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Do you remember uncle Ilya?

by novemberfoxtrot

Summary

Vlada sees unexpected news about her uncle Ilya, whom she hasn't seen in years. This
awakens some long lost memories, and she decides to check on him.

She hit Send. Her hands were shaking. So stupid. He won't see it anyway. God knows how
many dms from fans he gets daily.

But she felt a weird sense of accomplishment.

Did she miss him? Can you miss a person you barely remember? Or did she do it solely out

of spite?
Well, at least it made her feel a little better.

e Translation into Pycckuii available: [lomuumis aga0 Uneio? by novemberfoxtrot
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Chapter 1

Chapter Notes

A little note about Russian names to avoid confusion. Every name has different forms.
Ilya can be Ilyusha, Ilyuha, Ilyushenka.

Vladislava can be Vlada, Slava, Lada, and in this fic Ladushka (not so common but
possible AND cute).

Svetlana is often shortened to Sveta.

Russian lines are italicized for convenience.

See the end of the chapter for more notes

Vlada’s heart leapt with excitement as she saw the notification. She quickly looked around -
the subway train was packed at this evening hour - like someone could care enough to peek
over her shoulder.

She opened Telegram and saw the forwarded post with a question.



NORTN AMTRIEA

BbiBLWMW XOKKEUCT POCCMACKOW
cbopHon Nnba Po3aHos obbsaeun o
CBOEW HeTPaANLMOHHOW OPUEHTaLMK
PosaHoBe BbinycTin nybnuuHoe
obpalleHve, B KOTOpPOM NogTBEpaUN,
YTO yIe AONroe BpemMs HaxoouTCs

B OTHOLUEHUAX C KaHa[CKUM
XOKKencToM LenHom XonnaHaepom.
Cnyxu 0 ux CBA3W NORABUINCH

nocne cnUToro B CeTb BOoeo
KOMMNPOMETUPYHOLWEND COOepPHaHWA.
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. MoanucbiBalUTeCh Ha NyYLUMIA
XOKKelHbI Tenerpam

37O TBOW OAQA7 159
© M

Former hockey player of the Russian national team Ilya Rozanov has made a statement about
his sexual orientation.

Rozanov issued a public statement in which he confirmed that he has been in a long-term
relationship with Canadian hockey player Shane Hollander. Rumors about their relationship
appeared after a compromising video of them was leaked online.

Vasya: Is this your uncle?

Vlada stared at the screen and suddenly felt dizzy.

She hadn't thought about her uncle in a long time. Didn't really have a reason to.



The last time she had seen him was at grandfather Grigoriy’s funeral. Her memories of it
were blurry - some dark room full of gloomy faces, smell of dust and candles, a ride home
with mom and dad in heavy silence.

She vaguely remembered him playing with her and bringing her expensive toys you can't buy
here. She couldn't say he was bad to her, but one time she asked her parents why uncle Ilya
doesn't visit her anymore and dad yelled at her to never mention him again.

Dad sometimes still brought him up though, when he was drunk - cursing him and
complaining about uncle Ilya abandoning his family to live in the degenerate West while still
dragging their mother's name through the dirt and telling lies about her.

So Vlada knew better than to ask about him, ever.

She didn't see him on the TV or in the magazines that often either. Just brief mentions in a
sports section of the evening news broadcast - look, our athlete won again. It seemed like
even after his move to the West, Russia was entitled to his victories somehow. But then the
victories stopped, and so did any mentions of him.

So to her, he might be as dead as grandfather Grigoriy, just a vague memory from her
childhood.

She typed "no just someone with the same last name" but deleted.

Then answered "yes but we're not in touch"
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FURDPE

BbIBLUIMI XOKKEWUCT POCCMUCKOW
cbopHon Nnba Po3zaHoB obbaBwU O

CBOEW HeTPaguLUMOHHON OpUeHTaLmK
PosaHoB sbinyctun nybnuyHoe

obpalleHve, B KOTOPOM NOATBEPOMN,

YTO y)e O0Nroe BpemMsa HaxoamTcs

B OTHOLUEHWAX C KaHaLCKUM

XOKKeucToMm LLernHoM XonnaHoepom. 4

~ Cnyxv 0 Ux CBA3KM NOABMNMCH -
ﬁ nocne cnUTOro B CeTb BUOEO o
I

| KOMNPOMETWUPYIOWEro COAepMaHma. @:

. MoanucbiBaliTeck Ha NyYLWMHA

XOKKeWHbIA Tenerpam : @
3To TBOW OAOA7 15 9= { ,/

Vasya: ah got it

Vlada didn't dare to check the comments under the article. She knew for a fact they were

brutal.

The rest of the way home Vlada was antsy, constantly checking her dms with Vasya and
looking again and again at her uncle's photo in that article. It was definitely an old picture, he
looked so young and nervous there. How old was he back then, nineteen, twenty?

