Puuapp I'pant

AHITITMUCKHH
C TIapaJ/uie/IbHbIM MepeBoA0M
Yposenn B2 (Upper-Intermediate)

TanHbI ¥ NPUK/THUYEHUS




Puuapn I'pant
TaHbI 1 NPUKJIIOYEHUST

http://www.litres.ru/pages/biblio_book/?art=72591802
ISBN 9785006814653

AHHOTaAMSA

«TafiHBl ¥ TIPUKJTIOUEHUST» — 9TO YHUKAIBHBIA COOPHUK U3 TISITH
YBJIEKATENIbHBIX KCTOPHH, OT MUCTUYecKoro mpasaHuka OOoH B
SAnonuu, yepes nensHule dkcrnequimu Illekntona B AHTapKTUAIE, 10
TAWMHCTBEHHOTO HMCYE3HOBEHUsI AMenuu DpxapT. Udrtarenn Takxke
MO3HAKOMSATCSI C H30JIMPOBAHHBIM IUIEMEHEM CEHTHHENBIIEB Ha
AHIaMaHCKOM MOpe U OTKPOIOT sl cedsl myTellecTBUs AJleKcaHapa
(on I'ymbombaTa mo FOxHoN AMmepuke.Bce TeKCTh peicTaBIeHb Ha
AHIIMIICKOM SI3bIKE C MapasuIeIbHBIM PYCCKUM MEPEBOIOM.



Conep:kanue

[Mpazgark O60H — SAnoHus
OpHect HIeknToH — AHTapKTHAA
KoHel 03HaKOMUTENBHOTO (pparMeHTa.

20
25



TanHbl ¥ NPUKJIIOYEHUS

Puuapa I'pant

© Puuapp I'pant, 2025

ISBN 978-5-0068-1465-3
Co3zaHo B MHTEJUIEKTYaJIbHOM M3JaTesbckou cucteMe Ridero



IIpazagauk O00oH — AnoHus

Every summer, Japan comes alive with the glow
of lanterns, the rhythm of drums, and the quiet reverence
for those who have passed.

Kaxmoe nieto Anonust oxuBaeT B CUsTHUM (POHApEH, IO/l pUTM
6apa0aHOB U B TUXOM IOYTEHUH K YIIIEIIINM.

The Obon festival, a centuries-old tradition, is a time
when the Japanese honor their ancestors, believing their
spirits return to the world of the living.

[Mpa3gark OOOH, TpaIUIKs C MHOTOBEKOBOW UCTOPHEH, — 9TO
BpeMsi, KOT/ja ATIOHITBI UTAT MPEKOB, Bepsl, YTO UX JyXU BO3BpaA-
IIAI0TCS B MUP JKUBBIX.

It’s a blend of solemn rituals and joyful celebrations,
filled with dances, food, and stories that connect the past
with the present.

DTO coYyeTaHWE TOPKECTBEHHBIX OOPSAIOB M PaJOCTHBIX
NPa3/IHECTB, HANIOJIHEHHBIX TAHI[AMU, YTOIICHUSAMM W UCTOPHSI-
MU, COSMHSIIONIMMU TIPOIIUIOE C HACTOSIIIINM.

This is the story of Obon, a festival that lights up Japan’s
summer nights.
Iro ucropust O60H — Mpa3JHUKA, OCBEIIAIOIIETO JIETHAE HOUX



Smonuu.

Obon, sometimes called Bon, takes place in mid-August
in most of Japan, though some regions celebrate in July
based on the lunar calendar.

O60H, MHOTIA Ha3bIBaEMBIT TPOCTO BOH, TPOXOIUT B cepeiu-
HE aBrycta B OOJIBIIIMHCTBE PETMOHOB SIMOHUU, XOTsI HEKOTOPhIE
00J1IaCTH OTMEYAIOT ero B Hiojie, Clieys TYHHOMY KaJleHIapio.

The dates vary, but the heart of the festival remains the
same: it’s a time to welcome back the spirits of ancestors,
spend time with family, and reflect on life and death.

JlaTel pa3aM4arTcs, HO CYTh MPA3JAHUKA OCTAETCS HEU3MEH-
HOW: 3TO BpeMsi, YTOObl BCTPETUTh TyXOB MPEAKOB, MPOBECTU
JTHY C CEMbEN U 3ayMaThCsl O )KU3HU U CMEPTH.

