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Annap XaTsiMoB

XKapkuii UIOTBCKUI AEHb OTIABAJ 3allaXOM CKOLICHHOW TpaBbl. B HeOe, MOMUCKUBAsL, KPY KUIIH
CTPWXKM, KyXOKanu myensl. Jlumb mapa oGnakoB Oeneno rae-to Baaidd. Jleto mapuio mpexpacHble
JNeHbKH. Mexay IByMs BEpIIMHAMHU IOp, OKPYXXEHHBIX JIECOM, DPACHOJOXKHWICA IOIy3a0pOIeHHbIN
a’poapoM. bosbmiol W cTapelii caMON€T TOTOBHWICSA K B3jeTy. Crerka NpOKalUIABIINCH, 3aXKyKKalld
IIPONEIUIEPHI, NPUIIIYIIUB CTPEKOT Ky3HEUMKOB. Uepe3 mapy MrHOBEHUH caMOJIET Hadal JCJIOBUTO
NOKHJIaTh aHrap. B 3To BpeMs M3 BOpOT a’poapomMa IOKa3ajics MaJeHbKHH, OpaH)XXeBblil aBTOOYC W,
NOKAYMBasICh, YCTPEMUIICA €My Ha BcTpedy. B aBroOyce ObuIO IymHO M TecHO. M TyT M Tam CTOSITH
MOJIO/IbIe pebsiTa, 4TO-TO BO30YKACHHO 00cyxmas. Kazanock, Bech aBTOOYC OBLIT HAMIOJHEH TOJILKO HMH.
AKTUBHBIMU ¥ BecenbIMH. [ 71a3a ux ropenu ot Bo3Oyxkaenus. Ho He Bcem BHyTpH ObLIO Tak Beceno. B
KOHIIE CAJIOHA, Y JABEpel, OJISTHBIA W HANyTaHHBIA, CTOSUI, TJISAS B OKHO, MOJIOAOW mapHuinka. Ha Bun
JeT ABaauarh nATh. HemMHOro B Tene, CTOSUT Kak MaHEKEH, IPUKOBAaHHBIA B3IVIAJIOM K OKHY, O Y€M-TO
riry0oko 3agymMaBimck. Onexaa Obljia MOKpasi HaCKBO3b.

Yepe3 HECKOJBKO MHUHYT aBTOOyC clienai OCTaHOBKY. /IBepu co ckpumom pacnaxHyiuck. OT
HEOKUJAHHOCTH IApEHEK CWJIBHO B3ApPOTHYJ. B NyHIHBIA CalOH NPOHUK CBEXWHU JIETHUH BETEPOK.
Moionexxp TEM BpEMEHEM, YK€ Hadajga Imeperekars Ha yiauny. OHa IIymena, NepelenTblBajach,
xoxotana. IlocnenHuM B BEpsAX MOKA3aJICA ITOJIHBIA M KyApsBbIA NapeHeK. Ha Mur octaHOBUBIINCH, OH
B3IJISIHYJl Ha HE0O, CyJOpOXHO BBIIOXHYJI M CXaJl JIAJOHM B KyJIaK, PELIMTENIbHO IIaras HaBCTpedy
OPUSTHOMY JICHBKY.

CaMmosiler TeM BpEMEHEM YK€ paclaxHyJsl JIBepb, JIECTHMIA ToJabexana. B 1BepsAx MoIoabIX
BCTpeYaj IMOJIHOCTBIO CEI0W, KOPOTKO CTPHKEHbI MY)KUMHA, B OOJETarolleM KpacHOM CIHOPTHBHOM
kocTiome. /[ cBoero Bo3pacrta (OKOJIO MATUIECATH) HaX0AWICS B OTIIMYHOM dopme. Teno ciopTuBHOE,
KOXa cMyTJas. [ s Ha Hero, CTaHOBUWIJIOCH OYEBUHO, YTO YEJIOBEK 3TOT MHOTO BPEMEHU IMPOBOINI 11O
COJIHIIEM, Ha mpupoje. XyJoe JIMLOo ¢ celoi 0opomoi m3obpaxano yiablOKy. YIbIOKOH 3apa3unuce U
OCTaJIbHBIE, HO HE Bce. XKecToM mpuriacuB mpHOBIBIINX HA OOPT, OH OBICTPO MCYE3 B JIBEPSX cCamoJieTa.
Pebsara ycTpemmmch 3a HUM.

