Anbdpen TeHHucoH (Alfred Tennyson)

CtpaHcTBus ManbayHa

S 6bin NpeaBoaMTENEM poaa - oH ybun moero oTua,

Sl co3Ban TOBapULLEN BEPHbIX - M MOKANCS MCTUTb A0 KOHLA,
N kaxabin uapem 6bin no BMAay, u 6bin 6naropogeH U cmen,

N apeBHOCTbIO poAa ropanscs, U NecHW reporickue nen,

N B 6buTtBe becTtpeneTHo 6uncs, Ha 6eabl B3npas CBET/O,

N kaxabin ckopee 6bl ymep, yeM caenan KoMmy-Hmbyab 3510.
OH Xun Ha OCTpOBE AaJ/ibHEM, N B MOpPE Mbl YyAnn cnean.
Y6un oH oTua Moero, nepea TeM Kak yBMUAEN S CBET.
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N Mbl yBMAanNuM TOT OCTPOB, X OH Y Npmnbos CTos.
Ho c BuxpeM B 6e36pexxHOe MOpe Hac Bajl pas3bspeHHbI yMmyarn.

3

MbI npunnbinvn Ha OcTpoB MonuyaHbs, rae 6bin 6eper n TMX U BbICOK,

roe npubon okeaHa 6e3amonBHO ynagan Ha 6e€3MONBHbLIN NECOK,

e 6e33ByYHO KAOUM 30/10TUIUCH U C YIPIOMbIX CKaaMUCTbIX FPOMaA,

Kak 3acTbiBLWIMA B NOPbIBE LUMPOKOM, U3/IMBANCS HEMOM BogoMnaa.

N, He TpoHYTbl 6ypei, BUAHENUCb KNMApPUCOB HEABUXHbIX YepThbl,

N cocHa OT ckanbl ycTpeMnanacb, yXoasa 3a npeaen BbICOThI,

M BbiICOKO Ha Hebe, BbICOKO, N03abbiBLUM O NMECHe CBOEN,

3aMeyTaBLUMNCA KaBOPOHOK pessl Mex nasypHblX 6e340HHbIX 3bl6en.

N cobaka He cMena 3anasTb, U MeASINTENbHbIN BbiK HE MblYyan,

N neTyx NOBTOPUTENIbHLIM KPMKOM 3apOXAEeHbE 3apu He BCTpeYarn,

N Mbl BCce 060WIN, N HM B340Xa OT 3EMJIN HE YMYanocs B TBEPAb,

N Bce 6b1510, KaK XM3Hb, Ty4e3apHO, 1 BCe 6bI1I0 CNOKOMHO, KaK CMEepTb.
N Mbl NPOKNSSIN OCTPOB MPEKPACHbIN, U Mbl MPOKASIN CBET/IYIO TULLb;
Mbl Kpy4yanu, HO HaM NMOKasasiocb - TO Kpuyana netyyas Mbillb,

Tak 6bl21 TOHOK Hal rosioc 6eccunbHbIr, Tak 6bi1 cnab Haw obMaHuYMBLIN 308,
N 601ubl, YTO BNAaCTUTENIbHbIM KPUKOM MOAHUMANN APY>XXWHbI 60MLOB,
3acTaBnss Ha TbICAYM KOMUIM YCTPEMASATBCS, O cMepTu 3abbiB,

N oHW, 1 OHM oHeMenn, No3abbliv MOry4nii Npu3sbIB

N, NpOHUKLINCL B3aUMHOWN BPaxAok, APYr Ha Apyra He CMenu B3r/SHYTb.
Mbl noknHynu OcTpoB MonyaHbs M HanpaBuau ganblue CBOM NyTb.
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Mbl npnbansunnnce kK OctpoBy KpnKoB, Mbl BCTYNMUIN HA 3EMIO, N BMUT
YenoBeyecknMM roslocoM NTULbI HaZ yTecaMmm NOAHANN KPUK.

Kaxxabl yac nuib Mo pasy Kpu4yanu, 1 Kak TOJIbKO packaT 3aMosiKars,
YMupanu Konocbs Ha HMBaX, KakK NOACTpesieHHbIn bbik ynagan,
BesabixaHHbIMKM Najanu fau, Ha cTajax BbiCTynasna vyma,

N B ouar onyckanacs Kpbllwa, U B OFHe ucyesanu goma.

