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U A FYHUH
I'oCrioJJuH U3 CAH-®PAHIIMCKO
(ompwvi60oK)

I'ope Tebe, BaBuioH, ropos Kpenkuii.
Anokanuncuc

lNociogma 3 Can-OpaHOKUCKO — UMEHHU €r0 HHU B
Heanosne, nu Ha Kanpu HUKTO He 3allOMHMII — €Xajl B
Crapeiii CBeT Ha TIIeNBIX JBa TrojAa, C JKEHOH U
J0YEPBI0, SAMHCTBEHHO PaJH Pa3BICUCHUS.

OH 0BT TBEPAO YBEPEH, YTO UMEET MOIHOE IPaBO
Ha OTABIX, HA YAOBOJIBCTBUS, HAa MyTEHIECTBUE BO BCEX
OTHOLIEHUAX OTIMYHOe. (11 Takoil yBEpeHHOCTH Yy
Hero OBLT TOT JOBOJ, YTO, BO-IIEPBBIX, OH OBLT Oorar, a
BO-BTOPBIX, TOJBKO HTO MPHUCTyMal K >KW3HH,
HECMOTpPSI Ha CBOW IATHIECAT BoceMmb JeT. [lo 3Toi
MIOPEI OH HE XKW, a JINIIb CYIIeCTBOBAJ, IPaB/ia, OYCHb
HEIypHO, HO BCE K€ BO3Jaras BCE HaIEXKIbl Ha
Oynymee. OH paboTan HE TOKIanas pyK, — KUTAHIIBL,
KOTOPBIX OH BBIMTUCHIBAT K cebe Ha pabOTHl LETBIMU
TEICSTYaMH, XOPOIIO 3HAIW, YTO OJTO 3HAUHT! — |
HaKOHEIl YBUJEN, YTO CHIETAaHO YXE€ MHOTO, YTO OH
MOYTH CPABHSJICSA C TEMH, KOTO HEKOTZa B3sI cebe 3a
obpazer, u pemui1 NeperoXHyTh. JlIoau, K KOTOPBIM
OpUHAAIEXKan OH, UWMeNH OObYail  HAaYMHATH
HaclaXXJEHUE XU3HBIO ¢ noe3aku B Eepomny, B Muauro,
B Erumer. Ilosoxun W OH NOCTYNHUTh TakK Ke.
Koneuno, oH xoTem BO3HArpagWTh 3a TOABI TPyHa
mpekae Bcero ceds; omHaKo pax OBIT W 32 JKEHY C
nouepsio. JKeHa ero HHKOTAa HE OTIMYallach 0cO0Oi
BIEYATINUTEILHOCTBIO, HO BeIb BCE IOXKUIIELIE
aMEpUKaHKH CTPACTHBIC MyTEUIECTBEHHUIIBI. A UTO 10

LBUNIN
THE GENTLEMAN FROM SAN FRANCISCO
(excerpt)
Translated by A. Yarmolinsky

"Alas, alas, that great city Babylon, that mighty
city!" —
— Revelation of St. John.
The Gentleman from San Francisco — neither at
Naples nor on Capri could any one recall his name —
with his wife and daughter, was on his way to Eu-
rope, where he intended to stay for two whole years,
solely for the pleasure of it.
He was firmly convinced that he had a full right to
a rest, enjoyment, a long comfortable trip, and what
not. This conviction had a two-fold reason: first he
was rich, and second, despite his fifty-eight years, he
was just about to enter the stream of life's pleasures.
Until now he had not really lived, but simply existed,
to be sure — fairly well, yet putting off his fondest
hopes for the future. He toiled unweariedly — the
Chinese, whom he imported by thousands for his
works, knew full well what it meant, — and finally he
saw that he had made much, and that he had nearly
come up to the level of those whom he had once
taken as a model, and he decided to catch his breath.
The class of people to which he belonged was in the
habit of beginning its enjoyment of life with a trip to
Europe, India, Egypt. He made up his mind to do the
same. Of course, it was first of all himself that he de-
sired to reward for the years of toil, but he was also
glad for his wife and daughter's sake. His wife was
never distinguished by any extraordinary impres-
sionability, but then, all elderly American women are

LBUNIN
THE GENTLEMAN FROM SAN FRANCISCO
(excerpt)
Translated by D. H. Lawrence, S. S. Koteliansky and
Leonard Woolf
"Woe to thee, Babylon, that mighty city!"
APOCALYPSE.

