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Which Make Men Remember
BcTpeya, KOTopyH TPYAHO 3a0bITh

Fortune La Pearle crushed his way through the snow,
sobbing, straining, cursing his luck, Alaska, Nome, the
cards, and the man who had felt his knife. The hot blood
was freezing on his hands, and the scene yet bright in his
eyes, — the man, clutching the table and sinking slowly to
the floor; the rolling counters and the scattered deck; the
swift shiver throughout the room, and the pause; the game-
keepers no longer calling, and the clatter of the chips dying
away; the startled faces; the infinite instant of silence; and
then the great blood-roar and the tide of vengeance which
lapped his heels and turned the town mad behind him.

“All hell’s broke loose,” he sneered, turning aside in
the darkness and heading for the beach. Lights were
flashing from open doors, and tent, cabin, and dance-hall
let slip their denizens upon the chase. The clamour of
men and howling of dogs smote his ears and quickened
his feet. He ran on and on. The sounds grew dim, and the
pursuit dissipated itself in vain rage and aimless groping.
But a flitting shadow clung to him. Head thrust over
shoulder, he caught glimpses of it, now taking vague
shape on an open expanse of snow, how merging into the



C‘-IaCTJII/IBT-II/IK Jla Ileps Ge:xas mo cHery, BCXJIUIIBIBAS,
3aJIbIXasCh U IIPOKJINHAA CBOIO CyaL0y, Anscky, Howm,
KapThl X YeJI0OBEeKa, KOTOPOr0 OH TOJBKO UTO MPUKOHUII
yoapoM Hoika. l'opsauas KpPoBb yiKe 3acThljla y Hero Ha
majbliax, a neped 2.a3amu 8ce euie Cmosilad CMpPaAulHas Kap-
MmuHa: YIenuBIINNCA 3a Kpal cToJa U MeJJIEHHO OCeatoITnii
Ha II0JI YeJIOBEeK, PACKATHUBIINECS BO BCE CTOPOHBLI (PHUIIKIU,
pasbpocaHHbIe KapThl, OXBATUBIIASA BCEX IIPUCYTCTBYIOIITNX
IPO:Kb, BAIIHYBIIIKMECS Ha IIOJYyCJI0Be 0AHKOMETHI, 3aMePIITNI
3BOH MOHET, MCIyTraHHBIe JHUIla, 0ECKOHEUHOe MTIHOBEHUe
00IIIero MOJITYaHUSA, a 3aTeM — CTPAIIHLIN, JeIe AN Iy
peB — IPus3bIB K MECTHU, KOTOPBLIH 3acTaBUJ ero 6eKaThb
U NOOHAL HA HO2U PA3BAPEHHDBLIL 20p00.

«Bce uepTHu u3 IpPEenCIOLHEl COPBAINCH C Iemei!» — ycMex-
HYJICA OH, HBIPAA B HEMPOTJIAAHYIO ThMY U JIEPIKA IIYTh K Oepe-
ry. 3 pacmmaxHyTBIX ABepel BBIPHIBAJICSA CBET, JIIOAU BbIOETaIu
13 TAJATOK, XMKUH U TAHIEBAJIbLHBIX 3aJI0B U YCTPEMJISAINCH
B IIOTOHIO 3a mpecTynHuKoM. KpuKu Jsiogeii u jgaii codak Tepsa-
JIV €T0 CJIYX U 3aCTaBJIAJIU YCKOPUTH Ger. OH MUaJica Bce HaJib-
mie u gasibine. IIlym 3a cmHOI IIOCTEIEeHHO cJiabel, a IPoCTh
TIOTOHY CMEeHUJIach 03J100/IeHEM Ha TIIETHOCTh U 0eCIeJIbHOCTD
TIONCKOB. TOJBKO Ubs-TO JIETKasl TeHb O€CIITYMHO U HEOTCTYIIHO
cienoBaia 3a HUM. O2140b18a8Cb, OH BUAEJ 9Ty T€Hb, KOTOPasd
TO BBITATUBAJACH PACIJIBIBUATBEIM CUJIYITOM HA YKYTAaHHOM
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%@ Which Make Men Remember

deeper shadows of some darkened cabin or beach-listed
craft.

