Puuapp I'panr

AHITIMHCKUH
C MapaJl/ie/iIbHBIM MepeBo/jOoM
YpoBens B2 (Upper-Intermediate)

74

hﬁ:ﬁ
i

ITytu 1 Orau




Puuapn I'pant
IIyrn u Oram

http://www.litres.ru/pages/biblio_book/?art=72692557
ISBN 9785006834668

AHHOTaAMSA

[1aTh 3aXBaTHIBAIOIIMX UCTOPUHN O MyTEHIECTBUAX W TPAIUIIUSX,
OT JpPEeBHUX TpON WHKOB /0 KapaBaHOB TyaperoB.lIpoiiaute c
Amynacenom K HOxkHOMYy TOMIOCY, 3axXrurte Jamibl JuBanu,
npokarutech ¢ Ye I'eapoii o IOxHo# AMeprke.ITOT cOOpHHK, HA
AHIIMIICKOM C TIapaJulesIbHBIM TEPEBOIOM Ha PYCCKUI, OTKPBIBAET
MHUpP TPUKJIOYEHHUI, CTOWKOCTH M KYJIBTYPHOTO HACJe[us, yBJeKas
yHUTaTeNs B CepIle BETUKUX UCTOPHI.



Conep:kanue

Hopora MHKOB
3asoeBanue IOxHoro nomwoca
Komnel o3HaKOMHUTEILHOTO (PparMeHTa.

20
23



Iyt 1 Oram

Puuapa I'pant

© Puuapp I'pant, 2025

ISBN 978-5-0068-3466-8
Co3zaHo B MHTEJUIEKTYaJIbHOM M3JaTesbckou cucteMe Ridero



Jlopora 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 AHax, rJe BO3AyX pa3pekeH, a TOpbl MPOH3AI0T
oOnaka, mpoJieraeT MmyTh, BBICEUEHHBIN B camol uctopuu — Jlo-
pora 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 IpeBHsIs TPOIa, KAMEHHAsi HUTb, N3BUBAIOIASICS CPEeIr
CYPOBBIX BEpPIIUH U TYMaHHBIX JOJIMH, OblIa JJIsI KHKOB YeM-TO
OOJIBIIIMM, YEM MPOCTO JOPOTOM.

It was a lifeline, a sacred artery connecting their empire
across thousands of miles.

310 ObLIA )KU3HEHHASI ApTEPUsl, CBAIICHHBIN My Th, COSTUHSIB-
AT UX UMIIEPUIO HA THICSIYAX MUJIb.

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.

Wnty 1o Hell ceromHsl — 3HAYUT BCTYIHUTh B MUP, TJie BpeMs



CTUpAET IPAHULIBL, T/I€ KK bIH 111AT OT3bIBAETCS 9XOM IIaroB JI0-
JIeH, MPOIIEAIINX 3JECh BEKa Ha3a/l.

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

[lyTemecTBre W3HYPUTENIBHO, KpacoTa  OCJENHUTENbHA,
a uenb — Mauy-Iluk4y — Kaxercsi TallHOM, POIIENTaHHOU ca-
MUMH FOpaMHu.

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 unkoB, win Kanak HesH, npoctupaercst 6onee yem
Ha 25 000 musb 1o Beewt FOxxHOM AMepuke — MHKEHEPHOE UyIo,
CBsI3aBIIIee UMIIEPHIO MHKOB OT cCOBpeMeHHbIX KomymOnu no Yu-
JIN.

Built without wheels or iron tools, it was a testament
to human ingenuity.

[MoctpoenHast 6€3 KOJIEC ¥ JKeJIe3HBIX MHCTPYMEHTOB, OHA CTa-
Jla CBUIETEILCTBOM YEJIOBEUECKOW N300pETaTeIbHOCTH.

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



Kamau ObUIH 1TOIOrHAaHBI C TAKOM TOYHOCTBIO, YTO CKJIAIbIBA-
JIUCh, KaK KYCOUYKY MO3auKH, BbIACPKHUBAsI 3€MJIETPSICEHUS U UC-
MbITAHUE BPEMEHEM.

