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Sample From The Book
          From the small crossed window of his room above the stable in the 

brickyard, Yakov Bok saw people in their long overcoats running somewhere 

early that morning, everybody in the same direction. Vey iz mir, he thought 

uneasily, something bad has happened. The Russians, coming from streets 

around the cemetery, were hurrying, singly or in groups, in the spring snow in 

the direction of the caves in the ravine, some running in the middle of the 

slushy cobblestone streets. Yakov hastily hid the small tin can in which he 

saved silver roubles, then rushed down to the yard to find out what the 

excitement was about. He asked Proshko, the foreman, loitering near the 

smoky brick kilns, but Proshko spat and said nothing. 

          Outside the yard a black-shawled, bony-faced peasant woman, thickly 

dressed, told him the dead body of a child had been found nearby. ‘Where?’ 

Yakov asked. ‘How old a child?’ but she said she didn’t know and hurried away. 

The next day the Kievlyanin reported that in a damp cave in a ravine not more 

than a verst and a half from the brickworks, the body of a murdered Russian 

boy, Zhenia Golov, twelve years old, had been found by two older boys, both 

fifteen, Zazimir Selivanov and Ivan Shestinsky.
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