N B cepauax y 601ML0OB 3TN KPUKKM OTO3BASINCb, 3aXKI/INCb, KaK OrHK,

N NpoTSAXHO OHW 3aKpuyanu, n NyCTUINCSA B CXBaTKY OHU,

Ho 9 po3Hsan 60MLOB OCMENNEHHbIX, YCTPEMAABLUMXCA FPYAbIO Ha rpyab,
N Mbl NTMUAM OCTaBUAW TPYMbl U HAaNpaBuauX Aasiblle CBOM NyTb.
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Mbl npunabiin Ha OcTpoB LiBeToB, MX AblXaHbeEM Abillana BOJIHA,

Tam Bcerga 6,1aroBoHHOE NeTO, U BCeraa Mosaoaas BecHa.

JlomoHoOC ronyben Ha yTecax, CTpacTOLBET 3ansieTancs B BEHOK,
Mupuragamm BEHUMKOB HEXHbIX M MepLan n 3Be34u/1CS BbIOHOK.
BMecTo cHera noKpoBbl U3 IMAMA MOKPbIBaIM NOKATOCTM Fop,

BmecTo rnetyepoB rnabibbl U3 nuanii yxoannmn B 6arpsiHblini npocTop,
Mexay OrHeHHbIX MakoB, TH/IbMAaHOB, MUIJIMOHOB NYPMNYypPHbIX LLBETOB,
Mexay TepHa 1 po3, BO3HMKABLUMX U3 KYCTOB 6e3 LUMMOB M INCTOB.

N yKNOH MCKPOMETHbIX YTECOB, KaK MOTOK AparoLeHHbIX KaMHeM,
MpoTsSHYBLIKXCL OT MOpS A0 Heba, BeCb urpan rnepearnBoM OrHewn,

Mbl 6ny>xaanu no mMbicam wadpaHa n CMOTpPeNun, Kak ocTpoB 6necTtur,
Bo3nexanu Ha noxax 13 nuanii u rnacunm, 4yto ®uHH nobegur.

N 3acbinaHbl 66111 Mbl NblbO, 30/I0TUCTO MblbIO LIBETOB,

N TOMUAKCL Mbl XIYYE Xaxa0M N HanpacHO MCKanau njoaos,

Bce uBeThbl 1 LUBETbI 3a LBETaMKU, BCe 6MCTAOT LUBEThI MeeHon,

N mbl npoknsanu OcTpos LBeTywnin, kak Mbl npoknsanu Octpos Hemoin,
N Mbl pBanu UBETbI M TONTANN, U HE B CUIaX Mbl ObIIN B3AOXHYTb,

N ocTtaBuan ronble cKkasnbl, U HanNnpasWuan Aanblue CBOW NyTb.
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Mbl npunaelan Ha OcTpos 10408, 1 NAoAbl 3010TUNNCL, FOpS,
becKoHeuHble COYHble rpo34bs OTNIMBASINCL OTHEM SHTaps,

TOYHO conHue, XenTenacs AblHA Ha paccbiNyaTOM KpacHOM Mecke,
N c otnororo 6epera cMokBa nogHuMManacb, bnecrts sganeke,

M ropa, Kak npecTosi, BO3HOCU/IACb U poHSIa OTTEHKM B 3a5MB

OT MepuaHusa rpyLw 3010TUCTbIX, OT CBEpPKaHUS pAELWMX C1B,

N nosa BKpyr N03bl M3BMBanach, Bbi3peBatoWmMX Aro nosiHa,

Ho B nnogax apoMaTHbIX CKpbiBasacb S40BUTas pagoCTb BUHA.

N BepwunHa yTeca, u3 9610K, BenmMyanwmx n3 Bcex Ha 3emne,
PaspacTtanacb 6e3 nncTbeB 3eneHblX, N TOHY/1a B CBEpPKAlOLWeEN Mrne,
N KpacHenacb HeXHel, 4YeM 340pOBbe, U PYMsSIHUIACh sipye CTblaa,
N 3aps 6arpsHel nydye3apHblii HE MOr/jla NpeB30WTN HUKOrA4a.

