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Author Maria Danilova Elena Rostunova

The Moscow Times had a chance to speak with Maria Danilova, one of our former reporters
who is the author of a novel for children that has, sadly, relevance today. “Anya, Here and
There” is the story of a little girl who moves to New York City from Russia.

Danilova was born in Moscow but spent most of her teenage years in France and the U.S. with
her parents, who were scientists who traveled for work. She worked as a journalist for The
Moscow Times and then for 15 years at the Associated Press, stationed in Moscow, Kyiv, other
ex-Soviet states and then in Washington. After getting a master’s degree at Columbia
University with a Knight-Bagehot Fellowship in economics and business journalism, she now
works as an editor in Washington.

How much of “Anya” is autobiographical?

The book was inspired by my experience of moving to New York with my husband and
daughter several years ago, as well as by my childhood memories in France and the U.S. When



I was growing up, I changed several schools, cities, and countries and had to learn French and
English and adapt to these big moves. Some elements of the book are autobiographical — my
husband and I studied at Columbia University, like Anya's parents, but other parts are made
up: luckily, our daughter never got lost in New York. There is this idea that children are very
flexible, they are like sponges and absorb everything around them so easily and quickly, they
learn new languages, they adapt. It is true, but it's also important to understand that it's still
not an easy experience and that they need our support.

Why did you decide to write this book?

The book started writing itself. I was hard at work on an adult novel and never planned to
write anything for children. But I was reading a lot of children's books with my kids, and at
some point, my reflections on my daughter's experience moving here as well as my own,
along with all the books we read, came together — and the opening pages of "'Anya'' came to
me. So, I set my novel aside and started writing this book. In 2020, “Anya” was short-listed
for the prestigious Krapivin literary prize.

Do you think your book might be helpful for children who have had to leave Ukraine now?

The experience of Ukrainian children can hardly be compared to what my heroine went
through. Fleeing war — no child and no family should have to go through that. But once the
initial shock of the evacuation passes, the children who ended up abroad may face some of the
same challenges that Anya did: learning a new language, a new culture, making new friends,
starting a new life. And I want them to know that it will get better, it will get easier with time,
with the support of their loved ones, with the help of their new teachers, classmates, and
community. I think the book can be helpful to the thousands of Russian families who left the
country in recent weeks, too.

But I hope they will all be able to return home soon.
This interview has been edited for length and clarity.
New York

The flight attendant adjusted the yellow scarf around her neck, brought the microphone to
her face and started jabbering in English.

“We have begun our descent into New York’s JFK airport,” Dad translated for me. “The
captain has asked the passengers to fasten their seat belts and prepare for landing.”

They didn’t have to ask me twice! I had been glued to the window for an hour already and
couldn’t wait for us to arrive. Our flight lasted nine hours, and even though I watched all the
cartoons that they had on board, I was still so impatient that I felt like I was going to burst.

When, oh when!

It was a clear, sunny day. The sky was tender blue, transparent with just a scattering of small
clouds that hung in the air like pieces of cotton. I looked down, chewed on the tip of my braid
and peered at the city where we were going to live.



What did I feel as I looked out of the window? How can I explain...
Have you ever gone on a rollercoaster ride? Do you remember how that feels?

At first, when you get in the car, you are full of energy and resolve. You are maybe a little
nervous, but just a little. And then the doors snap shut, and the cars begin slowly climbing up,
the wheels screeching on the tracks, and your nerves give way to fear. You no longer
understand why you even went on this ride, where you got the crazy idea that it would be fun,
and why didn’t you listen to your mom... But the train keeps moving up and up, and when it
reaches the highest point, the sky, it slows down and hovers above the steep drop. The
passengers behind you are screaming and squealing, your dad is pretending that he is not
scared, but he cannot fool you — of course he is scared, very scared, same as you. You squeeze
yourself into your seat, you dig your hands into the guard rail and yelp under your breath: no,
please, no, I changed my mind. But it is too late, there is no going back. Another couple of feet,
another one — Mama! — and the train plunges into the void, taking you with it.

And below you lies New York.

From the plane window New York looked like a forest — one made of stone.

The whole city was divided into streets that ran in perfectly straight lines and intersected at
straight angles like the squares on Grandpa’s checkered shirt. And on each such square, on
each inch, on each tiny plot of land, skyscrapers rose like matches, houses piled on one
another. The buildings stood so close to each other that people from neighboring houses could
probably spy on each other without much difficulty. From time to time I could see patches of
green; those were parks.

“Look, it’s Central Park, the one we told you about!” Dad exclaimed, leaning closer to the
window.

“That one?” I asked, disappointed.

Mom and Dad had told me that Central Park is one of the biggest parks in the world, but from
the window of our plane it looked no bigger than Grandpa’s pepper patch.

We were descending lower and lower, leaving the clouds above us. The sun was shining so
brightly that our plane was casting a shadow in the form of a small toy plane that was flying
beneath us and trying to get ahead of us.

The houses, which just minutes ago seemed tiny, looked bigger and bigger by the second. The
trees also grew. A few more moments and we started making out cars that were driving along
the highway, advertising billboards, and flags on the landing strip, until the wing of the plane
became parallel with the ground and, having jolted a little, our plane finally landed. Hooray! I
prepared to clap to thank the pilot for a safe landing, but for some reason none of the
passengers started applauding and I was too shy to do it by myself.

Surprised, I looked at Dad. He shook his shoulders.

“It looks like they don’t have this tradition over here.”



So, this is how it starts.

Mom had gone to New York a week before us to prepare everything for our arrival, and now
she was supposed to meet us at the airport. But after we loaded our suitcases onto a cart and
went out into the arrivals hall, Mom was nowhere to be seen. All around us people were being
greeted by their relatives, friends, children and taxi drivers with signs in their hands. Even a
small dog in a cage that was on our flight was met by her owner, a plump woman in a large
straw hat. “Rosie, my little girl, I’ve missed you so much!” she cooed.

Only nobody was waiting for us.

Confused, Dad and I looked around. We were about to get seriously upset, at least I was. How
could this be? Can you imagine traveling across the world to another country, another city, to
see your mom, and she is not there....

All of a sudden, we heard a noise — the clatter of heels on the floor — and shouting. The
crowd began quivering, then parted and Mom came running towards us, fast as a rocket,
smiling and breathing hard. Mom was holding a big red balloon with shiny letters, “Welcome
to New York,” written on it.

“My loves!” she shouted. “Finally!”

That’s why she was late — because of the balloon. She had bought it for me on her way to the
airport, but as she was entering the subway, the balloon flew away. So, she had to go back to
the store and buy a new one. That’s why Mom told me that she would only hand me the
balloon when we got home to be sure that it wouldn’t fly away a second time.

We got in a yellow cab, like the ones Mom and Dad had told me about, and set out for our new
home. As we drove, it turned out that our taxi driver, a dark-skinned man with a turban on his
head and a thick, grey beard, had also come to New York from some far-away country only
recently. He spoke very little English and had only a vague idea of where he had to take us.

“Well, now we know for sure that we are in New York City,” Dad smiled. “In New York
everybody is from somewhere else.”

As we drove, Mom told me that New York City is divided into five districts, called boroughs.
The most famous borough is Manhattan, an island on the Hudson River. It is known for its
skyscrapers, its beautiful streets and museums — and this is where we will be living.

After losing our way several times, we finally stopped in front of a tall building made of red
brick. While the taxi driver unloaded our suitcases, Mom and Dad looked around and became
mesmerized.

“New York! Manhattan! I can’t believe it!”

