Hbto NopK -
MICTO KOHTpacTIB

(3 «Homamoxk
¢ynbpatimepa)

AmepuKaHLi Hegapma KaxyTb , BawunH-
FTOH — cTonuuA Aepwasu, a Hbto-Mopk—
ctonuua cBiTy”. Tak BOHO i € Hacnpas-
[i — COHHWUM | HEMOKBaNNMBUI BalmHITOH
BUrNAAAE MICTOM, y AKOTO YXKe HEMAE XoA-
HUX NparHeHs i Npobnem (xo4a YOPHOLWKI-
pux 6e340MHUX HA aBTOBOK3ai Henoganik
3anizHu4yHoro Bok3any (OHion CreliweH
Tam, 34a€TbcA, 6inblle, HiX Ha THWKX aB-
TocTaHLiax Amepukn), Toai Ak Helo-Mopk
CnpaBnfa€ Bpa)eHHA MicTa 3 HeBTONEH-
HOI0 | HEBTONMMOIO eHeprieln, MmicTa, AKe
NOCTINHO KyAUCb MOPUBAETHLCA, NparHe,
MYNTb, NPOPUBAIYNCHL KPi3b MepewKoan.
Lla eHepria ayx»e nerko i WBMAKO nowu-
PIOETHCA, BOHA iH(hiKye c0o600 KOMKHOrO,
XTo cTynae Ha 6pyk ManreteHa. Mpuizaunw
T aBTobycom, abo MOTATOM, BUXOANL HaA
KOTPYCb i3 HYMEpoOBaHUX BYIUUb — i Mia-
CBiAOMO MiAnalToBYEWCHA NiJ HEYYTHUNR,
npoTe BUPA3HO BigYYTHUIA MapLoOBUN
PUTM, Y AKOMY KPOKYIOTb BCI Lii NifKoptoBa-
4i cBiTY, BCi Ui MaibyTHI 3ipKn Ta Minbiio-
Hepw, BCi Wi reHii i YHIKyMu, ax A0 oCTaH-
HbOro BomMKa-roymneca, KOTpUil WTOBXAE
nepend co60t BO3UKA 3i CBOIM NaxmiTTam,
i MOXNNBO, TaM, NiA NaxXMiTTAM, HaLiiHO
3ax0BaHi BiZ 310ro oKa, nexartb y nofnie-
TUNEHOBOMY NaKeTi Nayky CTOA0NAPOBUX
6aHKHOTIB, abo 3aropHyTi B 6pyaHi AMUH-
cn 6aHKIBCbKi 30M10Ti 3NNBKK TpaneyieBna-
HOT thopMu 3 Kpyraumu BiabuTkamuy nevarti
Crap6bHuui CnonyyeHux WraTis.

OckKinbkn 6e€340MHI 3'ABUAMCH Y MOEMY
TEKCTi ABiYi npoTarom nonepeaHboro ab-
3aui, Mywy 3pobuTtn HeBenuWKe MNOACHEH-

HA. Mo-nepwe, Cnonyueni WTtaTtn BCE X
TaKN 3HAXOAATHCA Y AeWo NiBAEHHIWNX
wmpoTax, Wo noferwye icHyBaHHa (nepe-
LyCiM —HOYYBaHHA) Nig BIiAKPUTUM HEGOM
ycim 6axatynm. (Xoya He BUKA0YALD, L0
6e3n0MHi € 1 HAa Anfacli — A Tam, Wonpas-
na, He 6yB. Ane yaBuUTY N'AHEHBKOTO YO-
NOBiYKaA 3 BO3MKOM i3 cynepmapKeTy, ya-
BUTW, AK 1Oro Ha KPWKUHI BigHOCWTb
pa3omM 3 BO3WKOM Yy BiK pociicbKoi — Ko-
NNCb HawWoi cninbHoOi paasHcbKkoi!l — Kam-
JyaTKW, Ha TaKe flWe MOKW-Wo 34aTeH.)
[Mo-apyre, HaABHICTb TaKWX NOAEN, AK
e He napajoKcanbHO, € HeBIA’EMHO
cKnapoBolo AeMokpaTii, cBoboan. Ceoro
yacy npe3ugeHT PoHanbg Peliran ckazas
npnbnnsHo Take (He pyyyca 3a Jocnis-
HiCTb uMTatTy, Anwe 3a 3mict) — Y CBITi
€ NoAN, AKI He CNPOMOKHI KXUTKn y 6yanH-
Kax”. Mpe3ngeHTa XOPCTOKO KPUTUKYBA-
M 3auicnoBa, NpoTe AKaCh NPaBAA Y HUX
BCe X Takum €. ,LluraHcoka KpoB”, 34a€Tb-
CA TaK B YKpaiHi Ha3nBawTb CXUNbHICTb
L0 MaHApiB, Henmocupik4icTb, Heszat-
HICTb XWUTW Ha OAHOMY Micui. JInWa€eThb-
CcA Auwe NpunycTuTn, Wo AAN 3 YacT-
KO TaKoi KpoOBi TpannaTbCA y BCiX pac
i HAPOAIB — a BXKE aMepPUKAHCbKNI cnocib
KUTTA 3 ioro npumaTtom ceoboan skpas i
Lae Lum nioaam peanizyBaTu Taky (MOX-
NNBO He HaWKpaly) CTOPOHY iXHbOi Ha-
Typu. B KoxHOMY pa3si, ix cnpaBai Hema-
N0, BOHWN LOBONi ManbOBHNYI — CeEpes HIX
nepeBa)alTb TEMHOWKIPi, Xo4a Tpanna-
loTbCA 1 6ini, i Noan naTUHoAMEPUKaHCh-
Koro Tuny. He npuragyto, yn 6a4ns a 6e3-
LOMHUX KNTaWiB, i 3BiCHO X HEMOX/INBO
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New York:
City of Contrasts

(From Notes
of a Fulbrighter)

by Oleksandr Irvanets

It’s not for nothing that they say
“Washington is the capital of the country,
but New York is the capital of the world.”
That’s theway it is in truth— sleepy and
laid-back Washington looks like a city that
doesn’t have any aspirations or problems
(although there seem to be more homeless
black people at the bus station not far from
Union Station than at any other bus station
in America). New York on the other hand
gives the impression of a city with unslaked
and insatiable energy, a city that constantly
rushes, seeks, races, breaking through
obstacles. Thisenergy very easily and quickly
expands, it infects everyone who steps onto
the pavement of Manhattan. Whether you
come by bus or train, you step onto one of
the numbered streets —and you unconsciously
settle yourself into aninaudible, though
expressively perceptible marching
rhythm, in which all those who conquer
the world step, all those future stars and
millionaires, all those geniuses and unique
people all the way to the very last homeless
bum, who pushes a shopping cart in front
of himself with his rags; and there might
be, beneath his rags, safely hidden from
malevolent eyes, packs of hundred dollar
banknotes lying in a plastic bag, or gold
bank ingots with circular imprints marked
Treasury of the United States wrapped in
a pair of dirty blue jeans.

Since homeless people have appeared
two times in my text over thecourse of
the previous paragraph, I must give a small
explanation. First, the United States is

located in asomewhat more southern
latitude that makes existence easier (first of
all — to sleep) under the open sky for anyone
who so desires. (Though Idon’t exclude
the fact that there are homeless in Alaska —
though it’s true Ihaven’t been there. But
to imagine adrunken guy with acart from
asupermarket, to imagine them taking
him on ablock of ice together with a cart,
in the direction of Russian— once our joint
Soviet! — Kamchatka, I'm still not capable of
that.) Secondly, the presence of such people,
as paradoxical as it seems, is an inalienable
component of democracy, of freedom. In
his time Ronald Reagan said approximately
the following (I can’t guarantee the literality
of the quote, just the content): “In the world
there are people who aren’t able to live
in buildings.” The president was terribly
criticized for those words even though
there was acertain truth to them. “Gypsy
blood,” it seems for what in Ukraine is called
an affinity for wandering, an inability to sit
still, the inability to live in one place. There
remains for us the assumption that people
who share such blood appear among all races
and peoples— and the American way of life
with its primacy of freedom, in fact, gives
those people the opportunity to realize this
(perhaps not the best) side of their nature. In
every case, there are really a lot of them, they
are sufficiently picturesque — among them
there are mostly dark-skinned people, though
you come across whites too, and Latinos.
I don’t remember whether I sawany homeless
Chinese (if it is possible, for everything is
possible in Americal), and I certain never met



(4 TaKkm MoXnnso, 60 B AMepuLi MOXu-
BO Bce!) 3ycTpiTn 6e340MHOr0 €Bpes. YK-
paiHWiB-roymaeciB TexX cniTkatu He foBe-
noca, npote He byaemo 3apikaTuca.

Ak i B YKkpaiHi, BoHn BonitoTb nepebysatu
B TENNiWmnx Kpaax —y napky B Maami cuais
3,0POBEHHUII, YOPHUIA, AK 406iT, resan 3i
3MUNAUMU AMaNCLKUMU ApeAamin, BiH MaB
Ha cobi nuwe AKicb nereHbKi 6pyaHo-6ini
WwTaHu, i BiA HbOro METPIB Ha CTO WITWUHA-
N0 MiyHoWUM Apanom. HasiTb nenikaHu,
AKi NponiTanu Haa HUM 3rpasmu, BigsepTa-
M A3b06KM, NOYMHANK YacTile 3maxyBaTu
Kpunamu i 3aknaganu KpyTui Bipax — ma-
6yTb, i iMy ronoBax namopoyunocs.