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

VYuacrok, Beaymui k Mauy-I1ukuay, yacto HazsiBaembii Tpo-
MO UHKOB, MOXaTYH, CAMbI U3BECTHBIM.

It was a pilgrimage route, reserved for the elite, priests,
and messengers carrying sacred messages or offerings.

DT0 OBLI My Th NAJIOMHUYECTBA, TTPEIHA3HAYCHHBIN JIJ151 3HATH,
JKPEIOB ¥ TOHIIOB, HECIIIMX CBSIIICHHBIC MTOCAHUS WK JIapHL.

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

WKy Bepuiu, 9to AHJBI XKUBBI, YTO UMU YIIPABJISIOT TyXH,
Ha3bIBAEMBIE AITyC, U TPOIa Oblia CIIOCOOOM MOUYTHUTH HX.

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

beryHpl, W3BeCTHbIE KaK YaCKHU, CTPEMUTEJIbHO HEC/IHUChH
Mo Tpo1e, nepeaaBad nocCjIaHuA IMpyu MOMOINHN Y3CJIKOBBIX HIHY-
POB — KHITY.

They moved so fast that fresh fish from the Pacific could



reach the Inca emperor in Cusco before it spoiled.

OHu ABUTAIIHICH TaK OBICTPO, UTO CBeXas pbida ¢ Tuxoro oke-
aHa Moria JI00paThes JI0 MMIieparopa UHKOB B Kycko mpexe,
YeM WCTIIOPTHUTCS.

The trail to Machu Picchu begins near Cusco, once the
heart of the Inca Empire.

Tpomna k Mauy-IIukuy HaunHaercs Hegaieko ot Kycko, Heko-
raa cepaia UMIEPUU UHKOB.

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

['opon HaroHeH JbIXaHUEM UCTOPUH, €r0 YJIUIBI BHICTPOESHBI
KOJIOHMAJIbHBIMU 3[JAHUSIMU, CTOSIIIIAMU Ha JIPEBHUX KaMEHHBIX
(pyHnameHrax.

From here, the path climbs into the Andes, a world
of dizzying heights and deep gorges.

OTCIO)Ia TpOoIla YXOOHUT B AH)II)I — B MUP I'OJIOBOKPYKHUTCJIbHBIX
BBICOT U TJTyOOKUX YIIIEIUH.

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

[NepBbie maru 0OMaHYMBO JIETKW — TPOIa BhETCS Uepe3 IBKa-
JIVTITOBBIE POIIY Y MAJICHbKHE JIEPEBHMU, TTIC JKUTEJIN, TOBOPSIIIIE



Ha Keuya, yXaXMBaloT 3a MOJIsSIMU KUHOA U KapToders.

But soon, the trail reveals its true nature.
Ho Bckope Tpona rmoka3blBaeT CBOM UCTUHHBIN XapakTep.

The air grows thinner, and the path steepens.
Bosayx craHoBUTCS BCE pa3pexeHHee, a MyTh — BCE Kpyye.

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

KamenHnnie CTYIICHU, OTIIOJIMPOBAHHBIC BCKAMM IIAroB, H3-
BUBAIOTCSI BBEPX K TepeBajiaM, BO3BBIMAIOIIMMCS, KaK Bpara
B He0O.

The beauty of the trail is relentless.
Kpacora Tporisl Ge3:KxanocTHa.

At dawn, the Andes glow pink and gold, their peaks sharp
against the horizon.

Ha paccBete AHIBI CUSIIOT PO3OBBIM ¥ 30JI0THIM, MX BEPIIAHbI
PEe3KO BBIIEIISAIOTCS Ha (POHE TOPU3OHTA.

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

TymaH crenercsi o JOIMHAM, KPYKach, CJIOBHO TyXH, TAHITY-
IOII¥e HaJ| TAJIEKOW peKoi Ypydamoa.



Orchids bloom in hidden corners, their colors vivid
against the green of moss and ferns.