Mom hung on to Dad, they started hugging and kissing and didn’t notice when, during a kiss,



my balloon slipped out of Mom’s hands and flew away. I stood quietly and watched the
balloon rise higher and higher into the sky, its string trembling like a tail. It became smaller
and smaller, until it turned into a tiny red spot in the clouds. I tried really hard not to get
upset, but my nose started tingling. Where did my balloon fly off to, I wondered. Home,
perhaps?

Mom hugged me and promised to buy me a hundred million new balloons. Then she led us
into our new building. It had an unusual front door — a revolving one. It’s as if in order to
enter, you had to ride on a merry-go-round, and then jump off it at the right moment. A stern
man with a mustache in a dark blue uniform and a peaked cap sat at a desk in the vestibule.
Mom smiled at him, pointed at us, and told him something in English. He nodded silently.

Mom hadn’t lied to us: Our apartment was bright and spacious, much bigger than the one we
had in Moscow. But it was also absolutely empty — I would even say naked. All we had was a
red carpet, rolled into a tube, from some family friends who lived in New York, and a large
inflatable mattress.

And nothing else: no bed, no table, no chairs. Grandma and Grandpa also weren’t here. To say
nothing of Olga, Alexei and Lala.

I stepped up to the window — New York City stretched in front me. Floors, windows, fire
escapes, red brick, brown and gray. And roofs, more roofs, one on top of another as far as the
eye could see, higher, then higher still. Finally, the roofs bumped into a thin layer of sky, so
thin, that if they had more brick, there wouldn’t be any sky left at all.

The buildings indeed stood so close to each other that I could clearly see a young woman in
the house across the street from ours. She sat at her desk, buried in books, and didn’t notice
us.

Even though I understood that we were in New York, my eyes were still instinctively looking
for what I had been used to seeing out of the window in our Moscow apartment: the spire of
Moscow State University that Mom had attended, the round dome of the Moscow Circus,
where Dad took me often, streetcar tracks.

There was none of that here. I sighed.
“Hey, hey,” Mom came to the window and hugged me. “Chin up! We will have lunch now.”

While Mom busied herself in the kitchen, Dad unfolded the red carpet in the middle of the
living room and put a large cardboard box on it. Now we had a table.

I vividly remember that first lunch in America. We ate borscht and meat patties and drank
home-made apple punch.

Mom told us that when she arrived in New York, the first thing she did was run to the store to
buy pots and pans so that she could cook a home meal for us when we got here. We can
survive without a table the first few days, she figured, but at least we will have meat patties.
Because, as Olga likes to say, a home that smells of meat patties is a home where you want to



live.

I never got to the meat patties, though. After borscht I fell asleep right on the red carpet,
because it was already the middle of the night in Moscow. Mom and Dad brought me into the
bedroom and put me down on the inflatable mattress. Good thing I had already fallen asleep.
Otherwise it would have been too sad.

The next day we woke up early in the morning because we were still on Moscow time. It was
midday in Moscow and Olga and Alexei must have been in their lab, studying their microbes
under the microscope. Grandpa was probably working in his garden in his grey shirt, either
weeding or fertilizing, and Grandma was cooking. New York, on the other hand, was still
sound asleep, including the young woman across the street.

Mom made oatmeal and we again gathered around our cardboard table.

“Today we are going to get furniture,” Mom announced and started stirring the oatmeal in
my bowl in order to cool it.

“Great. Where will we go?”
“Before I answer this question, I have to tell you something.”

And Mom launched into a long and complicated story.

“Along-long time ago, when Alexei was young, like Dad and I are today,” Mom began,
sipping her coffee, “he had a friend, Uncle Boris.”

“Okay.”

“Olga also had a best friend,” Mom went on. “Her name was Aunt Lena. Aunt Lena was very
smart and very beautiful. She played the piano; she danced and went to museums and
theaters. Eventually, Uncle Boris lost his mind.”

“Oh my God!” I was terrified.

“What I mean is that he fell in love with Aunt Lena. Then they got married, had children and
moved to America, to New York.”

“This reminds me of Grandma’s soap operas. Is some terrible tragedy about to happen?”
“Don’t worry,” Dad smiled. “This story has a happy ending.”
Mom took another sip of her coffee and went on.

“Years passed, Uncle Boris and Aunt Lena’s children grew up and left their parents’ home.
And now Aunt Lena and Uncle Boris are selling their house in the suburbs and are moving into
an apartment in the city so that Aunt Lena can go to museums and theaters.”



“And what do we have to do with all this?”

“They have a lot of furniture in their old house that they don’t need. And they are giving it to
us.”

Truly, a story with a happy ending.

We rode the subway to get to Uncle Boris and Aunt Lena’s house.

Mom said that the New York subway is one of the city’s landmarks, along with the Statue of
Liberty, Central Park and the museums, which Aunt Lena cannot live without. The subway is
famous for several things: it has so many lines, directions and stations that you are bound to
get lost; millions of passengers ride it every day (though not as many as in Moscow); and
street performers put on shows in train cars. They sing, they dance, they stand on their heads.
Some of them ask the passengers to thank them with money, others do it for free — simply
because they enjoy it.

And of course, on the very day we went to Uncle Boris and Aunt Lena’s, our second day in New
York and our first subway ride here, an unknown creature entered our train car... an alien.

He was wearing a shiny black fitted costume. His fingers were twice as long as human fingers,
his grey peaked head swung from side to side and his brown eyes the size of pears were
popping out of his eye sockets. He was twirling around a pole, creeping up to the passengers
and wiggling his scary fingers in front of their noses.

To be perfectly honest, I wasn’t entirely sure who it was: a man in costume or an actual, real
alien — who knows what goes on here in New York. Terrified, I clutched Dad’s hand. But none
of the other passengers blinked an eye. Some were reading, others were looking at their cell
phones, still others were listening to music. They paid zero attention to the alien’s antics.

“Mom, why aren’t they scared? Or at least curious?”

“Because it’s New York,” Mom said knowingly. She had spent a week longer in New York than
we had and already considered herself an expert in all things New York. “If you want to
surprise a New Yorker on the subway, you have to try harder than that..”

Having failed to impress the audience, the alien got out of the train at the final stop together
with us and went on his way to take care of his business. Who knows what kind of business
aliens have in New York City.

And we went our separate way. Uncle Boris and Aunt Lena were already waiting for us. And we
still needed to rent a moving truck.

Uncle Boris and Aunt Lena’s house was huge, just like in Grandma’s soap operas: It had a big
porch, a living room, a dining room, several bedrooms and a backyard. A dog, a dachshund
named Molly, got under everybody’s feet. The only thing missing in this house, compared to



Grandma'’s soap operas, was a maid with an apron.

Aunt Lena turned out to be very beautiful, just like Mom said. She had long blond hair and a
red dress in a flower pattern. I could see now why Uncle Boris lost his mind.

Uncle Boris wore glasses, and his curly hair was sticking out in all directions. Looking at his
old photos that hung on the walls, I could see that he used to have dark brown hair, which now
had started turning grey, making him look even kinder.

“Take everything you need,” Aunt Lena announced. “The more, the better!”

And we did need a lot of things. We took a brown couch, a large bed, a door mat, a dining room
table with chairs, white plates with blue flowers on them, a colander, cutlery, book shelves,
pillows, blankets, a princess costume, which Aunt Lena and Uncle Boris’ daughter had once
worn as a child, and a plush teddy bear in funny overalls, which I found at the back of the
closet in the kids’ room. I called him Mr. Pants.

The only thing that Uncle Boris and Aunt Lena didn’t have was a children’s bed because their
kids had grown out of it a long time ago and they had already gotten rid of it. That’s why Mom
ordered a bed for me on the Internet.

While Mom, Dad and Aunt Lena were carrying the remaining boxes onto our moving truck,
Uncle Boris and I were chatting in the kitchen. He put a small pot of milk on the stove to make
hot chocolate.

