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A question
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doesn’t
matter

but then
what does?

there
you go

you too
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and then
no
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then
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when
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If only you knew

yet on the other hand

2019



look
look

see?

now

try

to remember it
maybe

you could tell it
to someone else
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he even dares
to ask me
how I am

I say
sure

I’11 tell you everything

going all the way back
to the umbilical cord

it isn’t my fault
one couldn’t hide

from it
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Korga O BbI 3HAIU

a ¢ Apyrou CTOPOHBI

2019

% %k ok

CMOTpH
CMOTpH

BUJTUIIE?
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JI0 TOU caMou
HyHOBI/IHbI

OT KOTOPOH
KTO HE CIpsTalIcs
s1 HC BUHOBAT

2019

OT caMm3iaTa
1o (oiicOyka

npoctu ['oconn

Anna Golubkova

The Color of the Dead Chameleon
Flash fiction

1
Upstream

Every morning, a neighbor would turn on his drill and start drilling. Whether weekdays,
weekends or holidays - it didn’t matter. Exactly at 8:37 am a nasty drilling sound was
heard, ending in an unusually vile vibrating howl, after which diligent knocking began
behind the wall, sometimes interrupted by short and especially painful pauses. Sharp
squeals gave way to uniform energetic howls, then to a dull buzzing, as if drills also
needed a break.

“In my opinion, he has an erotic relationship with the wall,” you said, pulling out
another cigarette from your pack.

And indeed for some reason it was very easy to imagine how this unknown person, with
his eyes shut, feels all those grooves with the tips of his trembling fingers, all those
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dimples, grooves and bulges of a rough, slightly warm concrete, as he presses his cheek
to the wall and his whole body absorbs its dry, lifeless energy.

4

Existential Hopelessness

“The confusion is due to the fact that the word “incubus” begins with “in,” so an
association with ‘the yin,” the feminine, arises,” she thought, sitting in a comfortable
chair and holding a thin, pink, porcelain cup of tea. “And that’s why it seems that the
incubus is a female demonic entity. Meanwhile, the situation is quite the opposite: an
incubus is the one for girls, and the succubus is for boys.” Meanwhile, a life of its own
was going on upstairs: people were stomping loudly on a springy wooden floor,
dropping heavy objects on it and from time to time shouting terrible insults at each other
in sharp, high voices. “However, if you think carefully,” she continued to develop her
thought, “then incubi and succubi are one and the same erotic essence, which, if desired,
can turn into a girl, and if it wants to, into a boy. The main thing here is not the form,
but the content, that is, the power of erotic attraction, its, so to speak, complete and
absolute inevitability.” Meanwhile, outside her window, all was quiet and calm, almost
like at a cemetery, and only her upstairs neighbors continued their meaningless battles.

3
The Color of the Dead Chameleon

- I do not intend to enter into any negotiations! - a man in a gray hat said decisively, his
hat at a reckless angle on his head. A small group of hooligans did not even suspect that
this hat’s angle was literally adjusted to a millimeter. This fateful meeting took place in
a corner of an old neglected park, where both sides of the conflict wandered in search of
privacy they needed at that moment. The park was dark, damp and for some reason
smelled of slightly overexposed cabbage pies.

“You can get ears only from a dead donkey,” the man added lightly, with a kind of
careless grace that his opponents could never have appreciated by virtue of their
inherent rudeness. And it should be noted that he meant exactly what he said.

AnHa I'oyoxkoBa

Bocxoasmmii moTok



Kaxnoe yTpo cocen BKItouan Jpeiib U HAUMHAI CBEPJIUTh. by IHU 3TO OBLIH, BHIXOAHbBIE
WIM KaKUe-TO Mpa3IHUKH — 3HaueHus He umeno. PoBHO B 8:37 pa3aaBaiicss IpOTUBHBIN
TAHYIINUN 3BYK, 3aBEpIIABIINNCS HA PEIKOCTh MEP3KHUM BHOPUPYIOLIUM BOEM, TOCTe
4ero 3a CTEHKOW HauMHaIach cTapaTrenbHas J010eXKa, MHOT/Ia IPEephIBABIIAsICS
KOPOTKHMH U OT TOTO OCOOEHHO MYUYHTENIbHBIMU May3aMu. Pe3kue B3BU3rH CMEHSUIUCH
PaBHOMEPHBIMU SHEPTUYHBIMU 3aBBIBAHUSAMH, a IIOTOM U YHBUIBIM 3aTHUXAOLIUM
KYNOKaHHEM, CIIOBHO JIPEII TOXKE HYHO OBLIO CAeNaTh MepebIlIKy.

— ITo-moeMy, y HEro npsiIMO-Taku SpOTHUYECKUE OTHOILICHHS CO CTEHOM, — CKa3aJl Thl,
BBITACKMBAs U3 IMAYKH OYEPEIHYIO CUTapeTy.

W neficTBUTENBHO TOYEMY-TO OYEHb JIETKO MOXKHO OBLJIO MPEACTaBUTh, KaK 3TOT
HEBEJIOMBII YEIOBEK, 3aKPBIB IJ1a3a, KOHYMKAMHM JIPOKAIIUX MAJIBLIEB OLIYIIBIBAET BCE
9TH OOPO3/KH, IMOYKHU, KaHABKH, YTIYOJICHUS U BBIMYKIOCTH IEPOXOBATOTO, Uy Th
TEIUIOro OeToHa, KaK MPUIaJaeT K CTeHE MIEKOW, IPUKUMAETCSI BCEM TEJIOM U
BITUTHIBAET, BIIUTHIBACT ITY CYXOBaTYIO 0€3:)KM3HEHHYIO SHEPIHIO.

