point of my knife

I won the Mysteries!

1 am become the God!

Supplanted kings, witless slaves!

Mix me my drink.

Quick. I thirst to take

The votive liquor as my right...»

The third tablet, as you see, is only one quarter used.
A stylus was found among the shards. I am sorry
Professor, but the name of the King is not on the
tablets and has been erased from the wall, and I cannot
even surmise as to who he was. Undoubtedly you will
identify him.

Please write as soon as the College confirms my
position as your associate. We can both contradict
Hamish’s account and give the impression that you
were always leading and on the site. I hope you enjoy
this case of fresh figs, and will soon be well enough to
try this native wine...
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U nootcnvl moe2o meua — u3 OUBHOLL pblObeti KOJICU.
U meno moe 6 6ponzosoii bpoue.

U uepena epazos — nodun ux, b6edonae, Ko2oa-mo —
51 BMECmO Yawl UCHONb3YIO U BMECHO 843 HOYHBIX.
B3zensnu na cepebpo uz waxm moux 2nyooxux,

Ha snamo kpacroe uz dvbicmpuvix pex Moux.
Cmompu, ceeprarom KOnbAMU MOU OUCKA

U naxapu moux noneii HeucHucIUMbL.

Bce smo 6yoem onumucs molugy iem.

Tenepw ensou crooa. /a, na mens!

Huxmo ewe maxum c60600nbim 1e ObL1, NOHAL?
Ja! Ocmpuem kunscana

Bce mauncmea cebe 5 3asoior0!

A Bozom cmamy npamo wac!

Cmewennvie yapvku, pabwl beamosanvie!

Iumve, cmewatime mne moe numue.

Ckopee, MHe He mepnumcs 6Ky Cumb

3a8eMUbLIU HIUKCUP, NO NPABY MHE...” »

TpeTBﬂ Ta6n1/1q1<a, KaK BHUJIWUTEC, 3allOJHCHA JIMIIb HAa YC€TBCPTh.
Crunoc 0w HaiiieH cpenn yepenkoB. [Ipoctute, mpodeccop, HO UMs
JaHHOTO Iaps Ha TaOIMYKax OTCYTCTBYCT, 1 CO CTCHBI OHO TOXKE CTEP-
TO, Y MEHS HEeT HUKAaKUX MPEANOIOKEHUH, KeM oH Mor ObTh. Heco-
MHCHHO, BEI cmokeTe ero I/I}IeHTI/I(bI/IHI/IPOBaTI).

[Ipomry, HanumIMTe Cpaszy MO MOATBEPKACHUU KOJJISIKEM MOe-
ro craTyca Kak acCOLMMPOBAaHHOIO 4ieHa Bamieil HayuyHOW Ipymiibl.
Bnasoem Mbl CMOXKEM ONPOBEPrHYTH BBIKJIAJAKM XAMHULIA U CO3[aTh
BIICUATIICHUE, YTO BBl HE MOKUAAIN MecTa PacKOIOK, BOITIABIIAS UX.
Hanerocs, Bel Bo3aauTe q0IKHOE 3TOM KOP3MHKE CO CBEKUMH CMOK-
BaMH U BCKOpE MOMPAaBUTECh HACTOJIBKO, YTO CMOXKETE MOMpPOOOBaTh
MECTHOT'O BUHA...
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A FRAGMENT

He sat on a square cut stone and waited. Around him the
garden was fresh and cool and the colours were brighter
than he remembered. It had been a long ride, he was tired
and more than a little afraid. He had served as a page
when she was a girl and had been sent away before his
eighth birthday. The next twelve years were all prayer
and military training, and now he was afraid. When she
did come to him he was startled.

«My little Aldred! My dear little Aldred. Come to me.
Why do you pull back? O, the little monk. You blush.
Do I see you tremble? Will the pagans flinch when they
see such a warrior? Dear Aldred, I won’t touch you. Sit
beside me, my dear, there.»

«My lady, please don’t take my hand, I am in Orders.»

«My dear little Aldred, don’t tease me so. You have not
got your belt yet. Don’t pretend to be one of the stern cold
knights. Come, play catch.»

She skipped away and look from her scrip a gilded
copper ball and threw it hard. Without thinking he
caught it and so had to return it. She again threw it. He
felt himself filling with joy. Once again he remembered
his childhood. She leaned over and kissed him lightly on
the lips. He almost didn’t notice. And for the first time
he was glad he had been sent with the message. There
seemed no gap in his childhood.

