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ONK aik

OT KaK BblCYNTaeTe — MOXET
J11 6e30PY>KHbIIA YESI0BEK TUI-
pa HanyraTtb? - NPULLYPUB
XUTpble rnasa, Crpocusa CTa-

pbANacevyHUK. BOKpyr, COMKHYTbIe HOY-
HOL YEePHOTO, TECHO CTOSA/IN BeSIMKaHb|
aepeBba. MopLLMHMCTada Kopa TYCKJ10 0T-
cBeumBaia 6/imkamn Koctpa (Cnylwiato-
LLYIO TULLMHY /Wb 3peaKa BChyrmBa-
Jm aanekne BCKpUKNU hmnnHa. [laxke -
M1 6e33BYYHO Cbelas10 CyxXme Cyubs, pas-
ABUrasi HOYHYH CBEXXeCTb MArkKMM Ter-
JIoM* HeoxmnaaHHbI BOMPOC MaceyHuKa
oTOpoCcK/T MoAcTynakwLuyo OAPeMOTY.
HeT, HUKTO M3 CMOEeBLUMX Y KOCTpa Mna
BOMPOC OTBETUTbL HE MOT.

—~ Hy. cnyxalATe* Ko/in Tak, — 3afbl-

MUT MarimpocoiA CTapukK. — bblia y MeHs
cobaka. [iInk Ha BuA Tak cebe:. NBOPHS-
ra. Ho Ha oxoTe - ApYyrmx Takmx Mouc-
KaTb. ElLlle BOCbMUMECAYHbLIM LLEHKOM
roLwues1 Ha KabaHa B crope ¢ ApyrumMmu
cobakamun. Ho He ygayHo. CU/IbHO Mo-
paHW/1 eMy cekad 3aaHIo0 Hory U, BAO-
HAHepB 3aden. 6onTaslacb Hora, Kak
TpAnka. [Npurnocb Ha pykKax HecTu Oo-
MoO. [lymast — Bce, /lana AemicTBOBaTb

"Now then, what do you think?"' asked
the old beekeeper, narrowing his crafty
eyes. "Can an unarmed man scare a
tiger?" Surrounding us, In the closingl
darkness of niglu, was a thick stand of
enormous trees. The beekeeper s
wrinkled skin was dimly reflected by the
light of the fire. The deafening quiet was
broken now and then by the distant cries
of an owL Even the flames noiselessly
consumed kindling, spreading apart the
coolness of night with soft warmth. The
beekeeper's sudden question had thrown
off the impending shroud of drowsiness.
No, not one person sitting around the fire
could answer the question.

“Well listen up then,” began the old
man, lighting a cigarette, "1 had this dog.
Dik. A mutt But as a hunter, you'd have
to search high and low for another like
him. Even as an 8-month-old pup he
accompanied die pack after a boar, I! was
an unsuccessful hunt. "lI*e boar seriously
iInjured one of l)ik"s hind legs; It was
evident that a nerve had been wounded.
His leg dangled like a rag, and 1had to
carry him home in my arms. 1thought that



y>Xe He byaeT, Ho co BpeMeHeM 0TO-
wia, M1 Hactynuna gna lnka Tskenas;
HO asapTHas >XH Llb; 3MMOIA Ma 0X0Te
BEPHBIA MOMOLLHMK, JIETOM Ha MNaceke
HaIEXXHbIIA CTOPOXK. Koraacnac MeHs oT
MeaBeaViLibl, UTO 3abpesia Ha naceky c
MeOBeXXOHKOM™ Mo/sis.]: ueHun emy tier.
1 Ha oxoTe [AnK ocTaHaB/iMBas1 /110600
cekada Haepykasi, noka g He rnoaocrieto.
Na. Bcsakoe ObiBas10. OAMH pa3 nonasica
OVK N KankaH 1N 4yyTb He mMecdal n Kem
cnaesT* Xopowla, 4To MOp0o30B Torga He
6b1U10, OXOTHUK >Ke — X031NH KarkaHa —
OGOH/ICH K HEMY MOAOUITU U 0CBOOOAUNTb,
rnoka [yk coBcem He ocs1ab. [lomom1 npu-
NMos13 K3 nocsiegHmnx cuni. CTpawiHo cmor™
PETb Ha Hero 6bI10: CKesleT, 06POCLLNIA
LIepCcTbo. 110 HUYero, 0y/1IbOHUYNKOM
oTnovn. [lymasi, TaKOMY OMbITHOMY
rncy obecneyveHa aosrasa XXmsHb, Ko He
TYT-TO ObU10.