Korna koMaHza MOJOABIX M AKTUBHBIX IMOTPY3WJIach B CaMOJIET, MApEHEK, CKPUII CEepJILEM,
MEJIEHHO MOJHSICS 1O JiecTHUIE. BHyTpH Ob110 TeMHO. Dro3ersik cyskajics K KoHly. MiumromMuHaTopsl
OBbUIN 3aKPBITHI, BAOJb MPOX0/Ia PACHOarajluch JIJIMHHbIE, CUITUME MeCTa.

«JIyume nopaneuie», - mogyMai napeHek.

JlBepu camoiieTa 3aKpbUINCh, JKYXOKaHUE HAUMHAIO Bo3pacraTh. llaccakmpoB cierka KadHyllo.
TpoHynHCH.

- Hy uro? MHcTpyKuMio Bce MOMHAT? — CIPOCUII CEA0N MYKUMHA.

- Jla! - oTo3Banuce pebdsTa.

- JlaBaiite moBTOpuM! - CKa3al cenold My)KYMHA W TNPHUHSUICS BBIIABATH IAacCaKUpam
PIOK3aKU € apalroTaMu.

KynpsBblit mapeHek He cibllial ero cjioB. B ero romose MbICiy NeperieTaauch y3namu, oeraim,
CIIOHSTUCH TyJna-ctona. Cepale KOJOTHIIOCh KaK OelleHOe, BUCKU IyJIbCUPOBANM, a JAPOXKb B pyKax
CTaHOBMJIACh 3aMETHEE.

«3a4eM 51 B 9TO BBSI3AJICS», - TyMaJl TYYHbII IaPEHEK, CMOTPS B OJIHY TOUKY.

— «Y Mmens cnaboe cepaue. Jla u yTo BooOIIe 3a TaynocTs Takas. [IppbDKOK ¢ mapamroTom.
N uoTckuii akTUBU3M, JUJISl HEIOPA3BUTHIX JIFOJECH.
CamoueT Ha4yaJs1 pa3roH.



«Xyxe Iojapka He Ipuaymarb», - IapeHb TPYCTHO B3AOXHYI. — «A IpUYMHA TOMY 4YTO?
Ponurenu. Pogurenu, KoTopbie He pa30upatoTcsi B CBOUX JETSIX, HE YBAKAIOT UX MHEHHUE U HE CUUTAIOTCS
C UX MHAUBUIYAJIbHOMN JINYHOCTHIO ! »

[TapeHek HEpBHO MOTEP PYKH, MEIbKOM BCIIYIINBASICh B UHCTPYKTAXK.

«Yro Takoe CHOPT B CpPaBHEHHU C KHOEpCHoOpToM?», - MPOJODKAl pa3MbIIUIATE OH. —
«Ilyctpimka! A BUpTyanbHBIA ceroaHs HaOupaeT 000poThl, 3a HUM Oyaymiee. Ho dro mo sroro
ponutessaiM? CHaudana BEJIOCHUIIE, Tenephb NpebKOK napamtoroM. HenaBrmxky. Ilyckail Tenepb KaroTcs BCIO
OCTaBIIYIOCS KHM3Hb 332 TO, YTO YIpOOMJIM €IUHCTBEHHOI'O ChIHA, CBOMMM TIJIyIbIMHU, Oe3paccyIHbIMU
uaesmu. CBOMM yCTapeBIIUM MpeACTaBlIeHuEM O ku3HH. CBoell amyHoCcThION. Ilapens nepHyics, Kyapu
yHajy Ha JIMLO.

«3HaJu K€, 4TO s BOCHPUUMYHUBEIN!» - OH CyI0p0OKHO OTOPOCHII BOJIOCHI Ha3al. — « Y TOHUEHHBIH.
Ceppalie He BBLIEPKUT... CEPJILIE HE BBIICPKUTY.