«While my lord is away I have duties that are my own
and not the seneschal’s. And I must take your message.
But first [ will show you a treasure.»

He did not wish to leave the twilight of the garden. But
he followed her through a door into a chamber hung with
sheaths of drying plants which brushed against their
heads. She called to a servant carrying a cauldron of wine
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OTPBIBOK

OH cuaen Ha KBagpaTHOM, TpyOO OTECAaHHOM KaMHE H JKIall.
Cazx BOKpYT IBIMIAT CBEXKECTHIO M MPOXJIAIOH, U Kpacku ObLIH
Jaxe spde, 4eM eMy MOMHHIIOCH. [lyTermecTBue OBUIO JOITHM,
OH YCTall ¥ K TOMY K¢ OBUT HEe Ha MIyTKy ucmyraH. OH CIyKuI
Ma’kKoM, KOTJ[a OHa OblIa eImie JeBOYKOM, W ObUT yaasleH OT IBO-
pa HakaHyHE CBOEro BOCBMOIO JaHs poxkaeHus. [locnenyromue
JIBEHAINATH JIET MMPOTEKIIM B MOJIUTBAX U B 00YUCHHUH BOCHHOMY
HCKYCCTBY, U ceiiyac oH pobeir. Kornma oHa siBUiIach, OH OBLI 110-
pakeH.

«Mamemmr Onapen! Moit moporoit manerm Onapen! Uau ko
MHe. Hy 4uto Tbl Tak Hanpsirca? AX Tbl, MaJeHbKUI MOHAIIEK.
Bech 3apnencs. Uto st BUXKY, 1a Te0s Apoxb npodupaet? OOpa-
TSATCS JIU SI3BIYHUKA B OCTCTBO TIPH BHE Takoro Boutens? Jlo-
poroii Dmnapen, st Te0st He TpoHY. CSIIb PSABIIIKOM, MIJIBIA, BOT
crozia».

«Mos rocnoxa, MoXKaJIyicTa, OCTaBETE MOKO PYKY, 1 IPU HC-
MIOJTHEHUN.

«Jloporo# Moii MamnbItn Diapen, He Opa3HA MeHs Tak. Teos
ellle He NOCBATWIM B phlliapu. He nmputBopsiics, 4To Thl OAMH U3
9THUX XOJIOAHBIX MPAuHbIX MajaanHoB. JlaBail, T0BW».

OHa OTIpBITHYJIA, U 3aIlyCTHJIA B HETO BBIXBAYE€HHBIM U3 KO-
11ess 030JI04€HHBIM MEIHbIM LapukoM. He nymast, oH noiimMan
— W Teleph YK NPUIUIOCH OpOcUTh mapuk oboparHo. CHOBa ee
Opocok. OH TOUYBCTBOBAN, KakK BCE €T0O CYIIECCTBO HAIONHSICTCS
paznoctbio. BHOBb BciOMHUIIOCH JeTCTBO. OHA CKJIIOHMJIACh HaJ
HUM | TIO0IeIoBaia B ryObl. [lomemyit ObUT TaKUM MHMOJICTHBIM,
OH IIOYTH €ro He MOo4YyBCTBOBaJ. M BHepBble MOpaaoBajCs, YTO
€ro MOCJIaJIM CloJla C 3TUM IUCbMOM. J[eTCTBO CJIOBHO HUKOIZA U
He KOHYaJoCh.

«IToxa MO¥i MOBeNUTENb OTCYTCTBYET, 51 JOJKHA BBIOIHSATD
CBOM 00s13aHHOCTH U HE TIEPEIOBEPATh UX CeHemamro. 1 st momk-
Ha 3a0paTh MocliaHue, MpUBe3eHHOE TOOOH. Ho BHauae mokaxy
Te0E COKPOBUILE.

OH He xoTen nokuaaTh cympak caga. Ho nociaenosan 3a Heid,
MIPOMAS B MOKOH, YBUTBIN MOJIy3aCOXILIUMH PACTEHUSAMH, YbH JIU-
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and took from her sash her goblet and dipped it in and
pressed its warmth against Aldred’s lips. He drank.

They followed the servant into a high-vaulted narrow
room. The first moonlight was seen through the deep
slits. Vaguely he saw homespun clothed figures stirring
on piles of straw. There was a smell of sickness and
decay. She took some dried leaves and crumpled them
over a small flame and the fine blue smoke carried a
gentle odour. How lovely her fingers looked!

