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JTlopora MiHKOB

High in the Andes, where the air is thin and the mountains pierce the clouds, lies a path
carved into history — the Inca Road to Machu Picchu.

Bricoko B AHJ1aX, Iie BO3IYyX pa3pexkeH, a Topbl MPOH3AI0T 00JIaKa, poJieraeT MyTh, BHICEYCH-
HbIM B camou ucropuu — Jlopora uHkoB k Mauy-Ilukuy.

This ancient trail, a thread of stone winding through rugged peaks and misty valleys,
was more than a route for the Inca people.

Dta ApeBHsIs TPoIa, KaMEHHAs! HUTh, U3BUBAIOIIASICS CPE/IU CYPOBBIX BEPIIMH U TYMaHHBIX
JOJVH, ObUIa ISl ’THKOB YeM-TO OOJIBIIIMM, Y€M IPOCTO JOPOTOM.

It was a lifeline, a sacred artery connecting their empire across thousands of miles.
D10 ObUIA XKU3HEHHAs] apTepHsi, CBAIICHHBINA MyTh, COSAMHSBIIMNA X MMIICPHIO HA THICSYaX
MWJIb.

To walk it today is to step into a world where time blurs, where every step echoes the
footsteps of those who came centuries before.

Waty o Helt cerofiHst — 3HAYUT BCTYNUTh B MUP, TJIe BPEMs CTUPAET TPAHMIIBI, TJIe KK IbIi
ITIar OT3BIBAETCSI 9XOM IIaroB JIOJICH, MPOIIEAIINIX 31eCh BeKa Ha3a]l.

The journey is grueling, the beauty overwhelming, and the destination — Machu Picchu —
feels like a secret whispered by the mountains themselves.

[TyTemecTBue M3HYpUTETBHO, KPAcoTa OCIENUTENbHA, a 1esib — Mauy-ITukuy — Kaxercs Taii-
HOW, TPOIIENITAHHON CAMUMHU TOPAMHU.

The Inca Road, or Qhapaq Nan, stretches over 25,000 miles across South America,
a marvel of engineering that linked the Inca Empire from modern-day Colombia to Chile.

Hopora unkos, wmm Kanak Hesx, npoctupaercs 6omnee yem Ha 25 000 mutb o Beeid FOxHO#M
AMmepriKe — MH)KEHEpHOE Uy[I0, CBSI3aBIlIee UMIIEPHIO MHKOB OT cOBpeMeHHbIX Komymonu 10 Ynim.

Built without wheels or iron tools, it was a testament to human ingenuity.
INoctpoeHHast 6e3 KOJNEC U JKeJIEe3HBIX MHCTPYMEHTOB, OHA CTaJla CBUJIETEILCTBOM YeJIOBEYe-
CKOI M300peTaTeIbHOCTH.

Stones were cut so precisely they fit together like puzzle pieces, enduring earthquakes
and time.

KamHu ObUIM TOJIOTHAHBI C TAKOM TOYHOCTBIO, UTO CKJIAJBIBAJIMCh, KaK KYCOUKH MO3aWKH,
BBIJIEPXKUBAsT 3EMJICTPSICEHHS U UCTIHITAHUE BPEMEHEM.

The section leading to Machu Picchu, often called the Inca Trail, is perhaps the most
famous.

Vuacrok, Begynmii k Mauy-ITukuy, yacto Ha3piBaeMblid Tpomoy MHKOB, MOXKaJIyi, camblid
W3BECTHBIN.

It was a pilgrimage route, reserved for the elite, priests, and messengers carrying sacred
messages or offerings.
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710 OBLT IMyTb NAJIOMHUYECTBA, HpC}lHa?)Ha‘lﬁHHLIﬁ IJIA 3HaTH, )KPEUOB U T'OHIIOB, HECIINX CBA-
IIEHHBIC TTOC/IaHWUA WA Japbl.

The Inca believed the Andes were alive, guarded by spirits called apus, and the trail was
a way to honor them.

Wuku Bepuin, 9to AHJIBI KUBBI, YTO MU YIPABJISIOT IyXY, HA3bIBAEMBbIE allyc, M Tpora Obuia
CIIOCOOOM TOUTHTH HX.

Runners, known as chasquis, darted along the path, relaying messages with knotted
cords called quipus.

