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FAHRENHEIT 451:
The temperature at which book-paper
catches fire and burns

This one, with gratitude,
is for DON CONGDON

Part |

IT WAS A PLEASURE TO BURN

t was a special pleasure to see things eaten, to

see things blackened and changed. With the
brass nozzle in his fists, with this great python
spitting its venomous kerosene upon the world, the
blood pounded in his head, and his hands were the
hands of some amazing conductor playing all the
symphonies of blazing and burning to bring down
the tatters and charcoal ruins of history. With his
symbolic helmet numbered 451 on his stolid head,
and his eyes all orange flame with the thought
of what came next, he flicked the igniter and the
house jumped up in a gorging fire that burned the
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451° mo Papenreiity! — TemmepaTypa,
IIPY KOTOPO# KHUIKHBIE CTPAHMI[BI
BOCILIAMEHSAIOTCS U CrOpaioT JOTJA...

dma KHUza ¢ 61a200apHOCMbBIO
nocsauwaemcs Jony KonzdoHy

Yactp |

XE4b bblJI0 YA0BOJIbCTBUEM

Aoco61,1M YAOBOJLCTBUEM OBLIJIO CMOTPETh, KaK
OrOHb IOeZaeT Bellu, HAOJIOLATL, KaK OHU
YepHEIOT M MEeHAITCI. B Kylaakax sakar Mej-
HBII HAKOHEUHWK, TMTaHTCKUN NUTOH IJIIOETCA
Ha MUD AOJOBUTBIM KEPOCHMHOM, B BUCKaX CTYUYHUT
KPOBb, U PYKM KaKyTCA PYKAMH IIOPA3UTEIbHO-
ro JUPHUKEPa, YIPABISIOIIEr0 Ccpasy BCEMHU CHUM-
GOHMAMU BO3KHUIaHUA U KCIEIleJeHNs, YTOOBI
HU3BEPrHYTh MCTOPUIO W OCTAaBUTL OT Hee 00yT-
gusiinecs pyursl. Illiem ¢ cMMBOJIMYECKUM YMC-

1233 °C. (30ecb u danee — npum. nepea.)



Pain Bpanbepu

evening sky red and yellow and black. He strode in
a swarm of fireflies. He wanted above all, like the
old joke, to shove a marshmallow on a stick in the
furnace, while the flapping pigeon-winged books
died on the porch and lawn of the house. While the
books went up in sparkling whirls and blew away
on a wind turned dark with burning.

Montag grinned the fierce grin of all men singed
and driven back by flame.

He knew that when he returned to the fire-
house, he might wink at himself, a minstrel man,
burnt-corked, in the mirror. Later, going to sleep,
he would feel the fiery smile still gripped by his
face muscles, in the dark. It never went away, that
smile, it never ever went away, as long as he re-
membered.

He hung up his black-beetle-coloured helmet
and shined it, he hung his flameproof jacket neat-
ly; he showered luxuriously, and then, whistling,
hands in pockets, walked across the upper floor of
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JoM 451 KpemKo CUAUT Ha KPyToM JOy; B Iasax
OpaHKeBBIM IIJIAMEeHeM IIOJIbIXaeT IIPeaBKYyIIe-
HHUe TOr0, UYTO celluac NPOU30HAeT, OH IIeJKaeT
3a)KHUraTejeM, W BeChb JOM IIpbIraeT BBepX, IIO-
JKUpaeMbIi OTHEM, KOTOPBIA omIajsdeT BeuepHee
HebO U OKpalllmBaeT ero B KPAaCHO-KeJITO-UePHBIN
uBer. OH ugeT B poe OTHEHHBIX CBETIAKOB. BoJb-
Ille BCero eMy celuac Xo4ueTcs cAesjaThb TO, UYeM OH
J00usg 3a0aBIATHCA B JaBHUE BpeMeHa: TKHYTH
B OTOHBb ITAJIOUKY CO CJHAAKUM cydJe MapIIMaJI-
JIOy, TOKa KHUTH, XJIOMAs TOJyOMHBIMU KPBLIbA-
MU CTPaHWI][, THOHYT Ha KpPbBIJIbIle W Ha Tra3oHe
mepen nmomoM. Iloka OHM B HMCKpAIIEeMCA BUXPE
B3MBLIBAIOT BBBICHh M YHOCATCSA NHPOUYL, TOHUMBIE
YEepPHBIM OT IIEIJIa BETPOM.