Rooted in Buddhist traditions, Obon has been celebrated
for over 500 years, weaving together ancient beliefs with
Japan’s unique cultural flair.

YKOpeHMBIIUICS B OyJIMiACKUX Tpaauiusax, O60H oTmeua-
ercs yxe 6onee S00 e, 00ObeIMHsSI APEBHIE BEPOBAHUS C YHH-
KaJIbHBIM SITTOHCKUM KOJIOPUTOM.

The festival’s origins lie in a Buddhist legend about
a monk named Mokuren.
HcToku mpa3aHrKa BOCXOAT K OyJIMIICKOM JIereH e O MOHa-



X€ 10 UMEHU MOKYP3H.

As the story goes, Mokuren, a disciple of the Buddha,
had a vision of his deceased mother suffering in the realm
of hungry ghosts, a place where spirits linger in torment.

CornacHo nipenanuio, MokypaH, yueHuk Bynapl, yBuaen Bu-
JIeHUe CBOEW yMeplleil MaTepH, CTpaJaBIliell B IapCTBE TOJOJ-
HBIX JIyXOB — MeCTe, TJie Ay 0OpeueHbl Ha MYKHU.

Desperate to save her, he asked the Buddha for guidance.
OTuasiHHO *keJasi CnacTy e€, OH NoNnpocui copera y Byl

The Buddha told him to make offerings to monks on the
15th day of the seventh lunar month.

Bynna Benen emy caenarh MOJHOLIEHWsI MOHaxaM Ha 15-i
JIEHb CEeJIbMOI'0 JTYHHOTO Mecsilia.

Mokuren followed the advice, and his mother’s spirit was
freed.

MoKyp3H MOCIeIoBasl COBETY, M AyX €ro Marepu ObLI OCBO-
OOXIEH.

Overjoyed, he danced in gratitude, a moment said
to inspire the lively Bon Odori dances of today.

OXxBayeHHBIH PAZOCThIO, OH CTAHIIEBAI B 3HAK OJaroapHoO-
CTU — MOMEHT, KOTOPBI, KaK TOBOPSIT, BIOXHOBUJI HA CO3/IaHKE



COBPEMEHHBIX TaHIIeB boH-o0pH.

Over time, this story shaped Obon, blending Buddhist
rituals with Japan’s older Shinto beliefs about spirits and
nature.

Co BpemeHeM 3Ta uctopusi opopmuia npazgHuk OO0H, 00b-
e/IMHUB OYIJJVICKHE PUTYaJIbl C JPEBHUMH CUHTOMCTCKMMU Be-
POBaHMSIMHU O JTyXax U MpUpofe.

Obon lasts three days, each filled with rituals to honor
the dead.

OOOH IMTCA TPU JHS, KOKIBIN U3 KOTOPHIX HAMIOJTHEH 00psi-
JAMH B YECTh yMEpIIIHX.

The festival begins with the lighting of mukaebi, or
«welcoming fires.»

[Tpa3aHUK HAYMHAETCS C 3aXOKESHHS MyKad0u — «OTHEH-TIpH-
BETCTBUIN».

Families light lanterns or small bonfires outside their
homes to guide their ancestors’ spirits back to the living
world.

Cembu 3akUraloT (hOHApU WA KOCTPbI Y IOMOB, YTOOBI YKa-
3aTh JyXaMm IMPeJKOB MyTh B MUP KUBBIX.

In some places, like Kyoto, massive fires are lit on



mountainsides in the shape of giant characters or symbols,
a tradition called Gozan no OKkuribi.

B HekoTopeix MecTtax, Hanmpumep B Knorto, Ha CKJiOHaxX rop
32KUTal0T OrPOMHBIE KOCTPHI B (popMe neporivigoB Uil CUMBO-
JIOB — TpaAMLIUs 1of Ha3BaHueM [ on3aH-HO-OKypuoOu.

The most famous is the Daimonji, a huge kanji character
for «large» burning brightly on a hill, visible across the city.
Camplil u3BecTHBI — [laliMOH/I3M, TUTAaHTCKUI Heporudg
«OOJTBIION», SIPKO TOPSIIUI Ha XOIMe U BUIVUMBIN 11O BCEMY TO-

poay.

These fires are a beacon, calling the spirits home.
DTH KOCTPbI — MasiKM, 30BYIIUE TyXOB JOMOM.