BeryHpl, n3BeCTHbIE KaK YacKH, CTPEMUTENILHO HECJIMCh TI0 TPOIIe, NiepeiaBast MOCIaHus py
IIOMOIIY y3€JIKOBBIX IIHYPOB — KUILY.

They moved so fast that fresh fish from the Pacific could reach the Inca emperor in Cusco
before it spoiled.

Onu 1BUTANIUCh Tak OBICTPO, UTO CBeskast ppida ¢ Tuxoro okeaHa Moriia J00OpaThes 10 MMITepa-
TOpa MHKOB B KyCKo npesxkze, 4emM UCIIOPTUTCA.

The trail to Machu Picchu begins near Cusco, once the heart of the Inca Empire.
Tpona k Mauy-IIukuy HaunHaercs Hepgajieko oT Kycko, Hekorja cepaua UMIIEpUr NUHKOB.

The city hums with history, its streets lined with colonial buildings atop ancient stone
walls.

Fopon HaITOJTHEH AbIXaHUEM UCTOPHUHU, €TI0 YUl BBICTPOCHBI KOJIOHHAJIbHBIMUA 3JaHUSAMMU, CTO-
AWMU HA JPEBHUX KAMEHHBIX (bYHIIaMeHTaX.

From here, the path climbs into the Andes, a world of dizzying heights and deep gorges.
Ortciona Tporna yXxonuT B AHJbI — B MUP TOJIOBOKPYKHTEJIBHBIX BHICOT M ITyOOKHX YIIETHH.

The first steps are deceptively gentle, winding through eucalyptus groves and small
villages where Quechua-speaking locals tend fields of quinoa and potatoes.

HepBLIC miaru O6MaH‘lI/IBO JICTKU — TpoOIla BBETCH YCPpE3 IBKAJIUIITOBLIC PO W MAJICHBKUE
JepPEeBHU, TJIe )KUTEJIH, TOBOPSIIUE HA Keuya, YXaKUBAIOT 32 MOJISIMU KMHOA M KapToders.

But soon, the trail reveals its true nature.
Ho Bckope Tporia noka3plBaeT CBOWM UCTUHHBINA XapaKTep.

The air grows thinner, and the path steepens.
Bo3nyx craHOBUTCSA BCE pa3pekeHHee, a IyTh — BCE Kpyye.

Stone steps, worn smooth by centuries of feet, twist upward toward passes that loom like
gateways to the sky.

Kamennrnie CTYIICHHU, OTIIOJIMPOBAHHBIC BEKaMU 1IaroB, U3BUBAIOTCA BBEPX K IE€pEBajiaM, BO3-
BBIITTAIOIIMCS, KaK BpaTa B HE0O.

The beauty of the trail is relentless.
Kpacota Tpomnsl Oe3:xanocTHa.

At dawn, the Andes glow pink and gold, their peaks sharp against the horizon.
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Ha pacceere AHApI CHSIIOT PO30BBIM M 30JI0THIM, MX BEPLIMHBI PE3KO BBIIEISIOTCS Ha (pOHE
TOPU30HTA.

Mist clings to the valleys, swirling like spirits dancing over the Urubamba River far
below.

TymaH cTenercsi o JoIMHaM, KpyKach, CJIOBHO JyXH, TAHIyIOIIME HaJ JAIEKON pekoi Ypy-
Oamoa.

Orchids bloom in hidden corners, their colors vivid against the green of moss and ferns.
B yKpOoMHBIX yrojkax pacuBeTalOT OPXHMIEH, UX SpKUE IBETa BBAEISIOTCS Ha (POHE 3eJIeHU
MXa ¥ MaroOpPOTHUKOB.

Condors, massive and silent, glide overhead, their wings casting shadows on the cliffs.
KOHI[OPI)I, OI‘pOMHLIe nu 6633By‘IHbIe, l'[ap}IT Haa rojioBamMu, OT6paCI)IBa$I TEHU CBOUX KprHLCB
Ha CKaJIbl.

Every turn reveals a new vista — snow-capped mountains, emerald slopes, or waterfalls
that plunge into unseen depths.

Ka)KIH)Iﬁ IMOBOPOT OTKPBLIBACT HOBBIN BU — 3aCHEKCHHLIC I'Opbl, U3YMPYJIHLIC CKJIOHBI WJIA
BOJIOTIA/IbI, HU3BEPraloIUecs: B HEBUANMYIO TITyOHHY.