One, then another, of the invalids started singing and a
child got up and danced, her one arm enscribing the air.
In spite of the fetid miasma and obvious pain, there was
real joy in the song. But the air cut into Aidred’s throat
and he coughed.

She led him out and as he breathed deeply she started to
dance in the moonlight. To Aldred, it was all a dream.
Then a stifling horror that the song was not a troubadours
romance, but was religious, was in the common tongue!
And God was called «shey...

Twenty years had passed and once again Aldred saw in a
primrose field a group of damsels dancing.

Aldred eased his cramps then turned on his horse and
shouted at his troops. Their lines steadied; at his command
swords were drawn and pointed. He incised the sign of
the cross into the air, paused and charged and cut until
there were no more dancers and the singing had finished.
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CThs B OECCHITLHOM JIACKE TN UX 110 rojioBe. [o ee 30By ciryra
TPUHEC KOTEJIOK C MOMOTpeThiM BUHOM. OHa JlocTana m3-3a Ky-
aKa CBOH OOKaJl M HAIOJHMIIA, W MPHIIOXKHIIA eT0 TEIIo K rydam
Onapena. OH cenan TIOTOK.

Bcenen 3a ciyroit oHn BONIUIM B y3KYIO KOMHATY C BBEICOKUMH
cBogamu. CKBO3b NTyOOKHE OKHA-OOHHHIIBI MPOOHBAINCH TICPBhIC
Jy9d BOCXoAsmIeh JIyHbl. OH CMYTHO pa3iandal Gurypsl B J10-
MOTKAHHBIX OJCXKaX, KOIMOIIUBIIAECS Ha COJIOME. 31e€Ch CTOSII 3a-
nax OoJne3Hu ¥ ynajaka. OHa B3sjla KAKHE-TO CyXHUe JIUCThS U MO~
Opocuiia B yracarolee IiaMs, H ToJy0od OJIarOBOHHBINA JIBIMOK
0BT Tak HeXKeH. Kak BOCXUTHUTENFHO CMOTPEIUCH €€ MaTbUUKH !

Kanexn, oquH 3a qpyrum, 3amnenu, 1 MajJeHbKas JIe€BOYKA IO~
HSJIACh W TaHIIEBaja, M e eIMHCTBEHHAs PyKa YepPTHUJIa B BO3yXE
Kakue-To 3HaKu. HecMoTpst Ha 37I0BOHHBIC MUa3Mbl ¥ 00JIb, TIPO-
HU3BIBABIIYIO BCE BOKPYT, B TIECHE 3TOM OblLia HEMOMAIC/IbHAS pa-
nocthk. Ho y Dnapena nepexBaruio JpIXxaHUe, U OH 3aKaIISIICS.

OHa BbIBeTIa €r0 HAPYXKY, U TIOKA OH TBITAJICS OT/BIIIATHCS, CTa-
Jla TAHIIEBATh B JIYHHOM CBETE. DIJPEIy BCE ATO Ka3aloCh CHOM.
[ToToM — ynyIuIMBBIN yKac OT TOTO, YTO MECHS He Obljla KAHI[OHOM
TpyOaypa. 10 ObUT PEIUTHO3HBIA THMH, Jia €Ilie Ha SA3bIKe Mpo-
cronapojssi! M cnasun on He bora, a borunto...

JIBanmare JIeT mposieTeno, ¥ BHOBb YBHJIET DJIPE/, KaK IOHbBIE
JIEBBI TAHITYIOT B TIOJISIX CPEAM ITEPBOIIBETOB.

Dnapes CpaBwIICS CO CIIa3MOM, CIaBHBIIIMM T'OPJIO, TOTOM pa3-
BEpHYJI KOHSI U 3aKpHWyal, OT/IaBas MPUKa3 CBOEMY OTpsy. Psiibi
COMKHYJIMCB; IT0 €r0 KOMaH/ie Meuu ObUTH OOHAKEHBI U HaIlpaBJic-
HBI B 1Ienb. OH HavYepTan B BO3/IyXe 3HAK KPECTa, U, UyTh ITOME]I-
B, OpOCHJICS B aTaky, ¥ pyOuII 710 TeX MOop, MOKY/Ia HEe 0CTaloCh
0OJIBIIIe TAHIIOBIIUI] U TIECHSI HE TTPEKPaTHIaCh.
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A FRAGMENT

My Lord Chieftain of our peoples, greetings.