IK3UCTEeHINAJIbLHAas 0e3Haaera

«[TyTaHuma mpoucXoauT U3-3a TOTO, YTO CIIOBO «MHKY0» HAUMHAETCS Ha «HH», TO €CTh
Cpa3zy K€ BO3HHUKAET aCCOIHMAIMS C «HHBY, )KEHCKAM HadaJIoM, — yMaJyia OHa, CUJIS B
MSTKOM YIOTHOM Kpeclie H Jepika repes co00i TOHKYI0, po3oBoro dapdopa yameuky ¢
9gaeM, — IIOTOMY U KaXKeTCsl, 4TO MHKYO — 3TO JKEHCKast JEMOHMYECKasi CYIIHOCTh. Mex
TEM JIe7I0 0OCTOUT COBEPILEHHO HA000OPOT: 3TO MHKYO KaK pas3 sBJISIETCS JeBOYKaM, a
CYKKY0 — MaJTbuKaM». JTakKOM BBIIIIE IIIJIa KaKasi-TO CBOSI OT/ENbHAS )KU3Hb: TaM
XOJINJIN, TPOMKO TOTIas, 10 NPYKUHAIEMY AEPEBIHHOMY IOy, C IIIyMOM POHSUIM Ha
HETO TsDKEIbIe IPEAMETHI U BpeMs OT BPEMEHH PE3KUMH BHICOKHMH TOJIOCAMH,
NPOHUKABIIUMH Ja)Ke€ CKBO3b CHEMAILHO CIICIAHHYIO 3BYKOBYIO H30JISIIHIO,
BBIKPUKHUBAJIM JIPYT IPYTy KaKUe-TO y>KacHble ockopOeHus. «OJHaKo eciu
XOPOIIEHBKO MOyMaTh, — MPOAOIDKAJA PAa3MBILIUIATh OHA, — TO MHKYOBI M CYKKYOBI —
3TO X BEIb OJTHA M Ta YK€ SPOTHUECKAs CYIIHOCTh, KOTOPAs TPH JKEITaHUN MOXKET
000pavYnBaTHCS AEBOYKOM, a IPH JKEJIAaHUU — MaTbuiKoM. [ TaBHOE TYT He opma, a
coziepKaHue, TO €CTh CHJIa S3POTHUECKOTO BJICUCHHUS, €T0, TaK CKa3aTh, IOJTHAS U
a0COJIIOTHAsI HEOTBPATUMOCTBY. 32 OKHOM MEXAY TeM ObLIO TUXO M CIIOKOHHO, MTOYTH
KaK Ha KJIaJ0uIIe, ¥ TOJIBKO COCEIH CBEPXY MPOIODKAIH CBOM HUKOMY HE HY)KHBIE
OeccMBICIIEHHBIE Pa30OPKU.

I[{BeT MepTBOIO XaMeJIeOHA

— Hu B Kakue neperoBopsl s BCTYNaTh HE HAMEPEH! — PEIIUTEIbHO CKa3al My)XUHHA B
Cepoid, JINX0 CIBUHYTOW HaOOK 1wisine. HeGompInas rpymnmna XyJIuraHoB U He
MOJI03peBaIa, YTO YroJl HaKJIOHA STOM HUISAMBI ObUT BEIBEPEH OyKBAJIBHO J10
MIJUIIMETpa. DTa CyAbOOHOCHAs BCTPEUa COCTOSIACH B YIIIy CTAPOrO 3aIlyIEHHOTO
napka, Kys1a 00e He4astHHO CTOJIKHYBIITHECS! CTOPOHBI 3a0pein B IIOMCKaX
HE00X0IMMOTO UM Ha TOT MOMEHT yeIUHEHUs. B mapke OblJI0 TEMHO, CBIPO U TIOYEMY-
TO MaxJIO CJIErKa NepeepKaHHBIMHA MUPOKKAMU C KaIlyCTOM.
— BBl MOXeTe MOTy4YHuTh TONBKO OT J0XJIOr0 OCa YU, — J0OaBHII My>YWHA C TOU
T0JIeH JIETKOCTH U HEOPE)KHOMN Tpalliii, KOTOPYIO €T0 OMMOHEHTHI B CHITY NPHUCYLIEH UM
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pr6OCTI/I BOCHIPHUATHUA HUKOT' 1A ObI HE CMOTJIH OLCHHUTD. n CJICOYCT 3aMCTUTh, YTO OH
HUMCJI B BULY UMCHHO TO, O YEM I'OBOPUJIL.

Alexey Sinitsyn

From “Space Machine”
(An excerpt from Sinitzyn’s novel, published by AST, 2019)

*kk

March 4, old style (Julian calendar)

I left the house before daylight, hoping not to run into anyone in the street. The
neighbor’s dog barked at me, probably it didn’t like an old ski pole which I used like a
staff, to lean on while walking, or maybe it didn’t approve of my intentions, which were
as follows: to go along Sukonnaya Street to the grain crossroads, then down along the
Vrazhsky Log to the railway station, and from there, along the tracks, in the direction of
the iron foundry.

I spent last evening getting ready for the trip. Now I was well equipped with forty
meters of linen rope, a mechanical stopwatch, and an American lamp lantern, powered
by an electric battery. (Over the past quarter century, the National Carbon Company
made us experience joy every year as they released some new electrical gizmos). It was
quite cold outside. The temperature was twenty degrees below zero, or even chillier.
Instead of my tarpaulin boots I put on a pair of high boots. It was very slippery, and as |
walked to the intersection, I almost fell twice. If it weren’t for the ski pole, I’'m sure, |
would have broken some bones.
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The station was empty, there were almost no civilians, the windows in the station
building were broken. Trains appeared to be frozen into icy ground. While I watched an
armed soldier use a gingerbread to lure a gypsy woman into his train car, a military
patrol came up and asked for my papers. A bearded commissar, in a pince-nez and a
leather jacket, asked me where I was going. I lied that I was looking for my companions
who were lost in the fog. He wanted to say something sarcastic or harsh in response, but
just at that moment one of his patrolmen pointed at three men poking around an alcohol
tank. The commissar quickly handed me the documents, and everyone ran towards the
repair depot. I saw him unfasten his holster as he walked. I didn’t want to see what
would happen next, it was clear enough. And in fact, not even a minute had passed
before I heard rattling sounds of shots behind me. Everyone was as ready as ever to
shoot each other without further ado.

