NCTOPUA MOEIA TOAYBATHW

M.opbkoay

JIETCTRBE f OYEHDb XOTEN UMETh ronyosTHiO. Bo BCHO
B XKH3Hb Y McHs He Obio Xenanus cunbHee. Mue
ObINO JIERATHL JIET. KOMJ1a OTell NOCYJIUIT J1aTh JieHer Ha
NOKVIIKY Tecy ¥ Tpex nap rony6beit. Torna men teicava
JIEBATHCOT YeTREPTHIN 10/, Sl rOTOBWIICA K IK3AMEHY B
HPUTOTOBUTENBHBIN  Kilacc Huxonaesckoit rumMHazuu.
Pojuibie Mou xunu 8 ropone Hukonaene. Xepconckoii
rybepruun. Dtoit rybepuun Gossbille HeT.Hall ropoa oTo-
mest K Osecexomy paiiony. Mue Ob1310 JIEBATH JieT Bce-
ro. n 8 Oossncst Ik3ameHos. Tenepb. focie ABYX Hecs-
THJIETHH, OYEHb TPYJIHO CKA3aTh, KAK YXKACHO A HX Doa-
csa*. Mo oboum npeameram — No pycckomy M no apud-
METHKE —- MHC HEJIL3Sl ObUIO HOJYYHUTh MEHBUIC HATH.
[MpouenTHas HopMma ObiJia TpyAHA B Haiel rMMHA3ZUM.
BCEro NaThb lponentos. M3 copoka MasbunKOR TONBKO
JIBa €BpeA  MOINIM HOCTYNUTh B UIPUTOTOBUTCIILHBIN
KJlacC. YUUTEIIA CHpamuBalid 3TUX MaJThYMKOB XUTPO.
HUKOI'0 DOJIBIIC HE CHPAIIUMBAIIM TAaK 3aMbICJIOBATO, KakK
nac. Iostomy otelr. obewias kynuts rony6eit, Tpebopan
qmyx narepok ¢ kpecramu. OH COBCEM HUCTEP3asl MEHA. A
BIAJL B HCCKOHYACMDIT CTPAHHBII COH HaABY, B JUIMHHbIN
JACTCKHIT COM OTUHARHKA, H NOILES HA IK3AMEH B ITOM CHE
H BCE XC BbLIEPXKAJ Jiyyllie APYrHUX.

S 6bu1 cnocoben k Haykam. YUUTENA. XOTh OlH U XH-
TPHITU. HE MOTTIH OTHNTh Y MEHS yMa U XAAHON NaMATH.
A OGmn ciocobent k HaykaM ¥ noayuun ase natepku. Ho
1HOTOM Bce H3MeHusIoch. XapuToH 3dpyccu. Toprosent
x1eGoM, IKCIOPTHPOBABLIME NeHHIly B Mapcens. nan
3a CBOCT'O ChiHA B3ATKY B NATHCOT pybneit. mue nocranu-
JIC NSATH ¢ MIHYCOM BMECTO MATH, M TOrja no 3a-
KOHY NpHHsUIH MasieHbkoro ¢dpyccu. OTell mMoit oyeHb
vounanca rora. C mecti net o oOyyan MeHs BCEM Ha-
YKAIM. K4KHM TOJIbKO MOXHO Obuto. Cnyuai ¢ MUHYCOM

Ts?ac Rabel

THE STORY OF MY DOVECOT

To M. GORKY

When I was a kid 1 longed for a dovecot. Never in all my
life have 1 wanted a thing more. But not till I was nine did
father promise the wherewithal to buy the wood to make one
and three pairs of pigeons to stock it with. It was then 1904,
and  was studying for the entrance exam to the preparatory
class of the secondary school at Nikolayev in the Province of
Kherson, where my people were at that time living. This
province of course no longer exists, and our town has been
incorporated in the Odessa Region. '

I was only nine, and I was scared stiff of the exams. In both
subjects, Russian language and arithmetic, 1 couldn’t afford
to get less than top marks. At our secondary school the
numerus clansus was stiff: a mere five per cent. So that out of
forty boys only two that were Jews could get into the
preparatory class. The teachers used to put cunning questions
to Jewish boys; no one else was asked such devilish questions.
So when father promised to buy the pigeons he demanded
top marks with distinction in both subjects. He absolutely
tortured me to death. I fell into a state of permanent daydream,
into an endless, despairing, childish reverie. I went to the
exam deep in this dream, and nevertheless did better than
everybody else,

I had a knack for book-learning. Even though they asked

‘cunning questions, the teachers could not rob me of my
-intelligence and my avid memory. I was good at learning,

and got top marks in both subjects. But then everything went
wrong. Khariton Efrussi, the corn-dealer who exported wheat
to Marsceille, slipped someone a sqo-rouble bribe. My mark was
changed from A to A minus, and Efrussi Junior went to the
secondary school instead of me. Father took it very badly.
From the time I was six he had been cramming me with
every scrap of learning he could, and that A minus drove him
to despair. He wanted to beat Efrussi up, or at least bribe two
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npUBet el o K oruasumio®. Ou xoten nobuts Idpyceyu win
NO/IOCHATE ABYX YCNOREK C PhiHKa*  4TO6b OHM nobuan
Ddpyccu. HO MaTh OTFOBOPHIIA CI'0 OT 1yPHBIX MbICiIEH. 1
1 CTas FOTOBHTHLCA K APYTOMY JK3ameHy. B Oynyuiem rony.
B nepBbIil knacc. Y MeHA 3a CMUHON pOIHbie noadunmn
yuUTENA. 4TOObI OH B OJIHH FO/LAPONIEN CO MHOIO KYPC NpH-
rOTOBHTENBHOIO U NEPBOTO KJIACCOB CPa3y. ¥ TaK KaK Mbl
BO BCEM OTYAUBANUCH. TO Sl BIYUUA HANIYCTh TPU KHUTU.
Iy kHUTY Ob1An: rpaMMaTrka CMUPHOBCKOTO. 38/1a4HWK
ERTyHienckoro ¥ yqeOHBK Hauanbion pycckoi NCTopuu
Myibikopnua, 110 3TUM KHKEAM JieTH tie yuates Gosnbirie.
HO A BhIYYMWJT UX HAM3YCTh.OT CTPOKH JI0 CTPOKH. U B Chieily
1OIEM TOJIY HA IK3AMEHE U3 PYCCKOFO A3hIKA HONYHYHII V
yuuTena KapaBaeBa HEIOCATAEMbBIE I5Th C KPECTOM. Hc
BONBLIIONK HAN FOPOR JIOIFO TNECHTAIICH O HEOOBIKHORCHNOH
Mocit y1aue, U OTeIIObUI TAK KAJIKO FOP/L €10, 4TOMHE Hene-
PEHOCHMO CTAHOBMIIOCH JIYMAaTh O CYETJIMBON. HEepemMen-
YMBON €0 KH3HU ¥ O TOM. 4TO OH nojinacres Tak dec:
CHUITLHO BCEM T1EPEMEHAM U TONHKO PAJIYETCH HA HUX HITH
cnabeer.

Yuurens Kapanaes 6u11 110 miie nywie otna*. Kapa
Baes Obnl pyMaAHbIH HEFONYIOHIMA 4eJOBEK U3 MOCKOSB-
ckux cTyjeHToB. EMy enBa Jin MCNONHUAOCH TpUAIATh
net. Ha My»XecTREHHBIX Cro HICKaxX 1ACH PyMAHICIL KaK ¥
KpeCTLAHCKHX pebaT. He paboTtatowmx Tsxesnodn paboTsi.
He npoTHnHan 6oposiaBka CHICHa* y HEro Ha eke. u3
Hee Poc 1yvoK nenenbhbix kotausux posioc. Kpome Ka
paBaena. Ha JK3ameHe MPUCYTCTBOBAJI NOMOUIHHK NO-
neuutensn TTATHUIKKI, CUMTABLUKACA BAXHBIM JIHIIOM B
rMMHa3uu 1 Bo Bceit rybepuun. ITomounuk noneuntens
cnpocus Mers na 3k3amee o TMerpe [epsom. s ucneiTan
TOT/1a 4YBCTRO 3a6BEHHSA. YyBCTRO G1M30CTH KOHIA M e
JIHbI, CYXO0#i 6e3/THbI. BBITOXKEHHON BOCTOPTOM H OTUHAAHH
eMm.

