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Evgeniy Onegin



HymKHH Anexcanzap CepreeBuu. EBreHui

OuHeruH
PUSHKIN AS. IIVIITKMH AC.
EUGENE ONEGIN NoV-|  ppreuyir OHETMH
el in verse Translated POMAH B CTHXAX
by Kozlov S.N.
I don't mean to please | He MbICJIS TOPABIN
erand people. CcBeT 3a0aBUTB,
With love friends' no- | BHHMaHbe ,zg)yn@m
tions I'd rate B03JII004,
And give you all that 1 XoreJ 65l g Tebe
could scribble IIpeJICTaBUTh
As pawn that's worth 3aJIor I0CToOMHEee
of dear mate. TeObs,
Its worth of fine and JlocToMHee qyIu
charming soul, IIPEeKpPacHOH,
Of saint fulfilled gen- | CBATOM UCIIOJTHEHHOHA
erous dreams, MEUTEI,
Of lively lucid verse's [T0331u KUBOM U
glow, SICHOH,
Of lofty thoughts, of BpICOKUX IyM U
simple things. IIPOCTOTBHI;
All right, by hand un- Ho Tak u OBITH -
fair own PYKOM IIPUCTPACTHOM




You take my set of

[TpuMu cobpaHbe

florid rhymes IIeCTPBIX IJIaB,
Which are half-funny [ToJIyCMeIIHBIX,
and half-mournful, IOJIYHIeYaJIbHbBIX
Of common thinking, | IIpocTOHapOAHBIX,
somewhat thoughtful, HIeaJbHBIX,
Slipshod result of my | HeOpesKHBI IJIOL,
pastimes, MOHX 3a6aB,
Of sleepless nights, of | beccoHHUIL, JIeTKUX
inspirations, BIOXHOBEHHIM
Of years young but | He3peJbIX ¥ yBSIJIINX
w%ithered hard, JIET,
Of mind some cold ob- YMa X0JIOZHBIX
servations, Hab6JII0eHUH
Of grievous notes of | U1 cepArja ropecTHBIX
the heart. 3aMerT.
CHAPTER ONE I'JIABA ITEPBA

He hurries up to live,
(rr1 As well as he
does to feel.

N KUuTh TOPOITUTCA K
YyBCTBOBATh CIIEIIIHT.

K. VyasemsKky.

KH. Ba3eMCcKUL.
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'My uncle keeps to

honest systems: By

falling ill yet not in
jest,

"MoH A0 caMbIX

YeCTHBIX IIPaBUJL,

Korpma He B IIyTKY
3aHeMOr,

He made me love him
with insistence And
couldn't find some bet-
ter test.

OH yBa’kaTh Ccebs
3acTaBmI U jryuriie
BBIZlyMaTh He MOT.

Well, his example
gives a lesson; But,
goodness me, it's quite
distressing

Ero mipuMep npyrum
Hayka; Ho, 6o>ke Mo1i,
KaKas CKyKa

To sit with him all day
and night, Not step-
ping out of his sight.

C 60JIbHBIM CUZETDH U
JIeHb U HO4Yb, He
OTXO/ HU I1ary

IIPOYb!
And what insidious- Kakoe HUu3KOeE
ness you show, When KOBapCcTBO
you amuse a man half [Tosry>KUBOTO
dead 3a0aBJIATD,
Arrange the pillows in Emy nmopymku
bed Then give him IIOIIPaBJIATH,
drugs in sadness, ITeya/IbHO IIOAHOCUTH
though JIEKapCTBO,

You sigh not speakin
of your will: When will

the devil come for

B3gpIxaTh U IymMaThb
po cebs: Korga ke
4yepT BO3bMeT Tebs!"




him!'

II

IT

The young scapegrace
was so deeming, When
he by post-chaise in
dust

Taxk gymas M0JI0L0M
oBeca, JIeTs B IIbIU
Ha II0YTOBBIX,

Was shaking. Due to
Zues he's being The
heir of all relatives in

BceBEIIIHEN BOJIEIO
3eBeca HaciiemHUk
BCeX CBOUX POJHBIX.

trust.
Ruslan's, Lyudmila's | py3bs JIFOAMHIbL U
friends! PycJaHa!
Somehow, Without C repoeM MoOero
prefaces, just now, For poMaHa bes

hero of my book Let
me attract attentive
look:

IpPeIUCIIOBUM, Cel Ke
yac ITo3BoJIbTE
II03HAaKOMHUTE Bac:

Onegin, friend of mine
for years, Was born on
Neva-river's banks.

OHeruH, 1,00PBII MOM
npuATesb, Poguiicd Ha
operax Hessl,

May be, you rose from
the clans In those
places, or have dears,

I' Te, MOKET OBITH,
poxuiaucek Bel Minu
OJIMCTAaJIH, MOM
YHTaTeIb;




Somewhere you could
look at me, But harm-
ful is the I\goith for me,
1

TaM HeKorzma ryJsii i
. Ho BpefieH ceBep
I MeHd1.

III

III

His father served for

many years, And fell

in debt, such big and
vast,

CIIy>KUB OTJIMYHO
6s1aropopgHo, /loiraMu
JKUJI ero OTell,

That, giving balls three
times a year, He
squandered all he had
at last.

JlaBaJi Tpu 6asa
exerogHo 1
IIPOMOTAJICS HaKOHeII.

But Eugene's fate for
him was fair: At first
by Madame he was
cared,

Cynb6a EBrenus
Xpauuia: CriepBa Ma-
dame 3a HUM X0[MIIa,

But then a frenchman

IToToM Monsieur ee

took her place. CMEeHHJL.
The boy was frisky but| Pe6eHOK 065l pe3os,
with grace. HO MHJIL
Monsieur 1'Abbe, a Monsieur I'Abb?,

Frenchman mere, To
give the boy some

chance to rest,

¢panitys yooroit, UTob
He U3MYYUJIOCH TUTS,




Was teaching him with
ready jest, With mor-
als never was severe,

VYU ero Bcemy IIyTs,
He moxydas MopaJsbio
CTPOTOH,

For pranks reproved

with gentle talks, To

Summer Garden took
for walks.

Ciierka 3a I1aj10CTHU
6paHw1 U B JleTHUH
caf, TyJIsITh BOJHIL.

v

v

Insurgent youth is not
yet endless. When Eu-
gene was to change his
sort

Korpa >xe 10HOCTU
MATeXHOoU Ilpunuia
EBreHwuro mopa,

In times of hopes,
tender sadness, Mon-
sieur was driven from

the court.

ITopa Hazexnm 1
IPYCTH HEKHOM, Mon-
sieur IIporHaJIx CO
IBOpa.

Onegin's now free
from care. In fashion
has he cut his hair,

BoT Mo OHeruH Ha
cBo6oze; OCTpHyKeH
I10 IOCJeJHEeH MOJe,

Like London dandy,
well arrayed, First
coming to the world
he made.

Kak dandy2
JIOHIOHCKUH ofieT - U
HaKOHeIl YBU/IEJI CBeT.

His French was so per-
fect now, That he
could chat, as well as

OH mo-dppaHIly3CcKU
coBepIieHHO Mor
U3BACHIATHLCS U IIHCATI;

write,




He was in dances
quick and light,
Without tension he
could bow:

Jlerko MasypKy
TaHIeBaJ 1 KiaHgICcq
HEIIPpUHYKIeHHO;

What more you want?

Yero >k BaM 00JbI1e?

The world said: why,
He is a clever, pretty

Cet pemui, UTo oH
yMeH U 0UeHb MUJL

guy.
\ \
We all to learn had MBI BCe YYHIIUCH
little go And anyhow IOHeMHOry YeMy-
something got, HUOVIb U KaK-HHUOYIDb,

With education, as you
know, We all can
shine, and bless it God!

Tak BoCIUTaHbEM,
ciaBa 6ory, YV Hac
HeMyIpeHo 0JeCHYTh.

Onegin was in eyes of

people, (Which were

In judgements strict,
not feeble,)

OHeruH OBLI IO
MHeHbI0O MHOTHX
(Cymeit pelnmuTeTbHBIX
H CTPOTHUX)

A pedant but of sci- VueHBIH MaJIBIH, HO
ence man. He had a meiant: Mmest oH
happy talent then: CYACTJIMBLIN TaJIaHT

He was enabled,
slightly rushing, To
speak of anything at

bes IIpUHYXjeHbd B
pasrosope KocHyThCH

once,

10 BCETo CJIETKa,




As real expert does by
chance. He could be si-
lent in discussion,

C y4YeHBIM BUIOM
3HaTOKa XpaHUTh
MOJIYaHbe B BaXKHOM

cIope

His epigram's un-
waited file Could make
all pretty ladies smile.

yIBIOKY faM OrHeM

U Bo36Y>KIaTh

HeXIaHHBIX
IITUTPAMM.

VI

VI

But Latin's not in fash-

ion now. To tell the

truth but frank
enough,

JIaTBIHb U3 MOJBI

BBIIILJIA HBIHE: Tak,

eCJI¥ IIpaBIy BaM
CKa3aTh,

He knew the Latin
anyhow: To talk about

OH 3HaJ JOBOJIBHO IIO-

snurpadsl paséupaTh,

JaTbeiHe, UT06

epigraf,

Of Jouvenale to talk
much better, To end
with vale own letter,

IToToJIKOBATEL 00
IOBeHaste, B KoHIIE
IHCHbMa II0OCTaBUTh

vale,

{2}

Remembered, though
with mistakes, Two

little verses of Enaid's.

Jla IOMHII, XOTh He
6e3 rpexa, 113 dHeu bl
JIBa CTHXA.

He never wished to

rummage quickly In

OH pBITHCS He UMeJl
OXOTEI B
XPOHOJIOTHYEeCKOH

chrono og1ca1 thick
dust

IIBLJTA




Of writings of the life
in past, But ancient an-
ecdotes deeply -

BEITOIIMCaHMS 3eMJIH:
Ho gHe MUHYBIIIUX
aHEeK/IOThI

From Romul to the
present day - In depth
of mind he kept away.

OT PoMmyJia 70 HaITUX
IHel XpaHW OH B
IaMATH CBOE.

VII VII
Not having any higher | Bricokoii cTpacTu He
passion To rhymes to uMed /[yis1 3BYKOB
dedicate his life,

KH3HH HE IITa/IUTh,

Iambus he, at frank
confession, From tro-
chee couldn't tell
meanwhile.

He Mmor oH sM6a oT
Xopes, Kak MBI HU
OMJIUCD, OTJIMYUTD.

Feocrite, Gomer were
reproved, Yet Adam
Smith was well ap-
proved,

Bbpaunui I'omepa,
Peokpurta; 3aTO
yuTaa Arama CMuTa

In house-keeping he
was best Arid any
problems put to test:

U 6511 11y60KOM
9K0HOM, To ecTb ymen
CYIUTDH O TOM,

Of how state itself en-
riches, And how lives,

Kaxk rocyzmapcTBo
o6orareeT, 1 uem

which way and why

>KHBET, 1 II0YeMy




Without gold can re-
vive While simple
product is its richness:

He HYy>XHO 30J10Ta
emy, Korza mpocroi
IPOLYKT MMeEeT.

His father didn't un- | OTeIl HIOHITH €T0 He

derstand Arid put in | mor Y 3eMuix oTHaBaJjl
pledge the whole land, B 3aJI0T.

YIII VIII

To tell you all, what he Bcerotgzg;ggﬂ eme

had known, I haven't I ’

any time at all. epeckasaTb MHe
HeJI0CVT;

His genius was unique,
alone, He knew of
something best of all,

Ho B ueM oH
HUCTUHHBIN OB
reHui, YTo 3HaJI OH
TBepsKe BCexX Hayk,

Which was for him
from time of child-

YTo OBLIO JIJIST HETO

hood Like work and | wusmiaga U Tpyg, u
torment, 1‘?/\,?8 delight- MYKa, 1 0TPajia,
ul,
Which pressed his

spirits all the way And
ept his laziness for
day, -

YTO0 3aHMMaAJIO I1eJIBIH
JeHb ET0 TOCKYIOIIYIO
JIeHB, -

It was the art of tender
%assion, B?r Nazon
rightly glorified.

brl1a HayKa CTpacTu
HesxkHOH, KoTopyro
BocIiest Ha3oH,




But Nazon was by
world denied And
suffered past rebelli-
ous session:

3a 4To CTpaiaibileM
KOHYMJI OH CBOM BeK
OJIeCTSITHUM 1
MSATEeKHBIN

Moldavia, that's far
away From Italy, was

B MoJsigaBuw, B IJIyIIHU
crerne, Bmamu

end of way. HTamu cBoed.
IX IX
I
[
X X
From early times he
was dissembling, Some ngagnfeaHp?Tfo%a%L
hidden hope he could [EMEPHTD,
leave, HaJleK/ly, PEBHOBATD,

He pined away, he was

dissuading, Was dull

and jealous, made be-
lieve;

PasyBepsTh,
3aCTaBUTH BEPUTE,
KasaTbcs Mpa4yHBIM,
U3HBIBATE,

Could come such
proud or obedient,
Could be attentive or

SIBIATBHCA TOpAbIM 1
IIOC/IYITHEBIM,
BHUMAaTeJILHBIM Wb

indifferent;

PaBHOAYIIHBIM!




Was languishing and
taciturn, Eloquent ar-
dently in turn;

Kax ToOMHO OBLI OH
MoJIyaaIuB, Kak
IIAMEeHHO
KpPacHOPeYus,

In hearty letter, as its
sender, He was slip-

B cepmeyHEBIX
IHUCbMax KaK

shod. HebpeyxeH!
ODHUM [bIIlla, OTHO
For all of that OGS,
Of own life he could | Kak oH ymeJ1 3a0BITh
forget! cebs!
His look was always Kaxk B30p ero 6511
quick and tender, OBICTP M HEXKEH,

Was impudent and
shy; sometimes Could
show how tear shines,

CTBIIUB U [1eP30K, a
nopo# biucran
IIOCJIYIITHOK) CcIe30i!

XI

XI

Was seeming new on
each occasion, With
jokes innocence
amazed.

Kak oH ymeJ1 Ka3aTbCs
HOBEIM, lITyTH
HEBUHHOCTH
HU3YMJISITh,

Could give a fright by
desperation, With flat-
tery could draw one's

ITyraTk oTUasiHEEM
TrOTOBBIM, IIpUsATHOHI

gaze,

JIECThIO 3a0aBJIATH,




Was able any glimpse
of sweetness, Of ver-
gin years bias giftness

JIOBUTE MUHYTY
yMuIeHbs, HeBUHHBIX
JIeT IpeayobesKaeHbsI

With passion and the
wit to gain, For sud-
den tenderness to
wait,

VYMOM ¥ CTPaCTBIO
o6eX1aTh,
HeBoJIbHOM JIaCcKHU
0’KUJIaTh,

For words of love to be
entreating, First move
of heart to catch by
chance,

MoJuTh ¥ Tpe60oBaTh
IpU3HAaHbY,
IToxcyIiaTe cepara
IIePBBIH 3BVK,

To chase the love and
all at once To get
agreed a secret meet-
ing,

IIpecnemoBaTh
JII060Bb, U BPYT
JloOUTBHCSA TalHOTO
CBUIAHDA...

And then from people
far away To give her

U1 mocsie el HaeHe
JlaBaTh YPOKHU B

lessons all the day? THIITHHE!
XII XII
And how could he be

annoying The hearts
of ladies, whom he
knew!

Kak paHo MoOr y>X OH
TPeBOXXKUTH Ceparia
KOKETOK 3aIIMCHBIX!

But when his thoughts
were of destro%{lng His
own rlvals though

Korma >x XoTes10Cch
YHUYTOXXUTL EMY
COIIEPHUKOB CBOHUX,




His scandal talks were

Kak OH 93BUTEeJIbHO

such backbiting! 3JI0CJIOBILI!
His nets for them were Kakue ceTu UM
so frightening! TOTOBHLI!

But blissful husband of
coquette, To part from
him you did regret!

Ho BB, OJ1aKeHHEBIE
MYyXbs, C HUM
0CTaBaJIUCh BEI

IIPVY3bs:

By cunning husband
e was greeted, Of
Faublas previous a
fan;

Ero s1ackaJ cynpyr
JIyKaBBIY, PobJitaca
JaBHUM yUYEHUK,

By one mistrustful old
man; Him stately cuck-
old admitted,

Y He0BepUUBBINA
cTapuK, M poroHocery
BeJIMYABEIM,

Who's always proud of
himself, Of dinner and
of wife herself.

Bcerma TOBOJIBHBIN
caM co60i, CBouM
00eJIOM M >KeHO.

XIII, XIV

XIII. XTIV

XV




Sometimes, when he's
in bed yet sleeping,
Some papers they are
bringing him.

brIBaJsIO0, OH e1rle B
nocresie: K HeMy
3aIIMCOYKHU HECYT.

What? Yro?
Invitations for a meet- o
ing? [TpursaieHbA?
Three houses will wait| B camowm gese, Tpu
for him. JOMa Ha Beuep 30BYT:

Some balls, one chil-
dren's entertainment...

Tawm OyzeT 6aJ1, Tam
IeTCKHM IIPa3gHUK.

What will he choose
for his engagement?

Kyna >k mockaueT MOM
IIPOKAa3HUK?

With which to start?

C KOro HauHeT OH?

In wonder style To
every place he came in
time.

Bce paBHO: Besnie
II0CIIeTh HEMY/IPEHO.

Meanwhile he's
dressed for walk at
morning, His bolivar
he's having on”{3]

[TokaMecCT B yTpeHHEM
ybope, HazieB
IITUPOKUI 60JIMBap3,

And comes to
bouieward quite for-
lone: He there at a

space is walking

OHeruH efleT Ha
oysbpBap U TaM ryssger
Ha IIPOCTOpE,




Until his breget sleep-
less, fine {4} Will
strike the bells for him

IToka Hepe MO
6pereT He Ipo3BOHUT

to dine. eMmy o0ef.
XV1 XVI
Its dark. Yk Telvg;;:H B CAHKW OF
In sledge he's sitting "Mae, mamal” -

now. -Away, away! -
the driver marks,

pasajics KpUK;

And, covered with the
frosted gown, His
beaver collar now

sparks.

MOpPO3HOH IO
cepebpuTcs Ero
600pOBBI BOPOTHHUK.

To Talon's surely he's
raiding. Kaverin there
is awaiting.

K Talon4 nmomuaJics:
OH yBepeH, UTo TaM
VoK oKZIeT ero KaBepHH.

He comes: the corks
for ceiling pass, The
wine like comet
splashes fast.

Borest: u mpo6Ka B
IIOTOJIOK, BuHa
KOMETHI OPBI3HYJI TOK;

A bloody roast-beef is
given, And truffles,
splendour of teenage,

IIpen HuM roast-beef
OKpOBaBJIeHHbIH, 1
TPXOQJIH, POCKOIIIb

IOHBIX JIET,




In France of cooking
highest gauge; And pie
train Strassburg,
freshly driven,

®dpaHIly3CKOM KYXHU
JIyUIIUY 11BeT, U
CTpacbypra mmmupor
HeTJIEHHBIN

Between the Limburg

Mex cIpoM

lin}i’rfg}gesei ?n(ﬁ (11) eS| MGy preKIM SKUBBIM
P sqlll)g)eseg U1 aHAHACOM 30JI0THIM.
XYII XVII

The thirst demands
some more of drink-
ing To cool hot cutlet's
fat at once,

E1te 60KaJIoB Kakzaa
IIPOCUT 3aJIUTh
TOPSYUH JKUP KOTJIET,

But breget bells are
now clinking: New bal-

Ho 3BOH OpereTta UM
JTOHOCHUT, UTO HOBBIHA

let V\Q}llla?lec%m by HayaJics baJieT.
Of theatre strict legis- ngg;rlga il
lator, Inconstant ad- I I 3
orer of later €IIOCTOSHHEIH
obo’KaTesb
Quite charming act- OuapoBaTeJIbHBIX

resses, he is An hon-
oured cityzen of links.

aKTpucC, [I0UeTHHIH
TPasKIaHNUH KYJIUC,

For theatre Onegin's
speeding. In it each
man is free at all:

OHeruH 1oJjieTesI K
TeaTpy, I'me KasKabIH,
BOJIbHOCTBIO JIBIINIA,




He may each entre-
chat catcall, Or hiss
Moina, Fedra greeting;

T'oToB oxJI0IIaThH entre-
chat, O6IMKaTHL
denpy, Kiteommartpy,

Or Cleopatra may en-
core (By others to be
heard once more).

MouHy BBI3BaTh (11
TOTO0, UTOO TOJILEKO
CJIBIIIAJIH €T0).

XYIII

XVIII

Enchanting land! In
days of wisdom, Of
satire great potentate,

Boumie6HbIM Kpau!
TaM B CTaphl FO/IbL,
CaTHpEI CMeJIbIi
BJIACTeJIUH,

anvizin shone, a
friend of freedom,

biauvcran ®OHBHU3HH,
IpyT cBo6OBI, U

Knyazhnin was al- IIeperMYUBEIN
ways up-to-date. KHOKHUH,
With Ozerov all were Tam Ozepos

delighted, Semyonova
with him divided

HeBOJILHBI JaHU
HapoaHbIX cies,
PYKOILIeCKaHUM

The tears of the
people’'s awe. Katenin
there could restore

C mutamoi CeMeHOBOM
nesnit; TaM HaIln
KaTeHUH BOCKpPECUJI

Of Corneille stately
genius; there Was
known prickly Shak-
hovskoy

KopHeJs reHuit
BeJIMUuaBbIM; TaM
BBIBeJI KOJIKUH
IITaxoBCKOH




Who wrote comedies
with joy; With glory
Didla's crowned there.

CBOMX KOMeIHUH
IIIYMHBIHN poi, TaM u
Jluj10 BeHyasicsa
CJIaBOH,

And there, in the
shades of links, My
younger days were

rushing things,

TaM, TaM II0[] CEHUIO
Kyyauc MJiazpie THHA
MOMU HECJIUCh.

XIX XIX
My goddesses' what | Mou 60ruHu! 4YTO BBI?
are you? where? IJe BBI?

You listen to my griev-
ous call:

BuaemiiuTe Mot
IIeyaJbHBIM IJ1ac:

Are you the same, or
others dared To
change, replace you

Bcé Te >xe JIb BBI?
IpyTHe Jib IeBHI,
CMeHUB, He 3aMeHIIH

there all? Bac?
Shall I again your VCIIBIIy JIb BHOBS I
chorus hear? Balllk XOPHI?
Of Russian Terpsi- V3pro Ji1 pycCcKoi
chore's dear TepnCcHUXOPEHI
Shall see emotional |/ly110#1 UCIIOJTHEHHBIA
flight? I10JIET?
Or dismal eye will nev-| M1 B30p YHBIIBIN He
er find HaumeT




known actor, And,
turning to unknown

At boring stage some

3HaKOMBIX JIHIT Ha
CIieHe CKy4YHOH, U,

YCTPEMUB Ha UYKIbIA
world CBeT
PP PasoyapoBaHHBIN
My disillusioned lor-
nette, Of joy some HOPI;EL’T%?IC;HBH
careless spectator, DaBHOIYIIHEIA
With yawn I'll cover BesMoJiBHO 6y1y 9
disrespect And shall of| 3eBaTb U 0 6p1710M
bygone recollect? BOCIIOMUHATL?
XX XX

Each box in theatre is
shining, In pit each
stall already boils,

TeaTp y>K II0JIOH;
JIO’KU OJIeIIyT;
ITapTep 1 Kpecya -Bce

KHUIIHUT,
In gallery the claps are| B panﬁgéini;?rpgeﬂmao
1 i - b y
ﬂ%’;ﬁ‘?ﬁﬁ%?glggiggr B3BUBIIIKCH, 3aHABEC
) IITYMHMT.
Half-aireal and bmcTaTesIbHa,
resplended, To magic | . HOJIYBOWWL“ga’
bow all attended MBIYKY BOJILIEOHOMY
? IIOCJIVIITHA,

Ist?mina's in front of
pit, With nymths she

Touroro HUM$
OKpy->keHa, CTOUT

waits to make a hit.

HcToMuHa; OHa,




With one of feet the
floor she's touchinﬁ,
e

OmHOM HOTOM KacasiCh
1moJia, JIpyroro
MeJ[JIEHHO KPY>KUT,

With other slowly s
wheels,

Then sudden caper -
and she fleets Like
down from Eolus
marching,

W BAPYT IPBDKOK, U
BIpYT JIETHUT, JIeTHT,
KaK IIyX OT yCT J0JIa,;

She makes her figure
twine and twist, With

To cTaH COBBLET, TO
pas3oBbeT U 6ICTpOMI

quick 2}?&; goe(;ttghe foot HOKKOU HOXKKY ObeT.
XXI XXI
Each claps. Bce xJ1011a€T.

Onegin now enters,
For stalls comes over
the feet,

OneruH BXoguTt, et
MeJK KpeceJI I10 HoraM,

Lornette his double
slantwise renders To
see all ladies to be fit,

JIBOMHOM JIOpHET
CKOCsCh HaBoauUT Ha
JIO’KH HEe3HaKOMBIX
AaM;

He cast a glance at
ladies' tires, At circles

Bce sIpyChl OKHHYJT
B30pOM, Bcé Buzesr:

but with looks, attires

JIUIIaMH, VOOPOM




Was terribly unsatis-
fied. With every man
at any side

V>KaCHO HeZI0OBOJIEH
oH; C My’>KUHHaMH CO
BCEX CTOPOH

He bowed. Unattend-
ing body, At stage he
looked as if by chance,

PackitaHsiics, IoTomM
Ha CIleHy B 60J/IbI1I0M
paccesiHbe B3IJISHYJL,

Turned off, then
yawned and said at
once:

OTBOpOTHIICAS - U
3eBHYJI, 1 MOJIBUI:

"It's time to change
them in a body,

"Bcex 11opa Ha CMeHY;

Too long by ballets I
was pressed, By Didle
too I am depressed".

basieTs! 10JIro 4
Tep1ies, Ho u luaio
MHe Hazoea's.

XXII

XXII

Yet Cupids, devils and
the serpents Make
noise and hop in front
of pit;

Elte aMypsl, 4epTy,
3Mmeu Ha ciieHe cKauyT
U LIy MAT;

Yet some of weary
men-servants At en-
trance on fur-coals
sleep;

E1fe ycrasble 1akend
Ha mry6ax y mogbesza
CIISIT;

Yet someone hisses,
feet are stamping,
Some blow nose,
cough, are clapping;

Enre He mepecraau
TOIIaTh, CMOPKAThHCH,
KalllISITh, IITUKAaTh,

XJIONATD;




Yet outside, as well's

inside, The lanterns
everywhere shine;

E1tre cHapy>Xu U
BHYTpPH Be3ze
oJIHCcTaloT QoHAPH;

Yet, being chilled, are

Eme, mpo3si6HYB,

strikingb orses, An- OBLIOTCS KOHU,
noyed by harness; Hackyya ympsoKbio
near light cBoOel,

The drivers all them-
selves incite By clap-
ping; each his master

U xyuepa, BOKpyr
OTHel, bpaHdT rocron,
M OBIOT B JIAJIOHU -

curses...
Onegin's out by him- | A y>k OHeruH BhIIIIe
self, He goes to re- BOH; /lOMOH 0fieThCH
dress himself. eleT OH.
XXIII XXIIT
Shall I portray in H306paxy Jib B
truthful picture Se- KapTUHE BepHOU
cluded study of the VenuHeHHbIN
best, KabuHeT,
All fashioned model of

the creature Who's
dressed, undressed,
anew redressed.

I';me Moz BOCITMTAaHHUK
IpuMepHBbI OfleT,
paszer ¥ BHOBE OZieT?

All fancy goods for
whims abundant
Which are supplied by
busy London

Bce, ueM 11 IPUXOTH
obwibHOM TopryeT
JIoH10H
IeneTHJIbLHBIN




All over the Baltic
waves For forest, fat
and hand-made lace;

B

W 1o basiTnuecKkuM
oJIHaM 3a Jiec ¥ caJjio
BO3HUT HaM,

All things by Paris
craft invented To help
the idle hungry taste

[To1e3HBIN ITPOMBICET

Bce, uto B Ilapmke
BKYC TOJIOTHBIH,

H306pas,

The great prosperity lo
waste - To have at
home he intended:

3a6aB, /ly1g pockory,

H3o6peTaeT 111

JUISI HETH MOJTHOM, -

Philosopher among his
mates With them his
room he decorates.

Bce ykpartaio
KabuHeT Puocodpa B
OCbMHA/ITATE JIeT.

XXIV

XXIV

Visantine tubes with
amber, treasures Of

bronze and porcelain
of the past;

SIHTapes Ha TpyOKax
I_[ag)erpa,qa, dapdop u
poOH3a Ha CTOJIe,

For coddled sense the
best of pleasures: Per-
fume in bottles of cut

glass.

Y, 4yBCTB

HM3HEeKeHHBIX 0Tpaza,

AyXd B TpaHEeHOM
Xpycrase;

Some files of steel for
nails, some combs,
Some scissors, straight

'pe6eHKH, TUIOUKH
CTaJbHEIE, [IpsIMBIe
HO>KHHITBI, KPUBEIE

and wry: he owns




For teeth the brushes,
and for nails, Some
thirty kinds for all

avails.

U 1mieTKU TpUALIATH
ponoB U 11 HOTTel U
IUId 3y0O0B.

Rousseau (I'd say as if
bypassing), Of how
dared pompous Grim

Pycco (3ameuy
MHUMOX070M) He Mor
OHATh, KaK Ba>KHBIN

T'puMm

To brush his nails in
front of him, Eloquent
madcap, wasn't grasp-

ing.

CMeJ1 YUCTUTH HOI'TH
repes HUM,
KpacHopeuuBbEIM
cyMacbpoaoMo.

The knight of freedom
and of right, In case
like this he wasn't
right.

3aIlUTHUK BOJILHOCTH
u npas B ceMm ciyuae
COBCEM HeIIpas.

XXV

XXV

You may become a
man of business And
think of beauty of the

nails.

BLITE MOZKHO
IleJIbHBIM YeJI0BEKOM
W nymaThb 0 Kpace
HOI'TeU:

With age to argue is
unfitness; The
custom's despot of the
males.

K yemy 6ecriogHo
CIIOPUTH C BEKOM?
O6bIUai AEeCIIOT MeXX
JIIOJIeH.




Like great Chadayev, BT%I;??HI;%H%%BQCBEOH
Eugene dear Of jeal- eBHIBBIX
ousy reproach feared, oréVH(IleHHﬁ

Was pedant, judging of

the cloth, We'll call
him dandy for the
forth.

B cBoel ofiexxzie 611
nemadT U To, YTO MBI
Ha3BaJx QpaHT.

At least three hours he
daily In front of mir-
rors gladly spent,

OH Tpu yaca I10
KparHen Mepe Ilpen
3epKaJlaMU IIPOBOIUI

And from his dressing
room he went Like
giddy Venus, when

quite gaily,

U u3 ybopHOH
BBIXOWJI I10T00HBIH
BeTpeHOU BeHepe,

In man's attire all ar-
rayed, The goddess
comes to masquerade.

Korna, HazieB
MY>KCKOM Hapsy,
boruHd eneT B
Mackapas.

XXVI

XXVI

The modern taste of
his attire, To keep
your curious gaze,

B nmocyiegHEeM BKyce
TyaJIeTOM 3aHsB Balll
JIFOOONBITHBIN B3IJIAL,

To meet the scholar
world's desire I could
describe, you'd be

sl mor 651 Ipe[
Y4eHBIM CBETOM 3[ieCh

amazed.

OITKMCAThb €ro Hapsigmd,




so bold, Describing is
what I must hold.

Of course, it would be

KoHeuHO 6 3T0 OLLIO
cMeJ10, OIIHUChIBaTh
Moe JKe JIeJIo:

B By pantalones, frac,
%{ lette - In Russian
they are absent yet.

Ho maHTaI0HEI, Qpax,
KHJIeT, Bcex aTHUX
CJIOB Ha PYCCKOM HET;

I now see, of it confess-
ing, That even my such

A BUXY s1, BUHIOCH
npen BamMu, UTo YK U

poor style TaK MOM OeJIHBIH CJIOT
Yet might be less ful- | IlecTpeTs ropaszo 6
filled for while By for- MeHbIIIe MOT
eign words without HHOILIEMEHHBIMU
pressing, CJI0BaMH,
Yet long ago did I look XoTk %ﬁ?gﬁiﬂé’maﬂ A
For Wogg%g%ﬁcadem' AxameMyyeCcKHM
: CJI0Baphb.
XXVII XXVII

To other things let's
make approach: For
ballet we shall hurry

up.

V Hac Tereps He TO B
npeaMete: MeI tydlie
IIOCIIeIIM Ha b6aJl,

To it headlong in
simple coach Onegin

Kyzna cTtpeMryiaB B
sIMCKOH KapeTe Y7k
MOM OHeruH

now has sped “p

IIOCKaKaJI.




ing their joyful light,

In front of darkened | Ilepe[ ITOMepKIIUMHA
silent homes, Along ToMaMH¥ BroJib
the sleepy streets in COHHOM YJIUITBI
rows; papaMu
All double lanterns in | /[BoiiHBIe GOHaApPHU
the sight Are stretch- KapeT BeceJsbi

H3JIUBAIOT CBET

And make some rain-

bows on snow. By lam-

pions dotted from the
sides

W paxgyru Ha cHer
HaBOIAT; YcesaH
IUIOIIIKaMU KPYIroM,

A splendid house now
shines, In windows
some shades can flow,

Bbaectutr
BeJIMKOJIEITHBIN T0M;
IIo 11eJIbHBIM OKHaM

TEeHU XOJST,

Appear profiles of

MeJIbKaroT IpodrIn

heads Of ladies and of rosioB U fam u
fashion cranks. MOJHBIX UyIaKOB.
XXVIII XXVIII

My Eugene is in front
of home. Hall porter

BoT Ham repoit
1o/ bexajl K CeHsIM;

hand has mended hair

[IIBeiIapa MUMO OH
shadfly he bypassed, CTPeIoN
Up marble footsteps Bssetest 110
he has flown, Wit MpPaMOPHBIM

CTyIIeHsaM, PacIIpaBuI

fast.

B0OJIOCA PYKOH,




Came in.

Boimeur.

The hall is full of
crowd; The music's
weary of sound;

ITostHa Hapoay 3aJ1a;
My3BIKa YK IpeMeThb
ycTasa,

Mazurka is the
crowd's choice; All
round are crush and
noise;

Tourra Masypkou
3aHdATa; Kpyrom u
IIIyM ¥ TECHOTA;

The spurs of horse-
guards-man are
jingling, Each foot of
pretty ladies flies,

bpeHuart
KaBaJjieprapjza
INIIOPEI; JIeTaroT
HO>KKH MHJIBIX JIaM;

At their fascinating
signs The flaming
looks of men are fleet-
ing.

ITo X IJIEHUTEILHBIM
ciaenaM JletaroT
IJIaMeHHBIE B30PHI,

Through roar of
fiddles never thrives
The jealous whisper of
styled wives.

U peBOM CKpPBIIIOK
3aryyiieH PeBHUBBINA
IIIeII0T MOJHBIX JKeH.

XXIX

XXIX

In days of gaiety and
wishes I could at bal-
lets lose my wit;

Bo mHU Becesd U
>KesaHUHM 4 6BLT OT
6aJjI0B 6€3 yMa:

It's better place for
passing letters fit.

BepHe HeT MecTa /Ui
IpusHaHu U nia
BPYYEeHU ITUCHEMA.




Oh, you, the husbands
so honoured!

O BBI, IIOUTEHHEBIE
CYIIPYTH!

To you I'll give my ser-
vice; forward You
keep on mind my

speech to you;

BaM mpepjI0oKy CBOU
ycayry; IIpo1ry Moo
3aMeTUTE peus: i Bac
X04y IIpejoCTepeysb.

I'd like anew to warn
all you: You, mothers,
should be more

BrI Tak>Ke, MAMeHBKH,
mocTpoXke 3a
Io4yepbMHU CMOTPUTE

severe, BCJIe[:
While looking after
l%irls, and yet At them | lep>XKute IIpsiMo CBOH
eep strictly your lor- JopHeT!
nette!
If not... if not, let God | He To0... He TO, ©36aBU
deliver! 6oxe!

I write it, as for long
my time I haven't any
sin of mine.

S 3TO IOTOMY ITHIILY,
YTo YK IaBHO S He
rpermy.

XXX

XXX

Alas! for funs, which

can be differed, I've

ruined much of own
life.

VBEI, Ha pasHEbIe
3a0aBwI S MHOTO
>KU3HU IOTy6rI!




But if the morals nev-
er shifted, My love to
ballets could survive.

Ho ecsiu 6 He
CcTpajaIyd Hpasel, S
6aJIbl 6 10 CUX T10P

JIFOOWIL.

I like teenage's lively

madness, The tight-

ness, brightness and
the gladness;

JIr06J110 9 GellleHy1o
MJIaZ0CTh, 1 TeCHOTY,
U OJIeCK, ¥ pajioCTh,

Of ladies well-con-
sidered dress. I love
girls feet. But it's a
stress

U naMm 06 yMaHHBIA
Haps; JIr6J1r0 ux
HO>KKH; TOJILKO BPSIT,

To try to find in Rus-
sia whole Of them
three pairs straight
and fine.

HaiimeTte BB B Poccuu
Iesiou Tpu mapsl
CTPOMHBIX KEHCKUX
HOT.

Ah! I'll forever keep in
mind Small feet of

AX! moJiro 51 3a0BITh He

lady MOT /IBe HOXKKHU...
I'pycTHBIN,
Sad and cold, OXiafe/BIR

I do remember them;
in dream They trouble
all my heart, such
grim.

SI BCE UX IIOMHIO, 1 BO
cHe OHU TpeBOXKaT
cepaiie MHe.

XXXI

XXXI




In what a waste,
when? where? how?
You, madman. will all
them forget?

Korma »x urne, B
KaKoU IIyCThIHE,
Besymerr, ux
3a0ynenib THI?

Ah, feet, such small,
where are you flow,
What vernal plants are
trampling yet?

AX, HO’KKH, HO>KKH!

Ile BBI HBIHE? ['71e
MHeTe BelllTHue
IIBETHI?

In eastern comfort be-
ing cherished Sad
northern snow to em-
bellish.

BOCTOYHOM Here, Ha

B3i1esiestHBI B

CEeBEPHOM,
I1e4YaJIbHOM CHETre

You never stamped
your small foot-prints.
You liked smooth
carperts of some

BbI He ocTaBHUIIA
cyiefoB: JIro6MIHu
MSITKUX BBl KOBPOB

prints
To touch in splendid PockoritHoe
admiration. IIPHUKOCHOBEHLE.
Is it high time as I for- | /laBHO JIb [IJI Bac
got 3a6nIBaT

For you the glory and
the laud, The father's
land, incarceration?

W >xa’kay ciIaBBI U
oxsaJi, 1 xpau
OTIIOB, U 3aTOUYEHbE?




But happiness of youth

has gone Like light

foot-prints in fields
forlone.

Hcuessio cyacTthe
IOHEBIX JIeT, Kak Ha
JIyrax Balll JIETKUN

CJIe]I.

XXXII

XXXII

Diana's breasts, the
cheeks of Flora De-
lightful are, my
freinds, you see!

JuaHbI IPYIb, JIAHUTHI
®J10pEI IIpesrecTHEI,
MUJIBIE OPY3bs!

But foot, such small, of

OmHaKO HOXKKAa

sires it alarms.

Terpsichore More Teprcuxopsl
charming somewhat is| IIpesiecTHel 4eM-TO
for me. JUJTST MEeHSI.
It is predicting to my OHa, r}taggggqecmyﬂ
gazing Reward, which He OI_IEHegI}}’IYIO
I can't be appraising, HArpany,
Conditionally by its BireyeT yCIIO0BHORO
charms Self-willed de- | kpaco#i XKesaHuit

CBOEBOJILHBIN POM.

My friend Elvina!
Nothing hinders To
love it under table

JIr06J110 ee, MOU IpyT
JJIbBUHa, Ilox
IJIMHHOM CKaTePThI0

cloth,

CTOJIOB,




In spring at grass and
so forth, At iron fire-
place in winters,

BecHou Ha MypasBe
JIyroB, 3UMOM Ha
YyIryHe KaMHHA,

At smooth of parquets
in the halls, At sea on
granite and at malls.

Ha 3epxajibHOM
rapkere 3aJj, Y Mops
Ha rpaHuTe CKaJl.

XXXIII

XXXIIT

I keep in mind the sea,
quite stormy: What en-
vious I was when
waves

Sl moMHI0 MODpe IIpef
rposoro: Kak g
3aBH/I0BaJI BOJIHAM,

In turn to girl were all
returning With love to
feet to lay themselves.

BerymumM 6ypHOU
4yepez010 C IF060BbBIO
Jleyb K ee Horam!

With waves I wished

Kaxk g »xesan TOTrma C

myself somehow To | oo K ocH
YThCS
touch h?r{o%et%r feetby | \rprrerx mor ycraMmu!
Among all those ar- | Het, HUKoOrzAa cpenb
dent days Of boiling MIBIIKUX JHEU
youth, such bright and | Kundiei Miagoctu
gay, MoeH

I never wished with
such a torture To Kkiss
young Armid's pretty

lips,

S He >KeJ1aJI C TAKUM
My4deHbeM JI063aTh
ycTa MJIQIBbIX ApMUT,




Or roses of flaming
cheeks, Or bosom,
which awaits for for-
tune.

Wb po3el
IJIAMEHHBIX JIAaHUT,
Wis 1iepcuy, II0IHEBIE

TOMJIEHLEM,;

Ah, never impulse of
the sense Put rack my
soul ever hence.

HeT, HUKOI/Ia ITIOPHIB
cTpacreii Tak He
Tep3aJ AyIIy Moeii!

XXXIV XXXIV
But other times in | MHe ITaMsITHO Jpyroe
mind I bear! Bpemst!
I saw myself in cher- | B 3aBeTHBIX HHOT/A
ished dream MeuTax
To keep the happy stir-| epXy 4 cyacTIuBoe
rup dare... cTpeMsl...
Meanwhile small foot | 1 HO’KKY 4yBCTBYIO B
in hands 1 feel, pYKax;

And works again ima-
gination. Again her
touch of fascination

O1gaTh KUIIUT
BOOOpakeHbe, OIATh
ee IPUKOCHOBEHLE

In cold heart is kind-
ling blood... Again the
grief, of love the flood!

3aXXIJI0 B YBAAIIEM
ceppAlie KpoBb, OIATh
TOCKa, OIIAITH
JIIO60BB!..




Ho 1mos1HO

The talkative my lyre's IIPOC/IaBJIATH
tired To glorify all HaJIMEeHHBIX
haughty ranks. BoIT/IMBOM JIMPOIO
CBOeH;

They don't cost yet

neither sense, Nor any

songs, by them in-
spired:

OHU He CTOST HU
cTpacrel, Hu meceH,
HMH BIOXHOBEHHBIX:

Of sorceresses words
and peep Delusive
are... as their feet.

CiioBa 1 B30p
BOJIIIIEOHUIT CHX
O6MaHYHUBEL.. KaK

HO>KKU UX.
XXXV XXXV
What's my Onegin? YTo >k MOoM OHeruH?

Waty is endless To bed
rom ballet; half

ITostycoHHBIV B
TocTeJIro ¢ 6asa efet

gets up the salesman,
Is dragging to cab-

asleep OH.:
He speeds through A TletepOypr
Peters ur%3 all restless,| HeyroMoHHBIN VK
Awoken by drums's 6apabaHoM
beat. IPOOV KIEeH.
The hawkers walk,

Bcraet KyIiers, uiet
pasHoCYHUK, Ha 6upxKy

stand a cabman,

TAHETCAd N3BO3YHK,




With jug young wo-
man goes fast, By feet
she crushes snow-dust.

C KyBIIIMHOM OXTeHKa
crelurt, ITof Heii cHer
YTPeHHUH XPYCTHUT.

The morning pleasant

ITpocHyICcd yTpa IIIyM

noise arose. NPHATHBIH.
Each shutter's open, OTKpPBITHI CTaBHUY;
and dry TPYOHBIM ILIM

Blue smoke rises to the
sky, And thorough
German baker goes

CT0s160M BOCXOTUT
royryosiM, 1 XjIeOHUK,
HeMeIl aKKypaTHBIH,

In paper cap for each
of us To open his was-

B 6ymakHOM
KOJIIIaKe, He pas YK
OTBOPSLI CBOH

istdas. Bacucaac.
XXXVI XXXVI

Of ballet's noises be-
ing tired, Transform-
Ing morning into
night,

Ho, mrymomMm 6aJsia
YTOMJIEHHBIN U yTpoO
B IIOJIHOYB 00paTs,

He calmly sleeps in
bed, retired From pas-
times, flourishing big

child.

CIIOKOMHO CIIUT B

TeHU 0JIa’KeHHOU

3abaB U POCKOIIHU
TS

The afternoon he
passes, ready Again to
waste his day already.

ITpocHeTcq 3a
II0JITeHb, ¥ CHOBA /[0
yTpa >KU3HB ero
r0TOBA,




His life's monotonous
and is mixed, The
same for many days is

OxHoOOpasHa u
nectpa. 1 saBTpa TO
’Ke, YTO BUepa.

fixed,
But was my Eugene Ho S[Igg %gr%?{z’ggﬂmg
satisfying By being CBOOOIHEIMH, B I_IB’ETe

free in prime of life,

JIVUIIIHX JIET,
Cpenu
Among his victories to 6/IMCcTaTeIbHBIX
thrive, And his amuse- noben, Cpenu
ments gratifying? BCeJHEBHBIX
HacJdaKIeHH?

May be, in vain he was
at feasts Such careless
and fine at least?

BorTitie i1 66171 OH
Cpenpb IIUPOB
HeocToposxeH U
310POB?

XXXVII

XXXVII

His passions were too
quickly cold, And he
was bored by worldly
noise;

Hert: paHO 4yBCTBa B
HeM OCTBUIH; EMY
HaCKYy4HJI CBETA IIIyM;

Not very long he could
behold The girls as ob-
ject of his choice;

KpacaBHIIBI He [0JITO
obputu [IpegMeT ero
IIPUBBIYHBIX IVM;




Adulteries were not

adonng; His friends
and freindship made
him boring,

Vi3MeHBI yTOMUTD
ycmeny, /pysea 1
Ipy>Kba HaJoesIu,

As now not at any time
He could bear-steaks
and Strassburg pie

3aTeM, UTO He Bcerja
sKe MoT Beef—sgeaks u
CTPacOYPrcKUH ITUPOT

With fizz by bottle
wine be pouring While
saying clever pncky
word -

[TaMITaHCKOM
06/IMBaTh OYTHIIIKOM
U cpIIIaTh OCTpERIE
CJIOBa,

Because of ache of
own head. And,
though staying rake
adoring,

Korpa 60Jiejia ToJioBa;
U X0Tb OH OB IIOBeCa
IIBLIIKOMH,

He ceased to like (with
them was led) Invect-
ives, sables and the
lead.

Ho pa3siro6ui1 oH
HakoHeIl 1 6paHb, 1
cabJIr0, ¥ CBUHEIT.

XXXVIII

XXXVIII

His illness never was
distinguished From ill-
ness, known so far,

Hepyr, KoToporo
IIPUYKHY /[aBHO ObI
OTBICKATH I10Pa,




Which they are call-

ing spleen in English,

In Russian known as
khandra.

ITomoOHBIM

AHIJIUUCKOMY CILUIUHY,

Kopoue: pycckasa
XaHapa

It caught him now and
for ever; But yet to kill
himself he never,

WM oBiagesa
moHeMHory; OH
3aCTPeJINTHCA, CIaBa
oory,

Thanks God, had any
wish to try; But at the
life his look was wry.

[Tompo6oBaTh He
3axoteJi, Ho K JKU3HU
BOBCe OXJIaJieJl.

Child-Harold's copy,
grim, morose To inner
rooms and halls he
came;

Kaxk Child-Harold,
YIPIOMBIM, TOMHBIN B
TOCTHUHBIX IOSIBJISAJICS

OH;

The boston, gossips
were in vain, Or dear
looks or sighs - all
those

Hu cIuteTHH cBeTa, HA
6ocToH, H1 MUIBIH
B3IJISIMT, HU B3/I0X
HEeCKPOMHBIH

Did never touch hire
as before, He caught

Hwuuto He Tporaso

; : ero, He 3ameuasn oH
the s.1g111Tt1 C())Ifel.lothmg HITIEeTo.
XXXIX, XL, XLI XXXIX. XL.
I TP D, B) RS
O




XLII XLII
Of higher world the ITpruyHUITEI
queer ladies! 00JIBIIIOro cBeTa!l

The first he made - he
left you all;

Bcex mpesxne Bac
OCTaBUJI OH;

It's true, that all we
live in ages, When

" mpaBpa TO, UTO B
HaImu Jjieta /[oBoOJILHO

rather bg;ll?g is high CKy4€eH BBICIITUI TOH;
Arid though ladies can

be talking Of Say and gﬁ;ﬁ’ﬂl\gﬁ?ﬁg@%
Benthami?é the walk- Cest 1 BeHTaMa,

But as a whole their
talk Is harmless, but
unpleasant mock.

Ho Boo06111E HX
pasroBop HecHOCHBIH,
XOTHh HeBUHHBIT

B3M10D;

Besides, they all are so
pure, Magestic, for the
love unfit,

K ToMy >k OHH Tak
HeII0OpOYHEI, Tak
BeJIMYAaBEI, TaK YMHBI

Are full of piety, of wit,
Such cautious, that we
can't endure,

Tak 6JiarouecTust
IoJIHBI, Tak
OCMOTPHUTEJIbHBI, TaK
TOUHE],




And always turned,
from us - I mean. That

TaK HEITPUCTYITHHI
IJ1s1 MY>KUYMH, YTO BUJL

their looks give rise HUX YK POXKIaeT
for spleen. CILIMHT7.
XLIII XLIII

And you, the girls all
young, good looking,
Whom droshkies
quickly take away

H BRI, KpacoTKu
MoJtogbie, KoTopbIx
IIO3IHEI0 II0POH

In late of evening,

VHOCAT OPO’XKKU

such amusing, Along ypaisle ITo
the Petersburg high- neTepOyprcKou
way, MOCTOBOI,
By him were left at U BaC IIOKUHYJ MOM
your employments. EBreHuM.

Apostate of wild enjoy-

OTCTYITHUK GYPHBIX

ments, HacJTaKaeHUn
At home did he shut OHeruH JoMa
himself And yawning, 3arepcs, 3eBad, 3a

tried to write of self.

I1€P0 B34JICHA,

He tried, but of the
work persistent He felt
yet sickness. Nothing
good

XO0TeJI IUCATh - HO
TPYJ YIIOPHBIN EMy
OBLJI TOIIIEH, HUYETO




Could come of such a
lazy mood. He didn't
join the guild existent

He BrITILIO U3 TIepa
ero, 1 He 11omaJ oH B
11eX 3aJ0PHBIN

Of men, whom I can't
judFe for long, As1

JIrozei, 0 KOUX He
CY>Ky, 3aTeM, 4TO K

myself to them belong.| HHM OpHUHAIIEKY.
XLIV XLIV
Devoted to lazy feel- | U cHOBa, IpeJaHHBIN

ing, With void in soul,
he resstrains

Gespmesnnio, ToMsCH
JIIVIIIeBHOM IIYCTOTOH,

His temper, in his
chair sitting, And aims
to own each other's
brains;

Vcelcs1 oH - C
IIOXBaJIbLHOM I1eJIbI0
Cebe IIpUCBOUTE YM

qy>KOH;

With ranks of books
his shelf fulfilling, For
long he eagerly was
reading,

OTpsAoM KHUT
yCTaBUII I10JIKY,
YuTaJi, yuTaJj, a BCcE
0e3 TOJIKY:

But saw: annui, the
rave, the harm, The
fraud; nor shame, nor
sense, nor charm;

TaMm cKkyka, TaM 06MaH
wib 6pen; B Tom
COBeCTH, B TOM
CMBICJIA HET;

In all of them restric-
tion's queer; Antiquity

Ha Bcex pasjMyHbIe
Bepury; M ycrapesa

the old backs. CTapHHa,
The novelty with ages | U cTtapsiMm 6peguT
smacks. HOBHU3Ha.




Like women, books
were all left here,

Kaxk sKeHIIIUH, OH
0CTaBMJI KHUTH,

And shelf with dusty
books anew With
mourning taffeta he

U 110JIKy, C TBLIIBHOU
HUX ceMbel, 3alepHyJI
TpaypHOU TapTOM.

drew.
XLV XLV
Of world conventions Yc10BUH cBeTa
breaking load Like he I| cBeprays 6pems, Kak
lagged behind of fuss, | oH, oTCTaB OT CYeTHl,
I was his friend some | C HUM DOAPYKHUJICA S
while ago. B TO BpeMsl.
I liked his features in | MHe HpaBUJIHCH €TO
the past: YepThl,
: MeuTaM HeBOJIbLHASI
Devotion to dreams TpeTaHHOCT®,
unwitting, Unimitated
strange unfitting HenoppakaTesnbHast
> CTPaHHOCTE
His sharp, but some- U peskuii,
what cooling wit. OXJIA’KIEeHHBIN VM.
[ was embittered, he... | 5 6bL7T 037106J1€H, OH
unfit. YIPIOM,;

We knew the game of

passion's oath; By life

were anguished as a
rule;

CTpacTel Urpy MbI
3HaH o06a; Tomuia
>KH3Hb 000HX Hac;




The heat of hearts be-
came all cool; Besides
we were awaited both

B o6oux ceparia >xap
yrac; O60ux 0Kyana
3J100a

By spite of fortune and
of mean, While both
were beginners then.

Cirertoit ®OpTYHEI U
Jraeit Ha camoMm yTpe
HallIMX JHEH.

XLVI

XLVI

Who has ideas and is
living, He looks at
people with disdain,

KTO0 >KHMJI 1 MBICJIHI,
TOT He MOJKeT B myiie
He IIpe3upaTh JIIJIEH;

He has a trouble from
the feeling Of spook of
unreturning day.

KTo uyBcTBOBAJI, TOTO
TPeBOKUT IIpu3pak
HeBO3BPAaTHMBIX
JTHEeM:

He hasn't any fascina-
tions, But has some
snake of recollections,

Tomy y>k HeT
ouapoBaHum, Toro
3MUs BOCIIOMHHaHHI

And him repentance
badly nags; This in-

Toro packasgHbe
rpeI3eT. Bce 3TO YacTo

spiration often adds IpHUOaeT

Great charm to any Bosb1tyro 1IpesiecTb
conversation. PasroBopy.

At first his language

me confused,

CrrepBa OHervHa s3bIK




But in a while I had
been used To caustic,
hot argumentation,

MeHs1 CMyIIaJI; HO s
npuBEIK K ero
A3BUTEJILHOMY CIIOPY,

To jokes mixtured
with the bile, To epi-
grams with no smile.

U K m1yTKe, € ’KeJI4bI0
morroJiaMm, Y 3joctu
MPAYHBIX JIMUTPAMM.

XLVI1

XLVII

And often in the sum-
mer's sphere, When
clear is the sky at night

Kak gacTo JieTHeI0
noporo, Korga
IIPO3PavHOo U CBETJIO

All over the Neva
river, When waters,
being gaily light,

HouHoe He60 Haf
HeBo18 U Bof
BeceJIoe CTeKJIO

Do not reflect Diana's
features, Recalling by-
gone novel's creatures,

He oTpakaeT 1uK
JnaHbl, BocltoMHA
IIPe’KHUX JIeT
PpOMaHBbI,

Recalling former love,
such free, Perceptible
and carefree,

BoCIIoMH4 IIPe’KHIOI0
JII000Bb,
YyBCTBUTEJILHEIL,
OecrieyHbl BHOBb,

BY night's benevolent
ight breathing We
mutely reveled and

JbIXaHbeM HOYU
0JIaTOCKJIOHHOM
Be3sMoJBHO

could fail!

VIIUBAJIUCh MbI!




Like convict in the
stocks from jail If

brought to forests

while he's sleeping,

Kax B J1ec 3ejIeHBIN U3
TIOPbMEI IlepeHeceH
KOJIOJHHK COHHBIH,

We all were taken by
the dreams, As if
young life anew be-

Tax YHOCHUJINCH MBI
MeuToH K Hauary
’KU3HU MOJIOOM.

gins.
XLVIII XLVIII
With utterly regretful | C gy1roro, II0JTHOMN

soul, On granit lean-
ing, straight. upright,

coxxaJsieHui, U
OIEePIIHCSI Ha TPaHHT,

Stood Eugene, thought-
ful, quite alone, As
poet himself de-
scribed.

CTosi1 3a[yMYHBO
EBrenuii, Kak ommcasn
cebs IMUUTI.

Night sentries, far
from one to other, In
stillness called each
one another;

Bce 65110 THXO; JIUIIID
HOYHEIE
ITepekIuKaIUCH
YacoBLle,

Of droshky light, re-
mote noise From Mil-

Jla 1poxxek
OTZAAJIEHHBIH CTYK C
Mujis0HHOU

lion street was heard.

pasmaBaJics BIPYT;




Some boys In boat
with its oars rowed
Along the sleepy
Neva's stream,

JIumis j101Ka, BecjiaMu
Maxasd, Iliapliaa mo
IpeMJIIOIIEeN peKe:

And we adored, like in
a dream, Some song of
horn and man, such
bold...

N Hac mwieHsIx
BHaJjieKe POXKOK U
IecHs ygaJasd...

More sweet, than joys
beneath the moon,

Ho cramte, cpenb

. '« | HOUHBIX 3a6aB, HameB
will (fé?g’v%fs "{lcl);‘llgvat S ToOpKBaATOBBIX OKTaB!
XLIX XLIX

Oh, Brenta! I again AnpuaTtuyeckue
shall see you. My dear |BosiHbl, O BpeHTa! HerT,
Adriatic waves, YBIDKY Bac

Inspired, I again shall
feel you, Your magic
voice for me awaits!

U, BLOXHOBEHbS
CHOBaA ITOJIHBIH,
Yeobliny Bamn
BOJIIIIEOHBIN TJ1ac!

Appolo's children took
it sacred; For Albion
proud lyre rated

OH CBAT /11 BHYKOB
ArniostoHa; ITo ropoit
Jupe AJILOMOHA

I love him, he's my kin

OH MHe 3HaKOM, OH

in-law.

MHE POJHOM.




Italian nights I shall
adore.

Houelt UTasmnu
3JIaTOHN

And being free,
again’revel In girl
from Venece, pretty,
young,

5] HeTOM HaCIaXKyCh
Ha BoJIe, C
BeHeITUaHKOI0
MJIAJIOH,

Sometimes she's talk-
ative or dumb, In
secret gondola I'll

travel

To roBOpPJIMBOIL, TO
HeMoH, I1/IBIBS B
TAaHMHCTBEHHOMN
TOHIOJIE;

With her, my lips will
find anew Petrarka's
language 'I love you'.

C Heli 06peTyT ycTa
MoU A3bIK [leTpapku
U JII0OBU.

L

L

But will it come, my
day of freedom?

[IpuaeT i yac MoeH
CBOOOMBI?

Its time! - I everyday
appeal. {5}

ITopa, 11opa! - B3pIBar0
K Hel;

At sea I wait for better
season, The sails of
ships I call, I feel,

bposxy Hag mopeM 10,
Ky IOTOJbI, MaH0
BeTpHJIa KopabJei.

That under gale, en
waves in boat All over

the sea crossroad

ITox pu3oii 6yps, €
BOJIHaMU criopd, I1o
BOJIBHOMY pacIlyThI0
Mops




Should I begin my
freedom flight.

Korpma x HauHy g
BOJILHBIN 6er?

It's time to leave for
life the tight

ITopa HOKHUHYTH
CKYVUHBIN 6per

And hostile shore, I
shall be rushing To
come to midday desert
steppe

MHe HellpHUA3HEeHHON
ctuxuu U cpenb
II0JIy/IeHHBIX 3bI0el,

In Africa; at any step
To sigh about mirky
Russia,

ITog He6oM AppUKHU
Moerl1, B3gbIxaTh 0O
cyMpauHoM Poccun,

In which 1 loved and
suffered hard, And
where buried I my

heart.

I'me g cTpagalt, rae 1
Jrbui, I'me ceparie s
IIOXOPOHUIL.

LI

LI

Onegin was already
ready With me some
foreign lands to rate,

OHeruH ObLJI TOTOB CO
MHOK YBUIETH
YyKIble CTPAHbL;

But fate for us was
never steady: For long
we had to separate.

Ho cKopo GBLTH MBI
cynbp6oi0 Ha mosroit
CPOK pa3BeJIeHEI.

Away had passed his Orers ero Torzga
old father, Onegin was| ckoHuascs. Ilepef
attacked by rather OHeruHBIM cobpaJicst




Aggressive lenders
each offends, Each has
his own wit and sense.

3auMoIaBIleB
JKaTHBIM IIOJIK. Y
Ka>kI0ro CBOU yM U
TOJIK:

But Eugene all the law-

EBreHuii, TsSOKOBI

suits hated With lot HeHaBU/[I,
contented, gave all |/loBOJILHBIN KpebrieM
them CBOUM,
HaciencTso

Inheritage, he had by
then, Not seeing loss In
all, he wasted

IIpeoCTaBUI UM,
boJiplI0 IIoTepu B
TOM He BHUJA

Or may be guessed

Wir nipeny3HaB
from far away That
uncle his WOUYd pass u3farexa Konumry
away. IAU CTapUKa.
LII LII

Report for him was so
sudden From steward:

Bapyr 11osiy4imsI OH B
camMoM pesie OT
YIIpaBUTeJIA JOKJIA,

"Uncle is in bed, His
breath again began to
harden, To see his
nephew he'd be glad".

YTo 18 IPpU CMEPTH
B r1ocTesie M c HUM
IIPOCTUTHCS ObLI ObI

paz.




