«Mister Cat» (an excerpt)

What is the reason that | have such an impression that all the living animals in the world are very close to
my soul? What is the reason that when I'm thinking about them it arouses mercy, tolerance and love in
me? What is the reason of considering all the animals to be my family as well as all the people? What is the
reason that the animal is staying a friend, a brother, a mate who I'm looking for, who | love?

Emile Zola.

| don’t like cats, they have hostile intentions against birds all the time.
But this one has won my affection.

It happened accidentally that he was born on the sofa in my living room. Since that time it had been his
most favorite place where he spent his time.

He was named Mister Cat in memory of the renowned tale hero who has defeated all the forest beasts.
However he hadn't anything that could make him a hero, he was so respectful to each animal that he ran
away from each of them all the time, especially from three huge dogs, because each of them had really big
mouth that it could easily fit even few Mister Cats there.

Since he was little he had shown an extraordinary love to writing. He climbed gladly on the big book shelves
and was very naughty when the large volumes of books didn't want to play with him, so they fell down
weightily and loudly. When someone was working at the table, he came, sat down on it and watched. Every
day for a long time he listened attentively to how the Ukrainian translation of one of the great esteemed
book was read, which had been prepared for publishing abroad at that time. But it seems that he was
mostly sympathetic to the narratives, at least he was very interested in one of mine. That time | was writing
"Under the quiet willows". Everyday in the morning | started to work at ten o'clock and he jumped on a
table around that time, - he knew that he has already had his own place there. He was sitting and watching
carefully, shining with his dark dun fur identically all over his body. He watched attentively with his clear
yellow eyes as the writing feather was running on the paper. Probably it seemed to him that | was writing
something wrong from time to time and he gracefully and gently stopped the feather with his paw.

— Moggy , don't obstruct me! — I said to him and he sat down quietly again.

Finally, the monotonous motion of the feather made him bored. He tucked his paws under himself and had
been lying for some time watching, then curled up in a ball and sweetly fell asleep, sighing loudly and tasty
while dreaming.

At noon, having heard that | was getting up from the table, he woke up, hopped off the table and stretched,
making himself very long. After that he sometimes went for a walk with me in a garden, but of course, he
had to go back quickly because of three already mentioned dogs with too big jaws and too much dogs’
intentions — to tear a poor cat apart in a moment. As for me, tipping over the heavy books of folklore
notations from the shelves, | should have known about the beginning of the rivalry between cats and dogs
nations and may be was bitterly complaining about his imprudent distant ancestor who made it impossible
to have some kind of understanding between Mister Cat on one side and mentioned dogs on other one.

When we already moved to another apartment, where we had no dog there, he could run in the garden
and the backyard and climb the trees as much as he wanted. Apparently he loved the nature but our



apartment owner said that he loved only to scratch a soft bark on nice young cherry trees using his claws.
May be it was made because of the passionate commitment to this beautiful tree — as well as his even
more commitment to the birds that made him to be terribly disturbed every time when he had seen these
birds.

He loved everyone — the small and the large.
But he had to love them — platonically.

When, sitting on the windowsill in the house, he saw how the brisk swallows had been fussing on the
ground or a heavy crow had been flying over the yard, waving its wings, he started to spin his tail, and
watched through the window unceasingly and answered with some strange short sounds. Then the
dialogue usually started. | had been telling him:

— Cat?!

— Meowl!..

—What are you doing there? — Meow!, meow!..

— Again with the birds?!

— Meeow...

Some more remarks from both of sides and at last my menacing:
— Cat, go away from there! Do you hear me?

— Meeeow!.. lamentably little voice said it and after that Mister Cat jumped down on the floor.

«MaH KoubKnny
Bopwuc NpiHyeHKo

(ypuBoK)

Yepes Wo B MeHe A0 BCiX *KUBUX TBAPWH HA CBIiTi Take NOYYBAHHA, AK 40 YOrocb pigHoOro? Yepes Wwo gymKa
npo ix 36yarKye B MEHE MUIOCEPAHICTb, TEPNUMICTb | 11060B? Yepes Lo A Nivy BCiX TBAPWUH A0 CBOET Cim’i
TaK caMo, fK i BCix ntoaen?.. Yepes w0 TBapMHa 30CTAaETbCA MeHi Apyrom, bpaTom, TOBapuLLEM, AKOTO A
WyKato, skoro nobato?

E. 3ons.

A He nob110 KOTiIB, BOHW 3aBCiraM MaroTb BOPOXKi 3aMipu NPOTU NTALLOK.
Ane uen npuadas MO MPUXUIBHICTD.

BunagKkom Tpanuaocsa, Wo BiH HAPOAMBCA Ha KaHani B MOii CBiTAML,. 3 LbOro Yacy KaHana 3pobunacs
HanyntobaeHilwnm micuem, e BiH NpobyBsas.



Ha 3raaKy npo 3BiCHOro Ka3KkoBOro repos, WO NoAy*KaB YCix NicoBUX 3BipiB, MOro HalimeHoBaHo MNMaHom
Koubkum. OgHauye B MOMy He BYy10 HiYOro repoiicbKoro, i BiH BUABASAB TaKy NOBary 40 KOXKHOro 3Bipa, Wo
3aBCiram TikaB 04, KOXHOFO, a HanbinbLUe Big TPbOX 340POBMX MCiB, 60 KOXEH 3 iX MaB TaKOro poTa, Wo B
Momy BiIbHO Morio mictutuca 3 napy MaHis KoybKux.