The gentleman from San Francisco nobody either
in Capri or Naples ever remembered his name was
setting out with his wife and daughter for the Old
World, to spend there two years of pleasure.

He was fully convinced of his right to rest, to en-
joy long and comfortable travels, and so forth. Be-
cause, in the first place he was rich, and in the second
place, notwithstanding his fifty-eight years, he was
just starting to live. Up to the present he had not
lived, but only existed; quite well, it is true, yet with
all his hopes on the future. He had worked incessantly
and the Chinamen whom he employed by the thou-
sand in his factories knew what that meant. Now at
last he realized that a great deal had been accom-
plished, and that he had almost reached the level of
those whom he had taken as his ideals, so he made up
his mind to pause for a breathing space. Men of his
class usually began their enjoyments with a trip to
Europe, India, Egypt. He decided to do the same. He
wished naturally to reward himself in the first place
for all his years of toil, but he was quite glad that his
wife and daughter should also share in his pleasures.
True, his wife was not distinguished by any marked
susceptibilities, but then elderly American women are
all passionate travellers. As for his daughter, a girl no
longer young and somewhat delicate, travel was
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J04epH, AEBYIIKH Ha BO3PACTe U ClIerka OO0JIEe3HEHHOI],
TO JIJIs1 HEee MyTellecTBHE OBUIO MPSAMO HEOOXOINMO:
HE TOBOPS yX€ O TOJIb3e A 3A0POBBSA, pa3Be HE
ObIBaeT B ITyTEUIECTBHMSX CUYACTIMBBIX BCTped? TyT
WHOW pa3 CHUAWIIb 32 CTOJIOM M pPacCcMaTpUBaeIlb
(pecku psAAOM C MATUTHAPAEPOM.

MapuipyT 6bu1 BeIpaboTaH rocmoguHoM nu3 Can-
@panmnucko oOmmpHBIA. B nekabpe u sHBape OH
Hazesica Haclaxaarbes coanmneM IOsxnoit Hranum,
MaMATHUKaMH APEBHOCTH, TapaHTENJIONW, CepeHaJaMHu
Oponf4YnX TEBLOB W TEM, YTO JIOAW B €ro TOJBI
YyBCTBYIOT =~ OCOOEHHO  TOHKO, —  JIOOOBBIO
MOJIOJIEHBKHX HEAITOJIMTaHOK, MyCTh Ja’ke M HE COBCEM
OECKOPBICTHOH; KapHaBaJl OH JAyMal IIPOBECTH B
Hunue, 8 MonTte-Kapno, kyna B 3Ty mopy crekaercs
camMoe OTOOpHOE OO0IIecCTBO, T/A€ OXHH C a3apToM
MPeNaloTCsl aBTOMOOMIBHBIM M TapyCHBIM TOHKaM,
JpyTHe pyJeTKe, TPEThH TOMY, YTO MPHUHATO HA3bIBAaTh

¢mmupTOM, a uYeTBepThle — CTpensde B TOIyOei,
KOTOpBIE OY€Hb KPAacHBO B3BHBAIOTCS M3 CAaJKOB Haj
W3YyMpPYAHBIM Ta30HOM, Ha (QOHE MOps IBeTa

He3a0yZIOK, W TOTY4aC JK€ CTYKAloTCsA OenpiMu
KOMOYKaMH O 3€MJII0; HadajJo MapTa OH XOTel
mocBATUTh DIOpeHIUU, K CTPACTSIM TOCIOJHUM
npuexatb B Pum, 4To0Bl cimymate Tam "Miserere";
BXOJWJIW B ero mianel u Bewnerus, u [lapmwk, u Ooif
O6pikoB B CeBmiibe, M KylaHbe Ha aHTIHUICKUX
octpoBax, W Adwunb, u KOHCTaHTHHONIONb, W
[Tanecruna, u Erunert, u gaxe Anonus, — pazymeercs,
yxe Ha oOpatHoM myTu.. M Bce mommwio cmepsa
MPEKPACHO.

beim xomenm HoA6pA, no camoro I'mGpanrapa
MPUILIOCH TUTBITH TO B JISASHOM MTIIE, TO cpeau Oypu ¢
MOKPBIM CHETOM; HO IUIBLJIM BIIOJHE OJIarOMOIYYHO.

ardent travelers. As for his daughter, a girl of mar-
riageable age, and somewhat sickly, — travel was the
very thing she needed. Not to speak of the benefit to
her health, do not happy meetings occur during trav-
els? Abroad, one may chance to sit at the same table
with a prince, or examine frescoes side by side with a
multi-millionaire.

