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To the radiant memory of Polina Savelevna Tikhonenko
oo

They had.ﬁ'llf'sf seared at Utjos eight years ago, in the middle of
Aygust™th ) s;t timeto arrive. There were dways alot of hol-
idéy visitors, Dt Fitrihe first months of the summer they came and
Ieftw_thout a'ty parU-euIar pattern, and every day somebody’s
roomr, apartmen .ﬂx@ul, fall vacant - only to be occupied again
|mmed|-ately Apértnt@t Was the proud name for a small wooden
shed, with~an opai'iye ||tq-é-___wmdow or peephole, standing
detached from the owngi*s, I’ng At the beginning of August the
opposing streams of ':FJe_o became regularised, equalised,
denser; this movéi'nent graually slowed down to come to acom-
plete standstill by't,he tenth of the_mti'iqlh and the accumul ated
human flood filled thé tiny wllge-so._th%last shady corner where
it was possible to put agwn a T"hattr_&ss acamp bed or a
wire frame. There were feyv arriv&'sm taes days, rapidly mov-
ing towards the end of the'short sureFi¥,ilpuitieven fewer depar-
tures, and only in the last five'days of Aygust, asif waking from
sleep, would the holidaymakers.- the guests %&dgers asthe
locals called them - as if by cORymon cais@fit abandon the
seashore, which was already becomm_g chilly at n _:g.t}t,,.qnd head
back towards their homes... .__.

She remembered that the first time they"had arrm!;a on thg fif-
teenth of August, because that day was her Ex.rthday, not r{r‘& any-
body had wished her many happy returns. [t\was fl e_en years
since anybody had done so, since her brothef=Pyotr, Yho ha(;l'.i.
stayed behind in Mariupol, had been crushed Iy a truck.448r ™
brother had remembered her birthday every year, tad senther a
card with a picture of some monument to Lenin'ar, to Taras
Shevchenko, always with the same words written in |1&rge print-
ed letters: “Dear Polya happy birthday | whish you health and



happyness your brother Pyotr”... Each year she awaited this card
al year - an.g:when it arrived perused it long and slowly and with
pleasuresfiTst har. own and the sender’s addresses, which began
with thé'br%aﬂ_x Spaced and always underlined capital letters:

“REFSR™&nd ) K4%:SSR”. Her brother wrote“RSFSR, Crimea’
long ‘gfter Khrlischev, kad handed the Crimeaover to Ukraine. He
was asqlitary, ungderahle man, worked as a stevedore and drank
heavily: and had"prafrably not heard about this event; then the
actual googhyvi shesathe t which remained unchanged from
hisfirst card-and onIy_i.Lf._'tH'_e_.l .year of hislife was unexpected-
ly supplementéd, afterhe Wérd “happyness’, with “... and suc-
cessin your work®, - althéugh she was already a pensioner at that
time and had been &throughout her{adst-war life, since 47, when
shearrived at Utyos. Epe only eg&ﬁﬂ-'éym,;_"ent she had had was alit-
tle work as alaundress'pr cleaiter gt ffle sanatorium... Success?
Having read everything;the addresses; e good wishes, she
would turn the card over aridegard ytth'¢hoSettention the grey
sunlit monuments. The monuments Wiése 1arge-in comparison
with the living people standing beside th&m - an handsome.
While Petyawas alive, she had fdt felt longly &verf though she
had been alone for along time. Their, father had dig, - disap-
peared - in 1919. Not even a photograph of H¥fiag:Fmained,
and she had forgotten - it had drowned irithe sea oftJler megnory
- hisface. They had lived in Ekaterinosl &y, in thair c_)ia?-rgfri]ttle
house in Kaydaki; in 1919 she had been thirtgen yes old, ang
she remembered the horsemen flying down thé,dusty ‘reet- iR3z,
the gap between the curtains, hasty, seemingly fedrful shots-ahd ™ "~
dimly, like a page in abook written in childhood their father's
hurried departure one dark night filled with the sou'rfds_ of shots
and their mother’s weeping voice... She never saw hinvagain. In
1921, not waiting for their father, they left Ekaterinoslav for good



because of the famine. Where had he fought and how had he
died?As ayqung woman she used to write when filling out forms
with hex Fographical details: “...died in 1920 in the ranks of the
Red Arfily tg.zﬁﬁh happl ness of thework| ng class’. That waswhat
hel- mothéalyjdy&&id, and that was how she remembered him
thrduqhout herdife. Netd ong before the war, seeking employment
in the'sqray %dtie &P_'Eq a.[?dl ator factory, she handed in her papers
to a pe{'sonnel r - and suddenly the personnel officer,
sinewy, ye] kow and-"inean |4..k'$ an unfed dog, growled at her in a
sibilant whigper, throx@}n'g_lﬁerl papers across the table: “Fic-
tion...you’ ve Written! Wirjte Father so-and-so, from 1919 in the
Red Army, ki IIed"rn 1920+ he stuff they write...” Forty years had
passed. She still rei'nembered thefaee.'ta]‘ the chief personnel offi-
cer; her father’ s face' ZO year er could not recall.

She had never been married. ad' eenaclumw plain and
taciturn girl, with vivid freckles on"i'ler br:uaﬂ_ace and with round,
grey eyes- and thefirst fellow to Whgﬁ:i‘él’\q_yraded amost with-
out resistance, stayed with hef'f-pr a moa{_h'and th@p dropped her,
leaving her pregnant. She gave hirth to &'son; complete-
ly alone, constantly reproached by her sicksWrn gut mother -
although for that matter she did not fegl lonely with heeson. Her
mother was working on the constructigia of a St '%bpf_i)'ry and in
1933 finally collapsed and died. In 194(3“her son \Lzas callq;l up
and killed straightaway.

She could not now recall the pain that she'haj felt O rpcewmg_
notice of his death while shewasliving in eva(;u,atlon =and any. L
way it isnot at all possible to imagine afeeling, iis only pass " "~
ble to experience it. She remembered that she lay*down oh her
bed, her face to the mattress, and lay there for two dagsin a half-
deep, half-faint, mechanicaly getting up to drink a little water,
eat some bread and go to the lavatory, - and her brain became



more and more densely enveloped in ablack, ringing silence. On
the third mq&m’ ng her mates came to her and dragged her off to
the factery by force. The foreman of their section was asaint and
did notTép% for her absenteeism.

"Fler Iifé'ﬁovil_i’&‘i'st'&\'/vly and joylessly - more joylessly than sad-
ly; Sqwly - be_:ht now-seemed to her that her short childhood -her
little brpther cryipfiin.he cradle, the dusty, sun-yellow street
along which She'hur[ﬁed on foot to the parish school (saving the
tram fare fa[ the sh"_"ni ng, erpink ice cream, thick as home-
made sour ckgam, that_l‘.tfi&I uegyed onearmed invalid measured
out into a misérably s¥ial] green glass with a very thick bottom
for the sake of echnomy) ~that all this had taken place yesterday.
Her feelings were pale and weary, haiixemories fragmentary and
imprecise, but all hert|ife she garigmizared with tenderness the
sugarwhite, squat little house irEkatgrinosiav - with its red roof,
sky-blue shutters, the May;.foam of the ftdiering cherry tree in
the yard, the old mulberry"tree, its K apdsoots growing out
from under the steps of the sadging pord) interweyen with awild
vine... - and never felt any fondness for the fact ith its smell
of oil and paint, itsclang of dead ifoi). Perhapsiiia waswhy, after
the war, when a fellow soldier wrot€tp her brother igating him
to come to the Crimea - to atown between AltddEapd Y alta, to
avillage consisting of empty houses |€i:behind by #he Tatars -
traitors to the Motherland, - and Pyotr refiised to go b_ecaﬁa’f.‘se he
had returned from thewar tired, deeply Iockéd.up in Hisself, with
an urgent and passionate need for vodka, that. she accijpted thej:,
invitation in place of her brother. She imagine{l the Crimge "=
which she had never seen, as a leisurely mountain‘olling own
to the sea, entwined with grapevines and early and I'dn,g-flower-
ing cherry blossom. -



She arrived; after war-blackened Ukraine the village with its
fairy-tale n of Biyuk-Lambat seemed to her alittle island of
paradise;feft by God amid the devastation created by man on
egrth. The wfitage was almost empty - a score of yellowy grey
holses urider Rk tfe and made of mussel-shell brick, many with
furtigure and;:'éven w_tth household equipment that no one had
plundered, whi chltﬁig pepple leaving had either not had time or
had notHeen alldwel 16 take with them. She was well received,
immediate[y,offere&_'iyvork L[’:}-'a,_\_ll neyard that had suffered severe-
ly during th&war and_a__lﬁr-'gg feem with aview of the high, daz-
zlingly blue sei.» a rookjn which there stood a home-made cup-
board, fashioned With loVing care and two shining chrome beds,
and in which theréfying a large oyaliairror with a black star, to
the right of which co'EJ!_g clearl.\ﬁ-’a'é"seeﬁa long light patch - the
sad reminder of a recentiy. remGued gidtograph or picture... - but
she declined. It was not that she'Felt sorgyfor these unknown
Crimean Tatars, about whom she hadfit&hésiid on the way and
learnt terrible and what seemeg to et jmprobable things (even
her mind, unaccustomed to reflegtion, ahd the (:il:ﬁISO reflection
regarding state affairsthat were infinitely remm%rorh her, timid-
ly registered astonishment, even weakly resisted theidea pre-
sented to her of atraitor-people- of mes; wome gkl padple chil-
dren as traitors...even it seemed dogs witise dried §fit skelgions
still lay yellow along the street that was Skiftly b&tomisgover-
grown) - it was not that she felt sorry for thése: peopl'e:'-_:althougr-l_
this, too, was probably the case, especially at tfie mometiis whepsz,
she saw on the road a child’ s shoe that had not yet been worpplit ™
or acelluloid comb trampled into the dust or awalking-stick'with
aknob exquisitely carved to represent abunch of grab'es_— but she
did not register this clearly in her thoughts and far le3s did she
expressthisfeeling aloud, - it was simply that - in thisabandoned,



vacated, alien house, together with this cupboard with its unusu-
a, unknown,m mple and at the same time somehow affectionate
decoratmﬁ" on,this floor with its boards fraying at the edges,

under thér .'qwar patch on the long unpainted wall - she sud-
dealy felt"!;vrofeb ‘And she refused both the room and the job,

thefepy dlsag'pm ntlr_ng :the good people who had received her
kindly hecause of pﬁ-hr.qther and who were happily settlingin to
this new’. -AQst- -war I|.f:§1n ahew place that had long been inhabit-
ed and, as,if were-:"prepa:,.eﬂ-for them by other people... She
refused to set'tle in Blytg-‘:,-qrh at - and descended the mountain
road to the ve'r¥ seasl"io.[_e t® the old estate Kuchuk-Lambat,

which the new people ‘@pecially those invested with power,

called Utyos, after'the cliff sticking s Quit.into the sea - and for cer-
tain other reasons knayn to theo_En.. .anq:_:emal ned there for ever.

In Kuchuk-Lambat there.was nOl_:shqB'é‘nd very few people lived
there, but neither were thgre any":empty.h(iuses with the bitter
traces of other people’s cogfortab é‘:-"r'dhg Hves that had been
destroyed in the course of a s'l:lgl e day:: Sy, "1,

When she arrived in Utjos, she was dready aching fifty.
She was taciturn and unsociable ¥pth by naiir€ and because of
her past life, in which she remembered o ifttle h _an.__warmth
She had experienced her last and perhaps only brelle happi-
ness on the day the war ended; on that d'aY'n was if 4ffe had yyok-
en from sleep and she had laughed and crled-.togetﬁér wn‘efévery-
one else, loudly and joyfully. It seemed to her that" w everys
thing would be different, and that her life of wiigh she bare3x,
ly been conscious since the death of her son, woplkd be a difgé= " =
ent, happy life, joyfully filled with events and peofile, a lif& that
she herself would be aware of ... But this did not hapfo'eo_.

The village consisted of adozen small houses, each With asin-
glesloping roof, and scattered like swallows’ nestsinthe old park



which covered the steep slope. The park was more than ahundred
years old. Alave it on the red cliff rose a medieval-looking cas-
tle, withwsund, crenel lated towers and steeples at the corners.
Fromtieéc ‘an dark avenues of centuryold cypresses - gigan-
tivlack-greelfci Qéfs hiding their ash-grey trunks among dense-
ly f@l-i._aged Ia:'IL'eIs A_I‘-_eng the avenues wandered tame peafowls
pecki ng,at the pebpfe,:. -IPB huge peacock Grishkawith his emer-
ald tail nd three [ﬁe "pédhens - and woke her in the mornings
with their px_erm Noh Cat- Ilkg."ej;_les Up to the Revolution an old
princess had- lwed inthek |==had probably strolled in the park,
gone down to the pool 'hq_ ili-# the middle of the wild beach, and
drunk tea of an é§7en| ng M the summer-house on the red cliff...
Now there was a §anator| um here,_\ﬁ,ﬁ:t_ors in pyjamas wandered
in flocks along the stony paths,.grangagiheir necksto see the tops
of the cypresses, fed t e.aﬁiat'égn%aatﬂle with the pastries |eft
over from afternoon tea. The nunmerous spEitigs converted by the
princess into fountains were:blocked 'ﬂsiﬂh {ubhish and no longer
working, but to compensate t':_mere sto at'the b inning of the
central avenue a plaster statue Qf a glrl"m abl and running
shorts, with elegantly raised arm_s, There.y_v'% her similar
girls.

She liked the park immensely - althpugh theke e'_:ho cherry
trees around the white houses which had' once be '_hged the
princess's servants and now belonged to tﬁe sanalori um;
forbidden to have akitchen garden so as not tcr_sp0|l t oId park-.
Near the houses, only surreptitiously planted-ppmegrapete and'.i.'

walnut trees - invisible from the cypress avengigs behinghfite ™

leaves of fig trees - reached towards the sky and hiying al Feady
got agood footing had begun to bear fruit, while alo'rig_'ghe walls
and trellises of the little courtyards wild vines afforded™a meagre
harvest... It was very quiet here; at night pensive crickets sang



clearly and resoundingly, and a brilliant golden moon sailed
across the pfack vault of the sky above Bear Mountain. In
autumn, wgften the heat lessened, she liked to sit above the chasm
ona behth hed by the wind and look out over the waves of
the-cloeeﬂét u:'i_ﬂr'irf"efy distant Black Sea in front of her: at first
greyls_h bl ack-:'\'nnth whﬂe horses at the horizon, then blue-black,
then bl:qegreen it}'e:m,.nlol far from the shore, greeny-yellow -
and, flnaJJ.y, suréln grl’ly among the sharp stones with dirty
white, b0||m,g foamil 0 her,.-mg_.ht grizzled with age, the old she-
bear slept héy stony sleq.tr{h_.heﬁleft unlike anything at all, stood
the cliff of Utyos pIur‘Fge_d Ao the water up to the curve of her
breast, flecked W|th the white dots of resting seagulls... She liked
it al after the brlck_'and iron of the fétpry even the plaster girl
reading a book outsidg her wi ngcm..',r Hﬁ same girl had sat at the
entrance to the factory hall. Thl'ﬁ'gal nif@minder of the factory that
she had | eft for alwayswageven pT%as ng.tn'her After adl she had
worked - lived - there for fwelve yqai!.s""éhg ‘facould not be said
that they had done her any set’t_qus WrgRg. *t 4y

She took ajob at the sanatorium,as a cleaner; I' ickled slow-
ly, quietly - and somehow rarely ~fust as th esses grew and
the pink Italian pine renewed its needles The peo gaound her
were the most random acquaintances; mai nfiyr’ g['_é"women
from various remote and often highly u't'iexpectedjl aces who
looked without hope at the few men: t‘hese were al't.:ﬁeavy
drinkers and always quiet in the company qf wo . In fulk
accord with her nature she did not seek company anédid not"
avoid it, she wished and did no harm to anyone’sor, probalpl-y'
good - perhaps because a person living in inner andieuter |&neli-
ness seldom has the opportunity to do either. She dkq not read
books because that was not her habit, but she did subscribe, how-
ever, to the newspaper “The Red Crimea” (which afew years
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after her arrival began to call itself “The Crimean Truth”) and
hardly readl_ig‘:-s she needed newspapers in her housework - and
occasi @ty she visited the sanatorium club - occasionally
becaus& al she liked films, she felt uncomfortable there,
|0t in thedroyid OFfdle, gay informally dressed people, who long
beférg the begknning 9f aperformance would stand around the
entrancg, noisily g‘rrmﬁq gach other.