Ha snuie MoHTara urpaJa XecTKas YXMbLIKA —
OHA BO3HUKAET y KaKAOTOo, KTO, OMAJeHHBIN ’Ka-
POM, OTIIIATBHIBAETCS OT ILJIAMEHMH.

MoHTar 3Haja, YTO, BEPHYBIINCH HA ITOKAPHYIO
CTaHIINIO, 3aX0YeT B3TVIAHYTH B 3¢PKAJIO U IIOIMUT-
HYTh ce0e — KOMEIMAHTY C BBIKDAIIEHHBIM IO
Herpa, CJOBHO KJKEHOHM KOpKoi, juiiom. W 3arem
B TEMHOTe, yiKe 3achlllad, OH Bce ele OyaeT oury-
IIaTh OTHEHHYIO YXMBLIKY, CKOBAaHHYI0O MYCKYyJIaMU
mek. Cronbko MouTar ce0sa IIOMHIJI, OHA HUKOIZA
He CXOAu’Ja C ero JuIa.

OH moBecUJI CBO¥ YEPHBIN, C JKYUBUM OTIUBOM,
IIJIeM U IPOoTep ero ao OJiecka; 3aTeM aKKypaTHO
IMOBECUJI OTHEYIOPHYI KypTKy. C HaciaKIeHueM
MIOMBIJICS IIOJ AYyIlieM, IIOCJie Uero, HaCBUCTHIBAdd,
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the fire station and fell down the hole. At the last
moment, when disaster seemed positive, he pulled
his hands from his pockets and broke his fall by
grasping the golden pole. He slid to a squeaking
halt, the heels one inch from the concrete floor
downstairs.

He walked out of the fire station and along the
midnight street toward the subway where the si-
lent, air-propelled train slid soundlessly down its
lubricated flue in the earth and let him out with a
great puff of warm air an to the cream-tiled esca-
lator rising to the suburb.

Whistling, he let the escalator waft him into
the still night air. He walked toward the comer,
thinking little at all about nothing in particular.
Before he reached the corner, however, he slowed
as if a wind had sprung up from nowhere, as if
someone had called his name.

The last few nights he had had the most un-
certain feelings about the sidewalk just around
the corner here, moving in the starlight toward
his house. He had felt that a moment before his
making the turn, someone had been there. The air
seemed charged with a special calm as if someone
had waited there, quietly, and only a moment be-
fore he came, simply turned to a shadow and let
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PYKH B KapMaHaX, IPOIIaraj o BEePXHEMY JTaKy
MOKAPHOM CTAHIUM 1 OPOCUJICS B YePHBIH IpoBal.
B camyio mociegHIO CeKYHAY, KOTZa HeCUacThe
Kasajioch y:Ke HEMHHYEMBIM, OH BBITAIIAI PYKH
u3 KapMaHOB, 0OXBATHUJI 30JI0TOH IIIECT W IIPEepBaJI
nageHue. Ero Teso ¢ BUBroM OCTAaHOBUJIOCH, KAOIy-
K1 3aBUCJM B OI0HMe OT O€TOHHOTO II0JIa HUMKHEro
TaXKA.

Beriigsa co cTaHIIUMM, OH IPOIIE] II0 HOYHOM YJIN-
Ime K MeTpPO, ceJ B OeCHIyMHBIM ITHEBMATHUUECKUH
oe3, CKOJb3UBIINI II0 XOPOIIIO CMa3aHHOI Tpybe
MOA3eMHOT'0 TOHHEJISI, a 3aTeM yIIpyras BOJIHA Te-
ILJIOTO BO3AyxXa BheIZOXHYyJa MoHTara Ha KpeMOBEIE
CTYHeHBbKHU 9CKaJIaTopa, MOJHUMABIINECA K IIOBEPX-
HOCTHU IIPUTOPOJIA.