In sadness he it all was
reading, At once he
hurried for the meet-
ing,

[IpouTd mmevajibHOe
IocjaHbe, EBreHuit
TOTYAaC Ha CBUIAHbE

By post-chase he head-
long went, Was yawn-
ing sweetly before
hand,

CTpeMIJIaB IIO II0YTe
mockakaJs M y>x
3apaHee 3eBaJl,

Prepared for the sake
of money To sighs, to
boredom and to fraud

[IpUTOTOBJISISACH, IeHET
pansu, Ha B3moxu,
CKVKY ¥ 00MaH

(With all that I began
my thought). But when
he reached itin a
hurry,

(1 TeM g HauaJI MOH
pomaH); Ho, mpuiieTes
B JIEPEBHIO /U,

On table Eugene found
then For funeral pre-
pared man.

Ero Harres y>x Ha
ctoJie, Kak maHb
TOTOBYVIO 3eMJI€.

LIII

LIII

He found house full of
servants; To see de-
ceased, from any sides

Harres1 oH 110J10H
IBop ycayry; K
IIOKOMHHKY CO BCeX
CTOPOH

His friends arrived
like vile observers
Who come to funerals

Che3KaInCh HeJI[PpyTH
U apyry, OXOTHUKHU 10

all times.

IIOXOpPOH.




Deceased was buried
after meeting, The
priests and guests

were drinking, eating,

ITokoHUKA
oXopoHUJIM. IIombel 1
TOCTH eJIH, [IUJIN

Then all they grandly
went away, As if they
spent a business day.

H 1ociie Ba’KHO
pasornuce, Kak

OyaTO IeyioM
3aHSJINCE.

The former foe of the
orders, The waster, Eu-
gene of the lands,

BoTt Haix OHeruH -
CeJIbCKUM YKUTEJIb,
3aBOI0B, BOJI, JIECOB,
3eMeJib

Of waters, forests and
of hands Is master in
the country borders;

X03sIMH IIOJIHBIM, a
Iocesib Ilopsaaka Bpar

U pacTOYUTeb,
He's very glad that U oueHE paj, uTo
former pass He IIPeXHUU IIyTh
changed for anything | IlepeMeHWT Ha UTO-
at last. HUOVIb.
LIV LIV
At first two days anew |/[Ba [HS eMy Ka3ajUuCh
he drove Along se- HOBBI VellHEHHEbIEe
cluded lone fields T10JI4,

In coolness of the
gloomy grove With
purl and babble of still

[IpoxJlajja cyMpauHO#i
ny6poBsl, JKypuaHbe

streams,

THXOTO PYYbs;




On third day, looking
all around, He saw nor
copse, nor hill, nor
ground;

Ha TpeTuii poia,
XO0JIM U 110J1€e ET0o He
3aHuMaJIH 6oJie;

He quickly sleepy was
rom them, And
grasped all clearly by
then:

IToToM y>k HaBOLUIU
coH; IToroM yBHI€I
SICHO OH,

In country tedium's
prevailing Without
palaces or streets,

YTo U B iIepeBHe
CKyKa Ta >ke, XO0Tb HeT
HY YJIUIT, HU IBOPIIOB,

Nor ballets, cards, nor

Hu xapT, HU 6aJI0B,

verse one meets. HU CTUXOB.
Khandra pursued him, | XaHzapa >kgaJia ero Ha
always waiting, cTpake,
It looked for him
through all his life | 1L O€Taa 3 HiM OIa,
Like own shade or loy- SKeHa p
al wife. :
LV LV
But I was born for 51 6BLT POXKIIEH I
peaceful living, In vil- | »)KusHu MUpHOMH, /11
lage stillness gladly JlepeBeHCKOU
breathe, THUIITUHEL,




In country lyre is more
ringing, More vivid
are creative dreams.

B rymiu sBy4yHee
roJIOC JIMPHBIY, JKuBee
TBOPYECKHE CHEL

Devoted to childish
leisure 1 hike at lake
in desert nature,

Jlocyram II0CBATACH
HeBUHHEBIM, Bpoxy
HaJ{ 03epoM
IIYCTHIHHBIM,

And far niente is my
law.A6} I wake at
mornings to adore

U far niente Mot
3aKOH. S Ka’KIbIM
YTPOM OPOOYKIeH

The sweet prosperity
and freedom; I read a
little, sleep for long,

JUTIs1 caikou HeTH U
cB0OOBI: UUTar
MaJIo, JTIOJITO CILTIO,

For flying glory don't | JleTyu4eii co1aBBI He
long. JIOBJIIO.
The same I was in time| He Tak Jii 51 B OBLIBIE
of wisdom, TOJIBI
All days I spent in IIpoBes B
sleep, in shades, And | 6e3elicCTBUH, B TeHU
there had my happiest | Mou cuacT/iiBeuIe
days. THHU?
LVI LVI

The love, the plants,
the void, the village,
The fields! to you I'm

IIBeTHI, THOOOBB,
JlepeBHs, IIPasIHOCTb,
ITosa! 1 mpegaH BaMm

staunch a friend.

IYIITOH.




From Eugene differ I
my image, To note this
I always trend,

Bcerpa s pag
3aMeTUTh PasHOCTh
Mexny OHerHbEIM U
MHOH,

In order that derisive
reader, Or any editor,
too eager

YT0OBI HACMEIIUBELIH
ypuTaTeab Miau Kako-
HUOVIb U3aTesab

For intricate and
slander talk, In check-
ing all my traits for
mock,

3aMBbICJI0BaTOM
KJjeBeThl, Cianuast
3[1eCb MOH YePThl,

Could not repeat, yet
being shameless, That
I could scribble own
face

He moBTOPSLI IIOTOM
6e360>xHO, UTO
HaMapaJ 1 CBOU
IIOPTPET,

Like Byron, poet of
grace. Or it's im-
possible or faithless

Kak BalipoH, TopfloCcTHh
1103T, Kak 6yaTo HaM
V2K HEBO3MO>KHO

To write about other-
self As if about own-
self?

IIrcaTh 109MBI O
IpyroM, Kak TOJILKO O
cebe caMOM.

LVII

LVII

All poets, meanwhile
I'll note, Of dreamy,
pensive love are
friends,

3aMeuy KCTaTH: BCe
II03THI - JIOBU
MeuTaTeJbHOH

IPY3bSL.




Sometimes in dream

they all, whom dote,

To soul mine arrived
like guests:

BrIiBaJ10, MHUJIBIE
npeaMeTsl MHe
CHUJIUCH, U IyIlla MOS

My soul secret forms
was keeping, My muse
made all them once
more living,

WX o6pa3 TaliHbIN
coxpaHmIa; Ux mocse
My3a 0’KUBUJIA:

And I, untroubled,
glorified The girl from

Taxk s, beciieues,
BocIieBaJ1 U fieBy rop,

rocks, ideal my, MOM Haeall,
And girls, at banks Sal-| U rieHHuUI] 6eperos
girian captured. CaJjrupa.
But now, friends, from| Temeps oT Bac, MOU
all my sides - IPVY3bs,

'Of whom your own
lyre sighs?' By you I'm
often briskly ques-
tioned, -

Bompoc Hepenko
ciIplmy : "O KOM TBOA
B3[bIXaeT Jipa?

'To whom in throng of
jealous girls You dedic-
ated tune of hers?'

Kowmy, B ToJIIIE
PEBHUBEIX JieB, ThI
IIOCBSTHJI ee HaleB?

LVIII

LVIII




'"Whose glance, excit-

el B30P, BOJIHYS

ing inspiration, With BJJOXHOBEHEE,
sweet caress gave best| YMWIbHOM JIaCKOM
reward Harpajgua
For thoughtful singing | TBoe 3agyM4yuBoe
with attention?" eHbe?
" And whom your Koro TBOI cTHUX
lovely verse adored?' 6ororBopmI?"
Ah, no one, my U, npyru, HUKOTO, eii-
friends, believe me! oory!
But road alarm of love | JIro6Bu 6€3yMHYI0
then filled me. TPEBOTY
All that I gladlessly 51 6esoTpamHO
survived. HMCIIBITAJL.
He's blessed, who with| BJia’keH, KTO ¢ HeI0
his love combined coyeTasn

Of rhymes the fever:
he could double Of po-
etry sacred scraps,

T'opsguky pu¢M: oH
TeM yABOMII [1033UH
CBSIIITEHHBIN Opes,

Arid, following Pet-
rarka's tracks, Could
calm his heart's the
biggest trouble.

IleTpapke 11eCTBYS
BOCJIen, A MyKHu
cepZria yCIIOKOMII,




IToMmaJt u caaBy

Could catch the glory
by the way: But I in
love was dumb, inane.

mesxny TeMm; Ho g,
JIF06s1, OBLII TIYIL U
HEM.

LIX

LIX

The love's foregone,
the muse appeared,
And clearer my mind
became,

ITpo1ua 11060BE,
sABUJIaCh My3a, 1
IIPOSICHUJICSI TEMHBIN
VM.

I'm free, but look for
union, geared In
sound, sense and tem-
per game/

CB06OO/I€H, BHOBB HIITY
coro3a BoJrmebHBIX
3BYKOB, YyBCTB U JyM;

I write, and heart yet

isn't boring, The pen

unwitting isn't draw-
ing

ITuiny, U cepzlie He
TOCKYeT, Ilepo,
3a0LIBIIINCE, HE

PHCYET,

Along unfinished
rhymes of words No
girl's small feet and no
heads.

B3 HeEOKOHUYEHHBIX
CTHUX0B, HHU >)KeHCKHUX
HO’K€eK, HH T'0JIOB;

Extinguished ash will
not be heating,
Without tears I am sad

IToracmuii meres y>x
He BCIIBIXHET, I Bcé

TPYIIy; HO cJIe3 yoK
HET,




And in a while of
storm the track In soul
mine will soon be
ceasing,

U cxopo, cKopo 6ypu
cien B myiite Mmoen
COBCEM YTHUXHET:

And then I shall begin
to rhyme New
couplets, more than
twenty five,

Torma-To 1 HAUYHY
nucaTthb Iloamy 1meceH
B [IBaAIlaTh IIATh.

LX

LX

Already I of plan was
thinking, Of name of
person number one,

51 nymaut yx o popme
m1aHa U Kak repost
Ha30BY;

From novel's only be-
ginning I've finished
now chapter one.

ITokamecT MO€ero
poMaHa I KOHYHT
IIePBVYIO IJIaBY;

I checked it all, and
very strictly; In many
places contradictory,

[IepecMoTpeJI Bce 3TO
CTpOro:
[IpoTuBOpEUMii OUeHb
MHOTO,

But never wanted to
correct; To censorship
I'll pay my debt;

Ho ux ucripaBUTH He
xouy. IleH3ype foJr
CBOM 3aI1uiavy

To journalists I put at
mercy Of labour mine
some real fruit.

W >)xypHasmucTaMm Ha
cbefieHbe Ilmozbl
TPYZA0B MOHUX OTAAM:




You get along the

WU )Ke K HeBCKUM

Neva's route, New- beperam,
born by me the work HoBopoxieHHOE
of fancy; TBOPEHLE,

For me the glory bring,
of course: Wry talks,
the noise, a lot of

U 3aciy>xu MHe
CJIaBBI fJaHb: KpuBLIe
TOJIKH, IIIyM U OpaHb!

curse!

CHAPTER TWO I[JTABA BTOPAS
O, rus! O rus!..
Hor Hor.

O Russia! O Pych!

I

I

The hamlet, where Eu-
gene's boring, Is nice
and cosy a nook,

JepeBHs, Tle CKy4daJl
EBrenuii, boliia
IIpeJIeCTHRIN YTOJIOK;

In it a friend of joys

TaM Ipyr HEBUHHBIX

quite virgin Could HaCJIaXeHU!
bless the s 127 if cast a by1arocsi0BUTH OBI

look. Heb0 MOT.

His house stood in T'ocriogcKui 1oM
place selected, From | yenuHeHHBIHN, 'opoi
winds by mountains OT BETPOB

protected, OTpa’KIeHHbIH,




On river's batik; and
far away In front of it,
all looking gay,

CTosi1 HaJ PeYKOl0.
Bpasnu IIper HUM
IIeCTPeJIu U [1BeJIN

Some meadows and
fields extended; Some-
where villages were
seen,

Jlyra ¥ HUBEI 30JI0TEIE,
MeJIbKaJIH CeJIbI;
3/1eCh U TaM

Some herds were
walking in the scene,
By garden canopies
were ended,

Ctaza 6poguIu 110
gyraMm, U cenu
pacIIHpsLI TYCThIe

It was neglected., large
in gauge, Of dryads
shelter for an age.

OTpOMHBIY,
3aIlyIleHHBIN caf,
IIpuroT 3ayMUYHBEIX
ApHaf.

IT

IT

The honoured castle
was erected Like all
such castles: it was
fine

[TouTeHHBIN 3aMOK
6Bl IOCTPOEH, Kak
3aMKHU CTPOUTHCSI
IOJDKHBI:

And

lacid, solidly ef-
fecteg,

In style of clev-
er old time.

OTMeHHO IIpOYeH U
CIIOKOeH Bo BKyce
YMHOM CTapUHBL.

At any place there are
some chambers, Of
damask are in rooms
wallpapers,

Be3sqe BrICOKHE
IIOKOH, B rocTuHOM

mropHbIe 000U,




The portraits of the
tsars on walls, And
motley tiles on stoves.

[Mape mopTpeTsl HA
CTeHaXx, 1 1meuu B
IeCTPhIX H3pa3liax.

All's By now much
dilapidated, Indeed, I
don't know why.

Bce 3TO HBIHE
o6BeTIIaI0, He 3Halo,
IIPaBo, II0YEeMY;

But anyway the friend
of mine To be light-
hearted had been
fated,

[la, BIpoueM, Ipyry
MOeMy B ToM HY>K/IbI
OBLJIO OYeHb MaJIo,

As he indifferently
could yawn Inside an-
tique or modern hall.

3aTeM, 4YTO OH PaBHO
3eBas Cpeb MOSHBIX
U CTapUHHBIX 3aJL.

III

III

Onegin had that room
for living, In which his
uncle lived on earth:

OH B TOM IIOKO€e
rocestuiicd, I'me
IepeBEeHCKUN
CTapPO KL

At window he flies
was killing And dail
house-keeper cursed.

JIeT copok
KJIHYHUAITEN
6paHuicyd, B okHO
CMOTpeJ U MyX JaBUJL

It all was simple:
floors of oak, Divan,
the table, large ward-
robe,

Bce 65110 IIPOCTO: T10JI
ny6oBeIH, /[Ba mkada,
CTOJI, AUBaH IIyXOBbIH,




Of any ink not any
sgot, In room two cup-
oards they had got:

Hurzme HU IIATHBIIIKA
yepHWI. OHernH
mKadbl OTBOPHLII,

In one he saw of
brandies order, In oth-
er found debit book,

B ogHOM Halresn
TeTpagb pacxona, B
IPyrOM HaJIMBOK
IeJIBIN CTPOH,

Ajug fora gle juice he
took, An old calendar
in order:

KyBIIIUHEI C 16JI0UHOMN
BOJIoM U KasieH1apb
OCBMOTO roja:

The old man had no
time To read the books
of other kind.

Crapuk, uMes MHOT'O
Iles1, B MHbBIe KHUTH He

IJIsifeL.
IV v
Among his properties OZMH CpPeIH CBOUX

alone, To pass away
his lazy time,

BJIaJleHUH, UT0O
TOJIBKO BpeMsI
IIPOBOJUTE,

He wanted to estab-
lish own, In orders
newer fashioned line:

CrepBa 3agyMaJI Halll
EBrenui Illopsamok
HOBBIY VUPEeIUTh.

In country's place the
man of wisdom, He
gave his serfs a piece

B cBoeii riyium
MYy/Iperr Iy CTEIHHBIM,
SIpeM oH GapIUHBI

of freedom:

CTapUHHOM




The corvee yoke

changed for rate, And

serfs were blessing
their fate.

O6pPOKOM JIETKUM
3ameHws; U pab
Cyab0y 6J1aTOCTIOBHIL.

For that a neighbour
in his farming Was
puffing up: to his big
farm

3aTo B yIJIy CBOEM
HazayJIca, YBUIA B
9TOM CTpAalllHBIN Bpen,

He saw in it some
dreadful harm; The
other smiled, but smile
was cunning;

Ero pacueT/IMBEIHI
cocep; Ipyroi aykaBo
YJIBIOHYJICS,

And they expressed
the common wish To
call him dangerous

U B roJjioc Bce peruiImn
Tak, UYTo OH

him for visit But as he
usually was gone

queer fish, OIlaCHEeMIITNH YyZaK.
\% \Y%
At first they came to | CHayasia Bce K HEMY

e3Kasiv; Ho Tak Kak ¢
3aITHET0 KPhLIbIla

(For him to hide was
very easy By riding
stallion from the Don,

OOBLIKHOBEHHO
nmogaBasikd EM
IIOHCKOT0 >KepeoIia,

When suddenly from
village rear He could
some droshky's sounds

JIUIBb TOJILKO B/I0JIb
OOJIBIIION TOPOTH
3acpInaT Uux

hear),

JIOMAIIIHH IPOTH, -




Such acts insulted
neighbours all, They
stopged to come to
im at all.

ITOoCTYIIKOM 0CKOPOSICH
TakuM, Bce apyx0y
IIPeKPaTUIN C HUM.

'He's ignoramus', said
the neighbours, 'He is
free-thinker, drinks
red wine

"Coce[ HaIll HEYY;
cymacopoaut; OH
dapMasoH; OH IIbET
OJTHO

From glass not stop-

ping For a while'. He

never kisses hands of
ladies,

CTakaHOM KpacHoOe
BUHO; OH 1aMaM K
Py4Ke He IIOIXOLUT;

Says yes or no, never
nra-c Or HeT-c'OA
words, they all would
pass).

Bce ma m1a HeT; He
CKaXkeT J1a-c b HeT-
¢". TakoB OBLTT OOIITHI

rjac.

VI

VI

In own village to ap-
pear New landlord in
a droshky came,

B cBOIO flepeBHIO B Ty
’Ke mopy llomenuk
HOBBIH IIPHUCKAKAJI

And to the same and
strict revealer, To
neighbourhood occa-
sions gave.

U cTOJIb 7Ke CTporomy
pas6opy B cocezncTBe
II0BOJ, IIO/IaBaJI:




By name he was Vladi-
mir Lensky. With
G?ttingen in soul

ITo umeHu BiagumMup
JleHckoti, C gyIom

views And soul. Ar-
dent, somewhat queer

IPSIMO
frankly, TeTTHHIeHCKOH,
He, dandy in his Kpacaser1i, B ITOJTHOM
prime, approves All IIBETE JIET,
Kant's ideas and his | IIoksoHHUK KaHTa u
moves. II03T.
He brought from Ger- OH u3 'epmaHuu
many his dear, As TyMaHHOU [IpuBe3
poet, of learning fruits,| yJYeHOCTH ILJIOILI:
Were full of liberty his| BosbHOII06MBBIE

MeuTHl, /lyX IBIKUU U
JIOBOJIBHO CTpPaHHBIM,

Was his emotional
Sﬁeech. Black curls his
shoulders could reach.

Bcerma
BOCTOP>KEHHYIO pedyb
W xyznpu yepHBbIe [0
IIeY.

VII

VII

From cold world of
dissipation To fade
away not having time,

OT xy1atHOT 0
pasBpara cBera Eite
YBSHYTH HE YCIIEB,

His soul's warmed
with inspiration By
lady's greetings,

Ero gyma 6sl1a
corpeta IIpuBeTOM

frlengly kind.

Ipyra, IaCKOMH JieB;




Concerns of heart he

was ignoring, He fu-

ture hopes was ador-
ing,

OH cepALeM MUJIBIA
OBLI HeBeXK/1a, Ero
JieJiesiyia HaJlexx/a,

And of the world new
lustre, noise Fulfilled
his wit with future
joys.

1 Mupa HOBBIN OJ1eCK
u 1rym E1rfe mIeHsIn
HOHBIN YM.

By honeyed dream he
was amusing The
doubts of his own

heart;

OH 3a6aBJIsI MEUYTOI0
caagkod COMHEHbA
CeppAiia CBOEero;

For him the aim of life
was smart Quite puzz-
ling riddle, much al-
luring,

Iles1b )KU3HU HaIller
I Hero brlia
3aMaH4YUBOM
3arajgkoi,

He puzzled over effect,
In it could miracles
suspect.

Hap Hel OH roJI0BY
Jomas U uynmeca
110 03PeBaJl

VIII

VIII

He did believe, that
soul dear Will join en-
evitably him,

OH BepuJ, UTO AyIlia
porHast CoefMHUTHCA
C HUM JI0JDKHA,

That she, delightless in
the near, Is daily wait-

ing just for him;

Urto, 6e30TpagHO
Hu3HbIBad, Ero
BCeIHEBHO >KIET OHa;




And he was sure:
friends are ready To
suffer all for him
already,

OH BepHJI, UTO APY3bs
TOTOBEI 3a UECTh €ro0
IIPUATH OKOBBI

Will never tremble

slander off a man;

their hand To beat the

U uto He OAPOTHET UX

pyka PasbuThb cocyz
KJIeBeTHUKA,;

That there are by fate
selected Of people
dear sacred friends;

YTO0 ecTb U36paHHbIE
cyab6amuy, Jlroge
CBSIIIIeHHBIE MPY3bsi;

That their friendship | 170 #X Egﬁg‘;epTHaH
never ends; By unre-

) HeoTpasumeiMu
flected rays effected, SdAMIE

It will sometime all us
illume, Will gift the

Korga-Hubyap Hac

excited very soon.

world some blessed 03apuT 1 Mup
perfume. 6J1aKEHCTBOM OJJapHUT.
IX IX
Regret, resentment, HeromoBambe
bemgl sorry, Some coxkaseHne, Ko biary
pure love to every GHCTAs T0GOBE
boon,
Some sweetish torture U ciaBHI CJIaIKOE
of the glory His blood

My4YeHbe B HeM paHo

BOJIHOBAJIKM KPOBB.




With lyre, while
abroad residing, In
Goethe's, Shiner's

OH c 1upon
CTPaHCTBOBAJI Ha
cBeTe; ITox HeEGOM

places hiking, IlTnnnepa u l'eTe
) o HX 1103THYEeCKHUM
By their poetic light He orLeM /lyia
own soul did ignite. BOCILIaAMEHHJIACh B
HeM;
Of art high muses fine | 1 My3 BO3BBIIIIEHHBIX
impressions He, HUCKYCCTBA,
happy, never put to CuacT/iBell, OH He
shame, IIOCTBIIILL:

In songs could proudly
retain For all his life
exalted passions

OH B 11eCHIX TOPZ0
coxpaHui Bcerga
BO3BBIIIIEHHEIE
YyBCTBA,

And impulses of vir-
gin dream, And grand
simplicity in him.

IIopEIBEI IEBCTBEHHOM
MeuTsl 1 mpesiecTs
Ba>KHOM IIPOCTOTHI.

X

X

He sang of love, for
love was loyal, His
song was clear like the
noon,

OH 11eJ1 JII000BBE,
JII0OBU IIOCIIYIIIHBIH,
U 11ecHb ero 6nL1a
sICHA,




Like thoughts of
simple lady's soul, Like
dreams of child, or like

Kak MBIC/IH [1€BBI
IIPOCTOAYIIHOM, Kak
COH MJIafIeHIIa, KaK

the moon JIVHA
In deserts of the heav-| B mycThIHSIX He6a
en's districts, The god- 6e3MSITe’KHBIX,

dess of the sighs and
secrets.

BoruHsa Tayid u
B3J0X0B HE’KHBIX.

He sang of partings
and of griefs, O
something, foggy mis-
beliefs,

OH 11eJ1 pasiayKy u
IIeyajb, 1 HeuTo, U
TYyMaHHY JaJb,

And of romantic finest
rose. He sang of coun-
tries: far away

U poMaHTHUYeCcKHe
possr; OH 11eJ1 Te
JTaJIbHBIE CTPaHBbI,

In them in stillness of
the day He real tears
could expose;

I'me moJjiro B JIOHO
THUIITUHGI JIUJIUCEH ero
JKUBBIE CJIe3bI;

OH 11eJI ITOOJIEKJIBbIT

He sang of how life
could fade; All that in mﬁﬁgff; Bes
his teenage he made. OCHMHAITATE JIeT.
XI XI

The one was Eugene in
these deserts, Who
could evaluate his

gifts.

B mmycThIHE, TTe OTUH
EBrexuit Mor
OIlIEHUTH ero Jlaphl,




But landlords of the
country's peasants
Were never liked by
him at feasts;

I' ocrioz
COCe/ICTBEHHBIX
cesreHU EMy He

HPaBUJINUCH TUPBHL;

The noisy talks he was
escaping; All their
prudent talk, such rav-
ing,

Berkast OH ux 6ece/ipl
IIyMHOM. X pasroBop
6s1arOpa3syMHBIN

About haying and of
wine, Of kennels, of re-
lation's lint, -

O ceHOKOCE, 0 BHHE, O
IIcapHe, O CBOeN
poJHE,

Could never show
shining passion, Nor
sparks of poetic light,

KoneuHo, He 6iHcTan
HH 4yBCTBOM, Hu
II03THYECKHUM OTHEM,

Nor sharpness, nor
some sign of mind,
Nor of communal life
succession;

Hu ocTtpoToro, HU
yMoM, HU 06111e7KUTHA
HCKYCCTBOM;

But talk of their dear
wives By absent wit
him always strikes.

Ho pasroBop ux
MMJIBIX JKeH ['opasmo
MeHbIIle ObLI YMeH.

XTI

XTI

He's handsome, rich,

of fair manner. And

neighbours said: he
needs a bride.

BoraT, xoport co06010,
JleHCKHH Besfe 6bLT
IIPUHAT KaK JKeHUX;




everywhere: To mar
daughters every trie

Such custom's known

TakoB o0LIvai
JlepeBeHCKHY; Bce
JTOYEK IIPOYMIHN CBOUX

To have half-Russian
neighbour dear; As
quickly as he can ap-

3a II0JIypyCcCKOro
cocena; Baomzmer i

var, And Doonya
quickly gives him tea,

pear OH, TOTUac beceza
They speak to him of 3aBOJHUT CJIIOBO

no more, But being CTOpOHO O CKyKe

bachelor is bore; >KH3HHU X0JIOCTOMH;
Him call to sit to samo- 30BYT cocefia K

camoBapy, A lyHsa
pasJjuBaeT yau;

They whisper her,
You, Doonya, see!

Ei#i mrermuyT: "IyH4,

npuMevamn!”
Then bring to Doonya | II0TOM IPHHOCST U
some guitar, ruTapy:

And she is squeaking
(dear me!): In gold
chamber visit mel...

U 3arummut oHa (6or
moii!): Ilpunu B

4epTor KO MHe
3ymarori!..12

XIII

XTII

But Lensky, having no
wishes Of marriage

Ho JIeHCKHI, He HMEB,

KOHe4YHO, OXO0ThI Y3bI

ties the weight to have,

Opaka HeCTh,




To Eugene sent his

hearty greetings: Some
hints on nearness he
gave.

C OHeruHbBIM KeJjaj
CepAevHO 3HaKOMCTBO
IIOKOpOYe CBeCTh.

They friends became.

OHU COIIJINCD.

But wave and stone,
The ice and flame, the
verse and prose

BoJsiHa ¥ KaMeHb,
Ctuxu U 11po3a, e 1
IIaMeHb

Have less in differ-
ence between Each

He cT0OJIb pasjIuyHEbI

one. MesK COOO1.
At first they'd nothing | CrepBa B3auMHOU
seen In common. Pa3HOTOH
Then they estimated | OHU gpyT APYry OBLIN
Each one another; CKy4HBbI; IIoTOM
daily forth IIOHPABUJINCE; IIOTOM

They met each other,
riding horse, And then
became unseparated.

CpbesrKaluCh KaXKIbIH
JIeHb BepxoM M ckopo
CTaId HepasJay4HBbL.

Such men (I'm first of

them to blame) From

boredom dear friends
became,

Taxk sro1u (IepBBINA
Karoch 1) OT feJ1aThb
Heyero Jpy3bsl.

XIV

XIV




But even such a
friendship, readers,
We haven't now; each

Ho npy>X65n1 HET U TOM
Me’K HaMH. Bce
peapaccyaKu

of us HCTPeOs,
Without Erejudice con-| MeI moyuTaeM BCex
siders The others oils HYJIIMH, A

but us as ones.

eIUHHIIaMHU - ceOsl.

To be Napoleon each
wishes, But millions of
the two-legged
creatures

ME&I Bce IJ191UM B
HarrojieoHsl;
JBYHOTHX TBapeu
MUWLIMOHBI

For us are only some
tools, And all ones pas-
sionate are fools.

JIJIs1 Hac OpyHe OTHO;
HaM 9yBCTBO TUKO U
CMEIITHO.

But Eugene was bey-

ond conception: Of

course, he knew the
people well,

CHoOCHee MHOTHX OBLI
EBrenuii; XoThb OH
JIFOJIel, KOHEYHO,

3HaJI

In general he gave
them hell, But any rule
has some exception:

W BooOIIIE UX
npesupal, - Ho
(mpaBUI HeT 6e3
UCKIIYEeHUN)

He differed people in
effect, And other's pas-
sions could respect.

VHEBIX OH 0UeHb
oTyi4as v Buy>ke
YyBCTBO YBa’KaJl.

XV

XV




To Lensky he could
listen smiling.

OH cury1ias JIEHCKOTO
C VJIBIOKOH.

His ardent talk was
full of haze;

ITosTa IbLIKUI
pasrosop,

His wit of poet was
milding; His con-
stantly inspired faze, -

BE€UYHO BILOXHOBEHHBIﬁ

U ywM, e1rie B
CY’KIeHbIX 3bI0K0M, 1

B30D, -

He tried his cooling
word to own, To keep
away from man like
this;

OHeruHy BCe OBLIO
HOBO; OH
OXJIaIUTEeJIbHOE CJIOBO

He thought: a fool
would trouble his Such
quickly fading high af-

fection,

B ycTax crapaJjica
yaepsxkats U gymaut:
[JIyII0 MHE MeIllaThb

Without me his time
will come, But now let
him live in calm

Ero MUHYTHOM
6s1a>keHCTBY; U 6e3
MeHsI ITopa TPHUJIET;

And great belief in
world's perfection,
Forgive him ardour of
his age,

ITyckait moKaMecT OH
JKUBeT /la BepUT MUpa
COBEPIIIEHCTBY;

Of young delirium
high rage.

ITpocTuM ropssuxke
IOHBIX JieT Y FOHBIM
>Kap M IOHBIM OpesL.

XVI
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Each topic's argued at
the meetings: To med-
itate they were in
mood

Me>xX UMHU Bce
posxzasio cuopsl U K
PasMBIILIEHUI0
BJIEKJIO:

On real price of an-
cient treaties, On evil,
good, on science fruit,

[I;1eMeH MUHYBIITUX
IIOTOBOPEL, 1110161
HaykK, 106po U 3JI0,

On old prejudices
harmful, Eternal
secret tombs alarmful,

W npenpaccyaku
BEKOBBIE, I rpoba
TalHbI POKOBEIE,

The fate and life in
their turn To their
judgement could re-
turn.

Cynbba ¥ >)KHU3Hb B
CBOIO upeny, Bce
II0BEPraIOCh UX

cyay.

The poet in heat of
judgement Some noth-
ern poem could cite,

ITo3T B Kapy CBOUX
Cy>KmeHHUU Uurai,
3a0BIBIIIUCH, MEXIY
TeM

As if to prove that he
was right. And Eugene,
passionate, indulgent,

OTpPBIBKU CeBEPHBIX
moaMm, 1
CHUCXOIUTEJIbHBIA
EBreHui,

Who understood it
wee a hit, All his atten-
tion paid to it.

XOTh X HE MHOT'O
noHuMaJs, lIpuiexxHo
IOHOIIIe BHUMAJL.

XVII
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But often passions
were invading The
mind of hermits, of my
men.

Ho yvarie saHuUMaJIu
cTpacTu YMBI
IIyCTBIHHUKOB MOHUX.

Of passions press at
last escaping, Again
Onegin said of them

Viren ot ux
MSITEKHOM BJIACTH,
OHeruH roBopuiI 06

HHUX

Unwillingly, with sighs

of Eit% He's blessed, | B3ZoX0M COKaI€HbSI:
who knew all their |Bja’keH, KTO BeJiaJI IX
pretty BOJIHEHbSA

C HeBOJIBHBIM

Effects, but stepped
away anew; He's
blessed much more,
who never knew

U HakoHeI[ 0T HUX
oTcTas; biakeHHel
TOT, KTO UX He 3HaJI,

The love; who cooled it

with divorcement, By

scandal enmity could
strand,

KTo oxutaxmaJt
JII000BB - Pa3JIyKOU,
Bpaskay -3/I0CTI0BHEM,;
IIOPOH

And yawned with

happy wife and friend,

Not troubled by the
jealous torment;

3eBaJi C IPy3bIMU U C
’KeHOM, PeBHUBOM He
TPeBOXKach MYKOU,

Who father's money
never trusts To cun-
ning friends, to crufty

U neoB BepHBIN
Kanutajg KoBapHoit

cards,

rILBOIL/'IKE He BBeEPSLIL.




temper And no more
they would alarm

XVIII XVIII
When we shall gather | Korga mpu6eraeM Mel
under banner Of still- of, 3HaMs
ness, rational and BbiraropasyMHOM
cairn, TUNIUHBI,
When well have .
cooled the passions Korpa crpacren

yracHer 1iaMs, 1 Ham
CTAaHOBATCS CMEIIHBI

All us, well laugh at
their impulse, At late
ridiculous opinions,

HX cBOE€BOJILCTBO HJIb
HOPBIBEI 1
3aI103/1aJIbIe OT3LIBBL, -

Then we'll sub-
missively obey To hear
stories by the way

CMupeHHBIe He 6e3
TpyZa, MblI 1t061M
C/IyIIaTh UHOIJA

About other's restless
passions, And other's
love will touch the

CTpacTel 4y’>KUX A3BIK
MATEXHBIN, 11 HaM OH
cepzlie IIeBeJIUT.

heart, -
We'll be like invalid in | 12K TO<HO CTaphIi
uHBaIu1 OX0THO
hut, Who nears ears to KTOHIIT CIIVX
confessions y

IIPHJIeKHBIN

Of boasting mous-
tached young guards
Who conquered pretty

Paccka3aM I0HBIX
ycauei, 3a6BITHIN B
XH>KHHEe CBOeH.

ladies' hearts.




XIX

XIX

But all the youngsters,
always flaming, Could
never enmity conceal,

3aTo U IIaMeHHas
MJIaZOCTh He MoXKeT
HHYero CKpbIBaTh.

The sadness, gladness,
love inflaming They all
were ready to reveal.

Bpaxxzy, 11060Bb,
revasib U PajioCTh
OHa roToBa
pas3boJITaTh.

Onegin no love could

hook in, But listened

with a pompous look-
in

B 1106BH cUHTAACH
HHBaAJIHUI0M, OHETHH
CJIyIIIaJI C BA>KHBIM
BUIOM,

To Lensky speaking of
himself, Revealing all
his heart itself,

Kaxk, cepaiia ucmoBsegb
JI100s1, IToaT
BBLICKa3bIBAJI Ce0sI;

His conscience Lensky
was revealing, His
own soul criticized.

CBOI0 IOBEPUUBYIO
coBecTb OH
IPOCTOIYIITHO
OoOHa’KaJI.

Onegin quickly recog-
nize%l The talk of love,
which was fulfilling

EBrenuii 6es3 Tpyma
y3HaJ1 Ero 110681
MJIaJyI0 IIOBECTh,

With many senses all
this fuss, Which is an-
tique for all of us.

OOHIBHEIN
YyBCTBaMU paccKas,
J/laBHO He HOBBIMH
JUIA Hac.
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XX

Ah, he could love; they
don't now Have any-
thing like real love

AX, OH JIIOOHJI, KaK B
Halllk jieTa Yoke He
JIT00SIT; KaK OJHa

Of poet, who's any-
how Convicted to the
truthful love:

besyMHag AyIla 11osTa
E1tte 1r00UTH
OCy’KIeHa:

One vision always,
eve here, The rime
desire comes to dare

Bcerma, Beszie 0JTHO
MeuTaHbe, OTHO
IIPHUBBIYHOE JKeJIaHbe,

To comfort sorrow and

OnHa TIpUBBIYHASA

orief. neyaJb.
And nothing cooled his| Hu oxsakmaroiias
strong belief: JaJb,

Nor longest years of
the partings, Nor all to
muses given time,

Hu gosirue jieta
pasayku, Hu mysam
JAHHEBIE Yackhl,

Nor foreign beauties
so fine, Nor sciences,
nor evening parties

Hu uy’xeseMHEIe
Kpacsl, Hu mym
BeCeJInY, HU HaYKU

Could change his soul
little bit: Some virgin
fire flamed in it,

AyIIy He UI3SMEHUIU B

HeM, CorpeToit
JIeBCTBEHHBLIM OTHEM.

XXI
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Yet child, by Olga fas-
cinated, Ignorant yet
of hearty pains,

UyThb 0TPOK, OJILIOX0
IJIEHEHHBIH,
CepieUHEBIX MYK ellle
He 3HaB,

He, touching witness,
captivated By childish
prettiness of games

OH OBLI CBUJETEJIb
yMUJIeHHBIN Ee
MJIaIeHYeCKHUX 3a6aB;

In shade of old trees

protective, He was in

games her mate effect
ive.

B TeHu
XpaHUTeJIbHOU
ILybpaBel OH pasesIsit
ee 3a0aBEl,

And parents foresaw
the fate: Were calcu-
lating wedding date;

U neTaMm npouuiu
BeHIIb! Ipy3bd-
COCeJbl, UX OTIIHL.

In stillness of the
humble grove Of inno-
cence some charming

loom,

B riyiy, mof, CEHHIO
CMUpPEHHOMH,
HeBHUHHOM IIpesiecT
II0JIHA,

She near parents could
bloom, Like lilies in
the valley grow,

B ri1asax poguresiey,
oHa IIBeja, KaK
JIAHBIINI II0TaeHHBIM,

Unknown in the thick

HesHaeMtbli B TpaBe

1 Hu
of grass To bees, to LTyXOH
MOTBLUILKAaMH, HA
moths at no paths. iy
XXII XXII




To her was due fir

dream unquiet Of Mu1aibIX BOCTOPIOB
poet: at love the drive,

st | OHa IT03TY ImojlapuIa

the stars, the round
moon.

IIePBBIM COH,
And thought of her in U MbICTb 06 HEH
him inspired First oapyueBuia Ero
moan of his conscious | 1[eBHHUIIbI IEPBHIA
life. CTOH.
But you forgive him, [IpocTUTe, UTPHI
games in stillness! 30JI0ThIe!
He liked the grove's OH poIIM IT0JTF0OUIT
timid thickness, TYCTHIe,
He liked the stillness,

lone mood, The night, YenuHeHbe, THIIHHY,

U HOYb, U 3Be3/Ibl, 1
JIYHY,

The moon, this mir-
acle in heavens, To
which we dedicated
nights

JlyHy, He6eCHYIO0
Jamriany, Koropoit

IIOCBSIIIAJI MBI
At meetings but ITporyyku cpenn
without lights, And BeuepHelU TbMEI, U
tears, secret torment's | cj1e3bl, TAWHBIX MYK
gladness...

0Tpafy...

But now dear moon
for us Is mere lantern
in the skies.

Ho HbIHUe BUIUM
TOJIBKO B Hell 3aMeHy

TYCKJIBIX pOHape.




XXIII

XXIII

She's dutiful and al-
ways modest, As fresh
as morning, always
gay,

Bcerpa ckpoMHa,
BCerja II0CIyIIIHa,
Bcerga xak yTpo
BeceJIa,

Like life of bard, such
simple, honest, Like
kiss of love at dawn of
day;

Kak >KU3Hb I103Ta
ImpocToayirHa, Kak
TI011esIyH JIF0OBU
MUJIA;

The eyes are blue as
depth of heavens, The
smile, the flaxen curls

of hairs,

I'1asa, Kak Hebo,
royyosle, YIbI0Ka,
JIOKOHBI JILHSIHEIE,

The movings, voice,
the figure fine, All
Olga has... but you can
find

JBH>XeHbS, TOJI0C,

JIETKUH cTaH, BCcé B

OJIbre... HO JII060H
poMaH

At any novel those fea-
tures, Her own por-
trait, very nice;

BosbMuTe U HalzeTe
BepHO Ee mopTpeT: oH
0YeHb MIJI,

I was in love with it

sometimes, But soon

was bored by pretty
creatures.

S mpeskze caM ero
Jrb6ua, Ho Hajoe 1 oH
MHe 6e3MepHO.




Allow me, the readers
mine, To show you her

IIo3BOJILTE MHE,
YHUTaTeJ b MOH,

; 3aHATHCA CTapIlero
elder line. CeCTPOI.
XXIV XXIV

Tatyana was the name
of sister... Such name
we use to gratify

Ee cecTpa 3Bajyiach
TaTbsgHaA... 13 BriepBEIe
HUMeHeM TaKUM

The novel's pages of
my either, At will that
name well sanctify.

CTpaHUIILI HE)KHBIE
pomana MEI
CBOEBOJILHO OCBATHM.

Why not? It's pleasant
and sonorous; With it,
I know, always goes

H uTo X? OHO
IPUATHO, 3By4HO; Ho
C HUM, s 3HAIO,

HepasayuIHo
Reminiscence of old BocrnoMHHaHbe
time, Of maiden's CcTapuHEI UiIb

room! JleBHUUbel!

We must meanwhile

MBI Bce T0JDKHBI

Confess; we have the
taste quite mere In
life, as well as in the
names,

[IpusHaTHLCA: BKYCY
OUeHb MaJIo YV HaCc U B
HaIlIUX UMeHax

(Not speaking of the
verses frames). The
education can't adhere

(He roBOpUM YK 0
cTuxax); Ham
IIPOCBeIleHbE He

IIPHCTAJIO,




To us: from it we have

not more Than min-

cing manners to adore.

W HaM 0CTaIoCh OT
Hero KeMaHCTBO, -
060JILITIE HUUETO.

XXV

XXV

But well, she's named
Tatyana; gladless, Nor

HTak, oHa 3BajIach
TaTrbsgaHOU. Hu

by her sister's pretty KpacoTOM CeCTpPhI
grace, CBOEH,
Nor b%/ her pleasant Hu cBeXxecThI0 ee
ruddy freshness She'd pyMsiHo# He

catch one's eyes by
simple face.

npuBJeksaa 6 oHa
oUen.

She's wild and sad, is
daily silent. Like forest
calf, she's often
frightened,

JluKa, mevaJjbHa,
MoJI4yajiuBa, Kak j1aHb
JlecHas 00sI3JIHBaA,

In own family she was
Like strange a girl in
thoughts quite lost;

OHa B ceMbe cBoel
pomHoit Kasasach
TeBOUYKOM UV>KOH.

She never could caress

OHa JlacKaThCAd He

inSf)ire For parents; it | ymesa K oT1ty, HU K
all seemed wrong. MaTepH CBoel;
Yet being child, in chil-

dren's tﬁrong To play JUTs caMa, B TOJIIIE

and jump had none
desire,

Ieteu Urpats 1
IIPBLITaTh He X0TeJIa




But at the window, not
gay, Was mutely sit-
ting all the day.

U 4JacTo I1eJIbIH IeHb
omHa Cujesa MoyTda y
OKHa.

XXVI

XXVI

To pensiveness she got
accustomed From
cradle to the present
day,

3a4yMYHBOCTE, ee
noapyra OT caMBbIX
KOJIbIOEJIbHBIX JTHEH,

And drifting of the
country's pastime In
all her dreams looked
better, gay.

TeueHbe CeJILCKOI0
mocyra MeuramMu
yKpallasia em.

Her tender fingers
didn't dare To take a
needle; she could nev-
er

Ee M3He’KeHHBIE
nayibItel He sHau
HIJI; CKJIOHSCH Ha

IISLIBIIG],

Some frame and lace
for working fit, In silk
embroider never did.

V30pOM I1eJIKOBBIM
oHa He oxusJisiiia
II0JIOTHA.

As sign of lust for fu-
ture being The master
of her home, child

OXO0THI BJIaCTBOBAaThH
npumMerta, C
IIOC/IYIITHOM KYKJIOIO
JTUTS

In games with doll can
train for mild Decor-
um of the loyal living:

ITpuroToBJIseTCA
myta K npuimnyuro -
3aKOHY CBeTa,




Importantly repeats
for doll The mother's
lessons, though small.

U1 Ba)KHO TIOBTOPSET
el Vpoku MaMeHbKH

CBOEM.

XXVII

XXVII

Yet being child, at any
year Tatyana didn't
play with doll;

Ho KyKJIBI 1a’Ke B 3THU
rogsl TaTbsiHA B PYKU

He bpaJia;

About news and fash-
ions dear With dolls
she didn't talk at all,

mpo Mopsl becenrl ¢

I[Ipo BecTH ropoja,

HEIO He BeJIa.

For all the childish

tricks felt sorry, To

them was stranger;
dreadful story

IIpoKaskl EX 4y>KIbl:
CTpalIHbIe PacCKasbl

U 6bLIH TIeTCKUe

In winter darkness of
the night Was captiv-
ating heart and mind.

3UMOI0 B TEMHOTe
Houel Il1eHsIIH
OO0JIbIIIE CepAIle ell.

But when the nurse in

summer gathered To
Olga all her little cobupaJia Azt O1bri
friends, Ha IITUPOKUH JIyT

Korma >xe HIHA

Tatyana hadn't an

trends To play wit
them in any weather:

Bcex MajleHBKHX ee

nozxpyr, OHa B
rOpeJIKY He UIpaJia,

Ei1 cKy4eH ObLI U
3BOHKHMU cMeX, 1 mym

She's alwaﬁrs bored by
loud laughs By noise




of their playful muffs.

HX BETPEHBIX YVTEX.

XXVIII XXVIII
On balconyhatlIEOEH- OH%Q?I?(%IS Ha
ing sitting She liked to
meéet the break of day, Hpe;:qyr[é)(:eglégzl‘b 3apu

When clouds in the

sky are drifting And

stars in turn all get
away,

Korga Ha 61egHOM
HeOOCKJIOHE 3Be3[I
HUcyesaeT XOPOBO[,

And calmly edge of
earth is lighting, And,
sign of day, the wind is

U TUXO0 Kpai 3eMIu
cBeTJieeT, M, BeCTHHUK
yTpa, BeTep BeeT,

rising,
And gradually rises U BCcxoguT
day. IIOCTEIIeHHO JIeHb.
In winter, when the | 3umoii, Korga HOUHast
night's weak shade TeHb

Possesses half of world
existing Much longer,
in the softened loom

IToMupoMm goJie
obsiamaet, U moJjie B
IIpasgHOM THIIIMHE,

Of pale and foggy,

ITpu oTyMaHeHHOM’
JIyHe, BocTok

sleepy moon The lazy
East is yet asleeping, -

JICHUBBIU I10YHBAET,




At usual hour stirred

B IpUBBIYHBIH Uac

s i Oy>KzeHa
up, In candle's light 1IpO
she's getting up. BCTaBaJI% g{};ﬂ cBeyax
XXIX XXIX

The novels were for
many years Her inner
life, were liked by her;

E¥1 paHO HpaBUINUCH
pomansl; OHH et
3aMEeHsLIH BCE;

She loved the fraud OHa BITIOG/ISIIACS B
about fears Of o6MAaHEL Y
Richardson and b
R oibaean 2| Puuappcona u Pycco.
Her father was good- | OTer ee GBLI JOGPBIH
humoured being, MaJIbli, B
From age retarted. IIpoIIe/IleM BeKe
Scornful feeling 3aI1031aJIbIM;

He had of books, as no
harm In them he saw,
but no charm

Ho B KHHUTax He BUIAI
Bpena; OH, He unuTagd
HUKOTI/a,

Could grasp in idle, fu-
tile reading, Was not
concerned a little bit

HX moumnTas myCcToM
I/Ilépymxoﬁ U He
3a00THJICS O TOM,

Of what the secret Kakoii y mouku
book, she hid, In TalHbIN TOM /lpeMas
daughter's bed till day 110 yTpa 10/
was dreaming TIOAYIITKOM.




His wife herself such
feeling had: From
Richardson to be quite

KeHa >k ero 6bL1a
cama OT PuuappcoHa

mad. 6e3 yma.
XXX XXX
She liked the books of Oxa Jiro6maa

Richardson Yet no be-
cause them all she
read.

Puuapacona He
II0TOMY, YTOOBI
IIpoyYJIa,

And not because the
Grandison To Lovelace
was by her prefered;

He moTomy, 4T06
I'panpgricoHa OHa
JloBy1acy
npexnoysa;l4

It was because of cous-

Ho B cTapuHYy KHSDKHA

in dear: In Moscow AnuHa, Ee
princess Alina MOCKOBCKas Ky3HHa,
Was talking much of |TBepauia yacTo e 06
them with pride. HUX.
For husband then she | B To Bpems 6511 e1ife
was yet bride. SKeHHUX

But, being wife, she
willy-nilly Yet si%(hed
for man of other kind,

Ee cy1pyr, HO II0
HeBoJie; OHa
B3[IbIXaJjia II0 JPYIOM,




Who pleased her soul
and the mind, Much
more was touching all
her feeling:

KoTopsIii ceparieM 1
yMmoM E#t HpaBuiIcs

ropaszo 6oJe:

Good guy and ser-
eant of the guards,
This Grandison could
play the cards.

Ceit I'paHIUCOH OBLI

CJIaBHBIU QpaHT,
Urpok u reapamuu
CeprKaHT.

XXXI

XXXI

Like he, she was well-
dressed, in fashion, In
best attires every day;

onmeTa Bcerma o moze

Kaxk oH, oHa 6bLIa

U K JIUILY;

But soon, not asked for
her concession, Was to
the altar led away.

Ho, He cripocsach ee
coBeTa, /leBUITY
II0BE3JIU K BEHITY.

To dissipate her
reatest woeD Judi-
cious husband had a
g0o:

rope, PasyMHBIHI My>K

U, 4T06 ee paccedaThb

yexaJ BCKope

To village own took
her soon; But she was
often in a fume,

B cBOIO IepeBHIO, IZe
OHa, bor 3HaeT kem
OKpY KeHa,

Some days was crying,

then was trying To get
divorce from newly

man;

PBaJiach U I1akaJia
cHauasa, C cyrpyrom
4yTh He pasBeJiach;




But soon to farming
she began To be accus-
tomed and relying.

IToToM X0351H1CTBOM
3aHAIach, IIpuBBIKIIA
M I0BOJILHA CTaJIa.

By us the habits have
een got Instead of
happiness from God.

ITpuBBIUKA CBHIIIIE
HaM JjlaHa: 3aMeHa
CYacTHIO OHals.

XXXII XXXII
The habits sugared all
her woe Which wasn't EESELI%KST%%%%%?&&
smoothed by any ’ HIIOM:

chance:

But soon she all was
full of go, By it she
calmed herself at
once:

OTKpeITHE 60JIBIIIOE
BcKope Ee yTemmio
COBCEM:

Between affairs and
the leisure She found
out with a pleasure

OHa MeXx [leJIoM U
nocyroM OTKpBLIa
TalHy, KaK CYIIpyroM

The way to keep her CaMojep>kaBHO
man away! And yIIpaBJIATh, U Bce
everything became TOI/Ia IIOIIIO Ha
o'key. CTaTh.

She was the works in
fields observing, She
salted mushrooms,
punished men,

OmHa e3’kaJia I10
pa6oTam, Cosriia Ha
3UMY I'PUOBI,




She kept accounts; al-
ways then On Sat-
urdays they bath were

serving,

BeJia pacxojipl, 6puiia
JI0BIL, XoAuia B 6aHI0
1o cyoboram,

Sometimes she beat a
house-maid, - All that
not asking man she
made.

Ciry>KaHOK 61Ia
ocepzsch - Bce aTo
My>Ka He CIIPOCSCh.

XXXITI

XXXIIT

Sometimes with own
blood she wrote To
lady's album if by
chance,

BbrIBaJjIo, MUCHIBajIa
KpoBbI0 OHa B
aJIbO0OMBI HEeJKHBIX
[EB,

Then changed in strict
and quick a mode The
maiden's names by
names from France,

3BaJia ITosiImHOIO
IIpackoBrro 1
TOBOpHUJIa HApacIIeB,

She tried her corset
tight to wear, And Rus-
sian "H" in French best

manner

Kopcet HOCHIa OUEeHB
y3Kkuii, U pycckuit H
Kak N ¢paHIysckuit

Through nose
singingly could say,
But soon her mood

IIporsHOCHUTE yMeJia B
Hoc; Ho ckopo Bce
IepeBeJIoCh:

could pass away:




To her it all seemed
rather queer, She all
forgot, replaced again

Kopcer, aib60M,
KHDKHY AJIHHY,
CTHIIIKOB
YyBCTBUTEJIbHBIX
TeTpagb

Each name from
France by Russian
name, Forgot princess

OHa 3a0bL71a: cTajIa
3BaThb AKYJIBKOU
IIpeskHIo0 CeJInHY

Alina dear;
And she herself re-
newed at last Night- HP(I) g ig??ﬁﬁ%ﬁ?ﬁn
cap and dfraeSStS:ng-gOWn Yerrerr,
XXXIV XXXIV

Her husband's love to
wife was hearty, Her

deeds he took for mere
crank,

Ho My yir06m1 ee
cepievHo, B ee 3aTen
He BXOJWJI,

To trust his wife he
was light-hearted, In
dressing-gown ate and
drank.

Bo BceM el BepoBaJl
b6ecmeyHo, A caM B
XaJjiaTe eJ ¥ NI,

His life was calm,
without woe. Some-
times his neighbours

in his home

IToKOMHO KHU3HE ero
KaTuiaace, ITox Beuep
HHOIZA CXOQUJIACh




Would come together

Cocepeit mobpas

CeMbsl
at week-ends, Uncere- ’
: : HeriepeMoHHEIE
monious dear friends, IDY3bA,

To grieve, to talk of
new affairs, To laugh,
to gossip for a while,

W noTy’>XUTh, U
I103JI0CJIOBUTH, 1
IIOCMEeSIThCS KOH 0

YyeM.

And thus the time
would pass; mean-
while They ask, and
Olga tea prepares;

[IpoxomuUT BpeMs;
Mexay TeM [IpuKaxyT
OJibre 4yau TOTOBUTD,

Then supper... time to
be in bed, And soon
the guests all home

TaM y>KHUH, TaM U
CIIaTh Imopa, M roctu
eZyT CO ABOpa.

get.
XXXV XXXV
They kept in peaceful OHU XpaHUJIH B

life some customs Of
dear old days; it
means:

’KU3HU MUPHOU
[IpUBBIYKY MUJIOM
CTapUHE];

They were at Shrove-
day accustomed To
have the fattest Russi-
an blins;

V HUX Ha MacJIeHHUIle
KUpHOU Boguinuch
pyccKue 6JIUHEI;




They had a fasting
twice a year, They
liked of round swing

JlBa pasa B TOfi OHU
roBeJsy; JIroomIn
KpYTJIble KaueJH,

high gear,
S
™

The guessing son
and round dance,

On all Whitsundays
caught a chance,

[To6 IF0AHEI TIECHU,
XOpOBOJ; B 1eHb
TpouIieIH, Koraa

Hapoz,

While people yawn in
churcﬁ at prayer, To MOere6Bea}?’§ﬁBICILJLII§g](; Ha
find a bunch of pray- ’
ing grassD{8} TIYHOK 3aptt

And drop some tears

twice or thrice; They

needed kvass not less
than air,

OHM POHSIHN CJIE3KHU
TpH; UM KBac Kak
BO37yX OBLI IIOTpe6eH,

At table each of dear
guests Had course ac-
cording to the ranks.

U 3a cTOJIOM y HUX
roctaM Hocuim
OJIFOALI 110 YHMHAaM.

XXXVI XXXVI
And so grew they old | U Tak oHU cTapeau
oth. oba.
But soon for husband, U oTBOpPUIIUCH
all at once, HaKoOHeIT

The door of coffin was

ITeper cyrpyrom

unclosed: To have new

IBepu rpoba, 1




wreath he got a
chance;

HOBBIM OH IIPUSLIT
BEHeIL.

He died at hour of din-
ner, Bermoned by his
neighbours dear,

OH yMep B Uac mepef
06emoM, OTmyTakaHHBIN
CBOHMM COCEJIOM,

By children and by AETBMHI;Ieﬁ(?I?IpHOIO
loyal wife With can- YucTocepaeyHel, ueM
did never seen in life. I]EI’II_LI T

He was a common
Russian barin, Was
kind and good; at his

OH OBLT IIPOCTOM U
Io6peIi 6apuH, U TaMm,
I7le IIpax ero JIEXKHT,

remains
The monument in HazrpobHbIi .
: IaMATHUK IJIaCUT:
words explains Sub- -
P . : CMUpeHHBIN
missive sinner, Di- .
mitry Larin TPEeIHUK, IMUTPHUHA
> JlapuH,

The brigadier, a slave
of God, Has peace by
him forever got.

ToctiogHut pab u
opuraaup, Ilof
KaMHeM CHUM BKyIllaeT

MUD.
XXXVII XXXVII

At his Penates, quite CBOMM IIeHaTaM

permissive Vladimir BO3BpallleHHbIH,

honoured all, who

Biagumup JleHCKHHA

died;

II0CETHUII




At neighbour's monu-
ment submissive He
dedicated him a sigh;

Cocesia MaMATHHUK
CMUpPeHHBIH, U B3/10X
OH ITeTTy TTOCBSITHI,

His heart was sad, his
voice was mournful.

W mosro cepaity
TPYCTHO OBLIO.

" Ah, poor Yorick, said
he, joyful

"Poor Yorick!16 -
MOJIBWJI OH VHBLIO. -

He kept me often in
his hands, While I

OH Ha pyKax MeHd

Iepsxasi. Kak yacto B
couldpslg%Vﬁsmany JleTCTBe g urpal
With medal for

Ochakov playing, In-
tended Olga for my
wife

Ero OuakoBcKoO&
Meganbio! OH OJIbry
IIPOYMTI 38 MeHS,

And wondered: would
he be alive?'

OH roBOPUIL: JOXKAYCH
JIY IHs?.."

Sincerely, in grief em-
bracing

W, moJIHbIMN
MCKpeHHeM Ievajblo,

His heart, Vladimir
qickly penned At tomb
a madrigal by hand.

BiiaguMmup TyT Ke
HavepTajga EMy
HaJrPOOHBIN
MaJpUrasl.

XXXVIII

XXXVIII




B&r writing verse, the
ismal mourner Of
parents, with running

U TaM xe HaAIIUCHIO

nevyajbHOU OTIla U
MarTepH, B CjIe3ax,

eyes,
The ashes patriarchal ITouTHI OH IIpax
honoured. naTpHuapxajabHbIN...
Alas! On furrows of | VBbI! Ha )KU3HEHHBIX
lives Opasmax

New generations by
some reason, At secret
will of great provision

MrHOBeHHOM >KaTBOH

IIOKOJIeHbd, 110
TaMHOM BOJIE
IIPOBUIEHDBS,

Arise and ripen, then
will fall, And others
after them come all,

BocxomdT, 3peroT 1

naayT; pyrue UM
BOCJIENT U/IYT...

To-day frivolous gen-
eration Matures, stirs,
already tests

Tak Hallle BeTpeHoe
ieMs Pacrert,
BOJIHYETCS, KUIIUT

Grandfathers to the
tombs do press, It
comes, the time of ex-

itation,

U K rpo0y IIpasieloB
TecHUT. IIpuger,
IpHUZeT U Hallle
BpeMmd,

Grandchildren once
upon good day Will
press from world all

W Haim BHYKH B
IoOpBIN yac 13 Mmupa
BBITECHST U Hac!

us away.




XXXIX

XXXIX

Meanwhile in life you
try to revel, As much
as I you take form it!

ITokamMmecT
yIouBauTech ero, Ceit
JIETKOM >KHU3HHUIO,
IPpVy3bi!

I grasp its vanity, and
never Too much I was

Ee HUUTOXXHOCTB
pasymero 1 maJjio K

attached to it; Hel IPUBSI3aH S,
) U1 TIPU3PaKoB
For fantoms I my eye 3aKphLI g BexKbl; Ho
lids closed; But some OT/aTIeHHEe
remote dear hopes HATeKIbI

Sometimes are troub-
ling wit and heart:
Without printing
pretty mark

TpeBoXkaT cepptie
uHorzga: bes
HeIIpUMEeTHOTIO cJIesa

To leave the world I
would he sorry.

MHe 651710 6 TPYCTHO
MUD OCTaBUTb.

Ilive and write not for
applause,

Kusy, munry He 1j1d
II0XBaJI,

But, seems tome I'd
wish, of course To fill
my fate with kind of
glory.

Ho 51 61, KaskeTcs,
skestaJ1 Ileva/IbHBIH
JKpebuil CBOM
IIPOCJABUTD,




In hope that by future
friend Of me some
sound will be said.

YT106 060 MHE, KaK
BEPHBIN IPYT,
HammoMHMWI XOTh
eIMHBIN 3BVK.

XL

XL

The heart of some-
body he'll cherish, Ar-
id, kept by touch of
truthful fate,

U ube-HUOYAb OH
cepzaLe TpoHeT; U,
COXpaHeHHasi
CyIL00H,

Perhaps, in Lethe
won't perish My verse,
by wit and heart well
made;

BeITE MOKeT, B JleTe
He oToHeT CTpooa,
cjaraeMasi MHOM;

Perhaps, in front of
portrait famous, To
people future ig-

BeITE MO>KeT (JIecTHasS
Hazexxkaal), VkakeT

noramous Oymymiuii HeBex/ia
Ha moi1
Will show my .
renowned face And IIPOCIIaB/IEHHBIM

say: 'It's poet of grace!'

ropTpeT U MOJIBUT:
TO-TO OBLJI ITO3T!