Fortune La Pearle swore like a woman, weakly, with the
hint of tears that comes of exhaustion, and plunged deeper
into the maze of heaped ice, tents, and prospect holes. He
stumbled over taut hawsers and piles of dunnage, tripped
on crazy guy-ropes and insanely planted pegs, and fell again
and again upon frozen dumps and mounds of hoarded drift-
wood. At times, when he deemed he had drawn clear, his
head dizzy with the painful pounding of his heart and the
suffocating intake of his breath, he slackened down; and
ever the shadow leaped out of the gloom and forced him on
in heart-breaking flight. A swift intuition lashed upon him,
leaving in its trail the cold chill of superstition. The per-
sistence of the shadow he invested with his gambler’s sym-
bolism. Silent, inexorable, not to be shaken off, he took it
as the fate which waited at the last turn when chips were
cashed in and gains and losses counted up. Fortune La
Pearle believed in those rare, illuminating moments, when
the intelligence flung from its time and space, to rise naked
through eternity and read the facts of life from the open
book of chance. That this was such a moment he had no
doubt; and when he turned inland and sped across the snow-
covered tundra he was not startled because the shadow took
upon it greater definiteness and drew in closer. Oppressed
with his own impotence, he halted in the midst of the white
waste and whirled about. His right hand slipped from its
mitten, and a revolver, at level, glistened in the pale light
of the stars.

“Don’t shoot. I haven’t a gun.”



BcTpeya, KOTOPYIO TPYAHO 3a6bITh @%

0eJs1oii meJIeHOIi CHera OTKPBITOM IIPOCTPAHCTBE, TO PACTBOPSIACH
B OoJiee T'YCTBIX TEHSX, OTOPACHIBAEMBIX KaKOH-HUOYIb XUIKU-
HO¥ WJIM BBITAINIEHHOI Ha Oeper JIOAKOI.

Cuactiausuuk Jla Ileps rayxo BeIpyrajics, HO Kak JKeHIIIH-
Ha, C APOKbBIO B TOJIOCE, 8bl0a6aABULELL KPALHIOW YCMmAaJLoCmb,
¥ HBIPHYJI eIlfe TIy0:Ke B JaOUPUHT JeASHBIX TJILIO, MaJlaToOK
U cTapaTeabcKux mnryp@oB. OH HajeTasl Ha KaKue-TO Tyro Ha-
TAHYTHIE BEPEBKU U I'PYABLI CHAPAMKEHUA, CIIOTBIKAJICA O Oec-
CMBICJIEHHO PacCTaBJIE€HHBIE OTPAKICHUA U HEeJIEIIO BKOJIOUeH-
Hble KOJbf, TO U AeJ0 majxas Ha o0JiefeHeJsble OTBAaJbI
u 1ITabesid CILJIaBHOTO Jieca. ['oJIoBa y HETO KPY:KUJIACh, CEPIle
00JI€e3HEHHO TPENeTas0 B I'PYyAU, IbIXaHU He XBaTajao, U Bpe-
MeHaMM eMy KasajloCh, UTO OH cyMeJ yiTu oT morouu. Torma
OH 3aMeJisAya 0er, HO 13 MpaKa BHOBb IIOABJIAJIACH TA JKe TEeHb
U 3aCMaBAaNd €20 MLambCsa 0aavule ¢ Hewel08e4eCcKoll CKopo-
cmuio. BHesamHo ObIcTpas MBICITL 000KIJIa er0 MO3T, OCTABUB
3a c0o00H XOJIOLOK cyeBepus. EMy, UI'DOKY, HACTOHUMBOCTH
TeHU MoKas3ajlach IyPHBIM 3HaKOM. BesriiacHasa, HeyMoJmMasd,
HeoTBpaTuMas, OHAa IIPeICTaBUJIaCh eMy BOILIOIIeHWEM POKa,
KOTOPBIHA KJEeT IOCJeIHEero Kpyra, 4ToObI IIOABITOKUTL BCE
BBRIUTPBIMKU ¥ Ipourphimu. CuactiauBuuk Jla Ilepa Bepua
B Te pedKune MUHYTHI O3apeHM’sd, KOTJa pasyM, BBIPBABIINCH
3a IIpefesbl BPpeMEeHUW U IIPOCTPAHCTBA, CBOOOMHBIN, BO3BBI-
I1aeTcs HaJl BEUHOCTBHIO 1 UMTAET CBOe OyayIliee B OTKPBITOM
kuure Cayuasa. OH He COMHEBAJICA, YTO MMEHHO TaKoe MTHO-
BeHME HACTYIIUJIO celuac, IM09TOMY, KOTIa OH ITIOBEPHYJI IIPOUb
OT mo0epe:kbs 1 00K 10 3aCHEIKEHHOMY IepeJiecKy, ero
He WCOyraJio TO, YTO Te€Hb NPUOJIU3UIach W MpUHsAJA GoJiee
yeTKue ouepranud. [logaBJIeHHBIN COOCTBEHHBIM OECCUJIEM,
OH OCTaHOBMJICA Ha 0eJIoli ToJIsSHe 1 KPyTo o0epHyJica. IIpaBas
pyKa ero BBICKOJIb3HYJIa W3 PYKABUIILI, U B OJIETHOM CBeTe
3Be3J] 3aCBEPKAJI PEBOJIbBED.

