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F. Scott Fitzgerald

The Curious Case
of Benjamin Button*

* Curious — NIOOONBITHBINH; CTPAHHBIH, Kyphe3HBIH; case — CIydai,
00CTOATEIBCTBO; med. 3a00NIeBaHNE, CITydaid, HICTOPHS OOJIE3HH.



As long ago as 1860 (B nasiekom 1860 roay: «Tak JaBHO Kak
1860x»; long — doneo, daeno) it was the proper thing to be born
at home (cunTanoch MPaBUIEHBIM IMOSBISTECS HA CBET: «OBITh
POXIEHHBIM» JIOMa; proper — HPUCYWUll, CEOUCMBEHHbII;
Odondcublil, npasunvisiil). At present, so I am told (abiHe xe,
Kak MHE CKa3aJli = Kak TOBOPAT; fo tell), the high gods of medi-
cine have decreed (BepXOBHBIE KpEIIbI: «BHICOKHE OOTH» MEIH-
LUHBI PELINIH; f0 decree — uzdasamo 0expem, NOCMAHOGAMD)
that the first cries of the young shall be uttered upon the an-
aesthetic air of a hospital (4ro mepBbIif KPUK HOBOPOXKICHHOTO
JIOJDKEH pa3farbCs B CTEPUIIBHOM: «aHECTE3MPYIOIIEH» aTMocC-
(epe xuHUKH), preferably a fashionable one (penmodruTesns-
HO (enreHeOenbHON; fashionable — moomuwlll, cmunbublll, céem-
ckuil; ¢hewenebenvrulil; fashion — mooda). So young Mr. and
Mrs. Roger Button were fifty years ahead of style (BoT mouemy
MoJonbeie MUCTep U Muccuc Pomkep BaTToH Ha mATBAECAT JeT
omepeaia Mony; style — cmunv, manepa, mooa) when they de-
cided, one day in the summer of 1860 (xoraa pemunu B o1uH U3
netaux aHei 1860 rona), that their first baby should be born
in a hospital (uTo ux mepBeHel TOMKEH POAUTHCS: «OBITH PO-
xaen» B OonbHuUIle). Whether this anachronism had any bear-
ing upon the astonishing history (cBs3an nmu 3TOT aHAXpOHM3M
C TOH MOpPa3HUTENBHON UCTOPHEH; bearing — HowleHue, OMHOUle-
Hue, c653b, to have a bearing on/upon sth. — umems omHoweHue
K uemy-i1.) I am about to set down (koTopyro s coOMparoCh MoBe-
IIaTh; fo set down — noa0dCUMs Ha 3eMI0, NUCLMEHHO U3LA2amb,
3anucvieams) will never be known (ocranercsi HEU3BECTHBIM:
«HHUKOTJA He OyAeT Y3HaHOY; fo know — 3namu, y3Hasams).
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I shall tell you what occurred (s pacckaxxy Bam, 4TO IpOU-
3o1w10), and let you judge for yourself (1 mo3Boito Bam cyauTh
caMHM).

anaesthetic [,enis'detik],
anachronism [2'naekranizm],
occurred [9'k3:d]

L s long ago as 1860 it was the proper thing to be born at
home. At present, so I am told, the high gods of medicine have
decreed that the first cries of the young shall be uttered upon
the anaesthetic air of a hospital, preferably a fashionable one.
So young Mr. and Mrs. Roger Button were fifty years ahead
of style when they decided, one day in the summer of 1860,
that their first baby should be born in a hospital. Whether this
anachronism had any bearing upon the astonishing history I
am about to set down will never be known.

I shall tell you what occurred, and let you judge for your-
self.