Accetpt you all my
thankful feelings Ad—
mirer of peaceful
muse,

ITpuMH K MOH
6s1arofapeHbs,
[TOKJIOHHUK MHUPHBIX
(0305018




Ah, you, whose
memory will fuse In
verse my flying feeble
dealings,

O TbI, Ubd IIAMSTH
coxpaHuT Mou
JleTy4due TBOPEHb,

Whose grateful, feel-
ing, truthful hand Will
pat the fame of old
man!

Ubd 6/1aTOCKIOHHAsA
pyka IloTperier
JIaBpBI CTapHKa!

CHAPTER THREE

I'JIABA TPETBHA

Fille ?tait fille,
rrrrrroelle ?tait

Elle ?tait fille, elle ?tait

amourese. She was a amoureuse.
girl She was in love.
Malfilatre. Malfil?tre.
I I
'What way? "Kyna?

You poets, are queer!’ -
Good bﬁe, Onegin,
time has gone.

V7K 3TH MHe II03ThI!" -
[Ipomait, OHeruH, MHe
Imopa.

'I don't hamper you,
but dear, For evenings
where have you gone?

"SI He mepKy Tebs; HO
rae Tol CBOu
IIPOBOJHIIL Beuepa?"

-To Larin's -'Oh, looks
it strangely: To kill
your pretty evenings

- V JlapuHEIX. - "BOT
3TO UyZHO.




daily...

Forgive me, isn't it too
hard?' -For me it's not -
'But dear bard,

ITomunyii! U TeGe He
TPYyZLHO TaM KaKIbIA
Beyep youBaTh?" -
Humauro. -

I don't grasp despite
endeavours; You listen
to (if I am right?)

"He MOTy IIOHATE.

OTceJjie BUXY, UTO

Takoe: Bo-IlepBEIX
(coayiia, Ipas JH 5?),

This Russian famil
seems light, To all the
guests it's always zeal-

ous,

IIpocrag, pycckasa
ceMbd, K roctsaMm
ycep/ue 60JIbIIIOE,

The f'ams, eternal talk
of all: Of rain, of flax,
of horses' stall...'

BapeHbe, BeUHBIN
pasrosop IIpo foXKab,
PO JIeH, PO
CKOTHBIN ABOD..."

II II
-In this I see yet no - 5L TyT e1fe 6ebI He
troubles... BIDKY.
'‘But trouble is: they | "/la ckyka, BOT Gefa,
are such bores'. MOM IpyT".

-I hate your world of
fashion marbles, Much
more I like the world
indoors,

- Sl MOIHBIN CBeT BaIll
HeHaBIDKY; Miee
MHe TOMAaIlTHUH KPYT,




And there... -

I'me g MoOry... -

'For the sake of good-
ness, You keep the ec-
log, now useless.

"OnaTs skstoral /Jla
TI0JIHO, MWJIBIH, pagu
6ora.

I'm sorry that you go...
well, MY dear Lensky,
1 you tell,

Hy 4To0 >K? TEI e[e1lb:
OUeHb JXaJb. AX,
ciyiiai, JleHCKUY; 1a
HeJb3s JIb

If that Fillidae you can
show, The subject for
the pen to mourn,

VBUIeTH MHE
duIuny Ty,
[IpegMeT U MEBICTIEH, U
nepa,

For tears, rhymes and
so on?... Present me

U ciies, u pudM et cet-
era?.. IIpexncraBb

ell, now just, They
w111 receive with
pleasure us.

her'. MeHs".
- D'you joke - - TBI HIYTHID. -
INOI "HeTV"_
- '
I m lad. - 'but when?"| o par, - "Korya xe?" -

XoThb cettyac. OHH C
OXOTOM IIPUMYT Hac.

11

III

-Let's go.- They were

IToemewm. - [lockakasu
APYTH,

quietly driven,




And got to neighbours
in a while. At once
they heartily were giv-

SIBWINCH; UM
pactoueHs! I[Topoit
TsDKeJIble YCIIYyTU

en
All services of old TocTennpUUMHONU
time. CTapHHBL
It was well known OO6psy U3BEeCTHBIN
friendly wellcome: VTOINEHbS:

On saucers jam they
gave, and seldom
Some berry water in a

HecyT Ha 6iroreukax
BapeHbs, Ha cToIMK
CTaBAT BOII[AHOM!

jug Put on a table, and KyBIIIHH
a cup. OPYCHUYHOK BOJOM.
v v
The way is short, from | OHH Koporoi caMmoi
dear neighbour They |kpaTkoi1 [JoMO#i JIeTIT
go home fast, at speed; BO Bech onopl7.

Let's listen, yet
without labour, To
their talking, short in-
deed.

Teneps nopcayIaem
yKpaaxou 'epoes
HalIlIUX PasroBop:

But why, Onegin, you
are yawning? -

- Hy uto X, OHerux?
TBI 3eBaellb. -

' My habit,..

"IIpuBBIUKa, JIEHCKUII-




I...' -But you are boring

- Ho cKy4yaenib

Much more... - ThI KaK-TO 60JILIIIE. -
'Well, no, just the "
same... Hert, paBHO.
The field is dark in OfHAaKo B II0JIE V2K
pretty gale... TEeMHO;
Andryushka, quicker Ckopeit! more,
must you go! Io1es, AHApPIONIKA!

What foolish, dumpy
is this place!

Kakwue riymsie Mecra!

You see, your Larina is
plain, But very dear
old soul,;

A xcratu: JlapuHa
npocTta, Ho oueHb
MILIasl CTapyIKa;

And I'm afraid: in spite
of charm That water
brings me much of
harm...

Borock: 6pycHUYHas
Boza MHe He
Hazesa1a 6 Bpeza.

Vv

\Y%

You tell, of them which
is Tatyana?' -That girl,
which's always so sad;

Ckaxy: KkoTopasd
TaTtbsaHa?" - /la Ta,
KOTOpas, IPyCTHA

She's taciturn like that
Swetlana,.. When
came, at window she

sat.-

Y MosryasiBa, Kak
CseTJiaHa, Boruia u
ceJsia y OKHa.




' But do you love, in-
deed, the other?' -And

"Hey>KTO ThI BII0OJIEH
B MEHBIIYI0?" - A 4YTO?

what? - -
"But I'd pgifer anoth- |.g BBIGPAT GBI IPYTYIO,
. Korpa 6 s1 66171, KaK
If I were poet like you. THI, TI0T.
Of life her features B dyeprax y Oyibru
have but few. JKU3HU HeT.

Like in van Dick's
Madonna finness, Her
face is round, red,

Toub-B-TOYE B
BaHaukoBoit MazoHe:
Kpyra, kpacHa

she's boon JIMIIOM OHa,
As well as ruddy fool- | e,y 5ra TJIyIasi IyHa
ish moon At the hori-
zon's foolish bright- Ha aToM riyrom
ness. HebOoCKJIOHEe".

Vladimir answered
short, was drif{_Then
i

Biiagumup cyxo
oTBevaJ U mmocie BO

he was mute, his face
was wry. BeCh IIyTh MOJTYAJL.
VI VI

Meanwhile Onegin's
stay at Larin's Was es-
timated like a news,

Me>x TeM OHeruHa
gaBJIeHbe YV JIapuHBIX
IIPOM3BEJIO




Affected native Russi-
an banns, And all the
neighbours were

Ha Bcex 6oJbI110€
BIIeuaTJieHbe U Bcex

amused cocefiel pasBJIEKIIO.

They all began to Mormra qorazxa sa
guess of reasons, In- oraTRoE Boncan
vented stealthily de- | AOFaAKOM. %
cisions, TOJIKOBAaTh YKPAJKOU,

They joked, not
without sin At Tanya's
suitor made a hint.

ITyTUTH, CYyIUTH HE
6e3 rpexa, TaTbsHe
IIPOYUTH JKEeHUXA;

Some neighbours said

of the impression That

wedding had some
pointed time,

HHrbIe gaxe
yTBepKaaay, UYto
cBagbba cia)keHa

COBCEM,

But was delayed for
short a while As they
had no rings of fash-

ion.

Ho ocTaHOBJIEHA
3aTeM, UTo MOTHBIX
KOJIeIl He TOCTaJIH.

About Lensky's wed-
ding all Were sure
neig boulils once for
all.

O cBazib6e JIEHCKOTO
IaBHO V HUX YK GBLIO
perreHo.

VII

VII




Tatyana heard with in-
dignation All those
gossips, but she had

TaTbsiHa ciIyiana C
Jocanou Takue
CILJIETHH, HO TAaKOM

With unexpected con-
solation Unwittingly
some thought of that:

C HEeU3'bSICHHUMOIO
0Tpajzoit HeBoIbHO
JIyMaJjia O TOM;

Some string of love in
her appeared, In love
affairs she was geared

U B cepparie gyma
3apoHHIACk; lIopa
IIpUIILIa, OHA
BJIIOOMJIACE.

As well as seeds in vi-
tal strife In earth by
spring are given life.

Tak B 3eMJIIO ITafIIiee
3epHO BecHEBI orHEM
0’KHBJIEHO.

Long since the girl
began to languish,
Could burn in bliss, in
dismal mood,

JlaBHO ee
BooOpakeHbe, Cropas
Heroi M TOCKOI,

Her spirit longed for
fatal food; Long since
unbearable anguish

AJIKaJI0 MUy
poxoBoii; JlaBHO
CepIeYHOe TOMJIEHBE

Made all young heart
to pine away, For
someone did her soul
wait.

TecHUIIO et MJIayI0

IpyzAb; Jyiia sxgajia...
KOro-HUOYIb,

VIII

VIII




She waited, looked
and anyhow She said:
well, yes! it must be He

U moxxkmasiace...
OTkpeLIHCH 0uM; OHA
CcKasaJia: 3TO OH!

Alas! all days and
nights are now One
long and lone dream
in heat,

VBEI! Teliepy U IHU U
HouH, U xapKuu
OIMHOKHUU COH,

All's filled by Him, by

image dear, And ma-

gic force, that she can
hear,

Bce moytHO M BCe
IleBe MUJIOH be3
YMOJIKY BOJILIIEOHOM
CHJION

Yet speaks of Him; and
she avoids The sounds
of the tender voice

TBepauT o HEeM.
JlOKy4HEI et U 3ByKH
JIACKOBBIX peueH,

And gaze attentive of
her maidens; She daily
greatly is depressed,;

U1 B30p 3a60TIMBOMA
IIPUCIJIYTH. B yHBIHHE
IIOrpy>KeHa,

She doesn't listen to
the guests And curses
their idle leisures,

T'ocTeit He ciayIIaeT
OHa U npokJIMHaeT UxX

IOCYTH,
Unwaited comin§ any Hx Hﬁgﬁgﬁaﬁ}mm
day And each delay to TTPOJOJKHT e TH HBIE
getaway. IIPHCECT.
IX IX




And -now she with
great attention Volup-
tuous novels quickly

Temneps ¢ KAKUM OHa
BHHUMaHbeM YuTaeT
CJIaIOCTHBIN pOMaH,

reads,
With what a lively fas- C KAk JXHBEIM
At oyapoBaHbeM IIpeT
cination Deludes her- | == o i
; yadr
self with all deceits! oGMaE!
%y happy force of own | CyacT/JIMBOM CHIOIO
ream1 ﬁs She brings MeYTaHbs
to life all novel's be- OpyIieBIeHHbIE
ings, CO3aHbs,

Like Julie's lovers,
grand Wollmar,
Malek-Adel and De
Linar,

JIro60BHUK 011
BosibMmap, Majiek-Azx
eJib U e JInHap,

And Vertcr, that rebel-
lious martyr, Unimit-
able Grandison

U Beprep, My4eHUK
MSTeXXHBIN, U
0ecIIom100HEbIH
I'pannucoH18,

With whom we all to
sleep had gone; - For
tender girl, the dream-
er hearty,

Kortoprlit HaMm
HaBOJUT COH, - Bce
IJI1 MeuTaTeIbHUIIBI
He)XHOU

In single image they
confused, In one One-
gin all were fused.

B enquHbIl 06pas
00JIeK/IUCh, B 0THOM
OHeruHe CIUINCE.




X X
She feels herself like Boobparkadce
all her dear Of books repouHoM? CBOUX
beloved main persons BO3JIH06/IeHHBIX
feel: TBOPIIOB,

Clarissa, Julie and Del-
phina; Tatyana in the
forest's still

Knapucoi, I0men,
Hdenb@uHOH, TaTbgHA
B TUIIHHE JIECOB

With dangerous book
alone's hiking, In it re-
veals she so striking

OjtHa ¢ orracHOM
KHUTOM 6poauT, OHA B
Hel uIieT ¥ HaXOAUT

Her secret heat, of
which she dreamt,

CBOI1 TaWHBIN Kap,
CBOM MeuThl, [I104b1

Wh}?:aerl?ls%rgtf‘éﬂe ih | ceprewroit momHoTEL
She sighs, assuming as ?TSHI/II’E);%;TI? ,;(%%e

her real Delights of B(I))CTOPI‘ q}%Ky}O
others and the griefs; IDYCTD,

Each day she whis-
pers own myths Of let-
ter to her image dear.

B 3a0BeHbe IITeIrueT
Hau3ycThb [IUCHMO 11
MILJIOTO TePOSL...

But hero, I'm not
wrong, Could never be
like Grandison.

Ho Ha1 repoi, KTo 6
HU OBLJI OH, YK BEPHO
ObLI He 'paHIMCOH.

XI

XI




His style to pompous
tune rerversing An ar-
dent author tried
sometimes

CBOI CcJIOT Ha Ba>KHBIH
Jag HacTposi, briBaJio,
IJTaMEeHHBIN TBOpeI]

To show his beloved

SIBJIJI HAM CBOETO0

main person As per- repos Kak
fect one for all the COBepIlIeHCTBa
times, obOpaserlL

And gave this person
all the beauty, And

OH ojiapsiy1 IIpeAMeT
JIFOOMMBIH, Becerga

made him wrongly HeIlpaBeIHO
persecuted; TOHHUMBIH
. Ay1on
With tender soul, clear 4yBCTBUTEBHOM,
sense Him gave at- ymoM 1
tractlv%?cegndsome IIpUBJIeKaTeIbHBIM
’ JIUIIOM.
ITutag >xkap
And heated by the L
pure passion This agit-| 7T ¥ Y CIPACTHL
ated person bade cerad .
BOCTOP>KEHHBIHN Tepoit
His wish to sacrifice T'oToB 6BLI

his fate; But for the
end (to make impres-
sion)

’KepTBOBaTh cobou, U
IIpU KOHIIe ITocIeJHeN
4acTH




Was always punished

wicked vice, And good

was given garlands
twice.

Bcerpa Haka3aH OBLI
IIOPOK, /106py
TIOCTOMHBIN OBLT
BEHOK.

XII

XII

In haze are now minds
of 1E)eople: The moral
them to sleep just
makes;

A HBIHYE BCe YMEBI B
TyMaHe, MopaJb Ha
Hac HaBOJHT COH,

The vice, that's gentle
but not feeble, In nov-
els now celebrates.

ITopok Jyiro6e3eH - U B
poMmaHe, M TaMm y>K
TOPIKECTBYET OH.

Of British muse some
old fables Her dreams
disturb, and it enables

BpHUTaHCKOHX MY3bI
HeOBLTHUIIEI TpeBoXKkaT
COH OTPOKOBHITEI

As idols now to have
got Or Vampire, who's
lost in thought,

U cran Temeps ee
kymup Wiu
3ayM4YUBbIN Bammiup,

Or vagrant Melmoth,
such distressful, Or
Corsair, or Eternal

Winu MenbMoT,
Opojara MpauyHbIH,
Wb BeyHBIN KUT,

Jew, uiu Kopcap,
Or Sbogar, mythical a | M1 TaMHCTBEHHBIN
few. Coorap19.




Lord Byron with his
whim successful En-
veloped fussy egoism
In hopeless romanti-

Jlopx batipoH
IIPUXOTHI0 YAaYHOM!
O6J1eK B YHBLIBIHN
pomMaHTH3M U

. 0e3Hage)KHBIN
cism. 3TOM3M.
XIII XIII

But dear friends, it all
is useless: If I in fu-
ture won't be

JApy3bsi MOH, YTO 3K
TOJIKY B 3TOM? BEITE
MOJKET, BoJIeI0 Hebec,

A poet by will of good-
ness, New devil then
will enter me;

51 mepecTtaHy OBITH
II103TOM, B MeHs
BCEJIUTCSI HOBBIM Oec,

In spite of Foebus
warning notes Myself
I'll humble to the
prose, When novels in
the old ways

U, ®e6OBEI IIpe3peB
YIPO3El, YHUKYCE 10
CMHUPEHHOM IIPO3EI;

Will take the twilight
of my days.

Torma poMaH Ha
CTapbIy Jajg 3aruMeT
BeceJIbIM MOM 3aKaT.

Not secret tortures of
the evil Would I in
prose represent,

He MyKu TaliHble
3JiozenicTsa S rpo3HO
B HeM H300paky,

But simply I to you
will send The legends
of the Russian real

Ho mpocTto Bam
nepeckaxky IIpefraHbsa
PYCCKOIO CEMEMCTBA,




Past clans; the charm-
ing dreams of love, An-
tique moralities be-

JIro6BU
IJIEHUTEJILHEIE CHBI
/la HpaB®I Halllemn

loved. CTapHHBL
XIV XIV
In them I'll write of | Ilepecka’ky IpOCTbIe
simple speeches Of | peuu OTIa Wb ASAU-
dad, of uncle, old man: cTapHKa,
Of bold children's .
secret meetings That | ACTEH YCIOBIIEHHEIE

near lime at brook

BCTpeYH Y cTaphbIX
JIUIL,  Py4YerKa,

began.
i i ; HecuacTHOU
Of partings, jealous in-
dignation, Of tears of pegHOCTH My4eHbs],
conciliation; asJIyKy, CJIe3bl
’ HPUMUPEHbs,

Again of scandals, and
at last To altar I shall
lead them fast,

IToccopro BHOBE, U
HaKoOHeIl /] moBexy ux
II0J] BEHeIl...

And I'll remind the
speech of passion, The
words of longing, wist-

ful love

S BCTIOMHIO peuu Heru
crpacTtHoH, CiroBa
TOCKYIOILle! JI0OBY,

That on the days I
meant above, At feet
of ladies fox expres-

sion

KoToprie B MUHYBIITHA
IHU Y HOT
JIFDOOBHUITHI
IIpeKpacHoOn




Of feelings quickly
came to mind, But

MHe IpUX0oQUIU Ha
SA3BIK, OT KOUX 1

now Wﬁ?&' lag be- TeIlepb OTBHIK.
XV XV
Tatyana, ah, Tatyana TaTbsgHa, MUIasg
dear! TaTbgHa!
With you I now tears C T0o6OO Tereps
shed; CJIe3El JIbIO;
Of tyrant you didn't | TbI B pyK:d MOZHOTO
fear, But now he your | TupaHa VX oTiasa
fate has had. CyIL0Y CBOIO.

You'll perish, but be-
fore you go, You try in
dazzling pretty hope

IToruOHeIL, MIIas;
Ho 1Ipexae Tl B
OCJICIIUTEeJILHOM

HaJeKe

Some darkling bless-
in% to invite To know
etter bliss of life

BiakeHCTBO TeMHOe
30Belllb, THl Hery
SKH3HHU Y3HAENIb,

And magic poison of
its itches; You are pur-
sued by happy dream,

TsI IbENIb
BOJIIIIEOHBIH ST
skestaHuM, Tebst

IpecJIeIyIOT MeUTEhI:




At any place you fancy
him, The refuge for
the happy wishes;

Be3sjie BooGparkaeInrb

THI IIpUIOTEI
CYaCTJIMBBIX
CBUIAHUH,

At any place in front of
you Your fatal tempter
waits for you.

HCKYCUTEJIbL POKOBOM.

Besne, Besfie miepeq,
TOOOM TBOH

XVI

XVI

In grief of love
Tatyana goes To their
garden, she is sad;

Tocka 1:06BU TaTbAHY

TOHUT, 1 B cajf UieT
OHA TPYCTHUTD,

But suddenly her eye-
lids close, She hasit-
ates to make a step..,

U BApYT HeBU)KHEI
OYH KJIOHUT, U JiIeHb
eH fajiee CTYIIUTh.

Her chest is high, her
cheeks are covered By
instant flame, they

quickly flowered,

[IpunogHsIacs rpyab,
JIAHUTHI MTHOBEHHBIM

IlZIaMeHEM IIOKPBITEI,

The breath is fading in
her lips, She heard
some noise, her eyes
did glimpse...

JBIXaHbe 3aMepJIo B
ycTax, U B ciryxe 1IyMm,
U OJIeCK B O4aX...

The night then comes,
the moon is mooving
Around distant parts

HacTaHeT HOYb; JIyHa
06xoauT /[030poM
TaJIbHBIN CBOJ Hebec,

of sky;




A nifghtingale in haze
of night His loud
melodies is tuning.

U cosioBei BO MIJIe
IpeBec HareBrbl
3BYUYHBIE 3aBOJIUT.

In dark my Tanya's
quite upset With nurse
in whisper has a chat:

TaTbsiHa B TEMHOTE He
cruT U TUX0 ¢ HIHeHn
TOBOPHMT:

XVII

XVII

'...can't sleep, it's
stuffy, you unclose The
window and sit

"He crmuTcd, HIHA:
3[1eCb TaK AYIIHO!
OTKpOH OKHO [1a CA1b

beside...' KO MHe".
- -Yro, TaHd, 4TO C
-But what is it - OGO -

"You tell of those Your
old times... I've boring

"MHe CKyYHO,
IToroBopuM o

tide..' cTapuHe'.
-But what about? - O yeM ke, TaHsg?
I had happened To
s, 6p1BasIO0, XpaHusia B
know gé‘;n A old le- IIaMsITH He MaJjIo

A lot of stories with
the whirls, With
wicked ghosts and the

CTapUHHBIX ObLIEH,
He6bLTUI IIpo 37IBIX

girls...

JIyXOB U IIPO JIeBUII;




My memory is dark..,
I'm granny... And
much forgot... of life
the line

A HBIHYE BCe MHe
TéMHO, TaHs: Uto
3HaJIa, TO 3a0bLIa.

Is drawn, in turn I've
bad nay time.

[Ja, [Tpuiia xygas
yepena!

My poor mind...

3arubJio... -

- You tell me, nanny,

"Pacckaykyl MHe, HJH4,

About girls, you meant
above, And how did
you fall in love?

IIpo Bamu crapeie
roja: beuia ThL
BJII0GJIeHA Torma?"

XVIII

XVIII

-Ah, dear my! in my
teenager We heard yet
nothing of the love,

CJIBIXAJIH IIPO JII000BD;

- U, mosiHo, TaHsg! B
3TH JieTa MBI He

Or otherwise I'd be
with rages By all my
kin pursued for love.-

A To GBI cOTHAJIA CO
cBeTa MeHd
IIOKOMHHUIIA

CBEKPOBb.-

'But how did you

"/la KaK Ke TEI
BeHYaJ1ach, HIHI?" -

marry, nanny?' -It was
by wish of God.

Tak, BUIHO, 60T BeJIeJL.




My Vanny Was young-
er, than myself I mean,
And I was, dear, yet
thirteen.

Mozi1 Bans MoJioske
OBLJI MEHS$I, MOM CBeT,
A OBLIIO MHE
TPHHAAIIATh JIeT.

For weeks match-
maker was then com-
ing To all my kin, and

Hepeiu 1Be Xoquia
cBaxa K Mmoe ponHe,

due to that 1 HaKOHETL
My father gave con- BiiarocsioBuI MeHs
sent to wed. OTeIl.
In fear I was crying, | Sl rTOpbKoO ILJIaKaJja co
darling, cTpaxa,
In weep mci{ glait was | MHe c IU1a4ueM KocCy
then undid, With pacruesnu Ja ¢
songs to altar us could | IIeHbLeM B I[epKOBb
lead. II0BeJIN.
XIX XIX
And I'm in family un- | 1 BOT BBeJIK B CEMBIO
known... qy7KVIO...
But are you listening | /la TBI He CJIyIllaelb
yet to me? MeEHH... -

'Well... I, my nanny...
don't know... For love
I'm longing, dear me!

"AX, HIHS, HIHS, 5
TOCKYI0, MHe TOIIIHO,
MMJIas MOsi:




To cry, to weep I'm
now ready...' -I see,
you are unwell
already

A miakaTs, g peIIATH
roroBal.." - /IUTI MOe,
THI HE3J0pOBa;

My dear God, you

Tocrofb IIOMUIYH U

bless and save! cnacu!
What do you want to Yero ThI XOUeIllb,
ask, you say! IIOIIPOCH...

But let me help with
sacred water.

Jlai1 OKPOILIIO CBATOM
BO/I0X0, ThI BCA
TOPHILb... -

You are in heat.- - But
I'm not ill Well...
nanny, I'm in love, I
feel.., - God bless you
now, dear daughter! -

"1 He 6osbHA: ...
3Haellb, HIHSI...
BJIIOGJIeHA". -/IUTS
MOE€, TOCIIOE C TOO0FO0!

The nurse was using
own way To help the
girl with cross and
pray.

W HAHA IeBYIIKY C
Mosb600M Kpectuiia
IPSIXJIO0 PYKOM.

XX

XX

Tfell in love', again
she whispers In
nurse's ear in dismay.

"s Bro6Js1eHa", -
ILIIeIrTajia CHoBa
Crapy1lKe C TOpecThI0

OHa.
-My hearty friend, you | - CepeuHbIi JPYT, ThI
have some fevers.- He3IopoBa.




'Ifell in love... you'd

"OcTaBb MeH4: 5

get away BJIIOOJIEHA".
Meanwhile the moon
was brightly shining, | ¥ MeZAy TeM JIyHa
By languid light it was
enlightning CBETOM 03apsijia

Tatyana's pale and dis-
mal charms, Her hair
down let by chance,

TaTbsIHBI 6J1eTHBIE
Kpacsl, 1
pacnyieHHbIe BJIaChl,

The tracks of tears; in
a chair In front of
heroine in grief

U xariu cies, ¥ Ha
ckaMetike Ilpen
repouHey MOJIOJOM,

In wadded jacket and | C rtaTKOM Ha T0JIOBe
kerchief The old wo- | cemoi, CTapyIIKy B
man with grey hair. | xa1MHHOM TeJorpelkKe,;

And all around
dreams in still, With

U Bce gpemasio B
TUINHHE [Ipu

light of moon its all BJIOXHOBUTEJIHLHOU
fulfilled. JIVHE.
XX1 XXI

While at the moon
Tatyana's looking, By
own heart away she's

gone...

U cepparieMm gajieko
Hocuach TaTbsaHa,
CMOTpPS Ha JIYHY...

Of mind some vague a
thought is moving...

BApyT MBICJIL B yMe ee
POIMIIACE...




'You, nanny, let me
stay forlone.

"Ilogu, ocTaBb MeHA
OJTHY.

You give a pen and pa-
per, dear, I'll stay in
bed; make table near;

Jlay, HaHs, MHe I1epo,
6ymary, /la cTos
O/IBUHB; 51 CKOPO
JIATY,

Forgive me'.

IIpoctH".

Lone in the room In
stillness, in the light of
moon

U BOT OHa ofHa. Bce
THX0. CBeTUT el JIyHa.

She's writing, on the
table leaning, And al-
ways Eugene's kept in

mind,

06J10KOTSICh, TaTbsIHA
muIeT, 1 Bce
EBreHuii Ha yMe,

Her letter of unwit-
ting kind By love of in-
nocence is breathing.

U B HEOO yMaHHOM
nrcbMe JIT060Bb
HEeBUHHOU JIeBbI

JIBITIIHNT.
The letter's ready, has II¥cBEMO TOTOBO,
been fit... CJIO’KEeHO...
Tatyana, tell: for TaTbsHa! 11 KOTO K
whom is it? 0HO?
XXII XXII




I knew some difficult
young ladies' Like

S 3HaJI KpacaBHUI]

) HeJJOCTYIIHBIX,
winter pold, pure, X0JIOMHBIX, YHUCTHIX,
light, KaK 3uMa,
Implacable at their ggg&%ﬁflﬂ?
ages, Inscrutable for ’
all my mind; Henocrp{,ﬁlgmmx JUIST
)

In them I marvelled at

the virtue And fash- MOJHOM, X
ioned arrogance, that IobpoeTes
hurts you, IIPHUPOTHOMN,

Z[I/IBI/IJICH g UX CIIeCHh

And I confess: from
them I fled: It seemed
with horror I had read

U, Ipu3HaCh, 0T HUX
oexkas1, U, MHUTCY, C
V>KacoM YHTaJI

On their foreheads
words of Hades:
Forever hopes you
must leave...

Hap ux 6poBaMu
HaJIuch ajfa: OcraBb
Hazexnay HaBcerna2O.

For them to love yet

meant to grieve, To

scare males was joy
for ages.

BHyI1aTh J1It060Bb U1
HUX Oefa, [Iyratb
JIFOIeHU IJ19 HUX

ranks.

oTpaja.
May be, you saw at BBITH MOJKeT, Ha
Neva's banks Some operax HeBbI

ladies of these queer [Tof06HBIX TaM

BH1aJIH1 BBI.




XXIII

XXIII

Among admirers obed-
ient I've seen she-
cranks of other kinds:

Cpenu IOKJIOHHUKOB
IIOC/IYIIHBIX [[pyrux
OPUYYIHUIL 1 BUIAJL,

In pride they were
with males indifferent.
At distance stayed
from praise and sighs.

CaMo0JIr06UBO
PaBHOAYIIHEIX /L1
B3/I0XO0B CTPAaCTHBIX U
IIOXBaJl.

And I had found then,
amazing: By their
bashful, stern behav-
ing

W 4TO0 K Halllesa g ¢
usymsieHbeM? OHY,
CYpPOBBIM II0BeJIeHbEM

They scared love quite
timid, shy., But they at-
tracted lovers by

ITyrast pobKyro
JI1000BB, Ee IpuBiIeyb
yMeJI BHOBb

At least regret, sincere
pity, At least by sounds
of the speech,

ITo xpaiiHel Mepe
co’xasieHbeM, I1o
KparHeU Mepe 3BYK

peuenn
Which seemed to be KasaJica uHorma
more tender, rich; And HexXHel, U ¢
with the trustful blind JIETKOBEPHBIM
entreaty ocJIenyIeHbeM

Some youthful lover
ran again Behind the

fuss, but all in vain.

OnATh JI000BHUK
MoJiozoit beskas 3a
MILJIOH CYeTOH.




XXIV XXIV
But why Talyana 3a 4To X BUHOBHee
should be guilty? TaTbsIHa?
Because she's inno- |3a TO JIb, UTO B MUJIOM
cent and plain, IIPOCTOTE

Of fraud she knows

OHa He BefjaeT

nothing strictly And
obMaHa U Beput
wantlsﬂ:té) a%g%{,n her HU30paHHOU MeuTe?

Because her love is not
of fashion, Obedient to
the call of passion?

3a TO JIb, UTO JIIOOUT
0e3 UCKYCCTBa,
[MocayiHas
BJE€UYEHbI0 UyBCTBA,

Because ire, truthful-
ness she's swift? Be-
cause from heavens

got as gift

YTo Tak JoBepUYMBa
OHa, YTo oT Hebec
o/lapeHa

To have some quick
and restless fancy? Be-
cause her will and wit

has had

Boob6parkeHuem
MSITEKHBIM, YMOM U
BOJIEIO JKUBOMH,

And wayward, willful
is her head? Or heart
is flaming, tender,
healthy?

U cBOeHpaBHOU
rosoBoy, U ceparem
IIaMeHHBIM U
HEeXHBIM?




But can't you really ab-
solve Her passions, if

V>KeJIu He IIPOCTUTE
el BBI JIETKOMBICITHS

you them revolve? cTpacTem?
XXV XXV
Coquette is judging al- ggfég;;gggg
ways coolly; Tatyana TaTbsiHa JIOGHT He
loves without jest, YT

For love she's dedic-
ated truly Like loyal
child for mother's nest,

N nipenaeTcsa
6e3ycy10BHO JI0OBH,
KaK MHJIOE THTSI.

She doesn't say: 'Let us
postpone For multiply-
ing price of own

He roBopur oHa:
OTJIOXKUM - JIFDOBU MBI
I1eHY TeM YMHOXHUM

Attractiveness; to
catch in nets By first
expressing some re-

gret

BepHee B ceTH
3aBezieM; CriepBa
TIec/IaBue KOJIbHEM

For hopes; then misun-
derstanding Well use
to break the heart;
again

Hapne>xmoii, TaM
HeJJ0yMeHbeM
H3My4duM cepaile, a
IOTOM

Return him life by jeal-
ous flame Or other-
wise the male offen-

ded,

PeBHUBBEIM 0KUBUM
OrHeM; A TO, CKy4as
HacJaXIeHbeM,




Like prisoner from
any chain Is ready to
escape again,

HeBOJIbHUK XUTPHIHN
M3 0OKOB BceuacHo
BBIPBATHCS TOTOB.

XXVI

XXVI

But 1 forsee some more
of bounds: The hon-
our of my land to save,

E1e mpeaBroKy
3aTpygHeHbs: PoqHOMI
3eMJIM CITacasi YecTh,

I have without any
doubts Tatyana's let-
ter to translate.

51 mospkeH 6yny, 6e3
COMHEeHb4, IIchMO0
TaTbsIHBI IEPEBECTD.

Uneasily she was ex-

pressing Her thoughts

in mother tongue ex-
pressive;

OHa I10-pyCCKH ILJIOXO0
3HaJ1a, JKypHaioB
HalllUX He yuTaaa

Her Russian was yet
very bad As Russian
books she never read.

U BrIpakajiacd ¢
TpyZoM Ha si3pIke
CBOEM POJTHOM,

That's why in French
she's always writing.

HTak, rmcasa 1o-
dpaHIly3CKH...

Alas! I must repeat
again:

Yro nesnaTs!
IIOBTOPSAI0 BHOBL:

Alady's love until to-
day To speak her Rus-
sian isn't trying,

JloHBIHE TaMcKas
JI060BbL He
U3BSICHSLIACH I10-

PYCCKH,




And proud language's | /loHbIHE TOP/bII HAII
now lit For prose A3BIK K 1mouToBoO#
postal a bit. IIpo3e He IPUBLIK.
XXYII XXVII

To-day they wish to
make each lady To
read in Russian.

S 3HaI0: JaM XOTAT
3aCTaBUTh UUTATH II0-
PYCCKH.

What's the end?

IIpaBo, cTpax!

You'll hardly meet to-
day a maiden With
Russian magazine in
hand.

Mory 11 Ux cebe
npeacTaBuUTh C
"bsiaroHaMepeHHBIM "2
1 B pyKax!

My poets! I'd like to
hear If I am right; the
ladies dear

S nuroch Ha Bac, MOU
1103ThI; He 1ipaBaa Jib:
MUJIBIE IIpeMeThL,

To whom in secret you
did write Some verse,
your sins to justify,

KoToprIM, 3a CBOU
rpexu, Ilucanu
BTalHe BbI CTUXHU

To whom your hearts
were dedicating,- In
written Russian they

KoToprIM ceparie
nocsgiaay, He Bce
JIU, PyCCKUM SI3BIKOM

were bad
Asno knowledge they | Biazes ciabo uc
had had, And dearly |Tpymom, Ero Tak Muio

were deformating

HCKa>KaJIH,




The grammar; lan-
guage from abroad For
mother tongue they all

U B UX ycTax s3bIK
uy>xoi He oGpaTuiics
JIX B POTHOM?

had got.
XXVIII XXVIII
And God forbid at He paft MHe 60r

evening party Or after
ball, at porch, on step

COUTHCH Ha GaJse Wb
IIpH pa3besfie Ha
KPBLIbIIE

To meet a student
while departing, Or
scholar wearing night
cap.

C ceMHUHapUCTOM B
JKeJsIToM mIaJse Uib ¢
aKaJIeMUKOM B yerlrie!

I don't like the Russi-
an speeches Without
grammar incomplete-
ness, As well as lips
without smile.

Kaxk ycT pyMsIHBIX 6€3
yJIbI0KY, bes
rpaMMaTHU4eCcKOMn
OLIMOKH S pycckoi
peuu He JH00JIO.

Perhaps I'll grieve if in
a while

BBITH MOXKeET, Ha b6ey
MOIO,

Of younger beauties
generation Will follow
the journal's call:

KpacaBuIy HOBBIX
II0OKOJIEHEe,
JKypHaJsioB BHAB
MOJISIIITHH TJIac,




To grammar will sub-
due us all, To verse
will pay too much at-
tention:

K rpammatuke
Opuy4duT Hac; CTUXH
BBeJyT B
yIoTpebJieHbe;

But I... it doesn't both-

Ho 4... kakoe fes1o

er me: To old times I'll | MHe? S BepeH Oyzy
loyal be. CTapHHe.
XXIX XXIX
Some wrong and wr HernipaBUIBLHBIN,
neglectful babble O HeOpe)KHBIH JIeTIeT,
mispronouncing of | HeTOYHBIN BEITOBOP
words peueit
Like long before make [To-tipesxHeMy
heart my tremble And | ceppe4HBIN TpelleT
all my soul always [IpousBeayT B IPyaU
flirts. MOe€H;

To have remorse I
haven't forces; Like
Bogdanovich's all
verses I'd like all dear
gallicisrns, As well as
previous youthful sins.

PackasgTbCs BO MHE
HeT cubl, MHe
raJUIMI3MBbl OyIyT
MUJIBL, Kak ImpoIiomn
IOHOCTU rpexu, Kak
BormaHoBHMYa CTHUXH.

But well, its time I
should be busy: The
beauty's letter I should
use.

Ho rostHO. MHe 110pa
3aHAThCA [ITucEMOM
KpacaBHIIbI MOE;




But I am ready to re-
fuse As its translation
isn't easy.

51 ci10BO flast, ¥ 9TO XK?
eii-ei Terrepb rOTOB
V2K 0TKa3aThCs.

I know: Parny's tender
rhymes Make no hit at
present times.

5 3HaI0: HEKHOTIO
[Tapuu Ilepo He B
MO/Ie B HaIIIH THU.

XXX

XXX

The bard of feasts, of
languid sadness, you
had chance to stay
with me,

ITeBery ITpoB 1
IPYyCTH TOMHOM22,
Korza 6 elrfe THI OBLI
CO MHOH,

With my request im-
modest, gladless I'd
trouble you for help-
ing me:

51 cTas1 661 IPOCH6010
HeCKpOMHOM Tebs
TPEeBOKUTh, MUJIBIA
MO

To make your dear
magic tuning Of
beauty's passion
mood, resuming

UT06 Ha BOJIIIIeOHbIE
HalleBHI IlepesoXKuI
THI CTPACTHOM [eBBI

Some foreign words, HHoI/IeMeHHbIe
she often writes. cJI0Ba.
But where are you? | I'e THI? IpUIH: CBOU
Come! My rights mpaBa
To youDgive with my ITepenmato Tebe ¢
endeavours And bows. TIOKJIOHOM...




But in gloomy cliffs

Ho mtocpenu
I1eYaJIbHBIX CKaJL,

Instead of praise he
gets yet griefs: Alone
under Finnish heavens

OTBBIKHYB CepAIleM

oT 1moxBaJi, OfuH, II0J
bUHCKUM

HeOOCKJIOHOM,

He's hiking. Never, I
believe, He has been
bothered that I grieve.

OH 6poAUT, U AyIIa
ero He CJIBIIIUT ropsa
MOero.

XXXI

XXXI

In hands I have
Tatyana's letter. It's

IIrcbeMo TaThsIHBI

: _ | 1pemo MHOIO; Ero 51
kept bgfegllgi;\lrllth sac CBSITO Gepery,
With secret grief I .,
read this matter, qHTa}ISI ¢ TAHHOI0
While reading cannot | TOCKO0 Y1 HAIHTATBCA
put aside. HE MOTYy.

By whom was tender-
ness inspired? - With
words neglectness
who's admired?

KTO et BHyIIIAJI U 3Ty
HEe>XHOCTb, U cJI0B
JI00E3HYI0
HebPe)KHOCTD?

And who inspired
touching talk Which
looks like madman's

KTo0 el BHyIIAT
YMUJIBHEIN B30D,
besyMHEIN ceparia

hearty mock.

pasrosop,




It's both harmful and | U1 yBiekaTe/JbHBINA U
absorbing. BPeIHbBIN?
All that I don't grasp. S He MOTV IIOHSTD.
Let's read Ho BoT
My bad translation in-

complete. Its like of

HerosHEBIH, c1a0bIN
nepeBo/, C >KHUBOH

picture Poor copy; Or KapTUHBI CIIUCOK
ike of 6JIe THBIN
"Freischutz" lovely W1 paseIrpaHHBIN
tune {9} But played by | ®petirurg [lepcTtamu
pupils in a Fume. POOKHUX VUEHHIT:
Tatyana's letter to
Onegin. Mrcbmo

I write to you - what
more or other To add
to all by this is said?

TaTbsaHBI K OHeruHy S
K BaM ITHIIY - Yero jKe
6oJ1e? YTO g MOTY e1rje
CcKasarThb?

And now at your will

is rather To punish me

Tereps, 1 3Har0, B
BaIiel Bojsie MeHs

bit, You'll never leave
me such unfit.

: Ipe3peHbeM
with scorn for that. HAKA32TE.
But if my wretched Ho BEI, K MOeH
fate you rather Will HeCc4yacTHOH JioJie
grasp with pity little | XoTh KaIlIro Ka10CTH

XpaH4d, Byl He
OCTaBHUTE MEHS.




At first I wished to
keep it secret; Believe
me: never of my

CHauyaJsia 4 MOJI4aTh
xotesa; [loBeprTe:
MOEro CThIzIa Brl He
y3HaJI 6 HUKOTI/A,

shame You'd guess, as
’ Korpga 6 Hayieoxay
I would well behave yay
i XO0Th peaKo, XOTh B
If I had any hope rigid
Not often, mere once a HeJles11o pas B

week,

JlepeBHe Halllen
BUIIETH BAC,

At you in village have
a weak But look. To
listen to your speak-
ing,

YT06 TOJIBKO
CJIBINIATH BAIllK PEUH,
BaM c/JI0BO MOJIBUTB,
U IIOTOM

A word to say, and
then again To think ar-
id think, but of the
same All day and night
until new meeting.

Bce gyMaTh, IyMaTh
006 ogHOM U fieHb U
HOYb 10 HOBOM
BCTpeYmn.

They say, you are a
lone guy, In country's
stillness you are bor-

ing.

Ho, roBop4T, BEI
HeJIroauM; B rirymu, B
JlepeBHE BCe BaM
CKYUHO,

And we... with noth-
ing can we shine, We
all to see you are ador-
ing.

A MBIL.. HUUeM MBI He
6Js1ecTuM, XO0TH BaM U
Pazpl IIPOCTOAYIITHO.




What for you visited
all us?

3ayeM BEI IIOCETHUIN
Hac?

In village, in forgotten
stillness Of you I'd
never know, thus I
wouldn't know tor-
tures sleepless.

B ryry1u 3a651TOr0

cejieHbA Sl HUKOTIA He
3Hasa 6 Bac, He 3Haza
6 TOPBKOI'0 My4YeHb4.

Of agitated soul's feel-
ings

JyIy HeOIILITHOM
BOJIHeHbs: CMUPHUB CO
BpeMeHeM (KaK 3HaThb-
?)

22

With time I'd smooth
and then might be I'd
find a friend to suit m

soul, Would be a loyaY

ITo ceppity g HalIa
OBl ApyTa, belia Obl
BepHad cyrpyra U

wife on whole, And nobpozeTeabHas
virtuous mother I MAaThb.
would be.
Some other... Jlpyroml..

But to no person In all
the world I'd give my
heart,

HeT, HUKOMY Ha cBeTe
He oTpasia 65l cepana
s!

It's all decided (it's my

version) By heavens

board: I'm yours at
heart.

To B BBIIITHEM
Cy>KneHo coBete... To
BOJIA Heba: 1 TBoA, Besa
’KHU3HE M04 ObLIa

3aJI0TOM




My life has been a
pawn but fruitless Of
meeting with my dear
friend;

CBHUIaHBbSI BEPHOTO C
TOOOM; S 3Ha10, ThI
MHe II0CJIaH 60ToM,

I know, you were sent
by goodness, You'll be
my guard until the
end,

/1o rpo6a ThI
XpaHUTeJIb MOH... ThI
B CHOBUJIEHBSIX MHe

SIBJISJICS

You came to me when
I was sleeping, Un-
seen you were to me
beloved,

HespuMBblii, Thl MHE
OBLT yox MUJI, TBOM
YyAHBINA B3TJIA MeHsA
TOMMII,

Your glance made lan-
guish me far love,
Your voice was touch-
ing all my feeling For
long... But that was not
a dreamt You came, at
once I got to know: In-

B my1ire TBOM roJioc
pasmaBaJicsd /laBHO...
HeT, 3TO ObLT He COH!

TEI UyTE BOIIIEJI, g

BMUTI y3HaJIa, Bea
obomJiesia, 3aIIblyIaJia

flamed and heated I
was whole.

And then I thought: |UW B MBIC/ISIX MOJIBHJIA:
He's now in; BOT oH!




It's true; to you I had
boon listening, In still-
ness spoke. you to me

He mipaBja Jib? g Te6s
cJIbIXasia: Thl TOBOPHII
CO MHOMH B THIIIH,
Korpma s 6eqHbIM
momMoraJia

When I to wretchers
was assisting Or by the
prayer was releasin%
From stress my sou
within me.

Wiu MoIuTBOM
ycaaxkgasia Tocky
BOJIHYeMOMH AyIIu?

That instant I could
trunk with reason

H B 3TO camoe
MTrHOBeHbe He TEI JIH,
MIJIOE BUIEHbE,

That you had come,
my dear vision In
darkness came for

head of bed

B ripospauHoit
TEMHOTe MeJIbKHYII,
ITpUHUKHYJI TUXO K

H3r0JIOBBEIO?

And stilly neared me
in calmness. I think its
ou with love and
brightness Could whis-
per full of hopes word.

He TEI JIb, C OTpagou 1
JI1060Bb10, CJI0Ba
HaJleXKIbl MHE
LIeTTHYJI?

What are you: angel
guardian trusty Or
tempter treacherous
and ghastly?

KTO TBI, MO aHTeJI I
XpaHUTe b, Min
KOBapHBIA
HCKYCHUTEJb:

You help my doubts to

Mou cOMHeHbSA

resolve:

paspelr.




Well, may he all it is
by now The fraud of
innocent young girl

BBLITH MOKET, 3TO BCe
nycroe, O6MaH
HEeONIBITHOM AyIIH!

For changes fated any-

U cy>xkmeHo coBceM

how... HHOe€...
Let it be so: you have |
hac?l Ho Tax u OBITE!

In hands my fate for
ever now, In front of
you I tears shed: De-
fend my soul
anyhow...

Cynb6y Moo OTHBIHE
s TebOe Bpyyaro, Ilepen
TOGOI0 CJIe3BI JIBIO,
TBoe 3a1UTHI
YMOJIAL...

Imagine: I'm alone,
thus From no man
have understanding...

Boo6pasu: g 3ecs
ofHa, HUKTO MeHs He
IIOHUMaeT,

It seems to me, my wit
is fading And silently I
perish must.

Paccymok Moit
H3HeMoraeT, Y1 mosrua
TUOHVTD 1 JOJDKHA.

I wait: with glance
when you approach
Some hopes give to
poor heart Or heavy
dream you stop k()iy
hard Alas! deserved by

S Ky Tebs: eIMHBIM
B3opoM Hazerxzbl
cepZara oxuBH b
COH TSDKeJIbIH
IepepBH, YBEI,

3aCIyKeHHBIM
me reproach. yKOpoM!
I stop! KoHuaro!

I dread to read again...

CTpalllHO IIepeyYecTh...




In fear shameful heart
is sinking.

CTLI,I[OM H CTpaxoM
3aMHPAR0...

For me your honour is
the bail, I trust you

Ballla yecThb, 1 cmesio

Ho MHe mopykoit

bl"af‘é‘élﬁ’n"ﬁlumy el ce6s1 BBEPSIO...
XXXII XXXII

Tatyana now sighs and
moans, The letter's
trembling on her
palm, The wafer's dry-
ing on her own In-
flamed by fever rigid
tongue.

TaTbgHA TO B3I0XHET,

TO OXHeT; ITucbMO
IPOKUT B €e PYKE;
O6JiaTKa po3oBas
coxHeT Ha
BOCIAJIEHHOM SI3LIKeE.

Her head to shoulder's
inclining, Her light
chemise is now slid-
iniFrom charming
shoulder away...

K 11e4y rojioByIIKomu
CKJIOHUJIach, COpouka
Jierkas crycruiaachk C
ee IIpeJIeCTHOTO
IIeya...

But now radiant
moon's ray Is dying
out, and some quaky
From earth gets out

Ho BOT y>X JIYHHOTIO

ay4da CUsIHbE TacHeT.

Tam gosmHa CKBO3b
Iiap sicHeeT.

steam.




A stream Like silver
shines. And after
dream By hornlet

peasants have been

waking.

TaM 1moTok
3acepebpuics; TaM
poxoxk IlacTymuia

OyZUT CesITHHUHA.

Its morning: everyone
again Is up. To her it's
all the same.

BoT yTpo: BCTaIHd BCe
JaBHO, Moelt TaTbsgHe
BCe pPaBHO.

XXXITI

XXXIIT

She doesn't see that
day is breaking. She
sits in bed with
han%ing head And on
her letter isn't press-
ing Her well cut out

round stamp.

Ona 3apu He
3aMeyaeT, CUIUT C
IIOHUKIIIEIO IJIaBOM 1
Ha IUCHbMO He
HamupaetT CBoeit
Ie4aTy BEIPE3HOM.

But stealthily the door
unlocking Grey-haired
nurse already's walk-
ing, With tea on tray is
coming up: -My child,
it's time for getting up;
But, beauty, you are

Ho, 1Bepb THXOHBKO
oTupad, YK e
duIUILeBHa cefasd
I[TpHUHOCUT HA ITOJHOCE
yai. "[lopa, IUTSI Moe,
BCTaBai: /la THI,

now ready! KpacaBHIIa, TOTOBAa!
My dear early little O nTallka paHHsA
bird! Mosi!




Last evening frightful

Beuop yXK Kak

W%ﬁ;&fé‘gg{ d; bositace !
I see 1you strong Jla, ciaBa 601y, ThI
eady! 310poBa!
of mghtli grief I see ToCKHM HOYHOH U
none track, Your face | cieny HeT, JIUI[0 TBOe
is blushing poppy-red.— KaK MaKoOB IIBeT".
XXXIV XXXIV
'Ah, will you do a fa- - AX! HaH4, caeai
vour, nanny?' -All OI0JDKEHBE. -
right, my dear, you "H3B0OJIb, pOJHAa,
command.- IIPHUKaXH .

'D'you think." indeed...
suspicions any But
do you see..

- He gymati... rmpaso...
nopospeHse... Ho
BUIUIIE... aX! He

OTKaXXH. -

Ah, don't mind' -My
friend, by God to hail I

"MoH zpyT, BOT 60T
Tebe Iopyka".

dare--
'You send your grand- - Utak, mmonuiu
child stilly there To TUXOHBKO BHyKa C

give this note to... to
my...

3aIIHCKOM 9TOH K O... K
TOMY...




The neighbour... order
to your guy: Not say a
word he must be
ready, By no means to
call my name!"... -To
whom, my dear?

K cocepy... 1a BesleTb
eMy, UT00 OH He
TOBOPHJI HU CJIOBA,
YT06 OH He HasbIBaJl
MeH... - "KoMy Ke,
MUIast Mosi?

Tell again, You see, I'm
now muddle-headed.

51 HBIHUe cTaJjIa
0ecToJIKOBA.

Too many neighbours

KpyrowM cocepeii

we have had, I cannot | MHOTO ecTh; Kyzma MHe
count al! them yet.- UX U IIepevecTn'.
XXXV XXXV
- Kak Heporagiusa
"What slow-witted you TBI, HIHS! -

are, nyanya!'-I'm old,
dear friend of heart,
My wit is now fading,
Tanya: But long ago I
was smart: By word of
barin's will I'd
rather...-

"CepieuHBIH APYT, V2K
g crapa, Crapa; Tyreet
pasym, TaHs; A To,
OBIBaJIO, 1 BOCTpA,
BriBaJI0, CJIOBO
0apCcKoM BOJIU..."- AX,
HSHA, HIHA! 10 TOTO

JI?




'Ah, nanny, that is

quite (mother, I'm nev-

er bothered by your
wit; I speak of letter,
you should fit For that
Onegin' -Well done
dealing.

UTO HY>K/BI MHE B
TBOeM yMe? Tkl
BHJUIIE, 1€JI0 O

nuceMe K OHeruny. -
"Hy, meio, geJo.

Do not be angry, dear.
you Well know: I am
dull for you...

He rHeBaticy, gyia
Mos, ThI 3HaeIllb,
HEeIIOHITHA ...

But you are pale...
What are you feeling?
'It's nothing, nanny,

Jla 4To K ThI CHOBA
nobisemHesna?" - Tak,

not at all HSTHS, IIpaBO HUYETO.
But send your boy, [Tomwny Xe BHyKa
and first of all'. CBOEroO.
XXXVI XXXVI
The day had gone, but | Ho geHb IpoTEK, U
no answer... HeT OTBeTa.

Next day has come...

Jlpyroit HacTaJ: Bce
HET KaK HeT.

She's up at once, Like
shade she's pale, but

bienHa, Kak TeHb, C
yTpa ozeta, TaTbaHA

Nno ansSwer...

SKIeT: KOTa >K OTBeT?




Well dressed, she's
waiting for her
chance, But came to
Olga her adorer.,.

ITpuexas OJILTUH
o60’KaTeJIb.

'And where is your
friend, the former?-
Vladimir such request
has got, It seems, he us
at all forgot.'.

"CKa’KuTe: Ie Ke
Balll IPHUATEJIL? - EMy
BOIIPOC XO3SIMKU
OBLI. - OH UTO-TO HAC
COBCEM 3a0bLT".

Tatyana's flushing, all
she's trembling - To be
to-day he promised
me,- Vladimir an-
swers, - may be, he For
post now yet is wait-
Ing.- Tatyana stands,
she drops her eyes As
if reproached by the
vice.

TaTbsHa, BCIIBIXHYB,
3azporkasia. - CerogHsa
OBITH OH ObeIraJl, -
Crapy1ke JleHCKUU
oTBeyaJ, - /la, BUTHO,
IoyTa 3ajeprkaJa. -
TaTbsgHA IIOTYIIHIA
B30p, Kak 6yaro
CJIBIIIIA 3JI0M YKOP.

XXXVII

XXXVII

It's getting dark;
already, shining, Is
hissing evening samo-
var, It heats the tea-

ot, brought from
China; Light steam is
whirling so far.

CMmepkaJsocs; Ha
cToJIe, 6JIHCTad,
[ITuties1 BeUepHU
caMmoBap, Kurarnckui
YalHUK Harpesasd;
ITox HUM KIIyOHIICA
JIETKUH IIap.




By Olga's hand the
tea's been pouring To
little cup of guest ador-
ing By dark and
sweetly scenting
stream; A boy already
brmgs the cream; At
window Tatyana's
standing, She's breath-
ing at the cooling glass
And lost in thought

quite deep and vast
W1th qretty finger she

is melting On misted

window's cool pane
Her pattern O.E. again.

PasmuTeizi OJILTHHOMN
pykoro, Ilo yamkam
TEMHOI0 CTpYero Yke

OYIITUCTBIN Yai
oe’xas1, 1 cIuBKU
MaJIbYHK II0aBaJi;
TaTbsgHAa IIpes OKHOM
cTosiia, Ha cTekiia
XJIagHbIe ObIIIIa,
3ayMaBIIINCh, MOSI
ayia, IIpesecTHBEIM
MaJbYUKOM ITHCajIa
Ha orymMaHeHHOM
CTeKJIe 3aBeTHBIM
BeH3esb O ma E.

XXXVIII

XXXVIII

Meanwhile her soul's
feelings moan, Her
tears filled her lan-

guid glance...

U Mexxy TeM AyIia B
Hel HbLIa, U cies 6611
II0JIOH TOMHBIN B30D.

What chatters!.. Blood
in her runs cold...

Bapyr ToIIOT!.. KPOBB
ee 3aCThLIa.

They rush into the
yard at once!

Bot 6imke! cKagyT...
U Ha aBop EBreHui!




'Ah, Eugene!', - She is
uickly running, Like
shade she's prompt, to
exit's jumping, From
porch for garden
through the yard She
flies, to look yet back
it's hard; In short a
minute she's been ra-
cing Across the bridges
and the glade, Along
the forest, brook, the
lake, She is the lilac
bushes breaking,

"AXx!" - ¥ Jlerye TeHHU
TaTbsgHA IIPHIT B
Ipyrue cexy, C
KpBLIbIlA Ha ABOP, U
IpsIMO B caf, JleTur,
JIETUT; B3IJIIHYTh
Hasag He cMmeer;
MUTOM oberkajia
KypTHHEL, MOCTUKH,
JIY>KOK, AJITIer0 K
03epy, Jiecok, KycTer
CHUpeH IIepejoMaa,
ITo 1BeTHHUKAM JIeTA K

T};{lﬁ%ﬁigm%ﬁ&he pyublo. Y, 3abIXasich,
Without breath she Ha CKaMbIo
reached a bench,
XXXIX XXXIX
Has fallen... VnaJa...
'Here's He! that's Eu- "3mech OH! 31eCh
gene! EBrenuii!
My God! what
thoughts could come O Gosxce! g;?..HOHYMaH
to him!' )

Of tortures full, her
heart refuges The

B Hel cepplie, II0OJTHOE
My4eHU, XpaHUT




hopes of her heavy
dream.

HaJleXIbl TEMHBIN
CoH; OHa IPOKUT U
>KapoM IIBIIIET,

She's trembling in the
heat of fever, O For
him she waits and
doesn't hear That in
the garden maidens
sing, While they are
gathering, not seen, In
bushes berries: they
were given To sing
strict order (while they
job To make them
banns not to rob As
berries never could be
eaten: In country they
invented then The way
the banns to defend!),

W >xmeT: HermeT u?
Ho He capniuT. B cagy
CIy’KaHKH, Ha IpsAax,
Coupanu arony B
KycTax 1 xopoM 110
Haka3y Itesu (Hakas,
OCHOBaAHHBINA Ha TOM,
UT06 6apCKOU ATO/IbI
TalikoM V cTa
JIyKaBble He eau U
IeHbeM ObLIN
3aHATHL: 3aTes
CeJIbCKOM OCTPOTHI!)

Maiden's Song IlecHs geByIIIEeK
Maidens dear, beauti- | [[eBUIIbI, KpacaBHUILHI,
ful, We are mates in JylIeHbKY,
friendliness, IOOPV>KeHbKH,
Let us play inventfully, Pa?ﬁ’ég%ﬁﬁe%
Lotus pl:};l)}ill;nore hap- PasryJsisiiTecs,
’ MIIbIE!




Let us sing in gaiety
Song of maidens in-
timate,

3aTsgHUTe IIeCEeHKY,
ITeceHKY 3aBETHYIO,

Lets attract. brave fel-
low To the chorus

3aMaHuTe MoJioaita K

merriful, XOPOBOAY HallleMy,
When we get that fel- Kak samaHuM
low, When we see him, MoJtoama, Kak
instantly 3aBHIUM HU3TAJIH,
Lets away getrapidly, | Fasoenmirece,
im bespatter easily BHINCHBEM,
With the berries BuiieHbeM, MaJIHHOIO,
laughingly, Don't hear KpacHoro
secretly CMOPOJIHMHOM.
Maiden's singing in- He xomu
timate, Don't peep in- IO/ CIIYIITUBATh
visibly IleceHKH 3aBeTHEIE,
At the games of maid- He xonu

voices of the maids,

nofcMaTpUBaThL Urpel
enhood. Hallly JIeBUYbU.
XL, XL
. OHH II0I0T, Y, C
But she's neglectful to >
the singing, To ringing HeGpexKeHbeM

BHuMas 3BOHKUH

TO0JIOC HX,




She waits impatiently
for feeling That hearty
tremble now fades,

JKmasa TaTbsiHa C
HeTepIlleHbeM, UT06
TpeIeT cepAlia B Hell

3aTHX,
That gets away of |UTOG6BI IIPOIILJIO JIAHUT
cheecks the flaming. IbLIaHbBeE.
Her breast as yet is Ho B niepcsx To ke
greatly trembling, TpeleTaHbe,

But doesn't lade the
heat of cheeks, And
brighter, strickingly it
heats,

W He IIPOXOIUT 2Kap
JIaHHT, Ho sipue, gpue
JIUIIEL TOPHUT...

As well as poor moth
is blending And shines
like rainbowed a thing

Tak 6eTHBIN MOTBLIIEK
u 6sterieT U 6beTcs
Pagy>KHBIM KPBLIIOM,

When him a school-
boy clips the wing, Or
ike a little hare's
trembling

I[I;1eHeHHBIT
IITKOJILHBIM IT1aJIyHOM;
Tak 3afiUUK B 03UMHU
Tpenenler,

When sees: a hunter
from afar At him is
looking so far,

VBUA BAPYT
u3fajexKa B KycTel
IPUIIAAIIEro CTPesIKa.

XLI

XLI

At last she's very
deeply sighing, From

Ho HakoHel] 0OHa
B3goxHyJ1a U BcTaa

little bench is getting

CO CKaMbH CBOeH;




is going, and when
she's trying To turn
aside... 1s coming up

ITomwia, HO TOJIBKO
II0BepHyJIa B asero,
IIPSIMO IIepe Hew,

ust He! His gaze on
er he's fixing, Like
dreadful shade for her
he's reaching,

bimcras B3opamy,
EBreHuii CTouUT
O00HO IPO3HOM
TEHU,

And she, as if she's
burned by flame, Has
stopped at once and
looks away...

H, Kak oTHEM
000>K>KeHa,
OcTaHOBHJIACI OHA.

