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_ ?War is also life. I would run into -
2ponder questions the existenceo f which I hadnever suspected : For instance, w h y .

dst that we arenot surprisedat evil, why this absence in ui ofsurprisei n theface ' ~
o f e v i l ? n e r e t e

A roadand many roads. . .Dozens oft r i p sall over the-country, hundreds ? ;
of recorded cassettes, thousands.of yards oftape. Fivehundred meetings, after

?LDON'T WANT
TO REMEMBER .. .?

? ? ?

- Anold three-story house on the outskirts ofMinsk, one ofthose built hastilyjust

after the war and, as it then seemed, not meant to last, now cozily overgrown
witholdjasmine bushes. With it began a search that went onfor seven years,

"Seven e x t r a o r d i n a r yand tormenting years, duringwhich I was to discoverfor
; myself the worldof war,a world the meaning ofwhich wecannotfully fathom. "

- -I would experiencepain, hatred,?temptation. Tenderness andperplexity... I a
"would trytounderstandwhat d i s t i n g u i s h e sdeath rom rmurderand wherethe
i bosindary is between the human and the inhuman, How does a human being _
___Yemiain alone with the insane thoughtthat he or she mightkill anotherhuman

+ being?Iseven obliged to? And I would discoverthat inwarthereis;apartfrom
_. death, a multitude ofotherthings; there is everything that isin ourordinary life. o n

countless?human truths.Mysteries. I would a

which Tstopped counting; facesleftmy memory, onlyvoices remained. A chorus?

resounds in my memory. An enormous chorus;sometimes thewords almost.can-
not be heard, only the weeping. I confess:I did not always believe that I was

strong enoughfor this path, that I could make it. Could reach the end. There:
+ Were momentsof doubt andfear, when I wanted to stop or step aside, but I no

longer could. I fellcaptiveto evil; I looked into the abyss in order to understand
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morequestions,andfeweranswers._7 -.
Butthen,a ttheverybeginningo fthepath,Thadn osuspiciono fthat..Whaitedmet othishousewasashortdrticlei nthelocalnewspaperaboutd

farewellpartygivenattheUdarnikautomobilefactoryinMinskforthesenioraccountantMariaIvanovnaMorozova,whowasrétiring.Duringthewar,thearticlesaid,shehadbeenasniper,hadelevenconibatdecorations,andhertotalasasniperwasseventy-fivekillings.I twashardt6bririgtogethernientallythiswoman'swartimeprofessionwithherpeacetimeoccupation.Witht heroutine.Asmallwomanwithalongbraid?woundinagirlishchown?arosindher
headw ssitingi n ab i garchi,coverherfeothers,

?No,no,Twon't.Gobackthereagain?Ican?t?...TothisdayIcan?t
watchwarmovies..Iwasveryyoungthen.Tdreamedatidprew,grewanddreamed.Andthen?thewar.Tevenfeelsorryf o ryou.. TknowwhatPmtalkingabout...D oyoureallywantt oknowthat?I.askyoulikeadaugh-

?Butwhyme?Youshouldtalktoniyhiusbaid,helikest oremeniber...
Thenameso fthecommanders,the.generals,thénumberso funits?heremnem-

?berseverything.Idon?t.Ionlyrememberwhathappenedtome.M yownwar.
Therewerelotso fpeoplearound,butyouwerealwaysalone,becausea-human.

beingi saluxiysaloneinthefaceo fdeath.Irenieinbert heterrifyingsolitude.*Sheaskedm et otakethetaperecorderaway.o oa o
?Ineedyoureyesinordertotellaboutit,andthatwillhindertie.?Butafewminuteslatersheforgotabouti t:..Co

2bors

LoBostothéfroni,Myfatherwasalreidy-GghGh

SegOtheonlyoneslike:that0:SheGialSHEE*

?IDON'TWANTTOREMEMBER...?{ I

___ _MariaIvanovnaMotozova(Ivanushkina):

_CORPORAL,SNIPER.