The Roger Buttons held an enviable position (cynpyru
barronsl 3aHMManyu 3aBUIHOE TIOJIOXKEHUE; fo hold — Oepocams,
0OHUMaMb; 3aHUMAMb /NOCM, OOANCHOCHb/;, UMemb /36aHue,
pane/; to envy — 3asudosams), both social and financial (xax
CoLIMAIbHOE, TaK U MaTepualibHoe), in ante-bellum Baltimore
(8 noBoenHoMm bantumope). They were related to the This
Family and the That Family (oru mpunamiexanu k DToMy
CewmeiictBy u k Tomy; fo relate — omnocumucs, umems OmHoO-
wenue, to be related to sb. — cocmoamv 6 poocmee, omHoule-
Husix ¢ kem-1.), which, as every Southerner! knew (a 3710, Kak
3HAET KaXbli 1okannH), entitled them to membership in that
enormous peerage (IpruoOIIano UX K MHOTOUMCIICHHON apuCTO-
KpaTHH: «J1aBajo UM MPaBO Ha YICHCTBO CPEIN 3TOM MHOTOYHC-

! IO»aHuH; ypoKeHel, )KUTeNb FKHBIX mratos CIIIA.
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JIEHHOHM 3HATW»; fo entitle sb. to sth. — dasamv npaso Komy-I.
HA 4mo-Ji.; enormous — 2pomaounsll, oowupHoii) which large-
ly populated the Confederacy’ (koTopast Tak I'yCTO Haceluia
Kondenepanuro; largely — wupoxo; odbunvro, wedpo). This was
their first experience with the charming old custom of hav-
ing babies (3T0 ObUT KX MEPBBIN OMBIT B OYAPOBATEIBHOMN CTApPOi
TpaJiulIul — 3aBecTH peOeHka) — Mr. Button was naturally
nervous (Muctep barron, ecrectBeHno, HepBHu4an). He hoped
it would be a boy (oH Hazmescs, 3T0 OyeT MabuuK) so that he
could be sent to Yale College in Connecticut (4ToObI OH MOT TI0-
crath ero B Menbckuit komnemx, /urrar/ KoHHEKTHKYT; fo send),
at which institution Mr. Button himself had been known for
four years (B kotopom cam mMuctep barTon ObuT H3BECTEH B Te-
YeHHe YeThIPEX JIET; institution — co30anue, ycmaHosieHue, op-
eanuzayus, yupexcoenue) by the somewhat obvious nickname
of “Cuff” (mox o4eBUAHBIM=HEO8YCMbICIEHHbIM TIPO3BUILEM
[onzaTebHUK; cuff — manacema, obuinae,; neskuti yoap pykou/
KYaKom,; NoO3amblibHUK, ONIEYXd).

enviable ['enviabl],
peerage ['piorids], Southerner ['sadana],
Connecticut [ko'netikat]

L) The Roger Buttons held an enviable position, both social
and financial, in ante-bellum Baltimore. They were related to
the This Family and the That Family, which, as every Southerner
knew, entitled them to membership in that enormous peerage
which largely populated the Confederacy. This was their first
experience with the charming old custom of having babies —
Mr. Button was naturally nervous. He hoped it would be a boy
so that he could be sent to Yale College in Connecticut, at
which institution Mr. Button himself had been known for four
years by the somewhat obvious nickname of “Cuff.”

2 Kondenepauus (o6benunenue 11 pabosnagensueckux mraros CIIIA,

oTkojoBIIHXcs B 1861-1865 rT).
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On the September morning consecrated to the enormous
event (B TO CEHTIOPbCKOE YTPO, MOCBALIEHHOE BEIUKOMY COOBI-
THUI0; enormous — oepomuuiii) he arose nervously at six o’clock
(OH C BOJIHCHHMEM NPOCHYINCS B LIECTh; f0 arise — BO3ZHUKAMD,
NOAGNAMBCA, NOOHUMAMBCS 6CMABAMb, NErVOUS — HEPHbILL
e3sonnosannbiil) dressed himself (omencs), adjusted an impec-
cable stock (mompaBui 6e3ynpeuHo 3aBS3aHHBIN FAICTYK: «IPH-
BeJI B HOPSIOK O€3yIIPEUHBI TaJICTyK»; stock — 3anac; wupoxuii
eancmyk,; impeccable — wuenoepewumoiil;, be3ynpeunsviil), and
hurried forth through the streets of Baltimore to the hospital
(u ycTpemmics no yaunaMm baatumopa x KITuHUKe; forth — dane-
ute, gnepeo), to determine whether the darkness of the night
had borne in new life upon its bosom (4to0b! y3HaTh: «onpene-
JIUTEY, 3aPOJIMIIACE JIU B JIOHE HOYU HOBAs J)KU3HB: «IIOPOIMIIA JIU
TEMHOTa HOYM HOBYIO JKU3Hb U3 CBOETO JIOHa»; bosom — 2pyob,
nasyxa; 1oHo, Heopa).