O Tetpe Benukom s 3Han HaU3ycTh U3 KHUXKku TTy-
nbikonuua u cruxu INymwkuna. d var3peul ckasan 3TH
CTHUXH. HRETUCTHIC YENOBEYLH NHUA* 1TOKATUIIHCH BAPYT
B MOM r/1a3a ¥ nepeMelliaiuch TaM, KaK KapTbl U3 HOBOW

konosibl. OHKM TACOBAIMCH HA JIHC MOHX Ta3, U B ITH

MTHOBEHHS, JIPOXKa, BBINPAMAAACh, TOPOIIACH, 1 KpU4an
NyUWKHUHCKHE cTpodbl 30 Beex cun. Sl Kpuuan ux aosro,
HUKTO He npepniBas 0e3yMHOro MOero Bu3ra, 3axnebsi-
BaHun*.6opMoTanus. Ckpo3b 6arpoByio cnenory, CkBo3b
HEUCTOBYIO cBODONly, OBIAfEBMIYI0O MHOM, A BUaen
TONILKO CTapoe, CkIoHeHHoe nuo [aTHuukoro ¢ nocepe-
OpeHHO# 60po/10it. OH He IPEPBLIBAJI MEHA U TONLKO CKa3aJl
KapaBaesy, nukoBaBuiemy 3a MeHR W 3a [lywkuna:

— Kakas Hauusi, — npowentan cTapuk, — XHUAKH
BALW, B HUX AbABON CHIAMT...
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longshoremen to beat Efrussi up, but mother talked him out
of the idea, and I started studying for the second exam the
following year, the one for the lowest class. Behind my back
my people got the teacher to take me in one year through the
preparatory and first-year course simultaneously, and con- -
scious of the family’s despair I got three whole books by
heart. These were Smirnovsky’s Russian Grammar, Yevtushev-

- sky’s Problems, and Putsykovich's Manual of Early Russian

History. Children no longer cram from these books, but I
learned them by heart line upon line, and the following year
in the Russian exam Karavayev gave me an untivalled A plus.

This Karavayev was a red-faced, irritable fellow, a graduate
of Moscow University. He was hardly more than thirty.
Crimson glowed in his manly cheeks as it does in the cheeks
of peasant children. A wart sat perched on one cheek, and
from it there sprouted a tuft of ash-coloured cat’s whiskers.
At the exam, besides Karavayev, there was the Assistant
Curator Pyatnitsky, who was reckoned a big noise in the
school and throughout the province, When the Assistant
Curator asked me about Peter the Great, a feeling of complete
oblivion came over me, an awareness that the end was near:
an abyss scemed to yawn before me, an arid abyss lined with

" exultation and despair. :

About Peter the Great I kaew things by heart from Putsy-
kovich’s book and Pushkin’s verses. Sobbing, I recited these
verses, while the faces before me suddenly turned upside
down, were shuffled as a pack of cards is shuffled. This card-
shuffling went on, and meanwhile, shivering, jerking my back
straight, galloping headlong, I was shouting Pushkin’s stanzas
at the top of my voice. On and on I yelled them, and no one
broke into my crazy mouthings. Through a crimson blindness,
through the sense of absolute freedom that had filled me,
I was aware of nothing but Pyatnitsky’s old face with its
silver-touched beard bent toward me. He didn’t interrupt me,
and merely said to Karavayev, who was rejoicing for my sake
and Pushkin’s: o .

‘What a people,’ the old man whispered, ‘those little Jews
of yours| There’s a devil in them]? B .



M xorna s 3amonuas. OH CKalan:

-— Xopoio, crynait, MOA APYXKOK...

Sl BbliIen M3 Kiacca B KOPHMAOP ¥ TaM, B KOPHAODE,
NPUCAOHUBIIKCH K HeOeNleHOM CTeHe, CTaNl NpOCHINATHCA
OT Cy/lOpOrHM 3arHaHHbiX MOMX CHOB*. Pycckue majb-
YUKW UTPASIM BOKPYT MEHA, THMHA3WYECKHUA KONOKON BH-
CeJl HEMOJANEKY Ha/l NPONETOM Ka3eHHOH JIECTHHMLIbI, Ma-
NEHbKMI CTOPOX JIpEMasl Ha NPOAABJIEHHOM cTyne. S
cMOTpen Ha cTopoka W npocbinancs. et nonbupa-
JIMCh KO MHe CO Bcex CTOpoH. OHM XOTENU UIeNKHYThb
MEHS MM NMPOCTO NMOUrpaTh, HO B KOPHAODE 11OKA3ANCA
sapyr [saTHrukuiA. MuHOBaB MEHS, OH NPHOCTAHOBUIICH
Ha MIHOBEHME, U CIOPTYK TPYAHON MEMLICHHON BOMHOM
nowen no ero crinke. S yBumen cMsaTeHHe Ha NpPoCTOpP-
HOi1 3TOf, MACHCTOM, Dapckoil cMHE U IBUHYJICA K CTa-
PHKY.

— JleTH, — CKa3ajl OH TOrjla THMHA3HCTHKAM®, — He
TporaitTe 3TOro Majb4YHka, — M MOJIOXKWI XHPHYIO,
HEXHYI0 PYKy Ha MOE IuIe4o.

— Jlpyxok moii, — obepHynca [IaTHULKHMH, noMom-
HUK NOTIEUUTENIA, — Iiepe/iail OTUy, YTO Thl NPHHAT B
nepBbIA Kilacc.

TsiiuHas 3Be3na GriecHyna y Hero Ha rpyau, opacHa
3a3BEHENN Y J1AIKaHa, 1 GoJIbILIOE YEPHOE MYHIIMPHOE €TO
TENo CTANO YXOHMTb HA NpAMbIX Horax. OHO CTHUCHYTO
ObII0 CyMpayHbIMHM CTEHAMH, OHO ABMTranoCh B HHUX, Kak
aBuxeTcA bapka B riiybOKOM KaHasie, ¥ MCYe3/o B NBeE-
pax nupekTopckoro xabunera. ManeHbkHi CIYXUTENb
JIOHEC MY Yaii ¢ TOPXKECTBEHHbIM LIYMOM, a st nobexan
JNIOMO#, B NaBKy.

B napke Hauieil, MOJOH COMHeHUsi, cuaen H ckpebes
MYXHK-TIOKynaTenb. YBUleB MeHs, OoTel 6pocun my-
KUKA W, HE KONeGsCh, noBepu Moemy paccka3y. On 3a-
KpHHa NOAMACTEPbIO 3aKPLIBATh JIABKY M 6pocunca Ha
Co6opHyr0 ynuiy NOKYNaTh MHE wanky ¢ repbom. ben-
Has MaTh €1Ba OTOApAsia MEHA OT MMOMEUIaBIIErocs
3TOrO Yenopexa. MaTp Onina GnenHa B Ty MUHYTY M MC-
nbiThiBana cyas6by. OHa rnaauina MeHs W C OTBPAUICHH-
em oTtankupana. OHa cka3zasna, 4To 060 BCEX NPHUHATHIX
B rMMHa3uIo ObiBaeT obbABNeHue B raszerax u yro bor
HaC foKapaeT, ¥ NIOAH Hall HaMH NMOCMEIOTCA, €CITH Mbl
KynuM GOPMEHHYIO ONex1y paHblie BPEMEHH. Martb
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: ‘fgld whenat last I could shout no more, he said:
I WCIY well, run along, my little friend.’
leanincnt out from the classroom into the corridor, and there,
‘to aws kaga;nst a wall that needed a coat of whitewash, I began
olagin ¢ from my trance, About me Russian boys were
T éaf’ ttc school bell hung not far away above the stairs,
lookcdm €I was snoozing on a chair with a broken seat. I
e at the caretaker, and gradually woke up. Boys were
o 1? ng toward me from all sides. They wanted to give me
| lo:) m’c gr pc.thaps-)ust %mvc a game, but Pyatnitsky suddenly
“ mome tup in the corridor. A‘s he passed me he halted for 2
ooy nt, the frgck-coat flowing down his back in a slow
| Y wave, I discerned embarrassment in that large, fleshy
“P‘l-"ccli:class back, and got closer to the old man. B ’
| et _dzldrcn,' he said to the boys, ‘don’t touch this lad.” And
| e ;14 afat hand tenderly on my shoulder, .
: ctell y little friend,’ he went on, turning me toward him
‘\ Oz't;‘l}r father that you are admitted to the first class.’ :
| his I lls chest a great star flashed, and decorations jingled in
J awra pel, }*{ls great black uniformed body started to move
‘J mov);n on its stiff legs. Hemmed in by the shadowy walls,
ol g bctwcgn them as a barge moves through a deep canal,
litle szvcircga in the doorway of the headmaster’s study. The
| Tran homy, tgo da: :ﬁg;m a tray of tca, glmkmg solemnly, and