The HQuse in Whiglshéwas given a room was constructed of
real Crimegan stone':'-and I;IC}IE."E,]:_ friable bricks made of crushed
mussel shell’gzand stogq.bﬁ :row, crumbling terrace - ason a
huge step - which hadseermade back in the old days. In the
nineties there hadbeen a4itchen there - the castle did not exist,
and the princess fied one terragestdyver in a single-storeyed
white house with twdE(!‘_(_)I umns,_i-Ffé-'EQ f which rose to the lev-
el of thekitchen yard... She colhnqtfi#lp noticing (and drawing
an involuntary though, foFher, unctear parifel with Biyuk-Lam-
bat) that the princess's estéte had algiBégerved the signs of an
intrusion into someone else's Giractively ad secyrely organised
life - the traces of the destruction and einuIsi:eﬁ:-tlhis life from
the princess's ancestral home: in thé park, inghié tastre and in the
mistress's former home, whose very_appearance seered to sug-
gest that they were made for quiet and, st_)latior"l-,'-i't::._g:/aéﬁoisy and
dirty asaresult of all the new settlers anelisitors - @fcoursg, not
as now, forty yearslater, when they came r'r_!.t_hei r tﬁouga’iﬁs; but
all the small, insignificant details of the ol chgstate 1tgq al ready.
disappeared - the curved benches, the friezes, the small swith'.i_"._
flowers placed where the stairways turned, which:joth constjtghe ™
and preserve memory - and consequently the sight df_'hundré?js of
people had already become natural and habitual... Ahtj_then the
signs of the slow but, asit were, natural death of the old K uchuk-
Lambat forced themselves on her attention: the scrolled cast-iron




streetlights were bowed and rusty, the castle was dilapidated and
covered in y patches, a plaster girl had seated herself on a
massive L.which had obviously been designed for some-
thing elll;é LI1 ln s had fallen silent, and those which had been
mégle of |iThes &fad begun to crumble and lose their ornamen-
tanéh._thefam y vaykhad long since been violated, and now in
the sho[t low Iqb_‘irm,t where the coffins had once stood,
tourists\iith torc'hes shimbed around, calling to each other, mak-
ing fires, qr-.perform,ng thel.-i'-Q_odlly functions. The grave of the
old princess; yvho in 1.9:1-5 hé@l;lvoluntarlly given away all her
property and ifh the twém_es vvas still working in her library, had
turned into abareTy noti c&able mound close to the chapel.... How-
ever, the sight of these changes diq np't-.evoke in her even ashade
of that bitter, dreary fegling Wl.tgwhl_ch"l:_she had descended from
Biyuk-Lambat to Utyos:all th’bfadtﬁken place long ago, thirty
years had passed, and the princess Frersgl.f:w!as no longer among
the living - and her estate had rlghtf"cﬂ‘fy p.eé.h passed on to the
working people... ",

Her room was smallish, narrow and I&ng wit e window in
the long side - and in bad weatheg an ol ealad_gr' notked at this
window with its soft stems, and at ‘dawn thé bl ue ridgg of Ayu-
Dag loomed in the distance. The other three s-'ﬁ'lere now
inhabited by Granny Nadya - so old th'at even s calleq_her
“Granny”; by Marina, astill young woman I-I’-l her rﬁﬂflfn'éé"'ugly,
lively and very proneto tears, who had all her.kife thiegn herself.

at each new male arrival at Utyos, succeedmg:-n som -mlracu..!_._

lous way, despite her strident voice and unattractw:e appearaqoe'
in making their acquaintance - and who nonethel&ss had fever
succeeded in getting married, - and by the carpenter’ Fyan, a till
middle-aged, entirely greyhaired man with large eyes,"who was
regarded as a carpenter at the sanatorium, but who in fact never
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carpentered - he didn’t know how to - and who occasionally per-
formed, in tfte intervals between his long and quiet drinking
bouts, a yszTc']'e' variety of unskilled and dirty jobs - including the
emptying ofgm utsidetoilets. Old Granny Nadyarented out two
sl housEs highértip the slope, Marina- an absurd construction
that'-Cthaj nee_t':.!llargg gimber of sleeping places and resembled a
beehive, an_d I\I/a?_'l._‘J;Is._-lpls large and_ completely bare room,
becausehe himsdl IJ%ea stimmer and winter in ahuge shed, filled
to the ceilipg with ﬁh bish..ghd__empty bottles... She herself let a
tiny house vi§th room jczd-{';_v.g ople.

All her life hex life hatltyickied slowly and monotonously; after
the death of her Son it hatficome to a complete standstill - that is
to say, she had lostthe sense that thewqllowing day would bring
anything, not necessatily someﬂ:'ﬁifé' bigor joyful, but something
new, anything at all. She had 16%}theZnse of tomorrow. Every-
thing was limited by the pfesent, ot evenddy*what would bein an
hour, in ten minutes, but by what sa8 dgciring at that very
minute. The past no longer Existed:,ifa{_tﬁe timg still close to
Sasha’s death she had not even:peen able to rgfall anything -
inside her a black flame of such paln flaredathat <She recoiled
from it in terror - asif snatching her hgnd from afirg:She could
not recall her life with her son, that spatan, re@kagt peswar life,
which it now seemed to her that she had4ived with_w}rmtr:]rsnd a
smile - seeing her boy or expecting to se'E;_w.bim. She glq'u not
recall her life before she had him - because her mertigiy simply.
ran forward without looking back, swallowinghe yeds, to theiz,
day when she carried him out of the nursing hormé wrappediiga”™
white woven blanket brought by her mother. Her lifhad stdpped
together with the life of her son. After that there was'g,brief rip-
ple that lasted a day or two and drowned in the unmoving ocean
of her grief - the end of thewar. In everybody’ s mind the war had

11



aready been won for ayear, and its end could not return her son
to her. Her ewas her life, theend of thewar - amoment of glad-
nessin aigs life.

In the'Couﬁ-?z_‘f some years the pain died down, became weak-
eriout it \ATéSﬁﬁl"t‘l’fére it exploded now and then, if, suddenly,
not Hgvi ng ha?!: ti me fQ:prepare herself internally, she unexpect-
edly me.t in the strﬁ';a. qllddleaged woman, of her age, together
with aﬂJLIy gr0\7\'/n of -about twenty. Seeing an old woman
leaning on,the arm afor ear-old man she felt nothing - for
her this pi ct[su'e was me@h and unfamiliar; seeing a young
woman, more i keagl rl::m_anﬁmother with anunruly tenyear-old
boy, shefelt onIy an incomprehensible alarm and a strange wish
that the boy should'walk quietly aLom@-.beﬂ de his mother: that he
shouldn’t clamber upthat cru ng._sl'izpe shouldn’t run to and
fro on the road that congealed rrlat(nﬁars shouldn’t dive head
firstinto the seaand, perhaps thathies shqul:j'r]it batheat al...
ple sometimes drowned at Gkyos, mélﬂyi erii\ks however. But
time passed, she grew old and_ Iogethec;..\_/vrt'h her the mothers of
twenty-year-old boys grew surprisi ngly youn SO that soon
she, the mother of aforever twenty-year- 0|d:$@ was at the very
first moment surprised by their youtE'L, was no lon ehle to put
herself intheir place and Sasha, her - annldwoﬂracg:__'s—'ﬁ)n inthe
place of their boys - and the pain of the§e acaderi;%l meet_f',ngs
began to die away and soon dlsappeared eompl etely.. Tﬁé past
returned to her, she remembered it without sutferl ng J_th atens

der sadness, and the older she grew - with pleagire... Thi photo..!_._

graph of her son hung in her room on the wall oonste her._lqed'
so that she could meet him on waking in the mornilg - nextto it
in the corner was a small icon with abrass lamp - , akrown oval
photograph, glued onto a piece of cardboard and framed in asim-
plerectangular frame. Ivan had made the framein one of hisgood
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moments: alittle drunk, he had looked in for some reason and had
taken pity er son, whose photograph was hanging from a
string omﬁ'e WaH. .Unableto make an oval frame, he had knocked
together ar Iar one. She was so happy about the frame she
could havewe %he'pal nted it with manganese and offered Ivan
a rou‘b_le to bu_r.S?: vodkgztvan had not wanted to accept the money
and |ns§ted on talflﬁgn_is\s aloan. She had been prepared to for-
givehi rah_thls deb't bq e did not have time to repay it because on
the very sgme day I;ié got u::tb a fight with someone at the shop,
got beaten u'pr-and thelQ«:a!‘-;_).dI an, who had it in for him, put
him away for a¥.ear or’F.'a.__chal'ge of hooli iganism.

Soon after the death of Har son she had begun to believe in God.
This occurred all 'qy |tself wﬂhoyt-_é‘qnversatlons with others,
without reading any:pooks .G and even without the
church, - that is, she first. bega'hl_?o perfeve and began to believe
immediately when she t'l:].ought:%'f Hims ™ that is, when she
remembered that there was g God ofrgdth, | Fwhom people had
believed and in whom at that thie quiteg fei, evgn many people
believed - before her son’s deatly she h smply:_ t had timeto
think about it. She began to beliéyg as if GQU ad dlways been
with her in her soul and had only been'.a/valtl ng his oy{,.,gnd only
after this when she already believed in-akind d’&ﬁan_'!vvlth abig
white beard, with whom her son must b&in goo .p'énds
whom she could always entrust her son se-.that shie coul ave
peacein her soul - only after thisdid she begl n.to tal k'Q\'v’r_gh Marya
Afanasevna, her neighbour in the communal ap_ar_tment .éi-severe. it
taciturn, religious woman, - and Marya Afanase\n:_la brough];-.pa "'-
an old book about Jesus Christ printed in the old al pliabet (which,
however, did not present any problems as she had b'éen_ brought
up with it and had read very little that had been written’in the new
style) and took her to church - and there in the warm semi-dark-
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ness, among the candlelight and the sweet fumes that caressed
her soul, srteFl.:'felt that she was - not in the Lord's Temple but a
guest irl.the- ( :0f avery good, infinitely powerful person pos-
sessed Of a, benehual strength. She was not offended with
Qéd for havi nﬁ:’aﬁtSWed her son to be killed: despite all that she
hao'-r’egd and h'éard sh ¢lid not ask, not that she did not believein
it, for'Gpd somnt enc; o be manifested on Earth. Y et perhaps
she dld-h,ot ]oelle\?el tér all, seeing around her on Earth much
evil and together w;fh the nitude of this evil so little punish-
ment; at raré momentsx@h thought about it she would con-
clude that on earth e\IEt:_yor'ré suffers for everything, and that
everything, gooa and bad¥is done by people, - and that after their
deaths God sorts ﬂ'nngs out and Judgbs them according to their
deserts. She hoped tha God w,g:ﬂel not'::_be hard on her boy - he
had done no wrong to anyone ang.ha?;ﬁ ed defending the Father-
land.

With regret - with regret not pain: t;b’t'ém éod lived first and
foremost in her heart - she dlsdgyeredb edly afjer all the stress
of moving - that there was no chyrch |r'1"Kuchu%'_‘t., bat. Close
to the castle the princess had hadx -2 Iarge ? grey hewn
stone erected, but after the Revol utic on the crossh tgee[] demol-
ished and an electric sub-station mstalled init. s qn':'r'toly days
she and the other women travelled to Yelta. Somet.tﬁies usually
at Easter, they were given the sanatorium’ s'éuswﬂh'\/asﬂy"asdrl
ver, and they clubbed together to buy him a bottle o _(_)dka angl
gave him abasket containing painted eggs and an_East “take. He.!:'
accepted the vodkaand at first always refused thefiasket but.ghen ™
took it too, - and going into the churchyard to Wail_t.for the old
women surreptitiously crossed himself. -._

On each visit to the church she lit acandle and wrote Hnote ask-
ing for intercession - and if she was alone and Vasily was not
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waiting outside with the bus, she always stayed until Father Ilar-
ion, his thiclehass voice slightly hoarse after the service, men-
tioned “thFwargior Alexander”. She interpreted the intercession
and the her own way as amessage to her son, so that he
shiuld ndt'%e:ﬁ!ﬁh'éqb'py without his mother.