B3arani, amepuKkaHcbKe CYyCMiNbCTBO
cnpasAi HACTINbKKU Pi3HOMAHITHE, WO Au-
ByBaTUCS He nepecTaeW HaBiTb Konun To6i
BME 34a€TbCA, WO TV A0 LbOro BIKE 3BUK.
HanposecHi 2006-ro mu 3 OKcaHolo gicTa-
nnca ao boctoHa — npuixanu Tyam Ha 3a-
npoweHHs FapBapAcbKOro iHCTUTYTY YK-
paiHo3HaBuYUX cTyain. bina Bok3any B3anu
Takci — 60 ixatu 6yno ganevyeHbKo, ax no
Apyruii 6ik 3aTOKK, i JOopory MU He 3HaNN.
Boain Bucnyxas Hac, 3asupHyB y many,
anoTim, Wob yTOYHUTN MapLLIpyT, BCE TaKN
BUPIWNB 3B’A3aTNCA 3 AUCNETYEPCHKOIO.
Ara, Boaiin 6yB 4YopHOWKipum — 7 3abyB
e Bkasatu. I ocb, el xnoneub BBIMKHYB
MikpodhoHa 11 noyaB cnifKkyBaTucs 3 Auc-
neT4epoM — afie He aHrNiicbKol, a Ha Cy-
axini. T 3BiaTn, 3 AncneTyepcbKoi omy
TeX BiAnoBiAanu Tiel ¥ Mmosoto. 1 ocobuc-
TO CMPUAHAB Le, AK iWe 0ANH AOKA3 Ailic-

HOT MyNbTUKYNLTYPANbHOCTI aMepUKaHChb-
KOro cycninbcTea.

Btim, mn BigBoniknuca. bo po3mosa e
npo Helo-Mopk, Lo cTonuLio CBiTY, Le Mic-
TO HaA Mmictamu, Le BasunoH Hapg lyaso-
HOM, 4n Haa IcT-piBep, 4n Hag MopeM — Le
BXe 3aNeXnTb, 3 AKOro 6OKY Ha HbOro Aun-
BUTUCA.

A nocTiliHO AWBUBCA Ha HLOTO 3 NiBAHA. Bo
Big Pinagensii no Heto-Mopka 6yno gecsb
6N13bKO ABOX FOANH WAAXY — AKLLO aBTOOY-
com. [MoTAromixanocaTpoxun AoBLe, 3nepe-
caflKol B MicTeyKy TpeHTOH —60 X X0Tinoch
3aowaantu. (I TYT TaKu, 3a4ANA LinKoBUTOT
npaBANBOCTI MyLWy 3i3HATUCA, WO OLHOIO
pa3y mu 3 OKcaHoto Takm 3’i3aunu B Hblo-
Nopk ,,Akina-Excnpecom”, KBUTKU Ha AKWiA
KolwTyBanu wock noHasa 90 agonapie. 3arte
nofopoXK TpuBana TinbKku 6nn3bKo 40 XBU-
nunH, 6e3 3ynuHOK, cepes YNCTEHbKOI, Ha-
napgymneHoi, 4eMHOI i1 3aMoXKHOT Ny6niKu.

MoTaru 3 ®inagenbdii nprbyBaTh HA BOK-
3an MeHcunbBaHia-CTeiweH, TOMy Ha iH-
W Hblo-RopKCbKMI Bok3an, Mpang LenT-
pan My XoANIN SUBUTUCA OKPEMO — Il BOHO
Toro BapTe. BennyesHa i BennyHa cnopy-
[la, B AKI OKpiM Kac Ta BUXOAIB Ha nepo-
HU BMicTUNOCA we i 6e3niy KpamHUYOK,
Kade, pecTopaHyuKie, Linuin 6asapHuii pag
3 puboto, WINHKOW, CUPOM, KBiTaMu, BUHA-
MU, curapami — BCce Le 3BiCHO X Bpakae.
TaKoX He MOXKHA He 3rajjaTn Ty npeyyaoBy
naHopamy MaHreTeHa, AKa BiAKPUBAETb-
cA, KOMn noTar, NPOMUHYBLWIN MicTo, bepe

Kypc Ha niBHiY, y 6ik BocToHa: xmapoyocu
HarpoMaAxylTbCa 0AUH HA OAUH, Y BEYip-
HI0 MOPY BOHMW LLLe i CBITATLCA BiKHAMU, peK-
namMamu, NPoKeKTopamu, i YepBOHUMY 3a-
NOGIKHUMN BOTHAMIN Ha WOrNax — 0CTaHHi,
3[1a€TbCA, iCHYIOTb ANA Toro, Wob ix 6ayn-
AN NINOTU NiTAKIB, KOTPI MOXKYTb BUNALKOBO
TyT nponitaTu.

Hacnpasai ¥ niTaku nponitalTb Heno-
nanik, 3a Oxepci Citi— 1am, y micti Hblo-
apKy 3HAX0AUTLCA OAUH 3 BEAUKNX MiXKHa-
poaHuX aeponopTiB. MMoBiTpAHWI KOpUAOP
nponArae NPocTo Haj aBTOTPacow, i Koau
BCi Ti COTHi TOHH MeTany panTom rypKo-
4yTb HaJ ronoBOto, METPIB 3a N'ATAECAT Bij,
Tebe, pobuTtbca moTopolwHo. MoxHa B inio-
MiHaTopax Po3aMBUTICA 06AMYYA NacaKm-
piB. Ha ogHOMY 3 BUTMHIB WOCe 31iTHO-NO-
cafoyHa CMyra ONMHAETLCA 30BCIM NOPAL,
napanenbHo aBToCcTpafi, i NiTaku renawTb-
cA CBOIMIU BaMKuMU wwaci Ha 6eToHKy 3a
LPOTAHO OropoXKel, MeTPiB TaK 3a COPOK-
n‘aTaecAT nisopydy. 34AETbCA, BOHU TeEX
inyTb y 6ik dxepci CiTi, B 6ik Hblo-opka.
BoHu, wonpasaa, pu3nKkyoTh 3i CBOIMU WK-
POKUMU KpUAaMy He BNUCaTNCA B TYHEeNb —
60 Ha MaHreTeH 3 6oky [lxepci Tpeba Bi3-
antu fonnava-TyHenem, My BCi ioro 6aqmnm
y tinbmi ,, Jlioan B yopHomy’’, Tam Tommi J1i
LKoHC BMUKae Typbo-ABUTYH Y CBOEMY CY-
nep-asTi, i BUi3ANTb Ha BiYHY CTiHY, @ NOTIM
i Ha cTento, abu wewnALle aicTaTncs 40 BUT3-
noy. Hacnpasgiy TyHenax —a kpim lonanaa
€ e OAVNH TYHeNb, AKUIA HOCUTb iM’A npe3n-
feHTa JIiHKoAbHA, pyX cnpaBAi NOBiNbHUNA,
TAryYKa, AKa We N NigKpIinAeTLCA HaNW-

ahomeless Jewish man. T also didn’t come
across any Ukrainian homeless either, though
we won’t swear on that.

Just as in Ukraine, they prefer to live in
warmer lands— in apark in Miami there
was abig very dark-skinned dude, with
sticky Jamaican dreadlocks, he was
wearing just light soiled pants, and for
a hundred meters away he stank to high
heaven. Even pelicans that flew above him
in aflock turned away their beaks and
began to flap their wings faster and made
asteep banking turn— maybe they were
getting woozy from the odor.

In general, American society is really so
variegated that you’ll never stop being
amazed even when it seems you’ve already
gotten usedtoit. Inthe early spring my wife
Oksana and I got to Boston— we arrived
there at theinvitation of the Harvard
Ukrainian Research Institute. Next to
the train station we took ataxi— because
it was quite adistant drive at the other
side of theharbor, and we didn’t know
the road. The taxi driver listened to where
we needed to go, took a look at a map, and
then, in order to pinpoint the route, decided
to get in touch with the dispatcher. Aha,
the driver was black — Iforgot to point
that out. And here, this young boy turned
on the microphone and began to talk to
the dispatcher — but not in English, in
Swabhili. From that point, the dispatcher
responded to him in the same language.
[ personally took this as yet one more

proof of the actual multi-cultural nature of
American society.

However, I'm getting distracted. Because
we’re talking about New York, that capital
of the world, the city above all other cities,
this Babylon by the Hudson, or by the East
River, or by the sea— it all depends from
which side you look at it.

I constantly looked at it from the south.
Because from Philadelphia to New York
it was something close to two hours — if
you go by bus. It took alittle longer to
go by train, with atransfer in the city of
Trenton — because I wanted to save a few
dollars. (And here for the sake of truth
I have to admit that Oksana and I drove to
New York on the Acela Express, the tickets
for which cost abit more than ninety
dollars. On the other hand the trip lasted
just about forty minutes, had no stops, and
had a clean, perfumed, polite and well-to-
do clientele.

