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PEITPESEHTALIMA YYBCTBEHHOI'O BOCIIPUATUA MHAPA
BIIOBECTHU I'. CBUDTA «MATEPMHCKOE BOCKPECEHBE»

Crocker noBectn OykepoBckoro naypeara ['pama Ceugra (p. 1949) «Mare-
puHCKOe BockpeceHbe» («Mothering Sunday: A Romancey», 2016) He3ambIcTOBaT.
OCHOBHOE JEHCTBHE MPOUCXOIUT B TeUeHUE OAHOTO AHS — 30 mapra 1924 rona.
D10 MaTepuHCKOE BOCKPECEHBE, KOTAA y MPHUCIAYTM K3 OOrarbix JAOMOB €CTh
BO3MO’KHOCTB OJIMH pa3 B IOy BECh JACHb IMPOBECTH C POAUTENAMU. [ 1aBHas re-
pouns [Ixeiin @aitpuaiing padoTacT FOpHUYHOM, OHA CUPOTA, MOITOMY UATH B 3TO
BOCKpECEHbE €l Hekyna. OHa IUIaHMPYET CHayalla COBEPIIMTH BEJIOCHUIIECIHYIO
OPOTYJIKY MO rpadcTBy, a MOTOM MPEAATHCS CBOEMY HM3JIKOOJEHHOMY 3aHSATHIO —
yreHnt0. Ho B uTore nepByro mosioBUHY AHS J[PKE€HH MPOBOAUT CO CBOMM BO3JIFO0-
JIEHHBIM, 00eaHeBIIMM apucTokpaTtoM [lonom IllepuHreMom, y HEro B MOMECTHE.
Cempu lloma m cnyr Her moma. s [DxediHn w [loa — 3TO AOJDKHO CTaTh MX
MOCJICIHENH BCTpeYeH, Tak kKak 4vepe3 naBe Henaenu [lon skeHurcs Ha Ooratoi
HacienHuie. Ho BCcTpeua Okaszajiach MOCHEAHEH B IPYIOM CMBICIIE — ONBITHBIN
Boautenp [lon mormbaer B aBTOMOOMIBHOM KaTacTpode. Cembsi HEBECTHI MOTSI-
HyJIa 3a BCE HEOOXOIMMBIC HUTOUYKH, YTOOBI 3Ty CMEPTh MPU3HAIM HECYACTHBIM
CIIy4aeM, HO y YMTATeNIs CKIQABIBACTCA APYroe MHEHUE. [[pUUMHOR TOMY — TO TYT,
TO TaMmM MAaCTEPCKM BCTABICHHBIE ABTOPCKHE XAPAKTEPUCTHKM M OINKCAHUIL.
Bonee Toro, nmo Bcel BEPOATHOCTH, W T€POUHS HE BEPUT B OQULMAIBHYIO BEPCHUIO,
OJIHAKO TaK W HE O3BYYHMBAECT CBOECr0 MHEHMs. BbIOOp, Kak 3TO Bcerma ObIBAacT
B COBPEMEHHBIX MTPOU3BEICHUSX, 32 YUTATEIIEM.

[ToBecTh HamMcaHa OT TPETHETO JMILA BCE3HAKOIMM aBTOPOM. CO BpEMEHEM
YUTATENb Y3HAET, YTO FEPOMHS CTaJIa U3BECTHOW MUCATENBHULEH, TTIO3TOMY HEBOJIb-
HO CKJIQJbIBAETCS OLIYIIEHWE, YTO OHA cama Obljla aBTOPOM, OMHCHIBAIOIIUM TOT
namsATHeIA 1eHb 30 mapra 1924 roga — HACTOIBKO CIIMBAKOTCS BOSAUHO MTO3ULUH aB-
TOpa ¥ NpoTaroHucTa. K ToMy e nmucareinb UCIONIb3YET XYI0KECTBEHHBIN TPIOK —
NEPUOMYECKHA OH BCTABJISET B HAPPATUB OTPBHIBKHA M3 IMO3IHUX MHTEPBBIO CBOEH
TEPOMHHM, NMEPEOUPAOIIEH B MaMATH COOBITHS TOTO JAJIEKOTO MApTOBCKOTO JHS.
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JTa CMEHA TOJIOCOB IMOBECTBOBATENECH M CO3MACT WIUIKO3UID TOBECTBOBAHUSA OT
nepporo auna. Cam nucaresib 00bICHAET 3TO 3a0MYy»KACHHUE 4YUTATENel TOBEpH-
TEJIbHBIM U JJa’K€ MHTUMHBIM TOHOM MOBECTH [1].

XapakTepusysl MUCATENIbCKOE MACTEPCTBO, OYAyUYH Y>KE MACTUTBIM aBTOPOM,
TEPOMHS KaK-TO OOMOJIBHIIACH, 4TO PadoTa CIIy>)KaHKH — CaMO€ MOAXOASIIEE HavYa-
JO, TaK KaK HMMEHHO OHA, KaK HUKakKas Apyras, Y4uT HaOIOdaTeIbHOCTH:
Since it made you an occupational observer of life, it put you on the outside
looking in [2]. B cBoem uHTepBbiO JIkeilH Dnaitpuaiing kak-TO Ha30BET ceOs
one of those nest-building birds ‘nruuel, coOuparouieil cioBa W U3 HHX
YCTPauBAKOLICH CBOE «THE3/I0» MOBECTBOBAaHMS (31€Ch M Jajee MEPEBOA Hall. —
B. M.) [Tam xe]. «CnoB Bcerja HE XBaraeT, — MUIIET B 0030p€ MOBECTH KaHAICKas
nucarenpHuna A. XOJIM, — HO OHU CIMHCTBEHHBIH WHCTPYMEHT, KOTOPBIA y Hac
ectb» [3]. Jnst JIKeHH KM3Hb — 3TO MOMCK MPaBUJIBHO MOAOOPAHHOTO CJIOBA,
B KOHCYHOM MTOI€ — MOUCK CBOETO s3blKa (KaK OHa TOBOPWT, it’s all about finding
a language [2]), 4eM OHa W 3aHMMAJach BCKO CBOK >KM3Hb. «MaTepHUHCKOE
BOCKpECEHbE» — 3T0 mcTopust JkeiH u o JbkelH. Kak oTrmedaer o0o3peBarens
«Reader’s Digest» 1. [lIBapu, mnoects ['. CBH(pTA «CTAaHOBUTCS HE TOJBKO
uctopueil JKeilH, HO M HMCTOPHUSMH, KOTOPHIE OHA PACCKa3bIBACT — Kak cele,
TaK U BCEMY MHUPY. B KOHEYHOM MTOre OHAa CTAHOBHUTCS PA3MBILIJICHHUEM O TEX
UCTOPHSIX, KOTOPbIE, KaK KOTAA-TO CKa3zaja u3BecTHas /[xoaH [IuaMOH, MBI caMu
ceOe paccKa3bIBaeM, YTOOBI KUTHY [4].