Y&8, after helson’ s.gieath her life had stopped. She still had her
brothet, twelv'eI F&E§I qunger than her, whom she loved very
much; Réx broth Fremained in Mariupol - she had never got
used to cafling the-i:bwn ov although she had heard only
good of Zhdariov - she sy ‘ceuldn’t understand why Zhdanov,
andinthefew feiters shéq\_/rbtécijewould succeed only at the sec-
ond or third try il writiférthe correct address on the envelope.
She loved and felt 5ogry for her brothgkand would probably have
stayed in Mariupol to:ook afte(:-'é'ﬁ&_._suizport him, were it not for
the deep change that hag taker glacgsTh him during the war and
turned him into, not an ufthappy BF-sick4@¥son, but into aman
who had cut himself off from life cqigf élg)?-.::'who by his weary
indifference to himself made'any attémpt @t hekaing him mean-
ingless and useless. She felt that.she was nec for him only
through the mere fact of her existence, it d_i.gih"t matter where, -
but in no way because she could cquk and wash andzalk with
him. All this he did for himself withoyt any eff'b'r't.__. ff_l!l"Stration -
and he talked only with himself. She woeild have be_er?gladt__qsee
him every day - but for her too the main thi 'ﬁg_wasfﬁe kp@v:\'/'iedge
that fifty kilometers from Utyos her brother 1rved and Imetime_&‘._
thought about her - remembered her birthday ape sent swith'.i_"._
beautiful monuments on them - and that when shegied her twehve ™ =
years younger brother would continue to live an':j'.§omeﬁ' mes
remember her and her grave... And when he was kilTed (he was
crushed against awall by the side of alorry, lay aweek in hospi-
tal and, having hung on until her arrival, died just as quietly and
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patiently as he had lived), she was |eft entirely alone, after her
there was ngpne who could live on, and her life, which had
stopped.with that.of her son, but a small part of which had con-
tinued T hy hgu_nger brother, shuddered, swayed and began
shéwly to-Foye Batkwards. She felt that this slow movement
towaﬁgs,ltsen& not shewas preparing to die, shewas not yet
severrty at that ttq:han might live another five, ten or more
years, - at _Utyoé in géneral was slow and therefore long,
Granny EI|.z,aveta, "‘ o] had.-bq_ce washed for the Gagarins, had
aready paséefi ninety, ij? th en drank and thus cheated life,
dying asarulelnthar'éar.ly' ftl&s - but her life, which she had
sensed as aforwérd moveément together with the life of her son
and with along pause between the_dai’-.pf his death and the death
of her brother, was nc expenqwced.b;i.‘:per asamovement in an
opposite and terminal drpection. 1. ix™

Inthe middle of the Sixti€s, not Si'lg b@onéhlsacm dental death,
her brother had cometto visit:her. Marftis Wwhowas already along
way into her thirties (Petya was not yet:.t_lfty) th'rgw herself into
the task of looking after him: baked piesfor hi esented her-
self as a housewife - although She was ne_fﬁ‘ g of the sort -
knocked at the door of his room tég.jimes’a day ngted him
down to the beach, told him about theday sfilm'i)c::ap_ér"icert giv-
en by the Crimean Philharmonic Orchesfra, borrofyed sugar or
salt, not worrying about Pelageya Val erevﬁa (who Rnew-fi'i‘at she
had plenty of sugar and salt), and just before he wasdte to leave
turned up with a bottle of vodka, on the prete:x-t that itawas her.!_._
nameday although there was no mention in the qfjurch calepglr ~ =
of aMarinaor even aMariafor that day, - and the eyesin thet ani-
mated, lively face were filled with the timidity and'fegr of her
irrevocable loneliness... but Petya looked away frorh her and
answered all her chatter with weary monosyllables, but mostly
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remained silent, now and again pronouncing in obvious embar-
rassment apensive“Ye-e-s...”. True, hedrank the vodka, but hav-
ing drunk:Tt Speat the night in his sister’s room, about which she
thought; Wilg:ﬁit uch of reproach and sadness, but of course with-
Otk sayi nZg"-'an'y:t;_hi'hb"to him: “He couldn’t even take pity on the
pooF Yyoman.£%. She weuld not have condemned him or Marina,
for it sépmed to hqr.:-'thﬁme pity one person feels for another per-
son istlﬁéi:whicﬁ"is st pleasing to God and in accordance with

Hiswill. Buf here 'h't'i_was ter of Petya swill, and God had

done all tha*He could; T .sent him to her that summer -
because it wasjust at tHaj tir¥ie, in the middle of the Sixties, that
the first independent holfélaymakers - “guests’, “lodgers’, “ten-
ants’, “wild fowl” **had begun to a@phar at Utyos, and everyone
livingin the old park tayrriedly pgag.to)puild small wooden huts,
to knock up summer verandas'and gyérhangs, to assemble and
clean the rusty iron bedframesthrown oytds¥he sanatorium - and
to house these seaside visitors at a reiitéer-day per person...

She was one of the last to bliJd, whég, alf" the fgnd close to the
house had already been taken by. her n&ghbo =because she
was already old and tired, had no Tale rel atiy&'3r actuaintances
- and no money to pay someone else. She had not wrjttga.to Pyotr,
not wanting to burden him, but he care of hisng) ageord, by a
fortunate chance, or, asshe'saw it, by diviiie providdte, it had to
bethat - and in two weeks he had built aéir_\_agll, stird :E'Ki:ﬁse on
the very edge of the terrace that supported thetpllside;gnd he hagh
even covered asmall spacein front of the entraagce withan over;'.i_"._
hang, from which there was an unexpectedly picliresque pehr =
much better than that of her neighbours, who hadghosen'their
sites after quarrels and conflicts. And entering her liftle house
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with its light, unpainted walls and the fragrance of new timber,
she unexpeq,edly and for the first time in many years burst into
tears of Jzgpin

Shehad pgfft the little house with green paint (there hadn’t
been enolgh, ,’:@'ﬂ & had to use whitewash on the side facing the
sea;: W_hl ch co:')ld not,be seen from the yard) and she papered the
inside :/yal s with .J ght wallpaper with golden roses on a
cream ba:kgrounc! r WhICh she had made a special trip to Yal-
ta. She had -pot hachihe heﬁﬂ':t_(_) make use of variously coloured
left-overs aS-M arina, G(-enlgng?dya and Zoika s Stepan, indeed
everybody dsé a Utydé_l.b one. She put two iron bedsteadsin
the house and bef'ween thém an old but clean and sturdy bedside
table, which had ﬁreylously stood_lﬂ'.'her hall and contained her
crockery. She covered g_he win raffia blinds and on the
bedside table she placed,.leani aga‘ﬁst the wall, a big framed
mirror - which because of -her Sle:ﬁ'y adyanblln old age had been
gathering dust behind her wardrobe Eé!:-"r'éﬁ:yés and above one
of the beds, the newest one, whijch shedad privatgly assigned to
the woman, she hung a yellow-gndblue ol our on which a
bearded brigand was carrying awéifayoung.g!ﬁ' She'put two old
rugs on the bed - agreen oneand ablue one- but th glidn’ t look
good together, and, having thought about it, m&b@i&" her own
blue rug and put the green one on her @Wn bed .tﬁ room.was
radiant with heavenly colours, and for a mément shéfelt‘;éi:(')'rry to
allow strangersinto it, and at the same time stte hop -t_hat goog
and honest people would live and be happy in khis corlffort and'.i_
beauty. She stood on the threshold, biting her lijg;.and suddey = =
she saw herself from the side - an old woman of siXty, confused
and excited like ateenage girl. Annoyed with herself, ‘she banged
the door and hung a new nickel padlock on the latch. ™
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Shereceived her first lodgers at the end of that summer. She had
not wanted .t_e::-do so, had been afraid to take anybody during the
first yearsfiot kpowing how to behave, and had counted on start-
ing theTbII summer But visitors suddenly started to pour
iniand on Sratimi ng from the shop, shesaw in her littleyard
benea@h the @".’:d of Lﬁg overhang, which was already weighed
downr by the rapldlgjq)wx}] of awild vine, an elderly and lost-look-
ing coup) e stanc'l'hg if a'rhong ruins with their things scattered
around them, he - wnI ab Qg, shiny head, plump as amelon,
and she- as’aader tho dedy woman struggling with her last
strength to lodk young'-;_e__anﬁi Lwith them, talking nonstop about
something, Marit na, who-gonsidered her life wasted if she lived
an hour without s'trckmg her nosg-i_ri‘t.p somebody else’s busi-
ness... These were hét first lo .Ih%:husband proved to be a
nice, shy man, fearful qf.every epe took in someone else’s
house, while his wife, Ilke.all WiNES of,:nnce kind men, was an
unpleasant - dry and arrogamt -Womﬁ'fl_',-"'(/vh_g_)m':'she took a dislike
to from the very first day - ffqm themqment w‘qgn the woman
hung awashed frying pan on thewall not asall dzmd peopledo
- with the bottom facing outwards {ut the otgbrayTound, mak-
ing the pan jut out in aclumsy fashlqn_so that Pel gy, entering
the kitchen, hit her head on it. But despltethlsah m'_t;'l'tltude of
subsequent small unpleasantnesses Whlch"strangersi'\'vvho dQ_ not
know the habits of a house, aways occasen by their vefy pres-
ence, - despite this she tried to please her fi rst'degerS ‘much a8
possible: changed the bed linen each week, being ash to use.!_._
amended sheet, took out the garbage bucket, whigh was quigily ™ ™
filled up by the unpleasant and incompetent wife di .the nite fat
man, screwed in anew and more powerful light bulb™ \zyhen Ivan
Ivanych, a specialist of some kind (she had not grasped what)
timidly complained that it was too dark... But already the next
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year she got used to it and calmed down. The visitors, who came
and left in raprd succession, six or seven times a season, for the
main parti¥esembled each other - and if some did stick out from
the crowd, j& .ot in a positive way - and paid little attention
tower. Sh@sto@bécf" Paying attention to them - and only noticed
and-ias upsef:by the _._-t;rpuble and inconvenience they inevitably
brought,with tﬁelmf.fﬁg/.J pst the keys, which could be copied only
in Alushfa, sometim@sthé tast she had, and then she had to buy a
new lock; fley foré_'bt to Itufl'a-__(_)ff the tap on the gas cylinder at
night, and g&s]eaked Ql.l_t_'o{mé'qqoker; ignoring her request, they
heated water ahd soup & thieseooker instead of in the big electric
kettle (which didn’t cost-enything as Zoika' s Stepan had con-
nected her to the gid, bypassing thesieter, for the price of abot-
tle), and they wasted s from thejdinpler, which, far too heavy
for her even to budge, was refilled aiife garage up the hill twice
ayear, so that she had to-ask Ivart-for helfar, if he was drunk,
some stranger, which cost her a botit&dfivodka each time; they
washed up in town fashion, rémovingiply lefteyers and, if she
was lucky, fat so that she had tq clean the bur ttoms of the
pans herself, using sand, as she séiked the sogletdr beking...
There were both amusing and unpleasant incidents..¢igse to the
house, having pushed aside the fig trges that @évgleg¥he slope,
there grew four young and already p'r-Q'guctive y!@l nut {rees,
which the locals had divided among theriselves; and:?ré'?'n the
end of August they each col lected abucketful of nuts: 1ce, hows
ever, when it was time to pluck the harvest, she,discogred thafsx,
her tree was almost entirely bare - the ground wa$ covered.yith ~ =
the light-green leaves that had been torn from the nuts, and dfirst
she had suspected (with some surprise) that this was'fhf,: work of
the squirrels, which though very fond of nuts never used to
reduce the tree to such a state of devastation... That August her
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visitors were afamily from Moscow - athin, large-nosed, heron-
like man, hiEmt little wife, anxious and muddle-headed likeahen
that has.Jae&n chased away from its egg, and their fifteen-year-old
sop, acUiet] aved lad but apparently agreat fidget... She cau-
tigpsly asied #BGut'the nuts and received a negative and even
indigpant rep&_:jz - the_BQy was sitting at the table, hiding his eyes
and prcking at'a clﬁét.e'_:_qf_ grapes with hands that were all black
from the aytshels. . e Shid nothing at that time... On another
occasion, gsshe waé:'(eturniﬁ;- ome along the stony path past the
toilet, she sy a thin _snféa'tqlé -smoke emerging from the crack
between the dogr and the liéel. She got terribly frightened - the
toilet had been blilt a m&nth ago and had cost a lot of money -
and it was taken c¥re of and kept LogRed. Many of the houses at
Utyos did not have thgir  ow. ""iels,.."?nd the inhabitants used
the public toilets, which®y evefimag g€ overflowing with filth...
She rushed towards the litije she%%?ﬁh itssHl) bright green paint
- but stopped at the last moment: thespatiitigk Wasn't there, which
meant that there was someon& insidet: e Soodhere in confu-
sion - the thin trickle of smoke spiddeniy*reapp - and called
cautiously, “What’ sburning?’ Inreply she helrtfafter aminute’'s
pause amuted cough and the embarrassed bass of herlagiger from
Ternopol saying: “It's alright...it's me-Auntieatia, i smok-
ing”. She moved away, her heart harhlr:‘i:lering - aﬁd tholéght:
“Damned Ukrainian!”. T :;-:'.:"-
Once she experienced towards her lodgers a hateful Hgitility, for
which she later asked for forgiveness before hex icon. 'Fhis wagsz,
during the third or fourth summer. She had degjded to bpsta”™ ™~
refrigerator - of the same kind as those which Marina, Zbika,
Granny Nadya and many others at Utyos had aJreéfdy_ bought.
Therewas no cellar in the rock foundation under their Fouse, and
she was already old, and it was hard for her to climb up to the
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shop every day to buy fresh food: in the summer heat soup only
barely survw'ed the night, butter went runny, and fish would
become.d.u'ﬂ after only an hour... The two hundred and fifty,
maximUm l{‘&z hundred, roubles a year that her little house
brught hee @6 “Edver twelve months - and together with the
forty-.[oubl es-:ftom he_:f pension were spent entirely on food and
other- necessmes .t:t:g:e was nothing left over for things. The
refrlgeﬁator cost al a'hundred roubles, not counting trans-
port... In the spr| ng-_of the,.-y'g__ar in which the idea of buying a
refrigerator had formed,_-'tjfr-'h_ier' e therefore paid Zoika's Stepan
twenty (fifteer, hls Wlf:e._\_/vas {0 d) roubles, and in the course of
two days he bwlt"her anairow overhang of boards, attached to a
wall in the courtyard and wpported_n‘iq two columns, and under
which she placed hér,bed, prq_reet;mg"..-:t from the yard with a
screen. She rented out her.ownTmengaid the first lodgers were a
young couple, as young, §he now":remegnbé]led as her Lena and
Igoryok, who had already been visititRy Her ¥ several yearsin
succession and whom she waé_expectmg_thls surmer - but they
were much noisier, livelier, fre,er witfr drawliagssel f-assured
voices and a patronising expressten in the_u:_s;,'o eyes... Once,
turning out old thingsin her cupboard, ywhich stood tagether with
the other cupboards in the shared halJ::she héﬁf oL aughter
from their room and involuntarily Ilster': anﬁsucc
your work,” the young man read in a sol emn voicé and-'ii‘ie o] rI
spluttered and snorted like a cat washing itserf: ey

- “1 wh-h-hish you happiness...”. Well, wha happlh_ﬁess can a5
homo sovieticus have - without success in his weigk. Notlce.;t.lhe b
address: to “RSFSR” - from “UKR.SSR”. So it dogsy't gef sent
to Switzerland by mistake. Wait a minute, is this rea'l1-y; RSFSR?
The old fellow must have got something mixed up.” a
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Not until she heard “RSFSR” did she understand that they were
reading her L’zrother s postcard - the last before his death, the top
postcard.x:h' the,pile lying on the window sill together with the
only bdok Jﬂg room - the first volume of the novel “White
Bitch” by'"Buﬁg'hﬁo'\'rj which she had tried to read and never fin-
|shéd-._- becau'ke as sefn as she got to the words “ shining blue
eyes’; wyhich oft Srfcwaty edin the book, her heart winced and she
had to |du1; the book. ay *Sasha’ s eyes had been a bright corn-
flower blugs, Wheri one in the house, she took the pile
of cardsfrory the sill an@_'réa%'[hfm one after the other, beginning
with the first ffom 194@,-.,1_ irm handwriting of a still young
man and ending W|th theTast one written by the uncertain, trem-
bling hand of an alt;ohol ic, the Iast_omé‘-.J nwhich for thefirst time
he had for somere wish el;.s ess in her work and at
which they had been Iaughlng '§he,$'6'od quitestill, feeling heat
flush her cheeks. How could they' For _§\.'|:11'hute she stood there
dismayed, confused by thé gnrush ef::hurg_né‘;. painful although
unclear feelings until they fué_ed into ngle airing, help-
less, powerless feeling of acute pity for her brot or hisfixed,
apologetic smile, hisdull voice, hl$-blg clumﬁ&- suited only
for heavy unskilled labour...for example puttlng giher out of
leftover timber her bright little house, i whlch'th géople just
like these... stayed, relaxed, laughed... She stood t.'g{ére fe.gjlng
her face crumbling, trembling, but she dlé-.not cry. In.fﬁ:é't she
cried very rarely. " 5

After thisincident her attitude towards her Iod:gerswaé__bne nOI'-i_'
of hotility - she had no trouble understanding that she shoul ghiot ™ ==
transfer the sins of two people to the entire humarizrace - But of
complete indifference. She stopped changing the beb'-l:i[len once
aweek - and switched to doing so once every ten days[Tke every-
oneelse at Utyos, and for this reason made ten days the minimum
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period for a stay during the hottest period. If during the first sum-
mer she hadl_rmt wanted to use patched sheets, now these were the
only ones:8he ysed, or worn out sheets which she had cut down
the middie . Ihen joined at the sides. She replaced Ivan
Ivanych' §BUAEd St bulb, which had lasted for an unusually
long 't.i_r_ne, peg'?aps be_@ause there hadn’'t been any readers after
him -*with an 'yl._@I(pensive but weaker one of only forty
watts. She divid *her pots and pans, keeping al the enamel
ones for herself - th':a‘: Iodgeré@ways ruined them by their care-
|lessnessin thg:course of @sipglésummer. Finally, thelodgers had
to empty the garbage bEeket #why should she do it when it took a
week to fill wheri'she wa¥elone.