#§|Thiswillbeasimplestory....Thestoryo fanordinaryRussiangirl,.

ofwhomthereweremanythen;.;

Theplacewheremytiativevillage,Diakovskoe,stoodisnowthe

A>ProletatiariDisttictofMoscow.Whenthewarbegan,Iwasnotquite
a ??"?@ightetn.Long,longbraids,dowiitomyknees?..Nobodybelieved

thewarwouldlast;everybodyexpectedi ttoendanymomerit.We

? £.woulddriveouttheéitemy.Iworkédonakolkhoz,thenfinishedac-

-1. ?Countingschool.andbegintowork.The-warweiton:;-,

ewfriends:Theyte l lmé:?WeshouldZotothefront.?I twasalready:

ABSartheait.We'allsighedu pandtookclasseéatthelocalrecruitmentaeAeoffice:Maybesomedidi tjust'tokeéponeanothercompany,I-don?t? i"Know.Theytaughtustoishoot2combatrifle,tothrowhandgre-

?E ?Bades.Atfirst. » ..I ' l lconfess,Iwasafraidtohold-arifle;i twasu n
SSpleasantIcouildi?timaginethatI ' dgoandkill-somebody,Ijust??#.wantedtogo-tothefront:Wehadfortypeopleinourgroup.Four©

ARgirlsfroinourvillage,sowewereallfriends;fivefrommourneigh--?4;inshott?somefromeachvillage.Allo fthemgirls...Thé-

1 .TienBadallgonetothewar'already,the-oneswhocould.Sometiniés

4 °amessengercaineinthemiddleofthenight,gavethein'twohoursto=getreadyyandthey'dbecattedoff,Theycouldevenb etakenrighta4:fromthefields:(Siletize.)'1don?trememberhow?whethierwehad44**dances;i fwedid;thegirlsdancedwithgirls,thetéwerenoboysleft.

.Mygirl-

AB?.Ourvillagesbecatiiequiet.eBle,

:43ot.Soona n?appeal:camefromthe-centialcommittéeofKomsomol*7,.fortheyoungpeopletogoanddefendtheMotherland,sincetheGer-4EmanswerealreadynearMoscow:HitlertakeMoscow?Wewon't-_,allowi t !Iwasn?ttheonlyone...Allourgirlsexpressedthewishto

4eeshe.

éthouglitwewere

TFWweramatnthnon
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cruitmentofficeandtherewerelotsofgirlsthere.Ijustgasped!Myheartwasonfire,sointensely.Theselectionwasverystrict.Fitstofall,ofcourse,youhadtohaverobusthealth.Iwasafraidtheywouldn?ttakeme,becauseasachildIwasoftensick,andmyframewasweak,asmymotherusedtosay.Otherchildreninsultedmebecauseofi twhenIwaslittle.Andthen,i fthetewerenootherchildreninahouse-holdexceptthegirlwhowantedtogotothefront,theyalsorefissed:amothershouldnotbeleftb yherself.Ah,ourdarlingmothers!Theirtearsneverdried...Theyscoldedus,theybegged....Butinourfamilythereweretwosistersandtwobrothersleft?true,theywereallmuchyoungerthanme,buti tcountedanyway.Therewasonemorething:everybodyfromourkolkhozwasgone,therewasno-bodytoworkinthefields,andthechairmandidn'twanttoletusgo.Inshort,theyrefusedus.WewenttothedistrictcommitteeofKom-somol,andthere?tefusal.ThenwewentasadelegationfromourdistricttotheregionalKomsomol.Therewasgreatinspirationinallofus;ourheartswereonfire.Againweweresenthomie.Wedécided,
sincewewereinMoscow,togotothecentralcommitteeofKomso-_

mol,tothetop,tothefirstsecretary.Tocatrythroughtotheend...Whowouldbeourspokesman?Whowasbraveenough?Wethoughtwewouldsurelybetheonlyonesthere,buti twasimpossibleeventogetintothecorridor,letalonetoreachthesecretary.Therewere

young?peoplefromalloverthecountry,manyofwhomhadbeen_
underoccupation,spoilingtoberevengedforthedeathoftheirhearones.FromallovertheSovietUnion.Yes,yes...Inshort,wewere

eventakenabackf o rawhile...-

Byeveningwegottothesecretaryafterall.Theyaskedus:?So,.
howcanyougotothefronti fyoudon?tknowhowtoshoot??Andwesaidinachorusthatwehadalreadylearnedtoshoot~i+?Where?...How?...Andcanyouapplybandages??Youknow,i nthatgroupattherecruitingofficeourlocaldoctortaughtu stoapplybandages.Thatshutthemu p ,atidtheybegantolookatusmoreseriously.Well,wehadanothiertrumpcardinourhands,thatweweren'talone,thetewerefortyofus,andwecouldallshootandgivefirstaid.Theytoldus:?Go