IIpomoa:xas HacBUCTBIBATH, OH IIO3BOJHJ 3CKa-
JIaTOPY BBLIHECTH ce0s B HEIMOABMKHBLIN HOUYHOMN
Bo3nyx. Hu o uem ocobenHom He mymasa, Mourtar
3amaraj K IoBopoTy. Eie He ycleB K HeMy IIpH-
OM3UTHCA, OH 3aMeIJINJ Iar, CJIOBHO OTKyIa HU
BO3bMUCEH IIOAHSAJCA BAPYT BCTPEUHLIN BeTep WJIN
KTO-TO OKJIMKHYJI €ro II0 NMEeHH.

Y:xe He B IepBBIA pas3 3a IIOCTEIHIE HECKOJb-
KO JIHeH, IOAXOAs B 3BE3JHOM CBETe K IIOBOPOTY
TpOoTyapa, 3a KOTOPLIM CKpbIBAJICA ero gom, MoH-
Tar HCIIBITHIBAJ 9TO HESCHOE TPEBOKHOE UYBCTBO.
CJyI0BHO 3a yrJIOM, KOTOPBIM eMy Hamo ObLIO 000-
THYTb, 3@ MUT [0 €T0 IOABJEeHUA KTO-TO IIOOBLIBAJI.
B Bo3nyxe, Kasanoch, Iapuia ocoOeHHaA TUITNHA,
OyaTo TaMm, BIepeau, KTo-To kKjaaj Momurara u Bce-
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him through. Perhaps his nose detected a faint
perfume, perhaps the skin on the backs of his
hands, on his face, felt the temperature rise at this
one spot where a person’s standing might raise the
immediate atmosphere ten degrees for an instant.
There was no understanding it. Each time he made
the turn, he saw only the white, unused, buckling
sidewalk, with perhaps, on one night, something
vanishing swiftly across a lawn before he could fo-
cus his eyes or speak.

But now, tonight, he slowed almost to a stop.
His inner mind, reaching out to turn the corner
for him, had heard the faintest whisper. Breath-
ing? Or was the atmosphere compressed merely by
someone standing very quietly there, waiting?

He turned the corner.

The autumn leaves blew over the moonlit pave-
ment in such a way as to make the girl who was
moving there seem fixed to a sliding walk, let-
ting the motion of the wind and the leaves carry
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T0 3a KaKoe-TO MTHOBEHHE 0 BCTPEUYU STOT KTO-TO
obparmraJyicsa B 6eCIIyMHYIO T€Hb, C T€M YTOOBI IIPO-
myctTuTh MoHTara ckBo3b ce0a. He wuckiroueno,
YTO ero HO3APHU yJaBJIWBAJIU cJaa0bIil 3amax JYXOB,
a MOJKeT OBITh, KOJKell JIMIa M THLIBHOM CTOPOHBI
JIaJloHell OH MMEeHHO B 9TOM MECTe OIIyIaJ HeKoe
ToTeIlIeHne BO3Ayxa, 100 HeBUAMMKA OTHUM CBO-
UM TPHUCYTCTBHMEM MOT HAa HATh-IIECTb I'PAlyCcOB
MOAHATH TEMIIePATyPy OKPY:Kalolei ero armocde-
pbI, IIYCTh Ja’ke BCEro Ha HECKOJbKO MTHOBEHUM.
Ilouars, B ueM TYT Aej0, OBIIO HeBO3MOKHO. Tem
He MeHee, 3aBepHYB 3a yroJi, MoHTar Heu3MeHHO
BUIEJ OJHU JUIIL Oejible TOPOAIINecs ILIUThI Iy-
CTBIHHOT'O TPOTYyapa, U TOJbKO OTHAMKIBI eMy IIoMe-
pelmIochk, OYATO Ubs-TO JIETKAs TeHb, CKOJL3HYB
II0 Ta30HY Ilepej], OTHUM U3 JOMOB, MCUe3ja UyTh
pambille, YeM eMy YAAJ0Ch BIVIAJEThCS WK II0JaTh
roJioc.

