Opencicom DykysIMOI0 TIPO HEBIABOPOTHY MEPEMOrY AEMOKpATii.
Bopotbba mpomoBxyeThes 31 criagaMu Ta migoMamH, i JdIie B Of-
HOMY, aJie BaXJIMBOMY CEHCI MO)KHa CKa3aTH, 1[0 AEMOKpaTisi HaOu-
pae odok. Ha BimMiHy BiJl KOMYHI3MY — Mi} SIKUIT MOXE CIIOKYCHUTH
0araTboX IOAEH MpisSMH PO PIBHICTE — peNiriiHUA QyHAaMEHT
icliaMy ChOT'OJIHI HAMTripIIniA BOpor NUBiTi3alii, BIH MOKe TepeKoHa-
TH JIMIIE BXKE MEePEeKOHAHWX, OCKIIBKU HOTO ifel i BHYTpIIlHI mapa-
JUTMH HACTUTHKH TIPUMITHBHI 1 3acTapili, M0 IpUPedyroTh cede Ha
Kpax 3 OOKy 30BHIIIHIX YMHHUKIB a00 uepe3 BHYTPIIIHINA po3ma.
Lo BiliHy HIKOJIM 1 HIXTO HE BUTPA€ OCTATOYHO, OYIyTh MOpPAa3KH i
MEPEMOTH, OHAK PEAIBHICTh Yy TOMY, L0 OCTaHHIM 4YacoM CIpaBa
cBOOO/IM YaCTIIlIe TIPOTPAE, aHIXK BUTPAE.

Hepexaan nagiiimos g0 peakouerii 12.03.15

UDC 821.111-2
JIEOHAP/
Icmopia 3 Hoeoi 3enandii, nepexazana /icennichep baccem

(mepexnag BukoHanuit O. M. Moaimyk, cryneHTkoro KuiBcskoro
HAITIOHAJIEHOTO yHiBepcuTeTy iMeHi Tapaca llleBuenka)

JKinKu yacmo dapyromu wieHam c80ix poOuH peui, 38'a3awui 1ac-
Hopyy. [pyotcunu &'siocyms wkapnemxu 4y wap@u c80im 4on08ikam,
babyci 6'soicymv KopmunKu OJist C80IX OHYKIE.

Kynumu noodapyrok weuoxo i ieeko, a om 3pooumu nooapyHox
BIACHUMU pYKAMU 3atimae Habazamo Oinvuie yacy. A, aKujo pyKu y
sac, sk y Jleonapooeoi opyoicunu, cmapi, 3a0epes'siHini ma ckpioueHi
8i0 apmpumy, mo, MONCIUBO, 8'I3AHHA — He HAUKPAWULL 8APIAHT.

S 3B'spky oMy manuka. Tak. 3B'SDKy Homy mmmapd Takoro K Ko-
JEOPY, 5K 1 HOTO Oodi.

41 3ayekana JOKM MOS IUIEMiHHHIIS TIOBEIE MEHE MO KPaMHHIISIM.
"Sl Xxouy KynuTH KiIyOOK BOBHSHHX HHUTOK, — CKa3zaja s i, — Xxouy
3B's3ath JIeonapaoBi maphuk".

"Ane x TH He B'spKkem", — BiANOBUIA BoHA. BoHa moauBuiacs Ha
MOT BHKPUBIICHI MaNbIli Ta MBUAKO BigBena morisa. "Ta i Jleonapa
B)K€ HE BUXOJUTh Ha BYJIULIIO".

Ta Bce x [leTpa moBena MeHe 10 MarasuHy.
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"SI xo4y KynuTH ONakuTHI HUTKU', — cKa3ana s npojaBunHi. "Ko-
JTHOpPY Ouell Moro dosoBika". Sl TOpkHymacs KIyOo4Ka OJIAaKUTHOL
BOBHH, 1[0 Ha JOTUK HEMOB ITip's.

"BoHu He 3aHaNTO TOHKI?" — 3aMUTYE KIHOYKA-TTPOABEIIb.

"Hi, sikpa3 Te, mo tpebda”.

ITi3Hime, croMJIeHa MICs BIOBIIWH KPaMHUIN, S BIAKWHYJIAcS Ha
CIHMHKY KpicJia i 3apiMaa.

Konu aBTo 3ynuamiocs 6ins OyAnHKY, Bce 1€ HaIliBCOHHA, s Oa-
ymna yBi cHi Monogoro Jleonapaa, mo ctosB Oins nBepeii. Bin OyB
CTPYHKHUH, MOB KHIIApUC, a OTaKUTHI 04l ycMiXaucs.

"XT0-HeOYy b BooMa?" — BUTYKHYB JleH.

