"...The fire crackled and the flames lit the bare walls with
fluttering waves of light. We huddled around the fire to es-
cape the big emptiness that extended out. Today Engineer
Shane told us a fantastic story from his past. He said, 'It
was possibly ten or twelve years before the rain started. I
had to travel to a village behind the green valleys of Tokar.
I was late in getting started, the sun was low on the west-
ern sky. It was just after the harvest season, the path out
of Tokar led up to open yellow mustard fields. I crossed a
stone bridge half expecting to find women washing clothes
by the river. But the path was empty.’

Shane's boots were leaving firm imprints on a fragile
ground and splashing the water left in infrequent puddles
from the last rain. It became dark as he crossed the

field. The red sky turned into gray and then black. Clouds
parted on the horizon, summer stars started appearing,

a gibbous moon shone, its golden light reflected on the
yellow wheat stalks. He could see the silhouette of black
trees, very far away, in a line. There was no other light
except for the moon. There was no other sound except for
the chirping of the crickets.

Somebody at Tokar had told him, 'Keep going straight

on this road, you will come across a field, there is a path

through the field. Find it and then go about four miles on
it." He had walked two hours since then. He hadn't seen

any path in the field. Stalks drooping, the crop was ready
to be harvested.

'They come so far out to harvest,' he thought. He consid-
ered the toil of carrying the crops. 'Maybe it's all mecha-
nized now,' he thought. He had not seen any tractor
tracks.

Suddenly everything became still. An absolute silence de-
scended from an ethereal sky. He stopped, he tried to listen.
Vega was sparkling, so was Arcturus. But the stellar photons
carried no sound; the last of the sound waves had dissipated
in the upper atmosphere. The familiar wind, the rustling of
leaves, the splashes of water - everything fell silent. The
painted silhouettes of trees on the horizon receded farther,
beyond the curvature of the planet. The silence fascinated
him. Had he experienced such silence before? Was it absolute
silence? But gradually he became aware of his beating heart,
the racing of his pulse through the neck, the traces of faint
mechanical sounds on his temples. A blunt headache crept in.

If you were confined in a sound-proof room, with the
walls painted with tree silhouettes, with filtered light
emanating from the corners, you would be standing and
absorbing faint light soaked in silence with occasional
interruption due the motion of your heart.

'T have prayed for silence my whole life,"' he thought.

"...MNoTpeckunBanu ApoBa, 1 Ha rofble CTeHbl HakaTblBaINChb
ApoXalume BOMHbl CBETA NAaMeHn. Mbl TECHUNCb BOKPYT
OrH$1, YTO6bI Y6exaTb OT OrPOMHOW MYCTOTbI, OKPYXXaBLUeln
Hac. CerogHs nHxeHep LLleiH pacckasan HaMm daHTacTude-
CKYIO UCTOPUIO U3 CBOEro NpOLUIoro. «3T0 6bI/10, HaBepHO, 3a
AecaTb WM ABeHaauaTh IET 40 TOro Kak Havasncs AoXAb,» —
Hayan oH. — «MHe Haao 6bI10 CXOAUTb B AEPEBHIO, pacno-
JIOXKEHHYO 3a 3eN1EHbIMKU AoNMHaMK Tokapa. A oTnpaBuics
no3aHo. ConHue CTosno HU3KO Ha 3anaje. 7o 6b110 Kak pas
nocne cbopa ypoxas. [Jopoxkka n3 Tokapa npveena K OTKpbl-
TOMY MPOCTPAHCTBY XENTbIX FOPUYNYHbIX MONeNn. S nNpoLwén
MOSIOBMHY KaMEHHOro MOCTa, OXMAAsh HANTW TaM XKEHLUMH,
cTupatowmx ogexay y peku. Ho popora 6bina nycra.»

BotuHkn LLenHa ocTtaBnsnm 4é€Tkme cnepl Ha noTpeckasLuen-
csa 3eMne v Wwnénanu No BoAe B peAKuX JlyXaX, OCTaBLUMXCS
OT nocnenHero Aoxas. Koraa oH nepecék nosne, CTeMHeNo.
KpacHoe Hebo nocepeno, a 3ateM cTano 4YépHbiM. Obnaka Ha
rOPM30HTE PaCCTYNWINCh, CTaM NOABAATLCS NIETHUE 3BE3Ab,
3acusana ropbatas nyHa, eé€ 30/10TUCTbIM CBET OTpaXkancs

B XENTbIX cTebenbkax nweHnubl. OH MOr BUAETb YEpHbIe
CUIY3Tbl AepPEBLEB, CTOSIBLUME B P rAe-TO OYeHb Aaneko. He
6bI710 HUKAKOrO APYroro cBeTa, Kpome iyHHoro. U He 6bu1o
OPYruX 3BYKOB, KDOME CTPEKOTAHWUS CBEPYKOB.