Yet, the beauty is matched by the challenge.
U BcE ke KpacoTa CONEpHUYAET C TPYAHOCTHIO MTyTH.

The trail climbs to Dead Woman’s Pass, the highest point at nearly 14,000 feet.
Tpona nognumaercs k IlepeBanty MéptBoit KeHIMHBI — caMOl BBICOKOM TOYKE, IMOYTH
Ha 14 000 pyToB HaJl ypOBHEM MOPHI.

Here, the air feels like a knife in the lungs.
3zech BO31yX OLIyIIAeTCs, KaK HOX B JIETKUX.

Hikers pause, gasping, their hearts pounding as they take in the view: a sea of peaks
stretching to infinity.

[TyTemecTBEeHHUKY OCTAHABJIMBAIOTCS, 3a/IbIXasICh, UX Cepilla OBIOTCS yUYaIEHHO, MOKA OHU
CMOTPSAIT Ha MOpPE BEPIIMH, yXOjsllee B OECKOHEUHOCTb.

The path is not just a physical test; it’s a mental one.
HyTb — 9TO HE TOJIbKO (1)1/131/1qec1<oe HCIIBITAHWUEC, HO U UCIIBITAHUE 1yXa.

Rain can turn the trail to mud, slick and treacherous.
JloK b MOXET IPEBPATUTH TPOILY B IPSA3b — CKOJIB3KYIO M KOBAPHYIO.

Nights are cold, with frost sparkling on tents.
Houwn xononHel, MHEN cBepKaeT Ha najaTkax.

The altitude saps strength, making every step a negotiation with your body.
BricoTa oTHUMaET cTBI, TIpeBpaliast Kax/Ipli mar B 00pbOy ¢ COOCTBEHHBIM TEJIOM.
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Porters, often local Quechua men, carry supplies with ease, their feet nimble on the
uneven stones.

HOCI/IJIBH_H/IKI/I, YaCTO MECTHBIC MYKXYHHBI K€YYyad, HECYT IIOKJIAXKY C HéFKOCTbIO, HX HOT'U yBE-
PEHHO CTyHAIOT MO HEPOBHBIM KAMHAM.

They chew coca leaves to stave off fatigue, a tradition as old as the trail itself.
Ounn KYIOT JIUCTbSI KOKH, ‘ITOGI)I OTOTrHaThb YCTAJIOCTb — TpaaulHA, CTOJb XK€ OPEBHAA, KaK
Y cama Tporia.

Watching them, you feel a mix of awe and humility — they know the mountains like
family.

HabGmonasi 3a HUMM, YyBCTBYEIIb CMECh BOCXMIIIEHUSI M CMUPEHHS] — OHU 3HAIOT TOpPbI, KaK
POIHBIX.

Along the way, the trail is dotted with ruins, each a reminder of the Inca’s brilliance.
ITo nyTu Tpomna ycessHa pyMHaMH, Kax/1asi U3 KOTOPbIX HAIOMUHAET O T€HUU UHKOB.

Wiiiay Wayna, a terraced complex perched on a cliff, feels like a miniature Machu
Picchu.

Bunbsii-Baiina, TeppacHblil KOMIUIEKC Ha Kpalo yTéca, HallOMUMHAET MUHHUATIOpPHBI Mauy-
[Mukuay.

Its stone walls, curved and precise, blend into the hillside as if grown from the earth.
Ero kameHHbIe CTEHBI, U30THYTHIE U TOYHBIE, CJIOBHO BHIPOCIIHM U3 CAMOT'O CKJIOHA.

Llamas graze nearby, their soft eyes watching hikers pass.
Psinom macytcst laMbl, X MSITKME T71a3a HaOMIOAAIOT 32 MPOXOASIIIMU ITyTeIleCTBEHHUKAMU.

These ruins were rest stops, temples, or observatories, their purpose sometimes lost
to time.

ITH pyuHBI KOT/IAa-TO OBUTM MECTaMU OT/IbIXa, XpaMaMH WIIH 00CEpPBATOPUSIMHE, UbE HA3HAUCHHUE
WHOT/IA yTPAYeHO BPEMECHEM.

At Phuyupatamarca, the «Town in the Clouds,» you stand above a sea of mist, feeling
as if you’ve stepped into a myth.

B ®ywomnaramapke, «['opone B o6nakax», CTOUIIb HAaJ, MOPEM TyMaHa, OIlyInasi, OyaTo mora
B JIETEH]TY.