She was sorry, However, that unjikemost people in Utyos she
had not acquired any :'rfgulars,_iéﬂg"e:r “who returned each year,
having written in advancg, sent Bistht®) and New Y ear cards and
brought presents that wer&.not avarkablgig™heir out-of-the-way
corner but quite commonin thelarge t2}'\7\7h'q_.\7\'51mi leregretting this
fact, she had long since accepfg it. IVaiwes partly to blame: the
shed in which he lived while renting dut his . stood right
oppositethe entranceto her little Agijse - it wad'hisToof that her
brother had attached the trellised oyerhang beneathyyhich she
had placed achair and three stools. At that timeX¥ ears ear-
lier, he had not drunk so unrestrainedly a5now, but4# had gunk
heavily nonetheless - and he would often af car in‘the qg]’r'tyard,
athin, largeeyed figure on uncertain legs, ormould tter duls
ly for hours about something and groan at nights in tjis shed, 3z,
frightening and irritating the holidaymakers. Partly Marinaupds ™
to blame - the passing of the years had no effect on'er - aritl she
tried to ingratiate herself with all the male visitors','-pgying no
attention to the wives or women accompanying them. Sbmetimes
there was a scandal, and the lodgers | eft - once from her own lit-
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tle house - after a scenein which the women shouted at each oth-
er and the n]_arrremai ned silent like awhipped dog. Once she her-
self had.bg®n to blame: Tamaraand Aleksey from Leningrad had
sent a Iétteratﬁ' that they would be coming in the middle of
Aggust - Bt t'ﬁé'b't"évious lodgers left at the beginning of the
monifly, and shécoulq ot permit herself to keep the house empty,
and, untortunateLq&her_q had been no takers for only a week or
ten dayS,.When araanhd Aleksey arrived, they were very
offended apg never-}eturn "-

Y es, she f-e'tt that het_j-.!-l'F'  approaching its end, although
externally nothing had:gst} . She had not even noticed how
the roads she wal'ked hatibecome longer, slower: up the hill - to
the shop, across th'e:lqlll - to the pqst-_cih‘,lce down the hill - to the
rubbish skip; - becau in her.g-uw ljfesempty for the last long
years of both happy and.sad ev%n age and weakness also
advanced slowly and |m|sr_ercept|"ﬁfy e\éq.t_;f'z!jay By chance she
acquired a stick: once, gaspifig in the‘hwti:gﬁé'had returned with
difficulty from the shop, and"Granny' adya, w o had already
entered into her ninth decade invited her to_}{:xhher stick, -
because she herself just sat in theyard all.;d' le Marina,
slovenly and still - now probably fog ever - single, shepped and
cooked for two. At first she was copfused ah&:__hd_!-'bulously
enough, hurt and offended, - because Ilke'a/eryoneﬁe had.__nev-
er thought that she would ever need to u%e a sticR. B.u‘t o or
three days later, when she was going to pay'her rent ( weather.

was so hot and dry that the cypresses drooped, aad that dévil Zoizs .!_._

ka from the office only worked until four so thaf, she coulgsr
around in the cool of the evening and complain abdit_ her dFunk-
ard of a husband in her thick, lazy voice), she pauséd:jp indeci-
sion on the threshold, , tentatively took Granny Nadya's stick,
which was leaning against the lintel, left the house and the yard
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carrying it horizontally and then - having looked around to check
that nobody_.was watching her - began cautiously to ascend the
steps. It.wes Ungxpectedly nice to have a stick, and more impor-
tantly itfel{ g, thefear of losing her balance, of slipping and
fafling wiii€h }i_&j"p'r'agued her for the last two or three years dis-
appezed, afeér that agd forced her always to be on the lookout
for sonipthi ngto agc'&- Qld of if the need should arise on the steep
ascent - she had athird, reliable and convenient point of
support... The next-;’iay she,.WQ_pt to the dispensary at the sanato-
rium and asked for astl._@!(

Her life passédin unc‘ém_plwfated and unhurried tasks - but with-
out the frustratloﬁ at a puiposel ess idleness that one might have
expected of ayour‘lger quicker peLsszlﬁ'-J_eadl ng such asimple and
monotonous life. Because duri 'ﬂﬂﬁ_ rse of the slow day she
herself moved long ang sl owTy-.he:;'('!ay, from early morning
when she got up to early evening w"i'len s@e:/\'th to bed, wasfilled
with domestic jobs, and faF this reﬁ'oriihé:ne were very few
momentsin which she reflectéd on w she shayld do or where
she should go. The business of every day life, ._t;he..dally round,
inexorably consumed her life. ", h

Day after day flowed by. Getting up, making her oing to
the toilet, washing, making breakfasf; washlhg§ putting
thingsaway - in her deep old age all thiswas exten eﬁ'ln timg.and
exhausting for her body. Every actionis dm.ded up mta‘ﬁ’?’nultl
tude of clear, completed movements which ane doegk 20t notice.
while young. For forty, fifty, sixty years the mgking of eakfast"
is experienced as one indivisible movement like;swallowipg 2 i,
mouthful of water - at eighty it was impossible figr her rfot to
notice that it was first necessary to unlock the kitchéhzdoor, and
this required her to lift her arm, which had not yet come to life
after the night, fumble under the eaves for the string of the key,
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try to insert the key in the keyhole - upside down, of course, at the
first try - ar]_d'_t-hen to pull it out and, after a careful inspection, to
try agai_r_r.}"td opsen and remove the padlock. The sagging door
could ohly Qe._ sed by force - the two parts of the catch on the
doer and '%oi@bé‘t"&rdn’t meet so that the latch had to be com-
pressed. Ten y'bars ier it had only been necessary to push the
door wah her kneefpow she had to shove it with her shoulder,
and ha\Ahg finallfy ogened"the door, she had to hang the padlock
and key ogra nail %he co arely see in the semi-darkness
inside... HoWever th tief efforts evoked neither impa-
tience nor irritation: edkih fif e of life has its own course of time,
which fillslife. " My

Her lifewasendi hg- sIowa and mdn_fi‘erently She never thought
about such concepts a_s__the sp@'es,. r,he."_'pontl nuation of life, the
future - but she instinciiysly feh'@erserf'to be the last, abandoned
and awaited by her son angl brothet =" nqg.uriderstandl ng why she
also sensed that with her, with her déétﬁ §_orﬁeth| ng would end
for ever. When thlsstrangefee'c_mg came;;_o Her - usually while she
was resting, lying on the high bed or sitting in.ths,shade of the
now large walnut trees, with the S occasi@na‘ falling on her
face and hands like soft, warm petafs,,and remote gbs;_:ure and
radiant images began to wander in he-s umbaﬂt?o@ - when
thisindistinct sense of something comi ng' toanen .t.Qgether.__wlth
her life came to her, she would feel sad a"\nd alitiTe m.rf't She
clearly saw her death: waiting outside for the shop to’ , SOMex.
one would say: “Pelageya has died.” Verka would thrdp up her.!:'
hands and happily announcethat last week she had__seen Pel ag.pya b
in adream wearing a black scarf; stingy Evdokiya Yould iMmme-
diately wonder how much they would collect for the funeral (for
Liza they had paid two roubles a head); Kapa would decide that
she would go to the office that very day to ask for the room that
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was now vacant - for her son, who worked as an electrician and
was dying f[_@m vodkain Simferopol - but of course there was no
reason t@rientien the vodka; Lyusya would press her thin lips
tqgethér"(th_j:la& ears ago they had been indecently plump and
red) - and-tem Beihow (was it in 19507) Pelageya had almost
sturrk ed overher when she was sitting in the bushes with that
blue-eyed miner ff&lgl.gt'alino - one of the recent arrivals would
ask how_ald she"had?eeﬁ',‘the shop would open before anyone
could answer, and tl;l:'ey WO orget her for ever. At home Mari-
nawould bug, into te_aﬁé-';: u'[’-E:Z[ arinawould cry over acat that
had eaten some poisonAN&her her life nor her death were nec-
essary to anyone.’tn the Siede of the sundappled leaves she wait-
ed for life to be ovex, - and under thakench some recently born
kittens tumbled and bE%yed. S

As the poet so wonderfully“pit ifx3uddenly a happenstance
changed everything. e S22

They had first appeared at:Utjos ekghtVaarsago, in the middle
of August - the worst time to ‘gpme, Waign-éverygne had already
arrived, and nobody was plannitg to ledve. Th was declin-
ing into evening when they walked-into the yaid:“a ydung fellow,
tall, thin, almost transparent, with ligft gyes and fair baix, in jeans
and awhite shirt, the open collar of wiich fail &g digitiise how
much too big it was for histhin, pale nedk;:the girl g smalkand
firmly built, very nice-looking with short ér_jd aIsdTair:r;ra:?', aso
in jeans and a sweatshirt with some kind of mmyticol Sifed design.
across her high pointy breasts, probably made exira prortinent by3z.,
her bra. The boy - that was what she privately callell him fromghe ™ -
very first moment, never calling him anything els&in her ind
right up to today - held in his thin, painfully tensed 'r1-ght hand a
large, swollen, reddishyellow leather bag which dragjged him
over to one side - in the same way as a heavy fruit bends a thin
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branch - , and when with a repressed groan he carefully placed it
onthe grour;ld:-:the gold band of aring could be seen on one of his
fingers..™ ..

_jl'hey'rbokfd'l(.'gy tired - especialy the boy, in whose eyesthere
Wés an aﬂ?‘?&'osf@é‘aa‘mg look, while the girl seemed more cheer-
ful and Iessw_ﬁrried. ]_Ewas clear that they had been looking for a
long time and é\lleiﬁqhsre_they had been turned away - Kuchuk-
L ambat as crar"hmgi. &fie came out of the kitchen when they
entered thgyard. -:'i_ =

- Good evening, sai_d__%%étbdyelgeaol ately, and having made an
effort continugd moréagergetically: - Excuse me, but do you
havearoomtol&? "1

- There are two &f y1s, his wife saiglii a voice that was surpris-
ingly firm for her sma|, almost.fé:@;-llike‘:ﬁgure, but for a split sec-
ond her eyes also had te.same"wea:Heading expression as her
husband's. S R

Pelageya paused, taken aeck, noj&itijngwhat to say. Two
hours ago her little house hadpeen vacated™ a mgtallurgist from
Donetsk, a gnarled man burnt htack by*the su -Quj-{h astrident,
over-painted wife, had left early, fiaving re_sai@ mews that his
father had been paralysed by a’strpke. The day,:had been
unhealthily hot, and since the morning:she hagftglf aétired and
wesk asif the day had begun in late evenliig. All dgjEhe hag felt
aneedtositdownin lvan’'sarmchair in thé@ade C)Fthe_lla'ﬂ'ge old
cypress, itsbranches all hanging with age - andfor thi§{gason shg
had not been intending to allow anyone into the.little Hieise: the‘.i_"._
bed linen had to be changed, the floor washed and the space upgler * =
the overhang belonging to the house had to be swept;:To wagh the
floors prior to the arrival of new guests was a matter &f, principle
for alandlady with respect for herself. It was a question of self-
respect and nothing else, neither necessity or practical consider-
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ations, because crowds of people were wandering around in
Kuchuk-La@bat, prepared to stay under an overhang, in a court-
yard undefa iree. to sleep on a bed without linen, placed on any
kind offlo el?_/yjthout afloor at all: self-respect because self-
regpect carton derfve from respect for others, not for what they
migdht, say, but=or wi : they might think, otherwise it would be
not selt- respect h eful boorishness... She had felt bad all
day; si nt_e.mornl F'ig s[ﬂe'ha:]'felt dizzy, and afew times after lunch
she had an.unpleasa'h sg-lh__at she would fall. She didn't have
the strength’{ make th@_‘bbq. even less so to wash the floor,
but she Iookedat thei r'%ﬂ;_ed"-fsalefaces still without a tan at the
end of the summéi' at the oy’ sthin hands and the large bag at his
feet, at the girl, m‘whose eyes atlnnd'-hope had begun to appear
the longer she remai n? silent ._@nd- dizgznly she felt towards the
couple- alone among t edozeﬁs_;of pedble who had stayed in her
house during the long years- an lﬁ'éxpllqal:i'e_attractlon and sym-
pathy, and at first having given in to: thr"sfe_@hﬁg against her will,
she was, a moment later, alre!ady begit |ng to wprry - not even
having had time to register surprise at thls tha{ﬁ_ »she said they
should come the next day, they wagild go one_'l;'é‘ ace'up the hill -
the steps were right behind the toi Ie.t to Sonya :_nel_chenko
who lived in aflat in Aivazobsk whlph went'Wr hé:l- job, and
who let out her large house in its enti ret-y"to tourlstﬁ- Some;__.peo—
ple had left Sonya stoday - in the morning ehe had Seen ai-:c':‘oupl e
of young men with familiar faces descendi ng thec e_\l avenug
with rucksacks on their backs... She hastily consented. % ..!:.,
However, the reason for her invitation at that {gie eight yeas™

ago - besides the pity that she felt for almost everylgdy arrfving
in the evening and an obscure feeling, obscure becatise, itsorigin
can't be said to have been their tired, likeable faces, for in the
course of fifteen years she had seen a multitude of tired, likeable
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people, but this was a new feeling - the reason for her invitation
was first andforemost awish to let the room to holidaymakers
who seerqed qyist and modest, in contrast to the just departed
st_eelwdr‘ke,rE his unbalanced wife, whose normal speaking
voice Was',"&sc';c?o\h%d who became completely hysterical when
shewigs upsetfhy anytking - or to the two men from Kremenchug,
who hag appeérledfét}gl & peginning of the summer and had drunk
deeply &[Lthree \'A'/ee@s of their holiday - they had done so quiet-
ly, trying pot to be':'notic =and had nevertheless frequently
crossed her’path, and_ntfab'ﬁq_f hed been decidedly unpleasant to
look at their ptifty, surannies faces distorted by vodka, which -
when they met hér - stifféined, tightened, froze in a meaningless
expression - in a hypel ess attempt s sissuming a human aspect...
The two new arrivals made afagﬁ&?iabl'%i mpression.

