Buepa, B MeuyTax O6GBOPOXKEHHbIX,
C nocnegHuM MecsiLa J1y4oM

Ha Bexpax, TeMHO-03apeHHbIX,
Tbl NO3AHMM NO3a6LINACH CHOM.

YTuxno Bkpyr Tebs Mosn4aHbe,
N TeHb HaxMmypunacb TemHew,

W rpyau poBHoe pAbixaHbe
CTpyunocb B BO3fAyXe CJIbIWHEN .

Ho ckBO3b BO3AYWHbIH 3ABEC OKOH
Heponro nuncs Mpak HO4YHOM,

W TBOM, B3BEBASICb, COHHbLIA JIOKOH
Urpan ¢ He3puMol MeyToMn.

BoT TuUXOCTpyMHO, TUXOBEWHO,
Kak BeTepkom 3aHeceHO,
[IbMHO-Nerko, MraMcTo-nunenHo
Bopyr 4TO-TO MOPXHYNIO B OKHO.

BoT HeBuaumkon npobexano

Mo TeMHO Gpe3xXywuMm KOBpaM,
BoT, yxBaTsicb 3a opgessno,
B3bupatbcs cTano no Kpasm, -

BoT, cnoBHO 3Mmeitka, W3BUBASCH,
OHO Ha noxe B306panocob,

BoT, cnoBHo neHTa, pasBeBaschb,
Mex nonoramu passunochb. ..

Bapyr xuBOTpeneTHbM CUSIHbEM
KocHyBWwMCb nepcewt MOSIOAbIX ,
PyMsiHbM FPOMKWUM BOCKJIMLAHbEM
Packpbino wenk pecHuy TBOMUX!

Last night, in enchanted dreams,
With the last beam of the moon
Upon your dimly lumined lashes,
You fell into a trance of late sleep.

About you the silence went quieter
And the shadows frowned darker,
And the even breathing of your breast
Streamed more audibly in the air.

But through the airy curtains

Not long the gloom of night did pour,
And, twirling up, a sleepy lock

Was playing with an unseen dream.

Now quiet-streaming, quiet-wafting,

As carried by a gust of wind,

As soft as smoke, dim-lily-white

Something suddenly flits through the window.

Now it runs invisibly

Along the dark-glowing rugs,
Now, grasping at the coverlet,
It starts to creep up the edge—

Now, coiling like a little snake,

It makes it up onto the bed,

Now, like a ribbon, twisting round,
It's straightening in the canopy.

Suddenly, in living tremulous radiance,
Just barely touching your young breasts,
In a blushing loud exclamation

It opens wide the silk of your eyelashes!

Fedor Tiutchev, 1836



Silentium!

Monuu, cKpbiBacs 1M Tau Speak not, lie hidden, and conceal

N 4yBCTBAG M MEYTbl CBOU — the way you dream the things you feel.
Myckan B AyweBHOW rnybuHe Deep in your spirit let them rise
BcTawT n 3axogaT oHe akin to stars in crystal skies
be3MonBHo, Kak 3Be3fdpl B HOYU, — that set before the night is blurred:
Jlobyncst MM — 1 MoNYn. delight in them and speak no word.
Kak cepguy BbickasaTtb cebs? How can a heart expression find?
[lpyroMy Kak noHsTb Teba? How should another know your mind?
MomeT /i OH, YeM Tbl XuBellb? Will he discern what quickens you?
MbiC/ib M3peyeHHas eCTb JIOXb. A thought once uttered is untrue.
B3pbiBasi, BO3MyTMWbL Kiloun, - Dimmed is the fountainhead when stirred:
MuTancs MMM — U MONYMU. drink at the source and speak no word.
Jvwb xuTb B cebe camoM ymen — Live in your inner self alone

EcTb uenbit Mup B Aywe TBOeW within your soul a world has grown,
TauHCTBEHHO - BOJIWEGHbLIX OYM; the magic of veiled thoughts that might
UX ornywut HApyXHbIX WyMm, be blinded by the outer light,

[lHeBHble PA3TOHAT Nyyu, - drowned in the noise of day, unheard...
BHuman ux neHbio — v monum! .. take in their song and speak no word.

Fedor Tiutchev, 1829