I went along the tracks to the iron foundry, which resembled a crematorium with its
harsh-looking brickwork. I looked at its dead pipes. At the end of February, the workers
fled wherever they could, the foundry was left unattended. Near the foundry fence lay a
bloody human ear. At first, I could not believe my eyes. But stepping closer and lifting
it, I became convinced that this was a real human ear. And that it had been cut off,
apparently, only last night. Looking around, just in case, I picked some cobblestones
from a frozen puddle, and at my own risk, moved further along the railway tracks.

At 10:04 it seemed as though the white pall covered everything in front of me, like a
kind of an unsteady barrier consisting of pale dim light. The rails and the embankment
suddenly broke off and were lost in it.

I think that what happened next should be described as thoroughly and in as much detail
as possible.

Initially, it seemed to me that what [ was seeing was merely one of the varieties of that
fog described earlier. During the last month my consciousness became thoroughly
accustomed to it; besides, it was simply impossible to believe that the railway track
could simply disappear without any reason. I thought that it was all a matter of a simple
optical effect, and that if only I could step beyond the border of that white pall, I would
at least be able to feel, if not to see, the missing tracks. (Getting ahead of myself, I must
say that [ was absolutely wrong).

On the other hand, I understood that no fog could thicken in literally a second, or
suddenly become visible at a distance of just fifteen or twenty steps. Moving a bit
further away from the visible border of the invisible space, I once again saw a winter
field stretching in front of me, with black thawed areas, as well as rails stretching safe
and sound to the very horizon. About a hundred meters to the right there was a small
hill with a few trees. On the left was the dull warehouses of the marshalling yard.

With the help of my rope I soon found out the exact distance at which the boundary of
the aforementioned anomaly was detected (when I measured it later with a tape
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measure, it turned out to be 13, 32 m). An old sooty kettle lying near the tracks,
probably thrown out of one of the cars, served as my guideline.

Prudently wrapping a rope around my waist (the other end of it I tied to a telegraph
pole), I began to go deeper into the dim, luminous space, moving in small steps, as if I
were approaching a live electric wire. But first I tested another hypothesis that came to
my mind.

At the moment of approaching the border of the white pall at 13,32 meters, the length I
measured earlier, the landscape behind the ghostly barrier almost instantly disappeared
from sight, while everything that remained in front of it was still clearly visible. When
the border itself was reached, not only the entire surrounding landscape disappeared
from view, but even my body was no longer visible. Then I thought that if I cross the
border of the invisible space very slowly, I may be able to linger at that point where one
of my legs on the ground would still be visible, while my arm extended forward would
disappear. However, no matter how hard I tried, nothing of the kind happened. At one
point, everything that was visible until then, simply vanished.

Then I tried to reach the border of the white pall moving my back forward, in order to
monitor the gradual disappearance of my outstretched arm, which now seemed to be
behind me. But this did not bring the expected result either. This oddity led me to the
conclusion that for the spatial anomaly, I am not a three-dimensional physical body, as I
perceive myself, but a single dot. Even now it is exciting and scary to think about what
this could mean and what consequences it could lead to. Therefore, I will return to the
description of the experience of my getting further into the anomalous zone.

As soon as I got there, I immediately noticed that the rustling of rubble gave way to a
distinct creak, as if I had stepped on a dense snowy crust. I clearly heard my breathing
turn into bilateral bronchial wheezing: I must have caught a cold. There was a flat
surface under my feet, without any bumps or potholes. In order to avoid accidentally
hitting my forehead against some invisible obstacle, I extended my arms in front of me,
like a blindfolded child playing blind man’s bluff. Soon I began to feel the tension of
the rope. This meant that I had delved beyond the border of the white pall; I was just
under forty meters in. I stopped and began to listen. Then, I tried to turn on a flashlight.
To my regret, it turned out to be completely useless; its beam immediately disappeared
into the dim white glow surrounding me.

Perhaps it only seemed to me, but from somewhere far away came a long wolf howl. I
tightened my grip on the rope and waited for a repeat. I wanted to make sure that I heard
right. But the howl was no longer repeated. Instead, much closer to me, somewhere on
the left there was the sound of Leo Tolstoy’s voice, recorded on a phonograph record. I
recognized his voice. Words could not be made out, but judging by the intonation,
Tolstoy was addressing many people, educating them. After he finished speaking, (it
seemed to me that Lev Nikolaevich ended his speech with an obscene remark which
signified his desire to distance himself from the public), some kind of frivolous dance
music began to play. It seemed to laugh at Tolstoy, its whole being invalidating the
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significance of everything that he had just said. I even assumed that the music was a
kind of response of the public to the great writer and his performance, and especially to
its, as it were, rather peculiar ending. After thirty-two bars, the music fell silent. I stood
still for several minutes, listening to the emptiness almost lifelessly, afraid to miss
something, but I heard nothing more.

Then I began to pull myself back by the rope, trying not to stretch it too much but not to
let it go slack either. I wound several selected rope segments on my elbow. Later the
memory of this monotonous operation led me to another curious, and most likely happy,
suspicion. The fact is that since my high school years I have been fond of ancient
history. The Trojan War, the campaigns of Alexander the Great and the tombs of the
Egyptian pharaohs made my imagination burn brightly and my heart beat faster. |
decided to verify the metric length of 13.32 meters that I recorded with the length
measures that existed in ancient times. And I soon found out that it was exactly equal to
twenty-four, the so-called Babylonian “royal elbows”. I admit that perhaps this is a
curious coincidence, but it is not the only one. No one knows exactly why, and under
what circumstances our city was called Babylonian (and from the 16th century it
became known as Babylon-on-the Northern Dvina).

According to my stopwatch, I spent 26 minutes 33 seconds in the obscured space,
although it seemed like half as much.

By nighttime I had a deep nagging cough. Bronchial wheezing, phlegm too thick to
cough up. I got a cold. But I do not intend to leave my research, unless I become so
weak that [ have to stay in bed all day.