Homes are prepared with care for the retu
rning spirits.
Jloma TIaTesbHO roTOBAT K BO3BPALLEHUIO AyXOB.

Families clean their houses and set up small altars called
butsudan, decorated with flowers, incense, and offerings
of food like rice, fruit, and mochi.

CeMbM yOMPAIOT KUJIMINA U YCTAHABIIMBAIOT MaJIeHbKHE aJiTa-
pu — OyAllyAaH, yKpallleHHbIe [BeTaMH, OJIarOBOHUSIMU U TIOJIHO-
IIEHUSIMU B BUjIe puca, (PYKTOB U MOTH.



Some place tiny horses or cows made of straw or
vegetables, believed to carry the spirits to and from the
afterlife.

WHora cTaBaT MaJleHbKMX JIOIIAZ0K WJIM KOPOB M3 COJIOMBI
VUJTA OBOIIEH — CUMTAETCS, YTO OHU MEePEBO3AT JIyXOB U3 3arpoo-
HOTO MHpa U 0OpaTHo.

The air fills with the scent of incense, and lanterns glow
softly, creating a warm, sacred atmosphere.

Boznyx HamomnHsieTcst apoMaTroM OlaroBOHMMA, a (POHAPYU MSIT-
KO CHSIOT, cO3JaBasi TEILIYIO U CBAILLEHHYIO aTMOc(epy.

It’s a time when the boundary between the living and the
dead feels thin, as if ancestors are sitting at the family table
once again.

B 310 BpeMs rpaHuIia Mexay JKUBBIMUA U MEPTBBIMU KaKeTCsI
TOHKOM, CJIOBHO IMPEAKHA CHOBA CUJIAT 32 CEMEMHBIM CTOJIOM.

The heart of Obon is the Bon Odori, a dance that brings
communities together.

Cepniie nipazganka O60H — 310 TaHen BoH-omopu, oObeau-
HAOIINIA OOIIAHBL.

At night, people gather in parks, temples, or town
squares, dressed in light summer kimonos called yukata.
Beuepom mmonu coOupaioTcst B mapkax, Xpamax Wid Ha IUI0-



manaAax, ogcTbIC B JIETKWE JIETHUE KMMOHO — I0KaTa.

A wooden platform, or yagura, stands in the center, where
drummers and singers perform traditional songs.

B nieHTpe cTout nepeBsiHHAsA OaltHs — Arypa, rae 6apadaHIIu-
KU U TIEBIIBl UCMIOHSIOT TPAAUIIMOHHBIC TIECHHU.

The music is haunting yet lively, with taiko drums and
flutes setting the rhythm.

My3bIKa OJHOBPEMEHHO 3aBOPAKUBAET U OXKUBIISIET — PUTM
3a7al0T OapadaHbl TAUKO U (DIICHTHI.

Dancers move in circles around the yagura, their steps
simple but hypnotic, passed down through generations.

TaHLOpB! JBUTAIOTCA KPyraMu BOKPYT ATYpHI, UX IIArd Mpo-
CTBI, HO 3aBOPAKUBAIOIINE, TIEPEIAIOTCS U3 TMOKOJICHUS B TTOKO-
JICHUE.

Each region has its own style — some slow and graceful,
others fast and energetic.

VY Kaxaoro peroHa CBOW CTHJIb: OJHHM MEJJICHHBIC U I'pally-
O3HbIe, IpyTrue ObICTPhIE ¥ SHEPTUIHBIE.

In Tokushima, the Awa Odori is famous, drawing
thousands with its wild, joyful energy as dancers chant,
«The dancers are fools, the watchers are fools, so why not



dance?»

B Tokycume 3HamMeHUT ABa-OIOpH, COOUPAIOIIUI THICSYN
3pUTENIEr CBOEU TMKOM U PaJJOCTHOM SHEpPruen, Korjaa TaHIOpbI
CKaHUPYIOT: « TaHIIOPbI — TJIYIIIbI, 3PUTEIN — TIYIIBI, TAK MO-
Yyemy Ke He TaHILIeBaTh?»

The dances aren’t just for fun; they’re a way to honor the
spirits, inviting them to join the celebration.

TaHIIBI — 3TO HE MPOCTO pa3BJICYCHUE; ITO CIIOCOO MOYTUTh
JyXOB, TIPUTJIACUB UX TIPUCOEIMHUTHLCS K TTPA3THUKY.