?ed!
Saigee whopbryac,tma

imieaiodde ic y !EeSmsaA ea t a2Tens

?1DON'TWANTTOREMEMBER...?Woz

andwait.Yourquestionwillbedecidedintheaffirmative.?How

happywewereasweleft!I'llneverforgetit...Yes,yes...

Andliterallyinacoupleofdayswereceivedoutcall-uppapers...Wecametotherecruitingoffice;we?wentinoriedooratOficeand
wereletoutanother.Ihadsuch4beautifulbraid,andIcameoutwithoutit...Withoutmybraid...Theygavemeasoldier'shair-cut...Theyalsotookmydress.hadiotimetosendthedressorthebraidtomymother...Sheverymuchwantedtohavesomethingofmineleftwithher...Weweteimmediatelydressedinartnyshirts,foragecaps,givenkitbagsandloadedintoafreighttrain?onstraw.

Butfreshstraw,stillsmellingofthefield.

Wewereacheerfulcargo,Cocky.Fullofjokes.Irememberlaugh-

ingalot.

Wherewerewegoing?Wedidn?tknow.Intheendi twasnotso

importantt ouswhatwe'dbe.Solongasi twasatthefront.Every-bodywasfighting?andwewouldbe,too.WearrivedattheShchel-snipers.Weallrejoiced.Thiswassome-
thingreal.We'db eshooting,|¥

Webegantostudy.Westudiedtheregulations:ofgarrisonservice,

,ofchemicalprotection,The

girlsallworkedveryhard.Welearnedtoassembleanddisassembleasniper?sriflewithour.eyesshut,todeterminewindspeed,theniove-mentofthetatget,thedistanceto.thetarget,todigafoxhole,to
j __,erawlonoutstomach?wehadalreadymasteredallthat.Onlysoas

togettothefrontthesooner.Inthelineoffire...Yes,yes...AttheendofthecourseIgotthehighestgradeintheexamforcombatandnoncombatservice.Thehardestthing,Iremember,wastogetu patthesoundofthealartnandbereadyinfiveminutes,WechosebootsOneortwosizeslarger,soasnottolosetimegettingintothet,Wehadfiveminutestodress,putourbootson,andlineup.Thereweretimeswhenweranouttolineupinbootsoverbarefeet.Onegirlal-mosthadherfeetfrosthitten.TheSergeantmajornoticedit,repri-mandedhet,andthentaughtustousefootwraps.Hestoodoverus

NeSattephaAWy
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anddroned:?HowamItomakesoldiersoutofyou,mydeargirls,andnottargetsforFritz??Deatgitls,deargirls...Everybodylovedusandpitiedusallthetime.Andweresentedbeingpitied.Weren'twe

soldierslikeeverybodyelse?

Well,sowegottothefront,NearOrsha...The6andInifantry

Division...[rememberliketoday,thecommander,ColonelBorod-kin,sawusandgotangry:?They'vefoistedgirlsonme.Whatisthis,somesortofwomen?srounddance??hesaid.?Corpsdeballet!It?swar,notadance.Aterriblewar...?Butthenheinvitedus,treatedustoadinner.Andweheardhimaskhisadjutant:?Don?twehavesome-thingsweetfortea??Well,ofcourse,wewereoffended:Whatdoeshetakeusfor?Wecametomakewar...Andhereceivedusnotassoldiers,butasyounggirls.Atouragewecouldhavebeenhisdaugh-ters.?WhatamIgoingtodowithyou,mydears?Wheredidtheyfindyou??That?showhetreatedus,that'showhemetus.Andwethoughtwewerealreadyseasonedwarriors...Yes,yes...Atwar!