The trains from Philadelphia arrive at
Penn Station, so we went to take alook
at New York’s other train station, Grand
Central, separately. It’s animmense and
grand building, in which besides the ticket
windows and exits to the platforms, there
were innumerable stores, cafes, little
restaurants, and an entire row of bazaar
stalls with fish, ham, cheese, flowers,
wines, and cigars — all of this certainly is
striking. You also can’t help but mention
that unbelievable panorama of Manhattan

that opens up when the train, having passed
through the city, starts off to the north in
the direction of Boston: the skyscrapers
pile up one over another, in the evening their
windows, advertisements, and spotlights,
and red safety lights all shine — the latter,
it seems, are there for airplane pilots to
see to avoid hitting them if they stray into
the area.

Planes fly by really not very far away, just
past Jersey City in thecity of Newark
where there is a big international airport.
The flying  corridor lies right above
the highway, and when all those tons of
metal suddenly rumble above your head,
all of fifty meters above you, you get
scared. In the airplane windows you can
even see the faces of the passengers. On
one of the turns of the highway a landing
strip suddenly is right next to you, parallel
to the highway, and the planes drop their
heavy chassis onto the concrete runway
beyond achain link fence forty or fifty
meters to your left. Apparently they’re also
going in the direction of Jersey City toward
New York City. With their wide wings they,
of course, wouldn’t fit into the tunnel -
because to get into Manhattan from Jersey
you need to go through the Holland Tunnel.
We all saw that in the Men in Black movie
where Tommie Lee Jones turns on his turbo-
charged engine in his supercar and drives
off onto theside wall of the tunnel, then
the ceiling, so he can make it to the exit
quicker. Actually, in the tunnels — besides
the Holland there’s one more tunnel that
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CaHNM Ha WMUTax NPoXaHHAM A0 BOAITB He
3MiHBaT cMmyry pyxy. OaHoro pasy, Bxe
BUTKAKAOYN 3 HbK)-|7|0pKa y 6ik Pinagens-
thii, MW HAWTOBXHYNUCHL Y TYHeNi Ha rpy-
ny 6aikapiB — 40N0BiK 30 ABAALATL. BoHU
nocTaBuan B OAHOMY 3 PAAIB CBOi MOTO-
unKnwn ,,xapnei’”, cami ctoanu rpynkoto, 60-
poAati, y WKipAHNX KypTKax ,Kocyxax”,
B lIOOMAX, MycKawuu no Kony curapet-
Ky. Toro pasy 3 Hamu ixaB, 34a€TbCA, HALW
npuatens 0nbKo JlysHuubkuin 3 Ginasens-
thii — i BiH, 03upHYBWHKCH Ha Balikapis, Npo-
KOMEHTYyBaB iXHt0 MosaBy NpubAU3HO Tak:
L,/ TYT AKLWO XTOCh | BUKNNYe noniuito, npunige
OAVH eKinax, ABOE KoMig, i 3BicHO X, 6aii-
Kepu iM HaBanswTb. A AOKW Ti BUKNNYYTb
niamory, 6aiikepu HaknsawoTh n'aTamu. i
Ha MOTOUMKAAX Nerwe nPoTUCHYTUCh MiX
aBTamu y TyHeni.”

TyHenb BUBOAWTbL A0 MiBAEHHOI YacTUHWU
MaHreTeHa, 4n, aK Wwe KaxyTb, [layH-TayHa.
Bie HanpuKiHui nepebyBaHHs B Amepuui,
A Bigkpus ana cebe Tak 3BaHi ,Chinatown-
buses”. BoHu, Wi aBTobyCW AilicHO BigxoAN-
nn 3 KnTaiicbkoro kBaptany ®inagenvii, i
AWM 40 KNTANCLKOT AiNbHALL B Hbro—l7|op—
Ky. Mogopox TpuBana 6n13bKo ABOX ro-
LVH, CTiNbKK X, AK i B aBTobycax mepexi
,,Greyhound”, ane uina... ,,Cipuii nec” Ha
cpibnactomy 6oui aBTobyca KowTyBas 43
nonapy y aga KiHui, a Kutanui sosunm 3a
$20 — pizHUUA Binbl Hik BigyyTHA. (MMpo-
i34 noTArom, 3 nepecaKoto B TpeHTOHi 06-
X0ANBCA Aecb y 26 Aonapis, ane NoLopoOx
TpuBana noHaz Tpu rognHu).

MaHreTeH — AK Biaomo, Le cepue Hbro—l7lop—
Ky. OCTpiB, AKW TATHETLCA 3 NIBAHA HA NiB-
Hi4Y, No BepTUKaNi nopizaHuin aBeHio, a no
ropusoHTani —ctpitamu. A Ti, i iHwi mawoTs
HomMmepu (aBeHto, 34A€TbCA, € ABAHAALATD,
a BXe CTPITiB —NOHAAABICTi). Ane Kpim HUX
€ we bpoagen. LLa Bynnua, Hapaay 3 YonT-
CTPiTOM, CTiNbKK pasis byna capKkacTuyHo
ocniBaHa pajfAHCbKUMU nponaraHaucra-
MU, WO ONUHWBLINCL Ha HIill yneplle, 0A-
pasy i He goraHsaew — i ue bpoasein? Toai
YOMY K TYT HE TPUMUTL AKa3, He NPOX0AATb
yucneHHi  gemoHcTpauii, 6ini noniuiaH-
TN He NynuioioTb 6e3HEeBUHHNX YOPHOLKI-
pux? 1 YoMy He BUAHO KOAHOIO Mifbiio-
Hepa 3 KauHutoBaTtot 6Gopigkolo, y hpaky
7y uuniHapi, YoMy BiH Hife He CUAUTL HA
CBOEMY BENWKOMY MillKOBi 3 Hanucom $
100000000000000, po3amMyXyto4n BOTOHb
36poiiHNX KOHMNIKTIB, abo NPOCTO TaK Ha-
THiTalo4YM MiXKHAPOAHY HANPYKeHICTb? 3BU-
yalnHa cobi, JoBONI 3aMOXKHa BynULA, Ma-
rasvHn i pectopanu, NAN X0AATb, BHU3Y
yac Big yacy roumunTs cabeeii. Ane ronosHa
CBOEPiAHICTL BpoaBeto nonsrae y Tomy, Lo
BiH MepeTuHaE oCTpiB HaBcKocu. I came ua
HepiBHa, NamaHa fiaroHanbHa NiHia CTBO-
PIOE B MICTi FOCTPI Ky TW.

Ocb HapewTi Al Habnukaoca A0 TOro,
npo Wo XOoTiB PO3MNOBiCTW BiA caMoro no-
4yaTKy, 3a4na 4oro i po3noyas L pPo3-
nosiab. Habnuxaioca a 4o 6YAUHKY, AKNA,
mabyTb, BiAOMUIA Konu He BCiMm, To bara-
TbOM. Tpn LboMYy NAETbCH 30BCIM He Npo
Emnanp Crteit binainr, i He npo Kpaii-
cnep binginr (ocobucTo MeHi Apyruin 3 Ha-

3BaHUX XMapo4yociB BuAaeTbcAa HabaraTo
Kpacusiwmm), a npo 6YANHOK, AKUIA i XMa-
pPOYOCOM Ha3BaTy MOKHA TiNbKM 3 NEBHOI0
HaTAMXKOW. Ta BCE X YCi, KOO f3annTy-
BaB, 3Hanu uell 6yanHoK, 6ayunu noro —
abo Ha nucTiBKax, 4u B doToansbomax,
ab0 BiH npomaliHyB y Kaapi aMepuKaHCb-
Koro tinbmy. Lle Takuii cobi cTpaleHHo
eferaHTHNU i cBoEpPiAHMIA ,6yAnHOK-Npa-
coyka', po3TawoBaHuil Ha po3i bpoageto,
Oeaauats TpeTtboi cTpiT i M’AaToi ABeHt0.
Big HTLW no HbOro MOMHA AiATU XBUAWH
3a 1ecATb, MAKCUMyM 3@ N'ATHAAUATL, Ye-
pe3 lOHioH CKBep, i Aani Ha NiBHIY.

Tox uen ByanHOK-Npacka Mae ABaAuUATb
fBa noBepxu — xiba ue Bucota Ana Hblo-
Mopka? Mo Hb0-AOPKCHKM BiH HA3MBAETLCA
,,Flatiron Building”, ue wocb Take, K ,,po3-
nnactaHuin’, poskayaHuii kKavankow. Konu
Le 87-meTpoBe YyA0 NOCTAN0 B MiCTi Ha No-
yatky XX ctopivua (1902 poKy, aKkwo byTn
TOYHUM), MPO HbOTO oAapa3sy X byno cTBo-
peHo micueBuin, nokansHUn Mmid. HayebTo
yepes rocTpy KoHahirypauito Hoca uiei cno-
pyaun nobina Hei yac Big 4Yacy BUHUKAOTH
Pi3Ki 3aBNXPEHHA, AKI NigHIMaTb CigHM-
Uiy AiBYaT i MONoANX KiHOK, fIKLLO, 3BiCHO,
Ti TaM B TO MOMEHT npoxoAaTh. LLini opmu
MONOAMNX HblO-MOPKLIB rOAUHAMU TUHANN-
€A Ha n‘atayky nepen OyANHKOM, YeKawuu
LLbOro YapiBHOro BUMNAaAKYy — HaBiTb noniyin
Mycuna ix iHKkonu posranatu. (MabyTsb, Le
TPANAANOCA TOAI, KONU 3HYAKEHI lOHaKW,
BUPIWNBLIN HE MOKNAAATUCA HA HE(OPTYH-
Hy cuny BiTpy, NpobyBanu cami 3a3nmpHyTH
nig cnigHWLI nepexoXum gisyatam.)

carries the name of a president (Lincoln) —
the traffic is really slow, aleisurely pace
that is highlighted by placards on the walls
requesting that drivers not change lanes.
One time when we were driving out of
New York in the direction of Philadelphia
we stumbled across agroup of bikers in
the tunnel — about twenty of them. They
stood up their Harleys on kickstands in a row
and were standing around in a circle. They
had beards, were in black leather jackets,
wore helmets, and were sharing drags of
a cigarette. That particular time our friend
Olko Luzhnytsky from Philadelphia was
riding with us — and he, on taking a look at
the bikers, commented on them something
like this: “Here if somebody calls the police,
they’ll send one police car, two cops, and
the bikers will knock them over. And by
the time they call for backup, the bikers
will take to their heels. On motorcycles it’s
easier to squeeze through the tunnel in
between the cars.”

