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I'eqaan

The streets were quiet in the early morning, but the smell
of smoke and burnt wood lingered in the air.

Vuiiel ObUTM TUXUMH PaHHUM YTPOM, HO 3arlax JpIMa U CO-
HOKEHHOU TPeBECHHBI BUCEN B BO3/YyXE.

He walked slowly, his coat wrapped tightly around him,
as if to hold in both warmth and fear.

OH 111e1 MeJIJIEHHO, TJIOTHO 3aKYTaBIIUCh B AJIBTO, OYATO IbI-
TasiCh COXPAHUTh U TEIIO, U CTpaXx.

The town seemed asleep, yet there was a tension, like the
air before a storm.

[opox ka3ascs crisimM, HO B HeM YyBCTBOBAJIOCh HaIpsiKe-
HHE, CJIOBHO BO3/1yX Tepen Oypeil.

In the distance, a dog barked once, sharply, then silence
returned.

Bnaneke omuH pa3 3anasia codaka, pe3Ko, 3aTeM CHOBa Ha-
CTyNWIa TUILIWHA.

He remembered the name they whispered at night:
Gedali.
OH BCIOMHWII UM$, KOTOpOe 1ienTany no Hoyam: ['eganmy.



No one knew exactly who he was, but everyone feared the
stories that followed him.

HukTO TOYHO He 3HaJI, KTO OH, HO BCE OOSUIMCh UCTOPUMA, UTO
XOJIUJIH 32 HUM.

He stopped near the square, where the market usually
bustled with life, now empty and gray.

OH ocTaHOBWJICS BO3JIE TIJIOMIA/IH, T/Ie OOBIYHO IITYMEJT PHIHOK,
a Ternepb OBLIO MYCTO U Cepo.

A few shutters rattled in the wind, sounding like distant
voices.

Hekotopsie craBHM qpede3kaiv Ha BeTpy, 3Byda CIIOBHO Jia-
JIeKHe rojioca.

His footsteps echoed, and he wondered if anyone was
watching, hidden behind the walls.

Ero maru otnaBaauch 3X0M, U OH Aymall, He HaOIomaeT Jid
KTO-TO, CIIPSITABILINIACS 32 CTCHAMM.

Suddenly, a man appeared from the shadows, thin and
tall, his eyes sharp as knives.

Brpyr U3 TeHM NOSBUJICSA MYKYMHA, XyJIOH U BBICOKHH, C IJ1a-
3aMU OCTPBIMH, KaK HOKH.



He nodded at him, a brief acknowledgment, then
disappeared as quickly as he had come.

On KUBHYJI EMY, KOPOTKOC ITPU3HAHUEC, U UCUYE3 TAK KC OBICT-
PO, KaK TMOSIBUJICA.

The air grew colder, and the man shivered, pulling his
coat tighter.

Bosnyx cran xonoaHee, 1 MyX4MHA JAPOTHYJ, TyXke 3aKyTaB-
IIKCH B MAJIBTO.

He reached the edge of the river, where the water moved
silently, reflecting the pale light of dawn.

OH nozomien k 6epery peku, rie BoJa TUXO TeKJa, OTpaxkasi
OJIe/IHBII CBET paccBeTa.

He thought of Gedali again, wondering why the name
stirred such unease.

On cHoBa BcioMHu ['eanu, 3agaBasicb BOIPOCOM, MOYEMY
9TO UM BbI3bIBACT TAKOEC 6CCHOKOﬁCTBO.

A boat floated near the shore, empty but ready, as if
waiting for someone.

Jlonka mokowsack y Oepera, mycras, HO TOTOBasi, CJIOBHO
’KJIaBIIast KOro-To.

He stepped closer, peering into the shadows beneath the



trees.
OH nogortes Oanxe, 3arIAabBast B TEHU IO JIEPEBbSIMU.

Nothing moved, yet he felt eyes upon him, unseen but
present.

Hwudero He qBUrasiock, HO OH OIIyINAT Ha ceOe B3IV, HeBU-
JUMBIA, HO OITYTUMBIH.

He remembered the stories of the past, of families torn
apart and silent houses.

