S yBunen ee nepsbiM. U Tenepsp, ecinu Ae10 JOUAET A0 CIEACTBUS, €CIU JIEJI0
JOMZIET 110 cyAa, s CKaxy Mpokypopy: «OHa MeuTaia cTaTh OanepuHoil. A moka
Xoauiia B cpenHroro mkoiy. A yeuzaen ee nepeiM. He fAnex. U on 3axoren MmHe
oTOMCTUTBY. S 3Ban ee Mupene: oHa pazpemiana MHe. sl Bcex mpounx, 4YyKHUX U
CBOHUX, UCKIIIOUUTEIBbHO Mupa, Mupuam. Xapakrep y J€BUOHKU — KEJIE3HBIN.
Pyku u HOrM — nnmmHHBIE. BOIOCKI — MeqHas IpOBOJIOKA, 3aBUBAIOIIASACS B TYTHE
cnupanu. Tpu pa3za B HEAEIIO 51 BUJEI €€ Mualleiicst Ha 6alieT: XONIoBas CyMKa ¢
TPUKO U ITyaHTaMU NiepeOpolIeHa yepe3 MIedo, roJioBa BEICOKO B3JIEPHYTa —
HEBUJIMMBIN BO3IYIIHBIN IIAPUK MPUBSI3aH K KOHYUKY OCTPOro MoAOOpoIKa.
CTyIHH C BBIBEpPHYTBIMHU HapyKy HOCKAMU ONEPEXKAIOT TEJIO, IEPEHOCS Yepe3
CyrpoObl, OXanKH ONAaBIIUX JINCTHEB U MOKPHITHIE JIbAOM JY>KU Ha TPOTyapax
['opoa. Mbl MO3HAKOMUIIMCH HECKOJIBKO JIET Ha3ald. S cuaen Ha JUBaHE B
TOCTUHOM, CBET €1Ba IPOOUBAJICS CKBO3b KPY>KEBHBIC 3aHABECKH, U MTOTEPTAs
TEMHO-CHHSIS1 00MBKa Kpecen Obla MOKphITa MOy IeHHBIM MpakoM. Ha ymuie
CHSUIO COJIHIIE, @ AOM OKYTaJIM MPOXJiaaa u TuuHa. He caplimHo Hu
IIPOE3XKAIOIINX MAILWH, HU IIEHUSI CKBOPLIOB B caay. Iyl KOJIOK0I0B B MOeH
roJIoBe HeHaAo0aro ctux. OH MopsAI0YHO MeHs focTaBall. [Ipeacrasbre, 4TO B
BallleM JIOM€ TyASIT BOJONPOBOAHBIE TpyObl. Korja Bbl OTKpbIBaeTe BOAY, I'yJl
YTUXAET, U CTAHOBUTCA JIeTYe AyMaTh. HO CTOUT nEpEKPHITh MOTOK, KAK OH
BO3BPAIIAETCS C HOBOW CHIIOHN, MOXO0KUI HAa HETEPIIEIMBOTO CJIOHA, OBIOIIETOCs 00
orpajy Bosibepa B 300mnapke. CJIOH rojioJIeH, ero U3My4uia xaxaa, HO HUKTO He
CHBIIIUT €r0 CKOPOHBIX cTOHOB. HUKTO, Kpome MeHs. S untan yueOHUK 1Mo
niaxmaTaM, CTapaTesbHO OTMAaXMBAsICh OT HaJABUTArOLIErocs ryna. Paznancs
3BOHOK. «I'epMaH, He Oyab 3aHy 101! — How, moii JpyT, opajl B TeJe(OHHYIO
TpyOKy. — MBI ¢ pedsiTaMu BcTpedaemcsl y KHHOTeaTpa B MATh, MOAXOAN». Y
Hona ecTh cB060/1a, @ Y MEHS TOJNBKO 3BOH B YIIAX U PACIIATAHHEIC HEPBHI,
KOTOpbIE HAJIO JAepKaTh B y3/1e. «MHe Haslo pa3o0paTh mapy napTuii, TypHUpP Ha
cieayrouien Heaene», — ckazai . OTel He BEIUT TyJISATh ocie mKoiasl. OH
CUYMTAET, 5 HE JIOJDKEH 1IaTaThes 110 I'opony ¢ Apy3esiMu. besnenbe BpeauT roose.
IToBecuB TPyOKY, 5 CTaJ ISUIUTHCA B YCTOTY U IIPEACTABIIATS, Kak Mo 1
OCTaJIbHBIE OJIHOKJIACCHUKHU MBIOT TA3UPOBKY U PA3BIIEKAIOTCS, a X Oelbie 3yObl B
OpaKeTax OTCBEYMBAIOT HA COJIHIIE KiaBuIIaMu goprenuano. [lockpumnes 3ydamu
Y BIICMIUBIIKCH NaJbI[aMU B 00JIOKKY, C MECTa HE JBUTaroCch. OcaymaThCcs 0T —
rpex.

Translation

| was the one to see her. And now, if it ever comes to an investigation, a court, I’ll
tell a prosecutor: “Her dream was to become a ballerina. Mean while she went to
high school. | was the one to see her. Not Janek. And he wanted revenge.” | called



her Mirelle: she allowed me to. For all the rest, strangers and not, she was Mira,
Miriam alone. The girl’s character — strong. Arms and legs — long. Hair — curling
in tight spirals copper wire. Three times a week | saw her rushing to ballet: her
canvas bag with a leotard and points slung over her shoulder, her head held high —
an invisible balloon tied to the tip of her pointed chin. Her feet with toes turned
inside out are getting ahead of her body, carrying her over the snowdrifts, the
armfuls of fallen leaves and frozen puddles on sidewalks of the City. We met a
couple of years ago. | sat on a sofa in the living room, the light hardly coming
through the lace curtains, and shabby dark-blue upholstery of the chairs was
covered with an afternoon gloom. The sun shined brightly outside, but the house
was wrapped up with the coolness and silence. There was no sound, neither of the
passing cars, nor of the singing starlings in the garden. A hum of the bells in my
head had died away for a while. It had been bugging me pretty much. Imagine
water-pipes droning in your house. When you turn the water on the drone dies
away and it gets easier to think. But once the flow is cut off, it comes back with
renewed vigour, like an impatient elephant hitting an enclosure fence in the zoo.
The elephant is hungry, thirsty, but no one can hear his sorrowful moan. No one
but me. | was reading a chess manual trying hard to brush aside the drawing hum. |
got a phone call. “German, don't be a bore! — my friend Yots was shouting into the
receiver. — | am meeting our guys at the cinema at five, you should come”. Yots
has a freedom, while | have the ringing in my ears and shattered nerves, which
need to be kept in check. “I need to analyze a few games, the tournament is next
week”, - | said. My father tells me not to go out after school. He thinks I should not
roam the City with my friends. Idleness harms the head. When | hung up, | started
staring into an empty space and imagining Yots with other classmates drinking
soda and having fun, their white teeth with braces gleaming in the sun like the
piano keys. Having gritted my teeth and grasping the cover with my fingers | don't
move. Disobeying my father is a sin.



