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My uncle always told me that change was a pditeoind we all had to accept changes. | nevdlyraaderstood
what he meant by this. He has been living in Anzefar 7 years now and he told me many stories alvbat life was
like there. | was always curious and it has beersetyet dream to live in America some day. My n&@rgasha and |
just turned twelve a week ago. | live in the sulswbMoscow, Russia and I've lived in one apartnahiny life. My
uncle says that Americans move all the time, sametieven just across the street. | thought it g&ram move like that.
My uncle comes to visit us every year and he brimijs him stories from America and many gifts. | amre interested
in the stories than the gifts most of the time.uatlly the storiegbout the gifts are what really interest me. Uncle Vanya
tells me of enormous stores that are called ‘mallgére you can buy anything you want. He saysishighere he buys
my family presents. The only person that knows egrat dream about going to America is Uncle Vamygtze told me
that someday he will take me there. | wish thatidait a long way away.

We've been learning a lot about Russian historglass the last few weeks. Stories about how N&molvas defeated
at Waterloo because of the cold and how almosty2@@s later, the German Nazis were defeated ttgimgpme into
Russia for the same reason. In the winter, it ig eeld in Moscow. It's November of 1991 right nand everybody is
already wearing heavy jackets, scarves and longrwer. | am not afraid of the cold, but it does@nme sometimes.
Especially when it is raining and you have to waltough the dirty streets of Moscow. Snow mixeswitud and it
becomes a very bad surface. Water freezes andipcansl slide all over the place. | was walkingstthool this
morning and it read 7:32 on my new digital watcty. vhcle bought the watch for me in New York for bisthday. It
was my best present and | don’t want to lose fieewlly not in this mud-snow mixture. It is wateypf so | don’t have
to take it off when it is raining or snowing. ltightly snowing right now. In the winter, | alwaygear boots to school so
my feet don't get wet, or cold. The walk from mynm@to school is about 30 minutes by foot. In themmer | use my
bike to get to school. Uncle Vanya tells me howetere big yellow buses in America that take sttalenschool every
morning and bring them back home too. It would lee to ride on a big yellow bus today.

My school is 3 stories high. It is a large scheith grade 1 to 11 students. Right now | am irdgraight, where there
are a lot of big guys who like to pick on smallkigmall kids that are otherwise known as me. shart and skinny,
the smallest kid in my class and | am shy. | dbaite anyone to stand up for me in school whenithglys are
picking on me because | don't have any friendsfriidémds at school and no friends in my neighborhddg school
isn't exactly the friendliest place on earth. Thadhers like me though and they are friendly with All the teachers in
my school think | am smart and that | am a vergharking student. That's probably one of the reasshy | don't
have any friends. Nobody wants to be friends wistualent who is adored by teachers. These typssidénts are
considered teacher lovers and that they woulatel friend if he or she did something bad. Sadl i@ friends in
school. But | had a lot of enemies. Well, they madethe enemy. Three big guys really hated me.eTivas Dmitri
and his gang, Rozha and Nikita. Everyday, it isgogl to escape from them or just to never face them

The day at school went well — almost. | was pictego up to the board in math class to do anteuand | got it
right. The teacher praised me but the other stgsdenked dazed and like they didn’'t understandragthjust did. Then
there were the kids who didn’'t understand and didare either, all they cared was about pullingiRseon me. And
today was one day they got lucky with one of tipemks. After | came back from the board and satngd had
realized | sat down on something, something vackwtWhen the bell rang, | was still stuck to nhaa. | tried
struggling to get out but had no luck. By now ewery in the class was looking at me. The teacheeaarer and told
me that my pants were glued to the chair and thatuld have to take off my pants. Everybody hehedtéacher say
this and giggled. The big guys who glued me toctieir sneered and walked out of class. It was miteafeeling and |
was obviously embarrassed. | had my gym clothds mi so | was able to change into those and go hareally have
to do something about those big guys who keeprgufiranks on me.