B yKpOMHBIX yrojikax paclBeTaloT OpXUJIeH, X spKKe IBeTa
BBIJIEJIAIOTCS Ha (DOHE 3eJIeHU MXa U MaroPOTHUKOB.

Condors, massive and silent, glide overhead, their wings
casting shadows on the cliffs.

KoHpopsl, orpoMHbIe 1 O€33By4UHBIE, IAPAT HAJl TOJIOBAMH, OT-
OpachiBasi TCHU CBOMX KPbUILEB HA CKAJIBI.

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

Kaxapli MOBOPOT OTKPBIBAET HOBBIM BUJ — 3aCHEKEHHBIE
rOpbl, U3YMPY/IHBIE CKJIOHBI UM BOJOMA[bl, HU3BEPIraIOIINECs
B HEBUJMMYIO [NTyOUHY.

Yet, the beauty is matched by the challenge.
W BcE ke KpacoTa CONEPHUYAET C TPYAHOCTBIO MY TH.

The trail climbs to Dead Woman’s Pass, the highest point
at nearly 14,000 feet.

Tpona noguumaercs k Ilepesany Mépreoit KeHiyHel — ca-
MO BBICOKOM TOuKe, 1oyt Ha 14 000 ¢pyToB HaJ ypoBHEM MOPSI.

Here, the air feels like a knife in the lungs.



31ech BO3AYX OILIYIIAETCA, KaK HOX B JIETKUX.

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

[TyTenrecTBeHHUKY OCTaHABIIMBAIOTCS, 3a/IbIXAsICh, MX CepIIia
OBIOTCS YUYAIIEHHO, TIOKA OHU CMOTPSAT Ha MOPE BEPIIIHH, YXO[Is-
1iee B OECKOHEUYHOCTb.

The path is not just a physical test; it’s a mental one.
HYTL — 3TO HE TOJIbKO CI)I/IBI/ILICCKOG HUCIIBITAHUE, HO U UCIIbITA-
HUE JIyXa.

Rain can turn the trail to mud, slick and treacherous.
JloXK1b MOKET MPEBPATUTH TPOILY B I'PAA3b — CKOJIL3KYIO U KO-
BapHYIO.

Nights are cold, with frost sparkling on tents.
Houn xononHbl, MHEN CBepKaeT Ha MajaTkax.

The altitude saps strength, making every step
a negotiation with your body.

BricoTa OTHUMaeT cuiibl, TIpeBpaias Kaxaplid mar B 00ps0y
C COOCTBEHHBIM TEJIOM.

Porters, often local Quechua men, carry supplies with
ease, their feet nimble on the uneven stones.



Hocunbyku, 4acTo MECTHBIE MYKUMHBI KeUya, HECYT ITOKJIa-
XKy C JIETKOCTBIO, KX HOT'M YBEPEHHO CTYIAIOT IO HEPOBHBIM KaAM-
HSM.

They chew coca leaves to stave off fatigue, a tradition as
old as the trail itself.

Onn KYIOT JIUCTbA KOKU, 4TOOBI OTOrHATh YCTAJIOCTDb — TPadu-
1M1, CTOJIb K€ JPEBHsISA, KaK U cama Tpora.

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

HaOmonas 3a HUMU, 4yBCTBYelllb CMECh BOCXUIIIEHUSI U CMU-
PEHUsI — OHU 3HAIOT TOPbI, KaK POJIHBIX.

Along the way, the trail is dotted with ruins, each
a reminder of the Inca’s brilliance.

Mo myTH Tpoma ycesiHa pyMHaMH, Kaxk/1asi U3 KOTOPHIX HaIo-
MHHAET O TEHUH UHKOB.

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

Bunpan-BaiiHa, TeppacHbIl KOMIUIEKC Ha Kpalo yTéca, HaIo-
MUHaeT MUHUATIOpHbI Mauy-IIukuy.

Its stone walls, curved and precise, blend into the hillside
as if grown from the earth.



