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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
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451° mo Papenreiiry! — Temmeparypa,
IpU KOTOPOH KHUIKHBIE CTPAHUIIBI
BOCILJIAMEHSIIOTCSI U CTOPAIOT JOTJIA...

dma KHuza ¢ 6:1a200apPHOCMBIO
nocsauwaemca [Jony Konz0ony

Yactp |

XE4b bblJ10 Y10BOJIbCTBUEM

AOCO6LIM YIAOBOJILCTBHUEM OBLIIO CMOTPETH, KaK
OrOHBb IIOeJaeT Bellu, HAaOJIIATh, KaK OHU
YepHeIOT U MEeHATcA. B Kyjgaxkax samarT Mel-
HBII HAKOHEUHUK, TMTAaHTCKUN THUTOH IJIOETCS
Ha MUP STOBUTHIM KE€POCHHOM, B BUCKAX CTYYHUT
KPOBb, U PYKHU KAKYTCA PyKaMU IIOPASUTEJbHO-
ro Jupu:Kepa, YOPaBIAOIIET0 cpa3y BCeMU CUM-
POHMAMN BO3MUTaAHUA UM HCIENEJeHUS, UTOOLI
HU3BEPrHyTh MCTOPUIO WM OCTABUTL OT Hee 0o0yr-
auBmuecs pyursl. IIlaeM ¢ cUMBOJINUYECKUM UKC-

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



Pan 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 ®apeHrenTy

goM 451 KpemKo cUAUT Ha KPyToM JOYy; B Iila3ax
OpaHKeBBIM IIJIAMEHEM IIOJIbIXaeT IIpPelBKYyIIe-
HIEe TOT0, YTO ceiuac IIpOM3OUJeT, OH IIeJKaeT
3ajKurarejieM, W Bechb AOM IIphITaeT BBepPX, MO-
JKMPAaeMbIii OrHeM, KOTOPBIN OIaJjideT BeuepHee
He0O U OKpalluBaeT ero B KPaCcHO-2KeJTO-UePHBIH
nBer. OH UZeT B poe OTHEHHBIX CBETIAKOB. BoJb-
Ille BCero eMy ceiiuac XodyeTcs cAejaTh TO, YeM OH
a06ua 3a0aBASAThCS B JaBHUE BpPeMeHa: TKHYTH
B OINOHb ITAJIOUKY CO CJIAAKUM cydJe MapIIMdJi-
JI0Yy, IOKa KHUTHU, XJOIIAasa roJyOMHBIMU KPbLIbI-
MU CTPaHUIl, TMOHYT Ha KpBLLIbIle XU Ha Ta30He
nepen gomom. IIoka OHM B HCKPSAIIEMCS BHXPeE
B3MbBIBAIOT BBBLICHh U YHOCATCS IPOUYb, TOHUMEIE
YePHBLIM OT IIeIlJia BEeTPOM.

Ha siumie MouTara urpaJia sKecTkas yXMbLIKa —
OHA BO3HUKAET y KaKAOTO, KTO, OMAJeHHBIN Ka-
POM, OTIIIAaTLIBAETCS OT ILJIAMEHM.

Mouwurar 3uay, uTo, BEPHYBIINCH HA IIOKAPHYIO
CTAHIINIO, 3aX0UeT B3IVIAHYTH B 3€PKAJIO U HMOIMMUT-
HYTh cebe — KOMEeIWAHTY C BBIKDAIIEHHBIM IIOJ
Herpa, CJOBHO KKEHOW KOPKOI, jumom. W 3arem
B TeMHOTe, y:Ke 3achlllas, OH Bce elle OymeT OIly-
1IaTh OTHEHHYIO YXMBILIKY, CKOBAHHYIO MYCKYyJIaMU
mek. Ckosbko MoHTar cebsi IIOMHII, OHA HUKOTIA
He CXOAmJja ¢ ero JIuiia.

OH moBecHJI CBOIl UepPHBIN, C KYUYbUM OTJIHUBOM,
IIJIeM ¥ IIPOTep ero Ao OJiecka; 3aTeM aKKypaTHO
TIOBECUJI OTHEYIOpHYI0 KypTKy. C HaciaakmaeHUeM
MOMBLICS IIOJ AYyIeM, IIOCJIe Yero, HacBHCThIBAsd,
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Pan 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
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451° no ®apeHrenTy

PYKH B KapMaHaX, IIPOIIAraj II0 BEPXHEMY 3TaiKy
TMOKapHOM CTAaHIIMYU U OPOCUJICS B UEPHBIN TPOBAJ.
B camyio mocienHioo CeKyHIy, KOra HecuacTbe
KasaJloch y:Ke HeMUHYEeMbIM, OH BBITAI[WJ PYKHU
U3 KapMaHOB, 00XBATUJI 30JIOTOI IIECT W IIpepBaJ
nageHue. Ero Teso ¢ BUBroM OCTaHOBUJIOCH, KAa0OIy-
K1 3aBHCJU B AIOMMe OT 6ETOHHOIO II0JIa HUMKHETO
aTaKa.

