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NeaH AHpopeesuny Kpbinos

OBa Monyo6s

HBaH AHapeeBuY KpbeLioB (1769-1844) - pyccKu 6acHO-
IIHcell, M1ucaTesb, JpaMaTypr.



y10B lIBaH AHzipeeBUY. /[Ba 'oy1y6s

Two Pigeons

/IBa I'ory6s1

There lived two
pigeons; each to each
was dear as borther;

They would not eat
or drink, the one
without the other.

JBa T os1y6d Kak /1Ba
POZHEbIe 6paTa XKU-
71, /IpyT Oes ipyra

OHU He eJIU U He IIU-

JIY;

Wherever on might
be, his mate was
surely there; Come
grief, come
happiness, in all they
loved to share.

I'me BUAUIIE OMHOTO,
IPYIou y>K, BepHO,
TaMm; 1 pazocTs U
Ieyasb, Bce OBLIO
TIOII0JIaM.

They never took
account how quick
the hours went past;
Its shadow sorrow
threw, but dullness

He BuJeIM OHH, KaK
BpeMsI IIPOJIeTaIo;
BBIBaJIo IPyCTHO UM,
a CKy4YHO He ObIBaJIO.

sweetheart and his
friend?

never cast.

Now where could

either find delight | Hy, kaketcs, Kyza 6
Without his X0TeTh WK OT MU-

JIOU, WJIb OT Jpyra?




Yet no: one birdie
yearned to take a
distant flight And get
to know by sight The
wide world's wonders
without end,
Distinguish false from
true, sift fact from idle
tale.

Het, B3gymaJs cTpas-
CTBOBAaTh OUWH U3 UX -
JIeTeTh YBU/IETH,
0CMOTpeTh [JMKOBMH-
KU 3eMHOT0 Kpyra,
JIO’KBb ¢ HICTHHOM CJIH-
YUTh, IOBEPUTH OBLIb
C MOJIBO,

"How can you,' says
his mate, with

"Kyza TeI? - TOBOPHUT
CKBO3b CJIe3 eMY /IpY-

plaintive wail, roi, -
"Oh why go roaming | YUTO I10JIb35I II0 CBETY
far from here? TaCKaThCs?

Or do you want to
leave your dear?

Wne ¢ gpyrom xo-
YeIllb ThHI PACCTaThbCA?

O shame upon you!

BeccoBecCTHBEIM! KOTa
MeHsI Tebe He yKaJIb,

If you don't mind if I
cry; Think of the
ravening birds, the
dreadful storms, the
traps.

Tak BCIIOMHU XHUIII-
HBIX IITHUIl, CUJIKH,
TPO3bI YoKaCHEL,

A journey's manifold
mishaps!

H Bce, ueM cTpaH-
CTBHS OIIACHBI!




Or wait at least till
spring, before so far
you fly.

XOTBh ITO/IOKTU BECHBI
JIETETD B TaKyIO JaJib:

I %romise to agree,
whatever then you
would; But now our
stock of food so pitiful
and small!

VK 51 Tebd TOTA yAep-
’KUBaTh He Oyxy. Te-
Iepsb elfe U KOpM U

CKYJieH TaK, ¥ MaJl;

And there! You heard
the raven call?

[la, uy! 1 BOpPOH IIpo-
KpHUyaJr:

Be sure that bodes no
good; Oh stay at home,
my dear one, do!

Benpb 3T0, BEPHO, K XY-
nIy. OcTaHbCd 0Ma,
MILIBIM MOMH,

I am so happy here
with you!

Hy, HaM Beb BeceJio C
TOOOI!

I cannot see what need
to haste this journey
on; And life will be so
sad, the moment you

are gone.

Kypma x e1fe Tebe Jie-
TEeTh, He pa3yMelo; A g
Tak 6e3 TeOsI COBCEM
OCHpPOTeIO.

The traps, the birds of
prey, the lightning -
dearie me!

CHIKH, Ia KOPIITYHEL,
7la TPOMBI TOJTBKO MHE

Each night in all my
dreams they'll be.

KasaTbcsa 6ygyT ¥ BO
CHe;




The fear of your
distress will never
leave my brain; The
smallest cloud that's
overhead,

Bce craHy Haj TOO0M

00ATHCA I HeCUacThd:

UyTh Ty4yKa JIUIIb HaJl
TOJIOBOH,

"Where is he?"

51 6yy TOBOPUTE: ax!
Ie-To 6paTel] MOM?

I shall say, and fancy
you are dead; Or
haven't food to eat, or
shelter fom the rain."