“You know, Anya, sweetie, there was a time when your grandfather Alexei and I were the talk
of our university or maybe even the whole of Moscow. We always had great adventures
together.”

“Really?” I was excited. “Tell me all about it!”

“Well, once, we bought a can of sweetened condensed milk and we decided to boil it. Because,
Anya, you have to understand one thing: boiled condensed milk tastes twice as good as regular
condensed milk.”

“Sure.”

“We put the can in boiling water and went to a friend’s place to play a game of cards. We
thought we would play one game and return, but we got so absorbed in the game, we didn’t
notice the time pass. The water boiled over, the can exploded, and the condensed milk ended
up all over the walls and ceiling. We spent the whole evening cleaning up the kitchen.”

((WOW! N

“So please remember one important thing: When you prepare condensed milk, you must
make sure that the water doesn’t boil away.”

“T’Il remember that.”

Uncle Boris poured hot milk into two cups, stirred in the cocoa powder, and put one of the



cups in front of me. Then he took a plastic bag out of the cupboard, took out several small
white balls that looked like lumps of cotton, and dunked them in my hot chocolate.

“What’s that?”

“They’re called marshmallows. Try them, they are very good. You eat them with hot chocolate
or you can also roast them over a camp fire.”

How I liked Uncle Boris! Alexei has such a wonderful friend!
“Tell me another story, please!” I mumbled, my mouth full of marshmallows.

“When your grandfather Alexei turned twenty-five, he had a party in his dorm room that I
think the entire city of Moscow still remembers to this day. Oh, how we danced there, how we
sang, how much fun it was! I’ll have you know that it was there that I met Aunt Lena,” Uncle
Boris went on. “Though I have to admit that I did something a little crazy at that party. Or, if I
am to be honest, something completely crazy. I felt ashamed of myself afterwards.”

“What? What did you do?

‘“ See, Anya, I was really fond of Aunt Lena and I wanted to impress her. I told her I could open
a bottle of champagne so that the cork pops out and hits the ceiling...

“So it was you?” I blurted out. “You broke Alexei’s chandelier?”

“How do you know about this?” Uncle Boris was so surprised, he nearly choked on his hot
chocolate.

I couldn’t believe my ears! I had heard this story so many times, and I finally met its hero.

“Uncle Boris! I am so happy! It is such an honor!”

Mom and Dad filled our truck to the gills. There was so much stuff that we had to put a few
boxes in the front seat, and the white plates with blue flowers and the forks rattled next to us
the whole way home. Mom said that the plates look like Olga’s fancy Gzhel china and that that
was a good sign.

That evening our apartment stopped being naked. Mom and Dad arranged the furniture and
put our clothes in the closet. I took my toys out of the suitcases and we hung magnets and
photos on the fridge, just like in our Moscow apartment

I lay in my new bed from the Internet, covered by Uncle Boris and Aunt Lena’s blanket. The
blanket was warm and cozy, although quite old. I could feel that Uncle Boris, Aunt Lena and
their children had all slept under it. And when I sniffed around, I realized that Molly also liked
to lie on it.

But I was still sad.

It felt so strange and lonely to be in our new apartment. How did this happen, that our entire



home, my bed, our things, the view outside our window — all of that stayed behind in
Moscow, while we ended up here. How? Why?

But I wrapped myself in the blanket and was comforted by the thought that this blanket and
all the furniture in our New York apartment came from friends of Olga and Alexei, as if when
they saw us off there, at the train station, they had passed us into another pair of caring
hands.

Translated from Russian by Maria Danilova.
Hblo-Mopk

CTroapjiecca monpaBuIa >KelIThIN Map@dUK, IOBSI3aHHBIN BOKPYT 1€y, ITOAHECTA K JIUITY
MMKPO(DOH U 3aTapaTOpPUIa Ha aHTTTUUCKOM.

— UYepes ABafaTh MUHYT MbI [IPU3eMJIMMCA B a3ponopTy [I>koHa KeHHe M B Hb}O—PIopKe,
— mepeBes MHe nara. — KanuTaH Kopabiisi MPOCUT ITacCa’KUPOB IMIPUCTETHYTh PEMHH
6e30ITacHOCTH U IIPUTOTOBUTHCS K ITOCAJIKE.

BOT y’K KOTO He HY>KHO 00 3TOM ITPOCUTH, TaK 3T0 MeHs! §I y>Ke yac KaK IPUIUIIIA K
WUTIOMMHATOPY ¥ He MOTJIA TOKAThCsl, KOTJAa MbI y>Ke Ipru3eMInMcs. Harr nonet anuics
IeBSITh YaCOB, U XOTb S ¥ ITlepecMOTpesia BCce MYyIbT(MUIbMbI, KOTOpPbIe ITOKa3bIBAJIU Ha
60opTy, MHe Ka3aJIoCh, UTO S CeMYac JTOMHY OT HeTepIeHNSI.

Hy Korja yske, Korma?

3a OKHOM CTOSIJT SICHBIM, COTHEUHBIH IeHb. He60 6b110 HESKHO-roi1y00e, ITpo3pavHoe, U
TOJIBKO HECKOJIBKO HEOOJIIMX 00JIaUKOB [TIOBUCIU B BO3JyXe TO TYT, TO TaM, CJIOBHO KYCKU
BaThI. I CMOTpeJla BHU3, KeBaJla KOHUMK CBOEM KOCUUKU U1 IbITAJIACh Pa3riisijleTh TOPO/i, B
KOTOPOM MBI TeIephb OyeM >KUTh.

Kak Bam 06'I)HCHI/ITI), 4TO A 4yBCTBOBAJIa, I''iA04d B OKHO...
KaTanucs nu Bel KOI‘,I[a—HI/I6y,[[B Ha aME€PHUKAaHCKUX I‘OpKaX? [TomHUTeE, KaK 3TO ObIBaeT?

[ToHauasy, KOrAa BbI TOJIBKO CaIUTECh B BarOHYUK, BbI 00/IPHI U IMOJTHBI PEIIIMMOCTHU. A eCITr
Y BOJIHYEeTEeCh, TO COBCEM UYTh-UyTh. A IIOTOM [IBEPU 3aIleIKUBAIOTCSI, BATOHUUK
HauyMHaeT MeJyIeHHO I0JI3TU BBePX, POX0Ua O PeJIbChI, ¥ Ballle JIETKOe BOJTHEHME
CMeHSsIeTCSI CTPAaxoM. Bbl y>Ke He IOHMMaeTe, 3a4eM BbI BOOOIIIe MOILIN Ha 3TOT
aTTPaKIMOH, KaK TaKas AypaliKasi ufesi MOIJIa IPUNTU BaM B TOJI0OBY U [10UeMY BbI He
MIOCJTYIIIA/T MaMy... A TT0e3]] BCe eJleT U efieT U, TOOPaBIIINCh [0 BEPXHEIN TOYKHU, 10 CAMOT0
Heba, 3aMeIsIeT X0/ M 3aBUCAET HaJl TPOMacThio. [lacCasKUPhI IT033a/IU BAC VITIOTIOKAIOT U
BU3’KaT, I1ara JiejlaeT BUJ, UTO eMy He CTPAIIHO, HO BaCc He 00MaHyTh — €My CTPAIITHO,
OUeHb CTPAIITHO, TaK Ke KaK ¥ BaM. Bbl BJKMaeTech B CHjeHbe, BIIMBaeTeCh pyKaMU B
MIOPYYHU U CKy/IUTE cebe moJ] HOC — HeT, IMOyKaIyHUCTa, He Haflo, s lepeayMaia. Ho yske
MO3/THO, Ha3a/l MyTH HeT. Elfe mapy MeTpoB, ellle oquH — MaMa! — U 1oe3]] CpbIBaeTCst
BHM3, ¥ BbI — BMeCTe C HUM.