Having heard her decigion, they-beggTied like children, - like lit-
tle children because they werein &'t"chiggﬁm She asked them to
wait awhile while she tidiegt up; whgittie bereket placed in the
sink was one third full - she symply cog|dn’t magage it if it was
any fuller - on the handle next tp_her dry browq:_-halwd she saw a
whitelittle hand... She looked ardfd. et =

- There's no need. We'll do it oupsglves, the girksald shyly.
Where do you have a cloth? L S

In recent yearsit had happened that pitying her fehlenesg.and
hoping, perhaps, to get in her good bod'-l__cg Iodgérs:wﬁb had
arrived before she had cleaned up the house had offéfed to wasi
the floors. She invariably declined their help. i was h&=work ;'.i_"._
she had been brought up to be hardworking sinceher childheed;,
and having turned to God she now saw in work Godss divin& pur-
pose for man - a purpose that to the extent of one’s 'st-r:epgth and
even beyond that one had to seek to fulfil to the very entl of one’s
life. She had worked as alaundress and as an orderly and as a
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cleaner in the sanatorium. Keeping the little house clean was now
her work. q_moday she felt so weak that the bucket seemed to
have stusKo the sink, and having protested for appearance’s
sake, sﬁéyi_qﬁwlth relief and gratitudeto thelittle white hand.

She accé'éteiﬁ}h'k'f'r‘rst help as afortunate, isolated incident -but
a reaz-tdy on the'f:ol lowjgg day she saw the girl coming towards her
with a§f1opp| nq q@_-; n.J?er hand, and thinking that they needed
somethrhg turne&' to.tireet'her The girl wished her good morning.

- Pelageya.,VaI ered"iJa, we.,l:é_-q_m ng to the shop. Isthere anything
we can buy Fof _you? .__-.:-'-

In sheer surpﬂsesheciglp ;'khow what to say. Among her neigh-
bours and their Iod_gers sUdh offers were not unusual, but perhaps
because of her tamturnlty and unso_cr-abl_l ity thiswasthefirst time
she had received such: 2N offer. .]3§J'ot-$o I'EZgg ago, furthermore, she
had been hale and hearty,.She i L%ﬂecllned - Thank you, my
child, I don’t need anythlng She %‘got,ysamo doing everything
herself or to paying someone {0 do Wtiﬁt‘shg Géuild not manage to
do, and she felt uncomfortabid. i, ‘.

- But that can’t be right, the girl"said slightly ysed but firm-
ly. Bread or milk... or maybe awater_melon .!.l;'@ re feavy. We'll
bring you one. TS

Sheneeded both bread and milk, and even avIeREeln, which
she was very fond of and rarely ate beoéﬂse in rec{;ﬂt years, she
was unable to carry them home... and the.small'bn dom
became properly ripe. After some vacillation she askt ,for breagh
and milk - the melon was too much, she thought antkthe glrl"._
went off very pleased with herself. RYEL R

The same thing happened the next day, and became anfost a
daily occurrence. After refusing and protesting for sQme time,
she finally gave in and stopped going to the shop altogether -
especialy after they had once met her with afull bag on the way
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home, and the girl had seriously and indignantly ticked her off....
She was suLpr:ised and touched by their unexpected attention,
which beé'am cdaily more comprehensive and insistent: the
ga,rbagé bucgﬁ_ gver had timeto fill up now - the boy emptied it
twig or thrée tli‘fié’s"é'day, from Alushta they brought her a full
shopﬁ!ng b@"'full of_._-mlbs washing powder, lids for jam-mak-
ing - an.d two foa\{és-d._gaal black - not grey - bread, which she
was ext'remely o crlf arid which couldn’t be got at Utyos...
Finally, thg-pi ggest d Iasr.I ng, to which she had not assented
and which she was pow:ér% reast they transported the gas
cylinder up thé h|II and![-.]_ H - thiswasthe second, sparecylin-
der, as the first one was still full - and she had suffered as she
watched the boy dr'aggl ng the cyli nde'l’-up the steps and especial-
ly as he brought it dc agaln,.:-'whmt was filled with gas and
much heavier, on ash trolléy-.w_:&ﬂ eglrl hanging on to the
handle with her soft littlefands, trymg fBEp him...

All this time she secretly and witfrretider &gerness observed
her new lodgers. Like all wea'zg old pean_e'whosa__ml nds are till
clear and whose own lives are deprlved"of ety, she was
curious. The boy was called Igor:the girl J;..é% called her
Hare, often through force of hablt'vyhlle othe&pggp_lewere
around -and then he blushed and trowned"-'&':g_é Ge Afled him
Igorechek, pronouncing the long word Wl.th pl easur.e ‘He trigd to
help her in everything - rather he wanted t'o. do evérythmﬁ' im-
self, but she chased him away and he had to" amept thig: +;_o|e of ap
assistant. He cleaned the vegetables for lunch < #is dl&'.@ot seem.!_._
enough to him, and he kept coming into the kitchgh, where thghe ™ ™
was barely room for one person, until on one occésjon he bver-
salted and spoilt the soup and wasfinally banished. 'I'he:y washed
up together - she washed and he stood patiently behind"her back,
receiving the washed plates and taking them away to dry them.
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Old Granny Nadya, who sat on a bench in the courtyard all day,
and before yuhpse eyes the whole life of the yard passed, disap-
proved..: at ind of aman isthat who takes plates away from
his wife? _gaslly ”. The long since deceased husband of
Granny I\I"?A'?ya;':-: asl"ﬁall thin, inveterate drunkard - used to water
the 01-(_1 park aﬁd haV| drunk too much tried to pick fights with
Granny Nadya, e'zjﬁ Yuags stronger than him. While he was dive,
she usuZa]J:y call gobd for-nothing and parasite and very
rarely by hI-SfII‘St ards the end of lunch the young
people like toblcker ab__dut-t_i.w ast slice of melon - each wanted
the other to ha\/e it. Tﬁw‘ argued for along time, recalling who
had eaten how much pusgking it back and forth across the table -
and finaly fi nlshed,ﬂ; off after havj_ng."t-:ut itintwo - unlessanew
argument began asto:_\_/vhlch ng.tw.asiglgger This game gave
them enormous pleasure.-the ore.wfe Succeeded in giving away
his or her share would be+{adiant with h,appfﬁ&s

To pass his wife and not kiss her wé@“qu;.e Fpossible for him.
Having looked around and thlhkl ng hi m.;s_el'f' unob.ga_erved except
by Granny Nadya, who was aIways Sitting i yard and to
whose presence he had apparently Become recy 'rT:-gl led though she
always mumbled her disapproval aFter each such kIS§ he would
approach her from behind and kiss her, en the e he;'r'ieck She
would bow her head and say somethi ng-i'ri'afearf .Whlspec_z_and
asif he had been waiting for this he would-then bégin tO'-k:I"SS her

downy nape - until she twisted out of his grasp and rqigw up & .,

him with indignation. T

13
With wonder and gladness she watched this fo:,per unknoxgurr

unexperienced love. No one had ever loved her.like that -
although all her long life she had borne within hersél:]‘ a happy
and proud certainty that her husband, as she called leolaj had
loved her, of course only for a month, but he had loved her and
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given her Sasha. All the rest of her life she had lived alone and
had hardly Emn together with any men - three chance meetings
beforeth:.{-'War W after the war, after Sasha’ s death, she had felt
old andt hdj t. She had seen neither her own love, nor that of
other peopte: . e'T'é]'hl lies she knew were tired, unaffectionate,
eveh r.pugh thé usbaﬁs often drank, and when they were drunk,
they roiyed and brﬁfa}ﬁd, and the wives scolded them with words
that she’ could not 'bro'Ught her tongue to utter even to some-
one she dld-not kno»m Ang-how an affectionate, radiant life had
comeinto hér'tlttleyard__-.t-léi.]. hqto her sky-blue window with the
old vine along the top, ﬁ_K_e orie of the fairystories her mother had
told - and she ob'éerved tHis life without the jealousy and weak-
ness of old age, wﬂ‘hqut envying whar:’she had never had and nev-
er would have, even wjthout %anss,ar@ pity for herself, lonely,
abandoned by all on earth, and'upneaﬂéd unneeded by any liv-
ing soul. She observed it with afedm mg ﬂﬂ'ﬁpuld not be put into
words, but which contained a warmi ¥, théahappiness of oth-
ers, which seemed to infuse hef-cold, soh.t_ary liferand fear for the
permanence, for the future of thishappiness- a éﬁ;ﬂure pity for
the boy and girl, who would suffer'J-t God foml thelr happiness
should end, - and gladness and excn_ement a its PI’O{,I;I:QIty her
involuntary participation in this miragle... Thaii ne'g nvolun-
tary, she corrected herself with satisfactlon: for it yes shqavho
had the door of her little house to them, had:sensedfha rlﬁ:\?e and
taken pity on them, although she had firmly resolved':?z?t takeip
any lodgersthat evening. e
In the first days they were very frightened of dojcng someth'tﬁg o
wrong and were extremely careful - and neverthel égs they ade
alot of mistakes: they hung the frying-pan upside dO\zy_n, rinsed
the floor cloth in the bowl intended for tomatoes, pourédl salt into
the sugar tin, having failed to distinguish theright tin in the dark,
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and once after locking the toilet they had failed to put the key
back inits plage, so that next morning after alengthy but fruitless
search slag'had o.toil up the hill to the public toilet... But while
such mrstakggi; mmitted by other, stout and adult lodgers had
imiated &l Uiset e, she felt, looking at the boy and the girl in
thel‘r'@nxiety,g'bnly pigy: and the wish to make them forget their
error ais.quickfx qiip')\plssible. Everything about her former life,
with its\uegri ness ax‘ig'gl owness, was changing, was being trans-
formed. =, -:'i_ el

Once lgor '-_"I:gorechgk_%-' d?%l{or the shop with the embarrass-
ingly ancient, m.E.Ilti-COI:CN.r akshopping bag stuffed into his pock-
et and a shoppingiist, whith the girl had composed and given to
him with the seriolis{nstruction nqt #a"vaste money. She herself,
as soon s his thin, hégrying fi.qéié'iwa%out of sight, had darted
into the house and with g happily-cqrfliratorial air run out again
carrying a packet of flour;-a bottylz'g'c'rf' mikie4ind a couple of eggs.
The old woman approached: her witkpkiHébncsaled curiosity: the
girl wasmaking abatter. %, :Eiz.'_ Y

- I’m going to make blinys, she said wrth qui -:br-i.de.

On her way past the kitchen tweity minujésiatershe heard a
short sniffling sob - like a kitten thaihas stuick its negetoo deep
into the milk - and having cautiously passed th&gy. g peeked
in through the little window. Smoke and’fumes wéfe emerging
from the kitchen; the girl was standing at tﬁe_stové,' poyr;l'ﬁ'g bat-
ter onto the red-hot frying-pan; the inny'é were b IIing URs,
burning explosively, they stuck to the pan and ¢ame awd-from if3z,
in tatters... On a plate next to the stove there already rose a stk ™ =
of singed remnants resembling the brown, dried Quit leaves of
autumn. Thegirl scraped thelast bliny from the pan aﬁd,lgurst into
tears. )

o
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The old woman was moved and rushed anxiously into the
kitchen. Thesewould never come any blinys out of this: the bat-
ter was t@gFunny.the heat too fierce, thelight al uminium pan was
quite the'wr n}:‘_%)_rt for blinys, which needed the black cast-iron
pab, with &hi gk Ae&y bottom hanging on the wall... Seeing her
the gl cried_éven mgke bitterly - and she, muttering some con-
solatary, words, sydelealy stroked her soft shoulder with her des-
iccated,-'\}u_rlnklégLa[iaH’H'e stack of burnt blinys was thrown to
the cats. There WaS'I;l:'Qt much:me - |gorechek would soon return!
She mixed the batter h =, eased the black frying-pan, hur-
riedly explainihg each™&epas she went along, - and at the very
moment the boy dppearedfiat the top of the path, the blinys were
ready, and she miriged nonchal antly-0i;, of the kitchen asif noth-
ing particular had taken pl ac_g-.:.:'fi'he girl was happy: the boy
brought the old woman spme bl'irg_,ys PEAdish and said: - Pelageya
lvanovnal My wife (profjounciig the weards proudly and with
pleasure) said that you hélped to niike bjinks... Many, many
thanks! And she - nothing lik&+his hﬁ.@ve'r happened before in
her life - actually it had, of coursge, with Sasha, bkt had all been
forgotten again - felt that now she'iéeded nogfirig mate from life.

The days, previously so uniform aid.slow, now pagseq swiftly
and variedly. Each day there was sopvething¥¥a- iIrifamiliar
(forgotten) and wonderful things to be'ddne: t‘i} got badly
sunburnt - sour milk was needed; the girl r‘?_}_a_de bdr"sch;,':\'nv:'T't out
frying the onions, carrots and beetroots - whgt kind: f borschi
was that!? The days began to get cooler, and she worrigd that if3z,
would be cold in the little house at night - and weylt to Maripato ™ "~
borrow an electric stove. The neighbours watched “and wafched
in different ways: Marinalaughed and called the girl'al:]q the boy
the grandchildren; Granny Nadyagrumbled from her chair: - See
how the old fool’ slost her head. Only Ivan did not react - he had
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received payment in advance from his lodgers and was drinking
non-stop. I.—_lﬁr neighbours occasioned new and previously
unknowmzworgies: with respect to Marina she was afraid
(althoudh tm\ﬂb@i ridiculous - Marinawas almost fifty) that she
wéuld beghn ri@'(‘hb'ﬁp to the boy; with respect to Granny Nadya
shé' q"e_ared thér the gJg-.woman would suddenly say something
hopde$y embarr@ng Jvan worried her most of al, although
he had ha/er yet"har[{edI afly - it was other people who harmed
him - but yqu neverkn at a drunk might do... If she was
anywhere négk, she'd gl._\zcb'b._.nf semething to remember - but what
if shewasn't? Howeveﬁ;_lmesé-were all fantasies, the product of a
suspicious old wéman s mind and of her daily increasing affec-
tion for her new Iddgers She hersgléknew this - and was in fact
only really worried aiout Iv #iherthe was drunk he would
mutter to himself for howrs suttlhgq nhi¥shed or in the chair under
the cypress, sometimes sfouti ng'fncompnéhgns ble words, and
she was afraid that he might;use mddl:e'iatq,[auﬁguage inthe girl’s
presence. She felt that in that'world phet liferfrom which the
girl had comethe effect of such wordsw'buld be l{_ke..a blow inthe
face. )

There was one aspect of human relatlons that h L.previously
evoked in her afeeling of contempt anghdistast hg_in'" in con-
nection with the boy and girl - made he‘r"feel em asseq:_and
uneasy. Although she had had ason and thrée men béfor.e;fﬁéwar
her thoughts, feelings and for many years her a:tual 1% had beel.