In the shop a peasant customer tortured b doubt .
| e she , , sat
| :;f;:z‘l:hl&g himself, When he saw me my father sthped trying
| hesitafi ¢ peasant make up his mind, and without a moment’s
| assistan:n believed everything I had to say. Calling to the
| Cathes lto start shutting up shop, he dashed out into
| poor mfa hSttec:t to buy me a school cap with a badge on it. My
T foltl er had her work cut out getting me away from the

perig’ncie ow, §hc was pale at that moment; she was ex-
Do ng destiny. She kept smoothing me, and pushing me

Y as though she hated me. She said there was always a

€€ 1n the paper about those who had been admitted to

noti
0ol, and that God would punish us, and that folk

the sch

would laugh at us if we bought a school cap too soon. My



6blia 611e/1Ha, OHA UCTIBIThIBANa cyAbdy B MOMX rna3zax u
CMOTpeNa Ha MEHA C FOPLKON XAMOCTHIO, KaK Ha Kaneu-
Ky, TOTOMY 4YTO O/lHa OHA 3HaA, KaK HeCYacT/IHBA Halwa
cembs.
Bce MyxuuHbl B HaleM pony Obiin 0BEpUMBLI K JTIO
JAM M CKOpbI HAa HeOOAyMaHHbie MOCTYNKH. HAM HU B
yem He 66110 cyacTbs. Moit jien 6b11 paBBHHOM KOIaa-To
8 Benoit LlepksHh, €ro NporHany OTTyaa 3a KOLLYHCTBO. M
OH C LIYMOM, OYeHb CKYAHO TIPOXHJ €lile COPOK JieT. H3Y-
yasi MHOCTPaHHbIE A3bIKH H CTaJI CXOANTh C YMa Ha BOCh-
MMIECATOM rony xu3uu. Janbka mos Jles. 6par otna.
yumunca B Bonoxunckom emnbore', B 1892 rony oH be-
aJjl OT CONMAATYMUHBI U MOXUTHIT IO4b MHTEHIIAHTA, CJTY-
scusiero 8 Kuesckom BoenHom okxpyre. Hsanbka Jles
yBe3 3Ty xeHumHy B Kanudopuuio, B Jloc-Anxenoc?,
6pocun ee TaM U yMep B JlypHOM JOME CPelH HETPOB H
masaiiles. AMEPHKAHCKAn MONMMIUA NPUCTIANa HaMm 1oc-
ne ero cmepTH Hacnenactso u3 Jloc-Amxkenoca — 6o
WOH CYHIYyK, OKOBAHHbIA KOPHUUYHERBIMU IKEJIEIHBIMH
o6pyuamu. B 3TOM cyHayke ObiM THPH OT THMHACTHKH.
NPAIHN XEHCKHX BOJIOC, IEAOBCKUA Tanec?, XIBICTBI C 30-
7I0YeHbIMH HA0ANA3WIHMUKAMHU ¥ LIBETOYHbIH 4al B LUKa-
TYAKax, OTAENAHHBIX OeIeBbMH xemuyramu. K30 Bcei
CeMbH OCTABAINCH TOJBKO Ge3yMHbiil iAnst CHMOH, KHB-
wmit B Onecce, Mot oten H 1. Ho oteil Moit Ob11 HeBbIpa:
3MMO JOBEPYHB K JIIOAAM, OH OOHXan UX BOCTOPramMmu CBO-
efi nepBO TIOGBH, IIOIM HE TPoILANY eMy ITOro u o6maHbi-
pasm. OTell BepHIT NOITOMY, YTO XUIHBIO €10 YNpasnaer

InobHas cynsba, HeOOBACHUMOE CYIIIECTBO, NpeEChenyio-
111ee ero U BO BCEM HA Hero He noxoxee. U BoT Tosibko
OMH 5 OCTABAJICA Y MOEH MaTepH U30 Bcelt Hallei ceMbH.
Kak Bce eBpeu, A Obi/i Man pocTOM, XHi W cTpajan or
y4YeHbs roNOBHbIMH Gonamu. Bee 310 Buaena Paxuib, mos
MaTb, KOTOpAas HUKOT/a He ObiBana ocnenneHa HUIEHC-
KO rOpAOCTBIO CROETO MYXKa U HENOHATHOMN €ro BEPOi B
TO, YTO APEBHSAA Hala CEMbA CTAaHET Korna-Hubyns
CUJIbHEE W BEJIHYECTBCHHEE NPYTHUX JKonei Ha 3emne*.
OHa He xpana nns Hac ynayu, OHa He XOTeNla HOBOI
opmeHHO# 61y3bl H TONBKO NMO3BOJIWIA MHE CHATBLCA Yy
dororpada nna Gonbworo noprpera. U Bce xe Ham
NpUIIJIOCh KYMHUTL WAanNKy ¢ repbom.

HBanuatoro ceHtTabps ThicAMa AEBATHCOT NATOrO
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mother was pale; she was experiencing destiny through my
eyes. She looked at me with bitter compassion as one might
look at a little cripple boy, because she alone knew what a
family ours was for misfortunes, .

All the men in our family were trusting by nature, and
quick to ill-considered actions. We were unlucky in every- -
thing we undertook. My grandfather had been 2 rabbi some-
where in the Belaya Tserkov region. He had been thrown out
for blasphemy, and for another forty years he lived noisily
and sparsely, teaching foreign languages. In his eighticth year
he started going off his head. My Uncle Leo, my father’s
brother, had studied at the Talmudic Academy in Volozhin,
In 1892 he ran away to avoid doing military service, eloping
with the daughter of someone serving in the commissariat
in the Kiev military district. Uncle Leo took this woman to
California, to Los Angeles, and there he abandoned her, and
died in a house of ill-fame among Negroes and Malays. After
his death the American police sent us a heritage from Los
Angeles, a large trunk bound with brown iron hoops. In this
trunk there were dumbbells, locks of women’s hair, uncle’s
talith, horsewhips with gilt handles, scented tea in boxes
trimmed with imitation pearls. Of all the family there re-
mained only crazy Uncle Simon-Wolf, who lived in Odessa,
my father, and I. But my father had faith in people, and he
used to put them off with the transports of first love. People
could not forgive him for this, and used to play him false.
So my father believed that his lifc was guided by an cvil fate,
an inexplicable being that pursued him, a being in every
respect unlike him. And so I alone of all our family was left

.to my mother. Like all Jews I was short, weakly, and had

headaches from studying. My mother saw all this. She had
never been dazzled by her husband’s pauper pride, by his
incomprehensible belief that our family would one day be
richer and more powerful than all others on earth. She
desired no success for us, was scared of buying a school jacket
tao soon, and all she would consent to was that I should have
my photo taken, = , Ve co T

On 20 September 190y a list of those admitted to the first
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rona B TMMHa3uH BbiBelieH ObUT CMUCOK NOCTYMHBLIMX B
nepsbiit knacc. B Tabnune ynomuHanoce u moe nms. Bes
PONHS Hallla XOIMJIa CMOTPETb Ha ITY Gymaxky. U naxe

Lloitn, Moil IBOWOPOIKbBIHA A€l NpHILen B ruMHasHi0. 5
Mobu XBacTIUBOIO 3TOTO CTapHUka 3a TO, YTO OH TOp-
rosan pbiGoit Ha peitike. ToncTbie ero pyku bt Bcerna
BJIAXKHBI, TIOKPbiThl PbIObEit ueniyed W BOHSIH XOJ04-
HbIMH nipekpacubiMi Mupami. llloin oTianyancs 3TUM
OT OOBLIKHOBEHHbIX JIIOEH U el TDKMBbIMH HCTOPHAMH,
KOTOpbIE OH Paccka3blBai O MNOJILCKOM BOCCTaHHH 1861
rona‘. B naBuue Bpemena Llloitn 6611 kopumapeM B Cksu-
pe: o Bunen. kak congatsl Huxonas Ilepsoro paccr-
peiauBasin rpada ['opieBckoro H Apyrux noJBCKMX MH-
cyprentoB. MoxeT GbiTb, OH U He BUAEN 3TOrO. Teneps-
To 2 31at0, yto LLo#n Bbin BCEro TONMLKO CTApbIi HEYY U
HAWBHbIN JIFYH, HO 1100ACEHKH €ro He 3a0bIThl MHOH, OHU
6u1M ouenb xopown. M sor naxe raynsiit 1Hoin npu-
1€l B TMMHA3HUI0 poYMTaTh TabNnily ¢ MOUM HMEHEM H
BeYepoM. He 6OACH HHKOTrO, He BOACH TOro, YTO HHUKTO B
cBere ero He JIOOUT™, IIACAN M TONAN HA HALLIEM HULIEM