P.S. I sent Nyura to Praskovya Ilyinichna for licorice.

AJgekceil CHHHIILIH
OTpbIBOK U3 poMaHa «MalIMHA MPOCTPAHCTBA»

Mapra, 4-ro 4mcia 1o CT. CTUIIIO.

Boimen u3 goma 3acBerio, HalesCh OCOOCHHO HAa YJIMIAX HHUKOTO HE BCTPETHUTD.
Cocenckast cobaka, 3aBHIIEB MEHs, oOJasuia, HaBEpPHOE, € He MOHpaBHWJIACh CTapas
JBDKHAS TOJIKA, HAa KOTOPYIO S ONHUpaJIcs MPHU X0Ab0e KaK Ha MOCOX, a MOKET ObITh, OHA
He ojo0pujia MOMX HAaMepeHWil. A HamMepeHuss y MeHs ObUIM Takue: MPOWUTH IO
CyKOHHOH ynHIle 70 XJIEOHOTO TMEpPeKpPECTKa, CIYCTUTHCS BIOJIbF Bpackoro jora k
KEJIE3HOJAOPOKHOM  CTaHIMM, a TaM BJAOJb IHyTed cllejoBaTb B  CTOPOHY
YyT'yHOJUTEHHOTO 3aBOJIa.
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Be‘-lePOM HAaKaHYHC A BECb OBLI B IIPUTOTOBJICHUSAX. Tak uto TCIICPb B A0POry 3aXBaTHII
¢ co00i1 COPOK METPOB JIbHSIHOM BEpEBKH, MEXaHUYCCKHI CEKYHIIOMEP H aMEPUKaHCKUH
JaMIIOBBIN  (OoHAph, paboTaIMMA OT AJIeKTpuueckoi Oartapeiiku. (HanmonampHas
yIJIepoJHass KOMITaHUSl 3a TOCJIEJHUE YETBEPTh BEKa, MOYHMTAH, YTO KaXKIbIA TOJ
pamoBasia BBIITYCKOM KaKWX-HUOYJb HOBBIX AJICKTPHUYECKUX INTYKOBWH). Ha yowmie
xononHo. Temmeparypa — JABaALATh TPagyCcoB HIDKE HYJsI, UIM Toro 3si0ue. Bmecto
KHUP30BBIX caror Hajenl YHTbl. O4eHb CKOJIB3KO, MOKa MIEN 10 TepeKpécTka JiBa pasa
9yTh He ynan. Eciu Obl He NbDKHAS Maka, HaBepHSIKa, BECh ObI IepeioMacs.

Ha Bok3asie mycTo, rpa’kJaHCKUX MOYTH HET, CTEKJIa B 3/IaHMU BOK3aJla MeCTaMu
BbIONTHI. CoCTaBbl KaXyTCsl BMEP3LIMMU B JIeJsHYI0 3eMito. [loka cMoTper, kak conaar
C BUHTOBKOH 3a3bIBajl MIPSHUKOM IBITAHKY K ce0e B TEIUTYIIKY, MOAOIIEN BOEHHBIN
naTpyib, CIPOCHJI JTOKyMeHThl. Komuccap B meHce M KOXKaHOW KypTkKe ¢ OOpoaKoi
IIOMHTEpecoBaiIcs, KyJa s HalpaBisAloch. S1 coBpaj, 4TO MILy CBOUX, IPONABIIUX B
Tymade. OH XOTeJl 3aMETUTh MHE B OTBET YTO-TO SI3BUTEIIBHOE WMJIM PE3KOE, HO B ITO
BpeMs OJUH W3 NAaTPyJbHBIX yKa3aJl eMy Ha TpEX YelIOBEeK, KOIMOLIAIUXcs HMOBEpX
UcTepHbl co crnupTtoM. Komuccap OBICTpO CyHYJT MHE B PYKH JIOKYMEHTHI, M BCE
no0exanu B CTOPOHY PEMOHTHOTO Jeno. S BUJel, Kak OH Ha XOJy paccTEruBa Kooypy.
He cran cmotpets, 4to Oyaer nanblie, u3BecTHO 4To. M B, camMoM Jiene, He MPOLUIO U
MUHYTBI, KaK 32 MOe CIIMHOM pa3fainch TPECKy4He 3BYKU BhICTpeIOB. Bee roToBel 6e3
JMILIHUX CJIOB IIEPECTPENSTH IPYT Jpyra.

[Tomén BAOAL MyTeW K YYTryHOJMTEHHOMY 3aBOJly, HAallOMHHABIIEMY CBOEH CYpOBOM
KUPIUYHON KIagkoil kpemaTtopuil. CMOTpen Ha ero oMepTBeBIIHME TpyObl. B koHIie
dbeBpans paboune pazdexanuch KTO KyZAa, 3aBojJ BcTal. Bosie 3aBojckoro 3abopa
BAJISJIOCh OKPOBABIIEHHOE yesoBeueckoe yxo. CHauana, st He MOBEpUJI CBOUM TJia3aM.
Ho monoiins 6nuxe, u MOAHSB €ro, s yOeauics, 4TO 3TO JACUCTBUTENBHO HACTOSIIEE
yenoBeueckoe yxo. M oTceknu ero, rmo Bceid BUAMMOCTH, HE paHee MpOUIEANIed HOYH.
OrnsaeBHnch, s, Ha BCIKUN CIy4ail, OTKOBBIPSIT OYIbDKHUK U3 3aMEP3IIeH Iy KU U Ha
CBOM CTpax, U pUCK JABUHYJICA JTAJIbIIIE BAOJb KEJIE3HOIOPOKHBIX MyTEH.

B 10 gacoB 04 MuHYTHI Iepeo MHOH BAPYT BO3HHKJA Oejas TeJieHa, CIIOBHO HEKas
3pI0Kasi Tperpajga, cocTosmas u3 ONEAHOrO TYCKIOro CBeTa. PenbChl € HACHIIBIO
BHE3AIHO OOPBIBAINCH U TEPSITUCH B HEMl.