more appropriate to an old spinster than awoman who glven.!_._

birth and sinned. Very long ago, amost sixty y@gs prevmuq:l.y‘
she had loved her first lover - that is, she had been'appy, tvhen
he talked with her and smiled to her, when he took heko the cin-
emato see“Mr West in the Country of the Bolsheviks®; when he
simply sat silently with her, when strangely and indecently he
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touched and caressed her in those rare, short minutes which
occurred dyrimg the month of their brief love, - and in these min-
utes it wagtice,that he was tender, affectionate and kind to her -
but what' he.dld after these moments of tenderness and kindness
brught he n'q'f_lhér'ﬂ easure nor happiness - happiness came | at-
er, When Sashgkwas heen; sometimesit was even unpleasant, asit
seemed,to her tha$i&=gp close beside her that it was impossible
get any-gloser - Was.tgbl'wh'g away from her in those last minutes,
no longer guen noti & helr —-a-s_frangefeeling, the cause of which
she could nd{“explain. .44 the:men to whom she was drawn for
abrief period &fter thisted attracted her not because of the desire
for physical cont&ct, for thie male body, but simply because in a
weak moment she'wanted some kindtiaf concern, of warmth - of
kindness that was difected towgidlg hefe.and she kept this kind-
ness, which she saw, which shé®opggor from these men, com-
pletely separate from all the physi%a'f thiggfgithe man did to her;
he didn't have to do anything exceptjHief &t dhose by her side so
that she did not feel aone... Shg wouldgjadly haye accepted this
kindness from a woman, perhaps everi"more because it
would not be connected with all thgg happengl afterwards with a
man - but women of the same age are.rarely kind tq gag another,
except when a great sorrow has entergd someBhe-dl s¥S house -
when the other woman is totally prostraié... And Wikther itwas
because physical love brought her little pléas_ure, Whetpe'i:'r't was
because she had hardly had any relations thh:men (ahéi none g
all after the war), or whether it was because sae was $ totally 3z,
alone, she thought about carnal love betweei;a man apda’ ™~
woman, especially those fat, no longer young meft:and heavily
painted women who stayed in her little house and erﬁér:qed inthe
mornings to wash - with puffy faces, unshaven and sickly pale
with blemishes and wrinkles unconcealed by make-up - she
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thought about the love-making of these men and women with a
sensation of_.r_epulaon and almost physical distress as of some-
thing uncl%n even with irritation, although she realised that
it was Wro d ridiculous to do so. It had been especially
uripl easarr'l'-'foﬁﬁ'e'r “Yuring these last - long - years after she had
retifegl: to mak'é some g¥tramoney she had rented out not only the
little hopse but alsp_'hfet;o n room and moved out under the over-
hang put.up by |k é‘pan with her bed placed right next to
the thin plyvyood ately she fell asleep quickly, and
although sh'eyvoke eaﬂ.!-y-._gﬁ would immediately fall asleep
again. Nevertheless irfthe brtel moments of waking she some-
times heard the céutl ous, Hincertain creaking of the iron bedstead,
and then, mvoluntanly recalllng th,e-f_aces of her lodgers, she
would try to fall asleq?__agaln aﬁ-qtu:ck as possible in an agony
of shame for herself and.those rgen women.. . She was fond
of children, however. .

And suddenly, now that the boy arii:l"thb___grif- had arrived (that
was how shecalled themin heh;nlnd - Bg_y'and G1.;_! because |gor
wasfor her avery unfamiliar, uﬁaccusto'r'ned nan%a{ug | gorechek
avery long one, while she did nof Témembex:the jir™s name, and
Hare was too intimate for her - §1ew¢asfonder of t e_.bqy) now
that Boy and Girl had arrived, she sud,denly feMeig&Y ) chanced
to think about it, that in connection with them b ideg,of it
evoked no sense of distaste, - that between t‘hem it iUust al'f.ﬁe nat-
ural, clean and even beautiful like the endearments thi he useg
to her, like the way in which he surreptltlous]y: embrex her..!_._
softly and carefully kissed her cheeks, her nose -:3ometimegghe ™ ™
thought that he spoiled her. And once, some days after folldwing
her realisation of this feeling - or, rather, of the absggce of her
usual disgust and shame -, she suddenly caught herself thinking
that it was unnaturally quiet in the little house at night... she nev-
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er heard anything - and unexpectedly (it was ridiculous and she
reproachedl_tmself for it) she began to be worried. They were
both so tiwitd... perhaps her presence bothered them?..

-Shetlv &y jn the middle of the night - for her it was deep
nigmt, for e S/Q:én't'?'o' bed when it got dark and woke up at dawn.
Shé-iyoke uprat the Jeund of the aluminium bowl in which a
hedgetipg was'n&sfﬁaj;la_eqund - it dways came at night and licked
up the Fempants of e cal’ s food, snuffling and scratching the
bowl with,ks needi?;s. Angkalmost at the same moment as she
heard the sobyrnd of the_h_tt#l-.gﬁ woke up, athin, insidious creak-
ing from the bedstead €aptimied and prolonged this sound - and
suddenly broke off - abruplly, in mid-creak - asif it had also heard
a sound from out&de and got frighfened. Mechanically, half-
asleep, she threw off the pai nteg-’ééléi.fu'g: and shushed the hedge-
hog: - Shh, away with yiou! Atrkthgfiedgehog scurried off, its
feet padding on the ston&floor, 1S negalfd rustling... She lay
down again and suddenly regaembergiifid other sound - the faint
interrupted creaking. She did hot have §me to spgculate about it
before it began again - the wires ¢reakedthreeti and then she
heard - without being able to makiéqut the watels™ Grtl’ s hurried,
frightened, indignant whisper, aftef-which all was qejet - and
silence reigned. R o

She lay with her eyes closed, but sleafJiinstead gfwiftly.car-
rying her away intoitsquiet, distant realm, 'r:_@ed av :flfia'm her,
abandoned her altogether. She asked it to retun, trieda\%‘run aftes
it herself, but this only made the silence of theTaight all*fle more‘i:'._
resonant, and opening her eyes, she could clearly.make oupghe” =
blue outlines of the posts and the cross-beams of tiye overhang.

She was desperately embarrassed at the thought of'w_hat must
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take place within half ayard - less - of her behind the thin ply-
wood of thq_\ezall - and at the same time she thought about it with
astrange‘énse of.relief and tenderness.

Sleep'dld_ eturn Five, perhaps ten minutes passed - it was
vety qwet'-t atas sang, now and then a bush rustled in the
night,or a cyfi.'ess d{gpped aneedle... And suddenly she was
gripped by alarm -|.§J'§3J embered Girl’s hurried, anxious whis-
per, the’ $-lbsequé'nt%|'ence Shefelt an unexpected pang of guilt
and shame-at her own clu ess. She was a problem for them.
They thoughtthat she v.\fzas-'h_gt' gsleep, they were afraid of her...

And seized by _Plty foﬁm_eﬂe‘irlghtened children and by thewish
to help them, she'hegan t&isnore quietly.

She was wide awgke. She lay W|1h_\'i'a|nly closed eyes and tried
to make her breathlngs__c_)und Ilkg-dﬂ.pf' sleeper, emitted asnore
or two, a sniff, smacked her i ter aminute or two the
tender creaking - the unpractlsea"s ngkn_g'of the old bedstead,
written off by the sanatorilim and bqi.'@ht-!qy‘f‘ner for ten roubles
some years previoudly - starte'q- again:: e'felt th@_ blood suffuse
her face - adistant, long forgottea sens%‘tﬂ on - ored all the
louder and more happily, smacking:her lips, swal owrhg and even
mumbling something incomprehens ble asif she eredalkingin
her sleep. The creaking was cautious, wary r b'_l;éak off at
any moment, like the last breath of a sofftyplucked &fing, ajmost
weightless - like the movement of the nlgﬁt-.W| nd, Ti ke.tlg'lé"'scent
of the flowering oleander that reached her fram the %t;’e_nue She
floated together with this nocturnal music of {ove, noW.fadi ng. L
now growing in tender strength, softly whispering, laughi ng;'én R
inaudible, happy laughter. Forgetting herself, she sfopped snor-
ing, breathed softly and evenly, falling into sleep. Stddenly the
creaking stopped, and the silence tore her out of her oblivion, and
shocked, she began to snore so loudly that the bridge of her nose
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ached - and to the very end she kept on snoring regularly, afraid
of falling ag_mo straining to listen to the fragile, timid song, asa
conductgritstens to an inexperienced orchestra... When it was all
over, sfié q ek fell asleep, and descending into sleep, she
théught o?'?'r'ler:é:_e'lf"vb'rth aweak, happy smile: silly old fool!

Next mornki, seeiig their defenceless, sleep-crumpled faces,
she understood thatthere was no onein the world - and that for a
very, veéry long trmexhéré hadn’t been anyone - who was nearer
to her thanythey wei':e. Anld.,lfhg__ether with this redisation the bit-
ter thought thégt_was al\_/v_é_‘ayé ivexin her of her loneliness, her use-
lessness, her cfose andimgvitéble death, which would be the end
not only of her Ii'T"e_but alsaof something big and long, which had
existed before hérand would ceagd.for ever with her - this
thought faded and meljed. Not@iij-hoﬂﬂ_d cease... they were still
S0 young! e A BT
And for the first time she éalled f&m batHyt loud - whispering
to herself the word that had#ong sosFi§iet mistedly in the depths
of her soul, afraid to come cldsgr, to ’dé.{ev'eal edy to be sounded
aloud, perhaps fearing to presume, feafing her._:_ reparedness
for it - she called them for herself =*Children;\¥iearthg and feel-
ing “my Children”... ) aail,

From that day it was as if her life,éeased t’é'tz:é::-[-o@ to her -
passed over to them, became their life. Naw she hatdly ever, left
the kitchen, a place she had never been fo'l?]_d_ of - 'évery;'-_(i:éy she
cooked something new for them, something ungsual, &y, drawp
from deep memories of the Little Russian cpgking -adition.".i_"._
auberginewith caviar, cherry dumplings, stuffed péppers, suligha” =
pies. They ate with pleasure, tired and hungry aftekthe se and
scolded her, expelled her from the kitchen, concernetl;about her
age and her labours, and once Girl took courage and eveen threat-
ened to take the key away from her, but she only laughed inward-
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ly, as she had spare keys and cooked when they were down by the
sea, or, everrhetter, in the morning, because she got up at six
o'cl oclg,:a% thg.Children never got up before nine. There was
ropm f&¢ thE .the table under the overhang - one side stood
agfainst theiwaliof an' s shed - and her favourite occupation was
to sitglown og'_i e stq@j:facing the shed and watch them eat - her
pies, pojato panc -,SSFaSh in sour cream and enjoy the almost
visiblegalisation ofthe itiea that with each minute they were
gaining streggth, gri;yvi ng, .géﬂ_i_ng fatter... yes, getting fatter, for
they were alinpst pai njgg.});:{_t]ih:l-._especial ly Boy. Sheliked to sit
and listen to their livefjiichatter after dinner, although there was
much she did not understaind: some Statics, after which they had
got married, some*Sgtion, where evespody was rolling around,
some time machine, which._@:c'é'litaift:M akarevich had appar-
ently travelled. In evaguationheifdreman had been called
Makarevich. Shewasi nter"gsted,'ia'ﬁf"%e:gl_iﬂ'hot interrupt. Some-
times they asked about hérdife, anghd otk them about it in
detail and with pleasure - this,was thg,first timg she had ever
wished to tell the story of her mepgre lif& each SI:-Q;z-Qf which had
previously evoked sadnessin her.:y, _.:._'_:"' =

Suddenly, out of the blue, there awgke in her asusnigious, old-
womanish jealousy. She didn't all ow Marina ta¥aie.alhy contact
with the Children at all, simply drove kigr away, a8l if Marina
happened to start up a conversation with Bé_}(_or Gin or:est%n just
stopped by the table, she would go up to her -gnd md Q'Ie angris
ly: - “Off with you, off with you...”. Old Granny, Nadyisuddeny 3z,
ly stopped muttering to herself when Boy brougtit the crockghy = =
out to dry it, and if they were nearby began to complgin abolit her
achesand painsand her difficultiesin breathing, and they listened
sympathetically... but how could she suffer from breaihl essness,
when all shedid wasto sit intheyard all day long! Thistroubled
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her: once Boy, clearly saddened, expressed pity for Granny
Nadya, calll_naqher “poor Granny Nadya’ - and she lost her tem-
per: - Wiaaf*s'sq poor about her? She's got adaughter and son-in-
lay in SThr;Eﬁb |. She worked all her life as aticket-collector. |
wish I'd f kifitl of work!

Mot of allzshe hoped fearfully that the Children would come
the follgwing sunTﬁeg,l.ma they would stay with her and not find
a better"place. Once Boy came back from the shop and said that
up at the tp the st{éets ha,gt‘h__een dug up - the houses up there
were going ¥o:have hgt_}!\;&g’ d flush toilets. She got terribly
frightened, sheken to tRig.coreé. - Hot water? she asked contemp-
tuously, desperafely tryiHg to think of something to say. - But
whereisit, that wier? It's already. lsg&) ten years since they laid
down the pipes for higg water ‘ihg, sanatorium. The pipes are
there, but there’ sno water! Fl u§|'!:toiﬁéfé, she remembered, strain-
ing her weak old brain to the uttertiost, .<&1ou have aflush toi-
let in the house, it gets stuffegkup - andyitisit it up to your ears.

They laughed merrily, and she laugFieq éppily,with them.

She was shaken when she discquered by chan they would
be leaving the day after tomorrow? 1ot so mugiirshaken even, but
simply devastated, and only the facf.that they took.ier, address
and their solemn promise to write and come ag&the ol lowing
year cheered her up for ashort time. She [fassed thelgst twa days
of their stay sadly awaiting their departur"e.: hobbled. 0Se-
lessly around in the little courtyard, in the rﬁ'omi ngs S&{-for hours.
at the table, staring at the tulle curtain behind vgajch her@hildrem'.i_':_
slept - and only the evening before their departurg.did she cerfe ™
to her senses and rush into the kitchen. Breaking hek habit f6r the
first time, she worked until the middle of the night: E)ak_ed, fried,
boiled, producing food for the Children’s journey... The last day
arrived, they bustled around in the courtyard, cheerfully packing
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their things - curiously shaped pieces of driftwood, stones, plants
- the little hquse was wide open, the tulle curtain drawn to one
side, pilesf blankets lay on the beds - it already looked desert-
ed, no R)'ngq'ﬂ%?;. She sat on the long bench rather than at the
talde so a0 o B&In the way and took no part in the prepara-
tioris;She haq"..;u'l ready-glone all that she could and felt a deep sad-
ness anig wean'rl 'é?glthought about the fact that the summer
had endéd, and o i colifd know if it would return...

When G, said clr;:éerfull - \Well, let’s sit down for a moment
before leavikg - and Bogei, down on histall, overflowing ruck-
sack, suddenly plungéhinto-sadness like a child, - her eyelids
trembled, she colighed affd sniffed, and was the first to stand up
again, saying with*a{eeble wave of 4fis,hand: - God bless you!

