V3BEKVCTOH PECITYEJIHKACH
OJIMI BA YPTA MAXCYC TABJIMM BAZUPJIUTU

MHP30 VIYFBEK HOMHIATH
V3BEKUCTOH MWJUIMA YHUBEPCHTETH

XOPHXUHK OHIOJIOIUA ®AKYILTETH

JEXKOHHWHI BUP
KYHHA

A DAY OF THE
PEASANT

Tomkgent
«MUMTOZ SO’Z»
2009

www.ziyouz.com kutubxonasi



83(sY)
D44 )
JexxonuaHr OHp XYHM: XUKosiap Tapxumacd / Y3P ommit Ba
YpTa Maxcyc TaphiuM BasHpAurd, Mup3so Viayrbek HoMHAaru
30exkucToOH Muwmit yH-TH, Xopuxuit dunonorna daxynbreru;
TYTUTOBYH Ba TApAMMOH X. AJLIAHA3apoRa; Machys MyXappup L. C.
Wmammnyona. — Touxkenr: MUMTOZ SO’Z, 2009. - 80 6.
THT. 8. Ba MaTH niapal. ¥30. Ba MHIVL TWTApHA.
I. AnnaHaszaposa, Xadwmaa., TYILIOBYH

BEK 83(5V)+81.2 V36-7

Y6y mapxcuma xumobudar Mupizo Yayrbex nomudazu
Yabexucmon Muanuii yrueepcumemu xopuwcutli Qui0io2us
daxyromemu unzau3z Qusosozun Oyaumu baxasasp dynaauiu 6yiuya
maxcun onraémzarn 4-xypc manrabacu Asnawnazaposa Xaduzatune
marukau Y3bexk adubaapurnune yz0ex muaudgr unzau3 muauza
MapocuMa KUnean XUKORIapu YpuH onzan.

In this book there are presented the stories of famous Uzbek writers
transiated from Uzbek into English by third year student of the Foreign
Philology Faculty of the Narional University of Uzbekistan.

Allanazarova Hafiza.

Macpya Myxappap: ¢.db.n. HI.C.HmamumoBa

Taxpupusar aszonapm: ¢.d.u., non. J. K. Ty¥pabekosa,
Katra ¥eat. H.A. XKjpaepa

Tagpazm: ¢.¢.n. I1.A.Hasuposa

Mupzo Yayrbex nomudazu Vibexucmon Muanuii ynueepcumemu
Xopuxcuii guaosoeus garxysememu Hamuii xenzawtt moMoHUCGH

Rawpea maseus smunzan (2009 dus 29 wions, 12-connsu baéuroma)

© X.Amnasasapopa (Tapx.), 2009
ISBN 978-9943-363-27-4 © MUMTOZ SO'Z, 2009

www.ziyouz.com kutubxonasi



TAKIHM

TapxuMa — 6y Xyda MalIaKKATIH Ba MapokKJaH daonudr.
TapxuMoH GVIMIIIHY 3ca Xap OHp 9eT TIIMHH YpraHaéTraH Tamaba
E1IapHMH3 op3y KHIaIiap, AMMo 6y Mypakkab daonusr acocHia
Wnwiab THA YCTHAaZ MUUTall Ba c¥3 ColIMIMHH OLIMpHEHI XaMAaa
THHMaii hakar YeT THIMHWUTHHA 9MAac, 6a7KHA Y3 OHA TWIMHHA YYKYD
YpraHHI KepaKIHTHHH TAKO30 3THILHHH TYIIYHHO GOPHIIH J03UM.
3epo TapxuMa Oy THIT MallKH XaMIup.

ByryHru xyrna V36exucron Muwiit yHUBepcHTeTH A AXILE GHp
aHBaHa aMaJTa ollHpria Goluanmiky, 6yHra 6edapk Kapab Typut
Oymvaiii. YruseperTer pexropH npodeccop Fodypxon Mcpommosmy
MyxaMeloB Tala00ycaapu OuiaH Xap 6up GaxyIbTeTaaH Ba Xap 6up
HVHATHIOAAH WKTHAOPNH TadabarapHH TaHmad® onul, yJapHHHr
KUSHKHIUIADHHA YpraHUu® YHH pHUBOXJIAHTHDHII YJyH KaTra Hyn
ounb Gepiran. AHa IIyHIall TanabanapaaH OHpH OH3HHUHT GaKyIIbTeT
4.xypc tanabacu AnnaHasapoBa Xadpmusza O6ynub, y 6maan
CYXCATIAIMIIHMHT Y31 MapoKTH. Y collia Ba aKUIM, AMMO YHHHT
KYHDMT2 iy Toma onacaHru3 XadbH3aHHHT ¥Ta THPHILIKOK/TMTH Ba
TYFPHCY3JIHTHAAH KYBOHACH3. YHUHT Op3yJapH HyHE4Ya Gop, Oy
Op3YIAPHH AMajra OLHpHII YIYH 3ca Y3MHH VKKA-IVKKA YpalM.
Xaduzara Oupop TomuupHk, depcaHrus, anbarra, yHH Te3 Ba co3
DaKapmura aCTORIIII XapaKaT KiIaqm.

TanaGaHHHr TapXHMara MKTHAODUHH CEe3raHUMH3AA, Xalu
IIYHYAKH TapXHMa COXacHra SHIWITMHA KajaM KVA€IraH 3[H.
Xadusara WK TanabaHK HwapiHaaH TapxuMa 0o0HIa YCTO3HK
KAraHaap Ba yHIa TapXuMara Mexp Ba KU3HKH1I YHFOTTaH HHIIH3
THAN ($OHeTHKa B2 rpaMMaTHKach KadeIpaCHHHHT KarTa
yxurysurc Hpoma Xypaesamup.

Xo3Mprd KyHAa TapXHMALIYHOCAHMK aMafHETHIA acocHi
MyaMMoJapaaH OHpH OHAa THIMAAH Y€T THIUIAPTa TAPXKHUMA KHJIHMI
Macanacuaup. HIvaudr yuyH XagHusa TaHHKIH ¥30eK annbnapunaH
Vrknp Xowmmos, Lilykyp XonMupsaes Ba KaMunbex KerokaHHHT
XUKOSNApHHH MHITIH3 TWIHrA TapX#Ma KWAMIIra Xa3M KWIraH. -
XadH3aHUHT TapXXUMaTapy TYLIYHAPIM BA KH3UKAPIH,

Byryami xyHna Xadza AiaHasapoba ¥30eK amu(iiapi acapyiapHHH
JYHEra TAHWTHIN MaKcamiaa THHMAH TapxpMa O1TaH LyFyIIAaHMOK]a.
YHuUHT GUpAaH-6Hp OP3YCH AXIIK TAPXHAMOH Ba MEATOr OYHII 6riaH
6upra TapXHMalYHOCIHK MyaMMoJiapi OwiaH NIyFy/UlaHml pa Oy
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COXATA SIXII oMMMa 636 cruiruep. By yH oK iy Ba KoM
MysaddaKkusaInap THIail GiIaH GHpra, YHHMHI' TapXHMAaJapHiaH
HaMyHanapHH CH3 a3H3 KHTOOXOHIAPra TABCHA ITAMI3.

HI.C. Huamunosa
Xopuwuii pusosozusn daxyssinemu dexans,
duaosoenn Pansapy Romsodw

PREFACE

Translation is an activity which is quite time-intensive but very
interesting to be busy with. Obviously each of our students who are
learning foreign languages would like to be a translator.

But there’s no doubt for the fact that this ambition demands
not only many years of working with a foreign language and enriching
the vocabulary, but also to learn one’s own mother language, be-
cause translation is an exercising process with the language.

Nowadays the National University of Uzbekistan acquired a very
good tradition which couldn’t retain us indifferent. On the initiative of
the Rector of our University, professor Gafurjon Isroilovich
Muhamedov put a great forward way for searching and supporting
talented students from all university faculties according to their interest.
In this respect a third-year student Allanazarova Hafiza is deemed to be
one of those gifted students of our university, You really enjoy while
talking to her. She is very modest and smart at the same time, but if you
really find a close way to her heart, you make sure that she will really try
her best so that all her dreams would come true, you leel glad to sce
the way that she is an honest and hardworking girl who doesn’t know
how to lie. Her ambitions are matchless and fathomless. If you ask her to
accomplish any kind of task, she is always kind and ready for doing it
quickly and with the utmost discretion. When we discerned her talent
for translation she was just beginning to translate for fun. The most
essential problem of translation is rendering from native language into a
foreign language, Allanazarova Hafiza decided to translate literary works
of Uzbek famous writers such as Utkir Hoshimov, Shukur
Kholmirzayev, Tokhir Malik and many others. Her translations are
apparently explicit and interesting to read. Iroda Ahmedovna Jurayevs,
the senior teacher of the Department of English phonetics and gram-
mar is one of those who prompted Hafiza to be fond of translating.
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At the present time Hafiza Allanazarova is crusading for her
pursuit of putting the Uzbek literature on the map. Apart from working
as a good translator and a teacher, Hafiza is intending to be an
experienced researcher who devotes her life for solving the prob-
lems concerning the comparative linguistics. We, her teachers wish
her good luck and great success in her life.

Sh.S. Imyaminova

The dean of the Faculty of Foreign Philology
Candidate of Philological science
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Ymxup XOUIHMOB
TAPHOB

Opra Gaxop >au. Xopaux xyHu 3xm. Key Typmum. Xosnura
TYIicCaM, XABOHHHI aB3oiu Oyayk. KOBMHHO yuxué Kapacawm,
TYHYKa TOM IEiIHAard TapHoB OMp TOMOHIa KMHIIAWKG ETubmu.
Kuiuga éKKas Kop 3alBopMIaH KUHIIAKWOG KOAraH INEKHIUIH...
KarTukpok iiamon 6§nca, Tynin® KeTagdraH...

Mynakna érraH HapBOHHHM KyTapM6 Keaub TOMra THparyH4a
THHKaAM KYpPHAH. 3aX TOpTHO, 3unmzek OVn kerubiau. Hapson
3MHACHTA 0K KVHHMUIHM OMNaH alBOHIAH OHAM TYIUKRO Kelmd.

— HuMa KUAMOKHHCAH? — JlelH KY3HMIa TepMyauo.

— X.o3Hp, — JemiM Geriapso Ky ciirad. — TapHoB Kpiafnd Ko,

— lourma, 6osaM, apBasl YOMMHTHNA YU OIL...

— X03Hp TYHIAMaH.

Hlyunait feaimy HapRORTa TUPMALLIAM. ToMra YUKUMIUM GunaH
TacTAaH OHAMHMHI XaBOTHDIIU XUTOOH SWMTILIIN:

— DxrHér 6y, ToM jabura Oopmal

— Viira xupcaHru3-uyn! — JeIuM OFpHHHOD.

TyHYKa TOMHH Tapak-TYPYK, GocHO, KMiflialirad TapHOB OJAHTa
KeNOUM. YBaL1o ypHHaAMaH, TapHOB JIabHATH YHrAaHca KaHH!
3aHmab KeTraHMH, OVEFH ENHIIHOG KOATAHMH...

AKcura onuo, EMrHp IMBagaif Goliazy. ABBaIHra TOMYm1a6
TYPIH-J3, KeiHH nmnaar 6unad €rmud xkerad. ToM j1abuna YyTHpraHya,
TApHOBHH KNHKYNa6 cypuilra ypulauM. Kuar stmaiizu!

ITacTnaH aHa OHAMHMHT OBO3ZH KEJHM:

-— Menra Kapa, GosnaM! HappoH onnura KaiiTut Kengum.

— Huma peiicus?

— Xou GonaMm, MaHa OyHM KWIfH6 ONTHH...

KapacaMm, oHaM Oup KVAH OM/IaH HapBOHHH YaHTa/laraHua,
UKKHHYM Kyauaa TVH yuad typubnon, KOnka pyMoiIH, HUMYacH
xyn 6¥nud xerrad...

XyHoOBM onrau.

-— Xo3up TyiiaMaH, AeauM-Ky! Men ém 6onamManmu?

— ITlamosnab Konacau!

— 0660} Cu3 yitra knpasepaHr! Xo3up TymiamMad. — IIyHaait
Aeb, TaruH TapHOB oJuukra Kaiitanm. XKaxin 6unaH TapHOBHH
MYWITAalk OOUUIATHM.
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Bup Maxan MacriaH fHa OBO3 KeJIH:

— Ana! Anaxon!

— Xa! — menum 6aTTap XyHooO 557.11116

— BapparnM impTisa!

KapacaM, eTty sAwap YerdM XomiM ¥pTracHma TypuOreE. OErm
ocTraa HUpTUMUG, KaMHLiap KOBYPFAneK TypTUO YMKKAH Bappax
nioitra Kopunm6 eTHoau. ¥3u xyitnaksan. Bousvranr. Emrup octiaa
AuiEupab TypuGIH.

— Viira xup, @appyx! — seanM OGakHpu®. — VYiira kup,
1aMoa1al Konacan!

Kynox conca kaus! I'ox Bapparura, rox MerTa Kapaiind. Kananarum
yiIHO KeTan. ToMaa CHpFATHO-CHPFaHO, HAPBOH TOMOH IOTYPAMM.

Yu-r¥pT nuananos rymub KapacaM, OHAM XaMOH HAapBOH
OEFHHK YaHTa/UTa0 Typubmr. P¥MoIn xXxnKKa xin 6yamb, counapura
£nvuud KonraH... Bup Kynu HapeoH oéruaa. bup x¥nuna tVH...

By Utkir HOSHIMOV
THE GUTTER

Early days of spring. It was my day-off. So I got up lately. When I went
out to the vard, the weather was quite dull. I washed up and looked
outside, a gutter on the verge of the iron-roof turned out to have got fop-
sided. It sank to one side owing to plenty of snow in winter, I suppose. It
was about to drop down if any strong wind blew...

I lifted the ladder that was on the path and felt exhausted until I
propped it against the wall as it became too heavy and damp. No
sooner I put my foot on its rung, than did my mother come running
down the terrace.

«What are you going to do?» she said letting her gaze rest on mine.

«Just a minute» I said jerking my hand «The gutter went lop-sided.»

«Wait, my son, have your breakfast before...

«I’ll come down in a minute» said I and began to climb up the ladder.
As soon as I went up the roof 1 could hear my mother’s worried voice.
«Be careful, my son, don’t go to the edge of the roof»

«Would you please get inside the house?» I begged.

Stamping on the roof ] approached that lop-sided gutter. I made an
effort somehow, yet couldn’t mend that damn gutter. Either because
it rusted or its stain sticked to...

As if out of spite it started to rain, at first it was drizzting but then
it almost poured down. Sitting on the verge of the roof I tried to drift

?
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the gutier with both of my hands. That didn’t even budge! Again my
mother’s voice came:

«Look at me, my son.»

I came back to the ladder. «What do vou want?»

«My dear child put on this, please.» She stood holding a robe with
her one hand and clutching the ladder with another one, her sheer
kerchief and sleeveless blouse were wet through. I lost my temper.

«I’ve said I’ll get down, do you think I’m a little child?

<«You may catch 2 cold.»

«Oh, God, you can go in, I'll get down soon.» After this I went
back up to the gutter and began to punch it. At that time, again a
voice came up to me,

«Dad, daddy.»

«What?» I said feeling even more furious.

«My kite has torn off.»

I saw that my seven years old son was standing on the middle of the
yard and at his feet there was a kite, torn off, caked with mud and its
frames had jutted out. Wearing just a shirt and bare head he was quiver-
ing in the rain.

«Go inside, Farreh.» I shouted. «Go inside, you can catch a cold.»
Had he had obeyed! Once he looked at me, then once at his kite. My
heart leapt out of my mouth. Sliding on the roof I ran towards the
ladder. Stepping down three or four rungs I looked down and saw that
my mother was still there, clutching the handrails of the ladder. Her
sheer kerchief was so soaked that her hair could be seen... She stood,
holding the ladder with her one hand and the robe with another one.

XYPKHTHITAH TVIIT

Trnwiaps TyxkuwmaH keMumk 6oma 3quM, Coit 6¥itaaru ymnox, 6us
— GORATAPHHHT «KaTTa ePHMH3» 3. Xap KYHM 3pTa GunaH ofHM
ypif Ayxoba MIMMHUMHUHI YYHTAardra fpUMra 3oropa, b6Hp Oynax
KaiiHaraH Japnary comut Gepapau-aa, LOXCH3, IOBOLT SYKEMH3HH
eTaKknal «karTTa eprTa kyHapauM. Oso3n  Bpuuial KouraH MeniBoi
KVK K¥3HHU aliTMaca, XaMMaMH3 &1 Goslazap 30HK. YTIOK éHUAaru
HKKH TYTl a3HM TOJl OH3HHHI OBYHYOFMMM3 31H. Baxop keauiuu
OmnaH Gonanap TON HOBRAJAPMAAH XYWUTaK gcaliap, KM3aap Gynca
faprak Taku0, AapaxT cosacHia YepTa VilHaulapay.

bup KyHv opaMIara SErM MEXMOH — XamiMa Jerad KpsJa KLU,
VHUHT KMIIUIOFHMAGSTA KeJITaHWAKM XAMMAIaH aBBajl MeH OWLIHM.
KeuxypyH oM RafaMra afiTTaH FanwHK SHIKTHO KONTauauM.
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— XaKuM cacCHK Iaxapra 0opu® Ku3uHM TONHO Kenudiu.
XOTHHHHWHT $GOIMFa MTTH KYHUHW coaubau. -«Vsnﬂr-xy,
IapMaHAAIAK KMAJHHAT.., Makum, ceH yma TonraHHHT §WaaH
6¥napep. MeHra KH3HMHH Gep», 1eOIH...

XaxuM caccHy OVITYp ypyliAaH KelraH, noausfga Gpdaraidp
636 Hiptapry. MeH yHM Xyla €éMoH K¥papiuM: OHp MapTa 3YKHUM
NOJM3UTa Kupud KeTraRMAa MeHH HKKH TapCaku ypral. OfuMHIHT
ranujay Xed HUMa TYIIYHMaraH 6VicaM xaM, XaKuM CacCHKHUHT
KH3WHH KYPrHM KeJUIH. DpTacHra KYpauM XaM...

# % &

Vina xyHu 3pTanal MOMaxKajJAMpoK GViu6, Xana KyHraHu
acumaa fop. OiftuM ozaTaaruaai SUYKMHHHT eTHH KONUHE GorIab
(6VnMaca 6onacH MU0 KYSpAN) APKOHHH KYJIHMIa TYTKAIIH.

- Sxumnat Tiitrus!

«KatTa epsra eTHO KeNTYHEMMYA XaRO Yapakial ovuan0 KeTod.
DUKHHANT apKOHHHN £9K0, Moiapra Kyumd 1000paHM-2, ToN
TarHia TYIANainus Typrad Sojatap €HuTa KemamM.

Vpraza ypywaa ¥1raH FARACHHWHT KATTAKOH GEKACAM YOTOHNHA
ka6 orran Menupoit éaGoutat £rap, snaHr oéK GoJanap yHHHT
arpodpuaa ¥THPHO onHO HAMaragHp X0xoaab KyJIHIIapam,

— XaxuM CacCUKHHMHT KMSHHM KYpIWHIrMHM, AHBap?

MenuBol AKMH KenMiuuM OmnaH mypwinad cypamd. Keitun
K¥nauaarn rosn€éroy O6mnaH UMo KWIHO x¥pcatam. — Hdamacura
VyXuiara” mapo3 SKaH.

Bonanap Tarud GapaBapira Kyssi6 oGopuiimy. TorHUHr naracHaa
TYPTaH HOBY2 KH3AJIOKHHW MM KYPAHM. YHMHT XaTTa-KarTa Ky3napK
MabIOC/IMK OUNaH XaBaupap, HYMa KWIHILHY OuMal, KaTMIMHIHT
VYK OHJIAH MaficaATapHH S3FTApAH.

MenuBoiigaH XaMMaMu3 KVPKAPIHMK, Xed KMMHH aAMaciu.
JlexknH X03Hp YHEHT KM3HH Macxapa KHTHINY aiaM KEALK MEHTA.

— Hapo3s 6yaca cenra HuMa? — AeauM ajaMuMJaH YHrIab.
Xanmima siRT 910G MeHFA Kapaau-1o, MHIaMaxu. Menusoit Supnac
Dakpaiub TypIu-Ha, TASFMHIHT YIH OMJaH Coil TOMOHMH KYpCATIH.

— Bop, 6yxaMHH Kaiitapu6 kea! CeHHHr TafIMHT Kenad.

Y Xap nmoWM MoiuHHU OGu3napra KairaprapAau. HuMmaragup 6y
cadap VKapmvraM TyTIH.

— ¥Y3pHr Kaiitap! — AeauM.

— HiyrakamMi? — MenuBofiHHHI KVK KV3/iapH ONaliH0 KeTou.
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Hprud ypHuaaH TYpOH-10, KyHAard TaéKHY Oaatn KyTapay. Xo3up
eJIKAMTA KANTaK TYIIUIDHHYK OO, KYPKYBIaH Ky3TapHMHN IOMHO
OJIINM. AMMO KalTak TerMagyd. bup maxan Ky3uMHH 04ub KapacaM,
XanuMa TaéKHM MHIMYKa TH33aCHTa THPA0, CHHAMPAITH.

— by3yxuusr Somacu! — geauw Menupboi yHra Kapa®.
XamuMaauHr nabu nupnupab, #urnabd jobopait geétraHumax 6y
€MOH ral SKAaHIHIUHE TYIUVHIHM.

— Vaumir Gysykpmer 6omack! — aemum Gaxppub. — Kik 3! Kk kapral

«.. Y1IIA KYHH «KaTTa €P» HUHT X§KaiHHH — MesmBoifHUAT Oyitpyrd
OHJIaH FYKHMMHH COMHHHT HapHIH GeTHIA OOKATMIaH OVIIIHM.

* k&

Bomanap opacura KauTrEM KejdapAd1lo, «KVK Kapra»iaH
KypKapiuM. PakaT OMp Hapcara XypcaHAa SIuM: XajilMa XaM oXa
CHTHDHHH MeH GinaH Gupra 6oxapan. Keiti 6uicaM, y MeHIaH
yq €11 KarTa 3KaH, KyH 0¥l uxkanaMu3 yuniax VitHapauk, XamMa
Oy VituHza Yrun GonanapiaH KOMHIEMACHTH.

TaFMH OUp 0JaT YUKApAYK. Xap KYHH NIeILMHIA coit 6Yituna
0J10B EKM0, K¥pHUra HKXHTaaH KapTolllKa KYMHO elanuraH 6yIaiK.
Bup ran y, 6up ragn MeH yHIaH KaprolllKka om0 KeJapauk.

Y¥rna Kon-Kopaiu® MylraH KApTOIKaHH HIOHA-TTHIIA apTHD, OFSH-
MH3 KyHHLINTa KapaMali €0 o/MIIIaH NA33aTIHpoK Hapea MVK 3mu 613,

Xeu scuMuaH umkMaiiay, bup kyHu yia TOTAH TYLWIHKHH e0
6ymub, Malicanap ycrira yankas4a €éTuo onguM. TyGcH3 OCMOHHMHT
6up vekkacupa xynukmail onmok, OyayTnap oxucra cyud wopap,
O6anann-banaHapfia Xa¥oKHrdHa Oup TYprail TypraH epHia
TMNHPYMIA0, IUCAOH caltpapau...

Xamima éHuMaa Yrupud onub, YrmapiaH «axirHa KaByl» TYKHP,
Y3YH-Y3YH OapMOKAADHMHHHT HIYHYAJAMK YaKKOH Xapakar
KANMMLIATA XaipoH KomapauM. Bupnacian KeliH y HHIHYKA, MacT
TOBYHIZA ally/ia aiiTa GOlLTamK.

— «Ounn-o9un OK Tolliap-a... MeH oHaMHHM K¥paitmH-a...
Jnitnopura tyaitna-a...».

VHHMHT CeKWH XYPCHHTAHMHM UMTIVM. 3YM YTMall siHa Kaftrapmy.

" — «OQIKOHUMHHN. .. KYpaitiH-a... Juiinopura...»

Keitux oupnan xuM 6¥1u0 KoMaH. ANTaHHMAAAH KYpKKaHIal,
CeKHH OoLIMMHM KYTapub KapaauMM. XanuMaHHHI KaTTa-KaTTa,
XOTI-KOpa Ky3IapH XHKKa €1H 37IH.

HumMa KWIHIIHMHY OHIMailt, J0BIUpad KOLIHM.

10

www.ziyouz.com kutubxonasi



— Hinrnama, — SemuM sUTHHUO, — HUMIaMATK-HH...
— XanuMa KYIKIATH «aXHHA KABYLDHM YIIOKTHPHO 1000pau-
2, KU3WI YHT KYNATHHAHT 3TariHy KAHUPHG, K¥3 EIMMHA APTIH.

L

Apnara ¥poK Tymiy. DA OMIHMHT XaM MIIMMEK3 Kymiaiinb
KONTaHIM, Xap KyHW MailloKka Gopapauk. Yia KyHU MeWHHTaya
MKKanaMu3 GHp TYpBaZaH MaLIoK, TEPAUK. YpoK4yHiap Hapury aqupra
Y6 Keruiirad, KM3u0 €rTaH apra3opaapHH Kyell €HIupapaH.

— I0p, coligan cys WG KelaMM3, — ReIHM TYpBadaMHH OpKaial,

— [onusra Gopud KoBYH eMaitMu3Mu?

— llananr GepMmafiay-na, — ReAWM BULOHMaM.

— Bepany, Gepamy, — XamiMa KVAHMIAH YIRaAH. Yonud KeTouK.
Coii 6¥itnnaH 10puO, romds EHUra et GOPraHMMHIAA TYXTA0 KoM,

— Kipxma! — XamMa cyaparynaii 6¥1u6 noans Hyura eraknad
Kupad. Ilywrranap ycTuia loMana6 &rraH Karra-KaTTa KOBYH-
TapBYITapHU KypulO K¥uM Viimapad. Jlexwn yaiina €HWra sxuH
GopraHia KypKa-TiHca sHa TYxTagM. Yaiuta cosiciaa XakuM caccHk,
OunadH Tabenun Tyaaml aka yophaHa XypHO VYrTUpraHua Koca
KWIHHIaH GOCBONOHHE eRUIHapH.

— Jlagma, GusragM KosyH GepacH3MH? — XalMMa aBBall MEHTa,
KeAMH Jagacura Kapad Kyilmd.

X aKHM caccHK KH3apH0 KeTTaH KYRMapuHy MEHTa KAaraH 31, ypraHK
SCHMIA TYIIHG KeTIy. YIIaHaa XaM KyTapH [HYHaKa KHI-KH3HT 300

Timarr aka OF3IHH KATT2 O4HO, Xoxoal Kyima Gotmami. AkkaM-ayKkam
THILLTAPH opacHA SpM YaliHamraH ORToK, SocBIIY GYmari KypHHIIH.

— Caccuk! — mnemn y orsuHM TYnaupub. Tyilinud Gomnaiisepcanr
XaM GmapkaH. MaHa Ky€s Oonasam Taitép. Kelinu ana xoxonal Xy,

XaKuM caccHK NaGWHMHT OUMp YeKKacH OMnaH moxaiiné Kyimm.
- Xaitpon 6§nu6, XamiMara KapamiM. Y XaM KyTapH Xasanpad, atpodra
alaHpIap, xoB Yianga — MepoiaaH CYKHMI ALMTTAHI2 KAHIOK
KunraH 6371ca, X039p XaM YIaHnAH KaTHLIIHHNHT Y4 OWIaH ep YH3apIH.
TYcarnaH musgMra 6up HAMa ypwirarnak Oyiou. Ynap Men
OvMadiguran, €MOH OMp Hapca TYFpMCHAA FanmUpHIMASTTAHHMHH -
TYIIYHHO KonauM. CekHH CypHIINMy, HHFIATaHYA YOMHO KeTouM.
Karra-KHusx KOBYHIApHHH 60CHO, ITylliTanap YCTUIAH CakpaG-cakpal
OopapkaHMaH, eaxamMaaH oFdp Oup Hapca 6ocHO TyIUAETraHWHH
aHYajgaH KelnH OHaanM: OOIMOK TVIa XaiaTaM >KaH. YHM XaM
VAOKTHPIMY coit GVHRTa I0rvpamM.
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. AKTUMHH TaHUTaHUMIAH KeliH 6MiicaM, MeH IUMPpHH, Xyia
mMpuH, Geryfop Tyw xypaéiraH skaaMawy, Tynaul Gup oru3
* ranv 6uIaH YCTHMAAaH My3Jal COBYK CYB KyHEO yitFoTHO 1000pran
sKaH. Men GincaM MaHa LIy TYHI Y30K, XKYI2 Y30K JaBOM STHINMHH
XOX/IapauM. Yina-$ma XaaiuMaHH 60IUKa KYpMaHM, HUMAaraiup
K¥pHilHu xoxynamaiuM XaM. Keim# smimtcam, maxapra —
OMUCHHKHT éHHTA KeTHO KOJMOIH.

Keua «[laHopaMa» KnHOTEATPH €HMAZ XaATHUMaHN KYpUO KOMTUM,
Arap Y34 yaKkppMaca, TAHHMAcIHM. ¥ HynKaiaH Gosanap apaBayacHHH
eraknad Oopapan. Kuzuk, XaiuMa MeHH KaHZali TaHHraHHra
XaifpoHMaH... ApPFYBOH TarMJarH cKaMeifKana YTHpWO rarviamiguk.
XamiMa TYpMYLI KypHOIU. SpH acdpaHT, ¥3H Bpad 5KaH.

— by — HKxuHYM YFRMM, — ACOH Y apaBauaja yxaad €1raH
LUAPHHIHHA YaKANOKHH KYpcaTHO. AHYaraya XKuM YTUPTaH MH3IaH
KeHUH ceKVH XYpCHHAU.

— Kanmox sxiim orma-yka samvk-a... Kapanr, ¥H o iin YT ket

MeH yHH CHRIAITHE XAM, CEHUTAIIHA XaM OFTI0NMAi MKKINARHG KOaHM.

— XanmuaM K¥pra KyMWIraH KapTolKaHH sXUIH KYpacH3MM?
— AeoHM aHJYAOAH KeHHH.

~ XanusM € Gonachs-a, AHBap.. — Yy Kyaau. by Vma —
¥3uMra TaHH ouanapya MeXpuéoH Kyiard >OM.

IOparuMuuuT GHp GypuMzta COFMHY TYHFYCH XVIH YpHO KeTam.
Poct-a, KaHIOK ona-yka 3auK-al.. Tymawn aka yiiaHaa HUMarasam
LIYHAKa JEIH-S.

THE STARTLED DREAM

I was aboy with chipped teeth that were falling out. The meadow
alongside the gully was our “big land”. Every early morning my mother put
half of a rve-bread and a piece of a boiled beetroot into the pocket of my
velvet trousers and 1 used to start for “the big land” with our goat with no
horn and no harm. We were all little children aside from that blue-eyed
Melivoy whose voice was already breaking. The two big osier trees near the
meadow were our pastime. As soon as spring carme, boys always made
whistles from new branches of the osier, and girls playved chertal, and
fastened bargak (2) on their temples under the shadow of the tree.

One day a newcomer joined us, a girl whose name was Halima. I got
to know before anyone that she’d come to our village. Because [
overheard what my mother said to my dad the night before:

“Hakim stinky (3) is said to have found and brought his daughter from
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the city as she was living with his wife. “You put me to shame ... Well, you
can do whatever you want with your newly found other half, but give
my daughter back to me” he’d said to his wife and torn her to pieces.”

Hakim stinky had returmed from the war last year and worked as a
brigadier at the gourd field. I used to hate the sight of him. Once when 1
suddenly let my goat in his field, he slapped me twice. Even though I
didn’t understand anything in what my mother said, 1 wanted to see
Hakim stink’s daughter too much. And I saw the next day.

* ¥ ¥

I still remember that the thunder boomed and it mined in buckets that
morning, As usual, having bundled the goat’s udders with a little bag, (or else
its kid might suck its milk) my mother held its tether out to me.

“Feed it well.”

The weather changed and the sun was shining until I got to the
“big land.” I set my calf free, let it walk among the cows and I came
up to the boys who sat clustering under the shadow of the osier.
Melivoy, dressed in the bekasam4 robe of his father who had died in
the war, was lying in the middle and boys were sitting barefoot around
him and cackling loudly for some reasons.

“Did you see Hakim stink’s daughter, Anvar?” he asked me in a break-
ing voice. “She turned out to be as a beanpole as his father is,” he said
again pointing to her with a stick of oozier. All the boys burst out laughing
again with one accord. Then I saw the lean gitl who was standing behind
the osier. Her big eyes were wistful and she was grinding the grass under
her feet with the toecap of her galosh.

We were all afraid of Melivoy, he didn’t take pity on anyone, but
it hurt me that he was teasing that girl. “What does it have to do with
you if she is a beanpole?” I squeaked with a dreadful temper. Halima
turned to look at me, but said nothing. Melivoy gulped for a moment
and pointed in the direction of the gully with the tip of his stick: “Go
and lead my bull back! Now it’s your turn.” He would always make us
lead his bull back, but this time ¥ felt like being stubborn somehow:
“Go and do it yourselfl” I said.