Going to school was one thing, but coming baakéaevas totally different. | come to school earld dnere are no big
guys around to mock me because they all come tmosckally late. Most of the time, | was able ta halfway home. |
am a good runner and that is probably what alwayesme from the bullies. But there is only onenefand three
bullies. | didn’t see the three big guys anywheré decided to just walk home. | had a lot of bowkihi me anyway,
and | didn't want to tire out. About halfway honmiencountered them. Dmitri, Rozha and Nikita waesding there
holding fist sized stones in both hands. | didai¥é to think hard to know what was about to hapfiemas time to run.
The first stone was thrown by Rozha. My back neanilysed it when | turned to the left. Then Nikhaew a stone. It
hit the back of my foot but it didn’t hurt at aRozha and Nikita threw more stones but they alkeds Finally, when |
was pretty far away, Dmitri tried to throw a stohie was the strongest and most powerful of theethrdlies. The stone
flew through the air and hit my shoulder. It hunt bhad to keep running. Once | was safe at hdmeticed just how
much damage Dmitri had done to my shoulder. There aMarge bruise and a cut on my shoulder andgtiahot to
move my arm. My mom put some alcohol on the injdityat really stung and | wanted to scream, butevkhwould
sound like a little kid. After dinner, | went to nngom, locked the door and spent what seemed tikeoar crying into
my pillow.



“In 1945, World War Il ended with the allies wing and Germany, Italy and Japan succumbed to tfefég History
teacher stood erect like a skyscraper as he takisisHe was a tall and skinny man, Mr. AlexandtreyvOf all the
teachers in the school, he was my favorite. Nog bekcause of what he taught, but the way he tatighé taught
history with passion and almost like it was a Istayy. He didn’t give us much homework, but wherditg it was
always very interesting research or reading frdmek. His class lasted an hour and | had him ondédgs and Fridays.
Today was Friday, the last day of school beforentbekend. Mr. Alexandrevich told us that he hadesomews of
modern Russia. He said that countries in the Sali@n that are led by Russia are signing papsiisgahe will no
longer be part of the Soviet Union. He also tolafisow there are many rumors that the whole Sdyigon will break
up soon. The class listened carefully to this anddered what this meant. They were all wonderitgy tountries
don’t want to be part of Russia and run by Russiarere, why? But | didn't care. | never liked thasRian
government anyway. After all the stories Uncle Vatgld me about America and how good the governtneated the
people there, the Russian government seemed staflid in my opinion. Well, if countries break &fbm the Soviet
Union, so be it.

My dad works all the time. He works as an attgroe weekdays and on the weekends he spends &tilmieoin the
library researching things for his cases. | doe& kim much because he works most of the timetdsiaty, when |
came home, my dad was there. He usually comes hoger 9 in the evening, but right now it was cBi¥5. He was
in the kitchen, with beer bottles around him. Myrmwas also there, obviously upset. | had no ideaevierybody was
upset. Had somebody in the family died? What hapge®My mom noticed me and took me to her bedroohatwhe
told me next was the biggest surprise | have eadrith my life. Dad was fired from his job as a lanyl couldn’t
believe it. He works so hard, how could he be firdtillions of questions raced through my mind, babuldn’t even
open my mouth to ask them.

Since my dad lost his job and my mom did not waml¢ dad had to find other jobs. A while after maddvas fired,
our bank account was frozen and all of our money lst, most probably gone to the government sitiieg could
enjoy life. My dad could no longer be a lawyer ettleough he tried really hard to find a job as dright now my dad
works for a packing factory. It's definitely his v&b job ever but he doesn’t complain because wd tteemoney. Even
though our apartment was given to us by the govenmtiior free, we still had to pay for things likearicity, gas and
water. We tried to use as little electricity asgbke, relying on candlelight at night. We no long&atched TV in the
evening or call our friends on the phone. We re@ukb or just talked now. School was out for thetarnimolidays so |
stayed at home. | wanted to help my father get mdmat | was too young to do that and nobody wqag me money.
We not only had to limit our power usage to haveaneyp but we also had to sell some of our expertbings. My mom
sold some crystal vases we had. The TV was ustlessnow, so we sold that too. We kept the cafather had, just
in case we had to go somewhere and we kept theepsorwe could call Uncle Vanya or my grandparémtecessary.

On December®} 1991, Ukraine officially broke off from the Sovignion. Other republics soon followed suit. | was
happy that the countries did this because of hosbte the Russian government was. There was afigeme in Russian
politics whose name was Yeltsin. Gorbachev was goalel was happy about that. | just hoped thatYéitsin was a
good man and that he would make Russia a bettetrgol hope.






“...Ukraine has officially ... Soviet Union and iswan independent republic. Officials in the courgrg overjoyed
with ... declaration and say Ukraine is better oftheut Russia...” My car radio really needed to bengjeal. That's
why | was going to a new place that sells car mdite place was called Thompson’s Automobile Auchoter. It was
down in New Jersey. | live in New York City, buisually go to New Jersey for fixing my car. For pitle much
cheaper and there’s a lot more space there too.

