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FAHRENHEIT 451:
The temperature at which book-paper
catches fire and burns

This one, with gratitude,
is for DON CONGDON

Part |

IT WAS A PLEASURE TO BURN

t was a special pleasure to see things eaten, to

see things blackened and changed. With the
brass nozzle in his fists, with this great python
spitting its venomous kerosene upon the world, the
blood pounded in his head, and his hands were the
hands of some amazing conductor playing all the
symphonies of blazing and burning to bring down
the tatters and charcoal ruins of history. With his
symbolic helmet numbered 451 on his stolid head,
and his eyes all orange flame with the thought
of what came next, he flicked the igniter and the
house jumped up in a gorging fire that burned the

4



451° mo PapenreiiTy! — Temmeparypa,
[IPY KOTOPOI KHUKHBIE CTPAHUIIBI
BOCILJIAMEHSAIOTCA ¥ CTOPAaoT JOTJA...

Ima KHuUz2a ¢ 61a200APHOCMbIO
nocsauwaemcs Jony Konzdony

Yactp |

XE4b bblJI0 YA0BOJIbCTBNEM

AOCO6BIM YIOBOJLCTBUEM OBIJIO CMOTPETH, KaK
OTOHb IIOeJaeT Bellu, HAOIIIaTh, KaK OHU
YepHEIT U MeHJTcA. B Kyjlakax samaTr Men-
HBIM HAKOHEUHWK, TUTaHTCKUN HUTOH ILJIIOETCS
Ha MUP SAZOBUTHIM KE€POCHMHOM, B BUCKAX CTYUYHUT
KpPOBb, M PYKHM KaKyTCA PYKaMU HOPa3uUTEJIbHO-
ro IuUpuKepa, yIpaBJISIOIIEr0 cCpasdy BCEMH CUM-
boHMAMU BO3KUTAHUS U HCIEIEeJeHUA, UTOOLI
HU3BEPTHYTh MCTOPUIO WM OCTAaBUTL OT Hee 00yT-
auBmuecsa pyunsl. IllieM ¢ CHMBOJIMYECKUM YIC-

1 233 °C. (30ecv u danee — npum. nepes.)



Pain Bpanbepu

evening sky red and yellow and black. He strode in
a swarm of fireflies. He wanted above all, like the
old joke, to shove a marshmallow on a stick in the
furnace, while the flapping pigeon-winged books
died on the porch and lawn of the house. While the
books went up in sparkling whirls and blew away
on a wind turned dark with burning.

Montag grinned the fierce grin of all men singed
and driven back by flame.

He knew that when he returned to the fire-
house, he might wink at himself, a minstrel man,
burnt-corked, in the mirror. Later, going to sleep,
he would feel the fiery smile still gripped by his
face muscles, in the dark. It never went away, that
smile, it never ever went away, as long as he re-
membered.

He hung up his black-beetle-coloured helmet
and shined it, he hung his flameproof jacket neat-
ly; he showered luxuriously, and then, whistling,
hands in pockets, walked across the upper floor of
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451° no dapeHrenTty

JoM 451 KpemKo CUAUT Ha KPyToM JOy; B I1asax
OpaHXeBBIM IIJIAMEeHeM IIOJIbIXaeT IIPeaBKYyIIe-
HHe TOr0, UTO ceiluac NPOU30HAET, OH IeJKaeT
3a)KHUraTejeM, W BeChb JOM IIpbIiraeT BBepX, IIO-
JKUpaeMBI OTHEM, KOTOPLIM oOIlajigeT BeuepHee
HebO U OKpaIlllmBaeT ero B KPACHO-KeJITO-UePHBIH
uBer. OH uUgeT B poe OTHEHHBIX CBETIAKOB. BoJIb-
Ille BCETO eMy Celuac Xo4eTcs CIAeJiaTh TO, YeM OH
JII00us 3a0aBIATHCA B JaBHUE BpeMeHa: TKHYTH
B OTrOHb IIAJIOYKY CO CJAIKUM CcydJe MapIIMaJI-
JIOy, TIOKa KHUTH, XJIOMAs TOJyOMHBIMU KPBLIbA-
MU CTpPaHuIl, THOHYT Ha KPbLJIbIle M Ha rasoHe
nmepen gomMoMm. IIoKa OHE B MCKpAIIEeMCS BUXPe
B3MbBIBAIOT BBBLICh M YHOCATCA IPOUL, F'OHUMBLIE
YepPHBIM OT IIeIlJIa BETPOM.