Crune I'. CBudra B 310i moBecTn cpaBHHMBarOT co ctwieMm J[x. Konpana,
YTO BIOJIHE MPABOMEPHO, KOO caMa repOMHS, CTAB MUCATEIBLHULIEH, HE Pa3 MPU3HA-
ercs, uro umeHHo JDk. KoHnpana cranm ee my30il 1 BHoxHOBeHMEM. Co3/1aBast 1CEB-
JOMOBECTBOBAHME, SIKOOBI HAMMCAHHOE camoil repouHeil, I'. CBU(T cTmnmM3oBal
€ro MoJ JIUTEPATYpPHBIC MPEANOYTEHUST TE€POMHH — B TOT MAMATHBIA JI€Hb OHA
BIIEpBbIE JUIs ¢eOs W Hanoiaro otkpeuia JDk. KoHpaga. O KOHpagoBCKOM CTHJIC
NOBECTBOBAHMS MHILIET W JIMTEPATYpHbIA o0o03peBarens raserel «Independent»
Jx. Panen: «“MarepuHckoe BOCKpeceHbe” — 3710 mmuraums nox Konpana,
W JIENIAI0T €€ TAKOBOH HEOE3bI3BECTHBIC ABTOPCKUE MPHEMBI. HEJIMHEHHOE TO-
BECTBOBAHUE, PA30PBAHHASI XPOHOJIOTHS, OTYECTIIMBOE YYBCTBO MHAKOBOCTH, MOCTE-
NEHHO 3aTyXarOUIMiA HHUCXOMAUIWA TOH B KOHIIC MOBECTBOBAHMS, a HE JApama-
TiuHblid uaam» [5]. Cam [Ix. KoHpan nojarai, 4ro «4€I0BEYECTRY JIyUIIE ObITh
YyBCTBUTENIBHBIM, 4Y€M PE(QICKCUBHBIM» [UMT. 1mo: 5]. MIMEHHO Mo npuHUMIY
BOCIPUATUSL OKPYKAKOIIEr0 MHpPA 4Yepe3 YyBCTBA M CTPOUTCS TMOBECTBOBAHWE
I'. CBudrra, reporHs KOTOPOTO BUAWAT CYTh XYyJO0KECTBEHHOH JIMTEPATYpHl B Clie-
IOYOLIEM: [rying to capture, though you never could, the very feeling of being alive.
It was about finding a language [2].

Pacckas [Dxeiin @ovipyaiing u o [Lxeitn Ositpyaiiiix — 9T0 HE TOJIBKO MOrpy-
JKEHWE B TIIyOWHBI pabOThHl €€ MBICIHA, HO M OJM3KOE, MOYTH «WHTUMHOE 3Ha-
KOMCTBO C €€ (aHTa3usiMu W cTpaxamm» [6]. Bce mpomcxoguT mocpeacTBoM
YYBCTBEHHOI'0 BOCIpUATHS reponHei mupa. Poceniickas nuteparyposen T. JI. Ce-
ouTpuHa oTtMmedaeT: «CBH(T MaCTEpCKH BIIAJEET HMCKYCCTBOM IMOATEKCTA.
JIs HEro MPUPOJHOE HAYAIO0 B YEJIOBEKE BBILIE COLMAIBHOTO. ['JIyOMHHBIE 3MO-

133



MM W OINYIICHHs MEPCOHAKEH OCTaroTcs 3a TekcTtom» [7, ¢. 520]. 1 umeHHO
NOJATEKCT W HEBBICKA3AHHBIC YYBCTBA WM SMOLMHM W MEPEAAOTCS aBTOPOM 4Yepe3
NPU3MY OLIYIICHUA TE€POVHH.

Haunem co cimyxoBoro BocnpusiTHs. BOT Kak onHcaHa peakuusi FEpOMHU Ha
NPUTTIAIEHUE BO3MIOOIEHHOTO BCTPETHThCA: Her heart had soared, like some
stranded heroine’s in a story. Like the larks she would hear in a little while,
trilling and soaring high in the blue sky, as she pedalled her way to Upleigh [2].
Ee cepane napur B HeOecax v MOET MOJ00HO JacToukaM. BocnpousBois B naMsTi
pasroBop ¢ [lojgom no tenedony, J>keiH onmuchIBacT 3TO Kak €ro royioc (it was his
voice down the telephone [Tam xe]). [TogbexaB K €ro moMecTblo, KyJa OH €€
NPUTTIACHTT, OHA JIOBUT BCE 3BYKH W CJIBIIINT, KAK 3aKPHIBACTCSA 3a HUMH BXOJHAs
nBepw. Then the door had shut behind her, and she was alone with him inside
Upleigh House at eleven on a Sun-day morning [ Tam xe].