The tunnel ends up at the southern part
of Manhattan, or, as they say, Downtown.
Already at the end of my stay in America
[ discovered the so-called “Chinatown
Buses.” They, these buses actually
departed from the Chinese neighborhood
in Philadelphia, and went to the Chinese
neighborhood in New York. The trip lasted
about two hours, just about as long as
the Greyhound buses took, but the cost...
the “Grey Dog” on the silver side of the bus
cost $43 round trip, and the Chinese bus
took you for $20 — otherwise the difference

was unnoticeable. (Taking the train with
a transfer in Trenton cost around $26, but
the trip lasted over three hours).

Manhattan —as everyone knows —is the heart
of New York. The island, which stretches
from the south to the north, is cut vertically
by avenues, and horizontally by streets. And
both have numbers (there are apparently
twelve avenues, and over 200 numbered
streets). But besides all that there is also
Broadway. This street, next to Wall Street,
was so sarcastically ridiculed by soviet
propagandists, that the first time you find
yourselfonit, youdon’tgraspitrightaway —
and this is Broadway? Then why don’t they
bang out jazz here, why aren’t all kinds of
demonstrations going on, why aren’t there
white policemen beating up on innocent
blacks? And why can’t you see asingle
millionaire with alittle wedge beard, in
a tophat and tails, why isn’t he sitting on his
big sack with $100000000000000 written
onit, fanning the flames of armed conflicts,
or just creating international tension? It’s
just your usual, quite prosperous street,
storesandrestaurants, peoplewalkalongit,
below once in a while the subway thunders.
But the main peculiarity of Broadway is in
the fact that it divides the island sideways.
And it is this uneven, broken diagonal line
that creates sharp angles in the city.

Here finally I am drawing near to what
Iwanted to talk about from thevery
beginning, for the sake of which Ibegan
this story. I am drawing near to the building

that, perhaps, is known if not to everyone,
then to many. Here I'm not talking about
the Empire State Building, and not
the Chrysler Building (personally to me
the latter of these skyscrapers seems much
more beautiful), but about the building
that you can call askyscraper only with
acertain stretch of theimagination.
Everyone I asked knew about this building,
they had seen it— either in postcards or
in photo picture books, or in scenes from
American movies. This is the quite elegant
and original “building-iron” that is located
on the corner of Broadway, 23rd Street
and Fifth Avenue. From the Shevchenko
Scientific Society offices you can walk
there in about ten minutes, fifteen at most,
through Union Square and a little further
to the north.

This building-iron has twenty-two floors —
is this high for New York? In New York it’s
known as the Flatiron Building, it’s as if it
were flattened out by arolling pin. When
this 87-meter miracle arose in the city
at the beginning of the twentieth century
(1902 to be exact), alocal urban myth
was created about it right away. That is,
as aresult of thesharp configuration of
the pointed nose of this building, from time
to time sudden drafts are formed that lift
up the skirts of girls and young women, if,
of course, they are passing by at that time.
Throngs of young New Yorkers used to
gatherata littlespotinfrontofthe building,
waiting for that magical occasion— even
the police had to chase them away from



HaBecHi 2006-ro A cuaiB Ha nasui nig oro-
poxeto MeaicoH Ckeep MapKy, Tpoxu HaB-
cKkocu Big OyauHKy-npacku. byno coHayHe
nononyaHa, fcame 36upasca Bie pylla-
7 poaomy, o Pinagensdii, ane supiwns
cneplly Wochk NepekycuTn. Y pecTopaHunky
,Wendy’s” aBnbpas rapHoro rambyprepa,
a /10 HbOTO LWe it NAAWKy nuea ,,Mponbw’.
o MeHi ganum BNanepoBOMYy MaKeTu-
Ky, piBHO ¥ fAK i rambyprepa. lpoTe nicna
cTporoi KBakepcbKoi Pinagenshii, ge nuso
B KadewKax He npoaaeTbca, Hblo-Mopk
BCe-0/HO 3/aBaBCcA MeHi LapcTBoM cBo6O-
an. Kpim T0oro, MeHe HiXTo He 3HaB Y KinbKa-
MinbiioHHOMY MicTi (BiporigHoCTi, Wo cloan
pantom 3abpene, Hanpuknaa, naHi Jlapu-
ca OHunwkeBuny 3 HTLWW, 6yna piBHOK HYy-
neBi) — Tox A cobi cnokiiiHo npucbopbyBas
cmayHe (60 €BpomMeiicbKe) MWUBO, i 3axo0-
ByBaB KoTnetow B 6ynui. Kinbka nonepea-
HiX MOiX npni3ais fo Hbro—l7lop+<a o6ynn He
Lye BAanumm — acag, i pa3om 3 HAM ro-
cTpuii Hic ,, Flatiron Building”-a 6ynu B3aTi
y pUITYBaHHA, We 1 3anHyTi TeMHO-3ene-
Hoto ciTKoto. LLlock Tam, nig Tieto ciTkoto pe-
MOHTYBANOCh, peCTaBpyBanoCh, MOXe, Nia-
KnetoBanacb NNTKA, AKa MOXe BiAnacTu He
TiNbKN B PaAAHCHKMX Ta NOCTPAAAHCHKMX
OynoBax, a ity Takux KpyTux 6yanHkax, sK
Hblo-TOPKCbKI. Ta Toro pasy 6yAUHOK Bie
CTOAB Yy BCill CBOIN Kpaci — cBiTha NAUTKa,
AKO010 BiH 0611LbOBaHUIA, BUrpasanay npo-
MeHAX COHLA 30M10TUCTO-NiLLaHoto 6apBoto,
He6o Hapj ronosoto byno maiixe 6e3xmap-
HUM. ByanHok-npacka netie Hag MaHreTe-
HOM, Hibn Kopabenb, PO3TUHAKYMN TOCTPUM
HOCOM BECHAHWI BiTEP.

MMicna KOTpPOroch 3 OCTAHHIX KOBTKIB NuBa
A nepeBiB nornaj Ha opby nonia 6yanHKOM.
[ meHe panToBO NPOHM3aB 340raj — Wo Ha-
BiTb AKOW TyT 3apa3 i yTBOPUNOCH AKHAI-
CUNbHilWe 3aBUXPEHHSA, Ue He gano 6 xoa-
HUX pe3ynbTaTie. oAHOT KiHKW Yn AiBYNHN
y cnigHuui He 6yno, He nepebyBano B MOEMY
noni 3opy. Bci nepexoxi, ocobu obox cTa-
Tel i BCiX MOXIUBUX NOACBKUX pac bynn
B6paHi y axurcu, abo B wraHu. Moniyian-
TN, AKI CTOAAN HA PO3i, Manu Ha cobi rani-
de 1 BUCOKI 4060TU — AKicb HenpocTi bynn
Ti NONILIAHTA. A XKIHKN — KiHKU AiiCHO BCI,
[0 €ANHOT, Bynn y WTaHAX.

B moiii nyputaHcbkin ®inagensdii no By-
anyax xoda 6 4ac BiA 4Hacy xoaunu He-
TPUTAHKM MNEeHCINHOro BiKYy B CRigHMUAX
i KanenwwKax HEWMOBIPHUX XiMiYHUX,
, RUCNOTHNX" KONbOPiB — canaTtoBuXx, LUK-
nameHoBux, 6nifo-poxeBux. AHa Hblo-
NOPKCbKUX BynuuAx He 6yno HaBiTb LMUX
YOPHOLWKIPNUX NaHb — X04a HABPAL 41 A OT-
pumaB 6u HallmeHwWwe ecTeTUYHe 3a40BO-
NeHHA, Konn b6 panTomBiTep NiAHAB HA MUTb
iXHi 40OPOTHI, 3 NiAKNAAKOW | OTOPOYKOIO
cnigHuui. Ane ix He 6yno, Hi y cnigHuuAX,
Hi B LUTAHAX.

Mpuraayto, y Ty MUTb A pi3Ko 3axoTiB A0-
nomy. He B ®inasenstito, a came aoaomy —
[0 €Bponu, 20 YKpaiHn. Tox A 4ONNB N1BO,
BUKNHYB NaKeTa 3 MOPOXKHbLOI MAALWKOIO, i
pywwns y 6ik MeHcunbBania CTeiiweH, fo-
HOBYIOUYM HA XO4Y pelTKn rambyprepa.

Onekcandp IpsaHeys

time to time. (Maybe this happened when
bored young guys decided not to rely on
the inopportune power of thewind, and
they tried to peek under the dresses of
the passing girls.)