Thenextdayhemadeusshowthatweknewhowtoshoot,how
tocamouflageourselvesinthefield.Wedidtheshootingwell,even?theirwork.I twasprobablythefirsttiméintheirlivestheysawwomen

snipers.Aftertheshootingi twascamiouflageinthefield...Thecol-onelcame,walkedaroundlookingattheclearing,thensteppedonahummock?sawnothing:Thenthe?hummock?underhiinbegged:?Ow,ComradeColonel,Ican?tanymore,you'retooheavy.?Howwelaughed!Hecouldn?tbelievei twaspossibletocamouflageoneselfso-well.?Now,?hesaid,?Itakebackmywordsaboutyounggirls.?But

evensohesuffered...Couldn?tgetusedtousforalongtime.

Thencamethefirstdayofour?huriting?(sosniperscallit).My
partnerwasMashaKozlova.Wecamouflagedourselvesandlaythere:I'monthelookout,Masha?sholdirigherrifle.SuddenlyMashasays:

?Shoot,shoot!See?it?saGerman...?

Isaytoher:?I'mthelockout,Youshoot!?

?IDON'TWANTTOREMEMBER...?l l9

?Whilewe'resortingi tout,?shesays,?he'llgetaway.?

ButTinsist:?Firstwehavetolayouttheshootingmap,notethe

landmarks:wheretheshedis,wherethebirchtree...?

?Youwanttostartfoolingwithpaperworklikeatschool?I've

coinetoshoot,nottomesswithpaperwork!?

ITseethatMashaisalreadyangrywithme.

?Well,shootthen,whydon?tyou??

Wewerebickeringlikethat.Andmeanwhile,infact,theGerman

officerwasgivingorderstothesoldiers.Awagonarrived,andthesoldiersformedachainandhandeddownsomesortoffreight.Theofficerstoodthere,gaveorders,thendisappeared.We'restillarguing.Iseehe?salreadyappearedtwice,andi fwemisshimagain,thatwillbeit.We'lllosehim.Andwhenheappearedforthethirdtime?itwasjustmomentary;nowhe?sthere,nowhe?sgone?Idecidedtoshoot.Idecided,andsuddenlyathoughtflashedthroughmymind:he?sahumanbeing;hemaybeanenemy,buthe?sahumanbeing?andmyhandsbegantotremble,Istartedtremblingallover,Igotchills.Somesortoffear...Thatfeelingsometimescomesbacktomei ndreamsevennow. . .Aftert heplywoodtargets,i twashardt o-shootatalivingperson.Iseehiminthetelescopicsight,IseehimVerywell.Asi fhe?sclose...Andsomethinginmeresists...Some-

?thingdoesn?tletme,Ican?tmakeupmymind.ButIgotholdofmy-

self,Ipulledthetrigger...Hewavedhisarmsandfell.Whetherhewasdeadornot,Ididn?tknow.ButafterthatItrembledstillmore,somesortofterrozcaméoverme:Ikilledaman?!Ihadtogetusedeventothethouightofit.Yes..Inshort?horrible!I'llneverforget

it...

Whenwecaineback,westartedtellingourplatoonwhathadhap-
petiedtous.Theycalledameeting.WehadaKomsomolleader,KlavaIvanova;shereassuredme:?Theyshouldbehated,notpitied...?

:: ~Herfatherhadbeenkilledbythefascists.Wewouldstartsinging,and

shewouldbegus:?No,don?t,deargirls.Let?sfirstdefeatthesever-

min,thenwe'llsing.?

BERas aeteaMees



woman'stask?tohateandtokill.Notforus...WehadtopersuadeAfewdayslaterMariaIvanovnawouldcallandinvitemetoseeherwarfriend

KlavdiaGrigoryevnaKrokhina.AndonceagainIwouldhear..