B xomHare, B KOTOPO#l BIHOOJEHHBIEC MPOBEN BCE BPEMSI, B KAKOW-TO MOMEHT
BOLIAPWJIACH NOJTHAS THILIMHA, TBOMM BIIFOOJICHHBIM HACTOJILKO XOPOLIO APYT C ApY-
rOM, 4YTO HE XO4YETCs HapyllaTh 4Yapbl NPOUCXOISLICTO CJIOBaMH, MO0 BCeE,
YTO MOIJIO Obl OBITH CKa3aHO, OyJET M3IMIIHUM. THIIMHA HAPUT U BO BCEM JIOME,
JVIIb CHAPY>KW, 32 OKHOM, CJIBIIIHO MEHUE NTULL. 1here was only the bird-chatter
outside and the strangely audible, breath-held silence of the empty house [Tam xe].

B cBoem BooOpakenun [[xeifH pucyer, uro Ob1o Obl, ecnu Obl HEBecTa [lona
NpHUEXaa Ha MaIIUHE, YTOOBI €10 MoABE3TH. OHA CIOBHO CJIBIIIUT IIYPIIAHUE IIWH
€€ MallvHbI MO TPABUIO, 3aTEM aBTOMOOWJIbHBIN cUTHAL. On such a marvellous
day. Wheels on the gravel. Her flowery voice — with a slight touch of horse —
shouting up, as she noticed the opened window, knowing that it was his bedroom
[Tam xe].

Korpna Ion yxomut, [DKEHH CIBIIIUT €0 MOCIEAHNE IIark no AOMY: CHavasa
0onee rpOMKHUE, MMOTOM MOCTENEHHO yaalstoumecs u 3aryxaromue. OHa CIBIIINT,
KaK OH WJET MO AOMY, CIIYCKAETCA MO JIECTHHIE, UJET MO TPaBUI0 K MAIIMHE.
CABIIUT TOT HEYEIIOBEYECKUI KPHUK, KOTOPBIA BBIPBIBACTCS Y HETO WX TPYIM:
Then she heard — it came up from outside through the open window, not echoing
through the house itself — his sudden giggle. If giggle it was. It was more like some
trumpeting, defiant call, weird and startling as a peacock’s. She would never
forget it [Tam xe].

Uro yausiseT JKEHH, Tak 3TO TO, YTO AAXKE BHIMAA U3 Aoma, [1o He cnewmmur,
XOTS YK€ JAaBHO OMNO3JaJ HA CBUJIAHUE C HEBECTOW. JKEHH CIBILUIMT, KaK OH
HETOPOIJIMBO 3aBOJUT MAIMHY, KaK THXO IIypHIaT IIUHBI IO MOABE3IHON ajuiee,
Kak MeUICHHO OH oThe3kaeT: She heard the car start... But she heard the wheels
simply crackle, not spin or lurch, over the gravel, then the sound of the engine
gathering speed and noise, as he drove between the lime trees and the two big
lawns, then getting fainter and simply merging with the birdsong [Tam xe].
OHa CABIINT, KaK MOCTENEHHO IIYM MAIIMHBI 3aTHXAET, TOHUMAET, YTO, TOJIBKO
BBHIEXAB 3a BOPOTA, OH HAKOHEI| CWJIbHEE HAXKUMACT Ha meaanb rasa:. A brief,
flourishing roar, as he turned onto the metalled road... and at last put his foot
down [Tam xe].
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Pedppenom st umTaTens 3BYYMT HEM3MEHHO MOBTOpstomasics (¢pasza
It was March 30th 1924. OHa CTaHOBHUTCS TEKCTO- U (JOpMOOOpa3yIOLIEH, CIOBHO
SBJIIETCS OYEPEIHBIM MOATBEPKACHUEM TOTO, KAKAM BAKHBIM M TEPEIOMHBIM
CTaJl 3TOT JEHb B JKU3HW TEPOMHM. AHINIMICKAs MHUCATETBbHULA W SKyPHATUCT
X. bekepMaH OoTMEYaeT, 4To CAEpKaHHAs, HO ASMOLMOHaNbHAs npo3a ['. Ceudra —
3TO €ro BH3UTHas Kaprouka. [loBropsrommecs pedpeHbl NPUIAKOT MOBECTH
«TOYTH MY3bIKAJIbHBIA XapaKTep, B HEH, Kak B mpemoauu win gyre baxa, nepe-
padaThIBAOTCS M MEPEOCMBICIIMBAOTCS TEMBI M MeH. OHU HE TOJIBKO MPUBHOCAT
B MMOBECTBOBAHUE MY3BIKAJILHOCTh M JICTAOT €r0 0OJNEE CBA3HBIM, HO H YCHUJIMBAIOT
HANPSDKEHHOE OXKUIAHUE — TO 3JIOBELIEE YyBCTBO, YTO 3a 3TH pe(PEHBI CTOUT JEP-
JKaThCs, TOTOMY YTO B CKOPOM BPEMEHH BCE KaTacCTPOPUUECCKU UBMEHUTCS [8].

«Pacckaz-anamus Jlxeiin @oaitpuaiingy, kak ero HaspiBaer T. JI. Cenurpuna,
HAMNOJHEH 3HAKOBBIMHU 3PUTENIBHBIMU O0Opa3amu U coObITUsMU. [loabesxkas K mo-
MecThlo [lona, reponnst BUAUT Kpacoty nanamadra: Qutside, bordering the gravel,
were ribbons of brilliant daffodils and inside, across the hall, rising from a large
bowl, were twists of almost [uminous white flowers [2]. 3T0 UX I€HB, MyCTh AAXKE
W TOCNEOHUN: ...this day that had begun with such promising sunshine might be
the last chance. She didn’t know whether to call it his or hers, let alone theirs [ Tam xe].

