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James Ross

Zippo

John said; 'l had this dream. I'll tell you about it: I'm standing in a bar with some friends and
we're talking, drinking, it's Friday night and the bar is pretty full, there's loud music playing. The
beer is making me feel good, but not falling-down good, and the vibe is there and all the girls
look pretty. I have enough money in my pocket to keep it going like this all night so, you know,
everything is fine.'

Jlxon ckazan: «beut y MmeHst ouH coH. Sl pacckaxy Tebe o HeM: S cToro B 6ape ¢ mapou Apy3en,
MBI TOBOPHUM, BBIIIMBACM, BEYCP IIATHUILILI, 1 B 6ape IIOJIHO HIOIICI)'I, HUrpacTt rpoMkKas My3bIKa. Or
MKBa 5 )K€ HaBecese, HO He JI0 MOTEePU CO3HAHUS, U TYT KPYTO, U BCE ICBUOHKH KpacuBhIE. Y
MCHA B KapMaHC XBAaTUT ACHCT, 4TOOBI BCIO HOYb IIPOAOJIKATh B TOM KC YXC, B O6HIGM, BCC
OTJIMYHO.

He wound down the window and took a deep breath before continuing.
OH OIyCTHII CTEKIJIO M TIIyOOKO B3IOXHYII, IEPE TeM, KaK IPOJOJIKHUTb.

"It's my round and I go to the bar and there's a huge crowd but I get served right away. As I
pass out the drinks and turn back to get my own beer I brush against this girl, [ mean, she
brushes against me. And smiles. Real eye contact. I think to myself, "This is going to be a really
good night" and if I'd woke then I would have woke up laughing. You know how it is with
dreams, good dreams, part of you knows it's all fake but if you are really lucky you don't wake
up. Everything works alright.

«U BOT MOM payH, 51 Uy K 0apy, TaM HACTOsIIAs TOJIa, HO MEHs 00CIyXKuBaroT cpasy. Korna s
pazzaj BBIMBKY U TOIIEN 32 CBOMM ITUBOM, S 33JI€Bal0 ATy JIEBYIIKY, HY, BEpHEE, OHA 33/IeBACT
Mens. U ynei6aercsi. Hactosmuit 3puTenbHbIil KOHTAKT. S ipo ceds aymaro: «9T1o OyaeT oueHb
XOpoIasi HOUby», ¥ €ClId OBl s TOT/1a MPOCHYJICH, 51 OBl TPOCHYIICS, cMmesick. Hy 3Haens, kak
OBIBaCT BO CHAX, B MPUATHBIX CHAX, 4aCTh T€Os 3HACT, YTO BCE ITO HEPEATHHO, HO €CJIN TeOe
Be3ET, ThI HE TIpochInaeibes. Y BCE WALT MO IUIaHy. »

"Then this kid walks into the bar, I don't see him first, but my dream sees him or maybe I just
remember it afterwards. He's just a skinny kid, wired up though, real angry looking, and in his
hand he is carrying a bucket full of petrol. It sloshes about as he pushes through the crowd.

«3aTeM 3TOT MaJIOl BXOJMT B 0ap, 51 €ro cHavdajia He BIXKY, HO MOW COH BUIUT, UJTH, MOXKET, 5
MIPOCTO IMOMHIO 3TO 33JTHUM YHCIIOM. DTO IMPOCTO TOIIHMH PEOSHOK, HO OH HAaB3BO/JIC, BBITJISIIAT
YEPTOBCKH 3JIbIM, & B YK€ HECET IMOJHOE BeJpo OCH3MHA, KOTOPBIN BHIIIECKMBAETCS, KOTAa OH
poOMBaETCs CKBO3b TOJIITY.»

T look up to see him standing in front of me just as he throws this bucket of petrol in my face.
Next thing I'm standing in a crowd of one as everybody backs away, except the kid who is
grinning at me, and I am soaked in petrol. My eyes sting as it runs down my face. It is clotting in
my beer.'

«U BOT s moTHUMAIO TJ1a3a, YTOOBI YBUJIETh, KaK OH, CTOSIIUN MTepe0 MHOM, KaK pa3
OTIPOKHJIBIBAET CBOE BEJIPO ¢ OCH3MHOM MPSIMO MHE B JIUIIO0. M BOT yKe sl CTOIO OJIMH, BCE



Pa3oIuINCE, KpoMe DTOTO PEOCHKA, KOTOPBIN yXMBUISIETCS, a S BECh MOKpPBIH OT OeH3uHa. [ 1a3a
IIPOCTO TOPAT, OH CTEKaeT 1o yuiy. V1 ocelaer y meHs B nuse. ¢

John looked at me and smiled, a wry smile.
JI>KOH OCMOTpEJT Ha MEHS U YJIBIOHYJICS, BEChbMa KPUBO.