Locals believe the ancestors watch from above, smiling at
the lively crowds.

MectHble BEpsIT, YTO MPEAKH CMOTPSAT C HEOEC U yIbIOAIOTCSA
BECEJIBIM TOJIIAM.

For many, it’s also a chance to reconnect with family and
friends, as people travel back to their hometowns for Obon,
much like a summer homecoming.

J1si MHOTUX 3TO BO3MOXHOCTh BOCCOEIMHHUTBLCSI C CEMbEN
U JIpy3bsIMH, Be/b JIOAM BO3BPAIIAIOTCS B POIHBIE TOpOja
Ha OOOH, CJIOBHO Ha JIETHHE BCTPEUH.

Streets are filled with laughter, children waving
sparklers, and stalls selling grilled squid, shaved ice, and
sweet bean cakes.



Vnunpl HanoJTHEHbI CMEXOM, JIETH MallyT OSHraJlbCKUMHU OT-
HSIMM, a JJAPbKHU [TPOAAIOT KapEHBIX KAJIBMapPOB, JIEAAHYIO CTPYXK-
Ky U CJIQJIKUE MUPOKKHU C (PacoeBO HAUMHKOM.

The festival feels both sacred and festive, a balance
of respect for the past and joy in the present.

Hpa3IIHI/IK OJHOBPEMCHHO KaXXCTCA CBAIICHHbIM U BECEJIBIM —
OaJlaHC yBaKeHUsI K MPOIIJIOMY U PaJIOCTH HACTOSIIIIETO.

Food plays a big role in Obon.
Ena urpaer BaxkHyI0 pojib B ipa3aHuKe OOOH.

Families prepare special dishes to share with the spirits,
often vegetarian in keeping with Buddhist traditions.

CembH TOTOBAT OCOObIe OJTI0/Ia JIsl JIyXOB, Yallle BCEro Bere-
TapraHCKKe, B COOTBETCTBUHU C OYJUIMACKUMHM TPATULIUSMU.

In some regions, people make dango, soft rice dumplings,
or ohagi, sweet rice balls covered in red bean paste.

B HEKOTOpHIX peruoHax roTOBAT JIAHTO — MSTKHE PHCOBBIE
KJICIIKH, WJTH OXATH — CJIaJIKKE PUCOBBIE IITAPUKH B ITACTE U3 Kpac-
Hou (pacosu.

These foods are placed on altars as offerings, but they’re
also enjoyed by the living, tying the family to their ancestors
through shared meals.



Otu Omofa KJIAAyT HAa anTapd B KadyecTBe IMOJHOIICHUM,
HO MMU YTOIIAIOTCS U KUBbBIE, CBA3BIBASI CEMBIO C TIPEAKAMU Ye-
pe3 oOIIIyIo Tparesy.

Street vendors at Obon festivals offer treats like
takoyaki — octopus-filled dough balls — and yakitori, grilled
chicken skewers, adding to the lively atmosphere.

Vnuunble Toproiel Ha TpasgHuke OOOH mpeiaraioT Ja-
KOMCTBa BpOJIe TAKOSIKM — IIAPUKOB U3 TeCTa C OCbMHUHOTOM,
U SIKUTOPU — JKapeHBIX KypUHBIX IIAIUIBIYKOB, JOOABIsAS Bece-
Jibsi B atMocepy.

On the final day of Obon, families say goodbye to the
spirits with okuribi, or «sending-off fires.»

B nociieiauii jenb OO0H ceMbH IPOIIAITCS C IyXaMu, 3aXKH-
rast OKYpuOH — «IIPOBOXKAJIbHBIE OTHU».

Lanterns are lit once more to guide the spirits back to the
afterlife.

doHapu 32KUTal0T BHOBb, YTOOBI yKa3aTh JyXaMm JOpPOry B 3a-
TPOOHBII MUD.

In some places, people float paper lanterns on rivers or
the sea, a tradition called toro nagashi.
B HEKOTOpBIX MecTax JIIOAM MyCKAT OyMaxHble (POHAPUKH



10 peKaM WM MOpIO — TPa/Iulivsl, Ha3biBaeMasi TOpO-Haracu.

Each lantern, glowing with a small candle, carries the
name of an ancestor.

Kaxapiii (poHapuK, OCBEIIEHHBIM MaJIEHbKON CBEYOM, HECET
UMl MpeJIKa.