The itinerary the Gentleman from San Francisco
planned out was an extensive one. In December and
January he expected to relish the sun of southern
Italy, monuments of antiquity, the tarantella, ser-
enades of wandering minstrels, and that which at his
age is felt most keenly — the love, not entirely disinte-
rested though, of young Neapolitan girls. The Carni-
val days he planned to spend at Nice and Monte-
Carlo, which at that time of the year is the meeting-
place of the choicest society, the society upon which
depend all the blessings of civilization: the cut of
dress suits, the stability of thrones, the declaration of
wars, the prosperity of hotels. Some of these people
passionately give themselves over to automobile and
boat races, others to roulette, others, again, busy
themselves with what is called flirtation, and others
shoot pigeons, which soar so beautifully from the
dove-cote, hover a while over the emerald lawn, on
the background of the forget-me-not colored sea, and
then suddenly hit the ground, like little white lumps.
Early March he wanted to devote to Florence, and at
Easter, to hear the Miserere in Paris. His plans also
included Venice, Paris, bull-baiting at Seville, bath-
ing on the British Islands, also Athens, Constantin-
ople, Palestine, Egypt, and even Japan, of course, on
the way back. . . And at first things went very well
indeed.

really necessary for her: apart from the question of
health, do not happy meetings often take place in the
course of travel? One may find one's self sitting next
to a multimillionaire at table, or examining frescoes
side by side with him.

The itinerary planned by the Gentleman of San
Francisco was extensive. In December and January he
hoped to enjoy the sun of southern Italy, the monu-
ments of antiquity, the tarantella, the serenades of
vagrant minstrels, and, finally, that which men of his
age are most susceptible to, the love of quite young
Neapolitan girls, even when the love is not altogether
disinterestedly given. Carnival he thought of spend-
ing in Nice, in Monte Carlo, where at that season
gathers the most select society, the precise society on
which depend all the blessings of civilization the
fashion in evening dress, the stability of thrones, the
declaration of wars, the prosperity of hotels; where
some devote themselves passionately to automobile
and boat races, others to roulette, others to what is
called flirtation, and others to the shooting of pigeons
which beautifully soar from their traps over emerald
lawns, against a background of forget-me-not sea,
instantly to fall, hitting the ground in little white
heaps. The beginning of March he wished to devote
to Florence, Passion Week in Rome, to hear the
music of the Miserere; his plans also included
Venice, Paris, bull-fights in Seville, bathing in the
British Isles; then Athens, Constantinople, Egypt,
even Japan . . . certainly on his way home. . . . And
everything at the outset went splendidly.

It was the end of November. Practically all the
way to Gibraltar the voyage passed in icy darkness,
varied by storms of wet snow. Yet the ship travelled
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[TaccaxupoB OBUIO MHOTO, MAPOXOJ — 3HAMECHHTAS
«ATtnantugay» — OBUT TTOX0X HA TPOMATHBIA OTENb CO
BCeMH yAOOCTBaMH, — C HOYHBIM 0apoMm, cC
BOCTOYHBIMHU OaHSIMH, C COOCTBEHHOM TIa3eToi, — u
KU3Hb Ha HEM TIpOTeKaja BeCbMa pPa3MEpPEeHHO:
BCTaBAIM PaHO, TpPU TPYOHBIX 3BYKaxX, peE3KO
pa3naBaBIIUXCS IO KOPHUIOPAM €IIe B TOT CyMpPadHBIHA
gac, KorJa TaK MEIJICHHO W HEMPHUBETIMBO CBETAJO
HaJl Cepo-3eJICHOM BOJASIHOM MYCTBIHEH, TAXKEI0
BOJHOBABINIECHCSI B TyMaHe;, HAKWHYB (praHeIeBbIe
OKaMbl, TWIH Kode, IIOKONaN, Kakao; 3aTeM
CaAWIINCh B BaHHEI, JEJIald TUMHACTHKY, BO30YyXIas
anmmeTUT W XOpoIllee CaMOYYBCTBHE, COBEPIIAIN
THEBHBIE TyaleThl W NUIM K TEPBOMY 3aBTPaKy; IO
OJIMHHAMIIATA YacOB II0JNarajoch OOAPO TyNIATH IIO
magy0aM, ABIIIa XOJOJHOW CBEXKECTHIO OKEaHa, WIH
urpath B medQub0opa U Ipyrue Urpsl AisS HOBOTO
BO30Y)KJIEHHS amlIeTuTa, a B OJWHHAIIATh —
MOJKpeIuIAThes  OyTrepbpomamMu ¢ OyJIbOHOM;
MOAKPETHBIINCH, C YIOBOJIGCTBHEM UYHTAIH Ta3eTy H
CIIOKOWHO JKJIadl BTOPOTO 3aBTpaka, eme Oolee
MUATATEIPHOTO M Pa3HOOOPa3HOTO, HYEeM IIEPBBIN;