OxHAaKO ceroHsa mepe] II0OBOPOTOM OH TaK 3aMe[-
JIAJI IIAT, YTO HOUYTU OCTAHOBMJICA. B MBIC/ISAX CBOUX
OH OBILJ yiKe 3a YIVIOM, II0O3TOMY CyMeJI YJIOBUTE CJIa-
OBIi, eJjie CABIIIHBIN menoT. Yse-To geixauue? WUau
BCEro-HABCEeT0 HaNpsKeHNe BO3AyXa, BLISBAHHOE
IIPUCYTCTBUEM TOTO, KTO THUXO CTOSJ TaM, IIOJKU-
nag ero?

MoHTar 3aBepHYJI 3a yroJ.

ITo Tporyapy, 3aimTOMy JYHHBIM CBETOM, Be-
Tep T'HAJl OCEHHIOIO JINCTBY, M CO CTOPOHLI Kasa-
JIOCh, OYATO UAyIasa BIepeau MTeByIIKa, He COBep-
mas HUKaKuX IBUKEHU, IJIBIBET HaJl TPOTYyapoM,
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her forward. Her head was half bent to watch her
shoes stir the circling leaves. Her face was slender
and milk-white, and in it was a kind of gentle hun-
ger that touched over everything with tireless cu-
riosity. It was a look, almost, of pale surprise; the
dark eyes were so fixed to the world that no move
escaped them. Her dress was white and it whis-
pered. He almost thought he heard the motion of
her hands as she walked, and the infinitely small
sound now, the white stir of her face turning when
she discovered she was a moment away from a man
who stood in the middle of the pavement waiting.

The trees overhead made a great sound of letting
down their dry rain. The girl stopped and looked
as if she might pull back in surprise, but instead
stood regarding Montag with eyes so dark and
shining and alive, that he felt he had said some-
thing quite wonderful. But he knew his mouth had
only moved to say hello, and then when she seemed
hypnotized by the salamander on his arm and the
phoenix-disc on his chest, he spoke again.
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MOAXBaueHHAsA 3TUM BETPOM BMECTE C JUCTHIMU.
YyTsr HAKJOHUB T'OJIOBY, OHA CMOTpeJa, KaK HO-
CKU ee Tydesab IPoOpel3aroT KPYKaIlyIOCsa JIUCTBY.
B TomKOM, MOJIOUHO-0€JIOM JHIle TAWJIACh THUXAad
JKaIHOCTL BIlEUATJIEeHUl, OpocaBilasd Ha BCe BO-
KPYT CBET HEYTOJMMOTO JI000NbITCTBA. B3riasn ee
OBLTT ITOJIOH HEKHOTO HEeJIOYMEHHU: UYepHbIe Tia3a
B3UpAJX HA MHP C TAKOU IIBITIIMBOCTBHIO, UTO OT
HUX He MOT YCKOJIb3HYTH Jlake MaJeUIIuil KecT.
Benoe mmathe OyaTo mienTaso 4yto-to. MoOHTary
IMOKa3aJioCh, YTO OH CJBIIIAT, KaK B TAKT IIaram
MOKAYMBAIOTCA PYKW; OH JasKe Pa3JUUYUJ ITOUTH
HEYJIOBUMELIHA 3BYK — TO OBLI CBETJILIII TpeleT
IeBUYBETr0o JIMKA, KOrga OoHa, 00epHYBIINUCH, YBU-
Iejia, 4TO €e ¥ MY:KUYWHY, 3aCTHIBIIIEr0 B OKHIA-
HUU IOCPEIU TOPOTH, PA3IEISIOT BCeTO HECKOJIBKO
I1aroB.