KTo-To B Tokape ckasan emy: «Mam npamo no aton
Aopore, BbllAelb K Mo, a TaM yepe3 nose eCTb TPOnuH-
Ka. Hanaéwb TPONMUHKY — M MAW NO HEM OKOJO YeTbIpEX
Munb.» OH WEénN yxe ABa Yyaca C TOr0 MOMEHTa, HO He
HaWwén Kakon-nnbo TponunHku yepes none. Crebenbkn
CTOSIIM MOHUKLUWE, YPOXKal yXKe co3pen.

«Y>e AaBHO nopa ero cobupatb», — noayman oH. OH
pPa3MbILWAA O TOM, KaKon 3TO TSHXKENbIN Tpya — ybopka
ypoxasi. «<HaBepHoe, ceryac yxe BCEé MEXaHU3UPOBAHO».
Ho Hurge He 6b1510 BUAHO CefoB TpakTopa.

BHe3anHo BCcé 3amepno. A6ContoTHas TULWMHA CnycTuiack C
6ecnnoTHoro Heba. OH OCTaHOBWJICA M MONbITAsICA NPUCNY-
waTbcs. B Hebe cBepkana Bera, nooganb cBeTuUn ApKTyp.
Ho doTOoHbI OT 3BE34 neTenn 6e33By4YHO; NocneaHuin

3BYK nponan rae-to B 6eckoHeyHoM BbicoTe. MNpUBbIYHbIN
BETEPOK, LUESECT JINCTBbI, BCM/IECKN BOAbl — BCE YMOJIKIIO.
ByaTo HapucoBaHHbIE CUTY3Thl AEPEBLEB Ha FOPU30HTE
OTCTYNWUNK eLé aanblie, yXoAasa 3a Kpan nnaHeTbl. beamon-
BME 3aBOPOXMNo ero. Cnyyanocb M B €ro XU3HWU YTO-TO
nopobHoe? Bbina nu ata TMWwKMHA abcontoTHoM? Ho nocTte-
NMEeHHO OH owyTua 6ueHne cBoero cepaua, NysbC Ha Lwee,
NErkun CTyK B BUCKaX. B ronosy 3akpanack Tynas 6onb.

Ecnn Bac 3akpbITb B 3BYKOHEMNPOHULLAEMON KOMHaTe, C
HapMCOBaHHbIMW Ha CTeHax CUyaTaMu AepeBbeB, C Pub-
TPOBaHHbIM CBETOM, UCXOASLLMM U3 YINOB, Bbl 6bl CTOSANM,
ynaBAnBeas 3TOT cnabblii CBET, BAUTaBLIMNCSA B TULLMHY,
HapyLllaeMyto TONIbKO TONYKaMuM Ballero cepaua.

«$5] Tak MeyTan o TULIKMHE BCH CBO XXM3Hb», — NoAyMast OH.



'Is this it? Is this the silence that I have wanted which is
at the end of space, far away from civilization and life,
behind a comet tail, leaving the sun a million light years
behind?'Amazing! He had walked to achieve this moment
and now there was nothing else to do.

The face of eternal time stared at him. It submerged

him with an emotionless feeling. Then he started to run.
His long running steps splashed the water, but his heavy
boots failed to break the seamless silence. His destination
was unknown, the journey itself was framed in a reso-
nance of soundless music. But he stopped as suddenly as
he had started. He did not know how much path he had
covered, the silent traveling left only tired breathing, but
he could not hear it. It was as if he were suspended in an
airless medium. In his weariness he extended his hand for
support and he touched a tree.

There was a gigantic tree in front of him, a banyan tree
that looked a few thousand years old. It had a huge diam-
eter, with hundreds of roots hanging from the branches
going into the ground. The pale yellow moonlight fell on
the green leaves making them black.