The boy worked hisway int 'é'istrq'l?_s of his rucksack, stood
up, his thin legs trembling witfi #he gfdrt, and walked out of the
courtyard, barely visible behind hr&burderz nd the girl followed
him with in one hand the brightly cotgiFé@ibagy in which she had
put the food she had got ready:for theitjipurney,gnd with along,
winding red root in the other hand, and-before.giging down she
stopped on the top step, put dowiTihe root ; aved her hand,
while Boy did not have the strengthitq stop. And she:wandered
off behind them, seeing only their iﬁdi_stinct-,'- rf_i-i'r'i figures
through the tears that filled her eyes, aift stood |G at the top
looking down the empty cypress avenue, 'h(_)m whi ch:rh%y had
already turned off in the direction of the bus stop... ":'_: Y

And they drove away. . "'.__i.- .'.i_"._

Next morning her first unhurried, leisurely thought was thapghe ™ ™
would make dumplings for the Children - the hometnade cdttage
cheese made from kefir was ready in the fridge - anet.suddenly
remembering that the Children weren’t there any moréremained
lying in bed, motionless, neither able or willing to get up. After
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having breakfasted, slowly and without pleasure - not tasting
what she atest she washed up and then walked to and fro in the
cool coulrtyard, ,aet yet reached by the sun, not knowing what to
dq with hersgli, then sat down on a stool in front of the little
holise, on%eﬂé‘o'f‘ﬁf‘ which - asif wiping out all that had been -
theréfung aq@ol ate_Egdl ock. The day was horrifyingly long and
empty,iand she hqcf:n th)ing to fill it with. Her old, slow brain,
which Was used to L&‘ng'én memories, had not yet had time to
grow accuggmed tal efalql-fhg_t the Children had left - and made
mistakes all'4fie time:_tki& tudispeakers came on at the sanatori-
um, so it woult! soon Béxfjmefor the Children to get up; Marina
unlocked the kitcfren, so tkie Children would be back from the sea
in half an hour; thésyn had passed B@&; Mountain and was mov-
ing towards Roman-Cat, so th 'Eﬂlhreiz:would have supper now
and afterwards go to thg.cinerfig.- @38 she herself would go to
bed... She came to life, hér.heart Shtiddezatas she happily pre-
pared to go to meet them... byt the Chgr&iyhath | eft, and, remem-
bering this, she froze and saf;motiond ia§5'for fiye minutes, ten
minutes, for along time, seeing.nothiftg, hear.iijg,lnothing and
thinking about nothing. _.;._'_:"' -

Gradually, in the course of two or ttyee days, hey lite returned
to its customary rhythm, or, rather, it éid not Pét I@ﬁt calmed
down, fell into a new order: there was-fip way bagk to thg.old
order because the Children had not gone &way fo'r'eve_r.':lﬁ'trt had
left her the hope that they would return... Sﬁ'e'did not & It out the
little house any more even though a week |at&ta yourl:coupl e‘.i_"._
from Lvov wanted to take it. They were about thirky, much gler ™
than her children, both suntanned, strong, smiling, kat_isfied'RNith
life... But shedid not want to let anyoneinto thelittle hquse, their
house - she could not have explained why, but she did not even
consider the idea, and she moved back into her own room
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because the September nights were getting too cold for her. Any-
way they weuj-d have no trouble finding another placeto stay - in
autumn tEVill age was empty...

Slowly; tQ . with the dormant cypresses, the bare vines, she
sthyived tie vgihter“Her sadness left her - on the contrary, she
long r._emembgz'hed the gammer with a smile: Girl crying over her
burntljny, Bby.i'cﬂ:hﬂglthe gas cylinder, both of them coming
down téwards the ngse' along the path overgrown with box.
Deep dowpjnsi de-ﬁ‘ue w aiting for them as she had never
waited for afiything or_a@b’&qldﬂr-ilr_l theworld - except, perhaps, for
her son Sashato.returrf.jromythe war, but she had forgotten this
feeling. However';she tri&ll not to think, not to dream about this,
because it upset héf~ and for the firgtime in her life was afraid
that she would fall iII"a__r_1d not Ii_g_z-éii('i.se%the spring. At that time,
eight years ago, she was)ong pas: s@afhty. But as soon as spring
arrived and with it the first touri st her sesofytion failed and she
began to look down the roag:for theyriOge+h the beginning of
June she was sitting looking through®tg postcargls in her room,
which was aready midsummer Trgt, whén the d xppened with-
out a preceding knock and raising:her eyes;&w’was irritated to
see Marina, who always came at the jvong time, Ist{gryji:qg onthe
threshold. O AR

- Auntie Polya, there'saletter for yoult - "

Her handstrembled, and the cardsfrom P;‘;'f_?'gr fel I'fany_yi"sé"to the
floor. . he kY

- Who... what..., she mumbled, in such céhfusio;’l__that her'.i_"._
tongue barely obeyed her; it all came upon her inzarush: thefe=" "
vent hope that the letter was from them and fear that this Paper
was from the social security, and embarrassment in frérf, of Mari-
na that she was so happy and nervous about this lettéf, and the
wish to hide her happiness and nervousness from Marina...

-
Il

48



- What are you saying, Marinal Who could... aletter...

- Probabl ymour grandchildren, said Marina acidly but joyfully,
not handm'@ ovgr.the letter and not approaching, but insolently
rogki ng'frotgﬂ}e); to foot in the doorway and reading the sender’s
ackiress: - WO, Sokolov..

Sha_rose haﬁily to t_@r feet so that her glasses almost fell off her
nose. - .:::_. .

- Conﬁe.on, glv'é it) methen.

She did Rot remé'inber not know their surname. Marina
handed overthe letter b,E.&';h__adano sign of being about to leave.

- They’'ve JuSt got Soﬁje_caﬁned cherriesin at the shop. There's
aqueueright up f'o the R&3istry. Are you going?

What?1 don’t knigiy. No, | probabl_?('i?u_on t. Well, off with you...
off with you! Busybodx N %

- All right, all right, Marin'é\"_:smﬂzi’] mockingly as if under-
standing and teasing her |mpat|en§e - I,e:\:gbmg

Carefully with shaking hénels she it 5éx ths envelope - anar-
row dlip of paper - fearing to d_a!mage't?r:ﬁ_l nserted.__etter

“Dear PelageyaVaerevna,” . -.,.:-.I

Usually she read slowly - becatise her ey.eﬁ ereDad and she
had done little reading in her life - and at this mor : She want-
ed to read this letter unhurriedly, exper-lence Q_'E'('i but she
could not - her eyes ran down the paper-és quickly $they QF,)uId
though to her the process seemed terribly dow sazi n Wold of
individual linesand briefly alighting on speC|f1.c WordS;- {_aj n...the
Olympic games... and almost at the very end-she sto as |f'.i_'
rooted when she saw, embraced and grasped with:dll her strepgth ™ =
the precisely, gracefully written word with its elefgantly IThked
r's. “arrive” - and having paused a moment, moved Ter eyesto
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the beginning of the line and read aloud in awhisper: “... would
liketo arnve:at your place...” They wanted to come at the begin
ning of Agigust

She I&Jgh@fﬁweﬂy wesakly. There weretearsin her eyes.

"From tité tu’h'é'the’y came every year, and for her the partings
wer’e-qo Ionge?"a desq:ﬁtlon there was only a slight sadness that
they were leavi nq,.ﬁ]er.e were enough memories for her patient
old age'fer. her 1o bgalbfe"to live calmly through the winter in
expectatiqm, of the-"i_ollo year. As the years passed they
changed: qu fi rmed c}u’t Hrg shoulders broadened, and he
became a proper man &]d_was no longer so timid and quiet - and
Girl, in contrast, g_ot thinker. This did not harm her looks, but it
worried the old wgman: accordmg. 4o the Little Russians a
healthy, good-looking yvoman tfd'tp_b%::pl ump - blood and milk
- perhaps she wasill. W_hen thq. [adhated from their institute
Boy started to put on airs, bec eve_Ey:rﬁuch the man of the
house, shouted - though affegtionatety=*igi Svife, gave orders -
and she sagely assented and stfomittediyintess wiat he said was
absol ute nonsense, in which case, she adsented @q-.gld thingsin

her own way. a0l
Each year when she received from,'them asheet £ paper fold-
ed in two around the money, she exp_el:lenc E"Ward and

unpleasant feeling that depressed her. It séemed meaFj ngles.§_and
wrong to take money for the fact that they ‘were thé supﬁt'b'i't and
content of her life. She herself would have pal'd_' anytHi owhats
ever authority could have ensured that for thetest of h hlg%l.f.-llfe the.!_.,
two Children would be brought to her little holisg, which lpyad ™
only for them. It would have been apleasure for her kot to re€eive

any money from them - but it would have seemed stréhg_e and she
was embarrassed to suggest it - and she was afraid that"the Chil-
dren would not merely refuse her proposal but even, God forbid,
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be offended... In recent years she had genuinely suffered her fill
because of tkm wretched one hundred and twenty roubles. She
had leacat*By chance that the Children were engineers, and the
poverty™of eers was wellknown even in their remote back-
waods. The 0@7 thing she could do for them - and for herself -
waS-t‘Ig_at wheﬁbst ye < prices had gone up locally to two fifty per
night; she rented. se all summer at the new rate, but took
only two, t:o_ubl eSfra the Ehildren as she had done six yearsrun-
ning, promisi ng herself t A matter what, she would never
raise that prl'cefor them__ '5r |’5-¥.ear abed already cost three rou-
bles (under Go‘rbachev'@{nethl ng strange was happening - prices
wererising as they had ‘&one duri ng the Revolution), and after
doing some sums bn- a piece of papen -she felt a quiet happiness:
the Children would sﬁ\!__e fifty rqufi-es Qstaw ng with her, and if
they came for a full mopth, thevsaviEd would be sixty roubles.
Thismade her glad, and sh;e repeat"'éd%eﬁ ft‘qs anumber of times

with deep pleasure. . T "
Shewas already into her ni nfb decadei,bet it segmed to her that
time had happily stopped. It wag not th&t she h to feel

her physical age, or that the remdy.sel ess pihiteSs of aging had
come to a halt, although it had slowed down; no, it cpyatinued as
before - she felt weaker and weaker:ess a¥i{gssMle to do
things, not with each day that passed;not withgach mgnth
because she did not have, did not know tho§e.unexpécted'- 67'[I|€SS
illnesses that destroy the body rapidly and, |n'old ag!a J.rrevoca-.
bly, but with each year that passed she felt, remaember rather..!_._
as she strained for breath carrying the garbage buigket, that al-ls
time last year, having thrown out the garbage, she Piad restéd sit-
ting on the bench and had then gone on to the shok, now the
bench no longer restored her strength - on the contrary; it seemed
somehow to demand her strength - and before going to the shop
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she had to lie down on her bed and rest for half an hour. The stop-
ping of tim_e'_expressed itself in the fact that the sense of the
approackifiy 'en.c_! of her life, the sense that her life was moving
tqwardS'Its,gafi,,__\L\(hich had been born in her after her brother’s
deith and"ﬁad_;_*:ibi‘i"ért her until the appearance - the arrival - of
the 'Cl;]i_l dren, 5'[:e senggpot only of approaching death, the depar-
ture fropm life, buﬁ‘.&_w_:tpat with her death something would be
broken -b]‘.'g,_wouﬁ cegse, SOmething whole, important, very long,
that had ggag on sin'g'i,etheI d.eby{u of time and had stumbled in her,
had died - rever to be Qbr:h_.abgi_n - this sense had disappeared.
And together With its Hrsappearance, surprising and confusing
her, the wish hadcome td-her, a strange wish, which she had not
fully understood &’fjrst - why to hefiand why should she think
about it? - but whichHad beco,gﬂeﬁLea'r:.?r to her with each year
and had now grown firnt.and di%@ncﬁ_:aﬂat Boy and Girl, her Chil-
dren, should have a child.-And in the coprs¥f the last two years
this had turned into her |ast aspiratiefiiihig ahigher goal, and it
seemed to her that having actjeved it Ql]e'\'/vould.__have achieved
all that her long, her for so many, yearsusel joylesslife
could give her, so that she could |éaveit not _qr;'l]'&' almily, not only
without a sense of sadness and wégipess, but witha.sense of
hope and even of satisfaction. R AR

Often, realising the senselessness of hefold wordgh's dreams,
but nonetheless with pleasure, she woul d"gqgage‘ ™ a II.'éi:éurer
and exhaustive consideration of a possible ngme fdf-the futurg,
child. She had long ago made up her mind - but_éach tinig; sitting’z,
on the bench under the ageblackened cypress freg, - she wapld ™
exert her old memory and begin to play at this gameiaf which she
never grew tired: first of all she would remember hames that
didn’t sound good or which had gone out of use, for instance,
Ustin or Dormidont, then names which had in her lifetime been
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borne by unhappy or bad people, such as Andrey, the official at
the radiator fggetory, or Ivan, the drunkard, and gradually narrow-
ing the_gi.:-'t"l' €, peetending to pause on beautiful, nice-sounding
names Beél on.gﬁﬁ 1o good and happy people, she would approach
chaser anc€laget fo-the one name at the sound of which her soul
woUHg fill witkg| adnggs... Shewanted the boy to be called Sasha.
And when, ina re‘éied.rpood and having permitted her dream to
bear he¥ far, far awalf1nt6 a never-never land, she imagined him
as atwo-ygap-old, teidlin und her yard on chubby little legs,
whom Girl =fiis mothef-olkd call Sasha (and she could also
call him by that.name?y, itWwas if something inside her softly
broke in tenderneSs and Saliness, and her breath stopped - and she
was frightened andpade herself refiiih to redlity by an effort of
the will. She thoughtjess abougZgiriTs name; half of the little
girls in Kuchuk-Lambgt bor&vthe:bparently new name of
Christal (at least, that's hew she thiotight #5ies spelt), which had
immediately appealed to her. Chrigiaivgs I right... But she
would prefer aboy. 1 :Eig.'_ "

Each year, meeting Girl, shewouldput on g,bhglasses and,
screwing up her eyes nevertheless;would | ekt her stomach -
but Girl only got thinner from year fg.year, and the alt) woman
would sigh in disappointment. She wasn't evéﬁ'}gf)[f_@d by the
sacrifice that she would have to make-gr this urdfiown,,non-
existent little person - separation from Boyfar_ld GitT for a‘g:/"ear or
even two, during which Girl would carry, gi\7€.bi rth to'ghd breas{x
feed the child - and which because of her age She mightinot surs3z.,
vive; shewas prepared to be satisfied with the knayyledge thatdae ™
existed and in two or three years would come togld Kuchuk-
Lambat, from which she would already have departést, and Boy
and Girl would tell him about the old woman who had passed her
last eight years together with them, years that had constituted all
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her life during the past half-century - and then he would grow up
and come herg just the same Boy with just the same Girl as her
Childrenh b 2N - and everything would begin all over again,
and nothfng dendfor ever, and shewould live... Shethought
about thi s"EftéE}_:éﬁd"I"ong, sitting in the shade of the old cypress -
patiéqtly awgii:ting theminute when the early Crimean night
would ¥all on the pirk-and she would go to bed, to lie down on
her on Wgx proad!; bug old-Fashionedly high bed with its flaking
nickel sphexes and-':\iyoulg.,?te_\_/_vly fall asleep enveloped by her
slow, warm,§qyful thqu,gjfrt:s_;.' owever, shedid hopetolivelong
enough to touch this'&hj|d*-her continuation, her hope; she
believed that God-would ¥iot refuse her this last happiness.