As they drift away, bobbing on the water, it’s a poignant
moment, a farewell until the next year.

Korna oHu ynbIBaloT, MOKaYMBAsICh HA BOJIE, 3TO TPOraTesib-
HBIE MOMEHT — TIPOIIIaHuUE JI0 CIEAYIOLIEro rofa.

In Nagasaki, the toro nagashi is especially striking, with
thousands of lanterns lighting up the night, their reflections
shimmering like stars on the water.

B Haracaku Tépo-Haracu ocoO€HHO BIleUaT/IsieT: ThicsTIu o-
Hapeu OCBEAl0T HOUb, a UX OTPAKEHUsI MEPIIAIOT Ha BOJIE, CJIOB-
HO 3BE3/IBL.

Obon isn’t the same everywhere in Japan.
OO60H OTMEYAIOT MO-pa3HOMY B Pa3HBIX YacTsAX SMOHUM.

In Okinawa, the festival, called Kyu-Bon, includes unique
traditions like the Eisa dance, where young men perform
with drums and acrobatic moves, their faces painted with
fierce expressions.



Ha OxwunaBe npa3gHuk, HasbiBaembld Kio-BoH, BKiIoyaer
YHUKAJIbHbIE TPAUIIMU, TAKAE KaK TaHEel DUca: IOHOIIN TaHITY-
10T ¢ OapabaHaM¥ ¥ aKpoOATUYECKUMU ABVKEHUSIMU, PACKPACUB
JIUIA TPO3HBIMU BBIPAKEHUSIMU.

In rural areas, some villages hold quiet, intimate
ceremonies, while cities like Tokyo host massive festivals
with fireworks and crowds.

B cenbckux pailoHax JA€peBHU YCTPaUBAIOT TUXUE, KAMEPHbIE
LIEPEMOHMH, a Topojia Bpojie TOKMO MpOBOAST rpaHuO3HbIE (he-
cTUBAM ¢ eriepBepKaMu U TOJIMAMM.

Yet, no matter the place, the spirit of Obon remains —
a time to remember those who came before, to dance under
the summer sky, and to feel the presence of the past.

Ho re 661 o1 HU nipoxoqut, 1yx OOOH OCTa&TCs MPEKHUM —
BpeMsl IOMHUTb Te€X, KTO KW MpPexk]ie, TaHIIeBaTh MO JIETHUM
HeOOM M OIIYIIATh MPUCYTCTBHUE MPOIILIOTO.

The festival has its eerie moments too.
y Hpa3,Z[HI/IKa €CThb 1 MUCTHUUYCCKUEC CTOpOHbI.

Old stories warn of spirits who linger too long or ghosts
who appear during Obon.
Crapble uUCTOpUM TPENYNPEKTAIOT O JAyXax, KOTOpble 3a-



JEPKUBAIOTCS CITUIIKOM JIONTO, WM MPU3PaKaX, SBIISIONINXCS
BO BpeMst OO0H.

In some regions, people avoid swimming in the sea,
believing the spirits of the drowned might pull them under.

B HekoTOpwIX pervoHax Jomu M30eraiT KylaHus B MOpe,
CuuTasi, 4YTO TyXHU YTOHYBIIUX MOTYT YTSHYTb 32 COOOIA.

These tales add a layer of mystery to the festival,
reminding everyone of the thin veil between worlds.

1t HUCTOpUHA I[O6aBJ'I$IIOT Npa3gHUKY TAMHCTBECHHOCTH, HAIIO-
MHHAs1 O TOHKOUM I'PaHu MEXIy MUPaMHU.

Yet, Obon is more about love than fear, a time to cherish
family ties that stretch beyond life.

Opnnako OOOH — 3TO CKOpee O JIIOOBH, YeM O CTpaxe, BpeMsl
Oepeub ceMEHHBIE Y3bl, IPOCTUPAIOIIUECS 3a MPEICIIbl KU3HHU.

As the days of Obon pass, the streets grow quiet again.
Korga mau OOOH MPOXOAAT, YJIMIIBI CHOBA CTAHOBATCS TUXH-
MH.

The lanterns are packed away, the altars cleared, the fires
extinguished.
donHapu youparT, aaTapy OUYMIIAOT, OTHU TaCHYT.



Families return to their daily lives, but the memory of the
festival lingers.