L onthe September morning consecrated to the enormous
event he arose nervously at six o'clock dressed himself, adjust-
ed an impeccable stock, and hurried forth through the streets
of Baltimore to the hospital, to determine whether the dark-
ness of the night had borne in new life upon its bosom.

When he was approximately a hundred yards from the
Maryland Private Hospital for Ladies and Gentlemen (xorma
OH OBbUT MPUOM3UTENBHO B COTHE IIATOB: «SIPIOBY» OT YaCTHOH M3-
PWICHACKON KIIMHUKY I Jiequ U JUkeHTIbMeHoB) he saw Doctor
Keene, the family physician (on yBunen noxropa Kuna, cemeiinoro
Bpaua), descending the front steps (crryckaromerocst o CTyrneHsm
TapaiHON /IIECTHUILILY/; front — nepeowss cmopoua, ¢acad), rub-
bing his hands together with a washing movement (motupatore-
TO PYKH /TIPUBBIYHBIM/ JBHKEHHEM, /OyATO/ MBUT /HX/: «MOIOIIAM
nBkeHnem») — as all doctors are required to do by the unwrit-
ten ethics of their profession (kak Bce Bpaun 00sI3aHBI JeIaTh 110
HEITICAHBIM 3aKOHAM: «IT0 HEMHCAHOH ATHKE)» HX IPOoQeccur; to be
required to do sth. — Obimb 00s3aHHBIM COeNAMb YMO-11.).
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physician [fi'zifan],
approximately [2'proksimatli],
ethics ['eO1ks]

When he was approximately a hundred yards from the
Maryland Private Hospital for Ladies and Gentlemen he saw
Doctor Keene, the family physician, descending the front steps,
rubbing his hands together with a washing movement — as all
doctors are required to do by the unwritten ethics of their pro-
fession.

Mr. Roger Button, the president of Roger Button & Co.,
Wholesale Hardware (Muctep Pomxep barron, rmasa ¢up-
Mbl: «1pe3ugeHT» «Pomxep barron u K, onrosas Ttoprosis
CKOOSTHBIMHU TOBapamm»), began to run toward Doctor Keene
with much less dignity (Opocuncs: «Hauan 6exaTh» HaBCTpe-
gy noktopy Kuny ¢ ropazno mMeHpmmMm noctomHcTBoMm) than
was expected from a Southern gentleman of that pictur-
esque period (yeM OXHUAANOCH OT IOKAaHWHA B Te He3a0bI-
BaeMbI€ BpPEMEHAa: «TOT0 XWBOIMKCHOTO mepuoaa). “Doctor
Keene!” he called (rro3Bax on). “Oh, Doctor Keene!” (o, 10k-
top Kun)

The doctor heard him (moxrop ycisiman ero), faced
around (oOepHyncs; to face — ecmpeuamuvcs;, OblmMb NOBEPHY-
muim 6 onpedenentyro cmopony) and stood waiting (1 3amep B
OXXMJJAHUU: «OCTAaHOBUIICS OXKUIA»; 0 Stand — cmosams,; ocma-
Hasiugamovcs), a curious expression settling on his harsh,
medicinal face (/mpu 3TOM/ cTpaHHOE BRIpa’KCHHUE MOSBIIIOCH/
YCTaHOBIJIOCH HA €r0 CTPOTOM IOKTOPCKOM JIHIIE: «JIcdeOHOM
JUIE»; curious — 000NbIMHbILI, 110003HAMENbHbI, NbIMAU-
8blil; 6030YycOarowull 1I0OONBIMCMEO, YYOHOU, HEODLIUHBLI, 10
settle — nocenumucs, 6odsopumwcs, harsh — epyouuii; cmpo-
eutl, cyposuiil) as Mr. Button drew near (kak TOJBKO MUCTED
Barron momoien Onwxe; to draw — pucosams, ROOX0O0UMb,
npubIUINCAMbCS).