“Are you sure?” Melivoy’s blue eyes glinted by a sudden. He leapt to
his feet, and raised his stick up. I closed my eyes frighteningly, knowing
that he would bash on my shoulders with that stick, but he didn’t.

When I opened my eyes 1 saw that Halima was breaking the stick *

propping it against her thin knee,

“Daughter of a bitch!” Melivoy said looking at her. 1 understood
that it was an impolite word when Halimawas about to c¢ry, her lips
were twitching.
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“It’s you who is a child of a bitch!” I blustered, “Blue-eyed, blue crow!”
I had to look after my goat on the other side of the gully for
Melivoy bade me to, that day.

* k w

I wanted to go back to the boys but I was afraid of “the blue crow™.
Anyway I was glad only because Halima was also with me together to
graze her pied cow. But then I got to know that she was three years
older than me. Alt day long we were playing chillak$, and she could
leave any boy standing at this game. In summer we acquired one more
habit, every noon making a fire, we used to eat potatoes buried and
cooked in brand. If one day she brought potatoes from her home, the
next day I did. It was sorely pleasant for us to peel quickly and eat hot
potatoes, charred in the brand although our mouths got burnt slightly.

I’ll never forget. One day having had that delicious meal for dinner, 1
flopped down flat on my back on the grass. Ciouds, as white as snow,
were sailing gently in one edge of the fathomless sky; somewhere a little
lark was floundering and singing cheerfully... Halima sat by me, and she
was knitting witch-made galosh6 from the weeds, I was astonished seeing
the way that she moved her long fingers so nimbly. A while after she -
began singing a song in a low and croon voice:

“White stones, would you please open,.

Let me see my mother, now,

And be sated with seeing her somehow,”

I heard how she heaved a sigh, in less than no time she repeated again:

“Let me see my dear mother,

Let me be sated with...”

By chance she became quiet. Afraid of something, I raised my head
up to look. Halima’s big dark eyes were full of tears. I was taken aback
and didn’t know what to do.

“Don’t cry,” I begged, “Please don’t cry.”

Halima hurled away the witch-made galosh, then she folded the
hem of her print dress and dabbed her tears with that.

* ok %

It was ripe time to reap the barley. Now we had much more work
than usual, everyday we were busy with gleaning. That day we gleaned
the barley into the same sack. Those who were reaping with sickles had
already been working in the next hill. The sun was beating down on the
barley fields.

“Let’s go and drink water from the gulily.” 1 said and held my sack
over my shoulder.
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“What if we go to the gourd field and eat a melon?”

“Your father won’t give” [ said and didn’t believe that he would,

“He will give, he will” she said holding my hand. We ran. But 1
stopped when we got to the gourd field, walking alongside the gully.
“Don’t be afraid!” Halima said dragging me over into the gourd-field.
My eyes lit up when I saw big, big, ball-shaped melons on the beds.
Yet when we approached the hut, I stopped, frighteningly. Hakim
stinky and Tulash accountant were sitting cross-legged and eating a
melon that was cut in half.

“Daddy, give us a melon, will you?” Halima said at first looking at
me, then at his father. Tulash began chortling with his mouth wide
open. Half-chewed white morsel of melon could be seen through his
gap-teeth. “Stinky,” he said, his mouth crammed with a piece of melon,
“It’s high time you started a wedding, here’s the groom for you,” then
he cackled again.

Hakim stinky gave a crooked smile. I boggled and looked at Halima. Her
wistfil eyes were darting around and she was again drawing on the ground
with the toecap of her galosh as she did when Melivoy scolded her.
Suddenly I felt as if something flashed through my mind. I grew to under-
stand that they were talking about something bad which I didn’t know. I
turned back slowly and ran away crying. While I was bouncing over the beds
treading on big and little melons I barely noticed that something heavy was
dropping down my shoulder. It was the sack fill of barley. I chucked it away
too, and scuttled off up to the gully.

When 1 started to know what’s what, [ grew to realize that I was just
sleeping, so all was like a pleasant and serene dream. But Tulash wake me
up from that with a word or two that he said. Meanwhile I wanted this
dream to last for a long, quite a long time. From that day forth [ hadn’t
seen Halima anymore, I didn’t even want to, However later I heard that
she had gone to the town to live with her mother.

* * *

Yesterday I came across with Halima in front of the cinema-theatre
“Panorama”.. [ wouldn’t have known that it was she if she hadn’t
called me by herself. She was pushing a baby buggy along on the pave-
ment. I wonder how come Halima could recognize me. We talked sit- _
ting on the bench under the Judas-tree. Halima said that she was
already married. She was working as a doctor, and her husband was a
researcher. “It’s my second son,” she said showing the sweetie baby
that was sleeping in the baby buggy. After a long silence she heaved a
sigh. “How good brother and sister we were! Look! Sixteen years have
already passed.”
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I didn’t know how to address her. “Do you still love potatoes that
have been charred in the brand?” I said after a long pause.

“Anvar, you’re still like a little child, aren’t you?” she said and laughed.
It was a kind and qmte familiar peal of my sister. Some kind of a feeling like
yearning flashed in my heart. It’s true, how good brother and sister we
were! It’s a pity that Tulash said like that at that time

Glossary

1. Cherta. A type of game in which, a person who loses, will be
flicked on the forehead.

2. Bargak. A type of decoration which is fastened on the temple.

3. Stinky. In the past, people used to be called with variety of
nick-pames so that they could be distinguished from their namesakes.

4. Bekasam. A type of national cloth

5. Chillak. It’s a kind of game that’s played, using two sticks. One of
them should be shorter, and the one much longer.

6. Witch-made galosh. (Ajina kavush) Little girls used to make it for
fun and from the weeds.

AEXKOHHHHT FHP KYHH

Mysiccap TOHT caxapiia YAFOHUO KeramH-10, AJMKOHHHHT OHp
TEKHC YYKYP-YYKYP Hatac oNHILNTa KyNOK, COI0, XXUMIHHA €Tamu.
«KauoH ka¥iTTaHHHH OHaMaOMaH XaM», Re0® VHnagw y caTHH
K¥pragan oAy YuKapuO. [epopaaru ocMa coar Oeill MapTa 3aHT
ypaid. YHHHT TUTPOK cafloflapy YHHHHT MIkGTHIa, 3apIeBopiap,
KApIewIap OCHAraH IeBopjapra IOMUIOKKHHA YpWiHO, CHHIHO
KeTamd. Yii i aHa xXuvokuT 6¥nu6 Konamy. Coar KanrHpH CYKYHAT
KViiHHEA TOX CEKMH, MoX KATTHKDOK YHKp1aérraHaai 6ymamu.
Oii nepazafaH ¥ituad mipanaau.

Mysccap spHMHHHTr elkKacHAaH KYYTHCH KeJaau-io, Vinabd
Konaad. «YapyaraH, naM OJCHH...».

Y YpuugaH oxucra cHpramdC unxamn. CaHIMK ycTHaa €1TaH
HHAMYacHHH KHIHO onagH-1a, AHA 3PHHAHAT TeNAacHTa KeilaaH, Y30k
Kapab Konaau. ATMXOHHHHI KeHF, TapaHT NelioHacKra Maitaa Tep
Tenuud yuKuOmn. «bewoparmHam, — g0 Viinagu Mysccap yHoaH
K¥3 y3Mmait, — OHpaM TONHKHOAMKH, AVOITHCHHH XaM OJHO
KVitmMabop».

V 3pUHHHT NeHIOHACHHN KadTH OunaH aBaiviab apramv. Keinn
AHBOHIa YHKANH.
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AliroH mabura Term® TypraH I'yATOXEXYpoalap Golmima, XORIH
3Tarua yitn6 KyiMimaH Fysanosnap yervaa mabxaM srrapalimy. KOM-
JOMANTOK TYIHMH O KHILTOKHH Y3HHIHT Hyp/Td Hyprarura ¥pa0, vikyra,
HIMPHH TOHT YiKycdra Jopiaii, YHIa-MyHIa IoNay3JIap MyApamiii.
AMMO KHIIDIOK &/TAKA4OH YHFOHTaH. Xap KaHCH XOBMHHUHT Gypuariia
TYHHHHT OaxMal HapZacHHH mapyanaé ¥ sSITupadif. ogaMiap
TAHIHPAAPHIA ONOB EKMILTAH.

Mywiccap XaM aiiBOHEAH YAKKOH Ccakpa0 TyllgiH-1o, caMosapra vt
Tauaim. Keitit {qokGoumaay cynpard ol xemmd, uykkanab
YTUpraHga XaMup Kopam. Toropat nacTypxoH Ounan pab-uupMab Xorin
Gyp!mnmamymm{ﬁemm?mmﬂnapmmmﬁopam Bup KywoK Fanos
QNAETraHIIA, KYUIADWHA XABOAA MyaTIaK TYITaHYA TYXTa0 Konam. Jacrax
JEBODHHHT OPKACHEATH, KVIIHH XOBIHAAIM OMp TYN YPHKHHHT AYB
TYKHIA GOMUIATAH STPOKEATH TOHT IHAMOMHIA OXHCTA TTHPIMpAiin.
MysiccapHHHI SKHHTMHE YTMIZIIMHH, KeYard KYHIADHHH émira CoraH-
Jadt umpHpIaiay. bup nadDiap MaHa Wy YpUX HIOXHTa apkoH Wb
appiMaok, yyapau. [y YpHKHIHT FypaciHH OHpHHE 00 V3H epa.

DHAM ¥ UI¥X KH3a10K, 3Mac, KeIMH. Jesop-rapMUéH KYIIHICHTA
TyHirag. Jamacu xaM ynapra — Mysccap 6wiad AAXoHTa ¥3 Kind
OwiaH hoTHXa GepraH. «AMDKOH AXIM HWTHT, V3HMH3IHHHT CHHATUTR
Gona. EruM Veray. Bup-Guprra xYHrun xyiuGam, 63nnu-1al neran.

Mysccap TV KyHBH JagacH KaHYaIK Y3YHNIAH-Y3YH Ay0 KMATAHIHHA
3¢ciab XKWmMalnt Kyaa-10, Fy3anosHy oMb Te3-Tes 10pHO KeTamu.
Kyn-KypyK, Fi3anos ryr 3140 €Hamn, 103uTa oMoB TadiH ypamt

VY s yit ToMOHTa IopraHufa Oy3oK Mabpaimn. CHrup XaM
MysccapHUHT KaliaM TOBYLLIAPHIAH YIPOHraHIal acra Myspat Kysioy.

Mysiccap aiiBoH rabHIATH KaTTaKOH CHPJIHM YeNaKHH K¥TapHo,
XauwaK HcH aHKHO TypraH OFWIXoHara kupaiu. HUMKOpOHFrH
Oyp4Yakia éTraH CUrHp MUIMUIA0 YpHUAAH TYpamH.

«Tarv x¥n GymGaM, To3anall Kepaks, nef Vitmaimm y. Keiun
CHTMPHUHT SMMHKHN XYIIaHTaH 3CKH COVHK, OWaH To3anal apramm-
Ia, YVKKauuG yrupraHua cora Gourmafiny. Mnmy cyr tomMaunapy
YyenaKKa 1oruiad Tyiums, kKyTmpub Ketam, Giiaknapuma caupaiim,

Yenax TyNraHWAaH KeiH KO3MK aTpoduia aliaHuG, oHacHra
TannuraéTTaH Oy20KYaHMHr apKOHHMHH €49H0 100opann. bBysok
IOIOH AWUKOHINA0 CHTHp TArHMra KHPpHO KeTajiu.

Mysiccap SonarmmakaaH oaar 66 KoamaH YakKKOHAMK OM/IaH HOH
sicaiimn. Bup cagar Km0 TaHmup onaura KyrapuG Gopamd, Gurra-
GurTanaH éma 6onuaiim. OXMpry HOHHM ENAaXH-10, eHIWI Hadac oNami.
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— Mysicl..

YV 3pHHMHT OBOGHHH 31IHTHG, YaKKOH Gyprans Kapaiimi. beKacaM TYHH-
HH €JIKaCHTa TAHUIad anral AJNDKOH aitpoH Rabuia yHTa Kapab TypHOIH.

— Kenwar! — pelinp Mysiccap obzacrara cyB Kys TYpuoO.

— AJMXOH aflBOHIAH WAZaM TynMO, ryasop Jabura xeramu.
Mysccapra THKHARO XuIMas i,

-~ [TyHKTAa HAaBOAT KYTHII EMOH-Aa, Mysc... Xap Keyva 103Taj1a0
MalrdHa Katopiamiu® Keraagm. Kyiiué Gepca TOHI OTryHua
TypaBepacaH KHIIH, — HeiIM CeKMHTHHa. Mysiccap yHMHT Keda
yiira GapBaxT KaWTOJIMAaraHu y4yH y3p cypaérraHHHM TYIIYHAgH.

DpHHHMHT GaKyBBAT €AKACHIAH YULIa® XAAMAsSAH,..

~ OHralIHHT.

AMIXOH XaM YHMHT apa3naMaraiuiH naikaiiny-io, 60lHHER
KVHH COJIanH.

— Maga, 60IIMM CH3HHKH, - NeiId Kyau6.

Mysiccap cyB Kys Goniaiiad. ATKoH My3Jal cyBaaH cecKaHKO,
NuilKHApa-NMilK\pa 0BHHAAM.

— IOBMHaéTTAHMHTH3AA Xap NOHM OTra ¥xXilla® MHIIKHpacH3-
a... KapaHr, x¥iinareMHm XHKKa cyB KIWINO 1000pIUHIH3, - Aeiiau
Mysccap Xy OY/raH 3TaKIapuH# KypcaTHO.

ATDEKOH SouImHK KyTapi0 actoifIan anuHanu;

— Xey 6¥nmaca TolvyoK JAeHT, Mysc.

Mysccap yHUHr éur Sonanappail GoumHM Gup €Hra Tauuiab
TypMILHTa Kapab, Kyano o0opaiu.

111y oHpaéx TaHIHpHATH HOH 3cura Tymmod, orypam. Kimnapu
Kysi-Kya GMp caBaT HOH Y3M0 onand. ToHr €épHinanm, TYH KyHIH
KOM-KOpa KaHOTNAPHHH HUFUO, KHIULUTOK yCTHIAH onucaapra yqud
KeTaaM-la, Yop-atpod olatharn KUii-4yyera TYIHG-ToINAAH.

HxxoBnap Wroma-nuiia mmpyoit Humany. AJMOKOH TYNLTHK
OBKATHHU OeAGOFMIa TYTaAKi0 MAlIHHACHHUHI €HHIa KeTagH.
JapBo3axoHa TOMOHIAH MOTOPHUHT I'YJLIMparaH 0BO3H SLUKHTWIANN.
KabuHa s3nmMKiIapy Kapcuad énnnaag.

Mysaccap yiiHA HapHAaH-OepH HHFHILNTAPAAN-O2, MKKH YeTHAa
KATOp-KATOp Tepakiap LIOBWLUIAG TypraH TOMLIOK, Hy/nmaH fajtara
TOMOH 1I0pHG KeTaay. Y30KJa, ToF OPTHISH Kyélll GoIl KyTapaiy.
Kuuuiox cys Kyiirangait xumMu6 xoaamy. ITaxTasop karra-KHYHK
XaMMaHH, MakTa® Dolanapurada JOMMra TOPTTaH.

Mysccap araxHu Geymira 60rnab onranya malkKaira UYHFUAIH.
TTaxranap éHomira WIMHTAH KMPOB CeKMH-CEKHH LIEYEPUHITA AiUIAHATH.
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¥ 3cHHM TaHMTaHWAAH GepH YpraHud KeTral MULIHU TAFWH KaiTaiaH
Gonriaiim. 3ym yrMaii srak TVmb-roinanm. Bopa-6opa 6enu sppkpnab
OFpHIT Golwiaiimu. 3ax IOMILIOK, 31aT HYMIa 3TAKHH aFjapalnm-1o, siHa
Kaiita bormaiimn. Ky3 yHrHzad yHnab, o3mab, MHHIIA0 YaHOKIAp
GupmMa-oup Yramu. Foxo miyHAalk 6ol alinannG KeTaMKH, Ky3HiM
OMCa, TaCaBBYpAa ONOK, YaHOKIapIaH GoNIKA Xey Hapca Ky¥pHHaMaii
Konagl. AMMO Y TYxXTaMaliiy. SHrallmo0 o/ITHHTA HHTHIaBepay.

IMenmnra AKME KyH KH3gapa 6ournaiing. Mysccap HUMYaCHHH
eqr0 Tauwab, TarMH Fi3anap opacHra INVHFHHAAH.

Hly naifT MysnoiiuM Ky3 Ky€lllHAa SpUraH IOMIIOKKHHA XaBOHH
THTpaTH®, Tabemun HIOKOCHM aKAHWHT TAHHIN OBO3H SHIPaNIH.

— Xoit, xo-oif, KN3napos, OBKaITa-e-¢!

VHHHT TOBYIIM NaxTa3op YCTHIa aHYaraya aJac-3/ac cano 6epnod
Typany. Mysiccap TepraH maxralapWHi yiHOG 3takka Gocanm,
IOKHWHT OFHPJIMIHEAHMY, Yiira TOTMOMA, GOMMMHH KYiY COAraH4a
XHPMOHTa YHKNO Gopai.

[loxocuM aka 3TaKHH TEeMHp TaposHra KyiiHOG, TOIUHH
CYpapKaH, CATKH KOBOKJMapHHH aunmuinatn®d Mysccapra Kapa6
Kyanu. Bypynmk 1031 okapub KerraHnait 6ynamm:

— KHDK caxku3 Kino... Masanrus #yk-ky, Keaun!

Mysiccap YHUHT HUMAra IabMa KMEaéTTaHuHH OWIHG FIDKHHAH.
«VimH — xyarygaH 6yuiaMall KOMARHI», JEMOKYH-pa!

Y Omp ram OmiaaH KaMypu® TalUlarucH Kenagu-1, €IHHH
XypMatT KW, ¥3ueM thite® xonanu. «Maiim, - ne6 Vitnaiiau
MaxXTaHd XHPMOHTA arfiapa Tvpud. — by ogaMuuHr ogatH wy. 103
HMA acan OWITHH BOKCAHTH3 XAM OF3HJIAH HIHPWH Al YMKMaii gy,

KHsnap XaTrakoH Kaitparoy codcHHa, XOBY3 Jabuaa yTupuoO,
TYLUUIMK Kinuaay. Kaliparoy woxnapuja - 103—1031ad yyMuyKaap
yupKwiiaiim. KagknaHmip iaMon Keand, XoBys 103uaary Maifna—
Maiiga xunoaap enKacura MHHYO onamy,

OpKa TOMOHZAH MaIUHHA CUTHAAH 3ILATHAAAH.

— Paric GyBa Kenasanriiap! — Aeiian KalicKIHp KH3 KYHFUpOKIaii
OBO3H 6KNaH.

Banann O¥iinu, KorMa, aMMO TeTUK palc OYMK 4Yexpa OuwnaH -
XaHKupanu:

XopMaHpap, Kaxiap!

Kuanap KyBHOK CaZloMNAIITHEIALH.

Bapaxamna, kpanap! Slmanrmap. TiaH THImaH KyHH XaMMaHIH3HH
TonikeHra TOoMOIAara OMMG SopaMaH.
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— Hak TolllxeHTHUHHT ¥3HraMH? — aellii opXapokXia ¥yTHUDPraH
KANIApIaH OHPU HIIOHKHpaMaii.

— Hak TouikeHTHRHT {3ural

— KHHora xaM TylmraMusMu?

Panc Gerapas xaxkaxa ypann:

— Tearpra xaM TylzaMu3-gal

Panc soany onam. UnHNaH XaM Xap iiuas KU3NapHH OUp-IKKU
MapTa Iaxapra — tearpra oaud Gopaiu.

— Kanm, — Jeiiny y Xamara Gup-Oup Kapab. — KM 5Hr S HIIUaca,
ViIAHK KeIMH KWIaMaH, Xox1aca, MEXaHH3aTopAap KYPCHTa XyHaTaMaH.

XoBy3na KocacHHH I0BaéTTaH KON-Kopa KK3 — DB1HO0p eKach
ollla YTHpHIHG Kapal, oxup-Orxup KHIHO ranmuput Tanuaiou:

— Vau 6urTa YRIHHTH3 6op, Kalicu 6UpMMU3HH KeJIHH KHIACH3.
Vam G¥irca maxapna yxuian, KuM 6WicuH, xann Sona-vakacHHH
6o11ab xenaauMu. XaMMa Kax-Kax ypud Kynafu, panc XaMm...

...51Ha $na naykannap, YaHoxaap, naxranap... Mysiccap sya yiura
1yHFUb Ketagu... K¥nnapn aHa yaHoKaap yctyuaa YiiHaiau.

OxuoM 1uadaky H03IHTa Ky TOPTTaHHAA TalKaiaaH YHKU LALLM,
Mysiccap yiira KaliTHINIAH OJOHH KaHan OVHHra Kenalu: cHirupra
VT Jonuill KepakK. MysiccapHHHF € HTHHAcH I3 YMTHPTKA HAaFMacHHHA
Souvraiigu. OpoMaM CYKYHATHH YYKYPAALUTHUPHO, Y30K THHHMCH3
yupwiaiau. CyB lo3ufa 6anuK caxpailzu. Yynm 3TraH oRo3
SHIMTUNAANIO, SHA CYKYHAT KyHHAMO Kenaiyu. AtakaékiaH yuuo
KenaraH Sanukdm Kyio cyera mryHruion. 1y ormaéx KMHKEpHO
Xapora K¥rapuiaaum. Mydaccap Kdprokia ycuG €rran Oappa
MaiicanapHu MApT-UIYPT IONHILUTA TYHIany, AJUTAHeYYK KadpAoH,
MacT KHAYBYH KVKaTaAap ucHnaH Oowy afinaHnud xeragu. Cys 034
Kon-Kopaiiu6 Konand. DHr aBpan YHFOHTAaH HIOMIKAIOK OHP
I0J4y349a KaHa) CyBHra WVHFHHIH. [oX Xumonapia KyMHiHb
KeTalii, rox, sHa Kairud YHKaiu.

Opka TOMOHIaH MOTOLIMK/IHKHI I'YpWUIATaH TOBYILM SIUHTHIANM.
MoToLMKI CYKYHATHH THIKa-TIOpa KHIHG AKHHIAIIAIH-1a, YHHHT
¢HrMHACHAA TAKKA TYXTallou.

— $IHa KOAXO3HHHI ¥THHH IONAICARMU?

Mysccap Kaiipuiant KapaMacIaHOK TAHHHALH.

bonmHu x¥tapnd Kapaiian. Tabemuu MOTOUMKIMHHHT 3rapUiaH
TYIITHCH KesmMali, 6up oékia epra Tupamb TypraH 6inanud. Mysaccap
YHUHT I03HHH FMpa-lIHpa KOPOHFHIa aHHK KypMaca XaM,
KOBOKJIapH IHP-IEP VMU0 TYPraHHHH NalKaiau.
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By omaM wryspa® {34 OTiIaH TYUICa XAM, IrapiaH TYIITMCH
KenMaiau. Bup Bakriaap panc 6¥irad o4, YHaa Mysiceap KH3aloK
3au. Bup KyHM CHIRpH naxrasopra TyiMé kerranu yuyH Kopaso#
TAKAYMHUHT TYKKHU3 suiap VEIMHU VIap X0MaTAa AVIITOciaraH.

ITlokocuM aka XamMaM Vila KYHJIapHHH KyMcalizi. MeHra
ollaMJIapHIHT KMMOK-~GHPOFH 3Mac, TaxTa Kepak Jeiiny. Mysaccap
6y cacdap xaMm onuuMG yTHpMail, KHNUTOKKA KaWTaaH.

Y 3HAM YHOKKA ooB EKKAHHAX IUHKAAH OJIa CHTHp Mypad
Kipul xenagu. Mysdccap ryJiapH¥ NakXoH KWAHG TalLiaMacuH,
Ie® rappos apxkoHnakau. KaTTakoH CHpJIM 4YelakK SHa HIHK,
CEPKYTIMK CYTra TYJIamu.

Mysccap 6y3oK4anu ¢4ub 1o00opanu.

Taom numraniaH KeduHruHa Mysccap KaTTHK TOIHKKAHHHH
ce3ami., YU-TYPT Xa3HH OF3HTa COJMaaH-10, TOBOKHH GepxuThG Kysiau.
«Xanu ASIDKOH akaM Kefnca, Ouprananmmé oBKaTIaHaMu3».

JleKvH AMDKOH Xanu-0epH KaliTMacTHrHH Y34 XaM Owiam, TepHM
KYHJIapH IrodEpnap Keda-KyHIY3HHHT ¢apKura SopMail KoaMiaay.

['y3ap TomonzaH GanaHa My3HKAa 0BO3HM sHrpaiiad. «KmyGaa
KMHO OYmsanTn, — Aehd Vinalian Mysccap XuMriHa Kymnok comuo.
— Kanaka xuHo 3KaH?»

Y vitura xupn6, snekrp ékanyd. Bypuakmaru TomoifHara ¥3MHH
cojagn. Kopa Koull, Kopa K¥3, M{BXa3THHa KH3 YHTa Kapal
XWiMaku® Typaaiu. DupiaH YHHMHT II{XUINIH TYTHO KeTagwio
Y3MHHHT aKCHHH V34 MacXapa Kpjla Oomnaiiiy. THIMHHAT yIHHA
YHKAapHO, OOLIMHA JHKHWUTATHOG Kysamu. Keiiny MaituH XnaMaiino,
OMHA TOKUACHIATH YTIaHH OMalM. Ynara SOTHPWIraH NaxTaHy 103ura
AKHHAAIITHPHIIM GHIaR TYXTab KOJIAIH,

«fHa K¥nuM Epmanban», Fy3anos THPHAO TauuaraH Ky rapHra
Kapainu. TaruH xuaMaliKbd kyaav. MaHa my HO3WMK 4aiup
OapMoOK/IapH, THKMa4doKAaH Kynaapu OwiaH a/UlakauoH ¥3Hra
XaftkaJl GUTIYIHK uinap Kunau® xyiirapnura, 6yryH XaM Vina
xaifkanra sHa XWio 6epraHy YHRHT Xaéjura XaM KeaMaiiau.

Kelinn yxinab komHimaaH yiyMun0, eUHHEMACA3H YPHHA TV3HIam,
Kyra Oowaaiinu. AKa, KyJajgaH MaliFMHa oBO3M Kejan. Mydccap -
WNAaM KauauHY pociab YrupH6 onagu. MoTop ToByinu Kydad-

ag AKHHJIAMIaAU-Ja, sIHa CeKUH-CeKMH Y30KIaluub KeragM.
«HyK, AMDKOH akaMm 5MAac, HIOpa TOMOHIa ¥THO KeTAu-Kye.

V mmagTra THKUIHG y30K €raau. JIeKMH 3HAM MOTOP OBO3H
keaMmaiinu., MUtnap akunnamaiinu. benana xaM caitpamalinn.
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KunurokHd yHKYHHHID CYKYHAT TYAKMHIapu V3 Oarpura onag.
Pakar Kaepaagnp — y30K8a ania auurunazu. Kaicunup oHa i3
KHYKHHTOHMHUHT OomMaa KY1UHK, alTanTy.

Mydccap IMpHH XGIIMadud Ky4sM. MQH? Oup HMNIaH KeliuiMu,
HKKH H1aaH KelrMHE 131 XaM oHa OYnami. YiuaHaa Y31 XaM [HyHAKa
COKHH Kevalapra XOH KHpHTHO a/u1a affTany. bup BakInap ascH Kexxa
YKacHra ama alftaérrannia KyIoK, coHd Ypraund oumras.

Yilxy yHMHr XaM KUIPHKISpMHH aAxat-angad KoBYIUTHpUO
Ketanu. Mysiccap TOMHKKAH OEK-KY/UTapHHM €3raH-4ua, JOHT KOTHO
yxinab Konamam.

Y Tym xypamy. TylmMma XaiokHTHHA KU3AMOK, IMUILL Y PHKHIHT
LIOXHTAa apKOH Taupia® apFUMUOX, YdaéTranMULI. VpHK Kuitroc
TyJUIaraHMHEIL ApFHMYOX, Xap CIJIKHHTAHKIAA YHMHI 60IMIaH OHp
JYHE TY/ COMMIAPMMUILL

ApPFAMYOK, O0pTaH CalHH KATTHKPOK JOMMWIIapMUIL. Y Bopran
cajiiud Ganauara, ocMoH-danakka yukmb TywiapMuul. Ep xam,
OCMOH XaM, apFUMYOKHHUHI apKOHH XaM — XaMMa€K, T'yJI SMHUIILL.
OKHII ITYINTHTYA SMHIL Y XaHIOH YpHO, KNAKMpHOG-KHIAKHpHO
KylapMuil. Kyanapyuaan €11 yuKuo KetapMuyl...

Y tvir K¥paau. AMMO oif POHYCHHUHI MWINTHHK MacaiiTupa
6onuaiim. KyHuiKaproMoHa OCMOH CYTHAL OKHII paHITA KNPAIH.
Huru xyH 601LTaHATH.

A DAY OF THE PEASANT

At the crack of dawn Muyassar jerked awake and lying still, she listened
how smoothly and deeply Alilon was breathing. «I couldn’t even notice
when he came back» she thought, sticking her head out of the satinl
quilt. The clock on the wall five times sounded the alarm. Its trembling
sound echoed slightly drifting to the ceiling, to the carpet-fitted brick
walls, and then died out again. Silence descended inside the house. The
hour-hands of the clock seemed to be moving and ticking sometimes
slowly and sometimes quickly, The moon was looking pensively through
the window. Muyassar wanted to put her arms around her husband’s
shoulders, yet hesitated: «He’s tired, let him have a rest..»

She got up gently sliding through the qmlt, put on her sleeveless blouse
that was on the chest and again approaching his husband, stared at him for a
long time. Little beads of sweat dripped and cropped out on his wide and
stretched forehead. «My poors she thought without tearing her eyes away
from him. «He got so tired that even forgot to take off his skull-cap.»
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Carefully she wiped his forehead with her palm then went out to the
terrace. Drops of dew were glimmering on the cockscombs growing down
the doorstep of the terrace and on the cotton-staiks stacked up on an
edge of the yard. The bali-shaped full-moon swaddled the village in its
beaming diaper as if it was a baby wanting to sleep again, but although it
was getting light, the stars were flickering at times. But the village had
already awoken. Chasing off the darkness, sparks began to blaze up in
every house of the village as people set fire under their earthen stoves.

Muyassar leapt off the terrace quickly, put some water on to boil in
samovar, Then bringing the supra3 that was near the hearth-room, she
squatied down and kneaded dough on it. She muffled it with a cloth and
took it to the corner where cotton-stalks were stacked up. While lifting a
bale of cotton-stalks she stood on her feet with her hands hovered up in
the air. A nice morning breeze fluitered the leaves that were falling from
an apricot tree in the neighbors’ yard behind the low wall. Leaves rustled
ag if they wanted to remind Muyassar of her days in the recent past. Once
she used to swing hanging a rope on that apricot tree and used to come
first to eat its unripened fruits (2).

She wasn’t that mischievous girl any more. She was a married woman
who had become a bride to her own neighbor. Her father gave his
blessings both to Muyassar and Alijon. He had said before: «Alijon’s a
good man our hardened fellow, and lived as an orphan. They fell in
love with each other and that’s enough.»

Muyassar gave a smile remembering how much her father praved for her on
her wedding day, then she took a bale of cotton-stalks and ran quickly. Dry
cotton-statks bumnt easily, their heat making her face flush a bit.

When she walked towards the house, a calf lowed and so did a cow
as if it had wakened up on hearing her treads.

Muyassar holding the big enamel bucket that was in the terrace
went into the barn that smelied with hay. The cow lying in a dark
corner puffed and rose on its feet.

«The floor’s drenched and needs to be mucked out» she said to
herself. Squatting down she mopped cow’s udders with a soaked old
napkin and started milking. Warm drops of milk were trickling down
into the bucket rumbling, foaming and splashing at her wrists. When
the bucket filled with milk she untied the rope of the calf that was

{rotiing around a stake wanting to reach out to its mother. Assoon asit -~

was set free it dashed from joy and thrust itself to its mother.

Carrying a basket of bread that she made rolling out of the dough as
nimbiy as she took to since her childhood, she went up to the earthen
stove, and baked them one by one. At last she finished and got her
breath back. _
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«Muyas.» On hearing her husband’s voice she turned back to look.
Alijon was gazing at her from the doorstep of the terrace, his bekasam4
robe, thrown on his shoulders.

«Do come heres beckoned Muyassar, pouring water from a jug.
Quickly stepping down the stairs, he came to the flower garden, kept
looking at her with a smile

«It’s so hard to wait for one’s turn at the storage centre, Muyas... Every
evening it’s crammed with hundreds of cars and carts row after row. One
can even wait until dawn» he said in a low voice, Muyassar guessed that he
was going to apologize for not coming home earlier the day before.