- 010 Tebe! - mpokpuyal ceaoi MyKUMHA, IPOTATUBAs PIOK3aK.

«be3 Bac pa3bepych!» - xoTen ObuIO CKa3aTh MyXJbIH MapHUILIKA, HO KOM BCTaBLIMH B ropie
nomeran oTBeTuTh. OOXBaTHB cedsl 32 KOJIEHH, OH CHOBA YCTPEMMJI B3IJIAJ KyJa-TO INIyOOKO B TOJIOBY.
['na3a ObLIM BIaXKHBIMU, IyObl Apoxanu. B camosere ObU1O IIyMHO, HO TyYHBIH MAapHUILKA YXKEe HUYEro
He ciblman. My He XxoTen ciablmarh.

«3HaIOT K€, YTO Cep/lLe cl1adoey.

HabGpaB Heo0X0oaMMyr0 CKOpOCTb, CaMOJIET OTOpBajcs oOT 3emud. [lomoca cTpeMHTENBHO
yMeHbIlangach. JlepeBbsi BHU3Y IOCTENIEHHO CIIMBAJIUCH B OOJIbIIOE, 3elieHOe MATHO. ['mOkas peuxa,
paszensBIlas Jiec, UTPUBO OJiecTesla Ha COJHIE. 3a JECOM, BJAIM, OTKPBIBAJICS LIMKApHBIA BHUJ, Ha
3€JIEHBIE XOJIMBI, U3-32 KOTOPBIX BUIHEJCS OPAHKEBBIM COJIHEUHBIN JIMK. TOICTIK MOYyBCTBOBAJI JIETKOE
rOJIOBOKPY>KEHHE, BO3yXa HE XBaTAJIO.

«Kak xopomro Obl ceiiuac O6buI0 OKa3aThcs Aoma. be3 mpobiem, 6e3 3Toro camosera, 6e3 3TUX
KPETUHOB, 0€3 pouTenein».

IToT rpagom KaTuiICs 1O JULLY.

«Urparp Ha xomrie, rpbi3Th yurnchl. [lo nopore 3aiitu B Maxaonanac. Kakoil nmpekpacHoit Obuia
MOsI )KU3Hb. A MOM HHTEpHETHBIE py3bsi. HaBepHoe, 3ackyyaiu yxe 6€3 MEeHs».

TosncTak TOPOIUIMBO 3alapuii 1Mo KapMmaHaMm Oprok W Hamrynan cMmaptdon. Cetu He Obut0. OT
J0ca/ibl y MapeHbKa e/1Ba He TMOKATHJIMCh CIIe3bl, a Cepille B IpyAd CXajochk eme cuibHee. HabOpas,
HAKOHEI], HYKHYI0 BBICOTY, NHJIOT 3aME€UIMJI XOJl CAMOJIETAa M CKOMAHJOBAJl, YTO MOKHO HAa4yWHAaTh.
Cenoil MyX4MHAa B KpPacHOM KOCTIOME TYT K€ BCKOUWJI. Bcsi KOMIaHUS BCKOYMJIA BMECTE C HHM,
CTaHOBSICh ITONIAPHO B OYEPEb K ABEPSIM.

«IlocnenHue MUHYTBI MOEH )KU3HWY», - AyMall TyuHbIH napeHek. — «Kakoi jnerkoit u 6e33a60THOM
ObL1a MOs XKU3Hb. CKOJIKO MHTEPECHBIX UTP MPONIEHO U KaK MHOTO elle NpeAcTosio Obl npoitu. Kakue
IpeKpacHble ObLTN OJUHOKHE Beuepa rnepel MOHUTOPOM. 32 IPOCMOTPOM HOBOTO (PIHTE3U UM aHUME.

- Ounucs! - npokpuyan kro-To. [lapeHek BepHyJica k peambHOCTH. [laccaxupcknii oTcek
OBL IyCT.
- TBos ouepenp napeHs!

VYiuu 3akiaibIBajio, MyjbC 3allKaInBal, AbIXaHbe COMIIOCH.

