Post-scriptum
Another’s letters

I found this letter in a drawer of a long narrow table, you can sit only aside. You can sit straight, but in this case you’ll have to put your legs one on another and place them between wooden shield, covering radiator, and that drawer. 
I made my mind that if I change all the names it is possible to be published,. I found it rather interesting.

“How do you do Katja, how do you do kids, Kolja and Ljubochka! We had arrived to our destination. The city is amazingly astounding, though as we were said to, it stands on piles.  Peter the Great surely knew his onions. We happened to see him, as he depicted on your favorite postcard – On a horse stomping a snake.
Initially we were going to one hotel, but right before we came there foreigners took our places and we had to move to another one. It is very posh! I live in a single suite numbered 4009 (“4” stands for floor, “9” – for room, and meaning of “0”’s I didn’t manage to find out).  The thing amazed me in the room was the window. As you enter, there is picture window in front of you. On the left of it, hangs small iron rod with a cord attached to it. This cord runs somewhere aside…  So here you are, coming up to the window, and turning this knob to the left and it is getting dark in the room, to the right, and room is full of light again. All the point is about the shutters. There are curtains, but they are useless and hang far aside. If such shutters are available in shops I would do the same at home. I’ll walk around with inquiries, or I can try and make them of long splinters. How does this window work I managed to find out. It works because of three cords; I surely find the way to make such thing myself.  Bottom-placed lock is another peculiarity of this window, and it opens not as we got used to, but rotating on bars which are built-in in the middle.  Assistant bellgirl, who was trying to explain me how to use such windows for a quite a long time. Then I interrupted her and gave some tips that we are not such fools as she might think. And I surely make same bed as they have here! Ivan Devjatov and I made a sketch of it. It's so easy. I can do it on my ear.
There is a snack counter on the sixth floor, food is costly. Ivan and me had to  live off the land, we buy sausage in a shop and eat in my room.  Assistant bellgirl says it is not prohibited, but the only matter is  to leave nothing. At first she was obstinate; she says you should eat in the counter. We explained her, that instead of spending money there, we’d better buy gifts for our families. She said “I see, that’s why wrap your sausage peelings to the paper and throw to the wire basket in the toilet.” I’ll describe the toilet too. It is really amazing! Ivan says that it was cribbed from foreign hotels. Indeed they have done it with many things. A woman from Kromatorskij Region was aware of using lots of water when bathing,, but they explained her that the cost of water is included in the price of a room, as a light meal during a flight. As for me, I’m having a bath every day. I can’t be easily amazed with a bathroom, but the tidiness around is really astounding. When after the bath you close shutters, lie on the bed and thinking of spending your life in such way? You can live for hundred years without a single sneeze, because everything is reasoned.  There are sailors marching outside the window, right when I’m writing this letter. Generally, motion here is really tremendous.
The thing that amazes me is the hall. I had one unpleasant case here. I came to the souvenirs booth; there lies a huge lighter for a price of 14 rubles. I was going to buy it as a keepsake. I asked to show it to me. There was a young girl as a shop-assistant. And she dangled after foreigners in all the ways she could! Smiling, showing all they ask her and whatever! It was really shameful. I asked her to show me the lighter. “I’m busy!” she said angrily. And turned back to her foreigners with such a happy smile! 
“Why are you so fawn upon them! You are even ready to be in the kneeling position!” were my words.
Well, I was taken aside, had my papers checked… It’s not correct way of talking such things. They say you should be polite. I said that there is no trace of politeness when a person is to go down on all fours. I respect foreigners, but I have my pride and I’m confused because of her. I ended up with this talk, without further consequences. I’m not drinking here, at times having beer with Ivan, and that’s all. We have understanding that people are watching. Fools are not to be taken for 5 thousand kilometers to show them landmarks.
We were visiting a fortress. It used to be a prison, and we were amazed with the tidiness. And prison sentences were rather impressive.  Then we asked our guide to explain such weirdness. As it turned out, firstly it is because of the fortress became a museum, secondly, people were sent here for political reasons mostly, and tidiness is a specific way of torture. It was clean and silent here, and it was very depressing for prisoners. By the way, do you happen to know the way people being tortured? A man was tied up to a pillar, and cold water dripped on the shaved crown of the head. Almost no one could bear it. I wonder who ,made such an invention. We were amused and some of us didn’t believe. Ivan Devjatov even had said that they could pour buckets of water on him and he will easily overcome it. Guide gave a short laugh and gave no comments.  Generally we are having a great time. Weather a bit disappointing, but it’s warm. There are lots of cafeterias and canteens, beside luxurious restaurants. The have this problem carefully reasoned. Ivan and I also visited marketplace. There was nothing special. But if you visit shops, you can find anything you want there. But I didn’t manage to find shutters. But generally the city is far closer to communism than my native countryside. If only you have enough money. In my next letter I’m going to tell you about my visit to the theater. It was tremendous! They had show to us a play. And one actress was a real successful. Her voice, was like a childish one. She is seemed like crying, but in looked amusingly funny. There was an all skin and bones besides me. He was wrinkling and criticizing the play in different ways. But Ivan and I had a splendid time, laughing until cries. In spite of that fact, that the plot was very sad. I’ll retell you when I come back. There also was an actor who pleased me; they say he lives in the city. Possibly you had seen him in the cinema. He speaks fast and freely as if his tongue is an unruly member. He is a bit womanish in voice and way of behaving. I think he is a great dancer. Good bye! Staying alive and kicking
Mikhail Demin

P.S. Send me some money. Somewhere about 40 rubles, Ivan and me had outlaid a bit. He also asked his wife to send him 60. We will repay everything. That is all.”

That was the letter. I repeat that I changed all the names.

And that knob on the window is truly interesting thing. Turning it to the left makes the room to immerse in green darkness, to the right, and room is full of light again. I’d like to make such a thing at home. I’ll go around with inquiries if they have it for sale somewhere.