[
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toward [ta'wo:d/ to:d], picturesque [ piktfa'resk],
medicinal [ma'disimal]

Mr. Roger Button, the president of Roger Button & Co.,
Wholesale Hardware, began to run toward Doctor Keene with
much less dignity than was expected from a Southern gentle-
man of that picturesque period. “Doctor Keene!” he called.
"Oh, Doctor Keene!”

The doctor heard him, faced around, and stood waiting,
a curious expression settling on his harsh, medicinal face as
Mr. Button drew near.

“What happened?” (Hy kak: «4T0 mpou3onuio») demanded
Mr. Button (cipocun muctep batton), as he came up in a gasp-
ing rush (xax Tonpko mopoIIeN OIMKE, 3aMBIXABIINCH OT OBICT-
poro Oera: «B 3aJbIXAlONIEMCSl CTPEMHUTEIFHOM IBIDKCHUI).
“What was it? (kak npomnio: «4ro 3to 06u10») How is she? (kak
oHa) A boy? (Manpunk) Who is it? (kto) What (urto) — ”

“Talk sense!”(TOBOpHTE SICHEE; Sense — UyECmeo, ouyueHue;
cmoicn, sHayernue) said Doctor Keene sharply (ckazanm moxtop
Kun pesko; sharp — ocmpuiii), He appeared somewhat irritated
(OH Ka3aycs HEMHOTO pa3IpakeHHBIM; {0 appear — NosA6IAmbCsl,
NOKA3bIBAMBCSL, NPOU3BOOUMD GHEUAMIIEHUE, KA3AMbC).

“Is the child born? (pe6enok ponucs)” begged Mr. Button
(B3monuiicst muctep batToH).

Doctor Keene frowned (noxtop Kun naxmypuics). “Why,
yes, I suppose so — after a fashion (ny, na, s nonarato — B He-

TOPOM pogae; fashion — obpas, maunepa; after a fashion — ne-
KOTOpOM poge; fash 0] 1 h
KOMOopwuLM 00pazom, 00 uzeecmuoil cmenenu).” Again he threw a
curious glance at Mr. Button (11 oH cCHOBa ¢ B3IVISHYJI HA MHCTe-

TTOH TPaHHBIM BBIpXEHHEM JIMIA: « W CTpaH-
a bartona co crpa aKeHHE a: «Opocwmi crpa
HBIH B3LIILY; o throw).

“Is my wife all right?”’(mos >xeHa B mopsiike)

“Yes.”(na)

“Is it a boy or a girl?” (/y Hac/ MaNBUUK WM AEBOYKA)
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frowned [fravnd], curious ['kjuarias],
irritated ['iritertid]

L what happened?” demanded Mr. Button, as he came up
in a gasping rush. “What was it? How is she” A boy? Who is it?
What — "

"Talk sense!” said Doctor Keene sharply, He appeared
somewhat irritated.

"Is the child born?” begged Mr. Button.

Doctor Keene frowned. “Why, yes, I suppose so — after a
fashion.” Again he threw a curious glance at Mr. Button.

"Is my wife all right?”

"Yes."

"Is it a boy or a girl?”

