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O KHUTE / About the BOOK

«OCTPOB XAPOHA» — dunocodcko-muctuueckuilt Tpuiiep B ayxe A. ne CeHT-DK310-
nepy, JI. u JI. AngpeeBbix, A. Xuukoka. Ha ocrpoBe, Mmasgkom kotoporo sisiercs epeBo Kena-
HUH, KOJIIyHbl UCTIOJIHAIOT MEUTHI BCETO 3a napy (poHapeu, HO IJIABHOW TEPOMHE CHATCS KOLIMAaphbl
0 cOOCTBEHHOM YTOIUIGHHH, €€ MpeciieayeT TeHb MoKoiHoro [laceunnka, a 4yxoil peOEHOK Ha3bIBAET
MaMo#. .. CMOTyT Ji JKepTBa U majad, BIIOOJIEHHBIE IPYT B Ipyra, pasrajarh CeKpeT X03sMHa OCT-
poBa, xkuByIiero Ha Kinanouine BocnomyuHanuii, 4T00b MOKMHYTH POKJISITOE MECTO HaBcersa?

KPIOYKOBA Ausekcanapa AHapeeBHa — 3aciyxeHHbI nucarteiab MOCKOBCKOM ropoi-
ckoil opranu3auun Coro3a nucareneit Poccun, nepesonuuk. Jlaypear npemumii: «Hacneaue», «Jlyu-
mias KHura roga», M. Bynrakosa, ®@. locroesckoro, JI. u JI. AnapeeBbix, A. CeHt-x30nepu, O.
Vaitnpaa, 9. [o, K. Kacraneap! u ap. I'oc. crunenauaT B KaTeropuy «BbIJAIOIIMECS JESATENN KYJlb-
Typbl U McKyccTBa P®». ABTop Oecrcemnepa «Kuura TaiiHbix 3HaHuii». YdueHWIIA JiereHIapHOM
P. A. MaHcypoBoii, yyacTHHLA SKCIEPUMEHTOB HaJl BpEMEHEM, IPOCTPAHCTBOM U CKPBITHIMU pecyp-
camu 4enoBeka. BoigsuHyTa Ha HoGeneBckyio npemutio o juteparype 2023.

Knura na pycckowm sizbike / The book in Russian only:
ISBN 978-5-0056-0964-9, M.: — 3natensckue pemenus, 2022. — 224 pages.

Amazon, Ozon, Wildberries, Litres, Aliexpress

«THE ISLAND OF CHAROND> is a philosophical thriller in the spirit of A. de Saint-
Exupery. The lighthouse of that Island is the Wish Tree. Magicians fulfill dreams for a couple
of lanterns, but Alice has nightmares about her own drowning, she is haunted by the shadow of the
late beekeeper, and a strange child calls her mom. Can the victim and the executioner, in love with
each other, unravel the secret of the Island’s owner, who lives in the Cemetery of Memories, to leave
the cursed place forever?

KRYUCHKOVA Alexandra, Honored Writer of the Moscow City Organization of the Union
of Writers of Russia, interpreter, is a laureate and winner of international literary awards: «Heritage»,
«Book of the Year», after M. Bulgakov, F. Dostoevsky, A. Saint-Exupery, O. Wilde, E. Poe, C.
Castaneda, etc. Author of the bestseller «The Book of Knowledge» in the «Playing Another Reality»
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series. Being a student of the legendary R.A. Mansurova, she took part in experiments on time, space
and hidden human resources. State scholarship holder in the category «prominent figures of culture
and art of the Russian Federation». Nominated for Nobel Prize Award in literature 2023.

The book in English only / Kuura na anrimiickom s3bike:
ISBN 978-5-0056-3940-0, M., — 2022, 216 pages.

Amazon, Ozon, Wildberries, Litres, Aliexpress
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3a kyaucamu «OcrpoBa XapoHa»

B ¢espane 2014 roga BHe3anmHo 11t ceOsi caMoil (KOHEUHO ke, He CIIy4yailHO!) s oKa3ajach
Ha 3atepssHHOM B Tuxom OkeaHe yrpiomoM octpoBe Kamorec, rie, Kak MOTOM BBISICHUJIOCH, KHUBYT
HACTOSILIME XUJIEPBl U Maru.

[MomHIO, KaK B KPOMEIIHON ThMe IOf YepHOKHIKHBIM HeGoM ¢ MWUIMapnoM MepIaiomx
(oHapukoB 5 pasMblUIsia Ha Oepery OkeaHa (neWicTBUTENbHO THXOro — OH HacTynaa Ha Oeper
MOJT4a ¥ MEJIJIEHHO IOTJIOIAJI €70, KyCOUYEK 3a KYCOUKOM, B KAYECTBE «JIeCepTa Ha Y)KUH» 110]] aKKOM-
MaHEeMEeHT IuKa): Oymb 1 Aratoit Kpuctu, Harmucasa Obl 3/1eCh CBOM CaMbli CHITLHBIN JIeTEKTHB, a Oy/Ib
s AnbpenoM XUUKOKOM, CHsila Obl CBOM CaMBbIil CTpAIIHbIN TprILIep!

Ho torna, B 2014-m, KO MHe MOCTY4asI0Ch JIMIIL OYapOBaTeIbHOE CTUXOTBOpeHue ( «PoHapuk
AYHHDIL IOHBIM MeCsaueM HA NaabMe 8KPAoUU80 3A6UC...»), BKIIIOUEHHOE B MO «OCTpoB», MaTepu-
aJIM30BaHHBIM B BUjie PriI0cO(PCKO-MUCTUYECKON UCTOPUU YEPE3. .. CEMb JIET, — MBIC/Ib O 3arafoy-
HoM Kamotece mpo4Ho 3acesia B ToJIoBe, popocia 1, Habupast CUITy, pa3BETBUIACD, TPEBPATUBIIKCH
B Hacrosiiiee lepeBo JKenaHuid.

Becpb utonb 2021 «OcTpoB» 3aKkuUMaa B MOEM CO3HAHHHU, TIOIOOHO 3€JIbI0 B KOJIOe aJIXMMHUKA —
OT/IEJIbHbIE MHI'PEIMEHTHI CJIMBAJIUCH B €IMHOE U Marnyeckoe HeuyTo. Touka KUNeHrs HacCTUIJIa MeHs
B [lontHONnyHue, ciyumBieecs Ha Adoune B [1aruuity, 13-ro... (aBrycra 2021), HakaHyHe ITpaBoc/iaB-
Horo npa3gHuka Ycnenus [Ipecesroit Boropoguipl, ormeyaemoro B I'petnu ¢ 14 Ha 15 aBrycra
(Ha Be Hefie M paHbiiie, yem B Poccun). ImenHo 3ta nosiHous ¢ 13-ro Ha 14-e, crankuBatorias Cuiibl
3na u [loOpa, 1 CTAHOBUTCSI POKOBOM 151 TJIaBHBIX repoeB «OcTpoBa» — Asucel 1 Mapka — Ha J1071-
TOJIJAHHOM TIEPBOM CBHJAHWHM BMECTO JTIIOOBH X TOKU/IAET. . . )KYTKask UPOHUS CyIbOBI.

Ha, 1 Havana nucath «OcTpoB XapoHa» B IPEUYECKOM JIepeBHE YpaHyNOJIH, paclioioKeHHOW
Ha TrpaHulle ¢ NpaBociaBHBIM AQOHOM, B JOME MAcCeYHMKa, IJe 5 KWia JIETOM (KaK pa3 HauuHasi
¢ 2014 roma — roma 3HaKOMCTBa C si3blueckuM KamoTecom) B MajieHbKOW Kellbe, OKHa KOTOpOM
BBIXOZISIT HA KPOIIIEUYHBIN OCTPOB AMYIIbsIHA — ObIBIIIEee BiafieHne apoHCKOro MOHACTHIps: Batonen.
Tak, B kHUTe nosiBIsIOTCS ABa OCTpoBa — 7O CUX MOpP «MNpUHaAIexamuin» kongyHam (Kamorec)
Y 10 HEJJaBHETO BpEMEHU MpUHAJIeKaBIIuid MoHaxaM (AmMysbsiHu). Onu co3aaiot [Topras uckyie-
HUEM /151 Tyll, pa3aupaemMbix cBouM Husiym u Beiciiiim f He TobKO NIy KU3HU, HO U B IOCMEPT-
HOM IPOCTPAHCTBE, 1S AyIll, KOTOPBIE PAaHO MJIM MO3/HO JIOJKHBI CEIAaTh-TaKK CBOW OKOHYATEIb-
HBII BBIOOP B mosib3y Cun CBeta wii ThMBl.

Sl Hayasa mucaTh KHUTY, elg He 3Hasl, 1ooepércs mu Mapk 10 A(OHCKHX CTapiieB, KTO BCTpe-
AT Asucy B TOHKOM MHpe, Kak IMEHHO CIIOKHUTCS cyapOa Moux repoeB B MHoit PeansrocTH, cMo-
I'yT JI1 OHU U30eXkKaTh JIOBYIIIEK AcTpaja ¥ MOKUHYTh Mpu3padHbiii OCTpoB. ..

Heyxenu Bce 9TH ceMb JIeT 51 BhIHAIIMBAIA yOMIACTBO, coBepiénHoe CramMu ThbMBI HA TEppu-
topuu Cun Ceta? — 3ByuuT cTpaiiHoBaro. Ho Het, koHeuHo xke, nepea Bamu — Muctuyeckoe myre-
LIECTBHE C 1eMeHTaMU (PUII0CO(UN U «AETEKTUBA C U3HAHKU».

Bcemy BUHOI — MOsI IPUBBIYKA CMOTPETh HAa 3eMJTIO ¥ 3eMHYIO0 )XU3Hb CO cTOpoHbI MHOI Peasts-
HOCTH, TO €CTh U3 3a3epKasibsi, U3 TOHKOrO MHpa, pacrooKeHHOro 3a TPaHbIO HAIIETO OBITHSI.

[Touemy? — cnpocute Bbl. MHe MHTEpECHO CMOTPETh «OTTy/a CIofa», a HE «OTCIoa Tya».
NHurepecHo ¢ gercTBa (BCe Mbl pOIOM M3 JIETCTBA, & Y MEHS OHO CBSI3aHO CO MHOTMMM CMEPTIMHU),
1 MoM poManbl U3 cepur «Mrpa B MHyio PeanbHOCTh» — MOMNBITKA MOHATH 3€MHYIO KU3Hb, BB
3a €€ paMKHU — [IOCMOTPEB Ha HEE «CBEPXY», a 3a0[IHO — UCCIIEOBATh U TO, YTO TaM, «HABEPXY».

Tak, B OOBIYHBIX JETEKTHBAX BCE MIIYT YOWIIly M PaHO WJIM TMO3IHO HAXOAST €ro, IPU STOM
NpUYKHA YOUICTBA, KaK MMPAaBUIIO, OOBSICHSETCS aBTOPOM C TOUKH 3PEHH S JIOTUKH YesloBeuecKoro (!)
pasyma, 4yBCTB U SMOLMI (KeJIaHUEe HACJIE/ICTBA, MECTh, 3aBUCTh, HEHABUCTD U T.I1.).
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B «OctpoBe» ke JTUYHOCTh YOUHIBI B UTOTe HE MMeeT 3HaYeHUs (XOTS OHA, €CTECTBEHHO,
OTKPOETCS YMTATENIO), ]a ¥ MICTHHHAS MPUYMHA YOUNCTBA BPs/L JIU Oy/IeT BEPHO YCTAHOBJICHA JaXke
CaMbIM OIIBITHBIM CBHIIIIUKOM — OHa U3BECTHA TBOpHy. ..

[Touemy? — cHoBa cipocute Bel. [ToTomy 4TO 3T KCTOPUS — COBCEM O JIPYTOM. ..

Ona — o Beunom u npexoasmem. O ABONCTBEHHOU Ayiie u 6oxecTBeHHOM [lyxe. O xaxe
JIio6Bu 1 e nmogoduu. O noucke Hacrosimero cpeau panTomMoB u uinmio3uid. O mpase BIOOpA U TTpe/I-
ornpeaenéHHocTd. O TOM, UTO KU3Hb 3aKJII0YAETCsI B TIOCTOSIHHOM JIBH)KEHUM Briepen, u o Hanexne,
KOTOPYIO HEJb3sl TEPSITh, JakKe eCM BCE yKe MO3a/H. .. Be/lb 3TO TOJbKO TaK KaxeTcs!

Aunekcangpa KPIOUKOBA,
3acayoicennvili nucamens

Mocxkoeckoti 2zopoockoii opeanuzayuu Coroza nucameneti Poccuu

Kypnan «Mocksa nutepatypHas» Nel/2022.

ALLLCLLLLL
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Preface

(«Behind the Scenes of «The Island of Charon’»)

In February 2014, suddenly (not by accident, of course, there are no coincidences!) I found
myself on the gloomy island of Camotes, lost in the Pacific Ocean, where, as it turned out later, the
real healers and magicians live.

I remember me thinking in pitch darkness under the black-book Sky with a billion flickering
lanterns, on the shore of the Ocean (really Pacific, it stepped on the shore silently and slowly
swallowing it, piece by piece, as a dessert for dinner to the accompaniment of cicadas), «if I were
Agatha Christie, [ would write my strongest detective story here, and if I were Alfred Hitchcock, I would
shoot my scariest thriller!»

However, then, in 2014, only a charming poem knocked on my door («A lunar lantern is
hanging on a palm tree»), further included in my «Island», which was materialized in the form
of a philosophical and mystical story in... seven years. Due to the spirit of the mysterious Camotes,
firmly settled in my heart, it sprouted and, gaining strength, branched out, turning into a real Tree
of Wishes.

Throughout July 2021, «The Island» was boiling in my mind like a potion in an alchemist’s
flask — individual ingredients were merging into a single and magical something. The boiling point
reached me on the Full Moon, which happened on Athos on Friday, August 13, 2021, on the eve
of the Orthodox holiday of the Assumption of the Blessed Virgin Mary, celebrated in Greece from

the 14" to the 15" of August (two weeks earlier than in Russia). It was the midnight between Friday

the 13" and Saturday the 14™ that collided the Forces of Evil and Good and became fatal for the
main characters of «The Island», Alice and Mark, — instead of love, on the long-awaited first date
a horror irony of fate met them.

Yes, I started writing «The Island of Charon» in the Greek village of Ouranoupolis, located
on the border of Orthodox Athos, in the house of a beekeeper, where I lived in the summer (just
since 2014, the year of my acquaintance with the pagan Camotes) in a small cell overlooking the
tiny island of Ammouliani, the former possession of the Athos monastery of Vatopedi. Thus, two
Islands appeared in the book, the one still «xowned» by the magicians (Camotes) and the one, until
recently, owned by the monks (Ammouliani). They create a Portal as a temptation for the souls,
tearing between their Lower and Higher Selves not only during life, but also in the afterlife, for the
souls, which sooner or later must make their final choice in favor of the Forces of Light or Darkness.

I started writing the book without knowing whether Mark would reach the Athos monks, who
would meet Alice in the Other World, which way exactly the fate of my characters would be developed
in the Other Reality, whether they would be able to avoid the traps of the Astral and leave the ghostly
Island...

Have I been nursing a murder committed by the Forces of Darkness in the territory of the
Forces of Light for all these seven years? It sounds scary. But no, of course, this is a mystical journey
with elements of philosophy and the inside-out detective.

The reason for this is my habit of looking at Earth and earthly life from the Other Reality, that
is, from the Looking Glass, from the Subtle World, located beyond our existence.

«Why?» you ask. I'm interested in looking at everything here from the Outside, from the Sky,
not vice versa. It has been interesting since childhood (we all come from our childhood, and mine
one is associated with many deaths), so my novels in the series «Playing Another Reality» are an
attempt to understand earthly life, going beyond its framework and looking at it from the «Outside»,
and at the same time to explore the «Outside».
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Thus, in ordinary detectives everyone is looking for a murderer and sooner or later finds him,
and the reason of the murder is usually explained by the author in terms of logic of the human (!)
mind, feelings, and emotions (desire for inheritance, revenge, envy, hatred, etc.).

However, in «The Island» the identity of the murderer does not matter much after all (although,
of course, it will be revealed to the reader), and the real reason of the murder is unlikely to be correctly
established even by the most experienced detective, it is known only to the Creator.

«Why?» you ask me again. Because this story is about something else... It is about the Eternal
and the Transient, the Dual Soul and the Divine Spirit, the thirst for Love and its likeness. It is about
the search for the Real among phantoms and illusions. About the right of choice and predestination.
About the fact that life is a constant movement forward, and about Hope that cannot be lost, even if
everything is already behind... because it only seems so!

Alexandra KRYUCHKOVA,

Honored Writer of the Moscow City Organization
of the Union of Writers of Russia,

laureate of international literary awards

The magazine «Literary Moscow»/ «Moskva literaturnaya» No. 1, 2022.
IN BRIEF

«Jlnsa moduteneit HectaHaapTa! 31ech BCE HE TaK, «KaK MPUHSATO». DTa UCTOPUS pacHIUpsieT
CO3HAHHKE. Y KaXJO0ro — CBOM OCTPOB, HO B3IV U3 MIHON peasibHOCTH Ha 3€MHYIO KHU3Hb ITPOCTHIX
CMEPTHBIX — MPEKpPacHasi BO3MOXHOCTb CIeJIaTh May3y U MOPA3MBIIUIATH O HACTOSIIEM M BEYHOM. . .»

«For lovers of non-standard! It is not ,,business as usual“ here. This story expands the mind.
Everyone has the own island, but a look from an Other Reality at the earthly life of mere mortals is
a great opportunity to pause and reflect on the present and the eternal...»

«[ToTpsicaromuii MUCTUUYECKUI TpuLiep AJis Kkpanuzaiyu! Be€ HaumHaeTcs ¢ 3arajiok TavH-
CTBEHHOT'O OCTPOBA, HA KOTOPOM HIAMaHST KOMAyHbI, pacTeéT IlepeBo Kenanuil u (pyHKIIMOHUPYET
[Topran B uHBIE MUPBL. 3aTeM CIOKET IUIABHO MEPeTeKaeT B UCTOPUIO OIHOrO YOHMICTBA, HO B UTOTE
JIMYHOCTb YOUMIIBI CTAHOBUTCS YK€ M HE CTOJIb BAXKHOMW, TOTOMY UTO KU3Hb MOCJIE CMEPTU MPOIOI-
JKaeTcsl, U Thl CaM BBIOMpaelllb, KAKUM UMEHHO 00pazom!»

«An amazing thriller for a screen adaptation! It begins with the secrets of a mysterious island,
where magicians practice Voodoo, the Wish Tree grows and the Portal to other worlds functions. Then
the plot smoothly flows into the story of a murder, but the identity of the murderer becomes not so
important in the end, because life after death goes on, and you choose which way yourself!»

«OcCTpOB-UCKYIIIeHUE, IK3aMEH, Yepe3 KOTOPBIN MPeJCTOMT MpoiTu KaxaoMy. Kaura 3acras-
JISIET IOCMOTPETh Ha COOCTBEHHYIO KU3Hb MHAUE, a ,,CMePTh BTOpas™ Ha KJagOullle BOCTIOMUHAHUI
repeBopaurBaeT BcE BHYTpH. Brieuatnun puHai. .. »

«The island is a temptation, an exam that everyone has to go through. The book makes you look
at your own life differently, and the ,,second death “in the cemetery of memories turns everything inside.
I am impressed by the ending!»

«JlakoHnuHo U unocodpcku-rydoko! BonHa npespaiaercss B lyHaMu U TOrpyxkaer 1e0s

c rosioBoil B OKkeaH HeOeCHOro CBETa Yepe3 UCTOPUIO O JIIOOBU U CMEPTH, B KOTOpoii nodexaaet TBo-
PeLl 1 ero 3amMbIC/Ibl Ha KaXKJ0ro U3 Hac...»
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«It is laconic and philosophically profound! A small wave turns into tsunami and plunges you
headlong into the Ocean of the Divine Light through a story about love and death, in which the Creator
and his plans on each of us win...»

«JlepeBo JKenanuii — noBymika ans aymu! VIHTepecHO, Kakue TpH sKelaHWs 3arajan Obl s
Ha MecTe nepcoHaxkei. [Tomyunnock Obl y MeHsI pasrajiaTh 3arajiky XapoHa U CBaJIUTh C 3TOTO Mpo-
KJISITOTO OCTpOBa?»

«The Wish Tree is a trap for one’s sole! I wonder... what three wishes I would make if I were
there. Would I be able to solve the riddle of Charon and get off this damned island ?»
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E. Tamnennka: «Marnueckum IjieH»

B moux pykax ¢uinocopcko-MUCTUUECKUI TpUiLiep — KHUra «OctpoB XapoHa», MOy YUBILIas
B 2021 rogy cpa3y HECKOJIbKO JIMTepaTypHbIX IpeMuii: «OKeaH, BeTep, MEeCOK M 3BE3[bl» UM. A.
ne Cent-Ix3tonepu (OTKpbIThIi JIuTepatypHbiii Kityd «OTkimmk»)!, «Has peanbHOCTh» UM. Jleo-
Huna v Janvnna Aunpeessix (TBopuecknii ieHTp «O0aka BIOXHOBEHHUsI» )2, «BeryIue mo BonHaM»
uM. A. C. I'puna (MI'O CIT Poccuu ¢ myzesimu A. C. I'puna B roponax ®eonocust u Crapeiii Kpbim),
«Jleno Ne2021» um. Anbppena Xuukoka u «Kaura XXI Beka» B HomuHaimu «Kpbuibs» uM. A. e
Cent-Ix3i10nepu (MockoBckast ropojckas opranusanusi Coroza nucateneit Poccuu coemectro ¢ HIT
«JluteparypHas PecniyOnuka»)3. Ho s m3y4aio OT3bIBBI, YTOOBI PEIIMTh: YATATh UM HE YUTATh. ..

W 5 gnraro kaury nog My3siky u3 ¢puibma Kpucrogepa Honmana «Interstellar», BozHuKaroryo
MOYTH U3 HUOTKY/A U 3ByUaIlyio peppeHoM Ha ToM camoM OCTpoBe, — BOCCO3/al0 PETbHOCTh COOBI-
THIA, Be/Ib UMEHHO TI0]] 3Ty MY3bIKY YHTATE]Ib BOT-BOT y3HAET, KAK HEXKHBI MOTYT OBITh OOBSITUS 1aKe
CaMOM KyTKOU CMEPTH.

«30eck Yy Kaxcoozo — ceoli OCMpos»...

Mys3bika 3BE3/1 U IUIAHET MEPEHOCUT MEHSI B MPOCTPAHCTBEHHO-BPEMEHHOU TOHHENb «OCT-
poB» — «OctpoB», oquH U3 Kotopbix Haxoautcss B Kuure Connua, a npyroil — B Kuure JlyHbl.
B namsatu BerbiBaer Tallinn, 2019 ron, u Kpucrogep Honan ¢ ero ch€émMouHOM rpynmnoi Ha yauie
Tatari mon okHamMu Moell TocTUHMIIBL. $1 BHIKY mpoliecc co3jiaHus ero HoBoro ¢puiabMa «Tenet»
U3HYTpPHU.

Honan ckoHLIeHTpUpOBaH, CepbE3€H, COCPEAOTOUEH.

OH paér komauny: «Momop... Hauanu!»

W s Buxky, kak Anekcanpa nuier cBoil «OcTpoB»:

... Teopeu, Okean, Hebo, /lepeso Kenanuii, Knuza Jlynot u Knuea Coanya...

— MIMEHHO TaK: C 3arJJaBHON OYKBbl M HUKAK MHAYe.

WM 310 HE XynoKecTBEHHbIN NPUEM, a CYyTh BEIMYMH aBTOpA — CUCTEMa KoopauHaT e€ Mupo-
3[0aHus, TJIe IJIaBHOE CJI0BO «JII000Bb» OKa3bIBAETCS CTOJIb HEBO3MOXKHO OTPOMHO U CBSATO, YTO CTa-
HOBUTCS] HETPOM3HOCUMBIM !

Ho nmvenno JI1000BbI0 MPOHM3aHO BCE M BCS BOKPYI: M CIYYallHO BCTPEUCHHBIN YeJIOBEK,
HE UMEIOIUI aHATOMUUYECKUX TIPUMET, U JleBouka, uiiymas B OkeaHe CBOI0 MaMy, 1 MaJbuuk, e€
«MaJICHbKUH TIPUHIL», KOTOPBIA MPOCUT (DOHAPUK He ajisl ceds, a A [IeBouku, — 100 BCE Ha 3TOM
OctpoBe moxer ucnonHuTh [epeBo Kenanwmii, u naxe 6ocoii CTapuk, y KOTOPOro He OCTaIOCh
HUYEro, KpoMe YEPHBIX MTHIl U YyKHUX BOCHOMHMHAHUU, — (DAKT, TPOTAIOUIMIA MEHS 10 TIIyOWHBI
OYIIH. . .

ITOH XPYNKOH, HE CJMIIKOM-TO OOLTUTETHHON JEBOUKE-KEHIIMHE C IIBETAEBCKON UENKOH, 6e3
OOMHSIKOB COOOIIAIOIIEH, YTO BCE Te, KTO 3amajaeT B IyIly, BPET, MyCKYJIOM He MOBe/is, — 3TO U eCThb
TbI CAM! — ynaércst foOUTHCSI OYeBUIHO TPOCTHIM, HO SIBHO MarM4ecKUM MOBECTBOBAaHUEM I'pajia
MOUX c1€3!