Jlymaro, 4TO TpOM3OLIEAIIee CIeIyeT ONUCaTh KaK MOXKHO Oojee TIATEeIbHO |
oIpOOHO.

[lepBoHayasibHO MHE TOKa3aJloCh, YTO BCE, YTO S HAONIOAAIO, SBIISICTCS OJHOW W3
Pa3HOBHUJIHOCTEH OIMMCAHHOTO MHOKIO paHee TymaHa. 3a MeCAll CO3HAaHUE K HEeMy
OCHOBATEIIbHO TPHUBBIKIIO, Ja W TMPOCTO HEBO3MOXKHO OBIJIO TOBEPUTH B TO, YTO
KEJIE3HOOPOKHOE MOJOTHO MOTJIO MPOCTO MCYE3HYTh, HE UMES K TOMY PEUIUTEIHHO
HUKaKHX NpUYHH. MHe AyManock, 4To BCE JIe0 B MpocTeiiieM ontudeckoM sddekre,
YTO CTOUT MHE IIAarHyTh 3a TPAHUILy O€JI0i TIEJICHBI, U SI CMOTY €CJIH HE YBUACTH, TO, BO
BCAKOM Clly4ae, HalllynaTh MPONaBIIMe MyTH KOHIIOM JIbDKHOM majnku. (3aberas 4yThb

BIIEPEN, CKaXYy, 4TO 51 KATETOPUYECKHU OLINOATICH).
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C nmpyroit CTOpPOHBI, s TOHUMAJI, YTO HUKAKOW TyMaH HE MOT CTYCTUThCS OYKBAJIBHO B
OJIHY CEKYH]y, WJIH TOSBUTHCA B I0JI€ 3pEHUS BHE3AITHO HA PACCTOSHUM KaKUX-HUOYIb
MATHAUATU-ABAAUATH maroB. OTONHAS OT BUAMMOM T'PAaHULBI HESCHOTO MPOCTPAHCTBA
yyTh Ha3aJ, s BHOBb YBUJEJI pPAacCTHIAKOIIEECS IMEpea0 MHOW 3UMHEe IMOoje, C
YEPHEIOUIMMU MPOTAIIMHAMHU, A TAKXKE PENbChl, TAHYLIUECH B LEIOCTU U COXPAaHHOCTH
70 caMO¥ TUHM Topu3oHTa. [I[puMepHO, B COTHE METPOB ClipaBa BUAHEIACh HEOOIbINAs
BO3BBIIIEHHOCTh C pEIKUMHU JepeBbsiMH. (CneBa TSIHYJIUCh YHBUIbIE HaKraysbl
COPTUPOBOYHOM CTaHIINH.

[Ipn momonwm cBoeil BEPEBKU 1 JOBOJBHO CKOPO B TOUHOCTH BBISICHWII PACCTOSIHUE, HA
KOTOpOM OOHapy>KMBaJlaCh TpaHUIla aHOMaJUH (M3MEPEHHOE TO3Ke PYJIETKOH, OHO
OKazasoch paBHBIM 13, 32 M). OpUEHTHPOM MHE MOCTYKWJI, BAISBIIHUICS BO3JIE IMyTeH
CTaphbIif 3aKOMUEHHBINA YalHUK, OYEBUIHO, COPBABIIUNCS C OJJHOTO U3 BarOHOB...

[IpeaycMoTpuTeIbHO OOMOTABIINCH BEPEBKOIM BOKPYT MosAca (Ipyroil e€ KOHel MHOIO
OBLT 3aKperI€H Ha TenerpadHOM CTOJ0E) s Hayal MOHEMHOTY yIIyOJAThCS B HESICHOE
TYCKJIO CBETAIICECS TMPOCTPAHCTBO, IMEPEIBHUTasiCh HEOONBIIUMU PUCTABHBIMU
1iaramMu, Tak, Kak eciiy Obl MOJAXOIUI K JIeKaIeMy Ha 3eMJIe JIEKTPUUECKOMY IPOBOAY
o1 HanpsbkeHrneM. Ho mipeBapuTensHo, s IPOBEPHIT el OJIHY, MPHUIICANIYI0O MHE B
TOJIOBY JOTAJIKY.

B mMomeHT npubimkeHus K rpaHuie 0enoil meneHsl Ha yKa3aHHOe paccTosHue B 13, 32
METpa MPAKTHUYECKM MTHOBEHHO TMpomajanl U3 BUIY TMeW3ax, HaXOIAIUKCS 3a
MIPU3pAYHON MpEerpagoil, NMpu HTOM BCE, YTO OCTABAIOCH NEpex €€ IUIOCKOCTBIO
BHJIEJIOCH NO-TIpEXXHEMY scHO. Korna ke mocturanach cama rpaHula, Uc4e3all U3 BULY
HE TOJIKO BECh OKPYIKAIOIIUM N€3aK, HO TAaKXKE IIPONAAAI0 U3 BUIUMOCTH CaMO TEJIO.
Torma s momymain, 4ro e€ciM IepecekaTb TpaHMIly HEACHOTO IPOCTPAaHCTBA OYEHb
MEJUIEHHO, TO BO3MOXHO yJacCTCs 3a/1epKaTbCs B TOM TOYKE, B KOTOPOW ONOpHAas HOra,
npu oOpalleHnu Ha He€ B3rsiia OyAeT elé BUIHA, a BBITAHYTas BIEPEN pyKa UCUE3HET.
OnHaKo CKOJBKO s HU CTapajcs, HUYEro MmoJoOHOro He BbIXoAwiIo. Bes Buaumas
KapTHHA B KAKOW-TO MOMEHT MPOCTO HcUe€3aja MTHOBEHHO.