KlavdiaGrigoryevnaKrokhinaFIRSTSERGEANT,SNIPER

Thefirsttimeisfrightening. ..Veryfrightening..

then,youknow,Istartedshakingallover,Iheardmybonesknock-
ing.Icried.WhenIshotattargetsi twasnothing,butnow:I?killed!.Ikilledsomeunknownmati.Iknewnothingabouthin,butIkilled

him.Thenitpassed.Andhere'show...I thappenedh iliketh i s
werealreadyontheadvance.Wemarchedpastasmallselec,1thinki twasinUkraine.Andtherebytheroadwesawabarrackorahouse,i twasimpossibletotell,i twasallburneddown,nothingleft

butblackenedstones.Afoundation..

closetoi t ,buti twasasi fsomethingdrewmethere.
humanbonesamongthecinders,withscorchedlittlestars.amongthem;thesewereourwoundedorprisonerswhohadbeenburned.Afterthat,howevermanyIkilled,IfeltnoP i t y .Ihadseenthose

blackenedlittlestars.

.Icamebackfromthewargray-haired.?Twenty-oneyeatsold,
b u tnmyhairwascompletelywhite.Ihadbeenbadlywounded,hadaconcussion,poorhearinginoneear.Mamametmewiththewords:?Ibelievedyou'dcomeback.Iprayedfotyoudayandnight.?My

brotherhadfallenatthefront.

..Wedidn?tmanagerightaway.It?snota~

:7?Wequicklyturnedintosoldiers..

~tothink.Todwellonourfeelings:.

.Manyofthegirlsdidn?tgo

..Therewere?

?IDON'TWANTTOREMEMBER...?loss

Mamalamented:?It?sallthesamenow?togivebirthtogirlsor
boys.Butstillhewasaman,hehadtodefendtheMotherland,butyou'reagirl,IaskedonethingofGod,thati ftheydisfigureyou,bet-terletthemkillyou.Iwenttothetrainstationallthetime.Tomeetthetrains.OnceIsawagirlsoldiertherewithaburnedface...I

shuddered?you!AfterwardIprayedforher,too.?

IntheChelyabinskregion,whereIwasborn,theyweredoing
some?sortofminingnotfarfromourhouse.Assoonastheblastingbegan?itwasalwaysduringthenightforsomereason?Iinstantly

"jumpedoutofthebedandgrabbedmycoatfirstthing?andran,Ihadtorunsomewherequickly.Mamawouldcatchme,pressmet s_her,andtalktome:?Wakeup,wakeup.Thewarisover.You'rehome.?Iwouldcometomysensesatherwords:?I?myourmama.Mama...?Shespokesoftly.Softly...Loudtalkfrightenedme...

Crigoryermaheavy

~blariket?sheiscold.Shegoeson:

.Youknow,therewasnorealt ime

OurscoutstookaGermanofficer.prisoner,andhewasextremely

7surprisedthatsomanysoldiershadbeenkilledathisposition,andall~withshotsinthéhead.Almostinthesamespot.Asimplerifleman,he__insisted,wouldbeunabletomakesomanyhitstothehead.That?s"certain.?Showme,?heasked,?theriflemanwhokilledsomanyof.itysoldiers.Ireceivedalargereinforcement,buteverydayuptoten
?meti-fell.?.Thecommanderoftherégimentsays:?Unfortunately,Icannotshowyou.I twasagirlsniper;butshewaskilled.?I twasour

?SashaShliakhova.Shediediriasnipers?duel.Andwhatbetrayedherwasherredscarf.Shelikedthatscarfverymuch.Butaredscarfisvis-?ibleagainstwhiteshow.WhentheGermanofficerheardthati twasa

eegirl,hewasstaggered,hedidn?tknowhowtoreact.Hewassilentfor
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alongtime.AtthelastinterrogationbeforehewassenttoMoscow(heturnedouttoheabigwig),heconfessed:?I?veneverfoughtwithwomen,You'reallbeautiful...Andourpropagandatellsusthatit?shermaphroditesandnotwomenwhofightintheRedArmy...?So

heunderstoodnothing.No...Ican?tforget...