Ha numne MonTara urpajua KecTKasd YXMbLIKa —
OHA BO3HUKAET y KaKIOTO0, KTO, OMAJEeHHBIN ’Ka-
POM, OTIIATLIBAETCS OT ILTAMEHH.

MoHTar 3Haja, YTO, BEPHYBIINCHL HA ITOKAPHYIO
CTAHIINIO, 3aX0UeT B3IVISHYTh B 3€PKAaJIO M IIOJAMUT-
HYTh ce0e — KOMEIMAHTY C BBIKDPAIIEHHBLIM IO
Herpa, CJOBHO KIKEHOM KOpKoil, jauiiom. M 3arem
B TEMHOTe, y:Ke 3achlllasd, OH Bce elle OyaeT oury-
IIATh OTHEHHYIO YXMbIJIKY, CKOBAHHYIO MYCKYJaMU1
mek. Cronbko MouTar ceda IIOMHIJI, OHA HUKOIZA
He CXOAmJa C ero JUuIa.

OH moBecWJI CBOM YEPHBIN, C JKYYbUM OTJIMBOM,
IIJIeM M IIPOTep ero mo 0JeckKa; 3aTeM aKKypaTHO
IMOBECUJI OTHEYIOPHYI0 KypTKy. C HaclaKIeHueM
TIOMBLIICA IIOA MYIlleM, IIOCJe Uero, HacBUCTLIBAdd,
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Pain Bpanbepu

the fire station and fell down the hole. At the last
moment, when disaster seemed positive, he pulled
his hands from his pockets and broke his fall by
grasping the golden pole. He slid to a squeaking
halt, the heels one inch from the concrete floor
downstairs.

He walked out of the fire station and along the
midnight street toward the subway where the si-
lent, air-propelled train slid soundlessly down its
lubricated flue in the earth and let him out with a
great puff of warm air an to the cream-tiled esca-
lator rising to the suburb.

Whistling, he let the escalator waft him into
the still night air. He walked toward the comer,
thinking little at all about nothing in particular.
Before he reached the corner, however, he slowed
as if a wind had sprung up from nowhere, as if
someone had called his name.

The last few nights he had had the most un-
certain feelings about the sidewalk just around
the corner here, moving in the starlight toward
his house. He had felt that a moment before his
making the turn, someone had been there. The air
seemed charged with a special calm as if someone
had waited there, quietly, and only a moment be-
fore he came, simply turned to a shadow and let



451° no dapeHrenTty

PYKM B KapMaHaX, IpOIIaraj II0 BePXHEMY 3Ty
TMOXKAPHOM CTAHIIUY 1 OPOCUJICS B YePHBIN MPOBaJ.
B camyro mociiefHIOIO CeKyHIY, KOTJa HEeCuYacTbe
Kasajoch y:Ke HEeMHHYEeMBIM, OH BBITAIIUI PYKH
13 KapMaHOB, 00XBATUJI 30JIOTOH IIECT W IIPepPBaJI
nagenue. Ero Tejo ¢ BU3roM OCTaHOBUJIOCH, KabJIy-
KU 3aBUCJU B JIOMe OT 6EeTOHHOTO IO0Jia HUKHEro
aTaxka.

Brriigs co craHIIumM, OH IIPOIIEN 110 HOYHOH yJIu-
Ile K MeTpo, ceJ B OeCUIYMHBI MHEBMaTUYECKUN
IMoe3]l, CKOJIb3UBIIINI 10 XOPOIIIO0 CMa3aHHOUM TPyde
IIOI3€MHOT'O0 TOHHEJsSI, a 3aTeM yIpyrad BOJHa Te-
ILJIOTO BO3AyXa BBIZOXHYJAa MOHTara Ha KpeMOBHIE
CTYIIEHbKHU 9CKaJIaTOPa, IOJHUMAaBIINECA K IIOBEPX-
HOCTH IIPUTOPOJA.