The Inca built these places to harmonize with the landscape, not dominate it.
WNuku crponny 311 Mecta B TapMOHUM C TIPUPOJION, a HE B MOMbITKE OIYMHUTH €€.

Their stones seem to breathe, alive with the stories of those who built them.
KaMHI/I, KaXEeTCd, AbllaT, HAIIOJIHEHHbIC I/ICTOpI/IHMI/I TEX, KTO UX BO3ABHUT'AJI.

The final stretch to Machu Picchu is both a tease and a triumph.
[Tocneanuit yyactok nmytv K Mauy-Ilukuy — 1 ucnisiTaHue, U TOPKECTBO.

After days of hiking, you reach the Sun Gate, Inti Punku, just as dawn breaks.
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[Tocne Heckombkux gHeu myTw Bbl gocturaere Bopor Comnina — Uutu-Ilynky — kak pa3
B MOMEHT paccBeTa.

The trail descends, and there it is — Machu Picchu, cradled in a saddle between two peaks.
Tpona cryckaercss BHU3 — U BOT OH, Mauy-Ilukuy, yI0THO pacnoyioUBIIMICS B CEJIOBUHE
MEX[Y IByMs BEpIIMHAMM.

The sight stops you cold.
10 3penuine OyKBaJbHO OCTAaHABIMBAET JIBIXaHUE.

The city is a mosaic of stone terraces, temples, and houses, draped in green and shrouded
in mist.

I'opon — MoO3anka KaMEHHBIX Teppac, XpaMoOB U IOMOB, YKYTAHHBIX 3€JIEHbIO ¥ OKYTaHHBIX TyMa-
HOM.

The peaks of Huayna Picchu and Machu Picchu Mountain stand guard, their slopes
steep and unforgiving.

Bepumnnl Yaitna-Ilukuy u ropst Mauy-IIukuy cTosT Ha cTpake, UX CKJIOHBI KPYThl U HETIPU-
BETJIMBBI.

The Urubamba River loops below, its roar faint but constant.
Buusy netnsier peka YpybamoOa, e€ péB e/iBa CIIbIeH, HO HelTpephiBEH.

The city feels alive, as if the Inca never left.
Fopon KaXXeTCs1 JKUBBbIM, CJIOBHO MHKHN HUKOI'Ja HE ITOKUJAJIU €I0.

It’s not just the architecture — the perfect stonework, the alignment with the stars — but
the way it sits, perfectly at home in the Andes.

Jleo He TONBKO B apXUTEKTYpe — B MICATIbHOM KJIaJKe, B COITIACHUY CO 3BE3/IaMH — a B TOM, KaK
FapMOHUYHO OH BITMCAaH B CepaLec AHII.

It’s a place that demands silence, reverence, and wonder.
310 MecTo TpeOyeT TUIIIMHBI, TIOUYTSHUS U U3YMJICHHS.

Machu Picchu was likely a royal estate or sacred retreat, built around 1450 for the
emperor Pachacuti.

Mauy-ITuk4ay, BeposiTHO, ObLT ITAPCKON pe3U/ICHIIMEN MJTH CBSIIIEHHBIM YOEXKHUIIEM, TIOCTPOCH-
HbIM 0KOJ10 1450 roga aist umneparopa [lauakyreka.

Its location, hidden by jungle and cliffs, kept it safe from Spanish conquerors.
Ero pacrnonosxenue, CKpbIToe JKYHIJISIMUA M yTECAMH, YOEPEIio ropoji OT UCIIaHCKUX 3aBOEBa-
TeJen.

When Hiram Bingham, an American explorer, rediscovered it in 1911, the world gasped.
Korna amepukanckuii uccnenoBarens Xaipam brunrem BHOBb OoTKpbUI ero B 1911 roay, Bech
MUp axHyJI OT yAUBJIEHUS.

Today, it’s a UNESCO World Heritage Site, drawing thousands who brave the trail or
arrive by train.

10



P. I'panr. «Ilytu u Oram»

Ceromnns 310 00beKT Bcemuproro Hacnequss KOHECKO, mpussiekaromyii TICSIH JIIofIel, KOTO-
pble MPEO0IEBAIOT TPOITY MJIM MPUE3KAIOT HA TOE3/IE.