Wewentinpairs.It?sveryhardtositalonefromsunuptosun-

down;youreyesgettired,watery,yourhandslosetheirfeeling,yourwholebodygoesnumbwithtension.It?sespeciallyhardinspring.Thesnowmeltsunderyou;youspendthewholedayinwater,Youfloatinit;sometimesyoufreezetotheground.Westartedout'atday-breakandcamebackfromthefrontlinewheni tgotdark.Fortwelvehoursormorewelayinthesnoworclimbedtothetopofatree,ontotheroofofashedoraruinedhouse,andtherecamouflagedourselves,Wetriedtofindapositionascloseaspossible:sevenoreighthundred,sometimesonlyfivehundredyardsseparatedusfromthetrencheswheretheGermanssat.Barlyinthemorningwecouldevenheartheir

talk.Laughter.

Idon'tknowwhyweweren'tafraid. ..NowIdon?tunderstandit.Wewereadvancing,advancingveryquickly...Andweranout
ofsteam,oursupplieslaggedbehind:weranoutofammunition,outofprovisions,andthekitchen?wasdemolishedbyashell.Forthreedaysweatenothingbutdrycrusts;ourtonguesweresoscrapedwecouldn?tmovethem.Mypartnerwaskilled,andIwenttothefrontlinewitha?new?girl.Andsuddenlywesaw4colton?noman?sland.?Suchaprettyone,withafluffytail...Walkingaboutcalmly,asi ftherewasn?tanywar.AndIheardtheGermansmakesomestir,havingseenhim.Oursoldiersalsostartedtalkingamongthemselves.

?He'llgetaway.Couldmakeanicesoup...???Youcan'thithimwithasubmachinegunatsuchadistance.. .

Theysawus.

?Thesnipersarecoming.They'llgethimstraightoff...Goon,

?1DON?TWANTTOREMEMBER...,*Noa

Thadnotimetothink;outofhabitItookaimandfired.Thecolt?s
legsbuckledunderhim;hecollapsedonhisside.Itseemedt ome?

maybei twasahallitcination?buti tseemedtomethathegaveathinhighwhinny,

Onlythendidi thitme:whyhadIdoneit?Suchaprettyone,and
Ikilledhim,Iputhimintoasoup!Iheardsomeonesobbehindme.I

turned;i twasthe?new?girl.
?What'sthematter??Iasked.

?I?msorryforthecolt..."?andhereyeswerefulloftears.

-?Oh,oh,whatasensitivenature!Andwe'vegonehungryfora
wholethreedays.You'resorrybecauseyouhaven'tburiedanyoneyet,Goandtrymarchingtwentymilesadaywithafullkit,andhungrytoboot.FirstdriveFritzoutandlaterwecangetemotional.We'canfeel

sorry.Later...Understand,later...?J

Ilookatthesoldierswhojustnowhadeggedmeon,shouted.

Askedme.Justnow...Afewminutesago...Nobodylooksatme,asi ftheydon?tnoticeme;eachofthemdropshiseyesandgoesabouthisownbusiness.Smokes,digs...Oneissharpeningsomething...AndIcandoasIlike.Sitdownandcry.Howl!AsifI?msomesortofabutcher,whodoesn?tmindkillingjustlikethat.ButIhadlovedalllivingcreaturessincechildhood.Wehadacow?Iwasalreadygoingtoschool?andi tgotsickandhadtobeslaughtered.Icriedfortwodays.Couldn?tcalmdown.Andhere?bang!?Ishotadefenseless
colt.WhatcanIsay...ItwasthefirstcoltI ' dseeni ntwoyears...

__ Intheeveningsupperwasserved.Thecooks:?Well,youngsniper!Tonightwe'vegotmeatinthepot...?Theysetdownthepotsandleft.Andmygirlssatanddidn?ttouchthesupper.I lunderstoodwhati twasabout,burstintotears,aridranoutofthedugout..?.Thegirlstanafterme,startedcomfortingme.Thenquicklygrabbedtheirpots

andbegantoeat...

Yes,that'showthingswere...Yes...Ican?tforget...

Atnightwetalked,ofcourse.Whatdidwetalkabout?Ofcourse,
abouthome,eachtoldaboutherownmother,andthefatherorbroth-
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erswhowerefighting.Andaboutwhatwewoulddoafterthewar.Andhowwewouldgetmarried,andwhetherourhusbandswould

loveus.Ourcommandingofficerlaughed.