IIpomoskxasa HacBUCTHIBATH, OH IO3BOJIMJI 9CKa-
JIaTOPy BBIHECTU ce0sd B HEIOABUKHBIM HOUHOM
Bo3ayx. Hu o uem ocobenHoM He nymasi, MoHTar
3amraraj K moBopory. Elle He ycieB K HeMy IIpH-
0IU3UTHCA, OH 3aMeIJIWJI IIar, CJOBHO OTKyJda HU
BO3BMUCH IIOAHAJICA BAPYI BCTPEUYHBIA BeTep WU
KTO-TO OKJIMKHYJI €T0 II0 UMEHMU.

Y:Ke He B MepPBBIA pas 3a IOCJEIHUE HECKOJb-
KO JHeH, MOAX0o[s B 3BE3MIHOM CBeTe K IIOBOPOTY
TpOTyapa, 3a KOTOPLIM CKpBIBaJICA ero nom, MoH-
Tar UCHBITHIBAJI 3TO HESCHOE TPEBOMKHOE YYBCTBO.
CI0BHO 3a yIJIOM, KOTOPBIA eMy Hamo ObLIO 000-
THYTb, 3@ MUT JIO €T0 IOABJEHUA KTO-TO IOOBIBAJ.
B Bo3ayxe, Kazaioch, apuja ocoOeHHaA TUIIWHA,
OyaTo TaMm, BIepeau, KTO-To KjaajJ MouTara u Bce-
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Pain Bpanbepu

him through. Perhaps his nose detected a faint
perfume, perhaps the skin on the backs of his
hands, on his face, felt the temperature rise at this
one spot where a person’s standing might raise the
immediate atmosphere ten degrees for an instant.
There was no understanding it. Each time he made
the turn, he saw only the white, unused, buckling
sidewalk, with perhaps, on one night, something
vanishing swiftly across a lawn before he could fo-
cus his eyes or speak.

But now, tonight, he slowed almost to a stop.
His inner mind, reaching out to turn the corner
for him, had heard the faintest whisper. Breath-
ing? Or was the atmosphere compressed merely by
someone standing very quietly there, waiting?

He turned the corner.

The autumn leaves blew over the moonlit pave-
ment in such a way as to make the girl who was
moving there seem fixed to a sliding walk, let-
ting the motion of the wind and the leaves carry
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451° no dapeHrenTty

ro 3a KaKoe-TO MI'HOBEHIE O BCTPEUYU 3TOT KTO-TO
obpairajicsa B OeCIIyMHYIO T€Hb, C TeM YTOOBI IIPO-
myctuTh MoHTara ckBo3b ce0s. He wuckiioueno,
YTO ero HO3APHU yJaBINWBAJIU CJaa0bI 3amax IYXOB,
a MOJKeT OBITh, KOXKell JIMIla M THIJIBHOM CTOPOHBI
JIafloHell OH MMEHHO B 9TOM MECTe OIIyIIaJ HeKoe
IoTeIJIeHWe BO3AyxXa, n00 HeBUAMMKA OTHUM CBO-
WM TPHUCYTCTBHMEM MOT HA HATh-IIECTh I'PAIyCOB
MMOAHATH TEMIIEPATYPY OKPY:Kalolleil ero armoche-
pbI, IIYCTh Ja’ke BCEro Ha HECKOJbKO MT'HOBEHUMH.
IloHaTh, B YeM TYT ZeJio, OBLIO HEBO3MOKHO. Tem
He MeHee, 3aBepHYB 3a yroj, MoHTar mensMeHHO
BUEJ OMHU JIUIIb Oejble TOPOAIrecs IJIUTHI IIy-
CTBIHHOTO TPOTyapa, 1 TOJbKO OJHAKILI eMy IIoMe-
PeIIuniIoCh, OYATO UbA-TO JIETKAd TeHb, CKOJb3HYB
IO ra3oHy mepen OOJHUM H3 JOMOB, HMCUe3jia YyTh
paHbIlle, YeM eMy YAaJ0Ch BIUIAAEeThCA WU IMOAATh
roJIoc.