Torpa s mompoGoBasl AOCTUYb I'paHUIBl O€Nloil MeJeHbl, IBUrasich CIMHON BHEpEN, ¢
T€M, 4TOOBI CIEIUTh 33 INOCTENIEHHBIM UCUE3HOBEHUEM BBITSHYTOU Iepes co0oi pykw,
KOTOpasi TeNephb OKa3plBaJIach c3agu. Ho M 3TO HE MpPUHECIIO 0KUAAEMOTO PE3ysbTaTa.
OTa CTpaHHOCTb NpUBEIA MEHSA K BBIBOJY, YTO JJIS NPOCTPAHCTBECHHOM AHOMAJMH S5
SBJIAIOCH HE OOBEMHBIM (DU3MUECKUM TEJIOM, KOUM BOCIPHUHHMMAIO ce0sl 3pUTENbHO, a
OJHOM €JMHCTBEHHOM TOukoil. O TOM, YTO 3TO MOIJIO Obl O3HauyaTh, U K KaKuUM
CIIEACTBUSM IIPUBOJIUTH, AyMaTh AAK€ TENEPb BOJHUTEIBHO M cTpamHo. I[lostomy
BEPHYCh K OMMCAHUIO OIBITA CBOETO YIIyOJIEHUs] B aHOMAJIbHYIO 30HY.

EnBa s okaszaics TaMm, Kak cpa3y jK€ 3aMeTWI, YTO IIypIHIaHWe HIeOHS CMEHWIOCh
OTYETIMBBIM CKPHIIOM, CJIIOBHO OBl s CTymajl MO IJIOTHOMY CHEXHOMY Hacty. Sl
OTYETIMBO CIbIIAT CBOE JIbIXaHUE C JBYCTOPOHHMMH OPOHXHAIbHBIMH XPHUIIAMH,
JOJHKHO ObITh mpocTyauics. [lox MoMu HOramMu paccTuiiaiach pOBHAsl IOBEPXHOCTb,

0e3 Kakux-1100 KOo4eK WM KOJJoOuH. YTOObI HEHapOKOM HE HATKHYThCS JOOM Ha
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KaKoe-HUOYJb HEBUIMUMOE TMPEHATCTBHE, S WHTCHCHBHO HAIIapWBall IEepex CcoOou
pykamu, OynTro peOEHOK ¢ 3aBs3aHHBIMU TJIa3aMH, UTPAIONIUi B XMypku. Bckope, s
MOYYBCTBOBAJI HATSHKCHHUE BEPEBKU. ITO O3HAYAIIO, UTO 5 YIIIYyOWIICS 3a TpaHuIly Oenoi
TMIeJICHBI YyTh MEHEE, YeM Ha COPOK METPOB. $I OCTAaHOBHJICS M CTall TIPUCITYIIUBATHCS.
3areM, MmonpoOOBaj IMOCBETHTH (GoHapukoM. K MoeMy COXaleHHI0, OH OKa3alics
COBEpIICHHO OECTOJIe3€eH, €ro Jy4 TYT K€ PACTBOPUIICS B OKPY>KAIOIIEM MEHS TYCKJIOM
0€eJI0M CBEUEHHH.

Bo3MoHO, MHE MOKa3anoch, HO A0 MOMX yuled Kak Oyaro Obl M3janeka aoHEccs
MPOTSKHBIN BOJMYMM BOM. S Kperue cxan B pyKe BEpEBKY M CTaJl KJIaTh ITOBTOPEHMS.
MHe xoTenoch yOenuTbes, 4To A He ocnblmancs. Ho Boil Oosblie He MOBTOPSUICS.
BwmecTo sToro ropasno Ommke OoT MeHs, TIe-To ciieBa 3a3Bydain royioc JIeBa Tomctoro,
3allMCaHHBIA Ha rpaMMO(OHHYIO IIacTHHKY. S y3Han ero. CioB ObUIO HE pa3oOpatsb,
HO CyJs 10 MHTOHauuu, ToscTol roBopui, oOpamasch KO MHOXKECTBY JIFOJEH 4TO-TO
yuutenbHoe. Ilocae Toro kak oH goroBopui (MHE Moka3anoch, uto JleB HukomaeBuu
3aKOHYMJI CBOE BBICTYIUIEHHE HELEH3ypHOW (pa3oil o3Havaromedl xKemaHue
MaKCHUMaJIbHO OTJAJIUTh OT ceOs CIyIIaBUIYI0 €ro ayJuTOpHIO) 3aurpajia Kakas-To
JIETKOMBICIIEHHAs] TaHIeBajbHas My3blka. OHa CIOBHO Obl cMmesuiach Haja ToJCTBIM,
ocIriapuBasi BCEM CBOMM CYIIECTBOM, CMBICI U 3HAUYEHUE BCETO TOJIBKO YTO CKa3aHHOTO
uM. Bo MHe paxe BO3ZHHUKIO NPEANOJIOKEHHE, YTO My3blka OblIa CBOEOOpa3HbIM
OTBETOM ITyOJIMKH BEJIMKOMY ITUCATENIO Ha €0 BBHICTYIUICEHHE, U B 0OCOOCHHOCTH Ha €ro,
Kak Obl cKa3aTh, BecbMa cBOeoOpa3Hblil (unai. [locne Tpuauatu AByX TaKTOB MYy3bIKa
cMoJKIIa. S emé HeCKOIbKO MUHYT CTOSUI, TIOUTH O€3/IbIXaHHO BCIYIIUBAsCh B IyCTOTY,
1 00sICh YTO-HUOY/Ib IPOIYCTUTH, HO OOJIBIIIE HUYETO HE YCIIbIIIAL.