BoT reponHst ocMarpuBacT KOMHATY BO3JIFOONEHHOT0. OHA 3aMEYaET U CIIOB-
HO TBITACTCs 3aMeydarjeTh B MaMSATH KOKIYHO JETallb. W TYaJIETHBIA CTOJMK,
W 3€pKajo, W y30pbl HA KPECIEe, U LBET KOBPA, U CTPYWKH CHTapETHOTO JbIMA,
W JIy4d COJIHEYHOro cBeta. OHM BMECTE HAOJIOAANOT 34 TEM, KAK MOJ MOTOJIKOM
CMEIMBAKOTCS JIBE CTPYHKH ObIMAa OT MX CUTApPET, U TaKUM 00pa3oM co3macTcs
BIICYATJICHUE, CIIOBHO TIE-TO TaM, BHE BCEOOILIEH NOCATaEMOCTH, UX JABE AN
TOKE CIUBAKOTCA BOCAUHO: They lay side by side, uncovered, flicking ash, not
talking, watching the smoke from their cigarettes rise up and merge under the
ceiling [Tam xe].

Habmrogas 3a moBeAeHUEM CBOETO BO3MIOOJIEHHOIO, KaK OH MEUIEHHO Ofe-
BacTCs, JICHUBO TNEpPeNBHracTcs no KoMmHare (4 window was flung open, and he
walked, unclad, across the sun-filled room. The shadows from the latticework
in the window slipped over him like foliage [Tam xe]), J>kelH HEOTHOKPATHO
noBTOpET Ppaszy Feast your eyes — elie OAUH PePPEH, KOTOPBIA OAHOBPEMEHHO
OTHOCUTCS M K HEW CaMO#l, U K HEMY — VIMBAWCA W HACIOKIANCA TEM, YTO TEHI
BUINILIb, 3aIIOMUHAN KOKAYIO JETANb, KAKIYI0 YEPTOUKY, KOKABIA KECT U B3I,
Kynaicsi B 3TOM M COXPaHH B IMAMSTH.

[Toka [los oneBaetcs, a nenact OH 3TO B CBOCH KOMHATE, a HE B TapAepOOHOM,
KaK MOr Obl, OH CJIIOBHO HAMEPEHHO XO04eT, 4yTOObl J[>K€HH BCE BHIENA, 4 OJHO-
BPEMEHHO M OH HE CIYCKAeT C Hee Ia3 — OyaTo 37O ObUla MOCHEIHSST HWTh,
CBsI3yroLIas UX, U OyJATO OH XOTEJ, YTOOBI 3TH MIHOBEHUSI HABCETAA OCTAIIUCH B UX
namsth: But it seemed that he did not want to be separated from her, though he
was about to leave. It was in some way all for her — that she should watch him
dress, watch his nakedness gradually disappear. Or that he just didn’t care.
The sureness, the aloofness, the unaccountable unhurriedness. She should leave
too? But he said nothing and she remained, as if now actually commanded to,
where she was, while his eyes travelled over her again, even as he dressed [Tam xe].
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Ho nenaer oH 3T0 MEUIEHHO, HE CTienIa, XOTs y>Ke ona3apBacT. B 1ol Mmemm-
TENBHOCTH YATATENb BUIUT YBAKEHUE U ICTTMKATHOCTb, KOTOPBIE TEPOii MPOSIBIISET
K CBOEi BO3/M0ONICHHOH. OH €l IEMOHCTPUPYET, UYTO OH MOKA MPUHAMJICKUT CH.
OH He XO04YeT OCKOpOJATh W PAHUTH €€ YyBCTBA CHEIIKOH M OTCYTCTBYIOLIUM
B3[JIS,I0M, KOTOPBIH SIBASETCS MOATBEPHKACHAEM TOTO, YTO YEIIOBEK MBICJIEHHO YKE
He 371ech. Hao00poT, OH HE CBOJIUT € HEE I1a3 U BCEM BUAOM CIIOBHO MOKA3bIBACT,
YTO KACT OT HEE TOrO KE€. DTOT MOMEHT, 3Ta KOMHATa MPUHAIJIEKAT TOJIBKO UM
JIBOMM, HET OOJIbIIIE HUKOTO M HHUYETO (a4 KaK MOcje €ro rudean 0Ka3auiocCh, 4To
YK€ U HE OYJIET) — IMEHHO 3TO YYBCTBO OH XOUET BCEJIMTH B JEBYIIKY. Ero ruGens
CyMeJia YBEKOBECUMTh 3TOT MOMEHT PACCTaBaHMS, CIENATh €r0 CBSIICHHBIM W
NPUHAUICKANIMM, KAK OH M XOTEJT, TOJIbKO UM JTBOVIM.

[Tost X04eT BUIETH €€ B CBOCH KOMHATE, 10 MOCIECAHEr0, 10 CBOEr0 yXo4a U3
JaoMa (M, Kak OKa3anock, U3 KU3HK): [t was his wish, before he lefi, to see her there,
to have her there, nakedly and — who knows? — immovably occupying his bedroom,
so that the image of her would be there, branding itself on his mind [2].

JKEHH HECKOJIBKO pa3 MOBTOPSET, YTO OHA YYBCTBOBAJA, KAK OH XOTEI,
4yTOOBI OHA ObLIA PSIIOM B TOT MOCJECAHUA MOMEHT: She understood it, even as she
understood that her lying there had lost all argument, all pleading for his not
going. He was clearly going. And he wanted her, for some reason she couldn’t
fathom, to watch, even as she blazoned her nakedness, this business of his getting
dressed, of his putting back on again the life that was his [Tam xe].