In the spring of 2006 Iwas sitting on
a bench by the fence of Madison Square
Park, alittle to the side of the building-
iron. It was a sunny afternoon, I was just
getting ready to setting off toward home,
to Philadelphia, but decided first to get
a bite to eat. I got anice hamburger at
Wendy’s with abottle of Grolsch beer.
They gave me the beer ina paper box along
with the hamburger. After the stringent
nature of Quaker Philadelphia, where
they don’t sell beer in cafes, New
York seemed to me to be anempire of
freedom. Besides, no one knew me among
the several million people of thecity
(the chance that suddenly, for example,
someone like Laryssa Onyshkevych from
the Shevchenko Scientific Society might
suddenly wander out here to see me was
almost nil) — so I peacefully sucked down
the tasty (because it was European) beer,
and guzzled the hamburger in the roll.
Several of my previous trips to New York
were not very successful — the facade,
and together with it the sharp nose of
the Flatiron Building were in scaffolding,
and wrapped over in adark green net.
Something there underneath the netting
was being repaired, restored, perhaps
aslab was being glued back on, one that
might have fallen not just in soviet and

post-soviet buildings, but even from one
of these cool New York buildings. But this
time the building was already standing
tall in its beauty— abright slab, with
which it was faced, played in the rays of
sun in golden sandy colors, the sky above
was almost cloudless. The building-iron
flew above Manhattan like a boat, cutting
the spring air with its sharp nose.

AfterseveralofmylastgulpsofbeerI turned
my gaze to the throng by the building. And
the thought suddenly came through to me
that even if the strongest whirlwind would
strike up right here, it would have no effect.
There wasn’t asingle woman or girl in
askirt in my field of vision. All the passers
by, members of both sexes and all possible
human races, were dressed in jeans or
slacks. The police who were standing at
the corner were wearing riding breeches
and tall boots — these weren’t just ordinary
policemen. And thewomen— really, all
the women, were all in slacks.

In my puritan Philadelphia at least from
time to time black women of retirement
age walked along the streets in skirts and
hats with unbelievably flamboyant, flashy
colors — the color of salad, cyclamen, pale-
pink. But on the New York streets you
couldn’t find these kind of black ladies —
though hardly would I have gotten the least
aesthetic satisfaction if suddenly the wind
would have lifted up their swanky dresses
that were lined and with piping. But they
weren’t there, either in skirts or in slacks.

I remember that right at that moment
I abruptly felt like going home. Not to
Philadelphia, but home— to Europe, to
Ukraine. So I drank up the rest of the beer,
tossed out the box with the empty bottle,
and set off in the direction of Penn Station,
chewing therest of thehamburger as
I walked.

Translated by Michael M. Naydan
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Train Number
Twenty from Kyiv
to Mykytivka

Train #20 goes from Kyiv to Luhansk.
[ barely made the 6:35PM departure
time after visiting with my good friends
Mykola Riabchuk and his poet wife
Natalka Bilotserkivets-along with one
of my former students of Russian at Yale
University, Monica Eppinger, whom I met
at the Fulbright meeting in Kyiv. I took
awrong turn from the Vokzal Metro
Station (probably partly the influence
of afew glasses of cognac Ihad with
the Riabchuks) and ended up at the local
elektrychka train tracks.

Iwas abit flustered when I realized
I was in the wrong place. I asked an older
woman in a black overcoat how to get to
the intercity station.

“Where are you going?’’ she asked.
“To Horlivka”
“But what’s your destination station?”

I couldn’t remember that it was
Luhansk at that moment. “Mykytivka’s
the stop,” I managed to stutter out.
“That doesn’t help,” she answered
again. “But you’ll want to go to

the other station.” And pointed in that
direction.

“Thank you,” I said and ran off.

[ saw my train on the board. Train 20 on
track 10. Thank God it wasn’t too far
away. So I ran over to the steps and flew
down them to the track. “Five minutes to
spare by my watch,” I thought to myself.

“Where’s car #3?” Tasked thefirst
woman in uniform I could find as I looked at
the ticket. She pointed left without saying
aword. It was all poorly lit, gloomy and
damp from a steady rain all day. The train
was the standard green color it had been
from Soviet times. If it ain’t broke, keep
running it till it breaks down beyond repair
seemed to be the motto of the country.
The same goes for buses, trolleys, trams,
cars, taxis, and planes. As long as it
moves. [ ran to the third car and the heavy-
set woman told me I had passed my car.
The first one must have been a dining car-I
realized later when I was on the train.

I found the next car and the upper bunk-
#22. Everything had anumber in this
country. My three traveling companions
seemed harmless enough. A younger guy
of about 20 who was sipping abeer. He
had the top bunk position. A man of about
50 was in glasses and wearing ablack
Nike shirt with a swoosh on the left sleeve.
I hated the swoosh and wouldn’t wear one
if you gave it to me! Trendy brands, though,
were the order and style of the day. The last
person on the lower bunk was awoman
of about 50 or so who politely said “good
evening” when I entered the car. It turned
out that she was married to Nike man.
They barely said aword to one another
during the rest of the trip. I was originally
apprehensive about riding in a sleeping car
with three strangers-that apprehension
seemed unfounded now. The younger guy
finished his beer and quickly returned

MotAar Homep
ABaALATb

3 Knesa

A0 MUKnNTiBKN

Muxaiino M. HatioaH

Moiza N220 ige 3 Knesa ao JlyraHcbKa. A 3a-
nefBe BCTUM A0 Bigxoay notara o 6.35 nomno-
NyaHi, nicna 6ecian 3 MmoiMu o06pumn Apy3samu
Mukonoto Psa64yyKom Ta N0ro ApYHIHOW0-N0eT-
kolo Hatankolo Binouepkiseup. Ix A Hasinas
pPa30M 3 0ZIHIEI0 MOEIO KONMULIHBOI CTYIEHTKOIO
B Eenbcbkomy YHiBepcuteTi, Monikolo En-
niHrep, KOTPY CNiTKaB Ha 3ycTpidi gynbpaliTie-
uis y Kuesi. A 3BepHyB He BTOl 6iK BiA cTaH-
uii MmeTpo BoK3anbHa (HacTKOBO B LLbOMY BUHHI
6ynu, HanesHe, Ti KifbKa YapoK KOHbAKY, CMo-
HuTi 3 Pabyykamu), i oNnnHNBCA Ha NPUMiCbKO-
My BOK3ani, BiJ AKOT0 BiAX0AATb ENEKTPUYKN.

A Tpoxn 3axBunioBasCA, yCBILOMUBLLN, WO
ONWHNBCA He 30BCiM Tam, ae cnig. Toai 3a-
NUTaB y NiTHLOT KiHKN B YOPHOMY NanbTi, AK
MeHI aicTatncs 4o MiXMicbKoT cTaHLii.

,Kyan Bnigete?” —cnutana BoHa.
Lo Topniskn”

,Ane AKa KiHueBa CTaHuia Nnpu3HayeH-
HA Baworo noisga?”

Ha Toli MOMEHT, f He Mir 3ragaTu, Wo

ue — JlyraHcoK. ,,MeHi go 3ynuHkun Mu-
KUTIBKa" —3aTMHa04MCb, CNPOMiIrca f.
,,Lle MmeHi Hivoro He Kaxe”, — 3HOBY MOBMU-
naBoHa, — ,Ane mabyTb Bam Tpeba Ha iH-
Wi Bok3an”. I nokasana MeHi HaNpPAMOK.
A noaskysas i nobir.

A nobaums cBill noi3a Ha Tabno: noizg N220
Ha aecATin konii. arkysatu Borosi, ue 6yno
He HaaTo faneko. OTox A Nobir 4o cxoaiB Ta
371eTiB HUMU J0 Konii. ,,3a MOIM roAUHHU-
KOM, e Mato N'AaTb XBUAUH", —noAaymas A.

,AeTyTTpeTiiiBaroH?” —cnuTas A, ANBNAYNCH
Ha KBUTOK, y NePLUOI 3 XiHKM B YHihopMi, AKa
Tpanunack Ha MOeMy Wnaxy. He ckasasLum Hi
cnoBa, BOHa BKaszana nisopyd. Mnatdhopma
noraHo ocsiTnwBanack, 6yno NoxXmypo i cmpo
yepes Aoll, AKUI Naaas uinui aeHs. Moizg bys
TOr0 CTaHAAPTHOrO 3€NeHOr0 KONbOopy, AKWIA
36epirca We 3 pagaHCbKUX Yacis. ,,AKWo He
nonamaHuii, To Hexai i341Tb, aX MOKK 30BC-
iM He po3BannTbCA,” — TaKknii, 34aETbCA, AEBI3
i€l KpaiHy. Te  came npaBuio Aie AnA aBTo-
fycis, Tponeiibycis, TpamBais, aBTiB, TaKci Ta
niTakiB: Hexall npauoe, AOKM PyXaeTbCs...
A nobir 4o TpeTbOro BaroHa, i orpAaAHa iH-
Ka cKasana MeHi, Lo A NPOMUHYB CBill BaroH.
Mepwnii ByB, HanesHe, BaroHoOM-pecTopa-
HOM —36arHyBs , ye CiBlwu 0 noTaAra.