She didn't know why this post bothered her so much and kept plaguing her thoughts all
evening. She couldn't shake this sticky feeling of shame and awkwardness, even if this whole

thing with uncle Ilya had nothing to do with her.



If Vasya saw it, then other classmates must've seen it too. Would they make fun of her
tomorrow because of it? A couple of them definitely will. Were her teachers going to treat her
any different?

Mom's ‘Dinner's ready!’ pulled her out of her thoughts.
Vlada was picking at her plate, working up the courage to ask one question.

“A nouemy mul He obwaemcs ¢ osoei Hnvén?” / “Mom, why did we stop talking to uncle
Ilya?”

“Umo, nosocmu ysuoena?”’ / “You saw the news, huh?”
“Aea...” / “Yeah...”

“Hy 6om nosmomy u ne oowgaemcs.” / “Well that's why.”
Mom looked at her puzzled face and elaborated a bit.

“Omey meoti ¢ HUM cunbHo nopyeaics. M Unvs obopean ece cea3u ¢ cemvbéll u yexan 6
Amepuxy. Ckazan Hukoeoa emy 6onvuie He 360HUMb U He nucamy. A Yo noopoonocmell He
3naro, y omya cnpocu.” / “Your father and him had a big fight. And Ilya cut off all ties with
the family and moved to America. He explicitly asked to never call or message him again. I
don't know the details, go ask your father if you're so curious.”

Well that she wouldn't do. She doubted dad would say anything new besides his usual rants
about how ungrateful and entitled Ilya was. She didn't like calling dad without a good reason
anyway - his mood was so unpredictable, and even more abrasive after the divorce. Vlada
was perfectly content with meeting him for one weekend a month.
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“Jlaono, mue npocmo unmepecro owvino.” / “Okay, | was just wondering.”

“Hy Unvs koneuno oaém.” / “Your uncle is... something else, I tell you,” mom sighed and
stood up from the table.

Vlada felt a pang of bitterness in her chest - so uncle Ilya really wanted nothing to do with
them after all. She just had this naive assumption that it was a matter of time and distance -
unintentional drifting away rather than going fully no contact.

But she clearly remembered aunt Sveta getting her toys and clothes ‘from uncle Ilya’ after he
moved. Maybe she lied?

Well, whatever. She just hoped her classmates wouldn't make a big deal out of it tomorrow.




Vlada was sitting in the backseat of her dad's car, phone in her hands, earphones in her ears.
They were going to her grandparents for the May holidays, to their dacha 2 hours away from
Moscow. Dad reluctantly agreed to give them a ride.

Him and mom were in the front, talking about something - well, Vlada knew exactly what it
was. The same thing she was looking at her screen.
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Xokkeuct Minbs PozaHoe cobpancs
3amy (MK eHUTbCA?) Ha
KaHa[ACKOM XOKKeucTe ANOHCKOro
npoucxoxaeHua Xonnanaepe. Bor
TaK Hall ManbyuKk CMeHWN cHauana
POAMHY, @ NOTOM OPUEHTAaLMIO.
MoxeT BbiTb, 3TO Bpak Nno pacuéry
paan KaHapckoro rpampaHcrea?
KTo-Hnbyab ckaXuTe eMy, UTo ecTb
cnocobbl nerye. Unu Tenepk Ha
. nubepanbHOM 3anaje NooLipATCA
TONbKO OAHOMNOMbIE MEXPAaCcoBbIe
Bbpakn? CHauana oH conepHuuan
¢ XonnaHaepoM v HeHaenaen ero,
NnoTom ocHoBean "bnaroTBOPUTENbHbIN
doHO" ons OTMbiBa QEHEer, a Tenepb
weHuTCA. BOT Tak BOT W NnpoMbIBaIOT
MO3rK.

Qa: 100 comments > o

Hockey player Ilya Rozanov is getting married to another hockey player, Shane Hollander,
who is Canadian of Japanese descent. So our boy first changed his country, and now his
sexuality. Maybe he's doing it for Canadian citizenship? Someone tell him there are easier
ways! Or are only same-sex interracial marriages allowed in the liberal West these times?
First, he competed with Hollander and hated him, then they started a money laundering NGO
together, and now he's the groom (or the bride?). That's how brainwashing happens.



With a morbid curiosity Vlada scrolled through the comments. As expected, they called her
uncle all sorts of names, ‘traitor’ being one of the kindest.

She took one earpiece out - parents were still talking about him.

“~ 6110 noxyl Ha Hac. [lenaem umo xouem, Ha ocmanvHoe noebams. Myosicuku Ha pabome 00
MeHs 0oebvieambvces Havanu.” | ““- never cared about us. Just doing what the fuck he wants,
not a care in the world. Guys at work already give me shit for it.”

“He pyeaiica npu Braoe!” / “Don't swear in front of her!”

“/la naono kax 6yomo ona smux cnoe e 3naem.” / “Oh come on. Like she doesn't know
those words.”