Korma [Ton yxomut, a JKeHH Bce eie OCTaeTCsl B €10 CHaIbHE, BOOOPAKEHUE
TEPOMHHM MBITAETCS HAPUCOBATH BCKO KAPTUHY TOTO, YTO OH B 3TOT MOMEHT JCJIACT:
He was gathering an item or two before his actual departure? A hat?
The buttonhole? Why not? Perhaps he kept a pin for such a thing in his jacket
pocket. He was finding that key? <..> He would see her bicycle against the front
wall. She’d simply propped it there, since he’d said the front door — and the front
door had already been opening magically. She hadn’t left it discreetly out of sight
[Tam xe]. Eii BUAWTCS, YTO OH CPBHIBACT LIBETOK OPXMJEH WX Ba3bl, CTOSBILCH
B XOJUJIE, U MPHUKAIBIBAET €€ K JIAlKaHy MU KaKa — JOCHCTBUE, KOTOPOE MOTOM
NOBTOPUT cama JKEHH, yXO0[s U3 MOMECThS, PaB/Aa, CIPATAB LIBETOK B KapMaH.
3HAKOBOCTb 3TO KECTA W MPUYMHBI, MO KOTOPHIM T'€POMHE TaK XOTEIOCh, YTOOBI
[Tonm B3s1 ¢ cOOOM XPyNKWi WM MPEKPACHBIA LBETOK OPXHMJIECH, YATATEIIO CTAHO-
BUTCSl TIOHSATHBIMU JIMIIb MO3KE, KOT/1A TEPOUHS BCIOMMUHACT CBOM MEPBBIA EHB
B KauecTBE ropHuuyHOW y HuBeHoB. Torma manorpaMoTHas Kyxapka, MepenyTaB
CXO>KH€ TI0 3BYYAHHIO CIIOBA orphan M orchid, cipocuna: Are you an orchid, Jane?
[Tam »xe]. Ota oOMoJBKa Tak moHpaBujack J[eitH u 3anana e B ayiny, 4ro e
NPUSTHO OBUTO CPABHUBATH CeOs1 ¢ Opxunei — And if you were an orphan, then perhaps
you might turn into an orchid, as Cinderella turned into a princess [Tam xe].
OTa PETPOCIEKIMS U PACKPBIBAET CUMBOJIM3M CUTYAlMH, IOYEMY OHA TaK JKENasa,
4yt0o0OBI [10JT yBE3 HA CBHIAHUE C HEBECTOM YACTHUKY €€ — OpxuacH JKEiH.

I'eporiHn HE €AMHOXKIBI YIIOMMHACT KOJIBLO C Iedarkoil Ha pyke Iloma —
But she watched him now move, naked but for a silver signet ring, across the sunlit
room [Tam xe]. JIump BOOCIEACTBUM CTAHET OYEBHJICH €r0 3JIOBEIIMA CHMBO-
JU3M — MMEHHO MO HEMY OMO3HAIOT OOropeBIIEE B aBTOMOOWJIBHOW KaTacTpo-
(e Teno.
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[locne orwesnma Ilona JIXKEH AONTO0 HE MOKET IIOIICBEJIUTHCS, CJIOBHO OHA
BCS 3aJIEAICHENA Kak (PM3MYECKH, TaK M 3MOLMOHAIbHO. Korma ske oHa HaKOHEL
BCTAET C MOCTENM, OHA CMOTPHUT Ha ceOs B 3€pPKajio, JOBHT Ha ceO€ «B3IJISIbD»
noruOImmx Ha BoiHe OparbeB [lona ¢ ¢ororpaduii, BEIIIAABBACT B OKHO U BUINAT
ronyboe Hebo: Her feet found the carpet. She walked over it, naked, as he had.
The two brothers in their silver frames stared at her. She saw herself in the mirror.
She went to the window. There was nothing to see. Berkshire. There was no one
to notice her sudden unaccountable face at the window, her bare sunlit breasts.
The sky was an unbroken blue [2]. HaBcerna nokunas komuary I[lona, /[xeiin 060-
pauuBacTCs, 4TO0BI 3aMeyaTieTh €€ y ce0sl B TaMSATH, CIOBHO CIENIATh MOCIICIHIOK
dororpaduto: She stood in the doorway and took her own last mental photograph
[Tam xe].

Uro 10 0O00HATENBHBIX 00pa30B, TO UX HE TAK MHOTO B MOBECTH. BOT oAMH 13
npumMepoB. [locne Toro, kak [1oa yMBUICS, OH BEPHYJICS B KOMHATY W OT HETO YXKe
Naxjiao Mo-ApPyroMy — OJEKOJIOHOM, & HE MOTOM, YTO TOTYAC e OHA OOJIE3HEHHO
npo cebs ormetwna: He had a scent about him now that she might have
appreciated, save that it cancelled out the sweeter smell of his sweat. She would
think about this too later: that he put on his cologne [Tam xe].

Tenepb oOpaTuMcs K OCsI3aHUIO. BriepBeIie 3a CEMb JIET WX TOOOBHOH CBS3H
[Tonn monHOCTBIO pazaeBacT [KEiH, HO AenacT MEUICHHO, HACTAXKAAICh KAKIbIM
MOMEHTOM, OTJaBasl € JaHb YBaKECHHUs, 0OXOJSCh ¢ HEH KaKk CO 3HATHOH Jamoi,
Jenas 3TOT J€Hb OCOOCHHBIM M HEMOBTOPUMBIM AJIsi HUX 00ouX: [t seemed that
he wanted her not to move, just to stand, while his fingers gradually undid and
released everything and let it fall about her ... there was a reverence with which he
went about the task... It was like an unveiling. She would never forget it [ Tam xe].