Ero kameHHble CTCHbBI, U30TIHYTBIC U TOYHBIE, CJIOBHO BBIPOCIIN
N3 CaMOro CKJIOHA.

Llamas graze nearby, their soft eyes watching hikers
pass.

Psinom macyTcst mamMel, MX MATKHE I71a3a HAOMOAAIOT 32 Mpo-
XOJSIIMMU TyTelleCTBeHHUKAMU.

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

9TI/I PYHUHBI KOra-To 6bIJII/I MECTaMU OTAbIXa, XpaMaMu HUJIN
o0cepBaTOpUsIMHU, Yb€ Ha3HAYeHHE UHOT/IA YTPAaueHO BPEMEHEM.

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

B ®yonaramapke, «['opone B obnakax», CTOUIIIb HaJl MOPEM
TyMaHa, OIIyIasi, Oy/ITO MMOMNaJ B JIETeH Y.

The Inca built these places to harmonize with the
landscape, not dominate it.

WHKM CTPOWIIM 3TH MecTa B TaApMOHUH C IIPUPOJION, a HE B ITO-
TIBITKE TIOJTYMHHTH €€,

Their stones seem to breathe, alive with the stories
of those who built them.
Kamuu, kaxercs, OpllaT, HarlOJIHEHHbIE UCTOPUSIMU TeX, KTO



X BO3aBUTAJI.

The final stretch to Machu Picchu is both a tease and
a triumph.

[Mocnegnuii yyactok nytd kK Mauy-Ilukdy — u ucnbiTaHue,
Y TOPXKECTBO.

After days of hiking, you reach the Sun Gate, Inti Punku,
Jjust as dawn breaks.

[locne Heckonbkux OHEU ImyTy Bbl gocruraere Bopor Conn-
1a — Mamu-IlyHky — Kak pa3 B MOMEHT paccBeTa.

The trail descends, and there it is — Machu Picchu,
cradled in a saddle between two peaks.

Tpor[a CITYCKacCTCA BHU3 — U BOT OH, Maqy-HI/Iqu, YIOTHO pac-
TIOJIOKMBIITUICS B CEJIOBMHE MEXy ABYMsI BEpPIIIMHAMHU.

The sight stops you cold.
Dro 3penuine OYKBAJILHO OCTAaHABIMBAET JIbIXaHHUE.

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

[opon — Mo3anka KaMeHHBIX Teppac, XpaMoB U JJOMOB, YKY-
TaHHBIX 3€JIEHBI0 M OKYTaHHBIX TYMAHOM.

The peaks of Huayna Picchu and Machu Picchu



Mountain stand guard, their slopes steep and unforgiving.
Bepmuns! Yanna-Ilukay v ropst Mauy-I1Iukuy crosar Ha crpa-
€, X CKJIOHBI KPYThl M HEITPUBETIINBBI.

The Urubamba River loops below, its roar faint but
constant.

Buuzy mnemisier peka VYpyOamba, e€ pEB elnBa CIblilieH,
HO HENpepbIBEH.

The city feels alive, as if the Inca never left.
[opon KakeTcs )KUBBIM, CJIOBHO MHKW HHMKOIJIA HE ITOKU/Ia-
JIM €ro.

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.

Jleno He TOJBKO B apXUTEKType — B UjIeaIbHOM KJIAJKe, B CO-
IJIacMU CO 3BE3AMU — a B TOM, KaK TapMOHMYHO OH BITMCAH
B cepaue AHA.

It’s a place that demands silence, reverence, and wonder.
310 MecTo TpeOyeT TUIIIMHBI, TOYTEHUS U U3YMJICHHUSI.

Machu Picchu was likely a royal estate or sacred retreat,
built around 1450 for the emperor Pachacuti.
Mauy-I1uk4dy, BeposiTHO, ObUT IIAPCKOW pPE3UICHIIMEN WM



CBSIIIIEHHBIM YO@XHUITIeM, MOCTPOeHHBIM oKosio 1450 roma mms
umrieparopa [Tavakyreka.

Its location, hidden by jungle and cliffs, kept it safe from
Spanish conquerors.