- Bor u Hacrana ¢unanbHas cueHa, - mpoOyOHWI napHuUIIKa cede mojx Hoc. BatHble HOrH,
HEXOTS, CHEeJald HECKOJIBKO IIaroB B CTOPOHY OTKPBITOW BepH. BHHU3Y NpoOIIbIBaIM MPEKPACHBIE.
3eJIeHbIe JIyTa, XBOMHBIN JIeC IPOMO3AMIICS IO CaMbIX XOJIMOB, MEXIY JEPEBbEB TEKJA JUKas peuka, a
COJIHIIE CJICIIMIIO TJIa3a YK€ CJIETKa BEYEPHUMU TOHAMH.

- [Tomen! - paznanoce c3aam.

«[Tomesn. Jlerko emy roBOpUTHY», - AyMall IapHUIIKA, IIOIMYTHO BCIIOMUHAsA BCE, YTO TaK JIIOOWI U
yeM Bceraa Bocxuimaics. OH BHYTPEHHE TPOIIAJICS caM ¢ COOO.



«A Bce mu3-3a uero? M3-3a raymoid, pomutenbckoi ommuOku. M3-3a 3abmyxaenus. He Toro
YeJIOBEKa OHU PACTWIIM, HE HA TOTO KpUYaIM KaXKIbli Be4ep, HE TOrO MbITAJUCh BOCIUTHIBATD, 10 CBOUM,
TaKUM YYy>KUM JJI HEero, rnpaBuiaM. CTapukaM HE TOHSTh €r0 COBPEMEHHOMU JKU3HU, KaK U HE MOHATh UM
TaKOTO CIOBOCOYETaHMS Kak pabota Ha noMy. VM nogaBaii opuunanbHy0, TOCYJapCTBEHHYIO.

[Tapens ynepcst 1aoHsIMU C IBYX CTOPOH OT JIFOKa.

«Haiinu neBymiky, - roBOpwId OHU. [{a 4TO OHM BOOOIIE MOHUMAIOT, 3TH JICBYIIKH. A Bellb TaKOM
Ob1 pazBuThii YouTube kanan. Takue mnpokauyeHHbIE TMEPCOHAXKM B CeTeBhIX wHrpax. CIUlomHbIe
MEePCIEeKTUBBI XK aau Brepean. Ho M He Cy>KIeHO ObLIO0 JOXKAATHCS.

brina, He O6pu1a! OcTaBancs MOCIEIHUN AT ¥ CTPEMUTENIbHBIN PHIBOK. BeTep CHIIBHO 1yII B JIUIIO,
noroja crosuia npekpacHas. [Ipepkok! [lapens 3axmypuncs. Teno ero mapuio. Ho mapens TeprenuBo
*naain. Huuero He npoucxoausio, 3aTeM OH, HE BbLIEP)KaB, HAKOHEL], OTKPBLI IJ1a3a. 3eMsl BHU3Y JpoxKaila
U pulbsImKaIach, HO ObUIA MO-TIPEKHEMY OYEHb AajieKo. Uepe3 HECKOIbKO CEKYHJ] PACKPBLICS HaparoT
U pe3Koe, CTPEMHUTEIbHOE MaJeHHe 3aMeIUTHIIoCh. Temepp OHO OOJjbIe MOXOMWIO Ha TojieT. Berep
IepecTall CBUCTETh B ylIaX, a COJHIE HA4YaJlo TPETh JICASHYIO CIMHY. TydHOE Telo MapeHbKa Ka3aloch
€My JIerkuM, Kak nymuHka. OH o3upalicd, BepTel roJIoBOM. PaHbllle OH HE HMCHBITHIBA HUYETO
nonobHoro. Yucras sidopus u cunpHedmmii BbeIOpoc anpenanuHa. IIpexpacHoe uyscTBO! Temephb
Ka3aJI0Ch, YTO XU3Hb "mo" OblIa MPOCTO MUTOM. MHroM MHMOJETHBIM M MyCThIM. Temeps ero riasa
ObuTH pacKpbITHl. Mypaiku 0exany 1mo BceMy Teny. Ero mepemnosHsuio 49yBCTBO CUACThSI M OOJIETYCHHUS.
Pyku oxodeHenu, HO 3TO €ro HUUYTh HE BOJHOBaJIO. BriepBble OH CMOTpEN Ha *U3Hb [1O-HACTOSALIEMY.
Csbicoka. [log Horamm, kak Meny3bl IUIaBajdd IECTpPhIE KYIOJa [MAapallloTOB, pa3JaBajlUCh BECEJbIE
BO3IJIackl. [IpocTupancs Bce TOT ke JIeC U 3€JEHBIN JIyT