She put on her glasses and raised higk.eyes to the calendar - the
red calendar with the'bjue Bear._y.iiu"r.]tal';.@ imperceptibly merging
with the blue sea and the heading $€Mmea’ in red, apparently
handwritten letters. She hegd recei?\géa"thq caféndar from lvan - he
had been moving furniture ip:the adifideti¥m building, and he
had been given a pile of thety. It wag\Weédnesgay today, the
twelfth day of August, the day ofSila, Afdroni cygand John - this
she had been told by the all-kniguying Liddr%'sixty-year-old
woman who had taken over Granny Nadya's room gfigy the lat-
ter's death that spring. Wednesday, thé twelfthiafAvsust - she
found the day with a gnarled brown fingier and watglad tg see
how many dayswere |l eft to the beginning d?-qutumﬁ. E@\E'tfé'r Boy
and Girl had always Ieft at the beginning of Septeniy because
of their studies - and therefore the approach Qk.Septeiiber hagsz,
bothered her; now they had regular holidays and ngiyeason tageh= " =
ry away, but in recent years the weather had worsgned (pEople
said it was because of the rockets) and she worried that it might
be cold for Boy and Girl in September. She did not Know pre-
cisely when they were going to arrive - usually they arrived at the
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beginning of August - but already from the fifth, after having said
goodbye toll_qec last lodgers, she had kept her house vacant, only
allowi ng'dmési_(..:_qal visitors who had nowhere to stay to spend a
night of twg=kyithout linen, of course. This year she had not
regeived ffie ygdal' féter -only aNew Year card - but that didn't
worF, her: B@: was yery busy, he was writing some kind of the-
sis - she didn"tlllfp!ﬁuh/l._\p/ﬁat that was, but knowing how much
labour #.cast her oK nk'Up and write a short postcard to them,
she imagiped son% terrlik,)'te___process that demanded all his
strength... THey woul dise; I"ryi_ng any day now, and her only
worry was thaf there wedn'be any of the peaches left that had
appeared in the shop andwere being sold cheaply only to regis-
tered local inhabit&ats and the steff afthe sanatorium.

This year Ivan had gone repq-rs‘%nd aintenance on the little
house: he had put up new.blue Wak paget, painted the exterior and
put in new glass to replaeg the oltt cragkexipane in the window
facing the sea - he hadn't heen expetiiie, She had noted with
sadness that her little houseyas détgiofating; the door had
swollen up during the snowy wigter and didn’t fj{dhe frame; one
wall had shifted - a sewage pipe hx] been | i prévious year,
the fortieth anniversary of victory over, the Germans,érd a deep
crack now ran from the courtyard ang:into tHS; n@lélion; the
wooden overhang had rotted in places, htes had afifeared,iq its
plywood cover, and no matter how much IVan tried To rr_.laf%t em
good with canvas, it dripped whenever it rai 'r'led... In tjekeral theit

house and their courtyard - like a number of<g{her hdjises angx:

yards situated close to the sea - had a neglected gnd abandgaéd
look. One terrace higher up, aimost on alevel with'the builings
of the sanatorium, they had put in hot water and gaé'm_d placed
bright streetlamps along the now asphalted path. Their part even
experienced breaks in the cold water supply, and she always had
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to keep a bucket of water as areserve, painfully filling it from a
one-liter ti n,_.:she still got her gas from a cylinder - at night it was
pitch- bLadR' angthe holidaymakers returning from the cinema
used mat'ch@ﬂ: orcheﬁ Most importantly a sewage system had
been introduc (ip"above, and everyone had installed WC’siin
littl "gabins -1 -4k ile they still had their old earth closet in the lit-
tle, crogked shed, If.&'gumzint,ely with awooden bench that Ivan had
broughfh:qm soF'he@ere br other and she had upholstered (for
the Childrgr) with a-,paddeq-.'eqtton cover. It was easier to begin
from above: 't;he authofﬂr:h& ét:lthe sanatorium had explained,
promising that’ they Wdi:ul.q werk down to the seain ayear or two.
Perhaps this wa§‘true but up above there mainly lived young
families, workers Who the sanatorj_um-needed Sergey Ivanych -
the garage manager, fa_[__Dusya $hoiz:asg stant, madcap Petka
- the organiser of recreatlon c:|:57'|'t|es Grigory - the new
mechanic from the pumping Station... QLeﬁergetlc strong peo-
ple, some with cars, with 'rel-ativesiﬁ:ﬂllﬁhé and Simferopol,
while down below lonely old v'v_omen anq_drunkar slikelvan and
Stepan (the former electrician syho had once entered the
overhang and had bypassed the éfectric meﬁ.ér'? fer and who,
having been left by Zoika, was rapi di.y and Vis blly ing down-
hil) lived ot thelr days... Anyway, nQre of thisiattered to her.

- To the shop, Auntie Polya? e AT e

- I'mon my way... . "= -'."‘-

It was hard going up the path, past the toi Iet .tp then {_ow steps.
leading up to the next terrace: a fig tree unablg-to penklrate the.!_._
rock had pushed out its roots, small pebbles rollgd beneathfier * =
feet; half of the path was blocked by the trunk of awal nut tree
which had been bent down by the snows of the Wln‘te:r and not
straightened up again. Bending forward she passed fhe wal nut
and slowly began to ascend the high steps. The stairway wound
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steeply upwards, going round boulders and cypresses - the boul -
dersand thq_tm&s were older than the stairway; as she went up she
paused at.i'f'ne freguent platforms to recover her breath, seeking
the sha‘d‘et_ 'ﬁi(.';)ld the sun. “Why doesn’t she have a baby?’
théught th@'ol_ci:é\/br'ﬁan listening to her heart, which was beating
weakl.y and ee:énly or ul for the short rest. “ She' s so thin... but
she' ant flat-ch -E_’?rhaps she'sill. Or it'sthe thesis.” She
arrived at.the firg s@aton’hm building, an ugly white structure,
resemblmgan elong"ated beghrve in front of which apond shone
in its concré@ box wﬁlj.!nv'é\t_.ef rgling out of arusty pipe. She
thought about the fact':l;n_aIWater continually flowed from that
pipe, while their water Wk cut off from nine in the morning till
fivein the eveni ng" Now she hag togo up to the next level, up
to what correspondeck o the tmﬁﬂp_or"of the sanatorium build-
ing, after which there was no mgre aﬁ:ent along the pine-tree
avenue, planted with dense yg% Siv\r'bu_§hes'- ast the old castle
wound about with ivy up to ifs grey tﬂW@l’i:_p the bus stop - the
road even went down allttle"tp the dm_p She sjepped into the
shade of thefirst pine, planted her stl ck firmly aqf}.ﬁlopped to get
her breath. .:._

High above her head the wind rust[ed the pine ngjgs_

Boy and Girl appeared from around_fhe bend¥=,

She recognised them without her gl asse@although:ﬂhesav\‘__ bad-
ly without them, and to be on the safe side -with avrol ent;l'g:/"trem-
bling hand - she pulled out her glassesand, éh'npst drop |ng them
in the process, put them on after a number.af uns essful"
attempts at getting the flimsy loops around her ear$ Yes, |t,-\gues o
her Children, asif they had never left her - they Were watking
towards her from the direction of the castle, in th'e'-je_ans they
always wore. Boy in a sweatshirt with an incompréhensible
inscription on his already broad chest, Girl... Girl was not in
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jeans, the habit of years had made her think that she had seen
them, Girl waswearing avoluminous sarafan that went below the
knees - aqa'eve{}m this loose tunic she could see the protruding
mound B hg:f‘

Stomach"-" E" Nl

She_stood thiere, un Ie to move, immersed in a sea of happi-
ness anql warnith, f&-—dqi]llps smiling. She had sensed... she had
known.:. Gpd could Yot héve acted otherwise. They were walk-
ing qwckly-., obvi y th "ﬂ@_\dn t noticed her; she drew in her

breath, deegity: Joyfull_y__ d out again and began hobbling
towards them; |tseemé2r.t_o at she was flying.
- Auntie Polya.

She could not héip it, wrlnkled hel;'hyes and nose to get rid of
the tears of weakness: '-E""'"' %
- Lena... Igorechek! . "--. Hal

They stopped face to face Unéf:l'e to_:cl:né{!k herself she tenta-
tively stroked Girl’'s white'hand witii$f ary=sinewy hand. She
loved them both - although sheretly S héd always loved Boy
more, felt more sorry for him - byt now Boy was_:-l’.l:\:ﬁecond place.

- Hello... hello... You' ve arrived::.

- Hello, PelageyaValerevna, Boy sard in hlshuskly PER). SVoice.

Shetore herself away from Girl and_grasped HK: bw_'é’rful hand
with her fingers.

- Well, how are things? she asked, not ye‘i daring and nﬁf"vvl sh-
ing to speak of the cardina point, here, on the road h']:'l_rrledly A
What about your... thesis? o £y

- It was accepted last autumn... How arethmgswgth you’> ¥.pur "'-

health?

- Touch wood... In February | had a spot of troub‘l-e: with my
back, | treated it with grasses. My legs aren’t what théy were...
But what can you expect - I’'m in my eighty-fourth year!
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She said this with quiet pride, she was genuinely proud of her-
self - that sh_e'had carried on, hung on till this moment - and, God
willing,.si&wopld live alittle longer.

- Grahn ya has died, she suddenly remembered with a
pahg of shé}ne*bh"l'ﬁe ninth it was forty days since. We had alit-
tle §&- togethe'r‘. =

- I'megorry, saldlﬁri'L

- Shedyasninety... d' 1"ve had the house done up! Ivan did it.
| didn’t Iet.h,|m out-Gf my Sl'.@'hl__ Everyone knows what he's like.
You turn yduf back on_.-l:n-?jq_.dngi he’sdrunk already. And it'sa
mystery wheré he get§:,|lt..fr'om they’re combating... But never
mind, it looks ni ce Y ou'¥eee. There’ s not much to buy thisyear:
hardly any butter, 'Vegetables only. a;'ithe market, no meat at all.
But | suppose you've l!_r_ought sgme;caﬁf_\_ed meat with you... But
where are your things? =, T s ek

She had only just notie ced that ﬁ'ley d_ld:('rb_t have any luggage
with them - and was surpriSel. R TR

They remained silent, and t'he old vuq:pah Ioode at them, her
sunken cheeks extended in a Joyful smile. ._:_-.,._

- We..., Girl said quietly and fell’ qlent - Igﬁr

Boy drew out a cigarette and lit up;: .c,uppl ng thef agag with his
hands. She looked at his suntanned unshaven Eiyht years
ago the hair hadn’t grown on his cheeks= vccasionaly: he scr__aped
something away from his upper lip and chm-. Hewo’ls anﬁ:l’i'now

- I’'m going to buy somebread, I’ verun out of' bread™ on twalt
for me. There' s no point in your traipsing aft'e|= an oI Twoman..!:'
Here... - shedug in her pocket, found her key ring; detached e "~
key - a small, dark one in the form of across - afid held 1t out
towards Girl. Fetch your things and go home. I’ll be” fhere soon.

- Igor!
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Thegirl looked at the key, like afrightened child. Boy slung his
cigarette away Her raised arm had grown tired of holding up the
bundle of.:l'«’ey's d their key separately, but she did not lower her
arm, wati ng:ﬂ Girl to take the key.

"2 Y ou Sée, F_g'l‘ég@yaValerevna Auntie Polya, Boy said in a
Ilvd-y._and che&ful vgpge she had not heard before. - Thisyear...
we dedi pled to chap@-ouli lodging just to try something new. And
you mu&.have QoL ti [?3' FUs...

- What? she askeei'i_not uqﬁer__standi ng.

All at once- sudden _)L_-._'B:hy came confused, turned deep red
and moved toWards GRh, Givk was looking down at the ground,
scuffing a Ieather‘ir leaf With her toe.

- We... we had s6much Iuggage my._wﬁe you see - Boy made
amovement with hishgnd asif q'Eout to embrace Girl, but
stopped half-way and stuck his'Rang &*his pocket.

-We, said Girl dellcately,, We st"épped:afl't'_llle higher thanyou...
in another place. It's quite Clese... iy, ™

The old woman looked at them, bIF:iq_ng confiysedly, still not
fully understanding what they" were saying, bu:-t':sgns ng in her
heart - something terrible. -

- Where did you - where did you st;o_p’? .

- Onthetop terrace, not far from you, -Boy sﬂlﬂﬁv@-ﬁl@'hisfore
head and lighting another cigarette. % '-" "

- We'll comeround... - . -:'."‘-
Suddenly she understood. She understood what h pened;
but was unable to understand how such athing, epuld h en. .'.i_.,

- A-a-h. ._-.;'.-

Slowly she turned her head and looked at the whl't,e buildihg of
the sanatorium with its hundreds of little balconies. '-:__

- Whose... whose house are you staying in? ]

- Evdokiya Grigorevna, Girl said quietly and tore off aleaf.
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- Auntie Dusya, Boy said.

Dusya Paighenko...the assistant in the local shop, her son-in-
law drove;?he bus. Y es, they were on the top terrace... hot water,
drains, Mot %eﬂ asly had installed a shower.

"::Have yéu Q_é'eh lﬁ'ére long? she asked mechanically, feeling a
terrlbl._e tiredngss.

- No; sald Girl.. .:::_ o=

- Sinee J;he seC('jnd (!i Boy simultaneously and stopped.

The old Woman st.pod S|L.e1'3t__y looking at Girl’s stomach. The
sun had emé,rged from__ L pine tree and was burning her
face. Inthe hoUse behlﬁgl__her-a baby was crying.

- Well... I'll beon my Wiay, she said. It seemed to her that she
had spoken Ioudly'and distinctly, busrfact her voicewas so faint
that they barely heard: ter. Wlthcﬁf-ficu[;y she took off her glass-

- Il be on my way.. _J—Iave'érgoqi;ﬂollday

- We Il come round, GiH: sald qdfetly _c.'l':dfnorrow

- Yes, yes, Boy said. . ::-'::-"" i, g

- You're welcome, she sald"and turmgq_g Cauti oq'sly, she began
to go down, towards her house in the &pposit tion to the
shop. She did not feel her body; she had a Q'g'e sehsation that
she was following her stick, which was walki ng b _nsQIf care-
fully and tentatively prodding the road, *:Bread,™ rg?_hembered
when she was already down by her houSe “Oh y.;% breag
must buy some bread.” -

- You were quick, Auntie Polya, said Ivaﬂ, Who Wgs Sitti ng._
smoking acigarette. -~ e ..!_._

-Yes. e ._-.:'.- s

She entered her room and lay down on the bed \'Anth thestick
still in her hand. Her son looked merrily at her from the_glarkened
photo standing beside the pile of postcards, which had doubled in
height with the postcards that they had sent her from Moscow.
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For along time she lay motionless, looking at the ceiling that had
not been whiteyvashed for many years, asif shewerelooking into
darkness: =Then she slowly closed her eyes.

SUChaIeréng 6. - and it had ended so quickly.
*Brobabl Feoul not have acted otherwise.

Trans ated from ﬂﬂ% aMBy John Kendal
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