Ero pacrionioxenue, CKpbITOe JDKYHIJISIMA U yTécamu, yoeper-
JIO TOPOJ1 OT UCHIAHCKUX 3aBOEBATEJIeH.

When Hiram Bingham, an American explorer,
rediscovered it in 1911, the world gasped.

Koraa amepukaHckuii ucciieioBatesib XaipaM bUHrem BHOBb
OoTKpbLI ero B 1911 roay, Becb MUp axHyJ1 OT YIUBJICHUS.

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

Ceronns 3to o0bekT BecemupHoro Hacnenus FOHECKO, npu-
BJICKAIOIIHI THICSUU JIIO/IEN, KOTOPbIE IPEOA0JIEBAIOT TPOITY WU
MPUE3KAIOT Ha TIOE3]IE.

But walking the Inca Road is different — it’s a journey,
not just a destination.

Ho npoiity o JIopore MHKOB — 3TO Ipyroe: 3TO Iy TELIECTBUE,
a He MPOCTO MPUOBITHE B IMMyHKT HA3HAYCHHUSI.

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



Marusi ropoza 3akJ04aeTcsi B YCUIIMSIX, KOTOPHIX TpeOyer
MyTh, B IOTE ¥ MPEOAOJIEHUH, AEJIAIOIIUX €r0 KPacoTy eIlE OCT-
pee.

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

Blisters form, knees ache, and the altitude can bring
headaches or nausea.

[NosBAAIOTCS MO30/1H, OOJAT KOJIEHH, a BBHICOTA MOKET BbI-
3BaTh TOJIOBHYIO OOJb WJIM TOIIIHOTY.

Yet, every hiker feels the pull of something deeper.
W BCE ke Kaxapli MyTEIIECTBEHHUK OLIYIIAET NPUTSKEHUE
4ero-to Oosee riayooKoro.

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.

AHJIBI yMEIOT OUMIIATH YEJIOBEKA, 3aCTaBIIsASI COCPEOTOUNTD-
Cs1 Ha HACTOSIIIIEM — Ha XPYyCTe TPaBusI TIOJl HOTaMU, Ha YKYCE XO-
JIOTHOTO BO3/yXa, HA MUMOJIETHOM B3IJIsI/Ie HA OJIeHsI, McUe3alo-
IIeTO Cpe/in JePEBbEB.

You share glances with strangers, bonded by the shared



ordeal.
Bbl 0OMeHMBaeTeCh B3IVISAIaMK ¢ HE3HAKOMIIAMMU, CBSI3aHHbI-
MU OOIIEN TPYTHOCTHIO My TH.

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

CMmex pa3ga€rcs y KOCTPOB, KOTJa Bbl JIEJTUTECh UCTOPUSIMU
O TOM, KaK TIOCKOJIb3HYJIMCh B I'PSI3M MJIA BOCXMIIAJIMCh BHE3AIl-
HOW pajlyrou.

The trail teaches patience, respect for the mountains, and
a quiet pride in reaching the end.

Tporma yuuT TeprieHrI0, YBaKEHUIO K TOpaM U TUXOU ropIoCTH
3a TO, YTO JIOMIEJ IO KOHIIA.

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

Korna et cronms y Bopor Conzua, rmaga sHa Mauy-IIukuy,
ThI y’K€ HE TOT Y€JIOBEK, UTO Ha4yasl 3TOT MYTh.

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

[opon BHU3Y, CO CBOMMHU [PEBHUMM KaMHSMH W HEBO3-
MOXKHOU KPacOTOM, Ka)XeTCsl Harpajon 3a KaxIbld MY4YUTENb-
HBIU I11ar.



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

TymaH paccenBaeTcsl, COJTHEUHbBIM CBET Pa3jIMBaAeTCs IO Tep-
pacam — ¥ Ha MTHOBEHHE Thl CTAHOBHIIILCS YACThIO Y€r0-TO BEY-
HOTO.