Henoctmxumo, Ho Anekcanapa KpioukoBa, yxe BbIpocilias B TBOPUYECTBE /10 YPOBHS (puiio-
cockort MbIcin, 3aMaxHyBINAsCS HA TPOHMKHOBEHHE B TIIyOUHBI MUpO3JaHus ¥ POBOASAINAS HAC,

! Tazera «[loarorpan» Ne3 (399), 2022, crates JI. Koponésoii «Betep, mecok, okeaH u 3BE31b1»
% l'asera «JIuteparypnsle uzBectus» Ne3 (201), 2022, cratea C. bepceneBa «Anekcanapa KpioukoBa OTKpbLIa cekpeT XapoHa».

3 Tasera «Jlutepatyphble nzpectusi» Nel1—12 (197—198), 2021, crarbs «Mtorn MI'O CIIP 3a 2021 rog».
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yHTarenen, CTyneHb 3a cryneHbio no Jlectauiie B Heb6o KaxIoi cBoel KHUTOHM, OCTa&Tcs B AyIle
HAMBHBIM peOEHKOM, BCE eIé OTKphIBaoImmM yist ceOst JIlo6oBb 1 Mup, [lobpo u 3110, U yIuBiser
YUCTOTON U UCKPEHHOCTBIO TPOM3HECEHHOTO: «XOYY!»

N !

S Toxe xouy Ha 3T0oT OCTpOB!

Tyna, rue HeT 3JeKTpuYecTBa, UHTEpHETa, KOHAUIMOHEPA, a CO3HAHUIO BCE PaBHO: «HPOUCXO-
OUm Heumo MoAbKO 8 MbICASX UMY HA CAMOM Oene, 8e0b DeaKuusi OP2aHU3MA 8Ce20a OOUHAKO8A» .

I'ne Boma u3 O3epa BinoOnEHHBIX — He MPOCTasi, He MUHEepaibHas, a MEPTBas U Oe3 raza, uoo
APYroil 3/1eCh IPOCTO HET, 3aTO B TAKOW BOJE HEJIb3sl YTOHYTh, [IOTOMY UTO B HEW MOXKHO JbIILIATh!

I'ne dpwmunmuackuit Peidak ¢ a)OHCKMMU YETKaMU B3JIaMbIBAaeT U [JIIOYUT MOE BpeMmsi, Oy/ITO
Ha OcTpoBe MaroB OHO MOXET UMETh XOTh KaKOe-TO 3HaYeHUe, BeJb Ha Yacax — [lonHomyHue, 1 310
Bpemst — syurniee (!), HO TOBKO /17151 OB PHIOBI ¢ ATMHHBIM HOCOM U1 IIAMAHCKOTO YTOIIEHUs — KPo-
BbIO C MOJIOKOM (!) — 3€J1bsl ¢ OrpaHMYEHHBIM CPOKOM T'OJHOCTH, IJIABHOE — HE MOIACThCS HA YIOUKY
KOJI/IYHOB, BCEJISIOUIMX B IPUBOPAKMBAEMOIO YeJIOBEKa JAyXa YMEpILETo. . .

ViutbiTh!

VIIBITE U3 MUPA, IJie BOZMOXHO pa3pylIeHre CTApUHHON TOTUYECKON IIEPKBU pajyd 100N
KaMEeHHOT'O YIJIs, CAMOYOMICTBO M3-32 HEBBIIUIAUEHHBIX OaHKY MPOLIEHTOB IO 3aiiMy sl OM3Heca,
Y BOPOBCTBO UJIEH HE CUMTAETCS 3a30PHBIM — BOT €CJIM OBl UyKYIO CYMKY, TOT/Ia — /1a. .. a TaK...

Vrnbite Ha OCTPOB, TIE «CHAMCSA He CHbl — B0CNOMUHAHUS!» — N3 KOTOPBIX 51, HAKOHEII-TO,
y3Hasia Obl, IOYEMY «Mbl NOOCOZHAMENbHO OOSAUCL NOMEPSING OpY2 OpYyed, MAK U He 6CIMPEeMUEUUCY
8 HOBOM Kauecmee, U OMKAAObIBANU 8Ce PA32060PbL HA NOMOM. .. »

Ha OcrpoB, rae Bpsaa M ¢ XOLy OTBETHIIb Ha BOIpOC 3Be3nouéra: «7Tul OelicmeunenvHo
8epuLllb 8 Mo, Mo OKA3AACs 30echb cayuaiino?» V1 OyaeT BO3MOKHOCTh MOIyMaTh O CMBICIIE CBOEH
KU3HHA, HO TOJBKO IO MPHJIMBA, Harmoj3amniero Tuxou (!) BOmOM, Kak JIOOBEOOWIBHBIA MOHCTP,
Belb «OKeaH npuxooum crooa MOAUA»...

Ha OctpoB, ¢ KOTOPOTrO TaK CJIOKHO UCUE3HYTh, N0O «ly KaAHCO020 — C80L NApom», HO OH UMeeT
MIPaBO HE MPUIUIBITH 32 TOOOH HUKOT/IA, TIOTOMY YTO Y HErO He CYLIECTBYET PaclMCaHs, BEpHee, OHO
3aBUCHT UCKJTIOUUTEIHHO OT TeOsl.

Ha OctpoB, rae youts MOXHO JIMIIL COOCTBEHHOE STOMCTHYHOE $1, 1 HUKaKOe BOPOBCTBO YKe
HEBO3MOXHO, IOTOMY YTO BOPOBATh 3[IECh HEYETO, BE/lb CAMOE LIEHHOE — 3TO CBET. .. (POHAPUKA, U OH —
sKkckmosuBHO — TBOM. ..

Koneuno, n cam OcTpoB, U €ro IJIaBHbIE I'epoU, CYHIECTBYIOIINE B PEAIBHOCTH, UMEIOT CBOU
MpeKkpacHble UMeHa, HO JIsi MEHsI JINYHO OHU YK€ He CTOJIb BaXKHbI — MX BBITECHUT U3 MAMSITH TOTPSI-
caioliee omryieHre cBooop! (1) OT HaCTOSIIEro, MPOIUIOro U MPEAIonaraeMoro Oyaymiero, KOTopoe
s TIONMy4WJIa, CHJs, YKyTaB HOTH B IUIEA. .. BEpHEe, B IUIEH — J]a, B MArMYECKUI TUIeH TPO3bl AJIeK-
canapsl KpioukoBoi.

Enena TAJIJIEHUKA,
noam u nucamens, uner Coroza nucameneii Poccuu,
aaypeam MexicOYyHApOOHbIX NPeMUli 8 001acmu AUmepamypol
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lazeta «Jluteparypnsie uzBectusi» Nel 1—12 (197—198), 2021.
http://Nitiz.ru/arch.html
https://reading-hall.ru/publication.php ?id=30039
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E. Tallenika, «Magic captivity»

I am holding in my hands a philosophical and mystical thriller «The Island of Charon»,
which received several literary awards in 2021: «Ocean, Wind, Sand and Stars» after A. de Saint-
Exupery (Open Literary Club «Response»)?*, «Another Reality» after Leonid and Daniil Andreev
(Creative Center «Clouds of Inspiration»)’, «<Running on the Waves» after A. S. Grin (Moscow City
Organization of the Union of Writers of Russia together with the Museums of A.S. Grin in Feodosia
and Stary Krym), «Case No.» 2021 after Alfred Hitchcock and «The Book of the XXI century» in the
nomination «Wings» after A. de Saint-Exupery (Moscow City Organization of the Union of Writers
of Russia together with Non-commercial Partnership «Literary Republic» ). However, I've studied
some reviews to decide whether to read it or not.

And I begin reading the book to the music from Christopher Nolan’s film «Interstellar», which
appears almost out of nowhere and sounds like a refrain on that very Island. I recreate the reality
of events, because it’s to this music that the reader is about to learn how tender the embrace of even
the most horrible death can be.

«Everyone has their own island here...»

The music of the stars and planets places me to the space-time tunnel «Island» — «Island», one
of them is in the Sun Book, and the other one is in the Moon Book. Christopher Nolan with his film
crew beneath my windows of the hotel on Tatari Street in Tallinn, 2019, immediately came up to my
mind. I was watching the process of making his new film «Tenet» from the inside.

Nolan was focused and serious. He gave the command to start.

And I see Alexandra writing her «Island»:

... The Creator, the Ocean, the Sky, the Wish Tree, the Moon Book and the Sun Book...

Yes, that’s right, like that — with a capital letter and nothing else.

And this is not an artistic technique, but the essence of the author’s values — the system
of coordinates of her Universe, in which the main word «Love» turns out to be so impossibly huge
and holy that it becomes unpronounceable!

However, it is Love that permeates everything and all around: a randomly met person without
anatomical signs, and the Girl looking for her mother in the Ocean, and the Boy, her «little prince»,
asking for a lantern not for himself, but for the Girl, because on this Island every wish can be fulfilled
by the Wish Tree, and even the barefoot Old Man, who has nothing left but black birds and other
people’s memories, the fact that touches me to the core...

This fragile, not too sociable girl-woman with Tsvetaeva’s haircut, who frankly informs that
all those, who has sunk into her soul, lie without moving a muscle, and they are YOU yourself (!),
manages to achieve by an apparently simple but obviously magical narration a hail of my tears!

It is incomprehensible, but Alexandra Kryuchkova, who has already grown in her literary work
to the level of philosophical Thought, penetrating into the depths of the Universe and leading us,
readers, step by step along the Stairway to the Sky with each of her books, remains in her soul a naive
child, still discovering Love and Peace, Good and Evil, and surprising us with the purity and sincerity
of the pronounced, «I WANT!»

And ME TOO!

I want to visit this Island, too!

* The newspaper «Poetograd» No. 3 (399), 2022, article by L. Koroleva.
3 The newspaper «Literary News» («Literaturnye Izvestia») No. 3 (201), 2022, article by S. Bersenev
® The newspaper «Literary News» / («Literaturnye Izvestia») No. 11—12 (197—198), 2021, «The results of the literary
awards 2021» by the press-secretary of the Moscow State Organization of the Union of Writers of Russia, https://reading-hall.ru/
publication.php?id=30044
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The Island with no electricity, Internet, air conditioning, where «our consciousness does not care
if something happens only in thoughts or in reality, because the reaction of the body is always the same.»

The Island, where the water from the Lake of Lovers is not usual, not mineral, but dead and not
sparkling, because there is simply no other water there, however, you cannot drown in such water,
because you can breathe in it!

The Island, where a Philippine fisherman with Athos rosary hacks and glitches my time as if it
could have any meaning on the Island of Magicians, because it is always the Full Moon on the clock,
and this Time is the best (!), although only for catching Fish with a long nose and shamanic treats,
such as blood with milk (!), the potion with a limited shelf life; the main thing is not to fall for the
bait of black magicians, who put the spirit of a dead person into a bewitched one...

To sail away!

To sail away from the world where it’s possible to destroy an ancient Gothic church for the sake
of a coal mining, to suicide due to unpaid bank interest on a business loan, and it is not considered
shameful to steal ideas — if it were someone else’s bag, then — yes... otherwise...

To sail away to the Island, where one’s dreams are memories, from which I would finally find
out why «we were subconsciously so afraid of losing each other even before meeting in a new quality,
that we put off all conversations for later...»

To the Island, where you’ll hardly be able to answer immediately the question of the Stargazer,
«Do you really believe that you ended up here by accident?» But you’ll have an opportunity to think
about the meaning of your life, although only until the high tide, creeping as quiet (!) water, like
a loving monster, because «The Ocean comes here silently».

To the Island, from which it is so difficult to disappear, because «everybody has their own
ferry», but it has the right never to come for you, because it does not have any schedule, or rather,
it depends solely on you.

To the Island, where you can kill only your own selfish Self, and no theft is possible, because
there is nothing to steal there, the most valuable thing is the light... of a lantern, and it is exclusively
YOURS...

Of course, both the Island itself and its main characters, existing in reality, have their own
beautiful names, but, as for me personally, they are no longer so important, because they would be
displaced from memory by an amazing feeling of freedom (!) from the present, the past and the
future, which I got while sitting, wrapped my legs in a plaid... or rather, in captivity — yes, in the
magic captivity of Alexandra Kryuchkova’s prose.

Elena TALLENIKA,
member of the Union of Writers of Russia,
laureate of international literary awards
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No. 11—12 (197—198), 2021.
http://litiz.ru/arch.html
https://reading-hall.ru/publication.php ?id=30039
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JI. KopoaéBa: «Berep, mecok n 3B€31b1»

Mope, Mope, Mope, OCTpOBa. ...

[Tpouseenenus Anexcanapa ['priHa BAOXHOBJISIN M TPOJOIKAIOT BAOXHOBJISTH MHOTHX [TO3TOB
U THcatesield, a YK O TOSIBJICHUH Ha TOPU30HTE «AJIBIX MapycoB» MEUTaeT MPAKTUYECKH Kaxaast
u3 Hac! ['maBHas repouHsi «OCTpoBa...» — He UCKJIIOUEHHUE, HO, K COXKAJICHHUIO, JIaJIeKO He Bceraa
B PEaJIbHOCTH JIEBYILIKU, CyIbOa KOTOPHIX M3HAYAIBLHO CX0%a ¢ ACCOJTb, BCTpeyaloT HacTosiero [ 'pes,
Jaxe eclv TOT Ha3bIBaeT ceOsl JAHHBIM UMEHEM U JISUCTBUTENBHO SIBJISIETCS KallMTAaHOM KOpaoJisl.

«OcTpoB XapoHa» — 3TO UCKYILIEHUE, IK3aMEH, Yepe3 KOTOPhIM MPEICTOUT MPOUTH KakKIOMY
u3 Hac. B cBoém «OctpoBe» (kak u B «JIoByike ajist Mbicinedopmbl») Anekcanapa Kpioukosa pum-
I'PaHHO-JITAKOHMYHA, MHOTOE OCTAETCSA «3a KaAPOM», CIIPSATAHO «COKPOBUIIIEM» MEKIY CTPOK — YT~
TeJIb UyBCTBYET HEJJOCKA3aHHOCTb, KOTOpAsl BJIEYET €ro BCE Aajblie U Aajiblie — uccienonarb «OcT-
POB» B IIOMCKAX OTBETOB U pa3rajlok OYEpe/IHbIX 11apaj, OKa B UTOTe OH HE OCTAETCS HAe/IMHE C...
caMuM co0oM, BepHee, co cBouM Jlyxom. ..

Hapo ckazatb, uto aBTOp «OcTpoBa XapoHa», HECMOTPS Ha HEIIPOCTYIO CyAbOY, 8, BO3MOKHO,
u Onaromaps e, oOaaeT KeJie3HOH BOJiel 1 He3aypsiqHOU cuitoi [lyxa, v He TOJBKO MUIIET KHUTH,
HO U yxke 6oree 15 nieT BeI€T aKTUBHYIO IESITeJIBHOCTD B cpepe JUTepaTypsl: POBOIUT JIUTEPATYP-
HblE Beuepa ¥ CEMUHAPBI /111 COBPEMEHHBIX [103TOB U MUCATENei, OPraHU3YeT KOJJIEKTUBHBIE, B TOM
YucIie ¥ 3apyOekHbIe, IPOEKThI, TOMOraeT HAUMHAIOIIMM aBTOpaM Ha MyTH K MPU3HAHUIO, HEOTHO-
KpaTHO padoTana B KIOpH.

B 2013 rony Aunekcannpa KproukoBa ormeuena [Ipedextypoir KO3AO MocKBbBI AUTIIIOMOM
MOYETHOTO wiieHa kiopu (pectuBais «CnaBsHcKui poqHUK». B 2014 — GmaroqapcTBeHHBIM MTUCBMOM
3awm. npencenarens [IpaButenscTBa 3a0aliKaIbCKOTO Kpasi, PyKOBOIUTENSI AJJMUHUCTpAIMU ATHH-
ckoro Bypsitckoro okpyra 3a0aiikajgbCKOro Kpas 3a akTMBHOE ydyacTHe B TOATOTOBKE M IMpOBeJe-
HUM MEpONpUATHS, TOCBAEHHOTO 90-netuio uneHa Coo3a nucaresieil ¥ )KypHaIUCTOB, 3aCiTyKeH-
Horo padotHuka KynbTypsl PCOCP, HaponHoro nosta Bypsatiu Apcanana Kambanona. B 2015 —
auriomoM Anmvunuctparun U Coseta nenytatoB MO «Yepémymku» (FO3AO, Mocksa) 3a opra-
HU3aLMIO U MPOBeJeHUe JuTepaTypHoro decruBais «CraBsHCKUA pogHUK». B 2016 — auriomom
Oprrkomurera «AccamoOinen VIcKkyccTB», mpoBoAMMON Tpu noaaepxkke Munucrepcrsa Kynbtypst PO,
32 BBICOKOKBTHU(DUIIMPOBAHHYIO padoTy B coctaBe DkcrepTHoro CoBeTa JMTEpaTypHOrO KOHKypca
M KOHKypca uTelioB Beepoccuiickoro pectrBais eOI0THBIX MTPOEKTOB MOJIOIBIX aBTOPOB M MCIION-
nurenei «Kyook Poccun o xynosxkecTBeHHOMY TBOpUeCTBY ,,AccamOnest MickycctB“». B 2018 — Grna-
rOJapCTBEHHBIM IMUCbMOM 3a BKJIaJ] B pa3BUTHE KYJIbTYPHOM KU3HU pailoHa YepEMyIKU, aKTUBHYIO
TBOPYECKYIO JEATEIbHOCTh U BEPHOCTb XyHO:KECTBEHHOMY ciloBy. HarpaxaeHna mMenanbio npegekra
IOBAO Mockssl «3a goomiectrbiii Tpym» (2007).

[Mockoneky OTKpeITHI JITEepaTypHbIi KiTy0 Bceraa mpuBETCTBYET U MOOIIPSIET AKTUBHBIX YJie-
HOB KJIyOa, AJIeKcaHpa Harpaxaaiach AWIUIOMAMHU 32 BKJIAJ B Pa3BUTHE JIUTEPATYPHl U COXpaHe-
HUE KyJIbTYpHBIX Tpaauuui (2010), 3a BepHOE CIyKEeHUE OTeYEeCTBEHHOM JIMTEpaType U JOCTUKEHUS
B 00J1aCTH M033MH U MTPO3BI C BpyUeHUEM aMTHON Meau kiayoa (2011), 3a Becomblii BKJIaj B pas-
BUTHE POCCHICKO-BEHTEPCKUX OTHOINEHWI B OOIACTH JIMTEpaTyphl U KylIbTyphl (2012), 3a coxpa-
HEHUE U MPUYMHOXEHUE KYJIbTYPHBIX TPAJUIIMI, aKTUBHYIO AEATEIBHOCTh B OONACTH JIUTEPATyphI
1 nipeiaHHoCTh KityOy «OTkJInK>» (2013), 32 Becomblii BKJIa] B pa3BUTHE KHUTOU3AHMUS U AKTHBHYIO
TBOPYECKYIO I OPTraHMW3aLMOHHYIO AeATeIbHOCTh B pamkax ['ona nureparypst B PO (2015), 3a Bkiaz
B pa3BUTHE KYJIbTYpPbl M aKTUBHYIO TBOPYECKYIO JIesATeIbHOCTD (2016).

OpnHako ofiHa U3 OTVIMYUTEBHBIX OCOOEHHOCTEH Mpo3bl AJiekcaHapsl KpioukoBoil, HECMOTps
Ha e€ COOCTBEHHBIN MOJIOKUTEIBHBIN 00pa3 B IUTEPATYPHBIX KPyrax, — sIBHAasI HEIIOOOBb K «TTOJIOKH-
TeJbHBIM» TeposiM. U 31ech, Ha «OcTpoBe», Mbl OOHApYKHUBAaeM, UTO IJIaBHAsI TepOuHS («ACCONb»,
HareAmas gyxoro I'pesi), oT JiMia KOTOpOW BeAETCSl MOBECTBOBAHUE, — XOThb U HE KOJIYHbS,
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HO JTJIeKO He cBsiTasl. [IpeaenbHo OTKPBITO Oeceqysl ¢ YhTaTesieM, JIMCTasi CBOM BCTIOMUHAHUS U CHBI,
Amnekcannpa (Besb Bes rposa KproukoBoi aproouorpadudna, 0 4€M 4acTo YIIOMUHAJIOCH €10 Ha TBOP-
YEeCKHX Beuepax) IMOKa3bIBaeT HaM KU3Hb «KaK €CTh», He MPUYyKpaIuBas e€, HO ¥ — 4TO BaXHO! —
HUKOIO He ocyxkJasi. XOTs, Ha MOU B3IJIsA]l, caMoe IJIaBHOE JJaxe He 3To0. [locpeacTBoM KHUTH aBTOp
Oepér umrarens 3a pyky u yBogut ero ot Tembl B «Okean HebGecHoro CBeTa» — OYMUCTUTH IyITY
OT BCETO «HU3IIETO» U «3TOMCTHYHOT0», «OTACHUTh 3€PHA OT IJIeBEJ», YTOOBI B UTOTE:

«.../lyx enuman é cebs mo, umo coumém docmotinelm Obimov uacmeio Teopuya...»

OTa KHUTA 3aCTaBJISET 33/[yMaThCsl HAJL COOCTBEHHOM XM3HBIO, pa3oOparbcsi B ceOe, MOHSATh
cBo€ Briciiee n Husmee f. MeHs nMuHO BHeYamIvl HEOXKUJAHHBIA (PUHAI — «CMEpPTh BTOpasi»
Ha KJIaOMIIe BOCTIOMUHAHUM. .. IEPEBOPAYMBAET BCE BHYTPH. . .

B cBetiyio, HO neyasbHyI0 cKka3ky AJiekcanipsl KpioukoBo# B KauecTBe MJUTIOCTPALMIA YIaYHO
BCTPOEHHI €€ «MOPCKHE» CTUXH, KaK, BIPOUeM, 1 MUHHaTIOpa «[IeBouka u Mope», C KOTOPON Hauu-
HaeTCsl KHUra, — OHU MPHUJAI0T YTOHYEHHOCTH TTOBECTBOBAHMIO M TIO3BOJISIIOT MOYYBCTBOBATD JYIITY
[JIaBHOU repouHu. [laHHBIe Tpou3BeAeHMs] ObUTH TMpeAcTaBieHbl KploukoBoil Ha KOHKYpPC MMEHH
Anexcangpa CrenanoBuua I'puna «berymume no Boimnam» 2021, opraHu3oBaHHBII MOCKOBCKOM
ropozckoit opranuzanuent Coroza ncareneit Poccun copmectHo ¢ MBYK «®eonocuiickuil tutepa-
TypHO-MeMopHaibHbIi My3eil A. C. I'puna» u [lomom-my3zeem A. C. I'puna B r. Crapsiii Kpsim (Pec-
nyomka Kpeim). [o pesyibratam paboTh! k0pH AJieKcaHapa Obl1a 00BbsBIICHA JIaypeaToM KOHKYypca,
Y 3TO HECJIy4aiHo, Bellb €€ «OCTpoB» — OJHA N3 HEMHOTMX KHUT, KOTOPbIE MOKHO IPOYUTATh BCETO
3a JIeHb, HO MOJTYYUTb MUY IS Pa3MbIIIUICHUI Ha JOJITHE TOMbL.

Hano otmeruts, uyto Anekcangpa KproukoBa — HaCTOSILMIT MacTep CJIOBA, Ubsl IIPO3a HE TOJILKO
MeTa(pU3NIHO-MUCTHYHA, HO ¥ MO3TUYHA. HEOMHOKPAaTHO OHAa CTaHOBWJIACH TIOOEAUTENIEM JITepa-
TYPHBIX KOHKYPCOB H JIaypeaToM JIMTepaTypHO-OOIIECTBEHHBIX TPEMHUIA, B TOM yHciie — OTKPHITOro
Jluteparypaoro Kity6a «OTkJIuK». Tak, poman «AHren-XpaHuTesb» moaydr npemuio «CepeOpsi-
HbIit anren» 2015 nvenn ®. Caran, poman «VMcrosens [Tpuspakax», Ha MOW B3I, OJM3KUI 110 TyXy
K «OctpoBy XapoHa», orMeueH rpemueit « TBopenr mupos» 2019 umenn 1. Auapeesa, a Gecrcenep
«Knwura Taitnpix 3Hannii» (Tupax npesbicui 10 000 sx3emruisipos) B 2020 romy cran nodeautenem
KOoHKypca «Marnueckuii peanusm XXI» nmenu Kapnoca Kacranenpst u I'eoprus I'ypmkuesa.

Opnako myHo 11t MeHsT «OcTpoB XapoHa» B OOJBINECH CTEMIEHN aCCOIMUPYETCs ¢ DK3IONEPH,
nostomy ot ymia Otkpeitoro Jlureparypuoro Kiy6a «OtkJIuK» s ¢ pamocTpio 00bsABIAI0 AJek-
canapy KpioukoBy siaypeaTom JMTepaTypHO-00IecTBeHHON peMun uMeHu A. e CeHT-DK3ionepu
«OkeaH, BeTep, NMECOK U 3BE3b» 2021!

JIronMuiia KOPOJIEBA,

noam, nucamenvw, uner Corosa nucameneti Poccuu,
PYK0800Umens

Omxpoimozo Jlumepamyprozo Kayoa «OmxJIuK»

Iazeta «Iloatorpam» Ne3 (399), 2022.
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http://www.poetograd.ru/arch.html
https://reading-hall.ru/publication.php ?id=30502
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L. Koroleva, «Ocean, wind, sand and stars»

Oh... sea, sea, sea, islands. ..