11oL1e/1 Kak-To A Ha pblbasiKy 1 B3/
Nyika ¢ cobom1. OH CU/IbHO NPOCUSICA MOo-
berarb: A0/1r0 YXKe cuaen Ha Lienn. I'oka
B KJ/1l04e Habupast pydyeMmHUKMB, [AnK
beras1 pAaomM, NMOTOM, KOro—TO MO4YysH.
yb6e>Xkas1 Ha COrnKy Y CKpbI/ics 3a yBa/1lOM—
Yac npoLues» a ero Bce HeT M HeT. Ha
ayliey MeHs HECMOKOUMHO cTas10. J1ones
S Ha COMKy, HarnpaBwsca ciegom. CBuUc-
Ten, Kpnyann — HM 3ByKa. CTtasio Tem-
HEeTb, NoBepHY 1 AOMO OANH. HoubIo He
MOIr 3aCHYT],, BbIX0OW1 HECKO/1bKO pas:
rpoBepsisal, He NpuoeXXas Sin. YTPOM Mo
LLe/T Ha NMOUCKW. Hawles To MecTo, rae
B/AOeN [lMKa B Moc/ieaHnIA pas, ornpeae-
SN Hanpas/ieHWe it ABMratocb, NMPUrisg-
OblBasACb: Me B3PbIT /N rAe JSINCT, He OcC-
TaBJIeH Jsm rae cnen, HH K/I040K Luep-
cTn? LWesr™ wen, nogHAMNCca Ha Apyryto
conky. locMoTpesi CBEPXY: UYACTbIN
CK/I0H — HW c/1edoB, HUYEro 1 HUKOoro.

was H, tilat his leg would never heal. But
with time i1t did. It was difficult for Dik to
walk on it, but the fervorof life in the Taiga
kept him going, He was a true helper on
my winter hunts, and during llic summer
months he was atrustworthy guard at my
aviary When he saved me from a bear that
had wandered into the bee garden with her
cubs, 3understood that I)ik was priceless.
Whileout on a hunt he could stop any boar
while | could get closer, and there were
many such occasions. One time Dik got
caught in a hunter's trap, and was stuck
there for almost a month. It was a good
thing that die temperature wasn't below
freezing at that time. The hunter whu
owned the trap was terrified togo near 1Jik
while the dog still had strength. He
managed to drag himself home with his
last bit of energy. It was horrible to look at
him; nothing but a skeleton and stubble
fur. But it turned out to not be aproblem.
Some soup bullion restored him to health,
| thought Ihat such an experienced dog
was guaranteed to have along life, hut that
wasn’t the way It turned out.

This one lime | went fishing» and
orought Dik along with me. To run. When
was down at the spring digging forworms
DIk was right there, hut then lie caught
some scent and ran off up into the hills,
disappearing behind a sleep slojx1 An hour
passed Lind he still hail not come back, |
had aworried feeling in my gut. | climbed
up the hill, following 1is tracks, | whistled,
lyelled. Not a sound. It was starting to gel
dark,, and so | returned home alone.

| couldn’t sleep that night | went out
several times just to see if he’d come hack
or noL In the morning 1went out searching
for him, and 1found the spot where I'd seen
him last. | determined his direction and




[locpegn, Ha OTKPLITOM MecTe — Kedp.
CnycKalocb K Keapy. Korga y>ke npoxo-
O MAMO, U3—Moad HEro BbICKOYMT TUIP
N C PbIKOM KUHYJSICA Ma MeHs! 1 Kak A
ero Ha YMCToOM MeCTe esc yBuaen?! OH
nexas, 3aTanBLUINCb, — TOYHO KaK Kyd4a
CTapoOU /INCTBbl. OT HEOXKMOAHHOCTU S
3aKpu4yasi, paccTtaBu/1 PYKU WU... MpbiIr-
My TUFPYy HaBCcTpeuy. Turp. <yBepHy/sI-
cAd 1, NpoaosKasa peBeTb... ybexkan.
CocTosAHMe mMoe ObI/10 CMOKOHOE, AaXKe
Tpomickoe. Ornsaaenca BOKpyr, yBUAOES
KyUYKY JINCTbEB, pa3rpeob,.. TUrpMHbIN
NoMeT 1 Nnana lnka — Bce 4YTo OT Hero
ocTas1ocb,,, A 4yepes3 nosiyaca crtasio
MeHA Tak imxopaaunTb! Yaca gBa Tpsc-
J10, KaK OCMHOBbLI JTIACT. [lo/1ro B ceb4
npuxoagun,..