A BHM3y — Hbro-OpK.



13 0KHa camosieTa Hbio- MIOpK M0Ka3asics MHe II0X0KHUM Ha JIeC — TOJIbKO KaMeHHBIH.

Bech ropoji ObUT pacuepueH Ha UjIeaIbHO IIPSIMbIE YIIUIIbI, KOTOPBIE ITepeceKalnch, KaK
KJIETKH Ha ITalMHOM pybalike. M Ha KayKIOM TaKOM KiIeTKe, Ha KasKIOM CaHTHMMeTpe, Ha
Ka’KIOM KJIOUKE 3eMJTH BBICUJIUCD, CJTOBHO CITUUKM, HEO0CKPeOBI, I'YCTO JIMIUIN OJUH K
IPYromy IoMa. 3[JaHUS CTOSUTM TaK 6JIM3KO, UTO IO U3 COCEIHUX TOMOB HaBepHSIKa
moru 6e3 Tpya moicMaTPUBATh APYT 3a APyroM. M3pejiKa IoIafaivch 3eJIeHble ISITHA
MMapKoB.

— CMoTpH, BOT LIeHTpambHBIM MapK, 0 KOTOPOM MbI Tebe pacCKa3biBaiu! — BOCKIIMKHYIT
I1ara, HAaKJIOHUBIITHCH K OKHY.

— BoT 3TOT? — pa3oyapOBaHHO CIIPOCHIIA 1.

MaMa C 1arou roBOpUiIn, UYTo LleHTpabHbIN apK — YYTh JIX He CaMbli 00JIBIIION B ITapK
MUpe, a U3 WITIOMUHATOPA OH BBITJIAEN KaK [eVIIKUHA TPSIIKA C TTepIlaMu, He 60JIbIIIe.

M&I OIIYCKAJINCh BCE€ HUIKE 11 HUJKE, o6j1aKa OCTa/IUCh BBEDPXYV. CoJtHIIe CBEeTUIIO TaK SAPKO,
YTO HaIll CAMOJIET CaM 0T6paCbIBaTI TeHb B B € MaJIEHbKOIO, 6y,Z[TO UI'PYHIEYHOT'O
CaMOJI€THKa, KOTOprfI JIETEJI 110 HaMM 11 HOPOBMII HAC 000rHATh.

JToMma, coBCceM HeIaBHO Ka3aBIITMECsI TAKUMMU KPOXOTHBIMU, C K&JKIOM CEKYHION
CTaHOBUIINCH O0JIbIIIe. JlepeBhbsi TO3KE POCIH. Ellle UyTh-UyTh — M MBI CTA/IA Pa3InvaTh
MaIIIMHbI, XaBIIIHE I10 IIOCCE, IUTHI C 00bABIEHUSIMU U (hIa’KKU Ha B3JIETHO-I0CAIOYHOM
riosioce. HakoHeI1, KpbIJIO CaMoJIeTa IMOJTHOCTHIO ITOPABHSIIIOCH C 3eMJIEH U, UYTh
IIOAIIPBITHYB, HAIIl CAMOJIET IPHU3eMIKICS. Vpa! Sl mpruroToBMiIach moarioqrupoOBaTh
MIMJIOTY 3a VAAYHYIO IT0CAAKY, HO HUKTO M3 MaCCa’KUPOB IIOUYEMY-TO He CTaJl XJI0IaTh, a
cama §I IIOCTEeCHSITaCh.

Sl youBIIeEHHO IOCMOTpeJIa Ha Itany. ToT IoyKasl [jIedaMu:
— Bugumo, 3ech HeT TaKOU TPAJULIUN.

Hy BoT, HauMHaeTcs.

Mama yreTena B Hpio-VOpK Ha Hefle/io paHblile, YTOObI IOATOTOBUTD BCe K HallleMy
TpUe3ny, ¥ cervac Jo/KHa Obllla BCTpeYaTh Hac B a3ponopTy. Ho KOoTja Mbl IOTPY3UIH
HaIll YeMOJJaHbl Ha TeJIe;KKY U BBIIIUIN B 3aJT IPUOBITHS, MaMbl HUTE He ObUT0. Beex
BOKDYT BCTPeYaI — POACTBEHHUKU, APY3bs1, ETH, TAKCUCTHI ¢ TabIMUKRaMu. Jlaske
MaJIeHbKYI0 CO0AUKy B KJIeTKe, KOTOpas JieTejla HalllM PeMCcOM, U TY sKIaJla X035IMKa,
II0JTHASA >KEeHIIMHA B 60JIBIIION COIOMEHHOM Msie. « HiolleHbKa, Kak s CKyJasia 10 Moew
meBouKe!» — KRymaxTaria oHa.

A Hac HUKTO He >KOaJl.

B HEeJOYMEHUU MBI C [TarlO¥ 03UPATIUCH 10 CTOPOHAM U OBIIH Y3Ke TOTOBBI PaCCTPOUTHCS,



V3K s1-TO TOYHO. Hy Kak >ke Tak! BoT mpejicTaBbTe: BbI JIETUTE Uepe3 OKeaH B HOBYIO CTPaHY,
HOBBIV 'OpOJ] — K MaMe, a ee HUT[e HeT...

BApyT Ifie-To BIIepey IOCbIIACs MIYM, TOMNOT 1 HeJJoBOMbHbIe BO3IIackl. To/Ia BOKPYT
Hac 3aK0JIbIXalach, PacCTYIMIAaCh, ¥ Ha Bcel CKOPOCTH, CTIOBHO paKeTa, K HaM IofijieTena
MaMa, y/IbI6asich U TSKeTIo [blllla — BUIAKMMO, OHa OueHb 6bICTpo 6e3Kkana. B pykax MaMa
Iep>Kana 607IbII0M KpacHBII BO3YNIHbIH ITap, Ha KOTOpoM 65110 HamycaHo «Welcome to
New York». JJo6po noskanoBaTb B Hbio-MOpK.

— JIro6mmbie Mou! — BOCKIMKHY/Ta OHa. — Hy HakoHer]-To!

M3-3a 3TOro IlIapa MaMa U omno3pana. OHa KyIuia ero Ijisi MeHsl 110 IOpoTre B a3pomopT, HO,
KOTJ]a CIyCKalaCh B METPO, IIap yireTes. Tak uTO MPUIIIOCh BO3BPAIaThCSI B Mara3uH 3a
HOBBIM. [T03TOMY celiuac MaMa 00bSIBUIIA, UTO IIIap IT0Ka OCTAHETCs Y Hee, YTOObI OH V3K
TOYHO HUKYZA He yJIeTell, a MHe OHA ero OTAACT, KOryia Mbl fobepemcs 1o loMa.

MBpI cenu B TO caMoe >KeJITOe TaKCH, 0 KOTOPOM FOBOPWJIM MaMa C Ao, 1 IT0eXaiu B Halll
HOBBIM oM. 10 Jopore BbISICHWIOChH, UTO HAIIl TAKCUCT — CMYTJIBIM MY;KUMHA C TIOPOaHOM
Ha r'0JI0Be U I'YCTOM celor 60pooi, moxoskuii Ha CTapuka XoTTabbldya, — caM TOIBKO
HeJlaBHO Nnpuexain B Hbio-opK 0TKyzja-To u3fjaneKa. OH IOUYTH He FTOBOPMII [I0-aHITTMICKA
Y TOJIBKO IPUOIM3UTENBHO MTPeCTaBIsI, KyAa HY>KHO eXaTh.