OH BCIIOMHUJI HUCTOpUHA ITPOIIJIOTO, O CEMbAX, PA3TYYCHHBIX
Y MOJTYAJIBBIX JIOMax.

Children had vanished, men had disappeared, and
whispers filled the empty streets.

Jletn vicye3ayi, MyXXYMHBI MPOTIAIAJIM, a MyCThIe YJIUIIbI Ha-
THOJTHSUTUCH IIIETIOTOM.

He shivered, sensing the weight of memory pressing down
on him.
OH gporHyJ1, onlymas TsSKeCTb MaMSITH, AaBSIIei Ha HETo.

The wind carried the faint sound of footsteps, quick and
light, coming closer.

Betep monec cmaObIii 3ByK MPUOIFMIKAOIIMXCS 1aros, ObICT-
PBHIX U JIETKUX.



He turned suddenly, seeing nothing but the gray outlines
of buildings.

OH BHe3aITHO 00EPHYJICS, HE BUJISI HUYETO, KPOME CEephIX CH-
JIy3TOB JIOMOB.

A voice whispered behind him, low and urgent, speaking
words he almost recognized.

3a cruHOM MpOoIIenTall Ioj0C, HU3KUA 1 HACTOWYUBBIH, MPO-
U3HOCS CJIOBA, KOTOPbIE OH MOYTH Y3HaJl.

Gedali, the voice seemed to say, and the fear returned
stronger than before.

['enanu, kazanock, CKazas rojioc, U CTpax BEPHYJICS CUIIbHEE
TIPEKHETO.

He moved quickly, following the path that led deeper into
the town.
OH ObICTpO TOITIEN, CIIeAys IO Iopore, BeAyIleH rryoxe B ro-

pon.

Houses leaned close together, their windows dark, hiding
stories of sorrow.

JloMa cTosuti GJIM3KO IpYT K APYTY, UX OKHA ObLTH TEMHBIMHU,
CKpbIBasI UCTOPUH TEUYAITH.



He remembered a small alley where children used to play,
now empty and cold.

OH BCITIOMHIJI MaJIEHbKUN NEPEYJIOK, I’IC PAHbIIC UI'PAJIA [OC-
TH, TeTIEPb IyCTOM U XOJIOJHBIM.

A cat crossed his path silently, pausing to look at him with
green eyes.

YepHas Kolka OeCliyMHO MepeceKyia eMy MyTh, OCTAHOBUB-
IIMCh U TIOCMOTPEB Ha HETO 3eJICHhIMHU IJ1a3aMHu.

He followed the alley, heart pounding, senses alert
to every sound.

OH TI0111e]T TI0 TepeyYJIKy, Cepille CTy4aso, YyBCTBAa HACTOPO-
JKEHBI HA KaXKIbIiA 3BYK.

At the end of the alley, a small door stood half-open,
revealing a faint glow inside.

B koHIIe nepeynka crosiia MaJieHbKasi IBepb, IPUOTKPbITas,
W3HYTPH UCXOIWJ CaOBIii CBET.

He stepped inside cautiously, the floor creaking under his
weight.

OH OCTOPOXHO BOILEN BHYTPb, TOJI CKPUIIEJ MO €ro Tske-
CTBIO.

The room was empty, except for a table with a single



candle, flickering.
KomHara Obuta IMycTOi, KpOMe CTOJIa C OIHOW MepIiaioiien
CBEYOM.

Shadows danced on the walls, creating shapes that
seemed almost alive.

TeHu muIscav O CTeHaM, co3aBasi (bUrypsl, KOTOpbIe Ka3a-
JIMCh TIOUTH KUBBIMHU.

He felt a presence behind him, and turned quickly, but
nothing was there.

OH OYyBCTBOBAJI TPUCYTCTBUE 03211 ceOsl, pe3KO 00EpHYJI-
Cs1, HO HUYEero He ObLIO.

The candlelight reflected in a small mirror, showing his
own anxious face.

CBeT cBeuM OTpakasicsi B MAJIEHHKOM 3€pKaJie, IOKa3bIBasI €ro
COOCTBEHHOE TPEBOXXHOE JIUTIO.

He heard a soft creak, like a chair moving, and froze
in place.