But sequels of the sud-
den meeting To-day,
my dear reader-friend,

Ho ciencrBus
HeKTaHHOU BCTpeuu
CeromHs, MUJIbIE

APYy3bi,

I cannot show to the
end As I must go after
speaking

ITepeckasaTh He B
cuiax s1; MHe J0JI>)KHO
IocJIe TOJITOM peun

To have a rest and
have a hike, That's

W morysiaTth 1
OTHOXHYTE: /IOKOHUY

why I'll finish other
time. I1ocJie Kak-HUOY/Ib.
CHAPTER FOUR I'JTABA YETBEPTAS
La morale est dans
TTrTila natura des La morale est dans la

choses.

nature des choses.




Necker (011 10The
morality is (OTTTTIn
the nature of things.

Necker.

LILIIL IV, V, VI, VII

I II. III. IV. V. VI. VII

The less we love a
pretty woman, The
easier she's liking us,

YeM MeHbIIIe

JKEHIIIUHY MBI JII0OMM,

TeM Jsrerye HpaBUMCH
MBI el

The surely we may her
min Among the nets of
tempting fuss.

U TeM ee BepHee
ryoum Cpenb
0060JIbCTUTEIbHBIX
ceTed.

The cool debauchery
was known As science
of the love: its own

PasBpar, 6n1BaJIo,

XJIa[THOKPOBHBIN

Hayxkoii ciaBuicsa
JII000BHOH,

Delights it glorifies it-
self, Without love it
revels self.

CaM o cebe Be3zie
Tpy6s 1 HacaXaasachb
He JIK064I.

But such amusements,
yet important, Are
worthy of an old ape

Ho sTa BavkHast 3abaBa
JlocTo¥HA CTaphIX
00e3hIH

Of praised grandfath-
er's old age: The
Lovelace fame is now

XBaJIeHBIX TeIOBCKUX
BpeMsH: JIoBJIacoB
obBeTIIaJIa cjIaBa

rottened




With all the fame of

Co cy1aBO¥ KpacHBIX

red high heels, With
. KabsykoB U
grand, magestic old
Wigs, BeJIMUaBBIX [IAPUKOB.
VIII VIII
Who isn't bored to be Komy He cKy4HO
dissembling, To tell JIUIIEMEPUTD,
the same who never | Pa3jn4HO IIOBTOPSATH
ends? 0JTHO,
Who grandlzl'griesrrbut CrapaThbCd Ba>KHO B
prgl‘fg ?Ifggle 01131115: eggs TOM yBEpPHUThH, B uem
is eggs? BCe YBepeHb! [JaBHO,

Who listens to the

Bcé Te >Ke CIIBIIIATH

same objections And BO3pa’keHbs,
bans the thoughts of VHUUTOXATh
wrong reflections opeapaccyKIeHbs,

Of girls, which never
had that sin As they
are only thirteen?

KoTopsIxX He 6BLII0 1
HeT V IeBOYKHU B
TPUHAMIATE JIeT!

Whom don't bore the
falseful fears, The
rayers, swears,
threats and hints,

Koro He yToMaT
yIpo3kl, MoJIeHb,
KJIATBBI, MHUMBIH

cTpax,




Love-letter secrets on
six sheets, The fraud,
the gossip, rings, the

3aIucKy Ha I1ecTH
Jucrax, OOMaHBI,
CILJIETHH, KOJIBIIBI,

tears, CJIe3Bl,
Of many kin suspi-
cious gaze, Of hus- M?ﬁemeo%)]l’}l TeT(;II(% a
bands friendship's P ADYX
heavy haze? TsDKKast My>Kei!
IX IX
That was the way of |Tak To4HO AyMaJ Mo
Eugene's thinking. EBreHum.
In his first youth he | OH B IIepBO¥i }0HOCTH
was untrained, cBoeH

Was victim of the wild

BBLI )KepTBOM GYPHBIX

he's pampered, By
somebody he was well
tempered,

. ; o osry>xneHnu 1
misleading Of big his 3a
; 2 Heo0y3/TaHHBIX
passions unrestrained. CTPACTeI.
By habits of the life

I[IPUBBHIUKOM KU3HU
usbasioBaH, OMHMM Ha
BpeMsd 04YapoBaH,

But others made him
disappoint! The slow
languid was the point.

PasouapoBaHHBIHN
Ipyrum, XesaHbeM

MeEIJIEHHO TOMHM,




He's languished by the
hits rebuffing, Attent-
ive in the still and
noise

TOMHM U BeTpeHbIM
ycrexoM, BHMMas B
IIyMe U B TUIITHA

To protests of soul's
voice, Sugpressed his

PorrraHbe BeyHoOe
OyIIH, 3eBOTYy

yawning by his laugh- )
ing. II0J]aBJIsIsA CMEXOM:
Eight years did he kill BOT KaK yGHI OH

these ways, And thus
he lost of prime young
ays.

BOCEMBE JIET, YTpaTH
KHU3HHN JIyT-IH_II/Iﬁ IOBET.

X

X

He ceased to fall in
love with beauties And
dangled after like the
rest;

B KpacaBuil OH YK He
BJIIOOJISIIICS, A
BOJIOYUMJICS KaK-
HHUOVIb;

Himself consoled if not
suited, Betrayed - was
glad to have a rest,

OTKa’KyT - MUTOM
yTelaacsd, UsMeHAT -
paj 6bLI OTAOXHYTH.

He looked for girls
without passion And
left them all with none

compassion,

OH UX HcKaJI 6e3
YII0€Hbs, A OCTABJISLI
0e3 co’kaJIeHbs],




Did not remember
love and spite, Be-
haved like some indif-
ferent guy

J1000Bb M 3J10CTh. Tak
TOYHO PaBHOIYIITHBIN

YyTh IIOMHS UX

TOCThb

For evening whist

who's coming briskly,

Sits down, plays not
very hard,

npuesxaet, Cagurcs;

Ha BUCT BeuepHUA

KOHYMJIaChb HUTI'pa:

Then gets he out of the
yard, At home falls
asleep too quickly,

OH ye3»KaeT Co /IBOpa,

CmokoMHO goMa
3achlIiaeT

At dawn who never

U caMm He 3HaeT

knows yet The even-
ing where will he | TOYTPY, Kyza moezier
spend. BBeUepy.
XI XI

Onegin got Tatyana's
message. It quickly
touched his soul's
strings:

Ho, mosy4yus
mocjaaHbe TaHH,
OHeruH XUBO TPOHYT
OBLI:

For all his thoughts it
was a passage - Unusu-
al tongue of maiden's
dreams.

SISBIK IEBUYECKHX
MeUuTaHUuU B HeMm
IyMBI pOEM BO3MYTUJI;




In thoughts her face
too pale he found, She
often seemed to be
cast down;

U BCcriIOMHUJI OH
TaTbsaHbI MUI0ON U
OJIe THBIM IIBET K BU[
VHBIJIBIM;

And into sweet and
sinless dream By soul
he was getting in.

U B c/1aiOCTHBIMH,
6e3rpelrHblii COH
JlyIII010 IOTPY3UJICH
OH.

Of old times the heat
of feeling, May be,
could caﬁture for a

while;

BBITE MOXKeT,
YyBCTBUH IBLI
CTapHUHHBIA 1M Ha
MUHYTY OBJIaJieJ;

He didn't want to
cheat meanwile The
trusting heart of pure
being.

Ho o6MaHyTh OH He
xoTeJI JJ0BepUUBOCTh
IOyl HeBUHHOM.

For garden now we
shall fleet In which
she's got with him to
meet.

TeIliepb MEI B cafx
nepesieTuM, I'me
BCTpeTHJIach TaTbsHAa
C HUM.

XII

XII

Some minutes they
were silent both, One-
gin then to her came
up

MUHYTEI [BE OHU
MoJryaiu, Ho Kk Helt
OHeruH mooIIesa

And. told her:

1 MOJIBILI:




''To me you wrote, Do

"BBI KO MHe ITHCaJIH,

not deny. He oTriupayiTecs.
I've read it up: S nmpoues
Of trusting soul hard JIyTIH TOBEPUUBOL

confessions, Of pure
love such good expres-
sions;

IIpU3HaHb, JII6BU
HEeBUHHOU U3/IUSIHbS;

I can your frankness
estimate, It made my
feelings agitate

MHe BaIliia
UCKPEeHHOCThL MIUJIa;
OHa B BoJIHEHBE
IpuBeJa

And passions which
were mute and heart-
less; To praise yet you

JlaBHO YMOJIKHYBIIIHE
yyBCcTBa; Ho Bac

1 don't want: XBaJIUTh 5 He X0UY;

ForitIshallrepaya |4 3a Hee BaM OTILIaqy

lot By my admission, | I[Ipu3HaHbeM TakKe
truly artless; 0e3 UCKYCCTBa,

All my confessions
must you take: For
]udgement %/ours I give

ITpuMuTe UCIIOBEB
Momo: Cebd Ha CcyJ[ BaM

OTAAl0.
XIII XIII
'If I would wish to Korpma 651 5KH3HB
have restricted My life | zomamnrHuM Kkpyrom 5

by family, you see,

OTPAaHHYHTE 3aX0TEJI;




If by my lot I were

convicted A husband,

Korma 6 MHe OBITH
OTLIOM, CYIIPyTOM

: [TpUATHBIN Kpebuii
father just to be, TIOBeJIeN:
If by the family best Korma 6
vision For instant I'd CeMeUCTBEeHHOU
be charmed with reas- | kapTunHoU IlneHMICA
on,- 1 XOTh MUT €IUHBIN, -
Believe, I'd never try

anew To look for bet-
ter bride but. you.

To, BepHO 6, KpoMme
Bac OJHOU HeBeCThl
He HCKaJI MHOM.

I'll simply say without
fevers: If previous idol

CkaxKy 6e3 6J1eCTOK

Ma/IpUTaIbHbIX:
. Harmren Mo# rpesxHUM
I could find, ——
Alone you, to speak 51, BepHO 0, Bac ogHYy
mfy mind, I'd take as usbpas B mogpyru
riend of days my ITHel MOUX
grievous, IeyaJIbHbBIX

Of all the charming for
the bail And would be
happy... till I fail!

Bcero mpekpacHOTO B
3aJj10T, 1 6611 OBI
CYACTJIHB... CKOJIBKO

Mmor!

XI

XIV

'T'm not quite made to
be much happy. My

Ho g He co3pmaH g
6s1a’keHCTBa; EMy

soul's alien for bliss;

yyoKIa AyIra Mos;




Perfections

make speec
gappy, Of them I m not

yet worthy, miss.

OUI'S

HarmpacHr! Bamu
coBepIIeHcTBa: Ux
BOBCe HeJJOCTOHH 4.

Believe (for bail I give
my conscience), The

IloBepbTe (COBECTH B
TOM IIOPYKOIi),

wedlock will be Cymipy>kecTBO HaM
poignant nonsense. OyIeT MYKOH.
I might be deeply lov- | 5, cKOZIBKO HHU JIFOOMI

§ you, But getting
used I'd run from you;

651 Bac, [I[pUBBIKHYB,
pas3ar06JII0 ToTUac,

Your tears, if you will

HauHeTe I1aKaTh:

be cryi Would nev-
Bally cjesesl He
er touclg1 erfril%/tgloomy TPOHYT Cep/IIla MOETO,
But they would mad- | A 6ymyT JIHIIb 6€CUTh
den it too hard. €ero.
What roses, you can | CyauTe K Bbl, KaKue
be judging, POS3EI

For us fine Hymen
now makes And
maybe yet for many
days.

Hawm 3arotoBut I
HUMeHeH U, MoXkeT
OBITH, Ha MHOTO JHEH.

XV

XV




'In all the world its
most badly To see in
family the wife

UT0 MOXKeT OBITH Ha
cBeTe Xy>xe CeMbYy,
e 6emHas KeHa

I'pyctut o

Who's waiting for her ,
husband sadly Alone Hﬁ%ﬁgﬁnggxgw’
daily all her life. OflHA;
That she is good, dull |I'me cCKy4HBIN MyXK, et
husband knows But at | 11eHy 3Hag (Cyan0y,
has fate he curses OJTHAKO XK,
throws, IIPOKJINHAL),

He's always frowned,
taciturn, He's chilly,
jealous, angry turned!

Bcerpa HaxMypeH,
MoJsryanus, CepauT U
X0JIOJHO-PEBHUB!

That's what I am.

TaxkoB 4.

Indeed, you won't

U Toro Jib uckKax Bel

With all your pure YUCTOH, IJTaMeHHOM!
flaming heart IVIIIOH,
Be glad with such a

man... You smart With
rare wit your letter
wrote!

Korpma ¢ Takor
npocToTou, C TaKUM
YMOM KO MHe ITucaau?

Indeed, d'you have
this kind of mate
Destined to your

severe. fate?

Voxesu )Kpebuil Bam
TakoM HasHaueH
CTPOr0I0 CYyAbO0M?

XVI

XVI




'My dreams and years
won't rather Return to
make me new a bit,

MeuTaM U rolamM HeT
Bo3Bpara; He
0GHOBJIKO TYIITHA
MOEH...

Ilove you, but with

love of brother And

may be tenderer in-
deed.

A Bac 1106110
J1060BBI0 OpaTta U,
MO>KeT OBITh, eIlle
HeKHeH.

You listen but without
anger: With time
youn%l girl will change

er temper,

[TocoyiiatiTe K MeHs
6e3 rHeBa: CMeHUT He
pas Mmiazas gesa

Her easy dreams by
other dreams; As well
as trees can change

MeuTaMH JIeTKHE
MeuTsl; Tak repeBIiO
CBOMH JIMICTHI

the leaves
In early spring of MeHs1€eT ¢ KaXK/[010
every year. BECHOI0.
You see, by skies its Tax BUJTHO HEOOM
predestined: CY>KIIEHO.

You'll fall in love once
more and find... You
learn to rule yourself:
I fear

ITosro6muTE BEI CHOBA:
HO...




Not any man can
grasp such things; Ig-
norance many
troubles brings'

YuuTech BjIacTBOBAaTh
co6010; He BcIKuit
Bac, Kak 4, rmouMeT; K
0eJle HEOIILITHOCTh
BemeT".

XVII

XVII

This way my Eugene

Tak IIporioBe0BaJI

was her teaching. EBreHum.
Through tears never | CKBO03b CJjie3 He BUIA
seeing him, HHYero,

Without breath, with
timid feeling Tatyana
listened then to him.

EnBa pmolmia, 6es
BOo3pakeHuy, TaTbsiHa
cJIyIlIaja ero.

He gave his hard; in all
her grievance (As they
would say, it was un-
witnessed)

OH mofiasI pyKy eu.
ITevanpHO (Kak
TOBOPUTCH,
MaIllInHAaJbHO)

Tatyana silently curl
lean, Her languid head
she bent to him;

TaTbsgHa MoJI4a
olepJiack, ['0JI0BKOM
TOMHOIO CKJIOHSICH;

Through kitchen-
garden they went
home; They came to-
gether; no one

IMonwtu 1OMO BKPYT
oropoza; IBUJINCH
BMeCTe, 1 HUKTO




Did try to make of that
some fun: The
country's freedom has
its own

He B3gymaJs um
IIeHsATH Ha To. IMeeT
ceJIbCKas cBo6o/a

And happy rights for
own self Like haughty
Moscow itself.

CBou CcUaCT/IMBEIE
mpaBa, Kak u
HaaMeHHad MocKkBa.

XVIII

XVIII

And you agree, my
dear reader: This time
like real gentleman

BrI corstacuTech, MOM
yuTaTejab, YTO 0UeHb
MHIJIO HOCTVIIHI

With dear Tanya he
was eager Himself to
show honest man,

C neyasibHOM TaHen
HalI IIpudaTesb; He B
IIepBHIH pa3 OH TYT
SIBUJT

Revealed his own soul
simple, Meanwhile
malevolance of people

AyLIu rmpsamoe
6J1aTOpO/ICTBO, XOTH
JIrofen
HemT00pOoX0TCTBO

With him was always
on the bends: His en-
emies as well as

B HeM He I111aT110
HUuYero: Bparu ero,

curse him tried this

friends APY3bs €ETO
(It is the same for
people simple) To (4T0, MOYKET OBITh,

way and that.

OIHO U TO Ke) Ero
YeCTHJIU TaK U CSIK.




Each man has en-
emies, but yet From
friends defend us God

Bparos nMeeT B MUpe
BCAK, Ho oT gpysen

a little cIIacH Hac, 60ke!
Ah, many friends were| V>k 3T MHe JIpy3bsi,
near then! IPVy3bst!

With reason I re-
membered them.

06 HUX HeZlapoM
BCIIOMHUI .

XIX XIX
And what? A gto?
It's right. Jla Tak.

I simply wrote Of idle,
blackish dreams of
mine;

A yesisgro IlycTele,
YyepHbIe MeUTEl;

In brackets I would
like to note: You
haven't more insult-
ing lie,

S TOJIBKO B CKOOKax
3aMeyaro, Uto HeT
IIpe3peHHON KIeBETH],

By liars secretly pre-
pared, By worldly mob
in chorus favoured,

Ha ueppgake Bpasem
poXXzmeHHOU U
CBETCKOH YepPHBIO

000IPEeHHOH,
And no nonsense in 10 Igglléggﬂggnum
the world Or epigram STIATDAMMEL
with brutal word b

IIONIAJHOM,




Which friend of yours
with smile of terror In
circles decent, so right,

KoTopoii 651 Balll gpyr
C yJIBIOKOMH, B KpyTy
IIOPSIOYHBIX JIIOJEH,

Without purpose or a
spite Would not re-
peat for days in error;

Bes BcsKoi 371001 1
3areit, He moBTOpHI
CTOKpPAaT OITHOKOM;

With might and main

A BIIpo4YeM, OH 34 BacC

he'll you defend With -

. ropoi: OH Bac TakK
love of l?gzglcﬁn, not of JIFDOUT... KaK pPogHOMI!
XX XX

H'm, h'm! You, gener- I'm! rm! YuTaTeb
ous my readers, Are 6J1arOpOSHBIN,
all your kinsfolk o'key-| 3mopoBa J1b Baliia Bcs
? ponHs?

You let me now m
ideas To tell you all
this very day.

[103BOJIbTE: MOYKET
OBITH, yroiHO Terepn
y3HaTh BaM OT MeHs,

What does the kinsfolk

YT0 3HAUUT UMEHHO

mean namely? POIHEIE.
It means the following | PomHbIe JI0H BOT
thing mainly: KaKue:

We must all time all

them caress, Respect

and love at heart, not
less;

MBI BX 0013aHBI
JIacKaTh, JIIOOUTH,
IOyIIEBHO YBaXKaTh




come to see,

And by the people's |y 10 osprgaro Hapoja,
usual custom On O DOKIECTBE X
Christmas must we POA

HaBelIaTh

are accustomed;

To be the rest of year
free Congratulations

Wi 110 rmoute
II03/IpaBJIATh, UT0O
OCTaJIbHOE BpeMs rojia

We them remind

He nymasu o Hac
about us... OHH...
And let them God long HTak, maii 60T UM
live for us! JTOJITH JHH!
XXI XXI
But then, the love of

ship, kin,

3aTo JII000Bh
tender beauties More
trusty is than friend-

KpacaBHL] HeKHbBIX
HapgexxHel Ipy>KObI 1
POACTBA:

rebellious storms, I
mean,

And you have right to
it, not duties, Among Hap, He1o 1 Cpeab Gypk

MATEe>KHBIX BbI
coxpaHsieTe IIpaBa.

of the nature willful

It's right, of course, but
trends of fashion, But KoHeuHo Tak. Ho

BUXOPEL Moaxwl, Ho

pressure, CBOEHpaBUe IIPUPOJHL,
Opinions of the Ho MHeHBS CBETCKOI0
worldly might... IIOTOK...




And fair sex like A MIJIBIM ITOJI, KaK

down's slight... IyX, JIETOK.

Besides, opinions of | K ToMy >k 1 MHeHUS

the husband By very cynpyra /s

good and virtuous Io0poIeTeIbHOM

wife JKeHEI

Most be respected for

the life. And true girl- Beerzia [TO*ITCHEHEI

friend in love's adjust- OEIT JOJDKHEL Tak
BaIllla BepHas ojijpyra

ment
Sometimes allured is BriBaeT BMUT
for days: With love the| yBieueHa: JIF060BbIO
Satan jokes makes. HIYTHUT caTaHa.
XXII

XXII
But whom to love? Koro >k JII06UTL?
Whom you'd be trust-

ying? Komy >xe BepUTh?
Who's that, which nev-

KTO He USMeHUT HaM

er us betrays? OIHH?
Who's helpfully for us | Kto Bce pmea, Bce
adjusting His own pe4yu MepuUT
deeds and when he | VciaykiuBo Ha Halll
prays, aApIIHH?
Who helps from KTO KyIeBeTHI IIPO HAC
He ceeT?

slander not to perish?




Who carefully us can

KTo Hac 3a60T/JIUBO

vain seeker, Should
not in vain exhaust
himself:

cherish? JleseeT?
To whom my vice is | KoMy mopox Halll He
not a harm? bena?
Who never bores us by| KTo He HaCKy4YuT
his charm? HUKoOrma?
By those phantoms he,

[Ipuspaka cyeTHBIN
HUcKaTeJb, Tpymos
HaIIpacHO He Iyb64,

You first of alt must
love yourself, My dear
venerable reader!

JIro0uTe caMoro ceobs,
JlOCTOIIOUTEHHBIHI
MOM YHUTATEJIb!

Such subject's worthy
of your mind: More
gentle never you will

IIpegMeT TOCTOMHEIMI:
HU4yero JIro6e3HeH,

find BEepHO, HET ero.
XXIII XXIII
What was the se-

quence of the meeting-
?

YTo 6BLIO CJIeICTBUEM
CBUIAHBI?

Alas, it's easy to di-
vine!

VBEI, He TPYLHO

yragaTth!




Of love mad suffer-
ings she's feeling .
Without ceasing for a
while

JIto6BU 6e3yMHBIe
cTpagaHbdg He
IepecTagv BOJIHOBAThb

In young sad soul's as-
pirations; And yet
much more with dis-
mal passions

Mutaio¥i y1iy,
ImevaJsiv >KagHou; Her,
IyIlle CTPAaCThI0
b0e3oTpaHOM

Tatyana poor is in
heat; in bed she never
falls asleep;

TaTbsiHA OeTHas
ropurt; Ee mmocTesu
COH OE’KUT,

The health, the prime
of life, its sweetness,
The smile, the inno-

cent calm ease,-

3I0pOBEe, )KU3HU
IIBET U CJIaJ0CTh,
VipI0Ka,
IeBCTBEeHHBIN IIOKOH,

Ali that has gone like
sound's fizz, And dear
Tanya's youth all
dwindles:

ITpormaJsio Bce, UTO
3BYK IycToM,
MepKHeT Muioi TaHu
MJIaI0CTh:

The shade of comin
storm this way Is dark-

Tak ozeBaeT 6ypu

: . TeHb ElBa
ening all él;g reaking POYKITATOTIHFCS /TEH.
XXIV XXIV

Alas, Tatyana's daily
fading: She's paling,
sinking and is mute,

VBeBI, TaTbsaHa
yBsaeT, biexHeer,

racHeT ¥ MOJIYMT!




She's nothing ever en-
tertaining, For life she
wouldn't give a hoot..

Huuro ee He
3aHHMMaeT, Ee IyIIu
He IIIeBeJIMT.

All heads are now
grandly shaking The
neighbours whisper

(they are wailing):

Kauas BaXKHO
roJyioBoo, Cocequ
LIeIT4yT Me>K CO000:

It's time, its time to

Ilopa, 1Topa 65l 3aMyXK

marry her! enl..
But it's enough to Ho mtostHO. Hazio MmHe
speak of her: CKopeH
I'd cheer up imagina- ggggg;féfge
tion By picture where KapTHHoit

love yet strives.

CUaCTJINBOM JII0OBHU.

Unwittingly, you see,
the lives Confuse yet
me with incarnation;

HeBoJIbHO, MHJIBIE
MOH, MeHd CTeCHsIeT
COKaJIeHbE,

Forgive me, but my
love is deep To Tanya's
dear heart indeed.

IIpocTuTe MHE: g TaK
10610 TaThbsIHY
MHJIVIO MOIO!

XXV XXV
Each minute more is Hac ot 1ac
IIJIEHEeHHBIN 00JIe

captivated By Olga's
beauty so young,

Kpacamu Oabru
MOJIOZOM,




By bondage Lensky's

soul to the fun.

fascinated, Gave up his

Biiagumrip
CJIaIOCTHOM HeBOJIe
IIpenmasics OJIHOXO
IVIITOH.

With her he's ever in
her chamber Until the
daylight turns more
fainter;

OH BeYHO C Hel. B ee
nmokoe OHU CUTAT B
IIOTeMKaX JIBOE;

Or in the garden hand
in hand They walk at
morning so grand;

OHu B cany, pyKa
pykoH, I'yyigroT

YTPEHHEN IOPOoH;
And what? U uto XK?
By love intoxicated, |J/It060BBIO YIIOEHHBIM,
Embarrassed by the | B cMaTeHbe HEKHOTO
tender shame, CTBIIA,

Sometimes he dares
like in game, By smile
of Olga animated,

OH TOJILKO CMe€eT
HHOrAa, YIBIOKOM

OJILTH 000IPEeHHBIH,
To play by her untwis- | PasBUTBIM JIOKOHOM
ted lock, To kiss the urpaTts Uib Kpau
edge of Olga's frock. OJle>KIBI ITeJIOBATD.
XXVI XXVI
Sometimes to Olga he OH HHOIAA TUTAET
is reading With mor- | aBO r?lfxli?e TTBHBI
als novel for herself, paBoy

POMaH,




Whose author bolter
nature's feeling Than
Chateaubriand does
himself.

B xoTopoMm aBTOp
3HaeT 60Jie IIpupony,
yeM [llaTobpHaH,

Meanwhile some two
or three of 11))51ges
(Some idle gibberish
or fables,

A MeXxy TeM JiBe, TpU
cTpaHuLsl (IIycTeie
O6penHU, HeObLINIIHL,

But dangerous for the

maiden’s heart) Quite

reddenning he's miss-
ing up.

OmacHEIe JJ1s cep/ia
neB) OH IIPOITyCKaeT,
IIOKPACHEB.

They are alone far
from peolgle, Are play-
ing at the board of
chess,

VequHACH OT BCeX
Iaseko, OHM Hajx
I1axMaTHOM JOCKOH,

On table leaning with
slight press, Are sit-
ting, lost in thought. a
little,

Ha cT0J1 06/I0KOTSCh,
nopou CUumdT,
3aJlyMaBIIINUCh

IJIy00KO,

And own pawn with
own rook Distracted
Lensky there took,

U JIeHCKUH IIeNIKOI0
Janero beper B
paccesgHbe CBOIO.

XXVII

XXVII

When he's at home, al-
ways there B?r Olga is
e kept all day.

IMoexmeT i 1OMOM, U
noMa OH 3aHAT
OJILTOI0 CBOET.




Of album leaflets with
his care To decorate
he works away;

JleTyune JIUCTKU
ajb6oMa IIpuieskHO
yKpalllaeT eu:

In them he draws the
country whole, The
Kyprid's temple,
graves alone:

To B HUX pHUCYeT
CeJIbCKU BUJIBI,
Hanarpo6HBIN KaMeHb,
XpaM Kunpuael,

Or on the lyre draws a
dove With pens and
paints, with all his

Wy Ha JTUpe ToIyoKa
[lepoM U KpackaMu
CJIETKa;

love;
Or on the leaves for re- To Ha JIMCTKAX
: BOCIIOMHUHAHLSA
collections, Of other TIOHIMKe TIO/TTHCH
signatures beneath fans—

His own tender verse
he leaves Like monu-
ment to his affections,

OH ocTaBJIsIET
HEXHBIN CTHX,
Be3aMoJJIBHBIM
IMaMSITHUK MeUTaHbsl,

Of instant thought

some slight a trace,

But of the same for
years race.

MrHOBEHHOH TyMBI
moJThii ciaeft, Bece TOT
’Ke TI0CJIe MHOTHX JIET.

XXVIII

XXVIII




Of course, for times
you have been seein
A country maiden's al-

bum big,

KoneuHo, BbI He pas
BUaU Ye3sqHOU
OapBIIITHA aJIbb0M,

Which by the girl-
friends had been scrib-
bling From start, from

end in any twig.

YTO0 BCe IIOAPYKKHU
u3Mapasiu C KOHIIa, C
Havajla ¥ KPYIOM.

In it, in spite of rules

Crozta, HasJI0

of spelling Excessive IIpaBOIIUCAaHbIO,
verse, as they are Ctuxu 6e3 Mepkl, 110
telling, IpegaHbI0
As sign of friendship's B 3HaX IDYKOHI
; . . BEpPHOM BHECEHBI,
written in, Continued, v
lessened for the whim MEHBIIEHEL,
’ IPOJOJIKEHEL

The first of leaflets just
can show: Qu'ecrirez-
vous sur ces tablettes;

Ha mmepBoM JIHCTHUKE

BCTpeyvaelb Qu'?cri-

rez-vous sur ces tab-
lettes,

It's signed by t.a.v.

W moamnmce: t. ? v.

Annette; {10} And on
the last one you read
so:

Annette; A Ha
IocJaeTHEM
IIPOYHTAEHIb:




Who loves you more
than I can do Must
here write a verse

"KTo JIroOuT 60J1€€
Tebs, IIycTh et

anew. Jajiee MeHd".
XXIX XXIX
Without fail you'll find

them here: Two
hearts, the blooms, the
torch's rays;

TyT HempeMeHHO BbI
HalzeTe /[Ba ceppaiia,
dbakes U 11BETKY;

You'll find some vowes
to the dear To love her
until dying days.

TyT BEpHO KJISITBHI BBl
IpoureTe B J106BU 10
TPoOOBOH NOCKH,

Some poet from ranks
of army Signed verse
of villaine, though
charming.

Kakoi-HUOyAL ITUUT
apMmetickui TyT
II0/IMaxXHYJI CTUIIIOK
3JIOIeVCKUH.

To such an album, be-
ing tight, If to confess,
I'd like to write,

B Tako# ai1b60M, MOH
Ipy3bs, [IpusHaThCA,
paj IIucaTh U o,

With all my soul being
sure That any rubbish,
done with zeal,

YBepeH Oyayuu
QIYII1010, UTO BCAKUI
MOM VCEPIHBIN B3I0P

Will get some favour-

able deal, And after-

wards they'll not en-
dure

3aCIyKUT
6J1aTO0CKJIOHHBIH B30
W uT0o IOTOM C
VJIBIOKOM 3JI010




Maliciously discuss
with smiles: If I was
sharp or dull in lies,

pasbupartb, OCTpPO Wb
HET s1 MOT COBPAaTh.

He cTaHyT Ba’KHO

XXX

XXX

But uncoordinated
volumes From devil's
library all got,

Ho BbI, paspo3HeHHbIe
TOMBEI Y3 OHMOJIMOTEKH

yepTen,

And albums perfect

but enormous, Of styl-

ish rhymlers racking
ot,

BeJsmkoJsiernabie
asnb60Mbl, MyueHbe
MOJHBIX pudMauen,

You all, whom decor-
ated guickly Tolstoy
with brush such won-
drous, sweatily,

KHUCTBIO Uy OTBOPHOM

BEI, yKpalleHHEbIe
npoBopHo ToJjicToro

Or Baratinsky with his
pen,- Let be you birnt
by thunder then!

W1s bapaTBIHCKOIO
nepoM, Ilyckan
COXCKeT Bac 60KUM

rpom!

When some
respiended dear lady
To give in quatro me

Korza 6ircTaTe/IbHast
raMa MHe CBOI in-
quarto mogaeT,

yet tries, {11}




I am engulfed by trem-
bling vice: An epi-
gram is being ready

W 1poXb U 3/10CTh
MeH4 6epet, U
LIIeBeJIUTCA
urpaMMma

At bottom of my soul
fast... But give them
madrigal at last!

Bo riiybuHe mMoeit
OYIIH, A MaJpUIaJIbl
UM ITHIIH!

XXXI

XXXI

Not madrigals my
Lensky's writing In
Olga's album, and in-
deed

He magpurasbl
JleHCcKHuM rmuIeT B
ajpbome OJIBTH
MOJIOZIOM;

His pen with love is al-
ways sighing Without
coolness of the wit:

Ero 1epo s11060Bb10
IBIITUT, He Xy1agHO
OJIeIIIeT OCTPOTOM;

He writes of all that he
can hear Or see of
Olga in the near,

YTo HU 3aMeTHUT, HU
ycasiiuT 06 OJIbTe,
OH IIPO TO U ITHIIIET:

And full of truth which
he can meet His ele-
gies like rivers fleet.

Y, IIOJIHBI UCTUHBI
JKUBOH, TeKyT ajieruu
PEKOi.

Thus you, Yazykov, al-
ways wrote {12} In
gust of passion of your
heart,

Taxk Trl, SI3BIKOB
BIOXHOBEHHBIH, B
IIOpBIBaxX Cepala
CBOETO,




God knows, whom by
words you dart; Of ele-
gies the precious code

IToemb 60T BeglaeT
Koro, 1 cBoj asteruit
IParoreHHbIN

Sometimes will give
you all the rate Of all
your own real fate.

ITpencTaBUT HEKOIZA
Tebe BCro IT0BeCTh 0
TBOEH cyanbe.

XXXII XXXII
But hist! Ho Tuime!
D'you hear? CIIBIITHIIE?

Critic strictly De-
mands from us: be get-
ting rid

KpuTuk crporuit
IToBesleBaeT COPOCUTH
HaM

Of elegy's bad garland
quickly; To all the
rhymers, friends in-
deed,

JJ1eTry BEHOK YOOI'HUiA,
U Haiet 6paTbe
pudmagam

He shouts: 'Stop your
own crying And croak-
ing the same, and

Kpuuur: "/la
IepecTaHbTe
IUTaKaTh, 1 BCé OTHO

whining, U TO ’Ke KBaKaTh,
And always 1E)ity of the [JKazeTs o0 IpekHeM, 0
past; Enough, of other | 6pL10M: /[OBOJILHO,

sing you fast!'

ImouTe o gpyrom!"




-it's right, but may be
you will show The
pipe, the dagger and
the man;

- THI IIpaB, ¥ BEPHO
HaM yKa’kelllb Tpyo0y,
JIMUYUHY U KUHXKaJI,

Of thoughts dead cap-
ital again To raise

U MrbIcaeit MepTBBIN
KaruTaJ OTBCIOLY

from dead you'll give a BOCKpPeCUTh
hope; IPHUKaKEeNIb:
Is not it so, friend? He Tak ji, opyr?
- Not, then! - HuuyTh.
You write the odes, Kyna! "TIumure ofbl,
gentlemen, TOCIIOfa,
XXXIII XXXIII
As they them wrote Kak ux mucanu B

many years Of might,
as it through ages
came..'

MOIITHEI Tofibl, Kak
OBLII0 BCTaph
3aBelleHo..."

-Just solemn odes you

- OpHu

could hear! TOpP>KeCcTBeHHbIE ObI!
Enouglh, my friend, its |1, 11os1HO, ApyT; He Bce
all the same! JIb PaBHO?
-What said the satirist, I[IpunoMHHU, YTO
remember! CKasaJl CAaTUPHUK!
Is cunning liric, who "Yy>KOT0 TOJIKA"
can render XUTPHIN JIUPHUK




The 'else's trends', for
ou the best Among
ull rhymers and the
rest? -

VoKeJH 111 Tebs1
CHOCHEM YHBLIBIX
HallluX pupmMaven? -

'‘But all the elegies are
mere A trifle, aimless
idle talk,

"Ho Bcé B ajieTuHu
HUYTOXXHO; [IycTasa
IeJIb ee >KaJIKa;

Meanwhile they most
be not a mock, But
honourable..!" -1 could
here

Me’x TeM I1eJIb OJTbI
BBICOKaA 1
6s1aropogHa..." TyT 65l
MOXXHO

Give arguments, but I
do not: To quarrel ages

ITocropuTs HaM, HO I
MoJuuy: /[Ba BeKa

don't want. CCOPUTH He X0Uy.
XXXIV XXXIV
Adorer of the glory, | IIOKJIOHHUK CJIaBBI U

freedom, Immersed in
own stormy thought,

cBOGO/IEL, B BoJTHEHLE
OYPHBIX IVM CBOHX,

Vladimir could have
odes written, - To road
them Olga never got.

Biragumup u nmucan
051 o761, /la Osbra He
qyTajla ux.

Did happen any bard
in tears To deer love to
read with fears

Ciy4asioch JIv I103TaM
Cl1e3HBIM UHTaTh B
rj1asa CBOUM
JIF00€3HbIM

His own works?

CBOU TBOpPEHbI?




They say, they'd got
For that the best in
world reward.

F'oBop4rt, UTo B MuUpe
BBIIIIe HET Harpasi.

Indeed, he's blessed,
the lover tranquil,
Who can explain his
own dreams

U BrpsaM, 61akeH
JII060BHHUK
CKPOMHBIH,

YUTaKIUN MeUThl

CBOU

To object of his love
and hymns, To beauty
dear, nicely languid.

[IpenMeTy IieceH U
Jr06BHU, KpacaBuige
IPUSTHO-TOMHOM!

He's blessed... But may
be she has been

bia’keH... XOTb,
MOJKeT OBIThH, OHa

Amused by other, not CoBCceM UHBIM
by him. pasBJieueHa.
XXXV XXXV

But I my fruits of
dreams am reading,
And my harmonious

ventured verse

Ho 4 1011 MOUX
MeuTaHUU U
TapMOHUYECKUX
3aTen

Alone to my nurse,

who's being My old

friend from Kouth and
forth.

YuTarw TOJIBLKO CTapoOM
HdaHe, Ilogpyre
IOHOCTH MOE€H,

And after rather tedi-
ous dinner, When I, re-

Jla TIocjie CKy4YHOTO
o6ema Ko mHe

freshing own inner,

3abpeIero coceaa,




Could catch a neigh-
bour, who by chance
Came in -by tragedy at
once Him entertained.

[To¥iMaB HEYKJAHHO 3a

nouy, Ayiry
Tpareguei B yIiy,

Without jokes By bore
and rhyme depressed,
all day

Wiy (HO 3TO KpoMe
LIIYTOK), TOCKOM 1
pHbMaMU TOMIM,

I'm hiking round

Bretty lake, Some
ocks of ducks by
chance awoke,

bpops Hax 03epoM
momuw, IIyraro cTazo
IUKHUX YTOK:

And listening Id my BHAB IIeHBI0
singing rhyme From CJIQJIKO3BYUYHBIX
banks they all togeth- | cTpod, OHU ciieTarT C
er fly. Oeperos.
XXXVI, XXXVII XXXVI. XXXVII
And Wha'gﬁg)negln do-| A uro 3 Omerwn?
Brothers! KcrtaTtu, 6paTthbs!
I ask: be patient fora | TepIieHbs BaIero
time;

IIPOIITY:

His everyday employ-
ments rather In de-
tails I should well de-
scribe.

Ero BcegfHeBHbBIE
3aHATHSA S BaMm
OPOOHO OITHIILY.




In summer Eugene
lived like hermit: Past
six was getting up in
hamlet,

OHeruH >Kui
aHaxopeToM: B
ceIbMOM 4dacy

BCTaBaJI OH JIETOM

And to the river,
lightly clad Beneath
the mounting he went;

U otmipaBJisiicsa
Hasterke K Geryiiein
II0J TOPOH peKe;

The Gulnare's singer

imitating {13} Across

this Hellespont could
swim:

IleB11y ['TOZTEHAPEL
nogpakas, Cex
T'estecrioHT
IepenbiBall,

At home coffee used to
drink; Were poor
journals for him wait-
ing.

IToToM cBOM KOde
BbINUBAJI, Il10X0H
JKypHaJ Ilepebupas,

And then he dressed
himself...

U opeBasic...

XXXVIIIL, XXXIX

XXXVIIIL XXXIX

A sound sleep, the

walks, the reading.

The forest shade, of
brooks the hiss, -

[IporysKy, 4yTeHbe,
COH IuIyO0KOH, JlecHasd
TeHb, )KypuaHbe
CTPYH,

Sometimes with pretty
girl a meeting, A
young and fresh un-

waited Kiss,

[Topoit 6esraHKHU
4epHOOKOM Muazioi 1
CBEKUU IOy H,




The horse for rider
proved obedience, The
dinner rather well fas-

tidious,

V3/ie MoCIyIIHbIN
KOHb peTUBbIN, O6e[
JIIOBOJILHO
HIPUXOTJIUBLIH,

A bottle of some light
sweet wine, Some
solitude, the stillness
fine:

ByTbLIKa CBETJIOr0
BUHa, YeUHEeHEbE,
TUIINHA:

Onegin's life is some-
what sacred; And he,
unfeeling, was to it

BoT xu3Hb OHeruHa
cBaTada; U
HeUYyBCTBUTEJbHO OH
en

All given up in sum-
mer heat. To count
days he simply hated,

ITpenasica, KpacHBIX
JIETHUX THel B
OeclieyHOM Here He
cuuTad,

Forgot the town and
the friends, And bore-
dom of the festive
blends.

3abbIB U TOpPOL, U

Ipysel, U CKyKy
IIpasgHUYHEBIX 3aTe.

XL

XL

But all the nothern
Russian summer Of
south winter bad bur-
lesque:

Ho Halre ceBepHOe
Jeto, Kapukartypa
FO’KHBIX 3UM,




Appeared-vanished
quickly rather, We
gee, but don't we. con-
fess.

MeJIbLKHET U HeT:
H3BECTHO 3TO, XOTh
MBI IIPU3HAThCI He

XOTHM.

With autumn skies
were dayly breathing,
Not every day the sun

was gleaming,

V>k He60 0CeHBI0
IBIIIAJIO0, YK pexe
COJIHBIIIIKO OJIHCTAJIO,

Each day was shorter
at the noon, The secret
canopy of wood

Kopoue craHoBUiICA
JIeHb, JlecoB
TaWHCTBEHHAas CeHb

With grievous noise

C rnevaJibHbIM IIyMOM

became all naked, The obHa)kaJsach,
tog was falling on the | Jlo)xuicg Ha 110J11
fields, TYMaH,

The caravan of crying
geese For sout
fleeted. And unwaited

I'yceit KpUK/IMBBIX
KapaBaH TAHyJICA K
I0TY: IPUOJJIMKaslach

The time was coming,
dull and hard: Novem-
ber stood in front of
yard.

JlOBOJIBHO CKy4YHasd
ropa; Cros1 HosI6pb

YK y IBOpA.

XLI

XLI




| Atbreak ofdawnthe | o |

night is cold; In corn- | BCTaeT 3"’31_”1{{30 Mmrre

fields work has ceased | XO/TOAHOL, 11a HIBaxX
IIIyM paboT YMOJIK;

away;
With his she-wolf, in C cBO€EM BOJIUMXOIO0
hunger bold, A wolfis | rosiogHoM1 BeIxoguUT
coming to the way; Ha J0POry BOJIK;
Him scenting, horses
on the road All snort, o %ﬁgﬁ?{? I;gllﬁ u
and travellers quickly |#°P D L
: IIyTHUK OCTOPOKHBIHA

hold
You'd better hurry up | HeceTcd B ropy Bo
Bech nyx; Ha

awaﬁl. The shepherd at
the break of day yTPEeHHEeH 3ape NacTyx
He roHUT y>K KOPOB U3

Does not make cows
go out, And when at l}%ﬁ?’;églfbgv?;
noon they are forlone, KDYIKOK
He doesn't gather
them with horn. A (I)/Iéo}llg %o;igg e&‘& o
maiden's singingin | P ’ 3
her house, pacrieBas, feBa
She spins; a friend of
winter night The Hp?g_g{; :II;’I B%D%HH;I(T
splinter's crackling APY » | PEIIIET
making light. JIYUHMHKa I1epej Hel.
XLII XLII




But nowadays the
frosts are crackling (A
rhyme for cra.ckling,

one foresees;

U BOT y’Ke TpelraT
MOpO3bI U cepebpsarcsa
Cpenb IOJIeH...

Its here: take it and be
'tackling' !) All look
like silver snowy
fields...

(UuTaTesb XKOET YK
pudMEI possl; Ha, BOT
BO3bMH ee CKopel!)

More pretty than a
parquette fashioned,
The river, clad in ice,

is flashy,

OmpsTHe MOSHOTO
napketa biucraer
peuka, JILIOM OfieTa.

And many boys with
joyful cries Are scar-
ing on sonorous ice;

Maspyuinex
PafoCTHEINM Hapoa24
KoHbpKamMu 3ByYHO
pesker Jien;

On reddish paws a
goose, such heavy, To
get to waters wants to

swim:

Ha KpacHBIX Jj1alkax
TYCh TS KeJIbIH,
3alymMaB IUIBITE 110
JIOHY BO[,

With care steps on icy
brim And slips, and
falls; all fluffy, merry

CrymaeT 6epe’kHO Ha
gen, CKOJIb3UT U
IMajaeT; BeceJblil

The snowflakes are
flashing, whirl, Like
stars at river's banks

MeJIbKaeT, BLETCI
IIePBLIN CHET,
3Be3gaMu mazas Ha

they fall.

oper.




by image Of its mono-
tonous naked hues.

XLIII XLIII
Such time what can |B ryymmu 4o fes1aTh B
you do in village? 3Ty IIopy?
To walk? ['yaaTe?
The sea‘s}ioenviscountry JlepeBH TOM IOPOH
Unwittingly may bore | HeBoJIbHO TOKy4aeT

B30py OfHOO6PasHOMU
HaroToM.

To ride a horse in
steppe severe?

CkakaTh BEpPXOM B
CTeIIt CYPOBOM?

Ho xKoHB
But then your horse s
will try in fear IIPUTYILIEHHOH
IIOTKOBOM

To scratch unfaithful
icy path As he's afraid
to fall at last.

HeBepHBIN 3a11eILIdsa
Jsen, Toro u xmu, 4TO
yHoajieT.

Deserted room alone
filling You read; it's
Pradyt, it's Walter Scott.

Cuiu 1101 KpoBJIeIo
IIyCTBIHHOMW, UnTal:
BoT IIpanT, BoT W.
Scott.

You don't want? -

check up your cost, Or

grudge, or drink, and
thus the evening

He xo4yeIp? -
II0BePSH pacxom,
Cepauceh UiIb ey, u
Beuep NJIUHHBIN




Wwill
fast, t
will pass the winter

Eass away more
ey tell, And you

Koit-kak mpoiifer, a
3aBTpa TO’K, U ci1aBHO

well 3UMY IIPOBeJIellb.
XLIV XLIV
i ; [IpsasmeiM OHeTvH
Like Harold Child One- i £ S Lyt
gin's fallen Into the BIAICS B 39V MYIIBVIO
thoughtful lazy haze: |°* 381y y
; Co cHa caguTcA B
From bed to icy bath
had fallen And after- | BaHHY COJIbjom, 1

wards was whole days

IT0CJIE, IOMA ITeJIbIH

[eHb,
Engaged alone with OnuH, B pacyeTsl
accounts; Or, taking OTPY>KeHHBIH,
cue like somewhat ar- TynbiM KueM
mours, BOOPY-KEHHBEIH,
At own billiard with OH Ha GWITBSpTE B 1Ba
two balls He played mapa Urpaet ¢ camoro
from morning one for
all. yrpa.
But when to count HacraHeT Beuep
comes the evening The IlepeBEHCKUIMI:
billiard, cues are left | Buabspn ocTasiieH,
again, KUH 3a0LIT,




At fire-place the table's
lain: Onegin's waiting -

Lensky's speeding

Ilepes, KaMUHOM CTOJI
HaKpHIT, EBreHui
JKIeT: BOT eJleT
JIeHCKHI

On roan horses, three
abrest; Arid let's have
dinner before rest!

Ha Tpoiike yaibix
Jomazae; /laBau
obelaTh ITOCKOpeH!

XLV

XLV

Of 'Clicquot widow' or
'Moet' Some blessed
and fine the dry white

Brosbel Kitnko vin
MosTa
bisiarocioBeHHOe BHHO

wine
In icy bottle for the .
oet Sometimes is B GyTLIIKE %epmon
rought at proper IUId 1103Ta Ha cront
time. TOTYacC IIPUHECEHO.
I It sparkles by Hippl))o- OHO cBepKaeT
crene's role, It was by | HMnokpeHoi;25 OHO
own play and foam | cBoel UTI'poH U IIeHOH
(Which seemed to be )
like this and that) Me | ([IGAO0HEM TOro-cero)
captivating; and for Hero
that

I last and poor mite
was giving For you
myself, remember

ITociiemHMM 6eTHBIN
JIenT, ObIBaJIO, JaBa
. IIoMHUTeE JIb,

this;

IPY3bs?




But its magestic merry
fizz Caused foolish-
ness and some misgiv-
ing,

Ero Bose6Hast cTpys
Posxpasta riyocren
He MaJIo,

And many verses,
jokes, whims, And ar-
guments, and merry

A CKOJIBKO IITyTOK ¥
CTHUXOB, U criopos, u

dreams BeceJIbIX CHOB!
XLVI XLVI
But it betrays with .
froth imprudent My | H° Ig”ﬁgggToﬂ[{%Hon
stomack. I have never y
sought KeJyIKy MOeMY,
It now; but 'Bordeaux’ Y 51 Bopaio

prudent To-day to oth-
ers nave prefered.

6J1aropasyMHBIH VoK
HBIHYE TIPe/IIIoYert
eMY.

Some wines to me are
not ajusted, Remind a
lady-lover rusted,

K Au s 60J1bIIIE HE
criocobeH; Au
JIT0O0BHMUIIE IIOI06EH

Which's shiny, windy
and alive, But selfish,
idle, thirsts for thrive.

baecTdie,
BeTpPEeHOH, )KUBOH, U
CBOEHPAaBHOMU, U
IIyCTOM...




And you, 'Bordeaux’
ou came friendly,
Like friend in trouble
and in grief,

Ho T8I, Bopo,
I0/100€eH APYTY,
KoTopsiii, B rope U B
oee,

You are like comrade,
1 believe, To help are
ready always gently,

ToBapuirl 3aBcerja,
Be3ze, [oToB HaM
0Ka3aTh YCIYIY

Can share stillness of
pastimes; Long live

Wb TUXUN pasgeuTb
ZIOCVT.

' Bordeaux' all the
times!

Jla 3smpaBCTBYyeT
bopmo, Ha gpyr!

XLVII

XLVII

The fire's dead; and
under ashes Like gold
is the coal's crust;

OroHs 10TYX; eiBa
3os010 IlogmepHyT
YI0JIb 30JI0TOM;

A jet of steam yet

. ExBa 3aMeTHOI0
hardly flashes, its
I T cTpyero Buercd 1map, 1
whlrhngi ‘;;z;mlshes at TeILIOTOM
The flreigg;}fe is fad- | peanpm YyThb JBIIITUT.
Smoke From pipes to JbIM 13 TpyooK B
chimney flies. TPYOYy YXOIUT.
A bowl CBeTJIBIM KY0OK
On table's hissing yet, | Eije IunouT cpeau
forlorn...

CTOJIa.




The evening darkness
comes along...

BeqepHHs{ HaxoguT
MIJIA...

I like the friendly idle
speakings And
friendly howl of sweet
wine

(JIro6u110 9 Ipy>KeCcKue
Bpaku U npyrkeckui
60KasI BUHA

(At season, which is
called meanwhile The
time of wolf and dog
for meetings,

IToporo TOH, UTO
HasBaHa Ilopa Mexx
BOJIKA U cOOaKH,

But why? I don't grasp
it yet). {14} And now
friends enjoy a chat..

A 1I0ueMy, He BUXKY £1.)
Terepb 6ecemytoT
IPy3bs:

XLUIII

XLVIII

'But how are Tatyana,
neighbours, And Olga,

"Hy, uto cocenxu? Uto
TaTpgaHa? Uto OJibra

frisky pretty girl?" pe3Basi TBos?"
- To pour half-glass - Hasei1 erie MHe
you do a favour... oJIicTaKaHa...
Enough, my dear... Jl0BOJIbHO, MHJIBIH...
Healthy all... Bcsa ceMbs
Regards of them to you| 3mopoBa; KJIaHITbHCA
I'm giving. BeJIeJIH.
Ah, dear, all my inner AX, MUJIBIH, KaK
feeling IIOXOPOIIeJH




Adores my Olga: fig-

V OJIBTH ILJIEYUH, UTO

ure, breast! 3arpyab!
You'll see: they all be- | Yto 3a xyma!l... Korga-
come the bosh HUOYIb

Let's visit them; you'll

be obliging: Or other-

wise you judge your-
self:

3aefieM K HHUM; Thbl HX
06s>KelIb; A To, MOM
IIPYT, CyZTH ThHI CaM:

You came two times,
but then of self You
don't make them yet

/lBa pasa 3aryHyJI, a
TaM Y>K K HEM H HOCY

reminding He II0Ka)KeITb.
And thus... But what a .
fool I am I They call 6,/1a BOT.'..TKaKOI/I Xe g
ou: come next week | 00/IBaH: L bl K HIM Ha
Y to them.- TOU Hejlesie 3BaH.
XLIX XLIX

'Me?' - Yes, Tatyana's
name-day happy Will
be on Saturday...

"g?" - la, TaTbIHBI
HMeHUHBI B cy660Ty.
OJieHbKa U MaThb

They call, And no reas-
on, even gappy, You
have for not to come

at all.-

BeJjiesiu 3BaTh, ¥ HET
npu4uHbl Tebe Ha 30B

He IIpre3’KaThb. -




'But they will have a
throng of people And
all the other rabble

"Ho Ky4a 6yzeT TaM
Hapozay U Bcgkoro
Takoro cépony..."

feeble..?.
-But no one... - U, HUKoOrO, yBepeH !
Pm sure... none, 2
They'll be the family, | K70 63’%2{4{)31‘4- CBOA
the one. ’
Let's go, do thorn such IToemeM, chesiai
a favour! 0JI0JKeHbe!
And what? - Hy, uTo X? -
"Agreed' - You... dear | "CorisaceH". - Kak ThI
guy! MuJI! -
And saying so, made
he dr%r Agglass to ITpu cux ciaoBax OH
health of dear neigh- ocymri CTaKaH,
bour, coceJiKe IIPUHOIIIEHbE,

And then was speak-
ing of the same: Of
Olga, dear love, again!

IToToM pa3roBOpHJICS
BHOBE IIpo OJIbry:
TaK0OBa JII0O0BEL!

L

L

With joy he knew: for
wedding carriage Two
weeks ahead was fixed

OH Bece1 6bL1. Upes
IBe Hegesn HazHaueH
OBLJI CUACTIHUBBIT

above.

CPOK.




The secrets of the bed

U TaiiHa 6padyHBI

of marriaﬁe, The gar- nocresu, U
lands of the sweetest | ciamocTHOM JI06BU
love BEHOK
For his delight were Ero BoCcTOpProB
just awaiting. O>KHJIAJIH.
But Hymen's troubles, | T['mMeHa XJIOIIOTEI,
eriefs of mating, mevaJIy,

The yawnings, other
cold things He never
saw in any dreams.

3eBOTHI XJIaJHasd
ypena Emy He
CHUMJIUCH HUKOIZA.

Meanwhile we all. of
Hymen foes, In home
life yet see but one

Me’K TeM KaK MBI,
Bparu I'mmeHa, B
IoMalllHeN >KU3HU
3pUM OUH

And boring pictures'

row, done In style of

La Fontaine's sweet
novels.

Papm yTOMUTETBHBIX
KapTuH, PoMaH BO
BKyce JlapoHTeHa...26

My poor Lensky with

his heart For such a

life was born, young
bard.

Mot 6eTHBIN
JIeHCKHUH, cepIieM OH
JIJ1s1 OHOM KU3HHU OBLI

POXKIIEH.

LI

LI




He was beloved.., at
least was grateful To
have such hope like a
balm.

OH OBLJI JITIOOHM... II0
KpaiHen Mepe Tak
IyMaJl OH, U OBLI
CYACTJIUB.

A hundred times is
blessed, who's faithful.
Who's got his wit to be

quite calm,

CTokpar 6J1a’keH, KTO
IpenaH Bepe, Kto,
XJIAJHBIA YM
YTOMOHHB,

Reposes in heart con-
tentment Like drunk-
ard, spending night for

IToxouTcda B
cepzeuHoOU Here, Kak
IbJHBIN IIYyTHUK Ha

payment, HouJIere,

Or tenderelj - like little VI, HeoKHel, Kak
moth Which sucks B o
spring flower with MOTBLIEK, B BeCeHHUMN

force: BIIMBIINMCS ITBETOK;
J

But wretched is, who's
all foreseeing, Who
never felt some ache

Ho ’xaJiok TOT, KTO BCe
IpegBUANT, Uba He

you translate him

of head, KPY>KHUTCS TOJI0BA,
Who hates the moving
and the word When | 1T0 BCE IBIDKEHbS,

BCe cjI0Ba B ux

their meaning;

I1epeBoe HEHaBUIUT,




Whose knowledge Ukbe cep/iie OIbIT
makes his heart all octygua 1
cool Arid him forbids 3a0bIBATHCS
to play the foolt 3anpeTu!
CHAPTER FIVE [JIABA IIAATAA

Oh, don't know dread-
ful dreams 1117 You,
my young Svetlana

O, He 3Hau CUX
CTPAIIHBIX CHOB ThI,
Mos CBeTJiaHa!

Zhookovsky

JKYKOBCKHI.

I

I

That year pretty au-
tumn weather Too
long was staying on in
yara,

B TOT rox oceHHIA
rorojaa Crosijia I0Jro
Ha [IBOpE,

The winter had been
longed by nature, In
]anuarﬁf it snowed

ard.

3UMBEI JK1aJia, JKmajia
npupoza. CHer BbIIasl
TOJILKO B STHBape

On day the third at
early morning Tatyana
saw and was adoring:

Ha TpeThe B HOUE.

IIpocHyBIIUCE paHO, B

OKHO YBH/JeJIa
TaTbsgHA

The yard was under
snow dense: Parterres,
roofs and all the fence;

IToyTpy 1mobesieBIIUI
IBOp, KypTuHEL,
KPOBJIH U 3a60p,




The panes with pat-

By snow flocks are
covered trees,

terns are like marvel,

Ha cTeksiax jierkue
y30p&l, JepeBhd B
3UMHEM cepebpe,

tains were smoothly

Some merry magpies
Tanya sees, All moun-

Copok BeceJIbIX Ha
IBope 1 Mdarko

peasant On wooden
sledge renews the
way.

covered yCTJIaHHbIE TOPHI
. 3UMBI
By ;Arlllgx_ I;rf:éﬂg ets, OGJIMCTaTeJILHBIM
: KOBPOM.
All's blight, all's white | Bce sipko, Bce 6ey10
without shade. KpPYTr'OM.
II II
It's winter!.. 3umal..
Young triumphant KpecTbsiHUH,

TOp>KecTByd, Ha
IPOBHSIX 0OHOBJISIET
yTh;

His horse the snow
feels at present, Its
trotting, lazily away.

Ero Jiomanka, CHer
nouyd, Ilieterca
PBICBIO KaK-HUOVIb;

A brave sledge-cart
from field's returning,
It's fluffy furrows up-

Bpasze! mymucTeie
B3pbIBad, JleTUT

turning,

KUOUTKA yasasi;




The coachman's on -

SAMIITUK CUIUT Ha

box with lash In
: 6syuke B TyiyIte, B
sheepskin coat and red 0 ’
sash. KpacHOM KyIIIaKe.
A %ﬁ{ﬁebr%%g(ﬁ%nﬂleng Bor 6GeraeTt JBOPOBBI
made his dog in sledge | Ma/IBHHK, B canasku
to s%t g JKYUKY II0Ca/IUB,
While he prefered to Ce6s1 B KOILL

play a steed. His fin-
ger's frozen a little,

rpeo6pasus; lllanyH
YK 3aMOPO3HIT
MaTHYHK:

It hurts, he laughs,

through window- Emy 1 60/1bHO U
panes At him his CMeIIHO, A MaThb
mother's finger IPO3UT EMY B OKHO...
shakes.
111 111
But may be those

kinds of pictures By
now can't you all at-
tract,

Ho, Mo>keT OBLITD,
TaKoro poga KapTuHbI
BacC He IIPUBJIEKYT:

As they are mean and
simple features, You
won't see fine art in

that.

Bce sTo HHU3Kada
npupoaa; N3AiHoro
He MHOTIO TYT.




But blessed by God of
inspiration Another
one in. rhymes of fash-
ion.

Corpertsiit
BJJOXHOBEHBS OH0TOM,
Jpyrou most
POCKOIITHBIM CJIOTOM

Described for us the
snowfall, {15} The
winter's bliss and

tinges all:

JKuBormucaa HaM
IepBbIH cHer 1 Bce
OTTEeHKH 3UMHHUX
Her;27

He'll fascinate you, I
am sure, By picturing
in flaming verse

OH Bac IJIEHUT, 91 B
TOM yBepeH, Pucya B
IJIAMEHHBIX CTHXaX

The secret drives in
sledge rehearse; But I
am ready to endure

[Iporyku TarHbIE B
caHsx; Ho s1 60poThes
He HaMepeH

The peaceful life with
him and you, Who pic-

Hu ¢ HUM ITOKaMecCT,
HHU C To60H, IleBelr

tured Finnish frosts OUHIAHIKA
anew. {16} MOJIOZIOM!28
I\ IV

Tatyana (Russian in
her soul, Herself she
doesn't know why)

TaTbsAHa (pycckas
nyiior, CaMa He 3Has
moueMy)

With all her cooling
beauty lone Did like
the Russian winter

fine:

C ee X0JIO[THOIO
Kpacoro JIrobmia
PYCCKYIO 3UMY,




The rime on frosty
days yet sunlit; And
sledges; and before the
sunset

Ha costHIle MHUI B
JleHb MOPO3HBIN, 1
CaHU, U 3apero
IIO3OHOMN

The snow's rose shin-
ing charm; On Christ-
mas evenings hazy
calm.

CHsTHBE PO30BHIX
CHeros, Y1 M1y
KpeIleHCKHUX Be4YepoB.