— Hy 4To0 5K, Terlepb-TO MbI V3K TouHO B Hpi0-VopKe, — yiIbIOHYICA nana. — Heio-Mopk —
TOpOJ IPUE3>KUX.

TToKa MBI exaly, MaMa paccKa3aa, uTo Hpro-VopK [lemuTcs Ha IATh OKPYroB, KOTOPhIe
Ha3bIBaIOTCs1 60p0. CaMblIi IIIaBHbBIN 60p0 — 3T0 MaHX3TTEH, OCTPOB, PACIIOIOsKEeHHBIN Ha
peke ['ya3oH. OH 3HAMEHUT Ha BECh MUP CBOMMU HeO0CKpebaMu, KpaCUBBIMHU YIUIIAMU U
my3esiMU. I UMEHHO TaM Mbl OyZIeM SKUTb.

V3psIIHO MOIUTYTAB [0 TOPO/Y, Hallle TaKCH HaKOHEeI] OCTAaHOBWJIOCH Iepejl BLICOKUM
3aHMEeM M3 KPpaCcHOro KupIuya. [IoKa TaKCUCT BBIFPY>Kall M3 6ara’KHUKa Y4eMOJJaHbl, MaMa
C TIATIOM OTJISIAENIVCH I10 CTOPOHAM Y, OUE€BUIHO, IIPUITUTH B BOCTOPT.

— Heto-Vopk! MauxaTTen! He Mo>keT 6bITH!

MamMma IoBMCJIa Ha Iare, OHU 00HMMAJIHCh U [eJI0BATTMCh U He 3aMeTH/IN, KaK BO BpeMs
OYEepEeHOTO MOLIeIysI MO IIap BhICKOIb3HYII M3 MAMHWHBIX PYK U yiIeTell. I 3ajipasia rojoBy
¥ MOJTY4a CMOTpeIa, KaK OH IIOJHUMAJICS BCE BBIIIE 1 BhIIIe, M KaK JPoyKajia, CIOBHO
XBOCTHK, Ha BETPY €ro BepeBOYKa, M KaK Illap CTAHOBHJICS BCe MEHbIIIe ¥ MeHbIIIe, TI0Ka
BOBCE He MIPeBPaTHUIICS B KPACHYIO TOUKY Ha Hebe. Sl OueHb cTapaiach He pacCTPanBaThCS,
HO Y MeHS 3allUIIajlio B HOCy. HTepecHo, Ky/ia yiaeTel MOM BO3AYIIHbIN m1ap? MosKeT,
IIOMO?

O6HSB MeHs U 1M006eIaB KyIMUTh MHe CTO MUIMOHOB JIPYTUX [I1apOB, MaMa IoBejia Hac B
HaIIl HOBBIM oM. [IBeph B 3/laHMe Obllla HeoObIUHasAs — BpalarIasacsa. YToO0bl BOMTHU B JJOM,
HY>KHO OBIIO KaK OYITO MPOKATUThCS Ha KapyCelay 1 IIPH 3TOM He 3a0bITh B HY>KHBIHN
MOMEHT U3JI0OBUUTHCS 1 CIIPBITHYTH C Hee. B BecTHO0Ie 32 CTOJIOM CH/IeI CTPOTHM YCaThIN



MY>KUMHA B TEMHO-CUHeM popMe U pyparkke. MaMa yIbI0HY/IaCh €My M CKa3ajla YTO-TO Ha
AHTJIMMCKOM, [T0Ka3aB Ha Hac. My;KUMHa MoT4a KUBHYJI B OTBeT.

Mama He o6MaHyJIa: Hallla KBapTHpa OblyIa MPOCTOPHast, TOpa3fo 60IbIle TOM, B KOTOPOM
MBI KUy B MockBe. Ho mpu 3Tom 0Ha 6bITa abCOMI0THO ITycTas, s1 ObI Jaske cKal3ajia, rojasl.
Y3 mebenu y Hac 6bIT TOJTBKO CKPYUEHHBIM B TPYOOUKY KPaCHBIN KOBep, KOTOPHIN I0CTAJICS
MaMe OT KaKUX-TO HbI0- MOPKCKUX 3HAKOMBIX, ¥ O0JIBIIION HAJyBHOM MaTpac B CIa/IbHE.

Y 605bllle HUYEro: HY KpoBaTel, HY CTOJIa, HU CTY/IbeB. BabyIKky U JIeAyIIIKYU TYT TOKE He
6b110. A Ontu, Jletu v JISIU U IOAaBHO.

s1 OZOIIIa K OKHY — Iepejjo MHOM npocTupancs Hpio-MopK. 3Taku, OKHa, [T0’KapHbIe
JIECTHUIIbI, KDAaCHBIN, KODUUHEBBIN U CEPhIM KUPITUY JIOMOB. Y KPBIIITY, KPBIIIH, KOTOPbIE
YXOWJIU JIeCEHKOM MOJI TOPU30HT, OHAa HEMHOTO BBIIIIE IPYTOM, CIeAVIOIIas ellle BhIe. B
KOHIIe KOHI[OB BCe 3T 3/IaHUS YIIUPATIUCH B TOHKYIO ITOJIOCKY Heba, TaKyI0 TOHKYIO, UTO
Ka’KeTcs, Tak MM ellle HEMHOTO KUPIInYa, ¥ Heba He 0cTaioch ObI BOBCE.

3maHUSA 1 BIIpaBy CTOSUTM TaK OJIM3KO JIPYT OT JIPYTa, UTO I OTUETIMBO BUIEJIA IEBYIIIKY B
moMe HanpoTuB. OHA cuesa 3a CTOJI0M, YTKHYBIIIMCh B KHUTH, M Hac He 3aMeyvaria. [Tama
CKasaJl, 4To JeBYIIIKa, HaBepHOe, TOKe CTYAeHTKa KoTyMOMMCKOro YHUBEPCUTETA, KakK U
OHU C MaMOM.

XOT$ 51 ¥ 3HaJIa, 4TO Mbl B Hpr0- IOpKe, MOM I71a3a BCe PaBHO HEMPOM3BOJIBHO UCKAJIM TO,
YTO 51 IPMUBBIKJIA BUETH U3 OKHA Halllel KBapTUPhI B MOCKBe: MINNIb MOCKOBCKOTO
VHUBEPCUTETA, Ije YUMIach MaMa, KPYIJIbIY KYII0/I IMPKa, Ky[a Mbl 4YaCTO XOAWIIU C IIaIlow,
TpaMBalHble yTU.

Huuero Takoro 3y1ech He 6b110. I B3[JOXHYIIA.

— Tak, Tak. — Mama ogfoIia K OKHY 1 00Hsi/Ia MeHs1. — He packucars. Ceiuac bymem
obemaTh.

[ToKa MaMa XJIOTIOTaJIa Ha KyXHe, Malla PaCcCTeJIUI ITOCpeAr TOCTUHOM KPAaCHBIN KOBep U
ITOCTABWI Ha HEro KapTOHHYIO KOPOOKy. Tereps y Hac ObUI CTO.

51 XOpOIIIO 3alIOMHMJIA TOT Halll ITIepBhIi 00e] B AMepHKe Ha KApTOHHOM CToJjie. MbI e1u
60PpII], KOTJIETHI U ITUIU SIOTOUYHBIN KOMIIOT.