OnHAaKO cerofH« Iepe II0OBOPOTOM OH TaK 3aMe[-
JIVLJI IIAT, YTO HOYTH OCTAHOBUJICA. B MBICISIX CBOUX
OH OBLI yiKe 3a YIJIOM, II03TOMY CyMeJI YJIOBUTH CJia-
ObIil, eJie CJHBIIIHBIN HIernmoT. Une-To ApixaHue? WUian
BCETO-HABCETO HANpAKEHWEe BO3MyXa, BBLI3BAHHOE
MPUCYTCTBUEM TOTO, KTO THXO CTOSJ TaM, IIOIKU-
ras ero?

MonTar 3aBepHYJ 3a yIoJI.

ITo TpoTryapy, 3aiuTOMy JYHHBIM CBETOM, Be-
Tep THAJ OCEeHHIOI JINCTBY, M CO CTOPOHBI Kasa-
JIOCh, OYATO UAYIas BIIepeau IeBYIIKa, He COBep-
masg HUKaKuX IBUKEHUH, IJIBIBET HaJl TPOTYapoM,

11



Pain Bpanbepu

her forward. Her head was half bent to watch her
shoes stir the circling leaves. Her face was slender
and milk-white, and in it was a kind of gentle hun-
ger that touched over everything with tireless cu-
riosity. It was a look, almost, of pale surprise; the
dark eyes were so fixed to the world that no move
escaped them. Her dress was white and it whis-
pered. He almost thought he heard the motion of
her hands as she walked, and the infinitely small
sound now, the white stir of her face turning when
she discovered she was a moment away from a man
who stood in the middle of the pavement waiting.

The trees overhead made a great sound of letting
down their dry rain. The girl stopped and looked
as if she might pull back in surprise, but instead
stood regarding Montag with eyes so dark and
shining and alive, that he felt he had said some-
thing quite wonderful. But he knew his mouth had
only moved to say hello, and then when she seemed
hypnotized by the salamander on his arm and the
phoenix-disc on his chest, he spoke again.
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451° no dapeHrenTty

IIOXBAY€HHAA 9THUM BETPOM BMeECTE C JUCTbAMU.
YyTh HaAKJOHUB T'OJIOBY, OHA CMOTpeJja, KaK HO-
CKU ee Tydesb IPOPe3aloT KPYsKaI[yIOCs JIHUCTBY.
B ToHKOM, MOJOUYHO-0€JIOM JIMIlE TauJach TUXAd
JKaHOCTh BIleYaTJIeHUI, OpocaBIIasg Ha BCe BO-
KPYT CBET HEYTOJMMOTO JI000NbITCTBA. B3rnas ee
OBLJI TIOJIOH HEXKHOTO HEJOYMEHUA: YepHbIe Iyiasa
B3WpaJX HAa MUP C TAKON IBITIMBOCTHIO, UTO OT
HUX He MOT YCKOJIb3HYThH Jake MaJIeMIInii sKecT.
Benoe mimarpe O6yaro mentaso yto-to. MoHTary
II0KAa3aJI0Ch, YTO OH CJBIIINT, KaK B TAaKT IIaram
IMOKAUYMBAIOTCA PYKU; OH Ja’sKe Pa3IUYUJI IIOUYTHU
HEYJIOBUMBINI 3BYK — TO OBLI CBETJBIN TpeImeT
JleBUYbEero JINKa, KOTZa OHA, 00epHYBIINCH, YBU-
Jlejia, 4YTO €e M MYKUYMHY, 3aCTHIBIIETO B OXKUIa-
HUU IOCPeJU TOPOTH, Pa3essaioT BCET0 HECKOJIbKO
IIaros.