But walking the Inca Road is different — it’s a journey, not just a destination.
Ho nipoiitu o Jlopore MHKOB — 3TO Ipyroe: 3TO MyTeleCcTBHE, a He IPOCTO MPUOBITHE B ITYHKT
Ha3HA4YCHUHI.

The city’s magic lies in the effort it takes to reach it, the sweat and struggle that make
its beauty sharper.

Marwus ropojia 3aKJIi09aeTcs B YCUIHAX, KOTOPBIX TpeOyeT IMyTh, B TIOTE U MPEOIOICHUH, Jefa-
IOIINX €r0 KPacoTy eIlE ocTpee.

The trail isn’t forgiving.
Tpona He mpoIaeT ommooK.

Blisters form, knees ache, and the altitude can bring headaches or nausea.
[NosiBnstioTCs MO307M, OOJIAT KOJIEHH, a BHICOTA MOKET BbI3BATh FOJIOBHYIO OOJIh I TOIIHOTY.

Yet, every hiker feels the pull of something deeper.
W BCE e Kak/IpIi MyTENIECTBEHHUK OITYIIaeT MPUTKEHUE Yero-To Oojee riyOoKoro.

The Andes have a way of stripping you down, forcing you to focus on the moment — the
crunch of gravel, the bite of cold air, the fleeting glimpse of a deer vanishing into the trees.

AHIIBI YMEIOT OUMINATh YEJOBEKa, 3aCTaBJIsisl COCPEIOTOUNTHCS HA HACTOSILIEM — Ha XpycTe
rpaBus MO HOTaMH, Ha YKYCe XOJIOIHOTO BO3yXa, HA MUMOJIETHOM B3IJIs/Ie Ha OJIEHSI, ICYe3aI0IIero
Cpeny JepeBbeB.

You share glances with strangers, bonded by the shared ordeal.
Bbl 0OMeHrBaeTech B3MIIsIaMK ¢ HE3HAKOMITAMU, CBSI3aHHBIMU OOIIEH TPYAHOCTBIO TTYTH.

Laughter erupts over campfires as you swap stories of slipping on mud or marveling at
a sudden rainbow.

CmMmex pa3maércest y KOCTPOB, KOTJIA BBI JIEIUTECh UICTOPUSIME O TOM, KaK TIOCKOJIb3HYJIHCH B TPSI3U
WJIM BOCXMILAIMCH BHE3AITHOM Payromn.

The trail teaches patience, respect for the mountains, and a quiet pride in reaching
the end.
Tpomna yuuT TeprieHrIo, yBaKEHHUIO K TOpaM M TUXOH TOPIOCTH 32 TO, UTO JOUIEN 0 KOHIIA.

By the time you stand at the Sun Gate, gazing at Machu Picchu, you’re not the same
person who started.

Koraa o1 croutis y Bopot Connua, rsias Ha Mauy-ITukuy, Thl y:ke He TOT YeJIOBEK, YTO Havasl
STOT MYTb.

The city below, with its ancient stones and impossible beauty, feels like a reward for
every aching step.

l'opon BHUBY, CO CBOMMM IPEBHUMH KaMHSIMU M HEBO3MOXHOM KPacOTOW, KaKeTCs Harpaaon
3a KaK/1plii My4YMTEJIbHBI I11ar.

11
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The mist parts, sunlight spills over the terraces, and for a moment, you’re part
of something timeless.

TymaH paccenBaeTcsi, COJTHEUHBIN CBET pa3MBaeTCs O Teppacam — U Ha MTHOBEHHUE ThI CTa-
HOBHIIIBCA YaCThIO YETr0-TO BEYHOI'O.

The Inca Road doesn’t just lead to Machu Picchu - it leads to a deeper understanding
of what it means to journey, to endure, and to arrive.

Jlopora MHKOB BeJET He TOMbKO K Mauy-ITukay — oHa Be€T K 6osee TiyOOKOMY MOHMMAHMIO
TOro, 4TO 3HAYUT UATU, TEPIICTh U JOCTHUI'ATh.

12
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3asoeBanue IQxHOro moJrca

The Antarctic wind howled, a relentless force that cut through layers of fur and wool,
chilling men to the bone.

AHTapKTUUECKUI BETep BbLI — HEYMOJIUMAsI CUJIa, IIPOHU3BIBAIONIAS CKBO3b CJIOM MeXa U I1ep-
CTH, MpoOUpast JIOEH 1O KOCTEH.

