TekcT opurunana

TekcT nepeBona

XKunu Ha 3emne B cTapuHy OAHW NOAMW,
HenpoxoguMble fieca OKpyXann c Tpex
CTOPOH Tabopbl 3TUX nwagen, a ¢
yeTBepTon - Obina crenb. bbinn 310
Becesble, CUMbHbIE N CMerble NMaun.

In olden times there lived a folk on earth,
impenetrable forests surrounded their
Gipsy bands from three sides, and from
the fourth side there was steppe. They
were cheerful, strong and brave people.

M BOT npuwina ogHaxapl TsHkenas nopa,
- 9BWMUCb OTKYyAda-TO WHble MremMeHa u
nporHanu npexHux B rnybb neca. Tam
661 6onoTa n Tbma, NOTOMY YTO Nec
Obln cTapbI, U Tak rycTo Nnepennenunch
€ero BeTBW, YTO CKBO3b HUX He BUOaTb
6b1no Heba, 1 Nyun conHua easa Mornm
npobute cebe popory go 6onot
CKBO3b rycTyto nucTtey. Ho korga ero
ny4n naganu Ha Bogy 6onoT, To
nogbiMancst cmpag, U oT Hero nioamu
rmbnn oguH 3a gpyrum...

But one day severe times came — out of
nowhere other tribes appeared and
drove them away into the depths of the
forest. There were swamps and
darkness as the forest was old and its
branches were interwoven so densely
that one could not see the skies through
them, and the sunbeams could hardly
break their way through the thick leaves
to the swamps. But when the light was
falling on the swamp water surface, the
stench was rising up and killing people
one by one...

HyxHO 6bIO yWTM M3 3TOro neca, u
ana Toro Obinv ABe [AOporuv: ogHa -
Hasag, - Tam 6biNn  CunbHble U 3rble
Bparu, gpyrasa - Bnepeg, - TaMm CTOANU
BeNnuKaHbl-AepeBbs,  MNOTHO  OOHAB
Apyr Apyra Moryuymmu BeTBAMMW, OMyCTUB
y3rnoBatble KOpPHM rry6oKO B LIENKUN Ui
6onorTa...

They had to go away from this forest,
and they had two ways to chose from:
one was leading back where the strong
and evil enemies were and another way
forth where the tree giants were
embracing each other tightly with their
mighty boughs and sinking their knotty
roots deeply into the tenacious silt of the
swamp...

3OTO ObIN BCe-TAKu CUMbHble oAU, W
Mornm 6bl OHM NONTK BUTLCA HacMepTb C
TeMU, YTO oaHaxadbl nobeaunu ux, HO
OHM He Mornu ymepeTb B 6osix, noTomy
YTO Yy HUX ObiNn 3aBeTbl, U konn 6
yMEpnu OHW, TO nponanu 6 ¢ HUMK 13
XM3HM K 3aBeTbl. WM notomy OHU
cnagenu 1M gymanu B OfMHHbIE HOYW,
nod rnyxoW WwymMm neca, B $SO0BUTOM
cmpage 6onora.

All the same they were strong people
and they could go and fight to the death
with those who once defeated them. But
they could not die in the battle, because
they had their own precepts and had
they died their precepts would vanish
together with them. That is why on the
long nights they were sitting and thinking
to the accompaniment of the murmuring
forest in the poisonous stench of the
swamp.

OHM cumpenn, a TEHU OT KOCTPOB
npbiranM BOKPYr HuXx B 6Ge3mMonBHON
Nrsicke, 1 BCEM Kas3arocb, YTO 3TO He
TEHM NNALWYT, a TOPXKECTBYIOT 311ble AyXM
neca n 6onorTa...

They were sitting and the shadows of the
fires were jumping around them in the
silent dance and it seemed those were
not dancing shadows but the exultant
evil spirits of the forest and the swamp...

"[1aHKO - OAUH N3 Tex naen, Monoaon
KpacaBel,. KpacuBbie - Bceraa CMesbl.

“‘Danko is one of those people, young
and handsome. Handsome people are




M BOT OH roBOpUT 1M, CBOUM
ToBapuLiam: - He cBOPOTUTb KaMHs C
nyTn gymoto. KTo Hu4ero He genaer, ¢
TEM HUYEro He ctaHeTcH. YTo Mbl
TpaTum CUnbl HA AyMy Aa TOCKY?
BcraBaunTe, novgem B nec v npongem
€ro CKBO3b, Be[lb MMEET K€ OH KOHeLl| -
Bce Ha cBeTe umeeT kKoHeu! NoemTe!
Hy! MocmoTpenu Ha Hero n yeuaanu,
YTO OH Ny4LUNA N3 BCEX, NOTOMY YTO B
O4Yax ero CBeTUI1I0Cb MHOIO CUMbl U
YKMBOIO OrHs. - Beam Tl Hac! - ckazanu
OHW. Torga oH nosern..."

always brave. And there he says to
them, to his friends: - You cannot
remove a stone out of your way with the
single thought. Nothing will become of
the one who does nothing. Why are we
wasting our strength on thought and
anguish? Get up, let us go into the forest
and walk through it because it has to end
somewhere after all, everything in the
world has an end! Let’s go! Come on!
They looked at him and saw that he was
the best of all the people, because his
eyes were shining with mighty power and
the light of life. — Let us be guided by
you! — they said. And so he guided
them...”

Mosen nx aHko. [pyxHO BCe nowwnu 3a
HUM - BEpUnn B Hero. TpyaHbIN MyTb 3TO
6bin! TemMHO 6bIN10, 1 Ha KaXkaom Lary
60NoTO pas3eBano CBOK XagHYH
FHUNYI0 NacTb, rnoTas Niaen, u
AepeBbs 3acTynanu 4opory Moryyen
cTeHon. [lepennenncb Ux BETKU MeXOy
coboii; kaK 3Meun, NPOTAHYNNCL BCOAY
KOPHW, M KaXKabli LWar MHOro CTous nota
N KpoBu Tem ntogsim. [JONro wnm oHu...
Bce ryulie craHoBunca nec, BCe MeHbLUE
6bno cun! U BoT ctanu pontatb Ha
[laHKko, roBopsi, YTO HanpacHO OH,
MOOAOWN MU HEOMbITHbIN, NOBEN UX Kyaa-
TO. A OH Wwen Bnepean ux n 6oin 6oap
N SICEH.

And Danko guided them. Together they
followed him — they believed in him.
Arduous was that way! It was dark, and
at every turn the swamp was opening
wide its greedy foul trap, swallowing
people, and the strong wall of the trees
was blocking the way. Interwoven were
their branches; just like the snakes the
roots stretched out far and wide, and
every step cost those people a lot of
blood and sweat. Long was their walk
... The forest was becoming denser, the
strength was leaving them! That is where
they started grumbling at Danko, saying
that he, being young and inexperienced,
shouldn’t have led them anywhere. Yet
he was walking at the head of them and
he was serene and cheerful.