Paccka3 cTaprka, TakK MopasvBLLNIA
Hallle BooOpaXkeHWe, BbI3Bas1 ropsayme
criopbl. O 4yesnnoBeYyeCKNX BO3MOXXHOC-
TAX, 0 MEecTe yesioBeKa Ha 3emMJsie, 0 ero
npegHasHavyeHUN, 0 XXU3HU, 0 cyabbe*
onro roeopnsin. ToNIbKO CTapuk cuaes
6e3y4yacTHO, He C/bllla HUKOIo, C TUXO
V/bIOKO CMOTpEes1 Ha OroHb U BCe IMa-

o U riagwl ApeMaBLUero psiioMm Mo-
J1010r0 rca.

followed, looking closely at each leaf lo see
which ones lie mighthave turned up. Here
| found a track, and there a hit of fur, |
walked and walked. | reached the top of
another hill. | looked down: a clear slope.
JNot a single track; nothing and nobody, In
Ihe midd te of the slope was a clearing, and
In that clearing stood a single Korean Pine.
1 started down towards it. When 1was
almost past, out from behind the tree,
letting out a roar, leapt a tiger!

How could | have possibly not seen it
In such an open area?! He had been lying,
hiding, looking exactly like a hip of old
autumn leaves! Out of suiprise 1screamed,
threw up my arms andjumped towards the
tiger. The tiger turned and roared once
more, then ran off.

My state of mind was calm, even
heroic. | looked around, and seeing a
small pile of leaves brushed them aside.
Underneath were some tiger droppings
and one of Dik s paws, That’s all that was

left of him..,

And In a half-hour, 1 was In such a
fever! 1shook, like an autumn leaf, for two
hours. | withdrew into myself for a
while»."

The old man’s story had so struck our
Imaginations that it stimulated heated
arguments. About human capabilities,
about the place of Man on this earth,
about destiny and about fate. We talked
long Into the night ITte old man alone
«Ll neutral, not hearing anyone. With a
guiet smile he stared into the fire, all the
while stroking the young pup that dozed
beside him,






HAXOOKATHE FIND

3301 AeHb 6ecn/10AHbIX CKUTa-
1 BbIBaeT XKe Takoe: Kpyrom
neabl, cneabl, a 3Bepb — Kak
KBO3b 3eM/10 npoBasinsica! BKo-
€L, K3MOTaHHble, NMpUceB HMXKe
B MeTPOBOM 3aTULLbe, CMOTPUM Ha yXO0-
Adlllee B pacrnagokK cosliHLue, c/iyuwlaem
LLIYMHbIE BbIZIOXN He yCTaBLUero 3a AeHb
BeTpa. Horn, c/10BHO HA/INTble CBUHLIOM,
NyodaT W 3arsyllaloT BCSAKOE >XeslaHue
apuvraTbcd. A 0 AepPEBHU eLle HEeCKO/1b-
KO KUJ/IOMETPOB 6e300P0XKbA.

[10 oxoTa nyLle HeBo/ 1. N, NnLLb ne-
pecTa/In HanoMunHaThb 0 cefie ycTaBLUMe
MbILLILbI, BO3HMKJI0 YXeJs1laHWe NMpoBepuTb
elle 3apoCLUyr0 ryCTbIM KyYCTapHUKOM
YaHIVHY, YOTHO Pacrnos10KMUBLLYHKCA Ha
FO)KHOM CKJ10HE O/IDKHE COMKMW.

/" TYY.

|?te day of fruitless wandering is
behind us, Sometimes it turns nul that
way. Tracks, tracks everywhere, but it's
like animals fell through the earth.
y8omapletely exhausted, squatting
beneath (he steep slopes in the calm out

of the wind, worn out, looking at the
disintegrating sun, we are listening to

the wind’s In-cessant exhalations. Our
legs, as iIf filled with lead, ache and
suppress any desire to move. But there
are still several roadless kilometers to

the village.
Hunting iIsmore than a necessity As

soon as burning of muscles stopped,
there arose a desire to check one more
thicket, snugly settled on the southern

slope of a nearby hill,

J1 L



O6roBopMB MEecTO BCTPeUUn, pas3oLl-
Jcb. Ho 1 B 3TOM MecTe TO/IbKO MHOr -

[a AOHOCUCA TPecK yberasLUero 3Be-

Pbs, Aa MapwWIn TENJ10M TOJ/IbKO YTO 0CS

TaB/1eHHble AHeBHbIle sieXKKn. Co BcexX
CTOPOH-CIJ/10LLHAas cTeHa 3apocsieH Je-
LLIHMbI, Aa KPYroBepTb CUJ/IbHOI0 BETpA.
Hee paBHO = HM4Yero! BoT yX ecsim He
Be3eT» TO He Be3eT. [la noinna oHa. 3Ta
oxoTa! VI Horm pelunTesIbHO MOBEPHY N
K MecTy BCTpeuun.