Gany.
OTeu ycTpoun 6an Ha pajocTAX ¥ N03Bas TOBApHLLLIEH
CBOMX —— TOPFOBIIEB 3€PHOM. MAKJEPOB [0 Npoaaxe

MMEHHIl W BOSXKEpOB. NMpPOJaBaBIIMX B Hawed okpyre
CeNILCKOXOIANCTREHHbIE MaLIKWHBI, Bosixepsl 3TH npona-
BAaJM MAIUMHBI BCAKOMY uentoBexy. Myxukn u nowme-

11MKkY GOANMCH UX, OT HUX HeNb3A ObITIO OT/IEnaThCs. He
Kynus vero-uubynb. Y130 ncex enpecn nosxepbl cambie
OnbiBansic, pecennie moan. Ha nauiem nevepe oHu nesm
XaCHJICKUE TIECHN®, COCTOMBILIME BCETO U3 TPEX CNOB. HO
HEBIIHECH OUYEHb JIOJITO, CO MHOXCCTROM CMEUIHbIX UH-
ToHaumi. TporaTenbHy 0 NpenecTs ITHX HHTOHANUIA MO-
ET y3HaTHh TOJILKO TOT, KOMY NPUXONAUAOCH BCTPCUATH
[Macxy y xacu108 Ui KT0 ObiBasi Ha BonbiHu B MX 1ymMubix
cunarorax. Kpome Bosiskepos. k Ham niputien ctapwiit JIu-
Gepman®, obyuapuiuit menss Tope u npesHeenpeitckomy
a3biky. Ero Hassisann y Hac mocee JInbGepman. On sbiniun
beccapabekoro BuHa nobonee. yem emy Ob110 HasoO. LicH-
KOBbIE TPA/THIIMOHHBIE UIHYPKHU BINE3ITH 13- NOA KPACHOM
€r0 XKHUICTKH, M OH [IPOM3HEC HA [PEBHEEBPEHCKOM
fA3bIKE TOCT B MOIO YecTb. CTapHk no3npasusn poauTteneit
B 3TOM TOCTE W CKa3al, YTO A obe/In Ha SK3aMeHE BCex
BPAaroB Moux, si nNobGeann pycckux Marnb4YMKOB C TOJC-
ThIMH IEKAMHU U ChIHOBEI rpyObix Hammx Goraueit. Tax
8 spesHue Bpemena [asun, uaps Myneiicknii®, nobeaun
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:i‘::SA‘Y]as hun_g up at the school. In the list my name figured
'cvc;1 S m;r kith and kin kept going to look at this paper, and
od Oyf, my grand-uncle, went along. I loved that boastful
i cn, or he §old fish at the market. His fat hands were
bcauti’f u;wcrcd with ﬁs'h-scal'cs, and smelt of worlds chill and
! storie h. Shoyl also differed from ordinary folk in the lying
o S ¢ used to tell about the Polish Rising of 1861. Years
Ngicho IaOyl ’hnd be.cn a tavern-keeper at Skvira. He had seen
Polit 4 Is soldiers shooting Count Godlevski and other
Shopl :vnsufgcnts. But perhaps he hada’t. Now I'know that
but ki 4 Just an old ignoramus and a simple-minded liar,
vere cock-a{xd-bull stories I have never forgotten: they
o cgfsm}cli stories, Well now, even silly old Shoyl went along
eveni ; ool to read the list with my name on it, and that
M fg ¢ danced and pranced at our pauper ball..
'l hi}; atlhcr got up the ball to celebrate my success, and asked
: ing salia § - grain-dealers, real-estate brokers, and the travell-
A :lmcn who sold agricultural machinery in our parts,
landon esmen wo.uld sell 2 machine to anyone. Peasants and
Withon Ill)cts' went in fc'ar of them: you couldn’t break loose
the wij uylng something or other. Of all Jews, salesmen are
Hasidi est-awake and the jolliest. At our party they sang
e wfuiolngs consisting of three words only but which took
' comicaliy ong time to sing, songs performed with endless
' be remn tonations. The beauty of these intonations may only
3 spend Pgmzcd by those who have had the good fortune to
noisy vasiu:vc_r with the Hasidim or who have visited their
Lickeem : yolan synagogues. Besides the salesmen, old
honoutedn’ who had taught me the Torah and ancient Hebrew
Monsien, E With his presence. In our circle he was known as
he should eberman, He drank more Bessarabjan wine than
out fooms bavc; Thc.cnds_of the traditional silk tassels poked
proposed cneath his waistcoat, and in ancient Hebrew he
my are tmy hcal.th. In this toast the old man congratulated
com% at'nls and said that I had vanquished all my foes in single
cheepe dhad vanquished the Russian boys with their fat
parve s and I had vanquished the sons of our own vulgar
nus. So too in ancient times David King of Judah had



Tonuada, u Nono6GHO TOMY, KaK i BOCTOPXXECTBOBAJI HaN
Fonuadom, Tak Hecrubaempiit Haw Hapoa® cuwioi CBO-
ero yma nobeaut BparoB, OKPYXHBIIMX HAC M XIYILHX
Hatiei kposH. Mocbe JInbepman 3ansnaxan, cka3as 370,
W mutaua, BbIMWM €l1€ BUHA U 3akpuyan: «Vivatls. I'octh
B3SUIM €70 B KPYT ¥ CTAJIH BOAKTb C HUM CTAPHHHYIO Ka-
AP, KaK HA cBanbOe B eBpefickoM MecTeuke. Bee Obuin
Becenbl HA HalleM Oayy, Aaxe MaTb HalMIACh MbsAHA®,
XOTb OHAa ¥ He NoOMIa BOOKH H HE MOHMMANA, Kak
MOYHO JIOOUTE €€, — BCEX PYCCKMX OHa CYHMTana ros-
TOMY CyMACUIC/ULIMMH H He TIOHUMAaNa, KaK >XMBYT XKeH-
IIHHBI C PYCCKUMH MYKbSIMH.

Ho cuacT/MBbic HAIM JHK HACTYNuiu nosxe. Ouu
HACTY UM ANt MaTEPH TOFOA, KOT/1a OHA CTana npyBbI-
KaTh K CYacTbiO AeNaHus AN Mews Oytepbponos no
yx04a B TMMHA3MIO M KOTJa OHa xonuna* no naskam w
NOKyNana ej0uHoe MOe XO3AACTBO — MNeHan. KOMUIKy.
paHell, HOBbIE KHUTH B OYMaXKHBIX TieperuieTax W Te-
Tpamm B rnsHUEBbiX 06epTkax. HUKTO B MHpE He 4yRCT-
BVET HOBbLIX Belueit cunbHee, dem jetu. Jletn conpora-

JOTCA OT ITOrO 3afiaxa, Kak cobaka OT 3aA4bero cnena. v
MCHBITHIBAIOT BE3yMHE. KOTOPOE NMOTOM, KOT/1a Mbi CTa-
HOBUMCS B3POCJIbIMH, HAa3bIBaeTCA BLOXHOBeHnem. WU
7TO YUCTOE NETCKOE YYBCTBO COOCTBEHHUYECTBA Has Be-
(11aMH. NMAXHYBIIUMHU HEXHOH CHIPOCTHIO M NPOXNANOH
HOBBIX Belwleil*, nepenananock MaTepu. Mbl Mecsau npu-
BBIKAIM K TICHALY W X YTPEHHEMY He3aObIBaEMOMY Cym-
paky*. koraa s nwji Yai Ha kpaio GoNbHIoro ocBCuleH-
HOTO CTONAa U COOMpal KHUIU B PaHell. Mbl MECSHIL 1IPU
BbIKAMIM K CHACT/IMBOW Hauleit XHU3HW, U TOJNBLKO HOCHE
1epBOit YETBEPTH A BCNOMHUI O rony6ax.