She cracked a smile grasping his strong shoulders...

«Bow downw. Alijon hunched his head noticing that she wasn’t sulking.

«Here you are, my head’s at your disposal he said laughing. As soon
as Muyassar began to pour water Alijon flinched for it was gquite
cold, then he washed up snuffling repeatedly.

«While washing up you always snufile like a horse, don’t you? Look
you have soaked my dress» she said showing her drenched hem. Alijon
pestered artlessly raising his head:

«Would you please say a little horse at least?» Muyassar burst out
laughing, secing the way that he sank his head to one side like a baby.
At that very moment she ran immediately remembering the breads
in the earthen stove. She barely took them out, before getting her
hands burnt slightly. The sun was rising, the bird of darkness which
shaded the village with its black wings, had already flied away, so as

usual it became noisy with hubbub of people.

Both Muyvassar and Alijon hastily drank shirchoy3. Having wrapped
his dinner in his waist-band6, Alijon went to his car. An engine of the
car roared. And doors of the cab slammed. Muyassar tidied up the
house on the spur of the moment, then started for the cotton-field
walking over cobbled roads bordered with rows of rustling poplars on
both sides. In the far distance the sun had risen behind the mountains.
The village was almost absorbed in deathly hush; both young and old
people were busy in the cotton-fields.

Muyassar, tying up the sack around her waist bowed down the
furrow. Hoarfrost, appeared on the cotton-bolls, was turning into dew-
drops in dribs and drabs. She started to do what was second nature to
her since the time she began to know what’s what. In no time at all,
the sack overfilled with cotton. But the pain in her back was getting
stronger and stronger. She unloaded the cotton on a damp and soft
furrow and retied the sack around her waist. Thousands of cotton bolls
were running through her head. She felt so dizzy as if she could see
nothing but white bolls of cotton when she closed her eyes. Regardless
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that she didn’t stop, but curled up and went ahead. Towards the
midday it became quite hot; Muyassar took off her sleeveless biouse
then bowed down the furrow again,

By chance the accountant Shokosim’s familiar voice came, and it scemed
as if even the fresh air of celestial autumn trembled from his voice.

«Hey, you girls, let’s have dinner» his voice echoed slightly across
the cotton-field. Muyassar stacked all the cotton that she had picked,
placing it into the sack, she walked towards the harvest store hunching
her head either because the sack was heavy or she was lost in thought.

Shokosim put the basket on a scale and while adjusting the weight,
stole a glance towards Muyassar. His feeble eyes were twitching and his
wrinkled face seemed to grow pale.

«Forty-eight kilos... You’re not your usual seif.»

Muyassar felt annoyed realizing what he hinted at. He meant that
she was messing around. She wanted to make him eat his words, but
she bit back, «Well» she thought unloading the basket filled with
cotton. It’s his habit, no one ever heard him say something pleasant.

The girls had their dinner sitting alongside the pond under the
shadow of an enormous elm-tree. Hundreds of sparrows were chirping
on branches, and the wind blew spreading the ripples and stirring up
the water of the pond.

The sound of an engine could be heard from behind. «The chief is
coming» said one of the girls who had a nice voice.

Tall, chiseled and spry chief man yelled cordially: «Keep up this
pace girls», The girls greeted him cheerfully.

«Well-done, girls, very well. The day when our plans are fulfilled
P11 take all of you to Tashkeni to see the sights.»

«Straight to Tashkent? » asked one of the girls who sat behind,
seemingly to have a doubt.

«Straight to Tashkent.»

«Shall we go to cinema as well?»

The chief roared transparently with laughter. «We’ll go to theatre as well.»

The chief was a good man, before he really used to take those or other
girls to the city once or twice a year. «Well» he said looking at al of them one
by one. «The one who will do her best to work well, she’ll be my daughter-in-
law, besides I'll take her to study a course of mechanics if she likes.

E’t:bor a dark faced girl who was washmg her bowl in the water of -
the pond chattered back to him.

«You have the only son and which of us are you going to marry to him?
Anyway he studies in the town. God knows whether he returns alone or
with his kiddies.» Everyone cackled after this, so did the chief. Again those
furrows, bolls, cottons... Muyassar was again up to her eyes in work. Quickly
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and nimbly her hands moved over the bolls. People went out of the field
when the sun went down the sky. Before going back to home she came to
the stream. She had to pick some grass for her cow. A grasshopper began to
chirp next to her, it chirped incessantly for a long time accompanying the
restful silence of the evening. A fish flopped down over the water, and then
disappeared. A tem dived into and out of the water at the same time and
fiew away taking to the air. At the bank of the stream Muyassar fell into
picking grass briskly. Her head whirded from the heady and somehow, usual
scent of the grass. The night shaded the surface of the water. The star which
appeared first in the sky, was mirrored in water, sometimes it merged with
other stars and could sometimes be visible.

A motorcycle approached her rattling and piercing the silence with
its noisy movement, and came to rest behind her.

«Again are you picking the grass without asking?»

Muyassar recognized him even though she didn’t tum to look, It was
Shokosim. Then she looked up at him. The accountant didn’t want to
dismount his motorcycle, instead he propped himself up bracing his foot
against the ground, She felt that his eyes were twitching repeatedly although
she couldn’t see him clearly in a dim darkness. He had been a chief man
before. He was a man as stubborn as a mule. One day he alimost thrashed to
death Koravoy, a firrier’s nine-year old son, as he had by chance let his -
cow into the cotton-field. Muyassar was a little girl at that time,

Shokosim still missed those days. He used to say that he needed only
cotton not pride of people. As usual she didn’t bother herself arguing
with him and preferred going back to the village. No sooner she set fire
to the hearth than did a pied cow came in through the gate lowing. She
tethered it with a rope so that it wouldn’t trample the flowers down.
Again that big, enamel bucket filled with fresh, foaming milk and
after that she set the calf free.

Only after she finished cooking the meal, did she feel that she was all
in. She just tasted three or four morsels of the food and closed it with a lid
and thought: «When Alijon comes we’ll have supper together.»

However she knew that he wouldn’t return soon. At the season of
cotton picking all the drivers were rushed off their feet, no matter
whether it was morning or night. It was audible that music was playing
in the guzar (7). «A film’s going on in the club» she thought listening
to it guietly. «I wonder what film it is.»

She entered the house, turned on the lights then looked at the mirror in the
comer. An alluring gird with dark eyes and brows stood there smiling. Suddenly
she felt like playing and jeered at herself showing the tip of her tongue and
wagging her head. A pretty smile crept across her mouth and she took a powder
from the rack of the mirror. When she started vsing it, she stopped, holding the
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cotton dipped in powder: «My hands got chapped» she said looking at her
hands that were scratched from the cotton-stalks. She smiled again. She didn’t
even know that she was worth her weight in gold from what those delicate,
sinewy fingers and plump hands had done and yet she didn’t know that today
she had become worthy even much more of that gold.

Muyassar, afraid of falling asleep merely lay on her bed, without
changing her clothes. She was waiting, At last a car rattled outside and she
sat up strajght. The car seemed to approach at first but then moved away.

«No, that’s not Alijon, this car’s been driven away towards the
community-offices, she was fixing her eyes on the ceiling. No more
could she hear sounds of the roaring engine. Neither dogs barked nor
did a quail warble outside. The village was slumbering, clasped in the
arms of silence. However from somewhere, the sound of a lullaby came.
Muvyassar gave a pretty smile. A mother was singing a lullaby for her
baby. Obviously a year or two later she would also give birth to a child
and would sing a lullaby, devoting some magic to the night. She had
fearnt it when her mother sang it for Muyassar’s little brother.

Desire to sleep was a cue to close her eyes. Muyassar nodded off,
her weakened hands and feet, stretched out.

She dreamt. She dreamt that she was a little girl. She dreamt that she
was swinging hanging from a rope on the apricot tree. The apricot tree
had bloomed a lot. The harder the swing shook, the more flowers showered
over her head. The more she swung, the higher she got. Both the sky
and the ground even the rope, everything was in blossom, in white and
pink blossoms. She was chuckling until tears welled up from her eyes...

She was dreaming, but the moon began to ebb its beams. A moming
was dawning, chasing off the darkness. So a new day broke.

Glossary

1. Satin. A shining type of silk-like cotton cloth. :

2. Earthen stove. A clay stove that’s set fire underneath in which
Uzbek woman bake bread and which’s called «Tandir.

3. Supra. It’s a type of cloth that Uzbek woman use for kneading
dough on.

4. Bekasam.Stripy type of silkcloth and its weft is usually made of
coiton.

5. Shirchoy. Boiled milk which contains tca sait, butter and pep-
per in little amount. .

6. Waist-band. (Belbog) A type of a kerchief-like waist-band fro men
in the shape of triangle.

7. Guzar. A kind of street where many people live together friendly,
this name stemmed from the tajic language.
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AEXKOHHHHTI BHP TVHH

— E - & - Tuum6an... Var Tomonaa Amokod. Yan ToMoHAA
Mysiccap... EnGommaa TVpr smap JoHUEp... Vil MM CankuH, 4ysaH
TIEYKAHWHT KONKOFUAAH TYIURETTaH HYp AeBOpra KH3FMIL YU3HK,
TopTraH. TaliKapH OWIWH WIEKWUIH, Jepa3a €pyF. DCKH TOUIOHHA
xupa wrrupaiiin. TomroitHa 6ypyarura KHCTHpHO KYHHATaH pacMm
oxapub x¥puHamu. Jlekus Mysccap yHy pasiilaH TacasByp KHJIAXH:
BamixoHHHHT cypaTH. YHM XamHMaxoH 4d3raH. BVEX Kanam
6wnan... Yamacunan sipuM itun wiarapu... TommoliHa ToKYacHzaru
coaT MIOHIUIMHY YRKWLaian (Bammxon Hosropon ToMoRnapian
o0 xenraH OaTapeAnd coar)... AJUXOH €HOOWMIa aFmapuinb
«MMM» e K¥qaau.

«TardH GeJin orpusimTy», 1e6 yitnasinyn Mysiccap roparu aqninv6.
AMMO 3pHIAH X0A cypamra 6oTHHMaKIU: «YHFOHHO XeTMAaCHH»,

Errv #un 6¥nau. Tynna-1ysyk MallHHACHHH Xaiinab opraH ogam
alHHM KMLI YWUIACH <MHYaH oOKesiMacak OynMmaklan», ned TOKKa
KeTau-10, Oup xadraga wy aapasd opTTHpu® kemau. Bopmaca
bynmacausM-aa... PepMaHUAT MOIApY oOWMKAAaH 6YKupnb éTran
6¥aca... KonxosHHHT Y31 Hema cenmMaca...

AMIKOH aBBanura cesmupmani. Humnan MysccapHHHr XyH
pyMoniy Gesira Gorab wopasepmy. Ketiunn et xonmi. Kumup stca
KOHM YHKHO KeTaéTTaHeK HRTpaimy. YiuaHma «Spunmi». Xauak omo
KAaATHILAETraHAa Kop KY4u0, HKKH Keya TOFIa KORMHO KeTHIUUOIH. ..

Vit yun cankuH... YY4H neuxa snmMruaay TyiaéTrad YM3HK OXKu3
MUITHpAAH. BanHXOHHHHTI cOoaTH INOIWIKMH YHKHIIAKIOH.
Mysiccapin xaéa onub Kosanu. BajmxoH corMuxHH... Y Knapaa
COBYK, KATTHK, GmapMuiil. byrye «Bpemsi»aa aittau. Mocksana 28—
33 napaxa... Hosropoa Mocksara SKHH 5MHIL. BaJyXoH aifTraH.

JIOHHED KyB-KYB ityTanani. OEK-KJIMHN THRHPAATHO, yCTHAATH
KVpranu o4ud TauLtaimay.

— As-a-al — nefan linrnaMcupa0.

Mysiccap THpcarira TagHEG GONAaHMHAT YCTHTa KYpIlla TOPTANH.
ITenmonacura xahTHHY 60cHG K¥paan. XalpHusaT, HCHTMAcH VK,

— Vxja, GonaMm, yxna, — Aeiliy ceKuH.

— DBYHMHT fiHa HyTamsInTN-Ky, OHACH...

— CH3HMAM yitroTn6 1o8opaumy? — Mydccap spura aunHu®
Kapaiim. — 1l{x-na, 6o CaTHMaHIH3 aiTIH: MeYKaaa Kop 3pHTHo,
MMIIRATATAOIN... YXIaHT.
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Mysiccap 3pHHHHT YHKYCHHM YHHpHO I0G0opLitaH KYpKHO, KMMUD
3rmail étamy. Coar MMKWURAHT, ¥ TarvH BamokoHuHM Yitalimu. Mivun
Gona. Oracura ToprraH. YHHH GUTHPHG MHCTHTYTTAa KMPMOKYH SJTH.
Hurnamoxnan Gepr 63ym6 Kai6 xesmy. HoMra altraHMi, «DKOHO-
MUCT GYIMILTHM OP3Y KWIAMIAH OIAM ABBAK q:amumacmm TYFpH
€3HIUHH YpraHany, iimmirya! KynoioruHraara 6opro maxra TepapepuHt

Mysaccap xyiiau. Ortacu kynau: «bH3 ToMoHNapia maxTa
TepHIIZAH OOMIKAHH YpraTMaiaH, feMaTHHIMU, YRTEM... Maiimy,
MapBo KHWIMa, XaMMa oJiM OyaH0 kerca, MONaHM KMM GOKalu».
" BaauxoH rona 6oKMaIn-10, TAFMH ITAXTa TEPIH.

Keitun... bomka ram yek#G Koamn. AHrd pavc (aseanru Pauc
OyBa KaMasiMO KeTAH, Y4 w1 6V/IaH: maxTaHK KVIiHO €3raH 3KaH)
MaXJTUC KWAAM. XyT agUIR ramnap afivoy (Adraguam-ga, éum,
VkumMuuuin). «Kypub typubcuznap, 6M3 TOMOHAApAA TYFHIHIL
Kymaiin6 xeTsanTH, — mAemu, — Xap OHTTa owiara YH Oelll cYTHXIaAH
TOMOPKAHH Kaep/aH TONaMH3, faxTara ep eTMaanTH-Ky»: XyJUac,
aéH OynnukH, POCCHAHHHr HOKOPATYIIPOK €piapH <«yTiOpak»
JeXKOHNAapHU, HIOXH O¥ca, €1UTapHM KyTHO éTraH SMMILL

BamDkoH TYIIIMATYp WY FAMHA 3UMTAN-10, IaTarura Kypr TyLmb6
KoJIgH. Mysccap «keTMa», €0 YBALIO SUIHHCA XaM KyAMamn, «Tymryn-
CAHTH3-4H, a5, ¥3 XOMMMra KYWHHIT €11 Oona 3MacMaH», ASITH.

Hanacu éHUHM oAy (Xap Kanait 3pKak-1a). «bosiaHM ¥3 xonura
KVii, oHacH, paxc GMp HUMaHH GHaMAaca TamupMaliau», AeOu.

BanwxoH 6up #uwrdanad KelmH Keu Kysakia TYcaTiaH Keaub
KonaM. Ormyckara. Kapadr, Mysaccap YIHHN TAHHMaH Komca JeHr...
Cokon x¥iiraH... bBollyna Tenmak... ranatupok 6¥1ud Konara.
Kamranmu-efl, ofaMOBHMH-€H. ..

Hxxu Mapra CHHDIACHHHHT MO30pHIra GopHO Keian-aa, TaFaH
itynra omaHu6 Koan. Vilia KyHu Jagacura JWIMHH EpaM: «X¥po3
XaMMa epna OHp XWi KHYKHPapKaH, Xe4 KHM OH3IHH Ky4OK o4yud
KyTHO onranu HYK. VajlapuHUHT TYpHUI-TYPMYWH sAxXmM Oyica,
KMIIUIOFMHHM Tauiad KouapMHIN, XKOHNMIa Teray, 6axopaa kalTud
KeaaMaH», Aeau. OTacH TallHHH MabKy/UTagu: «TeHTHpa® lopMma
feroHa opraapra! Kenagep, oudHTIaH )”mca}lr MeH Kadun».

—  YimHraa uc 6opmu, oHacu?

Xaén cypu6 érran Mysiccap SpH TOMOH RAKHC YTUpWIAIH.

— YwiaMagaHrH3ME?.. YICHH... KYMUpXOHara KHPCaM, SKKaul
KYKYH KONTH. — Y Oup 3yM XHM éraim-sa, c¥paitgu. — Iloesn
OMJIETHHH 3pTara omacu3Mu?
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— OnaMaH, — ATHXOH Heragup XYpCHHIH.

'— Byam 6up Kon FanBa 1uekwiid. Assan Mocksara GopiaapkaH,
yHaaH Townmucura, yunan Kyrancwra...

— Maitnu, nanacu. KypMaraH xoliapHu K¥puo Kejachs.

Xemvmb xomnuami. AHm pavic ATIDKOHHKHT Ge/THaand GOMHHM Japo-
Jiallf yyyH KaBKa3 TOMOHIATH AIAKaHcH «KypopT»ia NyTéBKa Oeprimu.

— XOHHHrH3aH alnaHcHH, — Zekau Mysaccap ocoiiMiTa
oxaHrza. — KuitHanu0 lopacuamu?

TariH XUMIHK YVKanu. ANIaKaepia UT aKIWUtaigu.

— KymMHp onulu Kepak — BeiH AAHXOH OVFHMK 0BO3ma. —
KMLTHMHT KeTH KYpUHMASIITH.

— ViIcHH, aHKOHMHT YpPYFM-Ky. — Kedard BoKea zadbaTaH
MysccapHUHT acura Tymragu. — MarasiHra KaHA Kenrad 3KaH.
Tymonar onam... Kapacam, TypcyHolt XonasM OYMPMERA TypHOmM.
«BpHMIA rYHOX MVK, MaxOyp KWMIHIraH», eiAny. AXoiH TaMoM O¥IITH.

— Panc 6yBa uHcodn 30, — ANIDKOH TAFHH XVDCHHAIH. —
Xankka KalHuapnu.

~ YFIHHH Kaprany, — geian Mysaccap Kyitnan6. — TollkeHTaa
yxkuran ¥rau Gop 3HHM-KY... X03Hp KyKoHAa HUITaéTraH 3KaH.
CymMHIUME-€if, aIBOKATMU... TYPCYHOM X0Na «OTAHMHH KaMOKIaH
yuKapub Oep, iy OfaMHHUHI' TYIUTHXAMApPHRAaH OyarascaH-KY,
Oonam», ned Hurnaca, M kYHMabau. «[Ipunucka xuaranaapra
yopa HYK, as» FepMHIH.

— VYHrasM ocoHmac, — Heiid AMDKOH XOMYIIUIMK OHJIaH. —
HuMa XMACHH, AABAATHUHT ONaMM.

— V¥Ynaprukumaam xyMup ago O¥imaH 3xkaH, — Jeiimm Mysccap
Typcynoit xonaHuHr ramaHy 2cnad. — lorypcyHra 68p MaiuWHa
K¥MHp oOke® OepuHr, Oapaka TONMKYp, PaXMaTiI¥ OTAHTH3 paMc
OyBaHMHT KanpaoHH 314, Acca IlorypeyH xepkub Gepnbmt: «Hxku
030aH KamMura 6YaMainm, MeH eTHMXOHAHWHI JUPEKTOPU SMACMAH.
Panic Oypa K¥ME0 KeTTaH THWUTATADHY YMKADHHT-E3, MYHIOK», JICTITH,

— Oracura yxiiaraH sppaitiM-aa, Gy 6omal — AMDKOH Xaxa Ounas
TyHRULIakaM. — HlokocHM axa xaM 1ryHaka xynoGexabap oaaM 31U,

Mysiccap kKoo MyTTacki yun0 typagurad UlokocuM akaHH,
XO3Hp cTaHUHMATATH KyMHp ckianga unuviafigurad [TloTypcynsu
acIal, KYHIIM OpKara TOpTagu, pauc 6YRaHUHT XOTHHUTAKH LIVHAOK,
IeraH Gynca, Sollkanapra HKKH K03 3/UIMKAAH KaMHMTa KYHMaMad.

TypcyHOH XONMaHHHT HHENa6 aliTraH ramiapd TardH Xaénaura
XoHnanani: «CH3ra €nron, Xyaora 4YMH, XOH KH3MM, YoM GHp
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XW1 parciapra yXuad canIHK-CaHIKK nya Kurmam. bomxanapaan

HHMAaMH3 OpTHE, MaHa, 6Bp mak#p xyMHpra op 6ymo yTHpHOMaH...»
— Paunc OyBa Bakrnaa meHcUATA YHKHO Kerca, 1Iy HILIAapra

apanamiMacMMIU, — Henu Mysiccap Y3Hra Y31 ranupu®.

— A? — AmMDKoH 3HIW Mympailt GolimaraH HIeXIWUIH, XaHTa
c¥paiian. — KM neiican?

— Pamnc OypaHn alitaman-za. _

— Yhaasq Gapibup Kamanapmu... Mysiccap actoiimwr axaGaaHam:

— Heraz1m? Vaura Vrpr 6iica. BUpORTa OFs# TerMACa, THUIM TeIMACA...

— [lnannn 6axapMaca G¥aMacau-aa, OHacH, — AeHIH AMDKOH
uwony OunaH., — Y saMoHiapia GaxapMaca XaManapiH. DHIH
faxapraH yMyH KaMasiiTH.

«Y3HHr NaHOXUHIIA acpa, Xyuol aeim Mysiccap xaénaH. Jum
épuiann. Axiunam apu paucMu, GpHTagupMH OVIMaraHu... AHa,
KAHUYACH KaMOKAa ETUOH.

Hapur# xoHagaH MHIPOK TOBYIH KeJalH.

— Kaiicu 6upn? — gedinn ARHXKOH XaBOTHp GHiaH.

— CamuMaHTH3... — Mysccap HapHIrd XOHaNA €TraH Y4 KH3UHHHT
Kalicu OHpH TYIINIA adaxCUparaHW-10, KalcH GMpH MHTparaHWHHR
aHHK, OMIamn.

~— $IHa GaHHMCcara ETKM3CaKMHKaH, — Bea AmkoH. — XKurap
OpUFH KY3IFald meKwinu. Xanumara yxmab...

— HadacmsHg nochk, kit — aeligy M 6e030p Xepknb.

OpUHHHT KYHITTHEAH YTaETTarIapHu OHNaad. Y3HHAHT XaM K¥3
YHTHIA JIon 5THO XaATHMaxoH Kenaan. BankoHraH KeillHH TYKKaH
Ku3u. YauaMm Oy DyHéra CMFaIMraH XM3 3Mmacin-Za. CouM ep
cynypapai. Kunpuru osura rymapag. OtacH XaM Xalipol: Kimra
ToptraH Oy Kua? Yam Kjmmab pacMm uuaca (yanakai 3au), oZaMHHHT
ak/ 1wowmapma. {lyHaxa MexHaTKa, yHaka 4akkoH. HoH énaax,
CHIHD COF3IH, TTWUIAra Kapaiau, ganara 4yuxku® Yok KuIagH,
103 KI101a0 naxra Tepani. Axum K3 MaxawiagaH YHKMaiaH, AeraH
ran pocT 3XKaH. YH oTHra THM6-T{/MaciaH TYPHAKATOP COBYMNAp
KarHaca JeHT... BY¥nMaca TVKKH3HHUMTA 3HAN KYuraH Ku3...

bup xynu Mysccap MigaH Kenca, XaMMMaxoH aKacHHM alBOH
Oypyarvigarn KypcHra YTKUsub Kyiuo, arpboMra pacMHMHH YH3SAITH.
Kymina 6yékKanaMm. «D, GYHMHIH3ra alTHHT, ast, XHT KWiH6 106opai-
Ky, ollaMH{, — Oei Bamokon mypuwinab. — HuMa, MeH BicTaBKara
Kyinnrad >4ykuMadMu? HMKku coargaH GepH KOKKAH KO3IHKZREK
¥THpUOMaH. B, fop-eb» — BamiokoH KYIHMHH Naxca KWHO YpHHEAH
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TYypHO KeTa€rraH 50H, XATHMAXOH MYAOHHM XHaMalmH. «Kupkura
YHNAAHHTH3, KHPK, CHpHTasM YHAAHT-1a, akakoH! belll MAHYT KOJIHI>,

Mysiccap Kpa¥ uM3ras pacMra GyHaail Kapaca... E tag6a!l Ve
HIyHAaKa KaTTa ¥urur 6ym Kontumu? MyiroBu caG3a ypraH...
Kyamapupga, Kom-Kopa XyslapHia a/Ula-HeuyK INYXIMK... XATTO
uariAary XycaOysap XxaM spaiti® TymraH.

. Mysiccap Viia KyHTH Talid YYyH XaHy3 H4-9THHM cifum. Hera
ﬁalt;ﬂpm'l Ki3ura? «CeH axMOKKa Ka4oH aKi Kupamd, Kus Ynryp!
OBKATTa YHHaI! YpHMIa.. AKaHr Oy MWl YHHY OMTHpald, axMoOK,
HMMa KIIacaH BaKTHH ori6? umurmip kanaM-nanamusrsuts Bunca
3MH, ONTH Of YTMall FYHUaZeK KH3MHM TYNPOKKA TOMUHPKILIHMY..,
XamiMaxoH AOPH CEIIIraH Aaiafia MULIABepHOIM, XKUrapy 3WHG
afloii-TaMoM OYNTH-10, MX JeMaGmi. Vau-uu? «AsDKOH, KOPHHM
OFPHANTH, KYHTARM OeXy3yp O¥asnTh», neca: «ExMacpox, Hapca
eraHaupcaH-Aa, KaTHK HYCAaHT QocHaaau», 0ed K¥d KOJHOOM...
BanHucara omu6 GopHILTAHHAA Kacay YTHO KeTraH 3KaH... Mynakxa,
SIUMK TATHIa ETKH3HLLIH.

Mysiccap spuHa 6yHaka ammosna OHpHHMM KYpHILH 24H. ABBAT -
AyxTApnAapra ssHHAM: «KoH aKanap, KaH4Ya OJICAHIM3 QJIMHY, KU3UMHH
TY3aTHHI», AeiH. BupoB KynoK coinca KaHu! XaMMaéK oX-BOX,
XaMMaéxna paHrd 3abgapoH Kacaap. lllyHna AmpkoHHHHT K¥3H
FazaGraH éupl Ketoy, Kpémar xinmu (FOBoL OBAMHMHT XaX/H YiKca
éMoH 6¥mapkan). «KarraHr knMm? — neltv Yaaraiinas. — MeHMHT KH3IM
XONACHHHHT yopborra nuLnab capux, 6yaraHu #yk, ITaxTaga keTMOH
yonub 1y mapara iyauxion! Tysaracap! TysaTMacaHT, OHAHTHH
VukiproHgaH k¥ypcataMash

Panru 3axpn, KWTMYpHK OYXTHPHUHT TAMM MysSicCAapHUHT 3CHIAH
yuKMalim: «Mepra HiMa sedtcus, aka! bona GoFracHHMAM Kaca/IXoHara
6¥atnG Gepran G¥cak KypuO TYpHOCH3, KOpHAOprava TYM0 KeTaH.
BopuHT, $1l1a KaTTanapHUHT oJjaurals

AJIDKOH “Karranap”HiHr oiapra SopMani. bopamraH axponia sMaci.

Boia 60/1a 2kaH-12. BaAnCkoH CHHIIMCH O1taH K3TI FIDKI/ALIADAH.
Tox pyyxa Tanauiagy, rox nagrap... AMMO X UTHMAXOHHUHT" YTHIHHA
faHHKMcanaH 00 KeIHITAaHKIA epra MyK TYILIMO BiyHaxa WHFIagH,

MysicCapHHHI MEXOKATapura éul Kankuinu, ToMoFura cysak
THKHAKOG, TAMOFH aYWIIaAH. DpUHM Ge30BTa KMIHILZAH KYpKHO,
JJaBUHH THILIAWIH.

— Xa, oHacH? — Beilny 3pU XaBOTHPAAHHUO.
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— VYauM... — Mysiccap — Vxmanr... YapuaraHcus, XUKWIUIab,
OypHMHHI TopTagH. — Ky, oHacH... — AJIDKOH JaFan Ky OWriaH
VHUHT GOIIMHT CHyIaliI.

— Baxopna YomHr Kenamd. Hacib srca TV KaMIHS3... chapalqm&

Axa®, GUp BaKIIAp KeIMUIHK AT (KapaHT, iEYHrasM HMripMa
UKKH #inn O6YnTH) spHHMHT KYNMH OexoclaH Term0 kerca, GagaHn
XUMMpIaMOG KeTaphd. D1 Oyica 3pu GoLMHM ciaca €11 Gonagex
opoM Tonany. Huma 6y? VauaM TylyHMaimi.

Hapuri xoHana Taruy CaniMa UHrpaigy. MysicCapHUHT KyHIJHTa
FyRI-Fy/ia TYIUamH. Bamiu fHa GaHHMcara STKM3MIL Kepakmup. Hy-¥x,
OMTTacKIaH alpWITAHM eTap, YT TYUICKHH, YiIa naxraaapural

CyTnaH oF3H KyiiraH KarukausaM mydnad mgapkaH. bynryp kysia
CaMMa «KYHDTHM afHWATH, OUKHHHM caHY#0 OFpHilIM» JeTaHuAA
9p-XOTHH I0TYPIriiab KoMHimy,

Xaitpyar, Oy cadap BAKFMIA OPTHHY QTHLIH. XAMHMAM acopaTy KOMTAH
HIEKIWLTH, Oy CapHK VITYPHUHT... A/DKOH HHKWUTAd YpHUIAH KY3Fanamy.

— Xa? — nedinu Mysccap Tanmsmunanui.

— BeJHHIHUS...

AmuxoH yx Topramm. ETran xoitmna 9y3mmb THMUPCKIIAHANK.
HawsMar yervoaru curaper GHAaH I'yrypTHH ONaiH.

— Iy omaTMHI¥3 Xo/MannM-na, HagacH, — neiimd Mysccap
JallHoM 6epu6. — boxna étubau geMaitcna.

ANMXOH HHEaMall ryrypr ydsaau. YakkacHIar# okKapraH
COWIapH, aKVH TYIIIaH TielIOHAacH O1p Jax3a épyMnnG KeTaau.

«¥YMp xaM ¥1au, — ne6 yinaiiqu Mysccap.

— HkxoBuMK3 xaM ¥TuH 6¥nank. KM3UK, KVHIIMAa Ha aiaM,
Ha OFPHK, ce3aid. By ran myHYaxy JUn 3THO XaénHIaH Kedamaw.

— & AYHEHHHT MUUTAPH 1LY KaH».

« Ol GOTTaAH WISKWIH, NepasaiaH TYIIAETTAR Hyp Xupanaliand. Xosna
TOMOHJA K¥ii Marpaitmy (BamokoHruHT TYitHTa atab Gokpuiaerras Kyi).

— OHacn, — peiim AMDKOH CHIrapeT KyIHH éH00IIATH TIHEATa
4epTHG. — YIIHHT Ke/ITYHYa YIHY CAT STTAKATa KSTHPUO KVHCIMITIN. .

Sxiup HEAT GWIAH XOBIH 3Tarura Oup yit, 6Mp aliBOH CONMILIAH.
ToMHHH énHIIANIO ¥ €PHTa K1 KHCKANAK KWIHG KO/IH. BamokoH.
y ékna 6¥nca, Xxaiu KaH4a Hii Gop. Smnx-nepaaa VPHATHLI, COMOH
CYBOK, OK CYBOK, G¥€K... Ix-Xe!

Axab, ATHXKOH YHUHT TWIMIAH YITAHHWHU JappoB CE3aIH.

— KysaBep, oHacH, — JeiiM w0naTud, — MyCYIMOHYWIMK —
acTayrinK. baxrnmusra 6onanap cor GYICHH.

— yHnaii ne6 cHrapeTHH muénara 60cHO yunpaiH.
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— ¥xna, oHACH, YapuaraHcaH.

TomuoliHa sHasM XHpapoK, AaTHpaimd. Coat a/UTaosdH oXaHIjaa
YHKWinaérranra yxuaia. bopa-6opa coaT 0Bo3H XMMIMK KyiHHTa
cHHIuo Kerany, Mysaccapun yitky snurtanu. HiyHaa spu enkacura
OXHCTa TYPTFAHHHHE ¢e3R0 HOPO3WIHK OMNaH KY3HHK OUYaIH.

— Hwuma aeiicna? — peiinn osopnaHuo6.

— OHacH... — AmKoH iyTamb Kyson.

— Viuab kapacaM, VmIagk MeHra TYFDH KeJIMAc SKaH.

- Mysiccap yitkycupal axumm TyHIYHMaHIN: '

— KaHaka ¥ia€éx?

— Vina-na! XanryGamu, Mary6amu... BopHiy 103 cyM... Kemir
103 CYM... YHIaH K¥pa K¥yMUp OMaiIHK... BAMIDKOHMHT KelTyHya yitHu
CYBOKJIAH MKapub KysivK. MysiccapHyHT yitkycn 6up symaa Yaami.

— DCHHIH3 XoMnaaMu, gagacu! — feilu acToiaun Koiuo.