MamMa paccKa3saia, YTo, KaK TOJIbKO OHa IpuieTena B Horo-0pK, OHa mepBbIM [IelIOM
robeskasia IMOKyIaTh KaCTPIOJIU ¥ CKOBOPOJIKU, UTOOBI IPUTOTOBUTH K HAIlIEMY IIPHE3]TY
ooMarrHuM o6ep. [lycTh y Hac IepBoe BpeMms He 6y/IeT CTOJIa, pellivia OHa, 3aTo 6yayT
KOT/IeThL [I0TOMY YTO, KaK JTF0OUT roBOpUTH OJIs, B JOMe, I7je TaXHeT KOTJIeTaMU, XO4eTCsI
SKUTbD.

Ilo KOT/eT y MeHsl, IpaBJa, eJIo He Aouwio. ITocie 6opira s 3acHyIa MPsIMO Ha KPaCHOM
KOBpe, Beib B MOCKBe B TOT MOMEHT Y>Ke ObljIa [NTy00Kast HOUb. PoguTesny repeHeciv MeHs
B CIIAJIBHIO U YIO>KUIM HAa HaJYBHOM MaTpac. XOpoIIo, YTo s Y>Ke CI1ajia, a TO MHe 6b1I0 6561
CJIMIIIKOM TPYCTHO.



Ha cieyroImuii eHb MbI IPOCHY/TUCH PAHO, IOTOMY UTO eIIle >KUIX IT0 MOCKOBCKOMY
BpeMeHU. TaMm 6blTa cepeiviia AHs1, v Oy ¢ Jlemeti celiuac, HaBepHOoe, Karalau YTo-HUOYIb
B ITPOOMPKYU B J1aO0PaTOPUY WU M3YUaIy IO MUKPOCKOIIOM CBOMX MUKPOOOB. JleiyIrKa,
CKOpee BCero, KOIaJICsl B OTOPOie B CBOeM cepoit pybariike, moka babyiika roroBuia obef. A
Hpro-0pK elie cras, Jaske IeBYIIKM -COCEKU He ObII0 BULHO B OKHE.

Mama CBapwjia OBCAHVIO KaIlly, 1 Mbl CHOBAa co6pam/1c5 3d HAllTMM KapTOHHBIM CTOJIOM.

— CerojiHsI MbI IoefieM 3a MebeJibio, — 00BSIBMIIA OHA Y ITPUHSIIACh TOMEITUBATh Kallly B
MoOel TapesKe, YTOObI OCTYAUTS ee.

— 3m0poBo. A Kyza?
— YT06BI 0OTBETUTH Ha 3TOT BOIIPOC, CHaUasIa 51 JOJXKHA Tebe Koe-YTo PacCKa3aTh.

M MmaMa MyCTUJIach B IJIMHHBIN, 3allyTaHHBIN paccKas.

— JlaBHBIM-/TaBHO, Koria Jlelra ObII MOJIO/OM, TAKOM, KaK ceruac MbI C ITalloM, — Havasa
OHa U IVIOTHYJIa Kode, — y Hero ObUT Tydumui Apyr, asaas bopsi.

— Ara.

— V Onu To>Ke ObLIa JTy4Ilasi mofIpyra, — MPOAOJKUIa MaMa. — 3Baiu ee TeTs JleHa. TeTs
JleHa 6bUTa OUeHb YMHasi ¥ KpacuBasi. Ellle 0OHa Urpajia Ha MMaHWHO, TaHIleBaJla, XO[AWIa 110
My3esIM U TeaTpaM. B o611ieM, fsiast Bopsi MOTepSiI TOJIOBY.

— Kak rmoTepsii? — y»KacHysach .

— Hy T0 ecTh OH BiII06mIICS B TeTIO JIeHY. [I0TOM OHM MO>KEHUIUCH, POOUIU JeTel 1
yexanu B AMepuKy, B Hero-MopK.

— Heysrenu cefiuac CIyYMUTCS KaKasi-TO Tparefusi, Kak B BaOYIIKUHBIX cepraax’?
— He niepeskuBai, — yIbIOHYIICS [Manla. — 3Ta UCTOPUSI CO CUaCTIUBBIM KOHI[OM.
Mama oTxsie6Hya elrje Kode U poJoKua:

— TIpoIIUI0 MHOTO JIET, IETU AsAAM Bopu 1 TeTu JIeHbl BBIPOCTU U YeXallu YUUThCS B
VHUBEPCUTETHI B Apyrye ropoaa. U certuac TeTsi JIeHa c siiet Bope mpoaroT CBOM
6OIIBIION 3arOPOHEIM oM 1o Hbi0- IOPKOM U TIepee3sKarT B KBAPTUPY B LIEHTPe ropoja,
yTOOBI TeTsI JIeHa MOTJIa XOJJUTh 10 TeaTpaM 1 MY3esIM.

— Hy a MBI-TO TYT P YeM?

— IIpu TOM, YTO B CTAapOM JIOMe OCTAETCSI MHOT'0 MebeTr, KoTopasi UM 00JIblie He HysKHa. U
OHU OTJAIOT ee HaM.



Bot VK ,[[GIZCTBPITQJIBHO — HCTOPHUSA CO CHACTIIMBBIM KOHITOM.

YT0o6BI OOPATHCA 00 AoMa Asau Bopu v TeTu JIeHbl, MbI JOJITO-/I0JIT0 €XaJI Ha MeTpo, a
II0TOM ellle CTOJIBKO >Ke Ha (PYProHe [JIsk IepeBO3KU MebeTr, KOTOPBIM MbI apeH I0BaIH.

MeTpo B Hblo-HopKe 6b1I0 COBCEM He ITOX0XKe Ha MOCKOBCKOE MeTPO: HY MPaMOPHBIX
CBOJIOB, HU CKYJIBIITYP, HU OTPOMHBIX JIFOCTP. BMeCTO 3TOro — HMU3KMe IOTOJIKY, CTa/IbHbIE
KOJIOHHBI, BBIKpaIlleHHbIe B 3eJIeHBIN I]BeT, PeKJIaMHbIe BEIBECKU, KpaCHble YKa3aTelu Co
CJII0BOM eXit, BbIXOJI. VI TMHUU MeTPO 3[1eCh Ha3bIBaJIUCh He ITIMHHO U 3aMbICJIOBATO, KakK B
MockBe — 3aMoCKBopeIiKasi, ApbaTcko-IIokpoBcKasi, COROIbHUYECKAsI, — a IMPOCTO
OyKBaMU aHIJIMHCKOTO ayihaBUTA.

MaMa paccKasaia, UYTO HbI0-MOPKCKOe MeTPO — 3TO OJJHa U3 JOCTONpUMeYaTeTbHOCTeN
ropojia, HapaBHe co cTaTyei CBoOoAbI, [[eHTpaTbHbIM IaPKOM M My3esIMU, 6€3 KOTOPBIX He
MOJKET >KUTh TeTsl JleHa. MeTpo 3/1eCh CJTaBUTCSI HECKOJIBKUMU BelllaMU: B HEM CTOJIBKO
JTUHWM, HalIpaBJI€HUM Y CTAHIIUM, YTO IIPOCTO HEBO3MOKHO He 3aMyTaThCsl; KasK/IbIM JIEHb
3[1eCh e3/SIT MUTMOHBI TAaCCa’KUPOB (X0TsI B MOCKBe — elile 60IbIIIe); a eIrle B BaroHax
MeTPO MOCTOSIHHO BBICTYIIAIOT YINUHbIE aQpTUCThI. OHU IIOIOT, TAHIYIOT 1 CTOSIT Ha TOJIOBE.
HeRoTOphbIe MPOCST MacCa’KUPOB 0TOIAarogapuTh UX IeHbIaMU. A Ipyryve — HeT, I0OTOMY
YTO IPOCTO BBICTYMAIOT B CBOE YAOBOIBCTBUE.