?Eh,yougirls!You'regoodallaround,butafterthewarmenwill
beafraidtomarryyou.You'vegotgoodaim;you'llflingaplateathis

headandkillhim.?

Imetmyhusbandduringthewar.Wewereinthesameregiment.
Hewaswoundedtwice,hadaconcussion.Hewentthroughthewholewar,frombeginningtoend,andwasinthemilitaryallhislifeafterward.Wasthereanyneedformetoexplaintohimwhatwarwas?WhereIhadcomebackfrom?HowIwas?WheneverIraisemyvoice,heeitherpaysnoattentionorholdshispeace.AndIforgivehim,too.I?vealsolearned.Weraisedtwochildren;they?vebothfin-

isheduniversity.Asonandadaughter.

WhatelsecanItellyou...SoIwasdemobilized,cametoMos-

cow.AndtogethomefromMoscowIhadtorideandthengoseveralmilesonfoot.Nowthere?sasubway,buttheni twasoldcherryor-chardsanddeepravines.Oneravinewasverybig,andIhadtocrossit.TtwasalreadydarkwhenTgottoit.Ofcourse,Iwasafraidtogoacrossthatravine.Istoodthere,notknowingwhattodo:eithergobackandwaitfordawn,orpluckupmycourageandriskit.Remeni-beringi tnow,it?squitefunny.Ihadthewarbehindme,whathadn'tIseen,corpsesandalltherest-?andhereIwasafraidtocrossaravine.Tremembertothisdaythesmellofthecorpses,mingledwiththesmellofcheaptobacco...ButthenIwasstillayounggirl.Ridingonthetrain...WewerecominghomefromGermany..:Amouseranoutofsomebody'sknapsack,andallourgirlsjumpedup;theonesontheupperbunkscametumblingdown,squealing.Andtherewasacaptaintravelingwithus;hewassurprised:?You'realldecorated,and

you'reafraidofmice.?

Luckilyforme,therewasatruckpassingby.Ithought:I'llhitcha

ride.,

Thetruckstopped.?IneedtogotoDiakovskoe,?Ishouted.

.boots.Wewereusedtobelts,

?IDON'TWANTTOREMEMBER...?t i

?T'mgoingtoDiakovskoemyself.?Theyoungfellowopenedthe

door.oe

Igotintothecabin,heputmysuitcaseintotheback,andoffwe
went.HeseesI?minuniform,withdecorations.Heasks:?Howmany

Germansdidyoukill??

Isaytohim:?Seventy-five.?

Hesaysabitmockingly:?Comeon,youprobablydidn?

onasingleone.?

ThenIrecognizedhim:?KolkaChizhov?Isityou?Remember,I

helpedyoutieyourredneckerchief??

BeforethewarIhadworkedforatimeasaPioneerleaderinm y

school,*

?Maruska,it?syou??

?Me...?

?Really??Hestoppedthetruck,

?Takemehome!Whatare-youdoingstoppinginthemiddleof
theroad??Thereweretearsinmyeyes.Andinhis,too,Icouldsee.

Suchameeting!

Wedroveuptomyhotise,heranwithmysuitcasetomymother,

dancedacrossthecourtyardwiththissuitcase.

?Comequick,I?vebroughtyouyourdaughter!?Tcan?tforget...O-oh..HowcanIforgetit?

__ Tcameback,andeverythinghadtostartoverfromthebeginningThadtoleatntowearshoes;I'dspentthreeyearsatthefrontwearing
)alwayspulledt it ,andnowitseey

thatclotheshungbaggyonis,wefltwomehes,awhward.1lookedskirtswithhorror..atdresses...Wedidn?twearskirtsatthefront,onlytrousers.Weusedtowashthemintheeveningandsleeo nthem?that?countedasironing.True,theyweren'tquited;"andtheywouldfreezestiffinthefrost.Howdoyoulearntowalkinaskirt?Itwaslikemylegsgottangled.I'd8°outinaciviliandressand

tlayeyes

*TheAll-Union

foundedin1922.I twassimilartoScouto;

PioneerOrganization,forSovietchildrenfromte

tganizationsintheWest,

ht ofifteenyearsold,was