I am sure you will understand my lapse in etiquette
in writing to you directly. I know that we priests have
no right to communicate with Your Exaltedness in this
way, but these are strange times. Be merciful to the one
who carries and reads this message. Up ’til now he is
innocent of its content.

My Lord, how proud we all were when you offered your
daughter to God. When the twelve maidens and twelve
pure youths were selected, your daughter shone, radiated
goodness. She was worthy to merge with the Sun. My
Chief, you of all people know of the importance of
the festival. We witness at the spring equinox the Sun
renewing His covenant to shine and light each day in
the coming year. The dedication of the best fruits of our
young ensures His faithfulness.

But my Lord, we live in strange times. The clarity
of the liturgy has been slurred. Alas, the priesthood
is corrupted. Now when we are faced with the new
religion from the south, these customs assume even
greater importance. Who knows how often preparatory
incantations have been spoken by men who use the
priesthood? Some, knowing the peoples’ respect for
our traditional vows of poverty, pass through the land
unmolested in homespun while trading to enlarge their
private store of fine clothing. They have access to the
Order’s accoutrements and gold ornaments. They are
well fed on offerings and eat even when the land is
afflicted. Such men could well neglect the procedures.
Others, with good intent, sometimes forget spiritual
details. Are the obsidian knives ritually cleaned? Are
the altars bathed in the obligatory unctuous oils? Are
the seeds in the bowls the best and the first corn from
the fields? When the words and the actions are formed
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OTPBIBOK

Moii moBenuTEINb, MPEJABOAUTENL HAPOJAOB HAINX, TIPUBET-
CTBYIO TeOs1.

Sl yBepeH, Thl OMMEIIb ATO HApYLIEHUE dTUKETA, 3aKII04a-
foleecs B TOM, 4TO sl 00palarch HEMOCPEICTBEHHO K Tebe. S
3Hal0, YTO y HAC, CBANICHHOCITY)KUTEJICH, HET MpaBa 00maThCs
¢ Troeit BBICOKOTIOCTABICEHHOCTHIO TOJOOHBIM 00pa3oM, HO
MPUIIIA CTPaHHBIC BpEeMEHa. byib MHIIOCEpJIeH K TOMY, KTO
JIOCTaBUT W TIPOYTET TeOe 3TO mocianue. /1o Toro MOMeHTa OH
HHYETO He OyIIeT BeJaTh O €ro COMCPKaHUU.

Moii BiIacTenuH, Kak TOPJbI MBI BCE OBIITH, KOTNA THI MPEJI-
JIOXKWI cBOIO JIoub bory. Korjga nBeHanare OHBIX JCB U JBE-
HAJIaTh YHCTHIX FOHOIIEH ObLIM W30paHbl, 10Yb TBOS CHsIA,
usnydas jgooponerenb. OHa Oblla JOCTOHHA COCMHUTHCS C
Connauem. Mot Boxx b, H3 BceX JTOAEH HUKTO, KaK ThI, HE 3HA-
€T BCKO BaXXHOCTh ATOTO Mpa3gHECTBA. Mbl CBUICTEILCTBYEM
B JICHb BECCHHETO PaBHOJCHCTBUs, 4To COJIHIIE CHOBA COIJa-
II1aeTcsi CHITh M OCBENaTh COO00 KaXK/IbIH JICHb B HOBOM TOJTY.
ITocesmenne EMy 1iBeta Hameid MOJIOAEKHU SIBISIETCS 3a710TOM
Ero BepHOCTH 00CIIaHHUIO.