OH ycnbllnas TUXUM CKPHIIL, CJIOBHO JABHUTAJICA CTYJI, U 3aMeP
Ha MecTe.

The stories of Gedali filled his mind, stories of darkness
and sudden disappearance.



Nctopuu o I'enanu 3an0aHUIM €10 pa3yM, UICTOPUM O TEMHOTE
Y BHE3AITHbIX MCYE3HOBEHUSIX.

He wanted to leave, but the door had closed silently
behind him.
OH XOTes1 yiTH, HO IBEpb TUXO 3a HUM 3aKPbLIACh.

A chill ran through his body, and he felt trapped in the
quiet room.

Xosmo mpobexkai Mo ero Teiy, U OH MOYYBCTBOBAJI ceOsl 3a-
NIepThIM B TUXOW KOMHATE.

He looked around, searching for any sign of life, but only
shadows greeted him.

On OCMOTpPEJICA, HUIla IMPU3HAKHN KU3HU, HO BCTPETUIIA €CTO
TOJIBKO TE€HHU.

The candle flickered again, and he saw a figure in the
corner, tall and thin.

Cgeua cHOBa 3amepiiajia, U OH YBUjeNI (pUrypy B yIiy, BbICO-
KYyIO 1 Xy/yIO.

The figure did not move, but the air around it seemed
to hum with tension.

durypa He ABUTANIACh, HO BO3yX BOKPYT Hee Ka3aJiCsl Harpsi-
JKEHHBIM.



He stepped back, heart racing, and felt the floor tilt
beneath him.

OH otcTynu, cepare OemeHo KOJOTHUIOCh, U IIOYyBCTBOBA,
KaK TI0JI HAKJIOHSIETCS TI0]T HUM.

The shadows grew longer, merging into one dark mass
that filled the room.

TeHu yIJIMHUINCH, CIIMBAsCh B OIHY TEMHYIO Maccy, 3amoJi-
HUBIIYIO KOMHATY.

He wanted to scream, but no sound came out, only the
echo of his own fear.

OH XOTeJ 3aKpryaTh, HO HE BBIIILIO HYU 3BYKa, TOJILKO X0 COO-
CTBEHHOTO CTpaxa.

The candle went out suddenly, plunging him into
darkness.
CBeua BHE3aIHO MOracia, rmorpy3uB €ro B TEeMHOTY.

He felt his way to the door, finding it open now, leading
to a narrow stairway.

OH Hanrynan 1Bepb, Terepb OHa OblIa OTKPHITA, BEIsI K Y3KOM
JIECTHULIE.

He climbed carefully, each step creaking under his



weight.
OH NOIHUMAJICSI OCTOPOKHO, KaX/IBIA IIar CKpUIIeN O] ero
TAXECTBIO.

At the top, a small window showed the first light of dawn.
Ha Bepxy MaJsieHbKO€ OKHO MOKa3bIBaJIO TIEPBHIN CBET PACCBE-
Ta.

He leaned out, feeling the cold wind on his face, and
breathed deeply.

OH BBICYHYJICS HAPYXKY, YyBCTBYsl XOJIOIHBIM BETEP HA JIULIE,
Y [JTyOOKO BJOXHYII.

Below, the town remained silent, as if holding its breath.
BHU3y ropoj octaBascsi THXUM, CJIOBHO 3a/iepikaJl JIbIXaHue.

He thought of Gedali once more, wondering if the figure
would follow him forever.

OH cHoBa norymast o ['eganm, 3a1aBasich BOIPOCOM, OyIeT JIn
(urypa npecnenoBarh ero Be4HO.

The streets slowly filled with light, and he stepped back
from the window, heart still pounding.

Viuibl MOCTENIEHHO HAIOJIHUIMCh CBETOM, M OH OTOIIE
OT OKHa, Cep/iie BCe elle KOJOTHIIOCh.



The story of Gedali remained in his mind, a shadow that
would not vanish.

Ucrtopus o I'emanu ocraBajiach B €ro pasyme, TeHb, KOTOpast
HE HCUe3HeT.



Apramak

The sun was high over the steppe, burning the dry grass
and casting long shadows across the fields.
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