The books of Alexander Grin inspired and continue to inspire many poets and writers, and
almost every girl dreams of seeing the «Scarlet Sails»’ on the horizon! The main character of «The
Island...» is not an exception, but, unfortunately, it doesn’t often happen in reality that all girls whose
fate is initially similar to Assol meet the real Gray, even if he calls himself by this name, being the
captain of a ship in fact.

«The Island of Charon» is a temptation, an exam that each of us has to go through. In «The
Island» (as well as in «A Trap for a Thought-Form») Alexandra Kryuchkova is filigree-laconic, much
remains behind the scenes, being hidden as the real treasure between the lines. The reader feels an
understatement that draws him further and further to explore «The Island» in search of answers and
clues to the next charades until in the end he is left alone with... himself, or rather, with his Spirit...

It must be said that the author of «The Island of Charon», despite the difficult fate, or, perhaps,
thanks to it, has an iron will and an extraordinary strength of the Spirit, and she doesn’t only write
books, but she has been active in the field of literature for more than 15 years: holds literary evenings
and seminars for contemporary poets and writers, organizes collective projects, including foreign
ones, helps new authors on their way to recognition, repeatedly serves on the jury. <...>

Since the Open Literature Club «Response» always welcomes and encourages active members
of the club, Alexandra got many diplomas of our Club for her contribution to the development
of literature and the preservation of cultural traditions, for faithful service to literature and
achievements in the field of poetry and prose, for a significant contribution to the development
of Russian-Hungarian and other foreign relations in the field of literature and culture, for a significant
contribution to the development of book publishing and active creative and organizational activities
within the framework of the Year of Literature in the Russian Federation, etc.

However, one of the distinguishing features of Alexandra Kryuchkova’s prose, despite her own
positive image in literary circles, is her obvious dislike of «positive» heroes. So, we find out in «The
Island» that the main character, on behalf of which the narrative is conducted, although not a witch, is
far from being a saint. In an utterly frank conversation with the reader, leafing through her memories
and dreams, Alexandra (because all her prose is autobiographical, as she often mentioned at literary
evenings) shows us life as it is without embellishing it and, this is important, without judging anyone.
Although, in my opinion, the most important thing is not even that. The author takes the reader
by hand and leads him away from the Darkness into «the Ocean of the Divine Light» to cleanse the
soul of everything «lower and selfish», to «separate the wheat from the chaff>», so that in the end «The
Spirit would absorb worthy to be a part of the Creator.»

The book makes you look at your own life differently and understand yourself, recognize your
Higher and Lower Selves. I was personally impressed by the unexpected ending, the «second death»
in the Cemetery of Memories turns everything inside. The «sea» poems® in the book as well as the
miniature «The Girl and the Sea», starting the novel, are successfully built into this bright but sad fairy
tale, adding refinement to the narrative and allowing the reader to feel the soul of the main character.
These works were presented by Kryuchkova to the competition after Alexander Grin «Running on
the Waves» 2021, organized by the Moscow City Organization of the Union of Writers of Russia
together with the MBUK «Feodosia Literary and Memorial Museum of A. S. Grin» and the House-
Museum of A. S. Grin in the town of Stary Crym (Republic of Crimea). According to the decision

7 The most famous novel of Alexander Grin is called «Scarlet Sails». The main character, named Assol, lives in a seaside village
and believes that one day a ship with scarlet sails will come to their pier, and the captain of the ship, named Gray, will marry her.

8 Are published only in the original Russian edition.
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of the jury, Alexandra was declared the winner of the competition, and this is no coincidence, because
her «Island» is one of the few books that you can read in just a day, getting food for your mind for
many years.

It should be noted that Alexandra Kryuchkova is a true master of words, whose prose is not
only metaphysical and mystical but also poetic. She repeatedly became the winner and laureate
of literary competitions and awards, including those of the Open Literary Club. So, the novel
«Guardian Angel» received the «Silver Angel» award 2015 organized in honor of Francoise Sagan,
the novel «Confessions of a Ghost», in my opinion, close to «The Island of Charon» in spirit, got «The
Creator of the Worlds» award 2019 after Daniil Andreev, and her bestseller «The Book of Secret
Knowledge» (circulation exceeded 10,000 copies) became the winner of the «Magical Realism of the
XXI century» competition after Carlos Castaneda and George Gurdjieff in 2020.

However, as for me, «The Island of Charon» is more associated with Exupery, therefore, on
behalf of the Open Literary Club «Response», I am pleased to announce Alexandra Kryuchkova the
laureate of the literary award «Ocean, wind, sand and stars» 2021 after Antoine de Saint-Exupery!

Lyudmila KOROLEVA,

member of the Union of Writers of Russia,

Head of the Open Literary Club «Response», laureate of literary awards
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B. IlInibubia: «Po3a mupa MaJjieHbKOro npuHna»

Ecnu Obl ipecTaBssioch BO3MOXKHBIM KJIaCCU(DUIIMPOBATh JIUTEPATypy, TO KHUTY «OCTpoB
XapoHa» Anekcanapbl KproukoBo# BIOJIHE JIOTUYHO OBbLIO OBl TOCTABUTH HA OJHY MOJIKY ¢ «MaseHb-
kM nipuHLieM» AHTyaHa Jle CenT-Dk3ioniepu. TpeneTHoe OTHOIIeHUE K uyay ObITHsI, TOCTPOSHHBIE
OT BHYTPEHHUX IPUYMH U MPOTSHYBILUECS BO BCIO BCEIEHHYIO MOJEIM B3aUMOCBS3€EH, BBINJISAIAT
y 9THUX aBTOPOB MOXOKUMH, HECMOTPSI Ha Pa3HUILY HCXOAHBIX OOCTOSITENBCTB U IMAMETPAIIBHO MTPO-
TUBOIIOJIOKHBIE (PUHAJIBI.

[IpaBbl U Te KPUTHKHU, KOTOpPBIE CPAaBHUBAIOT Mpo3y Auekcanapbl Kpioukosoii ¢ [lanuuiom
AHapeeBbIM. MHOXECTBO MUPOB U MApPAJUIENIbHBIX BCEJIEHHBIX, OTPAXEHHBIX B ero «Poze mupa»
BIOJIHE MOTJIM OBl BKJTIOUMTD B ceOs1 U KOHCTPYKIIMH, OOHapyXrBaeMble B pomaHe «Vcrosenp npu-
3paka» 1 B nioBectu «OctpoB XapoHa». Cuiia JIOTMYECKUX 3aBUCUMOCTEN, (PUITUTPAHHO BBICTPOEH-
HBIX KpIoukoBoO#, ieiaeT 3Tu Mpon3Be/ieHr s He MeHee MTPaBIoNoI00HbIMHI, YeM driocodpckuit OecT-
ceJulep 3HaMEHUTOT'O MUCTHKA.

[Tpo3a Anekcanapbl KprioukoBoil BO3BOAUT HE3PUMBIM MOCT MEX]y JABYMsl, HUUEM IpExK/e
HE CBS3aHHBIMU aBTOPAMU TPOINLTOro. «MaJleHbKHIA TIPUHI» DK30Nepr 3a00THIICS O po3e, U BCe-
neHckuit heHoMeH Jlanumna AHpeeBa Toke OKa3bIBAETCs pO30id, HO Y HEero 31o yxke «Po3a mupa».
[Tpunrmas scracdery MoKoJeHU, 3a TOW K€ PO30M HE3PUMO U JEJUKATHO yXa)kuBaeT AJIeKCaHapa
Kproukoga.

Baaum IHNINJIBIIBIH,
nucamens, uaen Coroza nucameneii Poccuu

=
£

Iazera «Iloatorpag» Ned (400), 2022.
http://www.poetograd.ru/arch.html
https://reading-hall.ru/publication.php ?id=30662
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V. Shiltzyn, «The Little Prince’s Rose of the Universe»

If it were possible to classify literature, then «The Island of Charon» by Alexandra Kryuchkova
would be quite logical to put on the same shelf with «The Little Prince» by Antoine de Saint-
Exupery. The reverent attitude to the miracle of being and the models of interconnections, built from
internal causes and stretched throughout the entire Universe, look similar in these authors, despite
the difference in their initial circumstances and diametrically opposite endings.

Those critics who compare the prose of Alexandra Kryuchkova with Daniil Andreev are also
right. The multitude of the worlds and parallel universes reflected in his «Rose of the World» could
as well include the constructions found in her novel «Confessions of a Ghost» and in the story «The
Island of Charon». The power of logical dependencies, filigreed by Kryuchkova, makes these works
no less plausible than the philosophical bestseller of the famous mystic.

Alexandra Kryuchkova’s prose built an invisible bridge between two previously unconnected
authors of the past. «The Little Prince» of Exupery took care of the rose, and the universal
phenomenon of Daniil Andreev also turned out to be a rose, but for him it was already the «Rose
of the World». Taking up the relay race of generations, Alexandra Kryuchkova invisibly and delicately
takes care of the very same rose.

Vadim SHILTZYN,
member of the Union of Writers of Russia,
laureate of literary awards

The newspaper «Poetograd» No. 4 (400), 2022.
http://www.poetograd.ru/arch.html
https://reading-hall.ru/publication.php ?id=30662
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C. bepcenes: «Mnas PeanbHOCTH»

C TBOpYECTBOM HM3BECTHOTO MOCKOBCKOro mnucatesnss AsekcaHapbl KpioukoBo#l s 3HAKOM
He noHachbike. Eme B 2012 rogy MHe nmocyacTIMBUIOCH IPUCYTCTBOBATh HA €€ aBTOPCKOM Beuepe
B lome OmuxHero 3apyoexbs uM. A. CorokeHunpiHa Ha TaraHke, rje oHa MPEKPacHO BHITTIsEA
Cpa3sy B JIByX MIIOCTacsIX — [03Ta U aBTOpa-UCHONHUTENA. E€ BBICTYIIEHME HACTOIBKO BJOXHOBUJIO
MeHSI, YTO Sl HAIMCAJT OTHO U3 3HAYUMBIX JIJIsI ce0s1 CTUXOTBOpeHUH — « 0BOpio Tede — 3ApaBCcTBYM!»,
B anurpage KoToporo crost cTpouku Anekcanipsl. [lozanee, B suBape 2017 roga, Tam xe mpoit-
AET mpe3eHTauus rpanano3Horo kuHogwmisma A. Kynsamuna «Pyce CesTasi», CHATOrO 10 MOTUBaM
onHouMEHHON KHUTH «Pych CBsitas. ['onoca pycckux noaToB», B KOTOPOM 3BydYaT IPOHUKHOBEHHbIE
cruxu A. KproukoBoii.

W BoT Temepp, CIyCTs] HECKOJIBKO JIET, KOora 51, Oylyur mpejceiaTesieM KIOpU U PyKOBOAUTe-
nem TBopueckoro LlenTpa «O6naka BAOXHOBEHUs», 03HAKOMHUICS C TIPEJICTABIICHHOM €10 Ha JInTepa-
TYpHBII KOHKYpC «MHas peanbHOCTh» nMeHM Jleonnna u JaHnnaa AHApeeBbIX MUCTHUECKOH TTOBe-
creio-TpuiiepoM «OctpoB XapoHa», Anekcanpa KpioukoBa packpbliachk [Uisi MEHs €€ B OHOW
UIOCTAcH — KaK TIyOOKUI U BIlyMYMBBIN MPO3AUK.

Vike camo Ha3BaHME KHUTH JA€T OHSATH, YTO HAM IPEJCTOUT HE TPUBUAJIbHOE IIEPETUCThIBAHNE
OOBIJICHHBIX OaHAJILHOCTEH, a MyTelleCTBUe B KpornomimBbie (hunocodckre pasmbiiuieHus. C niep-
BBIX K€ CTPaHUI] Mbl HOTrpykaeMcsl B Ty camyio MHyio PeanbHocTb, rie 3eMHasi )KU3Hb U CMEPTh
I[JIaBHOW T'€POMHU TECHO B3aMMOCBSI3aHbI C HE3PUMbIMU MTOTYCTOPOHHUMM cuiiaMu — TbMbl 1 CBeTa,
a CIOKET Pa3BOPAYMBAETCS HA 3araJJOYHOM OCTPOBE, I7le «BCE HE TaK...», MOCKOJIBKY PacIOOKeH
OH... B ActpasibHoM mupe. Ho cymectByeT iu mocmepTtHoe ObiTue B npuHimne? U ecim «ga», To
Kak ycTpoeH ToT mup? Urto mpexcraBisier coOoi cyn Haa aymoin? Kakoil oTBeT KaxkJIoMy M3 HacC
MPUJETCS IepXKaTh 32 COBEPILEHHBIE MOCTYIKU?

Hepeménnsle 3a1auu ¥ HeI0AENAHHBIE [eN1a, JOMYIEHHbIEe TIPU KU3HU OIUOKHU, TPUBS3aHHO-
CTU K 36MHOMY U J1a’k€ HEUCIIOJTHEHHBIE MEUThl IIPUBOJSAT YTy Ha OCTPOB, YbUM MasIKOM SIBJISIETCS
Hepeso Kenanwuii, HO: «/lepeso Kenanuii — smo noeywika...» Jla 1 X039UH OCTpOBa HECTY4YaillHO
KUBET B fome Ha Kimanouiie BocromuHaHmii, Belb BOCIIOMUHAHKS O TOPOTUX CEPIIILY JIIOASAX TIOCTO-
SIHHO TPeCyIeyIOT [NIAaBHYIO0 TEPOMHIO.

Moxer nu onmcanHoe Anekcanpoil KpoukoBoii B «OcTpoBe. ..» MPOMCXOOUTh UMEHHO Tak
1 Ha camoM jene? Ham 3To HeBeoMO, HO HaBEpHSKA KaXIblil M3 HAc, MOAXOAs K MOCeTHen
yepTe, 33/1aCTCsl BOIIPOCAMM, Ha KOTOpbIE UILIET M HAXOAUT OTBETHI [NIaBHasi reponHs. Cama ke aBTop
OTKPBITO BBIPAXKAET CBOE MHEHHE O BO3MOKHOCTH 1M03HaHMU VICTHHBI B inasore ¢ XapoHOM:

«...8CE, umo okpyxcaem meos,, — uno3us. Tonbko mom, Kmo cmodxircem omrKa3amvcs om Hee,
nosxnaem Hemuny.

— Io3namu npoucxoosuee UeauKom u ROAHOCIbIO B03MONCHO, AUUb BbILIOS 30 PAMKU NPOUCXO-
Osiue20. SHauum, yucmo meopemuuecKu, Karcoomy, Kmo Haxooumcs 30eco, HeOOX0O0UMO NOKUHYMb
Acmpanvrolii mup?

—IlpasunvHo... [lepconadic kapmuHwl He YEUOUN KAPMUHBL YEAUKOM, NOKA He OKANCEMCS 8 3PU-
MeAbHOM 3a.e...»

B otimunu ot GobIMHCTBA OECCBA3HBIX M HALyMaHHBIX (b3HTE3H, «OCTpPOB...» AJEKCaHApbI
KproukoBo#, BO3HUKIIHIA Ha CTHIKE ’KAaHPOB (JIIOOOBHBI pOMaH, JETEKTUB, MUCTUKA U (pUocodust),
AEPKUT YMTATeNs B HAPSDKEHUH C TIEPBOU 10 TIOCJEHEN CTPaHHUIIbI: TOMCK B3aUMHOM JIIOOBU TIPH-
BOJMT K pacclieOBaHMI0 COOCTBEHHOTO YOMIACTBA B AyXe TpUJLIepoB Allb(pena XUUKoKa, a 3aKaH-
YMBAETCS pasrafkoy cekpeTa XapoHa [Jisl OCYILECTBIEHUS IIepexo/ia Ayl Ha CIEAYIOILYI0 CTYIIEHb
OECKOHEYHOM JIECTHUIIBI B HEOO.
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Ha moii B35, O1HA M3 OCHOBHBIX LI€JIeW MPOU3BEIEHUS — JOHECTH A0 YUTATENsl BaKHOCTD
MIPU3HAHUSI OTBETCTBEHHOCTH 32 COOCTBEHHBIE TIOCTYITKH, TTOCKOJIBKY KaKAbIi YEJIOBEK MPAKTHUECKH
Bceraa odnagaer cBo0ooi Beioopa: «Ho... oopamu enumanue: Teopey He Oeticmayem npomue meoeii
80U U HUK020A U HUKO20 He AUuaem npasa evloopa. . .»

A emg — BaXXHOCTb MPOIIECHUS, Be/Ib ITIaBHAsI TEPOUHSI CMUPSIETCS € 3aMbIC/IoM TBOpIia Ha co0-
CTBEHHYIO CMEPTh U B MTOIe MPOINAET CBOEro yOouwily: « A He swcenaro mede 3aa... Tol npas — mak
3auem-mo 6vlA0 HydicHo. .. Ipowaii. .. »

B KHHre HET HUYEro «JIMIIHErO» — BCe COOBITHS U AUAJIOTH MIEPCOHAXKEH TIATEIbHO BHIBEPEHDI
1 TipomyMaHbl. HeT M MCKyCCTBEHHO BCTPOSHHOW «3ayMu» — «OCTpoB XapoHa» YMTAeTCs JIETKO,
HO 1P 3TOM SIBJISIETCS CEPhE3HBIM IIPOU3BEICHUEM, 3aC/TyKUBAIOIUM BHUMAHUs1 HE MEHee, YeM aHa-
JoruuHble (hrtocopckre padoThl B 00J1aCTH Tak Ha3biBaeMou «IHOM peabHOCTH», OT «MaJleHbKOTO
npuHua» AxtyaHa ge CeHt-Dk3ionepu 1o «Po3bl Mupa» Januuna Angpeesa.

Pemennem xiopu TBopueckoro Llentpa «OOnaka BroxHOBeHMs» Ajekcanapa KproukoBa
00bsIBJIeHa TIoOeIuTeIeM KOHKypca «MHas peanbHOCTh» nMeHH Jleonnna v [laHumia AHOpeeBbIX
3a 2021 ron. XKenmaem AjekcaHape HEMCCAKAEMOro TBOPUECKOTO BIOXHOBEHHUSI U OUEPEIHBIX MOOe]T
Ha Jluteparyprom Omnumrie!

Cepreit BEPCEHEB,

3acayorcennviii nucamenv Mocko8ckoli 20po0cKoll opeaHu3ayuu
Coroza nucameneii Poccuu, nosm,

pyxosooumensv Teopueckoeo Llenmpa «Oonaxa 800xHO8eHUsL»

I'azeta «Jluteparypnbie uzBectusi» Ne3 (201), 2022.

http://litiz.ru/arch.html
https://reading-hall.ru/publication.php ?id=30735
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S. Bersenev, «Another Reality»

(«Alexandra Kryuchkova revealed the secret of Charon»)

I am familiar with the work of the famous Moscow writer Alexandra Kryuchkova not
by hearsay. Back in 2012, I was lucky enough to be present at her personal literary evening at the
House of the Near Abroad by A. Solzhenitsyn at Taganka, where she looked great in two capacities
at once: as a poet and as a songwriter. Her performance inspired me so much that I wrote one
of my most significant poems «I say you ,.hello“!», quoted in the epigraph Alexandra’s words. Later,
in January 2017, at the same House took place a presentation of the grandiose film «Holy Russia»
by A. Kulyamin (based on the book «Holy Russia. Voices of Russian poets»), which features the
heartfelt poems of A. Kryuchkova as well.

And now, a few years later, when, being the chairman of the jury and head of the Creative
Center «Clouds of Inspiration», I got acquainted with her mystical thriller «The Island of Charon»,
submitted to the literary competition «Another Reality» organized in honor of mystical writers
Leonid and Daniil Andreev, Alexandra Kryuchkova revealed herself to me in yet another capacity —
as a deep and thoughtful prose writer.

The very title of the book makes it clear that we are not going to have a trivial turning over
of mundane platitudes, but a journey into painstaking philosophical reflections. From the first pages,
we are immersed in that very «Another Reality», where the earthly life and death of the main
character are closely interconnected with invisible otherworldly Forces of Darkness and Light, and
the plot unfolds on a mysterious island, where «everything is wrong», since it is located in the Astral
World. But does an afterlife exist in principle? And if so, how is that World organized? What is it
«the judgment» of a soul? What price does each of us have to pay for our deeds?

Unresolved tasks and unfinished works, mistakes made during life and affection for earthly
things, and even unfulfilled dreams lead the soul to the island, whose lighthouse is the Wish Tree,
but «The Wish Tree is a trap...»

And it is no coincidence that the owner of the Island lives in a house in the Cemetery
of Memories — the reminiscences of dear to the heart people are haunting the main character.

Can the described by Alexandra Kryuchkova in «The Island...» be exactly like this in reality?
We don’t know, but surely, each of us, approaching the last line, asks the same questions, to which
the main character is looking for and finds answers. The author openly expresses her opinion on the
possibility of cognition the Truth in a dialogue with Charon.

«...everything that surrounds you is an illusion. Only those who can refuse it will discover the
Truth.»

«But the only way to understand completely what'’s going on here is to go beyond what'’s going
on. So, theoretically, everyone who is here now needs to leave the Astral World ?»

«Correct. The character of the movie will not see the whole movie until he moves himself in the
auditorium.»

Unlike most incoherent and far-fetched fantasy, «The Island», emerged at the intersection
of genres (love story, detective, mysticism and philosophy), keeps the reader in suspense from the
first to the last page. The search for mutual love leads to the investigation of one’s murder in the spirit
of Alfred Hitchcock’s thrillers and ends with unraveling of Charon’s secret to realize the transition
of the soul to the next step of the endless staircase to the Sky.

In my opinion, one of the main goals of the book is to convey to the reader the importance
of taking responsibility for his own deeds, since each person almost always has the freedom of choice,

«But... pay attention to the fact that the Creator doesn't act against your will and never deprives
anyone of the right to choose.»
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...as well as the importance of forgiveness, because the main character accepts the Creator’s
plan for her own death and eventually forgives her murderer.

«I don’t wish you any harm... You are right. It was necessary for some reason. Goodbye...»

There is nothing superfluous in the book. All the events and dialogues of the characters are
carefully verified and thought out. There is no artificially built-in abstruse, «The Island of Charon»
is easy to read, but at the same time it is a serious work that deserves attention no less than similar
philosophical works in the field of so-called «Another Reality», from «The Little Prince» by Antoine
de Saint-Exupery to «The Rose of the World» by Daniil Andreev.

According to the decision of the jury of the Creative Center «Clouds of Inspiration», Alexandra
Kryuchkova was announced the winner of the «Another Reality» 2021 competition after Leonid
and Daniil Andreev. We wish Alexandra inexhaustible creative inspiration and new victories on the
Literary Olympus!

Sergei BERSENEYV,

Honored Writer of the Moscow City Organization
of the Union of Writers of Russia, poet,

Head of the Creative Center «Clouds of Inspiration»

The newspaper «Literary News» («Literaturnye Izvestia»)
No. 3 (201), 2022.

http://litiz.ru/arch.html
https://reading-hall.ru/publication.php ?id=30735
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b. MuxuHn: «Cka3ka-a1eTeKTHB»

Hu B uém He cTouTt OBITh YBEpEeHHBIM, Befib «OCTPOB — Y KakJIOTO CBOW», U HE BCET/Ia 3TO —
MMEHHO OCTpPOB, /1a U HE BE3[E. ..

Torpa uro xe Takoe «OcTpoB» Asekcanapsl KproukoBoii?

Ckaska 1 B3pocibix? — [la, koneuHo. [lonHas poMaHTHKY U TPYCTH OT DK3I0NEPH U UyBCTBA
«CTOSTHUSI Ha Kpato» oT Makca Ppasl.

Muctuueckuii nerektuB? — besycnoBHo. Knaccuueckas npamatypruyeckast «ropka», TpEXaKT-
Hasl CXeMa, JIEPXKUT B HAIIPSKEHUU M HEBEJICHNUH JI0 CaMOM KYJIbMUHALH.

Kenckuit poman? — Toxe BepHO. DMOLMM, CKPBITHIE IO/ BHEIIHUM CIIOKOICTBUEM IJIaB-
HOU repovHH, 3amkanusaiot! Jlo mocieaHero Baoxa v Jake Mocjie Hero OHa MINeT 3eMHYIO JII0OOBb
U TO3HAET PealbHOCTh (Hy, WM HEe-peasbHOCTb, — Kak BaM OyleT YroAHO) He paIlMOHAJIBHO,
HE «JIMHENHO».

«OctpoB Xapona» Auiekcanapsl KpioukoBOW «pa3HOMAacTeH» U «MHOTOJIMK», HO TéM OH
1 3ameuaresieH! Jla 1 camble sipKve TBOPUYECKHUE YCTIEXH OOBIYHO CITyYaloTCs TAe-TO Ha CThIKE, a TeHU-
aJIbHOCTb TPOSIBJISIETCS] B HECTAHAAPTE — B TOM, YTO BBIXOJUT 32 CPEJHECTATUCTUUECKUE PAMKH.

XOTs... HU B YEM He CTOUT ObITh YBEPEHHBIM, BE[Ib. ..

«OCTpOB — y Kax)J0ro CBOM» !

bopunc MUXHUH,
nosm, nucamens, uaer Coroza nucameneii Poccuu,
JAaypeam AUMepamypHvix npemuli

I'azera «Iloatorpam» Ne4 (400), 2022.
http://www.poetograd.ru/arch.html
https://reading-hall.ru/publication.php ?id=30662
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B. Mikhin, «A detective fairy tale»

You shouldn’t be sure of anything, because «everyone has their own island here», although not
always it is an island, and not everywhere. ..

Then, what is «The Island» by Alexandra Kryuchkova?