— He crpensaiiTe. Y MeHsS HET OPYyKUI.
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The shadow had assumed tangible shape, and at the sound
of its human voice a trepidation affected Fortune La Pearle’s
knees, and his stomach was stricken with the qualms of
sudden relief.

Perhaps things fell out differently because Uri Bram had
no gun that night when he sat on the hard benches of the
El Dorado and saw murder done. To that fact also might be
attributed the trip on the Long Trail which he took subse-
quently with a most unlikely comrade. But be it as it may,
he repeated a second time, “Don’t shoot. Can’t you see
I haven’t a gun?”

“Then what the flaming hell did you take after me for?”
demanded the gambler, lowering his revolver.

Uri Bram shrugged his shoulders. “It don’t matter much,
anyhow. I want you to come with me.”

“Where?”

“To my shack, over on the edge of the camp.”

But Fortune La Pearle drove the heel of his moccasin
into the snow and attested by his various deities to the

madness of Uri Bram.

“Who are you,” he perorated, “and what am I, that
I should put my neck into the rope at your bidding?”

“I am Uri Bram,” the other said simply, “and my shack
is over there on the edge of camp. I don’t know who you
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TeHb mIpeBpaTUIACh B JKMBOTO UejioBeKa. IIpu 3ByKe ueJio-
BeuecKoro roJsioca KojeHu CuactimBumka Jla Ilepsaa 3amgpo-
JKaJii, ¥ OH IIOYYBCTBOBAJ IO JOKEUKOI IPUCTYII obJerye-
HUS.

BoswmoskHO, 6ce npousourno 6bL no-Opyzomy, eciau 661 y Ipu
Bpsma B TOT Beuep, Korga OH CUAEN B «DJIbIOPAn0» U BUAE,
KaK IIPOM3OIIJI0 yOMICTBO, OBLI OBI IIPpU cebe pPeBOJLBEP.
ITUM Ke 00CTOATEeIbCTBOM O0BACHAETCA U TO, YTO €My HPU-
IIIJIOCH BIIOCJIEICTBUM COBEPINUTH AJUTEJIbHOE IYTeIeCTBUe
no Bouasbmroit Tpome B ob1iecTBe coBCeM HETOAXOAAINET0 TO-
Bapumia. Ho mak uau unave, OH OBLI BBIHYKIEH IOBTO-
PUTD:

— He crpenaiiTe. Bul jKe BUguUTE, y MEHS HET OPYKU.

— Torga KaKoro uepTa BbI TOHUTECH 38 MHOI? — CIIPOCHIT
HUTPOK, OIyCcKas PEeBOJbBED.