Y meHs BCe ObINO NpUNACEHO ANA HUX — pyOnb NATL-
NECAT KONECK M TOJIyDATHA, cnenaHHas M3 siiMKa /1e/10M
[Uoitnom. TonybaTisa Obuia BblkpallieHa B KOPHYHEBYIO
kpacky. OHa MMesia rHE3Na JUIA ABEHAANATH nap roJy-
Geit, pesHble MIAHOMKH Ha Kpbillle ¥ 0COOYI0 pemeTky.
KOTOpY10 f npHiayman, YToObl ynobuee Gbiio npumanu-
BaTh uyxakos. Bce Gbis1io rotoso. B Bockpecenbe npan-
11aTOro OkTAOpA A cobpancs Ha OXOTHUIKYIO. HO BHE3aN-
Hble Genpl Nperpanuiy MHe nyTh*.

UcTopua, 0 KOTOPOil A paccka3niBalo, TO €CTh NOCTY-
nJieHWe MOE B MEPBbI KJIACC FUMHA3KWU. Npoucxoaunna
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overcome Goliath, and just as I had triumphed over Goliath,
so too would our people by the strength of their intellect
conquer the foes who had encircled us and were thirsting for
our blood. Monsieur Lieberman started to weep as he said this,
drank more wine as he wept, and shouted ¢ Vivat!” The guests
formed a circle and danced an old-fashioned quadrille with him
in the middle, just as at a wedding in 2 little Jewish town.
Everyone was happy at our ball. Even mother took:a sip of
vodka, though she neither liked the stuff nor understood how
anyone else could - because of this she considered all Russians
cracked, and just couldn’t imagine how women managed with
Russian husbands. S SRR Co

But our happy days came later. For mother they came when
of a morning, before 1 set off for school, she would start
making me sandwiches; when we went shopping to buy my
school things - pencil-box, money-box, satchel, new books
in cardboard bindings, and exercise-books in shiny covers.
No one in the world has a keener fecling for new things
than children have. Children shudder at the smell of newness
as a dog does when it scents a hare, experiencing the madness
which later, when we grow up, is called inspiration. And
mother acquired this pure and childish sense of the owner-
ship of new things. It took us a whole month to get used to
the pencil-box, to the morning twilight as I drank my tea on
the corner of the large, brightly-lit table and packed my
books in my satchel. It took us a month to grow accustomed
to our happiness, and it was only after the first half-term that
1 remembered about the pigeons. L

I had everything ready for them: one rouble fifty and a
dovecot made from a box by Grandfather Shoyl as we called
him, The dovecot was painted brown. It had nests for twelve
pairs of pigeons, carved strips on the roof, and a special
grating that T had devised to facilitate the capture of strange
birds. All was in readiness. On Sunday, 20 October, I set out
for hthc bird market, but unexpected obstacles arose in my
path. ' '

The events I am relating, that is to say my admission to the
first class at the sccondary school, occurred in the autumn of




OCEeHbIO ThICAYA NeBATHCOT nAToro roaa. llaps Hukonan
aBajl TOTAA KOHCTHTYLIHIO PYCCKOMY HApOIly. OpaTophl
B XyJ/ibIX NJBTO B3rPOMOXKAANMCHL Ha TymObl y 31aHUA
ropo/ICKOH JlyMbl U TOBOPUIIH PEYH HApOAdy. Ha ynunax
IO HOYaM pa3aasanachk cTpensba. ¥ MaTh He xoTena oT-
yckaTh MEHA Ha OXOTHHIIKY1O. C yTpa B JI€Hb asanua-
TOro 0KTﬂ6pﬂ COCENACKUE MANTbYHKHU T1yCKaJIU Ivient npo-
THB CAMOI0 TTOJTHIIEACKOrO yvacTtka. v BOI0OBO3 Halill. 3a-
6pocHBILHiL BCE Aena, XOAui no Pui6HO# yuue Hanoma-
WeHHbIH, ¢ KpacHbiM JinuoM. [loToM Mbl yBHAENH, Kak
cbiHOBbA Oynoynuka KanucToBa BHITALIMIK HA yiaully
KOXaHY 0 KOOBINY W CTIX Ae/1aTh TMMHACTHKY NOCPEIH
MocTOBOI. MM HUKTO He meiwan, roponosoit CemepHu-
KOB MOA3aJOpUBAJl MX Jaxe NppiraTh NOBLIUE. Cemep-
HUKOB Oblf MOAMNOACAH HIEJKOBBIM AOMOTKAHbIM IOR-
CKOM. ¥ CailoTH ero OblJId HAYHIUCHBI B 3TOT HEHb TaK
GIECTKO. KaK HUKOraa He ObiBalM OHK HAYHIICHB! PaHb-
nie. TopojioRoil, oaeTolil He No dopme, Gonblue BCEX MC-

nyraJ MOIO MaThb, H3-33 HETO OHA HE OTNYCKaJla MEH#, HO
A npoGpanca Ha yJIHily 3a1BOpKaMu K nobexaln o 0XoT-
HHIIKOM, KOTOpasi NOMELIanach AaneKo 3a BOK3aJIOM.
Ha OXOTHHUKO#, Ha NOCTOAHHOM CBOEM MECTE, CHACH
Usax Hukonumsiu, ronybstauk. Kpome rony6eit, oH
nponaman ewe kponukos W nasnuxa. Ilasnuu, pacny-
CTHUB CHAIOILKI XBOCT, CUJIEN HAa XEPAOYKE H NOBOAWI 1O
cToponam GeccTpacTHoil npenecTHO#M ronosxoi. Jlana
ero Opisia 0OBA3AHA KPYYEHOIN BEPEBKOM, IPY O KOHEl Be-
peEBKH Jiexan apuileMieHHbii Usana Hukonnmbiva nne-
TeHbIM CTYJIOM. 51 Kynun y CTapuKa, Kak TOJbKO NpuiLert,
napy BUILHEBbIX ronyOeil C 3aTPEnaHHbIMMU MbILHLIMKU
XBOCTAMM M napy 4y06aThix M CNPATAl HX B MELIOK 332 Na3y-
xy. ¥ Meus 0CTaBanoch COpOK KOMEEK NOCNE NOKYNKH. HO
CTapuK 7a 3Ty lieHy He xoTen oTaaTh rony6h u ronybky
KPIOKOBCKO# Nopoabi. Y KprokoBckux ronybeii s 1obui nx
KJTHOBbI, KOPOTKHE, 3EPHUCTBIE, IPYXenobHble. COpok kO
neek GblIa UM BEPHAS 11€HA, HO OXOTHHK JIOPOXHIICH H OT-
BOpayMBall OT MEHA XKENTOE NHILO, CONIKEHHOE HENIO/IK-
MbIMH cTpacTaMH nTuuenosa. K konuy Topra. suas. yto
He HaxoauTcs Apyrux nokynuukos, Msan Huxonumery

noao3sajaMeHs. Bce BbILAO NO-MOEMY, BCE BbILLIO XYAG.

e N
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1905. The Emperor Nicholas was then bestowing a con-
stitution on the Russian people. Orators in shabby gvcrci;tt‘s
- were clambc.rmg on to tall kerbstones and hamnguing the
pcoplc.‘A:t night shots had been heard in the streets, and 50
mother didn’t want me to go to the bird market. From carly
Eorn{ng on 20 Oct?bcr the boys next door were flying a
3 te right by the police station, and our water-carrier, aban-
loning all his buckets, was walking about the streets with a
! red face and brilliantined hair. Then we saw baker Kalistov’s
;or.xs drag a leather vaulting-horse out into the street and start
+ Going gym in the middle.of the roadway. No onc tried to stop
. them: Semernikov the policeman even kept inciting them to
'+ Jamp higher. Semernikov was girt with a silk belt his wife had
| made him, and his boots had been polished that day as they
had never been polished before, Out of his customary uniform
the policeman frightened my mother more - than anythiné
‘ else. Because of him she didn’t want me to go out, but I
| Snwf.kefi out by the back way and ran to the bird market
which in ourtown was behind the station, + = | ’
. At the bird market Ivan Nikodimych, the pigeon-fancier
$at in his customary place. Apart from pigeons, he had
| Tabbits for sale too, and a peacock. The peacock, spreading
| “':i tail, sat on a perch moving a passionless head from side to
j side. To its paw was tied a twisted cord, and the other end of
| the cord was caught beneath one leg of Ivan Nikodimych's
Wlect-Cl‘{a.lt. The moment I got there I bought from the old
:m:n a pair of cherry-coloured pigeons with luscious tousled
‘ bal 5, and a pair of crowned pigeons, and put them away in a
| _9ag on my chest under my shirt. After these purchases I had
- " only forty kopecks left, and for this price the old man was not
I;(tf:patcd to let me have a male and female pigeon of the
| thtyukov breed. What I.liked about Kryukov pigeons was
. th<:u: short, knobbly, good-natured beaks. Forty copecks was
; € proper price, but the fancier insisted on haggling, averting
| bt'om me a yellow face scorched by the unsociable passions of
+ bird-snarers. At the end of our bargaining, seeing that there
Wwere no other customers, Ivan Nikodimych beckoned me
closer. All went as I wished, and all went badly. ‘