Mbl TpY AHS yNUBanAnUCb naogaMn, n 6es3yMbe HaxJsblHY/10 CHOM,

N apy3bs 3a Meun yxBaTunAmcb 1 pybunucb B 6esymbe cnenom,

Ho nnoabl 8 BKyLan 0CTOPOXHO, U, 4TO6 pasyM ocnenwmm BEPHYTD,
51 ckasan MM 0 MecTu 3abbIToM, - Mbl HaNpaBWAW Aanblle CBOW MNyTb,

7

Mbl npunabiin Ha OctpoB OrHs, oH MaHmn Hac, 6aucrtas B BoAe,

OH B3A4bIMAsICA Ha LeNy MU0, YCTpeMSasach K MNonspHon 3Be3ae.

N eaBa Ha Horax Mbl CTOSIIN, Co3epuas oroHb rony6on,

MoToMy 4YTO BeCb OCTPOB Kayascs, Kak obbaTbii npeacMepTHon 6opbboit,
N 6e3yMHbl Mbl 6bIM OT siAa 30710TbIX SA0BUTLIX MN0AOB,

N, 6osicb, 4TO Mbl 6poCHMCA B NaaMs, HAaTSHYNM Mbl CETb NapyCcoB,

N ynnbinm ckopee nojasnblue, U COKpbllaCb OT B3OPOB 3eMJ4,

Mbl yBUAENM OCTPOB NOABOAHbLIN, NoA4 BOAOK - CBETNEN XpycTans,

N rnagenn mMmbl BHU3 U AMBUINCE, YTO 3a pai Tam 6naxeHHbii 6nucTan,
TaM CcTosnu CTapuHHble H6alHM, Tam B34biManca 6€3MoBHbIN nopTan
Be3aMaTexHbIX ABOPLOB, KakK BUAEHbS, KaK Mo HeEBO36paHHOro CHa.

N pns cepaua 6bina Tak npusbiBHa ronybas, kak TBepab, rnybuHa,

YTO M3 NyylmMX BOUTENEN TPOE MOCMELININ CKOPEN YTOHYTb, -

ny6b 3apepHynacb 6bICTPOtO 3bi6bl0, Mbl HaNpaBWAKW Aasblue CBOW NyThb.
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Mbl Npmbbinn Ha OcTpoB LLleapoT, Hebeca 6biIM HU3KN Hal HUM,



N c paccBeToM Nny4ducTbie aAnaHu obnaka pasaBuranm, Kak abiM,

N onsa ka)aoro nagana nuuia, 4to6 oH Mor He paboTaTb BECb AEHb,
[lo Toro, Kak Ha 3anaje BCTaHeT 30/10Tasl Be4YepHss TEHb.

Ewe He 6bin Haw AyxX 6€CrnoKOoMHbIN TaK NEHUTENbHO-1ACKOB U TUX,
N Mbl nenn o ®UHHE MOry4YeM M O APEBHOCTU MPEAKOB CBOMUX.

Mbl cnaenn, NoKosICb U HeXacCbk, Y UCTOKOB MEBYUYUX KIIHOYEN,

N ™Mbl nenn 3By4Hee, yeM H6apabl, 0 cyabbe nereHgapHbIX Llapen.

Ho noToM yToMUAKCL Mbl HEFOW, N B3AbIXanu, U CTann ponTaThb,

N mbl npoknsanu OcTtpoB bnaxeHHbil, rae mornv 6e3 nomexu meytaThb,
N Mbl npoknsanu OCcTpoB 3eneHblii, MOTOMY UYTO OH Hall 6bin Be3ae,
MoToMy 4YTO Bpara He MOrfiM Mbl - HE MOM/IM OTbICKaTb Mbl HUTAE.