Of old age triumphant
customs At home were
supported hard:

ITo crapuHe
TOP>KeCTBOBAJIU B ux
IloMe 3TH Beyepa:

All servant maidens in
the yard To guess the
fortune were accus-
tomed,

CiIy>KaHKH CO BCETO
IBopa IIpo 6apeIiieHb
CBOHX Irajlajix

Each year guessed for
misses much: From
army husbands and

W UM CcyIuIn KasKIbIi
rog, My’>XbeB BO€HHBIX

the march. H IIOXOL,.
v \Y
Tatyana trusted le- Ta;%’égg;:gﬁ”a
gend's fancies Of IIpOCTOHAPOTHOM

simple folk's old times.

CTapHHB],




And dreams as well as
cartomancies, The

" cHaM, ¥ KapTOYHBIM
raga"pam, U

moons predictions in pecKasaHUusIM
the skies. JIVHBL
By many signs she's al- Ee TpeBOXXUIH
ways worried, In IIPUMETEHI;
secret way all objects | TauHCTBEHHO el Bce
hurried IIPEeIMETEI

To tell her something

ITpoBo3rIyIaIIaIml YTo-

of the rest; Misgivings HUOYIb,
hardly squeezed her [IpenuyBCcTBUA
breast. TEeCHIIU TPY/ib.

If mincing cat, on
stove sitting, While
purring could his
muzzle wash,

JKeMaHHBIN KOT, Ha
IIeYKe CUJA,
MypJiblya, JIaIIKOHi
PBLIbITE MBLT:

For her the truthful To HecOMHEeHHBIN
sign it was That guests | 3Hak e 6511, UTO
are coming. eIyT T'OCTH.
If she's seeing Bapyr yBuag

A young two-horned
the moon at sky, But at
unusual left the side,

Mu1azioM IBYpOIUii
JIUK JIyHbI Ha Hebe ¢
JIEBOM CTOPOHBEI,

VI VI
She all is trembling, OHa gporkana u
paling, shying. OJIeHeIa.




And when a falling

Korpma x nmagyyasa

shining star 3Be3J1a
Along the darkish sky | Ilo He6y TeMHOMY
is flying To scatter in Jetesa 1

the sky afar, pacchelnaJjacs, - Torga

In great confusion she
is hastening, While
falling star yet isn't

fading,

B cMmaTenbe TaHa
TOpOIIMIACk, IToka
3Be3[a elre KaTuiach,

The wish of heart to

JKenmanbe ceppria et

whisper her. IIeIHYTh.
And when sometimes | Korzga ciy4dasoch rie-
in front of her HUOYIb

A monk in black by

chance appears, Or

quick a hare in the
fields

E#1 BCTpeTUTH
4epHOro MoHaxa Mib
OBICTPBIN 3a51] MeX
noJsie

Her way is crossing,
then she feels Herself
embarrased; and of

[IepeGeraJi IOpory e,
He 3Has, 4YTO Ha4YaTh

tears CO CTpaxa,
b
Of sad misgivings she r Onggggzgfﬁgﬁﬁa
is full, Foresees mis- b ’
fortunes as a rile. Kpasa HeCIaCThs yoK
OHa.

VII

VII




Well, she had found
charming secret In
sense of horror by it-

self:

mpeJsiecTh Haxogmiaa U

Yrto x? Taliny

B CaMOM y’Kace OHa:

Each one by nature is

Tak Hac 1Ipupoza
corBOpmIIa, K

restricted By contra-
Do e POTUBYPEUHIO
dictions in himself. CKJIOHHA.
The Christmas tide for | Hacramu cBsaTku. To-
jOoy is coming! TO PAJAOCTh!
To guess the windy l'azaeT BeTpeHas
youth is trying MJIaJOCTD,

Which doesn't pity any
things, In front of
which the life yet is

>KaJib, [lepesl KOTOpOH

KoTopoi Hu4ero He

SKHU3HU TaJIb

Immense and light, at
distance waiting;
Through glasses old
people guess

JIeoXKUT cBeTIIa,
Heob6o03puMa; 'afaeT
CTapoCTh CKBO3b OUKHU

The end of life; of 1oss
confess With no hopes
for regaining:

Y rpo60BoO¥i CBOEH
IOCKHY, Bce nmoTepsiB
HeB03BPaTHUMO;

But all the same, the
hope them With baby-
talk is lying then.

U Bce paBHO: HajieXxxaa
UM JDKeT TeTCKUM
JIeIIeTOM CBOHUM.

VIII

VIII




Tatyana's interest is af-

TaTbgHa
JII060TIBITHBIM B30POM

fected By melting on Ha BoCk
the fire wax: IIOTOIIEHHBIN
LJISITUT:

It shows traceries af-
fective, Informs of
mind's the secret
backs.

OH 4yAHO BEIUTHIM
y3opoM E 4TO-TO
YyIHOe IJIaCHT;

From saucers, filled
with clear waters
Some rings get out as
on trotters

W3 6J1r01a, IIOJTHOTO
BOJI010, BrIXOAAT
KOJIBIIbI Yepe/i01o0;

To her they gave a
little ring, An old song
began to sing:

U BBIHYJIOCH KOJIEYKO
et Ilox meceHKY
CTapUHHBIX JHEeH:

All peasants-men there
are enriching, They get
the silver with a spade,

"TaM My>XHUYKHU-TO BCE
6oratsl, 'pebyT
JIOIIaTOM cepebdpo;

We sing of their lucky

Komy 1moeM, TOMy

fate And glory! no6po U ciaasa!"
-All theyiz;lll;ze yet feel- Ho Cy/TuT yTpaTst

Some loss in all the
song's refrains: The
song of cat is best for
maids. {17}

Celi mecHU
’KaJIOCTHBIM HAIIEB;
Muwujiet KoIrypka
cepaIy peB29.




IX

IX

The night is frosty,
skies are clear, Of all
the heaven's bodies

Mopo3Ha HOYb, BCe
He060 sicHO; CBETHII
HebeCHBIX TUBHBIA

light Xop
All flows in a single TeueT Tak THUXO, TaK
gear... COIJIACHO...
Tatyana to the yard, | TaTbgHa Ha IIUPOKOU
such wide, IIBOP

In open light dress
comes out, At moon
her mirror's aiming

down,

B oTKpEITOM
IIaTBHIIE BEIXOIUT,
Ha mecsdr1y sepkasio
HaBOJHT,

But darkish mirror
can reflect The trem-
bling moon alone yet...

Ho B TeMHOM 3epKkaJie
ofHa [I[po>XUT
[1eYaJIbHad JIVHA...

The snow's crackling...
someone's near... On
her tiptoe fast she flies

Uy... cHer XpYyCTHUT...

MIPOX0XKHUM; feBa K

HeMY Ha IIBIIIOYKaxX
JIETUT,

And asks him stilly,

sweetly sighs More

tenderer than reed-
pipe dear:

W r0/I0COK ee 3BYUHUT
HesxHel CBUPeJIbHOTO
HaleBa:




What is your name? -

He's looking on, {18}

At last he answers: -
Aghaphon...

Kak Bar1re numsa?30
Cmotput oH U
oTBeuaeT: ArapoH.

X

X

Tatyana took advice of
nanny; As she in bath-
room had to guess

TaTbsAHA, 110 COBETY
HaHU COHUpasich
HOYbI0 BOPOKUTH,

She ordered secretly
her %ranny: Prepare
table for a guest...

THXO0HBKO IIpUKa3saia
B 6aHe Ha gBa
npubopa CTos

HaKpbITh;

At once was frightened

Ho cTaJjio cTpallrHo

my Tatyana... BIApPYT TaTbsHe...
And I, while thinking | U 4 - IIpx MBICJIH O
of Swetlana, CBeTJjIaHEe
Was too afraid, I must | MHe cTaJjIo cTpaIHo -
confess... TaK U OBITh...
But with Tatyana C TaTbsIHOM HaM He
shan't we guess. BOPOKUTD.
Her belt of silk she is TaTbsiHa IOSICOK

removing, Undressed
is going to bed,

I1eJIKOBBIM CHsLIa,
pasgesiack U B
IocTeJ b

And Lei is soaring

Jlersia. Hax Hero




above head: {19} And
under pillow unmov-
ing

BbeTcd Jlesib, A TIO[,
IIOYIIIKOXO ITYXOBOM

Her maiden's mirror

JleBu4Ybe 3epKajo

yet she keeps. JIESKHUT.
It all is still. YTHXJIO BCe.
Tatyana steeps. TaThsgHA CIIUT.
XI XI

Tatyana has a dream
unknown: As if she
lone were to get

U cHUTCS 9yJHBIN COH
TaTtbsaHe. Eff cHUTCH,
OyaTOo OBI OHA

Across a glade, all un-
der snow Around
which all's dark and
sad.

HpeT 110 CHEeroBoi
oJisiHe, IlevyaibHOM
MIJIOHM OKpPY’KeHa;

In snow-drifts in front
of maiden A stream is
boiling, all is raging,

B cyrpo6ax CHeXHBIX
nepen Hero HIyMur,
KJIyOUT BOJIHOU CBOEI0

Makes noise, is dark
and grey, quite lost Yet
isn't frozen by frost.

Kurmyunii, TeMHBIN U
cenoit IIoTOK, He
CKOBAHHBIM 3UMOM;

Two poles glued by
halves of f%oe (Dis-
astrous, trembling

/IBe JKepLoYKH,
CKJIEEHBI JIbJUHOU,
Jporkaruy,

little aid)

ru6eJbHBIA MOCTOK,




Across the torrent
have been laid. In
front of noisy gulf of
flow,

IToy105KeHEI yepes
IOTOK; U mpep,
LITYMSIII[eI0 ITYYHMHOM,

By deep embarrass-
ment fulfilled She has
to stop, she's standing

still.

HemoymeHM II0JIHA,
OcraHOBHIACS OHA.

XII

XII

As at the reason of the
parting Tatyana's
grumbling at the

Kak Ha focagHyro
pasiayky, TaTbsgHa
POTIIIIIeT Ha py4eri;

brook,
She doesn't see yet any | He BUIUT HUKOT0, KTO
party Which could be | pyky C To# CTOPOHBI
helpful in the hook. mogaJi Obl eH;
The snow-drift at once Ho Bapyr cyrpo6
is moving... 3aI11eBEJIIJIC.
And who, d'you think, | 1 KTo >k HU3-107] HETO
from it is Jooking? SIBHLJICST?
: BoJjibmion,
Some big and shaggy B3LEPOIIEHHBIN

bear comes .. Tatyana:
'Ah!" But he becomes

MeaBenb; TaTbsaHa ax!
a OH peBETh,




Polite; with sharp-
clawed paw he's ra%)—
pin%lHer hand to offer
elp; she bends

U jany ¢ ocTphIMU
KOrTaMu Ei
IPOTSHYJI; OHA
CKpeIsich

And leans on him with
trembling hands; All
fearful she's shyly
stepping

Jpoxalieil pydkou
omepJsace 1
6053/ITMBBIMH I11araMU

But crosses bridge; her
helping her: She runs...
the bear's after her!

[lepebpaJsiack uepes
pyuels; Ilomwia - 1 4TO
’K? MeBeab 3a Hel!

XIII

XIII

Of looking back she
doesn't dare And hur-
ries up, she's quicken-

ing steps,

OHa, B3IJITHYTh Has3aJl
He cMesI, ITocTIenIHbI
YCKOpSeT I11ar;

But from. the shaggy
lackey-bear She can-
not get away, She
flaps:

Ho oT KocMaToro
Jlakess He mo>keT
ybe’kaTh HHUKAaK;

The bear drags be-
hind and groans; In
front of them she sees
and moans:

KpsaxTd, Bajaut
MeIBeb HECHOCHBIM;
IIpen HuMU J1ec;
HeIBH>KHBI COCHBI

A forest stands; a stout
pine Is still and

B cBoelt
HaxXMypeHHOH Kpace;




frowned, yet is fine

OTsryeHbl UX BETBU
BCe

With flocks of snow;
through the crowns Of
naked birches from
the sky

KiiokaMmu cHera;
CKBO3b BepIIUHBI
OcuH, 6epes U JIUII

Harux

The heaven's bodies
beam and shine. The
bushes, chutes without
bounds

Custet JIy4 CBeTUII
HOYHBIX; /[OpOrH HeT;
KYCTBI, CTPEMHUHBI

Are snow-bound by
the storm. In depth of
snow are forlorn.

MeTeJib1o BCe
3aHeceHHI, [J1y60Ko B
CHET IIOTPVY>KEHBI.

X1V

XIV

She runs for forest...
he's about; The flabby
snow is knee-deep;

TaTbsHa B JIec;
MeBenb 3a Hero; CHer
PBIXJIBIH 110 KOJIEHO
eu;

Her neck was caught
b% long a bough, Then
ranches could her
ears meet

To IJIMHHBIN CYK ee 3a
mrer0 3allenuT BAPYT,
TO U3 yIlIe

And rent the ear-rings
of gold; Then brittle

snows fastly hold

3J/1aTele CepbIru
BBIpBeT cuioi; To B
XPYIIKOM CHere C
HOXXKHU MUJIOU




Her summer shoes

uite wet through all;
Then she her handker-

VBSI3HEeT MOKPBIU
6ammMaudok; To

chief lets fall BBIPOHUT OHA IJIATOK;
To take it up she can't, | [IoTHITE el HEKOT/a;
in fear Of bear: he ooutcs, MeaBes
about hangs; CJIBIIINT 3a COOOH,
And even by her trem- U marke ThEMETHOMH
bling hands To lift her pwﬁ)ﬁ S J:Lepm:nm Kpait
dress asl?grrg.ed she's HOHSATH CTBIUTCS;

She's running - he is
after her; She can't be
running any more,

OHa 6e’KUT, OH BCe
Bocsen, U cuit yoxe
6e’KaTh eM HeT.

XV

XV

She falls on snow - he
is swifty: He's taking
her in paws and
brings,

ViaJjia B CHeT;
MeaBenb IIPoBOpHO Ee
XBaTaeT U HECeT;

And she insensibly is
drifting, She doesn't
move and doesn't
breathe;

OHa 6eCuyBCTBEHHO-
IIOKOpHa, He
IIeBeJILHETCS, He
JIOXHET;

He speeds her up the

forest road; Through

trees is seen a dwell-
ing old,

OH MUYUT ee JiIeCHOHM
Jloporoi; Bapyr Mesx
JlepeB I1ajIaIl yooro;




It's in the backwoods
and it all Is bound by
the snow-fall,

Kpyrowm Bce ryIis;
OTBCIOZY OH
ITyCTEIHHEIM CHEroM
3aHeceH,

Its window is brightly

shining, Inside much

noise and fuss they've
had;

U gapko cBeTUTCH
OKOIIIKO, W B 11asaie
U KPUK U ILIIyM;

'There is my crony, he
said, To warm your-
self you must be try-

ing!'

MezBenb IIPOMOJIBHIL:
"3[ech MO KyM:
ITorpeiica y Hero

HEeMHOXXKO!"

To inner porch he goes
fast, He's laying down
her at last.

W B ceHHU IIPSIMO OH
unet Y Ha 1mopor ee
KJIaJeT.

XUl

XVI

When she recovered
she is looking: Some
inner porch... the
bear's gone;

OnoMHUIACh, TJISATUT
TaTtbsaHa: MenBens
HeT; OHAa B CeHIX;

She hears rings of
glasses, hooping Like
at the funeral great,
long.

3a IBephI0 KPUK U
3BOH CTaKaHa, Kak Ha
60JIBIIMX ITI0XOPOHAX;

Not seeing any use of

He Bupgg TyT HU KaIiu

porches Through

TOJIKY, r JIAAUT OHa




chink she now stilly

watches: THUXOHBKO B IIIeJIKY,
What does she see? )
that at the boardfs Are | 4 qggoﬁgﬁ%ﬁ;;{ 3a
sitting spooks of an '
& sports: y 4yOBHIla KPYTOM:

One's horned, with

muzzle of a hound;

Another has of cock
the head;

OnvH B porax c
cobaubell MOPZOH,
JPpyrou C meTyIIbei
TOJIOBOMU,

With goat's beard sits
a hag; She sees scelet-
on stiff and proud,

31ech BeabMa C
Ko3bel 6opomoi, TyT
OCTOB YOIIOPHBIN 1
TOPAbIH,

A dwarf with tail; and

TaM KapJia ¢

there's that Who's XBOCTHUKOM, a BOT
half-a-crane and half- ITosry>KypasJib U
a-cat. IIOJIVKOT.
XVII XVII

But that's more won-
derful and dreadful: A
crayfish on a spider
rides,

E1tte cTparirHei, eie
yynHee: BoT pak
BepxoM Ha IIayKe,

At goose's neck a skull
is fateful, It's whirling
round for all sides;

BoT ueperr Ha TYyCUHOH
mree Bepturcsa B
KpacHOM KoJIIIaKe,




A mill is squatting in

the dancing, By wings

it crackles, flaps, is
glancing.

BoT MeJibHUITA
BIIPUCAAKY IrAnieT 1
KPBLIBSIMU TPELTUT U

MallleT;

They bark and laugh,
they whistle, clap,
They sing and speak,
like horses stamp:

Jlaii, X0XO0T, IIeHbE,
CBHCT U XJIOII,
JIrojicKkast MOJIBb U
KOHCKOM Tom!31

But what Tatyana
could he thinkin
When recognize
among the guests

Ho uto nmogymaiia
TaTbsaHa, Kormga
y3Hasla Me>X roCTel

Her love but fright
nevertheless, Main
person of this novel

Toro, KTo MUJI K
cTpalleH ey, 'epoga

pretty! Hamrero poMmasa!
Onegin's sitting at the | OHerHuH 3a CTOJIOM
board By stealth is cuaut U B IBeph
looking at the door. VKPaJIKOIO IJISITUT.
XVIII

XVIII

He makes a sign and
all they bother; He
drinks and all they

IIBET - BCe IIBIOT U BCE

drink and cry;

OH 3HaK II0JacT - "
Bce XyI0I104yT; OH

KpHYarT;




He laughs - they all are
laughing further: He
frowns - all are srient,
Wry.

OH 3acMmeeTcd - Bce
XoxouyT, HaxMyput
OpOBH - BCe MOJIYAT;

That he's the head - it
all is clear And Tanya
has much less of fear;

OH TaM X035H1H, 3TO
sicHO: U TaHe yK He
TaK y>KacHO,

Of interest she is now

U, srrobonpITHAY,

full And tries herself Ternepb HemMHOTO
the door to pull... PacTBOPHJIA ABEP...
But suddenly the wind Bﬂ%ﬁﬁfﬁ%ﬁgg L
has blown Away the CBOTILILHIKOR
lire of all lamps: HOUHELX:

Are troubled house-
spirit gangs; Onegin's
eyes make tire own,

CMyTHIach I1aiKa
ZIIOMOBBIX; OHEruH,
B30paMHU CBepKad,

He's rumbling, guickly
he gets up, For door he
nears, ail got up.

W3-3a cTouia, rpeMs,
BCTaeT; Bce BCTa/IN:
OH K IBepsIM HIeT.

XIX

XIX

She got afraid and in a
hurry Tatyana tries
away to fly

U cTpamHo ey; u
TOpOILIUBO TaThbsIHA
CHJINTCS 6e’KaTh:

And can't; she's now

HeJib3s1 HUKAK;

deeply worrier!, She

HeTepIIe/JIMBO




moans and she'd like
to cry...

MeTasch, XoueT
3aKpHyaTh:

But can't: through
door her Eugene
enters; In front of eyes
of Hades' spectres

He Mo2keT; 1Bepb
TOJIKHYJI EBrenum:
B30paM ajiCKUxX
IIPHUBHUIEHUMI

The girl appeared!
Laugh was wild!. They
all stood gaping for a
while,

SABHIace feBa; ApbIi
cMex Pasfasics IHKO;
OYH BCEX,

Then hoofs, wry
trunks, it let alone The
tufted tails, the fangs
in mugs,

KoIIBITEI, X000THI
KpUBbIEe, XBOCTHI
XOXJIaThle, KJIBIKH,

The whiskers and the
bloody tongues, The
horns and fingers
made of bone -

VcbL, KpOBaBEI SI3BIKU,
Pora u nmasibItel
KOCTSIHEIE,

All point at her, such

oung and fine, And

all they cry: 'It's mine!
Its mine'

Bcé ykasyeT Ha Hee, U
Bce KpH4aT: Moe! Moe!

XX

XX

'It's mine!" the voice of
Eugene thunders! And
all the gang has van-

ished fast.

Moe! - ckasai
EBrenuii rposHo, 1
Lrayka BCsI COKpBIIach
BIPYT;




She stayed in frosty
tone darkness: Young
maiden is with Him at

last.

OcraJsacs BO TbMe
MOpO3HOH Miagas
ZileBa C HUM CaM-/IpyT;

Onegin stilly her is
helping And in the
corner is her laying

OHEeruH THXO0
yBJyIeKaeT32 TaTbaHY B
YI'oJI ¥ cJaraeT

On shaky bench, and
own head To Tanya's
shoulder he bends;

Ee Ha I11aTKyI0
CKaMblo 1 KJIOHUT
T0JIOBY CBOIO

But suddenly her sis-
ter's coming, Then
Lensky comes; the

K Hel1 Ha 11J1€4O0;
BApYyT OJsibra BXO/UT,
3a Hero JIeHCKU; CBET

light has flashed,; OJIeCHYVII,
With threat Onegin
raised his hand And 3aMzg(}1£1erJII/I}II/IpY1fI(1¥o OH
wildly with his eyes is | 33MEXDL 2 A
shining: JyaMH OpOJIUT,

He curses all unbid-
den guests; And half
alive she can't have

U He3BaHBIX TOCTeH
6paHuUT; TaTbgHA YyTh

breath JKUBAa JIEXKUT.
XXI XXI
They argue louder; |Criop rpoMue, rpoMue;

he's getting Some long
a knife; in short a
while

BIPYT EBreHuii
XBaTaeT JUIMHHBIN
HOXK, 1 BMUT




He's killing Lensky;
horrid shading Lays
down, then a dreadful
cry

[ToBep>xeH JIeHCKUY;
CTpAIlHO TeHU
CrycTuiince;
HeCTePIHMBIN KPHK

Is heard; the dwelling
all is shaking...

Paspgasica... XM>KHUHa

IIATHYJIACh...
In horror Tanya is U TaH4 B yKace
awaking... IIPOCHYVJIACh...

She sees: the room is
light again, Through
window's a frosty
pane

I'mgapuT, y>k B KOMHaTe
CBETJIO; B OKHe KB03b
Meps3JI0e CTeKJIO

Of dawn the ray all
crimson sparkles And
Olga opens the door;

3apu 6arpsHBIN JIy4
urpaert; /IBepb
oTBOpHJIACk. OJybra K
HeH,

Like North Aurora's ABpPOpPHI cCeBepHOU
face of her, And like a asies U jsrerue
butterfly she flutters. | JlacTOYKH, BJICTAET,

'‘But now tell;' she says,
'to me: Whom did you
see in dream with

"Hy, TOBOPUT, CKaKU
5K TBI MHe, KOro TeI

me?’

BHU/Iesia BO CHe?"

XXII |

XXII




At sister Tanya isn't
looking; She lies in
bed; a book she has

Ho Ta, cecTprI He
3amMeuasi, B riocresie
KHHUTOIO JIEPKHT,

And leaf by leaf
through it is looking
But nothing to her sis-
ter says...

3a JIUCTOM JIUCT
nepebupas, U Hu4ero
He TOBOPUT.

This kind of book yet
doesn't show The
writer's fancies in a

XOTb He sIBJIsLjIa KHUTA
ata Hu cirapgkux
BBIMBICJIOB I103Ta,

gin or Racine had got,

row,
Nor pictures nor a wis-| Hu MypbIX UCTHUH, HU
dom thought That Vir- KapTuH, Ho Hu

Bupruauii, Hu PacuH,

Nor Scott, nor Byron,
nor Seneka; The Lady's
Fashion Journal had

Hu CkortT, HU baiipoH,
HU CeHeka, Hu maxe
HJamMmckux Mog
KypHaua

Less influence on

lady's head; It was, my

friends, Martyn Za-
deka,

Taxk HUKOTO He
3aHuMaJI: To ObL,
Ipysbs, MapThIH

3ajmeka33,

The head of Chaldean
wise men, Of dreams
the fortune-teller then.

['1aBa XaJieMCcKUX
Myzperos, l'agaTes,
TOJIKOBATEJb CHOB.

XXIII

XXIII




This thoughtful, inter-
estin§ creation By
travelling merchant
them was brought

Cue riryboKoe
TBOpeHbe 3aBe3
KOYYIOITHH KyIIel]

One day to their isola-
tion And for Tatyana
they then bought:

OmHaXIbl K HUM B
yenuHeHbe U s
TaTbsaHbBI HaKOHEIT ET0
C pa3po3HEeHHOH

Malvina's works but
separated For several
roubles he abated,

"MaspBuHOM" OH
YCTYIIWUJI 3a TPU C
OJITUHOU, B mpumauy
B3sB ellle 3a HUX

And in addition gave
to them Collection of
plain fables then, With
them two Pentads, a
grammar.

Cob6paHbe 6aceH
IUIOIAJHEIX,
I'paMMaTHKY, ABe
IleTpuazgel

Marmontel's volume
them he gave.

Jla MapMmoHTeq
TPETHM TOM.

Martin Zadeka then
became The pet of
Tanya, and forever

MapThIH 3a/ieKa cTal
notoM JIroouMert
TaHu...

He comforts her in all
her griefs And con-

OH oTpazs! Bo Bcex
nevaJisax e gapurt U

stantly with her he 6€e30TJIy4YHO C HEl0
sleeps. CITUT.
XXV XXV




That dream aroused

Ee TpeBOXUT

her misgivings. CHOBHUJIEHLE.
Not grasping ways to He 3Has, Kak ero
understand IOHATD,
Of dreadful fancy all |MeuTaHbs CTpPaIIHOIO

the meanings Tatyana
wants to find the end.

3HaueHbe TaTbsaHAa
X04eT OThICKATh.

In book's short con-
tents, finds she out
Some words that
should explain about

TaTbsgHa B
OIJIaBJIEHbE KPaTKOM
HaxoguT a36y4uHbIM
IOPSIKOM

The dreams: fir-trees,
the hag, the bores, The
East, the bear, snow-
storms

CioBa: 60p, 6yp4,
BeJIbMa, eJib, EX,
Mpak, MOCTOK,
MeJBelb, METeJIb

Etcetera.

W mipouasi.

Her real doubt Zadeka
never could resolve!

Ee coMmHeHUH
MapThIH 3ajeKa He
PEenIuT;

Her dream is sinister,
it all At sad adven-
tures pointed out.

Ho coH 3/10BeIui e
cysut IlewasibHBIX
MHOTO ITPUK/JIIYEeHHH.

And several days she
after that Had been
entroubleéi, deeply

sad.

JlHel HECKOJIBKO OHa
11oToM Bce
0eCIIOKOMJIACh O TOM.




XXV

XXV

By crimson hand not

seen by now The dawn

from morning to-
wards the lay

Ho BoT 6arpssHOI0
pykoro34 3aps oT
YTPEeHHUX [J0JIUH

Has brought. the sun
and anyhow The
merry festival name-
day.

BBIBOIUT C COTHIIEM
3a co6010 BeceJnIit
IIpa3gHUK UMEeHUH.

An Lane's home from
the morning Is full of
guests, of kin adoring:

C yTpa moM JlapHHBIX
TOCTSIMH Bech I10JI0H;
LIeJIbIMH CEMbSIMU

All neighbours came

b% closed sleigh, By
ooded carts, by
britzkas, sledge...

Coceu chrexaluCh B
BO3Kax, B KUOUTKax, B
OpUUYKax U B CaHIX.

In afternoon they
squash and crowd, In
rawing room they
meet new face;

B niepegHet
TOJIKOTHS, TpeBora; B
TOCTUHOM BCTpeya
HOBBIX JIUIT

The barks, the smacks
of kissing maids, The
crush, the laugh, the

noise are loud.

Jlaii MOCeK, YMOKaHbe
neBurtt, IITyM, X0XOT,
JlaBKa y II0pora,

All bow, shuffle, gladly
smile, Wet-nurses

IIOKJIOHE], IlTIAapPKaHbe
rocrey, Kopmuauig

scream, the babies cry.

KPHK MU IJIaY JeTeH.




XXVI

XXVI

With own wife that's
very portly Came stout
Pustyakov at last;

C cBOeH CyIIpyroxo
IopoxHoi [Ipuexalt
TOJICTEIM IIyCTSIKOB;

Gvozdin, good master,

I'Bo3guH, X039UH

who could shortly IPEBOCXO/THBIMN,
Make beggars of his Biamesiert HUIITUX
peasants fast. MY>KHUKOB;

Grey-haired couple of
Scotinin With all the
children you'd be see-
ing

CKOTHHHHEBI, UeTa
cenasd, C meTbMHU BCeX
BO3pacToB, CUUTAsA

From two to thirt
years on; The district
dandy Petushk?v,

OT TpUALIaTH 10 IBYX
TOJ0B; Ye3IHbIH
dpaHTHK [1eTYIIIKOB,

With him my cousin
first Buy?nov, All
fuzzy, wears peaky
cap,

Moii 6pat

[IBOIOPOJHEIH, BysHOB,

B myxy, B KapTyse C
KO3BIPbKOM35

(Of course you him
alredy met;) And coun-
sellor retired Fly?nov,

(Kak BaM, KOHEUHO,
OH 3HakoM), U
OTCTaBHOM COBETHHUK
DIITHOB,

The greatest gossip,
old cheat, The glutton,

TsoKeJIbIN CILJIETHHK,
CTapBIU ILIYT,
0O6>x0pa, B3ITOUHUK U

grafter, fool a bit.

IOIyT.




XXVII

XXVII

With Kharlik?v Panf?l
and children Mon-
sieur Triquet arrived,
a wit,

C cembeli [TaHduIa
XapJiukoBa IIpuexan
u Mocke Tpuke,

Who left Tamb?v
without hindrance, He
wears glasses, brown

OCTpSIK, HeJaBHO U3
TamMm6o0Ba, B oukax 1 B
prDKeM apUKe.

wig.
In pocket he, as Kak UCTUHHBIN
Frenchman real, Has | ¢paHIys, B kKapMaHe
brought for his Tpuke puBe3 KyILIeT

Tatyana dear,

TaTbsHe

The lilt, well known
round me: Reveilles
vous, belle endormie.
{20}

Ha roJoc, 3HaeML1ﬁ
neTbMH: R?veillez
vous, belle endormie.

Among the songs in
books decrepit Some-
where issued was that
lilt; Triquet with poet's

keen wit For world
from dust that rhyme

extracted,

Me>k BeTXHX ITIeCeH
aJIbMaHaxa BrLi1
HalleyaTaH cer
KYILIET, TEI/IKE,

JIOTaIUIUBBIU I103T,




Was brave instead of
'elle Nina' To put the
'belle Tatiana'

Ero Ha cBeT IBMJI U3
npaxa, ¥ cMmes1o
BMecTo belle Nina
ITocTtaBu belle Ta-

ladies ripe,

tiana.
XXVIII XXVIII
By now from a distant | 1 BOT U3 6JIM>KHETO
village The idol of the

nocazma Co3peBIIUX
OapeIlleHb KYMHUD,

For district mothers

pleasant image - The

regimental chief ar-
rived.

Ve3mHBIX MaTyIIIeK
oTpaza, [lpuexasn
POTHBIM KOMaH/HD;

He came, What news,
such sentimental!

Bomes1... AX, HOBOCTb,

J1a KakKas!
Well have the music MysbIKa 6yzeT
regimental! ImoJIKoBas!
The colonel sent it for | IIoJIKOBHHK caM ee
the chance. ocJjal.
What joy: to-day we'll | Kakast pafocTh: 6ymeT
have to dance! oa!

The girls are jumping
all around.

JleBUOHKU IIPBITAI0T
3apaHe;36 Ho kyIrate
IO aJIH.

Its time for dinner,

YeTOoH

Guests have had




To come to tables hand

UnyT 3a CTOJI pyKa €

in hand. PVYKOIL
Around Tanya ladies | TecHATCS 6apBIIIHU K
crowd, TaTbsHe;

The men confront. All
Cross inl}l)eace. The

My>KYMHEI [IPOTUB; H,
KpecTsch, Toura

throng, all humming, KYOKUT, 38 CTOJI
takes the seats. cagsiCh.
XXIX XXIX

The talks are saved for
time much better: The
mouths chew, From
every side

Ha mur ymoJsikin
pasroBopsl; YcTa
’Ky10T. Co BCeX CTOPOH

The plates and covers
jointly clatter, The
glasses clink, all filled
with wine.

I'peMaT TapesKu U
Ipu60psI /la proMOK
paszgaeTcs 3BOH.

But in a while the

Ho Bckope roctu

guests from suburb IIOHEMHOTY
Are making up a com- | ITogbeMJIIOT OOIITYI0
mon hubbub: TPEBOTY.

They don't listen to,

they cry, They argue,

laugh and squeak in
fright.

HuxkTo He ciymiaer,
Kpuuat, CMerTcH,
CIIOPAT U ITUIAT.




And suddenly my
Lensky enters, With
hire Onegin.

BIpyr [Bepu HacTeXb.
JleHCKHU BXOOUT, U ¢
HUM OHEruH.

' Ah, my Lord!', "AXx, TBOpeI! -
The mistress cries, 'At | KpuuuT X035#Ka: -
last you've got!' HaKoHerIr!"
In crowd everybody | TecHATCS rOCTH, BCIK
renders: OTBOJUT

They take away the
chairs, plates, Them
call, they give the
friends a place.

[IpubOopBkI, CTYIbI
IIOCKOpey; 30BYT,
Ca’kaloT ABYX Ipy3el.

XXX

XXX

Against Tatyana in a
row They sit. Of morn-
ing moon more pale

Ca’xarT IIpsAMo
nportus TaHy, U,
YTPEHHEeH JIYHbI

oJIefHeN

She's trembling like

gersued a doe, Her

arkening eyes she
hides away

U TpernteTHen
TOHMMOM JlaHH, OHa
TEMHEIIIINUX 0uei

From them: she new
blazes greatly, She
feels herself in pas-

sion badly;

He 1mmogpIMaeT: IbIIIIeT
O6ypHO B Helt
CTPaCTHBIN Kap; ex

AYITHO, TYPHO;




She's deaf for greet-

OHa IpUBeTCTBUN

ings of the friends; To IBYX npyseit He
hide her tears quickly | caBIIIUT, C/I€3bI U3
bends oyelt
Her head; is seeming | X0oTAT y>K KallaTh; YK
to be ready For deeF a| rorosa begHs)KKa B
faint, this being mild; 00MOPOK yIacCTh;

But will and power of
mind All overcame,
and she already

Ho BoJig u paccyznka
BJIaCTh IIpeBO3MOTJIH.
OHa /iBa caoBa

Some words, yet stilly,
tries to say, But at the
table could she stay.

CKBO3b 3yOBI MOJIBHJIA
THIIKOM U ycupesa 3a
CTOJIOM.

XXXI

XXXI

For long Onegin
couldn't bear That tra-
gical and nervous
mood

Tparu-HepBUUCCKUX
SIBJIeHUY, /[eBUYbUX
00MOpPOKOB, CJIe3

Of girls, the tears,
faints not rare:
Enough he had them
all en route.

JlaBHO TepIeTh He MOT
EBrenuii: /[0BOJILHO
UX OH IIepeHec.

Like crank by chance
at feast enormous He's
angry.

Uyak, I1o11aB Ha IIUp
OTPOMHBIM, YK ObLI
CEePIIHT.

And Tatyana's nervous

Ho peBBI TOMHOM




And tremblin
seen by him;
he's being in a whim.

state is

1 vexed,

3amMmeTs TpeleTHBIU
IopkIB, C ocazbl
B30pPEI OIIYCTUB,

He's puffing, he is re-
monstrating, He swore
to devil Lensky's head

Hapgyics oH 1,
Heroay4, [Tokisics
JleHCcKor0 B36ecuTs U

For sufferings, he here VoK IOPSIKOM
had. OTOMCTHUTD.
Already for triumph Ternieps, 3apaHe
he's waiting, TOP>KECTBYS,

And he invents by
whim's requests Cari-
catures of the guests.

OH cTaJI 4epTUTL B
Jlylile CBOeM
KapukaTyphl Bcex
TOCTeN.

XXXII

XXXII

Of course, Onegin's not
alone, Who saw her
disarray in evyes,

KoHeuyHo, He OUH
EBreHuii CMsAITeHbe
TaHU BUIETH MOT;

But aim of looks and
talks on whole That

time at feast are fatty
pies

Ho 11ey1610 B30pOB U
Cy’KIaeHUi B To Bpemd
SKUPHBIN OBII IIUPOT

(Unhappily, too much
all salted). But. with
the help of resin

(K HecuacTHIO,
IepecoyIeHHEbIN); /la
BOT B OYTBLIKE

bottled,

3aCMOJIEHHOMH,




Between blancmanger
and roasts fine They
now bring the Tsimly-
an wine.

Mexxny sKapKUM U
OJIaH-MaH>Ke,
[MUMJITHCKOE HecyT
YoKe;

With narrow and long
wine-glasses, Remind-
ing slander waist of
yours,

3a HUM CTPOU PIOMOK
Y3KHUX, JJINHHBIX,
ITogo6HO TaaIuu
TBOEH,

Zhizhi, my soul's crys-
tal first, The subject of
naive my passes,

3U3H, KPUCTAJLI TYIIH
MmoeH, IIpegmet
CTHXOB MOHX

HEBUHHLIX,
Enticing goblet for my JIro6BU
love, Its you, who IPUMAaHYUBEIN QUaJl,
made me drunk with | Tgl, 0T KOro s IbSIH
love, onIBaJI!
XXXIII XXXIII

And now, free from

humid stopper, Each

bottle bangs and all
the wine

OcBO6OISACH OT
IIPOOKHU BJIaYKHOU,
byThIIKa XJIOIIHYJIA;
BUHO

Can hiss; with bear-
ings important, By
couplets tortured all
the time,

[ITUIIHUT; ¥ BOT C
0CaHKOM BaKHOM,
KymuieToM My4YUMBIN
JIaBHO,




Triquet gets up; the
whole meeting The
deepest silence now's
keeping.

Tpuke BcTaet; mpes
HUM coOpaHbe
XpaHurt riiybokoe
MOJIYaHbe.

Tatyana hardly sighs,
the man Addresses her
with verse in hand

TaTbsiHa 4yTh )KUBA;
Tpuxke, K Helt
06paTsICh C IUCTKOM B
PyKe,

And falsely sings, Ap-
plauds and crying Are

3aries, GpasibIIUBS.
IL1ecku, KJIUKHU Ero

singing that; The poet,
such great but shying.

greeting him. IIPUBETCTBVIOT.
And she has had OHa
To reverence for IIeBLLy IIPUCECTH

IpUHYKAeHa; [IoaT
’Ke CKpOMHEBIH, XOTh
BeJIMKUI

To her is drinking first,
his rhyme He gives to
Tanya at that time.

Ee 30pOBbe IIepBBINA
nbeT U el KyIieT
repenaer.

XXXIV

XXXIV

For greetings and con-
gratulations She gives
each one her thankful

ITonuiy IIpUBeTEL,
I103/IpaBJIeHbS,;
TaTbgHa Bcex

look.

6JIaroapur.




But when her thanks

for termination To Eu-

gene came, tier lan-
guid mood,

Korpma >xe mesio 1o
EBrennd /0111710, TO
IleBbl TOMHBIN BU/I,

Embarrassment, her
being tired Arosed
pity, he's admired;

Ee cmy1ieHue,
yCTaJIOCTE B ero gyiie
POIMIIN YKAJIOCTh:

He mutely bowed to
the %irl, His gaze some-
ow was in all

OH MoJI4a
TIOKJIOHHJICS e, Ho
KaK-TO B30P €ro ouem

Such charming,
tender.

DbLT Uy HO HEKEH.

Was she feeling; That
he then really was
moved,

OTtToro sy, Yto oH U
BIIpaBAY TPOHYT OBLIL,

Or, like coquette, he
simply boomed? By his
good will Or willy-nilly

Wb OH, KOKETCTBY,
ImaJruyI, HeBOJILHO JIb,
HJIbL U3 TOOPOH BOJIH,

He showed tender-
ness. Such start En-

Ho B30p ceit
HEe>XHOCTb U3BSIBUIL

livens Eoor Tama's OH cepprie TaHU
eart. 0>KUBUJI.
XXXV XXXV

The driven chairs
noise arouse; All
throng has rushed to

I'peMAT OTABUHYTEHIE
CTyJ1bs; ToJIra B
TOCTHHYIO BaJIMT:

anter-room




As well as bees from
tasty house With noise

Tak mmues us
JIAKOMOT0 yJibg Ha

are ﬂzing for the HUBY IITYMHBIN POU
loom JIETUT.
All satisfied at feast by Jl0BOJIBHBIN
dinner The neigh- IIpasgHUYHBIM

bours puff in room,
the inner;

o6emom, CoceJr COITUT
TIEPEJT COCEJIOM;

The ladies sit at fire-
place; You see in
corners whispering
maids;.

IToxcesn famMel K
KaMeJIbKY; /leBUIThI
LIeYyT B YTOJIKY;

Green tables are pre-
paired now, All active
players they invite:

CTOJIBI 3eJIeHbIE
PacKpBITEL: 30BYT
3aJOPHBIX UTPOKOB

For boston, lomber
come in sight, For
whist, well famous un-
til now.

BocToH u 1oM6ep
CTapuKoB, U BuUCT,
IOHbIHE SHAMEHUTHIH,

They all are family the
same, The sons of
greedy bore at game.

OnHoOGpasHast CeMbfl,
Bce sxafHOM CKYKH
CBIHOBDSI.

XXXVI

XXXVI




They now play the
eighth of roberts, Of

ceIrpasu 'epou BHCTa;

V>K BoceMb po6GepTOB

WhlSt the braves; elght
times in line BOCEMB pas
They all replaced for OHU MecTa
each of roberts; The | nmepemensiiy; U vaii
tea's been brought. HecCyT.

I could define

JI1006J110 51 Uac

The time of day by tea
or dinner, Or supper.

OmnpenensaTs 00e0M,
yaeM 1 y’KHUHOM.

Every country eater

MpbI BpeMs 3HaeM

Can know time
without fuss: The
stomach is the watch
for us.

B nepeBHe 6e3
OOJIBIIIUX CYeT:
KesryloK - BepHBIH
HaIl 6pereT;

In brackets to the
point I'd note: In all
my verses, by my
rhvme

U1 KCcTaTH 51 3aMeuy B
CKobKax, UTo peub
BeJly B MOUX CTpodax

About feasts, enorm-

and corks I wrote

ous, fine, About meals

51 cToJIb JKe YacTo o
nupax, O pasHbIX
KyHOIaHbSIX U IPoOKax,

Like idol, - you, Omir

divine, - For three mil-

Kaxk T5I,
60>KeCTBeHHBIN OMHUp,
TeI, TPUAIATH BEKOB

lenniums in line,

KyMup!




XXXVII, XXXVIII,
XXXIX

XXXVII. XXXVIII.
XXXIX

The tea's been
brought; the quiet
maidens Are taking
saucers into hand,

Ho uai1 HecyT;
IeBUITBl YMHHO EnBa
3a GJIIOIUYKH
B3SLJIMCh,

At once behind the
door awakens The
sound of bassoon from
band:

Bapyr us-3a ABepu B
3aJjie UIMHHOU ®arot
U QJieriTa pasgancs.

Enjoyed by thunder of
the music From tea
with rum at once re-
fusing,

O6pazoBaH MY3BIKHA
rpoMmoM, OcTtaBsd
YaIllKy 4al C pPOMOM,

The Pans of the dis-
trict girls, With Olga
Petushk?v then whirls,

ITapmHc OKPY>KHBIX
ropozkos, [logxoaur K
Oubre ITeTYIIIKOB,

With Tanya LensKky;
Kharlik?va, The bride
of more than ripening

age,

K TaThsiHEe JIeHCKU1];
XapiaukoBy, HeBecty
IiepecliesibIx JIeT,

By hard from big
Tamb?v's engaged;
Buyh?nov whirls with

Pustyak?va,

BepeT TaM60BCKUM
MOM II03T, YMUaJI
byamnos IIyCcTIKOBY,




The rest all gathered at
the hail: Of ball the

U B 3aJ1y BBICHIIAIH
Bce. 1 6aJ1 6J1eCTHUT BO

beuaty shines for all. BCeH Kpace.
XL XL
At the beginning of my B Hayasie Moero
novel (In chapter first | pomana (CMoTpuTe
you look it all) IIePBYI0 TeTpalb)
I'd like to use the Al- X0TeJI0Ch BPOJie MHe

ban's model: In Peters-
burg to show ball.

AsbbaHa bas_
neTepOyprcKui
OIIUCATh;

But then, amused by
idle dreamings, Atten-
ded to my better feel-
ings

Ho, pa3sBiieuen
IIyCTBIM Me4YTaHbeM, S
3aHAICA
BOCIIOMHUHAaHbEM

Of known ladies feet
and legs.

O HO’XKKax MHe
3HAKOMBIX JaM.

But by your narrow

ITo Bammum Y3€HBbKUM

small tracks, cjaemaM,
Ah, feet, in vain I was O HO’XKH, IIOJTHO
affected. 3a0JIy>KIaThCs!
The further I'm from | C u3MeHO I0HOCTH
youth my gay, MoeHn




The wiser I should get

each day: My deeds

and rhymes to have
corrected,

Hopa MHE Cae/1aTbCA

yMHel, B fes1ax 1 B

CJIOre II0IIPaBJIATHCH,

And even this my
chapter five From all
digressions to refine.

U 3Ty IIATYI0 TETPaIhb

OT oTCTYyIIEHUI
OYUINATE.

XLI

XLI

Monotonous and
sometimes yet sense-
less, Like whirlwind of
the youthful lives,

OxHOOOpasHbIN U
0e3yMHBbIH, Kak
BUXOPb )KU3HU

MOJIOZOH,

The waltz is whirling;
noisy, taintless, A
couple after couple

Kpy>xutcs Bajbca
BHUXOPB IITYMHBIH;
YeTa MeJILKaeT 3a

flies. YeTOMH.
The time revengeful K MyHyTE MILEHBS
IIPUOJIKASAC,
now nears, In secret 0 -
Eugene gaily sneers HETUH, BTaHE
’ ycMexasch,

Comes up to Olga: sev-
eral jests, And they are
whirling near guests.

[MTogxomut Kk OJibre.
BrICcTpO € Hel
BepTHUTCH 0K0JIO
TroCcTeH,




Then he for her a
chair's findinlg{ They
is and

IToToM Ha CcTyII ee
ca’kaeT, 3aBOJUT peyb

speak a}?[?lgi t 0 TOM O CeM;
And several minutes | CoycTs MUHYTHI IBE
after that With her the| moTom BHOBE C Hero
waltz again he's dan- BaJILC OH
cing. IPOIO0JIKAET;

All are amazed, my
Lensky sighs, Does not
believe his own eyes.

Bce B usymiieHsbe.
Jlenckui caMm He
BEpUT COOCTBEHHBIM
rjasaM.

XLII

XLII

Mazurka's sounding.

Masypka paszasachk.

It happened. When
thunder of mazurka
came,

briBaJio, Korma
rpeMesi MasypKHu
TPOM,

The halls enormous is

all then trembled, The

parquet's cracks wee
eard again.

B orpoMHO1 3aJIe Bce
Iposkado, [lapket
TpeLas Iof,
KabJIYKOM,

The frames were shak-
ing, trembling there
But nowadays the

Tpscaucs,
IpebesrKaiv paMbl;
Terepr He TO: U MBI,

men, like fair

KaK JaMBl,




Young ladies on the
floor all glide But yet
in towns, countryside

CKOJIb3HUM IIO
JIAKOBBIM ockaM. Ho
B ropojiax, 1o
IepeBHIM

Mazurka now all its
rating, Initiative beau-
ties keeps:

Erre masypxka
COXpaHusIa
IlepBoHayanbHBIE
Kpachl:

The jumps, moustache,
the clicks of heels Are
all the same without
changing

[TpUITpBDKKH,
KabJIyKH, ycel Bcé Te
JKe: MX He U3MeHUJIa

By worst of modes:

Jlnxasg Mopa, Halm

modern fuss, Which is THUpaH, Hexyr
a tyrant for us. HOBEHIITHX POCCUSIH.
XLIII, XLIV XLIII. XLIV

Buy?nov, my quick-

temperd brother, To

Eugene brought two
girls at once:

BysiHOB, 6paTel; MOM
3a0pHbIN, K reporo
HallleMy II0BeJI

With Olga Tanya; TaTesaHy ¢ OJIBrOIO;
quickly rather Onegin | mpoBopHO OHEruH c
Olga took for dance. OJILTOI0 ITOIIEJT;




He rules her, but neg-
lectly gliding, And,
bending, whispers her

his finding:

BeneT ee, CKOJIb34
HebOpe>xHo, U,
HaKJIOHSICh, el
nIermyeT HeKHO

Some madridgal of old
days, And presses
hand; at once her face

Kaxko#1-To IOIIBIH

Mmazgpurai, 1 pyky
JKMeT - ¥ 3albLIaJI

In proud, touching in-
flammation Is blush-
ing crimson.

B ee siu1te
CaMOJIIOOMBOM
PymMmsHeIr gpye.

Lensky saw

JIeHCKUM MOH

All those changes. All
the more He, full of
jealous indignation,

Bce BUfesI: BCIIBIXHYI,
caM He CcBOI; B
HeroJi0BaHUM
PEBHUBOM

Is waiting for the end
of dance, And for cotil-
lion her invites.

IToaT KOHIIa Ma3ypKU
KIeT U B KOTU/ILOH ee
30BeT.

XLV

XLV

But yet she can't.

Ho et He1b34.

And what's the reason-
?

Henw3sa? Ho uto >ke?

Ah, Olga gave the
word to him,

Jla Osibra cJjI0BO YK
Jasa

Onegin.

OHeruny.




Goodness me, it isn't
For him to hear!

O 60o7ke, 60>ke! UTo
CJIBIIINUT OH?

What a whim...

OHa MorJa...

Impossible!?

B0O3MO>XKHO JIb?

She's mere infant, But
yet coquette! A giddy
instance!

YyTh JIUIIE U3
ImeJieHOK, KokeTka,
BeTpeHbIH pebeHoK!

And. so cunny, she is
gay. Already's able to
betray!

V3K XUTPOCTE BeflaeT
OHa, Y>K U3MEHSITh
HaydeHa!

He can't endure such a
blow; The whims of
women he can curse.

He B cunax JleHCKUH
CHECTb y/apa;
[Ipokassl )KeHCKHe
KJISTHSL,

Gets out, asks for own
horse And rides.

Beixogur, TpebyeT
KoH4g U ckauerT.

Two pistols in a row,

IIMCTOJIETOB IIapa,

Two bullets - fitting at
this rate - Will quickly
settle all his fate.

/lBe 1yJ1u - 60JIbIIIe
HUYero - Bapyr
pasperar cyaboy ero.

CHAPTER SIX

IJIABA ITECTAA

La, sotto i gior_ni nu-
bilosi e brevi,00
CNasce una gente a cuil

La sotto i giorni nu-
bilosi e brevi, Nasce
una gente a cui I'morir

i'morir non dole.

non dole.




Petrarka OO OWhere
days are cloudy and
short A tribe was there
born OO OFor which to
die makes no hurt. (It.)

Petr.

I

I

But when Vladimir
disappeared, Onegin,
languished by the
bore,

3aMeTHuB, UTo
BiragiuMuUp CKpBLICH,
OHeruH, CKyKOH1
BHOBbL TOHHM

Was lost in thought; to
Olga near Revengeful
words said no more.

bin3 OJIBTH B AyMY
IIOTPY3HJICH,
JlOBOJILHBI
MII[eHHEeM CBOUM.

And Olga's yawning;
round here She's look-
ing for her Lensky
dear.

3a HUM U OJIeHbKa
3eBaJia, I'y1azamu
JleHCKOT0 HCKaJIa,

For her cotillion now
seems Like long and
heavy dreadful

U 6eckOHeUHBIM
KOTUJILOH Ee ToMuI,
KaK TSDKKHUH COH.

dreames,

At last it stopped. Ho KOHYEeH OH.
All have the supper. UnyT 3a VoKUH.
The beds are made. | IIocTesu CTeJIIOT; IS

And any guest TocTeH




a rest, From porch to
maiden's.

Has own place to have

Houier oTBOJAT OT
ceHeli /o camoit
JeBUYbU.

All they utter

BceM HY>KeH

A need for sleep.

IIOKOMHEBIH COH.

Onegin my To sleep at
home lone flied.

OxeruH Mo# OnuH
yexaJl CIaTh JOMOI.

II

II

All's now calm; in
rooms you hear: Is
snoring heavy
Pustyak?v

Bce yCIIOKOMJIOCE: B
TOCTUHOM XpanuT
TsDKeJIbIU I1yCcTAKOB

With own heavy hall,
his dear; Gvozd?n,
Buy?nov, Petushk?v

C cBO€eH TsDKeJIOn
IIOJIOBUHOM. 'BO3IHH,
BysHoB, I1IeTyIIIKOB

And Flyanov who is

not quite healthy, On

chairs in a room are
wealthy.

U ®s1aHOB, He COBCEM
3m0poBbIH, Ha
CTYJIbIX YJIETJIUCH B
CTOJIOBOM,

Monsieur Triquet is on

the floor, In jersey,
capped, not far from
door.

A Ha 11oJIy MOChe
Tpuxke, B pydatike, B
CTapoM KOJIIIaKe.




In Tanya's, Olga's
rooms all maidens

Alreadﬁr ap ydreams
av

TaTesaabl Y O1bTHU BCe

JleBUITHI B KOMHATaX

00BLATHI CHOM.

At window alone, sad
(Diana's ray lights up,
her wakens)

OmHa, ImevajbHa I10[
OKHOM O3apeHa
JIydyoM JIMaHFkI,

My poor Tanya sits,
can't sleep, And 1o0Ks
into the darkling field.

TaThsiHa OemHAsI He
CIuT U B 110J1€e TEMHOE
TJIIIUT.

III

III

By his anwaited appar-
ition, By instant ten-
derness of eyes,

Ero HeXgaHHBIM
II0SIBJIEHBEM,
MrHoBeHHOM

HEe>KHOCTBIO oUuell

By got by Olga strange
tuition She's touched,
in depth of soul sighs;

U cTpaHHBIM ¢ OBIOM
II0BeJieHbeM /o
IJIyOMHBI OYIITN CBOEU

She's been embar-
rassed, cannot now
Him understand yet

anyhow;

OHa IPpOHUKHYTA; He
MOKeT HHUKaK IIOHATH
€ro; TPeBOKUT

She's troubled by the

Ee peBHUBag TOCKa,
Kaxk 6yzaTo xy1agHas

jealous trend: As if

some cold foe's hand

PyKa




Can press her heart, or
a misfortune, That
waits for her, is black,
makes noise.

Ei ceppitte sKMeT, Kak
6yxro 6esgHa [lox Helt
YyepHeeT U IITyMHUT...

'T'll perish, - says my

Tanya's voice - From

him to die is pleasant
fortune.

"IIoru6Hy, - TaHg
TOBOPWUT, - Ho rubesb
OT HeTo JIIo0e3Ha.

I don't grudge why

S He poriy: 3aueM
PONTATH?

should I grudge?
He can't give happi-
ness at large'.

He Mo0>xeT OH MHe
CUACThs aTh".

ical sense desert,

IV IV
But forward, forward, | Briepen, Briepes;, Mosi
you, my story! HCTOPb!
My muse new person JIuito Hac HoBoe
just reveals. 30BeT.

Some several miles B 1T BepcTax oT
from Krasnog?ry, KpacHorops4,
From Lensky's village, | /lepeBHHU JIeHCKOTO,
there lives JKHBET
And is alive yet for the . 3,&&::1)1;0}3;3?; eIme
present, In philosoph- dUITOCObUTECKOIT

IIYCTBIHE




Zar?tsky, brawler;

they believe: Of
gambling gang he was
the chief,

3apenKui, HeKoraa
OysaH, KapTexHOU
IIIariKy aTaMaH,

The chief of rakes, a
tribune-tippler. Hut

now simply good the
hea(f

I'1aBa 11oBec, TPUOYH
TPaKTUPHELIH, Terepb
’Ke OOPBIA U IIPOCTOM

Of family; not mar-
ried yet; A real friend,
a landlord, ripper;

Orerly ceMericTBa

X0JIOCTOU, HafiesKHBIM

IpPYT, IIOMEeITUK
MHPHBIN

To honest people he | 1 JA%C HTIRA
belongS: Thisfway Ehe I/ICHpaBJIHe'I.‘CH Halx
century rerorms! Bek!
v \

A smooth-tongued
voice of world, it
happened, His evil
bravery could praise:

BBIBaJI0, JILCTUBBIHN
roJioc ceeta B HeM
3JIyI0 XpabpocThb
BBIXBaJISLL:

From pistol he, not be-
ing rattled, At fifteen
metres stuck the ace.

On, 11paBAa, B Ty3 U3
nucroseTa B AT
Ca’KeHsX IIoIajall,

But he at real field of
action Himself white

" To cKasaTh, UTO U B
cpa’keHbe Pa3 B

raptured by affection

HAaCTOAIIIEM VIIOEHBE




Distinﬁuished: bravely
to the slush From

OH OTJIMYHJICS, CMEJIO
B I'psA3b C KOHA

Kalmyk horse he fell
in rush. KaJIMBIIIKOI'O CBAJIACh,
Like drunkard tight by | Kaxk 31034 IIbSIHBIN, U

real Frenchmen Was
captivated (dear lot!).

¢pamnirysam Jloctascs
B IJIeH: Aparoy saJor!

New Regulus (of hon-
our God) Anew he
could the bonds aban-

Hoseriimnuii Peryur,
yecTH 60T, [0oTOBBIM
BHOBB IIpeaThCsd

don: y3am,
At Verrey's every YT06 KaXKIbIM YTPOM
morning's time On y Bepu37 B moiar
credit drank three OCyIIIaTh OYTHUIKU
quarts of wine. TPH.
VI VI

He joked in a funny
manner, Could fool an
idiot for fun,

BrIBaJIO, OH TPYHUT
3abaBHO, YMeJ1
MOPOYHUTE IypaKa

Could make of clever
fool for ever, Explicit
or implicit one.

" yMHOTrO fypavyuTh
cJIaBHO, b SIBHO,
WJIb WCIIOATHIIIKA,

Sometimes himself for
tricks on others Was
given lessons by the

others;

XO0Tb ¥ eMy UHBIE
IITYKHU He IIpoxoguIn
6e3 HayKH,




Sometimes himself,

XO0Th UHOT/Ia U CaM

not as a rule, Could he
entrapped like real
fool;

BIIpocak OH
ronajacs, Kak
IIPOCTaK.

For merry dispute he
was able To be in an-
swers dull or sharp,

VMeJI 0OH BeceJio
IIOCIIOPHUTE, OCTpo U
TYIIO OTBEYAaTh,

Sometimes could keep | Ilopoi pacueTsiBO
his answer dark; CMoJ4aTh, Ilopoi
Sometimes a quarrel pacyeTsIuBO
could enable IOB3J0PUTh,

To make the friends
embroiled become,
Made friends to barri-

Jpy3el IIocCOpUTh
MoJI0bIX 11 Ha 6apbep
II0CTaBUThH UX,

er to come;
VII VII
To have a breakfast | Miab HIOMHUPUTHCA UX
three together Could 3aCTaBUTh, JJabbI
make them qluickly re- I103aBTpaKaTh
concile, BTPOEM,

And then in secret
could defame them By
merry jest or real he.

U 11ociie TaliHO
obeccisiaBUTEL Beceson
IIYTKOI0, BpaHbEM.




'Sed alia temporal' But
rudeness {21} (Like
dream of love, the
prank of goodness)

Sed alia temporal!
Ymanocts (Kak coH
JII06BH, Apyras
111aJIOCTD)

With youthful years
gets away, And my Za-
retsky, I would say,

ITpOXOAUT C HHOCTHIO
’KHBOMH. Kak s cka3saJi,
3apel KUl MOH,

Behind accacias, bird
cherries From storms
is hidden in his den,

IToz ceHb uepeMyx U
akaruii OT 6ypb
VKPBIBIIMCH HaKOHEI],

Can live like real wise
a ma7i: Like that Hora-
tius with cabbage

JKuBeT, Kak
UCTUHHBLIN Myperl,
KamnycTy cagut, Kak

T'opanui,

His geese and ducks
tie breeds for fee And
teaches children ABC.

PasBoguT yTOK U1
ryced 1 yuut a3byke
JeTen.

VIII

VIII

He's not a fool; Onegin,
grudging, Did not re-
spect the heart of his;

OH ObLI He TJIYII; U
Mo EBrenmii, He
yBaskas cepjIia B HeM,

But liked the spirit of

his judging, Judicious
talks of that and this.

JIx061I U IyX €ro
Ccy>KnmeHuH, 1
3paBbIH TOJIK O TOM O
ceM.




And he with pleasure
long ago Was meeting
him; that's why at
borne

OH C yI0BOJILCTBUEM,
OBIBaJIO, Brmasics c
HHM, U TaK HIMAaJIOo

Was not astonished at
the dawn To see him
coining to his hall;

[ToyTpy He O6bLT
yauBJiieH, Korga ero
YBUJIEJI OH.

But after first cordial
greeting Zaretsky's si-
lent for a while

ToT 1mocJie IepBOTO
npuBeTa, IIpepBas
Ha4vaTbLIH pasroBop,

And to Onegin with
wry smile From poet
he gives for reading A
leaf.

OHeruHy, oCcK1a6sg
B30p, Bpy4ur sanucky
OT II03TA.

Onegin, standing up,
At window it all read

K oxny OHervH
rogolres U mpo cebs

up. ee IIpoyveJl.
IX IX
It was an honourable, Toﬁ%ﬁf@%ﬁﬁiﬁm’
pleasant A challenge, ’
or cartel quite short, KOpOTI;ggT}?J’E?B’ Uk

It was polite and not
discrepant: For duel

Lensky called, in short.