— ETTH ¥t XyTHO, 5HAM MYTEBKA OATaH O6YACAHTH3, ApEMXOH
6Ym6 xonrad 6¥ncanrus... Cua xaM yMpHHru3aa Oup Mapra...

— Ke, x¥ii, oHacu! — AnH>KOH TaFHH YHUHT GONMHYT cHNaitay.

— OnTHapuk, ToMOHAA HccHK, cyB GopMmit. [lyura yu Mapra
TYlLCaM, OTReK 0¥nub KeramaH. MaHa KypacaH.

OpH 111y Kanap WILIoHY OWIaH TamHpIHKH, Mysccap HKKITaHHO KON,

— KaHnox 6¥napkun, xagacu, — Aeiinu 6Yiuaim6. — J1a63naH
KaUTCaurus...

— Vxna, — meiiiu AJIKOH a/UTAHEYYK XOTHPXAaMJIHK GunaH,

Mysccap TymyHamu. By — spiiyHr Karbiii Kapopi. Y OHp naxza
anaraa 6yimo éramy. Keli yilKy YHHHI KMIIDHKTApHHHE aaab-cyngat
xopyiutupam. Kanua pypear yrrasvey SHAMaiii-10, AlBOHNA HMpOK
€HraHWHH XUC 31aa. «CatiMa TYpaH, — Oeb Vilnaim yiKy apasial.

— X¥n MexHaTKall YuKAu-Ha, ury KM3MM. YMpHiaH Oapaka
TOICHH». T1akup G6aHaM AapaHTIATAHHHHE XaM 3LIHTANH. «TypHII Kepak,
XaM#p K¥TuHO KeTrasnamp... CaniiMa CHTHp COFTYHYA HOH 3yBalanad®
K¥iiMacam OYiiMacy. VItFOHMOKYH OYnamu-10, KY3HHE O4OIMaiIu.

Ty KypamH... Baxop svonn. Vpux rysmararvim. Kysanok, sMumL
VPHK LLIOXHIA WIHHIAH APFUMYOCKIIA YIAETTAHMII UL APFUMYOK, CHAKHHTAH
caiinH Gonmra QyB-AyB rys1 EFapMuIL. Ok, IyWITd Fryiuiap...

{lyHza... XannMaxoH naino 6ynru. Cowrapy ep cynypagniaH,
KUTPUIH KO3MTa TYIUAIHTAH KH3H XaTHMaXoH...

«Ken, Ku3uM, kenakon! — aepMuin y K1 43306, Kusysu Kydornad
onubaMIo, YJaBCPUONM-YyUaBepUOIN, XaNMMaXoH YHHHI ITHHXHUFa
KMpUO, «ashKOH, AsDKOH»> JepPMMILL ApFIMYOK, Goprad caiimi GanaHn
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xaBoyiaHapMHiLL.. OHa—6oa Gup-GHpHHN Ky4oK1a0 ocMOH-(hallakKa
yuu6 keruiuaérranvquin. Heramip MysicCapHIHT HMFIATACH KEJTAPMHIIL

¥ Ty kypaau. Oii hoHycH amakadoH yyrad. KyHankap ToMmoHna
3ca KVKHMMTHp Kop 0OCraH TORIap OPTHAA OCMOH €pUINamH. X OB
9Tardfa nactak SocTUpMAala <«MOB-TOB» JEeraH OBO3 BIIHTH/IALH.
Camnma curMp coradnTu. coFM® 6¥mub, ko3MK arpodusa Gerokat
alinaHaérraH 6y30K4daHH euHb 1000paIH, KeiHH TaHAKpra YT KA. ..
Hon €nanu... [Lnpuoit kuragy... SHru KyH Gonmasau. ..

A NIGHT OF THE PEASANT

They were lying... on the right side Alijon, on the left one Muyassar, and
alongside her lay four-year-old Doniyor. The tarnished lid of the iron-cast
stove shed a reddish shafi of light on the wall. Probably it was the moonlight
that made the window look bright. The old mirror glittered faintly and the
picture fastened to its corner hove into sight fading out. But Muyassar
could imagine it clearly. It was a picture of Valijjon that had been drawn by
Halimakhan, with colored pencils, half a year before her death. The clock
on the rack of the mirror was ticking hurriedty. The clock that Valijon had
brought from somewhere (Novgorod) Alijon moaned, rolling to one side.

“Again his back is aching,” Muyassar thought feeling sorry for him,
but she didn’t dare ask how he was lest he would wake up.. He was as right
as rain, as usual, and drove his car, but in the dead of winter he left for
the mountains insisting that they had to bring some fodder and within
Just a week he came down with this illness, Seven years passed since then,
He had no way apart from going there anyway. Cows were bellowing from
hunger, even people of the collective farm didn’t grow clover at all.

Alijon didn’t betray his pains at first, just wrapping Muyassar’s woolen
kerchief inside. Later he became bedridden, he would groan even if he
made a little move. At last he came clean that they’d had to stay in the
mountains because of the avalanche after the got some fodder.

It was less wanm inside the house. The shaft of light shed by the lid of the
iron-cast stove, shimmered weakly. Valijon’s clock ticked in a rush, Muyassar’s
thoughts wandered if Alijon was safe and sound there. Today it was told on
Vremyal that those places where he was working were too cold, in Moscow, |
28-33 degrees below zero and Valijon said that Novgorod wasn't far from it.

Doniyor hacked repeatedly, jerked the quilt open, waggling his feet.

“Murmimy” he blubbered.

Muyassar, her elbow rested against the floor, drew the quilt back
over him and put her palm on his forehcad thank goodness that he
hadn’t a fever.
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“Sleep, my child, sleep,” she whispered.

“He is coughing again, isn’t he, dear?” said her husband.

“Has he woken up you too?” Muyassar looked at her husband
pitifully. You know, he is impish, our daughter. Salima said that he’d
played melting snow on the stove a while ago Sleep.”

Afraid of waking her husband up, she Iay still. The clock was tick-
ing, again Valijon popped into her mind. Docile boy he is, took after
his father. He wanted to enter the university after finishing the tenth
form, instead returned within an inch of crying. Because the teacher
had said to him: My son, a man who wants to be an economist, first of
all, should learn how to write his own surpame correctly, you can
airily go back to your village and pick cottont”

This made Muyassar suffer, but made Alijon laugh:

“Didn’t you tell him that we weren’t taught here anything except
picking cotton, my son? Ok, never mind, who will look after the herd
if everyone’s busy with science. Valijon didn’t look after the herd but
he picked cotton. Later another thing appeared to deal with, The new
chief (The former and older one was arrested, as he was charged with
accounting cotton harvest in much more amount than it really was)
held a meeting, quite wise remarks he made, (obviously, he was young
and well-educated) “As you see the birth rate is increasing” he said,
“Where on earth can we get fifteen sutikhs (2) of land for each
family when land wasn’t enough even to grow cotfon.” It became
clear that barren lands in Russia needed strong peasants, especially
young ones, if possible. As soon as Valijon heard about it, he got ants
in his pants even though Muyassar begged him not to leave, he kept
insisting: “Mum, please, do understand me, ['m not a little child, let
me do what I want.”

“Boys will be boys” they say. His father was for him and said: “Let
him do what he wants. The chief knows what he says.”

In late autumn Valijon suddenly came back on his vacations. It was
astonishing that his own mother didn’t recognize him; he was bearded
and had a woolen cap on his head. He became weird, either taciturn or
oafish. Having gone to his sister’s grave once or {wice he wanted to set
off again. That day he finally bared his soul to his father: “Every silver
has a silver lining,” they sav. No one welcomed us with open arms. If
they were living on the clover, they wouldn’t be leaving their own lands
like now. I’ve had enough of it; I'm going to be back in spring.”

“Don’t wander in those strange places, come back, you won’t die
of hunger with us,” his father approved of what his son said.

“Is there any coal in our home, dear?”

Muyassar turned to look at him at once, as she was daydreaming.
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“Haven’t you slept yet? 1 saw over the coal-store. Blast it, there
isn’t any pinch of coal there. She lay quiet for some moments and
asked again:

“Will you buy a ticket for a train tomorrow?”

“I will,” he sighed, “We are likely to have a heavy burden with it.
When we get to Moscow, we must go to Thilisi then to Cutis”

“It’s ok, dear, you will see the sights that you haven’t seen.”

They fell into silence. The new chief was helping him go to the
health-resort of some kind near Caucasus.

“Your health is above anything. What’s the use of suffering?” she
said calmly. Silence fell again. A dog was barking somewhere outside.

“We must buy some coal,” Alijon said in a croaky voice, “There
seems to be no end to winter in sight.”

“Blast it, it’s few and far between.” Suddenly Muyassar remembered
what had happened the day before. “We were told that sugar-box was
brought to the shop. [ saw aunt Turmsunoy standing in the queue, among
the crowd of people. She was beside herself with grief. She said that her
husband wasn’t guilty and that he was forced to.”

“The old chief was an honest man, and used to support people
much more,” he sighed again.

“She called down her son” Muyassar said disappointedly, “D’you
remember that she has a son who studied in Tashkent, and works in
Kokan, either as a judge or a lawyer. However aunt Tursunoy begged him
to help the chief get out of the prison reminding that he was still his own
father, he didn’t yield saying that no one couid help those who had been
arrested under the blame of distorting the real amount of cotton.”

it isn’t easy for him either,” he said sadly, “He does work for the
government.”

“They didn’t have any coal left in their home,” Muyassar
remembered what aunt Tursunoy had said to her. “When she asked
Shotursun to bring her a cart of coal reminding him that her husband
once was an old pal of his father, he had sneered at her:

“1 won’t bring it for less than two hundred, I’m not the head of
the orphanage, and you must spend the money that the old chief
stored away somehow.”

“He is as a sponger as his father was. His father, Shokosim was a
type that doesn’t have his god” Alijon mumbled angrily.

Muyassar felt anxious thinking about Shokosim whose eyes would -
ajways twitch and Shotursun who was working at the coal-store at that
time. If he'd said two hundred to the old chief's wife, she might
certainly expect him to bring them coal for no less than two hundred
and fifty.
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That entire aunt Tursunoy had said flashed across her mind: “Honest
to God, my daughter, my husband didn’t keep crocks of gold as
others did. We are living just following the crowd. You see that I need
even a bucket of coal right now, _

“Had the old chief retired in time, he wouldn’t have got saddled
with these troubles,” Muyassar murmured.

“What?” asked Alijon, perhaps he didn’t grasp as he was drowsy,
and “Who you said?” “I mean the old chief.”

“Anyway he would've been arrested.”

Muyassar felt astonished: “Why’s that? He is honest to god, dida’t
cook anyone’s goose, no one did his.”

“He must’ve fulfilled the plan, before they used to arrest for not
fulfilling the plan, but nowadays, they are arresting for fulfilling it,”
he said confidently.

“May God save us” thought Muyassar feeling calm. God’s heaven
that her husband wasn’t a chief or a brigadier, because so many of
them were in prison.

Someone whimpered in the next room.

“Who is there?” asked Alijon worriedly.

“It’s Salima,” Muyassar knew which of her three daughters in the
next room, was delirious or groaned.

“Maybe we’d better take her to hospital again, she got pain in her
liver, I guess, like Halimakhan...”

“Oh, watch your mouth, please,” she brushed him off innocuously.
But she felt in her bones what exactiy he had on his mind. Halimakhan
popped into hers as well, her daughter who was born after Valijon. She
was matchless in this werld, her hair coming to her heels, her eye-
lashes casting shadow over her face. Her father was also astounded who
she might take after in fact. One could be fascinated seeing the pictures,
she drew with her left hand(she was left-handed) She was so nimble, so
hard-working, that she baked bread, milked the cows, looked after the
cocoons, worked in the field, and picked over hundsed kilos of cotton.
It tumed out to be true what Uzbek people say: All the neighbors will be
in a rush to have the good girl as a daughter-in-law. No sooner she
finished the eighth form at the age of sixteen than did row upon row of
match-makers stand at their gate with this intention.

One day when Muyassar came from work, Halimakhan was drawing
a picture of her brother on the album with coloured pencils, making
him sit on the chair in the corner of the terrace. Her brother Valijon
said in a broken voice: “Mum, say something to your daughter, I’ve
had enough of her, Pm not a goat for an exhibition, I’ve been sitting
here for two hours like a monument.” “Away with you!” he said to
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Halima and when he was going to raise to his feet, waving his hand,
Halimakhan cracked a kind smile and said: *You’ve been enduring for
such a long time, and so, wait a bit more. Five minutes at least.”

Muyassar feit “astonished seeing the picture which her daughter drew,
couldn’t believe that her son had really grown up, his moustache beginning
to appear. There was, as it were mischief in his eyes, in his dark eyes, even
the pimple on his chin became him so much. Muyassar would live to regret
for she had shouted at her daughter that day: “When will you, stupid,
come to your senses? Your brother’s going to finish the tenth form this
vear. Why the blazes are you taking up his time instead of cooking some-
thing to eat? Take away all of your pencils!” Had she known that she would
lay her demure daughter to rest? So much did Halimakhan work in the
fields that her liver almost shriveled yet she said nothing of it, or rather
when she said to her mum that she had a bellyache and she was vomiting
Muyassar just said: “You may have eaten something unpleasant, it’s going
to leave you, if you drink sour milk,” When they took her to hospital her
illness tumed out to be beyond treatment. She was laid in the corridor, at
the door. The first time in her life Muyassar had seen her husband like that.
At first he begged to doctors: “Dear brothers, 1 will give you as much as
you want, but please treat my daughter. Had anyone listened to him?
Everywhere one could hear whines of sallow-looking sick people. Alijon’s
eyes glinted with frustration, the hell was about to freeze, still waters run
deep, they say. “Who is your head?” he threatened, “My daughter didn’t
get ifl just playing in my garden, she came down with this illness working in
the cotton-field, you will treat her, if you don’t, I will send you to the
great beyond?”’ Muyassar couldn’t still forget what the yellow looking scraggy
doctor told them: “What d’vou want me to do then? Even the kinder
garden was given to sick people, as you see, even the corridor’s crowded
with themn. You can go to the fat cats if you like.” Alijon didn’t go to them,
he didn’t feel up to.

Valijon would often bicker with his sister, they were still children anyway,
and sometimes they couldn’t share a pen, sometimes a note-book. Muyassar
remembered how he sobbed on and on, sinking to his knees when her dead
body was brought to home, he sobbed on and on.

Tears pricked Muyassar’s eyes. She felt as if she’d got a lump in her
throat.She gnawed her lips so as not to bother her husband.

“What’s up dear?” he asked dauntingly. -

“Nothing, sleep, you must have been tired,” she said sobbing and
snuffing,

“Come off it, dear,” he said stroking her head with his calloused
hands, “Our son will come in spring; we’ll marry him, and have
grandchitdren, hope to God.”
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Once, twenty years ago when she was a newly wed bride, she used
to have a tingling sensation all over her body, if even his fingers
brushed her by chance. She wondered but couldn’t understand why
now she felt like slumbering like a listle baby when he was stroking her
head. In the next room, Salima whimpered again. Muyassar shuddered
to think about sending her to hospital again. No, she had enough when
death bereaved her of her one child. May their cotton turn to dust?
“Once bitten, twice shy.” It made their flesh creep, when Salima
complained about pain in her flank and vomiting. This time they
couldnip the flower in the bud. Unfortunatety still there seemed to be
some traces of that rotten illness. Alijon budged and groaned.

“What? Again your back...” Muyassar said anxiously.

Alijon heaved a sigh and groped something on the floor and took
the cigarette and the matches off the serge carpet.

“You haven’t broken this habit of yours, have you? You don’t even
care that the child is sleeping here” she scolded him. Alijon didn’t answer
and struck the match, his grizzled hair on his temple, and wrinkles on his
forehead caught light for a moment. “Life has flashed” Muyassar thought,
She felt that they both grew old yet she didn’t feel any grief or pain in
her soul. “Such is life” only once this thought crossed her mind.

Perhaps the moon had set as the light it shed through the window
began seeping away. The sheep bleat in the yard outside. (The sheep
that was being kept for wedding of Valijon)

“Dear,” said Alijon grinding the cigarette into the cup beside
him, “Maybe we’d rather do something with the house until Valijon
comes.” With good grace they had built a house with a terrace, they
finished with the roof but couldn’t afford the rest. Valijon was afar.
There was so much work to do ahead: setting doors, and windows,
daubing, whitewashing, and painting and so on. Alijon knew what she
was feeling inside, and soothed her.

“Hang it, dear, first of all, may our children be healthy for us.
Moslems usually take their time,” he ground his cigarette to put out
into the cup, and said:

“Sleep, dear, you must be tired.”

The mirror shimmered far more faintly, the clock seemed to be
ticking like a lullaby. Inch by inch this sound merged with silence.
Muyassar began to doze off but opened her eyes at once, reluctantly,
when her husband carefully nudged her shoulder.

“What do you want?” she droned.

“Dear,” he said and coughed, “1 thought over, and decided that
this place isn’t for me.” Muyassar couldn’t catch what he said as she
was drowsy: “What, which place?”

"That place, how to say, Khaltuba or Maltuba. We have to pay two
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two hundred for both going and coming back. 1 think we’d better buy
coal or finish with thatching the house until Valijon comes.” She felt
broad awake immediately:

“Have you taken leave of your senses?” she chided him earnestly,
“You’ve been waiting for this chance for seven years, besides you’ve
become so weak. Somehow once in your life you”

“Leave it out, dear, please,” he stroked her head.

“They say that there’s a hot spring somewhere in Altiarik, I’ll be my
former self if I bathe in it only three times. Trust,” he spoke so confidently
that she hesitated:

“If you beg off your promise, how come can you?” she said less
disappointedly.

“Sleep,” he said with nonchalance of some kind. Muyasar did under-
stand that it was his final decision. She lay drowsy for some instants, and
restlessness seemed to be the cue to close her eyes. She didn’t know how
much time elapsed but she felt that the lght of the terrace was switched on.
“Salima’s waken up,” she thought, her eves lidded, “So hard working she
is, may her live in god’s grace!” Having heard how the handle of the
bucket clanked, she thought again, “I must get up, and mould the dough
into rolls; it must’ve already become ready to bake. I must, until Salima
milks the cow.” She wanted to wake up, yet couldn’t open her eyes. She
dreamt. She dreamt that it was spring, the apricot tree was in blossom, and
she dreamt that she was swinging on the rope attached to the branch of the
tree. The more she swung, the more blossoms showered over her head,
white and pink blossoms... By a sudden Halimakhan came into sight, Her
davghter whose hair came down to her heels, and whose eyelashes used to
cast shadow over her face. Muyassar was calling her, her hands stretched
out: “Come here, my child, come.” She swung on and on, clasping her
daughter to her breast. She was uttering: “Mummy, mummy.” The faster
the swing shook, the higher they could get. Muyassar felt like crying for
some reasons. But she dreamt. Beams of the moon had already ebbed. Dark-
ness gave ap and light glowed behind the bluish mountains capped with
snow. Rumbling sound came from the yard, Halima was milking the cow,
under the awning. On milking, she set the calf loose, that was romping
impatiently around the stake, and then she set fire under the earthen
stove, baked bread, and then prepared shirchoy (3)... So a new day broke. -

G
1. A TV programm of Russia, producing news.
2. Measure of land and one sutikh land should be one meter wide
and one hundred meters long.
3, Milk boiled with rather little amount of tea, salt and butter.
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Itlyxyp XOJIMUP3AEB
XAET ABAJNMN

CoBxosHuHT 6owr arpoHoMy Hoaup P{sukyrop maxnuciaH
KATTHK, Tauxkud el 4JuKiu. Yiira xKemu®, {3m €xrupmaiigurau
KAaHHAHACHHUHT «XeMHPHCH HVK 3KCHEIUTOPH XaM SIHIM YYacTKa
KyYpHO oaanTH, ep OYnca cU3HM KVIHHTH3Aa» JeraH ralHHH
SWHTUG: «MeHUHr O6yaraH TypraHuM my. YunaMacaHrus
KU3HHIH3HHU OO KeTaBepHHI!» — TeMH. XOTHHH XaM LIYHH KYTHO
TYprasjfai XM34acHM KyTapu®, oHacura 3praiuim. :

Homup kxjuara yuxub, Y3MHH KONMMOKYM OWIraH KVIIHHCHHHHT
HUTHUTA KeCaK OTFTaH 3[TH, WTTA KATTHK, TerlH [HNeXUTH, ¥ INyHIOal
BAaHFWUIA0 KOUAMKH, 3HOH KYKHOPH WYHOG, GOIINIa YOMOHMHH
TOPTAETTaH GaHTH KY1UHUTOp Kalidu yqul, JappoB AeBOpIaH Kapamd.
HomypHy xoitn6 HuMa rarwmaruau cypamd. Homup aiiGunm 6yittmra
OJIraH Y, y: «Xaid cusra-cit, x¥xKalH, KydHHIHU3 1Y TIICH3
MaximykKa eroumu! KyywHrns xkyfa oMb, KYMAHIU3 KHYHETTaH
GoMca, cexwH Merm uyakapmaticuamml> ne6, HomupHvar TayOuum
THPPAK, KMo, OysiM eTMaraHgail, HTHHM afBOHTa YaKupuO, yHTa
LWIYHIaH GaKHPIMKH. ..

Homup xyemnnaG €rraH yiira xdpun®, KM3dYacUHUHT TYirad
Kyitmaran xoMmavacura k¥3u Tywan, 6opu6 YHHHT ycTura
YYHKairad 31, DONACHHMHT OHA CYTMHM SCNATYBYM HCH JUMOFUTa
YPWIAN-NA, KYHDJIM OY3MIHO KeTHH.

Yonu6 TallKapura YHKIH, I03UTa COBYK HIAMOJ TerHd, TYxTad
xonnu. Bup Hadac k¥keuHM ound, aliBoH MamxapacHra YTUpau sa
Ty¥CcaThaH Ity Kajgap OViiammd KeToHMKH, epra Iynna HUXWIHO,
oMHu6 xomaaurangex oyaay. XakMKaTaH XaM Y2 DHKULAA. ..

HIamon KaTTukK 3cHMb, GyxMaldraH ToKk OGapraapMHH YHHHT
ycTHra onkenuo coyan. ToHITa AKMH 1wnBanab éMFUp €ra OoLLTAIH.
by unak xy3 émripu 2au. KoBxupok KS?KaTnapy JapaxTHapHUHr
Typda XuaH aTpodra aHKHO KeThaH. Cy}rr éMFHp THHHO, XaBO
OYIWIIH, YHA ONITOK IOJLIY3Jap ApKHpad €éHa GonLrany. ATpod) ury
Kajap COKMH 3IUKH, XaTTo ATPOKIapAaH ToMraH TOMYUNAPHHHT
YaKiwalmd xaM simMTHiapau. [Ila6ama sca Gouwmiagu. Arpod
canxuH, 6upaaHura coByYK TymiraHgait 6yaan. By axoitu6
yarapunapay HoawpruHa KypMaaW, YYHKH ¥V THpHIIMOG, au6
érndoamn. OQEX-KyauHy €310, KV3napuHM I0OMHO, MATHMHH KyTapuo
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60m1ab K¥aauraH OupoHTa ofaM 6¥nMaraHKAaH THPUINUG, Kynana
6ynub Konamu-pa. Dcus, EMOH YIUM TOIIM-Ia, WT KABMH/IA KETIH,
HetumanuMy 6yHu? Bacuar xaM KpaMagM, €1 KeTIH,

KaswacuHy XaMm KypnO, IMIAOPHTA TVENMMaNW, XOTHHMASH XaM
PO3NAMK oaoaManu. CoBX03 HINYHIApH... Xap XoJja YHH
XYpMamIaiaral KMnnuUap Ky 2. Alisikca, Ya-YaHuHr oHacwHH
aifTMaiichsMH. «EFoY ToIHG GepHHT, MMpeKTOp HYK Aemwrap. K
TYLISITH, YIHM O0CHO Konanu» AeraHuIa y4yacTKa KypHIll HHATHIa
OMp KyIIHMK HyIaH oMub Kemud, ciuM O1WIaH Ypad KyiiraH TaXTalapiHK
yHIa Gepud 106opraH 3m4. «KaM Oymvanr, yMpHHITZ y30K OV/ICHH,
VITVHMMYA CH3HM YO KMAAMAH», JAE€TaH 34 KaMmup Godxur, Y
S1lIATCa, affarra WurMaiinn, 6¥macaM-uyn?! Tonr otau. Kyvaman
YTUO KeTaerTad OYamM MyOupH Y3UHWHT HUITa 5PTa KETAETTaHVHK
OMIHpHLI YIYH JeBopXaH MVpaia® Kapalu-10, oIaTHaTHAEK,
Hopvpny aitsoH onmmMmarn Kocaryjuiap €HMOAa KypMaad. «Yxiab
KonTHnapMia?» geb a6, «Vprok PiaukynoB Ae6 4akKupId. YHra
Xe4y KUpH xasoh Gepmanu. «HuMma, 6ynap KupminG KerraHMu?»
Ie0 Muxapura KupraH 31, aifiBoHaa FyXaHak GoMu6 érraH 6ol
arpoHOMHH KVpHO Komam. «HuMa dano, MactMuH? By K¥m Huca
XaM Xey MacT G¥aMacan-Ky?» aeb Vinal, yuu gakupam. Bup Baxr
arpOHOMHHUHT ¥/IHG KOJITAHHHH KYpub, noianaé o0opad.

TymoHaT oaaM HHFWAAH... AnGarTTa HHrdiag-na, KAMcaH
COBXO3HHUHT 6Up paxbapH oiaMIaH YTARH-10, 00AM MHFIIMANTHMH.
Mapxym K¥Tuiapra sXiiiMK KWIraH 5ai... X aHudbaHuHT HHFIaNmMHH
k¥pcanrds >0u! «Bo, TVpaM! MeHu KumMnapra Tanuad KeTAHHIUS,
o T¥pam! KH3nHTH3:

«MeHrHr DagaM Kauu?» geca, HuMa JefiMan? DHaMHHKUTA
KeTMmail Ynai! ByHmait OVIHIIMHIU3HM KaifigaH GuiuOMauH?
Enunrasga yrupeam 6yamacmunn? Bo, typam!”

Xa, wyHgait! KMImMHYHT AXIHATUTH KeHuH OWInHaaB. Xanu 6y
XOTHH Kynm #urnaipu. KaliHanacu-uM? 3, TaHT, KYEBHHI'HH
LIYHYAIMK ceBap 3KAHCAH, XACTIMIUIA Hera yHY TeprafBepiyHr,
ayma! E 6y camummit itmrnasanumu? Bagku stnrMcn caMAMMIIH.
Bup xucobaa Mapgox XaMnup Xam Xax, oam. [1lynap 6upoH Hapcara -
3op OVIMacHH, Aep 3KaH-fga. Tyrpu, Homup ounacura xin 6enapso
0. XoDiKa MIWIHCAHUHT: «CeH FUpT IpofieTapcaHl> AeraHuia
XOH Dop. XaMMacH VTOH-KeTAH, IHAMTH NMyIAKMOH ¥3HHTTa
ayiiMaH. JJupexTop xaM durnastruMu? Xa-a, imeiasanmi. Homupbek,
Xajioa OHp arpoHOM IYHEAAH YTca-10, ¥ K¥3Hra € omMakiammMi!..
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Axup, Hoaup Ty3yK xomuM 311. JJupeKkTop HEMA Vi1aéTTaHUKHH?
Honupruur dapkynoaza oMuM#a yHH XalipoH onaHpaérraH 6ynca
Kepak-a? DXTUMON Keya MaXJucaa TaHKHA !{H.I[l"aHH yayH adeye
KWIaéTraHaup?

YuponMaraH, HOXax, TallHH KyTapa onMaraH, ne¢0 anbarra.
IMlyupgak 6¥namu. Bunué tauxun xwmi xepak., By mam xobux,
TaHKWra yuaaiau ned gymnocinaipepaiuMy KA JeTaHHU.

Mana, kadanra oBanraH Goml arpoHOMHH TOOYTT2 CONIKNAPp,
K¥yTap-KyTap KuiHb, KusHikosa KaGpHCTOHHIa OJHO KETOUNap.

XaMMacH OpKali Kositu. XoTH, 6oia, yil. Apaz, IMKKATIIAHK,
Fuiibar... M, Corxoa. Miramap.. KHIIMOK XaM opKaia KOH0 KeTay.

XATKUMH3HHRHT AXUIM ofaTH Oop-za. Duiakma keTaétraH Oup
OfaM HiapTTa mactra Tyuut, 4onmb® kenwb, ob6yT WMOTHCHHHU
CJIKACHIA OJITH. DIUTHK KaiaMya KyTapyd Oopmi-aa, Oolxara depay.
dornxa YKub, opkana onnH. AHa 6up modEp XaM MalIHBACHHH
TYxTaTHO, KabHHaIaH Tyilla couud, ToOyTra Kapad qyormmy.

Katpucron. Heramup 6y epHutr tynporM k3wt Homup muHTra
HILIOHMAC 30H. AMMO 1Ty KAOpUCTOH ONUIaH YTaérraHaa, KYHIIUra
AUIAKAHAAH BaXHMa TyLiap 3. KeuacH JTraHEa OBO3MHH YHKApMAac,
¥ ¢pAaH 3umTiaéTral GoitkyiHMHr calipaumt HomwpHy xunmox
HynMra TymraHya TabKuo sTap an: «by epaa YiHKap KYpKMaciaH
KaHza# éTniapkuH-a? Yi-e, ynap axup, Xe4 Hapcaym ceaMalimu-Ky?
AxHp, ¥k VimMK- na. Kecak HMMa-10, ¥/IraH oaaM HMMa?..» MamHa,
MapxyM KaGprasM xyiunmu. MexpnboH ora ripra 6upunyy 6Ymmb
TYIPOK, Talliand. Onamiapra Xaifpotical! MyAJya monmmimMaca? Bom
arpoOHOM TE3POK, K¥3AaH HYKONCHH AcraHzail rypra Te3-Te3 TYIpoK,
TalLTAIIATM-51.

Kumxurmmk, VYaux cykyHaT. Mo3op, KH3FHLI yif, MaHABH
KaKKaiiraH xapy TyT BapaxTH Xe4 HapcaHu cesMaraHaalt TypuGIH.
JIHHUHT xoBardra YyMdyyKJIap xXap BaKTHaruaex imomub Kupuoé
YUKANU. AHa, HAMTHHA TYIPOK, VIOMHK ycTura OMp Xapra KYHIU.
Hucon xaérm my 3kaH-ma. TyrFuagH, YoAM, VKUIH, HILIAZK,
oflamiap OWJaH YpUINAHM, spamiay. Py3ropHH Vilaamu, TalllBHLI
TOpTAU. CeBan... HHXOAT, VIOH.

Ounana 6Mp Heua KyH HMFH-CHFH, pacM-TaoMiuUiap. Kelfiun?
YHu 2c1a6 opus... By opana coexosra GOlIKA KMINHM, MKKHHYH
OVIMMHEHHT OoNUIMFH G0l arpoHoM O¥nmm. OTa XaMm, oHa XaM
acTa-ceKMH FaM OYKKaH KANEMHM THKIawnM. Bl xexdHra coBun
ke, CoBYH YUMHYH KeJMIIHAA KaitHaHa kKYHIH. Keiiuy?.. Ennruna
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KW3H, OHACHHHMHI KeHWHIM 3pHHH OTaM JeiHlra ¥praraiu yHU
kaitiana. £2.. Hopup 6¥1ca ceamac, sumrmmac 6Yam6 Kabpra sTutam.

JHapsoke, y KaHnaii 6¥m6 yiumm? Yiua KyHM MaxoTHCAaH TAHKHI
eb xenou, kaftHaHacH OMNaH yi XycycHIa XalbKaUTalloK, XOTHHE
KeTHO KoAaH, Kyyana HTHH YpHO, TacHIaH SaKKH SIIMTIH... KeliuH
SIIMKKA YHMKKAHA KYKparkra COBYK, LIaMoJl YpH/UIH. By Ky3 Hiamonm
IUYHYAUTHK EKKMIH, Xy3yphaxi 20uKy, HoaHpHMHD XYpanrd Keiam.
Keiing... 6y amosaTCHIMHMKAApra YHAOAMAM, Y3MHH auy4yukK, YCTHIA
Yaoupud Koy, by xumra dodna 6¥mau? Kum yun Maxrann? Huma
6VimM, KeituH HuMa? Villa Kevaru ceploiaoy3 OCMOH XaM, OIMIOK,
IOJITy3Map XaM V3 YpHuga. Japaxriaap, éMrrp... Llabana.

Xaér HomupcHs XaM JaBoM STAINTH.

...ABOH mTaHxapacuaa 6y iaim6 yapn6 Koirad Homup wjaut
OOLMHH KYTapaM Ba YYKYp X¥PcHHHO YpHHIAH Ky3Fangu. CHrapeta
yekn6 sHa Oup Hadac Typam-ma, Kydara ydxan. KYUTHHHHHT
KYHrIH loMniad, uTra a9MHraHMA#A alTod Ba <«Mamioiuxaap
antn6auka, Kavnbara ¥1 xyitn6, Oyrra 94yKHH, AeKHH MYpYaHd
OFPUTMATKN, Xa, NIyHaKa Gynanm-aa», nenn. Homup Oonanapuin
0/IMG KeNTaHM KaiHAHACHHUKHIra WV ommd. Mym 6¥itd oKmoM
SIKKHTI2H TAaHKWAMHA 3¢iat, Taxamn Kunub, xaronapHu Gaprapad
KUK EBVIADUHH PeXATalH.