N Mbl B WIYTKY WBbIPSIM KaMeHbs, Mbl Kak 6yATO Urpanu B Lapbl,
Mbl UrpaTb 3ax0TENN B CpaXKeHbe, 3aX0TENN ONACHOW Urpbl,

MOTOMY YTO KUMy4YMe CTPACTU HaM TOMUSIM MATEXHYLIO Fpyab,

N, HaCbITUBLLUNCb AUKOWM pe3HE, Mbl HanpaBuUNM Aasblle CBOW NyTb.
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Mbl npunnbinn Ha OctpoB KonayHuin, n NneBy4umnii ycnbiwanm 30B -

"O, npugnte, npuante, npuauTte!" - Nnpo3By4ano Haa 3bI6blo BanoB.,

N orHucTblie TeHW apoxanun, oT Hebec ynaaas K 3emine,

N Haras, kak Hebo, KonayHbs BOCCTaBana Ha KaXkAaowm ckase,

N Tonnel nx 6enenn Ha B3MOpbE, CJIOBHO YalKn Hag MeHoWn Basnos,

N Tonnbl nx pe3Bunnch, nasicann Ha obsioMKax normbwmnx cyaos,

N Tonnbl nx 6pocanncst B BOSTHbl OCBEXNTb 6E€N0CHEXHYIO rpyab,

Ho a 3Han, B 4eM onacHOCTb, 1 Aanblle NOCKOPEN Mbl HanpaBWAN NyTb.
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N B Hepobpoe Bpemsa goctmurnm Mol o OctpoBa baweH [BOWMHbIX,

N3 kaMHel NonnMpoBaHHbIX GallHS M Npen Hel U3 LUBETOB BbIPE3HbIX
Bo3Hocunmcs obe BbICOKO, HO ApoXKanu newepbl BHU3Y,

Ypapsanuca 6awHn, 3BeHenn u rpemenn, kak Hebo B rposy,

N ryaenu npmsbiBHbIM HabaToM, TOYHO SPOCTHbIM BO3r/1ac rpoMOB,

N packaTbl NpOHMKAM A0 cepALa pa3ropesBlInXcs rHesomM 60MLOB.

N 3a 6awHio KaMHen pa3HOLBETHbIX, MU 3@ 6allHIO LBETOB Bblpe3HbIX

Mex 6oMuamm pesHs paspasuniachk, - n Ha OcTpoBe baleH [JBOMHbIX
BnnoTb no Beuepa 6yps rocnogHs NMWb CMOJIKana 3aTteM, YTo6 CBEPKHYTb,
N, ocTaBmBWKM MHOrO yO6UTbIX, Mbl HaNnpaBuauM ganblue CBOM NyTb.
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MbI npunabiav Ha OctpoB CBATOro, YTO KOrAa-To ¢ bpaHaaHoM ynnbia,

OH Ha OCTpOBE XM HEOTNYYHO U YX CTapueM-cBaTuTesneM bbi.

Ene cnblweH 6b1s1 ros10C CBATOrO, C/IOBHO rosioC AasleKMxX MUPOB,

N k Horam 6opoaa ynagana 6e1n3HO HaropHbIX CHEroB.

OH ckaszan MHe: "Tbl 3510e 3agyman. O ManbayH, Tbl XXMBELWLb Kak BO CHe,

Thbl 3abbls1, YTO CKasan HaM BCEBbLILWHWI, - OH CKa3as HaM? "OTMueHne - MHe".
YMepuwBneH 6bi1 TBOM Npajea, oTMueH 6bi1, 1 3a KpoBb Nposinta 6bina KpoBb,
N ybuincteo cmeHsanocb yomnincTteom, n y6MnNCTBO CBEpLUANOCs BHOBb.

O, nokone Bce 3TO NpPOAAUTCA? HeT KOHLUA NOMbILIEHUSM 3/1bIM.
Bo3Bpaluancs xxe Kk octpoy ®uHHa, nycTb bbinoe npebynet BbiibiM".

N kpas 6opoabl 6en10CHEeXHON Mbl 1063anmn, B3AOXHYB OT 60pbbbl,

Mbl MONMNUCB, YCNblla, Kak CTapel, BOCCblNana npes BCEBbIWHMUM MONbObI,

N cMmMpun Hac NPEeK/IOHHbIN CBATUTENb, WU rNaBy OMyCTW/ OH Ha rPyAb,

Mbl neyanbHO Kopabnb CHapSAWIN U HanNpaBWAW Aanblle CBOM NyTb.
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N Mbl BHOBb yBMaanm TOT OCTPOB, U ybuiiua Ha B3MOpPbe CTOS/,

Ho Mbl MMMO nponnbiav 6e3MONBHO, XOTb Ha OCTPOB HAcC Ban yBieKasl.
O, yctan s, ycrtan oT CKUTaHui, OT BOSIHEHUI, 60pbObI 1 FPexos,

N npmnbnunsuncsa Kk octpoBy ®MHHA TONIbKO C rOPCTbO YrpoMbiX 60MLLOB.