| Haanoka bi DKy AoBEXTT,HYHO (P3MOHO-
MU0 HanapHMKa. Hey>kenm 4Yto-To ecTb?
1ley>keri1 BEpHEMCS AOMOA He C MYCTbl-
M PyKamMn? /1 HOrn BbICTpelA 3allarasiw.
ropa HeTepneHnemM y3HaTb PagoCTHYHO
BECTbL .

- Hy 4ut0?

- {ama noacTpenus, — BaXXKHO C006-
LW HaMapHUK.

*PH'N,.. Hy, X0Tb 3aMLa - U TO
aeno.

-n.,*, N Tur-p-a Hawern.

- Kak Tnrpa?! Kak Hawen? [ oe?

—Na no-oH Tam. J1e3 nNH KycTam, 3atr
Lia noaHs1. OH oT6eXXas1 HEMHOIO H Cesl
Ha B/D» Hy. 1"6ax" - n oH rotos. B
PHOK3aK Mos1oXKus, Aasblie uly. MeTpoB
NATLAOECAT MpoLUes, rnsKy 4depes Kyc-
Tbl. B JIOXKOMHKE KakKue-TO KOCTW, BpO-
[e Kak pebpanexar» [laH, aymato, rris-
HYy. Ubl MoC/1bl Tam? Moaxoxy, a 3To.,,
TUrp! Joxnbia J1eXknTt Ha 60Ky. Jlanbl
BbITAHYTbI. LLlepcTb K/1oukamu. ['osioBa

3anpoKnHyTa. [Nnasa 3acTeK/ieHeBLUVE.
NaBHO, BNOATb, JIEXXUT: MPOMEP3LLUNIA
BeCb. MOXXeT, NoACcTPes i KTO, MOXET,
camM OTpaBW/ICA Ha cBas1ke* HO BOPOHbLI
He pa3aosnibasin. MeTpoB AecATb A0
Hero He aowlesl. YTcxro >XyTKO CTaslo:
S BeOb HWX pa3y B XXU3HW ero He BUAET.
N 1 60KOM BGOKOM OT HEro. Y>e naBHO

Deciding on a rendezvous point; we
split up, Hut alas, aside from the crash
of a fleeing animal and a steaming spot
In Ihe snow where he had been hiding,
there was nothing. The strong wind
whirled from all directions around the
hazel thicket Sometimes you’re lucky;
sometimesyou re not. To hell with it, this
hunt! | turned resolutely and headed for
the rendezvous point

From afar | could see from my
buddy’s face that something had
happened. Is it possible he caught
something? Are we really going home
not empty-handed? My legs trudged
faster In anticipation of good news.

“Well?"

"I shot a rabbit.” my friend
announced with importance.

“Pah! Well, at least you got a rabbit
That's something, anyway."

“And....and 1found a t4-g-eT."

“What do you mean a tiger?! What
do you mean you found it? Where?"

"Yeah, o—over there. T>e rabbit was
lying under some bushes, and 1stirred
him up., 1le ran offa bit then sat in plain
sight Well, “bang!" and lie was done for.
) stuck him In my backpack and
continued on, | had walked about fifty
meters, and looking through the brush
1saw bones of some Kkind in agully; they
appeared to be ribs, "Lt t's have a look,
then”, | thought, “and see what kind of
carcass Is over there.” 1went up to It
and there was a tiger! Dead, Lying on
Its side, paws outstretched, fur in tatters,
head thrown back. It looked like he'd
been there for a while; he appeared
frozen. Maybe someone shot him.
maybe he dk-d in somr kind of fight.
But the ravens hadn't pecked at him |



TroH >kay: 3abpaTb ero Hazao. didn't go closer than ten meters to him.