YUTHBO, C ACHOCTEIO
XOJIOZHOM 3BaJI Apyra
JIEeHCKHI Ha [y3JIb.




Onegin at the first ad-
mission To agent of
such secret mission

OHeruH C IIepBOro
IBIKeHbd, K rociy
TaKOI0 IIOPYYeHbs]

Returned; without ex-
tra word always
ready - shortly said.

O6opoTCHh, 6e3
JIMITHUX cj10B CKasaJl,
YTO OH BCEr/a TOTOB.

Zaretsky was explains
refusing; To stay for
long he didn't want:

3apenKuil BcTal 6e3
00BSICHEeHUI;
OcTaTthbcd 10JIe He
XOTeJI,

At home had to work a
lot; And he went out;
but my Eugene

HmMmed mromMa MHOTO
Ites1, I ToT4yac BEIIIIET,;
HO EBreHui

Alone with his soul's

HaemuHe c cBoet

self Unsatisfied was by IYIIOM BeLT
himself. Heao0BOJIeH caM COOO0H.
X X

It serves him right: to
think if strictly, If
secret judge for him to
call,

U tiogesioM: B pasbope
cTporoM, Ha TaliHBIN
Cy[ ce6s1 IpU3BasB,

He was to blame at
times more thickly: At
first, he wasn't right at

all

OH 00BUHSJI ce0sd BO
MHOTOM: BO-TIepBBIX,
OH y>K ObLJI HEIIpas,




That he at love such
timid, tender Last
evening joked like of-
ender;

YTo Haf JJI000BBLI0
po6KoOM, He>KHOM Tak
TIOJIIITYTHJI BEYOP
HeOpesKHO.

Then let the poet en-
raged To play the fool:
at his teenage

A BO-BTOPBIX: ITyCKaM
03T JlypavuTrcs; B
OCBMHA/IATE JIET

It is forgivable.

OHO IPOCTHUTEIHHO.

Onegin Who loved the EBrenuii, Bcem
youth with all his CepAIleM IOHOIITY
heart JIH004,
Himself should show | BsLT 70J>KeH OKasaThb

as the hard Without ce6s1 He MAYnKOM
prejudices heading peapaccyKneHui
Not flaming boy for He mpLIKuM
ﬁghting fit But male | MaJab4YHUKOM, 60HITOM,
with honour and the [Ho My>keM C 4eCTbI0 U
Wit. C YMOM.
XI XI

He could his feelings
there show But not to
bristle like a beast.

OH Mor 6B 4yBCTBA
00Hapy’XUTh, A He
LIeTUHUTHCS, KaK

3Bepb;

No should disarm him
long ago, That young a

soul.

OH JI0JDKeH OBLI
06e30py>XuTh Mitazoe
cephiie.




But at least

"Ho Terieppb

It's late, the time has

gone; his letter To rue

was brought; the
whole matter

VoK II03IHO; BpeMst

yJyetreso... K ToMmy X -

OH MBICJIUT - B 3TO
ZleJio

Is spoiled by old duels
fan, He's evil, gossip,
talking man...

BMernasics cTapslit
IyaaucT; OH 30J1, OH
CIUIETHUK, OH
PEeYMuCT...

Of course, he thinks, 'T
could be scornful To
alt his funny, lying

KoHeuHo, OBITE
IOJDKHO IIpe3peHbe
LleHO ero 3a6aBHBIX

word; CJIOB,
But whisper, laugh of | Ho 1iemnot, XoXoTHs
fools can hurt..' TJIYHOIOB..."
Opinion of the public | 1 BOT o611iecTBEHHOE
mournful! MHeHBe!38
The spring of honour, | IIpy>kuHa 4yecTH, HalIl
idol last! KyMup!

Yet does it whirl the
world and us:

U BOT Ha yeM
BEPTHUTCI MHUP!

ited Vladimir for the
answer waits.

XII XII
. Kurms Bpakaoit
By eager enmity ex- HeTepngmﬁoﬁ,

OTBeTa oMa >KIeT

I103T;




Eloquent man, by him
invited, Triumphantly
the answer trails.

U BOT cocef
BesiepeuuBklii [IpuBes
TOP>KECTBEHHO OTBET.

And now jealouser's
triumphant!

Teneps peBHUBIY TO-
TO IIPa3gHUK!

He was afraid of be-
ing answered

OH Bce 60os1ICs, UT0O
IIPOKa3HUK

In form of merry,

He oTmryTuicsa Kak-

pretty jest With some-
what ruse, to have the HHUOY/b, YIOBKY
breast BBIZIyMaB U IPyib

Of enemy from pistol OTBOpPOTHUB OT
parried. IIMCTOJIeTa.

But now doubts all are| Temeps COMHEHBS
solved: peleHs:

For mill they all have

had resolved At dawn
in time to come in car-
riage

OHU Ha MeJIbHUILY
IOJDKHEI IIprexaTs
3aBTpa [0 paccBerTa,

With friend a pistol

B3BecTH apyr Ha

fight to launch, To aim Ipyra Kypok 1
at temple or at METUTD B JIDKKY Wb
haunch. B BUCOK.
XIII XIII




As he to hate coquette

Perrace KOKeTKy

sun he's looking on...

decided Excited e 5
ST Kurarui JleHCKU
Lensky didn't want He XOTel
Before the fight to be IIpez moe/IHHKOM

invited... At watch, the

OJery BuzeTh, Ha
COJIHIIE, Ha YacChl
CMOTpeJI,

At last he gave it

found at her dwelling.

Ufp,
and failing, Himself he

MaxHyJI pyKOI0
Harocenoxk - U
0UYTHJICH V COCELIOK.

He thought she would
be much confused, By

his arrival much ab-
used;

OH nymas OJIeHBKY
CMYTUTH, CBOUM
IIpue3ioM II0Pa3UTh;

But riot at all: like long
ago For poor bard is
on the watch

He TyT-TO 6bLI0: KaK 1
npesxze, Ha BcTpeuy
GeqHOTOo IIeBIla

His Olga's jumping
from the porch Like
feather-brained and
trail a hope:

[IpeirHyJs1a OJIeHBbKA C
KpoLIbLa, IlIogo6Ha
BeTPEeHOM HaJlex e,

She's playful, careless
and gay, Well, just the
same as every day.

Pe3Ba, OecrieuHa,
BeceJsia, Hy TouHO Ta
’Ke, KaK ObLIa.

XIV

XIV




"What for you early
disappeared?'

"3aueM BeUop Tak
paHoO CKPBLIMCH?"

Was asking Olya him
at once

BbLT ITIepBBIN
OJIeHBKHH BOIIPOC.

My Lensky's feelings
all were smeared, He
was afraid at her to
glance.

Bce uyBcTBa B
JIeHCKOM
IIOMYTUJIVCE, 1
MOJIYa OH II0BECHJI
HOC.

Annoyance, jealousy

could vanish In front

of eyes with clear rel-
ish,

Hcyessa peBHOCTEL U
nocana Ilpex aTon
SICHOCTHIO B3IJISA/a,

In front of tenderness
quite plain, In front of
soul playful, frail...

IIpen aTOM HEXKHOU
IIPOCTOTOH, IIpes aToH
PEe3BOI0 OVIIOH! ..

He looks al her with
tender ardour; He's
yet beloved with pre-
vious force,

OH CMOTpPHUT B
CJIaLKOM YMUJIEHbE;
OH BUIUT: OH ellle
JIIOOUM,

He's now languished

by remorse, He's be-

ing ready to beg par-
don,

V2K OH, pacKassHbeM
TOMUM, '0TOB
IPOCUTEH Yy Hell
POIIleHbE,




He's trembling, loses

fitting words, He's

happ%, has improved
is health,

Tperer1ieT, He
HaXOgUT CJI0B, OH
CYaCTJIHB, OH IIOUYTH

front of dear Olga
stands;

37I0POB...
XV, XVI, XVII XV. XVI. XVII

Again he, downcast U BHOBB
and thoughtful, In 3a[yMUUBBbIH,

YHBUIBIM [Ipen MuIon
OJIBT0I0 CBOEH,

It seems to him like
something awful To
her remind all even-
ing gaps.

BiraguMup He LMeeT
CUJIbI BuepamHuit
JIeHb HAaIIOMHUTH €U;

He thinks of here:

OH MBICJIUT:

Tl be defender; I'll
not endure when of-
fender

"Byny e criacuTesIb.
He noTep1uito, 4T06
pasBpaTHUTEIb

By fire of the praise
and sighs To tempt the
heart of girl yet tries:

OrHeM M B3[I0XOB U
moxBaJj Muiajzioe
Ceplle UCKYIIa;

Or when a worm dis-
dained and deadly Is
growing out lily's stem

Y106 uepBb
IIpe3peHHbIY,
SITOBUTHIN TounI

JINJIEH CTebeJIeK;




Of morning flower

which then At halt of

life must wither
faintly'.

YTOOHI IBYXYTPeHHUH

IIBETOK YBsLII ellle
IIOJIYPACKPBITHIN .

My Friends, you know,
what it means: With
friend of mine I've
shooting things.

Bce aTo 3HauwmIO,
Ipy3bsi: C rmpudareseM
CTPeJIsAIoCh 4.

XVIIT

XVIII

Ah, if he knew, by
what a cruel Offence.
Tatyana's heart was
burnt!

Korpga 6 oH 3HaJI,

Kakas paHa Moei

TaThSIHBI cep/ie
oKrJial

It Tanya knew of near
duel, At least the day

Korma 651 Befasia
TaTtwpsHa, Korga 6n1

before had heard 3HaTh OHa MOIJA,
That Eugene and his .
friend Yladimir At [0 3aBTpa IeHCKII
dawn will argue their 1 LBI€HHH SdCIIOPSIT O
living MOTHJILHOM CeHH;
On earth, then might
be by her love She'd A}J{igggé?fmgfe%ee
joined the friends the y I
day above! COeTMHIJIA 0 BHOBB)!

But no man in all the
district Could ever

Ho aToi cTpacTu 1
ciy4aiHo Elte HUKTO

know of that fuss:

He OTKpPhIBaJI.




Onegin was as mute as
dust, Tatyana pined
for love in secret;

OHeruH 060 BceM
MoJsryasi; TaTbsaHa
H3HBIBaJIa TAUHO;

It could be known by

OpmHa 6BI HIHS 3HATh

the nurse But slow- MorJIa, Ja

witted all she was. HegorajajuBa ObLIa.
XIX XIX

All evening Lensky Beck Beuep JIeHCKUH

was distracted, Was
now silent, now gay;

6BL1 paccesH, To
MOJIYAJIUB, TO BECeJI
BHOBB;

The man, by muses
once affected, As usu-
al frowns alt the day.

Ho ToT, KTO My3010
B3JIeJiessH, Becerma
TaKOB: HaXMyps
OPOBBL,

At clavichords he had
been sitting, But only
for chords was fitting;

Camuiicd OH 3a
KJIaBUKOP/bI U 6past
Ha HUX OJHU
AKKOP/IbI,

At Olga then he fixed | To, k OJyibre B30pHI
his gaze And ycTpeMus, [llemrtasr:
whispered: 'T've my He IIpaB/Ja Jb? g
happy days...' CUaCTJIHB.
But it is late, it's time Ho nmo3gHo; Bpems
to go... eXaTb.




His heart is pressed,
fulfilled with bore,

CxaJsiocs B HEM
ceppile, IIOJIHOe
TOCKOMH;

At time of parting fur-
thermore It beats like
ready just to blow.

ITpo1asicek ¢ 1eBoOM
MoJioou, OHO KakK
OYITO Pa3phIBaIOCh.

At him she stares all
the way:

OHa 111U T eMy B
JIUITO.

"What's happened?'-

'Nothing'... - Gets away.

"Yto ¢ Bamu?" - Taxk. -
M Ha KpBLIBIIO.

XX

XX

At home he took out
pistols To check them
up, then put them
back

JloMOM ITpHuexas,
mucTosieTsl OH
0CMOTpeJI, IOTOM
BJIOYKHJI

Into the box; he now
bristles; Undressed, he
took some Shiller's
work.

OnATh UX B AIIUK U,
pasgetsii, [Ipu
cBeuke, [ITutepa
OTKPBLI;

To read... but thoughts
yet make him wonder
His heart is sad but
doesn't slumber,

Ho MbICciIb 0Ha ero
obbeMiieT; B HeM
cepALe rpycTHOE He
IpeMJIeT:

With unaccountable
charms He sees his
Olga in his arms...

C HEeHU3BSICHUMOIO
Kpacoii OH BUIUT
OJIBTY IIpeJt cOO0.




Vladimir has the book
to close; He takes a
pen: his verse has got

BiiaguMup KHUTY
3aKprIBaeT, bepert
IIepo; ero CTUXH,

Alot of pretty loving
rot; He it declaims; the
sound flows

JIbIoTCS. UIX ynTaer

[ToytHBI JTFOOOBHOM
Yelyxy, 3BydaT "

Away in lirical a heat,
He cites like Delvig,
drunk at feast. {22

JIMPUYECKOM >Kapy,
Kaxk /lesibBUT ILTHBIA

OH BCIIyX, B

Ha ITHpY.

XXI

XXI

By chance his verse

yet anyhow Is kept by

me; you read this
rhyme;

CTuxH Ha cay4yan
COXPaHMUJIMCH; S UX
HUMel0; BOT OHU:

'"Where are, where are
withdrawn you now

The golden days of life
my prime?

"Kyza, KyZa Bbl
YIaJIAINCD, BeCHEBI
MOeH 3J1aThle THU?

What does next day
for me prepare?

UTO JeHb IPARyIInia
MHe I'OTOBUT?

In vain I try to be
aware,

Ero Mo B30p
HaIpacHO JIOBUT,

The depth of mist can
it conceal, Of fate right

B riry60oKoit Mriie
TauTcda oH. HeT
HYK[bI; IIpaB CyAbOBI

law will it reveal

3aKOH.




But shall I fall by shaft
through pierced Or
will it pass beside, will
slip?

IMapy v 51, cTpeson
MIPOH3eHHBIN, YIIb
MUMO IIPOJIETUT OHa,

All's good: for vigil and
for sleep Will come the
hour well geared,;

Bce 6j1aro: 6geHHsI U
cHa IIpuxoguT yac
oIIpefie/IeHHbIH;

Are blessed the
troubles of the day, Is
blessed the darkness

of the gravel

bstarocjioBeH U JeHb
3a060T, by1arocjioBeH 1
TBMEI ITpUXOI!

XXII XXII
By rays of day will
shine the morning brecHeT 31511yTpa 7Y
And brightly will be | ASHFIIN 7 SaHTPaeT
playing clay, p A ’

But I, it may be, not
adoring Will see the
secrets of the grave,

A 4, 6BITH MOJKET, 5
rpo6HuUITs Cory B
TAaMHCTBEHHVIO CeHb,

The memory of bard,
yet youthful, Will sink
into oblivion truthful,

Y mamMsaTh 10HOTO
1moata IlorioTuUT
MeJlUIeHHas JleTa,

The world will me for-
get, but you My
charming girl, will
ever you

3abyzieT MUp MeHS; HO
ThI lIpygents iy, feBa
KpacoTEl,




Some tears shed at urn

my early: 'He tell in

love with me,' to
thinks

Ciesy IpoJIUTH HaJ
paHHeu ypHOU 1
OyMaThb: OH MeHA

JIFOOMIL,

To me alone could he
bring His dawn of life,
such sad and stormy!'

IIOCBATHJI PaccBeT
IevajJabHBIN )KU3HU

OH MHe eUHOM

OVpHOI!..

My hearty friend, my
friend beloved, You
come, I'm husband

[Ipuay, TPUAN: S TBOU

Cepme4dHslil IpyT,
JKeJIaHHBIN JPYT,

yours by love!" cynpyr!.."
XXIII XXIII
His verse is sluggish Tax OHB;[JI;ISEE{II;SMHO u
and obscure (It's called OMAHTH3MOM MEI
romanticism by us; p 30BEM

To see it here even
poor I cannot; does it
bother us?)

X0oTh POMaHTHU3Ma TYT

HuMasI0 He BUXKY 4;
JIa UYTO HaM B TOM?)

At last before the
dawn of morning His
tired head on table's

falling

W HakoHerr epep,
3apero, CKJIOHICh
yCTaJIOU T'0JIOBOIO,

At the ideal, fashioned
word, A stilly dream

my Lensky had.

Ha MmomgHOM ciioBe
uneas TUXOHBKO
JleHCKUH 3aipeMaJi;




But as soon as in
charms of dreaming
He lost himself - his

neighbour comes

Ho TOJILKO COHHBEIM
obagabeM OH
103a6bLICS, V7K COCe[T

To silent room of bard,
alarms And wakens
Lensky by appealing:

B 6e3MOJIBHBIM
BXOIUT KabuHeT U
O6yauT JIeHCKOro
B033BaHbEM:

'It's seven soon, it's
time to wake, Onegin,
may be, has to wait'.

"[Iopa BcTaBaTh:
cebMOH YK dac.
OHervH BepHO KIeT
VoK Hac".

He was mistaken:
sleeping fair Onegin
then for world was
dead,

XXIV Ho omrmubasica

oH: EBrenuii Criaa B

3TO BpeMs MEPTBEIM
CHOM.

The shades of night
are now rare And Ves-
per's met by cock
ahead.

VoKe pefieroT HOUYU
TeHU U BcTpeueH
Becriep 1mmeTyxom;

Onegin is deep sleep
just having; The sun is
now high in heaven,

OHeruH CIIUT cebe
r1y60KO0. VoK COJTHITE
KaTUTCSI BBICOKO,

And flitting quickly
snow-storm Is shining,

whirling. But at all

U riepesieTHas MeTeJIb
BJIeCTHT U BbeTCS; HO
II0CTeJIb




From bed Onegin
wasn't moving, The
dream yet flies about
him.

Eitie EBreHuii He
IIOKUHYIL, Ente Harx
HUM JIeTaeT COH.

At last he fast awakes

from dream, Apart the

flaps of curtain's mov-
ing

BoTt HakoHeIy
IIpOCHYyJICs OH Y II0JIBI
3aBeca pasJBUHYI;

He looks and sees: the
time is high Away
from yard for mill to
fly.

[JISSAUT - ¥ BUAUT, UTO
rmopa /[aBHO y>K eXaThb
Co JIBOpa.

XXV

XXV

He hurries up to ring.

OH HoCKOpeH 3BOHUT.

His servant Guillot
from France, is run-
ning in,

Bberaet K Hemy ciyra
¢pannys ['uiso,

He offers necessary
service And dressing-
gown puts on him.

XaJsaT 4 TyQJuin
npejiaraet M rogaer
eMy GeJibe.

Onegin's quick to
dress. Already His
sernant's ordered to
be ready

Cremut OHeruH
ozmeBaThCs, Ciyre
BeJIUT
IIPUTOTOBJISITHCSI




Together go and with
him To take the box
with fighting thing.

C HUM BMecCTe eXaTb U

c coO0M B3sITh TakKe
SIIITUK 60€BOM.

The sledge for race is
now ready, In it he's
flying to the mill;

I'oTOBEI CAHKHU
oerosrle. OH ceJI, Ha
MeJIbHUILY JIETHUT.

Has come; to servant

says he will Lepage's

fatal barrels steady”
{23}

[Mpumyuanucek. OH
CJIyTe BeJIUT
Jlertaka39 cTBOJIBI
POKOBEIE

With him be keeping,

and the sledge To park

in field not far from
hedge.

HecTHt 3a HUM, a
JomagaM OTbexaTh B
I10JIe K IBYM JyOKaM.

XXVI

XXVI

My Lensky on the dam
is leaning, For them
impatiently he waits.

Orepimcey Ha
IUIOTUHY, JIEeHCKUU
JlaBHO HeTepIIeJIHBO

JKIAJL
With mill Zaretsky has Mex; ngg;;’éféfgmq
been dealing: Mill- 3 ag e%KHﬁ >KepI-;OB
stones he investigates. e
Onegin's coining with Hpet OHeruH c
excuses. U3BUHEHbEM.




Zaretsky to behave re-
fuses: '‘But where is the
second yours?'

"Ho rme e, - MOJIBHJI
C U3yMJIEHbEM
3aperKuy, -Ijie Barl

CEeKyHIaHT?"
In duels classic, ped- | B 1yassax KjlacCUK U
ant cross IIeIaHT,

He loved the method
with his passion: To
make a man on earth
to lay

JIroO6UJI METOZY OH U3
JyBCTBa, U yejloBeKa
pacTsIHyTb

He didn't want by any
way But by the rules of
artful fashion,

OH 1103BOJISLII HE KaK-
HUOyAb, Ho B cTporux
IIpaBHJIaX UCKYCCTBA,

As legends say of old
age (For that we'd
praise in him the

sage).

ITo BceM IIpelaHbAM
crtapuHEbI (UTo
II0XBAJIUTh MBI B HEM
JIOJIKHBI).

XXVII

XXVII

'My second? - Eugene
said with passion, My
friend, monsieur
Guiilot, does wait.

"Mo1i CeKyHIaHT? -
cka3aJu EBreHuii, - Bot
OH: MOM ApyT, mon-
sieur Guillot.

I can't foresee any ob-
jection To this repres-

entation made.

S He IIpeIBUKY
Bo3pakeHui Ha
IpeJCcTaBJIeHHe Moe:




Its true, he is un-
known version, But
really he's honest per-

XOThb UeJIOBEK OH
Hen3BeCTHBIN, Ho yx
KOHEUYHO MaJIbIH

son!' YeCTHBIN".
Zaretsky's bitten both "
P N 3apenKui ryoy
lips; To Lensky Eu 3AKYCHIL.

gene then appeals:

'Shall we begin?' 'Per-
haps,' says Lensky.

OHeruH JIEHCKOIO0
crapocuit: "UTo XK,
HauuHAaTh?" -HauHeM,
mosKanyy, - Ckasan

BaaguMmup.
And quickly both they
yet off W nonuiu
Behind the mill. 3a MeJIbHUILY.
Meanwhile far off The IToka Bmau
honest person and Za-| 3apeIliKui HaIll 1
retsky YeCTHBIN MaJIbIHT

Grand treaty's ditties
exercise; The foes

BeTynuiiu B BaKHBIN
JIOTOBOP, Bparu cToAT,

stand and drop the
eves. IIOTYIISA B30P.
XXVIIT XXVIIT
The foes! | Bparu!




Shortly each from oth-
er Were drifted they
by thirst of blood.

JlaBHO JIU IpyYT OT

Ipyra Ux >xaxkga
KpPOBH OTBeJja?

Not long ago they like
brothers Divided
meals, ideas, flood

JlaBHO JIb OHU YacCkl
mocyra, Tpamesy,
MBICJIU U J1eJIa

Of daily troubles. JleJTUJIN OpV>KHO?
Now spiteful, Like in | HberHe 37106HO, Bparam
vendetta they are Hac/IeCTBEHHBIM
frightful, IOM06HO,

Like in a dreadful
misty dream Against
each other in the still

Kak B cTpaIrrsom,
HeIIOHITHOM cHe, OHU
JPVT OPVIY B THIIIHHE

Prepare ruins once for

T'oToBAT ruGeIb

ever... XJIaTHOKPOBHO...
They'd better laugh be-| He 3acMesiThCs JIb UM,
fore they ha II0Ka
With blood sustained
each pure hand... He obarpuiack ux

They'd bel.ter part in
friendly manner...

pyka, He pasodTUTLCA
JIL II0JIF000BHO?..

The enmity's afraid in
world Of eyes derisive,
scornful word!

Ho muko cBeTCcKas
Bpakzga bourcsa
JIOKHOTO CTBIfA.

XXIX

XXIX




The pistols all are now
shining, The hammer's
jingling at the lock,

BOT IIUCTOJIETHI YK
6siecHyH, ['peMUT 0
IIIOMIIOJI MOJIOTOK.

To barrels go bullets
hiding; First time is
clicking pistol's cock.

B rpaHeHBIN CTBOJI
yXomdaT 1yu, U
ILIIeJIKHYJI B IIePBBIA
pas KypoK.

The powder, by gre
parts anded O%gshglf

BoT 1mopox cTpyuKoH
cepoBaToM Ha moJiky

1s falling; an 1ndented CBIILJIETCS.
Reliably well screwed
the flint Is cocked once 3ybUaThIi,
more.
HapexHo
. BBHUHUEHHBIN
And stands at stint KpeMmeHb BaBefeH
erre.

Behind a stump Guil-
lot quite scared.

3a OJIMPKHUM I1eHb
CragoBurcda I’ 1iIb0

CMVIIEHHBIH.
The foes put the capes | Ilaiu 6pocaroT gBa
on steppe. Bpara.
Zaretsky thirty second | S2PEIIKHH TPHATATD

step Has measured
with exactness cared

IBa 1rara OTMepuI C
TOYHOCTBIO
OTMEHHOM,




Then took the friends

Jpy3eii pasBeJ I10

for last his track Arid KpauHuu ciaen, U
each of them the pis- | Ka’KabIi B3sJI CBOM
tol had. IIHCTOJIET.
XXX XXX

'You now meet...' - And
both coolly, The en-
emies, not aiming yet,

"Tereps CXOOUTECH".
XJIagHOKPOBHO, Erte
He I1eJId, IBa Bpara

In slow gait, quite fast
and smoothly Have
come the fourth

IToxomxo0¥ TBEpLOH,
THUXO0, POBHO YeTwIpe
IIepelIy 11ara,

already step.
Four fatal for the life | YeTsIpe cMepTHEBIE
the stages... CTYIIeHH.
His pistol then Onegin | CBo¥i muCTOJIET TOTAA
raises EBrenuit

Not stopping coming

in advance, The first of

them to catch a
chance.

He 1ipecraBasg
HacTynars, Ctaa
IepPBHIN TUXO
IOAbIMATh.

And more five steps
they neared striding,
And Lensky screwed

left eye more fast,

BOT IITH 111aroB elre
cTynuay, U JleHCKUY,
KMYypsI JIeBEI IJ1a3,




Began to aim... but

CTas Takxke IIeJIUTh -

quickly Lust Onegin HO Kak pa3 OHeruH
shot... BEICTPEJJIUIL...
The clock's been strik- TpoGumH
ing
The fixing time; the | Yacbl ypouHBbIe: 10T
oor bard In silence PoHseT MoJtda
rops his pistol hard IIHCTOJIET,
XXXI XXXI
On chest he puts his Ha rpyab kiaget
hand, unfortunate, TUXOHBKO PyKy U1
And falls. najaert.

His misty, foggy gaze

TyMaHHBIM B30

Expresses death but

H3o6pakaeT CMepPTh,

not the torture. He MYKY.
From mountains des- Tak MeJlJIeHHO I10
cends this way CKaTy rop,

In sunny rays all
sparkling, shining A
block of snow hardly
sliding.

Ha coJiHITe HCKpaMu
6smcrad, CriajaeT
rypiba cHeroBasl.

By instant cool is all
filled up To him One-
gin hurries up,

MrHaoBeHHBIM
XOJIOZOM OOJIUT,
OHeruH K I0HOIIIe
CIIEIIINT,




He looks, he calls him -
all's for nothing!

[1a1uT, 30BET €10 ...
HalpacHo: Ero y>x
HeT.

He isn't more... The

Muiiazoi mmeBelt

youngling bard
Haimresn
Has found end un- %
) 6e3BpeMeHHbIN
timely hard! KoHeIT!

The storm has
breathed; his prime
such charming

JloxHyJsia 6yps, [IBeT
IpeKpacHbIA

Has withered at the
morning dawn., The

VB4 Ha yTpeHHel
3ape, IIoTyx OrOHEL Ha

and queer Was heavy
brow's languid peace.

fire at the altar's gone. ajarape!..
XXXII XXXII
. HeaB>KHUM OH JiexxaJl,
Unmovingly he lay, ﬂn CTpaHeH BbLt

TOMHBIN MUP €ro
JeJia.

He under chest was

wounded here, The

blood yet steaming
flew at ease.

[Tox rpyib OH OBLI
HaBbLIET PaHEH;
JABIMSCE U3 paHbL

KpPOBb TeKJa.

A trice ago was he liv-
ing And his young
heart was full of feel-

Tomy Hasanm ogHO
MTI'HOBeHLe B cem
cepAie 61I0Ch
BIOXHOBEHEE,

ing,




Of hope, enmity and
love, The blood was
boiling, life could
laugh.

Bparkma, Hazexxia U
JII000Bb, HUrpasia
SKU3Hb, KUIIeJja

KPOBB, -

But like a house all
deserted It's dark and
still, and not by chance

Terieps, KakK B JoMe
oIrycTesioM, Bce B HeM
U TUXO0 U TEMHO;

It's mute for ever all at
once.

3aMOJIKJIO HaBCeraa
OHO.

Are shut the shutters,
limed are flirted The
windows.

3aKphITHI CTABHHU,
OKHBI MeJIOM
3abesIeHbl.

The master's gone God
knows where, Tracks

XO035IUKHU HeT. A I1e,
6or BecTh. [Iponas u

are wrong. CJIefL.
XXXIII XXXIIT
Its nice by epigram | PR AERCEOM
audacious To make er- B36ECI/ITLp0HJIOH_IHOI‘O
roneous foe mad, Bpara;

It's nice to see when
stubborn gracious He
bends his horns to butt
is apt,

[IpuUsATHO 3peTh, KaK
OH, yIIpsiM0 CKJIOHUB
00/IJIMBBIE POTA,




Unwittingly in
mirror's peeping
Ashamed to recognize:
he's beaten;

HeBOJIEHO B 3epKaJio
riaapurca Y ysHaBaThb
cebs CTBIAUTCS;

Its nicer, friends,
much more when he Is
wailing foolishly: its
me!

[TpuATHEH, eCIU OH,

Ipy3bsi, 3aBOET CAYPY:
9TO 4!

And much the more
it's nice in silence For
him prepare honest
grave,

E1rte ripugaTHee B
MoJyaHbe EMy
TOTOBUTH YeCTHBINA
rpob

To aim unseen at fore-
head pale, At distance
try to make him silent.

W TUX0 1jeJIUTEh B
OstegHBIN 100 Ha
6J1aT0pOJHOM
pacCcTogHbeE;

But yet to make him
be at rest Of pleasures
won't be the best.

Ho oTociaTts ero K
oTiaM EfBa J1b
IPUITHO OVJIeT BaM.

XXXIV

XXXIV

What would you feel if
by 1your istol Were
killed a friend such

good and young

YTO 7K, eCJIM BalllUM
nucroseToM CpakeH
IpUATeb MOJIOOMH,




Who was unmodest,
who by bristle. An an-
swer, other trifles
done,

HeckpoMHEIM

B3IVIAIOM, Wb

oTBeTOM, M1u
0e3eJIuIer MHOM

Offended you at bottle
badly, Or if yet he, an-
noyed, quite madly

Bac ockopOUBIIHI 3a
oyThlIKOM, Wb aske
caM B Ji0cajie IIbIKOK

To challenge you could
try like hell? But in
your soul can you tell

Bac roppo
BBLI3BaBIINI Ha O0MH,
CKajKHuTe: Balllero
IVIION

What would you feel if
still, unmoving Your
friend on earth is
mute at rest

Kakoe uyBCTBO
oBJyazieeT, Korma
HeJIBIDKUM, Ha 3eMJIe

In front of you with

[Ipes BaMH C CMEPTHIO

signs of death Is stiff- Ha yeje, OH
ening slowly, is cool- IOCTEIIeHHO
ing, KOCTEHeeT,

Is being deaf and Korma oH riiyx 1

dumb at all To sad and
desperate your call?

MoJtyaJIuB Ha Bailir
OTYAasIHHBIU IIPU3BIB?

XXXY

XXXV

In languish of the
heart remorses He
pressed his pistol in
his hand,

B ToCKe cepAeuHbIX
YIPBI3eHUH, PYyKOI0
CTUCHYB IIUCTOJIET,




At Lensky Eugene
looks quite forceless.

I'ngouT Ha JIeHCKOTOo
EBreHuMu.

'Well, he is killed',- the

"Hy, uTo0 X? yout", -

neighbour said. PEITnI COCe]l.
He's killed!.. yvéwur!..
By dreadful exclama- CuM CcTpaiIHbIM
tion Onegin's BOCKJIUIIaHbEM
shuddered; slain, im- CpakeH, OHETruH C
patient COJIporaHbeM
To call some people OTXOAUT U JIr0f e
gets away. 30BeT.
Zaretsky cautiously | 3aperikuii 6epeXHO
could lay KJIaJeT

On sledge the corpse,
all icy, lone, He's tak-
ing home dreadful

Ha cauu Tpyn
oJiefieHeJIbIH; JJoMOoM

struggle; they with
white wet loam

BeseT OH CTpalllHBIA
hoard, KJIaJ.
And smelling dead the
horses snort And 110t1yst MEPTBOIO,

xpaniart U 6p10TCs
KOHH, TIeHOM 6es0t

Are wetting iron hard
curb-bit, Like shaft ygaigblﬁbﬁoﬁggggn
they gi%gg&” ith all KakK cTpeJa.




XXXVI

XXXVI

My friends, on bard

opes rain-howed at
prime

Apy3psa MoU, BaM

ﬁou 'd have a plty of ’KaJib 1moarta: Bo oBETE

PaIOCTHBIX HAIEXK],

For world has done yet
nothing titling,

HX He cBepLIUB e1lle
[ cBeTa, UyTh U3

grow male yet adn t MJIaJeHYeCKHX
time OE’KN,
But withered! YBsi!
I'me sxapkoe
Where's agitation And BOJIHEHBE, e
honourable aspiration 6y1aropogHoe
CTpeMJIeHbe

outhful passion
an of thought, Exal-
ted, tender, bold,
prompt?

U 4yBCTB U MBICTIEU
MOJIOZIBIX, BLICOKUX,
HEe>KHBIX, yIaJIbIX?

Where are of stormy

love his itchings, The

thirst for knowledge
and for work,

I'me 6ypHBIe JII0O0BU
JKeJslaHb4, 1 sKaxKma
3HAHUU U TPY[Ia,

The fright of shame, of
evil word? Where are
you, cherished happy

dreamings,

H cTpax mopoka 1
CThIZA, 1 BRI,
3aBeTHbIE MeUTaHb4,




The ghosts of un-
earthly whims, Of sac-
red poetry dreams?

BrI, mpuspax »KU3HU
He3eMHOM, BbI, CHEI
I1033HU CBATOM!

XXXVII

XXXVII

He, might be, for the
world's welfare Or
even for the fame was
born;

BLITH MOJKET, OH 114
6stara mupa Uik X0Th
JUISI CJIaBBI OBLIT
POXIeH;

His lyre, now mute,
could dare Alarm a
loud peal for long,

Ero yMoJIKHYBIIasg
aupa I'pemyuunii,
HeOpepbIBHBIN 3BOH

For centures to make

B Bekax nmogHATH

him known. MOIJIa.
On steps of world the | IIoaTa, BEITE MOXeT,
bard might go Ha CTYIEeHsX CBeTa
Upstairs to the highest JKmasa BeICOKast
rate. CTYIIEeHb.
But his such suffer- | Ero cTtpaganbueckas
able shade, TEeHb,

It may be, with itself
has carried Some sac-
red secret; evil choice

BBITH MOKeT, yHecJ1a C
co6010 CBATYIO TalHY,
U JUIg Hac

Has mined great life-
giving voice, And after
funeral sad habit

IToru6
>KUBOTBOPSIIHM IJIacC,
W 3a MOTHJIBLHOIO

YepPTOoI0




He'll never hear hymn
of times, The blessing
of the future tribes.

K Hel1 He TOMUYHUTCA
TUMH BpeMeH,
bsiarocsioBeHue
IJIEMEH.

XXXVIII, XXX1X

XXXVIIIL XXXIX

It might he other: he'd

A MOJKeT OBITH U TO:

he having Some com- 1103Ta
mon, plainful, simple |O6BEIKHOBEHHBIH KA
lot: VIeJI.

The gouthful years [Tponiu 651
would be fading, The | roHomIecTBa Jjieta: B
soul's heat would not | HeM IBLI I OBI

be hot oxJIafiesI.
In many trends he'd
chan%e his habit: Bo ;‘eﬁgggﬂ(ﬁ OEI
Would part with ’
muses, would be mar- PaccraJica 6 ¢ Mysamy,
ried, >KeHUJICS,

In village cuckold but
good, In wadded over-
all with hood

B nmepeBHe, cUacTIUB
U porat, Hocui 651
CTeraHbli XaJjar;

He would have known
life quite real, At
fourty gout would

Y3Hau1 6b1 )KU3HBb Ha
caMoM feJte, Ilomarpy
0 B COPOK JIeT UMeJI,

have had,




Would bore, eat,
drink, be ill, he fat, At
last in own bed ideal

IIum, es1, cky4gad,
TOJICTeJI, XupeJ, U
HaKOHeIl B CBoeH
IocTeJsIe

Among the children
would he die At hands
of doctors, weepers,
wife.

CxoHuaJics 6 mocpenu
neteH, IlsTakCHUBBIX
6a6 1 Jiekapeu.

XL

XL

But anyhow, dear
reader, Alas! it was
young lover's lot:

Ho uTo0 GBI HU OBLIO,
yHTaTe b, YBHI,
JIF0O0BHUK MOJIOJIOH,

The poet, the thought-
ful dreamer Was killed
by hand of friend for
nought!

ITo3T, 3afyMUYHBBIHA
MeuTaTesab, YOUT
IPUATEILCKON PyKOou!

There is a place not tar
from house In which
inspired bard could
rouse.

EcTE MecCTO: BJIEBO OT
cesieHbd, I'e XKt
IIUTOMeL]
BJIOXHOBEHb,

Two pines accreted by
one root, Beneath are
streaming snakes of
brook

/JlBe COCHBI KOPHAMU
Cpocauck; Ilox HUMK
CTPYHKHU U3BUJINCH




Which came from
neighbouring a valley;
The peasants come to
take a rest,

Pyuns coceicCTBEHHOM
LOJIMHEIL. TaM Iaxapb
JIIOOUT OTJBIXATh,

The reapers dip the
jars for best Arid
pleasant clear water

U >KHUITBI B BOJIHEBI
orpy>kaThb IIpUxXomaT

daily 3BOHKHE KYBIIIHHBI;
And at the brook in
thickened shade Is put Tamy EYI_‘IIBH B T€EHH
a monument just rycrou IlocTaByieH
made MMaMSITHUK ITPOCTOM.
XLI XLI

And near it (when it is
raining In spring on
corns of near fields),

ITox HUM (KaK
HauyWHaeT KalaThb
BeceHHHUU N0>KIb HA
3JIaK I10JIek)

A shepherd bast gay
sandal's making, Of
fishers from the Volga
sings.

ITacTyx, I1eTS CBOM
IIeCTPBhIU JIaIOTh,
IToeT IIp0o BOJIKCKUX
phIOapeH;

And young a woman,
city dweller All sum-
mer in the country
spender

W roporkaHka
MoJozias, B repeBHe
JIETO IIPOBOXKAAS,




Can daily headlong

Korma ctpemriiaB
ride full speed; When | Bepxom oHa Hecercst
she alone in the field 10 ITOJISIM OHa,
At brook the monu- KoH4 npes, HUM
ment is seeing She's OCTaHOBJISIET,

drawing made of PeMAHHEIN ITOBOJ,
leather rein, HaTsIHVYB,
The veil on hat she U, ¢yiep OT IILIATIBI
turns away, And su-

_ _ _ OTBEPHYB, [71azaMu
perficially is reading OerJIbIMU UUTaeT
A plain inscription, | IIpocTyro HaAIIMCh - K
then she tries To stop

ciaesa TymaHUT
the dim in tender eyes. He>XHBble IJa3a.
XLII XLII

And slowly through U 11arom efieT B
fields she's ridm% Im- YHCTOM II0JIE, B

mersed is deeply in | MeuTaHbs TOTPY35ICH

the dream: OHa;

For long by fate of .
Lensky, striking, Un- AlyIa B Hew 0/Ir0
wittingly her soul's noHesoJ1e CyAbO0I0

gf%i led JIeHCKOro II0JIHA;
She thinks: W MBICTIUT:
'Whith Olga what "Yro-To ¢ OJIbrou
could happen? CTaJo?




Or not for long her
heart was shattered

B Helt cep/irie 10JIT0
JIH CTPAaIaJIo,

And passed away of
tears time?

Wb ckopo cie3
IIpoIIIa Iopa?

And where is her sis-
ter line?

U rpe Terieps ee
cectpa?

And fugitive of world
and people, For styl-
ish beauties stylish
man,

U e x GerJiels
JIIOJIeH U CBeTa,
KpacaBuiy MOZHBIX
MOJHBIH Bpar,

Where is that sullen
loomy crank, The
killer of the bard such
feeble?

['te 3TOT ITaCMypPHBINA
4uyak, YOuiIa I0HOro
moara?"

Meantime account,
made for you, In de-
tails I shall give to you,

Co BpeMeHeM OTUeT
BaM [Toagpo6HO 060
BCEM OTAM,

XLIIT

XLIIT

But now, heartily I
though Do love my
ero fine,

Ho He Tenieps. X0Th 4
cepaedHo JIr6JIr0
repost MOEro,

Of course, of him I'll
%uickly know,- For
im I now haven't
time.

XO0Th BO3BpAIIyCh K
HeMy, KOHeuHO, Ho

MHe TeIlepb He 10
Hero.




My age inclines for
strict a prose, Against
light rhymes my age

arose

JleTa K CypOBOU IIp0O3e
KJIOHMAT, JleTa
LIaJIYHBI0 pudMy
TOHAT,

And I - with sighing I
confess - Am dangling
after her much less.

U 4 - co B3goxoMm
IIPU3HAIOCh - 3a Hel
JIEHUBEU BOJIOYYCh.

Mﬁpen has no old
wishes To spoil some
useful flying leafs;

Ilepy cTapyUHHOM HeT
0X0THI MapaThb
JIETYYHe JIUCTHL,

Some other, cool and
cold dreams. Some
other, more severe is-
sues

Apyrue, XaagHbIe
MmeuTsl, [[pyrue,
cTporue 3a60Thl

In noise of world and
in the still Disturb my
soul's quiet dream.

W B 111iyme cBeTa U B
TUIIHU TpeBo’kKaT COH
MoOeH OVIIH.

XLIV

XLIV

I've heard some voice
of new desire, I've got
new SOrrow anew;

ITo3HAaJI 4 IJ1ac UHBIX
sKesraHuM, [Io3HaI g
HOBYVIO IIeYaJib;

By new one can't I be
admired I pity old
one - it's true.

U1 IepBLIX HET MHe
YIIOBaHUH, A CTapoH
MHe I1eyaJsu JKaJjb.




You, dreams, my
dreams, where is your
pleasure And rhyme to
it: my youth, my treas-

MeuTtsl, MeUuTkl! 11
Ballla cjaanocTh? I'e,
BeuHad K HeU pudma,

withered in the past?

ure ? MJIaZJOCTh?
Can it be real that at Y>KeJIb U BIIpaBAy
last My youth had HaKOHeIl VB, YBAI

ee BeHeIr?

Can it he real anyhow
Without elegical deed

VKeJib ¥ BIIPSIM U B
caMoM feJie bes
9JIeTUYECKUX 3aTel

That spring of youth

BecHa moux

could quic {speed poMyasach JHeur
(As I could joke until | (UTo 51 1I1yTH TBEPIUIT
now)? mocesie)?
And is it true, it can't | 1 el y>KeJsib BO3BpaTa
return? HeT?

And am I soon at
thirties turn?

V>KeJyib MHe CKOPO
TPHUALIATH JIET?

XLV

XLV

It means: my noon has
come, its needed For
me to realize, I see.

Tax, rmosigeHb MOH
HacTaJI, ¥ Hy>KHO MHe
B TOM CO3HAaTbC,

BHKY 4.




O'key, but let us part
not frigid. Ah, youth
my light! Ah, dear me!

Ho Tak U OBITH:
IPOCTUMCH IPY>KHO, O
IOHOCTB JIerKasi Mos!

I'm greatful for the
good enjoyments, For
sadness, for the pretty

torments,

biaromapro 3a
HacJIaKaeHbd, 3a
TPYCTh, 38 MUJIBIE
MYyYeHBbs],

For noise, for storms,
for many feasts, For
everything! For all
your gifts

3a 11yM, 3a 6ypuy, 3a
IIUpEL, 3a BCe, 3a Bce
TBOMU JIaphl;

To you I'm greatful!

Bjsiarogapio Tebs.

You alone Among
anxieties in still

To6oro0, Cpeu TpeBOT
U B TUIIINHE,

Could me enf'oy... I've
had my fill; It is
enough!

S Hacoaguiicd... 1
BIIOJIHE; /[0BOJIEHO!

With clear soul

C SICHOIO IYIIIOXO0

New way I'm starting,
do my best From al
past life to take a rest.

ITyckarock HEIHE B
HOBBIH IyTh OT
’KU3HU IIPOIIION

OTJIOXHVTb.
XLVI XLVI
Let me look back. Jla¥i OTJISTHYCh.




Forgive me thickets In
which my days have
passed away,

ITpocTuTe X, CeHU,
I'me gHU MOU TEKJIU B
TJIYIIH,

Were lilted with pas-
sions, lazy fidgets,
With dreams of
thoughtful soul's haze.

HcriosrHeHEI cTpacTen
u jieHd U cHOB
3alyMYHBOH IYIIIH.

And you, my youthful
inspiration, Disturb
my weak imagination,

A TBI, MUIaJT0€
BIOXHOBeHbE, BoHy
MO€ BOOOpa’keHbe,

You make my sleepy
heart revive, To my
good nook more often
dive.

JpeMoTy cepzaria
0’KUBJIAU, B MO yros

yairle IIpuaeTay,

You don't let be cooled
my soul, Become em-
bittered, hardened,
dry,

He maii oCTBITE AyIiie
1109Ta, O’KeCTOUUTHCH,
O4YepCTBeTH,

At last like dead to pet-
rify In deadly thrill of
world on whole;

M HakoHeIT
OKaMeHeTh B
MepPTBAIeM YIIOeHbE
CBeTa,

In this a dirty pool
with you, My friends, I
have a bath like you.

B ceM omyTe, e ¢
BaMH g Kymaroce,
MIJIBIE OPY3bs!40

CHAPTER SEVEN

I'JIABA CEABMASA




You are, my Moscow,
I beloved of Rus-
sia daughter, OO0

MockBa, Poccuu 104b
and where can we find

Jr06uMa, e paBHYHO

some other of the
kind..

Tebe ChICKATh?

Dmitriyev.

JMHTPHEB.

How would you not
love Moscow?

Kak He J100UTH
poaHOM MOCKBEI?

Baratynsky.

BapaThIHCKHIL.

The drive to Moscow!
(11 It means the
world to see!

l'oHeHBLe Ha MOCKBY!
YTO 3HAYHUT BULETh
cBet!

Where is it better?

I'me K ayuyrie?

Where we have never

been. I'me Hac HeT.
Griboyedov I'puboenos.
I I

By vernal rays all driv-
en now From hills the
snows, turned to mud,

T'oHUMBI BEeIITHUMHU
Jgy4dyaMy, C OKpeCTHBIX
TOp VoKe CHera

By turbid brooks have
run all down To mead-

C6e>xkaIi MyTHBIMH
pyubsaMu Ha

ows, all under flood.

IIOTOIVIEHHBIE JIyTra.




By clear smile the
nature's fitting
Through dream the
year's morning meet-

VIIbIOKOM SICHOIO
npupoga CKBO3b COH
BCTpevaeT yTpo roja;

ing
The shining skies are CuHed OJielyT
now blued. Hebeca.
Yet limpid is the near | Eie mpospaydHsle,
wood Jieca
As if by greenish down| Kaxk 6yaTo mmyxom
covered. 3eJIeHeI0T.
A bee to fields, of trib- [Tuesta 3a JaHBIO
ute well, I10JIeBOM
Is flying from the JIeTUT U3 KeJIbU
waxy cell. BOCKOBOHM.
Are drying valleys JIOJIUHEBI COXHYT U
many-coloured; IIeCTPEIOT;

The herds make noise;

Crama mrymdar, u

of nightingale The >
song at silent night is gggﬁgﬁg%mlgijég
gay. .
I I

Quite sad for me is
your occurence, The
spring, the spring! of

Kak rpycTHO MHe TBOe
dBJIeHbe, BecHa,
BecHa! ropa Jiro6Bu!

love the time!




What languid agita-
tion current There is
in blood and soul

Kakoe ToMHOe
BOJIHeHbLEe B Moeit

the spring In bosom of
the country's still!

mine! Zy1iie, B MOeH KpOBH!
With hard emotion yet C KaKgJI;’Ie;’;ﬁaﬂ;IM
tender I am enjoyed gli\i/[CﬂaX(ﬂaIOC];
by breath such gentle IVHOBEHbEM
Of puffing to my face | B tuIio MHe Berormeit

BecHBI Ha JioHe
CeJIbCKOM THUINHHEI!

Or am I stranger to en-
joyments, To all that
gladdens and revives,

Wiu MHe uy>X10
HacaXkgeHbe, U Bce,
YTO pagyeT, JKUBUT,

Triumphant is and
gladly shines, Is bor-
Ing me, makes suffer

torments

Bce, uTO0 JIMKYyeT U
6sectuT HaBoguT
CKYKY U TOMJIEHbE

My soul, long ago
dead, And all for it
seems dark ahead?

Ha py1iry MmepTBYyIO
IaBHO U Bce eH
Ka’keTcd TEMHO?

III

III

Or aren't we glad to
see returning Of per-
ished in the autumn

Wiy, He pagysach
BOo3Bpary Ilorubmmx

leaves

OCEHBIO JIMCTOB,




Because remember
bitter mourning When
hear noise of forest's
thicks?

MBI IOMHHM I'OPLKYIO
yTpary, BHuMasa
HOBBIH IIIyM JIECOB;

Or with the nature just
reviving We close 1in,
confused by minding

Wiy ¢ mpupomon
0’KUBJIEHHOU
ComrkaeM yMOIO
CMVIIIeHHOH

The withering of own
days, Which can't re-
vive by any ways?

MEI yBsiTaHbe HaIIUX
J1eT, KoTophIM
BO3POKAEeHbSI HET?

May be, the thought to
us 1s coming Amid po-
etical a dream

BEITH MOJKET, B MBICIIH
HaM npuxoaut Cpenb
II03TUYECKOI0 CHa

Of other, old, better
spring, And all the
heart it is alarming

Huag, ctapas BecHa U
B TpeIieT cepAre HaM
IIPUBOIUT

By dreams of distant
pretty side, About
moon and charming

MeuToH 0 JaJbHOM
cTopoHe, O uyIHOH
HOYH, O JyHE...

night...
I\ I\
Is time: all good but Bor i%%l‘gg ﬁu§6pme
lazy-bone Epicurean JMIHKyPeLTIb-

wise all men,

MYAPENBDI,




You all indifferent,

lucky, prone Of Levsh-

in school the pupils,
fans, {24}

BrL, paBHOAYIIIHEIE
CYaCTJIUBIILL, BEI,
IIKOJIBI JIeBIIrHa4 1
IITEHIIbI,

You, country Priams,

should be ready; And

you, each sensitive a
lady:

Byl epeBeHCKUE
ITpuamel, U B,
YyBCTBUTEJILHEIE
JTaMBbl,

The spring to country

all you calls, The time

of work, of fruits, of
warmth,

BecHa B iepeBHIO Bac
30BeT, [lopa Terwia,
IIBETOB, paboT,

The time for strolles,

much inspired, And all

seductive, tempting
nights.

ITopa rysiaHumn
BIOXHOBEHHELIX U
c00JIa3HUTEIbHBIX

HOYeN.

Be quick, my friends!
the field invites. In
carts with weights of

food, attires,

B mojidg, npysbs!
CKOpey, cKkopeii, B
KapeTax, TSOKKO
Harpy,KeHHBbIX,

By own or by post-
chase You get away
from city gates.

Ha pmosrux viis Ha
IIOYTOBEIX TAHUTECH
U3 3aCTaB I'PAJICKUX.

Vv

\Y%




And you, my reader

dear, gracious, In your

borouch from other
land

H BEBI, UUTaTEJIB
6J1arOCKJIOHHBIM, B
CBOEeH KOJISICKe
BBIIHCHOM

You leave your city
big, audacious, In

which the winter's
mirth you'd had.

OcTtaBbTe rpaj
HeYrOMOHHEIY, ['1e
BECeJIUJIUCH BBI
3UMOM;

With dear muse of
mine capricious Let's
hear forest's noise de-

licious

C Moero My30i
CBOEHPaBHOM
[ToimeMTe CayIIaTh
IIyM Ty6paBHBINA

At nameless river,
small and fine. In vil-
lage where Eugene
mine,

Hanm 6e3bIMEeHHOI0
pexoi B repeBHe, rie
EBreHmm Mo,

That hermit idle and
deslpondent Yet re-
cently in winter lived

OTIIeIbHUK

IpasgHbINA U YHBLIBIH,

E1lte HetaBHO KT
3UMOH

Not far from Tanya,
young and grieved, My
dear dreamer quite re-
spondent;

B cocencTBe TaHUu
MoJI0Z0MH, Moeit
MeuTaTeJIbHUITb
MMJIOH,

But where now he is
not... And where left

Ho re ero Temeps yx
HeT... ['1e TpyCTHBIN

he dismal rot.

OH OCTAaBHJI CJIe[.




VI

VI

Among the hills in
semicircle Well go
there where brook

Mex rop, Jieskalrmux
HOJIyKpyToM, IToimeM
Tyaa, rie pydeex,

Through grass is snak-

ing, green and purple,

Through linden trees
for river's crook.

Busch, 6e>KUT
3eJIeHbIM JIyroM K
pexe CKBO3b JIMIIOBBIMI
JIECOK.

The nightingales, of
spring the lovers, At
mght 1 sing: dog-rose
flowers;

TaM coJs10Bel, BECHBI
JII0O0BHUK, Bcio HOUDL
II0€T; IIBETET
IIHUIIOBHUK,

You hear voice of little
source, You see grave-

U ciipliieH roBop
KJII0UeBOH, - Tam

BUJIeH KaMeHb
stone small and coarce IDOGOBOI
In shade of two pine- | B TeHH ABYX cOCeH
trees quite old; In- yCTapeJsIbIX.
scription can to you | IIpHIltesbIty HafIIUCh
explain: TOBOPUT:
'Vladimir Lensky "Bragumup JIeHCKUHA

here's lain, He met his
death like man quite
hold

3/1eCh JIEXKUT,
[Toru6umii paHo
CMEepPTHI CMEJIBIX,

At such a year, such an
age.

B Tako#-TO rof,
TaKHX-TO JIET.




peace all age!'

You lie, young hard, in

IToxocd, T0HOIIa-

leisures Two
girl-friends, both yet

teen-agers

1moat!"
VII VII
On branches of the Ha BeTBH COCHBI
pine permissive Some- IIPeKJIOHEHHOH,
times an early morn- BrIBasio, paHHUM
ing wind BeTepoK
Above this urn, to fate Haz aToi ypHORO
submissive, A wreath | cMmupenHo# Kadan
mysterious could TaHHCTBEHHBIHN
swing. BEHOK.
It hapgened: late at
time o

briBaJsIo, B IIO3IHUE
rocyru Crof1a X0qQuiIu

IIBe TIOJIPYTH,

Were in the dimmish
light of moon Em-
braced, were weeping

¥ Ha Moruie mpu

JyHe, OGHSIBIIINUCE,
at the tomb. IIaKaJaHu OHe.
Ho HEBIHE... TaMITHHUK
But now... VHBLIBIM 3a05IT.
Tomb-stone is gloomy, .,
Is lost, and last of feet K Hemy ICIJI:I)?BI’HHHH
the prints A
Decayed... 3arJox.




The branch has no
wreath; Beneath,
alone, grey and puny,

BeHKa Ha BeTBU HeET,;
OpnuH, o HUM, cef0u
U XUJIBIA

The shepherd's singing
as before And makes
bast sandal more and

more.

ITacTyX mo-IpesxHeMy
oeT Y 06yBb O6eIHYIO
IIeTer.

VIIL IX, X

VIIIL IX. X

My poor Lensky! badly
pining Not very long
was weeping she.

Mot 6eTHBIN
JleHCKUM! U3HBIBAs,
He gouro mtaxkasia
OHaA.

Alas! young bride, if
she were trying, To
sadness lcl)Jya couldn't

e.

VBEI! HeBecTa
MoJtoasa CBoei
Ievyajiy HeBepHa.

Some other now drew

attention, Some other

managed with inven-
tion

Jpyrou yBJIeK ee
BHHUMaHEbe, /[pyrom

YyCIieJsI ee CTpa/ilaHbe

By love her grief to lull
to sleep, Some uhlan

JIF0O0BHOM JIECTBIO

VCBIIIUTE, YJIaH YMeJI
could Ii(eereggttered ee ILICHHUTE,
That uhlan's loved by ViaH r06UM ee

all her soul... At altar

now does she stand

IyII0I0... 1 BOT y>K C
HUM IIpeJ aJTapeM




With wreath,
ashamed, his hand in
hand, With drooping

head, as if yet lone,

OHa CTBIZJIUBO II0[,
BeHI[0M CTOUT C
IIOHUKIIIe T0JI0BOIO,

With fire in the droop-

C orHeM B
IIOTYILUIEHHBIX o4aX, C

ing eyes, Unwittingly o -
s%e slightly smiles. YHBI(SK%I;ITJ;?KOH Ha
XI XI
: Mot 6e THBIHT
Behind the grave my JleHcku! saazE MOTHMJION

Lensky poor To deaf
eternity was used.

B mipefies1ax BEUHOCTHU
IJIYX0H

Was he, the youth, a
singer gloomy By fatal
treachery confused?

CMyTHIICA JIY, II€BEl]
YHBLIBIN, I3MeHEI
BeCTBIO POKOBOH,

Or sleeping over the
Lethe The poet is
quiet, easy,

Wiu Hag JleToi
YCBIILJIEHHBIH [103T,
6ecuyBCTBHEM
6/1a’KeHHBIN

Him nothing there can
alarm, The world for
him is shut dud dumb?

VK He cMmyIaeTcs
HuuyeM, 1 Mmup emy
3aKPBIT K HEM?..

Yes! just indifferent
oblivion Behind the
grave for all us waits.

Taxk! paBHOAYIIIHOE
3abBeHbe 3a rpo6OM
0’KHJaeT Hac.




Of loos, friends and
lover-maids The voice

Bparos, npysey,
JII060BHUIL IJ1ac Bapyr

is fading. MOJIKHET.
All yet living IIpo 0IHO UMEHbEe
. HacyiegHukos
The heirs of estate, all o
cross, Obscenely dis- cep?f[;aTg,&g;;op
putes try to force. HEIIPHUCTOMHBIH CIIOP.
XII XII

The ringing voice of

Olga, though, From

Larin's soon forever
went:

U ckopo 3BOHKUMI
rosioc Oy B
cemericTBe JIapUHBIX
YMOJIK.

That uhlan, slave of lot
his own, With her
should come to regi-
ment.

ViaH, cBoeH
HeBOJBHHUK JI0JIH, BBLI
OJDKEeH exaTh C Helo B

I10JIK.
And sadly shedding CiresaMU TOPBKO
hitter tears To part 00JIMBasICh,
with Olga mother |Crapyiuka, ¢ Jouepbio
nears IIPOIIASCH,

And seems to be yet
hardly live: But Tanya

Kasasoce, UyTh KHMBa
6bL1a, Ho TaHs

simply couldn't cry,

IIVIaKAaTh He MOIJIa,




She deathly pale was
looking round And all
her face wgs greatly

sa

JIUIIE CMepTHOU
0JIe THOCTBIO
IIOKpPBLIOCH Ee
HevyaJbHOe JIUIIO.

When to the porch to
part all went. At part-
ing all they fussed
about

Korpa Bce BBIILIH Ha
KpBLIBIT0, U BCE,
IIPOIIAsACh, CYeTUIIOCh

Around carriage of the
young; To see them off

Bokpyr KapeTsl
MOJIOABIX, TaTbgHA

Tatyana flung. IIPOBOIMJIA HUX.
XIII XIII
For long as if through
fO% she one Could fol- I;I AOJITO, gYILTO CKBO3b
ow them all with yMaHa, UHa IJBIes1a
eves... UM BOCJIE[,..

And now Tanya is
alone Alas! for long-
time friend she sighs,

U BOT 0/1HA, O/THA
TaTpsgHa! VBEI!
IIOZIPyTa CTOJMIBKUX
JIeT,

Her young and dear,
pretty, charming, Her
confidante, her near
darling

Ee rosiy6xa MoJiozas,
Ee HamepcHHIIA
ponHag,

Is brought a long way
off by fate, They must

for ever separate.

Cynb6010 BIaab
3aHeceHa, C Helt
HaBCer/a pa3jyJyeHa.




Like shade she aim-

Kak TeHL OHa 6e3

lessly is hiking And ey 6ponut, To
comes into deserted |CMOTPUT B OIIyCTeJIBIA
park... cafl...
And everywhere finds Hurye, HHL B deM el

some mark... But none
relief she is yet finding

HeT oTpan, U
o0JIeT4yeHLsI He
HaXOIHUT

For tears her, by will
suppressed - Her heart
1s torn in half at
breast,

OHa 1o/iaBJIeHHBIM
ciesam, U cepane
PBETCS OII0JIaM.

XIV

XIV

And in the solitude
severe Her passion's
heating yet much
more,

U B omuHOUECTBE
’KecTOKOM CuiibHee
CTpacThb ee TOPUT,

And of Onegin, far
from here, Her heart
reminds much more to
her.

U 06 OHeruHe
IasekoM Ei1 cepaite
rpoMye rOBOPHUT.

For him she never will
he waiting; In him she
always must be hating

OHa ero He OyzeT
BUeTh; OHa JOJ/DKHA
B HeM HeHaBUJIETh




The killer of his broth-
er-bard; The bard is
dead... and that is
hard,

V6uriiy 6parta CBO€ero;
IToaT 11orud... HO YK
ero

But he's forgotten, and
to other His bride has
given all herself...