Is it a fairy tale for adults? — Yes, sure. It is full of romance and sadness of Antoine de Saint-
Exupery and of «standing on the edge» from Max Fry.

Is it a mystery detective? — Undoubtedly. We see the classic dramaturgical «slide», a three-act
scheme, and it keeps you in suspense till the end.

Is it a love story? — It’s also true. The emotions hidden beneath the outward calmness of the
main character are going wild! Until the last breath and even after it, she is looking for earthly love
and cognizes reality (well, or non-reality, as you like) in a not rational, not linear way.

«The Island of Charon» by Alexandra Kryuchkova is variegated and multifaceted, but that’s
what makes it so remarkable! Besides, the brightest creative successes usually happen somewhere at
the junction, and the genius manifests itself out of standards, going beyond the statistical average.

However, you shouldn’t be sure of anything, because...

...«everyone has their own island here!»

Boris MIKHIN,
member of the Union of Writers of Russia,
laureate of literary awards

The newspaper «Poetograd» No. 4 (400), 2022.
http://www.poetograd.ru/arch.html
https://reading-hall.ru/publication.php ?id=30662
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. AaToHoBa: «Kopa0Jb npu3pakoB»

«Octpos Xapona» A. KpioukoBo# mpounTtasa Ha oqHoM Jpixanuu. [lorpsicena. Ha moii B3risi,
at0 wenesp! Huuero noxoxero He untaia panee. CoBpeMeHHasi IpuTyYa, B KOTOPOH 3a MPO3pavyHOn
BBIBEPEHHOW (POPMOIA CIipsTaH ITyOOKMiA (prI0CcOPCKUA CMBICT. ABTOpP TpeiaraeT CBOI KOHIIEH-
10 OeccMepTusl.

OO0passl repoeB HaromuHalT niepcoHaxkeid A. C. I'puHa, ManeHbKOro MpuHIA AHTyaHa Jie
CenT-3Ix3101epu 1 nevasibHyo pycaiodky I'. X. Annepcena. B ri1aBHOM reponHe yrapIBaloTCs YepThl
Accoib, HO BMECTO CYACTIIMBBIX «AJIBIX TAPYCOB» €€ KAET BCTpeya. .. ¢ KOpaOIeéM MPU3PaKoB.

I'panu peanbHOCTH U (paHTa3UM HACTOJBKO PA3MBITBI, YTO MOBOPOTHI CIOKETA HEBO3MOXKHO
npeayrajaath! B KHUTe HET CIydallHbIX JieTasieil, Bce OHU MTyOOKO CUMBOJIMYHBI, a TpeUecKrue MU(BI,
MPONYyIIEHHbIe Yepes3 cepille, 0OPeTaioT BTOPYIO KU3Hb.

B kaxayio r1aBy rapMOHMYHO BKpAaIUIEHbl CTUXOTBOPEHUS (BIIPOYEM, BECh TEKCT — YKUCTON
BOJIBI 11033U41!)°, MpUAIOIIIKE TOBECTBOBAHUIO OCOOYIO 3aAyIIEBHOCTb. KaskeTcs, uTo nepe ria3amu
pa3BOpauMBaeTCs BOJIIIEOHAs JIeHTa KMHeMaTorpada: CTUXUU Bojbl M HeOa, TIOOBU U CMEPTH.

besycnoBHo, mpo3a KproukoBoii 3acitykBaeT caMoil BHICOKOU OLIEHKU. YBEPEHa, €€ epeBeayT
Ha MHOTHE SI3bIKU MUPA U OJIECTsIIe SKPaHU3UPYIOT!

HNpuna AHTOHOBA,
ynen Coroza nucameneii Poccuu,
aaypeam AUmMepamypHuix npemuLi

Iazeta «Iloatorpam» Ned (400), 2022.
http://www.poetograd.ru/arch.html
https://reading-hall.ru/publication.php ?id=30662

0 CTI/IXOTBOPGHI/IH TNPEACTABJIEHBI TOJIBKO B U3JaHUU Ha PYCCKOM S3BbIKE.
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I. Antonova, «The Ghost Ship»

I read «The Island of Charon» by Alexandra Kryuchkova in one breath. I am shocked. In my
opinion, it is a masterpiece! I haven’t read anything like this before. It is a modern parable with a deep
philosophical meaning, hidden behind a transparent, well-balanced form. The author offers her own
concept of immortality.

The main characters have something in common with the characters of Alexander Grin, with
the little prince of Antoine de Saint-Exupery and with the sad mermaid of Hans Christian Andersen.
Assol can be guessed in the protagonist’s features, although, instead of the happy «Scarlet Sails»!°,
she is destined to meet the Ship full of Ghosts.

The boundaries between reality and fantasy are so blurred that the plot twists and turns are
impossible to predict! There are no random details in the book, they are all deeply symbolic, and
the Greek myths, passed through the heart, gain a second life. Poems are harmoniously interspersed
in prose, giving the story a special intimacy!'. However, the entire text is pure poetry! It seems that
a magical film about the worlds of water and sky, love and death is unfolding before your eyes.

Of course, Kryuchkova’s prose deserves the highest praise. Surely, it will be translated into
many languages and brilliantly filmed!

Irina ANTONOVA,
member of the Union of Writers of Russia,
laureate of literary awards

The newspaper «Poetograd» No. 4 (400), 2022.

http://'www.poetograd.ru/arch.html
https://reading-hall.ru/publication.php ?id=30662

LLLCLLLLL.

10 +The most famous novel of Alexander Grin is called «Scarlet Sails». The main character, named Assol, lives in a seaside village
and believes that one day a ship with scarlet sails will come to their pier, and the captain of the ship, named Gray, will marry her.

1 Poems are present in the original. There is only one of them included by the author into English version of the book.
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ITocBssmienne / Dedication

S mocesimiaio cBoit OCTPOB KaxkI0OMy €ro YuTareso!
[ dedicate my Island to every reader!

A takike / As well as to:
ChIHY AHpelo U Haien koike /Kosedune,
my son Andrey and our cat Josephine,

npomomunam / the prototypes:
Bope, I'pumie u Cepéxe,
Boris, Grigory and Sergey,

moum zpeueckum opy3vam / my Greek friends:
Humutpe u e€ Mmyxky Jdumurpucy,

naceyHuky Hukocy u ero xene Hukonerre,

Dimitra Drosinos and her husband Dimitris,

Nikos Lageris, the beekeeper, and his wife Nikoletta Firai,

Mmoeii arooumoit / my beloved:

JepeBHE YPaHyIoJH, PacloNIOKeHHON Ha TpPaHuUlIe

co Cearoii 'opoit Adon B I'pertun, Hacrosmemy Pato Ha 3emie,
e sl Hamucana 3Ty KHUTY,

Ouranoupolis, a village on the border of

Mount Athos, Greece, the real Paradise on Earth,

where I wrote this book,

ocmposam / the Islands:
Awmynbsanu (I'peuust), Ammouliani, Greece,

Kamorec (Pumunnunst), Camotes, the Philippines...

¢ 0J1aroJapHOCTbLIO. ..
with thanks...
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OCTPOB XAPOHA / The ISLAND of CHARON

«Torga otmaio Mope MepTBBIX, OBIBIIMX B HEM, W CyIdM ObLT KakJIbld IO JejiaM
cBOMM. ..» (OT1Kp. 20:13—14)

«Then the sea gave up the dead that were in it, and each one was judged according to his
works...» (Rev. 20:13—14)

«BbnaxkeH M CBAT MMEWINIMA ydYacTHe B BOCKPECEHWHW IEPBOM: HaJl HUMHU CMEpPTh BTOpas
He umeer Biactu...» (Otkp. 20:6)

«Blessed and holy is he who has part in the first resurrection: over them the second death has
no power...» (Rev. 20:6)

«He *xaneiite sxxepTB M He OCyXJaiiTe Majayell — OHM He CYIIECTBYIOT Ha 3eMJie caMHu 1o ceoe,
HO 0€30MMO0YHO BBIYUCISIOT IPYT APYyra, Aaxe HaXOMsCh B MPOTHBOMOJOXHBIX TOUYKAX IJIAHETHI,
Y MIYT HABCTPeUy BCIO CBOIO XM3Hb, YTOOBI HCTIOJTHUATH MIpeiHaYepTaHHoe UM CBBIITIE. . . »

«Do not pity the victims and do not condemn the executioners, because they don't exist on Earth
by themselves, they unmistakably calculate each other, even being in opposite parts of the planet, and

go towards each other all their lives to fulfill the destined for them from Above...»

The booktrailer: https://www. youtube.com/watch?v=r19bfyosC9o
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IPOJIOT'. ZKEPTBA u ITAJIAY / PROLOGUE.
The VICTIM and the EXECUTIONER

0.1. IeBouka u Mope

ocmpoe Amynvsnu'?, I peyus

«OHa nodonzy cudena y mops Ha 3akame, /lesouxa é pozogom naamuve. O uém-mo pasmvliiasng
u npucmanero cmompena é Hebo. Ona eudena Taurcmeennyio Cmpany 6 oonakax, 20e Hcuiu Kpbi-
saamuwie 2100u. Cuperesvie 3aMKU MAHUAU €€ K cebe, 8 UX NPUMYOIUBLIX CAOaX ONaA20YXAU CKAZ0UHbBIE
ueemvl U neau eonueOHbvle nmuyvl. Bemep donocun 0o /lesouku Heobvluatinble apomamsl U OM36YKU
uapyrouux meaoouti. A ewé ona eudena 6 Hebe 3nHaxomvle auua, onu yavibaauce u 3eanu /leouxy
6 Hebecnyio Cmpany, 6 I'opoo Coanya. Ona meumana nonacmo K HUM, HO He 3HAAA, KAK 3MO cOe-
Aamv, — Y Heé He ObLAO KPblAbEs.

Connue caounocw 6 mope. Tennvie 601HbL NACKANU €€ HONCKU, HANEEAs MUXYHO 00OPYIO NECHIO,
KOMOPYIO OHA CAbIUANG OM Mamepu, Koz0a Oblna euyé coscem ManeHvkoll. /lesouka o2nasHyaacw,
HO Ha Oepezy HUKO20 He Oblio, U el cmano coécem 0OUHOKo. Yepromvie CKanbl He NOHUMANU €8,
NOMOMY YUMo He UMeNU YECM8, omuezo, 6npouem, u He ymupanu. Ckanel, Kak U 00bIMHO, AU MOAUA
cozepyanu kapmury Ha 3axame Coanya: /lesouky u Mope.

Connuye npubAUNCanoCs K AUHUU 20pu3oHma. Boanvl wenmanucs 6cé epomue u epomue. Boaweo-
Hass Cmpana ynavieana 60a1v, mepss ceou ouepmanus. /esouxa cmosna y mops. M caézvl ynanu
8 Mope, U Mope CMaAno CONEHbIM. ..

Yatixu, npunemesuiue geuepom Ha mom Oepez, yoice HUko20 He 3acmanu. Coamue cKpobliochb
3a 20pU30HMOM, Hacmynaaa Hous. I 0e-mo danexo é Hebe oHu 3amemunu ouepmanus Heu38ecmHozo
TI'opooa. Um cmano unmepecro: umo smo 3a I opoo — e na 3emne, a 6 Hebe? Hukozoa parvute oHu
He sudeau maxkux 20po0og! H ose camvie nobonvimmvle uaiiku peuiuau 0onremems 00 3a2a004H020
T'opooa, Ho muemHo — y HUX He X6aMUAO CUN.

A Jlesouxa ucuezna. Ckanvt boavute He cozepyanu eé 30eco, Ha bepezy mops, Ha 3akame Connya.
H monvko kHudicka, ocmaeneHnas /[egoukoli Ha NPUOPEHCHOM KAMHe, HANOMUHANA UM O €€ Cluie-
CMBOBAHUU. .. »

M-pa... §1 3akppUia KHMKKY U OTJIOXKHKJIA €€ B CTOPOHY. DTa MUHHUATIOPA HamucaHa MHOUN
B JIBEHA/IIATh JIET, HO MHOI/Ia MEHsl TSHET MepeunuTarh €€ CHOBA, M KAkl pa3 Mocje BO3Bpalle-
HUS B PeajlbHOCTh MHE KaKeTCs, UTO 51 TaK U OCTaJIaCh TOW MajleHbKoW Accofib!?, KoTtopas BcE erme
HE TepsieT HAJEeK bl Ha. . .

S xnmana ero nuceMa. . . [locrosiHHO 3axoauia B IHTepHET, YTOOBI IPOBEPUTD, HE IIOCMOTPEJT JIN
OH MOU MOCJIETHUI MTOCT EMY ...

Ha, aa, na... UMEHHO — CHavajia COBEPILIEHHO HEOCO3HAHHO, a 3aTeM lieJIeHAPaBJIeHHO — s
craja YCI/UICHHO JeJ1aTb IOCTHhI, BbIKJIaAbIBasd MHOI'O3HAYNUTEIbHBIC (bOTKI/I, IOAITUCHhIBAsA UX KpaTKO,
HO C ITOTAEHHBIM CMBICJIOM. . .

12 EjuHCTBeHHBIA 13 0OMTaeMbIX ocTpoBOoB Xankuauku. Pacronoxen y momyoctpoBa Adon (AfioH-Opoc), mo 1922 roma
TIpHHAaIeKaI MOHACTEIpsiM Cesitoit ['opsl. DnexTpudunposad mumb B 1973 roxy. ITapomHoe coobimenne — ¢ aqepeBHsMH TpuIuTH
u Ypanynonuc. Hacenenue okono 540 uenoek, muomanp 4,5 kM.

13 Inapuas reponHs nosectu A. C. I'puHa «Autble mapyca».
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Mou pyku apoxkaiiu, s 3a’KMYPUBAIACH U, BUJISI €r0 UMSI B CIICKE ITPOCMOTPOB — OH HE IMOCTa-
BUJI MHE JJaKe JlaiiKa! — s1 OAMphIruBana, 1 Bu3kana: « 1ot ne 3aovin mens! Tol xouewv mens! Hy,
CKADICU, UMO Mbl Modice xoueulb merHst!!!»

B tot niens 51 caenana moct ¢ pororpacduieit qByX BOJH, OSTYIIUX HABCTpeUy APYT APYTY U MO/~
nycana:

«Bcmpemumcs?!»

... oH npokoMMeHTHpOBaJ (DOTKY, OTBETUB MHE B JIMUKY:

«a».

Ot s1Hx 1BYX OyKB s 3aKkpuyaia Ha Bcio Bcenennywo! 3a-kpu-ua-na emy: «S1 TOXE Tebs
xouy!», HO, IOlyMaB HEMHOT0, YCIIOKOWJIACh M Hamucasa:

«A moowce xouy...»

«4mo xoueutv ?»

«meosi... Yysuoeme...»

Dto ObuT0 Oe3ymuem! S BCE MOHMMATA, HO B3bIBATh K Pa3yMy B TaKMe MOMEHTHI COBEPIIIEHHO
6ecnionezno! OH, KOHEUHO ke, He ObuT ['peeM, — s dyBcTBOBasia cedsl IJIABHOW TeponHeld (puibMa
«TuTaHUK> ...

A paszBe Bam HHMKOr]a HE HPaBWIUCH TJI0XKe Mayibuuku/neBouku?! U passe Bol 1ymanu B TOT
MOMEHT, uTo Bar « Tutanuk» yxe 3aBenqomo oopeueH?! U s1 6pi1a coriacHa yTOHYTh. . . KOrIa-HUOYIb
IIOTOM. .. HO TOTAaA. ..
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0.1.The Girl and the Sea

Ammouliani island™®, Greece

«She used to sit for a long time by the Sea at sunset, the Girl in a pink dress. Lost in thoughts about
something, she was gazing into the Sky. There was a Mysterious Land in the clouds, where winged
people lived. Lilac castles beckoned her to them, in their quaint gardens fabulous flowers were fragrant
and magical birds were singing. The wind carried unusual aromas and echoes of enchanting melodies
to the Girl. And she also saw familiar faces there, they smiled and called the Girl to their Heavenly
Country, to the City of the Sun. She dreamed of getting to them, but did not know how to do it, because
she had no wings.

The Sun was setting into the Sea. Warm waves caressed her legs, singing a quiet kind song that
she had heard from her mother when she was still a baby. The Girl looked around, but there was no
one on the shore, and she felt completely lonely. The gloomy Rocks did not understand her, because
they couldn't feel anything, however, that was the reason they would never die. The Rocks, as usual,
were only watching silently the picture at sunset: the Girl and the Sea.

The Sun was approaching the horizon. The waves were whispering louder and louder. The Magic
Country floated away, losing its outlines. The Girl was standing by the Sea, and her tears fell onto the
waves, and the Sea became salty...

The seagulls that flew to the seashore in the evening did not find anyone there. The Sun sank
behind the horizon, and the Night came. Somewhere far away in the Sky, the seagulls noticed the
outlines of an unknown City. They wondered, what kind of City it was, being situated not on Earth, but
in the Sky. They had never seen such cities before! And the two most curious seagulls decided to make
a flight to the mysterious City, but they had not enough strength to reach it.

And the Girl disappeared. The Rocks no longer saw her there, on the seashore, at sunset. Only
the book left by the Girl on the coastal stone reminded them of her existence...»

«Hmmm...» I closed the book and put it aside. The miniature was written by me at the age
of twelve, but sometimes I was drawn to read it again.

\

P

Vo

A

Every time after returning to reality it seemed to me that I remained the little Assol'>, who
still didn’t lose hope for...

I was waiting for his letter... I constantly visited my Internet page to check if he had looked
at my last post to him...

Yes, yes, yes... At first completely unconsciously and then purposefully, I began to post more
and more expressive pictures, signing them briefly, but with a hidden meaning. ..

14 Ammouliani is the only inhabited island of C. Located near the peninsula of Athos (Aion-Oros), until 1922 it belonged to the
monasteries of the Holy Mountain. It was electrified in 1973. It has ferry service with the villages of Trypiti and Ouranoupolis. The
population is about 540 people, the area is 4.5 square kilometers.

15 Protagonist of the famous book of Alexander Grin «Scarlet Sails». Assol lives in a seaside village and believes that one day
a ship with scarlet sails will come to their pier, and the captain of the ship, named Gray, will marry her.
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My hands were trembling, I was closing my eyes at seeing his name in the list of viewers — oh,
he hadn’t given me even a like! — but I was jumping, I squealed, «You have not forgotten me! You
want me! Well, tell me you want me, too!!!»

That day I made a post with a photo of two waves running towards each other, and I signed
it, «Meet?!/» And...

He commented the photo, answering me in a private chat, «Yes».

These three letters made me scream at the whole Universe! Yes, I screamed, «I want you, too!»,
but after thinking a little, I wrote,

«I want that, too.»

«What do you want?»

«..lo see you...»

It was madness! I understood everything, but appealing to reason at such moments was
completely useless! Of course, he was not the captain of the ship «Scarlet Sails», and I mostly felt
us the main characters of the movie «Titanic».

Weren't you attracted by bad boys/girls?! And did you think at such moments that your
«Titanic» was already doomed?! Neither did I, being ready to drown... sometime later... not then...
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0.2. OcTpoB KOJIyHOB

Ocmpos Kamomec', Tuxuii okearn

...Booa, 600a, kpyzom — 600a, u nanuueckuii yoscac oxeamel8aem MeHs — s NLIMAIOCh 6CNALIND
HA NOBEPXHOCb, HO NOYEMY-MO He MO2Y U... 3a0bIXaroct!

OH Oynut MeHs. Sl OTKpBIBAIO IV1a3a U BUKY Nepes coOoil mib OeckpaiiHee 38é3nHoe Hebo.
31ech MTHOBEHHO TEMHEET.

— OxkeaH IpUXOJUT CIOJIa MOJIYa, — MPA4YHO ITPOM3HOCUT AJIEKCEN U IIPOTATMBAET MHE PYKY.

4 momHMMaloch ¢ GETOCHEKHOTO MecKa — eIE YyTh-4yTh U MPUJIUB MPOrIOTHI Obl MeHsl. [la,
OH pEaJIbHO OYEHb CTPAHHBIM, 3TOT JUKUI OCTPOB — OCTPOB XWJIEPOB U YEPHBIX KONAYHOB. CoBEp-
IIEHHO He MOX0Xui Ha Paii, HecMoTpst Ha OOXecTBEHHbIe Ha3BaHMs OyXT U onmcaHus B MIHTepHeTe,
Kamorec myraer, HO OTHOBPEMEHHO NPUTATUBAET. 30ECh OTCYTCTBYIOT TOJIIBI TYPUCTOB, HE BUIHO
Y HE CIIBIITHO MECTHBIX JKUTeJIeH, 1a ¥ BOOOIIE MOIO3PUTEIBHO THXO, 1 COBCEM HeT BoiH B OKeaHe,
O/IHAKO K Beuepy 4acTh OCTPOBA MOJTYa YXOAUT MOJ BOY, IO3TOMY OT Oepera 10 CKaJlbl C JIECTHULIEH,
coepuHsALIEN OKeaH ¢ €JUHCTBEHHBIM «COJIOMEHHBIM» OTEJIEM, KaK OKPECTHJI €T0 MOM CITyTHUK,
100paThCst MOXHO TOJIBKO BIUIABb.

— Ilopoxnu! — kpudy 4 ynansiomemycs Baaib AJIeKcelo.

OH obopaunBaetcsl. S 1oroHstIo ero, oH 6epeT MeHs 3a PyKY, ¥ Mbl MEIJIEHHO OpeéM BAOJb
OxkeaHa B IUISI)KHOE Kape MECTHOTO «JIUKAPS».

— Korna-uuOynp 1 BepHYych clofia, — IPUCAXKMBASACh 32 JIEPEBSAHHBIA CTOJMK Y NOTPENAHHOTO
30HTa, MEUYTATEIbHO POU3HOILY 5.

— Cymacwenmas! Yro 3aecek aenarb-to? Kakon Tyt k uépry Pain? Hukakon nuswivsanyu!
Hukapu-abopureHsl Ja 1 Tobko! [laske pectopaHa HeT, a B € IMHCTBEHHOM COJIOMEHHOM OTeJle KapThl
He npuHUMaloT! 3Hai Obl, KyJa HacC 3TOT MapoM 3aBe3ET, HM 3a 4To Obl He moexan! Branyma meHs
B aBaHTIopy! ’Knu Teneps mapoma oO6paTHO, KOIjia y HEro Aaxe pacnucaHus He cyniectByeT! 3axo-
YeT — NPUILIBIBET, & HE 3aX0YeET. . .

— A MHe 31ech HpaBUTCs! TOT OCTPOB MPOIUTaH Maruen! B HEM ecTb Kakas-To 3arajka, KoTo-
PYIO Y’KacHO XoueTcsl pasraaarh. ..

— Marus, B JiyuleMm city4ae, peJcTaBiseT coO00i CKa3Ky AJ1s B3POCHbIX, a B XY/IIIEM — Iap-
natancTBO! ThI emE ckaxu, 4To B 3arpoOHYIO XKU3Hb BEPHIIIb!

— A TBI — HET? — yCMEeXaloCh 1.

— Yenosek, Anuca, — 3T0 KOCTH U MsIcO! A BCE OCTaJIbHOE — OT JIyKaBoro!

16 Kamortec - rpymnmna OCTpPOBKOB PUIMITTUHCKOTO apxuriejiara, KyJda OTIPaBJIAITCA XKEJIAIIUE YEAUHEHUA, TOTOBBIC
TOXEPTBOBATH OmaraMu LIMBWIN3ALIMN pan 3aTEPAHHOIO CPEAN TPOIMUYECKUX MMAJIbM U IECUAHbIX isoken Past.
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0.2. The Isle of Black Magicians

Camotes'’, The Pacific Ocean

... Water, water, all around is water, and a panic horror seizes me. I try to float to the surface,
but for some reason I can't, and... I am suffocating!

He woke me up. I opened my eyes and saw before me only the boundless starry Sky. It instantly
got dark on that Island.

«The Ocean comes here silently,» Alex said gloomily and held out his hand to me.

I got up from the white sand, just a little bit more and the hide tide would have swallowed me.
Yes, that wild Island of healers and black magicians was really very strange. Completely unlike
Paradise, despite the divine names of the bays and the Internet descriptions, Camotes was scaring, but
at the same time attracting. You couldn’t see or hear the locals, and it was suspiciously quiet in general.
There were neither crowds of tourists on the shore, nor waves in the Ocean. By evening, a part of the
Island used to go under water silently so that from the shore to the rock with a staircase, connecting
the Ocean with the strawy hotel, as my companion had christened it, one could get only by swimming.

«Wait!» I shouted to Alex, who was moving away into the distance.

He turned around. I caught up with him, he took my hand, and we slowly wandered along the
Ocean to the beach cafe of a local savage.

«Someday I will come back here,» I said dreamily, sitting down at a wooden table by a shabby
umbrella.

«Crazy girl! What do you plan to do here? What the hell is this Paradise? No civilization!
Aboriginal savages only! There is even no restaurant, and the only hotel doesn’t accept cards! If I had
known where the ferry would take us, I would never have gone! You got me on an adventure! And
now we have nothing but wait for the ferry back, which has no schedule at all! If it wants, it sails,
but if it doesn’t?»

«However, I really like it here! This Isle is full of magic! There is some hidden secret in it
I would be pleased to reveal.»

«The magic theurgy is, at best, a fairy tale for adults, and at worst it’s quackery! And don’t tell
me that you believe in the afterlife!»

«And you really don’t?» I chuckled.

«A human being, Alice, is bones and meat! Everything else is from the evil one!»