B nBeHaaALaTOM Yacy AHA WX HEMHOTHWM NO3Xe N0 Nio-
aAu NPOLLEST YEIOBEK B BAJIEHbIX Carorax. Ou nierko uien
Ha pa3AyThiX HOrax, B €ro HCTEPTOM JTALE TOPETH OXKHU-
BJICHHDbIC TJ1a3a.

— Usar Hukonumeiy, — cKa3an OH, NMpoxoas MHMO
OXOTHUKA, — CK/lajafiTe HHCTPYMEHT, B ropone Hepy-
ca/iuMcKHe IBOPSHE KOHCTHTYMIo nonyuator. Ha Pri6-
Ho 6a6eneBCKOro N1eia HaCMEPTh YTOCTHIN...

OH cka3an 3TO ¥ JIErKO NOoules MEXIY KIeTKaMH, KakK
6ocoit maxapb, HAYLIHI 110 MeXe.

- Hanpacuno, -—— npo6opmoran MBan Huxomumbiv
eMy Bcriell, — HanpacHo, — 3aKpH4as OH CTPOXe U cTan
cobupaTh KPOJIMKOB W TIABJIMHA K CYHYJl MHE KPIOKOB-
ckux rony6eit 3a copok komneek. Sl cnpsTan ux 3a nasyxy
¥ CTal CMOTPETb, KaK pa3beraloTcs NIOAM C OXOTHHLL-
xoir. MMaBnun Ha nneve Vipana Huxoaumsiva yxoawn
nocnearnm. OH CHIEN, KaK CONHLE B CbIPOM OCEHHEM He-

6e, OH CHAIEN, KAK CHIOMT HIONIb Ha pO30BOM Oepery pekwu,
PACKAJIEHHbIIT HIONDb B JUTMHHOMK xononHo# Tpase. S cmo-
Tpen BCreA CTAPHKY, €ro CanoXHOMY CTYJY M MHIbIM
KneTkaM, 3aBePHYTHIM B uBeTHoe Tpambe®. Ha phinke
HHKOTO yXe He 6b1510, M BHICTPEIIbI TPEMEITH HEMOATIEKY .
Torna s nobGexan K BOx3any, nepecek CKBEp, cpaly
OTIPOKHHYBIIMACA®, U BJIETEN B NYCTHIHHbIA TEPEYJIOK.
yTonTtaHHbifl xentoit 3emned. B xoHue nepeynka, Ha
KpeciMIE C KONeCHKaMH, cunen Ge3noruit Makapenko,
€3NUBILUHI B KPEC/INIIE 110 TOPOAY W NPOAABABIINA Nanu-
pochl € norka. MansuukH C Hatlei yIuIbl MOKynanu y
Hero nanupochkl, 1eTH Mobum ero, u a Gpocuics k nemy
B nepeysokK.

— MakapeHko, — cka3zan s, 3aabixaach OT bera, H
nornanun naedo GeaHororo, — He BMAAN NM Th nena
moero Uloina?

Ho xaneka He otserun. ['py0oe ero nuio. cocrannieH-
HOE M3 KPAaCHOTO XHpa, U3 KYJIaKOB, U3 XKeje3a, npocse-
yupano. OH B YXXACHOM BOJITHEHHH ep3ajl Ha Kpec/uue,
H xeHa ero Kartioma, noBepHyBIIHCE BATOYHBIM 3a710M,
pa3bupana Betn, BAIABUIMECH HA 3EMJIE.

— Yero uacuurana? — cnpocun Ge3Hornit u nBw-
HYNCA OT XEHIMHBI BCEM Kopriycom, kak 6ynro emy Ha-
niepe HEBBIHOCHM Oblst ee OTBeT.

— Kawmaiueit ueToipHaauaTh wtyx, — ckasana Karo-
wa, He pa3rnbanch, — MOJONEANILHHKOB 1IECTH, TENEPDH
Yenibl pacCUHTLIBAIO...

— Yenupt! — 3akpuyan Makapenko, 3ai0xca ¥ cie-
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Toward twelve o’clock, or perhaps a bit later, a man in felt
boots passed across the square, He was stepping lightly on
swollen fcc_t, and in his worn-out face lively eyes glittered d

‘Iyan ‘kaodimych,' he said as he walked past the 'bird-
fanc;cx:, pack updyour gear. In town the Jerusalem aristocrats
are being granted a constitution. On Fj
Babel has been constitutioned to deax:hl?"l oh St Graﬂdfatﬁcr

He said this and walked lightly on betwee ‘ i
a barefoot ploughman walkingg al}:)ng the cdg::1 ct?i ‘l:it%gs fke

“They shouldn’t,” murmured Ivan Nikodimych in his \;Jakc
‘They shouldn’t!” he cried more stemly. He started collectin :
his rabbits and his peacock, and shoved the Kryukov pigcon%
at me for forty kopecks. I hid them in my bosom and watched
the people running away from the bird market. The peacock
on Ivan Nikodimych’s shoulder was last of all to depart. It
sat there like the sun in a raw autumnal sky; it sat as _)IL’:I ;its
on a pink riverbank, a white-hot July in the long cool gyrass
No one was left in the market, and not far off shots wcx'c;
rattling, Then I ran to the station, cut across a square that had
gone topsy-turvy, and flew down an empty lane of trampled
yc119w carth. At the end of the lane, in a little wheeled al::m-
chair, sat the legless Makarenko, who rode about town in his
wheel-chair selling cigarettes from a tray, The boys in our
strect used to buy smokes from him, children loved him I

dashed toward him down the lane,

‘Makarenko,” I gasped, panting from m
stroked the legless one’s shoulijder, ‘Ezve you seZn glll‘;,ylg?d '
The cn;?plc did not reply. A light seemed to be sl:ninin :
through his coarse face built up of red fat, clenched ﬁstsg
chunks of iron. He was fidgeting on his chair in his cxcitc:
ment, while his wife Kate, presenting a wadded behind was
sorting out some things scattered on the ground. ’
‘How f:ar have you counted? asked the legless man,and
moch his whole bulk away from the woman, as thc;u h
aware in advanc.c that her answer would be unbea;able. &
"Fourtccn pairs of leggings,” said Kate, still bending over,
‘six undersheets. Now I'm a-counting the bonnets,’ '
‘Bonnets!’ cried Makarenko, with "a, choking sound like



5ia1 TAKo#l 3BYK, K8K OyATO OH PbLAAET, — BHIHO MEHA,
Kartepuna, bBor ceickasn, 4TO i 3a BCEX OTBETHTh [I0JI-
*eH... JItoAH NOMOTHO UEAbIMH WITYKAMH HOCAT, Y JTIO-
Iie# BCe, KaK y Nionei, a y Hac 4Yernubl...

M. B caMoOM fenie, 1o niepeynxy npobexana xeHiuHa ¢
pacnanuBumiMMcs npekpacHbiM® nunom. Ona  nepxana
oxanky (ecok B ONHOW pyke U MITYKY CYKHA B NPYyrof.
CyaCTAHBBLIM OTYAsHHBIM TOJIOCOM C3bIBANa OHa MOTe-
PABUIMXCS N€Teil; wienkoBoe nnathe M ronybas kodra
BONIOMMIIUCH 3a JIETAILIHM €€ TeNOM. B OHAa He ciaylana
MaxkapeHKy, KaTHBILETO 3a Hell Ha kpecne. beanoruit ve

nocnesan 3a Hel, Koneca ero rpemesy, OH BEpPTe Phi-
YaXKKH H BCE HE MOCnesa.