"There I am, standing alone in a puddle of flammable liquid, the stuff is seeping through my
clothes; it feels clammy and scratchy. I know what is about to happen and I think to myself,
"Why me? What have I done to deserve this?" Like it just isn't part of any of my plans to be
burned alive in a pub on a Friday night.

«M BOT 4, CTOSIUHN B OAMHOUYECTBE B YK€ TOPIOYET0, Yepe3 01K 1y BCE IIPOCBEUUBAET; JIUIIKO,
Mep3Ko. S JoraapIBatock, 4To TErepb NPou30iiaeT, u npo ceds nymaro: «llouemy 51?7 Hem s 310
3aciyui?» ByATO ObITh COAXOKEHHBIM B Made IPOCTO HE BXOIWIJIO B MOU IUIaHbI HAa BEYEp
MATHULBL.

"The kid reaches into his pocket and pulls out a Zippo, holds it toward me and smiles. He has
nice even teeth, I notice. I think to myself, "I haven't had time to think this through and I'm not
prepared. I'm not ready yet."

Mauioii ne3eT B KapMaH U JI0CTaeT 3UMIO0, YKa3bIBAET B MOIO CTOPOHY U yibIOaeTcs. Y HEro
HEIJIOXHUE pOBHBIE 3yObI, 3aMeuato. [Ipo cebs mymaro, «Y MeHs He ObLIIO BPEMEHH, YTOOBI
OCMBICIIUTD 3TO U A HE ITOATOTOBUIICA. S €IIIC HE TOTOB».

'I'm still waiting for my life to flash before my eyes when he snaps open the Zippo. And it
fails. It won't spark. He clicks it again. It fails again. He says to me, almost apologetically, "Just
hold on, Rufus, it'll work in a moment." He really concentrates on getting this thing to work.

51 Bce Iy, KOT/1a MOl )KU3Hb IIPOHECETCs Mepe]] I1a3aMu, KOT/1a OH LIEITYKOM OTKPhIBAET
saxuranky. 1M audero. Het uckpsl. OH nienkaer cHoBa. M cHoBa Hu4ero. OH roBOpUT MHE,
MOYTH U3BUHSIACH, «Jlepxkuch, Pydyc, ceituac 3apaboraet». OH Ha caMoM Jiene crapaercs,
9TOOBI OHA cpaboTaa.

"Then I woke up so fast. I'd wet my shorts. [ was more scared than I'd ever been.'

[ToToMm s Tak O6bICcTpO TIpOoCcHYICS. YyTh mITaHBl HE HAMOUMIL. Sl HUKOT/AA elle He ObLT Tak
HaITyTaH.

John shrugged, played with the air vent, 'I've had this dream four times,' and then he wound
down the window again, and spat into the fresh damp air.

H)KOH IoKaJI rmjiae4yamMu, urpascb ¢ BO3JlyXOBOJA0OM, «1 3TOT COH BUJCII YETBIPC pasa,» - 3aTEM OH
CHOBA OITYCTHJI CTCKJIO U IIJIFOHYI B CBEKUU BIIAXKHBIMN BO31yX YJIMAIIBI.

"The first twice it was like a shock to my system, I was so upset by it, I couldn't sleep for days
afterwards. The third time it happened I couldn't sleep for days before. And I was ready for it
when it came. So ready. I shot out of that dream so quickly he didn't even have time to reach into
his pocket.

((HCpBI)IG aBa OBLIH IIIOKOM JJIA MoeH CHCTEMBI, 51 ObLT TaK pacCcTpoCH, 4TO HC MOT CIIaTb
HECKOJIbKO JTHeH mociie. Korma 3To ObUTo B TpeTHi pas, s He CITall HECKOJIBKO JHeH 0. W Obul



roroB. YepToBCcKU rOTOB. Sl BbLIETEN U3 ATOrO CHA TaK OBICTPO, YTO OH JJaK€ HE YCIIEJ 3aJIe3Th B
KapMaH.»

"The last time I had the dream, I'd almost forgotten, it had been so long since the last one. I
was just standing with some friends, in a pub, you know, having a really good time, and this girl
brushes past me. She is wearing a thin top and no bra. I can feel her breast as it grazes past my
arm. She looks up and smiles at me, a really warm smile. Comfort and joy. You know, I've never
met a girl [ couldn't learn to dislike, but this one and me, we have this immediate depth. I can tell
it's going to be a good night.

«ITocneanuit pa3, Koraa s BUAET COH, sl IOYTH 3a0bLI, TaK JABHO OBLI 3TOT, MOCIETHUMN. S cTOSUT
C Apy3bsSIMH, B TTa0e, XOPOIIIO MPOBOJISI BPEMs, M TYT 3Ta JIEBUOHKA 3a7ieBaeT MeHs. Ha neit
TOHKHH TOI U HET Judunka. Sl MOTy TOYyBCTBOBATh €€ TPy/ib, KOTJIa Kacaloch pyKou. JleB4oHKa
TJSIIAT Ha MEHS M YJIBIOAeTCs, O4eHb Terwio yibioaercsa. Komdopr u cyacthe. 3Haelb, 1 HUKOTAa
HE BCTpeYaJI JIEBYIIIKY, B KOTOPOW HE pazodapoBajcs Obl, y3HAB Oirke, HO 5 € HEM, y HAC €CTh
9Ta BHe3amnHas riyouHa. S yBepeH, 31o OyJaeT oueHb XOpoIllasi HOUb.»