Ho, Moii moBenuTenb, Mbl )KUBEM B CTpaHHBIE BpeMeHa. Yu-
CTOTa CBSIICHHOTO 00psia oKa3ajiach 3amsTHaHa. JKpedecTso,
VBBI, IPOAaXXHO. Ternepp, Korjma Mbl BCTPETHIIMCH C HOBOH pe-
JUTHEH ¢ fora, CTAapUHHBIC OObIYaN CTaM JaXKe eIle BaKHEe.
KTo 3Haet, kak 4acTo NpeIBapUTEIbHbIC 3aKIMHAHUS TPOU3HO-
CHJIMCh TEMH, KTO UCIIOJIb30BaJl CBOM CaH B KOPBICTHBIX HEJAX?
Hekotopele, 3Has 00 yBa)kKeHHH, TUTAEMOM HApPOJIOM K HAITUM
TPaJAMIIMOHHBIM 00eTaM OeqHOCTH, Oe3HaKa3aHHO CTPAaHCTBO-
BaJIM 110 HAITKMM 3e€MJISIM B JIOMOTKAaHHBIX TPyObIX OJIeXk/1ax, 3a-
HHUMAsICh MPH 3TOM TOPTOBJICH, Ta0bl YMHOXHTh CBOM 3arachl
MIETOJILCKOTO TJIaThs. Y HHUX €CTh JIOCTYI K MpHUIacam U CHa-
PSKEHUIO, K 30JI0ThIM YKPAIICHUSM — @ BeJlb 3TO BCE COOCTBEH-
HOCTh bora. OHM OTKOPMHUJIMCH Ha KEPTBOTPUHOIICHUSIX, OHH
e/ISIT, TaXKe KOTjia 3eMJIsl Hallla H3HeMoraeT. Takue JHId MOTyT
C JIETKOCTBIO MpeHeOperarh CBAMICHHBIMU 00psiiaMu. Jlpyrue,
MPEHCIOIHCHHBIC CaMbIX OJarux HaMEpeHHH, HHOTIa 3a0bIBa-
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and perfect, how much depends on the priest’s goodness
and intent?

When your daughter was selected, the Holy Women
of the Woods checked her virginity. The examination
was punctilious. She was taken through the forests to
the Linden Trees of the West. However, in the three
months of the winter’s isolation she argued with the
guardians and unsettled the other eleven maidens.
At times she made sacrilegious jokes and mocked
us and the beliefs of our parents. She was always
headstrong. But such girls are the product of the Sun.
Their veryindependence is loved by Him. Soon she
mastered the sacred knots, and her weaving showed
the inbreathing and exhalations of the earth. Without
effort she gained the speech of the birds that instruct
and carry the messages from the sky. She memorized
the hymns, often, I confess, by creating profane
versions. But she did learn them, showing pleasure
at their ancient tunes. Her voice was clear and strong.
In the final month she was admitted to the Mysteries,
and exhibited a facility with the dance steps and a
rare intuitive grasp of the subtleties of knowledge. |
was beguiled by the wisdom of one so young and was
consciously careful not to be led on by her to betray
the Male Mysteries. | did not tell her more than was
needed for her union with the Sun.

She seemed joyful on the final day. When we and the
guardians left her and the youths in the EIm Circle for
the Hour of Vigil she smiled at me sweetly.

We all saw. My Lord, how she greeted the morning
light and clasped the hand of the leading youth and
danced in the prescribed patterns up the Sacred Way to
the Stones and the Oak. The whole forest joined in her
dance, and the beasts and birds echoed her song. That
dance was more than the form. It contained true joy.
At her death she reached for the hand of the weeping
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FOT BayKHBIE OoroCTy)eOHbIe neTanu. [Ipornutu a1 o6cuanano-
BBIE HOXXH pUTyanbHOe ouumieHue? OMBITBI U ajTapyu eIeemM
B 00s13aTeIBHOM TIopsijike? A 3epHa B yamiax — JCHCTBUTEIBHO
JIX cambIe TIEPBBIE U CaMble JIYUIIHE W3 COOPAHHBIX Ha MOISIX?
Korna crnoBa u geiicTBUS TOYHBI M COBEPIIICHHBI, MHOTO JIU 3a-
BHUCHUT OT JOOPOJIETENHN XKpela U ero HaMepeHun?