3I0pOB JIH, CBIT JIU OH,
YKPBIT JIA OT HeHa-
CTha!"

Her friend is quite
upset to hear her
speaking so; He pities
her at heart, but
dearly longs to go.

Pactporasia peun ata I'
osybka; JKajb 6partna,
Jla JIeTeTh 0X0Ta BeJIt-
Ka:

The wish in all his
hopes, in all his
thoughts appears.

OHa U paccyXzmaThb 1
4yBCTBOBAThL MeIIaeT.

"Don't cry, my pretty
one," 'tis so he calms
her fears,

"He 1y1aub, MO MU-
JIBIM, - TaK OH JIpyra

YTeIllaeT, -




"For just three days,
no more, I'll go a-
wandering: I'll notice
evelarthing so quickly
as I fly, And when I've
seen the sights, - the
ones that catch my
eye, I'll soon be back
again beneath my dear
one's wing.

5 Ha TpHU JHA € TO601,
He 00JIbIIIe, Pa3JIy-
4yCh. Bce HaCKoOpo B
IIyTHU 3aMedy Ha I10J1e-
Te, Y, 0cMOTpeB, 4To
eCTh JUKOBHUHHEN Ha
cBeTe,

Then think of what a
road there'll be for us
to trace!

IIox KPBLIBIIIIKO K
IPY>KKY Hasaz s BOpo-
YyCh.

I'll not miss out an
hour; I'll mention
ever%place; There's
nought you shall not
hear, - their doings
and their ways, And
every marvel that I
see,

Torpma-To 6yseT HaM O
YyeM II0BEeCTh CJIOBEY-
Ko! I BCIIOMHIO KaK-
IbIX Yac U KaXKaoe Me-
CTEUKO;

"Twill almost as I talk,
lie there beneath your
gaze, As if you too had
flown all round the
world with me."

Bce pacckaxy: gesa
JIb, 00BIUaM JIM KaKoH,
Wb rpge kakoe BUgeI
IuBo. THI, ciayIag Me-
H4, IIpeICTaBUIIL BCe

TaK >KHUBO,




Well, there is was!

Kak 6yaTo 6 cam Jie-
TaJI ThI 110 CBETY CO

MHOH .

The friends exchanged
a kiss sad-hearted,
And said good-by and
parted.

TyT - fejaThb Heuero -
JIPy3bd IIOIIeJI0Ba-
JIUCH,

Our traveler's on the
wing; rain pelts; the
storm winds blow
him; The blue steppe,
like a sea, lies bare all
round below him.

ITpocTHInCEL M paccTa-
JIUCh. BOT CTpaHHUK
HaIIl JIETUT; BAPYT
BCTpeuy A0XKIb U
rpoMm; IIox HUM, KaK
OKeaH, CUHeeT CTellb
KPYTOM.

Where shall he turn?

I'me netbca?

Good luck! A withered
oak is near.

K cuacTbio, 1y6 cyxoit
B IJIa3a IOIIaJICs;

Our little pigeon finds
a foothold here, And
clings to it in fear; But
from the biting blast it
lends but meager
shelter; He shivers,
he's wet through; the
rain pours helter-
skelter:- At last the

Koii-kak yraesguics,
nprxaincda K Hemy
Hai 'osry6ok; Ho HU
0T BETPY OH YKPHITh-
cs TYT He Mor, Hu oT
0K CIIACTHCh: BeCh
BBIMOK U IIPOJPOT.
YTHUX 11oMajy rpoM.

storm dies down.




The sun is hardly
shining, Our poor
persistent bird for
further flights is
pining.

UyTh COJIHIIE IIPOCHUSI-
JI0, JKejtaHbE I103BI-
BaTh O€THSDKKY [1ajie
cTaJjIo.

He shakes his wings
and starts; he flies,
and on the ground In a
hollow, by a copse he
spies a field of wheat,
He swoops, - our little
bird lands straight into

BcTpaxHyJIca U
JIETHT, - IETUT U BU-
IUT OH: B 3aryIymbu

II0[T JIECKOM paccChIIa-
Ha IreHnyKa. Ciry-
CTHJICA - B CETH TYT

IIoI1ajIach Hala IITHY-

a net. Ka!
Bad lucll%l]?ﬁg!luck all bezbl co Bcex CTOPOH!

He twists, he turns, he
tears himself to bits;
By luck, the net is old

and somehow lets him

through; He's only

sprained a leg, his
feathers crumpled too;

But what of that?