«Kaxkoil oH kpoxoTHBIH oTcrozal!» - nyman napeHek. — «Kak-HuOyap Hy»KHO OyJneT MporyJsThCs
Tyna. [IpobpaThcs B IIyxyro yaimly, HOCTaBUTh HallaTKy».

EMy ka3asiock, 4TO OH JieTel TaK UEIy BEYHOCTb.

«A kakue kpacusble 31ech xonMbl! Korma-uuOyne s 3a0epych Ha camyto BepimHy! Haiiny cebe
TaM YKpoMHbIH yrosok. [la, na. Mecto ansa pasaymuit! Moxer, kak-HUOY/lb, MpUTJIANTY TyJa KaKyro-
HuOy b neBuoHky. Her. [Tocemtocs Tam! OTTyna, HaBepHOE, IMKAPHBIA BU.

Mpeicnu. Mpican nereiar B rojioBy OypHBIM, CTPYSIIHMMCS IOTOKOM. OTO OBUIM IMpEeKpacHbIe
Mpicau. O OyaylieM, 0 HacTOAIEM M O TOM, KaKOW CKy4YHOM M YHBUIOM Oblia ero >ku3Hb. JKHU3Hb B
OyIIHOW KOMHATe, 3aKpbiTas W 3aKOMIUIEKCOBaHHas. BHM3y, oA Horamu, 3emiisl IOCTENEHHO
paspactanack. JlepeBbs pociiu, ApKHe KyIoJia MapaloToB OJHO 33 IPYTUM CMUHAIKNCh U KOJIBIXaJUCh Ha
BeTpy. Monozple moau BcTaBanu. bexkanu apyr K Apyry, OOHMMAaluCh, KpUYald M CMESUIHCH. YiKe
OTUETJIMBEE CIBIIIATNCH UX ToJioca. 3eMIIsl CTAHOBUIIACh Bee Ommke. Ha Helt yke ObUTH BUAHBI TPEIIUHBI
U KaMHH, a Telephb IMOKa3alach M JIMCTBA. Y>ke ObUI CIBIIIEH CTPEKOT Ky3HeunkoB u Oym! Cepmie
BBITIPBITUBANIO W3 Tpyau. Bozmyx Obur cBex. [laxyio mplmpio W TpaBOW, M TMApeHEK HHUKAK HE MOT
HaabmaTtbed. OH Tak M JeXall Ha CIMHe, rsas Ha Heb6o. Ha mune 3acTbuta cyactinuBas ynbiOka. Yepes
HEKOTOpPOE BpeMs OH Bce ke BcTall. Tenmo cHoBa Obulo TsxkenbIM. Ero cunbHO TaHyno k 3emie. CHoBa
3axoTenoch npuieyb. «BoT 310 nens!» - myman nmapaumka. — «Takoe He ckopo 3abyzaercs». ComHue
3aXO/IUJIO 332 TOPU3OHT, OKpAIIMBas 3€MIIIO aJbIMU TOHaMU. M3-3a 1epeBbeB Moka3asics SpKuil CBeT dap.
OT0 exan MalleHbKuH, opaHkeBblii aBTOOyc. CoBcem ctemHeno. IlapeHek cuzaen B KoHIE aBToOyca,
YCTaBUBIIMCH B OKHO. B1oyib Moporu, oAuH 3a APyruM, MenbKainu OHApH, [IBETHBIE, HEOHOBBIC BHIBECKH
Mara3uHoOB, OKHA JIOMOB.