Torpma, s cranm BbITackMBaTh ceOsi 3a BepEBKY Ha3aj, CTapasch HE HATATMBATH €€
CIIMIIKOM CHJIBHO, HO M HeE J1aBaTh €il crmycky. BrlOpaHHbIe OTpe3KH s HamaTbhIBal Ha
JIOKOTb. BocllOMHHaHKE O COBEPLICHUU JAHHOW MOHOTOHHOM OIlEpaluy I03:KE€ HABEIIO
MEHsI Ha emi€ OJHO JIF0OOIBITHOE, U BEPOSITHEE BCErO CUACTIMBOE Mopo3peHue. Jlemno B
TOM, 4TO C FMMHA3M4YECKHUX JIET s yBIEKAICA IpeBHEU ucropueil. TposHCkas BoiHa,
noxo/ sl Anekcanapa Beaukoro u rpoOHHIBI €TUIETCKUX (PapaoHOB 3aCTaBIISIN SIPKO
npUIaTh MOE BOOOpa)keHHME U CHJIbHEe OuThCcs cepaue. S pewmmsn CBEpUTb,
3a()UKCUPOBAHHYI0O MHOM MeTpudecKylo anuHy B 13.32 mMeTpa ¢ MepamMu [UIMHBI,
CYILLECTBOBABIIMMHU B TIIyOOKOW IpeBHOCTH. M oueHb CKOpO BBISICHWJI, YTO OHA, B
TOYHOCTH, paBHA JBAJLATH YETBIPEM, TAaK HA3bIBAEMBbIM, BABWJIOHCKUM «LAPCKUM
JOKTAM». S momycKaro, 4To, BO3MOYKHO, 9TO KYpPbE3HOE COBIIAJICHHE, HO €CJIM U TaK, TO
He eMHCTBEHHOe. HUKTO TOUHO He 3HaeT mo4yemy, U Mpu Kakux oOCTOSITEIbCTBAX Halll
ropoj Ob11 Ha3BaH BaBumoHckoMm (a ¢ 16-To Beka OH cTall IMEHOBAaThCsl BaBUIOHCKOM-
Ha-CeBepHoli J[BuHe).

CornacHo MoKa3aHMUSIM CEKyHAO0MEPA, sl IPOBET B HESICHOM NpOCTpaHCTBE 26 MUHYT 33
CEKYH/JIbl, XOTs Ka3aJI0Ch, YTO pa3a B /IBa MEHEE.
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K Beuepy oTkpbuics rIyOOKMI HajJCcalHbIM Kalleab. BpOHXH CBHCTAT, MOKpOTa
otxoauT moxo. S npocryauics. Ho He HaMepeH OCTaBIATh CBOUX MCCIEA0BAHNM, €CIIN
TOJIBKO COBCEM HE CJIATY.

P.S. ITocnan Hropy k [IpackoBbe MnbuHUYHE 32 CONOIKOM.

Vladimir Pryakhin
Poems & Parables

absence of speech - all pictures are just what they are
the artist did not want to say anything

he doesn't like to talk at all

so he chose the brush

Autumn discounts on books - writing is unprofitable
no one has time to read

but it's the right time to buy -

book prices are going up

now you understand

that the root of darkness is not darkness
but an extinguished match

which turned out to be the last dry one
in the matchbox

THOSE WHO WERE CUT OUT

sometimes Banin’s relatives would visit him at night

their images were cut out from miraculously preserved photos

on their (breaking off into emptiness) backs, shoulders, cheekbones
he could detect traces of hasty scissor work

or other sharp objects

and one of them was roughly torn from a group photo

and only the right half

of his handsome young face remained
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they all looked at Banin with expressions of love

and slight guilt

as if apologizing for their long absence and their odd looks

among them a slender dark-haired girl stood out

she wore white

behind her shoulders a piece of photo has retained part of a column
the girl held a huge basket

filled with black flakes

to Banin’s dumb question she responded

with a curtsie:

— these are the ashes of those whose photos were burned

% %k ok

AFTER THE RAIN

the water was silent
its name spoke in me, and each spray
turned into one of the letters

I washed my face with dry text and wiped my face with meaning
I could find

what was left of my former life I put in a bag
lending properties of toys to sharp objects
to protect my memory shell from trauma

what happened to it - the whole point was that the brightness of the
loss

didn’t give in to adjustment and therefore I found it

left by a window

and by its scattered malfunctioning gadgets |

learned of its life and death.

AND SO

and so I tear off a part of myself and give it to the local sun
let it break on a cloudy day
we have so many dark statues

18



depicting the light!
so even at noon it is gloomy in their shadow

k %k ok

Banin and Martha always remembered the saying: "husband and wife are one Devil."
When Banin looked inside himself, he saw a Fallen Angel. And when Martha looked
into herself, she saw the same Fallen Angel. Therefore, they lived their whole lives
together so that the number of fallen angels would not double. Yet some, naively,
thought that they had love ...

2019

% %k ok

Once upon a time Banin worked as a salesman of unnecessary items, and he achieved
great success in this business. It could have gone on, but everyone was so used to the
unnecessary that they began to feel the need for it. And the unnecessary was then
considered necessary. And Banin was left without work.

2019

* %k ok

One night, Banin’s favorite thought left him. When he didn’t find it in the morning,
Banin realized that he had been paying too little attention to his beloved. Since then he’s
grown sad. In the evenings he tried to imagine what his thought was feeling when it
wasn’t with him. He ate without appetite and slept poorly. However, Banin’s thought
did not live well in someone else’s head. One fine day there was knocking on his skull.
When he woke up, Banin saw that his favorite thought had returned to him!

But Banin and his thought could not become as close as before. Banin couldn’t forget
that someone else's head had used his thought. And the thought compared Banin’s head
to the one in which it spent very different nights and days.

2019

Baagumup Ipsaxun
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OTC}’TCTBI/Ie peqH — BCC KapTI/IHI)I TaKHue, KakK €CTh
XYZ0KHHUK HUYETO HE CTPEMUIICS CKa3aTh
BOOOIIIE OH TOBOPHUTH HE JIFOOUT

MOATOMY BBIOpAJT KUCTh

OCEHHME CKUJKHA Ha KHUTH — IUCaTh HEBBITOJHO
YUTaTh HEKOT 1

HO Camo€ BpeMsl KyIIuTb —

IpslET NOAOPOKAHUE KHUT

TCIICPb ThI ITOHA

YTO KOpPEHb Mpaka — He TEMHOTa

a rmoracuiasi Cnuuka

KOTOpasi OKa3ajaach MOCIEIHEN CyXOn

B KOpOOKe

BBIPE3AHHBbIE

MHOTJA 110 HoYaM K baHuHY SIBIISIMCH €r0 POJCTBEHHUKHU

M300paxKeHHsI KOTOPHIX OBbLIM BBIPE3aHbl U3 UyJI0M COXpaHUBLINXCS (hoTorpaduii
Ha UX OOpBIBAIOILIMXCS B IyCTOTY CIIMHAX, IIEYax, CKyJax