9pu Bpsm mo:kas miedammn.
— 9TO0 He uMeeT 3HaUeHUA. I X0Uy, UTOOBI BEI MOIIJIU CO
MHOIA.

— Kyna?

— B Mmoo Jauyry Ha Kparo Jiareps.

Ho Cuacraupuuk Jla Ileps He gBUHYyJICA ¢ MecTa 1, IPHU3BaB
B CBUETEJIN BceX O60OroB, JUIIL ITOCMescs Hal OesymuemM Ipu

Bpowma.

— Ko BBI TaKO#1? — HaKOHEIl CIIPOCUJ OH. — 3a KOT'O BbI
MeHdA npuHumaete? [lymaeTe, g caM moJie3y B IeTJIi0?

— Mensa 30ByT 9pu BpsM, — OIPOCTO OTBETUJ BTOPOI, —
a Mo Jlauyra BOT TaM, Ha Kpato Jjiareps. §I He 3Hai0, KTO BHI,
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are, but you’ve thrust the soul from a living man’s body, —
there’s the blood red on your sleeve, — and, like a second
Cain, the hand of all mankind is against you, and there is
no place you may lay your head. Now, I have a shack —”

“For the love of your mother, hold your say, man,” inter-
rupted Fortune La Pearle, “or I’ll make you a second Abel
for the joy of it. So help me, I willl With a thousand men
to lay me by the heels, looking high and low, what do I want
with your shack? I want to get out of here — away! away!
away! Cursed swine! I’ve half a mind to go back and run
amuck, and settle for a few of them, the pigs! One gorgeous,
glorious fight, and end the whole damn business! It’s a skin
game, that’s what life is, and I’'m sick of it!”

He stopped, appalled, crushed by his great desolation,
and Uri Bram seized the moment. He was not given to
speech, this man, and that which followed was the longest
in his life, save one long afterward in another place.

“That’s why I told you about my shack. I can stow you
there so they’ll never find you, and I’ve got grub in plenty.
Elsewise you can’t get away. No dogs, no nothing, the sea
closed, St Michael the nearest post, runners to carry the
news before you, the same over the portage to Anvik — not
a chance in the world for you! Now wait with me till it blows
over. They’ll forget all about you in a month or less, what
of stampeding to York and what not, and you can hit the
trail under their noses and they won’t bother. I’ve got my
own ideas of justice. When I ran after you, out of the
El Dorado and along the beach, it wasn’t to catch you or

10
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HO BBI BBITPSACJHU AYIITY W3 JKUBOTO TejJa — y Bac Ha PyKaBe
o cux mop KpoBk. Ha Bac, cioBHO Ha BToporo Kamna, omoJi-
YUJICA POJ YeJIOBEeUEeCKU, M BaM HeT/e IIPeKJOHUTH I'OJIOBY.
Y MeHd Ke ecTh Jlauyra...

— Eciuu Bam mopora Baiiia co6cTBeHHAA KU3Hb, 3aMOJIUL-
Te, — mepedus ero CuactauBuuk Jla Ilepa, — uHaue g gaa
MOJIHOTEI KAPTUHEI cAejiaio 13 Bac BTOoporo ABeius. J cdenarw
amo, KaAAHYcbL eam! Barra jauyra MeHsl He cIaceT, 3a MHO
FOHATCS TBHICAYM JIIOAEeH, OHU PBINYT moBcioay! ITpoub ObI
orcoma yirtu, yboesxkarn! I'pssubie cBuubu! Tax m xouercsa
IIOBEPHYTh OOPATHO M MNPUKOHUYUTH MAPOUYKY-IPYIyH0, OyIb
onu nporaATe! OmHA KapKas, "KUBas CXBATKA, 1 I IIOKOHUY
¢ stuM genom! JKusHb — rpasHasd urpa, u MHe OHa OCTOUep-
TeJial

OH MCIyraHHO 3aMOJIYaJl, OCO3HAB BCE CBOE OIUHOUYECTBO,
1 Opu BpasM IOCIeIna BoCIoIb30BaThCA MUHYTOM CIab0CTH.
Jmom yeno8ex He OMAULALCS 0COObLM KPACHOpedlueM, U PeUb,
KOTOPYIO OH IIOBEJI, ObLIa CAMOM UIMHHOM B €ro JKU3HU, eCJIN
He CUMTATh TOI, KaKyI0 OH IIPOM3HEC MHOIO II03Ke U B IPYyTrOM
MecTe.