17 The Camotes Islands is a group of tiny islands in the Philippine archipelago. If you prefer solitude & are ready to sacrifice the
benefits of civilization, you’ll enjoy the paradise, lost among tropical palm trees & sandy beaches.
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I. PBIBAK / The FISHERMAN

1.1. Pei0aubsa ceTh

MHO20 /1em cnycmsi

.. .Boda, 60061, KpYyeom — 60061, U NAHUYECKULL yarcac oxeanioleaem mMeHA — A NblnAaiOCb 6CNJ1blinb
HA NOBEPXHOCMb, HO no4emy-nio He moey U... 3a06IXarock!

On Oynut MeHs1. S OTKpbIBaIO I1a3a v BUXKY Tepes coOou uIib Oeckpaiinee 38E3nHoe Hebo.

31ecr MTHOBEHHO TEMHEET.

— OkeaH npUXOIUT CIOIa MOJTYa, — MPAYHO MPOU3HOCUT MYKUMHA U MTPOTATUBAET MHE PYKY.

Sl momHMMalCh ¢ OETOCHEKHOTO TecKa — eI YyTh-4yTh M NPWIUB MPOIIOTHII OBl MEHS.
K tomy *e...

«bppp! Dyyy! Ymo smo? Yocac! — Oxean nabpocun Ha MeHSl. .. pbloaublo cemb ?!»

MeHs niepe€prusaer, s Ope3riIMBO CKUJIBIBAIO € ¢ ceOst M KpU4y YIISIoNeMycs BIajlb MyX-
YHHE:

— 2!

OH obopaunBaercs. S mogderawo K Hemy u. ..

— IIpocture! Tlomepenmiocs. . .

On ynei6aetcs. CTpaHHOe YyBCTBO, UTO 51 BU/ENA €ro rae-To... panelie. HaBepHoe. .. 3Hako-
Moe Jino? W naxe B3risaa? A Tak — HIUEro 0COOGHHOTO: BBICOKUI, XY/IOIIABBIH, YePHOIJIa3bli —
0e3 OTIMUMTENbHBIX MTPUMET. B cBeT/ol maiike u cuHux moprax. PeHeuku — Ha 3arsiCThsIX, MUpaT-
cKas OaHJaHa — Ha TOJIOBE. ..

— Tbl rOBOpUIIB MO-AHITIMICKU? — COPALIMBAIO S Y HE3HAKOMIIA, M OH KUBAET.

Ms1 MmensienHo Opeaém Baoab OkeaHa B IUIsKHOE Kade.

— Korga-to s Obita Ha 3TOM ocTpoBe. [JaBHbIM-AaBHO. Toraa s ciay4yailHO OKa3anach 371€Ch,
XOTs... ciaydaiHocteil He ObiBaeT? [loexana B otmyck Ha Cely, MO3HAKOMIIIACH C COOTEUECTBEHHU-
KOM, KOTOPBI TaM 3MMOBAJI, M Mbl PEIIMINA MPOTYIAThCs MO OKpecTHOCTsIM. Habpenu Ha mapom.
Jlaxe He 3Ha/IM, KyJa OH Hac 3aBe3€T. Ho MHe 31ech moHpaBuiock. B 3ToM ocTpoBe ecTh Kakas-To
3aragka!

— W TBI BCIO )KU3Hb MEUTAJIa CIOJla BEPHYTHCA?

— Ila, HO He TaK MpsM, YTOO BCIO KU3Hb. ..

— A TOT MyX4MHA pelv1 He Bo3Bpamarbesa? [103ToMy Thl rpycTUILL 34€Ch B OMHOYECTBE?
HagepHoe, TbI JlioOMIa ero?

— Her, y Hac He ObLJI0 OTHOIIIEHUT, XOT$1, KaK HU CTPAHHO, s 3anajia eMy B AyIIly, — YAbIOHYJIach
s1. — Ho BoOT ObTa JTu1 y Hero ayma? — eme 6ombIinoi Bonpoc. OH HAOMUHAT MHE TJIABHOTO Tepost
n3 «PoxaecTBeHcKko necHH B po3e» Yaprb3a JukkeHca.

— He yuran.

— Crapuk, 3as17bli1 aTeucT U ObIBUIMI (PUHAHCUCT, KOTOPOTO MHOTUE HA3bIBAIU «IIOATIONb-
HBIM MWJUTHOHEpOM». Cam ke OH cuuTal cedst OpaBbiM POOMH30HOM — TOCIIE BBIXOJA HA TICHCHIO
claBaj KpyTylo KBapTupy B LieHTpe MockBbl, myTenectBys 1o Asun — Tainann, Munonesus, banu,
GumunmuHbl ¥ Tak ganee. CTpeMuics B KeHCKoe ooiiecTBo. [lymaio, emy ObLJIO OYeHb OAMHOKO.
Ponurenu ero gaBHo ymepiu, cam — B pa3Bojie, a EAMHCTBEHHAS JOYb SMUrprpoBaa B tamuo. Emy,
0e3yCJI0BHO, He XBaTaJIo JTI0OBU, 3200THl 1 BHUMaHUs1. BO3MOXXHO, IMEHHO U3-32 BHYTPEHHETO KOH-
(bnKTa «XOUy, HO YKe U3-32 BO3pACTa HE MOTY», OH M CTaJl TAKUM 3JIbIM M HETEPIHUMBIM K UyKOMY
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MHeHuio. Ero pasnpaxanu Bce U BCsl BOKPYT, BcE eMy ObUIo He Tak. Kcratu, ero 3Bayim AJiekceeMm.
A Kaxk 30ByT TeOs?

My:)urHa OCTaHOBWJICSA Y IOCMOTPEN MHE B IJ1a3a.

— dnnc. A teba?

OT ero B3IUIs1/1a MHE TTOYEMY-TO CTaJIO He 1o cede.

— Aumuca... Y Te0s rpeueckoe ums?

SIHUC KUBHY U yTBIOHYJICS.

— Tol nepeexain ciofa u3 I'perun?

- Ha...

— A s 9acTo MpoBOWIIA CBOM OTIYCK B ['perinu, Ha ocTpoBax. 1o Kade Ha Oepery, ClydaitHo,
He TBOE?

SIHuC CHOBA KMBHYJI M NPEJIOKUIT 3aTH NIEPEKYCUTb.

51 cena 3a cTONMMK, OH IPUHEC PHIOHOE MEHIO.

— ThI cam JOBHIIB PHIOY MM TIOKYTIAeIllb €€ Ha PhIHKe?

— Cawm, — ynbiOHysCs SHUC.

— Tax 370 OBUIA TBOSA CETh, KOTOPYIO HaOpocuT Ha MeHst OkeaH?! — 3acMesiiach 1.

— Koneuno! 4 ke kax/1yio HOUb pacCTaBJIsI0 CETH BOKPYT OCTPOBA.

— He cnmmikom mm kpymnHast ceTb Aj1st peiobl? VI ThI JIOBUIIB PyCasiok? — TONIYTHIA s U TTOW-
Masia ceOs1 Ha MBICJIU, YTO He X04uy ecTh. — [IpuHecen» monpodoBaTh KpeBeToK ?

SIHuC CHOBA KMBHYII, M B TOT K€ MOMEHT IOCJIBIIIIAINCH JETCKUE PhIIAHUS.
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1.1. Fishing nets

many years later

... Water, water, all around is water, and a panic horror seizes me. I try to float up to the surface,
but for some reason I can't, and... I am suffocating!

He woke me up. I opened my eyes and saw before me only the boundless starry Sky.

It instantly got dark on that Island.

«The Ocean comes here silently,» said the man grimly and held out his hand to me.

I got up from the white sand, just a little bit more and the hide tide would have swallowed me.

Besides. ..

«What’s this? Brrr! Whoo! What a nightmare! The Ocean threw a... fishing net on me?!»

I twitched and squeamishly threw it off.

«Hey!» I shouted to the man, who was moving away into the distance.

He turned around. I ran up to him and...

«Sorry! It seemed to me...»

He smiled. It was a strange feeling that I'd seen him somewhere... before. Probably...
A familiar face? Or even a look? Otherwise, nothing special: tall, thin, black-eyed... without
distinctive features. In a light shirt and blue shorts, with rosaries on his wrists and a pirate bandana
on his head. ..

«Do you speak English?» I asked the stranger, and he nodded.

We slowly wandered along the Ocean to the beach cafe.

«I was on this Isle once upon a time,» I said. «I happened here accidentally, although... there
are no accidents in life. I went on vacation to Cebu, met a compatriot, he spent winters there, and we
decided to take a walk around the neighborhood. We got on the ferry. We didn’t even know where it
was sailing us. But I liked Camotes. There is some mystery in this Island!»

«Have you been dreaming of coming back for all your life?»

«Yes, but not for all my life.»

«So, the man decided not to come back, didn’t he? That’s why you're sad here all alone. Did
you love him?»

«No, we had no affair, although, oddly enough, he felt something for me in his soul,» I smiled.
«But did he have a soul? It’s a big question. He reminded me of the main character of the ,,Christmas
Carol“ by Charles Dickens.»

«I haven’t read it.»

«An old man, an avid atheist and former financier. Many people called him a ,secret
millionaire“. He considered himself a brave Robinson, because after retirement he leased a cool
apartment in the center of our city, while traveling abroad around Asia: Thailand, Indonesia, Bali,
Philippines and so on. He aspired to female companionship. I think he felt very lonely. His parents
had died long ago, he’d got a divorce, his only daughter had emigrated to Italy. He certainly lacked
love, care and attention. Perhaps, because of the internal conflict ,,I want to, but for my age I can’t®,
he became so angry and intolerant towards the opinions of others. Everyone around annoyed him,
everything went wrong. By the way, his name was Alex. And what’s your name?»

The man stopped and looked into my eyes.

«Yanis. And yours?»

For some reason, his gaze made me feel uneasy.

«Alice. Is your name a Greek one?» I asked, and Yanis nodded smiling, and I supposed, «So,
you moved here from Greece, didn’t you?»
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«Yes...»

«I often spent my holidays in Greece, on the islands. It’s your cafe on the beach, isn’t it?»

Yanis nodded again and offered to come in for a bite to eat. I sat down at a table, he brought
me his fish menu.

«Are you a fisher or just buying fish in the market?»

«I fish myself,» Yanis grinned.

«So, was it your net that the Ocean threw over me!?» I laughed.

«Correct! I set up nets around the Island every night!»

«Isn’t the net too big for fishes? Do you catch mermaids?» I joked and thought that I wasn’t
hungry. «Would you bring me some shrimp to try?»

Yanis nodded again, and at the same moment I heard children’s sobs.
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1.2. IleBouka, KOTOpasi HCKAJa MaMy

51 oGepHynack 1 3aMeTHsIa OyATO U3 HUOTKY/Ia BO3HUKIIIYIO Ha Oepery TEeMHOBOJIOCYIO ICBOUKY
JIeT TATH B MOJMYIPO3payHOM po30oBoM IuiaThe. OHa cmoTpena B OkeaH, HO HUKOTO PSIOM C Hew
He OBUIO.

— Ma-maaaaa!l!! — pazgasncs e€ qymepasaMparoimil Kpuk.

S B3rsHyMa Ha AHrca. Kazanocsk, ero auio noMmpayuHesio, HO OH JIae He CABUHYJICS C MecTa.
41 BCcKoumMIIa u3-3a CToja M rnodeskasna K JeBOUKe.

—Dit! — g o6HsIa e€ 3a mieun. — YTo cydmnocs?

JleBouKka BCXJIMTIBIBAJIA, TIOBTOPSISI BCETO OJTHO CJI0BO: «Mama!», 1 He oOpaliiaia Ha MeHsI HUKa-
KOI'O BHUMAaHU .

— Yo ¢ TBOCH Mamoii? — cripocuiia 5. — e ona? B Boge? Kak Te6s1 30ByT?

JleBouKa To JI1 He TOHUMAJIa, TO JIM He CJIbIIIaia MeHs1, U MPOJOoJKaa BCXJMITbIBaTh. A B Oke-
aHe ObUIO MO-TIPeXHEMY THXO M COBEpIIEHHO IMycTo — HU Iymui. Hu B HEM, HU Ha Oepery. Kpome
Hac, pa3yMeeTcsl.

41 BepHynach B Kage K SIHUCY, HO TOT MCUe3 — BUAMMO, YAATUJICS 32 KPEBETKAMH.

OxeaH yxe 3aTtonui yacTh Oepera, U s Opocuiach K JIECTHHUIIE BIUIaBb. BckapaOKaBIIHCH
Ha CKaJly, modesxaia Ha pecerniH COJIOMEHHOW FOCTUHUIIBI ¥ 3a3BOHIIIA B KOJIOKOJIBUMK. HO HUKTO
HE TTOABUJICA.

— D! — 3akpuyana s. — 3aeck ectb KTo-HUOYAb? [Tomorute! Tam neBouka! OHa motepsiiach!

Ho 3n0Bemiast tummza Obuia MHE OTBETOM.

S moGexana oOpaTHO K JleCTHUIIE — He Jail bor, neBouka yToHeT B 3TOoM TUXOM — cO Bcex
Touek 3peHust — OkeaHe Bciies 3a cBoell marepbio! Ho, Korga s Belllula U3 BO/BI HA KYCOYEK eIlé
HE 3aTOIJICHHOTO Oepera, JIeBOYKU HUT/IE He HAOMI0aI0Ch. . .

[TpeObIBast B COCTOSIHMY IIOKA, 51 CTOsIIa Ha Oepery u cMoTpena B OKkeaH, KOTOPBIT MOTYAIHBO
MPOJOJIKAJT TIOTJIOIIATh OCTPOB.

— KpeBeTku? — BHE3aTHO pa3gayioch MPsIMO 32 MOEH CITUHOM.

- HGBO‘{Ka. .. — [IpouerTraia g B OTYasdsHbE.

— Ona BepHETCS, — SIHUC OCTOPOKHO MPUKOCHYJICS K MOEH pyKe U MOBEN MEHS NPOYb.
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1.2. The Girl who was looking for her mother

I turned around and noticed, as if from nowhere, a dark-haired small girl of about five
in a translucent pink dress appeared on the shore. She looked out to the Ocean, but no one was
near her.

«MA-MA-aaaa!!!» her heart-rending scream rang out.

I'looked at Yanis. His face seemed to get darkened, but he didn’t even move.

I jumped up from the table and ran to the Girl.

«Hey!» I hugged her by the shoulders. «What’s happened?»

The Girl sobbed, repeating just one word «Mom!», but paying no attention to me.

«What’s about your mom?» I asked. «Where is she? In the Ocean? What’s your name?»

The Girl either did not understand, or did not hear me, she continued to sob. And the Ocean
was still quiet and completely empty. Not a soul. Neither in it, nor on the shore. Except us, of course.

I returned to the Yanis’ cafe, but he had disappeared, apparently, he had left for shrimps.

The Ocean had already flooded part of the shore, and I rushed to the stairs by swimming.
I climbed up the rock, ran to the reception of the strawy hotel and rang the bell, but no one showed up.

«Hey!» I screamed. «Is anybody here? Help! There’s a small girl on the shore! She’s lost her
mother!»

But an ominous silence was rising in answer.

I ran back to the stairs.

«Poor Girl! And what if she became food for fishes in this Pacific — from all points of view —
Ocean after her mother?! God forbid!»

However, when I got out of water to a piece of the not yet flooded shore, the Girl was nowhere
to be seen...

Shocked, I stood on the shore and looked into the Ocean. It continued to swallow the Island
silently, when the voice came suddenly from right behind me.

«Shrimps?»

«The Girl...» I whispered in despair.

«She’ll be back!»

Yanis gently touched my hand and led me away.
skkesk

T'opui cedetom om 2opst —
Beovmwi cobisanocy npoxasimoe,
Ckanvl cudeau y mops,

Dero Oeporcanu 3a naamve.

3amox — 6030yuiHbliL, HO 6 cadice,
Des 630bIXa€M — HE NAAUEN:
«Mama, nanomnu moii cmpadsice:
Joneo 3a cpeeii He ckauem!»

Bemep wenmancsi ¢ 301010,
Beuep msanyacs k 6arnraoam,
Connye npouyanoce ¢ 3emnéio,
Bpems Oviuwano na aaoan.
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Dero ykpana 2Kap-nmuya. ..
Ckanvl yepromo morvanu:
Houvbto 8udenvsam He cnumes —
Bpoosm cnaowmvie neuanu!

Tyuku cnyckaauco Ha CKAOHb,
Heby nemHodicKO 6CnaakHynocy,
Cné3bl ynaau Ha 801HbL,

Mope — conénvim — npocHyaocw.

skskok

The Mount grays because of grief...
The curse of witch came true — distress!
The Rocks were talking with Belief
And holding Fairy by her dress.

In soot — her air castle, yard...

The Fairy sighed, she didn't cry:
«Mama’, remind the Heaven guard
To come for me before I die!»

The Wind was whispering with ash,
The Night was reaching for a song,
«Goodbye, the Sun!» On Earth of trash
The Time was breathing clearly wrong!

The stolen Fairy was all right,

But gloomy Rocks were sad and silent,
«Some Visions cannot sleep at night,

The Sorrow wanders through the Island!»

The clouds covered all the slaves,
The Sky was crying being fault,
And tears were falling on the waves
To make the Sea wake up from salt.
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1.3. Majb4uk, KOTOPbIA NPOCHI (hoHAPHK

K necsatu Beuyepa s onpenenéHHo oxuia. Bo-mepBbIX, cka3plBasach pa3HUIA BO BPEMEHH —
MMEHHO HOYBIO Y MeHsI JOMa HAYMHAJICS JIeHb. BO-BTOPBIX, AHEM 3Jiech CTOsIIa HEMMOBEpHas JKapa,
Y HAXOZIUThCS Ha YIHIIe ObUIO COBEPIIIEHHO HEBHIHOCHMO.

Kazanocs, &13Hb Ha OCTPOBE 32 ITU TOABI COBCEM HE M3MEHMJIACh, KAK U COJIOMEHHBIN OTeb,
COCTOSIIIMI U3 MaJIorabapUTHBIX TOCTEBBIX JJOMUKOB, B OJHOM M3 KOTOPBIX 51 M MPOBEJIa TOrAa HOYb
B oxkuaannu napoma Ha CeOy. [IpaBna, Teneps, Bcies 3a Aekceem, MHE XOTEJIOCh Ha3bIBATh FTOCTEBOM
JIOM «XHKUHON».

ComnomeHHast Kpblia, ToJIble CTeHbI, HEOOBIIIOE OKOIIKO, CTOM C MOACBEYHUKOM, KpOIIeUHast
KpOBaTh U y3KUH IJIaTSHOM IIKad.

Sl oOparmia BHUMaHKe €€ TOra, YTO B CBETUIbHUKAX OTCYTCTBOBAJIM JIAMITIOUKH, — U JIO CUX
MOp HUKTO HE JIOTaIAJICSl X BCTABUTB !

[No-npesxHeMy He ObLIO KpaHa Ji1si Topsiuell BOAIbI B TYIIIEBOM, MpaB/a, X0JIO0IHAsI TeIliea ecTe-
CTBEHHBIM 00pa3oM — HarpeBasich OT majsiero ColHIa B HAKOMUTEIbHBIX 0aKax ¢ BHEUIHEH CTO-
POHBI IOMa.

UYro y) rOBOpUTh O KOHJWILIMOHEpax! — B HOMepe s1 OOHapyXKWJIa JIUIIb CTAPEHbKUI BEeHTHJIS-
TOP, HO NEKTPUYECTBO U3 CETH KyAa-TO YIETYUUIIOCh.

U emé — 51 nepenpoBepuIia TPUXKIbI, B TOM YKCIIEe HA PECEIIIH, — 3[1eCh BCE TaK ke He padoTa
Nurepner.

Ho, BO3MOXHO, IMEHHO B MOI00OHOM JUKOCTH — B OTPbIBE OT IIMBMJIM3AIMU — U 3aKJII0YAJIACh
npesecTs 3atepssHHOro B OKeaHe OCTpoOBa, 3arafky KOTOpOro MHe MPeACTOsUIO pa3raaaTs?

B sTOT CBOV NpHE3A 5 peluiia J0CKOHAIBHO HccenoBath Kamotec, Besib B POIILIBIA pa3 Mpu-
IIJIOCh cOesKaTh OTCIONA Ha CIEyIolee ke YTPO — HATMYHBIX AeHeT He ObLJI0, a KapThl 371€Ch HE NPH-
HUMAIOT.

4l marHysa U3 XMKUHBI B KPOMEIITHYIO ThMY Y ITOOpesia Ha CBeT (hakesia, TOpSINEro y pecerinH
MOI00HO BEYHOMY OTHIO. PaKesoB, Ha CaMOM JieJie, BCEerAa 3a)KUTaloch HECKOJIBKO, YTOOBI TYPHUCTHI
MOTIJIM B3ATh UX C COOOH B JJOPOTY, €CJI KOMY-TO MPUCIIMYUT TPOTYJISATHCS IO OCTPOBY B HOUH.

Sl Bocmomnb30Baiach BOBMOXKHOCTBIO OCBETUTh CBOW ITyTh U BBIIIUIA 32 BOPOTA HA TPYHTOBKY,
1o 60KaM OT KOTOPOW BO3BBIIIATIMCH JJTMHHOHOTME MAJIbMBI, IIPOTHIKAIOIIE YepHOKHIKHOe Hebo.

[NoBepHyB HaJsieBO, s 3alIaraja B CTOPOHY NPHUCTAHU, MPUBBIKAS K TEMHOTE, KaK BHE3AITHO
U3 TPONMUYECKHX 3apOCyiell HEM3BECTHBIX MHE MOPOJ] BRICKOYMII. .. Mabuuk ! Ha Bua sier cemu, moxo-
KWW Ha 6€3J0MHOr0 4ymMa3oro MOMpOIIANKY, KOTOPOrO MOKHO 3alpOCTO BCTPETUTh M Ha YIIUIIAX
OOJBIIIUX TOPOJOB, OH CXBATHJI MEHsI 3a PyKYy M CTaJl YTO-TO TpeOOBaTh, BHIKPUKHMBASI OTHO U TO e
CJIOBO UyTb JIM HE Ha BCceX si3bIKax mupa. 1 310 cinoBo ObuIO. ..
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— ®onHapuk!

Huuero He noHumas rpo (poHapuk, s J0cTajla U3 KapMaHa apy MOHET M IIPOTSAHYJIa UX MaJlb-
YUKY.

Ho, k MoeMy BenMuaiiiieMy YIUBJIEHUIO, pa3liisAeB COAEPKMMOE MIJIOCTBIHM, MOMpPOIIAiiKa
OpEe3MIMBO LIBBIPHYJI AEHBIU B 3aPOCIIH, IOKPYTHUJI MAJIbLIEM Y BUCKA, XMXHKas, a 3aTEM CHOBA KPUK-
HYJI:

— ®OHAPUK!!!

LLLCLLLLL
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1.3. The Boy who asked for a Lantern

By 10:00 p.m. I became definitely alive. Firstly, the 12-hour time difference between the
Island and my country affected. Secondly, during the day it was incredibly hot there and absolutely
unbearable to stay out on the Sun.

It seemed that life on the Island had not changed at all over the years, as well as the strawy hotel,
consisting of small guest houses, in one of which I had spent the night waiting for the ferry to Cebu
during my previous visit. But that time, following Alex, I was ready to call the guest house a «hut».

Thatched roof, bare walls, a small window, a table with a candlestick, a tiny bed and a narrow
wardrobe. .. I had noticed even then there were no light bulbs in the lamps, and so far no one guessed
to insert them!

As before, there was no tap for hot water in the shower, although the cold water got warmed
naturally under the scorching Sun in some storage tanks outside the house.

And what to say about air conditioners! — I found only an ancient fan in the room, but the
electricity in the network had disappeared somewhere.

And more! I double-checked, including the reception, there was still no Internet there.

However, perhaps the charm of the lost in the Ocean Island, the riddle of which I had to solve,
was precisely in such wildness and complete isolation from civilization...

Planning my vacation, I decided to explore Camotes thoroughly, because the first time we had
had to escape from the Island the very next morning for having no cash. By the way, no cards were
still acceptable there.

I stepped out of the hut into the deep darkness and wandered towards the light of a torch
burning at the reception like an eternal flame.

In fact, several torches were always available there so that any tourist could take one out if felt
like walking around the Island at night.

I got the opportunity to light my path and stepped out the gates to a dirty road, on both sides
of which long-legged palm trees towered, piercing the black-book Sky.

Turning to the left, I walked towards the pier, getting used to the darkness. Suddenly a boy
jumped out of unknown to me species of the tropical thickets. He seemed to be about seven years
old and looked like a homeless grimy beggar, easily found along the streets of big cities. The Boy
grabbed my hand and began to beg, shouting out the same word in almost all languages of the world.
And that word was. ..

«Lantern!»

Understanding nothing, I took a couple of coins out of my pocket and handed them to the Boy.

However, to my greatest surprise, having seen the coins, the beggar squeamishly threw them
into the thickets, twisted his finger at his temple giggling, and then he shouted out again,

«LANTERN!!!»
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1.4. Ctapuk ¢ 4épHbIMH ITHIIAMH

MHe crasio He 1o cebe, HO B TOT € MOMEHT HOCIBIIAINCH YbH-TO IIArk, — CJIEBa, CO CTOPOHbI
MIPUCTaHM, K HaM MpUOIMKaslach CropOyieHHasi MyKcKast (purypa, 1 BCKOpe OKOJIO MEHsI OCTAaHOBHJICS
6ocoii cenoBnachiii CTapyK B XOJIIOBBIX OJEkK/IaX, AEPKAIIMN B OHOM pyKe MOCOX, a B JPYrou —
KJIETKY C YEPHBIMU MTUIIAMH.