3IpUTHYBILKUCH, 51 TPOKUHYJIACS.

"Ochp Mu #t Ha Mmicti, mictep @inc", — ckaza [en Jleonapmosi.
[MigTpumyroun Jleonapaa nomia pyky, BiH 3aBiB Horo g0 OyJUHKY.

"[lsxyro 1001, Jlene". S 3usma 3 JleoHapaa jkaker Ta mpuOpana
IacMO BOJIOCCS 3 HOTO OYeM.

Mu BeuepsieMo B THiTIOUiH Tui. S m'io yepBoHe BUHO. JIeoHapa
icTp nokkor0. Omicis, S MUIO HOTO Ta BKJIaJalo CIaTH, a cama CiJgaro
3a B'A3aHHI.

i — cpibHi Ta XomoaH1. Sl 3HIMAar0 ManepoBy yMaKoBKY 3 HH-
TOK, 3HaXOJKy KiHellb, i JIeKiJIbKa pa3iB MmiAps Hamararocs 3poOuTH
nepury nermo. Cinyxato berxoBena, 1 Menozist TOXOOUTh Maiixe 10
MOJIOBUHU, KOJNH S 3aKiHUYIO JIUIIE NEepIIMi pSIoK metenb. [lambii
00JISITh, PYKU 30BCIM MEHE HE CIIyXaloThCs. AJIe s ovaia.

Mu 3 Jleonapmom 3yctpinucs Ha koHuepti B Oyknennai. Tozi BiH
OyB BHCOKHM OJJOHAHHOM. Sl Bce 1ie 0ady, K BiH MiAXOJHUTH IO MOTO
cunins. BiH 3HAB M'skuil OnakuTHUIA mapd, mo OyB TaKoX K KO-
JBOPY, K 1 HOro 04i, 1 MOE ceplie 3aKajaTaio. 3a Beuepero MU po3-
TOBOPHJIUCS 1 5 Ji3HANIACS, 3BIIKM BiH Ta UMM 3aiMa€ThCS.

"4 — okymict", ckazaB BiH. "[louaTkiBenp. Ille 6e3 3aomamkeHn,
Ta HIKOJIM HE TIPOITyCKal0 KOHIEpTH".

4 3anpocwuiia fioro Ha Halle nepiie nodadyeHHs, KOJIU MU BUXOAU-
JIA 3 KOHIEPTHOI 3ayid. B Ti 4acw YOJIOBIKM 3aBXKIU TEPITAMH 3a-
MPOIIYBAaJM IiBYMHY, a HE HaBMakW. S He 3HAIO, UM 3[MBYBABCS TOJI
Jleonapn, Konu s 3ampocuiia Horo, 4y Hi. BiH Hikonu HiYOro HE Ka-
3aB 3 [[bOT'O IPUBOAY .

387



B i gni, xonu Jleonapa B ueHTpi Aorasay, s BSDKy. S miaHyro
JOB'3aTH mIapd 0 M'ATACCAT TPEThOi PIYHHUIN HAMIOTO BECLIIA.
[Tapd maiixe 3aBepIICHUH, 1 KOJIN 51 TPUMAO HOTO MPOTH CBITIIA, BiH
BUOJUCKY€E, HEHAUe JiaMaHTH. Sl CTPyLIyI0 BOBHY, BHITYCKAIO TETIIO
Ta Hamararocs 3HOBY ii 3HaiTu. Yu Oinbie s qrobuna Jleonapna, Hix
BiH MeHe? Y MEHE CTUIBKH 3allUTaHb... ajie 5 B)Ke HE MOXKY ITOCTaBH-
TH JKOJIHE 3 HUX.

"3akinumnna', — Kaxy sl CBOiM IUIEMIHHUII, OOMOTYIOUN mapd Ha-
BKOJIO IIHI.

"Burnsgae HemoraHo, — Kake BOHA, — SKIIO HE TPUIUBIISATHUCS.
e momapyHOK?

"Taxk, Miii ocTaHHii".

B nenn piunuti s mninyro Jleonapaa i mapyro oMy mapd. S 3Hato,
IO BiH HIYOTO HE CKaXke, aje MOKH 5 Hajsiraio mapg HoMy Ha IIHIO,
sl BCE III€ CTOJTIBAOCH.

[Tap¢ Takuii xe mepekpyvIeHH K 1 Moi nanbi. Bid Bech y mip-
Kax — JIOBTUX TOHKHUX Ta MaJleHbKHX KpyrieHbkuX. JIeoHapn minHi-
Ma€ pyKy i TOpKaeThCsl BOBHH, 1 HA MUTh HOTO 04l 3HOBY OKHBAIOTb.