— HWmMenno mosToMy A W CKasajl BaM IIPO CBOIO JIAUYTY.
§1 Mory cupATaTh Bac Tak, YTO HUKOMY U B T'OJIOBY He IIPHUIET
UCKaTh TaM, @ edbl Y MeHSA CKOAbKO Yyeo0Ho. lHaue BaM He
yitu. Cobax y Bac HeT, CHAPSKEeHUSA — TOKe, Mope 3aMepP3-
Jo, oamkanimuii popt — Cenr-MaiiKi, 1 BeCTh O BaC JOHIET
TyZa U uepes mepeBas, B AHBUK, PaHbIIe, UeM BbI CAMHU [0-
Oeperech. ¥ Bac HeT HU eIUWHOTO Itamca Ha cuacenue! Ilepe-
JKINTE, IIOKA yJsKercsa Oyps. Yepes mecsll, a TO 1 MeHbIIIe
IIPO Bac U He BCIIOMHSAT: OHU OYAYyT 3aHATHI BO3BpAIlleHUEM
B VlopK ¥ pasHBIMHU APYTUMHU JelaMu. BBl yaepere M3-IOZ
caMOro WX HOCA, U HUKTO He 3aMETUT 9TOro. ¥ MeHsS CBOU
IIpeACTaBJeHusA O CIpaBemJIuBOCTH. f1 IMOcjaemoBasl 3a BaMu

n
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give you up. My ideas are my own, and that’s not one of
them.”

He ceased as the murderer drew a prayer-book from his
pocket. With the aurora borealis glimmering yellow in the
northeast, heads bared to the frost and naked hands grasp-
ing the sacred book, Fortune La Pearle swore him to the
words he had spoken — an oath which Uri Bram never in-
tended breaking, and never broke.

At the door of the shack the gambler hesitated for an
instant, marvelling at the strangeness of this man who had
befriended him, and doubting. But by the candlelight he
found the cabin comfortable and without occupants, and he
was quickly rolling a cigarette while the other man made
coffee. His muscles relaxed in the warmth and he lay back
with half-assumed indolence, intently studying Uri’s face
through the curling wisps of smoke. It was a powerful face,
but its strength was of that peculiar sort which stands girt
in and unrelated. The seams were deep-graven, more like
scars, while the stern features were in no way softened by
hints of sympathy or humour. Under prominent bushy
brows the eyes shone cold and gray. The cheekbones, high
and forbidding, were undermined by deep hollows. The chin
and jaw displayed a steadiness of purpose which the narrow
forehead advertised as single, and, if needs be, pitiless.
Everything was harsh, the nose, the lips, the voice, the lines
about the mouth. It was the face of one who communed
much with himself, unused to seeking counsel from the
world; the face of one who wrestled oft of nights with an-
gels, and rose to face the day with shut lips that no man
might know. He was narrow but deep; and Fortune, his own

12
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u3 «IIbIOPAL0» CIOJIa COBCEM He IJIS TOr0, YTOOBI IIOMMAaTh
Bac WJM OTJATL HaA pacTep3aHue ToJme. Y MeHS CBOU IIpel-
CTaBJIEHUS, U OHU He uMelom Huuezo o0uiezo ¢ ux Hamepe-
HUAMU.

