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the perspective of a beggar. One day he has a strange and wonderful
encounter with a dwarf who transforms his life forever.
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Author’s translation into English

Omo HeboALWION paccKa3 0 NOBCEOHEeBHOU HCUZHU MOC-
K0BCK020 Mempo 21a3amMu MeCmHozo Huuiezo. Xoms 0eOHs-



2a u He npedcmas.nsiem 0Aazonpusmuoe 3peauuie 01k CMaH-
UUOHHBIX OXPAHHUKO8, OH MOJXCen NOAYUUMb COCMPadaHue
om mex, Kmo npoxooum Mumo, Ko2z0a OHu 0pocarom OeHwvzu
8 €20 wasany.

OoHadxcobl HeOObLIUHAS U UYOeCHAST 6CMpeua ¢ KapauKom,
Hagcez0a meHsiem e20 0eCnPOCEEMHYH) HCU3Hb.

This is a short story about daily life in a Moscow subway
Jfrom the perspective of a beggar. Although he is not necessarily
a favorable sight to the guards at the station, he is able to gain
compassion from those who pass by as they drop money into his
hat. One day he has a strange and wonderful encounter with
a dwarf who transforms his life forever.

WHoraa no yTpam HUIIEMY YyausIcs KapJIMK C MOPIIMHUCTHIM
JIMIIOM, OJIETHIN B JIOCHSIIIUUCS BBITEPTHIM (ppak, MIOTHO 00-
Jeraionyii myrtyio ¢urypy. Kapnvk nosisisiics 0ObIKHOBEHHO
BCETO JIMIIIb HA HECKOJIbKO MTHOBEHUM, TPOCKAKUBAJI MUMO HU-
IIero U, C YXMBUIKOM Ha TOHKHMX CTapyecKux rydax, ucuesai,
He3aMeveHHBI HuKeM. Hukem, KpoMme HUIIEero, KOTOPhIi cpa3y
OITyCKaJI TOJIOBY, CIIOBHO CTHIJISICh HEJIETIOTO BUJIEHH ST, U 3aMUPAT
B OECKOHEYHOM TIOKJIOHE, TIOXOXKEM Ha HEeNPEPHIBHOE OTPEIIeH-
HOE pa3yMbe.

YTpeHHee X0I0HOe COJHIIE, eIl HETPOHYTOE SJI0BUTOM Kell-
TU3HOW MOCKOBCKOT'O CMOT'a, BBIIOJI3JIO M3-3a JAJIEKUX MPOIYK-
TOBBIX JIAPHKOB M O30JIOTUJIO CTAHIIMIO METPO TOP:KECTBEHHBIM



6meckoM. OTHEHHBIH JTy4 MTPOHKUK CKBO3b MBUIbHBIE CTEKJISTHHbIS
JIBEpU BECTUOIOJISI, OTKPOBEHHO OCBETHII HUIIIETO B JKUBOITUCHBIX
JIOXMOTBSIX, CUJIEBILIETO HA TPSI3HOM IOy HEeJaJIeKO OT IcKalia-
TOpA.

Sometimes in the mornings, a beggar would see a wrinkled-
face dwarf in a shiny, but tattered tailcoat that was form fitting,
appearing for a few seconds as he scurried by with an ironic
smile on his thin, senile lips. No one noticed him except the
beggar, who would immediately bow ashamed by the absurdity
of his own sight. His bow of meditation caused him to freeze
in position.

The morning sun, which had not yet been touched by the
poisonous, yellow Moscow smog crept out from behind the
distant grocery stalls, illuminating the metro station with
a ceremonial sheen. The fiery beam penetrated the dusty, glass
doors of the vestibule and lit up the beggar clothed in picturesque
rags sitting on the dirty floor not far from the escalator.

