KAPAMOH B YTEXE

KapamMoH:

Hert, 370 He YTexa!

Wnu 6paT Mo — 6e3yMHbIV LYTHUK.
Hert, 370 He YTexa!

OTO af, 1 B HEro A criy4amHo NPoHMK!

Ho aT0 cTapbi KNéEH, OH C AeTCTBa MHE
3HaKoM,

Ero s cam pybun, korga 6bin nog,
XMETbKOM.

Cnep Tonopa xpaHuT 0byrneHHbIn
OCTOB,

Ho 9T0 He Mon Mup, 3TO He MOW KpoB!

BoT oH kakoB, TBOM 0beLlaHHbIn pan!
OT Hero oo aga — camyko ManocTb.
Tbl 3abpan BCE, 4TO OCTanochb,

Tbl 3abpan... Tonbko nenen n npax.

on, moan! I'ae mos xeHa?

an, nroan!.. boxe, roe oHa?

Y10 3T0? MOrMnbHbIN KAMEHB. ..
«3pecb nokontcs Tuka Magxepey...
Tbl 3abpan BCE, 4TO OCTanochb.

BoTt un BCE...

BoTt un BCE...

BoT 1 BCE,

BonbLue He3a4yem XuTb...

CARAMON IN SOLACE

Caramon:

No, this can’t be Solace!

Or my brother is a mad trickster.

No, this can’t be Solace!

| must be in the Abyss, into which I've
wandered by mistake!

But | recognize the old maple, that I've
known since my childhood,
| cut it myself, when | was a little drunk.

The scars from the axe are still on its
burnt trunk,

But this can’t be my world, this can’t be
my home!

So this is your promised paradise!

It differs by a hair’s breadth from hell.
You took everything there was,

You took... Only ashes and dust.

Hey, people! Where is my wife?
Hey, people!.. God, where is she?
What is this? A gravestone...
“Here lies Tika Majere”...

You took everything there was.
This is the end...

This is the end...

This is the end

There’s nothing left to live for...
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KITMHOK

AcTuHyc:

O ropgocTtu, NnpegaTenbCcTBe U
OpaTcTBe 3aKOHYEeHa NCTOPUSA MOS.

W ecnun He nocmeellb Tbl BMELLATLCS, 4
3akpbiBato KHury beitus.

KapamMoH:
HeT! 3Toro He morno nponsonTu!
Kak B Byayuiee Mor Tbl 3arnsHyTb?

AcTuHyc:
A — Jletonnceu, BpeMeHu cnyra.
W Bpemsa gaput MHe CBOW CEKPETHI.

KapamoH:

Cnyra unu Bnagblka, Kto 6 Tbl HY BbIn,
Aan BpemMsi MHe npefoTBpatuTh beay.
MHe Hy>xeH Tornbko mur!

AcTuHyc:
N3Bonb.
Bcero oauH.

KapamoH:
BueHbe cepaua 4yBCTBYET KIMMHOK,

MpoH3as NnoTb 1 KPOBb OCBOGOXAAS.

Mepeno MHOK ThiCAYM SOpPOT,
Ho BOT 3emnsi BbIXOAUT M3-M04 HOT,

N Tbma meHst 6e3MONBHO OKpyXaeT.

SWORD

Astinus:

My tale of pride, betrayal and
brotherhood is over.

And if you do not dare to intervene, |
shall close the Book of Genesis.

Caramon:
No! This can’t be happening!
How can you see into our future?

Astinus:
| am the Chronicler, a servant of time.
And time allows me into its secrets.

Caramon:

Servant or master, whoever you are,
give me time to prevent this disaster.
| only need a moment!

Astinus:
Very well.
Just one.

Caramon:

A sword can feel a heart’s pulse
When it pierces the flesh and releases
the blood.

Thousands of roads lie before me,
But the ground is crumbling under my
feet,

And the darkness is silently
surrounding me.
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Nnb 4bsABONBbCKMM COBA3HOM Thbl
npenbcTunca?

BbITb MOXeT, GpaTcTBa NpecTynus
3aKOH,

BbITb MOXeET, CTaB KaparLnm
KnuHkowm,

Monmy 4, 4TO O6PEN 1 C Yem
npocTuncs.

Kaxabi n3 Hac obpén cBoé
B yac VcnbiTaHnsa OrHém.

Bcé noTtepss, HO BbICTOSAB,

A nyTb yBMAEN UCTUHHbIN.

bonb B cepaue 4yyBcTBYET KNUHOK,
Ho coenaH war n HeT nyTu obpaTHo.

Mow TSXKKUW AONT UNb MO TSXKENbIN
POK,

7 cnoBHO cnen, MeHsi BeAeT KIUNHOK,
KnuHok ctpemuTcs K uenm —
Cepauy 6parta.

AcTuHyc:

W Bowwén BonH Bo BpaTa be3agHbil,
BCTan nepej nvuom dpata cBoero u
0oBHaXun CBOW Meu.

Bnepsble nogHsanca 6pat npotus
Opara.

boxxecTBeHHbIM N NMPOMBbICJIOM BJ1EKOM

Are you drawn by divine providence

Or deceived by demonic temptation?