CICAymoume aBa 4Yaca NTOCBAINAINUCHL OTABIXY; BCC
HaHy6I>I ObLIH 3aCTaBJICHBI TOoraa JJINHHBIMHA
KaMbIIIIOBBIMH KpeciiamMu, Ha KOTOPBIX

MyTEeIIECTBEHHUKN JIeXKaJlM, YKPBIBUINCH IUIEJaMH,
raas Ha oOnavyHoe HE0O M Ha TEHUCTBIE OYIpHI,
MeJbKaBIIue 32 OOPTOM, WIJIM CIAagKO 3aApPEMBIBAS; B
MATOM Yacy WX, OCBEKEHHBIX U MTOBECEJIEBIINX, TONIH
KpENKUM JYIIMCTBIM YaeM C TIIeYCHBbSIMH; B CEMb
MOBEIaTH TPYOHBIMH CHTHaIaMH O TOM, YTO
COCTaBSUI0O  TJIABHEHIIYI0 1€  BCEr0  3TOTO
CyllecTBOBaHUS, BeHel ero... M Tyt rocronun u3 Can-
@paHIUCKO CHemmI B CBOIO 0Ooraryro KaOuMHy —

It was the end of November, and all the way to
Gibraltar the ship sailed across seas which were either
clad by icy darkness or swept by storms carrying wet
snow. But there were no accidents, and the vessel did
not even roll. The passengers, — all people of conse-
quence — were numerous, and the steamer the famous
"Atlantis," resembled the most expensive European
hotel with all improvements: a night refreshment-bar,
Oriental baths, even a newspaper of its own. The
manner of living was a most aristocratic one; passen-
gers rose early, awakened by the shrill voice of a
bugle, filling the corridors at the gloomy hour when
the day broke slowly and sulkily over the grayish-
green watery desert, which rolled heavily in the fog.
After putting on their flannel pajamas, they took cof-
fee, chocolate, cocoa; they seated themselves in mar-
ble baths, went through their exercises, whetting their
appetites and increasing their sense of well-being,
dressed for the day, and had their breakfast. Till
eleven o'clock they were supposed to stroll on the
deck, breathing in the chill freshness of the ocean, or
they played table-tennis, or other games which arouse
the appetite. At eleven o'clock a collation was served
consisting of sandwiches and bouillon, after which
people read their newspapers, quietly waiting for
luncheon, which was more nourishing and varied
than the breakfast. The next two hours were given to
rest; all the decks were crowded then with steamer
chairs, on which the passengers, wrapped in plaids,
lay stretched, dozing lazily, or watching the cloudy
sky and the foamy-fringed water hillocks flashing
beyond the sides of the vessel. At five o'clock, re-
freshed and gay, they drank strong, fragrant tea; at
seven the sound of the bugle announced a dinner of

well, even without much rolling. The passengers on
board were many, and all people of some importance.
The boat, the famous Atlantis, resembled a most ex-
pensive European hotel with all modern equipments:
a night refreshment bar, Turkish baths, a newspaper
printed on board; so that the days aboard the liner
passed in the most select manner. The passengers
rose early, to the sound of bugles sounding shrilly
through the corridors in that grey twilit hour, when
day was breaking slowly and sullenly over the grey-
green, watery desert, which rolled heavily in the fog.
Clad in their flannel pyjamas, the gentlemen took cof-
fee, chocolate, or cocoa, then seated themselves in
marble baths, did exercises, thereby whetting their
appetite and their sense of well-being, made their toi-
let for the day, and proceeded to breakfast. Till eleven
o'clock they were supposed to stroll cheerfully on
deck, breathing the cold freshness of the ocean; or
they played table-tennis or other games, that they
might have an appetite for their eleven o'clock re-
freshment of sandwiches and bouillon; after which
they read their newspaper with pleasure, and calmly
awaited luncheon which was a still more varied and
nourishing meal than breakfast. The two hours which
followed luncheon were devoted to rest. All the decks
were crowded with lounge chairs on which lay pas-
sengers wrapped in plaids, looking at the mist-heavy
sky or the foamy hillocks which flashed behind the
bows, and dozing sweetly. Till five o'clock, when,
refreshed and lively, they were treated to strong, fra-
grant tea and sweet cakes. At seven bugle-calls an-
nounced a dinner of nine courses. And now the Gen-
tleman from San Francisco, rubbing his hands in a
rising flush of vital forces, hastened to his state cabin
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0/1eBaThCSl.