HapewTi fnepeiwoB yHaCcTynHWA BaroH
i 3HalilIOB CBOE MicLe Ha BepXHili nonnui —
Ne22; B uin kpaiHi Bce mae Homep. Moi Tpoe
cycifiB 3paBannca A0CTATHLO MUPHUMMU.
Monoanit xnoneub POKiB ABAALATY LMYAUB
nunBo. B Hboro Tex byna BepxHsa nonuus. e
OyB YOMOBIK POKIB N’ATAECATU B OKynapax
Ta YopHii dytbonui Nike 3 neiiboto Ha niBo-
My pykaBsi. 1 HeHaBuAXy 6peHAo0Bi peyi, i He
HocuB 61 ix, HaBiTb KoAW 6 MeHi Nogapysa-
nn. MogHi mapku, BTiM, cTann yCcTaneHum
3BUYAEM Ta CTUNEM CborogeHHsA. OCTaHHbO
cyciakoto byna KiHKa pokiB nia n’staecsT,
fKa BBIYAMBO CcKaszana , Aobpuii Beyip”,
Konu A 3aiwoB A0 BaroHa. Buaswnoca, wo
BOHA ApYyXuWHa 4vonosika y dyTbonui Nike.
MoapyHKa 3aneaBe NepeMoBUIOCA CIOBOM
npoTarom pewTtun noizgku. Cnepwy s 604B-
€A ixaTu B cnanbHOMY BaroHi 3 TpboMa He-



with another one. He asked me if I had
acigarette lighter. “No,” TIanswered.
[ knew that smoking on thetrain was
prohibited, so it was odd to me for the guy
to ask for a lighter. I found out later that
they use the lighters to open thetop of
the beer bottle. If the guy had asked for
a bottle opener, like a good boy scout I had
one of those in my bag. Theyoung guy
took the bottle to a small formica-topped
table between the two lower bunks, struck
the top again metal chrome trimming
around thetable and flicked it off. He
slept soundly for the rest of the night after
the second beer.

The lower bunk people read abook for
anhour or so until they grew tired in
the dim light, which was barely enough
to read. Then they asked for a cup of tea.
The woman asked for 3-4 slices of lemon.
They ended up getting off fairly early in
the train ride in Poltava.

The train was in decent condition. Virtually
everything in the walls and ceiling were in
a monotonous tan color, but clean. The pink
curtains on thewindows in the corridor
outside thesleeping compartments had
seen better days. You couldn’t really see
much of anything through the smudged and
dusty windows except the occasional dim
light of a railway station in what must have
been godforsaken spots of the country.

The bathrooms on these trains are quite
something else. The toilet is solid stainless

steel with a lever you press with your foot
to release your bodily wastes downward
and to the side of the tracks to fertilize
the already fertile black earth, the famous
chornozem of this breadbasket of Europe.
I wondered if they allowed these kind
of sanitary facilities in the European
Union. The toilet itself was bulky and
unwieldy - it reminded me of the soldered
bolts on the Frankenstein monster’s neck
or maybe the rusted Tin Man’s bolts from
the Wizard of Oz - just not as shiny, but
rather dulled by hundreds of thousands
of gallons of uric acid and fecal matter
that have passed through it. The floor of
the bathroom begins to take on water
as the night goes on and more and more
people stumble over in the rocking train
to use the facilities. You’re not sure if
people are just missing the mark (men
of course, while standing) because of
the train shaking back and forth in mid-
uric stream, or whether it’s the faucet in
the sink spraying onto the floor when you
press up on the nozzle to release water to
wash your hands. If foreigners aren’t told
about pressing up on the nozzle, they panic
into thinking the faucet is out of water or
into thinking that the handles have been
broken off. My friends had showed me
the trick on my first overnight train ride
from Kyiv to Lviv in 1993.

And all night long as the train lurches back
and forth awakening you from unsound
sleep, you hear the constant sloshing back
and forth of everyone’s mineral water bottle

in the compartment. It takes you a while to
figure out what that was.

You look out of thewindow at 6:30AM.
It’s dawning but cloudy and monotonously
gray. Your three traveling companions
have disappeared-the Nike-shirted
man, the sniffling woman, and the beer-
drinking boy with short-cropped hair and
a little tuft of hair at the front. There was
another traveling companion who had
taken the place of the boy-a young woman
with really long hair and a cell phone. You
remember her through amurky haze.
Before she left she combed her hair out and
made it into aponytail that fell halfway
down her back. You had hoped to talk to her
a bit, but circumstances weren’t quite right
for a formal introduction in the murky pre-
dawn gloom.

You notice thesign “SLAVA TRUDU”
(GLORY TO LABOR) as you look out
the window at anold Soviet factory with
its roof caved in. You’re going back in
time to Soviet days the further on the train
crawls. This is anindustrial wasteland
surrounded by impoverished villages with
two-room hovels covered in ashestos panels
on the roofs blackened from the elements.
The asbestos would have been banned long
ago from use in any other civilized part of
the world.

The young woman combing her hair looked
at your face as she came down from
the upper bunk and exited for her stop. Her

3HalnoMUsMU — 3apas Lel cTpax 3aaBascs
6esniactaBHuM. MonoauK AoNnB CBOE NBO
i WBWAKO MOBEPHYBCA 3 HACTynHuM. BiH
3anuTaB y MeHe, Yu A He Malo 3ananbHuy-
Ku. ,,Hi” — Bigkasas A. fl 3HaB, WO KypuTn
B Noi3ai 3a6opoHeHo, ToX MeHi 6yno AUBHO,
o xJ/onelb CNUTaB NPO 3ananbHuyky. Mi3-
Hie AAi3HaBCA, WO TYT 3ananbHU4YKamu
BigkpuBatTb nuBo. Kony 6 xnoneub cnutas
MeHe Mpo BiAKPWBAYKY, TO, K BCAKUI 106-
puii boiickayT, A maB ii B cBoil cymui. Mono-
AVK NiAHIC NAAWKY A0 HEBENUYKOro, MOKPU-
TOr0 MAACTUKOM CTOMMKA MiX ABOX HUMKHIX
noAnUb, 3a4ennB KPULWKY 3a XPOMOBAHUI
KaHT i 3ipBaB ii. Bunuewu gpyre nueo, BiH
MiLLHO NpocnaB peLTy HoYi.

Jlioan Ha HUXKHIX NOAMUAX YuTanu iue 3
roAnHYy, AOKW He BTOMUAWCA BiA TbMAHO-
ro cBiTna, KOTPOro 3anejBe BUCcTa4ano ans
yutaHHA. oTim BOHM 3aMoBUAN Yato. KiH-
Ka nonpocuna 3-4 ckubouku nNumoHy. BoHn
3ifiwnu BigHOCHO paHo, B MonTtasi.

MoTtar 6yB y 40BONI NMPUCTONHOMY CTaHi.
Maliixe Bce Ha cTiHax Ta cTeni 6yno oa-
HOTOHHOTO  CBIiTNO-KOPUYHEBOrO  KOJ/bO-
py, oAHaKk uyucTe. PoxeBi ipaHOYKM Ha
BiKHaX B KOpWUAOPi 330BHI CnanbHUX Kyne
nam’atanu Kpauwi aHi. Yepes 6pyaHi 3anu-
NIOKEHI BiKHA He MoXHa 6yno po3rneaitu
MaiiKe Hi4oro, OKPiM NOOANHOKUX TbMAHUX
NixTapiB Ha 3aNi3HNYHUX CTaHLiax y Borom
3abyTux KyTouYKax KpaiHu.

Tyanetn B uMx notaArax — e oKpema ictopis.
YHiTa3 BUKOHAHWIA i3 cyuinbHoi HepKaBilKy,

3 BaXenem, AKUA BN HATUCKAETe HOTolo, abu
BUMNYCTUTW CBOI TiNECHi BUMOPOXKHEHHA BHU3
i BOIK BiA Konin, ynobpiotoyn i 63 T0ro pofto-
4y YOpHY 3eMJTI0, 3HAMEHUTUI YOPHO3EM L€l
XNi6HOT CKpUHI EBponun. MeHi LikaBo, 4 403-
BONAIOTb MoAibHe caHiTapHe ycTaTKyBaHHA
B €Bponenicbkomy Cotosi. Tyanet cam no cobi
OyB rpomi3aKuii i HearpabHuWii — BiH Haraaas
MeHi npo nasiHi 60nTn B Wi PpaHKeHWTeRHO-
BOr0 MOHCTPA, 41, MOXKINBO, NPO ipxKasi bon-
T 3anisHoro lposopy6a 3 ,4apiBHuka Cma-
pargoBoromicta’” —Be He Takuil 6IMCKY i,
a TbMsAHUI Bifl COTEHb TUCAY raNoHiB CEYOBOI
KCnoTn Ta dekanbHUX mac, AKi nponwnm
Kpi3b Hboro. Hiy muHae, wopas binblwe nto-
[lell, CNOTUKalYNCh B XUTKOMY BaroHi, nif-
X0AATb CKOpMCTATUCA BUFOAAMU, | HA NiAN03i
Tyanety 36upaeTtbca Boga. Hesigomo, 4n ue
NIAN He BTPanAATb B Linb (HONOBiKK, 3BU-
YaliHo, HABCTOAYKW) XWUANTAYNCL Pa3oM 3
noi3fom Bnepea-Hasaf, Hamarawuncb cnps-
MyBaTU CEYOBUI CTPYMiHb; a Y1 Lie NPOTiKaE
KpaH B yMUBaNbHUKY, 6pr3Kaioun Ha nianory,
KON BW HaTUCKaeETe HacaAaky, abu notekna
BOAA ANA MUTTA PyK. [HO3eMUAM He KaxXyTb
NPO HaTWCKAaHHA HAaCaAKW, i BOHW NAHIKYIOTb,
ragawnuu, Wo B KpaHi 3akiHYnnacs soaa, uu
BBaMaloum, WO BHbLOrO BigNamaHa pyyka.
Moi apy3s nokasanu MeHi Lel TPIOK Nij Yac
MOE€T nepLuoi HiYHOT Noi3akn 3 Knesa ao J1bBo-
Ba 1993-ro poKy.