Mepesog K.[l. bBanbMoHTa

TeKkcT opuruHasa Ha aHIJIMNACKOM 513bIKE:

The Voyage of Maeldune

L.

I WAS the chief of the race—he had stricken my father dead—

But I gather’d my fellows together, I swore I would strike off his head.
Each of them look’d like a king, and was noble in birth as in worth,
And each of them boasted he sprang from the oldest race upon earth.
Each was as brave in the light as the bravest hero of song,

And each of them liefer had died than have done one another a wrong.
He lived on an isle in the ocean—we sail’d on a Friday morn—

He that had slain my father the day before I was born.

II.

And we came to the isle in the ocean, and there on the shore was he.
But a sudden blast blew us out and away thro’ a boundless sea.

I11.

And we came to the Silent Isle that we never had touch’d at before,

Where a silent ocean always broke on a silent shore,

And the brooks glitter'd on in the light without sound, and the long waterfall,
Pour’d in a thunderless plunge to the base of the mountain walls,

And the poplar and cypress unshaken by storm flourish’d up beyond sight,
And the pine shot aloft from the crag to an unbelievable height,

And high in the heaven above it there flicker'd a songless lark,

And the cock couldn’t crow, and the bull couldn’t low, and the dog couldn’t bark.
And round it we went, and thro’ it, but never a murmur, a breath—

It was all of it fair as life, it was all of it quiet as death,

And we hated the beautiful Isle, for whenever we strove to speak

Our voices were thinner and fainter than any flittermouse-shriek;

And the men that were mighty of tongue and could raise such a battle-cry
That a hundred who heard it would rush on a thousand lances and die—

O they to be dumb’d by the charm!—so fluster'd with anger were they

They almost fell on each other; but after we sail’d away.

V.

And we carne to the Isle of Shouting, we landed, a score of wild birds
Cried from the topmost summit with human voices and words;

Once in an hour they cried, and whenever their voices peal’d

The steer fell down at the plow and the harvest died from the field,
And the men dropt dead in the valleys and half of the cattle went lame,
And the roof sank in on the hearth, and the dwelling broke into flame;
And the shouting of these wild birds ran into the hearts of my crew,



Till they shouted along with the shouting and seized one another and slew;
But I drew them the one from the other; I saw that we could not stay,
And we left the dead to the birds and we sail’d with our wounded away.

V.

And we came to the Isle of Flowers: their breath met us out on the seas,
For the Spring and the middle Summer sat each on the lap of the breeze;
And the red passion-flower to the cliffs and the dark-blue clematis, clung,
And starr'd with a myriad blossom the long convolvulus hung;

And the topmost spire of the mountain was lilies in lieu of snow,

And the lilies like glaciers winded down, running out below

Thro’ the fire of the tulip and poppy, the blaze of gorse, and the blush

Of millions of roses that sprang without leaf or a thorn from the bush;
And the whole isle-side flashing down from the peak without ever a tree
Swept like a torrent of gems from the sky to the blue of the sea;

And we roll’d upon capes of crocus and vaunted our kith and our kin,

And we wallow’d in beds of lilies, and chanted the triumph of Finn,

Till each like a golden image was pollen’d from head to feet

And each was as dry as a cricket, with thirst in the middle-day heat.
Blossom and blossom, and promise of blossom, but never a fruit!

And we hated the Flowering Isle, as we hated the isle that was mute,
And we tore up the flowers by the million and flung them in bight and bay,
And we left but a naked rock, and in anger we sail'd away.

VI.