'But the kid hadn't forgot and he took me from behind, and when I turned to him the petrol
was already dripping out of my hair and the girl wasn't there anymore.'

«Ho pebeHoK cHoBa 3/1eCh, OH TOJIOIIEI €331, ¥ KOT1a 51 00epHYJIICs, OSH3UH Y)Ke Karai ¢
MOMX BOJIOC, a IEBYLIKU PSAOM yXkKe He ObLI10.»

'Maybe she knew the plot,' I say to him, 'maybe she was in on it,' but he ignores me and
continues:

«Moxert, OHa 3Haja O 3arOBOPE,» - TOBOPIO 5, - KMOXKET, OHa ObLjIa 3aMeIlaHa,» - HO OH
WUTHOPHUPYET TO U TPOJOJIKALT:

'l can feel this liquid soaking through my t-shirt and my jeans, running down inside my
underpants. And this time the Zippo was working, he must have got it fixed, and his hand was
moving toward me with this little machine with a small blue flame coming out of it.

«S1 4yBCTBYIO 3TY KUJIKOCTh, IPONUTHIBAIOLIYIO MO0 (PyTOOJIKY U JPKUHCHI, 3aTEKAIOIIYI0 MHE B
Tpychl. A B 9T0 BpeMs 3UMIo yxe padoTaiia, J0JKHO ObITh, OH IIOYMHUII €€, U €r0 PYKU TSHYIN
KO MHE C B@KHMIaJIOUKy C MaJIEHbKIM IoJIyObIM OTOHBKOM, BBIPBIBAIOLIUMCS U3 HEeE.

'As I woke up I heard a 'whoomp' sound, but that might have been my heart, or my stomach
'cos I was sick on the floor next to my bed.

«Korna s npocHyces, s ciblmain 3Byk «bym», HO, ckopee Bcero, 3To 0bLI0 MOE CepaLe Ui
KEITY/I0K, TaK KaK MEHsI BBIPBAJIO Ha MOJI PAJOM C KPOBAThIO.»

"The first couple of times really pissed me off because I was so unprepared, and I hate that,
the feeling of being caught out. But the last time it happened I realised that what I was really
scared of was knowing that the petrol would burn me until I died, that sooner or later the Zippo
would work and I would not be quick enough."'

«[lepBBIe mapy pa3 MeHs pealbHO JOCTANIHU, TIOTOMY YTO S OB COBEPIICHHO HE TOTOB, U MECHS
3TO OECHUT - 4yBCTBO, UTO TeOs 3aCTHIIIH BpaciyioX. Ho B mocieHuii pas st MOHSII, YTO TO, Yero s
Ha caMoM Jiesie 6010Ch, OBIIO 3HAHKE, uTO OeH3MH OyneT ropets ME, moka st He ympy, 4TO paHO
WM MO3HO 3UNINO HAYHET padoTaTh, a 51 He Oyy TOCTATOYHO OBICTPHIM.)»



He stopped talking and spent a few moments deep in thought.
OH OCTaHOBWIICS ¥ ITPOBEJ KAKOE-TO BpeMsi, ITyOOKO pa3MBbIIILIsS.
'And then what?' I asked.
«M 4o motoM?», - cripocun .
"Then I won't wake up,' he turned to face me, 'Because I can't always be fast enough, can 1?'

«[loToMm st He mPOCHYCh,» - OH MOBEPHYJI JIULIO KO MHE, - «S Beb He MOry Bcerja ObITh
JIOCTaTOYHO OBICTPBIM, J1a BEb?»

For a moment [ felt a surge of some emotion toward him but this was extinguished as his

hazel eyes hooded over and a lazy serpent smile spread across his face, masking the brief show
of fear.
Ha mMruoBenne Ha MeHst HaxibIHYJIM yyBcTBa TOWARD HIM , HO OHM yTHXJIH, KOTJja €r0 Kapue
rJ1a3a IPUKPBUIHCH, a Ha JIUIE PacTsAHYIach JICHHAs 3MEUHasH yIbI0Ka, MACKUPYsS MEITBKOM
MOKa3aBUIMIKCS CTpax.

'Let's do it then,' he said to me.

(OB, 1aaii 510 cyenaeM,» - CKa3al OH MHe.

We got out of the car.

MBI BBIIIIHA U3 MAIIAHEL

OueHb xopowo! Ecme, enpoyem, owubKU U HEYOAYHbIE 110 CMbICAY UAU CMUSIIO 8biPAXEHUS.