B kKpomax gepeBbeB HajJ HX ToJIOBaMHU pasza-
BaJICSI UYJECHBIA 3BYK — CJIOBHO CYXOH IOXIb
MPOHU3BIBAJ JUCTBY. OCTAHOBHBIINCDH, IEBYIIKA
IeBeJbHYJIACh, KaK ObI JKejas IoJaThbCcs Ha3aml OT
YAUBJIEHUSA, HO BMECTO 9TOT0 NPUHAJIACH BHHMA-
TeJILHO pasriIanbiBaTh MoHTara 4epHLIMH CUSAIO-
MU TyIa3aMHu, OyATO OH TOJBKO UTO OOpaTHUJICA
K Hell ¢ KaKMMU-TO 0COOEHHO NPOHUKHOBEHHBIMU
cioBamMu. Mexay TeM OH TBepJO 3HAJ, UTO €ro
ryObl TPOMBHECJMW BCEro-HaBCEro OOBIKHOBEHHOE
IIpuBeTCTBUE. 3aTeM, YBUAEB, UTO JEeBYIIKA, CJI0OB-
HO 3aBOPOKEHHAs, He MOKEeT OTOPBATh B3IJIAMA
OT PYKaBa ero KypTKU ¢ u3o0pakeHUeM cajlaMaH-
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“Of course,” he said, “you’re a new neighbour,
aren’t you?”

“And you must be”—she raised her eyes from
his professional symbols—“the fireman.” Her
voice trailed off.

“How oddly you say that.”

“I’d-I’d have known it with my eyes shut,” she
said, slowly.

“What-the smell of kerosene? My wife always
complains,” he laughed. “You never wash it off
completely.”

“No, you don’t,” she said, in awe.

He felt she was walking in a circle about him,
turning him end for end, shaking him quietly, and
emptying his pockets, without once moving her-
self.

“Kerosene,” he said, because the silence had
lengthened, “is nothing but perfume to me.”

“Does it seem like that, really?”

“Of course. Why not?”

She gave herself time to think of it. “I don’t
know.” She turned to face the sidewalk going to-
ward their homes. “Do you mind if I walk back
with you? I’'m Clarisse McClellan.”
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IPbI U JUCKA ¢ (PeHMKCOM Ha IPyAu, OH 3aTOBOPUJI
CHOBA.

— Koneuno e, — crasajg MoHTar, — BbI HAIlla
HOBasd cocenKa, He mpasnaa Ju?

— A BBI, HaJ0O moJIaraTh... — OHA BCe JKe cyMe-
Jla OTBECTH IJIa3a OT ero IPodecCUOHAJLHBIX M-
O0meM, —...IOKAPHBIN?

IleByIlIKa TYT *Ke YMOJIKJIA.

— Kak cTpaHHO BRI 3TO CKa3aJIH.

— $1 OBI... 3 OBI JoragaJyiach 00 3TOM U C 3aKPhI-
TBEIMU TJIa3aMi, — MeAJEeHHO IIPON3HEecIa JeBYyIIKa.

— Yro, 3amax xkepocuHa? Mos »KeHa BeUHO »Ka-

JyeTcsi, — paccmessyicss oH. — CKOJIBKO HU MO¥ics,
IO KOHI|A HU 34 UTO He BBIBETPUTCAH.
— Jla, He BBIBETPUTCSA, — CKasaJjia OHa ¢ 0jaro-

TOBEHBIM YKacoM.

MouTar 4yyBCTBOBAJ, KaK AEeBYIIKA KPY/KHUT BO-
KPyr HEro, BepTs BO BCE CTOPOHBI, U JIETOHBKO
BCTPAXUBAET, BLIBOPAUMBAas BCE €ro KapMaHbI, HU
pas3y K HUM He IPUKOCHYBIINCH.

— Kepocun, — ckasaJ oH, 4TOOBI MOJTUaHIE He
3aTATUBAJIOCH ellle 00Jibllle, — IJIA MEHS 3TO BCe
PaBHO UTO JYXWU.

— B camom pmeine?

— Koneuno. Yrto TyT Takoro?

Omna sagymaJjach, Ipekae YeM OTBETHUTD.

— He snato. — [leBymika o6epHyJIach B CTOPOHY
JIOMOB, K KOTOPBIM BeJ TPOTyap. — A MOKHO MHE
moiiTu ¢ Bamu? Mens 3oByT Kiapucca Makkie-
JIaH.
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