Xamn Homnp mamxkapana xaén cypu® yrupraHuma, O¥itHura Oup
Heya TOMMM EMFPMD TOMTAH 34, SHIY 1LHBaNa éra Go1umany. KOoBXUpoK,
Yr-{naHnap, JapaxTiapHUHT TAXHp E3TH XPAH aHKHO KeTIH.

By Shukur KHOLMIRYAZEV
LIFE IS ETERNAL

The head agronomist of the collective farm was seriously told off at the
meeting. He came home. On hearing what his mother-in-law (whom he
didn’t like at all) said: “Even an expeditor who doesn’t have a penny, is
building a house on the plot of land, but you never, although the land’s in
your hands.” He answered to her: “This is the way I am, if vou can’t
stand, you can leave the house with your daughter.” So did his wife;
taking their daughter with her, following her mother as if she’d been
biding her time for it. Going out to the street Nodir threw a stone to the
dog that was just going to bite him. It ducked out whining so loudly, that
even his junkie neighbor felt sober and craned up the wall to look at him at
once. Prior to that this junkie man was just going to be tucked up under his
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robe, having had poppy heads which were boiled. He asked Nodir what
was up, Nodir came clean about what he did, and his neighbor said; “Blast
you, master, how come you could dare beat this speechless animal? If
you've got ants in your pants or if you've got courage much more than
usual, why didn’t ask me over?” He made Nodir upset, besides he called
out for his dog and bellowed at it so much. When Nodir went into his
house all but like a desert his eyes fell on the quilt that her daughter lay on.
He squatted down at it, and his heart sank when he caught a whiff of
mother’s milk. He ran out of the home, and stopped suddenly, as soon as
the cold wind hit his face. For 2a moment he sat, his breast open in front of
the banister in the terrace and by all of a sudden he fekt so droop as if he
was about to fall down and he really did. The keen wind gusted and bore
tangle leaves of grapes and showered them over him. It was drizzling at the
crack of dawn. It was the earliest rain falling in warm autunn. Diversscents of
withered grass and trees lingered everywhere around. Then it stopped raining,
the clouds dispersed, and white stars hove into sight twinkling. Silence
descended around so sorely that it was audible even how drops of rain were
squeliching. It was less warm and breezing outside. It seemed as if it became
cold suddenly. Only Nodir didn’t see these changes, he was lying dead, his
body huddling up, it was no wonder that he lay that way. As there wasn’t
anyone who could close his eyes or stretches his limbs out, tying up his
jawl. It was so a pity that he died this way. God knows how we call death of
this kind, dog’s death or... He was cut down in his prime even without
uttering his last wili. He couldn’t see his daughter even for the last time,
failed to bid good-bye to his wife, to the woikers of the farm. There were
rather many people who respected him anyway, let alone Cha-cha’s mother,
When she’d asked the head-master to find some woods for her roof as it
was winter and her house was about to fall under snow, the head-master
hadn’t yielded. But Nodir gave her his own woods that he’d kept bailing
with wires to build his own house, And it took him a day to bring them at that
time. The poor old woman prayed for Nodir quite much: “Never go short
for anything, let you live a long life. I will keep praying for you unti! I pass
away.” If she heard that Nodir died she would certainly be crying,

The day broke. The head of the section, passing along the street, took a
peep over the wall so as to make Nodir know that he was going to work
earlier. But he didn’t see him as usual by the bowlish flowers (2). Thinking he
might’ve overslept, he called him: “Comrade Ruzikulov.” There was no
answer. He added as an afierthought: “I wonder whether all of them have
gone to the great beyond.” He went in, on seeing that Nodir lay huddling
on the terrace he thought: “Is he drunk, my god? He used to keep sober
even though he was.” Realizing that he was dead, he let out a yell. Crowd of
people crammed the house. Obviously, how couldn’t they come when the

46

www.ziyouz.com kutubxonasi



head of the farm died, as he did so much good to people? Had you seen
how Khanifa sobbed: “Oh, my dear, who on earth are you leaving me to?
What shall I answer when our daughter asks where her father is? I wish I
would rather die than going to my mother’s home. How come could [ know
that you... What would happen if I'd stayed with you, dear?

That’s it, you will realize that somebody’s good only then when he is
away. His wife will be crving for many years to come. How about his
mother-in-law? Such a snappy woman, if she’d cared for him so much,
why didn’t she call her dogs off him when he was alive? Perhaps she
wasn’t crying genuinely at that time, maybe she was. On the other hand
she was right as well. She scolded him so that they wouldn’t go short for
something. Because it was true that Nodir was often indifferent to his
family. The police officer, Khalkhudja was fair mouth when he said that
Neodir was a real proletarian.

Everything's gone, now there was no use of feeling sorry. Was the head-
master also crying? Yes, he was. How come wouldn’t tears scald his eyes
when an honest agronomist like Nodir died? Nodir was a good specialist.
What was the head-master thinking of? Maybe he was really astonished at
this sudden loss. Perhaps he was feeling sorry that he’d chided him at the
meeting the day before, supposing that he could stand such an unfair. So
there! One should learn how to chide. One mustn’t bite someone’s head off
on and on, if he doesn’t say anything and if he keeps being biddable.

The head agronomist was shrouded, put in a coffin and taken to the
cemetery in Kiziltkoya (It means Redrock). All remained behind, his
wife, his child, sulk, indifference, gossip, work, the collective farm
and the workers. Qur people have a good tradition. A man riding on a
donkey, came up in less than no time, and caught hold of the coffin
to help the men to carry it. Carrying it until he made about fifty steps,
he held it out to another man, and he stayed behind reading fatiha (3).
Over there a driver stopped his car and he also ran up to the coffin.

Cemetery. Sand is red here, for reasons best known to God. Nodir
didn’t use to believe in God. But his flesh creeped everytime he walked
by this cemetery and used to walk quietly in the nights and the sound
that an owl made by hooting, would chase him until he got to his way
village. “How can the dead lic here and how aren’t they frightened? By
the way they don’t feel anything. Because dead is dead. It has no
difference with the sand” he used to think.

They laid him to rest. His kind father came first to throw sand on his
grave, People are quite strange. They were trying to bury him in a hurry as if
they wanted him to disappear out of sight as soon as possibie.

Silence. Dead silence. Cemetery. Reddish house. That old mulberry
tree as straight as a pillar seemed like it didn’t feel anything. But
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sparrows were playing with it, going in and out of its holtows in a rush
as usual, A crow of some kind perched on the dome of wet sand. Is this
the way that life of a human being goes? A man was born, studied,
worked, quarreled with people, mended the fences, thought of earning
his living, worried, loved and died at long last. Afierwards cries and
tears in the family for some days, ceremonies, customs and then?
Cherishing the memories of him...

At this time, another man, the head of the second section became
the head agronomist. Both Nodir’s father and mother gained their
strength back afier running to seed because of that anguish. Match-
makers came asking their young daughter-in-law, When the third time
they came, her mother-in-law yielded to give her away. Then Nodir's
little daughter got used to calling her mother’s new husband as “dad”.
Or? But Nodir was lying in his grave, didn’t feel and hear anything. By
the way how did he die? That day he’d been chided at the meeting,
bickered about the house with his mother-in-law. His wife left him. And
then he’d been scolded by the owner of the dog which he beat out in
the street. Then the cold wind hit his face when he went outside. This
wind of autumn was so pleasant, so delightful that his heart sank. Then
he couldn’t stand that unfair and killed himself. Who was it the use for?
‘Who praised him? What happened then, what? That sky, studded with
stars, those twinkling stars were as well as they were the day before.
Trees, rain, breeze. Life was going on even without Nodir.

Nodir sitting droop in front of the banister of the terrace, cocked
his head flinching and heaved a deep sigh. He stood for a moment
smoking and went outside. His neighbor, likely to have caimed down,
said that he’d felt sorry for the dog and added: “As wise forefathers
say, you'd better set fire to Koran or cross yourself. But never hurt
even a little ant.” Naodir started for his mother-in-law’s home to bring
his child and wife. On the way he brooded over the ways to correct his
mistakes, remembering and analyzing how he was told off that evening.

Not so iong before while he was daydreaming in front of the banis-
ter, more than a drop of rain had dribbled on his neck, later it began
drizzling. Bitter smell of withered grass and trees of summer lingered
everywhere around.

Glossary
1. Moslims usvally tie up the dead person’s jaw, so that it wouldn’t
get droop.
2. A type of plant of which flowers are shaped like a bowl.
3. The first article of Koran, the sacred book of Moslims.
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Toxup MATHK
IPKHH

KaMOKXOHaHMHI TeMWpP JIIMId aBBajiNTa IOPAKHMW 33afWraH
JapaXala FHXKMpAaIM, ¢VHI IIHIJaT OHAaH apakiad emwion.
DpKHHHKBHT HA3apuia, TEMMp SHIMK llapakiaMany, 6amKy MOFop
XHaM aHKUG TypraH Gy 3ax G6UHO Tapc HKKura Epuiué-axpammo,
Iy 32X0THEK YHU IoTHO Io0opransail O¥nau. Y3yHacH yd4 KalaM,
SHM MKKHM KaliaM KeAaiHraH CcOBYK, HUMKOPOHFU XOHaja ENFHU3
KOAray DpKHHHUHI 6alaRUAa TRTPOK, TYPAH. THTPOK COBYRAAHMIH
€ KYPKVBEAaHMH — OYHHM aBBaJHMIa ¥3u XaMm daxpironMany.

DHMKHUHT 1apakial SN CYHITH YMUL, yUKyHNapy yeTrra
Kyn TOpTOH. KAMOKXOHAHHHT Y3YH JaXIH3HAAH KYJIHHH OpKacHa
KUAKO sopud Kena€Iranna XaM Yiua YMEA YYKYHH ORHCAArY I0JIy3
Kabu MATTITA6 Typrad smu.

Suad... Tamom! lemay Oy tryHuyaxky njnuca sMac! Hemak Oy
aHTIALIIMOBYIIIHK XaM aMac!

BpKuH OCTOHA XaTab 6up KanaM K¥itranmya Koo Typapm. KiB
ONIMHU KOPOHFY Napjla KOINaraH, Hasapuia oéKIapHiaH XaaM XKoH
OYTKYN YMKMO KerraHaa# amd. Y y3u OuMaraH xonga yika Souiam.
ABBINTA YYHKANIM, CYHT YyKKanany. Tu3satapn Myanam. THIpoK
Kyuaitnu. baxpMoKun SYATMK 0BOZH YMKMATH.

Koponry xoHa 6HpaaH épHma6 Keraw. HIyupail épunrauku,
XaTTO Ky3napura xey HUMa KypuaMait Ko, Hazapuna, KaMoKxoHa
TOMMHY HKKN £HTa cypHO KpifHraH Kyelura Kapal, KY3H KaMallraHaai
am. Tam yTMait XoHa acra Kizapa Gonviand. OxiHpr KOHIEK TVK-KH3HA
Tycra KUpub6, arpod 4aiikamuG ketaH. KaMokxoHa OHHO sMac, Ganku
VAKAH KOH ACHTMH3WAA KAMKMO TypraH KeMa 304 VHWHT Xaéidpa.
Magxuiap 6opa-6opa mijpraHara aitaHmy. T3 YWKKaHHYa KATTHPAETTaH
DPpKHH VpOK COMWHTaH OyEroit mosicupail ik 3tub EHra Kymamu.
Yakkacu HeTorHra Terub, K3 onfuHy Koiial TYpraH KUH-KU3ui KOH
JEHTUZW KOH-KOpPa 3MMHCTOH YOXTa aiflaHmy. Y 3uMHMCTOH 4oxra rie
yuu6 Tyimi. Kasrrupoksapu XaM Konra, SalaHialH SUPKHPOK, OFpUK,:
XaM K¥TapWiTaH 3. ¥ {3HHH ¢HIHA XHC KWap, KyLIgai ydapiu...

benura sunx xaMap GoFnaraH COKYM HHTHTYAHHHI XHMHO
KOJNTAHHAZH XaBOTHUPIAHHUO, DLIHK TYHHYIHHU o4ud Kapanu.

— Epra €érné onudmm, 6Hp0H HHMAa GYNaIITAMBKHH? — AeAH ¥
LIepHTHTa Kapab.
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PaHrnap mepuru xaM Kapaiu-ia:

—VYamMaiing, éTapepcHH, — Ae6 HAPM KESTAH.

DPKHH KaH4Ya ETTaHWHA OWiMalimn. Xyniura Keaau-10, CYKyHat
XapaHTHAZH faxniaria Tymae. KHMKUTARKHHHT 6y Kaaap JaxmiiaT
sKaHMHH Y OwimMac 214, Ly caGabmu Xyimra KeAaraH-KeIMaraHuHA
aBBaIHIa OxwIMaii érou. bup nafr oHacy cykyHaTHH 1lapyanaG: «Typ,
OosaM, WwaMonnad KonacaH», AcS WHBUpIaraHiail 6ynan. DpKuH
ceckaHHO DomwMHM xyTapau. Kyaok, Tyrau — oHacu Gouika
ranupMaiy. ¥ arpodra anaHraaly; TYFPHIa TEMHP KapaBoT KopaiHG
TypuOIM. Tenazna xyipa YHpoK. bup ToMOHIA TeMID TarKapany Japda.
Opkanza remup mHK. Bolika xeu Hapca HyK.

Y KanauHi pocTaann-aa, My3nad KoJaéTraH VHI KYJIHHHM, VHE
OHKMHHHN cHIAIH. Maxosch3 oékaapHHu Oup-oup cyapab 6ocubd
Kapagorra 6opu6 ¥tmpmu. Kyprma 6ynub k¥pnamac, XyH yoiiniaé
6mub xyH yolima® O¥aMaran 6Hp yBagaH® om0 YpaHow. bamapura
CaJl UCCHKJIUK orypan. COBYK YeKHHIa4, OYIHK XypyX KHIAM.

Tyn Oyiim MHxXKa KOKMaraH HHTWTYaHHW TOHTAa, HOHYIITA
KJUTHINTA XaM KyiMaii omib kemimirad 3p1. «9HKEBEE» neca xouu
XaJlaK KYIHWIAp 3IIHKNAPH THPKHILIHIAH Mypanad KOJaBRepHlITaH,
HOJIA KAIAETTaH OHACHHA IOMATTYBYH 30T TOMM/IMAraH 3oH. DpKHH
KyH Oyl THK Typrammua cipoknapra xasoO® Gepmu. Kol Kopas
OonutaraHna keaTHpHo Oy XoHara THKHIUAY.

DpKHH HUMKOPOHFHM, 3aX XOHAra XaM, cYKyHaTIa XaM acra
K¥HuKa Gonany. byp iun vynza appan akacHaaH, cyHr oracuaaH
alipmad, OTACHHMHT JYCTAApY XaM OHPHH-KeTHH KAMAJIASTTaHHHHN
3IIUTHO JOBIHPab KONTaH VH eTTH énUM HUTUTYa yYyH ¥TraH Keya
Ba KYHAY3 KYTWIMAraH CHHOB 30H.

Yy KyH aBBaf MAKTA0 IMPEKTOPH YHY YaKMpTHPAH. YYKKy cokoum
Oy omaM FosT ceprakautyd, Xarro GonaapHH XaM cuanad ramapap,
OHpPORIAH PAHKHTIAHWHM CHpa CHPTUTA YMKXapMac 301, AHa 1yHAa#
MYNIOIMM OlaMHM PaHTH OKapraH Xoja Kypud, OpknH axabiaHin.

- KeuxypyH HosuMxika akaHTH3HU XaM OMM0 KeTHHMOAM, -
Jemu y capocHMa Owian. — burtragan TepHusinTH. CH3 XO3HPOK,
yitnHrmsra GopuHr. JaIaHMM3HMHT KMTOOTAPUHH, KYHAUMKIapHHH,
MaKTYONADHHM, XyUlac, €3M/raH FOFO3 30TH Oopku, OepXWTHHT.
Kynxyn6oit 6wiaH YymmoHHHHE KUroGnap# SUHXOP 1033112 KOMacHH.
SxrHér 6YMHT, 6aimaM, 6Opa KOJIMHT.

— Hwumara, Myawium, — aeb 3pTHpo3 BRAAMpPIH DpKHH, —
nagaM... iykaap-xky? LlyHaa xaM xenuinaaumu 6usnapaukura?
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— Kemunmiapy MyMKHH...

OpPKUH MyAUTHMHHHT KYPKOKTHIMIAH Gup KyiTu6, GHp XalpoH
630, yitura 60opm. YHMHT ranjiapiHiE OHacHTa aiiTas. OHaCHHHHT
paHrd yumG, «Boi, ¥aMacam...» me6 MKKH 103ura KadinapHHH
Oocau, yd ofimaH OepH MeHCHA HMyAaH OepwiaMail KyHWITaHHHWHT
OOHCHHY UIY TONIEA aHTAaau. bup 03 capocHMana TypaKM-Ia, KeHiH
TOKYANapaars KNTo0AapHH capanail SoLLIagy. YHWHT KyAM HuIOa,
xabnapu sca: «Bo#, xymoiiuM, 3HAY HHUMa KHIOHM, OviapHH
Kaepra Sumpauk?» — aed IHYHpRAIH.

— DpKuHXOH, GonaM, GylapHH Kaepra suumMpamus? Exmacax
OyaMaliny, mekuwuM? — nelid OHACH TYIUIaHraH KuroGnapra Kapab.

IDPpKHH «XasswuiansmTiapMit?» 16 yHra Tukuiaam. KeitH onacu
XO3MPHMHT ¥3uaa ¥T Kyitub 1wbopaerran-acK Kyuvlapura Suims.

— NV — nemn y Karbuit, — éK;Malicus! By nanaMHiHr kuroGnaps!

JlanacHHHHI KJ7Tapy TEKKAH KUTOBIApHY EKHIITa My K oIMac
3. Kurob éHca, TaEacMHPHT XOTHpPacH XaM Kyiue kya Gynaapmd.
Okubartza 6y yitna TabappyK Xe4 Hapca KOVIMAC 3111, DPKIH XOTHPacH3
SIUIAMOK, TYWFYIapJaH MaxpyM O3IMOK BaxXIIMILIUK SKAHWHH XaJIH
TYIIYHHO eT™Macoi. ¥V Xo3up OMp HapcaHH aHAK, GUIapAd — OTaCHHWHT
xJIU1apK TeKKaH OyioM TabappyK, MyKalgac. MyKaarac HapcaHu 3¢a
€ku0 6YMalizy. OHaCHHUHT KY/UTapHHM YHINA0, Kulapyra THKIIIM,
VHuHr Oy Kapalmaa «YncaM YaMaH, aMMo EKTUpMaiMar» jieraH
Kapop 3oxup 3. OHa ¥RMUIMHHHT Xal0Hja nopriaraH, OMpoK,
TWIMRAH yIMaraH Oy rafiapHHM lopard 6MIaH SIIHATIAM.

— HwuMa KunaMus 6¥nmaca? — neny HMERaAMcHpaG.

— Kimub xyamus.

OilixoHaRa oiaM OViM KenamyraH Katta XyM GYnapay. DpKuH SCHHU
TaHHTaHHAaH OyEH Oy XyMra JOH-AYH TYNATHATAHMHH OmiMaimu.
X03Up SpKUHHKHI" Xaémura Jadvearad 11y 6¥Ir XyM Keaad. Talkapura
yukud, ¥pa Kasumii Goumramn, OHacH 3ca XaMOH HHMRIAMCHpad
MaKTYOIApHH, XYXOKATIApHU TYTUIApAH.

DPKUH XyMHIHT OF3THH MaXKaMaal, yCcTUra TYpox TOpTHO, CYHT
WTHHUHT ¢FoY YIilHHU cypub KyHAraHuma TyH SpMUIAH OFraH 3.

Bprana® MaKkTara 6opraH 3pKUH JUPEKTOPHHHT «XATK AyLIMaH»
3KaHWHH OWiTH. JTpeKTOPHHHAT Keyarn Kuédacy Ki3 VHIHIaH KeTMAlA,
V3UHHHT XaM capocuMara faHam 6§16 GopasTraHHHU ce3MalH.

Oomaa 3ca Gynap kesmuugy. boumkamapra Gyiipyk Gepaérran
YapM KYPTKAIH KHIHHHH OpKHH OHp KYpHILIaéK TaHHmM. JKapinoH
HCMIIM OY oaM aBBALIApH XaM OHpP-UKKM KejraH, AeKdH JaXacH
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YHA HUMaragmp xyluiamac 3. MexMoH H3Hra Kairray, gafacd ouna
JaRpacHIa YHHHT daswiatiapiHi wapadiaé ytHpap o1, MexMoH
KVHIIMra YyTHpMalimMraH, Xyii K¥priMaiauran 6yca, AHaaMait Kyg
ONapAi. YHUHT Oy OfaTh DpKMHIra XaM MabIyM, iy cababmy Twira
OJIMHMATAH MEXMOHHMHT KUMIMIMHY cypad-cyphiuTupMac smu. Hly
Tydaim yapM KypTramy JKaBROHHHHT KHMIUTHHY OHIMAc 90,

Hanacy kadmmu K Gepranaa Xam Oy ofiam kemraH, «Mupabbocos
OONbieBUK 3H, OOIBUICBUKYACHTA KyMaMH3», ed XapXalla KHaH.
OPKHHHUAHT OYBYCH YHKHO, «boviam GonmbuieBHK OVraH 2AM, TYFpH,
JIEKHMH oTa-6000iaapHaaii éTaBepciH. BoNBILEBUK TaxTa KyTHIA ETCHH,
JeraH KOHYHHWHTHM Kypcar», Jierad, éH OocraH, aMMo «lO3uHU
OUMHIVIAp, Xalpnalafauk», ged® THKUNMBEY Kuarad. Onamnaap:
«Kadannab xyiunrad, ound oynmaiinues, 16 Koiimb Gepuuirayv,
XAHO3aHH XaM KyTMail KeTHO KoJmaH.

AMHAH Iy ONaMHHHT KeNHIMHA DpKHHra XyMO0K M.

JKaBnoH XaTro 3THIMHMHI YaHIHMHH XaM KOKMall vira xupul
KeJIM. ABBai HAMaTHH, CYHI TYILANTAH KypnadalapHu 6ocib yTro,
TOKYATa SKUH/IANIH.

— XM, Mapkc, JieHuH... Axuy... — AeAM ¥ KirobsapHH Kapab,
— ¥pToK, CTATMHHUHL KHTOONApH KaHU?

DPKHBBHHI OHACH KaOBNAHMO, Xapol Gepa onManu.

—KaHaka 6onpieBHK 5kaH 6y Mupab6ocoB, vitnaa AOXMITHUHT
KHTOOH 6¥nMaca... MaHa Oy epna Koaupuiteuar, Hapura TokIana
YiwtoHHuHAT KUTOOMapy Typap 2a4. Kanu y Kutobiap?

OHacu siHa XxaBoO TomosMaii xonuu. CapoJuiapHra Xapod
Hynmaray, XKapmoB opo3uHd SanraHLIaTHG cipanu:

— Kurobnap KaHu aesanMad?!

- VnapHH... yiapHu €kH0 1060praHMus.

— Bxn6 w6opranmus? HumMara?

— Hly... HuMaiau?..

OHaCHHHHT YpTaHVIIMTA Vi Al omMaral DPKEH Xapo0 Kairapau:

— Xank ayiiMaHJAApHHHHI KHToOGJIapHTa GOAbLICBHKHHHY
yinna xoi Wik}

XKapnoH 3axapmy XuaIMaiuLl GWI2H SpKUHTa THKMIIH:

— UlyHakamu? SAxum... AMMO CeHIAH cyparaHuM YK, THppaHya,
CeH Talifa apajialMa.. Xy-Vii, JIeMak KHToIapHH €KKaHcH3?
OpUHIN3 Kaepla, YHU €KMaraHIUpcH3, a? DpKHH XaM, OHACH XaM
XaHTY MaHT OVmu06 xomuuiauw. By omaM xazwumalmanTumu € yuH
TaNMUPAIITEMH ~ dapxrail onuiMaTm.
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— By HUMa ReTaHHHIH3... — JEAH OHACH HHMEIaMcHpald. — AXHp
JAaJACH... axXHp Y3HHIH3 KYpraHcus...

— Kypmarauman! Kypait aeraHuMaa MeHy 10010 TalllaraHCH3,
UYHKM KadaH unymaa Gouka ogaM Oynrad. Mupabbocop xank
OyUMaHY, ¥ agofaT XyKMUAaH Ko4Kh ropuoIn.

— XaxpuHras HyK Oyenait aeimima! HamaM yiH GoNMblIeBHK 30Haap!

3UHTHRA 60c, THppaHya! lanaHrHi ceHIaH Kifpa MeH AXIMPOK,
Oinamad. Mupab6ocos Byxopozard THHTYRIA TomWITaH GHp Xy
THJUIAHHHT APMHHH TOIMIITHPMATaH. ApXHBHH KyTapmuK. Jamwuiap Gop.
X3hm, KojaraH THIaHH Kaepra siumpran? B yuu xam éxku6
oGopmHETM3MK? Maiti, Mupab6ocoB Xank, aylMaHl Gymait Kist
KosicuH. Byraait zetbmima apzuMaiim y. MupatGocos onnmit yrpu. Bus
VFPHHH U120 TOMUIIMMHS Kepak.

Vaunr Yrpucan! — DpxuH YIUHM TyronMall IyHDak 16 GakupIu-
1a, XKapnonra Tauviaray. OHacH H§THHM TYCMaraHWa YHHHT KeKiUpaa-
T2 YAHT COIPHLIM SHMK, 3. 2KaRNoH GHD HMJIATAH 341, OCTOHANA Typran
acKap SpKHHHHHT KY/UIapHHH KAHHPHO, XOBIKTa Cyapat o/mb IHK/IH,

Kot xopaiiny, ke Kupan. ATpodra COKHHANK yyKmu. ['yé 6yTyH
wiaxap, 6yTyH ¥iiKa opoMra Geprirad 3au. DpKHH Y oHIa OoLIKa
XOHANOHIAP XaM TANBKIN YTHAA KOBPHIAETTaHWHN, SIHKAAPHHIHT
TAKWITALITHHH XaBOTHP GIUIaH, JOPaK X0BYwIab KyTaéTraHUHH Oriap
3mM. «banku y9-T¥pT yiHN THHTAWAETTAaHAND, — Aeb Vinami y, —
NeXUH ¥araH oxaMHH Tonub OepacaH, med THKHIHMHY
KMIMIIMAaETTaHaup?. .» DPKHMH MUKApHIa HUMa ran O¥naérranvHe
ounMacai. Y OJaMHUHT FYHFUP-FYHFHD TOBYUIMHM, OHACHHMHT
WHFAAMCHPArad OBO3WHUIMHA 31uuTapAd. « KMUITaR KOFO3AapHH,
KHTOONapHU KypcaTcaM, KopacH YyapMHKHH OYIapHHHI», el XaM
Yitanu. KefiH Koroumapaard OUpoH-OUP CaIp OTACHHUHT «XaIK
OYIIMaHH» JicO KopalaHHLIE YYYH acoC OVIHINM MyMKHHIHTHHH
aHrnad, V3Hu THiItEN. ¥V JajacHHUHT KyHIATWKIApYHM YKHTaH,
aiipuM catpnap éx XaM 6¥nnb XeTraH 4.

Mapasunz 6up mapagidan, 6up mapagddan xopcan musiam,

Badandun xou orduppyenu bemopcan mMuram...

OracuHMHT GagHoM GYIHO Kerimra 11y GalTHIHT V3uTKHA Kidos.
YHHHT MHHKWIOOHAH aBBal E3WIMaHUTa Kapab yTHpHiMainy. DpKuH
OTACHHHHI KAMOKKA OJUHraH AVCTAApHHH 3caab, «Tupuk
Gynraniapyia ajam xaM...» fed Yinamio, opard opKkacura TopTHo
KeTaM. OracHHMHI Oy 4apM KypTKaIH ofaMra G0l 3rHImra, YHHHT
OJIZHIA TYLLHO KYAHHH OPKaCHATa KWIHO YATAH YHKHO KeTHLIMIA SpKHE
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yypai oMaral 6ynapmi. bokanap KaHiail YWiasanTH 3KaH, HHUMA
YUVH YAApHHHT I0pakiapi aaaMIaH Tapc Epuwid KeTMasmTH SKaH?

DPKNH KeuacH GMNIaH WIyHEAN Vitlap HCKaHXacHIa TYIraHmIM.
Tr3 yyxu6 YTHPTaH OHACUHH KVpHO DPKHH YHIE TaAMWHIH. YapM
KypTKald olaM WYIUHU TYCKO, OWIaTHHH MaxkKaMm CHKIH:

— OHaHITa auMHCaHT, OITUHAZp OWIAH KOFONApHHHT Kaepia-
JIKTHHH ajiT.

— busaa onthH 6¥nmaraH. Koroznaphu €Kt io6opraHMm3.

— Xa, axmu. By epaa Gup ran YnkMaiiay, mexuwann. CeH MeH
Ounap KeracaH. CyxOaTHH HIOpana JAaBOM STTHPaMH3. «DHKeBeae»
HHMAa 9KaHMHU OUIIMac PKaHCH3Nap.

— B Yprox, Craymnra mmkoAT KiaMus. CH3 Xam xasob Gepacus!

XKasnoH «MnoHHMHr Gonack wWioH, Ya€HHKHT GoNacH Ya€H»,
IeD MXKHpPFaHIH-Aa, DPKHHHY cITab BTapau. OHacH yitna dapén
TopTHO KoNnapepiA.

Wnopanaru cyx6ar 3cKH SIMHKHUHT 6ip MebépIard FInKMpPAam
Kabu 1aBoM 3TN0, DpKMHHMHT aca® ToprapuHu Oypaanal Tamuiand.
Y opam yitnarn Vima caBo/UlapHH 3pHHMal, OHp XHJI oXaHrma
Takpoplailpepayd. DpKHH XaM OMp XxwiZa Xapo® KalTapaBepIu.
OxpuoMra Gopub UKKOBH XaM ynapaail Yapyag. Oxubar — BpKHH -
KAMOKXOHara, JKaBloH 3ca yiura #ym oimH...

«OinmM HAMA XWTHMIIEM OWiMal YTUpraHmuprnap, — HAed Vitnamu
OpKHH. — OF3UM KYPHANTH, CYB cypacaMMu-xuH? Huma neb
cipaitvan? HiynapaaH cypaiMapMu?. »

OpKHH yBagara YpaHu®, OWHKIAH CWIRACH Kypud VTHpranwaa
OHACH KaMOKXOHa aTpodMna 3up Kaxlia® iopraH 3am. KyHmysmu
HYKapHIaH TalflHHIM GMp ran yMKMaray, yifura Kaiti6 ol mnispuo,
TOFOpayara Cy3u0 KejmaH, OHp «#HcoduM omaM» Oy OIlHM BpKUHTa
Gepud KysiMaH, Bed airaHH4a JoM-IapaKcH3 KerraH 314, OHa Gedopa
«VEMM OM KoMalizuraH 6¥nau», ned 6up 03 oBYHTaH, TOFOpaYalari
OIIFHMHT Ty ICBOpP OPTHIA Y4 a3aMaT TOMOHWIAH WIHTaxa OWTaH
elipuranuaaH 6exabap 304.

Kom xopaiiranma Kasnon ynkin. OHaH#Hr: «BomaM KaHu?»
JNeraH caBoyiira «CVpoK TyraMamu», pe6 TVHC XKaBoG Kaiftapmu-
10, aBTOMOOHNra YTHPUO XKHABROPIH.

Dpracura 3pranad KyHFp CHHOHHHI COBYK, ACBOPHTa CYAHHG,
MyapaG ¥Tnprad oHany Xypud yHn Yakupiu.

— «DJHkeeae» OwiaH YiHalMaHT, AeBaMM-a? — OEOH Y ITyILCA
OXaHTHIA. — YXapIMK XKMIMaHT. DONaHIM3 MeHM XaKopaTIalm.

54

www.ziyouz.com kutubxonasi



HinoHHMHT 60/1aCH WIOH, AYIIMAHHUHT GosacH NYIIMaH. Y WIHKHWHT
XYKMH OWJIGH Y30KKA KeTagM. Yiina6 KD KWIMHT. DCHHTHIHU
HUFCaHTH3, KYTKAPHO KoJa OJlacH3.

— s FIHMEHA OHp Kipaif.

— MyMKuH 3Mac. KoFo3napHK XKaepra AIIMPTaHCH3, OMTHHHH-YH?

— AXHp alTIuM-Ky? :

— VitnaHr, keyraya Vitnanr.