Beriigs co craHMM, OH TIPOIIES II0 HOYHOM YJIN-
me K MeTpo, ceJ B OeCIIyMHBIN IHEeBMaTUUYECKUI
moe3, CKOJb3UBIINK II0 XOPOIIO CMa3aHHOUN Tpyo6e
MOA3eMHOI'0 TOHHEJIA, a 3aTeM yIpyras BOJIHA Te-
IJIOTO BO3AyXa BBIAOXHYJia MoHTara Ha KpeMOBBIE
CTYyIEeHbKU 3CKAJIaTOPa, HOJHUMABIINECH K ITOBEPX-
HOCTHU IIPUTOpPOJA.

ITpomosxas HacBUCTHIBATH, OH MO3BOJIMJI 9CKa-
JaTOPy BBIHECTH ce0sS B HEMOABWKHBIN HOUYHON
BO3ayXx. Hu o uem ocobeHHOM He maymas, MoHTar
3aIaraJj K moBopory. Eille He ycmeB K HeMy HIpU-
OJIMBUTHCSA, OH 3aMEIJIWJI IIar, CJIOBHO OTKyAa HU
BO3BMUCH NOAHSAJCA BAPYT BCTPEUHBINA BETEpP WJIU
KTO-TO OKJIMKHYJI €T0 0 UMEeHU.

Y:ke He B IepBLIN pas3 3a HocjeqHNE HECKOJIb-
KO JMHEeH, IOAXOAsA B 3BE3MHOM CBETe K IIOBOPOTY
TpOTyapa, 3a KOTOPHIM CKpbIBaJICA ero noMm, MoH-
Tar UCHBITHIBAJ 3TO HESCHOE TPEBOYKHOE UYBCTBO.
CJ0BHO 3a yIiIoM, KOTOPBIM eMy Hajo ObLIO 000-
THYTb, 38 MUT JIO0 €r'0 MOSBJEHUS KTO-TO ITOOBIBAJI.
B Bosmyxe, Kasajgoch, 1apuiaa ocobeHHAsA TUIINHA,
OyaTo TaM, BIepenl, KTO-TO Kaaja MoHTara u Bce-
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Pan 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 ®apeHrenTy

ro 3a KakKoe-TO MI'HOBEHUE [0 BCTPEUYH ITOT KTO-TO
obpairaJicad B 0eCIIYMHYIO TeHb, C T€M UTOOBI IIPO-
nyctuTh MouTara ckBo3b ceba. He wuckioueno,
YTO ero HO3IPHU yJIaBJIMBAJIU CJIAOBIN 3alax AyXOB,
a MOJKeT ObITb, KOKeH JIMI[a M THLIBHOI CTOPOHEI
JaJoHell OH MMEHHO B TOM MeECTe OILIYINaJ HeKoe
IoTeIlJIeHue BO3AyXa, 00 HeBUANMKA OJTHUM CBO-
UM IIPUCYTCTBHEM MOT Ha IATh-IIECTh I'PAIyCOB
MOAHATL TEMIIEPATypPy OKPY:Karoleit ero armocde-
pBI, IYCTh Oa)ke BCEro Ha HECKOJbKO MIHOBEHUI.
IlousaTs, B ueM TYyT Hejio, OBLJIO HEeBO3MOKHO. Tem
He MeHee, 3aBepPHYB 3a yroJ, MoHTar HeM3MeHHO
BUIeJ ONHU JIUIIb Gejble TOPOSAIMecsd IJIUTHI IIy-
CTBIHHOI'O TPOTyapa, 1 TOJbKO OSHAMKIBI €My IIOMe-
peuuIoch, OyATO YbS-TO JIETKAA TeHb, CKOJIb3HYB
IO Ta3OHy Hepel OJHUM M3 JTOMOB, HMCUE3Ja UYyTh
paHbliie, YeM eMy YAAaJ0Ch BIVISAAEThCA WUJIU HONATH
roJjoc.

OmxHAaKO cerogus mepes IOBOPOTOM OH TaK 3aMe[-
JIMJI IIAT, YTO IIOYTH OCTAHOBUJICA. B MBICIAX CBOUX
OH OBLT yiKe 3a YIJIOM, IT09TOMY CyMeJI YJIOBUTh cJia-
OBIli, eJIie CJABIIIHBIN IIernoT. Yse-To geixanue? Mian
BCEro-HaBCero HaIpPsKeHMUe BO37yXa, BbI3BaHHOE
MIPUCYTCTBUEM TOTO, KTO THUXO CTOSJ TaM, IIOIKU-
nasi ero?

MonTar 3aBepHyJI 3a yroJ.