It was almost time for me to visit my sister dra family in Moscow. | hadn’t heard from her invhile. | go there
every Christmas and spend about a month with tRéght now, | am buying presents for them. Sashasister’s son,
told me of how much he wants to leave Russia aredhere in the US with me. | live by myself, noevdr children of
my own. | guess Sasha is like my son. Last yeaought him a digital watch and he really seemsktoit. He was
wearing it everyday | was there. | think he evemtie sleep wearing them a few times. This yeammted to get him
something special. | am going to get him sometlingo with America and New York City. First, | wesrtound
Manhattan and took pictures of buildings like thefre State Building and the World Trade Centele Thrysler
building was his favorite. He loved the top of theélding because he thought it looked like a medlisoldier's helmet.
It was shiny and layered. | got him a model of avNéork City taxi. But the thing Sasha liked mosbabAmerica was
the Statue of Liberty. He is amazed by the sizthefstatue and thinks that the woman is very biehutihad to get him
something to do with that statue. | went to Libdstand to see what they had in the gift shopsuhtl a bronze replica
of the real statue that was 18 inches tall. Thiessetgifts together would let Sasha feel as ifvexllin New York City.

“Misha lost his job? How? | thought everyoneta office liked him. No, no, Anya, of course | wibme and help you.
Don't say that. You are my family, the only onealk. I'll come as soon as possible.” | could ndigye what | had
heard. My sister just called and Misha, my sisthrisband was fired from his job as an attorneyfdhély lost all their
money that they saved in the bank and now theybhaely enough money for food. | changed my flightdmorrow
and packed all my stuff. My family was in need &iedn help them.

| own a restaurant in New York City and that tsaere all my money comes from. It is a Russian lhffee of
restaurant and it is doing pretty well. | live is@all apartment because | live by myself and dentertain. | have
many friends here in New York, some of them alsonfiRussia, trying to live a better life here in Aina. My friend,
Alex, moved with his family to New York when he waisly 6. He has lived here for almost 40 years aoa knows
both English and Russian very well. My Englishlgarery good but | have an accent. I've lived hiarlew York for
10 years but only started my restaurant busingess ago. When | first came to the US, | worked mestaurant as a
chef. That's my profession, I'm a chef. My spegiadt European food. Whenever | come to Moscow ayak dor my
family there, they love my food. Sometimes, Saslenédielps me cook. | miss Sasha and | am worriedtdiow he is
living there, with no money. | know he has no fderin school or in his neighborhood and that madyg tease him and
bully him. The plane was about to takeoff. | annenway to Russia.






My uncle was finally coming to Moscow. Mom anddfelt bad about having to ask Uncle Vanya for hblg knew
they had to. Uncle Vanya said he would help hisilfarmo matter what. We are going to go to the aitpo meet him at
5 P.M. This is one of the reasons we kept our@trer forms of transport from the airport were vetgrce and taxies
cost a lot of money. Our car was new, my dad hayllmought it a few months ago when his job was pgyiim well
and everybody was happy. We first went to a gamatto fill up because the airport is pretty faray from our home.
When we finally arrived at the airport, we quickigrked the car outside and went into the buildihgias very dark in
the airport. Inside it was brown and black anddtded very ugly. Uncle Vanya had shown me pictofebe airport in
New York. It was really beautiful. There were huwgadows everywhere and it was white unlike this.dneas always
interested in the planes at the airport. | haveenbeen on a plane before. | looked everywherbfaie Vanya but
didn’t see him.

Finally, | saw him. He was wearing a heavy jadkdtit looked very nice. Uncle Vanya was a straaf, man. He
didn’t look that much like my mom. He was a hardking person, always happy to help someone who wasie to
do something. And now he was helping us. Whenrw@l§i came over to us, my mom hugged him and sled.dvy
dad looked sad as always and gave a strong hug toate. Then it was my turn. My uncle picked meamd hugged
me. “| will take you and your family to Americaptomise.” He whispered in my ear so no one elséddoear him.

It was my first time on a plane. My parents hegler been on a plane either. | was afraid atdifrsthat might happen.
| had seen plane crashes on TV and they scaredmdehen we were up in the air. But it isn’t theup ride that
excited me the most; it was that my family and tevgoing to live in America with Uncle Vanya. | gsechange is a
good thing after all.

THE END