— oGpeiit Beuep, — Mpou3Hecna 1, YToObl pa30aBUTh THETYINYIO THIIHMHY. — 5 Mory Bam yem-
TO IIOMOYb?

CrapuK ycMexHyJICs, TIPOIOJIKasi MEHsI CKAHMPOBaTh, & MAJIBUMK CHOBA 3aXUXHUKAL.

BHeszanHo, OTKyza HU BO3bMICh, MOSIBUJIACH JKEHIMHA, CYIs 110 BCeMy, MaTh Mayiburka. OHa
HU3KO MOKJIOHMIachk CTapuKy, 4To-TO MPOOOPMOTaia HA MECTHOM HAapeuyWH, 3aTeM CXBaTHJIa ChIHA
3a PyKy, 1 OHU MTHOBEHHO HCU€3JIM B 3apOCIIsX.

A MHe cTano coBceM He TIo cede — s CTosIa KaK MapajiM30BaHHAs M HE MOIJIA TIOIIEBETUThCS
OT cTpaxa.

— Yero ThI X0uelb, [lynia Mosi? — OTYETIIMBO, BIACTHBIM roj0coM cripocuii CTapuk.

Mog€ ceprie GelieHO 3aKOJIOTHIIOCh.

B rosnoBe maput HosHbINA Xa0c, HO S TIOUeMY-TO TIOIyMaJia Ipo peioaka. MHe 3aX0TeNI0Ch, YTOObI
SIHuC ceituac okazaJics 3/1eCh, PAJOM CO MHOM, HO 51 TpoMoJTJaIa.

Crapuk e, IOHSIB, YTO OTBETA OT MEHsI BPsI[I JIU A0KAETCS, Pa3BEPHYJICS U TIOKOBBUISLI 1aIbIIIE.
Sl cmoTpena eMy Bcies, BCE eme He B COCTOSTHUM IPUITH B ce0s1, KaK Ubs-TO pPyKa OIyCTUJIACh HA MOE
IUIEYO, U Sl BCKPUKHYJIa OT HEOKU/IAHHOCTH.

— Anmca? — mocbIIIaCs yxe 3HaKOMBIH ToJIoC.

S1 obepHynack u yBuzena SAruca. OH 0OE3HO MPOBOIWI MEHS 10 XVDKUHBI, TOMPOIIAJICS
U UcYes.
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1.4. The Old Man with black birds

I felt uneasy, but at the same moment I heard someone’s steps from the left. A hunched male
figure was approaching us from the pier side, and soon a barefoot, gray-haired Old Man in linen
clothes, with a wooden walking stick in one hand and a cage with black birds in the other, stopped
nearby.

«Good evening,» I said to break the oppressive silence. «Can I help you somehow?»

The Old Man chuckled and continued to scan me, and the Boy giggled again.

Suddenly, a woman, apparently the boy’s mother, appeared out of nowhere. She bowed deeply
to the Old Man, muttered something in the local dialect, then grabbed her son by the arm, and they
instantly disappeared into the thickets.

I felt completely uneasy and stood as if paralyzed. I could not move in fear.

«What do you want, my dear Soul?» the Old Man asked distinctly, in an authoritative voice.

My heart began to beat wildly.

The disastrous chaos reigned in my head, but for some reason I thought about the Fisherman.
I wanted Yanis to appear right next to me, but I kept silent.

The Old Man, realizing that he was unlikely to wait for my answer, turned around and hobbled
further. I looked after him, still unable to recover, as someone’s hand fell on my shoulder, and
I screamed in surprise.

«Alice?» I heard a familiar voice, turned back and saw Yanis.

He graciously escorted me «home», said goodbye and disappeared.
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II. BOJIA MEPTBAA / DEAD WATER

2.1. OkeaH NpUXoUT MOJIYA

...Booa... kpyeom — 600a... 51 He Mo2y BCNABLIMb — Y MEHS Hem CUN, YMOOb...

«[Ipokasimee! Imom com yorce 3amyuun mens!»

Sl cMyTHO IOMHIO, YTO TaM, BO CHE, ITOCIEAHAM KaJpOM 51 BCE BPEMsI BUKY MYKCKOE JIMILIO, HO,
IIPOCHINASACh, HE MOT'Y BOCCTAHOBUTD €TI0 B IIAMATH.

4 ounynace Ha 6epery OkeaHa BOBpeMs1 — IPHIKB. BcE-Taku cTpaHHO — 371eCh COBCEM HET BOJH,
1 CoJIHLIE MTHOBEHHO MaJaeT B BOAY, YCTyIasi MECTO FOCIOKE YEPHOKHIKHULIE 110 UMeHU Houb.

S mpucena 3a cronuk B Kadeke fHuca.

— Kak gena, Anuca? — cipocuit oH. — Y1an0ch BbICIIaThCA ?

— Jla, cnacu60. XopoIo, 4To HOYBIO Thl IPOBOAMI MeHs 0 oMa. HEMHOXKO CTpariHoBaro,
€CJIM YECTHO. 371€Ch JEUCTBUTENILHO KUBYT YEPHBIE KOJITYHBI?

— W KongyHsl, ¥ 3BE3A0YETHI, U XUJIEPBI, U AIXUMUKH. .. KOro 31€ch TONBKO HET! — ycMeXHYIICA
Anuc.

— A 1ot Crapuk ¢ 4épHpiMU nTULAMH. .. OH KTO?

— X0341H OCTpOBa, — KaK-TO HEXOTA OTBETWUJI SIHHUC.

— Xo3sun?! Hukoraa 6wl He mogymaia! Takoli COBCEM. .. KaK HUIIMIA. .. A y HEro 31ech BULIa?
Wnu oH B BameM Paio Toxe JOBOJIBCTBYETCS IAJIAIIOM ?

— Her, oH xuBET Ha KIangdMILe, — OTBETHI SIHUC, HE TTPOSIBIIAS HUKAKUX SMOIIUH.

—I'ne?! dnwmc, T myTHinb! X0Ts Ha OCTPOBE YEPHBIX KOJAYHOB 0e3 YEPHOTrO I0MOpa, HaBep-
HOE, HUKaK. .. A 4T0 31ech MOXHO nocmorpeTs? Ha Kamorece? Thl e 3Haelllb €ro Jiydiie MeHs.

— CMOTp# YTO THI XKeNAeIllb YBUAETb.

— 31ech KaxkIpld BUOUT CBOE? — 3acMesIIach .

— A kak xe! BripoueM, kak 1 noscoony. Yem TBOA AyIIEHbKA KENAET MOJTAKOMUTBLCS CErogHsA?
Kpeserkamu, MugusimMu uim. .. 7

— Her-Her... Tonbko Koge ¢ MOJOKOM. ..

SAHuc ynanuiics, a Korjaa 4epes3 napy MUHYT IIPUHEC MHE KallyYMHO U CTaKaH BOJBI, 5 peluia
MPOJOJIKUTD HaIll 3a0aBHBII AUAJIOT.

— U paBHO THI 30€CBH?

— Bpems — nonsATHE YCIOBHOE, — YKJIOHYMBO OTBETWJI OH. — 3aBUCHUT OT TOTO, B YEM THI €TO
U3Mepsiellb.

— Tax uTO THI IOCOBETYEIIL TIOCMOTPETH ?

— Bcg, — ynbionysics Auuc.

BHe3zanHo KTo-TO IEPHYN MeHs 3a pyKy. 51 o0epHynach v yBuzena... Manbumka! Toro camoro,
MOXOKEro Ha nonpoiaiKy. OH HeIPHYJI MHE B ALY KaJOOHBIM B3IJIS10M, IPOTSAHYJI JIAJIOIIKY U CKa-
3aJ1 3aBETHOE CJIOBO:

— ®onapuk!

4 B3isHYyna Ha fIHUCA, HO TOT YTO-TO NPOU3HEC HA HEM3BECTHOM MHE fA3BIKE, U Maabumuk
YAAJIUJIICS] BOCBOSICH.

— Ho nouemy «goHapuk» ?! — BOCKJIMKHYJIA 51, IOCKOJIbKY CTPaHHBIN 3alIpOC BBOJWII MOE CO3HA-
HUE B CTYIOP.

— Tsl He nomKkHA HUYEMY YIUBIATHCA 31ech, HA Kamorece, — SlHMC nogMurHysn MHe, — Befib
3TOT OCTPOB HE TaKOM, Kak OObIYHBIE OCTpOBa!

Sl normna kode, nodnaronapuiia SIHMca, OCTaBrIA YaeBble M PelInIa IPOry/saThCs.
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2.1. The Ocean comes silently

555

... Water... all around me is water... I can’t float up... I have no strength to...
«Damn! This dream has already tortured me!»

I vaguely remembered that always in that dream, in its last frame, I saw a man’s face, although
waking up I couldn’t restore it in my memory.

I woke up on the Ocean shore just in time. High tide. Still, it was strange, there were no waves at
all there, and the Sun used to fall into the water instantly, giving way to Mrs. Warlock, named Night.

I sat down at a table in Yanis’ cafe.

«How are you, Alice?» he asked. «Have you got enough sleep?»

«Yes, thank you. It’s good you walked me home at night. To be honest, I was a little bit scary.
Do black magicians really live here?»

«Yes, all kind of sorcerers, and stargazers, and healers, and alchemists... It’s easier to tell who
is not here!» Yanis chuckled.

«And that Old Man with black birds... Who is he?»

«The owner of the Island,» Yanis replied reluctantly.

«The owner?! I would have never thought! Just like a beggar... Does he have a villa here? Or
is he content with a hut in your Paradise, too?»

«He lives in the cemetery,» Yanis replied without showing any emotion.

«Where?! Yanis, you're kidding! Although on the Island of black magic, there is probably no
way to exist without black humor... Well, but what about sightseeing here? Tell me, you do know
Camotes better than me.»

«It depends on what you want to see.»

«Does everyone see one’s own?» I laughed.

«Why not! However, like everywhere else. What does your tender soul prefer for dinner today?
Shrimps, mussels or...7»

«No, no... Only coffee with milk, please!»

Yanis left and was back a couple of minutes later with a cup of cappuccino and a glass of water,
and I decided to continue our sweet talk.

«How long have you been here, Yanis?»

«Time is a relative concept,» he answered evasively. «It depends on the way you measure it.»

«So, what would you recommend me to see?»

«Everything!» Yanis smiled.

Suddenly, someone pulled my arm. I turned around and saw... the yesterday’s Boy! The one
who looked like a beggar. He dived into my soul with a plaintive look, held out his hand and said
the cherished word... <KLANTERN!»

I looked at Yanis. He said something in an unknown language to the Boy, and the Boy went
away.
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«But why ,lantern“?!» I exclaimed, because such a strange request had sent my mind into

a stupor.

«You shouldn’t be surprised at anything here, on Camotes,» Yanis winked me. «This Island
is not like ordinary ones!»

I finished my coffee, thanked Yanis, left a tip and decided to take a walk.

N
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2.2. ZKyTkuil ppIHOK

Ha stoT pas, He Bo3Bpaiasich 1o JIECTHULE B OTeJNb, s MOIUIA BAATb IO TPOIMHKE, KOTOpast
HaYMHaJIach Cpasy ke 3a Kaderkon SIHuca u, cyzsi o Bcemy, Besa B IEPEBYIIKY MECTHBIX KUTENIEH.

B kpomenHoii TbMe MeJIbKaJli OrOHBKH 3aKKEHHBIX CBeUel U (pakesioB, TyAa-Ccloaa HOCHIIKCH
AETHIIKY, JIOAW B JOMaX I'POMKO pa3roBapUBAIIN U ake Ienu. S oOparuia BHUIMaHUe, YTO MHOTHE
U3 BCTPEYAIOIIUXCS] MHE TIO Ty TH aOOPUTeHOB UM C KOP3MHKAMH, TIOJTHBIMU BCSIKOW BCSYMHBI, OYTO
BO3BpAIAIMCh JOMOH ¢ 6a3zapa. U eficTBUTENIbHO — 3a IepeBHEN pacnoliarajfch PoIHOUYHBIE PSIbL. . .

S o6pagoBaach HATMYMIO MEJIOYH B KAPMaHe U pelivia modaaoBarh ceOsi, KyliB YTO-HUOYIb
BKYCHEHBKOE.

OpHako B MIEPBOM ke JIABOUYKE, K KOTOPOU BBHICTPOMIIACH OUYepellb, 1 OOHAPYKWJIA JIUIIb BOJY.

— Xouernb TonpodoBarh? — M0OE3HO MOUHTEPECOBAJICS TIPOJABEII.

— C Barmrrero ocrpoBa? MunepanbHas? C razom uam 6e3? — yTOUHUIA 1.

— C namero O3epa, — yTOUHIJI ITPOJaBel] ¢ ropaocThio. — Ho He MuHepasbHasi — MpocTo MEPT-
Bas. bes raza.

— MéptBas Bona? — 51 otmatHyace 1 nogymaia: «OuepeJHoON IIyTHUK 7»

— IonpoOyii! — mpeanoxuI mpoaaBerl ¥ MPOTSHYT MHE KPYXKKY.

— Her-ner, ciacu6o! B npyroii pa3! — yislOHyIach s pajy MPYIMYKS 1 MPOCIIE0BAJIa AaJIbIIIe.

MuHys JIaBKH C JIETYYMMHU MBIIIIaMH, 3MesIMH, TapakaHaMH, MayKaMu U TpoYerd )KUBHOCTHIO
B Pa3HOOOPA3HBIX BapUaHTaX MPHUTOTOBJIEHUS, 51 BCTAJA B OYepeb K MyKUMHE, TOPTYIOIIeMy KOKO-
COBBIMU KOKTEHJISIMM U CBEXEBbDKATHIM I'PAHATOBBIM COKOM, HO, YK€ TIOUTH J0OPABIIUCH 0 TPH-
JIaBKa, YCIIBIIIAIA BHE3AITHbIE BO3IJIACH U3 TOJIIIHL:

— O6manmuk ! Iponasen — oomanmuk! He BepbTe emy!!! Buepaninss!!!

K mponagity nmoaierena B30emEHHas MOTyoOHaKEHHAS KEHIIMHA ¢ OYTHUIKOU B pyKe U, 00JINB
HECYACTHOT'O C TOJIOBBI JI0 HOT JKUJIKOCTBIO OOPIOBOTO IIBETA, POKpUYaa:

— Buepamnss!!! Ona Buepamnss!!!

Ouepenp BO3MYIIEHHO 3alllyMelia 1 MTHOBEHHO Mcnapuiach. JIumib 51, OyATO 3arumHOTU3UPO-
BaHHAs1 COOCTBEHHBIM HETIOHMMAaHUEM IPOUCXOSINETO, 3a4eM-TO TIOJOILIA K MPUJIABKY ele OnuKe.

[Iponaser, mpoTepes U0, OKUHY.JT MEHSI OLICHUBAIOIINM B3IJISIOM U, KaK HA B YEM He ObIBaJIO,
IIPOU3HEC:

— Ja cBexas kpoBb! HaucBexaitinass! Mamoit kisinycs! [lonioxaiite! Bam ckombko JUTPOB?
C mornokom nnu 6e3?

4l oTmarHynack, He Bepsi CBOMM YIlIaM, B TO BpeMs KaK B IJIa3ax 3aMeplaiy 3BE3I0UKH. S
Hayasa TepsiTh CO3HaHUE, HO, K CYACTBIO, KTO-TO BOBPEMSsI TIOAXBATUII MEHSI MO/ PYKY.

S oTKpbLIa I71a3a.

— dAnuc...

— BrIreit 310, — OH MPOTSAHYJ MHE ICPEBIHHYIO KPYXKKY.

Sl cnenana IIOTOK M TYT K€ MpUIIIa B ceOs.

— MéptBas? — nourytuna 1.

SIHKC HAKJIOHWJICS K MOEMY YXY M TIPOLIenTa:

— A 371€ch apyroi npocTo HeT. ..
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2.2. A Scary Market

That evening, instead of going back to the hotel, I went far along the path that started
immediately after Yanis’ cafe and, apparently, led to the village of local residents.

The lights of candles and torches flickered in the darkness, children were rushing back and
forth, people in the houses were talking loudly and even singing something. I noticed that many of the
natives I met along the path were walking with baskets full of all sorts of things, as if they were
returning home from the market. And indeed, behind the village, some market rows were placed...

I was glad to have change in my pocket and decided to treat myself buying something delicious.

However, in the first shop, to which the queue lined up, I found only water.

«Do you want to try?» the seller asked me kindly.

«Is it from your Island? Mineral? Sparkling water?»

«From our Lake!» the salesman clarified with pride. «But it’s neither mineral nor sparkling. It
is just dead! Pure dead water without gaz!»

«Dead water?!» I recoiled with a thought in my mind, «One more joker?»

«Have a try!» insisted the seller and handed me a glass.

«Oh, no, thank you! Next time!» I smiled for the sake of decency and proceeded further.

Having passed bats, snakes, cockroaches, spiders, and other creatures cooked in different ways,
I stood in line for a man, who was selling coconut cocktails and fresh pomegranate juice. Almost
reaching the counter, I suddenly heard exclamations from the crowd.

«Deceiver! The seller is a liar! Don’t trust him!!! It expired yesterday!!!»

An enraged, half-naked woman flew up to the seller with a bottle in her hand and doused the
unfortunate man from head to toe with a burgundy-colored liquid.

«It’s not fresh! It’s yesterday’s!!!» she shouted.

The people in the line roared indignantly and instantly evaporated, leaving me tet-a-tet with the
seller. As if hypnotized by my own lack of understanding of what was happening there, I approached
the counter even closer.

The seller, after wiping his face, gave me an appraising look and...

«It is fresh!» he said, as if nothing had happened. «Fresh blood! The freshest one! I swear
by my mom! Smell it! How many liters do you need? With milk or without?»

I recoiled in disbelief, and stars twinkled in my eyes. I began to lose consciousness, but,
fortunately, someone caught my arm in time. I opened my eyes.

«Yanis...»

«Drink it!»

He handed me a wooden mug. I took a sip and immediately came to my senses.

«Dead water?» I joked.

Yanis leaned in to my ear.

«There is no other water here...» he whispered.
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2.3. I'mranTckuit Kopaoan

Houbio MHE He crianocs.

1 BBITILTA M3 CBOEH XVKMHBI M PEIlIia HAacaaAuThCsl BUIOM Ha OKeaH co CKaJIbl — ¢ TOro MecTa,
I7ie HAYMHACTCS JIECTHUIIA, COSAUHSIONIAS OTEJb C TUISIKEM.

4 ocTaHOBMJIaCh HA CAaMOM KPAIo.

Yeépnoe 3BE3qH0e Hebo, Tuxuii — Bo Beex cmbiciax — OkeaH U 41...

Opnnako OyKBaJIbHO Yepe3 mapy CeKyH[ 51 IOUYyBCTBOBAJIA CTPAHHOE, YKe Mo3a0bIToe 31eCh,
Ha ocTpoBe, abixanue... Berpa! la! Hamo e, rocnionun Berep BepHyscs!

N He60 MrHOBEHHO M3MEHWJIOCh — MO HEMY MOOeKalIu Ty4H, Ja Tak ObICTPO, OYATO KTO-TO
Ha’KaJl Ha KHOTIKY YCKOPEHHOH nepeMoTKH KuHopuiabsMa. Pazaancs momseimmii ynap rpoma. He6o
paspes3asu JIe3BUS MOJTHUM.

g yxe cobupanack O6exaTb 0OpaTHO, B XWKWHY, KaK BHE3AlTHO 3aMeTHJIA... | MraHTCKuii
Kopabnb... O BeImIsAen adbcomoTHO cioppeamrcTiuanbiM! Kazasnock, ero 3aHecno cioga Berpom
Y COBEpIIIEHHO CTy4YailHO — U3 KaKOW-TO JPYTrOM MOXH, U3 apasuiebHOro mupa!

HauaJics nponvBHOM 10X/1b, HO S He MOTJIa ToIIeBeuThest — Kopadib! OH ObLT IeHCTBUTETEHO
ruradtckum! M TakvM CTpaHHBIM — CTAPUHHBIM, C TOTPENaHHBIMU napycamu. bes kakux-immoo ¢ra-
T'OB U ONIO3HABATEIbHBIX 3HAKOB.

Ho Bot KopaGb 3amén B OyxTy. ..

...Het! Dtoro ne moxer ObiTh! C Hero — u npsimo B OKeaH — CTalIM CIYCKaTbCs JIOIM. . .
Ho ckonbko nx? CorHa? Teicsiua?.. Y Bce oHM Ka3aauch MHE MPU3PAYHO-IIPO3payHbIMH. .. Jlioau
IIJTH TI0 BOJIE. .. K Oepery... 1, J0OMpasch J0 HEro, TYT Ke UCUE3aIH. . .

S ¢ Tpymom 3actaBuia ceOsi pa3BEepHYTHCs, MOOEkaia B XMKHMHY M, BOPBAaBIIKCh BHYTPb,
3arepsa JBepb Ha 3aMOK.

«0, ecau 0bl moli meneghon He Ovin paspsixcer (1) u 30ece 6v1 paboman Hnmeprem, yeepena:
T'ueanmckuii Kopabav npouzeén 0wl cpypop 6 cemu! HUnmepecro, nposisuiuce Ovl Ha pomkax npu-
3paurvle a0ou? Komy pacckazamo — ne nosepsim! Ho yoice uepe3 Hedenro st 6epHYCb OOMOI U Npu-
0Emcest omuUmuvleamvCsi Hapoody 0 c60ém nymeutecmsuu. 1 nagroe, umobvl NOMOM HUUe20 He 3a0bIMb,
HAauamo 6c¢ 608peMsl 3aNUCHIBAMb!»

Sl 3axria cBedy, Onaro B SIMKE CTOJA MX HAXOOWIOCH MPEIOCTATOYHO, AOCTajia OJOKHOT
Y HAYAJIA TaK:

«.. .BO@CZ, 6‘0061, Kpyeom — 60061, U NAHUUECKULL yoicac oxeamuledaent MEHA — 5 NblmMAaroCsb 6CNJ/lblnb
HdA NOBEPXHOCMb, HO NOYeMY-mo He mo2y U... 3a0bIXAIOCh. . . »
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2.3. A Giant Ship

I couldn’t fall asleep at night. I left my hut to enjoy the Ocean view from the cliff, directly from
the point where the stairs, connecting the hotel with the beach, began.

I stopped at the very edge.

Black starry Sky, in every sense the Pacific Ocean and me...

However, literally in a couple of seconds, I felt a strange, already forgotten there, on the Island,
breathing of ... the Wind! Yes! Who could imagine, the Wind...

And the Sky instantly changed! The clouds started running across it and so quickly, as if
someone had pressed the fast-forward button of a movie. I heard a powerful thunderclap, and the
Sky was cut by lightning blades.

I was about to run back to the hut when I suddenly noticed. .. a Giant Ship! It looked absolutely
surreal! It seemed to be brought there by the Wind and quite by accident, from some other era, or
even from... another world!

It was raining, but I couldn’t move, gazing at the Ship... It was really gigantic! And so strange,
old, with shabby sails, but without any flag or identification marks. ..

Finally, the Ship entered the bay...

...Oh, no! It was impossible! Passengers began to descend from the Ship straight into the
Ocean! How many people were there on board? A hundred? A thousand? But all of them seemed
to be ghostly transparent. They were walking on the water surface to the shore and, as soon as they
reached it, immediately disappearing!

I hardly forced myself to ran back «home». I locked the door.

Oh, I was sure, if my phone had not been dead for the lack of electricity, and the Internet had
been available, the Giant Ship would have made a splash on the network! I wondered if ghostly people
would have shown up in the pictures. However, nobody would have believed my words.

«I'll be back home in a week, and I'll have to report to the ,,community* about my journey. Not
fo forget anything, one needs to start writing everything down in time!»

I lit a candle, since there were plenty of them in the table drawer, took out my notebook and
began like this...

«... Water, water, all around is water, and a panic horror seizes me. I try to float up to the surface,
but for some reason I can't, and... I am suffocating...»
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III. KAIIMTAH KOPABJIA / The CAPTAIN of the SHIP

3.1. Kanuran, y1bI0HUTECH!

Muma 6b11 KanutaHoM KopaOinsi. CHavyama. A TIOTOM — BaKHOM MEPCOHOW B MOJUTUYECKHX
kpyrax. [TomHIo0, Korga MHe Bpy4aii ouepeHylo TBopueckyio Harpaay B LlenrpanbsHom dome Jlure-
paropos, Ilpe3usneHt Harpagui ero rocygapcrBeHHoi. Ho Muiika TBopuil, Kak 4 1, U, B OTJIMYUE
OT MeHs1, ObU1 reHraseH. CoOCTBEHHO, Mbl M TO3HAKOMUJIMCh C HUM Ha TBOPYECKOM BOJIHE. A TIOTOM. ...

Kaxmyo Hamry Berpedy Muma mpeBpaman B ¢eiiepBepk smormil. OH Oyaro Bc€ BpeMms
TbITAJICA JOKa3aTh MHE WM Aake cebe caMoMy: OH — JIYUIINH, «HUKTO, KaK OH...»; YTO ObLIO Oe3-
YCJIOBHO IPUSITHO, HO COBEPILIEHHO He 00513aTeIIbHO, Belb MUIIIA U TaK SIBJISJICS JTyUILHM, 110 KpaiiHen
Mepe 7151 MEeHsl, — He IIPOCTO YEPTOBCKU 00asATEIbHbIM, BBICOKMM U, KaK IPUHATO TOBOPUTH, CIIOpP-
TUBHOI'O TEJIOCJIOKEHHS, HO U YMHBIM 4eJIoBeKOM. Muille HpaBUJIOCh MHOTO YMUTATh, CTHJILHO Ofie-
BaThCs, BKYCHO KyILIaTh U IOPOro MaxHyTh. Koraa mMbl rysisuu 1o ropoay, s 3aBUJoBajia camoil ceoe:
C KaKMM MYX4MHOH 1araio psagom! CoOCTBEHHO, Mbl ObUIM ITPEKPACHOH Mapoii HE TOJIbKO BHEIHE.