/1 KOHeuHOo, MMeHHO B TOT JleHb, B Halll BCero JIMIIb BTOPO fieHb B Hblo-opKe, B HaIlly
IIEPBYIO MT0E3/IKY B HbIO-IOPKCKOM METPO, MMEHHO B HaIll [10e3]], UMEeHHO B Halll BaroH
BOIIIeJT, BEpHEee ITPOKPAJICS... HY KaK BaM 00bSICHUTH, KTO 3TO ObIIL... B 06111eM,
MHOIUTAaHETIHUH.

Ha HeM 0BT YepHbBIH 61eCcTAIINH 00/Ieraonri KOCTIOM. [T1abIlbl €ro PYK OBIIX B BA pa3a
IUTMHHEee YeJI0BeYeCKHX, cepast OCTPOKOHEeUHasl F0JI0Ba BepTelach 13 CTOPOHEI B CTOPOHY, a
KOpUYHEBBIE I7Ia3a Pa3MepoM C TPYIIY BbLIE3aIU U3 OpOUT. MHOIUTaHEeTSIHUH BPaIajcs
BOKDYVT IIIeCTa-MOPYYHS, TOAKPAbIBAJICA K ITACCA’KUPAM M II€BETUT CBOMMM CTPAITHBIMU
MaJIbLIAMU Y HUX Iepej] HOCOM.

YecTHO roBOpsi, s He ObLIa 10 KOHIIA YBEPeHa, apTUCT JIX 3TO B MaCKapaJJHOM KOCTIOME WJTU
HaCTOANMI MHOIUIAaHETSHUH — HY MaJIo JIM YTO Y HUX TYT B Hbro-lopKe mponcxogut. OT
CTpaxa s BLeUIach B MAMMHY PYKY. HO HUKTO U3 APYTUX [MacCa>KUPOB Aaske OpPOBBIO He
moBes! OHY YMTaIK, IPYTUe CMOTPEIN B 9KpaHbl CBOUX Tele(OHOB, TPEThHU CYIIATN
MY3bIKY B HayIITHUKAaX. Ha KpUBJISTHYS MHOTUTAaHETSIHWHA OHY He 00paIaay pOBHO
HUKAKOI'0 BHUMAaHUS.

— Mam, a moyeMy UM He cTpaniHo? Hy niau xoTst 661 He UHTEPECHO?

— 3TO Hb}O—PIopK, — CO 3HaHUeEeM Jiefia OTBeTu/Ia MaMa. OHa IIpoBesia 3[1eCh Ha HeJleJrro
OoJIBIIle HAaC ¥ CUMTajIa cebst SKCIiepToM. — UYT00bI YAUBUTH ITaCCa’KKUPa HbI0 - HOPKCKOTO
MeTpO, HYKHO OYeHb [10CTapaThCS.

He mo>KOaBIINCh TOCTOMHOM peaKIIuY OT MyOTUKY, MHOTUTAHETSIHUH BBIIITIE]I BMECTe C
HaMJ Ha KOHEYHOM CTAHIIWMY U MOIIIeNT Kyja-TO I10 CBOUM JieJlaM.



A MBI [TOITUTH 110 CBOMM — Hac Y>Ke >KIanu fs/s1 bopst 1 TeTst JleHa, a HaMm ellle HY>KHO ObII0
apeH0BaTh (PYproH [JIs IepeBO3KU Mebesu.

Ilom simu Bopu 1 TeTu JIeHBI ObIJT OTPOMHBIM, IPSIMO KaK B BaOYIITKUHBIX cepuagax — C
O0JIBIIIMM KPBIIBLIOM, TOCTUHOM, CTOJI0OBOM, HECKOJIBKMMU CIIAJIBHSIMU U 3aTHUM
IBOPUKOM, Tfe 6erana cobaka Moy, Takca. [[jist ITOJTHOTO CXO/ICTBA ¢ BaOyIITKMHBIMU
cepraiaMu 37ech He XBaTajlo TOJIbKO TOPHUYHOM B (papTyKe.

TeTs JleHa U ITpaBfa OKa3alach OUeHb KpaCUBOM. Y Hee ObLITU IJIMHHbBIE CBETJIbIe BOJIOCHI U
KpacHOe I1BeTacToe IaThe. Terepb MHe CTaJIo IOHSTHO, IoueMy Asfsi Bopsi moTepsin
T'OJIOBY.

Isimst Bopst HOCUJI OYKH, A ero Ky/IpsiBble BOJIOCHI TOPYAIM B pa3Hble CTOPOHBIL. EC/Tv BEpUTH
¢oTorpadusam, KoTopbie BUCETHU Ha CTeHaX, KOTa-To Ass Bopst 6611 6proHeTOM, a cepyac
OH HayvaJl CefieTh 1 OT ITOT0 Ka3aJics elle joopee.

— 3abupaiiTe Bce, UYTO BaM HYKHO, — 00bsiBUIa TeTs JleHa. — Yem 6osblite, Tem aydiie!

A HY>KHO HaM OBIIO MHOTO Bcero. Mbl B3I/ KOPUYHEBbIN JUBaH, IBYCIIAIbHYIO0 KPOBATh,
TIOJIOBUIK JIJIsl IPUXO>Kel, 00eIeHHBINM CTOJI U CTYIIbs, Oeible TapeIK1 B CHHUU IIBETOYEK,
IOyPpIIIar, CTOJIOBbIe IPUO0OPHI, KHU>KHBIE ITOJIKH, OfIesiia, ITOAYIIKY, MacKapaJHOe IJIaThe
MIPUHIIECCHI, KOTOPOEe KOr/ia-To JaBHO HOCHIIA IoUKa TeTH JIeHbl U Asaau bopu, u
IITIONIEBOTO MMIIIKY B CMEIITHOM KOMOWHE30HUYKKe, KOTOPBIM BAJISICS B TIyOurHe IKada B
ObIBIIIEl IeTCKOM KoMHaTe. I Ha3Baja ero [IITaHUIIKUH.

BoT uero He 6bUT0 y AsiIM Bopu U TeTu JIeHbI, TaK 3TO IETCKOM KPOBATU — ITOTOMY YTO UX
JeTH y>Ke aBHO BBIPOCIIU. TaK 4YTO MOIO KPOBAaTh MaMa 3aKa3ajla I10 UHTepHeTY, ee
IOJKHBI OBUTH TOCTAaBUTH BEUEPOM.

[Toka Mama c arou 1 TeTew JIeHOM HOCUJIM OCTaBIIvecss KOpoOKY B PYpProH, MbI C Asifent
Bopeti 601Tany Ha KyxHe. OH IMOCTABWI Ha IUTUTY KACTPIOJIBKY C MOJIOKOM, YTOOBI CBapUTH
HaM KaKao.

— 3Haellb, AHeuKa, ObIJTO BpeMsl, KOTa MbI C TBOMM JIeIYIIIKOM Jlemieli ObIIY CaMbIMU
BeceJIbIMU pedsiTaMu BO BCeEM VHHUBEPCUTETE, a MOKET Jaske, BO Bcel MocKkBe. MbI Bce
BpeMs] MTOMaiaii B KaKre-TO IMIPUKITIOUEeHUS.

— Ja? — obpamoBanach 1. — PacckaskuTe!

— Hy, Hanpumep, 0fHa>K bl Mbl KYIIUJIU CTYILEHKY U PeIIuIu CBapUTh ee. [IoTomy UuTO,
AHeuKa, 3alIOMHM — BapeHasi CTyIlleHKa BIBOe BKYCHe 00bIUHOM.

— 3arroMHMIIA.