QOHa HA HKKH ¥T opacHia KOBYPHAHO KOapepay. AXHP ¥ HIMAHK
Vitnaitau? DpH Kapo epra €rraH Gfbica. YHM THpUITHpUS oMb Kea
onMaca... THpHATHpa oJraHaa XaM Oy GefaBOHHHI K¥nHra
TonuMpapMuai? HuMa ydyH TollHMpanTy, HUMa TYHOXM OOp 3KaH y
INYPIMKHUHT? DCKy 3aMOHJIA Heda YWIMMAAH KOJITaH 3IH, Gy 3aMoHzIa
ymb xaM KyTyiMaca... «OaruHHE TomH Oeps» aeitmyn. ONTHHHHHT
HOMMWHH SHIMTHILTAH, ¥3MHM KypHlIMaraH 6ynca... Oprukda Oem-iH
TaHTaMapyu GYIraHAa TYHFHWIADHHM OMOH cakaa® KommmMacMHEm?
Viurar éumna 6y AyHEDAH Xed HEMa KypMait KeTaw Gesopa. Haxta
TEpHUMHIa YHKRO, yNKacHHM 1HaMoJra ojgupu® Kyiim-io,
YHIaHMamH, KMAHATHO xoH Oepay. Ora GOSKMII IOpPTHM, XaNKHM
Ieb 1opapeprad 3kaH. BomnafiaH axpaniy-1o, 0P, XKy y €KIa KOO,
¥3 KOHHM XaM K¥3ura KYpHHMa#l KOJITH. YCTHAATH MOTaM KHAHMIHH
eumall, DoNacK OpTHIAH KeTHH.

«OpKHHXOH, §ojJlaM, oHaHI MeH OWjaaH TypMyll KypHuO
PYILHOAKK KYpMalH, ceH YHH YKCHTMa». YHUHT KeTap MOFHAa
BACHATH Wy O¥nIU. AHa 3HIM OHACUHH Oouryua K¥rapu® 1opuiim,
HOXYIII [IaMOAApAAH acpaiuM Oy MylUTHnapra 6axT HuMa SKAHUHN
aHMIaTHLI 3apyp OyAraH ¢apsaHi Uy COBYK, FMINTUH OHHO UYHAA
yrupubau. HuMa KiwiaanTy v epaa, YHH KHFHANISIHTHMHKHH, €.
1]y GMKpHHIHT ¥3UAaHOK OHA 10pArH MOTHPNa6, 8pwHb KeTal aeny.

Keuraua yiinamu xepax... KYMIWIraH KOFo31apHH, KHTOOHapHHK
6epu6 obopca Kyrynapmukun? E mumara GepkurraHcariap, Gup
aitbnapusr 6op, Aed siHa GaTTap KMJIApMNKHH?

OHa HrMa KIWwIapyHHH GwiMail TypraHMga, Karra LMK o4y, 6up
acKap XypuHIM. Y €K-0y €Kka aTaHIIAIH-I2, CYHT YHTa SKHHIAILIIH,

— Mupab6ocora cermMucan? — IeAH Yy AaEfara OXaHruaa.

- MenMman. .

— YiiuHrTa XYHa, Xanu xeuxypyH Oopuinaad. XunMait yrap.

Byiipyk .
— VEIM... grnum-‘-h?

?r.lmm'lm ounmMaiimMal. bop, xyHa.
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OHa YHHHT Ky UTapHra YMHABOP HHUTOX, O1wiaH GoKUO, xxHHaeKk Orca
XaM Mexp Hviagn. Myk, Mexp TorMamd. By acKapHMHT Kapanuiapu
COBYK, K¥3 KOCACHIa HKKHTa My3 ITapdACH CONMHO KYIIUraHaeK 31H.

Ona yHpaH yzoxnana Gomnagn. Oexnapy Tolgai 3mwi, GocHILTa
Maxon #YK aId. Y aHya BaKITaya opKalaH oBo3 Kemb: «Xoll, oHa,
TYXTAHT, XA3WARAMIYBAMM, XO03MD YFIMHTU3 YMKajiH, Oupra
KeTacuanap», elwinimin Kyeay. VH-VH 6elll KagaM 10prad, WIHHXK
OwraH opKacHra yrupiiay. Mys xismm ackap KypuHMany...«HuMmara
Ooprany, HUMara keukypyH Oopuiaau?s AeraH caBoy YHA TypiH
Xa€a XyYacHTa eTaKIalH. YHHra sSKHHIAILTAY.«DPKHHKOHHMHEH
KVitBopuiuray Oysnca yiza KyTnd S?'mpraHMHKHH'?» JeraH Xaén
qamox.naﬁ APK, 5THO, 3ymMaT KYHIIMTA ¢pyFIHK Oepmi. 3wi-3aMb6un
OEKIAPH XATTO emwmaummaﬁ Tyiou. Hlomm6 sumkHn oumy.
Xormaay DpKunHIHT «Qinkodh Aeral OposH SMATWITAHAAR G,
OnanuHr loparu aHa nmopriaau. Hadacu kaiitu®, xizum TaHIM.
OpKHHU, DpKUHXKOHH gHA 6Hp «Ofinxon» TepMUKHH, Aed KYTIH.
VK, XoRMH xyBwLIa6 étapay. OHa yilira cHFMall Kyara yukmi. ¥3u
OuIMaraH XoMia aKaCHHHKHIA Kapad 10pAx. AKacH yiiia 9KaH, YHH
caJl THUHOPOK, KAPIIM OJIH. :

— Humara xeamunr, OyHaxa nafitia yitpa VTHpHII Kepak.
OpkaHrias oflaM TviuraH 6yica... — v IiyHaai ged kiya smuruam
KM oyuO, TaulKapura Mypanagu.

— OituMeM on6 KetaMaH. KeukypyH keymuiapkad. Earnaman,
— Aemd OHA CHHHK, OoBO3la. By epra y zania WIMIKWAA KeJTaH 3.
AKAaCHHUHI KVpKaéTraHHNaH OMJIOMKH, Jajfara YMHI KWIHIG —
YyKa€TraH ONAMHHHI Xacra eMMIIMIIMAalk OUp ran. ¥3 akaHr iyHaai
KIWIaéTraHjaH KeiuH. ..

Kamiup xusmsn Garpura Gocu®, XyHr-xyHr Hurnamm.

— Keya oKmoM SUIMTTaHUMIAH O¢pd amoiu TaMoM GYmaum,
Gopait mecaM, akKaHT KyHMalian. 3aMoH OFMpAAIHG KeTTaHMUIL,
HHUMAa KHIaH, KOH KOTHO ¥THpaBepIHM,

— KeuxkypyH xenaumiuapkaH, €/1FH3MaH.

— BopaMaH, 6omaM, GopaMaH.

— CeH keTaBep, HHpA IOPMAHITIAD. Vanapy Gopamiap, — Jeny aKacH.

OHa KaMOKXOHalgH Y30KJIAIA@TraH famMaa KLIapaHH OpKacura
KWinG onraH DpkuH JKasnOHHUHT XOHAcHTa KHUPMO KeiraH SIu.
ZKapjion HMTHTYAHMHT KY3napiuaaH HUIMaHHIHP YKIMOKYH Oyrrannaii
KATTHK, THKWIIH, DPKHHHMHT KY3IapHna YHKYCHITMK OWIHK a30o0H
30Xdp 30¥. JKaploxra Xyamd 10y Kepak: a3obra GaHaM OYIraHMH,
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HYKMH — WUYHM GMITHII MCTArMAA THKHATAH 304, M3naraHuHY ToIo,
IO3UTA FOMUMO ONAMHMHT MACPYP KYITYCH IOTYPAM.

— vTHp, OHaHT OBKAT oqu0 keauOau, €6 on, — geam y
MYTOHEMIALING.

JpKHH CTON YCTHHRATH TYHYKa Koca, OyFH Kirapwml TypraH
wypsa, Oup Oypaa HOHHM Kypub, 10THHIH. JleKMH cup Ooil
Oeprucu, 6y ofaMHHMHT MapXaMaTHIaH doRlaanaHrucy KeJIMaiH.

— KopuuM TVK, — Heb 103MHH 4eTra Oypou. KaminoH yHra
AKHHIAMO OYIHHMIAH YIUIATH-Ja, CTOJ TOMOH HTapaH.

— VrHp, €6 oi, THppanya! CeHra KuM K¥iuOIM apasialllHy.
Koprunrau TYitFasub, caBonuMra Xasob Oepy X¥HaO KOOI, OHAHF
KyTHO TypHOHH Kydyana.

BpKuH YTRpHO, Kyanra koumx, omy. [lipsa TOMOFMHN KyAmMpUG
yrmu. pea nifp amu. «Maibmt, 61p-HKKH KOLHK HYail, aHa cynaiut
KIMaii», fied yinany y. Iy mair ackap #iMraT KaiiHab Typras caMmoBap
omub Kuput Kyimu. «JYok xaM GepapkaH», AcO KYHITIMAAH YTKA3IH
DpKuH. «fHa OHp KOIIHK, KeHHH muMaiiMaH...» g6 YTHpHO KocaHH
OVmarau. IyHaan xeiidH HuH €Ha Goulnamud. «by omaM 4voi
JaMnaiauMu ?> ed Kyray. XKarinoH caMoBapra Xapad xaM KyiiMaau.

— KopHEHr T¥iiguMu? DHAH aliT: OTAHTHMHI KOFO3JAapH
KYHIAHMKRADH Kaepna?

— Exu6 ob6opranMus.

Keuarn caposi-xapo6, Keyard TOMOLIa KafragaH Sountanm, Uyx,
TOMOLLIA Keyarnjiai aMacay. DpKHHHH KeJyari ZapWUTITH TapK STTaH,
aKcHHYA YHKYCH3 MKKM TyH, OWIHK a300Hra KyLUIWIraH TallHAIMK
XYKMHHH ¥TKa3a Oorwtarad 314. ¥ y3HHM apair TyTu0 Typapiu.

—_ %ananmuﬂr KYHIATHKIapEHA YKUraHMUCaH?

— WK

— YHaa H¥Mara éKIuHr?

— Kepakcu3 Korosnap aed yiviabMmaH.

— bBexop aittnGcan, yxuraHcaH. By KYHAANHMK OTAHTHH XaJK
AymMaHu cudatuaa ol KOMHIIHHN GHIFaHCaH.

— OtaM gymMaH 3Mac 200! -~ DpKHH WAapT YpHHAAH TYPAH.
Jlexun 2KapoH yHH enxac#aaH YaHTa/mnab, xoitura 6ocub YTKasou.

— MeH yKMraHMaH, OTAHTHMHT KYHIAUTHMHY. 3cUMIa TYPHOIH.
«Xa/K HOYOp, XAJIK IOITYH, XaaK YTHM Tyinarmgara 6Gemop. byHra caGab
IOMIUOK, ¥PUHAA KeKHMpUO yrupradH VYpToKIapHMHr zymGa 4aiiHa0
YaHINDHH XaJKKa OTHLIM, KaliMOK, a0, IMINp CYBHM Xankka
OepHili, DanoB olla1al, IOBHHINHH XalNKKA PaBo KypHLIEIMD...» Aeh
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¢sran oraHr. VxwuraHca, a? Xa, VKuTaHcaH. DyHaKa ramHu %Ka'r
pyiiMaH afframd. Kanu $ia KyHIammK kaepra spmpmisr? Exub
1000praHHTTa MIIOHMaliMaH, Gapudup TormamMaH. CeHVHI TepHHITa
COMOH THKAMAaH, OHAHTHE Ofrujan ocamaH! Al

~Exu6 1060pranMus...

«X.031p HIYHpalk calipaTaliki...» JKaB/IOH CaMOBap KOTIKOFUHH OO
TOMH3FHYTZ KAHHOK CYB TVAMpIN-Aa, DPKIHHUHT OpKa TOMOHMUTa
yru. Nursraasmer Gomra Grp ToM4# KalHOK cyB ToMuami. Ky
MATAH OFPHKIAH DpKUH caxpalb TyinEs. KaifHok ToMul MusciaaH xupud
TOBOHHIAH YMKKaAHTAMN Gy, 2KaRmoH YHM efkacHnaH 60cHb Xoiiura
YTKasmm. SiHa Oup ToMuH TOMM3AN. DpKun Oy cadep noa 1ed wiopmm.
Jaxmsga Kyri0 TypraH acKap WIKApH KNpNG DPKUHHMHT KYIUIapiH
crysra Gorany. Kannion 6up os dypcaTna xkeiyH siHa KARHOK CYB TOMH3-
JH. DpKuH Oy azso0napra y3oK, 1011 Gep onMaiHd — XYIEHIAH KeToN.

DPKHHHA HKKH acKap cysia6 ommb yikay. KasnoH YHIHT OPKACHIAH
Kapab 3axapxannma Ownap «Tuppanyal> ne6 xyiymn-ma, tenedon
JACTArMHN KyTapau.

— BamiM AneKceeBHY, TEPTOBHM TYTaTaHM, MUpabGoOCOBHHHT XaIK
IYIMaHK 3KAHH TACHHKIAHIM, Xa, GONBeBHK HHKoGMa loprat. YH
TYKKHA3HHYY ianga byxopo aMupH OWIaH 1axca yupamnras. lynman
Hepr CoBeT XOKHMMSTHTA KapilM IIMHXOHA Kypalmt xenran. CHpH
o GYMLNHN GG Y3HHU Y31 VIIMpraH. YRIMHHHT O30JIHKIA
KOJAHIIA COBET XOKHMUSATH YUyH FoAT XaBduu. Kapamnapn
AKCHITHHKWIOOHIL.. Xa, aumanmii mywinaras... Ovikpivmn?.. VinrnpMa
Gern MIWTIAH KaM 3Mac... Xa, YUIMKHHHT XYKMHHH Taiiépaab KysaMaH.

Y TpyOKkaHM KY#ray, YyKyp THH OJI#. «<bHp BaKT/iap MeHHHF
YPYFMMHH KYPHTMOKYM 38H. Cal BaKT/IMpOK, YIIH-13, YPYF KYPUTHIL
KaHaKa OVIHUIMHH Kypapaw», AeO® ¥3uaaH-§3H KyBOHAH-Ia,
«Muinatyd yHeyp DpkuH Mupab6ocosHu dnrupma Gewr #un
O30MIHKAAH MaxpyM KHAMII» XaKHAarH y4 KWIDHAAH HOopaTt
XAbaTHHHT KAPOPUHH €33 OOIUIANH.

SpKuH My3Jal XoHana Vaura Kexnn. Kagnuan xirapn6 GoLliMHH
yiunab Kypau. YapM Kyprkami ofaM, HazapHaa 60oLHTa YTKup MUXIap
KOKKaHACK 314, DpKHH COLUHIA OFPHE, ce3Manu. AMMO JaM yTMal
TalrHANMK a306n Oyposra onau. KyKparnHd mMy3Zail touira Gepud
€T — XaTOBaT ToNMami. YpHuiaH Typau. KOzuHu aesopra 6ocam —
opoM onomvand. COKYMHH YaKHpHO, CyB cypaMoK-du OYran. Apum
#wynga t¥xTagu. «Bynapra smiHMaitMan’» ne6 opxacura Kaitmu.
Kynoxmapn octiia cys Xwindparangai 6ynmn. Kysura Ku3napHHHr
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KMPKKOKINHIaH G/TaHINAETTaN, BI3FHIN VTIapHH YIHATHO OKaéITan
APUKAATH 3WION CYB KYPHHAM. Ky3IapiHH YupT 10MMO, KYIOKAPHHH
xapTH 6unaH OGepkuran. 1y axponaa y3oK VTHpI#. AsobrapHu
3CIAMACIIHKKA, GOILIKA BOKSAApHH Yiliamma Xapakar Ky, Vitnapu
AUTAaHHG Kend, cYpoKKa TaKATABESDAH.

yHya asofnap eTmaraHiai KYHIEM Oexysyp OVnu0 YKumam.
KopHu 6ypab orpub, Sykuyaiind koaan. K3 onaura sHa KOHIM Aapé
Ke/IM0, KAMOKXOHA LIy Japéiard nayokK KeMajaii yaitkana Goumagy.
Keitun 3nMucroH Garpura otwimi. LllyHaa y3dHM can eHriin XHUC
Kunrasaan 0yami. AMMo 6y X0 y20K uismiMagi. Kysunu ound siHa
COBYK, JACBOD, TeMHMp 3IIHK TeMHp NaHXapai# HapyaHH KYpIH.
WMyaxrapuam 6up H1Ma €prasaait 6y7umm. TOMOFH, OF3H, KyPUAHR.
KynorFd octMaa munaupaeTrad cyB jaM ¥TMai wapimapa Kabu
[IOBY/UTAAM. APHK, XCHTaliH0 aHXopra aitaHgy. AHXOpHHHE 3HJIoI
cyslapH K¥nupud, TomrHG, KAMOKXOHa TOMOH OKa Oolluiaj.
Happo3zaiapiM Oy3u0 KipHG, TeMHD NaDKAPAIH Japyara eTUO KeJlmu.
OpxuH OeuxTHEp paBulLa Tenara Kapa®, OF3HHM o4IH. Ky3ura
K¥pHHTAaH CYB aHXOP/aH OKUO KeslraH 3Mac, 6amKM XaénuaaH TolLHMO
uiKKaH 384, Byrk armnal cixunmm. Jepopra anaM CHIaH MYIUT YPAU.
ApBanura Td3 Yyku0 yrupmd. KeitiH wal KyiiraHgaH KvEKHG OHp o3
OpOM OJIapMaH AeraH Makcalna sUaHrod KYKpalHHH COBYK TolLTa
Bocau. Maunary oop agaHrach nacakraHASK TYIOmIM. DHIH 103HHU
XaM Tolura Kyim. Hazapuza, Toit HaM 1. TwiHy yskap#6, ToLHHA
siiami. By XxaM o3rmHa MyagarriHa doiixa Sepan. Munnarn otaul
TOWIAATH MY3IAH FOIMO Kenny. DpKHH 5HIM COKYHHMN YaKupud CyB
cypawiHy VYilnamac 3K, YapM KypTKand ogaM GwWiaH OGyiaraH
cyxOaTnapiHi XaM acaMacii. Y 306 Tirorura 6yTkyn 6aHmu 6YimraH
3. Y TOIl YCTHIA THHHPRUIANR-THITMPIIAH X0NZaH KeTay. TallHamK
XAM, HYAKTapHHIHT Oypa® TopTmim XaM GapXam TONTaHIai THHYMIH.
MarHOoCH3 OOKAETTAH KY3NapHHH TeMUD NMAIDKAPATH JapYara KaJaau.
VHMHI OF3H eMHMII KYTaéTraH MnoJianoH orFsupa ouMk 3. Orup
MexHat KHJIMO XOpHTaH omaMIai KanTa-Karra Hadac onap 31M.

¥V napuara Kapab HAXoT Kyrapoi. TemMpp natpkapara [1apBo KiMaki
€pud KMpaéIrad €pyRMX OWiIaH HAX0T HAKOT XaM KMpMaca, HaxoT .
OMp TOMYUIHWHA cyB TymMaca? OnHacu kyuagaMukuH? Bakupca
SILHTAPMHUKHH? ¥V GaKHpMOKUM 3MH — OBO3H 3aH(TiHA XMPKHPATH.
Boum alinanud, xi3napumm oM. Kysnin oaud, TeMup narKapa
OpTHAA akacHHM Kypmu. Kammuprod MyitioB gpakml Typrad yua
MeXpHGOH Jexpa. Yiua 6ery6op XuTMAHIL..
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«YKaxXOoHHM, ceHra HHMa OYnmn?»

«AKaXOH, cyB OepyHr, EHU0 KeTAIIMAH».

«bHp XOBy4YruHa OAHOMaH CYBHH, Ma, HY...»

Hepasafaq TVHIraH CyB TOIL YCTHIA TYKWIAH. DPKUH, OF3UHUA
ouraHU4ya KoJIaBepa.

«HuMara kenguuaru3, aka? AXMp cH3...»

«CeHy KUHHAWRAETTAaHHBH OMIHO Kenaum oinpHrra. KuitHaurca
xam aiit™Ma. JlamaMHH OagHOM KMAHIIMOKYH 0¥1ap. KyHAaMHKAArH
ramiapHay OmwiaacaH-Ky?»

«Bunaman. Opamnap GexopaaH-Gekopra KymoK KWIHHSIITH,
ofiamiap GekopAaaH-GeKopra azo0ra TOPTUAANTH, serannap. bymap
MeHM ¥raupuisca WIAHPALICHH, NEKHH CRP OJIHILOIMAIH».

«Xa, ¥ncanr ¥, amMo aimMa. CeH 3pKakcaH. Yiap ceHlaH KYpKHlLAIH,
Hyrmmr yayH KutitHanasnti. CeH Yiaa, MEH SHa CYB oMb KeJlaMaH. ..»

AKacH KYpHHMAH KOMIH. DPKAH KY3IADHHH IOMIH. AKACHHWHT
OBO3MHH AHa 3MHTHUO, KY¥3JIapuMHHU AAT 3THO OYAU. AKacH
XOBYYHIATH CYBHHM TYKOH. CyB ITacTra €THO KeJIMalH, 3appajiapra
OVIMHHD, couTNO KeTny.

«AXa, CH3NapHHAHT OJIUHTHIra OOPTHM KeMANTH, HUMa Kiaak?» -

«Kena xon, yxaxorum. Jlanam xam aitn® wdopmuaap. CeH
OWIarHHIHH THUUIa, TOMMpUHIHH y3. lllyHaa GH3SHHHT 0AMH3ra
Xyp Kyu: 6§06 yyub KemacaH. byna Ko, KyrlMH3 ceHH...»

OpKkuH X3UHU IOMHUO 04T, aKacH KYpHHMAamH., BamarmHm acta
UL, JKoHH oFpHb, K TMHH TopTHG 0711, bajaHnard orpuKiiap
K¥3Famb Tolr yerpa TmmMputait Gouwnamy. UlyHaa akacMHUHT
FATVIAPHHY 3¢1a0, XKOH auyuFKIa OWNardHM THLWIaau — Oy catap
OFPHE, Ce3iMaIH. THIIMHH KATTHKPOK, SOTHPIH. AKT-XYIIMHH HYKOTTaH
DpKkuH GHIarMH| LapTTa-maptta THULTaG Taumamn. Tomupunan
OTWIraH WIMK, KOH 103HTa Ternb KYHIH Gexysyp 6¥mmn. K3 ommunaru
JApéna KOH MaBX ypid. Mapxiap ycrvaa KAMOKXOHAa, KaAMOKXOHa
FuMa BpKUH yaikaM. Yaiikana-yaiikana XylMIaH Keti. Y akach
alTraHnail eHrwn y4aM. Yya-yda JaJack TOMOH Hyn oy,

By orxga XKaBioH yAapHHHT XORIHCHAA HTHHHI €FOM YUMHH
CypaHpHG, XyMHH Kapnati6 ongupau. Koroanmap wumzaH
KepaKJIHCHHY ToNHO KYHINTK paBinaHnamnk. «XKapioH XKaGdopos
YHCypAap TYHacH OMIaH SIHPHH TWI OoplaraHWHH OYHHHATa ONIH.
AlGHEN KOH OHJIAH IOBHIINTa OHT HYAN. Xai'baT YHUHT KaCaMHHH
wHobatTa oyms, GompLieBHKIIap cadisa OHp MWINHK CHHOB MY/ANaTH
6wnan Konmupayd. Maxnne pancu Mupagéocos... 1919 iimns.
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— «VFRIMM KauoH xeaagu? — HenM oHa JKaBIOHTa YMHIIH
HHTOXHMHH KaHao,

— Kyt, kenagu, — neau XKapioH 35THOOPCH3 oXaHraa. Keliun
KOFo3iap, Kutobiaap OGoFTaMMHM KyTapraH ackKap WHTHTI2p
OpKACHHEAH 10pHO, Kyuara YHKIH.

DpTachra XOBIH XYBUWINAIK. ToHIna OHAHH XaM OJIH0 KeTounap.

By Tokhir MALIK
ERKIN

The iron-door of the prison squeaked heartbreakingly at first, and then
it closed clanking in a trice. Nevertheless, in thoughts of Ekin it wasn’t the
door that clanked, it was the damp building reeking of mould and it
seemed to him as if it was snapped in half and swaliowed him. Erkin began
to shudder after he stayed alone in cold and dark cell that was three meters
wide and two meters long. At fist, he couldn’t even realize why he was
shuddering, either from cold or from fear. Clanking sound of the door cast
blight on his last glimmers of hope. Those glimmers were still shimmering
like a star in the far distance, even when he was walking along the passage
of the prison with his hands on the back.

Now all was over! It didn’t tum out to be just a threat or misunderstanding.
He just stood stock-still as he made a step over the threshold of the cell. His
eyes went black and his feet seemed to have lost all their feelings. Retuctantly
his body started to fall, he crouched and then squatted. His knees froze, his
quiver grew stronger. He wanted to bellow but he failed to utter a sound.
The dark room caught light by a sudden; it became so lustrous that he
couldn’t see anything. He felt as if the cell’s roof drifted apart hence his eyes
dazzled looking at the sunlight. In less than no time, the cell began to
redden, at last it changed into the hue that was as red as blood and ail
unduiated.For him the cell was like aship floating on the bloody river and
its ri pples were clotting more and more.Erkin flopped down limply to one
side like a newly mowed wheat-crop. His temple hit against the concrete
floor and the bloody river that he was in, turned into a pitch-dark trench
and he felt as if he fell down into it and he lay nonchalantly because
neither was he shuddering nor did he have a keen pain.

The prison-guard who had a wide belt fastened on his waist, worried
about him as he became quiet and opened the hatch of the door to see:

“Look, he is lying on the ground, maybe something’s wrong with
him,” he said looking at his partner. His pasty looking partner also
glanced at him:
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“He isn’t going to die, let him lie,” he said and went away.

Erkin didn’t know how long he’d been fying there. When he came
round, he became stiff with fright finding him in dead silence. He didn’t
know that silence could be so gruesome. Therefore he was still lving, dither-
ing if he was conscious or not. By chance, he heard how his mother
whispered piercing the silence:; *Get up, my child, you may catch a cold!”
Erkin flinched, cocked his head, and listened, but he heard no squeak of
his mother any more. He darted a glance around, opposite to him, there
was an old tarnished tron-bed, a wan lamp on the ceiling, on the other
side a skylight barred with iron-fence and behind him, and there was an
iron-door and nothing more. He straightened himseif up and stroked his
frozen right hand and right flank, he walked dragging along his feeble feet
and sat on the bed, took the tatters that was like neither a guilt nor a
woolen sheet and tucked himself up under it. A bit of warmth ran through
his body. When he finally got rid of cold now he came under attack of
hunger. He hadn’t blinked an eye all night long and was led away even
without having breakfast.

On hearing just the name of the LNCIA (1), all the neighbours were just
peeping with fear through the slits of their doors, but none of them tried to
soothe his poor mother who kept moaning when her son was hauled off,

The whole day Erkin was answering to the given questions standing on -
his feet. When the dusk was falling, he was brought to that cell again. Erkin
was getting inured to both damp cell and silence inch by inch. These
nights and days were an unexpected trial for a boy of seventeen, bereaved
of his both father and brother within a year and who got taken aback on
hearing that all of his father’s friends were being arrested one by one.

The head of his school had called him three days ago. That man
with peaked beard was so courteous that even little children he used to
treat with respect and didn’t show his anger to anyone. On seeing that
so polite person’s face grew pale, Erkin felt surprised.

“Last night Nazimkhudja was arrested,” he said anxiously, “They
are arresting all one after the other, go to your home and hide all of
your father’s books, diaries, letters, every paper that’s written on,
especially the books by Julkunbay and Chulpan, hide them, don’t let
them catch someone’s eve. Be careful. Go.”

“But why do we need it, master? My father is no more... Wili they
come anyway?”

“They may come.” Erkin wanted to laugh and at the same time was
astounded seeing the way that his teacher was such a coward. He went to
his home and told his mother about all what happened. Suddenly blood
drained from her face, covering her face with her palms she said: “Oh,
my god? At that very moment, she grew to understand why they hadn'’t
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been given any pension since three months. She stood disappointed for
some moments and felt into picking up the books on the rack and looking
at the books gathered, on and on she was saying: “Oh, my god what can
1 do now, where shall we hide them, god? Erkin, my son, where shall we
hide them, I think we’d rather burn them.”

Erkin gazed at her trying to know if she was joking or not, and
clung to her hands as if she was going to burn them at once.

“No,” he said earnestly, “You won’t burn them; these books belong to
my father!” He couldn't let her bum the books which once his father had
used. If those books had burnt, his father’s memory would have also bumt to
ashes. Consequently, nothing holy would remain in his home. Erkin couldn’t
understand that it was savage to live without memories, but he knew one
thing exactly that all the things that his father approached with his hands
were sacred and holy. Holy and sacred things could never be bumt. He
clutched his mother’s hands staring into her eyes as if he meant to say; “I’ll
never let you bumn them even to save my life,” Even though these words
flashed in his soul, His mother could hear them with her soul as well.

“What shall we do then?” she blubbered.

“We'll bury them.” In their kitchen, there was an earthen pitcher as
big as they come, and Erkin couldn’t remember the time when it was ever
filled with grain. It was always empty. This empty pitcher came to his mind
all of a sudden and he started digging a hole outside. And his mother gath-
ered all the letters and documents with tears in her eyes. It was mid-night
when Erkin buried the pitcher, having closed it, bundling its rim tightly and
lugged the wooden kennel upon there. A day after when he went to school
Erkin heard that his headmaster had been declared as “an enemy of people.”
Unable to forget yesterday’s appearance of that man Erkin was also feeling
anxious for no reasons,

They came that evening. As spon as he saw the man who was dressed in
feather jacket and ordering everyone around Erkin recognized him, that
man whose name was Javlon had haunted their home once or twice, but
his father didn’t welcome him. Every time when guests left their home,
his father used to praise how good they were, meanwhile if they weren’t
the type he liked, he would just keep silence about them. Erkin knew very
well this habit of his father, that’s why he didn’t use to ask questions
about those who his father didn’t mention about, therefore he didn’t
know exactly who this man in leather jacket, Javlon was. When his father
had died this man also had come and whined: “Mirabbosov was a Bolshe—
vik and will be buried as a Bolshevik.” He had given up only when his
mother had said: “You're a fair mouth, my son was a Bolshevik, yet let
him rest in peace where his forefathers do. Can you show me the law
which says that Bolshevik must lie in a wooden box?” He insisted on
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opening his face to take leave of him. He left without waiting for the
janazal, when people scolded him: “He’s been shrouded and the shroud
can’t be opened.” Visit of this man was like a puzzle for Erkin.

Javlon barged in their home without dusting down his boots. Tread-
ing on the serge carpet, then the cushion, he came up to the rack:

“Hmm... Marx, Lenin, well...” he said looking at the books, “Where
are the books of comrade Stalin?”

Erkin’s mother couldn’t answer stammering.

“What kind of a Bolshevik is Mirabbosov if he doesn’t have the
books by the leader? On this rack there were Kadiriy’s books, and by
Chulpan on that one. Where are they?”

His mother couldn’t find an answer again. As there wasn’t any
answer to his questions Javion asked much more loudly:

“Where are the books, I say?”

“We've bumt them.”

“You’ve burnt them? Why?”

“So, why are you asking?”

Erkin couldn’t stand the way that his mother fumbled for words
and replied:

There’s no place in Bolshevik’s home for books written by enemies.”

Javion stared at Erkin with bitter smile.”

“So there? Well... But I haven’t asked from you, rascal, don’t put
your foot in it. Well, you say that you’ve burnt the books? So, where
is your husband? You haven’t bumt him, I guess.”

Both Erkin and his mother boggled, they could make no sense if
that man was joking or telling the truth.

“What do you mean?” his mother blubbered, “My husband... You
did see...”

“1 didn’t see! When 1 wanted to see, you launched an attack,
because there was another man in the shroud. Mirabbosov is an enemy
of people and he is trying to escape the edict of justice.”

“You have no rights to say so! My father was a real Bolshevik.”

Come down, rascal, I know your father better than you do. Mirabbosov
didn’t allocate half of a pitcher of gold that had been found during the
rummage in Bukhara. We've searched the archive and there is a proof. Well,
where did he hide the rest of the gold? Or have you bumt it too? Ok, if we
let alone the fact that Mirabbosov is an enemy. He isn't worth saying so.
Mirabbasov is just a thief, we must find the thief.

“It’s you who is a thiefl” Erkin bawled loosing his ternper and flew at
Javion. If his mother hadn’t stood on his way, he would have certainly
grabbed him by the throat. As soon as Javion ushered the soldier standing on
the threshold, he folded Erkin’s arms and dragged him over to the yard,
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The day closed in. It was late evening, Silence descended around as if
the whole ¢ity, the whole country was slumbering. Erkin knew very well
that other families were also suffering from these troubles and that their
blood was running cold with fear to wait for the time their doors would
be knocked at. “Maybe they were root ling three or four houses but they
wouldn’t be insisting on raising the dead person, I guess,” he thought.
Erkin didn’t know what was happening inside, he could only hear that a
man was mumbling and heard blubbering sound of a woman. “If I show
them the papers and books I buried, maybe I’ll see their back.”
Nevertheless, realizing that any line on those papers could be a proof
enabling his father to be declared as an “enemy”, he stopped thinking of
it. He’d read his father’s diaries, even some verses he’d learnt by heart.