Ilo Beuepam »3Taxu «ATIAHTUIABD 3UAIA BO
MpaKe OTHEHHBIMH HECMETHBIMHU TJa3aMH, U BEIHKOe
MHOJKECTBO CJIYT pabOTano B MOBapCKUX, CYTOMOHHSIX
W BUHHBIX mojBamax. OkeaH, XOJUBIINK 32 CTEHaMH,
ObUT CcTpalleH, HO O HeM He JyMalld, TBepJO Beps BO
BJIaCTh HAJA HUM KOMAaHJIHpA, pPBDKEr0 UeIOBeKa
YyJJOBHITHOW BEIMYMHBI M TPY3HOCTH, BCErAa Kak OBl
COHHOI'O, MOXO0XEro B CBOEM MYHJIHpE C IIHPOKUMU
30JI0TBIMH HAIIMBKaMH Ha OTPOMHOTO H0Ja M OYEeHb
peaKo  MHOSBISIBIIETOCS HA  JIIOAM U3 CBOUX
TaWHCTBEHHBIX ITOKOEB; Ha 0aKe TOMUHYTHO B3BBIBaJa
C aJCKOM MpayHOCTBIO U B3BU3TMBajga C HEUCTOBOMU
3m000# CcHpeHa, HO HEMHOTHE U3 OO0eHArOIINX
CJIBIIIAIA CHPEHY — €€ 3ariyllali 3BYKH IPEeKpacHOro
CTPYHHOTO OpPKECTpa, MW3BICKAHHO M HEYCTaHHO
UTPABILIETO B JABYXCBETHOH 3alle, IPa3IHUYHO 3aJIUTOU
OTHSMY, MIePETOIHEHHON JEKOIBTUPOBAHHBIMHU
JaMaMH ¥ MYX4YHHaAaMH BO (pakax M CMOKHHIAX,
CTPOMHBIMHU JTaKesIMHU u MOYTHTETHHBIMHU
METPAOTENSIMHY, CpPEeIU KOTOPBIX OJUH, TOT, 4YTO
MpPUHAMAJT 3aKa3bl TOJBKO HA BHMHA, XOJMJI JaXe C
[enpl0 Ha Mmee, Kak JopA-m3p. CMOKMHT W
KpaxMajbHOe Oelbe OYeHb MOJOIMIN TOCIIOAWHA U3
Can-®panmucko. Cyxoi, HEBBICOKHH, HEJIagHO
CKpDOEHHBI, HO KpENKO CIIMTBIM, OH CcHIET B
30JI0TUCTO-)KEMUY>)KHOM CHSIHUM 3TOr0 4Yeprora 3a
OyTBIIKOW BHHA, 3a OokamaMM W OOKaJbUYMKAMHU
TOHYAHIIEro  CTeKJIa, 3a KyApPSBBIM  OyKeToM
ruanvHToB. Heuyto MoHTOsNbCKOE OBIO B €ro
KEJITOBATOM JIMIIE C MOACTPHKEHHBIMU CEPEOPSIHBIMU
ycamH, 30JIOTBIMH IIJIOMOamu OJiecTeNn ero KpyIHbIe
3yOBI, CTapod CIIOHOBOW KOCTBIO — KpEmKas JbIcas
roJIoBa.

nine courses. . . Then the Gentleman from San Fran-
cisco, rubbing his hands in an onrush of vital energy,
hastened to his luxurious state-room to dress.