"Tak",— BiH xo4e cka3aTu MeHi. "Tak", — BiH X04e cKa3aTH.

Heit mapd — m'sxuii.

Leti mapg — OakuTHUIA.

et mapd — mu. S i TH.

Mepexaan Hagiiimos g0 peakoaerii 15.04.15

LEONARD
A story from New Zealand, retold by Jennifer Bassett

Women often knit gifts for their families. Wives knit socks or
scarves for their husbands; grandmothers knit little jackets for their
children's babies.

Buying a gift is quick and easy, but making a gift with your own hands
takes longer. And if, like Leonard's wife, your hands are old and stiff and
crooked with arthritis, perhaps knitting is not the best thing to do ...

I'll knit him a scarf. Yes. I'll knit him a scarf the same colour as
his eyes.

I wait until my niece takes me shopping. 'l want to buy some
wool,' I tell her. 'T want to knit Leonard a scarf.'
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'But you don't knit,' she says. She looks at my crooked hands and
quickly looks away again. 'And Leonard doesn't go out any more.'

But Petra takes me to the wool shop anyway.

'l want to buy some blue wool,' I say to the woman in the shop.
'"The colour of my husband's eyes.' I touch a ball of blue wool that
feels as soft as a bird's feathers.

'Isn't this a little too fine?' asks the woman in the shop.

'No, it's just right.'

Later, tired after my shopping, I lie back in my armchair and have
a little sleep.

When the car stops outside, I am still half asleep, and in my mind
I see a younger Leonard standing at the door. His back is as straight
as a piece of wood, and his blueeyes smile.

'[s anyone home?' Dan calls.

I wake with a jump.

'Here we are, Mr Phipps,’ Dan says to Leonard. Holding
Leonard's arm, Dan walks him into the house.

'"Thank you, Dan.' I take off Leonard's coat and push some hair
away from his eyes.

We eat dinner in a silence that aches. I drink red wine and
Leonard eats with a spoon. Then, after I've washed him and put him
to bed, I sit down to knit.

The needles are silver. The needles are cold. I take the paper cover
off the wool, find one end of it, and try again and again to make the
first stitch. I am listening to music by Beethoven, and it is nearly
halfway through before I have finished the first row of stitches. My
fingers hurt, and they won't do what I tell them. But I have begun.

Leonard and I met at a concert in Auckland. He was tall, with
blond hair then. I can still see him walking towards my seat. He took
off the soft blue scarf that was the same colour as his eyes, and my
heart gave a little jump. We talked over supper, and I found out
where he lived and what he did.

'I'm an eye doctor,' he said, 'just beginning. No money, but I never
miss concerts.'

I made our first date while we were walking out of the concert
building. In those days men always did the asking, not girls. I don't
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know if Leonard was surprised at my asking him or not. He never
said anything.

On the days when Leonard goes to the day-care centre, I knit.
I plan to finish the scarf for our fifty-third wedding anniversary. The
scarf is almost finished, and when I hold it to the light, diamonds
shine through. I shake the wool, drop a stitch, try to find it again.
Was I more in love with Leonard than he was with me? I have so
many questions ... and I cannot ask any of them now.

'It's finished,' I tell my niece, putting the scarf round my neck.

'It looks good,' she said, 'if you don't look too closely. Is it a gift?'

'Yes. My last.'

On the morning of our anniversary I kiss Leonard and give him
the scarf. I know he will not speak, but while I am putting the scarf
round his neck, I find that I am still hoping.

The scarf is as crooked as my fingers. It's full of holes — long thin
holes, little round holes. Leonard puts his hand up and touches the
wool, and for one short moment, his eyes come alive again.

'Yes,' he wants to tell me. 'Yes,' he wants to say.

"The scarf is soft.

The scarf is blue.

The scarfis us.'

UDC 821.133.1-31=030.161.2

IHackans Po3
BUHUIIYBAY "HYJIbB"
(Bubpani ypuBku)

(mepexnan BukoHanuii 51. M. SIkoBeHKo, CTYZEHTKOIO
KuiBchkoro HallioHaTBHOTO yHiBepcuTeTy iMeHi Tapaca IlleBucHka)

BerynHmnii KoMeHTap nepexkiagaya
Y pomani iioemwcs npo Jlopy Kapacow, diguunxy, uuii bamvko 3a-
eunye 1945 poxy 6ins 6epecie Anowii, koau nimaxk 3 RNiIOMOM-
Kamixadse cnixipysas Ha Kopabenb, Ha AKOMY 8iH cayscus. Konuwins
OOHOKIACHUYA NPUCLANd il KONiI0 WOOEHHUKA TOHO20 ANOHCbKOZO
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