— Manamouka, — OMIyWHMTENLHO KpHYan OH. —
paan bora, manamouka, rae 6panu capnuuxy?

Ho xeHwmnel ¢ netswmum nnateeM yxe He 6bisio. Eit
HaBCTpe4Y H3-3a yIja BHICKOYHIIA BHXJABAA Tesiera.
KpecTeanckuit napens cTosn cTofims B Tenere.

— Kyna nmiopu nobernu? — cnpocun napeus u non-
HAJI KPACHYI0 BOXKY Hajl KJIAYaMH, NPBIraBiiIvMU B XO-
MyTax.

— Jlonu Bce Ha CobopHo#t, — ymonsiiome ckazan
MakapeHko, — Tam BCe NI0nH, AylLa-YeNoBek: Yero Ha-
Gepeuib, — BCe MHe Talum, Bce NOKYNalo. ..

Ho napens, ycnbiwas npo Co6opHyio, He ctan meu-
karb*. OH H30THYNCA Hal mepenkoM, XJIECTHYAl 1O rie-
ruM knfuam. Jlowanu, Kak TensTa, NPLITHY M FPA3HBIMK
CBOMMH KPYNaMH W NMyCTHAKCH BcKaub. XKenTsiit nepey-
JIOK CHOBA OCTaJICA XEJIT M NMYCThIHEH, TOrAa Ge3HOruii
TIEpeBeJl Ha MEHA Noracuine rnasa.

— Mens wro ne Bor ceickan, — cka3zan oH Gedcua-
HEHHO, — f1 BaM LUTO JIb ChIH YE/IOBEYECKHIl...

U Makapenko npotsHyn MHe pyky. 3aNATHAHHYIO
anorUIEKCHYECKOH NpoKa3on.

-— Yero y Te6s B TOopbe? — cKka3as OH M B3AN MeILOK,
COrpeBaBLINH MOeE cepalle.

ToncToit pyxo#t passopommn kasneka TYPMaHOB U Bbl-
TalIK/1 Ha CBET BUILHEBYIO ronyGky. 3anpoKHHYB nanku.
ATHUA JIEXalla Y HErO Ha JIaJOHM.

— Fonybu, — ckaszan MakapeHko u, cKkpuns koneca-
MH, MOabeXan KO MHe,—ronyOou.—noBTOPHI OH. Kak
HEOTBPAaTHMOE 3x0%, M ynapusT MeHs MO iieKe.
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a sob; “it’s clear, Catherine, that God has picked on me, that
I must answer for all. People are carting off whole rolls of -

. cloth, people have cverything they should, and we’re stuck

with bonnets.’
And indeed 2 woman with a beautiful burmng face ran past
us down the lane. She was clutching an armful of fezzes in one

. arm and a picce of cloth in the other, and in a voice of joyful

despair she was yelling for her children, who had strayed. A
silk dress and a blue blouse fluttered after her as she flew, and
she paid no attention to Makarenko, who was rolling his
chair in pursuit of her. The legless man couldn’t catch up. His
wheels clattered as he turned the handles for all he was worth.

“Little lady,’ he cried in a deafening voice, whcte did you
get that striped stuff?’

But the woman with the fluttering dress was gonc. Round
the corner to meet her leaped a rickety cart in which a peasant
lad stood upright. - B

‘Where’ve they all run to?’ asked the lad, raising a red rein
above the nags jerking in their collars.

Evcrybody s on Cathedral Street,’ said Makarenko plead-
ingly, ‘everybody’s there, sonny. Anything you happcn to
pick up, bring it along to me. I'll give you a good price.’

The lad bent down over the front of the cart and whipped

| up his piebald nags. Tossing their filthy croups like calves,

the horses shot off at a gallop. The yellow lane was once more
yellow and empty. Then the legless man tutncd his quenched
eyes upon me.

‘God’s picked on me, 1 reckon,’ he said lifelessly; ‘I'm a

son of man, I reckon.’

And he stretched a hand spotted with leprosy toward me. -
‘What’s that you’ve got in your sack?’ he demanded, and
took the bag that had been warming my heart,

With his fat hand the cripple fumbled among the tumbler
pigeons and dragged to light a cherry-coloured ‘she-bird.
Jerking back its feet, the bird lay still on his palm.

‘Pigeons,” said Makarenko, and squcakmg his wheels he
rode right up to me. ‘Damned pxgcons, he rcpcatcd and
struck me on the cheek. S



OH ynapun meus HaoTMallb, CKATOH JIaIOHBIO, TO-
nybka Tpecnyna Ha mMoem BHCKe®, KaTiomnn BaTouHsIil
341 NOBEPHYJICA B MOMX 3pa4kax, ¥ f ynan Ha 3eMJjlo B
HOBOI1 LLIHHEIH.

— Cemsa uxHee pa3opuTe HaNo, — cKa3ana torna Ka-
TIOlIA M PA3OTHYach Hall YeramMH, — CeMA HXHee H He
MOry HaBHACTh U MYXYHUH UX BOHIOUMX...

Ona ewe ckazana O HallleM CEMEHHU, HO S HUYEro He

cnviwan Gonbiue. Sl nexan Ha 3emie, u BHYTPEHHOCTH
pa3naBieHHOR NTHULI CTEKANH ¢ MOero BUcka. OHU Te-
K/H BIIOJIb UIEK, H3BUBARCh, Opbi3ran M oCiennAs MeHs.
FonybuHas HexHas kMlIKAa NON3NA MO MoeMy n6y, u a
3aKpbIBaANT MOCNEAHKH He3aleruieHHbli rna3, YTobn He
BHIETH MHPA, PACCTUIIABLIErOCA NEpeao MHOM. Mup 3ToT
Obin Man u yxacen. Kamemex nexan AEpen MOUM ria3omMm,
KaMelweK, BbilepOeHtbIH, KaK MU0 cTapyxu ¢ 6onb-
IO YeNIOCThIO, 06pbiBOK GeueBKH Bansscs Henoparieky
¥ MyYOK NEPLEB, eule NbluaBuMX. Mup mMoit 6611 Man u
yxacet. Sl 3akpbun rasa, 4To6bl He BHOETL ero, u npu-
KaJICA K 3EMIIE, neXkaBUIed MO0 MHOM B yCMOKOUTEb-
HOM HEMOTE. YTOINTaHHAs ITa 3eM/IS HU B YeM He Gbina
NOXOoXa Ha Hally XH3Hb U HA OXXHMOAHWE IK3AMEHOB B
HaueH Xu3Hu. I'ne-To naneko no Heit eaguna Gexa Ha
xpomoit u 6onpoi™ nowanu, HO WwyM konwiT cnabern.
nponanan, ¥ THIUMHA, TOPbKAas THILMHA, NOpaXkaiomas
WHOTIIA NEeTeH B HecyacTve, UCTpeGMIa BapYyr rpaHuuy
MEXAY TPenelyIiuM MOHM TEeJIOM H HHUKY/IA HE JABHIaB-
HIEHCH 3emJieil. 3emnsa Mmos nmaxia CbIpbIMH HEpaMH, MO-
rwioH # usetamu. S ycisilnan ee 3anax M 3annaxan 6e3
BCAKOro ctpaxa. Sl uien no 4yxoi ynuue. 3acTaBneHHOM
GesibiMu kopobkamu, s wen B ybpaKcTBe M3 OKpOBaBEH-
HbIX NIEPLEB, O/IMH B CEPENIMHE TPOTYAPOB, NOAMETEHHBIX
YUCTO, KaK B BOCKPECEHBE, M MUIAKAN TAK roOphKO, NMOIHO
UM CYaCTJIMBO, KAaK He Iuakan 6osblie BO BCHO MO
xu3Hb. [lobeneslune npososa rynenu Han ronosoit, cy-
€T/IMBan JIBOpHsKka Oexkana Bnepenu u B nepeysike
cboKy MONOnOH MyXHK B XMneTke pa3zbusan pamy B
nome XaputoHa Jdpyccu. On pa3busan ee IEPEBAHHBIM
MOJIOTOM, 3aMaxMBAJICA BCEM TEJIOM W, B3IbIXaf. yiibl-
Bancs Ha Bce CTOPOHBI NO6POR yABLIEKOH ONMbAHEHMUS.
noTa U ayweBHOW cwibl. Bea ynmua 6wbiia HanonHena
XpyCTOM. TPECKOM. MEHUEM pa3lneTaBlIerocs nepesa.
Mysxuk 6un Tonbko 3atem, yTobbi nepernbathea. 3ano-
TEBATh M KPHYaTh HEOOBIKHOBEHHbLIE CIIOBA HA HEBENO-
MOM, HEPYCCKOM s3bike. OH KpUYan ux u nen, pasaupan
U3HYTPH ronybsle rnasa, noka Ha ynHue He noka3asncs
KPECTHBIH XOJ, MieauHi oT aymsl. CTapuku ¢ Kpatue-
HbLIMH 6OpOaMH HEC/IM B pyKax MOPTpeT pacyecaHHoro
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He dealt me a flying blow with the hand that was clutching
the bird. Kate’s wadded back seemed to turn upside down,
and I fell to the ground in my new overcoat. '