“You’re so poor, withal vipers are eating you, my people,

“You’'re all like a creature that lets them suck its blood.”

“At least this verse was enough to drag his father’s name through the
mud. No one would consider that it had been written before the revolution.
Remembering of his father’s friends who were arrested: “If my father had
been alive he would have also...,” he thought and his heart seemed to miss
a beat. He couldn’t have endured if his father had bowed his head in front
of that man in leather jacket and if he'd gone out of the house ahead of
him, his arms folded behind. How come could other people stand it? How
come could they bear such a pain of chagrin? All night long Erkin writhed
in agony of these thoughts. Seeing his mother sinking to her knees, Erkin
reached out for her. The man in leather jacket stood on his way and
squeezed his wrist with force:

“If you take pity on your mother, tell us where the gold and papers are?”

“We didn’t have any gold and we have burnt all the papers.”

“Well, likely we can’t drag a word out of you, you will go with me
and together we’ll go on with our talk at the administration. You have
no inkling what the NCIA is like yet.”

“We’ll complain to the comrade Stalin about it, you will regret
about everything.”

“Snake bears a snake, and a scorpion bears a scorpion,” sneered
Javlon and shoved him. His mother stayed crying and yelling.

The conversation in the administration went on to the accompani-
ment of the old door’s squeaking noise, and this actually struck Erkin’s
nerves. That man didn’t deign fo ask the very questions that he’d given,
in his home and he rehashed them over and over again in the same’
tone. Until the day closed in, both of them got tired to death, so
Erkin started for the cell and Javlion for his home.

“] think my mother’s brooding over what to do?” Erkin thought. “My
mouth is parched, what if I ask for water? Howe come will I ask? Do I
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have to ask from them? Whilst Erkin sat, tucked up under the tatters and
exhausted from hunger, his mother strayed around the prison reeling in
trouble. As she couldn’t hear from her son during the daytime, she went
back home, cocked pilaf, having brought it in 2 pan she held it out to *an
honest man” who disappeared without a trace saying that he would certainly
give it to Erkin. The poor mother at last laying her mind a mite at rest she
thought; “Now my son won’t be feeling hungry.” Meanwhile she wasn’t
aware that three strong men were bolting it down with appetite inside the
very building. When the dusk already fell Javion went out. When the mother
asked him where her son was, he gave a curt answer that the inquiry hadn’t
come 1o an end yet and left getting in a car.

The next day in the morning as soon as he saw the mother sitting
drowsy and leaning against the cold wall of the brown building, he
called out for her:

“I warned you not 1o tiptoe around the NCIA, he said in athreatening
voice,” Don’t be so stubborn, your son has insulted me, snake bears a
snake, and a child of an enemy will be an enemy. He will be sent down for
a long time with the verdict of three judges. Think carefully before you do
something. If you come back to your senses you will save your son.”

“Let me see my son, once at least.”

“No, it’s impossible, where did you hide the papers and the gold?”

“But I did say...”

“Think carefully till the evening.”

The mother was between the rock and a hard place. What else could
she do? She could never raise her husband who was already in the grave.
Ok, let’s say, that she could raise him from death. Would she let that
dimwit man take him away? What wrong did her poor husband do to
have it coming? When he’d been alive, more than once, god had saved
him from death, and then they weren’t letting him alone even when he
was dead. She was forced to find the gold although she only heard about
it but had never seen. In fact had they had spare money they could have
saved their eldest child. The poor boy was cut down in his prime. He got
cold in his lungs having picked cofion in the fields but couldn’t recover
and at long last, breathed his last. At that time, his poor father was
living and working for the sake of his motherland and people, when he
was bereaved of his child let alone the motherland, he became oblivious
even to himself. No sooner was the mourning for their son over than he
had also gone away to that great beyond after him.

“Erkin, my son, your mother has led a very hard life since she married
to me, so don’t let anyone hurt her soul.” This was his tast will before he
departed this world. Howsoever he was sitting in that cold and brick
building instead of making a fuss of his mother and shielding her from
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even a meager trouble and making the real happiness borne in on her.

Her heart was pounding and fluttering when she wondered what
her son was doing inside, or whether they were torturing him. She had
to pender until the evening. Could she get rid of these troubles if she
gave those papers and books buried? What if they would charge them
with hiding the papers and saying that some blames lay with them
anyhow? What if they would torture them far more? When the mother
was standing and didn’t know which way to turn, the large gate opened
and the soldier came into sight. He looked around and came up to her.

“Is it you Mirabbosova?” he asked menacingly.

“Yes, I am.”

“Go to your home! They will come tonight. You must be in, #’s an order.”

“How about my son?”

“I don’t have anything to do with your son, go, go.”

She gazed in his eyes looking for measly warmth in them. She couldn’t
find. The soldier’s glance was so cold that there scemed to be two pieces of ice
in his eye-sockets. She went ahead, her feet as heavy as stones, didn't feel up
to walk. For a long time, she waited for that soldier to say: “I say, mother,
I've been joking, your son is going to go out now. Wait and you will go
together.” Making ten or fifteen steps she turned back to look with a fond
hope. The icy-eyed soldier wasn’t there any more. Questions like, “Why will
they come, why will they come tonight?” meandered up in her thoughts.
When she got to her home, she thought, “What if they set my son free?”
and this thought gained victory over the darkness in her soul. She broke inio
a trot forgetting about the heaviness in her legs. Erkin’s voice floated across
the vard: “Mummy!” She choked up, her heart pounded and mind went
blank. She waited for Erkin to call her again, but there was no one at home.
She loathed to stay in any longer and went out, her feet deliberately leading
to her brother’s home. He was in, welcomed her with fear:

“Why have you come, everyone should sit in at the time like this.
What if someone has followed in your wake?” he said poking his head
out, opening the door ajar.

“My mother will go with me. I was said that they would come
tonight. I'm alone,” she said in a brittle voice. She came here looking
for a measly encouragement, yet she realized that hoping for encour-
agement was like expecting a flower to grow on the stone. If your own
brother did so, let alone the others. Erkin’s granny, the old woman
sobbed much, clasping her daughter in her arms:

“P’ve felt beyond myself with grief since I heard about it yesterday.
1 was going to go, your brother didn’t let. Life’s getting hard, what
else can we do? 1 could barely stand it.”

“I was said that they would come tonight. I'm alone.”
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“Tll go with you, my dear child, I’ll go.”
“You can go. You mustn’t walk together. She’ll go later,” said her brother.

* x ok

At the time when the mother left the prison, Erkin was coming
into Javlon’s room, his hands on the back. Javion bored into him, as if
he wanted to read something in his eyes. One could see anguish of
sleeplessness and hunger in them. That was what Javlion needed, be-
cause he bore into his eyes so as to see if he became captive to these
pains or not. As he found what he looked for, a fiendish smile crept
across his mouth like a2 man, gloating over his victory:

“Sit and eat the meal that your mother’s brought,” he said much politely.

Erkin choked vp seeing the scup, steaming in the tin bowl and a
piece of bread, he loathed 1o betray his hanger and to get use of the
generosity of that man.

“I’'m not hungry,” he said and averied his face. Javion approached
him, and made him hunch over the table grasping by his neck.

“Sit and eat, [ say! Why the blazes are you feeling sulky, little
rascal? Go off after you eat it and answer my questions. Your mother
has been waiting for you outside.” _

“He sat and took the spoon. The soup almost burnt his throat, while he
ate. It was salty: “I need to drink a spoon or two so that I wouldn’t feel
rotten,” he added as an afterthought. One of the soldiers brought some
boiled water in the samovar. He thought that he’d be given a cup of tea as
well. Making up his mind on and on saying: “one more spoon, then [ won’t
any more,” he downed it all. He started feeling thirsty, waited for that man
to give him tea, but Javlon didn’t even take a glimpse at samovar;

“Have you had your fill, now tell me, where are the papers and
diaries of your father?”

“We’ve bumt them.” Again the guestions, given yesterday, and
the scene, played yesterday started from the outset. The scene wasn’t
as well as it was yesterday. Because Erkin wasn’t as vigorous as he was
the day before. Two sleepless nights, pain of hunger and thirst was
ruling over him, he could barely stand on his feet.

“Have you ever read diaries of your father?”

“No.”

“Why have you burnt them, why?”

*1 thought they were just necdless papers.”

“Nothing of the kind. You’ve read You knew that they could enable
him to be declared as an enemy.”

“My father wasn’t an enemy,” Erkin leapt to his feet, Javion made
him sit back grasping by his shoulder,
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“I*ve read your father’s diaries, yes, I still remember, it’s written that
our people are poor and that they can’t buy warm clothes and bundie up,
when they need to, they are like sick men living in a borrowed time. They are
weak because of those who eat and burp sitting on soft and warnm seats,
those who champ on the fleshy meat and throw its bones to people. They
are weak because of those who lick cream leaving whey to people. Because of
those who bolt down pilaf giving slops to people. Have you read? Yes, you
have. Only an enemy can dare write like this. Where’s the diary? Where did
you hide it? I don’t believe an inch that you burnt them. I'll find them if
even [‘ll have to move heaven and the earth. I'll knock your head off and
haul your mother over the coals. Tell me at once.”

“We have burnt them”

“Now I’ll make you sing like abird.” Javlon filled the pipette with boiled
water in the samovar, and stood behind him. He dribbled a drop of water on
his head. Erkin jumped up from a sudden pain. That sizzling drop of water
seemed to have got to his heels. Javlon made him sit again grasping by his
shoulder. He dribbled once more. Erkin let cut a yell this time. The soldier,
waiting in the coridor, came in and tied his hands up to the chair. Some
minutes later, Javion dribbled one more drop. Erkin could take these tortures
so far and no further, he fainted. Two soldiers shouldered him to lead him out.
Javion sneered when he left: “Rascal!” and he picked up the phone:

“Vadim Alexeevich, Pve finished the inquiry, Mirabbosov has been
proved to be an enemy. Yes, he lived pretending to be a Bolshevik, and
he met with emir of Bukhara face to face. Since then he’d been fight-
ing against the Soviet government. Being afraid that it could be laid
bare, he’d killed himself. It’s perilous to let his son live in freedom, his
outlook is antirevolutional... Yes, he is a real nationalist. What do I think
of it? No less than twenty-five years. Yes, I will take care of the verdict
of three judges.” He took a deep breath hanging up the phone.

“Before he was going to root out my kith and kin. It’s a pity he died a bit
earlier or he would have seen what rooting out someone’s kith and kin
must be like,” he thought and felt delighted for reasons best known to
himself., And he fell into writing the verdict, to be signed up by three judges
which was on: “Sentencing the nationalist type of person, Erkin Mirabbosov
to twenty five years of prison. Erkin came round in the damp cell where it
was freezing cold. He straightened up and held his head. It seemed to him as
if the man in leather jacket, drove sharp nails into his head. He didn’t feel
any pain in his head, but in less than no time, thirst launched an attack
against him. He laid, his face downwards, resting his breast on the freezing
stone. As he couldn’t get repose, he rose to his feet, putting his face on the
wall, couldn’t feel asleep. He wanted to ask for water calling the guard, but
immediately changed his mind: “I shan’t beg them,” and he stepped back.
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He heard babbling sound of water. Pure water in the pond that was glitter-
ing like a glass in the sun, and some reddish grass hove into his sight. He
- screwed up his eyes and closed his ears with his palms. He sat like that for
a long time. He tried to avoid remembering about these tortures and other
events, however he tried, his thoughts wandered and the inquiry popped
into his mind, withal he vomited and burped. He scooped down from a dull
pain in his belly, Again that bloody river appeared and the cell was undulat-
ing on this river like aflattened ship.By asudden, Erkin was hurled out to
the darkness, he got his breath back but it didn’t last long. When he opened
his eyes, again he saw those cold walls, that iron-door and skylight, barred
with iron-fence. Something ran and burnt through his kidneys. His throat
was dry and lips were parched Babbling water began to splash like awaterfall.
The pond widened and turned into a brook. Pure waters of the brook heaved,
frothed and were flowing towards the cell, It got to the skylight with iron-
fence, breaking through the door. Eskin looked up and opened his mouth
unintentionally. He cursed realizing that the water, which came into his
sight, wasn’t flowing from the brook, but it just gushed out of his mind. He
punched fiercely on the wall. At first he sank to his knees, he was burmning
up inside with the intention to have a nap a trifle. He lay, resting his bare
breast against the cold stope. A flame inside him seemed to be falling off|
He put his face on the stone, it was wet, he licked it, sticking out his
tongue, and it helped him for a short time. A flame inside him clinched a
victory over the ices on the stone. Erkin wasn’t thinking about calling the
uard and asking him for water, he wasn’t recalling the conversation with
the man in leather jacket any more. He’d already become a captive to agony
of tortures. He lost his strength after he’d been writhing in agony so much.
He became quiet as if both thirst and pain in his kidneys came to an end.
He fixed his motioniess eyes to the skylight, barred with iron-fence. He
stood, his mouth wide open, like a little bird waiting for something to eat
and he took shallow breaths like a hoary man, tired of working hardly. He
was waiting for help looking at the skylight. Was that light spilling through
the iron-fence unable to help him? Was it unable to pass him a drop of
water? He wondered whether his mother was out in the street, whether
she could hear him if he yelled. He was going to, but his voice sounded
croaky. Being dizzy, he closed his eyes. When he opened them ,he saw his
brother behind the iron-fence, that kind face that black moustache, be-
came him so much, that aglow smile:

“What happened to you, my dear brother?”

“Brother, give me some water, I’m burning up inside.”

“I*'ve brought just a bare handful of water, here it’s, drink.” Water
dropped from the skylight and spilt on the stone and left his mouth open.

“Why are you here brother? But you did...”
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“T've come here because I know that they are torturing you. Don’t
tell them anything although they torture you, will you? They want to
besmirch our father. You know what’s written in the diary.”

“J know. It’s written that people are being tricked and suffering to no
purpose. They can kill me but never drag these secrets out of me.”

“Yes, don’t tell them even though vou have to die. You're a man
and they are afraid of you. Therefore, they are torturing you. Wait, I'll
bring some water again.” His brother disappeared, Erkin closed his
eyes. And he opened on hearing his brother’s voice. His brother spilt
the water that he brought in his hand, it didn’t get to him, and it
spluttered and tore into pieces.

“Brother, I want to go with you. What shali I do for that?”

“You may come, my dear. Listen! That’s what our father said. You must
bite you wrist and tear your vessel out. Then you will fly to us like a free bird.
Hurry up; we’ll be waiting for you.” Erkin blinked his eye, his brother
disappeared. He bit his wrist carefully, But he pulied his hand back from the
pain. All the pains in his body relapsed and he began to quiver again, lying
on the stone. Then remembering what his brother had said, he gnawed his
wrist in death-agony, this time he didn’t feel any pain. He sank his teeth
much deeper. Erkin, taken leave of his senses, bit his wrist more than once.
He vomited when warm blood spurted and spluttered on his face. The river
lingering in his mind was abundant with bloody waves. On the river the
cell, and in the cell Erkin was undulating and he fainted. He flew as freely as
his brother had told him. Flying and flying, he set forth to sce his father. At
that time Javlon had the pitcher dug out, dragging the kenne) aside. He felt
relieved having found what he needed among the papers:

“Javlon Jabborov admitted that he had coliuded with a group of
iflegal type. He swore an oath to correct his mistake. Having taken it
into consideration the judges decided to let him stay among the Bol-
sheviks for a year and as a trial,

The leader of the meeting: Mirabbosov. 1919.

“When will my son come?” Erkin’s mother asked glancing hope-
fully at Javlon.

“Wait, he will come,” Javlon said carelessly. Then he went out to the
street, walking behind the soldiers, who lifted bales of papers and books.

The next day, their home turned into all but a desert. In the morning
they hauled the mother off.

Glossary
1. The National Commission of Internal Affairs
2. A religious ceremony like a funeral in which a dead person is
prayed for, before he or she is buried.
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Kamuubex KEHXA
BATHK OBH

MeH OHpuHYM cHHbIa KaTHApAuM. AKaM ertHiaa yRupau.OtaM
XYKATMK MYIMPH 3AM. YHHMH3Ia Te3-Te3s MEXMOH Keau0 Typapiu.
Xap cacdap Xap Xun KHIIHIAP: OPHK, CEMH3, HOBYa, TaKaHa,
MYIIOBIH, MYIUIOBCH3... YIapHHHT KYTIMHY TaHMMacaMm-Aa, Y3uMia
WVK ceBUHHMO KerapavM. UyHKM MexMOH Keaca, akaM HMKKMMU3,
anbarra, GamiK oBHTa XYHapiMK. KHUUIOFEMH3HUHT KYyHGOTAp
TOMOHHIIA TYKA 6YIM0, XaiH 30Bypiap KajliMaraH, 3axo0 cymiap
Kyprmwimarangd. Katra-kMunK Oynokpapaa, aifHukca, J{nMapHKaa
(mMMtaHWG OKKAHM YYYH WIYHAAW Aedunapau) OamMk Myn Oymap
aan. CyB K¥TIaitraHaa XarTo TYKA MuiIary HIOMIIosUTapTa XaM Ganuk
yukub kerapmy. Hlan6a-aximanbana 6y epra 6onanap TVmub xerapau,
KMM KADMOK, KYTapraH, KHM TV CyAparaH...

MeH akaMHMHT 6amx TYTHIIHHH KYpHilra HImgitos anuM. Y camik, -
ORNAINTA YeTa 3H. TypAaasM, caHYHKIasM OHp 3yMaa OHp maKUpHHH
wMHTHpapad, Xatro KymaaaM. Cye octara UIVHMG, CaniiapHA {3
KaMapulaH TyTiO yMxapay. Xey HapcalaH, WICHAAH XaM KYPKMachH.
HWnos xypaMm#, TaMOM, YHH AYMHAAH yuuia® alknaHTHpHG-
ainaHTHpKO 0THO 1060pMaryRya KYHIVIM xXoiipra TyiiMacai. Kuprokaa
Ky/Na 6yH0, MyapacTral WIOHIAp LUAPTAMH3HH Ce3MH AeTYHYA X0
KONHIIAp € Y3MapHHH CYBIa YPHLIApIN,

VpPTOKNMAapHMHHHI XaBacH KeJlap, MeéH KepWJIHO0, <«akaHT
KAapaFailHMHT aKacH IIyHaka», he0 KYKparmMra ypapisMm. bonanap
yyBWUIAMO aKaMHUHT W3MJAH Jprali® 1opuiuap, yHiaH WIOH
yinab KypcaTHIIHK cypal, sUMHRO-ENBOpHIIApad. AKaM KymuH4YA
yAapra #yK, memacmi. byrnmali BaxTaa Gosanap aKaMHMHT KYTHIATH
WJIOHHHHT XABOHOa IoHpa, dcab, yHphuiab aliaHMIINHY Y30KIaH,
Oup-OMPUHMHETI MHHXKWFA KAPHIITAHWYA, KYpKa-nuca TOMOIia
xwmuapon. Mnon $1mis -Kupx KajaM Hapura uagomnnab Tyiray,
VilaéxKa yomyuap, cynaiu® €rraH rasaHZaHHMHr YATAHMIA WIIOHY
XOCHI KHIHINTEHIAH CYHITHHAZ YHIa SKMHIanmMmapin. bupoHTa
I0paKIHCH (Y XaM WIOXH BopHUa Y3HHH opKapoKKa oub) HIOHHHHT
JYMWTa Xammxcupad k¥ ysarapmd. [Uyrgan kel Gollikaiap, MeH
Oup ailzanTHpaii, MeH 6Mp yuwIa0 Kypait, nef® Tanaimé KetHiuap,
CYHIpa Mypocara KeJimo, TVEail YpracHpard KeHr IiM3op MalmoH a
HaBOarMa-Hap0ar, KUM y30KKa oTtap $iiHapmriiap.
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AKaM ynapra KyImIHimMra pyxcar Sepmacan. bupnac YkcHHub
TYpapaEMM-y, aKaM caé3 Xoiira, KypYKIHKKa HUDFHIIaH 30Fopa
DaNMUKHHHT XXOH X0JaTla camunS-camyu® TYWHIMUHHE, CYPHHHL
YYKYPPOK, €pHEA HHTHIMITHHHA, TAHTANapAHAHT odTobaa anr-1oaT
KIWIHIMHHH KYpUO, apasHu ciaH YnKapapadM. Kelina akam Tox €
IJIFHHAAH KecHO OepraH WIMOKIH YHBHKKA GamHKIApHHK TH3UG,
DIONHIMOANAPHHHT 3HCM3 MHONHAA JNaHTApcH3 HopGosiapiaik
JanaHriaad, akaM Kackka Oopca, opKacwlaH KyTapuf lopapimum.
Kym yT™ait Oonanap CyBHH 1ANOIUIATES 10TypHMO KenHllap Ba AHA
XapxaljacMHy Gournaniapad. AKaM TaFMH WIOH KUIHPHO KeTap,
JIeKMH 3HIH YHH yuuiad, GoganapHH Kysd® KojAapIH. YiIapHUHT
Xap €KKA THPAKAILIA0 KOUHINHHE KYpHO, KOTHG-KOTHO Ky/IapXiMm.

ViaHaka maiinapga MeH Xyga siipa6 ketapaam. LIyHunr yuys
XaM MeXMOHHHHI KOpacHHHM KypHIIMM OHIaH MpPFMILIA0, MOXON
EAIHraH KAaTTAKOH afipu €roura MIaH TVKMATAH KMYKMHAIWHA,
Oup KMIIHAMK TYp TypaauraH OamaHn cypura domapauM. AxaM
O0yinca, MeHra xympaiub, GHKHHUMIa ceKMHruHa OHp MyuT
TYIIHpap, TakKara yxmab uprunuiaMa, Aeb® xepxu® Gepapmu.
ITormyrumM macaiiuG, KY3MMHH eHTHM OUNaH HIGKAKATAHYa HHAaGMal
yiHNHT opxacHra YTu6, yrupub omapaum. BHpnacaaH KeiiMH
akaMHHHT Y31 vaxkupapau: “Kom6, tv¥pau on! Kermuk.” TypHH
eIKaMra Tauwad, akKaMHMHT OJITUTA TYIHAPAUM.

bunaMan, 6anuk OBAall aKaMHMHI XOHHMIa TeTHO KeTraH.
IyHusar yayH 3mmMKaaH GeroHa TOBYINHM 3IIHTCA IELIOHACH
THpHUIApAN. AMMO, TYKakraua cycT ©6opapiu-1o, CyBra TYUIAH
JeTyHYa XaMMa HapcaHH YHYTHO, HINTa XOH-Xaxau OHiaH
KHDHIIHO KeTapau. Y CaJIMKHH MEXMOHJIADHHHI coHuTa Kapab
TYTap, YaMacHra eTMaryHya cyBlaH YHKMaciH.

MexMoHnap osatga yyta-TyprT2 630 kKesmauapan. KimuH4ya
VJAApHH oTaM V34 OonLiad Kupap, 6Mpox OTaMHHHT UYFMaa XaM
KeJiiasepapay. akat O1p KULM XaMHILLA OTaM Giar Kenapim. Pakar
ury olaMriEa MeHra éKMacii. IammacH OecyHakali, paHTH COBYK,
yaKJairaH K¥3mapura Kapalira oparuM nos 6epmacim. MnoBs xam .
OOLUKAADHUKHTA YXIIaMAc: TaOHHIHT HKKH YeTHAa OCHIHO TypapIy.
Y MeHTa JOHM XHCCH3, JaFaT oBo3na: «Xa, Kopasoit, lopHnicaHMI».
Ie6 Kyap, NMelIaHaMra TYLUTaH KaiaTa, TapTHOCHS IIaT-COYMMHY
KYHHMHT XYHUHHE YyaManab kypranaail RrokaMiab, spkanaraH 6§napad.
Boumm 3upxapab, kVanapaMaaH e yHKnG Kerait tepay. JlekuH cHp
6ol OepMac, ranira XaM Xapob KairapMaii, epra kapab TypapepapoiM.
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KeiinH y K3mapHHHT Maiina coinaii HTHYKa Ypriman Ba yyit 60FHUIH
KHJTHG TYFAITAH, IOJFHH COTIH MHITIITA0 KeTraH KaMIMHIHH: «Mals
© peC ysatapan. MeH yHH alfBOH YCTYHMAAH MUXM3 WiHMO KyapauM.
Bamuknan Kelme nmanos xaM eitwmu® O¥nrau, y MeHH 4aKHpapom:
«KopaBoil, KAHH, KAMYHHHH OIKe-4i». ¥ NAHDKANAPY OpAcHNaH CH3IHO
TYIIAEITrad €FHM KaMdMH Jacra-cura cypTwb-cyptub, AHa MeHra
KaiTapu0 Gepray, KadTHHH YapM 3THTMHHHr KYHXAI2 WIIKAJAi
Gonutapam. CVHY TOBOKKA Yol XVIpaM-a, ainaHTUpuG-atinalrupud
GHp KyTapapId Ba XypIa HUTaHZail XYpHWUIaTHe, CHMUPHO 1000papmi.
XaMMacHIaH XaM YHHHT Gaiuy e TOMOIa Knamdrad 3. Y
GaMKHM K¥IT Ba Xyza Te3 ep, GHPOK KaM HyUIXypr Yuxapap. Huma
6asio, KINTaHOFHHK XaM 10THG 1000papMIKUH, 1e6 XalpoH 6YapauM.

Men oTaMHBHT éHujla YTHPHO, YHITHF OUTHKHM ollanad elimimiu
Xalpar OWNMaH Ky3aTap, aiipuM XaTTH-XapakaTNapWHH KypraHuMIz
BOILHMHM OTAMHUHT TIaHacHra 3rE0, CeKMH KyIud oNapiuM.
KekHpranuga XHKWINOFH VitHaD 4YMKap, y4M HHTHYKA B2 Y3YH
MyiirorIapu 6amix, KMATaHOFUra WialuM6 xane6 orsura Kupud Kerap,
y yaitHannaH TYXTamMaraH Xonaa 6ot 6apMord O1iak YKapHO KYapIn.

Jactypxonra dorrxa yipnuray, oraM: «Kanm, KoMpoHbex! aepay. -
MexmoHauHT opkaMaaH: «[lly VemMuHTU3 Sy, yaxKoH, YIOKKa
TYIIAgHTaH HATHT O¥nagu-ma», NeTaHWHM 3IIMTHO, KamaMUMHH
TeaiarapiM. BaHKXYp KMIMHHIHT OTH ZapBO3aXOHAMM3IA TYPapaH.
Brap KollIMTa WIHHTAH KOpa, HITHPOK, KOP3HHKAaHH OUp cakpalnma
oMb, 3yM ¥T™aki oraMra erkazapiiM. OraM MtIHpRIMacialy oTHe
Kyiwran SamKiiapHN Korodra YpaG yHra xoibmawrmupau. Men aca
KAMYMHHNA o0, FU3RAAraHHMYa OTHH AapBO3aXOHalaH Ky4yara
eTaxKnal uMxHo, yuuah TypapIuM.

AKAMHHMHIKY YHH KYpHIUTra Kj?:m HyK 204, XaTro omaM XaM
“flHa kenTH Gamukxyp KUK’ ,Ae6 KVApau. YYoK DowuaaH
XUAMAjiraH oHaM XypcaHgMH € xagamu - OyHM OWnonMacauM,
TYFPHCH 3HAH 3¢acaM, KH3HKMaraH 3kaHMaH. QPakaT GHp MapTa
onaM TaHpupra ¥7 xydérranuna yHuHr: “KoBOFMHTHHU oY,
CanoMar, oTaHr ceizn® Kojca XaMMaMH3HH KakulaTaid, y
OTAHTHHHT X{KaWMHIApHIAH’, NETaHH KYJIOFHMIa YajHHTaH.

Bamuxyp Gu3nnKnra oxMpry cadap KenraHHAa TaXMHHAaH 3pTa
Baxop 3nu. KarTvk kearaH KMIUHHHT XaJdH 3aXpH KeTMaraHgi.
Banuxxyp xumy OHpUHYH MapTa KYNYWINK OHNaH Kengu.
lepuxnapy xam ¥3ura yxinaraH KOpMHAOP — KOPHHIAODP-Y, ¢aKaT
Myitnosnap MY 30H, XONIO0C,
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OraM MeXMOHJIADHH KATTA YIra Xoinaurmnpuoo Te3lia xaMMaMus
THKHNKO YTUpraH jaxjmmira KafitHO YHKAH-Ja, HacT OBO3OA WIH
TAKCHMIAH KeTnH:

— QHacH, JappoB CVIOK olUTa YpHHO K¥it éFMmaH KYTIIpoOK
T¥rpaMyinat xa3znaw CanoMar, OanaHi cypHiard y3yM, aHOpZaH
onMK6 TyHml, KOBYHAAR XaM0 3CKM 4akMOHra ¥pa® KViiraHMaH.
Kefinn xjmiHMnIapaaH XaTHK, TOI, KYTIPOK, Xa, capéxaM. bina Ko,
OEFMHTHH K¥ira on. Komma, yKaHTHM Oomia Tyxaitra. Minpok,
TYyTHO KeanHrnap. CyapanMait HATaMpoK, KUMKpRa,

Axam anrpalin®G oraMra, KeiHH X¥3dapHHH MYNTHINATHO
OHaMIa Kapamu.

— IMyHpait coBykaa-a?.. — OHaM aKaMiaH K¥3 y3Mail, 1opax
I0THO, AMMO XYPBaTCU3rHHA IYHIAN nenu.

— Xeu Hapca KwIMalimH, TVpia oBRalami. ATaiiat GamkypimKKa
kermumal. Kaun, HOHHH onke, YOHHM TeanammHp! OTaM OHAMEWHT
onmura Sopmu-xa, YHUHT Ky/ToFdra OHp HuMatap ne6 unmsapitany. by
TAN OHAMTA €XMAIM EKWUTH, MElIaHACHHH THPHINTHPIHMIo AKaM
XaMOH XOHMJAaH KMMHp TMac, Ky3mMapHHM ¥40Kma ryBHLiIad
£HABITaH ONOBra KafaraHuya KHNPHK KoKMalt Typapan. Yiira maiimaa
VHHHT Xa€nMMlaH HHAMANAp KedraHW MeHTa X03Mpraya KOpPOHFY.
Karra yitra xupn® Kera€TraH oTaM KVIMHH LUK TYTKHYMTa
y3aTraHWda TYxTa® Konmd, KndTH olla akaMra Kaxpid Ba aHda
CHWUMMKRamrad TopyLuna: “HUecnkpox KMitnHuG on, YrmM” ... aean-
10, HUTOXUHH Te3/a Kailmpu®, maxx OunaH TyTKWYra Enuuiaf.
JlexHH wyKapHuaaH SIMHKHH OXxHccTa Ba 3wy énmau. Hasapumaa, vy
3UIMKKa CySHHO OMp 03 TYpHO Konranuai TYIOINOH.

YosrymaaH yoliHaKKa KaitHOK CyB Kys€rTaH oHaM: «LLIy naifrna
sapunakanmMu?.. KuMra HuMa xaiirn... Canl KyH undrasga
KennllicagsM O¥napau. tykadra ¥t Tymub, GanHkK KHpHAHO
KeTMacau...» 1e6 ryapaunm. KeiinH y 6usra sypaab ukku nuénanas
HCCHK, YOIt HYUpIH, KANHH KUARHTRPAY.

TYrpHcH, My naiTaa a7k OBMra MEHMHI XaM Xeu OOprum
YK amM. AKaM OEFMra WIAHITAH TOLI-KecaKMapHM Xaxg GwinaH
Temu® Kerap, y3u4a MHUHFUpJap, MEH KYHHIUraHYa YHMHT
opKacHIaH HHAaMa# T¥p cyapab OopapinM.

ApPHKIapHHUHE OVitnapuna, map3anapia KYKiaM HULIOHACH —
summuanap 6o0ApoK-6onpox, 6¥aub yMka OGowinarad, GakamapHUHT
«BAK-BaKa»CH aBXHAa, YHM3opiaphiart kyiga ¥t K¥iuo
KYHIHPHITZH aXpHKJIapHHRHT TOMUpJiapMaaH YHKKAH AHTH, XM~
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KVK rHéxnap ep Oarpuiard XaéTHMHT KaWTamaH >XOHJAHTaHHAaH
nanonar Gepapau. Cymralral KOBXHPOK KaMMHLIap M3FUPHEIN
T KV¥KnaM wamMoaraa 6up-0upura ypuwinb, HOXyIl OBO3 TapaTapaM.
Hkxu 1abu KyKapu6 KonraH JMMapHK XadHu Xed KHM Ba Xe4 HEMa
NOHKanaTHO YATypMaraHM YMyH THN-THHUK, OUIMHap-OunnHMac,
MalinH yaiikanut érapay. Cys OCTHIA OHAa-COHITa Malifa-uyiina
Gamkap x¥ara TainaHmMb KoAapau.