[ BCIO Hi4, NOKM NOi34 XUTAETLCA TYAU-CIOAN,
ypuBatouv Bal HernnboKMiA CoH, BUYYy€ETE NOC-
TIVHUI NAOCKIT MiHepanbHOT BOAW B NASALLKAX
cyciais no kyne. Bam notpibeH neBHWI yac,
abw 3porasaTnca, Wo Le 3a 3ByK.

0 6.30 paHKy BU BU3MpaceTe 3 BikHa. Cxo-
ANTb COHUE, ane paHoK MoxXMypun i MOHO-
TOHHO cipuii. Tpoe BalWWX CyCifiB 3HUK-
nm— yvonosiK, y Nike, xiHka ska conna,
Ta xAoneub, WO NWB NUBO 1 MaB KOPOTKY
CTPWIKKY 3 HEBENUKNM YyBUnKom cnepegy.
3’aBNBCS HOBWI CycCif, AKWIA 3aliHAB Mic-
e xJ0nua — MOA0AA KiHKa 3i CNpaBMKHiM
LOBruM BonoccAM Ta MobinbHUM Tenedo-
HoM. Bu nam’ataete ii yepes TbMAHY Miy.
Mepen TMm, AK 3iATK, BOHA po3yecana CBOE
Bosnoccs, 3ibpana noro B XBiCT, AKWUI cna-
nas Ao cepeauHu ii cnuun. Likaeo 6yno 6
NoroBOPUTY 3 Helo Tpoxu, ane 6yno He Lin-
KOM AO0peyHo AnA hopmManbHOro 3Hanomc-
TBA Yy TbMAHOMY JOCBITHbOMY MOPOLLi.

Lusnayuck 3 BikHA Ha cTapy paafAHCbKY
thabpuKy 3 npoBaneHuM AAXOM, BU MOMI-
yaeTe racno ,,Cnasa tpyay”. Wo aani nos-
3eMoi3a, To Aani BU MoBepTaETech B Yaci 1o
panasHcbKMUX AHiB. Lle iHaycTpianbHe nycTu-
e, oToyeHe 36igHINUMU cenamu 3 ABOKIM-
HaTHUMU Xanynkamu, NOKpUTUMu py6epoii-
[10M, MOYOPHINUM Big cTuxii. Llen matepian
6yB 61 3a60pPOHEHUIA A0 BUKOPUCTAHHA
B OyAb-AKiA iHWIN LMBINi30BaHIN KpaiHi.

Monoaa *iHKa, Wo po3yicyBana Bojoccs,
3UpPKHYyNa Ha Bac, CnycKkalyuch 3 BepPXHbOT
nonuui Ta npamMytyn o sBuxoay. Bawi nor-
NAAN 3yCTPINNCA HA AKYCb MUTb. BoHa Mop-
rHyna i 3Hukna. lpoTe BOHA APYHKHbLO MiA-
MOprHyna.

MMoi3a noroiiaye Bac, Be3yun A0 KiHUEBO-
ro NPU3HaYeHHA — [0 MiCTeyKa, AKe 3BEeTb-
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eyes met yours for a second. A blink and
she was gone. But it was a friendly blink.
The train is rocking you to your final
destination-the town called HORLIVKA
in Ukrainian,and GORLIVKA in Russian.
This Ukrainian “H” and the more
gutteral Russian“'G’" are a bigdifference
between thetwo languages. The name
reminds you of theword “horlytsia”-
meaning turtledove. You found out
later it was named after engineer
Horliv/Gorliv who founded the mining
and manufacturing center during one
of the five-year plans. Piles of trash-
plastic bottles and aluminum cans-line
the roadside here and there about twenty
meters from the tracks as you get closer
tothe station. Railroad tracks seemto be
a universal sign of the lower, sometimes
seedier side of life, for whatever reason.
You’re too tired to really think about it.
Though you didn’t sleep well, you slept
well enough to open your eyes for a new
day. It was going to be another gray one,
but a new one just the same. Orange and
tall clay bricks and sullied once orange
stucco line the building’s wall closest to
the tracks as the train slows to a halt.
You find out you’re in Mykytivka, a part
of Horlivka, but still twenty minutes by
bus from a cleansing shower that you
will appreciate beyond belief to shake off
the road dust, to shave, and to have a cup
of coffee before you give your lecture at
the university.

Michael M. Naydan

ca ,lopniBka’” yKpaiHCbKO MOBOK i
,,fopnoBka” — pociiicbKkoto. Li 3ByKu: yK-
paiHcbKke ,r’ i 6inblW ropnoee pociico-
Ke ,,I""' — CTAHOBUTb BENNKY Pi3HMLI0 MiX
[BOMa MoBamMu. HazBaHaraaye Bam cio-
BO ,ropnuua”. 3rogom Bu Ai3HaeTecs,
o Micto Byno HasBaHe Ha YecTb iHXKe-
Hepa lopnoBa, AKKMi 3acHyBaB BUA00YB-
HUIN Ta BUPOBHUYMI LEHTP NifJ Yac oAHiel
3 n/aTupivyok. fopu CMITTA — NNACTUKOBI
NAALWKNA Ta anoMiHiEBI BnaLIaHKN BCTENA-
l0Tb y36i44a goporu Tam i TyT Ha BiAcTaHi
[BaAUATN MeTPiB BiA Konii, cnosiwarnyu
npo Bale HabnuxkeHHA A0 cTaHUii. 3a-
Ni3HUYHI Konii YoMyCb BMAATLCA BCe-
3arafbHUM  CUMBOIOM  HUKYOICTOPOHN
HNTTA, colianbHoro AHa. Bu 3aHaaTo
BTOMJIEHI, 06U Cepiio3HO Npo ue noay-
maTu. Xo4a BW i cnanu He HaaTo f06pe,
npoTe npocnann 4oCcTaTHLO abu oyi Po3-
NAWUANCA HA3YCTPiY AeHHOMY CBIiTAY.
Lle 6yzne yeprosuii cipuii eHb, Ta BCE X Lie
6yae HOBUIA fieHb... lTomapaHyeBa uerna
i OpyaHUI, KONMCb NOMapaHYeBUA TUHBK
06A1LbOBYE CTiHW BYANHKY, HANBANKYO-
ro A0 KONil; TWM Yacom noi3z CnoBinbHIOE
pyx i 3ynuHAeTbCcA. Bu 3’AcoByeTe, Wo
Bu B MukuTiBui, paiioHi micta Topnisky,
BCbOro MWL Yy ABAALATI XBUANHAX 34U
Ha aBTobyci Bif CBOro Homepa 3 AyLo-
BOt0. Bu He noBipnTe, AKolo paaicTio byae
LNA BaC 3MUTW AOPOKHIN N, MOroanTy-
CA Ta BUMUTN TOPHATKO KaBu nepea Tum,
AK BUCTYNUTI 3 NEKLIEI0 B YHIBEpCUTETI.

YxpaiHceKoto nepeknas
OnekcaHop IpsaHeyb

Sevastopol
Harbour

,And the first place they sent me
was down to the sea
On board of a warship bound
for the Crimee
Three sticks in the middle all rolled
round with sheet
Faith! She walked through
the water without any feet

We fought at the Alma
likewise Inkerman
But the Rooshians they whaled us
at the Redan
While scaling the walls there
meself lost an eye
And a big Rooshian bullet ran off
with me thigh.”

“The Kerry Recruit,”
traditional Irish ballad, late 19th c.

Standing upon the heights of the Redan
Hill in Sevastopol, deleting the rusting
Black Sea fleet in my mind’s eye and
replacingitwiththe imageofthe British,
French, and Ottomanarmadathatstood
in its place a century and a half earlier,
I was reminded of a family legend—one
that held that I was not the first of my
line to behold what the ancient Greeks
had named the “Glorious Port.”

An impoverished fisherman’s son of

fisherman’s sons in rural western
Ireland, my  four-times great-
grandfather Charles Tuohy found

himself-as the story goes—sitting in

CeBacTonoNnbCbKUMN
nopt

I3 naropba ronosHoi dopTeui Cesac-
Tonona A 6a4yne He ipxKaBuit GnoT yra-
BaHi, a BeNnKy apmajy, Taky, aK i cTo
N’ATAECAT POKiB TOMY, KONN TyT BOlOBA-
nn 6puTaHCbKi, GpaHLy3bKi, TypeubKi
Ta POCINCbKI BINCKOBO-MOPCbKI cuau.
Pantom s 3ragas: y poAnHi nepenosi-
Aanuy npo Te, Wo i moi npeakn 3 Tyri
Oynu Konucb y LboMy NOPTY, AKNIA LaBHi
eNniHn Has3nBann ,,raBaHHio cnasm.”