“Their spawn must be wiped out,’ said Kate, straightening
up over the bonnets. ‘I can’t a-bear their spawn, nor their

. stinking menfolk.’

said more things about our spawn, but I heard nothing
ofsi?.cl lay on the gr%und, and the guts of the crushed bird
trickled down from my temple. They ﬂc?wc'd down my cheek,
winding this way and that, splashing, blinding me. The tender
pigeon-guts slid down over my forehead, and 1 closed my
solitary unstopped-up eye so as not to sce thc. world that
spread out before me. This world was tiny, and it was awful,
A stone lay just before my eyes, a httlc.: stone so c'hlppcd asto
resemble the face of an old woman with a large jaw. A piece
of string lay not far away, and a b}mch of feathers that still
breathed. My wotld was tiny, and it was awful: I cl?scd my
eyes so as not to see it, and pressed rpysclf tight into t}Ec
round that lay beneath me in soothing c'lumbngsls. This
trampled earth in no way resembled real life, waiting for
exams in real life. Somewhere far away Woe rode across it
on a great steed, but the noise of the hgofbcats grew wc?kcr
and died away, and silence, the bitter silence that sometimes
overwhelms children in their sorrow, suddenly deleted .thc
boundary between my body and.the earth that was moving
nowhither. The earth smelled of raw dcpt.hs, of the fomb, of
flowers. I smelled its smell and started crymg,.unafta.ld. 1 was
walking along an unknown street set on either side with
white boxes, walking in a get-up of bloodstained feathers,
alone between the pavements swept clean as on Sm}da'y,
weeping bitterly, fully and happily as'I never wept again in
all my life. Wires that had grown whftc hummcd‘ above my
head, a watchdog trotted on in front, in ic lanc_ on one side
a young peasant in a waistcoat was smashing a W{ndo‘w-ﬁ:amc
in the house of Khariton Efrussi. He was smashing it with a
wooden mallet, striking out with his whole body. Sighing,
he smiled all around with the amiable grin of drunkenness,
sweat, and spiritual power. The whole street was filled with



— Betep te6s HOCHT, Kak nypuyio HIeNKy. — cka3zan
CTapuk, yeunen meus, - yber ua nensie nexy. Tyt ua-
PON niena namero, mupy, KaKk Tioknynu*, .,

Kyibma 3aconen, orsephysnca u cran BbIHUMATH y
ena ui npopexu urranon cynaka. Mx 6
BCYHYTW B niena: omun g npopexy wranon
POT. u x0Th jten Grin MepTR
conporascs,

— Hena wamero TIOKHY M, Hukoro Gosbue, — cka-
3an Kyipma, BbiGpacbisan cy

. ipyroit B
- MO onmi cy nak wun eme ]

TaKOH cnasHbii... Tor Gy EMY 1STakoB Ha rnasg HaHec..,
Ho torpa. ECATH JIeT OT posy, 51 ne 3Han, 3avem 6
BAI0T HaNO6HBLI naTaKy MEPTRLIM M0 M.
-— Kysbma, — CKalan s wenorom,

CUHY ¢ onum NMOHATBLIM 111eyom u yB
MHUnoit 3104 cumuel. Woitn nexan B onusnkax. ¢ pasna-
» © B31€pHyTOH 6Goponoii rpy6bix

a 6ocy wory. Horu €ro. nonoxen-
Hble BPO3L, Gpiny TPA3HBL, JTHJIOBbI, MepTRpI. Ky3bma

HX, NOTOM OH nonss3an YENIOCTH M
BCe npumepusancs, 4ero 6sr emy eme caenars c fi-

THE STORY OF MY DOVEcCOT

litting, a snapping, the song of flying wood. The
:J;%lc cxigstcncc consisted in bending over, sweating
queer words in some unknown, non-Russian lang

' shouted the words and sang, shot out his blue eyes;

t there appeared 2 processioq bearing the €
:;?:ing from pt}l)xc Municipal Building. Old men t
the portrait of the neatly—cqm_bcd Tsar,.banncts wi

ard saints swayed above their hcad.s, 1gﬂamcd ol
?icw on in front. Seeing the procession, thc_ peasan
his mallet to his chest and dashed off in pursuit of the

-while I, waiting till the tail-end of the procession ha

furtive way home, The house was empty,
g::; l'v‘;)érc open, thz grass b)_' the dovecot had been
down, Only Kuzma was still in the yard. Kuzma the
was sitting in the shed laying out the dead Shoyl. -
“The wind bears you about like an evil wood-c}

+ “You've been away a
- the old man when he saw me. ‘ You've X
' ;ow look what they’ve done to granddad.

Kuzma wheezed, turned away from me, and startef
a fish out of a rent in grandfather’s trousers. Two pi
had been stuck into grandfather: one into t'hc rer
trousess, the other into his n'aout'h. And while gra
was dead, one of the fish was still alive, and struggling,
“They've done grandfather in, but nobody els
“Kuzmg, tossing the fish to the cat. ‘He cursed them ;
and proper; a wonderful damning and bl.astmg ’1t w
might fetch a couple of pennies to put on l"us eyes.
But then, at ten years of age, I didn’t know wh:
the desd had of pcnnicsc.‘ X
¢ ,” I whispered, “save us. . \
Ali‘:;l:vent ovcg to the yardman, hugged his croo
back with its one shoulder higher than fhc other, ar
this back I saw grandfather, §hoyl lay in the sawd:
chest squashed in, his beard twisted quatds, battere
on his bare feet. His feet, thrown \\.udc apart, wert
lilac-coloured, dead. Kuzma was fu_ssmg over him. ]
the dead man’s jaws and kept glancing over the body
what cse he could do, He fussed as though over a



— Bcex uamarepun, — ckasan ou, yneibasce, u orns-
Hyn Tpyn ¢ moboBbio, — kabbl eMy TaTapbl nonanmce.
OH TaTap norHan 6el, HO TYT pycCcKHe MONONULIH. U KeH-
UMHBL € HUMH, KAIANKU: Kallanam moneil npomaths
obuaAHO, A KauanoB 3ua...

Hpopuux nonceman NOKOHHUKY onukoB, cbpocun
TUVIOTHHUKUA nepenHux u B3sn mens 3a pyky.

— Hnem x orny, — npoGopmoTan ou, cxkrumas MeHs
BCE Kpenye, — oTen Troii ¢ YTpa Tebsn HweT, kak 6b1 He
nomep...

W Bmecre ¢ Ky3bmoit mui NIouINK K 1OMy nonaTHoro

HHCIIEKTOpAa, rae CAPATANHCE MOU poauTenu, y6e>ka8-
LIME OT norpoma.

e
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purchased garment, and only cooled down when he had given
the dead man’s beard a good combing. _

‘He cursed the lot of ’em right and left,” he said, smiling;
and cast a loving look over the corpse. ‘If Tartars had crossed
his path he’d have sent them packing, but Russians came, and
their women with them, Rooski women. Russians just can’t
bring themselves to forgive, I know what Rooskis are.’

The yardman spread some more sawdust beneath the body,
threw off his carpenter’s apron, and took me by the hand.

‘Let’s go to father,” he mumbled, squeezing my hand
tighter and tighter.  Your father has been searching for you
tince morning, sure as fate you was dead.’

And so with Kuzma I went to the house of the tax-
inspector, where my parents, escaping the pogrom, had
Sought refuge. o T ’ '

- 1725‘