ObUTM BUJIHBI CJI€/IbI IOCHEIIHOM paboThl HOXKHULIAMU

WIN APYTUMH OCTPBIMU IIPEeIMETaMU

a OJIMH U3 HUX ObUI rpy0O0 BbIIpaH U3 001ero Gpoto

U OT €r0 KpacCMBOI'0 MOJIOZOIO JIMLIA

OCTaJIaCh TOJIBKO IpaBasi 10JIOBHUHA

BCE OHU CMOTpeU Ha baHnHA ¢ BRIpaXXCHUAMU JTHOOBU
U JIETKOW BUHEI
Kak Obl U3BUHSACH 3a CBOE JIOJTOC OTCYTCTBHE M BHEIITHUM BUJT

CpeIu HUX BBIIETSIACH CTPOHHAS TEMHOBOJIOCAS JICBYIIIKA

B O€JIOM IIJIaThE

3a IIeYaMu KOTOpoi 0OpBIBOK (DOTO COXPAHMI YaCTh KOJIOHHBI
JEBYIIKA JieprKaia epe]; COO0M OTPOMHYIO KOP3UHY
HATMOJHEHHYIO YEPHBIMU XJIOMbSIMH

Ha HeMOU Bompoc baHnHa oHa clienana KHUKCEeH

U TIPOU3HECHA:

— 3TO MeIel TeX, YbH (OTorpaduu COXKEHbI

* ok ok
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TIOCJIE IO

BOJIa 3aMoJyaia
BO MHC 3aroBOpHJIO €€ UMs U KaxXaasl U3 6pI>I3F
MIPEeBpaTUIIACh B OJIHY U3 OYKB

s YMBUICA CYXHUM TEKCTOM U BBITCP JIMIIO CMBICIIOM
KOTOPBIH 51 CMOT HAWTH

TO 4YTO OCTaJIOCh OT Hpe)KHefI JKH3HU s CKJIaJbIBaJl B MCIIIOK

IIpHJ1aBas OCTPBIM BELllaM CBOMCTBA UIPYILIEK
Tak 000JI04YKa NaMsTH MIPEeI0XpaHsIach OT TPaBM

a 4YTO C HUM CJIYUUJIOCH - TaK BCC IACJIO B TOM 4YTO SAPKOCTb YTPAThI

HE IoJAAaBajIaCh PEryjinipoOBKE U IMOTOMY S HAILICIT €€
OCTaBJICHHOM Y OKHa

110 €ro pa36pOCS.HHLIM HCUCIIPABHBIM I'aJPKCTaM 51
Y3Hall O €TI0 KU3HU U O €€ KOHIIC.

N BOT

U BOT 51 OTPBIBAIO YacTh OT ce0sl U OT/Ial0 MECTHOMY COJIHILY—
MyCTh MPOOBETCSA B TACMYPHBIN JICHb

y Hac Tak MHOT'O TEMHBIX CTaTyH

n300paxaronmx ceer!

TaK 4TO JaKC€ B MMOJACHb CYMPAa4YHO B UX TCHU

banun u Mapra Bcerja nOMHUIIM TOTOBOPKY: "My K U jKeHa - ojiHa cataHa". Korga

banun 3arnsaeiBan BHyTph cebsi, To Buaen TaMm [lagmero Anrena. M korna Mapra

3arjidabiBajia B ce6;1, TO BHJENa TOro e camoro Ilaamero Amnrena BHYTpPH. HOBTOMy

OHH KHUJIN BCIHO )KM3Hb BMECTC, YTOOBI YUCJIIO Mnaamunx aHrejioB HE yABOUJIOCh. A

HCKOTOPBIC, 10 HAMBHOCTH, ITOJIAraJii, 4TO y HUX JII000Bb...

2019

* ok ok

Onno Bpemst banun paboTain npo1aBIoOM HEHY>KHOTO0. M 1oCTUT B 3TOM Jiese OOIbIINX
yCIEX0B. DTO NPOIOJIKAIOCH ObI U JaJIbIlle, HO BCE TaK MPUBBIKIN K HEHYKHOMY, YTO
CTaJIM UCIBITHIBATH MOTPEOHOCTH B HEM. M HEHYKHOE CTall0 CUUTATHCA HYKHBIM. 1

banun ocrancs 6e3 paboThI.
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2019

OnHax bl HOUBIO OT baHMHa yia ero aro0uMas MbICIb. YTpoOM, He Hallas ee, banun
MIOHSUT, YTO YAETSUT TI0OMMOM ciuiikoM Manio BHuManus. C Tex nop oH onevanuics. [1o
BeUepaM OH IbITalCs MPEJCTaBUTh ce0e, Kak YyBCTBYET ce0sl €ro MbICIIb, HAXOACh He ¢
HuM. OH en Oe3 anmeruTa u wioxo cnai. OxHako MbeIciab baHnHa He yKUIIach B Uy KOU
rosioBe. OHaXKAbI B YepenHyto KopoOKy noctydanu. Y banuH, NpocHyBIIUCH, YBUAET
YTO €ro Jo0uMasi MbICITb BEpHYJIach K HeMy!

Ho banuH 1 ero MbICIIb Tak U HE CMOTJIM CHOBA CTaTh TAKMMH e OJIM3KUMU, KaK
panbiie. [loroMmy 4ro baHuH Bce BpeMsi IOMHWI O TOM, YTO €r0 MBICJIBIO ITOJIb30BAajIach
qy»as roJIoBa. A MBIC/Ib CpaBHUBAJIA IoJI0By baHuHa ¢ TO#, B KOTOPOil OHa IpoBOAMIA
COBCEM JApPYIve HOYM U JIHHU.
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