CosiHuUge, 61ecHyB Ha npoulaHbe H>3a | became terrified, M never seen a tiger
Ty4un, yuio ia xpebet, mncpasy ctasim  my whole life, and here | am skle to stde
noaHMMMaTbCA CyMepKu, oTBoeBblBas with one. IVe been waiting for you here

MPOCTPaHCTBO A ItA camo [/ IMHHOIA HOYH
roga.

for a while. We have to go gel him.”
The sun, shining its farewell from

— Hy, Kyga TyT y>ke atu, — roeopkbehind storm clouds, sank below a

-[lomo1 noTonasii, MaHTpa C oXoTom”
[IOM rnoabLeaem 1 3abepem.

Beuep npoLues1 B 0XKMBJ/IEHHbIX LLI O-
pax: YTo Ae/1aTh C TaKo Haxoakom? A He-
CKOHYaemas Ho4b He [aBasla CHa yCTaB-
LLM TeslaM. Bce HMKak He Mor/iv npuyay-
MaTb, FAe /Tydlle OTTamBaTb TaKyto TyLLy.
KaK LUKYpPY BblOefiarb, YTO C OCTa/1bHbIM
nenaTb

bbiBaeT e B XXU3HWM Takoe! Hunde-
ro—HM4Yero, 1 TyT Ha Tebe -uenbIA TUrp!
J1eX>XnT cebe rotoBeHbKMIA- BOT 3TO Ha-
xoaka! BoT aTo Tpode!

Tpohe... Pe3ysibTaT OXOTHUYbLEIO
Tpyda. Harpaga 3a OecATKU KUJIOMET-
POB MPOAEHHOI0 NyTWU, BMUTAHHbIX
BCEM CBOMM CYLLUECTBOM MPOCTOPOB,
BObIXaEMbIX YXN3HbI, XXN3HbIO TaKoOW
HeunccakaemMolA HXPYrKom, BEYHO H Obl-
CTPOTEUHO, TPardyHOM M PafioCTHOWN.
PaaocTHOWI — TUXO0 U He3aMeTHO, KaK
[1epeBbsi, CMEHAKLLME ApYyr Apyra, pac-
TyLLME 1 NaBLUMe, BCErga yKpbiBaroLLne
Ty 3eM/1t0. 1 paIoCTHOM—APKO UCTpe-
MUTESIbHO LUBETamMu, MosIeTOM CUHUX
MaxaoHOB, HaBceraa yHOCUMOWM TOH-
KO CTPYEH pyyeKa. )KU3Hb — jto pa-
[10CTb, NMUTAaIOLLIAA BCEX U UCXoasLlasa oT
BCEIro >XmBoro. luraroLasa camoe CBeT-
J10€é H BbICOKOE Yy 4esioBeKa —MeuTy,
flowe lunHaroll. . [l aocagHei mix
Heyda4y u OLIMOOK. B KOHLE KOHLIOB Ha—
rpaxgaroLias 4yacTbio ceba — Tpoeem.
KTo 3HaeT ero Hacrtodawy uUeHy? Kak
O.e He MepesnimBasiaCb U He UCKpUiach

ridge. Twilight immediately rose
around us. conquering the land once
again to begin the longest night of the
year. "Well, it is getting dark,» | said,
"Let’s find our way home. Tomorrow
we'll bring the game warden and come
out and get it,”

The evening passed amid lively
arguments; what to do with such a find?
The never-ending night gave no respite
for an aching body. No one could think
of where to thaw out the carcass, how
to prepare the pelt or what to do with
what remained.

Life can be like that: nothing,
nothing, then suddenly a whole tiger!
Ready to go! What afind! What atrophy!

A trophy; the result of the hard work
that i1s hunting, Ihe reward for tens of
Kilometers walked, soaking iIn the
surrounding panorama of life. 1ife so full
and fragile* eternal and short tragic and
happy, Happy quietly and conspicuous
like trees replacing each other, growing
and falling, always covering the Earth,
Happy gorgeously and flamboyantly like
flowers, like a blue swallowtail butterfly,
carried away forever by a noisy little
creek. Life Is joy that nourishes
everythingand radiated by all live beings.
It also nourishes the most enlightened
and heavenly thing that people have -
Uieir dreams. They support you through
days of misery and bad mistakes. Finally,
it turns into a trophy. Who knows its




LLUKYpPKa MYyLIHOK 3BepbKa. KaK Obl He
ObUIN BESIMKU U TSKE bl POra 0/1eHs, HO
HaCTOALLLYHO KpacoTy U TAXXeCTb Tpoge-
eB BUOUT H YyBCTBYET TOJ/1bKO TOT, KTO
3TO A06bI, OTbICKasl. KoMy 3TO OoKa3sa-
J10Cb MoAapKoOM 3a Tpya™ 3a BbIHOC/IU-
BOCTb M TEPNESINBOCTDb, 3a YM 1 HacTON-
YNBOCTb™,.