JOKEHH Takke A0 CHX MOP MOMHHUT XOJIOJOK OT MENENBbHHLBI, KOTOPYIO
JOOMMBIA TOCTABUN €l Ha KUBOT. And how she would remember that ashtray
coolly resting on her belly [Tam xe]. [IoMHHAT, Kak MPOBEN PYKOH MO >KUBOTY,
CIIOBHO CMaxuBas NbUlb. He ran a hand across her belly as if brushing away
invisible dust [Tam xe].

Kornma oH roBopur, 4Tt0 B MOJOBHHE BTOPOrO0 OH BCTPEYACTCSA C HEBECTOM,
UM O0OMM HE XOUYETCS HU TOBOPUTh, HU ABUIaThbCs, MO0 MHAYE WM MPUACTCS
NPU3HATh U BIOYCTUTh PEATLHOCTH B BOJIIEOCTBO M OYAPOBAHUE MOMEHTA, H TEM
cambIM Pa3pyLINTh WUTKO3UK0: He didn’t move, nor did she, as if in fact he hadn’t
Just spoken. Yet equally as if the slightest movement on her part, let alone a sound,
a word, might have been to acknowledge that he’d said it and so commit him to its
consequences [Tam xe]. Ho depe3 Kakoe-TO BpeMsi OH BCE KE BCTACT, OHA XK€
YYBCTBYET, KaK 3aKayaJicsi MaTpac, CJIOBHO OHa OblIa Ha JIOJKE: [n any case dfter
minutes of mere stillness, of almost defiant inertia, he suddenly moved, and with an
excessive upheaval of his limbs. The whole mattress rocked like a boat [ Tam xe].

3aitng nocne orbe3na [lona B €ero BaHHYX KOMHATy, JDKEHH pasMBILUISET,
CTOUT JIM €il MPHUKACAThCS K €r0 TYAJETHBIM MPUHAMICKHOCTAM, YTOOBI €IIE pa3
NOYYBCTBOBATh CBOIO CBS3b C HUM, B PE3YJIbTATE CAMHCTBEHHOE, YTO OHA JIEJACT,
3TO BBITHPAETCS €r0 MOJOTEHIIEM, KOTOPOM OH CaM TOJIbKO 4YTO MOJIb30BAJICA:
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She looked at razors and brushes and bottles of cologne and wondered whether
to touch them. She wondered whether to touch and finger every last item on the
glass shelves. She washed and dried herself anyway, using the basin and the towel —
damp from his own use of it [2]. 1 ¢ppaza, 4To ciry>kaHKa BOOCIEACTBHH O€3TyMHO
ero yoepert (Ethel would remove unthinkingly [Tam xe]), emie 0ombIIe NOTYEPKA-
BACT OCTPOTY MOMEHTA, KaKk W TO, 4YTO M JDKEHH 3TO HE CAyYaillHbIA >KECT,
a HAMEPEHHOE MTPUKOCHOBEHUE.

[Tocne 3toro [eiH npoaomkacT MEANEHHO u3ydaTh mokou [lona, oHa uaet
B €r0 rapAcpoOHYI0, T/I€ €i OMATh XOUETCSl MPUKOCHYTHCS K KOKAOWH Oe3nenyKe:
She was tempted to touch, finger — even try on — everything that hung in it [Tam xe].

JhxelH nmopuuHsercs Bosie [losa, ckaszaBLiero, 4ro BECh JAOM B €€ Paclio-
PSDKEHUM 10 YETBIPEX YacOB JHs, M HE YXOAUT M3 MOMECTbS BCICH 32 HHM.
O6cnenoraB cnanpHiO [loja, oHa waeT manmpmie Mo JOMy — Haras u Oocas,
JKEJTAroIIasi BCEM TEJIOM TMOYYBCTBOBAaTbh TO MECTO, B KoTopoM I[lonm pomuiics
U MPOBEJI CBOKO JKU3Hb: She went out onto the landing, into shadow, her bare feet
on mossy carpet... She descended the stairs, her fingers stroking the rail more out
of delicate assessment than to steady herself... Her feet struck the coolness of the
hall tiles [2]. Bosee Toro, oHa yBEpeHa, 4To CIEIail OHAa YTO-TO MHAYE, TEM CaAMbIM
oHa npenact [lona u ero nocneanee sxenauue: And it would have seemed somehow
like a wrongness, a retreat, to put her clothes back on again [Tam xe].

Kak mumer 3. Xomu, J[xeitH OpoauT 0OHa)KEHHOM MO MOMECTBIO B MOUCKAX
ceOs [3]. Ee Harote HaxoauTCs BOOCIEACTBHM M JAPYroe OOBICHEHUE, KOTOPOE
JacT camMa FepouMHs — MUMEHHO B 3TOT MOMEHT B HEW pOJaMIIAach MHUCATEIbHULIA,
KaK peOCHOK MPUXOAUT HArMM B 3TOT MHp, TaK W 3TOT AeHb 30 mapta 1924 roxa
CTajl JHEM POKIICHUS HOBOTO aBTOpa:. But she would never disclose that when she
really became a writer, or had the seed of it truly planted in her (and that was an
interesting word, seed) was one very warm day in March, when she was twenty-
two and she had wandered round a house without a shred on — naked, you might
say, as on the day she was born — and had felt both more herself, more Jane
Fairchild, than she’d ever felt before, yet also, as never before, like some visiting
ghost. Had felt, you might say, what it truly means to be put down in this world,
placed, so to speak, on its extraordinary doorstep [2].