«HyxHo OyzaeT no3BOHUTH poauTesiM. M3BUHUTBCA uTO Iu. MOXeT, OHM U He 3a0y’KJalnuch Ha
MO# cueT», - mapeHp norep 100. — «Ho 3To morom. A moka, HaKyIUIIO XKpadyku ¥ JoMoi. Urpsl camu B
ceOs He mowurparoT». [lapeHek momapwil Mo KapMaHaM M JOCTan MOOWJbHBIN TenedoH. EcTb cerb.
Otnuuno! Teneps, nepen MpeKpacHbIM, TPAIYIIMM BEYEPOM, CETOAHSAIIHUN I€Hb Ka3ajicsi €My MHIOM.
MuUrom MUMOJIETHBIM U IIyCTHIM.



An eyewink
Aydar Khatyamov

A usual sweltering July day emitted a fresh-cut grass’ scent. Buzzing bees and birds were whirling
around in the sky among barely-there clouds. The summer was treating everyone with its fine days. There
was a half-remembered airdrome surrounded with mountains’ peaks and a forest. An old plane was being
prepared for a takeoff. A grasshoppers’ chirm was dulled by noisy slightly swinging propellers and in a
few moments the plane left its shed. Meanwhile a small orange bus with a busy air inside took the way
towards it. The stuffed to the brim transport was loaded with energetic young adults with twinkles in their
eyes as they were discussing something with animation. However, one fleshy chappie didn’t participate in
joy. Staying quietly full of fear he was concentrated on the landscape from a window. His mind was in a
brown study and his motionless pose made him look like a mannequin in soaking in sweat clothes.

In a couple of minutes the bus stopped and stridently opened its doors. A sudden fresh air flow
entered inside while the passengers tried to come out still laughing and talking. The last out was the curly-
headed chappie. He casted a glance at the sky, gasped for air, balled his hands into fists and took a step
with resolve.

The plane has already opened its door and a man with short grey hair in a red sportswear was
waiting for the group on the gangway. Looking at his tanned skin and great shape in his fifties one could
understand that he had spent time outdoors for quite a while. His meager face with ashy beard got lit with
a smile so the newcomers couldn’t resist smiling in return, except the one. With a motion of his hand the
man invited everyone inside the plane. So that’s what they did.

The chappie slowly went upstairs and was the last person who entered the plane. It was dark in
there as all windows were closed. The fuselage full of long rows of seats became narrower in the end.

“T’d sit as far as possible” — he thought.

The door was closed, the engine buzzing got louder and the plane was ready for the takeoff.

- S0, everybody sure they got everything? — The gray-headed man asked.

- Yes! — Yelled the crowd.

- Let’s go over one more time. — He responded and started handing out the parachute
equipment.

The curly-pate guy paid no need to his words. His thoughts got mixed up in his mind, the heart
was pounding, the temples were pulsing, and a tremor in his hands was getting more obvious.

“Why am I putting myself through this?”” — He thought while staring straight before him — “I have
a weak heart. Skydiving is the most ridiculous activity for some brainless fools”

The plane started building up the speed.

“That’s the worst present I could imagine” — He took a deep breath — “And why? It’s all about
parents who don’t puzzle out theirs children’s feelings, don’t respect their opinion, and ignore their
individuality!”

The chappie was nervous and didn’t try to listen to the briefing thoroughly.

“This sport will never compare with the e-sports” — He continued contemplating — “It’s a non-
contributing zero. The virtual one is kicking into high gear. That’s the future. But parents just don’t care.
Firstly there was a bicycle, now it’s the skydiving. I hate it. Their reckless ideas, greed, and an outdated
concept of life gave a kiss of death to their only son. And they will have to live with it for the rest of their



lives.” — He twitched convulsively, and curly hair cocks concealed his face — “They had to know about
my sensibility and delicacy. My heart will give out. It will give out.”
- Take this — the grey-haired man gave him the equipment.

“I can figure it out on my own” — the chappie wanted to snap but no words came out. He wrapped
arms about his knees and settled down to his thoughts again. His eyes were misty and his lips were lip
quivering. There was barbarous noise inside but he couldn’t hear it. He didn’t want to.