— MBbI HAJTWIM B KaCTPIOIIO BOIbI, TTOJIOSKUIIU TyAa 6aHKY CO CTYIIEHKOM U MOIUIU K eIre
OJIHOMY HallleMy TOBApHUIIy UTPaTh B IipedepaHc. [IpedepaHc — 3TO TaKasg KApTOUHas

urpa. { ;ymaro, co BpemeHeM Jlelia HayduT TeOsI B Hee UTPaTh. Tak BOT, MbI iYMain, YTO
ChITPaeM OfHY OBICTPYIO ITAPTUIO ¥ BepHEMCSI Ha KyxXHI0. Ho Urpa 3aTsiHy/Iach, BCSI BOfa B



KacTpIojie BBIKUIIENA, M Hallla 6aHKa B30pBasiach. Korma Mbl IMIPUITUTH HA KYXHIO, BapeHas]
CTYIIIeHKa CTeKasla CO CTeH U C ITOTOJIKA. Mbl OTTHUpau ee BeCh Beuep.

— Huuero ce6e!
— TaK uTOo 3alOMHU: KOTJ[a BapHIIIb CTYIIIeHKY, HY>KHO CJIEUTh, YT00bI He BBIKUMITA/Ia BOJIa.
— 3arioMHMIIA.

Oanga BOpH Ha/IWJI B IB€ YaIlllIKX IropsA4Yero MOJIOKa, pa3MeIllal KaKao U ITIOABWHYVII OOHY 13
HUX MHe. [IoToM ocTan u3 H_IKa(l)a IMaKeT, BbIHYJI 13 HET'O HECKOJIbKO MaJIEHBKUX OenbIxX
IMIapUKOB, ITOX0>KMX HAd KOMOYKH BaThI, U ITIOJIO>KUJI UX MHE B KaKao.

— A 4TO 3TO Takoe?

— DTO0 MapIIM3JIIOY, UYT0-TO Bpofe 3edupa. [Torpobyii, oueHb BKyCHO. Ero esIT ¢ Kakao, a
elre MoJyKapyuBaroT Ha KOCTpe.

Kak MHe HpaBuiIcs gsasa Bops!
— A ere YTO-HUOYABL pacCKayKUTe, — MIPOOOPMOTAIA SI C HOTHBIM MAPIIM3JIIOY PTOM.

— Korpa TBoemy jefyiiKe Jlele UCIIONMHWIOCH JBAAIIATh [ATh JIET, OH YCTPOUII TaKYIO
BeUepUHKY, 0 KOTOPOH /IO CHX I10P, S IYMaro, IOMHUT Bcst MockBa. CKOJIBKO TaM ObITO
CTAHIIOBAHO, CKOJIBKO CITETO, CKOJIBKO MHOTO elile uero! Meskmy MpourM, UMEHHO TaM {1 1
ITI03HAKOMMUJICS C TeTel JIeHOM, — C IPUIbIXaHWeM paccKasbIiBas asa/s bops. — [IpaBaa, Ha
3TOM BeueprHKe 10 Moeli BUHe ITPOM30IIUI0 ONHO HebobIlloe HefopasyMeHue. BepHee,
ecyiv OBITh UeCTHBIM, [IOBOJILHO 00JIBITIOE Helopa3yMeHre. MHe ITOTOM ObIJI0 OUeHb
HEeJIOBKO Iiepe; JIemeri.

— W uTO 5Ke BBl TAKOT'O CeJIaln?

— Bupuinb nu, AHeUKa, MHe OUYeHb IIOHpaBUJjach TeTs JIeHa, U s 3aX0TeJl IPOU3BeCTU Ha
Hee BIleuaT/ieHue. S cCKa3aj, YTO CMOTY TaK JIUX0 OTKPBITH OYTHUIKY IIIAMITaHCKOTO, UTO
rpo6Ka JOJIeTUT JI0 ITOTOJIKa.

— VX TbI!

— U npobKa 1eICTBUTENBHO [0JIeTelTa, TOIbKO He JI0 TOTOMKA...

— TaK 3TO BbI? — BBIMAINWIA 1. — ITO BbI pa30uIH JICIITUHY JTIOCTPY?

— OTKyZa Thl 3HaeInb?!! — OT HeOXKUAAHHOCTHU Is11s Bops MonepxHyics Kakao.
1 He BepHWyIa CBOUM y1iam!

— Isans Bopsi! 1 cTonbKO pa3 ciIbliaja 3Ty UCTOPHUIO OT JIeIr ¥ BOT HaKOHeI]
ITI03HAKOMMIIACh C ee repoeM. Kak s1 paga! JInss MmeHs: 3To 60JIbIas 4uecTh!



PoguTenu Habwiu Haill QyproH 0BEPXY, TaK UTO He IIOMECTUBIIIHECS KOPOOKU C
TapeJIKaMM B CHHUY [IBeTOUEK M BUIKaMU Jipede3’Kaiy C HAMU B BOAUTEIbCKOM KabuHe
BCIO IOPOTY JTOMOM. 3a pyJieM CUZeJT TOBOJIbHBIM I1ara — emy ObIIO OUeHb MHTEPECHO
YIPaBISITh TAKUM GyproHomMm. Mama TosKe 6blyIa B IPUTIOHATOM HaCTPOEHUU: OHA
CKasalia, YTO 3TU TapelIKU MOX0’KU Ha IKejlb, KOTOPYIO KOJUIeKIMoHupyeT OJisl, ¥ UTO 3TO
XOPOIINY 3HaK. fI cuena Moa4a ¥ IIPOCTO CMOTPeIa IT0 CTOPOHaM.

B TOT Beuep Hallla KBapTHUpa epecTasna 6bITh rojIov. POgUTENM pacCTaBUIN Mebeb 1
Pa3JIOKUIIU T10 MOJIKAaM OfIE>KAY, s BBIHYJIAa U3 YeMO/IaHa CBOM UTPYIIIKY, @ Ha XOJIOJUIBHUK
MBI TTOBECHJTU MAarHUTHI U (poTorpad v, KOTOphIe paHbIlle BUCETH Y Hac B MockBe. Ho MHe
BCe paBHO OBIIO TPYCTHO.

I me>Kasta Ha CBOeM HOBOM KPOBATU U3 UHTEPHETA, YKPbITAast ofiesyioM Osiau Bopu v TeTu
Jlenbl. Ofiesiio OBIIO TEIToe U YIOTHOE, XOTh U CTapoe. BUHO OBIJI0, UTO O[T HUM CITaTU U
Isist Bopsi ¢ TeTel JIeHOM, U X AETU. A eC/TM TPUHIOXAThCSI, TO CTAHOBUIOCH MOHSITHO, UYTO
U Takca Moy, HaBepHoOe, TO>Ke MHOTr/IA JieyKala Ha HeM.

KaK >Ke TaK, JyMaJia s, BeCh Halll [JoM, MOsI KpOBaTh, BCe HAIIIX BeIl[y, BUJ 32 OKHOM, BCe-
BCe OCTAJIOCh TaM, B MOCKBe, — a MbI Telephb 3/1echb. [louemy? 3auem?

Ho s1 3aKyThIBa/IaCh ITIOYIOTHEE B OfIESIVIO, ¥ MHE CTaHOBUJIOCh HEMHOTO JIerde OT MBICITH,
YTO 1 3TO O/IesiI0, 1 BCsl MebesTb B Halllel HbI0- MOPKCKOM KBApTHUPE TOCTAIUCH HaM OT
OnuHBIX U JIEIITUHBIX APY3el — Kak OyATo, MPOBOIUB HacC TOrja Ha meppoHe, O ¢ Jlermen
riepeiaJiv Hac B Ipyruie 3a00TIUBbIE PYKMU.

"AHs, 3qece u Tam'" (Anya, Here and There) was published by Rosovy Zhiraf. For more
information about the Russian edition, see the site here.
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