In the evening, all the decks of the "Atlantis"
yawned in the darkness, shone with their innumerable
fiery eyes, and a multitude of servants worked with
increased feverishness in the kitchens, dish-washing
compartments, and wine-cellars. The ocean, which
heaved about the sides of the ship, was dreadful, but
no one thought of it. All had faith in the controlling
power, of the captain, a red-headed giant, heavy and
very sleepy, who, clad in a uniform with broad
golden stripes, looked like a huge idol, and but rarely
emerged, for the benefit of the public, from his mys-
terious retreat. On the fore-castle, the siren gloomily
roared or screeched in a fit of mad rage, but few of
the diners heard the siren: its hellish voice was co-
vered by the sounds of an excellent string orchestra,
which played ceaselessly and exquisitely in a vast
hall, decorated with marble and spread with velvety
carpets. The hall was flooded with torrents of light,
radiated by crystal lustres and gilt chandeliers; it was
filled with a throng of bejeweled ladies in low-necked
dresses, of men in dinner-coats, graceful waiters, and
deferential maitres-d 'hotel. One of these, — who ac-
cepted wine orders exclusively — wore a chain on his
neck like some lord-mayor. The evening dress, and
the ideal linen made the Gentleman from San Fran-
cisco look very young. Dry-skinned, of average
height, strongly, though irregularly built, glossy with
thorough washing and cleaning, and moderately ani-
mated, he sat in the golden splendor of this palace.
Near him stood a bottle of amber-colored Johannis-
berg, and goblets of most delicate glass and of varied

cabin to dress.

In the evening, the tiers of the Atlantis yawned in
the darkness as with innumerable fiery eyes, and a
multitude of servants in the kitchens, sculleries, wine-
cellars, worked with a special frenzy. The ocean
heaving beyond was terrible, but no one thought of it,
firmly believing in the captain's power over it. The
captain was a ginger-haired man of monstrous size
and weight, apparently always torpid, who looked in
his uniform with broad gold stripes very like a huge
idol, and who rarely emerged from his mysterious
chambers to show himself to the passengers. Every
minute the siren howled from the bows with hellish
moroseness, and screamed with fury, but few diners
heard it it was drowned by the sounds of an excellent
string band, exquisitely and untiringly playing in the
huge two-tiered hall that was decorated with marble
and covered with velvet carpets, flooded with feasts
of light from crystal chandeliers and gilded giran-
doles, and crowded with ladies in bare shoulders and
jewels, with men in dinner-jackets, elegant waiters
and respectful maitres d' hotel, one of whom, he who
took the wine-orders only, wore a chain round his
neck like a lord mayor. Dinner-jacket and perfect
linen made the Gentleman from San Francisco look
much younger. Dry, of small stature, badly built but
strongly made, polished to a glow and in due measure
animated, he sat in the golden-pearly radiance of this
palace, with a bottle of amber Johannisberg at his
hand, and glasses, large and small, of delicate crystal,
and a curly bunch of fresh hyacinths. There was
something Mongolian in his yellowish face with its
trimmed silvery moustache, large teeth blazing with
gold, and strong bald head blazing like old ivory.
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Boraro, HO mo romam OblTa omeTa €ro JKeHa,
KEHIIMHA KpyIHas, MHUPOKas W CIHOKOWHAs; CII0XKHO,
HO JIETKO ¥ TPO3PayHO, C HEBUHHOM OTKPOBEHHOCTHIO
— J10Yb, BBICOKasf, TOHKAas, C BEIHMKOJIEIHBIMH
BOJIOCAMH, NPENIECTHO yOpPaHHBIMH, C apOMATHIECKIM
OT (h)MANKOBBIX JIETICHIEK JbIXaHUEM U C HEeXHEUIITUMHU
PO30BBIMH TIPHIIIUKAMHU BO3JI€ T'y0 W MEX]Iy JIONATOK,
9yTh NpUIyApeHHBIX... O6ex mamwica Oosblie Jaca, a
mocie o6ena OTKPHIBAUCH B OANLHON 3ajie TaHIBI, BO
BpeMsI KOTOPBIX MYKUYHWHBI,— B TOM YHCJIE, KOHEYHO, U
rocoguH u3 Can-@paHIucKko, — 3aApaB HOTH, [0
MaJMHOBOW KPACHOTHI JIMIl HAKYPHBAJINCH TABAHCKUMHU
cHrapaMM ¥ HalWBaJINCh JHUKEpaMH B Oape, rae
CIIY)KHJI HETPBl B KpPAacHBIX KaM30Jax, C OeJlKaMH,
MMOXOKMMHU Ha OOJyIUIEeHHBIE KpyThle siina. OxeaH c
TYyJIOM XOAWJ 3a CTEHOH UYEpHBIMH TOpaMH, BBIOTA
KpPEIKO CBHCTaja B OTSKENEBIIMX CHACTSIX, MapOXOX
BECh JpOXKajl, OJ0JIeBas U €€, U ITH TOPbI, — TOYHO
IUTYTOM pa3BaJIiBas HAa CTOPOHBI UX 3bIOKHE, TO U JEJIO0
BCKHITaBIIIME W BBICOKO B3BHBABIIMECS HNEHHCTHIMHU
XBOCTaMH TPOMajbl, — B CMEPTHOW TOCKE CTEHanua
yaymaeMas TyMaHOM CHpEHa, MEp3IH OT CTYXH H
Iagend OT HENOCHJIBHOTO HaINpPsDKEHUS BHUMAaHHS
BAaXTCHHbIE Ha CBOEH BBIIIKE, MPAYHBIM W 3HOWHBIM
HeApaM TIPEUCHOJHEH, €€ TIOCIeTHEMY, MAEBITOMY
KpyTy OblNa mogo0Ha moaBoAHAs yTpoba mapoxona, —
Ta, TJe TJIyX0 TOroTaJd HWCIOJWHCKHE TOIKH,
MOKMPABIINE CBOMMH DPACKaJEHHBIMU 3€BaMH TPYJbI
KaMEHHOTO YIJI, C TPOXOTOM BBEpPraeMoro B HHX
OOJUTBIMH €KUM, TPSI3HBIM IIOTOM H TI0 IOSIC TOJIBIMH
MObMH, OarpoBBIMH OT IDIAMEHH; a TyT, B 0Oape,
6€33a00THO 3aKWJBIBad HOTM HA pYYKH Kpecell,
LEANIN KOHBSIK U JIUKEPHI, TUIABAJIHM B BOJIHAX IPSHOTO
IpIMa, B TaHIEBAJIBHON 3ajieé BCE CHAJIO M HM3JIMBAJIO