Bpuranckas nucarensHuna n o6o3peparens razetel « The Guardiany K. Kent
OTMEYAET, YTO, WA OOHAKCHHOH MO BEIMKOJENHOMY M IMycToMy naomy lloma,
JUOKEHH «HAQUMHAET TOJB30BAaThCA CBOMM MPABOM pPOMAaHUCTa — HAOMIOJATh,
HAOJII0AaTh, ONMMUCHIBATH U BBIXOAUTH 32 MPEACIIbI 0OCTOATENBCTBY [9]. OHA CIOBHO
cama ceOsl poauiia B 3TOT JeHb. DTOT (DAKT BO3BPALIAET HAC K HA3BAHUIO MOBECTH.
A. Xomu KOMMEHTHPYET 3T0 ciaeayromum oopazom: «[lpudyem 3mece marepu?
Bo-nepbix, B 11000i JOCTOWHON CKa3Ke MATE€PH JOJDKHBI YUTH ¢ JOPOTH, YTOOBI
MOTJIO CIIYYHTHCS MPUKIFOYCHUE (€Cu Obl HACTOSINAS Mama 3O0JIYIIKH BBLKWIA,
HEe ObUIO OBl HU 3710H Mauexu, HU (per, HU Ty(PENnbKU, KOTOPYIO MOXHO NOTEPATh
Ha Oany, Hu camoii ucropun). Ecinu Obl y JlkeliH Oblia MaTh, OHa Obl MPOBEJIA 3TOT
JIEHb BCEX CIAYr ¢ HEH, a He Oe3pacCyHO 3aHMMaJiach Obl JIHOOOBBIO M KypHJIa
¢ Ilomom B ero komHare. Ho oHa nomkHa OBITH Marepbro Ui ceOs CaMmoM,
YTO SIBJIICTCS. ICTUHHBIM 3HAYCHUEM 3ariaBusy [3].
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Kak momuepkuBaer ['. CBudrt, xorga J[KeiltH camMOCTOSTENBHO OpPOAWT MO
NOMECTBIO W BUIMT €ro 0e3 OOBIYHOH MEpapXHH, «B TO K€ CaMOE BpEMsSl OHA
CMOTPHUT Ha CBOK COOCTBEHHYIO, OOHAKEHHYIO JTUYHOCTh, 0€3 COLMANBHBIX OMpe-
JEJICHUH, KOTOPbIE OTPAHUYMBAKOT €€ cBoOOay. Korna oHa 0aeBacTcs U MOKUAacT
JIOM C MPEKPACHBIM OLIYHICHHMEM OTKPBIBAIOIIMXCS BO3MOMKHOCTEH — 3TO CBOETO
POAA MEPEPONKACHUE, U, XOTS OHA EIIE HE 3HACT TOr0, €€ )KU3Hb YEro-To Aa Oyaer
crouthby [10].

HawaB ocmorp moma ¢ BectuOrons, J[PKEiH HaTalKWBacTCs HA KUY OT
BXOJIHOM JBEpH, KOTOPHIM € HY»KHO OyAeT 3ameperb I0oM, Kak ckasan llod,
HO 3TO OyAeT Mo3:kKe, MOKa OHa HE XO4YeT K HeMy mpukacarecs: On a little felt-
topped narrow table where gloves and other belongings might sometimes rest she
saw the key that he’d left out for her. It was large and very key-like and somehow
like some troubling, waiting test, though it was not the key for opening anything,
merely for locking up. She did not want to touch it yet [2].

B 0Oubmmoteke OHAa HEOXKMAAHHO sl ceOd MPWKMMAET K TPYAM POMaH
P. JI. CtuBencoHa «IIOXMINEHHBI» — B 3TOM BUAUTCS €€ 0UEPEIHAS MOMBITKA €I1Ie
pa3 BOCCOECAMHUTHCS [10JI0M, MyCTh JaXe 4epe3 KHUTY, KOTOPYIO OH MOT B CBOE
BpeMs uuTarh. She took one of the books from the shelf in front of her and opened
it, and then, for reasons she couldn’t have explained, pressed it nursingly to her
naked breasts. It was a copy of Kidnapped [Tam >xe]. X0Ts K 3TOMy MOMEHTY
[Tona y>xe HET B *UBbIX, [DKCHH 3TOr0 HE 3HAET, HO €€ BOOOPAKEHUE PUCYET €0
npu3paK CUIAIMM B OMONMOTEKE ¢ CUTapeTol B pyke. BepHYBIIMCH HEKOTOPOE
BpeMsi crycTtss B KoMHatry [loma, JKEHH OnsTe HE MOXKET YCTOSThH MEPEd XKe-
JJAaHWEM MTPUKOCHYTHCS K €ro OproKam, KOTOPBIE TaK W OCTAIKCh JIE)KATh HA TMOJIY:
She touched — only to touch, to stroke, not to tidy — his trousers [Tam xe].

B mMowment, korma JDkeiH y3Haer o cmeptu [losa, oHa Ha Kakoe-TO Bpems
3aCTBIBAET B OJHOM MO3€, BUEMMBIIUCH B 3a0BIThE PYKaMH 3a PyJib BEJIOCHNEHA:
She was still gripping the handlebars of the bicycle. She realised she was even
squeezing its brake levers [Tam xe].

[Tocne cmeptu [lona, Koraa 1EHb y>Ke KIOHUTCS K 3aKaTy, OH YK€ HE KAKETCS
JOKEHH TakuM YyJIECHBIM, CJIOBHO HMIOHBCKAM JHEM. «3JTO BCE-TaKW MapT», —
TOBOPHUT OHA, MOHWUMAs, YTO CAMBIM JIyYLIUM B 3TOW CHTyallMu OyJAET PacTONUTh
KaMHHBI, 4TOObl XOTh 4yTh-4yTh OTOTPETHCS AYyWIOH. Tak MOCTYNUT TOPHUYHAS
B aome [lona, Tak moctynut u JI)KeWH B 1OME CBOMX X03seB. 1hey drove back.
The sun was dipping and turning orange. The afternoon was waning.
And crispening. It was only March. Ethel would light fires too, no doubt, among
her other tasks. The right thing to do in the circumstances, keep the home fires
burning. Just as she herself would do soon, when she became a maid again
at Beechwood [Tam xe].