11l 1 -3T0 nogapok. Noaapok oT
>XN3HW, NoaapoK 3a>XM3Hb, |EogapoK 3a
TO. UTO Tbl — HenoBek, UTo Tbl - 11w
poda, MOTOMY 4YTO Thbl ee /1lobullb, Mo-
TOMY 4TO 3Haellb, YyBCTBYEBIL Thbl — B
Hel, Tbl — YacTuvLa ee.

Ho nce rpomye pasgaroTcs rosioca 3a
3anpeT oxXoTbl. ['poTUB NUTaHUA 4YesioBe-
Ka >XMBbIM. UTO0 paaoBaTbCA AbIPKE BCep-
ALe 3Bepss MOXKeT TOJ1bKO 3/104eM, KOTO-
P TaKXKe MOXKET 1 CO CBOMMM B/TVYKHI-

M. UTO TO/IbKO TOT JTIOOUT Npupoay, KTo
He o0mkaeT "6paTbeB MeHbLLNX”.

JToxkb[ Henb3sa nobutb TOo, Yero He
3Haelllb, HA YTO CMOTpPULLL Yepe3 3KpaH
TesieBM30pa, OKHO aBTOMOOWS IS, WITFOMU-
HaTOop camMosieTa» YTO pasr/1aabiBaeLlb Ha
0TO, 10 Yero He AoTparmMBasics, Yem He
Oblllasl, YTO He CNbllast HasdBy, YeM He
MOl Ha/1t000BaThCA. A KTO 3HaeET UJIH0OUT
Nno—-HaeTosB|emMy? 3T0 — OXOTHUK. L 3TO
ThICAYY pa3 [Ao0Ka3aHO caMoIA MprpoaoIA,

[lonpobym, Wiy H 4enoBeKa, KOTO-
P He ryonT >xmneoe. KpeCTMHUMH? OH
CBOEM PYKOIA KOPMUT, XOSTUT XXUBOTHbIX,
a NoToOM 3TOM XKe PYKOI HX U yOMBaEeT.
KoTopbIi1 BCO XM3Hb 60peTca ¢ "Bpen-
HbIMWN" COpPHAKaMW, OKY/IbTYPUBaAET, TO
eCTb OCYLLaeT, OpoLLaeT, nepenaxmBaeT,
yA00psSeT KKObIA Mas10-MasibCKU Y 000-
HbIA K/1040K 3eM/n. 10 3eM/1a novemy—
TO OT 3TOro CKyZeeT, npupoda BOKPYr
rnpeobpakaeTcs, rMOHeT.

[[opoXKaHNH? KOTOPbIIA TPaBUT >H-

actual value? 1lif way the colore on a hide
flow In the sun, the way each hair
sparkles. Take the great* weighly elk's
ant ler, forexample. He who knows its true
value Is he who takes pari in it="To some
It appears: a gift for hard work, for
endurance and patience, for intelligence
and persistence,,.

Yes. a trophy Is a gift. A gift from
life, A j*ifl for your life, A gift because
youYe Human: because you are Nature,
because you love, know and feel it. You
are In It; you are a part of nature,

But the voices calling out for the
abolishment of hunting can he heard
louder and louder. Hiey say that only a
scoundrel can pul a hole in an animal’s
heart, and that he could do the same to
those close to him. They say that only
he who loves nature doesn't hurt his
little brothers'.

lies! You can't love what you don't
know; what you see through a car
window, an airplane porthole, on the
television screen or what you scrutiii™*
In a photograph, what you never
touched, did not breath In. did not hear
with your nwn ears, could not sinp
gazing at . And who, In reality* knows
and loves nature? A humeri And this has
been demonstrated thousands of times
In nature Iitself.

Give It a try: find someone who
doesn't destroy life. A peasant? With his
own hands he feeds and tends to his
animals, and then with these same hands
he Killsthem. His whole life he struggles
with 'harmfullweeds; he customizes the
land; that is drains, irrigates, plows over

and fertilizes every little patch. And due
to this* laud for some reason becomes
scarce: the surrounding environment