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 BEZIET HE TOJIBKO K Mauy-IIukuy — oHa BeIeT
K OoJiee rTyOOKOMY IMOHMMAHHUIO TOTO, YTO 3HAYMT WATH, TEPIIETh
Y JIOCTUTaTh.



3aBoeBanue IQKHOro moJjmca

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

AHTapKTAYECKUI BETEP BbLJI — HEYMOJIMMas CHJIA, IPOHU3BI-
BaloIIasi CKBO3b CJIOM MeXa U IIEPCTH, MpoOupast Jiojaei 10 Ko-
CTen.

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 roay aBe skcrieAviK CTOSIJIM Ha KPar M3BECTHOTO
MUpa, JIBUKAMBIE OTHOM IIEJIbI0 — MEePBHIMU JTOCTHYL FOKHOTO
TIOJTIOCA.

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

Onny BO3MIaBIIsUT Pyanb AMyHICEH — HOPBEKCKUI UCCIIeI0-
BaTeJb C XOJIOZIOM B KHJIaX M YMOM OCTPBIM KaK JIC3BHE.

Robert Falcon Scott, a British naval officer fueled by duty
and ambition, led the other.

Hpyryio — Pobepr ®onkon CKOTT, OpUTAaHCKWI MOPCKOMN
ocuriep, IBMKUMBIN JJOJITOM U 4eCTOTI00NEM.



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

I'oHnka k MOJI0CY 6I)I)'Ia HE IIPOCTO UCIBITAHUEM BbIHOCJIMBO-
CTH, HO U CTOJIKHOBEHHEM CTpaTeruii, XapakTepoB U MHPOBO3-
3peHUH.

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

Tpuymd AmyHjCceHa, CTaBIIMA OOpPa3IoM IIAHUPOBAHHUS
Y CTOMKOCTH, HaBCEI/Ia BIMCAJ €r0 UMsI B UCTOPHIO.

Amundsen was no stranger to the cold.
AmyHjiceH He ObUT HOBUYKOM B XOJIOIE.

Born in 1872 in Norway, he grew up skiing and sailing,
dreaming of polar conquests.

Ponusmmiics B 1872 rony B HopBeruu, oH ¢ eTcTBa 3aHU-
MaJiCs JIbIKaMH Y IUIABAHUEM, MeuTasi O MOJISIPHBIX 3aBOEBAHU-
X,

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

K Tpunuatu rogam oH yxe npomien CeBepo-3anagHbiil Mpo-
XOJ1 — OMACHBIM MyTh Yepe3 APKTHUKY.

But the South Pole was his obsession.



Ho IOxHbIi 1OJTIOC CTast ero oAepKUMOCTBIO.

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.

Kornma B 1909 rony crano m3BectHO, yTOo CeBEpHBIN NOMIOC
MOKOPEH, AMYHJICEH TIOBEPHYJI Ha 10T, CKPbIBasi CBOM IJIaHBI /1a-
e OT COOCTBEHHON KOMaH[IbI 10 TIOCJIETHETO MOMEHTA.

He told the world he was sailing for the Arctic, but his
ship, the Fram, headed for Antarctica.

OH 3asiBWJ1 MUPY, YTO OTIIPABJISETCA B APKTHUKY, HO €ro KO-
pabib «Ppam» B35T Kypc HA AHTApKTHILY.

Secrecy was his first move in a game where everything
was at stake.

CekpeTHOCTb CTajia ero MepBbIM XOIOM B UTpe, re ObLIO To-
CTaBJICHO BCE.

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



Konen 03HaKOMUTEJLHOI'O
¢dparmenra.

Tekct npegocraBieH OO0 «Jlurpec».

[IpounTaiiTe STy KHUTY LIEJIMKOM, KYIIUB TOJIHYIO JIETATbHYIO
Bepcuio Ha Jlurpec.
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https://www.litres.ru/pages/biblio_book/?art=72692557
https://www.litres.ru/pages/biblio_book/?art=72692557

	Дорога инков
	Завоевание Южного полюса
	Конец ознакомительного фрагмента.