HHKTO He IIOMHHT, YK
IpyroMmy Ero HeBecTa
0T[aIack.

Of bard the memory it-
self Like smoke at blue
sky is rather...

IIosTa maMAThH
npoHecsach Kak gpiM
110 HeGVy roryoomy,

For him two hearts, I
can believe, Yet are in
grief...

O HeM 1Ba cepzlia,
MO>KeT OBITh, Ellle

away disperses: Be-
hind the river smoked,
blazed

TPYCTSAT...
What for to grieve? Ha 4To I'PYCTUTR?..
XV XV
The evening sky's b1 Beuep. He60
more dark. MEPKJIO.
. Bopp! CTpyuiiuch
The waters Are still. THXO.
Some noise by beetle's
raised. Ky xKyxoKall.
Some round dance V2K pacxoguInch

XOPOBO/IBL; VK 3a
PEKOH, TBIMSCH,
IbLIAJ

The fisher's fire.

OroHb pLIcAUYHIL.




Field is clear In moon-
light all it seems like
silver.

B r1oste yucToM, JIyHEBI
IIpU CBeTe
cepebpHCTOM,

In own dreams all's
being lost For long
Tatyana goes forth.

B cBOM MeuThl
norpy>keHa, TaTbsiHa
JIOJITO ITIJIa OHA.

She went and went..,

All of a sudden Sees

manor-house from a
hill,

ITa, muta. ¥ Bopyr
repep co6oro C xosma
TOCIIOZCKUM BUUT
a0M,

Some grove, hamlet
under hill, Behind the
river sees a garden,;

CesteHbe, POIILY IO,
xosiMoM U cax Haf
CBETJIOK PEKOIO.

She looks, and all her
own heart More
often's heating and

OHa AUt - U cepzre
B Hel 3a0HJIOCEH Yallle

more har H CHJIbHEH.
XVI XVI
The doubts all con- Ee comHeHUsa
fused her soul: CMVIIIAIoT:

' Shall go forth or
should return?..

"Ilo¥imy JIb BIIepen,
oMY JIb Hasazn?..

He isn't here...

Ero sgech HeT.

I'm unknown...

MeHd He 3HaloT...

I'll take a look and
then turn’,

B3riigHy Ha 10M, Ha
3TOT canm'”.




She now from the hill
comes down, And

U BOT C X0JIMa
TaTbsHa cxonut, ExBa

hardly breathing looks IBIITIA; KPYTOM
around 00BOIUT
Bewildered and aston- | HeoyMeHbs1 IIOJTHBIN
ished hard... B30p...
She enters a deserted U BxomuT Ha
yard. IIYCTBIHHBIH IBOD.

All barking, dogs to

K Hel, j1as, KUHYJIUCH

her are running. cobaKH.
At her much Ha KpUK ucIIyraHHbIN
frightened loud cries es
Of yard b(t)‘FS family [PebsaT gBOpOBas ceMbs
just flies. Cberxasiach IIIYMHO.
Ran up and not
without fighting He 6es ipaxu

The boys got dogs be-
hind the fence And
took the maiden for

MaJIbUUIIKU
pas3orHasu IcoB, B3saB
GaphIIIHIO 10/, CBOM

defence. IIOKPOB.
XYII XVII
May I just see the "VBUIeThL 6apCKOMI

banns home? Them
Tanya asked.

JIOM HeJIb3d JIu?" -
Crpocuia TaHs.

As quick as can

ITockopelt




To call Anisya chil-
dren go, To take the

K AHUuChe et
nobexxaynu Y Her

keys from porch they KJIFOUU B3ATh OT
ran; CeHem;

At once Anisga then | AHHCBS TOTYaC K HeM
appeared; Through sIBUJIaCh, U Bepb
porch the way was npen HUMU

quickly cleared OTBOPHJIACK,

And she to empty
house went In which
had lived the novel's

crank.

U TaHs BXOJUT B JOM
mycToH, I'me sxuit
HeJaBHO HAIIl TepOH.

She sees a hall forgot-
ten now, A cue on bil-
liard has a rest,

OHa IIIAUT: 3a0BITHIH
B 3aJie Kuii Ha
OMJIbSIPZie OTABIXAJI,

At crumpled canopy
lies next A riding
switch.

Ha cMmgaToM KaHaIlie
Jie>xasr MaHe>KHBIT
XJIBICTHK.

And with a bow

TaHs paJie;

The woman says:

Crapynika em:

' At fire-place Alone
barin sat for days.

"A BOT KaMUH; 37eChb
6apHH CHOKHBAJI OJIHH.

XVIII

XVIII




In winter here they
had dinner With
Lensky, neighbour

3[1eCb C HUM
06epIBaJI 3SUMOI0
IToxourHBIM JIeHCKHUH,

late, as rule... Halll coce/l.
You now come to Crofia IIo>KasIymTe, 3a
rooms, the inner... MHOIO.
And here is the banns Bot aTo 6apckuit
room. KabOMWHET;
He slept and coffee 3[ech IIOUHUBAJI OH,
had he here, His Kodel KyIaJi,
menager's reports |IIpukasdyuka JOKIaibl
could hear, CIyIIaI
A book at mornings 1 KHUKKY IIOYTPY
here read... YUTAaL..
And old barin room U cTapslii 6apuH
this had,; 3Jlech SKUBaJI,

In it, sometimes, on
rare sundays At win-

Co MHOH, OBIBaJIO, B
BOCKpeceHbe, 3/1ech
I10/T OKHOM, HaJleB

dow, in glasses, he OUKI,

To play the cards was | HrpaTh U3BOJIWII B
used with me. IVPAYKIL

Let give the God his Jla¥i 6or fy1ite ero
soul chances cIlaceHsne,

To rescue, to his

A KOCTOUKaM ero




hones - peace In grave,
in mother-soil at ease!'

IIOKOU B Moruie, B
MaTb-3eMJIe ChIPOoH!"

XIX

XIX

Tatyana with her eyes
amazing A look at
everything can take,

TaTbsIHa B30pOM
YMUJIEHHBIM BoKpyT
cebs1 Ha Bce IJIIIUT,

And all to her it seems
quite wealthy, Revives
her languid soul's rate

U Bce et Ka’keTcd
6ecrieHHBIM, Bce ayiny
TOMHYVIO )KUBUT

By this half-torment-
ing a ramble, By table

[Tosry MyuHnTeILHOU
oTpazgou: U croi ¢

2 TIOMEPKIIIEI0
with a faded candle, JTaMITAION,

At window by books in| U rpyza KHUT, U 1107,

heap, By bed with car- OKHOM KpoBathb,

pet, chairs, whip,

IIOKPBITAasA KOBPOM,

By sight through panes
at moonlight diminish,
By this quite pallid
feeble light,

U1 BUJ B OKHO CKBO3b
CyMpak JIYHHEIN, U
3TOT OJIeTHBIHN
IIOJIYCBET,

By lordly Byron por-
trait br%lght, By doll
cast-iron and dimin-

U noppa baripoHa
IopTpeT, 1 cTOJIOHK ¢

ished

KYKJIOIO YYTYHHOM




With %oomy brow un-
der hat, Who arms
cross-folded has had.

ITox muIAIION C
IacMypHBIM 4eJioM, C
pyKamy, CKaTbIMHU

{25} KpecTOoOM.
XX XX
For long Tatyana here TaTbsiHa JJOJITO B
goes At stylish fascin- | Keabe MogHOM Kak
ating cell. oyapoBaHa CTOMT.
It's late. Ho mosgHo.
Some cold wind just BeTep BcTazn
blows. XO0JIOIHBIM.
It's dark in valleys. TeMHO B TOJHHE.
Rather well The grove
sleeps. Poimta criut
At foggy rivers And Hax oTymMmaHeHHOH
hills the moon just pexotro; JIyHa
dasappears. COKPBLIACH 3a TOPOIO,
The pilgrim young, U nmuurpumMmke

you know why, Should
long ago home fly.

MmoJtoxoit [lopa, maBHO
IIopa JOMOW.

And Tanya hides her
agitation, But yet she's
sighing once again

U TaH4d, CKpBIB CBOE
BOJIHEHLe, He 6e3
TOTO, YTOO He
B3J0XHYTb,




And then departures
for the way, But asks
before for invitation

ITyckaeTca B
obpaTHBIN IyTh. Ho
IIpeKze IIPOCUT
I103BOJIEHbS

To conic again to have

[TyCTHIHHBIN 3aMOK
HaBelaThb, YT00

a look And there lone o
KHI>KKH 3]1eCh OJHOM
read some book. GTATE.
XXI XXI
. TaTbpsgHAa C
She parts with woman, o
house keeping, Be- e rane
hind the gates. TIPOCTHIACH 54
BOPOTAMI.
And in a day Yepes IeHb

At early morning

comes for meeting

With lone canopy
again.

VK yTpOM paHO BHOBb
daBuachk OHa B
OCTaBJIEHHYIO CEHb.

For silent room alone
getting At once the
whole world forget-
ting With nobody
nearby

W B MoT4a/IMBOM
KabuHeTe, 3a0LIB Ha
BpeMs BCe Ha CBeTe,

For long is weeping
she this time.

OcTajtach HaKOHeI]
oxHa, U mosro
IIaKaJa OHa.




But then with books
she could be dealing.

IIoToM 3a KHUTH
IIPUHAIACS.

At first of them she

didn't think, But their
choice seemed queer
thing, And she was lost
in their reading,

CriepBa el GbLJIO He JI0
HUX, Ho mokasaJscs
BBIOOD UX Eif cTpaHeH.
YUTeHBIO0 IIpeaiacs

With thirst of soul all

TaThs1HA KaJHOI0

them held; And she o i
discovered other AYLIOW; M en
world. OTKPBLJICS MUP WHOM.
XXII XXII

And though Eugene, as
we know, For long
from reading turned
his face,

XO0Ts MBI 3HaeM, UTO
EBrenuii M3gaBHa
YTeHbe PasJIr0uI,

But several books of

common row Himself

excluded from dis-
grace:

OfHaKO K HECKOJIBKO
TBOpeHHUH OH U3
OIIaJIbI UCKJIFOYUHIL:

Of Giaour, Juan fam-
ous singer, With him
some more two-three

might linger:

ITeBia I'aypa u KyaHa
Jla ¢ HUM e1llle ABa-TPH
pomaHa,

In them reflects the
whole age And mo-

B KOTOpPEBIX 0TpasuiIcg
BeK Y coBpeMeHHBIH

dem man of nowadays

YeJIOBEK




Is pictured rather well

M306pa’keH I0BOJTBLHO

: e Cero
correctly With his im- BEPHO y
moral soul wry, 693Hpﬁuclg%eHHOH

Quite egoistic, selfish,
dry, To dreaming ded-
icated greatly

CeOsLIIOOMBOM 1
CyXoi, MeuTaHbIO
npefaHHOM 6e3MepHoO,

With his malicious evil
wit, Who boils in ac-
tion for a bit.

C ero 03J106/71eHHBIM
yMmoM, Kurgmum B
eV CTBUH IIYCTOM.

XXIII

XXIII

And many pages yet
are keeping Some
sharpened markings

y the nail;

XpaHUIN MHOTHE
CTpaHHUIILEI OTMETKY
PEe3KyI0 HOI'Tew;

On them attentive eyes
are fixing By will and
passion of the maid.

I's1aza BHUMAaTE/IbLHON
IIeBUIILI YCTpeMJIEHBI
Ha HUX >KUBEMH.

Tatyana's now trem-
bling, seeing By what a
thought, a note, feeling

TaTbgHa BUIUT C
TpereTaHbeM, Kakoro
MBICJIBIO0, 3aMeUYaHbeM

Sometimes Onegin
was surprised, With
what could mutely co-
incide;

beiBas1 OHeruH
ImopakeH, B uem
MoOJI4ua COoTJIaIiaJjcs
OH.




At margins of the
books she's meeting Of
reader's pencil slight-
est signs:

Ha ux mmojsigx oHa
BcTpeuaeT YepTEhl ero
KapaHzaria.

Onegin's soul always
tries Unwittingly to
show feeling

Besnme OHeruHa gyIma
Cebs HEBOJILHO
BLIpa’KaeT

With short a word or
with a cross, With

To KpaTKUM CJI0BOM,
TO KpecToM, To

question sign and so BOIIPOCHUTEJILHBIM
forth. KPIOUYKOM.
XXIV XXIV

And by degrees but is U HauMHaeT

beginning Tatyana
him to comprehend -

noHeMHoOry Mog
TaTbsgHAa IIOHUMATH

Thank God, more
clearly - she's feeling

The man, for whom to
sigh she had

Tereps sacHee - c1aBa
6ory - Toro, o KoM
OHAa B3JIbIXaTh

Through all her fate,
severe, ruling. This
crank, this dangerous
and a gloomy

Ocy>KzieHa Cyib00r0
BJIACTHOM: Yyzmax
revajabHbIN U
OIIaCHBIM,

Creation of the hell or
sky, This angel,
haughty devil wry,

Co3maHbe ajia Uib
Hebec, Ceit aHTeJI, ceH
HaJMeHHEIH 6ec,




What's he? is real imit-
ation From Moscow a
spook or whim

YTo 7K 0H? YoKenu
nofpaskaHbe,
Hu4uToXKHBIN

IpH3pakK, Wb enle

In Harold cloak, hat
with brim, Or other
whims interpretation?

MoCKBHY B
l'aposb0BOM ILIAIIIE,
Yy>KUX IPUUIY,
HCTOJIKOBAHEE,

Of stylish words some
ready set?

C/10B MOJHBIX
OJIHBIN JIEKCUKOH?..

Is he a parody not yet?

V3K He TapoAus JIA OH-
2

XXV XXV
Is reallty the secret's YoKesIb 3arafiky
ound? paspemtmia?
Or really she guessed Y>KeJu cJI0BO
not wrong? HalgeHo?

The time is fast, she
must be out: For her
are waiting so long

Yacel 6eryT; oHa
3abpL1a, UTO JoMa
SKIYT ee JaBHO,

Two neighbours, home
have been walking
And all about her are

talking.

I'me co6pasucs aBa
cocema U e 06 Helt
unet becepa.




'You see, Tatyana's not
a child,’ The old wo-
man's voice is mild,-

- Kak 66ITE? TaThbsIHA
He IuTS, - CTapyIka
MOJIBHJIA KPSIXT. -

' Of them my Olga is
the younger.

Benp OJieHBKa ee
MOJIOKE.

To fix her fate it's time,
I see;

ITpucTpoUTh
IEeBVIIKY, eH-eH,

What shall I do, I can't
foresee; The same she
says to all but sharper:

ITopa; a UTO MHE
IejaTh C Hei? Bcem
HaoTpes OJTHO U TO Ke:

'Do not.’

Heuny.

Her grief she never
hides And lone in the
woods she hikes."

H Bce rpycTHUT 0Ha, /la
OpOUT 110 JlecaM
OJlHa.

XXVI

XXVI

'But may be she's in
love?' 'Who knows?

"He BJIro0J1eHa JIb OHa-
?" - B Koro xe?

Buy?nov courted: was
refused.

bysHOB cBaTaJICs:
0TKas3.

To Petushk?v she nev-
er goes; Pykht?n, the
hussar, toed to fuse

HBany IIeTyIIKOBY -
ToXXe. ['ycap IIBIXTUH
TOCTHJI Y Hac,

Quite greatly, when he
made a visit, On her
was fawning, you
should see it!

VK Kak oH TaHero
npeJsblancsd, Kak
MeJIKUM O0ecoM

pacchIraJcs!




I thought that time:
will do,dperha s; But
what d'you think?
again collapse!

S myMasia: mougeT
aBoch; Kyma! 1 cHOBa
I1eJI0 BPO3b.

'Well, dear me, what is
the matter?

"UTo X, MaTyIlIKa? 3a
yeM JKe CTajio?

For fair of the brides

B MockBy, Ha

her bring, SIPMaHKy HeBecCT!
To Moscow, they need | TaMm, C/IBIIITHO, MHOT'O
good things.'.., IpasgHBIX MecT".
" Ah, father my! the - Ox, Mot1 oTertr!
profit's worsened..'. OXO0AY MaJIo. -

'For single winter it
will do, At least I'll
credit money you'...

"JIOBOJILHO JIJISI OTHOM
3uMBbl, He TO YK 1am
XOTb SI B3alIMBI'".

XXVII XXVII
The old woman was
admired By that ad- gg%%’gl-}fjlaa ()C‘(i)%lg
vice, such simple, - "y
g00d; pa3yMHBbIN U 6J1arou;

She courted... at once
decided: To Moscow
by winter route!

Cousiach - ¥ TYT Xe
nosoyxkusia B MockBy
OTHPABUTHCA 3SUMOM.

This news Tatyana
quickly hears.

U TaHs CABIIINUT
HOBOCTD 3TV.




Ha cyn

To judgings by the
B3BICKaTEJIFHOMY
wor%d severe CBETY
To bring her features Hpeﬂw&gggﬁ SICHBIE
clear, plain, Simplicity | 4 .
: POBUHITUAIHLHON
of country maid IIPOCTOTHL,
: U 3amosgaJsibie
And her attires, such
: ’ 151
belating, And her be- HapAABL,
lating tune of speech! Sanogﬁfggg, CKIag

Of city dandies, maid-
ens rich To catch the
eyes derisive, rating

MocCKOBCKUX GpPaHTOB

u upliiei [Ipusieus

HacMeIILIUBLIe
B3IJIAbI!..

Such dread! She wants
to be away, In thickets
of the woods to stay.

O crpax! Her, Jiy4llle u
BepHeH B riryimm
JIECOB OCTAThLCH €.

XXVIII

XXVIII

She's getting up with
rays of morning, At
once she hurries to the
fields

BcTaBas ¢ nepBbEIMU
Jy4amy, Terepb OHa B
I10JISA CIIeIIIUT

And with her eyes all
them adoring She
looks around and she

U, yMUIeHHEIMU
ouamu MX o3upad,
TOBOPHUT:

speaks:




'Forgive me, ever
peacetul valleys, Hill
peaks well known un-
der heavens,

"I[IpocTuTe, MUPHEIE
IOJIMHEIL, U BHI,
3HaKOMBIX I'0p

BEPIIUHEL,

And you, well known
dear wood, And
charming skies of
neighbourhood.

U BBI, 3HAaKOMBIe JIeca;
[IpocTH, HebecHasd
Kpaca,

Forgive me you, my
dear nature; I change
my world such stil

ITpocTH, Becesiasa
npupopa; MeHsro
MHJIBIH, TUXHUH CBET

and light
. Ha mym
For noise of fuss such
ey ; 6scTaTeIbHBIX
brilliant, bright. Cyer...
And you forgive, my | IIpoCTH >K U ThI, MOSI
freedom later! cBob6oza!

For what and where
do I strive?

Kyzna, sauem
CTPEMJIIOCS 1?

And what can give me
fate of mine?'

YTO0 MHe CYyJIUT CyAb6a
Mos?"

XXIX

XXIX

Much longer now she
is hiking, But now
brook and now hill

Ee IIPOTYJIKU [JIATCA
osie. Terrepkb TO
X0JIMHK, TO py4dein




Induce to have a stop,
inviting In front o
their charms to kneel.

OCTaHOBJILIOT
noHeBoJIe TaTbAHY
IIpeJIeCThIO CBOEH.

And like with friends,
for long well known,
With all the meadows

OHa, KaK C TaBHUMHU
Ipysbamu, C CBOUMU

and groves polamMu, JiyraMu
She hurries up to have E1re 6eceoBaThb
a chat. CIIEIIUT.
But summer's flying Ho sieTo 6nICcTpOE
quicker vet. JIETHUT.

The autumn golden is
coming, The nature's
now trembling, pale

Hacrasa oceHb
3osioTas. Ilpupoza
TpemeTHa, bJieIHa,

Like victim under

Kak 7KepPTBa, IIBIIITHO

charming veil. yoOpaHa...
And now North, all Bort ceBep, TyuH
clouds driving, HaroHss,

Has breathed, has
wailed; from nothern

JlOXHYJI, 3aBBLI - ¥ BOT
cama Hpet

shelf Enchanting
winter comes herself, | BO/IIECHHIIA 3HMa.
XXX XXX




It came, it scattered, it

IMpuria,

[ ) pacceilanace;
is lz)ﬁ}ff% Lnga?({lu]?e%%ghs KJIOKaMU [10BHCJIa Ha
> CYKax Ay06oB;

It lies like carpets,
white and waving,

Jlerjia BOJTHUCTBIMH
KoBpamu Cpenu

Among the fields, oJieH, BOKPYT
around hills. X0JIMOB;
The banks of stopped,

unmoving river By
shroud are equated
here.

Bpera ¢ HeIBUYKHOIO
pekoro CpaBHsIA
IIyXJIOH IIeJIEHOIO;

The frost is sparkling,
we are glad To every-
one of winter prank.

biiecHys mopos. 1
pazne! MBI IIpokasam
MAaTYIIKH 3UMBIL.

But Tanya's heart yet
isn't gladdened, To
meet the winter never
came,

He papo eii tuib
cepparte Tauu. Hetier
OHAa 3UMY BCTpeyarh,

The frosty dust did not
inhale, With early
snow, as it happened,

MopP03HOH IIBLIBI0
nofbINIaTh M mepBEIM
CHEeroM C KpOBJIH
6aHUu

Can't wash her armes,
her breast and face:
Afraid she is of winter
ways.

VMBITE JIUITO, ILIeYa U
rpynb: TaTesiHe
CTpallleH SUMHUN
OyTh.




XXXI XXXI
Departuring date 0
again's belated And | - g%e%ﬁaefreﬁb Oﬂ)?(]fHIfI)T
can yet run the last of pocp » L POXOA
dates. U IIOCJIEJHUU CPOK.
: OcMOTpeH, BHOBb
Upholsterers inspec- ’
teg, painted Renewed oﬁlélgézggg;en
the old closed sleighs. 6 .
POIlIeHHBIN BO30K.
Of three kibitkas

transport own Can
bring belongings of
the home:

0603 0OBIYHBIN, TPU
KUOUTKU BesyT
JOMallTHHE IT0KUTKH,

The chairs, saucepans
and the trunks, The
matresses and jams in
jars,

KacTproibKH, CTYJIb,
CYHIyKU, BapeHbe B
6aHKax, TIQIKY,

The feather beds, the
cocks in cages, The
basins, pots, et cetera,

ITepuHEI, KJIETKH C
nmeryxamuy, I'opiky,
Taskl et cetera,

Well, many trifles like

Hy, MHOTO BCAKOTIO

the bra. oo6pa.
Among the servants- | 1 BOT B 13be Mexay
maids-teenagers. CJIyraMH




Arose noise at parting IMogHsICA 1Ty M,
grades: They bring | IpoIlnasibHBIN IIaY:

from stables eighteen BenyT Ha 1BOP
jades. OCbMHAaIIIATh KJISY,
XXXII XXXII

They harness them in "
: B B0O30K 60SIpCKUH UX
sleighs for road. The BIISTAIOT, [OTOBAT

breal;}flaes;'g greriidy mn 3aBTpakK I10Bapa,
They all kibitkas brim- ' opoit KUOUTKU
full load. All men and |Harpy>kaT, bpaHarca
women raise a boom. a0bl, Kyuepa.

On jade postillion's sit-| Ha xg4e ToIen u
ting ragged, Emaci- KocMaTou CUaUT
ated, beard's shaggy. |dopeiiTop 60pOIATEIH,
All servants gathered | C6erkasach 4essiib y

at the gate To part BopoT IIpoIaTsesa ¢

with barins. bapaMIL.
Boom could fade. U BoT
They sat. The aging VCeIIHCh, U BO30K

sleigh is sliding, Is 2
. ; ) CKoJib34
stilly crawling through TIOUTEHHBIH, ’
the gate. II0JI3eT 3a BOPOTA.

' Forgive, my place, my| "IIpocTuTe, MUPHBIE
peaceful mate! Mecra!




Forgive, secluded my
asylum!

IIpoctH, IpurT
yeTUHEeHHBIH!

But shall I see you?' -
Tanya cries And sheds
the tears from her

YBuKy 16 Bac?.." 1

ciie3 pydeu V TaHu
JILETCS 13 OUEeH.

eyes.
XXXIII XXXIII
When we for better Korpma 6y1aromy
education Will widen IIPOCBEIIEHbI0
more all needed OTaBuHEeM 60JIee
frames TPaHHIIL,
(In times, by thorough Co?giﬁce;‘g}l}igo
foundation Of philo- (DI/II)HO cObITECKIX
sophical best rates, TAGITHIL,

Five hundred years),

roads, may be, In all

the state will change
invently:

U3MeHATCcA 6e3MepHO:

JleT 4pes IIATHCOT)
Z0pOTH, BepHO, Y Hac

The highways Russia
will unite, Connect
and cross its any side;

IlTocce Poccuro 3xech
u 1yT, CoefUHUB,
IIEPECEKYT.

Cast-iron bridges over
waters Will go like a
bow wide;

MoCTEI YyTYHHEIE
ype3 BoAbI IIIarHyT
IITHPOKOIO YT O,




divide, Will dig the
tunnels under waters;

At any sides we'll hills

Pas/iBUHEM IrOp&I, 110/
Bogou [IpopoeMm
[ep30CTHBIE CBOJBI,

And christened world
will have the will To
build per station own
inn.

U 3aBefieT KpeIlleHbI
Mmup Ha Kaxmou
CTaHIIUU TPAKTHUP.

XXXIV

XXXIV

We haven't any de-
cent road, Forgotten
bridges all decay.

Tereps y Hac JOporu
1oxu42, MocTsl
3a0LIThIEe THHIOT,

The bugs and fleas at
stations lone Each
minute take your sleep

away.

Ha cTaHIUIX KIOIIBI
Itla 6J10XU 3aCHYTh
MUHYTHI He 1a10T;

The inns are absent.

TpaKTHUPOB HET.

Rooms are cold, In
them some hungry but
high-flown

B u3be X0JI0THOM
BrIcOKOIIapHBbIM, HO
TOJIOTHBIN

A menu hangs for or-
der's sake And teases
appetite in vain.

[ BUnRYy

IIpeMCcKypaHT BUCUT U

TIEeTHBIU APa3HUT
aIeTuT,




Meanwhile the Cyc-
lops of the village In
ront of dimmish
forge's light

Me>x TeM KakK
CeJIbCKUe ITUKJIOIIEI
ITepen
MeJUINTeIbHBIM
OTHEM

With Russian hammer
and the might Return
to sleighs the foreign

image;

PoccuiickuM jieyat
MOJIOTKOM H3mesbe
JIeTKoe EBpPOIIEL,

They bless the harm-
ful ruts of land And
ditches of the father-
land.

BiiarocsoBJiss KoJjlen
U pBEI 0TeYeCKOHA
3eMJIH.

XXXV

XXXV

But at the time of cold
winter The drive is
pleasant all the day:

3aTo 3UMBI IIOPOH
xosiogHoU E3na
IIPUSTHA U JIeTKa.

Like senseless rhymes
of stylish In winter's
even every way.

Kak cTtux 6e3 MbICJIHU B
IIecHe MOJTHOM,
Jlopora sSUMHASA

IJIagKa.

Automedones all are
dashing {26} Untiring
are troikas flashing.

ABTOMEOHBI HAIIIH
601iKH, HeyToOMUMBI
HaIll¥ TPOMKH,




Amusing idle gaze, all
miles Are glimpsing
like a fence in eyes.

U BepcCTHl, Tellla
IIpasAHBIN B30, B
IJIa3ax MeJIbKaloT, Kak
3abo0p43.

Unlucky Larina was
going (To waste the
money was afraid)

K HecuacTro, JlaprHa
Taluiaachk, bosich
IIPOTOHOB IOPOTHX,

Not by the post-chaise,
by jade, And my
Tatyana was enjoying

He Ha IIOUTOBBIX, Ha
CBOUX, 1 HaIa geBa
HacJaauIach

Enough the boredom
on the ways: The jour-
ney took them seven
days.

JlOpO>XHOM CKYKOI0
BIIOJIHe: CeMb CyTOK
exaJIu OHe.

XXXVI

XXXVI

In front of them when
they were near White-
stone Moscow they
saw:

Ho BOT y»x 6/IM3KO.
ITepexr HUMU VK
6eJIOKaMeHHOM
MOCKBEI

Like heat are shining
crosses dear; They
guilded cupolas adore.

Kak >xap, KpecraMu
30JI0TBIMU ['opgaT
CTapHHHEIE I'JIaBEL

Ah, brethren! pleased I
was then greatly
When many curches,
each with belfry,

AX, OpaTIibl! KaK g
ObLI OoBOJIeH, Korga
I[epKBel U
KOJIOKOJIEH,




The gardens, cham-
bers before me I could
at once all gathered
see!

CazioB, UepTOroB
OoJIYKPYT OTKpELICT
IIpeo MHOI0 BApyT!

Each day in grief of
separation By fickle
fate, too far from you

Kak yacrto B
TOPeCTHOH pasiyke, B
Moel Gury>Kaarolein

cyanoe,
You, Moscow, I MockBa, 1 KtymMaJsi o
thought of you! Tebe!
My Moscow... in this | MockBa... KaK MHOTO B
lunation 9TOM 3BYKe

For Russian heart too
much is fused And

U1 cep/itia pyccKoro
ciauaock! Kak MHOTO B

echoed in it through
muse! HeM 0T03BaJIOCH!
XXXVII XXXVII
They see encircled by | BoT, 0Kpy>XeH CBOelt
its grove Petrovsky IyopaBoHu,
castle. [TeTpOBCKUM 3aMOK.
It in strain MpauHo OH
With pride for recent

fame can glow: Napo-
leon waited but in
vain

HepaBHero ropaurcsa
cs1aBou. HammpacHo
’KnaJs Hariosieos,




ITocireqHUM cUuacTheM

(Still previous happi-
ness was feeling) To

YII0eHHBIH, MOCKBBI

see my Moscow just | KOJIEHOIIPeKJIOHEHHO
neeling )54
Of old Kremlin keys to | C KiIro4aMH CTaporo

give; But didn't come
at all to him

Kpemusa: Her, He
nonuia MockKBa Most

My Moscow with
guilty feeling; Yet
neither feast and nor a

K HeMy c II0BUHHOM
rojioBoro. He
IIpasgHUK, He

gift IIpHEeMHEBIN 1ap,
She had in hand: b OHa roToBMJIa II0Kap
fire heat That hero she| Hetepresrsomy
was meeting. Tepolo.

From here, deeply lost
in thought, He looked
at threatening flame
he got.

OTceJte, B tymy
orpy>xeH, I'ysies Ha
TPO3HBIN IVIAMEHD OH.

XXXVIII

XXXVIII

Good-bye, the witness
of past glory, Pet-
rovsky castle.

I[Ipormait, CBUAETETD
TTaIIIIe CIaBhI,
[1eTPOBCKHUM 3aMOK.

Go on!

Hy! He cToi, ITome!




Of turnpike pillars
white and florid Are
seen... Tverskaya gets
along...

Y>Ke CTOJIIIBI 3aCTaBBI
beJseroT: BOT YK I10
TBepckou

Across the pits the
sleigh is speeding, Is
passing by the stalls,

the women,

Bo30k HeceTcs upe3
yxabbl. MesIbKaT
MUMO OyIKH, 6a0BI,

The lanterns, children,

many shops, A palace,

gardens, cloisters,
flocks

MaJIbYHIIIKY, JIaBKH,
doHapu, BOPIILI,
cajbl, MOHACTBIPH,

Of Buchars, sledges,

kitchen-gardens, The

merchants, peasants
arid the huts,

byxapIipl, cCaHH,
oropoasl, KyIitel,
JIAYY>KKH, MY>KHKH,

The boulevards, cos-
sacks and the butts,
Drug-stores and
towers, the garments,

BynbBapsl, 6amiHy,
Ka3akH, AIITEKH,
MarasuHbI MOJIBI,

The balconies; with
lions gate, While on

baJIKOHEL, JILBEI Ha
BopoTax M crau rajgok

the crosses jackdaws
reign. Ha KpecTax.
XXXIX, XL XXXIX. XL




To tiresome this drive,
all failing, An hour or
two they gave,;

B celt yToMUTeIBHON
nporyjake IIpoxogut
Yyac-Apyrou, ¥ BOT

At Kharit?nya's in the
alley In front of house
at the gate

Y XapHUTOHbBA B
mepeyJike Bo3ok 1pef,
ZIOMOM Y BOPOT

The sleigh has
stopped; to auntie old,

Consumptive now, to
behold

OcrtaHoBuIca. K
CTapo TeTKe,
YeTBepTHIU IO
00JIbHOM B UaXOTKE,

Her own house they
have come; The door
wide open was done

OHu 1puexanu
Tenepb. IM HacTeXsb
0TBOpPSEeT ABEph,

By greyish Kalmyk:
wears glasses And torn
a coat, socks in hands;

B oukax, B
U30pPBaHHOM
KadTaHe, C UyJIKOM B
PVYKe, ceIoM KaJIMBIK.

At inner room a cry
just bangs: Princess is
ill in bed, but fusses.

BcTpeuaer ux B
TOCTUHOM KPUK
KHSDKHEL IIpOCTepTOH
Ha IVBaHe.

In tears women have
embraced And exclam-

CrapyllKu c I1ayeM
o0HsITHCE, U

ations have been BOCKJIMIIaHbS
raised. IOJIUJINCh.
XLI XLI

- Princess, mon ange! -

- KHspKHa, mon ange! -




'Pachette!'- Alina! {27}

"PaJlemie!" - AruHa! -

' Who might be think-
ing... all the time!

"KT0 6 MOr IT0gyMaTh?
Kak maBHO!

For how long?

HapnoJjiro jn?

My cousin dear, Sit
down... complex is the
life!

Mmunas! KysuHa!
Cauce - Kak 3To
MyIpeHo!

My God, a scene from
novels dear...' -And

Ei1-60ry, crieHa U3

that's my daughter... poMaHa...
- A 9TO 10Yb MOY
' 3
Tanya, near! aT o
: "Ax, Tans! momoigu
I s
Ah, Tanyal! v

]_)ear! come to rue... As
in a dream it seems to
be...

Kaxk 6yaTo 6pexy g BO
CHe...

D'you, Grandison in

KysuHa, IIOMHUIIE

mind yet keeping?" I'pagmucoHa?"
What Grandison? Ah, | - Kak, I'paHauicoH?.. a,
Grandison! I'paHgucoH!
Well, I remember... Jla, TIOMHI0, IIOMHIO.
has he gone? I'me >xe oH? -




At Simeon's he's now

"B MoCKBe, )KUBeT y

Livin§. He saw me at CumeoHa; MeHs B
.Twel ‘gh-mght some- |coyeJbHHUK HaBECTHUJI,
time, His son was mar-| HeJaBHO CbIHa OH
ried then meanwhile. SKeHHIL.

XLII XLII

And that... but after-
wards you'll know, Is
not it true?

A TOT... HO IIOCJIE BCE
pacckaskeMm, He
IIpaBaa Jjb?

With kin to meet

Bcell ee ponHe

To-morrow we'll Tan-

Mke1 TaHr0 3aBTpa XKe

ya show... ITOKa’kKeM.
But I can hardly drag | >Kaub, pazbeskaTb
my feet, HeT MOYH MHe;
To be with youIcan- | EzxBa, egBa Tackar
not go... HOTH.
But you are tortured | Ho BBl 3aMy4eHEI C
by the road. JIOPOTH;
Let's come together... [ToitmeMTe BMecTe
take a rest... OTIOXHYTh...
I haven't force...is |OX, CHJIBI HET... ycTajia
tired breast... Ipynb...

For me is now hard
the gladness, Not only
the grief... my heart...

MHe TsKeJs1a Teriepb U
panmocTs, He TOJIBKO

TPYCTh... AVIIIa MO,




For nowhere am I
smart...

V7K HUKy/Ia He ToTHa
A...

With age the life is
such a badness...'

ITox cTapoCTh KU3HB
TaKas rajiocThb..."

And here she, ex-
hausted, sad In tears
bad a cough has had.

H TyT, coBCceM
yTOMJIEHQ, B cire3ax
pacKauursiyiack OHa.

XLIIT

XLIIT

Of ill princess the joy,
caresses Are touching
Tanya, but she feels

BoJIbHOM U JIaCKHU U
Becesibe TaTbaHY
TPOTaT; HO el

Quite badly at un-
known places, Accus-
tomed to her chamber,
fields.

Hexoporro Ha
HOBOCeJIbE,
IIpUBEIKIIIEH K
TOPHUIIE CBOEH.

And under curtain
fine, all silky, In her
new bed she is un-
sleepy,

Ilog 3aHaBeCKOIO0
1eJIKOBOM He crimTcs
€M B II0CTeJIe HOBOH,

And early ringing of
the bells (Precursor of
the morning works)

U paHHUU 3BOH
KOJIOKOJIOB, [IpenTeua
YTPEeHHUX TPYIOB,

Nor makes get up
without choosing.

Ee c rmocTenu
IIoabIMaeT.

At window she now

Camutcst TaHd y OKHa.

sits.




The more to light the
darkness fits. In vain
for fields she's now
looking:

PeneeT cymMpax; HO
oHa CBoOUX I10JIel He
pasiuJaer:

Instead she sees un-
known yard, The
fence, the kitchen,

ITpen Hero
He3HaKOMBIH IBOD,
KoHIO0IIHA, KyXHI U

mews, a cart. 3abop.
XLIV XLIV
W BoOT: 11O

To all of kin the din-
ners row They take my
Tanya every day

POICTBEHHBIM 06e1aM
Pa3Bossar TaHIo
Ka’KIbIM IeHb

To each grandparent
to show Her lazyness
dispersed for days.

ITpencTaBUTH
6abyiikam U gexaM Ee
paccesHHYIO JIeHb.

The kin from distant
places rare Have
tender welcome every-

PopiHe, mpUOBIBIIIE
nsnaseya, [loscrony

where, JIaCKOBas BCTpeya,
And exclamations at U BOCKJIHUIIAHBbS, U
the board: XJ1e6-COJIb.
'What big is Tanya! "Kak Taus BrIpoca!
Is it not JlaBHO JIb




That recently I was

A, KaxkeTcs], Te6s

you christening?' KpecTuaa?
I was taking you in A g Tak Ha pyKH
hands! opaJia!l

"And I your ears

pulled gy hands!’ | Tak 3a ymu napajal
"And I was gingebread| A g Tak IPIHUKOM

you giving!' KopMuial"

And all grandparents | U xopoM 6a6yIIKu

exclaim: 'But how
years fly away!'

TBepZAT: "Kak Halum
roabI-TO JeTsat!”

XLV

XLV

In them you can't see
any changes, TheY
keep in patterns old
gap:

Ho B HUX He BUTHO
IepeMeHEl; Bcé B HUX
Ha CTaphIM obpaserr;

Princess Helena has

for ages The same of

tulle well made night
cap,

V TeTyIIKU KHIKHBI
EneHnl Bce TOT >Ke
THJIEBBIU Yellel;

Is whitening on
Luk?rya Lvovna, The
same yet lies Lytib?v

Petr?vna.

Bce 6esutTcd Jlykepbsa
JIbBOBHa, Bce To ke
JokeT JIFo60Bb
IleTpoOBHa,




Iv?n Petr?vich's fool
and bore, Semy?n
Petr?vich stints yet
more;

HBaH IleTpoBUY Tak
’Ke riyrl, CemeH
IleTpoBUY TakK ke
CKVII,

With Pelag?ya

Nikol?vna The same's

monsieur, her Fine-
Mouche, friend,

V Ilestaren
HuxkoJsiaBHEI Bce TOT
JKe IPyT MOChé
OUHMYIII,

The same is dog, the

same's her man Which

is of club the loyal
number,

U TOT ’Ke IIIHULY, ¥ TOT

’Ke My>K; A OH, Bce
KJIyba 4ieH
HCIIPAaBHBIN

Still humble, deaf like
long before, Still eats
and drinks for two or

Bce Tak jKe CMHpEH,
Tak ’Ke IVIyX M Tak xe

more. eCT U IIbeT 3a [IBYX.
XLVI XLVI
My Tanya's hugged by Hx nouku TaHio
their daughters. 00HHMAIOT.
Of Moscow young Muiajiple Tpaniiy
graces good MOCKBBI

At first are silent her
observers, They look
at her from head to

CHauaJsia MoJ14a
osuparoT TaTeaHY C

foot;

HOT /10 TOJIOBBEI;




They all can find her

somewhat queer Pro- CTPaHHOH,
vincial and affected | IIpoBHHITHAJIbLHOMN U
creature sKeMaHHOH,

Ee HaxomdT 4TO-TO

But somewhat pale
and rather thin, And
yet she's looking
rather slim;

U uTo-TO 6JIeTHOM U
Xy[0H, A BIIpoueM
OYeHb HeJyPHOI;

Submissive to the nat-
ural passion Invite to
them, become her
friends,

[IoTOM, TIOKOPCTBYS

mpupoze, ,/16py>KaTCﬂ c
Hel, K cebe BeyT,

Are kissing, tenderly
press hands, They flop
her curls up to the
fashion,

[lesytoT, HEXKHO PYKHU
JKMYT, B3buBaroT
KyIpH el 110 Mojie

And all entrust in
singing voice The
secrets of the maiden's
choice,

U 11oBepsI0T HapacIeB
CepmeyHEbl TaliHbI,
TalHBI JIEB,

XLVII

XLVII

Of others victories and
own The pranks, the

hopes and the dreams.

Yy>xue 1 CBOU
o6ensl, Hamerxnsl,
1I1aJIOCTH, MEUTEL.




All innocent the talk-

ings flow; With lie

they beautify some
things,

6ecenpl C IIpuKpacoi

TEKYT HEBHUHHEIE

JIETKOM KJIEBETHL.

Then for the babbles
due concession To

IIoToM, B OoTILIATY
JierieTaHbd, Ee

none attention, In
them she sees yet
nothing smart,

hear of her heart con- Cep/IevuHOro
fession IIPH3HaAHbS
In tender manner they| VMuibHO TpeOyroT
agree. OHe.
But Tanya now like in | Ho TaH4, TOUHO KakK
dream BO cHe,
To their talks pays | 7, pedu CIBIIIUT 6e3

y4actbs, He
IIOHUMaeT HHUYEero,

And secrets of her own
heart, Her sacred
tears, happy tension

U taniHy ceppa
CBOero, 3aBeTHBIN
KJIaJ ¥ CJIe3 U
CYacThb4,

Qluite mutely for her-
self she keeps, Of them
to nobody speaks.

XpaHUT 6€3MOJIBHO
Mexay TeM M MM He
JeJIUTCS HU C KEM.

XLVIII

XLVIII

Tatyana tries to listen
better To interests of
the common clash;

TaTbssHA BCJIYIIATHCA
JKeJiaeT B Gece[ipl, B
001U Pa3roBop;




But in the parlour all
are flattered By such a
trifle, banal trash;

Ho Bcex B rocTHHOM
3aHuMaet Takoi
0eCcCBSA3HBIH, ITOILIBIN
B340D,

In talks all's plain, its
all indifferent, Yet
slander they without
interest;

Bce B HUX Tak 6JIe[{HO,
paBHOAYIIIHO; OHK
KJIEBEIIYT Ja’ke
CKYYHO;

In fruitless speeches
drily fuse inquiries,
some gossips, news,

B 6ecrimogHOM
CYXOCTH peyer,
Paccripocos, cIieTeH
U BeCTeN

But none a thought for
days is flashing; At
neither random nor by
chance

He BCIIBLIXHET MBICIH
B I1eJIbl CYyTKU, XOTh
HeB3HauaH, X0Th
HaobyM;

The languid wit
forever smiles; The
heart is still, its never

He yibiOHeTCH
TOMHBIHN yM, He
IPOTHET Cep/lle, XOTh

dashing, JIJIST IITY TKIL.
And even nonsense U ma>xe IIIymiocTU
havin (i'oys This idle | cmemrHo# B Te6e He
world each time BCTPETHIIb, CBET
avoids. IIYCTOM.
XLIX XLIX




From archives coining
several youngsters
{28} In throng at Tan-
ya stiffly gaze,

ApPXUBHEI IOHOIIHU
ToJroro Ha TaHro
YOIIOPHO TJIAJSAT

U 11po Hee Mexay

By thoughts of her 6
each one another Un- CO0010
. He6J1aroCcKJIOHHO
favourably try to daze; TOBODAT.

Of them some queer
clown dismal Her
found almost ideal

OHH KaKOH-TO IIyT
IeyajbHBIM Ee
HaXOJUT UIeaTbHOM

And leaning mutely on
the door Is writing ele-
gies for her,

U, IpUCIOHUBIINUCE Y
JIBepe, JJIeTUI0
TOTOBHT €.

At boring aunt's my
Tanya meeting Once
Vyasemisky in his
good age {29}

V CKy4YHO! TeTKU
TaHnro BcTperd, K Helt
KaK-To BsaseMckuit
rojceJs

Her soul managed to
engage; And near him

U gy1uy eit 3aHATH
ycries1. U, 6,113 Hero ee

Tatyana seeing 3amers,
His Wi%lyet smoothing 06 I—IEI/I,rlI'IaOI'gI?BH ceon
by his hand Of her in- Ocge opivmsie'rca
quires old man. cﬁapmc
L L




gown waving In front
of her some throng to
hail,

But where of Melpo- Ho tam, rae
men heavy Resounds | MesblioMeHbI 6YpHOU
fine and drawling [TpOTHKHBIA
wail, pasziaeTcs Bo,
While she's by tinsel

I' me marreT MaHTHEM
MUIIYpHOH OHa 1Ipef,
XJIaTHOXO TOJIIIOH,

Or where Thalia's
stilly dreaming To
friendly claps yet isn't
listening;

I'me Tasmug TUXOHBKO
IpemiieT U mieckaM
IPYy>KeCcKUM He
BHEMJIET,

Or where Terpsichore
one Amazes all the
public young

I'me Tepricuxope JIUINL
OIHOU /IUBUTCH
3pUTeJIb MOJIOIOU

(As well as in the old
years In time of mine
and time of yours),-

(UTto OBLIO TAK)KE B
IIPEe’KHU JIeThl, Bo
BpeMs Ballle ¥ Moe),

They nowhere turned
to her Lornettes of
jealous ladies dear

He ob6paTtuinuck Ha
Hee Hu nam
PeBHUBLIE JIOPHETEL,

Nor tubes of stylish ex-
pert-men From stalls
and boxes ever then.

Hu Tpy6Ku MOJHBIX
3HaATOKOB 13 JIOXX U
KpeceJbHbBIX PAIOB.

LI

LI




They bring Tatyana to

Ee IpuUBO34T U B

flash, the whirl of
couples quick,

grand meeting {30} Cob6paHbe. Tam
The tightness, agita- TecHOTa, BOJIHEeHbe,
tion, heat, sKap,
Of music roar, of My3BIKH I'POXOT, CBEY
candles gleaming, The OJICTaHbe,

MeJibKaHbe, BUXOPb
OBICTPBIX IIAD,

Of beauties light and
fine attires, Of people
variegated choirs,

KpacaBuri serkue
y60ps&l, JIroAbMU
IeCTPeIoIHe XOPBL,

And semicircle wide of
brides,- All that at
once one's feelings

strikes.

HeBecT 0OIITUPHBIN
IIOJIyKpyT, Bcé
4yBCTBa II0pa’kaeT
BAPVYT.

Enrolled dandies show
here The impudence
and fine gillette

31ech KaXXKyT QpaHThI
3amnucHsble CBoe
HaXaJIbCTBO, CBOM
SKUJIeT

And unattentive smart
lornette.

U HeBHMMaTeJ/JIbHBIH
JIOPHET.

On leave the gussars
hasten here

Cropma rycapsl
OTIIYCKHBIE

Themselves to show
making booms, To
gleam, to charm, to fly

to troops.

CremnaT IBUTBCH,
IIpOTpeMeTh,
biiecHyTS, IVIEHUTH U
VJIETETh.




LII

LII

The night has many

stars, all charming;

The brightest one at
heaven's blue

YV HOUH MHOTO 3Be3[
IIpeJIeCTHBHIX,
Kpacasuiy MHOTO Ha
Mockse.

Among the friends the
moon's more shining;
To Moscow all beau-
ties flew.

Ho sapue Bcex IIoapyr
HebecHEBIX JIyHA B
BO3YIITHOM CHHEBE.

But She whom I yet
don't dare To trouble
with my lyre fair,

Ho ta, KoTOopyro He
cMero TpeBOXUTh
JIMPOI0 MOE€I0,

She like the moon to
shine has come Among
the wives and maids
the one.

Kak BesimuaBas JIyHa,
Cpennb >KeH U JieB
0JIeCTHUT OfTHa.

With heavenly her
Eride she's touching
The earth when conies
to take a rest:

C KaKoI rOp/I0CTHI0
HebeCHOU 3eMJIH
KacaeTcd oHa!

Of what a languor's

Kaxk Heroii rpyasn ee

full her breast? IIoJIHa!
What languid is her Kak ToMeH B30p ee
gaze guile charming: yynecHBIH!..




But that will do; adieu
is [node: For madness
tribute you have paid.

Ho 11oJ1HO, II0JIHO;
repecraHsb: ThI
3arIaTUI 6e3yMCTBY
JaHb.

LIII

LIII

The noise, the
laughter, runnin%,

[ITyMm, X0XO0T, 6eTOTHS,
IIOKJIOHBI, I'aJjIor1l,

column now, Not seen
by anyone that tame,

bows, Mazurka, gallop,
waltz. MasypKa, BaJbC...
Meanwhile Mexx TeM,
Between two aunts at | Mexxny IByX TeTOK Y

KOJIOHHEI, He
3aMedyaeMa HHUKEM,

Tatyana looks but isn't.
soon To this world's
fuss she's hatred feel-
ing.

TaTbsiHa CMOTPHUT U
He BUUT, BoJITHeHbe
CBeTa HEHaBUUT;

She's stuffy here... In
her dreams Transfers
for life among the
fields,

Eit gyItHoO 371€Ch... 0Ha
MeuToU CTpeMUTCA K
>KU3HU I10JIeEBOH,

To country, people in
the groves, To isolated
dear nook

B epeBHI0, K 6eTHBIM
IocejsiHaMm, B

yeIHHeHHBIN YTOJIOK,




In which yet streams
the clear brook, To
flowers, to all the nov-
els,

I'me JIbeTCs CBETJIBIA
py4eek, K cBoum
IBeTaM, K CBOUM

poMaHaMm

Of linden alleys dim-
mish To places where

U B cyMpax JIMIIOBBIX
asiey, Tyna, roe oH

he then came. SIBJISLJICSI €.
LIV LIV
Her thought is hiking

everywhere, Forgot-
ten are the bail, the
world.

Tak MBICJIb ee ajieye
OpoauT: 3a0BIT U CBET
U IIIYMHBIN 6aJI,

Meanwhile his eyes off
her can't tear Some
general important,

grand.

A 171a3 MeXX TeM C Hee
He cBOIUT Kakoii-To
Ba’KHBIM reHepaJl.

The aunts are winking
one to other And
pushed my Tanya
quickly rather,

Apyr Apyry TeTyIIKH
MUTHYJIU U JIOKTeM

TaHI0 Bpa3 TOJIKHYJIH,

And whispered her
each one of them: 'You
look left side at those

men...'

U xakgad 1emnHysia
el: - B3arJIsTHU HaJIeBO
IIOCKOpeu.




'Left side?.. but where?
what is there?' I 't
doesn't matter, but

you look,

"HasteB0? re? uTO
TaM Takoe?" - Hy, 4To
651 HU OBLJIO, TJIS/IH...

D'you see, in front of

B To¥ KyuKe, BUIHUIIIb-

that small group The | ? Buepenu, Tam, rae
two, the uniforms they| eie B MyHgHpax
wear... IBOe...
He stepped away... he | Bort oTo1eJ... BOT
turned a bit..- 60KOM cTall... -
'But who? plump gen- | "KT0O? TOJCTBIA 3TOT
eral that big?' regepaa?"
LV LV
Congratulating Tanya | Ho 3zecsh ¢ 1106€e/1010
dear With first suc- | mosgpaBuM TaTbgHy

cess at fair ring

MHMJIYIO MOIO

Let's turn the route we
now here To keep in
mind of whom I sing...

" B cTOpOHY CBOM
IIyTh HalIpaBuM, YT06
He 3a0LITh, 0 KOM
10I0...

Of that two words I
must be speaking: Of
young my friend I'm

now singing,

Jla KcTaTy, 3/1ech 0
TOM JIBa csioBa: Iloro
IPUATEIIS MJIaZ[0T0

Of multiplied his own
crank.

M MHO>KecTBO ero
IIPUYV]I.




You now bless long

BiarocsioBu MO

years' work JIOJITUH TPV,
My muse in ethics well O TLI, a1TYecKas
embodied! My3a!
To me true compass |, BepHBI II0COX MHE
now lend BPYYUB,
Haphazard wander to |He gaii 6;1y>KnaTs MHe
prevent. BKOCh U BKPHUB.

Enough... and has been
done the burden:

JloBoJibHO. C 114
JTI0JIOM 06Vy3a!

Well, I saluted classi-
cism! It's late, but pre-
face has been seen.

S K1acCUITU3MY OTZAJT
YyecTh: XOTh II03/THO, a
BCTVILJIEHBLE €CTh.

CHAPTER EIGHT

I'JIABA BOCEMASA

Fare thee well, and if
for ever 1O Still
for ever, fare thee
well.

ITpomrait! U eciu
HaBcerja, To HaBcerzga
mpolra!

Byron

baripoH

I

I

That time, when in ly-

ceum's gardens I flour-

ished quickly, quite se-
rene,

B Te mHY, Korma B
camax Jlumeda A
6e3MATeKHO
paciBeTaJ,




To read Apuleius I was
ardent, But Cicero I
didn't read,

YuTaja 0X0THO
Arnryses, A [TurtepoHa
He yuTal,

That time in sacra-
mental valleys, At
cries of swans, of

spring endeavours,

B Te tHU B
TaMHCTBEHHBIX
IoJIMHaX, BecHoi, mpu
KJIMKaxX JebeIHHBIX,

At waters shining in
the still, A muse had
come to me, it filled

bsi13 Boj, CHABIIIUX B
TUINHHE, IBIATHCA
My3a cTajia MHe.

My student's cell; its
sullen tightness At
once by rays of hers
was lit,

Mo cTyneH4YecKast
KeJsbs Bapyr
03apuiach: Mysa B
Hel

She opened the feasts
In it And praised
devices of the chill-
ness,

OTKpbLIa IUP MJIaABIX
3aTe, Bocriesa
LleTCKUe BeCeJbsl,

And glory of the old

starts, And i)anting

dreams of all young
hearts

U ciaBy Hallei
cTapuHEl, U ceparia
TpelleTHhIe CHBL.

IT

IT

The world with smile
m¥1 muse was electing,
T

U cBeT ee C yIBIOKOHA
BCTpeTwWsI; Yciex Hac

e first success lent

TIePBBIM OKPBLIIL;




wings for us,

Derzhavin old us was

éreetin . {31} To tomb

escending blessed he
us.

Crapuk /lep>XaBUH
Hac 3aMeTus U B rpo6
cx0/s1, 6,1aroCJI0BHIL.

III

III

And as a law for me
imputing Of passions
tyrany unique,

U 4, B 3aK0H cebe
BMeHs1d CTpacTeit
eIMHBIM ITPOH3BOJIL,

With throng by pas-
sions deeply fusing, I
brought my playful
muse to fit

C ToJIIIOI0 UyBCTBA
paszesad, A Mmysy
pe3ByIo IIpuUBeII

For hot discussions of
the gentry, The terror
of the midnight sentry;

Ha 1mym mupoB 1
OYMHBIX CIIOPOB,
I'pO3BI IOJIYHOYHBIX
ZI030POB;

To them, to their
senseless feasts She
brought her fine and
dear gifts,

U1 K HUM B Ge3yMHBbIe
nupe! OHa HecJla CBOHU

Japhl

And like the Beccant
could she gamble,
With bowl sang she for
the guests,

W xak BakxaHOYKa
pesBumiace, 3a valreu
IeJjia JJis TOCTeMH,




And youth of those

vanished days All after

her could wildly
dangle;

U MoJst0/1e7Kb
MHUHYBIINX JHeH 3a
Hero OyHHO
BOJIOYMJIACH,

And I was proud
among friends Of new

A g ropauicd Mex

_ : : npysed Iogpyroi
she frleg%;{\g;h windy BeTPeHOU MOe.
v vV
Ilagged behind as Ho s oTcTas ot ux
their member And ran corsa U Bajib
away... 6esKall...

She's after me. OHa 3a MHOU.
And how often muse | Kak uacTo jiackoBas
my tender Delighted | my3a MHe yciaaxkaana

silent route for me IyTh HEMOHM
By sorcery of story's Bourirte6¢cTBOM
secrets!

TAaMHOIO pacckasal

At rocks of the
Caucasian districts

Kak gacTo 110 cKajiaM
KaBkasa

Like young Lenore un-
der noon {32} With me

Ona JIeHOpOH, ITpu
ayHe, Co MHOH

was riding like a loom.

CKakKaJa Ha KoHe!




And often at Taurida's

Kak yacTo 1o 6peram

beaches She brought
. TaBpuasl OHa MeHs BO
mein ;tllilghl%ave of MIJIe HOYHOH

At sea to hear for a

Bojuta cymiaTh IIyM

; : i MOPCKOH,
V\é}elz}alseir? f &%ﬁligsn HeMOJTYHBIN LIETIOT
& DETLS, Hepeuanl
Eternal choir or the ['1y60KUM, BEeUHBIN
waves, To lord of XOp BaJIOB,
world the hymn of XBaJsieOHBIN TUMH
praise. 0TIy MHPOB.
V \Y

She capital forgot at
distance, Its lustre, all
its noisy feasts;

U, 103a0BIB CTOJIUITHI
IaabHOM U 6y1eck 1
IITyMHBIE THP5I,

Among Moldavian dis-
mal thickets She vis-
ited marquees in
peace

B riyii MosigaBuu
nevajgbHOM OHa
CMUpeHHEIe IIaTPhI

Nomadic life to better
know, Herself with
them could wild she

[I1emMeH 6pOAAIITX
rocelasia, 1 Mmexxmay

£o,

UMU Oxvasa,




And she forgot the

U nio3abslia pevyb

speech of gods For 6
scant and queer lots OrOB /LIS CKy/IHBLX,
and Jots CTPaHHBIX SI3bIKOB,
Of words for songs of | /l;1d meceH cTemy, ex
prairie districts... J100€e3HOM...
But suddenly was Bapyr usMeHUII0Ch
changed it all: BCe KpPyIoM,
And now in my garden
small She came at HM%%'II‘\&O}:}[ISHlilg?:gy
once as district mis- GapBIIIHeH yesHo

tress,

In eyes with dismal
thought of brains, Ar-
id with a book in
French in hands.

C re4aJILHOM TyMOIO B
ouax, C ppaHITy3CcKOHI
KHIDKKOIO B pyKax.

VI

VI

First time indeed my
muse f'ust now To
worldly rout I can

ead;

U uriHe My3y 1
BIlepBEIe Ha cBeTCKUM
payT44 1IpUBOXY;

In all her charms, to

steppes yet bound, I

can with jealous shy-
ness poop.

Ha mipesiectu ee
crerntHble C peBHUBOM
POOGOCTHIO TJISIKY.




Through tight a row of
the grandeurs, Of dip-
lomats, of army dan-

CKBO3b TECHBIU PN
apHUCTOKpPAaTOB,

i BoeHHEIX QpaHTOB,
dies, JTHIIJIOMAaTOB
Of proud ladies yet she| U ropzapIx fam oHa
slips, She now looks, CKOJIB3UT; BOT ceJsia
but stilly sits, THXO0 U IJISIIUT,

Admires all the noisy
tightness, The flash of
dresses and of words,

JIro6ysCh IIIyMHOMU
TECHOTOIO,
MebKaHbBEM ILIaTHEB
U peuel],

Arrival slow of the
guests In front of host-
ess young brightness,

SIBJIeHbEM
MeJJIEHHBIM T'OCTeln
Ilepen Xx039MKOU
MOJIOJIOK0

Around ladies dark a
frame Of gaping, like
at pictures, men.

U TeMHOU paMor0
MY>KYHH BKpyT gam

KaK 0K0JIO KapTHH.
VII VII
She likes the order, En Hpgfﬂgggg%pﬁ;LOK
well-composed, Of ol- OJII/IraP XIUECKIX
igarchial the chats, ecer

The cool of humble
pride composed, Of
ages medley and of
ranks.

U xXo0J101 TOPAOCTHU
CIIOKOMHOM, U aTa

CMeCh YHMHOB H JIET.




But who is that, in
throng selected, Is
standing mute and un-
affected?

Ho 3T0 KTO B TOJIIIE
n3bpaHHOU CTOUT
6e3MOJIBHBIM U
TYMaHHBIN?

To all he seems to be
some strange; In front
of him the faces range

JlJ11 BceX OH KayKeTCsI
Yy>KUM. MeJIbKarT
JIMITA I1epe HUM

Like tiresome a rank
of §hosts, In face has
loftiness or spleen?

Kax psj [OKy4HBIX
npuBUAeHUU. UYTo,
CILIMH Wb

CTpasKAayIIas cech
What for yet here has | B ero simrie? 3aueM oH
he been? 371eCch?
Who's he? KTO OH TakoB?
Not Eugene he's at .
most? Vokesib EBreHUMN?
But really? VoKes oH?..
Yes, It is he... Tak, TOUHO OH.

For long has chance
with us to be?

- laBHO JIX K HaM OH

3aHeceH?
VIII VIII
Is he the same or quiet| Bce TOT 7Ke JIb OH Wb
now? YCMUPHJICSI?
Or, as before, he plays | Wb KOpUUT TakKe
the crank? yynaka?




What kind's he now
anvhow?

CKakuTe: ueM OH
BO3BpaTHICSI?