BOe BOKpPYI» BMecTe C cobom, 3amnogamu
N padbpunkamu. J1 nonas na npupoay, Ho-
POBUT YrHaTb OT Hee rnobosblue. KoTto-
PbI1 3aBOEBbIBAEeT OCTaBLUeecs Mpo-
CTpaHCTBO, MPoK/iaablBasd HOBble A0PO-
i, IMHUN SNeKTponepenayvy* Kabenu, ra-
3oMnpoBoabl. MoXeT 6bITb, Beretapua-
Hell? HO KTO A0KaXKeT, YTo pacTeHUA He-
XXuBble? OoTPoHbCA A0 MWUMO3bl, N OT
NMPUKOCHOBEHUSA OHa CK/laablBaeT /mc*
ti”, HUKHET, a Bedb ee PoACTBEHHUKU
BblpacTaloT H rpoMmagHble aepeBbs. Ce-
MeHa 6e3 Tervia v B/1arm He MoryT [0/1-
ro XpaHUTbCcA. VI uyTb nobosiblle Ten-
Jla. BNarn™ To/1ibKo YyTbCTaHET CBET/Iee,
KaK U3 "HeXXMBoro'" cemMeHun nosas/idaeT-
CA YXN3Hb,

YenoBekK - 3/100e1. M, Kak 3TO MH
MPUCKOPOHO, B 0603pMMOM ByaylLlem
M ocTaHeTcs, Cam cebe coTBOpPU/T 3/10-
[EUICKIE YCJT0BUS XKU3HU NUN3MEHUTb UX
Nnoka He 1 coCTOAHUN, HECMOTPSA Ha Bce
CBOe MoryulectBo. A MOXET, BCce-TaKu
He LUOAEUM — Beflb BCE iean K W XUBET
»ACYET APYroro, 4To eCTeCTBeHHO, 3Ha-
UYMT, eCTecTBeHeH It YesioBeK. EcTecTBe
NneH B MUCMOoJ<1b30BaHUN >XXMBOro0, MNnoka
3aBMCMM OT Mpupodbl 3TOM MJIaHETHI.
To/bKOo Obl He NepexoanTb TY paHb paB-
HOBecua™ rae YesioBeKy CbITHO U MPUpo-
[a 6naroaeHcTByeT. Ho, yBbl. 3Ta IpaHb
[AaBHO MepecTyrnsieHa, NnoyTu Besae, rae
XXNBET yesioBeK. V1 HEBO3MOXXHO yXKe 3a-
4acTyH BepHyTb yTepdaHHoe. N Koraa
y>Ke 4esioBeK OMOMHUTCA, Korga yma
HabepeTca?

[1og YTPO TO/IbKO U 3acCHYJ/IN. UyTb
CBET BCKoYUMN, Halum Tonopbl — B KY-
cTax gopory npopy6atb, [NpurotoBuauv
BEpeBKUN — TUrpa TAHYTb. Nobexanm K
0X0TOoBeny - y>Xe HeT Aaoma: AeHb BOcC-

becomes transformed and dies. A city
dweller? His factories and mills poison
every living thing around him alonj? with
himself; who. finding himself in nature,
aims to take more for himself. He tries
to conquer any remaining expanse and
lay down new roads, electric lines, cables
and gas lines. Maybe a vegetarian? « « ..
can prove that plants aren't alive? If you
touch a mimosa* it folds up its leaves and

droops. The mimosa has relatives who
grow Into colossal trees. Rig or small,

they are alive all the same. Seeds lay
dormant without warmth and moisture.
Sensing the slightest amount of light,
from these ‘lifeless’ seeds sprouts life.

Man Is a scoundrel, As lamentable
as this may be, it is how he is and will

remain In the foreseeable future. He
himself created such villainous
conditions of life, and Is In no position
to change them now, regardless of all
his might.

liut maybe Man. all the same, Is no
scoundrel. Everything on this Earth

lives at the expense of another: it's only
natural. If only we would not cross the

line ofbalance where Man is replete and
nature flourishes. But alas, almost
everywhere that Man lives, this line has
been crossed long ago. And it is often
Impossible to return what was lost.
When will Man come to his senses?
When will he get it into his head?

We went to bed only by morning. It
was barvly light out when we jumped

out of our beds. We found an axe to help
hack through the brush. We prepared
somt rope with which to haul the tiger.
We ran to the game warden's, bnt he
wasn't home: it was Sunday, and it was

KPecHbIIA, Ce30H OXOTHUUMIA. Ta Xe Kap— hunting season. He had left very early



TUHa NCc ApYyrMMm OTBETCTBEHHbLIMU J1A-
LaMn — HMKOIo HET AOMa, KaK crneum-
aJibHO. Kak-To 1aXke 3HTYy3MasM CXJ1bl-
Hyn, VI He Ha YeM noabexaTb, U He C KEM.
BoT HeBeneHue, a TaM TUTP JIEXUT -
BAPYr KTO-TO euwe Haaet. K obeny
TO/IbKO MnoAaBepHys1acb nonyTHaa mMalluu-
Ha: A0 MecTa X0Tb MoAGPOCUT — U TO
nagHo, C conkmM Turpa BHM3 cTalmm, a
Tam incuto flyner.