Wuoraa s ynuBnsiiack, noyeMy Muiia He HaAET cebe Kakylo-HUOYIb MAJIOJIETHIO JIEBOUKY,
Beb S MUIQJILIE €rO JIMIIb Ha ceMb JieT. OgHa) bl (XOTS CCOPWIMCh MBI BCETO [IBa pasza) f Aaxe
0CJIajia ero. .. HeT, He «Ha...», a «K...» IPOCTUTYTKaM, Ha YTO OH COBEPLIEHHO CIIOKOWHO OTBETUI,
YTO eMy MHTEPECHO U MPUATHO OOIIATHCS CO MHOM, KaK C YMHBIM YEJIOBEKOM, M, HECMOTPs Ha TO,
YTO Mbl COBEPLIEHHO Pa3Hble, y HAC €CTh OOLIe UHTEPECh], MHTEJUIEKTyalbHast U (PU3MYECKas COB-
MECTHUMOCTb, a IPOCTUTYTKU — ITO MyTh B HUKYAA.

Ha, 51 cunTana ce0s MI0Xoi JI0OOBHULEH, HO TOJIBKO ¢ MMIIeH 5 11e710Baj1ach B ryObl, HOTOMY
YTO OH JICHICTBUTEJILHO YMEJI LIEJIOBAThCS, U MIMEHHO C HUIM — U KaK-TO UCKJIIOYUTESIBHO JIETKO U HeHa-
BSI3YMBO, 10 €r0 MHHUIIMATHBE, HO C MOETO COITIACUS — MBI NepernpoOOBav B MOCTEM BCE, a 3aTeM
BEPHYJIUCh K TPaJULIMOHHON KJIACCHKE.

Muiika ObUT JTUAEPOM, U MHE 3TO HPaBHJIOCh, TIOCKOJIBKY Ha padoTe 51, KOHEYHO, OecIpeKo-
CJIOBHBI/ IMKTATOP, 3aTO B JIMYHBIX OTHOIIEHUSX — MIOKOPHAs IJIMHA.

Sl 3Hana Muilly MHOTO JIET He TOJIBKO IO CJIOBaM, HO M TIO MOCTYIIKaM, II03TOMY CMeJIO MOT'y
3aBEpHTh: TO OBUT MMEHHO TOT MYKYMHA, O KOTOPOM MEUTAIOT TIOYTH BCE BEJOMBIC KEHIIUHBI, —
mo0asi U3 HaC MOYyBCTBOBaJIa Obl ceOsl 32 HUM KaK 32 KAMEHHOMW CTEHOM: IIPY BO3HUKHOBEHHUH TIPO-
O71eM OH He TpATAJI TOJIOBY B IECOK, MOJOOHO CTpaycCy, HO MyXeCTBEHHO Opajl MX peleHre Ha ceOsl.

Hcroprsi He TepruT cociaratebHbIX HaKJIOHEHWH, HO €Cl Obl... TO... AymMaio, Muima ObLT
€IMHCTBEHHbIM M3 MOCJIaHHBIX MHE CBBIIIE MYKUYHMH, 32 KOTOPOro 51 Obl BBHIIILIA 3aMYX, IIPU ITOM
COBEPILIEHHO OCO3HAHHO PACHMCHIBASICH MO TEM, UTO. ..

«MA-MAaaa!!!» — pazaasnocs rjie-to CoBceM OJIU3KO. . .
«Eé kpuk 0adice mépmeozo u3 2poda nooHumem.!» — IOTYMaJoCh MHe.

Sl otkpbiIa 1a3a. .. Boga nmpuokBaia. ..
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3.1. The Captain

Michael was the captain of a ship. At first. And then he became an important person in political
circles. When I got a literary prize at the Central House of Writers, the President awarded him a state
one. But Michael was also a creator like me, and, unlike me, he was a genius. Actually, we met each
other on the creative wave. And then...

Michael turned each of our meetings into a firework of emotions. He seemed to be trying all
the time to prove to me or even to himself, he was the best, no one would be like him. It was certainly
pleasant, but not at all necessary, because Michael was already the best, at least for me. Not just
damn charming, tall and, as they say, athletic, but also an intelligent and wise person, Michael liked
to read a lot, to dress stylishly, to eat delicious food and to be perfumed expensively. When we walked
around the city, I envied myself, « What a man I am walking next to!» Actually, we were a wonderful
couple, not only outwardly.

Sometimes I wondered why Michael would not find himself a young girl, because I was
only seven years younger than him. Once (although we quarreled only twice), I even sent him
to... prostitutes, but he calmly replied that it was interesting and pleasant for him to communicate
with me, as an intelligent and wise person, and, despite the fact that we were completely different
in characters, we had common interests, intellectual and physical compatibility, and prostitutes were
a road to nowhere.

Yes, I considered myself a bad lover, but only with Michael I kissed on the lips, such kisses
were his know-how, and exceptionally easily and unobtrusively, on his initiative, with my consent, we
tried in bed everything and then returned to the traditional classic.

Michael was a leader, and I appreciated it, because, of course, I was an unquestioning dictator
at job, but in personal relationship — a submissive clay.

I knew Michael for many years, not only by words, but by deeds, so I could assure you, he
was exactly the man that almost all led women were dreaming of. Any of us could feel with him
safety like behind a stone wall. He didn’t hide his head in the sand, like an ostrich, but courageously
solved every problem.

There’s no subjunctive mood in history, but... Michael was the only man sent to me from
Above, whom I would marry immediately, having quite consciously agreed with the fact that. ..

«MOTHER!!!» it exploded somewhere very close...

«Her cry will even raise the dead from the coffin!» 1 thought and opened my eyes...
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The water was arriving. .. High tide...

LLLCLLLLL
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3.2. Onsarsb — [IeBouka?!

Booa... kpyzom — eo0a...

51 cena Ha GeJTOCHEKHBIH ITeCOK, OTOABMHYBIIUCH OT HACTymawomero Ha MeHs: OkeaHa, M OIJIsI-
Hynack. JleBouka. Ta camas. OHa OISATh TUIAKaJIa, CTOsI Ha Oepery U CMOTPS BAAJIb.

S moponuia K Hel U B OYEpeaHON pa3 CIIPOCHIIa:

— Kak 1e6s 30ByT? Uto ciryumiocs? I'ie TBOst Mmama?

JleBouka BcxyumnHyna. OAHAKO Terepbh MHE IMOKa3aJI0Ch, YTO OHA TIOHUMAET MOH CJIOBA, HO MOJI-
YT KaK NMapTu3aH. 51 ynapuia msaTkou 1Mo 0eJIOCHeKHOMY ITeCKY, pacliChiBasCh B COOCTBEHHOM Oec-
CWJINH, ¥ YBHJIesa OpeayIero Kk Ham SIHwca.

— Ilpuser, Anuca!

— 3apaBcTByi, SHKC. TOT peOEHOK, ¢ Hel HYKHO YTO-TO Jearh! Hamo 3asBUTh B MOMUIHIO!
Ona He nmoHumaert, 4to s eid ropopo?! Trl 3Haems e€? I'ne ona xxuBéT? OHa ke SBHO HE MeCTHas
abopurenka! U uro ¢ e€ mareppio?!

SIHUC TOCMOTpeNT Ha MeHsI CTPaHHBIM B3IVISIOM, B KOTOPOM IPOCBEUMBAJIACh TIIyOMHHAS
revatb Wik gaxe... 6oab? M MHe CHOBa MOKa3ayiock: sl BCTpevasiach ¢ SIHUCOM paHee, BEpHee, OH
CJIMIIIKOM CHJILHO TOXO Ha KOro-TO €IlE. ..

— Yo THI XOUeNIb MOKYIIATh CErOqHsA? — HEOXKUIAHHO CITPOCHIT SIHHC, U s CHavYasia OTelnia,
a TIOTOM 3aKpHyaa:

— [TOMOT'1 El HAUTU MAMY !!! §] He Mory ciblmaTh eé GeckoHeuHbIi Tiay!!!

Annc npunoxui najner ko pry: «Tcc!»

$1 3amonyana v BHE3amHo. .. OYYTHJIaCh B BaKyyMHOM TuiiHe. 1 oOepHynach — [leBoukH yxe
Hurie He ObUTo. 51 ¢ y’kacoM B3MIsAHY/a Ha SIHMCA, HO TOT, Kak HU B YéM He OBIBAJIO, TIPOTSIHY/I MHE
DyKYy.

— [onpeEm?

— JEBOYKA!!! — 3akpuyaia s emi¢ rpomye, HO SIHUC CIIOKOMHO OTBETHIIL:

— OHa BepHETCHl. ..
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3.2. The Girl, again?!

Water... all around... water...

I sat down on the white sand, moving away from the Ocean advancing on me, and turned
back. The Girl. The very same one. She was crying again, standing on the shore and looking into
the distance. I went up to her.

«What’s your name? What happened? Where is your mother?» I asked once more.

The Girl whimpered. However, she seemed to understand my words, but she was silent like
a partisan. I hit the snow-white sand with my heel, signing my own impotence, and saw Yanis walking
towards us.

«Hello, Alice!»

«Hello, Yanis. The child... Something needs to be done with her! We must report to the police!
Doesn’t she understand what I'm asking about?! Do you know her? Where does she live? She is clearly
not a local aborigine! And what about her mother?!»

Yanis honored me with a strange look, full of deep sadness or even... pain? And it seemed
to me again, I had met Yanis before, or maybe, he looked too much like someone else. ..

«What do you want to eat today?» Yanis asked suddenly, and at first I was taken aback.

«Help the Girl to find her mother! I can’t stand her endless crying!» I screamed.

Yanis put his finger to his mouth, «Shh!»

I stopped talking and suddenly... I found myself in a vacuum silence. I turned around. The
Girl was nowhere to be found! I looked at Yanis with horror, but he extended his hand to me, as if
nothing had happened.

«Let’s go, Alice...»

«The GIRL!» I shouted even louder.

«She’ll be back...» Yanis answered calmly.
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3.3. 1 caoBa — Maapuuk!

S cunena B kadernike SIHuca. Ects He XoTenock — 6osena royiosa.

SlHuC npUHEC MHE CBEKEBBIKATBI COK M3 TPOIMYECKUX (PPYKTOB M MOJOBUHKY KOKOCA,
a 3ateM, Opocasi B3[JIs] Ha TUIETEHOE KPECJIo, paciioNokKeHHOe HAITPOTUB MEHsI, YITUBO CITPOCHIT:

— MoxHo?

S kuBHyna emy «Jla». OH nmpuces ¥ MPOIOJIKWII HAlll pa3roBOp:

— A e Th oTpixasia B I'periun?

— Ha octpoge, HaripotuB AdoHa.

— Ha Tacoce?

— Her, na Amynbsiau. A 1o1 6601 Ha Tacoce?

— Her... 1 kak Tebe Amynbsiau, octpoB MoHaxoB? [TpouyBcrBoBasia lyx Cstoropues? Benp
en€ He Tak JaBHO AMYJIbsIHU NPUHAJJIEKAT MOHACTHIpI0 Baronen. MoXHO cka3aTh, UTO Thl KU
Ha CBATOH 3eMI€. ..

— Ha, nmorpsicaome! — ynplOHy/Iach 51, BCHOMHHAS. — 3Haelllb, TaM IUISIK C BUJOM Ha CBATYIO
l'opy. Ilecounoe nHO M npo3pavHas Boaa. [laxe Koraa Jajieko 3aruibiBaellb, JHO BUAHO. M coBcem
He cTpaIiHo. 1 601Ch BOJIH. . .

— boutbcs? [Mouemy?

— He 3nam. C gercrBa. MHe 4acTto CHWICS COH, 4TO s TOHY. B Mope uimu B Okeane. U s 60toch
BOJIH. A Ha AMYJIbSIHU HET BOJIH.

— 371ech TOXe HET BOJIH, — yCMEXHYyJIcs SIHuc.

— Ho 3neck — Okean, o4eHb JOJITO OYEHb MEJIKO U BOIOPOCIH. .. A TaM — cpasy IIyOoKo U 6e3
BOZOpOCIIeH. .. §1 3aruIbiBaa 1aieKo-/1a1eKo ot 6epera 1 uyBcTBoBasia cebs ppiOoii B Bone! Hy, nim. ...
pycanikoni! IlnaBana kaxaplid pa3 Oosbllie yaca, COBCEM OfHa, BepHee: 51, Mope u Cestas [opa...
[MpencraBnsems? Y HUKOrO M3 JMofed psAaoM... MHe HpaBWIOCh HBIPATH... M HAOMIONATh 3a PhIO-
KaMH. . .

SInuc ynpidasics, Korja s pacckasbplBajia emy mpo ero ['peruio, a s ymsidaiack OT COOCTBEHHBIX
BOCITIOMMHAHU.

MHOro-MHOro JIeT Ha3aJ B KHH)KKE YMHOTO 4YeJjoBeKa s OOHapyXWia MHTEPECHYI0 HIEI0:
HAallleMy CO3HaHUIO BCE PaBHO, IPOMCXOIUT HEUTO TOJIILKO B MBIC/ISIX WJIM Ha CAaMOM JIeNie — peaKkius
OopraHuMsma Bceraa onuHakoBa. U s nogymana: «Bo3amodicHO, uenoeeueckas Molcab U eCbe ,Maututa
8PeMeHU ", a HauU 80CNOMUHAHUSL — 3MO 8ce20a ,,nO-HACMOAWEMY *; NOIMOMY BCHOMUHANMb CHACTAU-
ble UL NPOCHO NPUSIMHBIE MOMEHMbL — NONE3HO 05l 300POBbA. .. »

BHe3arHo KTO-TO CXBaTWJI MEHsI 32 PyKy. fl BCKpUKHYJIA OT HEOKMIAHHOCTH, 0OepHYyIach —

...Manbuuk! ToT camblii. . .

OH npoTAHYI JAOIIKY U, )KaJTOOHO 3arJIsTHYB B IJ1a3a, IPOU3HEC:

— ®onapuk!

W B TOT MOMEHT MHE MOKa3aJI0Ch, YTO MO MO3I' OKOHYATEJIbHO B3JIOMaH.
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SlHuc BcTan M3-3a cToNa M B3sU1 MajbuMKa 3a pyKy. PasroBapuBasi Ha MECTHOM Hapeyuu, OHU
TMOLUIM B CTOPOHY JEpEBHHU. I 3alyMUMBO ITPOBOXkaJIa UX B3MVISAZOM, KaK BHE3AITHO BCIIOMHMJIA CBO
HOYHOM Kormap — ['urantckuii Kopabiib, 1, koraa SHuc BepHYJICs, pelivia MoAeIMThCS 3araJOuHbIM
BUJICHUEM.

— Anuc! Iocnymait! Housto! Cerogus Houbio!

— TeGe ne cnanocs?

— Ha, s BeIUIa U3 XWAKKUHBI oAblnate OkeaHoM. S1 crosiya Ha ckase, y JIECTHMLIBI, KaK BAPYT
nojHsIICs yparanHbiidi Berep! He6o MrHoBeHHO ctano Takum crparHbiv! Tyun Hocusmch Tyaa-cronal
MosHus, TpoM, ¥ Havascsl JOXK[b, BEpHEe, TPOITMYEeCKU JMBeHb, a B OyxTy 3amén ['mrantckuii
Kopa6nns! Tonbko mou. . . s1 BUzena, Bujiena, ToHUMaelb, CKBO3b CTEHY J0K/1s1, KAK OHH CITYCKaJIHCh
¢ Kopabns1, Ho nipsimo B Okean! M onu num k 6epery no Boze!!!

— A oTKyza emé JoIsM B3ThCs Ha OCTPOBE, Kak He ¢ Kopabns? — yemexHyics Auuc. — To
cama-To Kak 37ech oka3ajach? Ha koBpe-camornére npuseresna?

W TyT MOE co3HaHME CHOBA 3aIJIIOUMIIO.

Pazymom s npekpacHo noHMMaia, 4To JIpyroro 1yTy Ha ocTpoB He cyiectByeT. Ho kapTuHka
Ha BHYTPEHHEM 3KpaHe I0YeMy-TO pa3/IBauBasach: sl BU/ENA TOT CTApblid TApOM, HA KOTOPOM IIpH-
IUIbLIA CIO/1a BIIEPBBIE — C AJIEKCEEM, MHOTO JIET Ha3aj, U...

...800Y... KOMOpPAsi NOBCIOOY... KPYeOM — 6004, U NAHUMECKUL YHcaC 0X8amvléaen MeHs — 5
NBIMAIOCL 8CNABIMb HA NOBEPXHOCHb, HO NOYEMY-MO HE MO2Y U. ..

...Hem, He 3advixaroce! — nepe& «3a0bIXAIOCLY — 5 BUINCY JIUUO KAKO20-MO MYHCUUHDBL. .. JUUO,

nYAbCUpyrouee CK803b pa3080EHHYI0 KAPMUHKY HA GHYMPEHHEM IKPAHe — NOCAeOHee, YUMo MeabKaem
8 MOM CHe...
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3.3. And once more... the Boy!

I placed myself in Yanis’ cafe, although I didn’t want to eat, having a terrible headache.

Yanis brought me the freshest tropical fruit juice and half a coconut, and then, glancing at the
wicker chair in front of me, politely asked, if it was free.

I nodded «yes» to him. He sat down, and we continued our conversation.

«Well, where did you have a rest in Greece, Alice?»

«On the island opposite to Mount Athos.»

«Thassos you mean?»

«No, Ammouliani. Have you ever been to Thassos?»

«No... And how do you like Ammouliani, the island of monks? Not so long ago, it belonged
to the monastery of Vatopedi. Did you feel the Spirit of the Holy Mountain? We can say that you
lived in the Holy Land!»

«Yes, it’s amazing!» I smiled remembering. «You know, there is a wild sandy beach with Mount
Athos view there. The water is so clear and transparent, that even if you swim far away from the
shore, you can see the bottom, and it’s not scary to swim there. To be honest, I'm afraid of water.»

«Afraid? Why?»

«I don’t know. Since childhood. I often have the same nightmare about drowning in the sea
or in the ocean. That’'s why I'm afraid of waves. Fortunately, there are no waves usually in the
Ammouliani bay.»

«There are no waves here either,» Yanis chuckled.

«But the Ocean here has lots of algae, and for a kilometer there is no deepness at all! It’s
impossible to swim, only to walk! On Ammouliani one makes two steps and doesn’t feel the bottom
anymore. And there is no seaweed there! Although I used to swim far from the seashore, I felt like
a fish in water! Or... maybe like a mermaid... [ used to stay in water for more than an hour, all alone,
or rather, me, the sea and the Holy Mountain... Imagine, nobody else around! By the way, I'm fond
of diving and watching fishes!»

While I told Yanis about his Greece, he was smiling, and I was smiling too, diving in my
memories.

Many years ago, in some book of a wise person, I discovered an interesting idea, «Our
consciousness does not care if something happens only in thoughts or in reality, because the reaction
of the body is always the same». And I thought, «Perhaps the ,time machine“is a human thought, and
our memories are nothing but the ,here and now* reality. So, it is good for our health remembering
happy or just pleasant moments...»

Suddenly, someone grabbed my hand. I screamed in surprise, turned around and saw...

...the Boy! The very one...

He held out his hand, looking pitifully into my eyes, and said, «Lantern!»

And at that moment my brain seemed to be completely hacked.

Yanis got up from the table and took the boy by the hand. Speaking in the local dialect, they
went towards the village. I thoughtfully followed them with my eyes, but I suddenly remembered my
last nightmare — the Giant Ship. When Yanis came back, I decided to share my mysterious dream.

«Yanis, listen! Tonight!»

«You couldn’t fall asleep...»

«Yes, I went out to breathe the Ocean. I was standing on the rock, by the stairs, when suddenly
the Wind appeared! It looked like hurricane! The Sky instantly became so scary! Huge clouds were
moving back and forth! Lightning, thunder, and it started to rain, or rather, it was a tropical downpour,
and a Giant Ship entered the bay! And people on board... I saw through the wall of rain, I swear
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to you, I saw them descending from the Ship, but straight into the Ocean! And they walked towards
the shore on the water surface!!!»

«And how else do people arrive on Camotes, if not by ship or by ferry?» Yanis chuckled. «How
did you get here, Alice? By a flying carpet?»

My mind went blank again. I got a glitch in the brain, I perfectly understood that there was no
other way to the Island. However, the picture on the internal screen split in two. I saw the old ferry
that brought me there with Alex, many years ago, and I also saw...

LRLLLLLLL.

...water... everywhere... all around me... water... and a panic horror seizes me... I try to float
up to the surface, but for some reason I can’t and...

...no, I'm not suffocating! — I see a face of a Man before it, a face, pulsing through the double
image on the internal screen — the last thing that flickers in my nightmare...
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3.4. IIpoueccusi KOJJYHOB

Houplo 610 mogo3puTesbHO THXO. BeTpa He HaOmoaanock, kKak u Tydek B Hebe. S Bocronb-
30BaJIach OTHUM M3 32XKEHHBIX (PAKeTOB y pecemiiH U OTHPaBUJIACH HA MPOTYIKY MO MPaYHOMY
OCTPOBY, PEIIUB 00s3aTeIHHO 100PAThCs 10 XOTh KAaKOrO-HUOYIb KOHKPETHOTO ITyHKTA.

W BOT, NOBEpHYB B CTOPOHY NPHCTAHW, KaK W B TMPOIUIbIA pa3, 5 1UIa MUHYT JECATh BAOJb
BCE TeX ke UIMHHOHOTMX MaJbM, MpOThIKaioumx HeGo, 61arornoixyyHo MUHYS U TIPOYME JIEPEBbS
Y KYCTApPHUKH HEM3BECTHBIX MHE TIOPOJ, KaK BJIAJIM TIOCIIBIIIATIMCH 3BeHsIIIe OyOHbI U OapaOaHHasI
ApoOb, a 3aTeM — JieIeHSIIUe AyIly TIeCHOTICHHUSI.

OpnHako JMOOOMBITCTBO B35JIO BEPX HAJ CTPAXOM, M YKe uepe3 mapy MUHYT Sl CTOJKHYJIACh
C HEOOBIYHOM TMPOIIECCUEN TMOUYTH OOHAKEHHBIX a0OPUTEHOB-KOJIYHOB C PACKpPAIIEHHBIMU JIMIIAMU
Y TIepbsIMU Ha TOJIOBE, C YCTPAIIAIOIIMME YKPAIIEHUSMH U KYTKUMH aKCeccyapamu, C Yepernamu
Ha TTaJTKaX ¥ OrPOMHOM COJIOMEHHOU KYKJIOH Ha IIEHTPAJILHOM IniecTe. HeckosbKo YeioBek odecneun-
BaJI MYy3bIKQJIbHOE COMPOBOKICHUE IIEPEMOHUH, YepeIysl MAHUMYJ AU ¢ OyOHamMu 1 GapadaHamH,
OCTaJIbHbIE PACTIEBATN 3aKJIMHAHKS W IPUTAHIIOBBIBAIIH.

Sl cpenana mar B CTOpOHY — Ha 000UYHHY, YTOOBI IPOITYCTUTD MPOIIECCHUIO, U TYT ke TIOIyBCTBO-
BaJIa, YTO KTO-TO AEpraeT MeHs 3a pyKaB IUIaThsl, a B YIIaX pa3lalioch ykKe 3HAKOMOE BOJIIEOHOe
CJIOBO:

— ®OHAPUK!

— Manpumk!!! — BockimkHyna s, obepHyBmuch. — Hy Her y mens ¢onapuka!!! Hery!
He suaumin?!

S mokazana emy B3IJIIOM Ha (pakesl B CBOEH pyKe.

Mautbuuk B OTBeT TKHYI nasieiieM B He6o. Ho mogymars, uto Obl 3TO 3HAYMJIIO, S HE yCIIena,
MIOCKOJIBKY YBHZENA Ha Jopore fHuca, Opeaymero B CTOPOHY MPUCTaHU C phi0aubeld CEeThI0 M CHa-
CTSIMHU.

[pouieccust KONIYHOB yAaIsIaCh.

— Ilpuser... — BbIIOXHYIA 5. — Byny?

— a. Ho teGe myuie He. ..

— OHM peasibHO TYT IIAMAHSAT, WU 3TO urpa?

— PeasnpHo, HO. ..

— Kaxnyio HOub?

- Ha...

SIHKc OBLT HEMHOTOCIIOBEH, HO 51 TIOYYBCTBOBAJIA, YTO TeMa Byiy ero siBHO He BO30YKAaeT, B TO
BpeMsl KaKk MHE MPEACTaBIsUIOCh JKYTKO JIOOOIBITHBIM TONPUCYTCTBOBATh HA MEPONIPUSITUN KOJIIY-
HOB.

— A Kyja oHu rouuin?

— B Ioprai... Ho s kKateropmuecku He coBETyI0 Tebe 0OpaiarbCst K HUM.