It was an empire. His tired mind conjectured a gigantic
structure that pierced the sky, extending forever, its
branches preventing the slightest trace of light from
falling onto the ground below. But still a few dew drops
trickled down onto his arms, a damp coldness flowed
through the air gripping the branches in a wintry still-
ness. He expected the ground to crack open like an icy
field, but it was just wet. There was a sudden rush of air
as soon as he stepped inside the tree empire. Thousands
of descending roots trembled, the leaves quivered, the
ground moved. But that was just for a second, and then
silence reclaimed the space and it was just as before. He
stopped, he wanted to listen.

«W BOT 2TO OHa? 3TO NN Ta caMas TULUMHA, KOTOPYIO 9 XoTen?
Ha kpato Mupa, Aaneko OT LMBUIM3ALMN U XU3HU, rae-To 3a
XBOCTOM KOMETbI, ocTaBusLuei ConHue B MUIIMOHAxX CBETO-
BbIX NieT oTcroaa?» MopasutenbHo! OH WEN 1 AoCTUr 3TOM
MUHYTbl — W He 3Has, 4YTo Tenepb AenaTb.

beckoHeuyHoe BpeMs Br/isiAbliBafoCh B €ro sivuo, Norpyxas

B KaKOe-TO X0si04Hoe oueneHeHne. Toraa oH nobexarn. OH
6exan ANVMHHBIMU NpbiKKaMu, pa3bpbi3rvBas Boay, 04HAKO
€ro Tsxénble 60TUHKN HE MOMN Pa3buTb 3Ty MOHONINTHYHO
TUWKHY. OH He 3Han, kyaa 6exunTt. CaM nyTb 6b11 B KAKOM-TO
pe3oHaHce ¢ 6e33BYy4YHON My3biKol. OCTaHOBU/ICS OH TaK Xe
BHe3anHo, Kak un nobexan. OH He 3Hasl, Kakoe pacCTosiHue
npeogonen. ber B TUTWMNHE OCTaBmA Nocne cebsl ToNbKO ero
TSHKENOE AbIXaHWe, HO OH He Mor ciblwaTb ero. OH 6yaTo no-
BMC B 6€3B034YyLLHOM NpoCTpaHCTBe. YyBCTBYS YCTaNoCTb, OH
NPOTSHYN PYKY, 4TOBbl ONepeTbCs, 1 AOTPOHYACS A0 AepeBa.

Mepen HUM 6bINO rMraHTckoe aepeBo — H6aHbAH — KO-
TOpOMY Ha BuA 6blna He oaHa TbicsAda net. OrpoMHoe B
rnonepevyHmnKke, C COTHAMU KOPHEN, CBMCABLUMX C BETBEN U
YXOASLWMX B 3eMNt0. B 61e4HOM KENTOM CBETE NIYHbI €ro
3eN€Hble NUCTbS Ka3anucb YEPHbIMU.

D70 6bIS10 HacTosILee LapcTBo. Ero yctanbiii ym AOMbI-
CUN FTUFaHTCKY0 CTPYKTYpPY, KOTOpas npoH3ana Hebo,
pacnpocTpaHsasacb 6e3rpaHMyHO. H1 OAMH NyyunK CBETa He
MOr NpobuTbCH K 3eMne Noa AepeBOM CKBO3b €ro INCTBY.
TONIbKO HECKOJIbKO Kanefnek pocbl yrnanao eMy Ha pyKu.
CbIpoit X0NOA0K CTPYWSICS MO BO3AYXY, CKOBaB BETBM B
3UMHeM oueneHeHun. OH oXuaan, YTo 3eMnsa TpecHeT
noa HUM, Kak neasiHoe none, HO OHa, HanpoTus, 6bina
BNaXxHoOW. Kak TonbKO OH caenan war BHyTpb LapcTBa
AepeBa, BO34yX KOMbIXHYCS. ThiCSUM CBUCABLUNX KOPHEN
B3APOrHYy/IN, NMUCTbS 3aTpeneTann, 3emMnas KadyHynacbe. Ho
3TO ANWIIOCh TONTIbKO OA4HY CEKYHAY, — W TYT Xe TULIKNHA
CHOBa OXBaTu/ia NPOCTPAHCTBO, BCE CTaNO0 KaK npexae.
OH ocTaHoBMNCA. EMy xoTenocb nocnywatb.









































































































































































































































































