ITo Tporyapy, 3amuToMy JYHHBIM CBETOM, Be-
Tep THAJI OCEHHIOI0 JIUCTBY, M CO CTOPOHBI Kasa-
Joch, OyATO UAyIasa BIepequ AeBYIIKa, He COBep-
masa HUKaKuX IBUMKEHNI, IJIbIBET HajJ TPOTyapoM,
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Pan 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 ®apeHrenTy

nogxBadeHHAsA 9THUM BeTPOM BMeECTe C JUCTHAMU.
YyTh HaKJIOHUB I'0JIOBy, OHa CMOTpeja, KaK HO-
CKU ee Tydesb IPOpPe3aioT KPYKAIYIOCA JIUCTBY.
B ToHKOM, MOJIOUHO-0€JIOM JIHUIle TaWJIach TUXad
JKaHOCTH BIleUATJIeHUI, OpocaBIlnas Ha BCe BO-
KPYT CBeT HEyTOJUMOTO Jo0onsITcTBa. B3rian ee
OBLJI IIOJIOH HEXKHOTO HEeJOYMEHWU: UepHBIe Iiala
B3UpaJM Ha MUP C TAKON NBITINBOCTHIO, UTO OT
HUX He MOT YCKOJIB3HYTH Jake MaJeHIIuil KecT.
Besnoe mmatee Gynro memrano uTo-to. MoHTary
MOKa3aJIOCh, UTO OH CJBIIIUT, KAK B TaKT IIaram
NOKAaYWBAIOTCA PYKW; OH JasKe Pa3JANUYUI IIOUTU
HeyJIOBUMBINI 3BYK — TO OBIJI CBETJLIH TpemeT
JIeBUYbETO JINKA, KOTZa OHA, 00epPHYBIINCH, YBU-
Jlejia, 4TO €e U MYKUUHY, 3aCTHIBIIETO B OXKUJA-
HUU IIOCPENY JOPOTH, Pa3AeaI0T BCero HECKOJIBbKO
1Iaros.

B kpomHax gepeBbeB HajJ uX roJjioBaMU pasja-
BaJICA UYIECHBINI 3BYK — CJIOBHO CYXOH IOXKIb
npoHUsbIBaJ JUCTBY. OCTaHOBUBIIVCH, AEBYIIKA
LIeBeJIbHYJIAaCh, KaK ObI JKejas MoJaThCs HA3akd OT
YAUBJIEHUA, HO BMECTO 3TOT'0 IIPUHAJIACh BHUMA-
TeJIbHO pPas3riIAAbpiBaTh MOHTara 4epHBIMH CUAIO-
UMY IyIadaMu, OYATO OH TOJBKO UTO OoOpaTmiaca
K Hell ¢ KaKMMHU-TO 0OCOOEHHO ITPOHUKHOBEHHBIMU
cioBamMu. Mexay TeM OH TBepAO 3HAaJ, UTO ero
ryOobl HPOM3HECJMN BCEro-HaBcero OOLIKHOBEHHOE
npuBeTCTBUE. 3aTeM, YBUAEB, YTO JEeBYIIKA, CJIOB-
HO 3aBOpOXKeHHasd, He MOXKeT OTOpBaTh B3IIALA
OT PyKaBa ero KypTKU ¢ m300paskeHUEM caJlaMaH-
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Pan 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 ®apeHrenTy

IpbI U AUCKa ¢ GeHUKCOM Ha I'Pyau, OH 3aTOBOPUI
CHOBA.

— Koneuno ke, — ckasas MoHTar, — BbI Hallla
HOBas cocelKa, He mpaBaa Ju?

— A BBI, HajO ToJIATaTh... — OHA BCE JKE CyMe-
Jla OTBECTH IJIada OT ero mpodeccHoHaTbLHBIX M-
06sieM, —...IIOKapPHBII?

IleBylLIKa TYT Ke YMOJIKJIA.

— Kax cTpaHHO BBI 3TO CKa3aJiu.

— 1 6bI... g OBI goramasach 00 9TOM U C 3aKPBI-
TBIMMU IJladaMMu, — MEJJIEHHO IIPOM3HEeCJIa AeBYIIKa.

— Yro, 3amax KepocuHa? Mos KeHa BEUHO Ka-
Jayercsa, — paccmesiiacad oH. — CKOJIBKO HU MOMCH,
o KOHITa HU 3a UTO HE BHLIBETPUTCS.

— Ila, He BBIBETPUTCHA, — CKasaJia oHa ¢ 6Jiaro-
TOBEHHBIM YIKaCOM.

MoHTar uyyBCTBOBaJ, KaK JAeBYIIKa KPY:KHUT BO-
KpPyr Hero, BepTsd BO BCe CTOPOHBI, M JETOHBKO
BCTpAXMBAaeET, BbIBOpAUMBasad BCE€ €ro KapMaHBbl, HU
pasy K HUM He IPUKOCHYBIINCH.

— Kepocun, — ckasaJj oH, YTOOBI MOJTUaHIE He
3aTATUBAJIOCH ele OoJibllle, — MAJA MEHS dTO BCe
PaBHO UTO OYXU.

— B camom pene?

— Koueuno. Yto TyT Takoro?

Ona sagymaJiach, Ipeae YeM OTBETUTh.

— He 3nar. — JleByInKa 06epHyJIach B CTOPOHY
IOMOB, K KOTOPBIM BeJl TPOTyap. — A MOKHO MHe
moiiTu ¢ Bamu? Mens soByT Kimapucca Makkie-
JIaH.
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