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- AHIJIMUCKUU TTOIT-
POMAHTHK, IIOKOPHUBIIIAMN
BOOOpakeHue Bcer EBpombl
CBOMM «MPAYHBIM STOU3MOM).
OH npuHageKail K caMmou
BbICOKOW apUCTOKpaTHuu. Ero
pEeJIKKA Urpain OOJIbIIYIO
poJib B ucTopuM AHriuu. Cam
OH OB HACJICAHBIN T3P
Anrmun. OH OBLI YWICH HaiaThl
JIOPJIOB.

3aboneB nuxopaakon, baitpon ckoHualcs B Bo3pacte 36 jet. Ilociaeanum u
HEOKOHYEHHBIM MPOU3BEICHUEM cTana nmosma **J{on-Kyan”.



Croxert “Jlon-’Kyana”

Myx Anb(pOHCO U MOPCKOE
My TEIIECTBUE.
KopabnekpyiieHue u 104b
nupara

CyBOpOB M rapeM cyJjTaHa
Exarepuna Benukas n AHrus

Nmenune nopaa AMOHAEBUILIA




OcobeHHOCTH 00pa3a
IJJABHOTO TepOsi

e Y npyrux Jlon XKyan — 310
rpo3a  JKEHIIMH, a y
balipoHa — »3TO XepTBa

;f_'. KCHIIWH.

e OTO JKAJIKUN MAaJbuUK U3
OJIaropogHOM  MCITAaHCKOM
CEMbH, KOTOPOTO POJIUTEIIN
IMyCTWJIM IIOCTPAHCTBOBATH

ITIO CBCTY B COIIPOBOXKIACHHUU

€ro ryBepHepa.
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At six a charming child, and at eleven

With all the promise of as fine a face

As e'er to man's maturer growth was given:

He studied steadily, and grew apace,

And seem'd, at least, in the right road to heaven,
For half his days were pass'd at church, the other

Between his tutors, confessor, and mother.
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Although in infancy a little wild,

They tamed him down amongst them: to destroy
His natural spirit not in vain they toil’d,

At least it seem'd so; and his mother's joy

Was to declare how sage, and still, and steady,
Her young philosopher was grown already.
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At last, as they more faintly wrestling lay,
Juan contrived to give an awkward blow,
And then his only garment quite gave way;
He fled, like Joseph, leaving it; but there,

| doubt, all likeness ends between the pair.
X

Ho, k coxkaneHsto, peiliapb MOl OCTaJCs,
N3 nienkux pyk ero ocBoOO/ISCH,
Kak monomoit Mocud u3 [ucanus,

B pemurensHbiii MOMeHT 0e3 onesiHus! (Ilepeson: 'menuu T.I.)



Juan demurr'd at this first notice to
Quit; and though death had threaten'd an ejection,
His youth and constitution bore him through,
And sent the doctors in a new direction.
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The climate was too cold, they said, for him,
Meridian-born, to bloom in. This opinion
Made the chaste Catherine look a little grim,
Who did not like at first to lose her minion:
But when she saw his dazzling eye wax dim,
And drooping like an eagle's with clip pinion,
She then resolved to send him on a mission,
But in a style becoming his condition.
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«/IBOMHOE YTCHUE
II0SMBbI

* «Jlon XKXyan» — 310
nyreBas kHura: llupeuneu,
bankansl, Llapckoe Cerno,
JloH0H.

* «/lon XKyan» — 310 IyTh
B IIpocTpaHcTsae. 13
30J10TOTO BEKa, 4Yepes
BapBApPCTBO,
MOJYLIMBUIIN3ALIUIO, U3 HEE
B [{UBUJIU3ALUIO0 — 3TO
MyTELUIECTBUE BO BPEMEHU
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30JI0TOH BEK

He had a bed of furs, and a pelisse,
For Haiti stripped her sables off to make
His couch; and, that he might be more at ease,
And warm, in case by chance he should awake,
They also have a petticoat apiece,
She and her maid—and promised by daybreak
To pay him a fresh visit, with a dish
For breakfast, of eggs, coffee, bread, and fish.
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But there were eggs, fruit, coffee, bread, fish, honey,
With Scio wine,—and all for love, not money.



BapBapcTBO

But to the narrative:—The vessel bound

With slaves to sell off in the capital,

After the usual process, might be found

At anchor under the seraglio wall;

Her cargo, from the plague being safe and sound,
Were landed in the market, one and all,

And there with Georgians, Russians, and Circassians,

Bought up for different purposes and passions.
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But for the destiny of this young troop,

How some were bought by pachas, some by Jews,
How some to burdens were obliged to stoop,

And others rose to the command of crews

As renegades; while in hapless group,

Hoping no very old vizier might choose,



| lonmynuBuiin3anus

An order from her majesty consigned
Our young lieutenant to the genial care
Of those 1n office: all the world look'd kind
(As 1t will look sometimes with the first stare,
Which youth would not act ill to keep in mind),
As also did Miss Protasoftf then there,
Named from her mystic office 'l'Eprouveuse,’
A term inexplicable to the Muse.

&
With her then, as in humble duty bound,
Juan retired,—and so will I, until
My Pegasus shall tire of touching ground.
We have just lit on a 'heaven-kissing hill,’
So lofty that I feel my brain turn round,
And all my fancies whirling like a mill;
Which 1s a signal to my nerves and brain,
To take a quiet ride in some green Lane.
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The sun went down, the smoke rose up, as from
A half-unquench'd volcano, o'er a space

Which well beseem'd the 'Devil's drawing-room,’
As some have qualified that wondrous place:
But Juan felt, though not approaching home,

As one who, though he were not of the race,
Revered the soil, of those true sons the mother,
Who butcher's half the earth, and bullied t' other.

OH yBaxkaJl BEICOKHE CBOOO/IbI

CrtpaHbl, nopadotuBiie Bce HapoAsl. (IlepeBos: ['neany
T.I')



'And here,' he cried, 'is Freedom's chosen station;
Here peals the people's voice, nor can entomb it
Racks, prisons, inquisitions; resurrection
Awaits it, each new meeting or election.

%k
'Here are chaste wives, pure lives; here people pay
But what they please; and if that things be dear,
"T is only that they love to throw away
Their cash, to show how much they have a-year.
Here laws are all inviolate; none lay
Traps for the traveller; every highway 's clear:
Here-' he was interrupted by a knife,

With,—'Damn your eyes! your money or your life!’
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«IIpuset Tebe, TBepAbIHA Pedhopmariiuy,
O poauHa cB00OIbl, — OH BCKpHYaJ,
I'ne nbITKM PpaHATUYECKUX TOHCHU M

He Bo3mMy11aror MUPHBIX TOKOJIEHU !

3/1€Ch YECTHBI )KE€HBI, TPAXK/IaHE PAaBHBI,
Hamoru niatut KakabId 110 JKeJIaHbIO;
351ech MOKYMHaroT BEIIb J1H000€ IICHbI
i1 moaTBeDKICHBA 0J1aroCOCTOSIHBS



JKaHpOBBIN CIIOP: O3MA
WJIM POMAaH?’