Huruii 3s56K0 OeKUIICS, TPOBEJI JIAOHBIO 0 CeI0H IIeTHHE,
CIIAJTKO 3€BHYJI, 0003HAYMB I0OPYIO COTHIO MOPIIIMHOK, TIOJJAPEH-
HBIX TTPEKJIOHHBIM BO3PACTOM U HETIOMEPHBIM YIIOTpeOIeHreM
CIUPTHOTO. MaJjieHbKUe CiIe3SIuecs IIa3Ky B3Upaid Ha MHOKe-
CTBO HOT, CIIEIIAIUX MUMO, TaK KaK I'0JIOBa HUIIETO MOKOMJIACH
B TPOCSIIIEM MTOKJIOHE.

3nech OeqHsATa 00IaJaIT IBYMSI UMEHAMU: KOJUIeru 3Bayi by-



KOM, a MUJIMIIMOHEpBI-3aBceriatan — Yooruii. Ha Byky wummi
OXOTHO OTKJIMKAJICSI, & YTO KacaeTcsi BTOPOro UMEHH, — OH €ro
MIPOCTO HE CJIBIIIAJ, YTO, TIO-BUAMMOMY, U MEIIAJIO CKYyYaloIuM
CJIOBOOXOTJIMBBIM CTpaXkaM MOA3EMKH M03a0bITh TO MTPO3BHUIIIE.

DByka, mnuienasi myxJiod TpeCHyTOU TyOOW, IenessiBUI OIHY
u Ty ke ¢ppasy: «Ilomante pagu Xpucra, noganre pagu Xpucra».
[epea B30poM HUILIETO MEJTbKATA U MEJTbKAJIU, XY/Ible U TOJICTHIC,
roJjible ¥ 00JIaueHHbIe B IITAHUHBI, )KEHCKUE, MYKCKHUE U IETCKUE,
MeJlbKasii 00yThie B «pa3HOpa3MepHyo» oOyBb Horu. MHorma
napa U3 HECKOHYaeMOi BEPEHUIIbI HOT HA MUT OCTaHABJIMBAJIACD,
U B 3aMacjieHHy10 bykuHy 1ianky-yianky jietesaa moneta. U By-
Ka KJaJl 3TUX 3aMepIlMX Ha MIHOBEHHE HOT, YTOOBI COMBUMBO
COOOIITUTh UM BEXKJIMBO M TOCKJIMBO: «baronapro, nait bor cua-
CThs1 TE0E. .. »

He shivered as he ran his hand over his gray, bristly hair.
Yawning sweetly, the deep lines gave evidence of his age and
over consumption of alcohol. His small, bleary eyes watched the
many feet that hurried by as he rested in his bowed position.

He was known by two names. To some he was Surly,
but to the police officers he was called Wretched. He always
responded quickly to Surly and never heard the latter, which
actually prevented the bored, talkative guards from forgetting this
nickname.

«Give me alms for Christ’s sake...» Surly would say
repeatedly, his chapped lips smacking together. He continued



to watch the many legs as they passed by. Some were naked,
some in trousers. Some were thin, some were thick. Some were
men’s legs, some were women’s and still some were children’s.
The shoes were also very different, but all of them flashed
before him.

Sometimes a pair of legs would stop and drop a coin into
Surly’s cap. He waited for the legs to stop moving before saying
«Thanks, God bless you,» in his polite, but sad voice.

Bort B necAThIil, a MOXeT ObITh, M B COTBIA pa3 3a CErOIHSIIII-
HEE YTPO HOT'M OCTAHOBWIIMCH Niepel Bykon. OcTpo oTriakeHHbIe
POCKOIIIHBIE OPIOKH 3aCTBUIM YITPYTUMHU YEPHBIMU MAPYyCaMHU, €]1-
Ba TPOHYB OoraTtble custione 60TuHKU. TyT ke, psiioM ¢ Bykoid,
TIOSIBUJIMCh CTPOUHBIE KEHCKUE HOTH, OOTSHYThIE TYMaHHO-Ba-
CWJILKOBBIMH uysikamMu. CuHMe TyheabKu Kak Obl TPUKJICUIINCh
K TpsIBHOMY KadeabHOMY TOJTY.
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