OH 3amoJIuas, yBUAEB, UTO YOuUiilla BLEITAIIUJ U3 KapMaHa
MOJUTBEHHUK. IIpu :KeJIToBaTOM MEpPIlaHWU CEeBEePHOI'0 CUSI-
HUA, Pal3JIUBIIErocs B CEBEPO-BOCTOUHOII CTOPOHEe Heda,
CuactauBuuk Jla Ilepsa sacraBusa Opu Bpama o6HaKUTH TO-
JIOBY ¥, TIOJIO}KVB PYKHU HAa CBAIIEHHYIO KHUTY, IMOKJACTbCA
B IPaBAUBOCTU CBOUX CJIOB. ATy KJIATBY Ipu Bpsm He Ha-
MepeBaJICA HapyIIUTh U He HaPYIITUJ.

Y nBepeil jauyru UIrpoK Ha MTHOBeHHE 3aMeJJIMUJI Iiar,
YAUBJIASACH CTPAHHOMY IIOBEIEHUIO UejIOBeKa, BAPYT MOKe-
JIaBIIIETO CIIaCTH €ro, W BCe ellle coOMHeBasch B HeMm. Ilpu
TYCKJIOM CBeTe CBeUM OH yCIIeJ] 3aMeTHUTDb, UTO B Jiauyre I0-
BOJILHO YIOTHO X HUKOT'O IIOCTOPOHHUX HeT. I moKa X03auH
TOTOBUJ Ko(e, OH OBICTPO CBepHYJI cebe curapery. Temio
paccabuyio ero MyCKyJIbl, U OH, IPUHAB HeOPeyKHBLIN BUI,
OTKHHYJICA Ha COMHKY CTyJia UM CTaJ BHUMATEJIbHO M3y4aTh
JIUII0 OPU CKBO3b 3aTEeHINBBIE KOJIbIIA AbIMAa. ITO OBLIO JIUIIO
yeJIoOBeKa CUJILHOTO, HO YMEIero ObITh CAEP:KAHHBIM U He
MIPOABJIATHL CBOIO CHUJIy IO HmycTAKaM. ['JTy0OKTe MOPIIMHEBI
HAIIOMUHAJXA CKOpee IIpaMbl, a B CypPOBBIX UepTax ero He
OBLIO maske HaMeKa Ha Jo0pocepleune MU MOKJIaIUCTOCTh.
Wsz-mog KycTuCThIX OPOBEM XOJIOOHO CBEPKAJIM Cephle IJiasa.
Haj BmanbIiMu ImeKaMu yPOIJINBO HABUCAJIU BBICOKUE CKYJIBI.
IToxGopomok cBUIETEIBCTBOBAJ O CJIEIOM YIIPSIMCTBE, a y3-
KU 100 — 0 TOM, UTO B cJayuae HeoOXOAMMOCTH 00JIafaTehb
ero ObiBa;m u Oes:xkaJsiocTeH. I'osloc 1 Bce UepThI ero (pusuo-
HOMHUU — HOC, I'yObI U JIMHUU MOPIIUH Ha JOy — OBLIN IO-
BOJIBHO TPYOBIMM. JTO OBLIO JUIO UYeJOBEKA, KOTOPHIN IPUBBLIK
JKUTh B OQUHOYECTBE, He IPUCIYIINBAACH K UYIKOMY MHEHUIO
U HHA Yy KOTO He HINa HOAAEP:KKH, UeJOBeKa, KOTOPOMY IIO
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humanity broad and shallow, could make nothing of him.
Did Uri sing when merry and sigh when sad, he could have
understood; but as it was, the cryptic features were unde-
cipherable; he could not measure the soul they concealed.

“Lend a hand, Mister Man,” Uri ordered when the cups
had been emptied. “We’ve got to fix up for visitors.”

Fortune purred his name for the other’s benefit, and as-
sisted understandingly. The bunk was built against a side
and end of the cabin. It was a rude affair, the bottom being
composed of drift-wood logs overlaid with moss. At the foot
the rough ends of these timbers projected in an uneven row.
From the side next the wall Uri ripped back the moss and
removed three of the logs. The jagged ends he sawed off and
replaced so that the projecting row remained unbroken.

Fortune carried in sacks of flour from the cache and piled
them on the floor beneath the aperture. On these Uri laid
a pair of long sea-bags, and over all spread several thick-
nesses of moss and blankets. Upon this Fortune could lie,
with the sleeping furs stretching over him from one side of
the bunk to the other, and all men could look upon it and
declare it empty.