AKOCb y CiNbCbKIN TaBepHi A0 MOro
npanpanpaaiga Yapns3a Tyri, notomc-
TBEHOro pubankn-6iaHaka, niginw-
N0 [BOE HE3HANOMLUIB, WO PO3IMOBAANN
3 AVBHUM aKueHTOM. 3anponoHyBa-
an Bunutn. Ha gHi kyxna ,liHHeca,”
AKUM horo npurocTuam, 6yna MoHeTKa
3 nopTpeTom Kopona Bputarii. Bunus-
WK Hanii, BiH odiyiiHo (Lwonpasaa, He
YCBIAOMIOKYM LbOT0), BCTYNaB [0 KO-
poniBcbKoi apmii.

[ yepes KinbKka micayis Yapnb3 yxe ne-
pebyBaB BeniueHTpi Benukoro 60t
y CeBacTtononi, BowwYM 3a YyKy Kpai-
Hy, AKOi BiH 30BCiM He pPO3yMiB i He
3Has! lonpwu BCce BAanoca suxutn. o
IpnaHaii BiH noBepHyBCA 30BCIM iH-
WNM: PO34YapoBaHUM | PO3NIOYEHVM.
FipKkuii focBia Bia6uB 6yab-aKe barmaH-
HA BWi3AUTKN 3@ KOPAOH. Tak mMos po-
[UHa 3acBoina ypoK: HiKONu He BipuTK
MOXHOBNAAUAM, 60 BOHW 3aBKAN 6aii-
LYXi A0 iHTepeciB NpoCTUX Ntoaen.



the local tavern one evening when two
unusually-dressed gentleman speaking in
astrange accent offered him apint. He
thought nothing of it and quickly drained
the glass—only to find pressed to his lips
a small coin with the effigy of His Majesty
William IV. Unaware of this particular
recruiting tactic, by taking “the King’s
shilling,” Charles had just enlisted in
the British Army.

Not too long afterwards, he found himself
at the siege of Sevastopol, key to victory
in the great Crimean War being waged
to test the imperial ambitions of Britain,
France, and Russia, as well as nascent Italy
and dying Ottoman Turkey. To Charles,
however, a grand epic it was not. Fighting
for a country not his own, in a war whose
causes were to him unknown, in a country
alien and far from home, he tried only
to survive—and, unlike the unfortunate
hero of “The Kerry Recruit,” did so
unscathed. Yet all the same, he returned
home an embittered man, one for whom
the foreign—whether British or Russian—
was to be feared, not befriended.

Five generations later, I had rather more
luck than my ancestor attaining the heights
of Sevastopol, having cruised across
the harbour for theequivalent of that
fateful shilling. Yet, just as he did, I arrived
to acity still very much playing host to
great powers hunched over a geopolitical
chessboard. From Ukrainian sailors
sneaking out at night to replace the Russian

tricolour with their own blue and gold
banner on the port’s disputed lighthouse, to
American sailors struggling to unload their
humanitarian cargoes nearby in support
of military exercises, to Russian sailors
providing a dutiful audience for Moscow’s
mayor inaugurating a “cultural center”
near their base, here the first-line pawns
of multiple nations are still being sent to
capture this yet-important square.

Yet, very much like my ancestor, Ifelt
myself to be amidst a conflict not my own,
in acountry not my own-quite unlike
my experiences elsewhere in Ukraine.
Whether in the looks of horror on the faces
of (the neo-Stalinist) Natalia Vitrenko
Bloc agitators for declining to vote in
their “referendum” (I was told to “do my
sightseeing and get out”), or in the drunken
threats of physical harm from locals for
failing to correctly answer the challenge
“Are you Russian or aren’t you?,” it was
clear that this was a town with anger, if not
ammunition, directed towards its foreign
visitors.

Returning from Sevastopol’s heights,
however, 1 was not so embittered as my
ancestor.Ofcourse, the geopoliticaltensions
[ witnessed in Crimea continue—but hope
exists as well on the peninsula due to one
other group of locals: the youth. At a multi-
day, student-organized conference on
“Ukraine’s National Interests,” the young
people of Crimea calmly and professionally
worked to develop independent answers

to thestrategic questions facing their
region—in aneager, innovative, and open
manner refreshingly free of the cold zero-
sum logic that has so often characterized
local history. Though they were certainly of
differing opinions regarding, for example,
the desirability of friendship with Ukraine’s
northeastern neighbour, Isaw in these
students not the spirit of Crimean War
soldiers, but of their fellow citizens who had
earlier filled the revolutionary Maidan.

It is certainly true that the peninsula will
remain centrally important so long as
there are states with the capacity to act
in favour of their interests. Yet, with each
passing generation, interests can change—
whether among the men of my own family,
who seek rather than fear foreign shores,
or among states, which can find friends
where there were previously only foes.
And so, interacting with the young faces of
Sevastopol gives me hope—that this glorious
harbour will in the future not be a prize to
be seized or a fortress to be defended, but
awindow of openness and opportunity to
and for the wider world that glimmers West
across the sea.

Emmet Touhy

Te, wo anobayne y Cesactononi, 6yno He-
CXOXUM Ha po3noBiai moro npeaka. f He
cnocTepiras 3a BiliCbKOBUMY AiAMU, & CNOT-
najgaBs CcuTyauito, Konwm BeNUKi Aepxwasu
nbann Hacamnepesd npo cBoi cTpaTeriyHi
iHTepecu. CeBacTononb yie BKOTpe CTaB
waxiBHuLelo, i Ha win ,Aowui possar” Be-
NNKI LepaBu KepyBanu CBOIMU Millaka-
MU: BNepesa i Hasaa, Tyan i cloan — Ao mas-
Ka B raBaHi, Ha AKWIA npeTeHAytoThb i Pocis,
i Ykpaiva; go nopty ®eopocis, ae amepu-
KaHCbKNI hNoT He Mir pO3BAHTAXKUTNCA MU~
HYN0ro poKy; 40 MiCbKUX BYNNLb, N0 AKNX
XOAUNN MOPAKN 060X KpaiH.

Ha Bynuusx Cesactonons s Bnepiue 3a nis-
poKy B YKpaiHi BiguyBaB cebe uyxuHuem. I
oW AOBKIN cipuiiMani MeHe 3a iHO3eMLA.
Lle BigyyBanocsa y CNoBHEHNX ¥axy norna-
fax yneHiB 6noky Hatanii BiTpeHko, Konu
A BIAMOBNABCA ronocysaTyt Ha iXHOMY ,,pe-
thepeHaymi” npotn 3axoay, a e y n’'aHnx
norposax MicLeBUX MONOAUKIB, AKUM A He
3Mir ,,NpaBunbHO” BIANOBICTU HA 3anNUTaH-
HA ,,Bbl pycckuin unu Het?”. CeBactononb
panTom Haragas MeHi, wWo s nepebysaio
flaneko BiA AOMIBKW, BCepeanHi iHO3eMHO-
ro KOHMNIKTY.

Ane, nosepTaioyncek i3 Kpumy, a He ByB Ta-
KM po34apoBaHUM, AK Mili npesoK. Bigyys:
X04a reononiTUYHi po3Baryi NPOAOBKYIOTb-
ca, ane ue HeHagosro. Y Cimdepononi Bu-
TaB AyX He KpUMCbKOT BiliHM, a MaiigaHy.

A BiaBinas KoHdepeHLUito ,HauioHanbHi iH-
Tepecu YKpaiHn”, opraHizoBaHy cTyaeHTa-

vu. 1T yyacHukamu 6ynu MisKHapoaHi i yK-
paiHcbKi haxiBui, ypagosui. Tam a noba4yus
HalwaAKiB poCiliCbKMX BOAKIB i AenopToBa-
HUX KPUMCbKUX TaTap, TUX, XTO WyKaB BiA-
NoBifi HA HANBaXNNBIWI NUTAHHA Cy4YacHOT
YKkpainu. BoHu npauosany YecHo i cepiios-
Ho, 6e3 3aliBOT pUTOPUKN.

He3Baxatoum Ha Te, Wo ixXHi nornaam Ha
MiXHapoAHi BigHOCUHIN 3 Pocieto He 36ira-
nncH, A BIAYYB Y HUX YACTKY Ay XYy, 3anoyart-
KoBaHoro MaigaHoMm — BamaHHA TBOPUTK
HOBE MalbyTHE.

OTxe, noizaka Ao Kpumy 3miHuna moi nor-
nagn. I, Tnm 6inbwe, BOHW BiAPI3HANNCA Bif
nornafis Moro npefka. 3BicHo, reomoni-
TU4YHA POAb NiBOCTPOBA HE 3MEHLYyBaTu-
meTbcA, 60 Nnpobnemu Mix AepxaBamu 3a-
anwnanca. Ane iHTepecu AepxaB MOXYTb
3MiHnTUCA. Micna po3moB i3 MOnOAMMU PO-
3YMHUMI y4acHUKaMu KoHdepeHuii y MeHe
3’apunacb Hagis. CnoaiBatoch, W0 ceBac-
TonosibCbKa raBaHb He OyAe Tpotheem, AKNIA
3aBONOBYBATUMYTh, 4 hopTeLieto, AKY Tpe-
0a 3axuwaTy, a ctaHe BiA4YNHEHUM BiKHOM,
i Yepe3 HbOro 0CAraTUMYTh LWWNPOKNIA CBIT —
Ha 3axo4i, 3a COHAYHUM MOpeM.

Emmem Tyei