sizes, surmounted by a frizzled bunch of fresh hya-
cinths. There was something Mongolian in his yel-
lowish face with its trimmed silvery moustache; his
large teeth glimmered with gold fillings, and his
strong, bald head had a dull glow, like old ivory. His
wife, a big, broad and placid woman, was dressed
richly, but in keeping with her age. Complicated, but
light, transparent, and innocently immodest was the
dress of his daughter, tall and slender, with magnifi-
cent hair gracefully combed; her breath was sweet
with violet-scented tablets, and she had a number of
tiny and most delicate pink dimples near her lips and
between her slightly-powdered shoulder blades. . .
The dinner lasted two whole hours, and was fol-
lowed by dances in the dancing hall, while the men —
the Gentleman from San Francisco among them —
made their way to the refreshment bar, where negros
in red jackets and with eye-balls like shelled hard-
boiled eggs, waited on them. There, with their feet on
tables, smoking Havana cigars, and drinking them-
selves purple in the face, they settled the destinies of
nations on the basis of the latest political and stock-
exchange news. Outside, the ocean tossed up black
mountains with a thud; and the snowstorm hissed
furiously in the rigging grown heavy with slush; the
ship trembled in every limb, struggling with the storm
and ploughing with difficulty the shifting and seeth-
ing mountainous masses that threw far and high their
foaming tails; the siren groaned in agony, choked by
storm and fog; the watchmen in their towers froze
and almost went out of their minds under the super-
human stress of attention. Like the gloomy and sultry
mass of the inferno, like its last, ninth circle, was the
submersed womb of the steamer, where monstrous

Richly dressed, but in keeping with her age, sat his
wife, a big, broad, quiet woman. Intricately, but
lightly and transparently dressed, with an innocent
immodesty, sat his daughter, tall, slim, her magnifi-
cent hair splendidly done, her breath fragrant with
violet cachous, and the tenderest little rosy moles
showing near her lip and between her bare, slightly
powdered shoulder-blades. The dinner lasted two
whole hours, to be followed by dancing in the ball-
room, whence the men, including, of course, the
Gentleman from San Francisco, proceeded to the bar;
there, with their feet cocked up on the tables, they
settled the destinies of nations in the course of their
political and stock-exchange conversations, smoking
meanwhile Havana cigars and drinking liqueurs till
they were crimson in the face, waited on all the while
by negroes in red jackets with eyes like peeled, hard-
boiled eggs. Outside, the ocean heaved in black
mountains; the snow-storm hissed furiously in the
clogged cordage; the steamer trembled in every fibre
as she surmounted these watery hills and struggled
with the storm, ploughing through the moving masses
which every now and then reared in front of her,
foam-crested. The siren, choked by the fog, groaned
in mortal anguish. The watchmen in the look-out
towers froze with cold, and went mad with their
superhuman straining of attention. As the gloomy and
sultry depths of the inferno, as the ninth circle, was
the submerged womb of the steamer, where gigantic
furnaces roared and dully giggled, devouring with
their red-hot maws mountains of coal cast hoarsely in
by men naked to the waist, bathed in their own corro-
sive dirty sweat, and lurid with the purple-red reflec-
tion of flame. But in the refreshment bar men jauntily
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CBET, TEIUIO U PaJ0CTh, MAPHI TO KPYTHIUCH B BAIbCAX,
TO W3rH0aINCh B TAHTO — M MY3bIKa HACTOWYWBO, B
CIIaJIOCTHO-OECCTRIAHON IIeYadd Moamia Bce 00
OJITHOM, BCE O TOM IKE...