B HEKOTOpBIX ciy4asx OpH ONUCAHWM OKPYKAKOWIEH OOCTAHOBKH ABTOP
UCIOJB3YIOT HECKONBKO OpraHoB 4yBCTB: Church bells throbbed beneath the
birdsong. Warm air wafited through the open window. He had not drawn the
curtains, not even out of token delicacy to her. Delicacy to her? But it wasn'’t
necessary. The room looked out over trees and grass and gravel. The sunshine
only applauded their nakedness, dismissing all secrecy from what they were doing,
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though it was utterly secret [Tam xe]. OCOOEHHO 3TO KacaeTCs ONMUCAHUS Uy AECHO-
IO MAapTOBCKOTO BOCKPECEHbs, KOTJa BCs MPUPOAA HACIAKAACTCS HEOKHMIaHHBIM
TEIUIOM, U MyXa JKYXCOKUT U ObeTCsl B OKHO: [t was only March, but such was the
warmth that a fly was buzzing and knocking obstinately against the window [Tam xe].

Wnu, nanpumep, korna Ilon HaBcerna yxoaut ot Jlxkein. Octpota U 00Jb
paccraBaHus MOTYCPKUBAKOTCS TEM, YTO OH MPEANOYENT HE CMOTPETh HA HEE B MO-
CIICIHUI pa3 (3peHHUE), HE LIENTOBATh €€ (MPUKOCHOBEHKE ), HE TOBOPUTH €l «I Ipormaii»
(cnyx): Then he was gone. No goodbye. No silly kiss. Just one last look.
Like a draining of her, like a drinking up [2].

3BYKM W BUJBI OKPY>KAIOLIEH MPUPOABI aBTOP MPOTHUBOMOCTABIISIET THILWHE,
napsmeid B gome [loma, mo xotopoMy oamHoko Opomut JLkeitH: The house’s
scattered retinue of clocks ticked and whirred. It was the only sound. Outside, the world
shone and sang. Here everything was muted, suspended, immured [Tam xe]. B
HEM CIIBILIHO TOJIBKO TUKAHBE YacOB, KOT/IA 32 OKHOM BCE CUSIET H TOET.

VYexaB u3 nomectbs Lllepunremon, /[KeilH BCEMH 4YyBCTBAMH OTHAETCA BO
BJIACTh MPUPOJBI, YYBCTBYS TEIUIO BO3JYyXa, BUAS BOKPYT SPKHAE KPacCKH, MOJICBE-
YCHHBIE COJHLEM, HACTAXKIAACh TEM, KAaK HEKHO BETEPOK OOIyBAacT €€ JMIO:
The air was warm and bright and brimming round her [Tam xe]. Y coBepIIEHHO
HEOKUJAHHO JUIsl ceOsl, BONPEKH BCEMY TOJBKO YTO MPOM3OLICAIIEMY (paccTaBa-
HUIO U HACTYMHBIIEMY OJIMHOYECTBY ), €€ OXBATHIBACT HEOOBICHUMOE U BCEOOBEM-
JOUIEE YYBCTBO CBOOOIBI, TAKOE CHJIBHOE, YTO OHO MPUHOCUT OTPOMHYIO Paa0CTh
W OUIYUICHWE, YTO BCs KW3Hb elle Bnepeau. [Ipomomxas BETOCHNEIHYIO MPO-
rynky, JDKeilH HacnakgaeTcs 3BYKaMu, 3alaxaMd W BHJAMU. LIEJIECTOM IIHAH
BEJIOCUIIE/A, 3allaXaMH BECHBI BOKPYT M BETPOM, Ka3ajaoCh Obl HANOJHSBLIMM €€
BeHbL: Pedalling hard at first, then freewheeling and gathering speed, she heard
the whirr of the wheels, felt the air fill her hair, her clothes and almost, it seemed,
the veins inside her. Her veins sang, and she herself might have sung, if the
rushing air had not stopped her mouth. She would never be able to explain the
sheer liberty, the racing sense of possibility she felt [Tam >xe]. Bce 310 muumib
YCHJIMBAET TO YYBCTBO CBOOOJBI, KOTOPOE CHHM3OILLIO Ha HEEC — Ja TaK, 4TO XO-
TENOCh NETh.
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9. MobGapaxkabdaan
r. Munck, benapyce

KOH®JIMKT MEX/TY YEJIOBEKOM K [TPUPOJION
B POMAHE «BJAJIM OT OBE3YMEBIIEHW TOJIIIBI» T. TAPIA

Tomac T'apam (1840-1928), WM3BECTHBIN AHIMMICKWI MHCATENb, KOTOPBIHA
HavaJl CBOK) TBOPYECKYHO Kapbepy B 1860-x romax, yHaciegoBaJl W Pa3BUBAI
JUTEPATYPHYIO TPAIULMEIO BUKTOPHAHCKOrO nepuoga. OH, MOXKHO CKa3aTb, ObLI
NOCICAHUM BETMYAWIINM MMUCATEIEM U MTO3TOM TOM 3MOXH. ['apau moaydus CBOKO
penyTanuio  Onaronaps MPOWM3BEACHUSM, KOTOPbIE OH Ha3Bajl pPOMaHaMH
«XapaKTepa ¥ Cpelbl», U B 3TOH CBsA3M e€ro poman «Bpamm ot o0e3ymeBuici
tonmbly («Far from the Madding Crowd», 1874) npeacraBisier UMEHHO 3Ty Kate-
ropvto. B nmaHHON cTaThe MBI MONBITAEMCS PACKPBITH S3KOJIOTMYECKHAE B3TJISIBI

T. 'apan, KOTOPBIE BOIUIOLIEHBI B €0 MOHUMAHWUU MPUPOIBI, KOTOPYKO OH OIHU-
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