And what for is can

UTo HaM IIpeiCTaBUT
OH II0Ka? UeM HBIHE

id?
now lurid? IRIITCSI?
Will be like Melmoth? MeJIbMOTOM,
patriotic? Cosmopol- KocMmorosmuTom,
ite? or has he got it? IIaTPHOTOM,
I' aposbom,

Like Harold, Quaker

KBaKepoOM, XaH>KOH,

will he fit? Like hypo- "

: : Wi1s Mackoi
crite or other fig? IIETO/TbHEeT KHO,
Or will he be alad We pocto Gyznet

good natured Like you
and [, like all the
world?

IOOPBIN MaJibId, Kak
BBI /1A ¢, KaK I1eJIbIA
CBeT?

At least he'd my ad-
vice have held: Refuse
the modes antiquated,

ITo xpaiiHel Mepe
MOM coBeT: OTCTaThb
0T MOJBI 006BeTHIAJI0MH.

Enough he fooled the
whole world? At least
he'd my advice have
held: Refuse the modes
antiquated. Enough he
fooled the whole
world...

JlOBOJILHO OH
MOPOYUII CBET...

D'yvou know?...

- 3HaKOM OH BaM?




- Yes and no yet. - ma ¥ HeT.
IX IX
- But why you so indis- - 3aueM Xe Tak
posed Are speaking | He6Jar0CKJIOHHO BbI

bad about him?

OT3bIBAaeTeCh 0 HEM?

Because we restlessly
disclose Defects; are
bustlin ;judge the
whim?

3a TO JIb, UTO MBI
HeyrOMOHHO
XJjomoyeMm, cyauM 060
BCEM,

Because uncautious
ard_ent soul Annoys, ri-
dicules, as a whole

YTO NBJIKHUX AYIII
HEOCTOPOKHOCTh
CaM0JIt06UBY10
HHUYTOXHOCTD

Insults all proud paltry
males: The wit them
presses, needs a space-
?

Wb ockopbJIsieT, Uiib
CMeNIuT, YTo yM,
JIX00s IIPOCTOpP,
TEeCHUT,

Because we often take
the talkings For real,
useful, vital things?

YTO CIIHIIIKOM YacToO
pasroBops! IIpUHATE
MBI Pajkbl 3a fesa,

The folly's wicked,
giddy, needs Grand
rubbish for the grand
high persons;

YTO IJIYIIOCTh
BeTpeHa | 3713, UTo
Ba’KHBIM JIIOJSIM
Ba’KHBI B3[I0PEI




But persons ordinary
for us Are never
strange, they fit all u.0

M uto
IIOCPEACTBEHHOCTD
ofHa Hawm 110 1teuy u
He CTpaHHAa?

X

X

He's blessed, who in

his youth was youth-
ful! He's blessed, who
well in time was ripe.

Biia>keH, KTO CMOJIOTY
OBLI MoJIOM, biiaskeH,
KTO BOBpeMs CO3peJI,

Who made his life not
cooled, but useful,
With years could his
alms abide;

KTo mocrernneHHO
’K13HU xoJ101 C
JleTaMU BBLITEPIIETh
yMeJ,

To queer dreams did
not abandon, From
mob apart was never
standing,

KTo cTpaHHBIM CHaM
He IIpegaBaJicd, KTo
YepHHU CBETCKOH He

UYKIAJICS,

At twenty dandy was
with brain, At thirty
married was with
gain,

KTo B ABaaIIaTh JIET

O6bLT paHT Wb XBAT,
A B TpUALIATE

BBITOJTHO JKEHAT;

At. fifty who was liber-
ated From private and

KTo0 B IaThAeCcAT
ocBobomuicsa Ot
YaCTHBIX U JPYTUX

from other debts,

JIOJITOB,




Who glory, money and
the ranks In turn and
quietly effected,

KTo ci1aBbl, IeHeT U
yrHOB CIIOKOIHO B
ouepenb TOOMJICH,

Of whom they spoke
till the end: N.N. is ex-
cellent a man.

O KoM TBepAMIU
ITeJibli BeK: N. N.
IIPEKPACHBIN UeJ0BEK.

XI

XI

Its sad to think, in-
deed, that vainly The
youth was given to all

Ho rpycTHO KymMaTh,
YTO HaIpacHo belia
HaM MOJIOZOCTh laHa,

us,
We easily betrayed UTO U3MEHSIN el
her daily And she was BcedacHo, Yto
cheating all of us; oOMaHVyJIa Hac OHa,
That all the best and
sacred wishes, 0 And o Hampflﬂquﬂe
all the fresh and pure KEJIaHBi, 1T0 HAIIH
dreamings CBeKHe MeuTaHbs

Have been decayed in
nature's train Like
leaves in autumn, full
of rain.

HcTyeny 6pICTpOM
yepenou, Kak J1uCThd
OCEeHBI0 THHUJIOM.

Unbearable is at rout
Of mere dinners see a
line

HecHOCHO BUZIETH
per co6oro OgHUX
006e10B AJIMHHBIN P,




To look at life like at

decent crowd,

the rite, And follow the

[1si1eTh Ha YKU3Hb,
Kak Ha o6psz, U Been
3a YMHHOI TOJITIOI0

But KEt not sharing VaTu, He paspesss ¢
with throng Ideas, pas- Her Hu o61111x
sions yours life long". |MHeHMH, HU CTpacTel.

XII

XII

As object of the
judging noisy, In life

ITpexmeTOM CTaB
CY>KI€HHUM IITYMHBIX,

sad a version Of some
Satanic ugly person,

you'd never have a HecHocHO
wish: (corsiacurech B TOM)
Among the people 6%14:%;(%331}1(\)4@1%(
wise quite choicely To Il pasy
; POCJIBITH
pass for feigned a DETBODHEIM
queer. fish, pqv,uaKPOM
Or kind of madcap; M meva IbHbM

cymacopozom, Nib
caTaHUYeCKUM
YPOI0M,

Or even own demon
mine. {33} Onegin
(him I'll occupy),

Wb maske TeMOHOM
MouM. OHervH (BHOBbL
3aliMycs M),

Who killed at duel
friend his own, Had
lived without aim, this
sage,

V6UB Ha II0eJUHKE
Ipyra, lo>kxus 6e3

1eJid, 6e3 TPyI0B




To twenty six of own
age. Was weary at leis-
ure one

Jlo mBaaItaTH IIeCTH
roxos, ToMsCh B
6e31eICTBUH IOCYTa

Without service, wife
or deed, By something
to engage unfit.

Bes ciyx0sbl, 6e3
>KeHEHI, 6e3 1Ie,
HuueM 3aHITHLCS He
yMeJL.

XIII

XIII

Some kind of trouble
was him teasing: For
change of places secret

M oBJiiazesio
6ecriokorcTBo, OX0Ta
K IIepeMeHe MecT

cue
(BecbMa
(A highly torturing a My4HUTEJIbHOe
feeling, A voluntary | cBoicTBO, HeMHOrux
cross of few). L0OpOBOJILHBIH
KpecT).

He left with real con-
solation Of woods and
valleys isolation,

OcTaBHJI OH CBOE
ceJjieHbe, JIecOB 1 HUB
yeqHuHeHbe,

In which a bloody,
dreadful shade To him
appeared every day.

I'me oxpoBaBJIeHHAsT
TeHb EMy sIBJI1aCH
KaKIbIH IeHb,

He aimlessly began to
wander, With pas-
sions only agrees,

U HavaJsI CTpPaHCTBUS
6e3 11es1u, I0CTYITHBIN
YYBCTBY OJTHOMY;




But all his journeys
and the trips, Like all
in world, began to
bother:

U nyrenrecTBUd emy,
Kak BCE Ha cBeTe,
HaJl0eJy;

And he returned just

to the hall Like Chat-

sky: from the ship for
ball. {34}

OH BO3BpaTHJICA U
noraJ, Kak Yarikuy, c
KopabJ1g Ha baJr.

X1V

XIV

The crowd now all is
waving, A whisper
through the hall has
flied...

Ho BoT TOJIIIA
3akoJsiebaJsace, I1o
3aJie IIernoT
npoberkadl...

To hostess a lady's
heading, Some plump

K x03giiKe gama
IIpU6JIM>Kalach, 3a

grand %sneral's be- Hel0 Ba)KHBIN
ind. reHepaJl.
Her movements were OHa 6bLIa

unhurried, slow. Nor
cool, nor talkative is,
though

HeTOpoOILIUBa, He
X0JIOAHA, He
TOBOPJIMBA,

She doesn't glare at
the rest, And doesn't
claim to have success;

be3 B3opa HArJIOrO It
BceX, bes mpurgasaHuii
Ha yCIIex,




bes aTHUX MajIeHbKUX

At people looks she,
never smirking,
Without imitating
tricks...

YKHUMOK, bes
nofipa>kaTeJbHbIX
3aTemn...

She's still and simple
at a glimpse. She
seemed to be a certain
Ccopy,

Bce TIXO0, IIPOCTO
ObLJI0 B Hel, OHa
Kasajlach BepHBIH
CHHMOK

Do comme il faut...
(Shishkov, forgive;
{35} can't some good
translation give).

Du comme il faut...
(IlTurmkos, mpocTu: He
3HaI, KaK IIepeBeCcTU.)

XV

XV

The ladies tried to her
to near; The old wo-
men smiled on her;

K Hel naMbl
TIOJIBUTAINUCH OJIYDKE;
CTapyllKH! yIbI0aIUChH
eu;

The men all bowed her
more eager And tried
to catch the eyes of
her.

My>XK4YUHBI KJIaHAIUCA
HIKe, JIOBUJIN B30
ee oUetd;

The maidens tried to
pass by quiet In front
of tier through hall;
and higher

JleBUITEI IIPOXOIHUIHN
Tuiie IIperx Heit 110
3aJjie, ¥ BCeX BHIIIIE




His nose, shoulders
could raise The gener-
al, by her amazed.

U HOC ¥ 16Uy
oabIMaJt Bore i
C Helo reHepall.

They didn't use the
word a beauty To call
her, but from head to

foot

HukTO 6 He MOT ee
IpeKpacHoX HasBaTh;
HO C TOJIOBBI 0 HOT

In her could never
find a hook To use the

HuxkTo OBI B HEeH
Ha¥TH He Mor Toro,

word on fashion's YTO0 MOJI0U
duty, CaMOBJIaCTHOU
Which they in world B BBICOKOM

of London grant To
speak like vulgar, (but

JIOHJOHCKOM KPYTYy
3oBeTcs vu’r. (He

I can't... MOTY...
XVI XVI
I very much this word | JIr06J10 I OUEeHL 3TO

am liking, But cannot I
this word translate,

cJ10Bo, Ho He Mory
IIepeBECTH;

In life with us like new
it's hiking, And hardly
will it have good fate.

OHO y Hac II0KaMeCT
HOBO, 1 Bpsy, i OBITH
€MV B UEeCTH.

In epigrams it. would
be fitting...). But let's
return to lady sitting.

OHO 6 rOIHIOCH B
smurpaMmme...) Ho
obpaliaroch K Halemn
Iame.




With charms un-
troubled she is sweet;
For long at table does

she sit

Becrieunoi
mpeJsiecTbio Muiaa, OHa
cUujesia y cTojsa

With brilliant Voron-
skaya Nina, Of Nova
Cleopatra this.

C 6srecTsedt HuHoOM
BopoHckoro, Ceit
Kneomnatpor HeBbl;

Perhaps, you would
agree, that is By
marble charms un-
able Nina

U BepHO 6
COIJIaCHJIMCH BBI, UTO
HuHa MpaMOpHOH
Kpacoro

She-neighbour her to
outshine, Herself is
though dazzling, fine.

3aTMUTh COCENIKY He
MorJia, X0Th
ocJIeIIUTeJILHA OBLIA.

XVII

XVII

'Indeed? - my Eugene's
now thinking, - But is

"Vokeny, - pymMaetT
EBreHui: - Y>xeJjb

it true?.. oHa?
Exactly... Ho TouHO...
Not... HerT...
Why! out of the coun- Kaxk! u3 riymm
try thickets...' CTEeIHBIX CeJIeHuH..."

Lornette his captious
he has got,

U HeoTBSA3UUBLIM

JIOPHET




Directs it constantly,
each minute At her,
who by her own image

OH obpartiaeT
noMUHYTHO Ha Ty,
yeM BUJ HAaIIOMHUJI
CMYTHO

Forgotten features can

remind. EMy 3a0BIThIE UePTHL.
"You tell me, prince, if | "Ckaku MHe, KHS3b,
don't mind, He 3HaelIb ThI,

Who's there, crimson
beret wears, With
Spanish diplomat she

KT0 TamM B MaJIMHOBOM
6epete C 110C/I0M

'?ll
speaks?, UCIIaHCKUM TOBOPHUT?
The prince as if anew | Kus13p Ha OHerHuHa

him sees: TJIATAT.

"I see, in world you've
been too rare...

- Ara! 1aBHO X TEI He
OBLI B CBETE.

Well, to present you I

ITocToH, Tebs

shall try' IIPeJICTABJIIO 4. -
'But who is she?' Sheis| "/la kTo >k oHa?" -
my wife, JKena mosl. -
XVIII XVIII
"What, you are mar- "Tak ThI )keHaT! He
ried! didn't know! 3HaJI 51 paHe!
And how long?' 'Two | [JaBHO su?" - OK0JIO
will he fast...' IIBVX JIET. -




"And whom?' - She's

"Ha xoMm?" - Ha

Larin's. - JIapHuHOMH. -
'Tanya though!' 'D'you| "TaTbsHe!" - Thl et
know her?- 3HAKOM? -
'I'm neighbour just'. "SI uM cocen'.

'Well, let us go..."
Prince then nears His
own wife (and she

- O, Tak IIOMUIEeM Ke. -
Kua3p nogxoqut K
CBOeM >KeHe U eH

them hears), IIOABOIUT
Presents his friend PogHI0 U f1pyra
and distant Kin. CBOEro.
Princess is staring at | KHATHHA CMOTPHUT Ha
him... Hero...

Despite her soul, such
embarrassed, Despite
her passions being
raised,

U uTo ei1 gymry HA
cMyTHII0, Kak CHIBHO
HU ObL7Ia OHa

Astonished being and
amazed, - As if by
nothing she was har-
assed:

YnuBiieHa, IIopaskeHa,
Ho et HUUTO He
HN3MEHHJIO:

She kept her manners
quite the same, Was
quiet bow her again.

B Hel COXpaHUJICA TOT
’Ke TOH, bBII Tak sxe
THX ee IIOKJIOH.

XIX

XIX




Good heavens! Never

did she shudder! Nor

sudden paleness, red-
ness has...

Ei-eti! He TO, UTOO
copgporuysaacek Yib
cTaJia BIPYT 6J1e/IHa,
KpacHa...

And no brow moved
she rasher; She didn't
even lips her press.

V Hel ¥ 6POBB He
ImeBeJIbHYyJIAaCh; He
cKaJia rake ryb oHa.

At her to gaze he was
assidious, Butno
tracks of Tanya previ-

XO0Th OH IJIA/1es
HeJIb3s IIPUJIesKHEH,
Ho u ciieoB TaThSIHEL

ous pe’KHeH
Could my Onegin now He mor OHeruH
find. o0OpecTH.
To have a talk with her| C Heli peub X0TeJs OH
he tried 3aBecTH

And... he could not.

W - 1 He MoOT.

She was him asking:
For long he's here?
Where from?

Owna crrpocuia, ZlaBHO
JIb OH 3IeChb, OTKy/Za
OH

If their district visits U He U3 UX JIU YK
on? CTOpPOH?
And then at prince she| IloToM K cympyry
was adjusting obpaTuia

Her tired look and

VcTaabli B3I,

slipped away...

CKO0JIb3HYJIa BOH...




Unmoving, lone he's
again.

U HeBUXKUM 0CTaJICa
OH.

XX

XX

Is she the same
Tatyana real? To
whom he privately, in
haze,

VKeJsb Ta caMas
TatbsHa, KoTOpOii 0H
HaeIuHe,

At start of novel good
ideal In thicket of a
distant place,

B HauyaJsie HaIlero
poMaHa, B ri1yxot,
AJIEKOM CTOPOHE,

In happy heat on mor-
al lecture By chance
could give her like pre-
ceptor?

B 6J1arom 1Ly
HpaBOy4eHbs, UHTa
KOIZja-TO
HacTaBJleHbd,

The same, from whom
he now keeps A letter,
where heart her
speaks,

Ta, 0T KOTOpOIi OH
XpaHur IlucbMmo, rae
cepAlie TOBOPUT,

And where
everything's at free-
dom? The same yet
girl... or its a dream?

I'me Bcé HapyKe, BCé
Ha BoJIe, Ta 1eBOYKa...
HJIb 3TO COH?..

The same yet girl,

whom he in whim
Neglected then like
meek for wisdom?

Ta meBouka, KOTOPOH
oH IIpeHebperas B
CMUpPEeHHOU [0JIe,




Indeed she now could

VKeJy ¢ HUM ceituac

p opL1a Tak
behave Indifferently.
’ PaBHOAYIITHA, TaK
could be brave? CNieTa?
XXI XXI

He now leaves the
noisy rout. He goes
home, has to think;

OH ocTaBJIsAeT payT
TeCHBIH, /oMo
3ayMUYHUB eJIeT OH;

And now sullen, now
harmful Ideas trouble
late his dream.

MeuToM TO TPyCTHOH,
TO IIpeJIeCTHOH Ero
BCTPeBOJKEeH I03JHUU
COH.

Aid he awoke; they are
bringing A letter: him
prince N. is bidding

ITpocHyJICd OH; eMy
npuHocAT IIuceMo:
KHA3b N ITIOKOPHO
IIPOCHUT

For evening party...

Ero Ha Beuep.

' Lord! to her!..

"Boxke! K HeH!..

Yes, I shall come, I'll
come!' - before

O 6yay, 6yay!" u
CKopen

His lunch him
answered with polite-
ness.

MapaeT OH OTBeT
YUTUBBIN.

What happened, what
a strange a dreamt

YTo c HUM? B KaKOM
OH CTPaHHOM CHe!




What has been moved
inside of him, In soul
lazy, cool, delightless?

YTo 111eBeJIbHYJIOCH B
ryouHe Jymu

X0JIOTHOM U JIEHUBOU-
2

Annoyance? bustle? or
anew Some love - the
trouble of the youth?

Jlocaza? cyeTHOCTh?
HJIL BHOBL 3a60Ta
IOHOCTH -JII000BE?

XXII

XXII

Again his time Onegin
counts, Again the day
is dragging forth;

OHEeruH BHOBD UaChl
cuuTaeT, BHOBE He
OO’KIeTCs THIO KOHITA.

It's striking ten; he's
driving out. He's fly-
ing... now he's at
porch.

Ho gecsaTts 6beT; 0H
BBIE3KaeT, OH
roJjieTesI, OH y

KpPBLIbIIA,

He trembles... to prin-
cess he's coming; His
Tanya lone he is find-

OH c TpereToM K
KHATHHE BXOJIUT,
TaTbsAHY OH OJHY

ing HaxXOJuT,
Together for a time | 11 BMecTe HECKOJIEKO
they sit. MHUHYT OHH CHIIT.
Are silent. Cj0Ba HeHUOYT

Not a word can slip

W3 ycT OHeruHa.




Away from Eugene's
lips; morose, He's awk-
ward, hardly has he
force

YrproMelii, HeJl0BKU,
OH eJIBa-eJIBa

To answer her.

E¥ oTBeuaer.

To him occurs A stub-
born, rude idea
though,

T'ostoBa Ero mmostHa
YIIPSIMOM TYMOM.

And stubbornly he
looks; but she Is sit-
ting quietly, she's free.

VIIpsaMo CMOTPHT OH:
oHa CHIUT ITIOKOMHA U
BOJIbHA.

XXIIT

XXIIT

Her husband comes.

ITPUXOOUT MYXK.

He is suspending This
quite unpleasant tete-

OH nipepriBaet Cet
HeIIpUATHBIN t?te-?-

a-tete. t?te;

And with Onegin's re- ¢ gggﬁgﬁ%g}l
collecting Some jokes,

pranks of old date TTpOKasEL, IIyTKH

’ IIPEKHUX JIET.
They laugh; the guests | OHu cMerOTCs. BXxogsat
are now coming. TOCTH.
And by the salt of BOT KpyIIHOM COJIBIO

worlds backbiting

CBETCKOM 3JIOCTH




Has been enlivened all
the talk; In front of
hostess light rot

CTaJI 0’KUBJIITLCSI

pasrosop; Ilepex

XO03SIMKOH JIETKHH
B3JI0P

Without mincing style
was shining, But inter-
rupted was meanwhile

CBepka1 6e3 IJIyIIoro
’KeMaHCTBa, U
IIpepbIBaJI ero MesX
TeM

By prudent talk
without trite, E ternal
morals, prigs surviv-
ing,

PasyMHBI1 TOJIK 6e3
IIOIILJIBIX TeM, be3
BeUHBIX UCTHUH, 6e3
IeJaHTCTBa,

And didn't frighten
anyone By natural
vividness and fun,

W He nmyraji HUYBbUX
yirer CBOOOZHOM
KMBOCTBI0 CBOEW.

XXIV

XXIV

The capital's high pick
was there, Of fashion
patterns, the elite.

TyT 6bL1, OJTHAKO, IIBET
CTOJIHITBI, U 3HATh, U
MOJEI 006pasIbl,

The persons, known
everywhere, And
wanted fools for

trampling feet.

Be3ze BcTpeuaeMble
Juriel, Heo6xomumele
[JTYTIIBL;




Some old ladies had
been seated, All
capped, with roses,
ooked wicked,;

TyT 6bLIM JaMbI
IIOKHUJIbIe B yeniiax u
B p03ax, C BUY 3JIbIE;

They had invited sev-
eral maids With never
smiling, sullen face;

TyT 6B1JI0 HECKOJIBKO
neBull, He
YJIBIOAFOIITUXCS JIUIT;

Of State the envoy al-
ways spoke About
needs, the State had

TyT 6BLT IIOCTTAHHUK,
ropopusIyuy O

man said old jokes,

roCy/lapCTBEHHBIX
had; nesjax;
With fragrant, all grey-| TyT 651 B JYIITUCTBIX
haired head An old

ceguHax CTapHk, I10-
CTapPOMYV UIYTHUBIIHHI:

All line and clever at
his date, A bit ridicu-

OTMEHHO TOHKO B

YMHO, UT0 HEIHYE
lous to-day. HeCcKO0JILKO CMeIITHO.
XXV XXV
For epigrams was al- TyT 6511 Ha
ways greedy With 3MUTPaMMBI ITaJKUH,
everything quite cross| Ha Bcé cepAUThIA
a Dan;

TOCIIOIUH:

With Lea, that's given
him too sweety; With
ladies' flatness; tunes

CJIUIIIKOM CJIaJKHUHI

Ha gaii X03gicKHun

of men;

)
Ha miockocTh JaM, Ha

TOH MY’KUYHH,



With talks about nov-

el hazy; With symbol,

making sisters crazy;
{36}

Ha ToJIKH IIpo poMaH
TYMaHHBIN, Ha
BeH3eJIb, IBYM

CeCTPHIIAM JaHHBIMH,

With war; with
magazine's white lie;
With snow and with

own wife,

Ha JI0XBb )KypHaJIoB,
Ha BOIiHY, Ha cHer u
Ha CBOIO




.... XXVI TyT 6611
IIpoJacos,
3aCIIyKUBIIIANA
H3BecTHOCTDH
HU30CTBLIO IYIIIH, Bo
Bcex aJbboMax
MIPUTYIIUBIIHUH, St.-
Priest, TBOU
KapaHfaly; B 1Bepsx
IPYTrOM JUKTATOP
aJIbHBIM CTOSLI
KapTHUHKOI0
KypHaJIbHOU, PymsaH,
KakK BepOHBIN
XepyBUM, 3aTIHVT,
HeM U HeIBIKUM, U
Iy TellleCTBEHHUK
3aJIETHBIH,
ITepexpaxmMajieHHbINA
HaxaJi, B roctsax
YJIBIOKY BO30OY KAl
CBOEMt 0CaHKOH
3aboTHOM, Y Motua
0O6MeHEeHHBIN B30p
EMy 6511 0611IM I
mpurosop. XXVII Ho
MoU OHervH Beuep
1esIbIH TaThaHOM
3aHsT OBLI oHOM, He
9TOH JIeBOYKOH




HecMeJI0H,
Biro6JieHHOM, 6eTHOMU
H IIPOCTOH,

Forbidding goddess,
guile inventive, Of
reigning, sumptuous
Neva fine.

Ho paBHOAYIIIHOIO
KHsaruHeH, Ho
HEeIIPUCTYIIHOIO
OorvHeH POCKOIITHOM,
IapcTBeHHOM HeBEI.

But people! all you are
alike Your ancestor,
called Eve, foremoth-
er: What's given,
hardly it involves, But
constantly the Dragon
calls

O siroiu! BCe ITOX0KHU
BbI Ha
IIpapogUTeJaIbHUILY
IBy: UTO0 BaM [1aHO, TO
He BJIEYeT,

To him for tree, mys-
terious rather: Forbid-
den fruit to have you'd
like, Or Eden to itselfs

Bac HempecTaHHO
3Muii 30BeT K cebe, K
TaUHCTBEHHOMY
JIpeBy; 3allpeTHHIHN
ILUIOJ BaM II0/iaBaii: A

unlike. 6e3 TOro BaM paii He
pam.
XXVIII XXVIII
But how greatly Tan- Kak nsmeHmiacsa
ya's altered! TaTpsHa!

Her role how firmly
played,

Kak TBep/zio B poJib
CBOIO BoILiaa!l




And could of high op-

for maiden tender In
this majestic casual

pressive order All | \¢38 VPRI
manners quickly imit- npuHsial
ate!
And who would look | Kro 6 cMeJ HCKaTb

IIeBUOHKHU HE>KHOU B
cell BeJIMUaBOU, B ceM

manner HeOpesKHOU
Of legislator of the 3aKoHOJaTeIbLHHUIIE
halls? 3aJr?
And he inspired her at U oH el cepprie
dawns! BOJIHOBAJI!

Sometimes of him in
midnight hazes, Untill
yet Motheus, she be-

ieves,

O6 HeM OHa BO MpakKe
Houy, [Toxa Mopodei
He IIPUJIETHUT,

Would come, she inno-

cently grieves, Her lan-

guid eyes to moon she
raises;

brIBaJjIo, e BCTBEHHO
rpycTut, K iyHe
IO BeMJIET TOMHEI
04YH,

And dreams, that she
with him as wife Will

Meuras ¢ HUM KOIfa-
HUOYAL CBEPIIUTD

pass the peaceful mute| cMHUpeHHBIN )KU3HU
of life! IIyTh!
XXIX XXIX




For love all ages are
submissive But to the
innocent young heart

JIxo6BH BCe BO3PACThI
ITOKOPHBL; Ho I0OHBIM,
JIeBCTBEHHBIM
cepanaMm

It is benevolent, re-
leasing, Like vernal
storms in fields make
start

Ee 110pEIBEI
6/1arOTBOPHEL, Kak
O6ypHU BelllHUe I10JISIM:

The first in life the
stormy passions, And
they give birth to new

impressions,

B moxkme cTpacreit
OHHU CBeKewT, U
OOHOBJISIOTCS, U

3PET -

Then life almighty
brings the good: A
pompous bloom arid
costly fruit,

W >xusHb MoryIas
IaeT U IBIITHEIN I1BET
U CJIaIKUM IO,

But if the age is late
and fruitless At natur-
al turn of life for rack,

Ho B Bo3pacrt
HO3HUUN U
6ecriomHBIN, Ha
II0BOPOTE HAIIIHX JIET,

Is sad of passions dead
a track; This way the
storms of autumn
coolness

[TeyasieH cTpacT
MepTBOH ciaef: Tak
OypH 0CEeHU XOJO0HOM

Convert the meadows
to pools And bare, leaf-
less make the woods.

B 60J10TO O6paIarT
Jyr Y 06Ha’karoT Jiec
BOKPVT.




XXX

XXX

Alas! my Eugene, no
doubts, With Tanya is
in love like child,

CoMHeHbS HeT: YBEI!
EBrenuii B TaTbaHy
KaK JUTS BJAI0OJEH;

In languish of the lov-
ing bounds He's spend-
ing now day and night.

B ToCcKe JIF060BHBIX
IIOMBIIILIEHUN U eHb
U HOYBb IPOBOJUT OH.

Of sense precautions
never heeding, To her
glass porch too close
speeding,

VMa He BHEMJISA
CcTporum mneHsaM, K ee

KpBLIBILY,
CTeKJITHHBIM CeHSIM

Arrives he now every
day; Her follows like

OH nogbesyKaeT
KaKIbld IeHb; 3a HeH

own shade: OH FOHHUTCS KaK TeHb;
He's happy now f'ust to | OH cUaCTJ/IUB, eCiIU e
throw On shoulders HakuHeT boa
her fluffy wrap, IIYIIHCTHIM Ha IIJIeYO,
Or, like in fever, can | Myt KOCHeTCSI TOPSIY0
he get A touch of hand, Ee pyxu, uim
or helps to go pasgBHHET

Through thickened
crowd of the guests, Or
handkerchief picks up

with jests.

[Ipex Hero IeCTPHI
II0JIK JIUBpei, Miu
IJIATOK IOJBIMET €.

XXXI

XXXI




To him she doesn't pay
attention, You strive or
die, it is the same:

OHa ero He 3aMeYaerT,
Kak oH HU 0elics, XOTb
VMpPH.

At home meets
without tension, At
visits two-three words
would say

CB0OOOMHO TOMa
IIPUHHUMaeT, B rocTsax
C HUM MOJIBUT CJIOBa

TpH,

With more bow can be
meeting, Sometimes at
all him isn't seeing;

ITopo# ofHUM
IIOKJIOHOM BCTPETHT,
IToporo BoBCe He
3aMeTHT:

For flirt she never
gives a hint - For that
high world is never fit.

KoxkeTcTBa B Hell HU
KaIlJIk HeT - Ero He
TEPIUT BLICIIIHNH CBET.

To loose his colour he's
beginning: She doesn't
see or she's too hard!?

biiemaeTs OHETvH
HauyuHaeT: EX Uib He
BUIHO, WJIb HeE KaJIb;

Onegin's pining, feels a
smart, He seems to be
consumption feeling.

OHEeruH COXHeT - U
eqBa JIb YK He
YaxX0TKOIO CTpagaerT.

To doctors he is being
sent. The doctors him
to waters send.

Bce nurroT OHernHa K
BpadaM, Te xopom
LIUTIOT €ro K BOJaM.

XXXII

XXXII

He doesn't go, ready
now To write to an-
cestors: to hail

A OH He eJieT; OH
3apaHe I[IucaTthb KO

npajgesaM roToB




Before arrival; any-
how She isn't bothered
(that's femalel);

O ckopo# BCTpeue; a
TaTbsgHe U fejia HeT
(11X I10JT TAKOB);

But he is stubborn: to
renounce Unfit, yet
hopes, hustles; bounce

A OH yIIpsIM, OTCTaTh
He XoueT, Eie
HaJleeTcsd, XJIOIIOYeT,

More brave than
sound man, a grand
His message wants to
send: weak hand

CMmeseit 3/I0pOBOTO,
oosbHOH, KHaruue
c1ab010 pyKou

A passionate epistle's

OH 1uIIeT cTpacTHoe

writing. II0CJIaHbE.
In letters though he XOTB TOJIKY MaJjIo
again BOOOIIE

Sees no use (and not in
vain). But hearty pain
to be abiding

OH B IIHCbMAaXx BHIEJ
He BoTIIe; Ho, 3HATH,
cepJieyHoe CTpafaHbe

Became alredy quite

V>Ke IIPHUIILIO eMy

inapt. HEeBMOUb.
His letter's here, quite | BoT BaM IIMCHMO €T0
exact. TOYb-B-TOYb.
Eugene's letter to ITmceMo OHeruHa K
Tatyana TaTbsgHe

I can foresee: you'll be

abused By sad and

[IpenBIOKy BCe: Bac
ockopout IleyasbHOM




secret explanation.

TalHbI 00bSICHEHBE.

With scornful bitter
contemplation Your
proud look will me re-
fuse!

Kakoe ropekoe

mpes3peHbe Bain

TOPZIBIH B3TJIAL,
H300pasuT!

But what I'd want?
what task am aiming
By opening my heart.

to you?

Yero xouy? ¢ KaKoo
11eJibX0 OTKPOXO YLy
BaM CBOI0?

To what malicious
merry-making, It may
be, give a cause for
you!

Kakomy 37106HOMY
BeceJIblo, bEITh
MO’KeT, II0BOJ; I10/ato!

By chance I met you
long ago. A spark of
tenderness you
showed.

CrygyaiiHO Bac KOrja-
TO BCTPeTH, B Bac
HCKPY HEXKHOCTH

3aMersd,

I didn't dare to be-
lieve: Cave no start to
habits dear,

51 el1 IOBepUTEH He
rocMmeJi: IIpuBEIUKe
MIJIOH He J1aJI XOAY;

As1toloose my free-
dom feared Which's
hateful to my own
will.

CBOI0 IIOCTBLIIYIO
cBo6oay I moTepATh
He 3aXO0Tell.

But something more
us separated...

E1tte ogHO Hac
pasay4uIio...




Unlucky victim,
Lensky's gone...

HecuacTHOM XKepTBOU
JIeHCKU al...

From everything to me
legated, I had my heart
for ever torn;

OTo BCero, 4TO CEPAILY
mmIo, Torpga s cepzare
OTOPBAJI;

By nothing bound, I'm
a stranger: Ithought
the free om peace for

UysKoH U1 BCEX,
HHUYEeM He CBg3aH, S
IyMaJl: BOJIbHOCTb 1

IIOKOM
Replace the fortune. 3aMeHa cUacThIo.
Goodness me! boske moii!
What blunder! I'm a Kak s o1mmmb6ces, Kak
punished ranger. HaKasaH.

To see you more to
have a chance. To fol-
low you everywhere;

HeT, ToMUHYTHO
BHUJIeTE Bac, [IoBcroxy
cJeI0BaTh 3a BAMH,

The smile of lips, the

move of eyes To catch

by loving eyes some-
where;

VIIBIOKY YCT,
IBIKeHbeE IJ1a3
JIOBUTH
BJII0OJIEHHBIMH
rJ1asaMHu

For long to hear, un-

derstand Perfections

yours, all them con-
fessing

BHMUMaTE BaM [10JITO,
IIOHUMATH /[yIIIoit Bce
Ballle COBEPIIIEHCTBO,




In front of you in
pangs to stand, To
pale, to fade... That is
the blessing?

IIpex BaMU B MyKax

3aMuparh, biiegHeTh

U TaCHYTb... BOT
6J1a7KEHCTBO!

I've been deprived of
that; I race, At hazard
after you I'm dangling

W g uiieH TOro: 14
Bac Tamryce IOBCIOAY
Haynmaqy;

I prize my hours, my
ays: But I'm in idle

MHe fopor eHb, MHe
Ioporyac: AsaB

ays, All painful are
they nowadays,

boredom wasting HaHpa;SIaOthKyKe
By fate all counted my Cynb6oit

OTCUHUTaHHBIE THH. n
TaK V2K TATOCTHBI OHH.

I see: my age is short:
to cure My life for
every other day,

51 3Har0: BEeK y>K MOM
usMmepeH; Ho 4To6
IIPOJJINJIACh YKU3Hb
Mos],

From morning forth I
must be sure, That I
shall see you just to-

day.

51 yTpOM [I0JDKeH OBITH
yBepeH, UTo ¢ BaMH
[HEeM YBIDKYCh ...

I dread: in my sub-
missive prayers You'll
see by strict, severe

Borock: B MoJIL6E
MOeU CMUPEeHHOM
VBUIUT Balll CYpOBbIH

gaze

B30D




Some scornful, cun-

ning, idle ventures, -

Your angry blame I
grasp in haze.

3aTeu XUTPOCTH
IIpe3peHHoM - U
CJIBIIITY THEBHBIU Balll
VKOD.

If you could know,
what's diminished To
languish in the thirst

for love,

Korpma 6 BBI 3HaAIH,
Kak y>KacHO TOMUTBCS
»Ka>KI010 JIF0OBH,

In flame by wit to cool
each minute The agita-
tion in the blood,;

IIp11aTh - ¥ pasyMoM
BceuyacHo CMUPATH
BOJIHEHHeE B KPOBH;

For long to wish, your

knees embracing, And

weeping at your dear
feet,

JKesraTh 0OHATE Y Bac
KoJieHH Y, 3aprifas, y
BalllUX HOT

Entreaties and confes-
sions makmlgil
speak of anyt ing I

H3/IUTHL MOJILOEI,
[IPU3HAaHbS, IIEHH,
Bce, Bce, UTO
BBIPA3UTH OBI MOT,

Meanwhlle W1th cold
sham to dare To force
the speech and look
with mock

A Mexny TeM
IIPUTBOPHBIM XJIaI0M
Boopy»xaThb U peyb U
B30p,

To go on with calm a
talk, To fix at you the
]oyful stare!..

BecTH CIIOKOMHBIH
pasrosop, I'1a1eTs Ha
Bac BeceJIbIM
B3TJIII0M!..




But let it go: at this
rate To strive against
myself alone

Ho Tak U 6bITh: 1 caM
ce6e [IpOTUBUTHCA He
B ciIax 6oJ1e;

Ican'tI am at will
your own And I give
up to all my fate.

Bce penreHo: s B
Baiteu sojsie 1
IIpenarnch Moel

cyanoe.
XXXII1 XXXIII
But no answer... OTBeTa HeT.

He is seeking New
ways. The second day,
the third

OH BHOBB IIOCJIaHbE:
Bropomy, TpeTheMY
MHUCHhMY

Without answer.

OTBeTa HeT.

He for meeting Ar-
rived; is coming... just

B orHO cobpanbe OH
eJleT; JIUIIb BOILIeJ...

has got eMy
To meet princess. OHa HaBCTpeuy.
But what severe! Kak cypoBa!
He's not been seen, Ero He BUIAT, C HUM
none word from dear; HH CJIOBA,;
Ooh! What en- V! KaK Temepb

circlement she has Of OKpy’KeHa
christening coldness, KpenieHckum

princess!

X0JIOIOM OHa!




To try to keep the in-
dignation Her bps,
such stubborn, now
want!

Kak yzmep>xaTb
HeroxoBaHbe YcTa
yIIpsAMBIE XOTAT!

Onegin's fixing eyes
upon; Where are com-
passions, perturba-
tion?

Briepui OHeruH
30pKUH B3rIAn: I'me,
T7ie CMSITEHbE,
cocTpalaHbe?

Of tears tracks?..

I'me maTHA cjie3?..

But none she had!

X HeT, uX HeT!

Her face but has of
wrath a track...

Ha cem jurie JUINB
rHeBa CJIefl...

XXXIV

XXXIV

And may be tracks of
secret fear Of own
husband and of world

Jla, MO>KeT OBITh,
00SI3HHU TaMHOMH, UT00
MY’K WIb CBET He
yrajaJa

For pranks or weak-
ness of the dear...
(That's all he knew in
own world...)

[Ipokassl, cimabocTu
CJIy4yarHoOM... Beero,
yT0 MO¥ OHeruH
3HaJL..

And no hopel!... full of
sadness, He now
curses own madness.

Hapexxne! HeT! OH
yesskaeT, CBoe
6e3yMCTBO
IIPOKJIMHAET -




In it immersed, he
there quite The whole
world again denied,

U, B HeM T1y60KO
norpy-keH, OT cBeTa
BHOBB OTPEKCS OH.

And in his own stud
silent Remembere
times, when after him

U B MoTuasImBOM
KabuHeTe EMy
IIPUIIOMHUJIACH 110pPa,

Severe anguish, called
a spleen, Was seeking
in the world unquiet,

Korna xecTtokas
XaHzpa 3a HUM
THajacsd B IIlyMHOM
CBeTe,

And took him by the
scruff of neck And in a
gloomy corner kept.

[TotimaJia, 3a BOPOT
B3si1a U B TeMHBIH
yToJI 3alepJa.

XXXV

XXXV

Again promiscuosly
he's reading... Has
read all Gibbon and
Rousseau,

CTaJI BHOBb UHTATh
OH 6e3 pasbopa.
ITpoues oH I'ub660Ha,
Pycco,

Manzony, Herder; was
re-reading Madame de
Stael, Bichat, Tissot,

MansoHy, I'epaepa,
[Tamdopa, Madame de
Sta?l, bua, Tucco,

From Bade that scep-
tical was reading, With
works of Fontanelle
was meeting.

ITIpouen
CKeIITU4eCcKoro besd,
ITpoyes1 TBOpeHEbS
doHTEHEeJIH,




Of Russian works he
something read, Re-
jecting nothing for ef-
fect;

ITpoues 13 HAIITKUX
KoM-Koro, He oTBepras
HHUYero:

The almanacs and all
the journals In which

U anpMaHaxH, 1
JKypHaJIBL, ['7e

to us they lectures IOy4YeHbsl HaM
give, TBEPJSIT,
In which they all are

_cursing me; Some
kinds of madrigals, not
oral,

['le HBIHYE TaK MeHs
OpaHAT, A T/ie TaKHe
Ma/IpUTaJIbI

To me I met some-
times in them! E
sempre bene, gentle-

Ce6e BcTpeyas g
uHorza: E sempre
bene, rocmona.

men! (37
XXXVI XXXVI
And what? U uTo k?

His eyes the books
were reading, But all
his thoughts were far

away;

I'tasa ero uurasu, Ho
MBICJIM OBLIIH JTaJIEKO;

Desires, sorrows, some
dreamings In soul
crowded each day.

MeuThl, KeJIaHU4,
neuvaysik TecHWIHCH B
IYIIY TJIYOOKO.




To him among the
lines all printed His
eyes in spirit always

hinted

OYXOBHEBIMH IJIa3aMH

OH MeXX ITe4aTHBIMH
CTpokaMu YuUTasa

At other kinds of lines.

Jlpyrye CTPOKH.

To them He paid his all
attention then.

B HUX-TO OH bbLia
COBepIIeHHO
YIJIyOJIeH.

They were some secret
good traditions Of
tender, shady old age:

npefaHbs Cep/ieuHoH,

To ObLJIM TarTHEIE

TEMHOM CTapPUHEL,

The dreams, not
bound with this day,
The threats, the talk-
ings and predictions,

Hu c yeM He
CBsI3aHHBIE CHBI,
VTIpos3ssl, TOJIKH,
IIpeacKasaHbs,

Some lively rots in

Wb [UIMHHOM CKasKHU
B3/10p >KUBOM, U1b

sleep he's reading His
passions, thoughts, his
own wit:

long a tale Or hearty
: IIHCHhMa JIEBEI
letters of young maid. MOJIO{OA.
XXXVII XXXVII
And by degrees to U IOCTEIIeHHO B

yCBIILIEHLE 1 UyBCTB
H IyM BIIaflaeT OH,




In front of him gay
fancy's giving His
Pharaoh, and tries to

fit;

A mrtepen HUM

BOOOpakeHbe CBOM

IIeCTPhIA MeyeT
dapaoH.

He sees some smelted

snow; now, As if he

sleeps in some doss-
house,

To BUOUT OH: Ha
TaJIOM CHere, Kak
Oy/JTO CIAITUN Ha

HouJIere,

A youth unmoving lies
on it; He hears voices:
'Well, he's killed...'

HensrokuMm 10HOIIA
JIeKUT, U CIIBIIIUT
roJI0C: UTO K? YOUT.

Or can he see forgot-
ten foes, Some
cravens, slanderers, a
swarm

To BUAUT OH BparoB
3a0BeHHBIX,
Ki1eBeTHHUKOB, 1
TPYCOB 3JIBIX,

Of traitresses quite
oung at all, Of mates

U poit U3SMeHHMUI]
MoJsI0ABIX, U KpyT

: ; . TOBapHIIeHN
espised a circle close; IIpe3PeHHbIX
Or village house - at | To ceJIbCKUMU IOM - U Y
the pane Is sitting okHa CUAWT OHA... U
she.., and she again!,. Bce oHal..
XXXIII XXXVIII

He so used to live in
visions That he could
go mad quite free

OH TaK IIPUBLIK
TePATHCA B 3TOM, UTO
4yTh C yMa He

CBOpPOTHJII




Or could be poet with
reasons (And I
confess - could favour
me).

Wiu He cpesasicd
1mo3ToM. IIpU3HaThC:
TO-TO 6 OJTOJIKHULII!

Indeed, b
magnetism's all forces
The mechanism of
Russian verses

A TouHO: cHJIOH
Margerusma CTHUX0B
poccutickux
MexXaHHu3Ma

To grasp that time he
had a chance, But as a
student he's a dunce.

EnBa B TO BpeMd He
roctur Mo
0eCTOJIKOBBIH VUEHHUK.

He real bard resented
there, When all alone,
lost in haze,

Kaxk mmoxopui oH Ha
noara, Korpma B yriry
CUJIesI OUH,

In front of flaming
fire-place Was Bene-
detta purring fair {38}

Y miepen HUM IIbLIA
KaMHH, 1 oH
MYPpJbIKaJI: Benedetta

Or Idol mio; dropped
by chance {39} On fire
journals or his pumps.

Wb Idol mio v poHsit
B oroHE TO Ty$JIt0, TO
JKYpHaJL.

XXXIX

XXXIX

The days were speed-
ing; heated air Could
mean: the spring is
coining fine;

JHU MYaJIuCh; B
BO3yXe HarpeToM YK
paspelansacsd sumMa;




He couldn't be a bard
for ever, He didn't go
mad or die,

U oH He cpesajicd
noatoMm, He ymep, He
ColIlesI ¢ yMa.

The spring en-
lightened him, and
now From dosed
chambers he gets out,

BecHa >XUBUT €ero:
BIiepBble CBOU IIOKOU
3alepTrle,

In which for winter
had a place. Storm
windows, the fire-

place

I'me suMoBaJI OH, KaK
CYpPOK, /[BOHHEIE
OKHEI, KaMeJIeK

At clear morning he is
leaving, In sledge
along the river flies.

OH SCHBIM YTPOM
ocrasJsieT, HeceTcsa
BI0JIb HeBbI B CaHsIX.

On blue, with slashes
covered, ice The sun is
gay; the snow's filthy

Ha cuHux,
HCCeUYeHHBIX JIbIaX
Hrpaet coJsHIte;
I'PS3HO TaeT

In heaps, forgotten in
the streets.

Ha yiuiiax paspbIThIi
CHET.

But where now
through them speeds

Kyna o Hem cBo#
OBICTPLIH ber

XL

XL

My dashing Eugene?

CtpeMuT OHEruH?




You are guessing To
know; you are quite
exact:

BrI 3apaHe Yk
yrajgaJiy;, TOYHO TaK:

At Tanya tries to be

aimed yet now
crank.

im}iressing My unre-
Cc

ITprMuasica K Hei, K

cBoel TaTbsiHe Mo

HeUCIIpaBJIeHHBIN
qynakx.

strong resemblance.

Comes in, of dead has

Hnet, Ha MepTBeIla
IIOX0KHUU.

None soul's seen in
rooms at entrance...

HeT HUM 0THOM AyIIIN B
IIPHUX0XKEH.

For her he's looking
on... for nought...

OH B 3aJly; AaJibIIie:
HHKOTIO.

He opened a door."

/IBepb OTBOPIJI OH.

And what.

YTO0 X ero

Surprises deeply all
is reeling?

C TaKO0I0 CHJIOH
Imopakaet?

Princess, undone yet
before him

KHATHUHS TIepesl HUM,
ONTHa,

Alone's sitting, pale
and thin, She 1s some
letter now reading,

Cuput, He ybpaHa,
6s1emHa, ITcbMO
KaKoe-TO YHUTaeT

And sheds of tears
stilly stream, Her
cheek on hand she has

U THXO0 ci1e3sl JIbET
pexou, OnepIinuch Ha

to lean.

PYKY ILIEKOM.




XLI

XLI

Ah, who would not her
silent feelings At this
quick moment have

read!

0O, KTO 6 HEMEBIX ee

CTpajaHuii B ceit

OBICTPBIA MUT He
mpouuTal!

And who that poor

Tanya previous In this

princess could not
have met!

Kto npesxHeit TaHy,
6enHou TaHu Temepb
B KHSITUHE 0 He y3HaJI!

In languish of unwit-
ting pities Onegin
quickly at her feel is...

B Tocke 6€3yMHBIX
cokasieHUH K ee
HoraM yImaJ EBreHuti;

She has been
shuddered, but is
mute, She eyes Onegin

as some good,

OnHa B3pOrHyJa u
MoJIuuT; 1 Ha
OHeruHa IJIAUT

She's not astonished,
hasn't anger...

Be3 ynmuBieHus, 6e3
rHEBa...

His morbid and quite
dying look,

Ero 60JILHOH,
YTaCIIIHM B30D,

A mute reproach, beg-
ging looks, - All that
she grasps.

Moutgiuii BUji, HeMOU

yKop, E#f BHSITHO Bce.

A simple maiden

IIpocTad geBa,




With dreams and
heart of old days In
her this time again

could raise.

C MeuTamy, cepAlieM
IIPe’KHUX THeH,
Telieprb oIATH
BOCKpecJa B HeH.

XLII XLII
To get him up she isn't | OHa ero He MO[bIMaeT
askmg, Not taking eyes| U, He CBOAS C HETO
off all his head ouew,
Does not remove from | OT ’KafHBIX YCT HE
lips his gasping Her OTBIMaeT
quite insensible small |FecuyBCTBeHHOM PYKH
hand... CcBOe...
About what she's now O yeM Telleps ee
dreaming? MeUTaHbe?
Too long the silence's [IpoxXogUT moJIroe
Nnow seeming... MOJIYaHbe,
And Stﬂlgf[ ?gﬁ? she say U THX0 HaKOHeIl OHa:
"Enough, get up, I now | "/I0BOJIbLHO; BCTaHbTE.
must 51 moJKHA
Explain to l%llou’ do it BaM 00BSICHUTECS
frankly. OTKPOBEHHO.
You must remember | OHeruH, HOMHHUTE Jb
that day time, TOT 4ac,




When in the garden's
alley fine The fate us

Korza B cany, B ajiee
Hac Cyabba cBesa, U

broug};; ctl?gether; TaK CMUPEeHHO
To lesson yours atten- | Vpox Balll BeICJIyIIIaaa

ded I, To-day, you see,
the turn is mine.

s? CerogHs ouepenb
MOSL.

XLIIT

XLIIT

'Onegin, then I was

much younger And,

seems to me, much
more was fine,

OHeruH, s Toraa
MoOJIOXKe, S yuitte,
KaskeTcs, OnLa,

Iloved you, I for love

had hunger, But what

in all your heart could
find?

U s robuia Bac; ¥ 4TO
xe? Uto B cepare
BallleM s Hamuia?

Severity instead of
kindness; Indeed, for
you was neither tid-

Kakou oTBeT? 0HY
cypoBocTh. He 11paBza
JIb? BaM 6bLi1a He

ings HOBOCTBb
Of humble girl some | CMUpeHHOM eBOUKH
secret love? JIIO00BB?

But now - God! - is

U »pIHYe - 602Ke! -

cooling blood CTBIHET KPOBbD,
As soon as Irecall | Kak TOJIbKO BCIIOMHIO
your stare And that | B3rsag xosaogHbIN U

your homily...

3Ty IPOIIOBEIb...




But I

Ho Bac

Can't now blame: that

51 He BUHIO: B TOT

dreadful time To be CTpAalIHbIN Yac Bbl
more honest could you IIOCTYITUIN
dare; 6J1ar0poIHO,

To me that time you

were quite right,’ To

you is grateful soul
mine...

BrI OBLJIN IPABHI
Ipeno MHOM: S
6s1arozapHa Bce
LVIIOH...

XLIV

XLIV

'But then... or it not
true?.. in desert, From

Torzga - He IIpaBa

[ JIU? - B IIyCTHIHE,
fussy rumours being | Bpasu oT cyeTHOH
far, MOJIBEL,
You didn't like me;
What has happened,
That after me you now S BaM He HpaBHUIACh...
are?
And me you have in YTo K HbIHe MeHd
VIEW... mpecjaeayere BbI?
What purpose? 3aueM y Bac 1 Ha

npumMmere?

Is it because in higher
circles

He moToMy JIb, UTO B

BEICIIIEM CBETE




Each other day be seen
I must, That I am rich
in wealthy caste?

Tereps SABJIATHCS I
IoJKHA; UTo s1 6oraTa
U 3HATHA,

In actions husband's
mutilated, And us for
that at court caress?

UTO MY>K B Cpa’KeHbsAX
usyBeueH, YTo Hac 3a
TO JIACKAeT ABOP?

Or that's because all
my disgrace Would
eyes attract to you, be-
lated,

He rioToMmy Jib, UTO
Mol 11030p Terreps 6B1
BCeMH ObBLJI 3aMeYeH,

And in the world could
help to back Seductive

U mMor 651 B 00I1IECTBE
IIpUHECTL BaM

- | CcObJIa3HUTEJIbHYIO
though small respect? UecTh?
XLV XLV

'Tweep... If that your
Tanya old Till now you
could not forget,

S w1avy... ecoiu Baie
Taxu BrI He 3a0BLTH
JI0 CHX IIOD,

Your pricks of swear,

you must know, Your

strict and cool severe
chat

To 3HaMTe: KOJIKOCTH
Ballel 6paHu,
XO0JIOMHBIN, CTPOTUM
pas3rosop,

(If I had right for some
decisions) I would
prefer to slighting feel-
ings,

Korga 6 B Moet JIUIITb
OBLJIO BJIAaCcTH,
mpenmnouia 6 06U HOMN
CTpacTH




To all these letters,

W sTuM nucbMaM U

tears, deeds... cJe3aM.
. K MmouMm
That time to all my
Pl MJIaIEHUYeCKHUM
childish dreams MEUTaM

little pity, Some small

least...

You had, I saw, some Torma viMesiu BBI XOTh

respect to age, at yBa>keHHe K JIeTaM...

7KaJIOCTh, XOTh

But nowadays... ex-

plain the gist; To feet

of mine what is you
leading?

A HBIHUYe! - UTO K

MOMM HoraMm Bac

IpUBeJIo? KaKas
MaJIOCTh!

And how, with your K

the slave of sense, not
kind?

heart and mind, To he ¥ yMOM BEITh UyBCTBA

aK C BaIllM CepAIEM

MeJIKOro pabom?

XLVI

XLVI

'To me, Onegin, all this
splendour, This tinsel
of repelling life,

A MHe, OHeruH,
IIBIITHOCTD 3Ta,
IToCTBIION JKHU3HHU
MHUIIYPa,

And my in life success
at random, My stylish
place, the Euests till

night,

Mou ycIiexu B BUXpe
cBeTa, Mo MOJHBINA
IIOM U Beuepa,

What's use?

YT0 B HUX?




I would with joy allow
To give this masquer-
ade by now,

Cenuac oTzxaTh 4 paja
Bcro 3Ty BeToIIb
Mackapaja,

This noise, the lustre
and the crooks, For
wild a garden, shelves
of books,

Bech aTOT OJ1eck, 1
ITyM, U 4Yaf 3a II0JIKY
KHUT, 33 JUKWUU caf,

For that at distance

poor dwelling, For

place, in which the
first toy time,

3a Hare 6eHoe
JKUJIUIIE, 3a Te MecCTa,
I7ie B IEPBBIM pas,

I saw, Onegin, you in
life. For cemetry,
eternal setting

OHeruH, BUJeJsIa 4 Bac,
Jla 3a cMUpeHHOe
KJIafoulle,

In shade of branch
some simple cross On
grave of dear, poor
nurse.

I' me HEIHYe KpecT U
TeHb BeTBel Hapx
0eTHOM HSHEI MOEH...

XLVII

XLVII

" And happiness was
not unlikely, And so

A cuacTbe ObLJIO TaK
BO3MOJKHO, Tak

near! 6JI3KO!..
But my fate Ho cyanba mog
Decided is. VYK peIltreHa.




Incautious, likely, I
was, but me could sup-
plicate

HeocToposxkHO, BEITH
MOJKeT, IIOCTYIINJIA 5.

My mother in her bit-
ter tears Implored to
yield; for Tanya here

MeH4 ¢ ci1esaMu
3aKJIMHaAHUHN MoJria
MaTb; JIJIs1 6eTHOM
TaHu

All lots that time be-
came alike; And then I
married, I would like

Bce 6bLIH Kpebuu
PaBHEL.. [ BEIIILIA
3aMy’K. BBI IOJDKHBI

To ask you: leave, do
not be funny. You
know, in your heart I
ind

S Bac mporiry, MeHs
OCTaBUTH;  3HAI0: B
BallleM cepjlie ecTb

Some real honour and
the pride.

U rop/iocTh U IIpsiMast
YeCTh.

I'love you (why should
I be cunning?).

51 Bac r06u1I0 (K UeMy
JIVKAaBHUTH?),

They've made me
marry other man; And

Ho g gpyromy otzaHa;

Il be true to him till |*1 0¥y BEK eMy BepHa-
end! :
XLVIII XLVIII
She went away. OHa yIia.




My Eugene's standing

As if by thunder has

Ctout EBrenuii, Kak
6yATO r(POMOM

been struck, IIOPa’KeH.
To what a storm of
sudden sensing At B KaKypT6ypm
heart he now has to |OLYIICHHI 1EII€PH OH
duck! cepArieM IIOTrpysKeH!

But jingle of the spurs
he hears, Tatyana's
husband just appears,

Ho 1rrop HesamnmHbIM
3BOH paspaJcsd, 1 myx
TaThIHUH IT0Ka3aJICs,

And thus my hero
grin; At minute, diffi-
cult for him,

U 3pmece repost Moero,

B MuHyTYy, 3/1yI0 011
HeTo,

My reader, well he
now leaving For long,

YurareJsib, MBI Tellepb
ocTraBuM, Hamouro...

for ever. HaBcerzga.

Alter him 3a HEUM
Ev%g;lgv{}i%ﬂ ﬁ?g%%n JI0BOJIBHO MBI ITyTEM
wandered in the O/FIM BPOJIIIY 110

world. CBETY.
My greetings! ITo3gpaBuUM
Hurra! we all have |/Ipyr gpyra c 6eperom.
reached the land. Vpal!

Indeed, for long
should have the end!

JlaBHO 6 (He IIpaBfa
JIU?) mmopal




XLIX

XLIX

Whatever are you,
dear reader, A friend
or not, I'd like with

KT0 6 HU OBLI THL, O
MOH uyuTaTes b, pyrT,
HEJIPYT, s X04y C

you TOOOM
To part Eke friend, but| PaccraTbcsi HbIHUe
real, eager. KaK OpUsATeab.
Forgive! IIpocTH.
What for would ever Yero 6BI THI 3 MHOM
view
You all my slipshod 31ech HU UCKaJ B
stanzas here: For re- | cTpodax HeOPeXKHBIX,
collections restless BocrnoMuHaHUM JIH
dear; MSITEKHBIX

For quiet leisure after
work; For lively pic-
tures, salted word,;

OTHOXHOBEHBS JIb OT
TPYZ0B, JKUBEIX
KapTHH, WIb OCTPBIX
CJIOB,

For my mistakes in
Russian grammar, -
Help God to find in all
this book

Wi1s rpaMMaTHYeCKUX
oImu6boK, /lati 6or,
4T00 B 3TOU KHIJKKE
TEI

Amusements or for
dreams a nook, Some
thoughts for heart, for

journal's clamour

L1 pasBiieyeHbs, IJId
MeyuTsl, /l1d ceppLa,
IS KYPHAaJIbHBIX
CIITHO0K




A mere hit from all I'd

XOTS KPYITUITy MOT

give. HaWTH.
Arid thus we now part,| 3a cM paccTaHeMCc,
forgive! mpocTH!
L L

My travelling mate, I
beg your pardon; My
true ideal, you forgive!

ITpocTH X U ThI, MOU

CIIYyTHHUK CTPaHHBIH, 1

ThI, MO BepHBIIA
Hieas,

You, constant vivid
job, could harden My
slender force, to me
could give

U TEI, > KUBOM K
IIOCTOSIHHBIM, XOTh
MaJIbI¥ TPYyZ. S ¢ BamMu
3HaJI

All envied by the hard,
yet living! In worldly
storms - of life oblivi-

Bce, uTO 3aBUHO I
nosTa: 3abBeHbe
JKHA3HU B OypAX CBeTa,

on,
Of dear friends a becepny ciafKyro
pretty chat. IIPV3ell.
But many days away | IIpoM4ajioch MHOTO,
could get MHOTO JHeH

Since young Tatyana
at some hovel With
Eugene, in my hazy

C Tex mIop, KakK 0Hagd
TatbsgaHa U ¢ Helt
OHervH B CMyTHOM

dream,

CHe




First time appeared at
the rim Of outlines of
my free novel.

SIBUIUCA BIIEpPBbIE
MHe - U ganb
CBOOOIHOI'0O poMaHa

Through magic crystal
I could not Myself dis-
cern all their lot.

Sl CKBO3b MarnuecKu
Kpucras Eite He
SICHO pasjuyall.

LI LI
But they, to whom at Ho Te, KOTOPHIM B
friendly meeting M IPYy>KHOMI BCcTpeue £
first of stanzas could I CTpoBbI IEpBbIE
cite... yuTall..

Are not, or far away
are living, As Sadi said
before I write.

WHEBIX YK HeT, a Te
naseuve, Kak Cagu
HeKOTI/a cCKa3aJl.

Without them Onegm's

be3 Hux OHeruH

pictured. JIOPHCOBAH.
And she, that young A Ta, c KoTOpOH
and lovely creature; oOpa3oBaH
Ideal image, Tanya's TaThbIHBI MUJIBIA
rhyme... Haeas...
Ah, malziy were by fate| O MHOTO, MHOTO POK
enied! OT'bsLI!

He's blessed, who feast
of life was leaving In
time, not drinking to

the end

BiaskeH, KTO
IpasgHUK JKU3HU
pauo OctaBui, He

JIOIIMB [0 JHA




All wine from goblet at
his hand Was not till

BbokaJia IIoJIHOTO
BUHaA, KTO0 He 1oueJt ee

end life'shrllgvel read- poMaHa
U BOpyT ymeJ
But suddenly could
part from it, As I from IIZSIC(C;IF %ngifnlf{%m
my Onegin did, MOMM.
THE END KoHelr