CeMbM BO3BpAIIAIOTCA K TTOBCEHEBHOM KU3HU, HO BOCTIOMHU-
HaHUEe O MPa3HUKE OCTAETCS.

The dances, the food, the glowing lanterns — they all tell
a story of connection, of a culture that honors its roots while
celebrating the present.

Taniipl, ena, cusiaue oHaper — BCE 9TO pacCKa3bIBaeT UCTO-
PHIO CBSI3H, KYJIbTYPBI, KOTOpAsi YTUT CBOM KOPHU U PayeTcsl Ha-
CTOSITIIEMY.

The spirits, it’s said, depart with full hearts, ready
to watch over their families until the next summer, when the
fires of Obon will call them home again.

['oBOpAT, AyXW YXOAST C MOJHBIMHU CEPALIAMU, TOTOBBIE 00e-
perarb CBOM CEMbH [0 CIIeIyIOIIero jera, korga orau OO0H CHO-
Ba MO30BYT UX IOMOMU.

In cities like Kyoto or small mountain villages, the festival
carries the same weight, a thread that ties Japan’s past to its
future.

B ropogax Bpoae Kuorto mim MajneHbKHUX TOPHBbIX JCPEBHAX
NPa3IHUK UMEET OIMHAKOBYIO CUJTY — HUTh, CBSI3BIBAIOLITYIO MPO-
nuioe AnoHuu c e€ Oymynmm.



The taiko drums echo, the lanterns float, and the dancers
move in their endless circles, keeping the spirits close for
a few fleeting nights.

Dx0 6apabaHOB TAaKO PAa3HOCUTCS BOKPYT, (hOHApH IUIBIBYT,
a TAHIIOPHI JBMKYTCS B OECKOHEUHBIX KPYrax, yIepKHUBasi TyXOB
PSIJIOM Ha HECKOJIBKO MUMOJIETHBIX HOUEH.

Obon is Japan’s way of saying that the dead are never
truly gone, that their stories live on in the glow of a lantern,
the beat of a drum, or the steps of a dance under the August
moon.

OOO0H — 3TO SMOHCKUI CMOCO0 CKa3aTh, YTO yMEpIIe HUKO-
I/1a TIO-HACTOSIIIIEMY HE YXO[ISAT, YTO UX UCTOPUM KUBYT B CHUsI-
1M poHapsi, B puTMe OapabaHa WM B IIArax TaHIA TOJ aBry-
CTOBCKOW JTyHOH.



Jdpuect IllekiaTOH — AHTapKTHAA

Ernest Shackleton was no stranger to the icy grip
of Antarctica.

SpHect IlIekaTOH XOPOIIO 3HAI JIeAsTHbIe OOBATHS AHTAPK-
TH/IBL.

By 1914, the Irish-born explorer had already ventured
to the frozen continent twice, driven by a hunger for
adventure and discovery.

K 1914 rony uccienoBaresib UPIaHACKOTO MPOUCXOKACHHS
yKe TBaXKIbl OTITPABJISJICS HA 3aMEP3IIUI KOHTUHEHT, BEJIOMBII
KAk IO NMPUKIIIOYEHUN U OTKPBITUM.

But his third expedition, known as the Imperial Trans-
Antarctic Expedition, would become his most legendary
tale — not for reaching its goal, but for surviving against
impossible odds.

Ho ero tpetbs skcrieauiusi, u3BecTHas Kak MiMrepckas TpaH-
CaHTapKTUYECKasi IKCIEAMIIUS, CTajda CaMOW JIeTeHIApHOU —
HE 13-3a JIOCTHIKCHUS 11eJ1, a M3-3a BBIKUBAHWS BOIIPEKU HEBO3-
MOXHOMY.

This is the story of Shackleton and his crew, stranded
in the icy wilderness of Antarctica, fighting to stay alive.



9t10 ucropus IlleknToHa U €ero KOMaH/bl, 3aCTPABIIMX B Jie-
JSTHOM MYCThIHE AHTAPKTUABI M CPAXKABIIMXCS 32 KU3Hb.

In August 1914, Shackleton set sail from England aboard
the Endurance, a sturdy wooden ship built for polar
exploration.

B asrycre 1914 rona IlexkaTtoH oTmisul U3 AHIMUA Ha Gop-
TY SHObIOpaHC, KPENKOTo AePeBIHHOTO Kopadiisi, TOCTPOEHHOTO
JUTSI TIOJISIPHBIX MyTEIeCTBUM.