And we came to the Isle of Fruits: all round from the cliffs and the capes,
Purple or amber, dangled a hundred fathom of grapes,

And the warm melon lay like a little sun on the tawny sand,

And the fig ran up from the beach and rioted over the land,

And the mountain arose like a jewell’d throne thro’ the fragrant air,
Glowing with all-colour'd plums and with golden masses of pear,

And the crimson and scarlet of berries that flamed upon bine and vine,

But in every berry and fruit was the poisonous pleasure of wine;

And the peak of the mountain was apples, the hugest that ever were seen,
And they prest, as they grew, on each other, with hardly a leaflet between,
And all of them redder than rosiest health or than utterest shame,

And setting, when Even descended, the very sunset aflame;

And we stay’d three days, and we gorged and we madden’d, till every one drew
His sword on his fellow to slay him, and ever they struck and they slew;
And myself, I had eaten but sparely, and fought till I sunder’d the fray,
Then I bad them remember my father’s death, and we sail’'d away.

VII.

And we came to the Isle of Fire: we were lured by the light from afar,
For the peak sent up one league of fire to the Northern Star;

Lured by the glare and the blare, but scarcely could stand upright,

For the whole isle shudder’d and shook like a man in a mortal affright;
We were giddy besides with the fruits we had gorged, and so crazed that at last
There were some leap’d into the fire; and away we sail’d, and we past
Over that undersea isle, where the water is clearer than air:

Down we look’d: what a garden! O bliss, what a Paradise there!
Towers of a happier time, low down in a rainbow deep

Silent palaces, quiet fields of eternal sleep!

And three of the gentlest and best of my people, whate’er I could say,
Plunged head down in the sea, and the Paradise trembled away.



VIII.

And we came to the Bounteous Isle, where the heavens lean low on the land,
And ever at dawn from the cloud glitter'd o’er us a sunbright hand,

Then it open’d and dropt at the side of each man, as he rose from his rest,
Bread enough for his need till the labourless day dipt under the West;

And we wander’d about it and thro’ it. O never was time so good!

And we sang of the triumphs of Finn, and the boast of our ancient blood,
And we gazed at the wandering wave as we sat by the gurgle of springs,
And we chanted the songs of the Bards and the glories of fairy kings;

But at length we began to be weary, to sigh, and to stretch and yawn,

Till we hated the Bounteous Isle and the sunbright hand of the dawn,

For there was not an enemy near, but the whole green Isle was our own,
And we took to playing at ball, and we took to throwing the stone,

And we took to playing at battle, but that was a perilous play,

For the passion of battle was in us, we slew and we sail’d away.

IX.

And we past to the Isle of Witches and heard their musical cry—

‘Come to us, O come, come’ in the stormy red of a sky

Dashing the fires and the shadows of dawn on the beautiful shapes,

For a wild witch naked as heaven stood on each of the loftiest capes,

And a hundred ranged on the rock like white sea-birds in a row,

And a hundred gamboll’d and pranced on the wrecks in the sand below,

And a hundred splash’d from the ledges, and bosom’d the burst of the spray,
But I knew we should fall on each other, and hastily sail’d away.

X.

And we came in an evil time to the Isle of the Double Towers,

One was of smooth-cut stone, one carved all over with flowers,

But an earthquake always moved in the hollows under the dells,

And they shock’d on each other and butted each other with clashing of bells,

And the daws flew out of the Towers and jangled and wrangled in vain,

And the clash and boom of the bells rang into the heart and the brain,

Till the passion of battle was on us, and all took sides with the Towers,

There were some for the clean-cut stone, there were more for the careen flowers,
And the wrathful thunder of God peal’d over us all the day,

For the one half slew the other, and after we sail’d away.

XI.

And we came to the Isle of a Saint who had sail’d with St. Brendan of yore,
He had lived ever since on the Isle and his winters were fifteen score,

And his voice was low as from other worlds, and his eyes were sweet,
And his white hair sank to his heels and his white beard fell to his feet,
And he spake to me, ‘O Maeldune, let be this purpose of thine!

Remember the words of the Lord when he told us “Vengeance is mine!”
His fathers have slain thy fathers in war or in single strife,

Thy fathers have slain his fathers, each taken a life for a life,

Thy father had slain his father, how long shall the murder last?

Go back to the Isle of Finn and suffer the Past to be Past.’

And we kiss’d the fringe of his beard and we pray’d as we heard him pray,
And the Holy man he assoil’d us, and sadly we sail'd away.

XII.

And we came to the Isle we were blown from, and thereon the shore was he,



The man that had slain my father. I saw him and let him be.
O weary was I of the travel, the trouble, the strife and the sin,
When I landed again, with a tithe of my men, on the Isle of Finn.