“They had to know about my heart”

When the plane gathered the required speed, it lifted off from the runway. The trees seemed to be
one huge green blur; a meandering river was glinting in the sun, which was hidden behind several grassy
hills. Lack of oxygen made the chappie feel dizziness.

“I wish I was at home now, leaving all these problems, this plane, these dumbheads, and parents
far behind”

Sweat was dripping from his forehead.

“Playing the computer and eating crisps. What a marvelous life it would be! | guess my online
friends already miss me.”

He took his phone out of the pocket, however there were no bars. This disappointed brought tears
to his eyes and his heart has just almost died within him. After gaining the required attitude the pilot gave
a permission to start. The trainer sprang to his feet immoderately. All the rest took up his lead standing in
a line.

“Here are last moments of my life” - the chappie thought - “My life was full of joy. I have passed
S0 many games and its number could be even bigger. I miss those days watching fantasy and anime”.

- Get real! - Someone shouted. Making up his mind, the chappie found himself the last on
the plane. - Your turn.

His ears were plugged up, his heart rate was elevated, and he was just out of breath.

- Here’s the final action, - he mumbled. Unwillingly he made several steps towards the
opened door, and saw outside green fields passing by, a thick stand of fir trees was stretching to the hills,
and the sun was filling the air with evening light.

-Let’s go! - He heard

“Let’s go. It’s easy to say” - the chappie thought while revoking all the cherished moments he had.
Deep inside he was getting ready to leave his life. - “This all is about parents’ foolish mistake. They
wanted me to grow up by their rules. They can’t come to grips with the modern world and don’t
recognize a home-based work as a real one.” — He leaned against the wall. — “Find a girlfriend, they said.
It’s absolutely pointless. I had such a popular YouTube channel and power-leveled characters in the
games — everything‘s full of promise. But it's just not meant to be.”

As they say, sink or swim. There was only one step left but the wind was already bowing his face
with its enormous power. In the next moment the chappie squinted with fear, expecting the worst. But
nothing happened. When he opened his eyes, he saw the earth surface getting closer, however it was still
far enough. In a short while he deployed the parachute and the rapid falling was replaced with a smooth
flight. The wind was already not so loud and the sun was motherly warming up his back. The chappie’s
fleshy body was flying as a kite. It was an unusual experience for him — he was looking around feeling the
rejoicing and adrenaline rush within him. It seemed that his life before the jump was like a short-lived
moment. He had shivers running up and down and the feeling of happiness was overwhelming him. It was
the first time he could see the real life the way it actually was. There were other parachute divers down
there, and the chappie could hear their laughing.

“It’s so bitsy down from hear” — He thought looking at the interminable forest — “I’ll have to go
hiking and pitch up a tent there one day. I’ll get to the hills’ top and find a quiet and isolated little nook.



Yes! That’d be a perfect place to think. Maybe I’ll even invite a girl there. No! I can make it my own
home. It must have a lovely view!”

A furious stream of thoughts was tumbling his mind. It was all about his future, present and past
as he used to live in a frowzy room withdrawing from the real world. The earth was getting closer and
some the divers had already landed. They were running to each other, embracing and laughing. The
chappie could hear their voices clearly as well as a sound of crickets. Bang! He got his heart pumping.
The air was drenched in scents of wild herbs and dust; the chappie couldn’t breathe up so he continued
lying on his back with a happy grin on his face looking at the sky. After a while he stood up, his body
became heavy again.

“What a day! It's not the kind of experience you forget in a hurry” — He thought.

The sun was slowly setting, painting the land into hunter's pink color. A headlight beam informed
everyone about the coming up orange bus. The darkness descended and the chappie could see only bright
street lamps and neon signs along the road out of the window.

“I have to call my parents and to apologize. Maybe they were right.” — He scratched his forehead —
“I’ll do it later. Now I’d better buy some food and go home. My games are waiting for me.”

He took the mobile out of the pocket. The telephone services worked without fails. Excellent! Just
before the habitual evening the whole day seemed as an eyewink to him. A short and pointless eyewink.