1"

“Here now!”(mocnymiaiiTe MeHs: «croja ceituac») cried
Doctor Keene in a perfect passion of irritation (Bckpukayn
noktop KrH, okoHYaTensHO OTEpsIB caMoo0JIaIaHme: «B COBEp-
IIEHHOM ITBIJIC PAa3pakeHHs] = CO CTPACTHBIM Pa3ApaskeHUEM»;
perfect — cogepuiennblil, uoeanbhbvlil, Oe3yKOPUIHEHHDII, 3AKOH-
yennwlil; passion — cmpacmo, noin),“I’ll ask you to go and see
for yourself (s monpormry Bac MoWTH W MOCMOTPETH CAMOMY).
Outrageous! (6e300pa3ue; outrageous — HeUCmMoswlll, Hecmo-
KUtl, 803MYmMumenbHulll, CKAHOAIbHBIU, BONUIOWUL, outrage —
2pyboe Hapywienue /3aKoHA, UYdHCUX NPAs, NPULUYUL U M. N./;
npou3eoa; gosmymumenvrull ciayyai, nocmynok)” He snapped
the last word out in almost one syllable (oH BeITUTIOHYIT TIOCTIE -
Hee CJIOBO IOYTH KaK OIUH CJIOT; fo snap — 0bpybamo, pe3ko
obpuvisams), then he turned away muttering (1, oTBopaunBa-
sch, ipobopmoTan): “Do you imagine a case like this will help
my professional reputation (Bel mymaete, ciydail, IOMOOHBIH
3TOMY, TIOMOKET MOeH TIPOPEeCCHOHALHOU PeIyTaluu; fo imag-
ine — 6oobpasicams)? One more would ruin me — ruin any-
body (emie ofvH /OKOOHBII clTydail/ pa30pyuT MEHS, /Takoe/ KOro
YTOJHO pazopur).”
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“What’s the matter? (Ho B uem xe neno)” demanded
Mr. Button appalled (Bckpuuan muctep barton B yxkace; fo
appal — yoicacams; nompsacamv; NpuUEOOUMb 6 CMAMEHUE).
“Triplets? (Tpoitas)”

passion ['pa[n],
outrageous [avtreidzas],
syllable ['silabl]

Ll “Here now!” cried Doctor Keene in a perfect passion of ir-
ritation,” I'll ask you to go and see for yourself. Outrageous!”
He snapped the last word out in almost one syllable, then he
turned away muttering: "Do you imagine a case like this will
help my professional reputation? One more would ruin me —
ruin anybody.”
“What's the matter?” demanded Mr. Button appalled.
“Triplets?”

“No, not triplets!”(aet, He Tpoiias) answered the doctor
cuttingly (oTBeTHN HOKTOp SI3BHTENBHBIM TOHOM; cutting —
ocmpulil, pe3Kull, A36umenvHbli; to cut — pezams). “What’s
more, you can go and see for yourself (HeT yx, cTymaiite monto-
OyliTech COOCTBEHHBIMH TIa3aMH: «00Jee TOro, BBl MOXKETE MOM-
TH U TIOCMOTpETh camu»). And get another doctor (1 HaiinuTe
cebe ppyroro gokropa). I brought you into the world, young
man (sl IpUHUMAJ Bac, /KOT/Ia BBl POANINCE/ HA CBET: «sI IPUHEC
Bac B 3TOT MHUP», MOJIOIOH 4YeloBek; to bring), and I’ve been
physician to your family for forty years (1 neuwnn Baime cemeii-
CTBO: «OBIJI BpauoM Ballel CeMbI» COPOK JeT), but I’m through
with you (Ho Tenepb Mex Iy HaMu BCe KOHYEHO; through — Ha-
CK803b, cosepulento; to be through with sth./sb. — 3axonuums
4Mo-n., NOKOHYUMb C HeM-., NPeclmumuvcs yem-i., Kem-a.)!
I don’t want to see you or any of your relatives ever again (ue
X04y OOJBIIIe BUACTH HU Bac, HU Ballly POIHIO; relative — podcm-
eennux)! Good-bye! (mpomraiire)”
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triplets ['triplats], physician [fi'zifan],
through [6ru:]

L1 “No, not triplets!” answered the doctor cuttingly. "What's
more, you can go and see for yourself. And get another doc-
tor. I brought you into the world, young man, and I've been
physician to your family for forty years, but I'm through with
you! I don't want to see you or any of your relatives ever again!
Good-bye!”