3Masiky BUABAAB HaA3BMYalHY t0OOB A0 NMCbMEHCTBA. J1a3uB 3a1t06KM N0 BEIMKMX MNOANLAX 3 KHUXKKaMMU i
6yB AyrKe XU Ha TOBCTi TOMM, KOJIM BOHW HE XOTIiNN 3 TM ryNsTUCS, @ BaXKKO M N'y4YHO rynanu goaony. Konum
XTO NpaLoBaB 3a CTO/I0OM, 3/1a31B Ha CTin, cigas i ansmecA. Tak BiH AOBIMI Yac WOAHA YBAXKHO CAyXaBs, AK
YMTAHO YKPaAiHCbKUI NepeKnad OAHIET BeZIMKOI NOBAXKHOT KHUIU, WO came TOZi roToBaHO A0 APYKY 3a
KOpPAOH. Ane Haibinblue, 34a€TbCA, NPUXMAbHUI BYB 40 NOBICTAPCTBA, MPUHAMMHI BiH BE/IbMU LLiKaBUBCSA
Mmoeto nosicTto. A Toai nucae «lig Tnxumm sepbamm». LLlogHa BpaHLUi B AecATb rOAMH 5 cigas 3a poboTy, a
BiH CTPWbaB Ha CTin,— 3HaB, WO TaM YKe € Npo oro micue. CuAiB i AMBUBCA yBaXKHO, 6/1MLLL@YN CBOEID
LepCTH TEMHO-MMLLACTO, CKPi3b O4HAKOBOO. YBaXKHO ANBUBCA CBOIMMU }KOBTUMU ACHUMM OYMMA, AK
6irano no nanepy moe nepo. MabyTb, Yacom MOMy 34aBanocA, WO A HE TaK NuLy, SK Tpeba, i BiH rpayiosHo
1 3/1ereHbKa CNMUHSAB Nepo CBOED NaMKoto.

— KoTycto, He nepewkogKan! — Kasas A oMy, i BiH 3HOBY CigaB TUXO.

O4HOMaHITHMIA pyXx Nepa BpeLwTi BTomaaAB ioro. Miaroptas nig cebe nanku i nexxas AKUIM Yac AMBAAYMUCA,
noTim 6raBca B KNYHOUYOK i CONOAKO 3acnnaB, CMadYHO M roN0CHO 3iTXatoum BBi CHI.

B ABaHaAUATb FTOAMH, YYOUK, AK A BCTaO 3-3a CTOAY, BiH NPOKKAABCA, cTpmbaBs 30 cToNy i noTAraBscs,
pobnaunca gyxe fosrum. Toai MWOB YacoM 30 MHOIO Ha NPOXiAKY B caf, afie 3BU4aiiHO WBUAKO MYCUB
BepTaTUCA Ha3ag, i TO Yepes TPbOX 3rafaHuUX MCiB 3 3aHAATO BEAMKMMM NaLamMm i 3 3aHaATO cobaummum
3amipamm — cxnamaTu 6igHOro Kota B 0AuH MeHT. Mepeknaatoum 3 NoAnLb BaXKKi TOMU 3 GONbKAOPHUMMU
3anMcamu, MycMB 3HATM NPO NOYATOK BOPOTyBaHHA MirK CODAYOI0 M KOLLIAYOHO HALLiAMM i MEBHE TipKO
HapikaB Ha TOro Heoba4yHOro CBOro AaneKkoro nNpeaKa, Wo, 3aHanacTMBLUM B3ATUI Ha cxOBY 6ineT, noaas
cobakam i TUM 3p06MB HEMOXKINBUM SIKECb MOPO3YMiIHHA MixK NaHoM KoLbKMMm 3 04HOro BoKy i 3ragaHmmm
Ky4aasmum 3 gpyroro.

YKe AK MM nepenwnn Ha Apyry KBapTupy, ae He 6yno Hi ogHoro cobaku, mMir, CKinbKu XoTiB, biraTn cagkom i
ropogamu i n1asuTtn No aepesax. Buammo nobus npupoay, ane Haw KBapTUPHUIA rocnosap Kasas, Wo BiH
NOOUTL TiNbKM ApaTh CBOIMM KirTSMM HidXKHY KOPY Ha rapHMX MO04MX BULLEHbKax. Moxe 6yTu, ue
pobumnoca 3 Nankoi NPUXUABHOCTI A0 LbOro rapHOro AepeBa — Tak CaMo, AK LWe NaaKiwa NPUXMAbHICTb MOro
[0 NTALWOK NPUMYLLYBaia MOro CTpalHo TypbyBaTnca Wwopasy, AK BiH ix 6aums.

JtobumB yCix — MantoCIHBbKUX | BEIMKMX.
Ane mycuB NtobUTU — NNATOHIYHO.

Konun 6aumB, cngaum B xaTi Ha BiKHi, SIK KBaBi ropobL,i meTywmnAncb No 3emi 1 no rikax abo BarkKa rasa
nepenitana 4Bip, Maxatoum CBOIMMU HE3rpabHUMKN Kpunamm, NoOYMHaAB HEPBOBO KPYTUTU XBOCTOM, He
nepecraroum ANBUBCA B BIKHO M 03UMBABCA SKMMMUCb AMBHUMW KOPOTEHbKMMM 3ryKamun. Toai BiadysaBsca
Aianor. f kKa3as:

— Korte?!
— Hasl..
— T yoro Tam? — Hsas!, HaB!..

— 3HoB 3a NTawKamu?!



— Hayy...
LLle Kinbka penik 3 060x 6OKiB i HapeLwuTi rpisHa mos:
— Kore, reTb 3apas BigTinAa. Yyew?

— Hsaal..— ToHeHbKe I }anibHe, i 6iaHU MNaH KoubKnin cTpnbas 3 BikHa J040AY.

KOnis KpuBunbka «Ilan Kompkuii (ypusok)» (XKC6-1-16-4.0n)- 2 micie