In the weeks which followed, several domiciliary visits
were paid, not a shack or tent in Nome escaping, but For-
tune lay in his cranny undisturbed. In fact, little attention
was given to Uri Bram’s cabin; for it was the last place
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BcTpeya, KOTOPYIO TPYAHO 3a6bITh @%

HOUYAM IPUXOAMIOCHL OOPOTHCS C OJ0JEBABIINMIU €I'0 MBICJIS-
MM, HO II0 YyTPAM OH BCTABAJ C TAKKM BHULOM, UTO HUKTO He
MOT JorafaThbCcsa 00 3TUX MbIcaAX. OH ObLJI YeJI0OBEKOM Orpa-
HUUYEHHBLIM, HO IleJieyCTpeMJIeHHbIM, 1 CUacTIuBUNK — Ha-
Typa IMINPOKAas, HO JeIrKOMBICJICHHASI — He Obl/l 8 COCIOAHUL
pasobpamvcs 6 Hem. Ecam Ob1 Opu 1es, Korjga emy OBLIO
BeceJIo, WJIN B3IbIXAJ, KOTQa rpycTHO, CUACTINBUYNK MOT OBI
elrle MOHATL €ro, pacHin@poBaTh €ro 3araJodyHble UYepPThI
¥ PaCIIO3HATH AYIIY, YTO CKPBIBAJIACH 34 HUMMU.

— Ilomorure-ka MHe, MHCTEpP, — MOPUKasaJ IpPH, KOTaa
¢ Kode OBLIO MOKOHUEHO. — HY)KHO IMOATOTOBUTKLCS HAa CIY-
yall HOSABJIEHUS HEIIPOIIEeHBIX I'OCTeMH.

CuacTIMBUMK HA3BAJ XO3AWHY CBOE MM M YMEJO B3sJICS
3a nmesio. Tommuan 9pu pacmojyarajcsa y CTEHBI B JaJbHEM KOH-
e Jiagyyru. 9To ObLIO SOBOJBHO IPUMUTHBHOE COOPYIKEHIe
u3 OpeBeH, IIOBepPX KOTOPBIX OBIJ HACTJaH MOX. B Horax
TOpYAaJIX HEePOBHBLIE KOHIILI 9TuxX OpeBeH. C TOH CTOPOHBI,
KoTopas Ipujeraja K cTeHe, OpHU CHAJ MOX U BBITAIIUJ TPU
OpeBHAa. KOHIIBI MX OH OTHHJINJ M CHOBA IIOJOKUJ HA MECTO
Tak, YTOOBI Kpall oCcTaBajicsd HEePOBHBIM.

CuacTIMBUMK IIPUHEC U3 KJIAZOBOII HECKOJbKO MEIITKOB
MYKU ¥ CJOKWJ WX HA IIOJ Yy CTEHBI, IIOJ TOIYAaHOM. ITU
MeIIKN ODPU 3acTeJuJ ABYMA IJIUHHBIMU KOpPaOeabHBIMU
MeIlIKaMH, a CBepPXy — MOXOM B HECKOJIbKO CJIOEB U OojesJia-
mu. Ha HuX U mokeH ObLI MOKOUTHCA CUACTINBUUK, YKPHI-
TBIA C TOJIOBBI JO HOT IIKypaMi, 1 HUKOMY W B T'OJIOBY ObI
He IIPUIILJIO0, YTO II0J TOMYAHOM KTO-TO €CTh.

B TeueHMe HECKOJIBKUX HEIEIb BJIACTY ITPOU3BOIUIIN TIIA-
TeJbHbIe OOBICKM, KOTOPhLIEe He MUHOBAJNY HU €IUHOU XUIKU-
HbI, HU eauuoii namatku B Home, Ho CUuacTIMBUNK OCTAJICS
el 1 HeBpeOuUM B cBoeM moTaiHoMm yoOe:xuire. Ilo mpasae
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