AkaM JUMAapHKHWHT TOPPOK, XKoitura TVp conmy. MeH apuKHWHT
Temaporura Gopul, y3yH Kaatak GWnaH OanuknmapHH Xaigai
GomtaguM. CyB 6up 3ymaa Kom-Kopa OyTaHara aiiaHad. AKam
TYpHH KyTapau. Xapoaa GUp Heua Mailfa yabak sUIT-10NT STAUIO,
qynn-ayan Ko cysra vinuo kerau. Kaditanan Typ conaux. By
cacdap HpuMHragM CUpOHTA HAMHMAIH,

—Xann OanpKnap KaMapHpaH YAKMAITH, — Jcid aKam
TYHFHL1A0.

— DHEM HUMa 6ynagu?

— Huma O¥napay, KaMapra TyllaMaH-ZHa.

— ConyF-y aKka, COBKOTMalfcuaMn?

— HwumMa xnaman? Bamax Tomu® Gopuii Xepak. AKaM OTaMEMHT
ranyHU UKKH KUIMac, GolUIaraH WIUHHH, anfarra, oXupHra
etkasapai. «PanoH Hapca OuTMAl KOJIH» € «HyK 3KaH» JeTaHHHHK
6unmMaitMad. Bynaai 63nnumra oraM i k¥fiMacan xaM.

Slna Oup MapTa ypHHHO KYpraHMMH3OaH KeHHH akaM TYpHH
KypHKKa otHb r060pub, eunHa Gomntnazy. Axamra IuMapukzary,
YMYMaH, TYKAIWHHHT XaMMa Oy/I0K Ba apUK/IapIard SATHK KaMapiaapu
Gelll Kynnait MawryM 9. Y apuKHWHT YYKYPPOK, XXOMHHM, GAMMKHMHT
KaMapuHy MYDKamab wyHray. CyB THHHK G6YnraHud yJyH YHUHD
XApAKATHapH aHUK KypuHapad. TYrpu Goprd mycTH KoAMaraH, CyB
su1ab. ¥TaéTraH ATacky TOJ TYHKAcH OCTMIa KV CcyKmM. AMPnOus
olnaMAaal CyB OCTHHA XAp 3aMOHAA OSKIAPWHM CIITal, MyalIak xonma
arva Typu0 xomm, KelinH opkacura THcapwmb, ¢y Gerura oriwmo
YHKIW. YHUHT HKKH KYIHaa ORp ApHM-UKKY KapHy KelamMraH HKXKHTa
30ropa OAMK, THIHPYWIAPIH. AKaM OaTMKIapHA KUPFOKKA HPFUTUO
aHa WYHFREM. KelnH faHa... AdtunaaH, yarypxu Gamuk tonubd
O/I'aHWIAH ¥ XaM ¥3ufa HYK XypcaHA, COBYKHM XaM YHYTTAH 31U. ¥
Xap raj CaTMKHM MeHTa TAaIWIaéTHO «Hewra 6> xed cypapau-io,
NEKMH XaBo6 KyrMali IyHFUG KeTapau. Vi Gemrrara 6opraHaa akam
cyBRaH uykau. BamaHu Kopaa MIIKaAaHraHIai KMI-Ki3apHo KeTraH,
JaF-JAF KaATHpap, THHLNapH 6up-oupura Ternd TakuUtapau.
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Yiira eTryHua 1orypriiab KenauK. AkaM JaxXMzra KApI Y3uH
caHauIra ypau. OHam: «Bedopa 6omaM-2it», 16 YHHHI' 1030apHHK,
KVKpaKAapyHH, KYIUTAapHHHM MIIKANATY, WCCHK YOl HMMpDIM, YCTHra
AKAHAONIApAAH TalUUIaM, caHIaNTa AHA MKKH XOKAHIO2 UYYF CONIH.
AKaM COBKOTHO XeTsinMaH, XYHXUKHO KersnMaH, 16 6up o3 érmo,
yxJiab Koy

BanuxkHy omaM HKKamaMH3 aiBoHAa To3anab GepHé TVpIHK,
OoHaM KoBypullrra Tyunu. OtaM TaH€ép OyiAraHMHM [elMa-Teln
HYKapura ojau0® xupud Kerapan. MexMoHnap Xyza XypcaHnm,
Xoxonamap, aliHHKca, «0aluKXyp KHIIN» HHHI KYJITHCH
MOMarynispaxkiaid yiHHHT AcpasalapHHH 3SHPHANATHO 0bopapay.

— DbYpoHOeXHKHT VEIM KHMIIAA My3 TelInl OVicasm Gaamk
TyTHO Gepalin, JeMaOgUMMH cH3iapral

— OracuHuHr yromm-na! Mapa, yubaT oIaMHHHT (ap3aHausAIM
Mapa, yndar 6yaHuIn Kepak-aa'

— Xa, XaMMa rar oracuna.

Knsk ran 6ynMaca xam KHUKHUPHK, KyIATH KVTapHIKH.

—MaHa 3HEM OyHAaH Oy érd 6amuk caim, — fAHa «famukxip
KMIIH» HUHT OBO3H BUIMTHIAH. — KauoH JecaHrnap KeJlasepaMus.
XKANTHK MYZUPHMUW3HHHT SHIEIH XaMHALIa OYHAK,

MexMoR/Iap KOPOHFH TYLHTaHIAA KV3FRIHIIIH.

DuKK Tapaxiat ounwnub, ocToHama «banmKxyps XypuHAH. V
YalKaTO xeTHAAH Y3UMHH apaHT TYTHO Typap, KYJIOYHHH XepHO0,
HKKH KyI1¥ DUIAH SIUKK KecaKWIapHIaH MaxKaM yiiial onraHay.
YHuHr namma K¥Hca CHPFAnHO KeTafuraH CHUTHK GoliMia Tep
SITTHpAp, TVIGTAOP, Kopa I03IapH YyFmali KM3apHO, Ky3jIapiHHAHT
OKHM XMrappaHr Tycra Kupa SonuiaraH.

— Kes! Paxmar... AMvo BamixHu 33p KoByprocns. By... Ou3su kaxpa-
MOH KypuHMaiimi?.. He, yxmab xormuna, Xa, Maimm, JaMHHH OACHH. ..

Y oxTHEéTKOpIMK OMMaH KalaM Taliad caHaad €éHHra KeJlaH.
DHralMMoK4YH 6YnrasIy, a3bapoiin TV KeTraHnaaH SrAIcIMaIH.
AManal KWIMHE aKaMHHUHI XKaFura eTkasu6, spkanaray 6V,

— LloBBo3 iturur, Gotup imrur... Yrumman xyn Gepramua
cusmapra... Mana my Komnpabek Gop neb KeraMH3-ga OH3... -
AmapopcuH, asaMar. banuKHH 3¥punaH TyTHOAN. Maza XHANVK...

MexMormapnaH OHpH YHH KYATHFAIAH CY50 TalKapHra Gonoanp.

By maiitaa oHaM y4oK oauaa OOIIMHE XaM KEAraHUYA K3MHH
ApHM SIIMPUO Typap, OTaM 3Ca NHIIMpMalt onmd KyiimaraH
CaHKJIAPHHA KOpa KOp3HAHKAara Xoinam Ownay 6aHi 314,

77

www.ziyouz.com kutubxonasi



MexpmoHnap Tespa-Teckapd GocHIMO KyV4a TOMOH HOpHIIIH.
ITu4aH eAéTraH OTIADHHM THMHPCKHIAHHO apaHr eddIlgH-Za,
CYBITUFMHH XaM COJIMAl 3rapra éNHUIHIIUIH.

OT TYEKNAPHHUHT «TaKaA-TYKpH aHYaraya SMHUTIVIAG TYPIH.

KaiTio KuprasuMaa yitHMHS fepa3aiapy NaHT oYK, OHaM OF3HM
Jioka pyMoi OuiaH TYcHO olM0, JACTYPXOHHH HWHFMILITHPapIH.

—KoMpoH, M2HABH CaBWI KOFYD LHHINIaNapHH HYKOT Ki3uMaad
HapHpoKKa! — Ied xHuKupHO KOoJOH ¥ MeHra.

XoHa TMMHKKO, [1aNMpOC TYTYHIApH WMGTHHHE TYCHIHTApH OpacHIa
cHitpax Oyayrra yxiuab cysud 1opap, Taxup, aYUMTUp, KYTaHca TabMIap,
OAIHK, XHIH, HOC MCH apanalll-Kyparan 6Ym6 xerraHmi.

Yituy To3zana6 6YnmuO meuxkaHW KaHTagaH €KAMK-Ha, YHMHT,
SIKHHUTA X0l KWwinb, aKaMHH yiroTmukK. OHaM:

«Typ, Typ VEMHM, MUKApHUTa Xoil comud KVHAHM, HCCHKKHMHA,
KMpHO6 ér», ne6 3naHap, akaMm O¥i1ca VHHHIr rangjgapuHK
3IIUTMaralIai HyKYR <A, a, HuMa?... nepad. Xyaaac, yHy Oup
aMajiad TypraaguK. JIeKMH y KapaxT ofaMzal XolfiHnaH XHiMac,
KOBOKJIAPNHHM 3¥p OMnaH Kepu® ouraH K¥xiapH IoMUAHs KeTapou.
OHaM YHHHT THpcaryaad TyTub mykapHra Gonmagd. AKkaM VpHHIa |
KHpIHIO YCTHTa Kyprian# TopTaH. OHaMHMHT: «Yoit muud onMaiical-
MM, OBKAT €CAHT-YH», OJEraH WATHXMIADH XABOOCH3 KOJITH.

OraM MeXMOHNapHH Ky2aTud KaitraHupa O6H3 xaMMaMH3
aKaMH#HT fouyaa Yrupapiadk. OHaM YHH KYpPAHIO TYTOKHO KeTuH:

—Kaiicu ripaa xonauHrns? I{H VK epraH 6aiux Tonuo
CHiIaraHHHTH3aM eTapap-10, Vilnapuraya ofopab KyhiguHruzmu?!
Bona xuitwanu6 kerau! JIyxTup Tonub Kenuin xepak!

KamMugyHy 3THTUra ypud Kenaé€rraH oraM TakKa TYXTab, oHaMra
ra3ab OMaaH TUKWIIM, JIeKIH KY3Iapn HypCHINaHMO paHry ox.apuﬁ
KetraH 2ad. Keilun wmuTod Ounad Kean® akaMHHMHI €HHTa
uYyHKAWO, KapriHY YHUHF MaHTJIapura x3JitoH.

—Komun! KoMuaxoH!

Akam XaBo0 DepMaal. ¥ KHCKA, aMMO Te3-Te3 Hadac olapiH.
OraM oHaMra 103JiaHoH.

— OBKAT-TIOBKAT ¢iuMu?!

— Ty3 ToTranu Uyk, 6onaM HIYpIHK — Jes Xapob OcpIH oHaM
HUBTAaMcHpab.

Oram yHKpO Keray. K$ana or TyEKNapHHHHT TACHD-TYCHDH SLIHTWINH.

OnaM aKaMHUHT OSKJIAPHHH YKATIA0, MHKIWUTA0 HHEI2p, OHAM 3¢a
YHUHT MelUoHacHTa OK, AyppavaHH KafTa-Kalta xinaadé Gocap, MeH
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HHMa KWIIIMMHEA 6WIMal 03P 4eKKATa YIapHHHT XaTTH-XAPaKaTHHH,
OHAMHMHI XOJIATHHM Ky3aTHO yrupapanM. ORaM xap 3aMoHzIa: «Boif,
OHATMHAHT YPriwvICHH-5#, BOH TOMOFHHITA KWITAHOK THKWITYPIAp-
3il, Gupop cadap GamiIK email KeTMmilica HAMa Kunapmi-f, GaJaHH
€HsITTH OYHM, KYIHHA Kyiiaupamn-a», ges ycb Toprap, akaM 6¥nca ysu
GiwaH 31 oBopa 0YIHO, McHT™a GHaH (UIMHIAp, AnaXIapad. Y Xaémia
HYKYA MeHTa ranupapay: «Komiu, TonziM! BalMKHHHT KOHHHK
tormiM! Mk Kapuamu casad... Oin! Y1ia, cysra Tynm6 KetMacHH!..
Heyra 6¥nau?.. Xo03Hp, X03Up YHKaMaH..» KauoH, xaHpail yxiab
KOJIraHuMHM G1MaiimaH. Spranab TypcaM, akaM SHAHM THHYIHMO opoM
oslaérrad oKaH. Kegacy mokrop Kesmb ykon xwmbIH, XaBdviH aMac,
cajt COBYK ¥TubmH xonoc, ne® ketHOmM. YWHIAH XaM aKaMHWHT
HeuTMAacH macaiiii. O3poK OBKAT eraH xaM oynmn. Jlexun Gapnbup
anaxcHpakBepii. XaMMaMH3 YHUHT aTpodu/ia TApBOHA JMHK. AIHMKca
OTAM OVUTHIRH GMp KazaM XaM XIIMaIH, JecaM 63am. Vam MaxGypnab
03TMHA LIOJIFOM IUYPBa, MCCHK YO MYMpIM. YcTHHM GHpHai ypab
TYpEHM. bup-HKKH MAapTa KUTTPUKNAPHIA HEMATHD HMATHAAATAHWHH
KYpHO xonmM X aMMaCHIAH XaM OTIaM HKKHMU3HH «CH3»araHH FAIaTi
TYHVIAPIH. YalpaTH TEPHCUTA CHFMANHINTAH, YAIMAACT Ba XAHTApH OfaM
OHp Ke4a-KyHAy3da IYKuO, XacTa, CHHHK KApHaTa aiitaHu® Konmi.
Hazaprmza, 6up coaria OHp SHAMK 3THAAH TYIAETTaHIai 5au.

Onawm 6¥nca, KyH 6¥iid KOBOFMHM OuMaNH. Xap 3aMOHIa Y3iya
FYApaHUG KYApIA. -

AKaM KYHIOY3H Te3-Te3 Oe3oBrasaHu® €ramio, Keura Gopmb
HCHTMACH SHA KYTapuand KeTau. ¥ YKTUH-YKTHH KaatHpab-TuTpad
KeTap, Nabnapy nupnupad yunté-yynd kyap, TWIKHY YanunanaTHd
TaMiAHApAH. AJIaXCHUpAIMA KyJailal. Y3yK-10JIyK raniapHaaH XymiaH
HUMaHEOHp KyBANaeéTraHjal, KUMAAHIHDP HaXoT KyTHG, Magan
cypaérranmaii 6ynapau. SpuM Kevara 6opratia THHIAG yxab Kommi.
IMlyHaaH xeiftnH OH3 XaM €TOUK.

Karmix non-poiipaH yiroHHO KeTmaM. OHaM 61TaH OraM aKaMHIHT
ycTHIa &6 omvinraHyya xYHrpaG #umeaamap, oram 6Mp KymMna
AKaMHHHT XaFHHE ylIw1al, HKKMHYKM K3¥nu OWiaH Xamel YHWHT
KOBOK/IAPHHH MLIKATIAP, «XHK-XHK> KIITAHHW/A eJIKAAPH THTpap, MKKU
KV¥3HAaH WoBY/U1a0 €I Kyiotapad. MeH aBpanMra Xey Hapcara -
TyiryHMali aHrpaiu6é xapa® xKomomM. KeiiuH loparaM coByK OHp
HApCaHH ce3u0, aKaMHWHT YCTHTA Y3UMHY TatupiamumM. Myk Tyumanua,
TYIIYHROMU-TYIIYHMaiM¥, Y30K HHFIamuM. V3UMHHM TYTONMac,
HHMaIHp MeHH HHEIalma MaxOyp Kwiapmd. Jexuw 6apatup 6ona
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3THM-13. BHp 03maH CVHT aKaM 3CHMIAH YHKIH. X ORTHMH3Ta KMPaETTaH
OIAMIAPHMHT KYIUTHTMHM KYpH0 OF3UM O\BIapii. XaTTo TYikMMIAa XaM
© OyHYa ofaM KesraHMac, xed VibtapauM y3umya.

Oram ranrud Konraggalk, KUM ranvpesa VIIaHKHE OF34Ta KAPAPIH.
Y HyKya MeHH Oarpura Gocap, €HHAaH XWIANPMACIH.

Bu3 otaM OMaH JapBo3axoHaMM3aa TypapmvK. babsmiap oraMHH
KyYoKna® #Hurnaiiap, OupoB cypamud, Gomkacu OGoinr
KMMHPAATTaH4Ya HHAaMaH XORAHTra YT KeTapiam.

Bup Maxan xejaéTramnap opacHaa «0aTHKXYD KHIIH» KYpHHHO
Koy, MeH X03Hp coYnMIaH TOPTKMMRIM, Aed Y3HMHN OTaMHWHT
OpKacura AIIMpANM. Arap Ky uysaauraH O6yiaca wapira Kount
KeTaMaH Je6 Myokammad Typaus. JlekuH y MeHra 3bTHGOD XaM
Hepmamy. Xarro Gonnnm XaM Kyrapmacy. OTaMHIHT OJJTUTa KeTHb
T¥XTagu-na, OMp HHMalap ne® nuyupaaau. MeH dakart
«OAHTATWITHKAA, OAHHAMIIIHK. ..» JeTaHWHH SUIHTAHM,. OTaM Teckapd

YTHPUAR
ﬁmarmaﬁ GepH BATHKHH KVpCcaM CeCKaHHO KeTaMaH.

By Kamchibek KENJA
FISHING

1 was attending the first form and my brother the seventh of school. My
dad was the head of the collective-farm. There were often guests in our
home. Every time different people: thin, stout, lean, short, with moustache
or without... When the guests came, me and brother would always set off
to fishing, so that’s why, my joy knew no bounds when they came, even
though [ dido’t know who most of them were. There was a thicket in our
village, there where you could watch the sunset. There bog down waters
didn’t still run dry there, besides you could find no ditches. Fish was
abundant in both little and big springs, especially in Dimarik (Steaming
spring, we called it like this, as it flew producing steam). If the tide rose up,
fish could be jumping out even through the rice paddies, besides on week-
ends this place was crowded with children who held a fishing rod or whoever
nets... | was fond of watching the way my brother caught fish. He could do
this with his eves closed. Diving into water, he could catch a bucket of fish,
with a net, fork or even with bare hands by just diving into water. He was
afraid of nothing, even of the snakes. If he saw them he would of course,
catch it, then swid round and round. As soon as drowsy snakes, which
rolling themselves into a ball, noticed that we were coming, they immedi
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ately ducked out or scuttled off to water. My friends used to feel envious of
me, and [ plamed myself on, saying “It’s your brother’s brother.” Children
scurried after my brother and begged him to let them touch the snake.

Every now and often he refused them. Clinging to each other they used to
watch the way that my brother swirled the snake round and round, and
they ran wherever the snake flopped down, thirty or forty steps afar, and
they didn’t dare approach it unless made sure that the poor stinger died. At
least one of them, who were a bit brave, would barely stretch his hand out
to it, crouching backwards. After that, the rest of the children would
quarrel, asking to touch or swirl it, and having made up their mind, they
would go to the turf on the middle of the thicket and play turn by tum, a
game so called “Who can throw it farther?” Brother didn’t let me play
with them. I would keep feeling sulky at first, then immediately forget that
I was, secing how the carp was bouncing up and down, fluttering and
wanting to reach to a deeper patch of water, withal how its scales glittered
under the sun. Having strung all the fish along the twig crooked at the tip,
that my brother made from a willow branch, I would camry it walking
behind him with unsteady steps like a newly bom duck on the narrow
furrows of the paddy-field. In less than no time, the children would come
back runming and splashing the water, and would begin whining again,
Brother would leave to find a snake and this time he would chase them
away frightening them with it. 1 used to laugh my head off seeing the way
the children took to their heels; I would be on the seventh heaven, at the
time like this. No sooner I got to know that the guests came than would I
jump out of joy and went up running to the high suril, where we used to
dry straw and where, there was a big forked fog on which we hang our Little
fish-net, knitted from thread. Brother punched on my flank carefully, frowned
and sneered at me; «Stop jumping like a frog!” I would calm down, and sat
quietly behind the house, rubbing my eyes with my sleeves. Some minute’s
later brother would call me himself: “Come, take the net, andlet’s go!” |
would go with my brother, carrying the net on my shoulder. I knew that
he’d already got fed-up with fishing, that’s why he used to knit his eye-
brows on hearing any strange voice at home. He would walk apathetically
until we got to the thicket, but on diving into water, he would fell into
work with all of his strength. He wasn’t interested in how many guests there
were, he caught as much fish as he thought that was enough. We often had
three or four guests at home. They often blew in with my dad, but they
would come even when he wasn’t in. The only man who haunted our home
every time with my father wasn’t the type 1 liked. I didn’t dare Jook at that
man who had a beefy body, unpleasant appearance and buiging eyes. His
moustache wasn’t like that others had, coming down to both comers of his
mouth. He used to ask me in a rude voice devoid of any sense: “Are you OK,
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black poppet?” He used to ruffle my short and shaggy hair, flicked down
rmy forehead pretending to caress me. Getting a keen pain on my head 1
would be within an inch of crying, but I would keep silence, hunching my
head and didn’t want to answer to what he said Then he handed to me his
whim with sparkling butt made of tamarisk and that had a plaited and
knotted tip, 1 would hang it up on the nail driven onto the porch. When
the pilaf was eaten after the fish, he used to call me: “Black poppet, bring
memywhnn” On nhewlpcd, his fingers that oil was oozing thro
gave it back to me, and rubbed his hand on the top of his leather boots,
Then pouring some tea into the pan, rinsing it over and over, he used to
sip it like asoup.Most of all it was amazing to watch the way he ate fish, he
ate it much, yet had very few fish bones thrown out. I would fee! astonished
dithering whether he swallowed them all. Sitting beside my father and
looking at how he ate handful and handful of fish and his other manners,
I wouild chuckie hiding my head behind my dad. His Adam’s apple would
bulge when he burped. He would happen to chew his arched and long
moustache with the fish together as it caught on the fish bones and he
would stick them out, still going on with chewing. When they finished
prayving and thanking to God, my dad used to say: “Now Kamronbek, you
know what to do.” I would break into a frot on hearing how the guests
praised me saying that I was capable, nimble and nippy. The horse of the
fishaholic used io stand at our gate inside. I would bring the black glossy -
basket, hung upon the saddle, the basket which my father used to muffie
the rest of uncocked fish wrapping with the paper in. 1 would run as fast as
my legs could carry me 30 as to lead the horse out and hold it. Both my
brother and sister loathed that fishaholic man and when he came, sister
used to whine: “Again that fishaholic man’s come.” I am not gill aware if
my mother was glad or not, looking with a smile at him in front of the
hearth, if I do my best to remember, I grow to understand that 1 wasn’t
even interested in it. Once I overheard something. When my sister was going
to set fire under the earthen stove, my mother scolded her: “Don’t frown,
Salomat, your father will haul us over the coals if he sees that. He is one of
the heads of your dad!”

From what I can gather it was early days of spring when the last
time that fishaholic haunted our home, and it was the first time that
he came with some other people. There were still some traces of sorely
cold winter although it was spring. All of his friends were potbelied as
he was, but none of them had moustache as he did. Having invited the
guests into the hall, my dad came in the anteroom where all of us sat
huddling and thrusting, and he bade us to do what was needed.

“Dear, cook a soup of some kind at once, Cut and sizzle it with much
more suet. Sajomat, bring the grapes and pomegranates from the big suri,

82

www.ziyouz.com kutubxonasi



and the melon too, I'd muffled it with the old caftan. Then borrow sour
milk and some butter from the neighbors. Be quick, hurry up. Komil, goto
the thicket with your brother. Try to catch much more, look sharp at
once. My brother goggled at him and shifted his gaze to my mum.

“But it’s so cold,” my muin scarcely dared say without tearing her
cyes away from my brother.

“It won’t do any harm, they’ll catch fish with a net. They did come on
purpose of eating fish. Bring bread and tea.” Going up to my mum, my
dad whispered something in her ear. Seemingly she didn’t like what he said,
as she glowered at him. Brother still stood stock-stili, his eyes fixed on the
hearth burning. I'm still in the dark about whatever crossed his mind at that
time. My dad, about to enter the hall, suddenly stopped his hand stretched
out towards the door-handle, looked at my brother over his shoulder and
in a tone, softened a trifle, this time: “Bundle up, my son,” then curtly
averting his eyes, grasped at the handle and closed it slowly and firmlv. I felt
as if he stood there for somne moments leaning against the door. Mother
grumbled pouring water from the kettle into the pot:

“I can’t understand why we have to... They might’ve come when it was a
bit warm, the thicket wouldn’t have got bumt or fish wouldn’t have turned
to dust.” She made us bundle up and made us drink two cups of hot tea. Tell
the truth my heart wasn’t also in going there. My brother was kicking the
stones, caught on his feet and 1 was shuffling after him carryving a net and
shivering with cold. On the furrows, on the banks of the stream, the heralds
of spring, mints were shooting up, frogs were croaking, moreover new and
green herbs were growing on the fields, where all the turfs had been bumt last
year. They were preambile to survival of life. While the bitter wind of the cold
spring was blowing, withered reeds hit against each other and created queer
sound. As no one could stir up water of Dimarik, it was clean and pure, and
it swashed slowly. Some little, little fish caught glimpse in the water. Brother
castthenctmtoadecperpartofbunarﬂc and standing on an upper place
like a dome, I chased the fish away with a long stick. Water became muddy at
once. When he lifted the net we could see scales of some roaches glitter, but
they flopped down back to water. We cast the net back, this time even for the
sake of a good omen; we could catch hold of no fish.

“Fish hasn’t come up out of the bottom,” he murmured.

“What’ll happen now?”

“What did you think? I'll dive into the bottom of the steam.”

“But its cold, brother, won’t vou feel cold?”

“What should I do? We must get fish somehow.”

He would always do our dad’s bidding and wouldn’t give up until he
finished what he began. | can’t remember thai he’d ever said that some-
thing couldn’t be done, or he couldn’t do, because dad didn’t let him.
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Chucking the net he took off his clothes. He knew exactly which part of
water was abundant with fish. As water was pure, his actions were easy to
" see; he groped beneath the thick stump of willow with no bark, he
waggled his feet sometimes like an amphibious man, and his body hov-
ered up in water for some instants, he hurdled himself backwards and
came out of water. Two carps were fluttering on his paims, throwing them
to the bank, he dived again. He was upon cloud number nine, as if he'd
found a host of fish. Every time when he threw them, he asked how much
I got, and dived back before I could answer him. When I got about fifteen
of it, he came out of water, his teeth chattering, and his body quivering,
reddened and sore as if he lay on the snow, Running quickly we got to our
home at long last. On entering the anti-rocom, he went up to the sandal2.
“My poor son,” my mum said and stroked his face, breast and hands,
gave him hot tea to drink and tucked him up under the long quilt, put two
morte dust-pans of coal into the sandal. Brother flinched saying that it was
cold for him and he fell asleep. Sister and I cleaned the fish, my mum
fried it, and when it became ready, one afier another father took them
inside. The guests were glad and chortling. Peal of the fishaholic juddered
the windows like an earthquake:

“You see, I said it, Buranbek’s son will catch fish even in winter
although he has to break the ice.” '

“He is a son of his father; brave, friendly man’s son shouid also be brave.”

“Right, everything’s up to his father.”

Despite nothing funny happened, peals of laughter floated around
the house.

“From now on it’s the season of fish,” said the fishaholic man, “We
can come whenever you ask us over. Our friend’s door is always open
for us. The guests set off, when the dusk fell. The door squeaked open.
On the doorstep the fishaholic stood, about to stammer, clutching the
door-frames with his palms wide open. Drops of sweat were glistening on
his bare head that was so sleek that a mosquito could slide down if it
lights on it. His fleshy face and eyes grew as red as an ember.

“Daughter, thanks, the fish turned out to be dead delicious. So
where’s our hero? Oh, he fell asleep. Ok, let him have a rest.” Stepping
carefully, he came up to the sandal, wanted to crouch but couldn’t as
he was full to the top. He feigned to be caressing him, hardly pawing his
hand at his jaw: “Nippy, brave boy he is, such agood son you have.He
caught the best fish. We come here for we have him. We’ve been entjoy-
ing dead much.” One of the guests shouldered him, helping to go out.
While my dad was busy with placing the fish in the black basket, mothes
sat bowing her head, and face half-hidden. The guests shambled out to
the street, they could barely set their horses free, eating fodder, and
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they mounted on the horse, without taking the bit fast.Clip-clops could
be heard for a long time. When I came back, the gate was wide open;
mother was tidying the table, closing her mouth with gauze.

“Kamron, take these heck bottles off the table,” she bawled at me. The
room, recked with bitter, fetid, sour odour, besides smell of nas (3) or
fish had mingled together, smokes of cigarettes coiled beneath the ceiling
like sparse clouds. Having cleaned the house, we set fire in the stove again
and making bed to sleep in that room, we woke my brother up. My
mother begged him on and on: “Get up, my son, it’s much warmer
inside, let’s go, get up, then you may sleep as long as you want,” and my
brother went on replying: “What, what?” as if he wasn’t hearing her. We
could hardly make him get up somehow. He was stock-still like 2 man with
no senses, however he tried to open his lidded eyes, and he failed. My
mother led him in, grasping by his elbow, and he lay, tucking himself up
under the quilt. She could get no answer when she asked if he would eat or
drink something. All of us were fussing over himy. When my dad saw the
guests off and came, on seeing him, my mother flew into a rage:

“Where on earth have you gone? You did your bit treating them to fish
on such a cold day, maybe you've accompanied them to their home, I
guess. My child’s suffering here, someone must run for doctor.”

Hitting his boots with the whip, my dad stopped and glared at her,
his eyes with no motion. Blood drained from his face. Then in a trace he
squatted down in front of my brother and put his palms on his forehead:
“Komil, my son, Komil.”

He didn’t answer. He was taking shallow and quick breaths. My dad
turned to look at my mother and asked: “Did he eat anything?”

“No. He didn’t eat anything, my poor child,” she blubbered.

He went out, it was audible how his horse clip-clopped. My sister
sobbed, rubbing his feet, and my mother was drenching the white
neckerchief and put it on his forehead over and over again. And I dithered
about what to do, just watching what they were doing. Sometimes my
mother sighed and said: “Oh my poer child let a fishbone get stuck in
their throat! Would the hell have frozen over if at least once they hadn'’t
eaten fish? Because of them my son is burning with fever.”

My brother, on fire with high fever, was delirious and talking to me
when he slept: “Komish, I've found! I've found degd much fish. Catch
hold of it, here, it’s a carp. Catch it lest it would jump into water back.
Now, see how much? I’'m going to be back in a minute.”

1 didn’t know how it came abowt that 1 fell asleep. When I woke up in
the moming, brother was sleeping calmly. The doctor tumed to have come
in the mid-night and having given some injections he’d said that nothing
serious had happened to him and that he’d caught a cold a mite. By the way
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his fever really began falling down, he ate a bit as well, but he kept being
delirious. Everyone made a fuss over him, let alone my dad, he didn’t leave
him even for a moment, made him drink a cup of hot tea and soup, boiled
with turnip, and cared for keeping him warm.Once or twice I saw that
something glittered through his eyelashes. Especially it was sorcly amazing
to see that he treated me and my sister as if we were older than him. Such
a strong, hale and chiselled man seemed to be running to seed day by day,
and loosing a part of his weight every within each past hour. As for my
mother she kept frowning all day long and mumbling to herself sometimes.
When the dusk fell brother had a fever again. He quivered more and more,
smacked his mouth, his lips twitched. He became delirious again. As he
stuitered he was like, chasing something or afraid and waiting for someone
1o heip him. In the midnight he fell asleep, so did we. 1 woke up on hearing
loud outcries and wails. Sister and mother clung to him and sobbed, dad
grasped his jaw with one of his hands and rubbed his eyelids with another
one and each time brother hiccupped, dad flinched and tears welled up
from his eyes. ] boggled at them at first and didn’t understand what was up.
Then something cold seared through my body and 1 also clung to him and
cried sinking to my knees, although I didn’t know why something made me
cry on and on. I was child anvway, not long after brother slipped from my -
mind. I was taken aback secing that so many people came to our home and
I thought there hadn’t been so many people even on my party (4). Dad was
fooking gloomily at those who came up and talked to him as if he’d gone
dumb. He often clasped me in his arms and didn’t let me go even a step
farther, We were standing at the gate, some of people gave him a hug, some
of them just greeted, and some just bobbed their heads and they went
inside the house. And by chance the fishaholic appeared among the people.
I hid myself behind my dad, afraid that he would nuffle my hair as usual.
And I was intending to duck out in case he would stretch his hand. But he
paid no attention to me. His head, lowered, he approached my dad and
whispered something. 1 could only hear that he said: Everyone is montal,
friend, and mostal.” My dad averted his face.
Since then, I flinch every time I see fish.

Glossary
I. Supa. A wide bed that Uzbek people sit on, so as to eat out.
2. Sandal. A hole, dug in the house and there’s a low chair in front of it
which a quilt is wrapped on and Uzbek people used to warm their feet in it
3. Nas. A type of a substance, put under one’s tongue for pleasure,
4. Party. (Sunnat party) A special ceremony, celebrated for Uzbek boys.
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