TperreleTcs oH, pBeT-
cs, opeTcst; ITo cua-
CTBIO, CEeTh CTapa: KOU-
Kak ee IIpopBaJl,
JIUIIb HOKKY BEIBUX-
HYJI 13 KPBLIBIIIKO
rmomMs!




He's off, though hardly
in his wits, - When,
worse than all before,
a hawk from God
knows where Comes

lungin%lheadlong
through the air: Poor
bird, you still have
sights to spare!

Ho He 10 HUX: OH
IIpoyYb 6e3 maMsaTu
HeceTcd. Bot myiiie

TOM Oenmnl Oema HaJl To-
JoBoU! OTKOJIb HUA
B3SJICS ACTPeb 3JI01;
Hes3Bupes ceera I'o-
JIy0b MO1!

With all his strength,
he makes a rantic dart,
Alas, his spirit fails
and all his powers slip
him, And now the
ravening claws are
reaching out to grip
him, And now the
great broad wings
strike chill into his
heart, When see an
eagle from the skies
descend; He strikes the
hawk with strength
like steel; The
ravener's met his
match and makes a
ravener's meal.

OT gacTpeba U3 CUJI I10-
CJIeHUX MaIllleT. AX,
CUJIBI BKOPOTKe! co-
BCeM UCTOIIIeHbI! VK
KOI'TU XUIITHBIE HAJl

HHUM pacIyIlleHbl; Y7K

XOJIOLOM B Hero C IIu-
POKUX KpBLILEB II1a-

uret. Torma opeJ, ¢
HeOecC HaIpaBs CBOU
I1oJjieT, YIapuiI B SACT-
peba Bceit cuiioi - U

XUITHUK XUIITHUKY [10-

cTaJIcs Ha obef.

Meanwhile our little

Me>x TeM Ha1 ['o1y6b




friend Fell plummet-
like to earth and
squatted out of sight.

MO, BHH3 KaMHEM
PUHYBIIIHCE, TIPHKAJI-
CsI IIOJT, TIJTIETHEM.

But Fate even now still
sought to wreak her
spite: Misfortune
never comes al one; A
child took up a shard
and flung it at his
head, - To children
{)it is unknown; The
ittle pigeon's temple
broke and bled.

Ho TeM eilfe He KOH-
YMUJIOCH Ha HeM: OHa
6ena Bcerga gpyryro
HaKJIHKaeT. PebeHOK,
YepeIlKOM HaMeTs B
T'ony6ka, - Ceti BO3-
pacT >KaJI0CTHU He 3Ha-
eT, - [IIBEIpHYJI U pac-
KPOUJI BUCOK y beiHs-
Ka.

So now our traveler,
with one wing crushed
and maimed, Cursing
the world's seductive
spell, Crept wofully
back home ere further
harm befell.

Torga-To cTpaHHUK
Halll, ¢ pasbuTou ro-
JIOBOIO, C II0IIOpYeH-
HBIM KPBLJIOM, C II0-
BUXHYTOH HOI'OIO,
KigHdg 0X0TY BUIETH
CBeT,

And count him happy
still, for friendshi
waits him there, His
stricken soul to bless.

ITortesicss Koe-Kak J10-
Mo1Ii 6e3 HOBBIX Oe].
CUacCTJ/IUB ellfe: ero

TaM JIpy>kba oxkugaet!




In friendship he will
find a doctor's help
and care, With
friendship will forget
all trouble and
distress.

K oTpaze oH cBoei,
Veayry, Jgekaps U I10-
MOII[b BUJUT B HEU;

Oh you who so much
yearn to travel
without end The
whole wide world to
view, First read my
little fable through.

C Heli cKOpO Bce 6efibl
U rope 3ab6eiBaet. O
BEBI, KOTOpBIe 00be-

XaThb CBeT BOKpPYT JKe-
JlaHueM roputre! Brl

3Ty 6aCeHKY IIpOYTH-

Te,

Haste not your
happiness on that far
road to send;
Whatever joys that
dream has promised
to your mind, No
distant search, be sure,
a fairere land will find
Than that which holds
your love, your true
devoted friend.

U B faJIbHUM IIYTH Ta-
KOH ITyCKauTecs He
BApYT. UTO 6 HU CYyJIH-
JIO BaM BOOOpa’keHbe
Bare; Ho, BepbTe, TOA
3€MJIH He CBIIIEeTe BBl
Kpaite, ['me BaItia Mu-
Jias, UJIb IJie JKUBEeT

Balll IpYT.