Korma nmous TBOsi ObuTa M30paHa, brarouectuBas Biajsi-
gyuna JlecoB mpoBepuia ee NEBCTBEHHOCTh. DTO ObLIa OYCHB
TIATeNbHAs IpoBepKa. JIeByIIKY OTIpaBUIIN 3a JlalibHHE Jieca,
B Jlunoryro Pomy Ha 3amane. OpHako Bce TpU MecsIa 3UM-
HEro YeJIWHEHUs OHa CIIOpHJIa CO CTPAXKHUKAMH W Hapyliana
MTOKOM OIMHHA/IIATH JPYTUX HEBUHHBIX eB. [1o BpemeHam oHa
MO3BOJIsIIa ce0e KOIIYHCTBEHHBIC NIYTKH M HAacMeXaiach Hajl
HaMH U Bepol Hamwmx oTmoB. OHa Bcerma Oblla CBOCBOJIBHA.
Ho takoBwr yx neBymiku, poxaennsie Comnmem. Ux He3zaBu-
cuMOCTh BecbMa Emy mobe3Ha. Bckope oHa Hayduiiach BS3aTh
CBSIIIICHHBIC Y3IIbI, €€ IUIETeHHhE OIPEICICHHO ObLIO BIOXHO-
BEHHBIM U BOUPAJIO 3eMHbBIE TOKHU. be3 Tpyia ocBonia OHa SI3bIK
MITUIl, KOTOPbIE € MPUHOCHIM HeOecHble mociaHbsa. OHa 3a-
IIOMHUHAaJIa TUMHBI HaW3yCTh, HO, NMPUXOAUTCS MPHU3HATH, TIPHU
9TOM YacTO COYMHSIIA HEYeCTUBbIE BapuaHThl. Ho 3ayunBana u
HUX TOXE, U ABHO HACHaXJajJach JPEBHUMHU MEIOAUSIMHU. Y HEe
ObLI YUCTBIM CUIBLHBIA ronoc. B mocieauuil Mecsi oHa ObLia
MmocBsineHa B MUCTEpUH U MMOKa3aja CIIOCOOHOCTH K TaHIaM
U pEeIKO€ UHTYUTUBHOE MOHUMAaHUE BCEX TOHKOCTEU 3HaHuA. S
OBLT B 3aMEIIATENIBCTBE MTPH BHJIC TIOAOOHONW MYAPOCTH Y CTOJIb
FOHOTO CO3/1aHbsl U CTapajcs ObITh BEChbMa OCTOPOXKEH, Ja0bl
OHa HE 3aBeja MEHs TyJa, rue s npeaan 0e1 Myxckue Mucre-
pun. S pacckaswiBas eif He OoJbIIe, YeM TPeOOBAIOCH, YTOOBI
ee coro3 ¢ ConHIleM ObLT TOMKHBIM 00pa30M OCYIIIECTRIICH.

B mocnennuii neHp oHa kazaiach Becelsion. Korma Mbl co
CTpaXKHUKAMHU OCTAaBUJIM €€ U APYruX IOHUOB U toHUIl B Kpyry
BsizoB nnist Yaca baenust, oHa MHE Jja)e MUJIO YIBIOHYIACh.

Mp&I Bece BUaenu, MO MOBEIUTENb, KAK OHA IPUBETCTBOBAIA
YTPEHHUH CBET, KaK MOXHUMaia PyKy NPeIBOIUTENI0 FOHOIIECH
W TaHIIeBajia, KaK BEJIUT 00bIuaii, Ha BceM CmsimeHHOM [lyTH
k Kamuam u [yOy. Bech nec TaHueBan BMecTe ¢ HEl, 3BepU U
MITHUIIBI BTOPUJIH €€ TiecHe. Y TaHer 3TOT ObLI 4eM-TO OOJIBIINM,
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youth on the other altar to give him courage. We all
commented that her life was indeed culminating in
fulfilment.

But was it fulfilment of union with the God? I hate to
suggest, My Lord, that your daughter may have misused
the waiting time with the men.

But the Sun has not risen at all these last few months.

In darkness and chaos these thoughts drift.
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4yeM OOBIYHBIN puTyat. B Hem ObuTa oTMHHAS pajocTh. B ca-
MBIE MOMEHT CBOEH CMEpPTH OHa CyMella JOTSHYTHCS IO PYKH
FOHOIIIY, PBIJIABIIETO HA APYrOM ajTape, YTOObI BCCIIUTh B HETO
MYXeCTBO. MBI BCe COTIIACHIINCH, YTO, HECOMHEHHO, )KH3Hb €€
JIOCTHUTIIA 3aBEPIICHBS B BBICIICH TOUKE.

Ho Obuto nu TOM BBICHIEH TOYKOW coeauHeHbe ¢ boxe-
cTBoM? MHE HEBBIHOCMMO CaMO TIPEJIIOI0XKEHUE, MO TTOBEIH-
TeJb, YTO JI0Yb TBOS MOIJIA 3JIOYMOTPEOUTh BPEMEHEM OXKH/Ia-
HbSl C MYXYUHOM.

Ho BoT yxe Heckonbko MecsieB, kak CoHIe HE BOCXO/IHT.

Bo TeMe u Xaoce OayKIar0T 3TH JYMBI.
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