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Part Introduction

The balcony door stood
open, and the curtain stirred
In the wind, filling out, rising
reluctantly, and shrinking
like a dipped sail. —

PRSI 1S, mFEXF
B, &, REw
BB —FgE /N, —

A crumpled towel left by
someone on the radio made
a white blur in the dusk. —
WZE N E— D RFFFERIEMD
EEEPTE T BB
M, —
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It looked like a white rabbit
who had laid down its long
ears preparing to jump. —
EEERE—RBRETT
RIKHWE %, EZEPREK.

| remembered that bright
September morning in
Sochi two years ago, the
small house in Orekhovaya
Street, the ripe, orange
persimmons in the sunlit
garden, the pleasant
whitewashed room, and the
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dear face on the piled-up
pillows. —
FH1CFMFRIER LR
=MNARR, REERIL
R ERYINEF, BRICHEEHE
NRARIE S, BB ErRAEY
R mIevEEE], EBLENE
PLHIENREE, —

The white rabbit nestled
happily in the folds of the

blanket as Nikolai’'s nervous
fingers caressed its long,

silky ears. —

SHEORAKNWFIRIEERS
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EFRRKRIKE RN, B
RS ERIE S TE L FHY
BEWP, —

Nikolai was laughing softly,

and his gleaming teeth were
as white as sugar. —

EERERXRE, AR
FiaulE—*FEH, —

On the bedside table lay
several big red apples, and

their lovely smell filled the
whole house. —

PRME EIBRE LA AL
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R, ElNSF&ERHR 7B
Bf. —

The white rabbit, comically
twitching its soft ears, licked
the gentle human hand with
its small pink tongue. —
HR/BIEMHANERINIE
ax, ROV ELIRE
RMBIAETF,

| wanted to shut my eyes
tight and see that hot
September morning again,
and the house filled with

sunlight and apple
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fragrance. —
FAEZFXAR, BXERIFR
TMRBMNBERR, BRXE
MEBNBET, RETE,

My thoughts refused to take
a elancholy course, and my
mind was still unable to
grasp what had happened
and tell itself that this was
the irrevocable. —

VB LEER Tinie, FiY
IDRADTCEIRR AR £RE
&, ASIFECXZRLiEKR
[ERY, —
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... But reality asserted itself,
and my eyes saw with
ruthless clarity the face that
had forever grown still. —
{BIRSLANRBIAE TS, FXRVAR
i5 LA (B HVEBMT B & K IE(F
IERRE R, —

The last struggle for survival
had sapped all his life
juices, and dried him as a
leaf is dried in a hot wind. —
g —KKERRILERT
fuFr B EasfsE, &—h
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I 1E KRR XL FR #2 A T,

It only spared his tall,
handsome forehead, and
his soft dark chestnut hair.

REMESARERIENSKMZE
MARREBIKEEF, —

This clear, dome-like brow
rose above a small,
wizened face. —

XA BRI E TNE Sk ST —
NNTFEERNEL. —

)EII]
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And one fancied that his
creative imagination,
Infused with revolutionary
ardour and an irrepressible
Interest in and love of life,

was still working busily -

MIEKRLIBEBEEGm
ﬁ\ﬁiﬁ%mKﬂwﬂm
HEFNRE RSB SR
EirhEit TE, —

.. | placed my hand on his
forehead. It was still warm
and even moist, as though

Nikolai was simply resting
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after his exciting exertion.

FICFREMBIEISL £, &
it =aiE, EEEEE

W, P BRELRHIRZE M
AINFZERRE—1F, —

The Order of Lenin twinkled

uncannily on his sunken

chest as Iif life were stirring
In it, and one would see it

rise in a soft sigh. —

ST EE MM PEEIRAE £
NtGsE, hREGREETRR
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For three days, from
morning till night, an
endless stream of people of
all ages filed past the bier
which was literally
submerged in flowers and
wreaths. —
=Xk, NF2E, RAE
UESRIA B EA B2
R, EILFHEABEE ﬁ$ﬂ:
e, —
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Nikolai Ostrovsky continues

to live not only in his books:

e hl- BH B R ETE A X
EMMAEmARHREETF: —

he himself is a heroic
Image, and one of the
strongest and most striking
personalities of his epoch.
Fate treated him cruelly,
depriving him of the power
of sight and the use of his

legs and arms. —

B RN —PNRIEER,
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A CERREE, &5
NEBWIAMZ—, wriaXy
St %Bs, FIT 7RI
FMIINBEINE HIBENEET], —

But he overpowered his
physical infirmities, his
Incurable disease,
weakness, grief and torpor,
and victoriously asserted
life, creative endeavour, and
struggle. —

Bfttak it 7 B C SRR 7%
&, THEEENER. B
55. ARMHMEAR, MRS
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E7Em. ehss3Fst
%o -

As an ardent singer of the
Bolshevik youth, he sang
his militant, joyous song of
struggle and victory of
socialism, and his voice,
ringing with a beautiful,
lyrical strength, resounded
throughout the Soviet land
and the whole world. —
B — N PaRER AR /R (T 2k
SEMA, mIEN T XT
HEEXFFHERFBIES
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WIRZER, MIFE, 7
EXMNMmIFHERA=E, Wil
BNDIAMBAMESR, —

Away with melancholy
recollections! Let us part
with them, for death is the
tax we must pay for the
frailty of our physical being,
and let us turn to the
Inexhaustible, powerful
fount of life. —
SENAREARRY[E[ZIE ! ik
FANFIENTSHIE, EATE
TR A FAIESSHY
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BIRGTHBHT, 1EFA15%
EETE N EIEEPN O
IRe —

.. I went to see himon a
cold, windy day in 1932, a
typical day for early Moscow
spring. —
KAELIREN—PEL, 2
XBIHFEEM, XB2—1
HAMEERHHEF,

He lived in Mertvy Pereulok
(since renamed Nikolali
Ostrovsky Pereulok— Ed.).
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The large flat was packed
with tenants. —

f{EEEE (EREBAE
S h-RE SR EE—
wmEiE) . XEXBHEERE
I BEE, —

It was noisy and crowded.
People jostled you In the
corridor, babies were
howling, and someone was
typing inexpertly in a far
room, pecking at the keys
with a woodpecker’s

persistence. —
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