bein cpeam orToit  OnecTsAmied TONMBI  HEKWN
BENUKWA Oorad, OpWUTHIN, JUIMHHBINA, B CTAPOMOIHOM
¢paxe, ObUT 3HAMEHUTHIA MCIIAHCKUH MUCATeNhb, ObLIA
BCECBETHAs KpacaBuIla, ObLIa H3SIIHAS BIIOOJICHHAS
mapa, 3a KOTOpPOH Bce C IFOOOTBITCTBOM CIEIUIN H
KOTOpasi HE CKpbIBaja CBOCTO CUACTBHS: OH TAHIICBAI
TONBKO C HEH, M BCE BBIXOMWJIO Y HUX TaK TOHKO,
0YapOBATENBHO, YTO TOJBKO OJUH KOMaHIUP 3HANI, YTO
3Ta mapa HaHsATa Jlnoiimom wurparb B I000BH 32
XOpOIlMe JEHBIH W YK€ JaBHO IUIABaeT TO HA OJHOM,
TO Ha APYTroM KopaOie.

furnaces yawned with red-hot open jaws, and emitted
deep, hooting sounds, and where the stokers, stripped
to the waist, and purple with the reflected flames,
bathed in their own dirty, acid sweat. And here, in the
refreshment-bar, carefree men, with their feet, en-
cased in dancing shoes, on the table, sipped cognac
and liqueurs, swam in waves of spiced smoke, and
exchanged subtle remarks, while in the dancing-hall
everything sparkled and radiated light, warmth and
joy. The couples now turned around in a waltz, now
swayed in the tango; and the music, sweetly shame-
less and sad, persisted in its ceaseless entreaties . . .
There were many persons of note in this magnificent
crowd; an ambassador, a dry, modest old man; a great
millionaire, shaved, tall, of an indefinite age, who, in
his old-fashioned dress-coat, looked like a prelate;
also a famous Spanish writer, and an international
belle, already slightly faded and of dubious morals.
There was also among them a loving pair, exquisite
and refined, whom everybody watched with curiosity
and who did not conceal their bliss; he danced only
with her, sang — with great skill — only to her accom-
paniment, and they were so charming, so graceful.
The captain alone knew that they had been hired by
the company at a good salary to play at love, and that
they had been sailing now on one, now on another
steamer, for quite a long time.

put their feet up on the tables, showing their patent-
leather pumps, and sipped cognac or other liqueurs,
and swam in waves of fragrant smoke as they chatted
in well-bred manner. In the dancing hall light and
warmth and joy were poured over everything; couples
turned in the waltz or writhed in the tango, while the
music insistently, shamelessly, delightfully, with sad-
ness entreated for one, only one thing, one and the
same thing all the time. Amongst this resplendent
crowd was an ambassador, a little dry, modest old
man; a great millionaire, clean-shaven, tall, of an in-
definite age, looking like a prelate in his old-
fashioned dress-coat; also a famous Spanish author,
and an international beauty already the least bit faded,
of unenviable reputation; finally an exquisite loving
couple, whom everybody watched curiously because
of their unconcealed happiness: he danced only with
her, and sang, with great skill, only to her accom-
paniment, and everything about them seemed so
charming! and only the captain knew that this couple
had been engaged by the steamship company to play
at love for a good salary, and that they had been sail-
ing for a long time, now on one liner, now on another.




Ioa6opka ony06JuKOBaHa HA caiiTe 0 MepeBoAe U 1JIs MePeBOAUYHKOB «JlyMaTh BCayx»
http://www.thinkaloud.ru/parallelak.html