Then he turned sharply (3arem oH pe3ko nosepHyiics), and
without another word climbed into his phaeton (1 He cka3aB
GoJiee HU CITOBA, MIOHSIICS: «3ajie3» B (pasron’) which was wait-
ing at the curbstone (koTopslii )xaan ero y Tpotyapa) and drove
severely away (4 OTOBLI B CypOBOM /MOITYaHUH/: «CYPOBO/CTpPO-
row; to drive away — ye3socamy).

Mr. Button stood there upon the sidewalk (muctep barton
OCTalicsl CTOSATh Ha TpoTyape), stupefied and trembling from
head to foot (omenomneHHbIN U IpOXKAINUNA C TOJIOBBI O HOT).
What horrible mishap had occurred (kakoe yxacHoe Hecyac-
The TocTHurIo ero: «mpou3onnio»)? He had suddenly lost all
desire to go into the Maryland Private Hospital for Ladies
and Gentlemen (y Hero BApYr MpoIaio BCSIKOE JKEJIaHUE UITH
B YaCTHYIO MAPUJICHCKYIO KIMHHUKY JIJIS JIeIU U JXKEHTIbMEHOB;
to lose — ympamumy) — it was with the greatest difficulty
that, a moment later (c OrpoMHBIM TPYIOM: «3aTpyAHEHHEMY,
cnycts mrHoBeHue), he forced himself to mount the steps and
enter the front door (on 3acTaBni ce0st HOAHATHCS 1O CTYTICHAM
Y BOWTH B JIBEPh: «B IIEPEIHIOIO JIBEPHY ).

phaeton ['fertn], climbed [klaimd],
stupefied ['stju:pifaid], mishap ['mishaep]

3 Konnas komsicka ¢ OTKHU/IHBIM BEPXOM.
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LY Then he turned sharply, and without another word climbed
into his phaeton, which was waiting at the curbstone, and drove
severely away. Mr. Button stood there upon the sidewalk, stu-
pefied and trembling from head to foot. What horrible mis-
hap had occurred? He had suddenly lost all desire to go into
the Maryland Private Hospital for Ladies and Gentlemen — it
was with the greatest difficulty that, a moment later, he forced
himself to mount the steps and enter the front door.

A nurse was sitting behind a desk (/MeaunuHCKas/ cectpa
cuzena 3a ctojaoM) in the opaque gloom of the hall (B cympaxke:
HETPO3PAYHOM CYMPAKe» KOPHIOPA; opaque — Henpo3payHblil,
HenpoHuyaembvill, memusill, mamosuoiil). Swallowing his shame,
Mr. Button approached her (cropas co crbia: «moras cBoi
CTBLIY», MUCTEP baTToH mopomen x Helt).

“Good-morning,” she remarked (1o6poe yTpo, monpuser-
CTBOBaJIa OHA; to remark — HabArOOamsb, 3aMeuams, 8bICKA3AMb-
cs, denams 3ameyanue), looking up at him pleasantly (tsias Ha
HETO C JIF00E3HOCTHIO).

“Good-morning. I — I am Mr. Button (o6poe yTpo, 1...
s1 — muctep barton).”

At this a look of utter terror spread itself over girl’s face (mpu
9THUX /CNIOBaX/ BEIPAKEHUE KPAHEro y)kaca MOSBUIIOCH Ha JIHIIE JIe-
BYIIIKY; {0 Spread — paccmuiamocsi, npOCMupamocsi; NOKpblGamb).
She rose to her feet (OHa Bckounna: «IoJHANIACH» HA HOTH; 0 Fise)
and seemed about to fly from the hall (1, xa3anocs, Obi1a TOTOBa
OPOCHUTHCSI BOH: «BBUICTETh) U3 KOPUIOPA; about — Kpyeom, 60Kpye;
noumu, to be about to do sth. — cobupamuvcs coeramo umo-i.), re-
straining herself only with the most apparent difficulty (s
C BUJIMIMBIM TPYIIOM cliepkuBasi ceost; difficulty — mpyonocmy).

“I want to see my child (s xouy BuneTh cBOCTO pebeHKa),”
said Mr. Button (cka3an muctep barron).

opaque [av'peik], swallowing ['swolavin],
apparent [9'paerant]