In 1911, two teams stood on the edge of the known world, each driven by a singular goal:
to be the first to reach the South Pole.

B 1911 rony nBe sxcneauuum CTOsUIM HA KPAK U3BECTHOI'O MUPA, IBUAKUMBIE OTHOU LIEJIbI0 —
nepBbIMU J1ocTHYb FOkHOTrO Mosmoca.

Roald Amundsen, a Norwegian explorer with ice in his veins and a mind sharp as a blade,
led one.

OnHy Bo3rasiisi1 Pyanb AMyHIICEH — HOPBEKCKHI HCCIIEIOBATENb C XOIOAOM B JKWJIAX U YMOM
OCTPBIM KakK JIe3BHE.

Robert Falcon Scott, a British naval officer fueled by duty and ambition, led the other.
Hpyryio — Podept ®onkon CkoTT, GpuTaHCKMiT MOPCKO# OuIiep, ABUKUMBIH JIOITOM U YeCTO-
ToOueM.

The race to the pole was not just a test of endurance but a clash of strategies,
personalities, and visions.

l'oHka k momiocy Obl1a He TPOCTO UCTIBITAHKEM BBIHOCIMBOCTH, HO U CTOJIKHOBEHUEM CTpaTe-
T, XapaKTEPOB U MUPOBO33PEHUM.

Amundsen’s triumph, a masterclass in planning and grit, would etch his name into
history.

Tpuymd AmyHaceHa, CTaBIINi 0Opa3lioM TUIAHUPOBAHUS U CTOMKOCTH, HaBCETJa BITUCAT €ro
UMSsI B HCTOPHIO.

Amundsen was no stranger to the cold.
AMyH/IceH He ObLJT HOBUUKOM B XOJIOJIE.

Born in 1872 in Norway, he grew up skiing and sailing, dreaming of polar conquests.
Ponusmmiics B 1872 rony B HopBeruu, oH ¢ ieTcTBa 3aHUMAJICS JIbDKAMU U IJIABaHUEM, Me4Tast
O TIOJISIPHBIX 3aBOCBAHUSIX.

By his thirties, he had already navigated the Northwest Passage, a treacherous route
through the Arctic.

K tpuanatu rogam oH yxe nporen CeBepo-3anaHblil IPOXOJ — ONACHBIM MyTh Yepe3 ApK-
THKY.

But the South Pole was his obsession.
Ho FOxHBIi MOMTIOC CTaJl €r0 OIePKUMOCTBIO.

When news broke in 1909 that the North Pole had been claimed, Amundsen turned
south, keeping his plans secret even from his own crew until the last moment.
13
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Korma B 1909 rony crayio uzBectHo, uTo CeBepHBIN MOJIOC MOKOPEH, AMYHJICEH TOBEPHYJI
Ha I0T, CKpbIBasi CBOM IUJIaHbI Jake OT COOCTBEHHON KOMAaH/IbI JI0 TIOC/IEJHEr0 MOMEHTA.

He told the world he was sailing for the Arctic, but his ship, the Fram, headed for
Antarctica.
OH 3asgBWJI MHpY, YTO OTMpaBisiercsi B APKTHKY, HO ero kopaomb «®Ppam» B3si1 Kypc

Ha AHTapKTUAY.

Secrecy was his first move in a game where everything was at stake.
CeKpeTHOCTh CTaJa ero MepBBIM XOIOM B UTPe, Iie ObUIO MIOCTABJIEHO BCE.

Scott, meanwhile, was a public figure, backed by the British Empire’s pride.

14
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KoHen 03HakoMuUTEJIbHOT0 (pparmMeHra.

Texkcr npenocrasinen OO0 «JIutpec».

IIpounTaiiTe 3Ty KHUTY LIEJIMKOM, KYIMB II0OJHYIO JIETaJIbHYIO Bepcuio Ha JluTpec.

BesomnacHo onnatuTh KHUTY MOKHO OaHKOBCKOM Kaprtoit Visa, MasterCard, Maestro, co cuera
MOOWIIBHOTO TenepoHa, C TUIaTeKHOro tepMuHana, B catone MTC wm Cesi3Hoii, yepes PayPal,
WebMoney, fAunekc.densru, QIWI Komesnek, 60HyCHbIME KapTaMu WX APYTUM YIOOHBIM Bam crio-
coOom.
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