Maybe when | go against the law of
brotherhood,

Maybe when | become the punishing
Sword,

| will realize what | gained and what |
lost.

We both got what was waiting for us
In the hour of the trial by fire.

I've lost everything but | remain
standing,
I've seen the true path.

The Sword can feel the heart’s pain
But I've taken the step and there is no
more turning back.

| feel like | was blind, the sword is
leading me,

My painful duty or my cruel fate,

The sword rushes to its target —

My brother’s heart.

Astinus:

The warrior went through the Gates of
the Abyss, stood face to face with his
brother and drew his sword.

For the first time he rose against his
brother.
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[MopaxEHHbIN 3TUM Mar 3arnsHyn B

Yac o6bsan ero, n Torga oTopocun oH
MOCOX CBOW U OTCTYMNUIICA OT
Nbepectana 6oros.

rnasa BovHa 1 yBuaen B HUx byayuiee.

The astonished mage looked into the
warrior’s eyes and saw the future in
them.

Filled with horror, he threw away his
staff and stepped back from the throne
of gods.

BUTBA BJIN3HELLOB

KapamoH:

Cton, mown 6pat!

BarnaHu ceoen cmepTu B rnasal
HaBscerga mbl 06a octaHemcs 30ecCh.

PewncTtnuH:
Tebe N, HUYTOXHBIN, MHE YrpoXaTb?
Yxoau ¢ moen goporu, riynedw!

BmecTe:

BbINo Bpems, CNMMHOW CTOSANM K CrvHE.
HblHYe BpeMs nnMuoM K nuuy Ham
CTOATH!

3 ogHou yTpoObl BbILWINW Ha CBET,

M B ogHon 3emne 6yaem nexatb!

PenctnuH:

[MoBepuTb He Mory: Tbl fib MOW
nocnyLwHbli 6pat?

'oe npenaHHbin TBOW BUA? ['Oe TBOW
NMOKOPHbLIN B3rNsa?

ToT 6par, 4YTo BEPUI MHE,

B oroHb 3a MHOMO WEN...

KapamoH:
ToTt 6pat cropen B OrHe,
KoTopbIn Tbl pasxer!

BATTLE OF THE TWINS

Caramon:

Hold on, my brother!

Glance at death through my eyes!
We will both stay here forever.

Raistlin:
Are you, scum, really threatening me?
Get out of my way, you fool!

Caramon:

There was a time when we stood back
to back.

Now it's time for us to stand face to
face!

Born from the same womb,

We’'ll lie beneath the same ground!

Raistlin:

| cannot believe this: are you truly my
docile brother?

Where is your loyal air? Where is your
tamed attitude?

The brother who trusted me,

Who followed me in the fire...
Caramon:

That brother burned in the fire

That you started!
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Takxuauc:

[enan Bbibop, Aenan BLIOOP,
Henan Bbibop, mar!

[enan BbIOOp, aoenan BoI6Op,
Henan Bbibop, mar!
KapamMoH:

[enan, noka

MamaTtb o npowsiom xusal

PenctnuH:
MocmoTpu MHe B rnasal
MNokaxkn, 4to Tbl BMgen!

Takhisis:

Make your choice,
Make your choice,
Make your choice,
Make your choice,
Caramon:

Make it while
Your memory of the past is still alive!

make your choice
mage!
make your choice
mage!

Raistlin:
Look me in the eyes!
Show me what you saw!

BEn, MO BPAT

Penctnun:

Bern, mon 6paT, 6ern, noka He No3aHo!
A Buaen mup, Kakum nNpu MHe OH
CTaHeT:

B HEM no NYyCTbIHAM MJ1TaMA NoJibIXaeT,

B HEM MepKHEeT cBeT, 1 nonatTcs
3BE3abl...

Berun, mon 6paT, 6eru noka He
no3aHo...

Bbl nobeannu, Bbl ocTanuch npasbi:
bea mupa 6or HU4TO, Kak Mup 6e3 6ora!

Ho 6or cnocobeH ObITb XOTA 6 HEMHOIro
B oTBeTe 3a AeAHbA YEPHOM CraBbl.

FLEE, MY BROTHER

Raistlin:

Flee, my brother, flee before it's too
late!

| saw how the world would be under my
reign:

In it, flames were blazing across
deserts,

In it, the light was fading and the stars
were bursting...

Flee, my brother, flee before it's too
late...

You’ve won, you've proved your point:
God is nothing without the world, just
as the world is nothing without god!

But god at least has the capacity to feel
somewhat responsible

For the deeds of dark glory.
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Bbl nobeannu, Bbl ocTanncb nNpaesl...
Hwn kaaTbcsa, HM NnakaTbca He Byay.
He cTouT noyyaTtb noytn 4to 6ora:

He n3BneYyéTt oH JOIMKHOro ypoka,
Emy Bcero-1o He xBatuno Yyaa...
Hu kaaTbcs, HM NnakaTbea He Byay.