Sl xorena cnpocuth: «A Kmo mel maxoi, umodel MHe umo-mo cosemosamsv?» Ho BoBpeMs
OCTAHOBWJIACH: SIHUC, K CUACTBIO WIIM K COXAJICHUIO, ObLJT €IUHCTBEHHBIM HA TOT MOMEHT MECTHBIM
XKUTEJIEM, C KeM s MOIJIa OOIIAThCsl TIO-YEIOBEYECKH, TO €CTh TOBOPUTDb Ha OTHOM SI3bIKE.

«A yepemonust Byoy noooocoem u 0o zaempa. Cmasume Anuca 6 u36ecmHocns 0 C6OUX NAAHAX
U OMYUMBIBAMBCSL eMY O UX PeaNU3AUUL MEHS Jice HUKMO He 3acmagnsiem!»

— Okeit. Jonyctum, [Topran 1eficTBUTENILHO CYIIECTBYET, — cKazana s1. — Ho ¢ponapuk? [louemy
MautpuuK MOCTOSIHHO MPOCUT Y MEHsI KaKOR-TO (poHapuK?

[Tpoucxonsiee Ha OCTPOBE HUKAK HE YKJIAIBIBAIIOCH B CTAHJAPTHI MOETO MBIIIUICHHUS.

— He (poHapuk oH mpocut Ha caMoM JieJie, — B3AOXHYJ SIHHC. — A... JaMIIOUKy.

— Jlamrouky? — e GoJblie yAUBUIACH Si.

— Ins ponapuka. .. Ho Mmoxno u 6e3 ponapuka. .. [Ipocro nammouxky... Ho...
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— 3AYEM?!! — BoCcK/IMKHYJIA 5, HAYETO HE IOHUMAs.

— Yto0bI moBecHTh Ha Jlepeso. ..

SlHuc, BUAMMO, peril O PUKAJIBIBATHCS HAJJO MHOM !

— Jla 3nmech HeT nammoudek aaxe B otene!!! Her donapeit Ha moporax!!! 3mech BooOIe 371ek-
TpruyecTBa Het!!!

— 3ato [epeBo Kenanuii ectb, — YJIBIOHYJICA SIHUC U CIIPOCHIT: — A Yero Xouelib Thi?

Sl cxxanma masnblpl B KyJ1ak OT OECCHITUS UTO-JIMOO MOHATh U MAIIMHAJIBHO OTBETHIIA!

— IIpoBoau mens go noma. [loxanyiicta.

Kskosk

BCpHYB CpaKCJI Ha pECCIIIIH, 4 3alllJla B CBOIO XMXKUHY, 34KTJIa CBEUYKY, 1OCTaJIa OJIOKHOT U Ipo-
AOJIKHJIa BUECpAIlIHEE:

«Muwa 6vin kanumanom kopaons. CHauana. A nomom — 8ax3CHOL NEPCOHOL 8 NONUMUHECKUX
Kpyeax...»
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3.4. Voodoo Procession

It was suspiciously quiet at night with neither wind, nor clouds in the Sky. I took one of the
torches from the reception and went for a walk around the gloomy Island, aimed to reach some
specific «point».

I turned towards the pier, as the previous night, and walked for about ten minutes along
unknown to me species of shrubs and the long-legged palm trees piercing the black-book starry Sky,
when at first the tambourines and then drums roll with chilling chants were heard in the distance.

However, curiosity got the better of fear, and after a couple of minutes I saw a shocking
procession of almost naked native magicians with painted faces and feathers on their heads, with
frightening jewelry and scaring accessories, with skulls on thin sticks and a huge straw doll on the
central thick one. Several people provided the musical accompaniment of the ceremony, manipulating
with tambourines and drums, the rest were singing incantations and dancing.

I took a step back, out of the road, to skip the procession and immediately felt someone pulling
my dress sleeve, and the already familiar magic word rang in my ears...

«LANTERN!»

«My God!» I exclaimed, turning around. «LLook, my dear,  don’t have any lantern! Only a torch,
this one!»

I gave it a glance.

The Boy pointed at the Sky in response, but I had no time to think what it meant, because I saw
Yanis on the road, wandering towards the pier with fishing nets and gear. The procession of black
magicians was moving away.

«Hi,» I breathed out. «Are they Voodoo people?»

«Yes. But you’d better not...»

«Do they really shamanize here, or is it just a game?»

«Really, but...»

«Every night?»

«Yes...»

Yanis was too laconic, but I felt that the topic of Voodoo did not excite him, while it would
be very curious for me to attend their ritual.

«Where are they going?»

«To the Portal... However, I categorically advise you not to contact them.»

I was about to ask, «Who are you to advise me something?» But 1 stopped in time, because
Yanis, fortunately or unfortunately, was the only one local resident, with whom I could communicate,
speaking the same language. I thought, «The voodoo ceremony would wait for me till tomorrow. No
one forces me to inform Yanis about my plans and to report to him about their implementation. »

«Okay, Yanis. Let’s say the Portal does exist. But what about... lanterns? Why does the Boy
keep asking me for some lantern?»

Strange things happening on the Island didn’t fit into the standard frames of my mind.

«He doesn’t really ask you for a lantern,» Yanis sighed, «but for a light bulb.»

«A light bulb?» I was surprised even more.

«Yes, a light bulb for the lantern. But it is okay also without lantern. A light bulb is enough...»

«What for?» I exclaimed understanding nothing.

«To hang it up on the Tree.»
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Apparently, Yanis decided to make fun of me!

«I see... There are no light bulbs even in the hotel! There are no lights on the roads! There
is no electricity here at all!»

«But we have a Wish Tree,» Yanis smiled and asked, «What are you dreaming about, Alice?»

I clenched my fingers into a fist because of my powerlessness to understand something.

«Walk me home. Please.»

keksk

I returned the torch to the reception and went into my hut, lit a candle, took out the notebook
and continued. ..

«Michael was the captain of a ship. At first. And then he became an important person in political
circles...»
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IV. IEHIEPA KOJIIYHOB / The CAVE of MAGICIANS

4.1. 7ZKu3Hb CJIMIIKOM KOPOTKa

Muimna. .. BOT Obl OH ceiiyac OKa3ajics 371eCh, CO MHOM, Ha 3TOM OCTpOBe!

Mpl HUKOI/Ia HE OT/ABIXaJIM BMECTE. .. Sl mpUchLIaia eMy CBOU SPOTUYHbIE (DOTKU C TPEUECKUX
OCTpPOBOB, ClipaluBana: «Buioupaii, kaxas desyuika mebe Hpasumcsi?» A ou: «bepém ecex!» C ayB-
CTBOM IOMOpa y HEro Toxe BC€ ObLIO B MOPSIIIKE. . .

Ha, noxanyi, Muia — eAMHCTBEHHBIN 13 MOCAaHHBIX CBBIIIE B MOIO )KU3Hb MYKUYMH, 32 KOTO-
poro s Obl BHIIILIA 3aMYXK, [IPU TOM COBEPLIEHHO OCO3HAHHO PACIUCHIBASICH MO]] TEM, YTO OH OyJeT
M3MEHSITh MHE TTOCJIe CBaIbObI TOUHO TaK ke, KaK J0 3TOro U3MEHsUI KeHe CO MHOM.

CTpaHHO, YTO MHOTHE JICBYIIIKM MPEObIBAIOT B TIIyOOKUX MJUTIO3USIX O BOBMOXHOCTH Tiepejie-
JIaTh MYKUMHY IITAMIIOM B ITacriopre. 1 He MoHMMaIa ¥ TeX, KTO TAMKOM 3ariIsiIbIBAET B TeJIe(POH CBO-
ero MY, BbicMaTpyBaeT Ha €ro OJe:KAe YyKHUe BOJIOCHI, BHIHIOXUBAET IOCTOPOHHUE 3allaxy U BBIIOJ-
HsIeT Ipoure (PyHKIMK YaCTHOTO ICTEKTUBA. 3aMETHB YJIUKH, 51 Obl, HABEPHOE, UTO-HUOY/Ib ChSI3BIIIA,
HO TMOIPOCKJIA B CIIEAYIOMIUI pa3 MeHsl MU He OECIIOKOUTb.

PeBnoBana mu 1 Mumty k xene? — Het. 7Kenana v B TallHe UX pa3Boja? — Jaxe v He JyMaja
B 9TOM HarpaBJIeHUU.

Ero xena Obl1a akcromoini. K Tomy e 4yTh JI1 He ¢ TIepBOro JHs Halllero 3HakoMcrsa Muiia
BOMBAJI B MEHsI TBO3/ISIMU MBICJIb O TOM, YTO sl — ADCOTIOTHO CBOOOJIHA, MOTY HAalTH JIOOOTO IPYToro
MYKYHMHY B JIIOOOW MOMEHT, IIPOCTO TaK WJIM C 1IeJIbI0 BBIATU 3aMyX, 1 Muiia OyeT UCKpeHHe pajl
1 JTaKe C YIOBOJILCTBHEM IOTYJISIET Ha MOEH cBa/ibOe, MOTOMY UTO ero, MuIiu, y MeHsl BOOOIIIe HeT,
He ObUIO M HUKOT/IA He OyJeT.

[Neprionruecku 1 YECTHO TBITANIACH C KeM-HHUOY/Ib TO3HAKOMUTLCS C TIEJIbI0 CO3[IaHUsI CEMbH,
paccMaTpriBasi HICKJTIIOUMTEILHO cBOOOIHBIX MY, 1 MHOTrIa naske Aenuiack ¢ MuIed pesyibraTramu
TIOUCKOB — TiIeTHO. Ho coBceM He MoToMy, UTO s peIbsIBIIsIA 3aBbIIICHHbIe TpeOOBAHUS K TIOTEH-
LMAJIbHOMY MPUHILY.

Buaumo, tak 6b110 cyxaeHo CBblllie: KO MHE MPUTATUBAUCH «HE MOU» MYKUYUHBI — XPOHU-
YeCKHUe aJIKOTOJIUKH, TIPOXKEHHBIE alTb(POHCHI, OECKOMITPOMUCCHBIE ATEUCTHl M CEKCyaJIbHbIE M3Bpa-
tieHIbL. [Ipu BcéM «OoraTcTBe» BHIOOPA, MHOW allbTepHATHUBBEI MUIlle He HAaXOIUJIOCh.

Bo3moxHO, IMEHHO M3-3a Jyxa CBOOOAbI Kakjasl Hallla BCTpeda, KOTOpash MOIVIa OKa3aTbCsl
TMOC/IE/IHEN, MpeBpallanach B MaJeHbKUN MPa3JHUK, ¥ MOJOOHBIN (popMaT OTHOIIEHUI BbIIEp:Kall
JOCTATOYHO JJIUTENIbHOE UCTIBITAHUE BpeMeEHeM ?

Muiia HUKOTa He 1aBajl MHE JIEHET Y He Japwil MOJAPKOB, 3aTO UMEHHO C HUM CBA3aHO MOE
camoe BoeoHoe 14-oe deBpasisi. Muilia BCero JIUIIb JIOBUJ ISl HAC YHUKAJIbHBIA MOMEHT — «3J1€Ch
U ceiiyac», B KOTOPOM HaM ObUIO MPOCTO XO-PO-IO.

OpHako ourynieHre HeMpUHAIEKHOCTH U YYBCTBO HE3aHATOCTH OTPABJIAIO MEHS U3HYTPH.
Yro eMy CTOUJIO MPU3HATH TOT (PAKT, UTO 5 3aHATa UM [la ¥ B 11€710M, Ha/I0 CMOTPETBH MPaBJE B I71a3a:
9TO ObUTM COBCEM HE Te OTHOILEHHUSI, KOTOpbIe PUHOCSAT CYACThE, O KOTOPBIX CIeIyeT MeuTaTh U/uiu
KOTOPBIM CTOUT 3aBUJOBATh.

XOT$1 CCOPUIIMCH MBI 32 BCE T TObI JIUIIIB IBAXIbI. [lake He CCOPHITUCH — s IPOCTO OO IENACh.
CHauvasia Ha ero [MHUYHOCTH 0 OTHOIIEHUIO K... BepHee, Ha TOH BBICKA3bIBaHUSI CBOETO MHEHUSI.
He motomy uTo 51 ObUIa C JAHHBIM MHEHHEM He COIJIacHa — KOHEYHO ke, Mulla, Kak Bcerna, Obul
aOCOJIOTHO TIPaB — HO UMEHHO Ha TO, KAk OH IPOU3HEC TO, UTO MpousHec. OAHAKO CITYCTs Mapy IHeH
Muiiia nmoHsi1, Ha 4TO 51 0OUAENACh, IpUeXal KO MHE Ha pabOTy U OMPOCUJI MPOoIeHus1. MHorue u
JIIO/IA TIPOCUJIM Y BacC MPOLIEHHUS 32 TOH BBICKA3bIBaHUS CBOETO MHEHUS 7
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Bropoii pa3 oH HACTOWYMBO BBISICHSIT Y MEHsI IPUYMHY OOMIbI 1BA IHSI MOAPS/L — KaK pa3 nepes
MOUM BBUIETOM Ha OYEpeHOM IPeYecKuid OCTPOB. f Jaxe oTnpaBuiia eMy HIyTOUHYIO yrpo3y: «Bom
KaK Hanuuty Ha oCmpoee pomMar npo mo, KaK mol...»

Ha uto nonyuuna oTBeT «He MajlbuMKa, HO MyXKa»:

«He-He-He, 5mo He poman, u oadce He UCMOPUS, U He FNU300... IMO BCE20 NUUb MOMEHIMN
U3 JHCU3HU O8YX B3POCABIX CAMOOOCMAMOUHBIX N0, KOMOpble NPOCHO HEOONOHSAU Opye Opyed.
IIpocmu, st nNOCMYNUA HENPABUABLHO, KO20A UCUE3, HUUE20 He 0DBSICHUG, I MEHS OblAa YEPHAS NoAOCd,
nPoONEMbL C OEHb2AMU U BOODUE. .. HO KAK MOALKO HCU3Hb CMANA HANANCUBAMBCSL, 5L NO3BOMUN CeDe
meosi...»

N 310 «51 no3eonun cebe mebs» nponeyaTasoch BO MHE pa3 U HaBCerJja, MTHOBEHHO COE/IMHUB
B €MHOE 11eJI0€ KWJIOMETPbl BOCTIOMUHAHUIA:

«f Oadice He 3HAIO, uem ewyé meds YousUumo. .. »
«O yorcac, s — yorce Oedyuikal»
«f noxyoen na Hkc kunoepamm! Tenepo coscem kax marvuux!»

Sl ynpiOHynach ¥ Hanucasia COBEPIIEHHO CEPhE3HO:

«Yeavuub mensi... Tol He 0053aH Obimb cynepeepoem! Ecau y mebsi nem Oenez, umobvl CHsMb
045 Hac ,,Memponons “ yeaukom, Mol MOH#cem RPOCMO no2Yasims no 20pody. Ecau mvl cmaneuts umno-
TMEHMOM, NO2AAOUULb MEHS NO CRUHKe, U MHe Oy0em NPUSMHO. .. Ku3Hb cAUKOM KOpOmKa, 4moobl
mepsimo 8pemsl, 3a6Ucadsl Ha YEPHLIX noaocax!»

Krto-T1O I€pHYN MEHs 3a PyKy.

B nonynpéme, néxa Ha 6eJTOCHE)XHOM TIecKe, 51 TPUOTKPbLIA IJ1a3a, HO BCKPUKHYJIA OT UCITYTa —
BMecCTO MpUBbIYHOTO Heba Mo B3MIIsA] yTKHYIICS B UyMa3oe JIMIO. .. Maypumkal

OH 3acmesuics U, yoerast OT Oepera B CTOPOHY JePEBHH, KpUYaJ IO JIOPOre 3aBeTHOE:

— ®onapuk! PO-HA-PUK!!!

Sl Bcrana, B3I0XHYJIA U niepeBesna B3 Ha OkeaH. ..

Booa... kpyzom — e6o0a...
«OKean npuxooum cro0a moaud...»
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4.1. Life is too short

Michael... I wished he had been with me on the Island!

We never spent vacation together... I used to send him my erotic pictures from the Greek
islands asking, « Which girl do you prefer? Choose!» to get in response, «Let’s take them all!» He had
a good sense of humor...

Yes, perhaps Michael was the only man sent to me from Above, whom I would marry
immediately, having quite consciously agreed with the fact that he would cheat on me after the
wedding in the same way, as he cheated on his wife with me.

It was strange for me that many girls were lost in deep illusions concerning the possibility
of changing a man via some stamp in his passport. I never understood those who used to read
phones, to look out for a strange hair on clothes, to sniff out foreign smells and to perform other
functions of a private detective. Having noticed the evidence, probably I would have said something
acrimonious, asking not to bother me with it any more.

Was I jealous of Michael for his wife? No. Did I secretly want them to get divorced? I didn’t
even think in that direction.

His wife was an axiom. Besides, almost from the first day of our acquaintance, Michael
hammered into my mind the idea that I was absolutely free and could find another man at any moment
with the aim to be friends or to get married, and he would be sincerely happy for me and even ready
to celebrate my wedding, because there was no Michael in my life and would never be.

From time to time, I honestly tried to get acquaintance with someone with the aim of creating
a family, considering exclusively free boys, and sometimes I even shared the results of such search
with Michael. Negative results. Not because I had excessive demands to a potential prince.

Apparently, it was my destiny. I attracted not «my» men, such as chronic alcoholics, hardened
gigolos, uncompromising atheists and sexual perverts. With all the wealth of choice, there was no
alternative to Michael.

Perhaps for the spirit of freedom each of our rendezvous, which could become the last one,
turned out into a bright holiday, and such a format of relations withstood a rather long test of time.

Michael never gave me money or gifts, but the most magical February the 14™ was connected
with him. Michael just used to catch for us a unique moment of «here and now», in which we found
ourselves shining as the Sun.

However, the feeling of being unoccupied and not belonging to anybody poisoned me. What
did it cost him to admit that he existed in my life? In general, we must face the truth, that was not at
all the relationship that could bring happiness, should be dreamed of and / or envied.

We quarreled in all these years only twice. Not even quarreled. I took offense. The first time
I didn’t like his cynical words about... Or rather, the tone of expressing his opinion. I agreed with
him, of course, Michael as always was absolutely right, but I disliked the way he said what he said...
However, after a couple of days, Michael realized the reason of my bad mood, came into my office
and asked to forgive him. How many people asked your forgiveness for the tone of expressing their
opinion?

The second time he persistently asked me the reason of the offense for two days in a row just
before my departure to Ammouliani. I even sent him a joking threat, «I'll write a novel about you!»

And I received a letter as the answer of not a boy, but a man.

«No-no-no, this is not a novel, and not even a story, and not an episode, but just a moment in life
of two adult self-sufficient people, who simply misunderstood each other. Sorry, I did wrong when
I disappeared without explanation. I had a black streak, problems with money and in general... But as
soon as life began to improve, I allowed myself to approach you again.»
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And that «I allowed myself to approach you...» was imprinted in me once and forever, instantly
connecting kilometers of memories into a single whole picture.

«I don'’t even know how else to surprise you!»
«Oh my God, I am already a grandfather!»
«I've lost some kilograms! Now I'm like a boy!»

I smiled...

«Listen,» 1 responded quite seriously, «you don't have to be a superhero! If you have no money
to rent the whole five-stars hotel for us, we can just walk around the city. If you become impotent, pat
my head, and I'll be pleased. Life is too short to waste time getting hung up on its loosing streak!»

Someone pulled my hand.

Half asleep, lying on the snow-white sand, I opened my eyes and cried out in fright. Instead
of the usual Sky, before my eyes appeared a grubby face of ... the very same Boy!

He was laughing.

«Lantern! LANTERN!!!» he shouted the cherished word, running away from the shore towards
the village.

I got up, sighed and looked at the Ocean...

Water... all around... water...

«The Ocean comes here silently...»
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4.2. ApoHCcKHEe YETKH

— Auuca, — nocnelascs rojuoc SIHuca, XoTs. .. Ha MTHOBEHHE MHE 110Ka3aJ10Ch, YTO 3TO rOJIOC
APYroro 4ejoBeka, KOTOPOro s IoYeMy-TO HUKaK HE MOT'Y BCIIOMHUT.

41 obepnynach — HeT, SHuC.

CoOCTBEHHO, KOMY eIlIE TYT ObITh?

— Kak cranock? — nouHTepecoBajicsi OH.

— Cnacu60, HopMasbHO. .. [Tocymait, SIHuc. .. Yike 4eTBepThIi IeHb, KaK S 37IeCh B OTITYCKE,
a Ha TIsDke — HUKoro. Uy Te0st HeT kiineHToB B Kade, 1a? He ce3on? Tebe xBaraeT AeHer Ha KU3Hb?
Moxer, nydnie BepHyThcs B I 'penuio?

— He ce30H... — TaKOHUYHO OTBETHJI SIHUC, M MBI TOOpENN B CTOPOHY ero Kade.

SIHuc npuHEC MHE BoAbl (MEPTBOM? — Xa-Xa-xa. ..), CeJl HAIPOTUB U IOMHTEPECOBAJICS:

— ¥V T1e0s1 Ha rPevecKux OCTPOBAX OCTAIUCH JIPY3bsi?

Bunumo, BocrioMuHaHus1 00 YIOTHOM U COBEPIIEHHO He KOIIOBCKOM ['peryu rpeiu aymry Ham
000NM.

— Ckyuaems no I'penun?.. Tam 3n0poBo, na. Hacrosimil Paii. Xots B MHTepHete kak pa3
numnyT, uto Paii — 31ech, Ha Kamotece. .. Boutu py3bs1, koneyHo! [Tocnennue roisl s €311a TOJIbKO
Ha AMyJbsHU. Tak TaMm Besl JepeBHS MEHs 3Haja. Sl IbITanach MHOTAA TAMKOM MPOrYJISThCS 10 BTO-
POCTENIEHHBIM YJIUIAM, HO U Ha HUX CTaja y3HaBaeMa M CO MHOH 3/10poBajiich. Y Bac, B I'penuu,
MIPUHSTO OCTAHOBHUTHCS IIPU BCTpeUe, OOMEHSThCS Tapol (ppas, HO 51 — YeJIOBeK He 0c000 OOIIUTEITb-
HbIA. KcTaty, B coll. ceTH Thl MOXeITb HAUTH MHOTO TPEKOB Y MeHs B Apy3bsx. [IpaBna, Obu1 cpeau
HUX M COBEPIIEHHO 3aMKHYThI MY, ycioBHO Ha30BEM ero «Konaurep»...

— JIoOurb cnagkoe?

— Her, HO nHOra 3axX0nuia K HEMY B JIaBKY 32 IIEUEHbEM.

— Tsl XOTena ObI BHIATH 3aMYyX 3a Tpeka’?

— Bo3MoxkHO.

— A xwurtb B I'peun?

— Ila, Ha oCTpOBe. .. — s 3acMeslIach, BCIOMHUB: — Most mozipyra ¢ Amyiibsinu, Codusi, ckazana:
«[Toka TeI Ha OcTpoOBe, ¢ TOOOW HUYETO HE CITyUUTCS !»

— Ilouemy Tak? — ynuBuics SHuc.

— IocnenHwmii pa3, Korja s mprue3Xkana, B CBOIKaX HOBOCTEH UM CIUIONIHbIE YOUcTBA. Myk-
YMHBI yOUBAJIM CBOMX KEH M JTOOOBHUII. CaM¥ IPeKH CYUTATIM BCEMY BUHOM MAHAEMHIO, MOJI, KpbIIIa
noexasia Ha pone camonsossiun. Kaxplii 1eHb KTO-TO KOoro-to yornsas. Ho He Ha AMyJibsiHY, cllaBa
Bory! EqMHCTBEHHO, KTO YHCTO TEOPETHUECKH U3 MECTHBIX JKUTEJIeH U MOT Obl CTaTh «IajladoM», TaK
3T0 TOT camblil Konnutep, — pasmbiiuisiia s Beiayx. — Keraru, Mot poBecHuk. Mpauneiiiee co3a-
Hue. HemoauMelid, yrpioMslil, HUKOT1a HE )KEHWJICS U HE COCTOSUT B OTHOIIEHUSIX HU C JKEHIIMHAMM,
HU ¢ MykunMHaMu. KW ¢ MaMoi, HO OHa ymepia B TOT rof. OgHax /bl s IpUIUIa K HEMY B JIABKY
yxke BeuepoM U rnorpocuiia koge. «Kaxoit eme kope? Her koe! Houblo ciats Hano! Tl cMoTpena
Ha yacel?!» Tora st norpocuia MUHEpaJIbHOM BOJIBI € ra3oM. M OH omsiTh 3aBOpUAIL: MOUEMY 51 TOBOPIO
«MUHEpaJIbHas» U oYeMy «C ra3om»?! §1 ke yxe TaBHO J0KHA OblTa BBIyUMTb, uTO B I perin roBo-
pAaT «Cona»!
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KoHen 03HaKOMHUTEJIBHOT0 (pparmMeHra.

Texkcr npenocrasinen OO0 «JIutpec».

IIpounTaiiTe 3Ty KHUTY LIEJIMKOM, KYIMB II0OJHYIO JIETaJIbHYIO Bepcuio Ha JluTpec.

BesomnacHo onnatuTh KHUTY MOKHO OaHKOBCKOM Kaprtoit Visa, MasterCard, Maestro, co cuera
MOOWIIBHOTO TenepoHa, C TUIaTeKHOro tepMuHana, B catone MTC wm Cesi3Hoii, yepes PayPal,
WebMoney, fAunekc.densru, QIWI Komesnek, 60HyCHbIME KapTaMu WX APYTUM YIOOHBIM Bam crio-
coOom.
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