His plan was ambitious: to cross the entire Antarctic
continent on foot, from one side to the other, a journey
of nearly 2,000 miles.

Ero myian Obul aMOMIIMO3HBIM: Tiepecedb BeCh KOHTUHEHT
TMIEIITKOM, OT OJHOTO TMOOEPekbsi 10 IPYroro, MpeojposieB MoYTH
2000 mMuib.

With him were 27 men, a mix of sailors, scientists, and
adventurers, all ready to face the harshest place on Earth.

C HUM OTIpaBUIMCH 27 YelOBeK — MaTpOChl, YUEHbIE U HC-
KaTeJIv MPUKJIIOYEHUH, TOTOBBIE BCTPETUTHLCS C CAMBIM CYypPOBBIM
MECTOM Ha 3eMIie.

The Endurance carried supplies, sled dogs, and high
hopes. But the Antarctic had other plans.
SHObIOparc BE3 IPUTIACHI, YITPSKHBIX COOAK M OrPOMHbIE Ha-



nexipl. Ho y AHTapKTH/IBI OBUTA CBOM TLIAHBI.

By January 1915, the Endurance reached the Weddell
Sea, a treacherous stretch of water near Antarctica.

K sauBapio 1915 roga uovioparc noctur mops Yauaenna —
OIACHOTO YYacTKa y moOepexbst AHTAPKTHIBI.

The ship pushed through floating ice, inching closer to the
continent.

Kopa6:s mpobupaiicst CkBo3b Apeipyroriye JIbpl, MOCTENeH-
HO TIPUOIMKASICh K KOHTUHEHTY.

But the ice grew thicker, and soon the Endurance was
trapped.

Ho néxn cranoBuiics BCE MIOTHEE, U BCKOpE JHObIOPAHC OKa-
3aJICs B JIOBYIIIKE.

Pack ice — huge, shifting slabs of frozen sea — closed
around the ship like a vice.

[MakoBbIi JIET — OrPOMHBIE TIOIBUKHBIC TIJTACTHI 3aMEP3IIETo
MOPsI — COMKHYJICSI BOKPYT KOpaoJisi, CJIOBHO THCKH.

The crew tried everything: hacking at the ice, pushing
with poles, even using the ship’s engines.

DKuMax rnepernpodoBal BCE: pyoust JIEN, TOJKA IeCTaMu, UC-
TIOJIL30BAJT JIBUTATEIIH KOPaOJIs.



But the ice wouldn’t budge. The Endurance was stuck,
and the Antarctic winter was coming.

Ho nén e nonaBasics. IHovroparc 3aCTpsil, U HaJIBUTaJIach
aQHTApKTUYeCcKas 3uMa.

For months, the crew waited, hoping the ice would loosen.
MecsiliamMmu KOMaH/a k/Jiajia, HajiesiCh, YTo JIEN OC/la0HeT.

They lived on the ship, surrounded by a frozen, white
desert.

Onu kWM Ha KopabJie, OKpykEHHBIE 3aMEp3IIeit Oeon Imy-
CTbIHEN.

The men kept busy, playing cards, reading, and tending
to the dogs.

Jlrom KopoTanu BpeMsi, Urpasi B KapThl, YATast M yXaKMBast
3a cOOaKaMHU.

Shackleton, a natural leader with a sharp mind and warm
charisma, kept spirits high.

[IexnToH, NPUPOKIEHHBIN JIUAEP C OCTPBIM YMOM M TEIION
Xapu3MoH, TOAAePKUBAT OOEBOH yX.

He joked with the men, shared stories, and made sure
everyone ate together.



OH 11y THJT C MOPSIKAMU, PaCCKa3bIBaJl UCTOPUH M CJISIIT, UTO-
OBl BCE €JI1 BMECTE.

But the pressure of the ice grew stronger. By October
1915, the Endurance began to groan and crack under the
strain.

Ho naenenue npaa ycunuainock. K oktsopio 1915 roga w-
OblOparHc Havall CKPUIETh U TPelIaTh Moj] HarlopOM.

Timbers splintered, and water poured in. Shackleton gave
the order to abandon ship.

BpeBHa packaiblBaJIMCh, M BOJa XJIbIHYJa BHYTpb. LllekaToH
MIPUKAa3aJl MOKUHYTh KOpaOJib.
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