AcTuHyc:

Tak PenctnuH Magxepe, TEMHbIA Mar,
OTPEKcs OT abCcontoTHON BOXECTBEHHON
BNacTu 1 noxeptBoBan coboun, YTobbl
NCKYNUTb BUHY nepe mmpom. OH 3anep
BpaTa n3HyTpu 1 octancs B pykax
CBOE€ro Bpara.

You’ve won; you've proved your point.

| will neither repent, nor whine.
Preaching to an almost-God is
pointless:

He will never learn a proper lesson,
What he lacked was simply a miracle...
| will neither repent, nor whine.

Astinus:

Thus Raistlin Majere, the dark mage,
renounced the absolute divine power
and sacrificed himself to atone for his
sins to the world. He locked the Gates
from the inside and stayed in the hands
of his enemy.

CYOAbBA

AcTuHyc:

C tex nop muHyro 20 ner.

lMoTyckHena, cTépnack C rogamu criaBa
YEpPHOro Yapoaes.

Jlvwb ABOE NOMHAT O Mare, 3anepToM B
besnHe:

XeHLMHa n 6paT, BONnpekn Bcemy,

B rnyOuHe cepaua BCE eLé XayT ero
BO3BpaLLEHNS.

Kpucanus:
Twuxo, Tuxo! Ha mecto. K10 30ecb?
Tbl... BepHyncd. 3auem?

DESTINY

Astinus:

20 years have passed since that time.
The black wizard’s fame dulled, worn
off with the years.

Only two people remember the mage
locked in the Abyss:

one woman, and his brother, who,
despite everything,

in the bottom of their hearts, are still
waiting for his return.

Crysania:
Easy, easy! Down. Who is here? You...
came back. Why?
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PenctnuH:

£ He cobupatocb NpocuTb y TebSA
NPOLLEHUS.

B TOM, 4TO Cny4mMnock, BUHOBATbI Mbl
oba.

Ho s xoTen Tebe ckasaTtb, 4YTO Tam, B
BesgHe, nHoraa Tbl CHUMNACh MHeE.

Kpucanus:

Cynbba He 3p4, HaBepHoOe, Benena,
Y106 0b6a Mbl OCcTanuck He y gen.
Monntbcss — BOT 1 BCE, 4TO A ymena.

PewncTtnuH:
MonnTtbcst — 3TO BCE, YTO Thl yMena.

TBOPUTb 3aKNATbA — BCE, YTO A ymen.
Ha 3Bé3g necsatkn Hebo ockyaeno,

M nocox mon, kak Hebo, NOTEMHEn. ..
Teon 6or ywén — n Tbl ocupoTena,
Mow Bek yLwén — 1 s ocupoTern.
Kpucanus:

Mow 6or ywén — 1 9 ocupoTena,
TBOW BEK YLIEN — U Tbl OCUPOTEN.

TBOpVITb 3aKNATbA — BCE, YTO Thl ymern.

Raistlin:
I’'m not going to ask for forgiveness.

We are both to blame for what
happened.

But | wanted to tell you, that back
there, in the Abyss, | sometimes
dreamt of you.

Crysania:

| guess that Fate, for a reason,
designed us to both become obsolete.
To pray was the only thing | could do.
To cast spells was the only thing you
could do.

Raistlin:

To pray was the only thing you could
do.

To cast spells was the only thing |
could do.

The sky lost dozens of stars,

And my staff became as dark as the
night sky...

Your god left — and you became an
orphan,

My time went — and | became an
orphan.

Crysania:

My god left — and | became an orphan,
Your time went — and you became an
orphan.
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BmecrTe:
lMoToMKN, paccyxgaruime cmeno,

He NnpuMyT HallnX NOMbICIIOB U Oen.

Kpucanus:
lopablHA — BOT M BCE, YTO MHOM
Bnageno!

PenctnuH:
lopablHA — BOT M BCE, 4eM s Brnagen!

Kpucanus:
['opablHA — BOT M BCE, YTO MHOM
Bnageno!

PenctnuH:
"opablHA — BOT M BCE, YeM s Briagen!

BwmecrTe:
[ywa ycrana, Teno nocraperio,
Ho roe nonoxeH roHocTH Npeaen?

Kpucanus:
Jllobmon ObITb — BOT BCE, 4YTO A
xoTena!

PenctnuH:
JIloObuMbIM ObITb — BOT BCE, YTO A
XOTer.

Kpucanus:
JltoOGumon ObITb — BOT BCE, 4YTO 4
xoTtenal

Together:

The new generations, prejudging
boldly,

Will never accept our ideas and deeds.

Crysania:
Pride was the only thing that
possessed me!

Raistlin:
Pride was the only thing that |
possessed!

Crysania:
Pride was the only thing that
possessed me!

Raistlin:
Pride was the only thing that |
possessed!

Together:

My soul is tired, my body grew old,
But where does the boundary of youth
lie?

Crysania:
To be loved was the only thing |
wanted!

Raistlin:
To be loved was the only thing |
wanted!

Crysania:
To be loved was the only thing |
wanted!
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PencrnuH: Raistlin:
MoBumbIM BbITb — BOT BCE, YTO 4 To be loved was the only thing |
XoTern. wanted!
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