B xponax gmepeBbeB Haj UX TI'OJ0OBaMU pasjia-
BaJICA YYIEeCHBIH 3BYK — CJIOBHO CYXOHM IOXKIb
MIPOHU3BIBAJ JNCTBY. OCTaHOBUBIINUCH, [EBYIIKA
1IeBeJbHYJIACh, KaK ObI JKeJjasd IoJaThbCcsa Ha3akd OT
YIAUBJIEHUA, HO BMECTO 3TOT'0 IIPUHAJNACH BHUMA-
TeJIbHO pasriaanbiBaTh MoHTara 4epHBLIMH CUAIO-
UMY IyiadaMu, OyATO OH TOJIBKO UTO oOpaTuicsa
K Hell ¢ KAKMMH-TO 0COOEHHO IIPOHUKHOBEHHBIMU
caoBamMu. MexJIy TeM OH TBepAO 3HAJ, UTO ero
ry0bl IIPOMBHECJIM BCEro-HaBCEro OOBIKHOBEHHOE
IIPUBETCTBUE. 3aTeM, YBUJEB, UTO JEBYIIKAa, CJIOB-
HO 3aBOPOXKeHHAas, He MOJKeT OTOpBaTh B3IVIALA
OT PyKaBa ero KypTKHU ¢ m300paskeHMeM cajJaMaH-

13



Pain Bpanbepu

“Of course,” he said, “you’re a new neighbour,
aren’t you?”

“And you must be”—she raised her eyes from
his professional symbols—“the fireman.” Her
voice trailed off.

“How oddly you say that.”

“I’d-I’d have known it with my eyes shut,” she
said, slowly.

“What-the smell of kerosene? My wife always
complains,” he laughed. “You never wash it off
completely.”

“No, you don’t,” she said, in awe.

He felt she was walking in a circle about him,
turning him end for end, shaking him quietly, and
emptying his pockets, without once moving her-
self.

“Kerosene,” he said, because the silence had
lengthened, “is nothing but perfume to me.”

“Does it seem like that, really?”

“Of course. Why not?”

She gave herself time to think of it. “I don’t
know.” She turned to face the sidewalk going to-
ward their homes. “Do you mind if I walk back
with you? I’m Clarisse McClellan.”
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451° no dapeHrenTty

IPHI U TUCKa ¢ GeHUKCOM Ha IPyau, OH 3aTOBOPUJI
CHOBA.

— Koneuno e, — crasasx MoHTar, — BbI HAIlla
HOBas cocelKa, He IIpaBaa Jm?
— A BBI, HaJO ToJIATaTh... — OHA BCE JKe CyMe-

Jla OTBECTH IJIa3a OT ero Ipo@decCHOHAJIbHBIX JM-
O0meM, —...IOKAPHBIN?

IleByIIIKa TYT Ke YMOJIKJIA.

— Kak cTpaHHO BRI 3TO CKa3aJIu.

— § OBl... g OBI Horazasgach 00 9TOM M C 3aKpPHI-
TBIMU TJIa3aMM, — MeJJIEHHO ITPOM3HECIa JeBYIIIKA.

— Yo, 3anmax KepocuHa? Mos 'KeHa BEUHO sKa-

Jyercs, — paccmesiyicsa oH. — CKOJBKO HU MOMCS,
IO KOHIIA HU 34 UTO HEe BbIBETPUTCS.
— Jla, He BBIBETPUTCSA, — CKasaja OHa c 0Jaro-

TOBEUHBLIM Y:KaCcOM.

MoHTar yyBCTBOBaJ, KaK JEBYIIKA KPY:KHUT BO-
KPYyr Hero, BepTd BO BCe CTOPOHBI, M JIETOHBKO
BCTPAXUBAET, BLIBOPAUMBAs BCE €r0 KapMaHBI, HU
pasy K HUM He IPUKOCHYBIIUCH.

— Kepocun, — ckasan oH, 4TOOBI MOJIUaHVE HE
3aTATUBAJIOCH ellle OOJbIlle, — [JIA MEHS 3TO BCe
PaBHO UTO OYXWU.

— B camom pmeine?

— Koneuno. Yro TyT Takoro?

Ona 3agyMmajiach, Ipeskjae UeM OTBeTHUTD.

— He sHaro. — JleByrka o0epHYyJIach B CTOPOHY
JIOMOB, K KOTOPHIM BeJl TPOTyap. — A MOXHO MHeE
moiiTtu ¢ Bamu? Mensa 3oyt Kimapucca Makkiel-
JIaH.
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