Ha conky /1ie3/in HaneperoHkn. U3-
AaneKa npuBIeK/ I BHUMaeTe KPUKU BO-
POH: Bpoade KpunyaTt Ha TOM MecTe, rae
[0/HKeH ObITb TUrP. NoBepHY N NPAMU-
KOM Ha KPpUKW, HEMHOIo ycwmii, oTHA*
TbIX KPYTbIM CK/I0HOM C IYCTbIM KyC-
TapHUKOM, “ 1N pemepBepK O0THaAHHO
XJsionaroLwmx KpbuibeB nogHAMACA U3 3a-
pocsie1. BoT 3apa3bl! Hebocb nonopTu-
mBcero turpa’ | l1myero ot HMX He cnpsa-
Yelb! Ho BMecTo Tun®a,,, oCTaTKN osie-
HA. VI cnefbl, cnean BraablKM HOKPYT.

It was the same story with other
officials; no one was home, as if on
purpose. Our enthusiasm was
dwindling. We had nothing to go by.
and no One to go witfi, How s that for
bad luck. There's a tiger laying out
Ulere; someone else might happen upon
it, But by afternoon we had found a car
that was going in that direction. The
driver would drop us off at the spot but
he wouldn't wait. Oh, well. We could
drag the tiger down the hill and then
we'd see. We climbed up the hill* racing
each other. From afar we could hear the
ravens' cries coming from the general
area where the tiger should be. We
veered and headed straight towards the
calls.,, Paralyzed by the exertion spent
climbing the steep slope blanketed with
thick underbrush* we reached the top.
Fireworks exploded around us: the
desperate clapping of black wings



[a, XxopoLwlo oH BYepa noobepnasn. 3apas
Cbes1 MoyTn BCEero osieHwn. [lonro, Bu-
OaTb, rosiogasi. A rge >ke Hawl Turp?

A nepBbllA Halle/1 BYepaLLHUIA cnen
HanapHukKa. OH MbIXTes1 caan. Al a, BOT
34EeCb OH BYepa Ha MecTe MoTonTasIcH:
cTpenan. Adanbule 3aa4bn cneabl U iir-
HbILLKO K|XWwH. TyT nonoxknn Mafiita B prok-
3aK. BoT nowen kpagyyucb. OndaTb NoTor-
Tasica Ha mecTe. [ geTo pagom — Tmrp. Ho
cneabl 06pbIBaldTCA 1M MOYT B 06paTHOM
Hanpae/ieHn. Hmxe, BNOXXOUHKe, "00/1b-
LLad TUTPUHaA J1eXXKa 1 yxogsiine npoyb

criedbl TMraHTCKOA KOLLUKMW...
— 'oe »xe TBOA TUIP? — Or/ISHYJIcS S

Ha HanapHukKa. CxBaTUT/IUCL 3a [lepe-
BO, ToT CTOA/1 C CEPbIM JINTOM.
- Kak XopoLlo, YTo 9 K HEMY He MNo-

aoilen 67Ke» — ToS1IbKO M CMOT CKal3aTb
OH.

ascending from the brush. There's the
thicket! The ravens had most likely
ravaged the tiger’s carcass. You can’t
hide anything from them! But instead
of a tiger were the remains of a deer.
And the sovereign's tracks were all
around. He certainty ate well yesterday.
He devoured the whole deer practically
at once. He had been starving, it seems,
for some time. And where's the tiger?
First 1found my friend‘s tracks from
yesterday. Yeah, here the snow was
trampled; he had stopped and fired his
gun. . little further were the rabbit's
tracks anti a little spot of blood. It was
nere that he had put the rabbit in his
packpack* From that point oil he had
neen walking stealthily Again trampled
snow. My friend's tracks stopped short,
and returned the way they came, There
should be a tiger around here some-
where. Lower, in the gully, was an

enormous imprint of a tiger's body In
the snow and the departing tracks of the

giant cat...

And where's your tiger?1 1 asked,
shooting a glance at my friend.

He stood with a pale face, clutching
a tree for support

",.lt’s a good thing J didn’t go any
closer to him../* was all he managed lo
say

%