He looked back - Vlada pretended she hadn't heard him.

“Ee menepb 00HOK1ACCHUKU 3aepbisym. Bcé uz-3a neeo. Ilozopuwe onsame.” / “Now watch
her classmates bully her too for this shit. Fucking disgrace.”

“Venoxouca.” / “Calm down.”

»

“Venoxkotica? Omom nuoop-""/ “Calm down? This faggot-
Vlada put her earphone back.
Her eyes stung. She blinked back the tears and closed the comments under the post.

She looked at the photo again. Uncle and his soon-to-be husband looked very serious and too
pretty for regular men's standards. He looked nothing like the man she remembered.

She googled Unbsa Pozanos. One of the top links was his Instagram profile. She tapped on it.



€&— ilyarozanovofficial #%

» llya Rozanov
457 1,2 MNH 106
posts followers following

Ottawa Centaurs Captain
y cTpaxa HeT nuua

Message

[ 1 X ] (ZZ7)
[ 1 X ]
] B

The last post was a video.

Ilya, hair disheveled and face tan and freckled, was waving at the camera.
“Hello! I am Ilya, and this is my boyfriend, Shane. Say hello, Shane.”
Another man appeared in the frame, looking confused, and mumbled, “Um. Hi.”

“Shane, when are we getting married?” Ilya asked with a frown, pretending to not remember.



“July.” Shane said and a bashful smile blossomed on his face.
Ilya made an exaggerated surprised face. “Wow, July!”
“Still can’t believe it, huh?” Shane's smile grew bigger.

“We are getting married. And then we are going to keep playing hockey, break more records,
and win more cups. Yes, Shane?”

“Hell yes.”

He sounded a bit awkward but really excited.

“See you in October, hockey fans,” Ilya said and threw up a peace sign.
Then he kissed Shane on the cheek with a loud smack, and the video ended.

The description under the video said, “VERY IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. I love
Shane Hollander and we’re getting married. Not a prank!”

MPORTANTA

. Not a prank!
NIFO6UMBbIN nommnopqm.\

Q




And below, “Mou rro6umeiii nomudopuux” / "My beloved tomato"
Vlada huffed a tiny laugh. This had to be an inside joke or something.

She watched it again. Then tapped through his recent stories - all cute pictures with his
boyfriend, smiling and goofing around.



f qﬂ yaroz. ficial 7d

Send Message

So this is what people are mad about? Two men laughing and kissing?
Seeing uncle Ilya smile like that, wide and boyish, brought back some memories.

She almost forgot this smile, his real one. He never smiled like this in the press photos.



But he smiled like this with her, a long time ago. When he chased her around the apartment
pretending to be a big bad wolf, growling and laughing. When they played with the fancy
dolls he just gifted her. When he gave her piggyback rides.

All the memories washed over her in a sudden, suffocating wave. She felt a stubborn urge to
do something. She tapped on his dms and typed.

Hello. Congratulations to you and your fiance on your engagement. Wishing you a happy
marriage!

She paused. He would probably not even recognize her. He probably forgot all about her like
she did about him.

She added.

This is Vladislava, Alekseis daughter.



«— G llya Rozanov & L

llya Rozanov &

Instagram = @ilyarozanovofficial
1.2 MnH followers - 457 posts
You don't follow each other on Instagram

View Profile

3npascTeyiTe. MNO3APABNSAI0 Bac W
BALLIETO JKEHWXA C NOMONBKOH. CoBET

n0a mobosy!

3710 Bnagucnasa, o4b ANeKcen

She hit Send.

Her hands were shaking. So stupid. He won't see it anyway. God knows how many dms from
fans he gets daily.

But she felt a weird sense of accomplishment.

Did she miss him? Can you miss a person you barely remember? Or did she do it solely out
of spite?

Well, at least it made her feel a little better.



She kept glancing at her notifications throughout the morning. What time was it in Canada,
nighttime? He won't read it until... well he won't read it anyway so no use worrying.

She stopped thinking about it after a few days spent with her grandparents and her mom, her
real family.

Holiday break was over in a blink and she reluctantly woke up for another day at school.
She turned off the alarm and unlocked her phone.

Her heart skipped a bit at the sight of an Instagram notification starting with
[lyaRozanovOfficial: Jlaoywxka?....

She jolted from her bed.
Ladushka. Only Ilya called her that.

She opened the app. It was real. She really saw it with her own eyes.

Ladushka??? Is it really you?

She closed the dms. Took a second to catch her breath. She tapped on her profile and looked
at it, trying to see it from an outsider's eyes.

God, it was so immature and stupid. Photos of her and her classmates goofing around and
making faces at the back of the classroom. Photo of her school bag with keychains and pins
with her favorite anime characters. Flowers she got for her mom for March 8. A close up of
her new cool sneakers. Middle finger to the math book.

She felt her cheeks flush with embarrassment. She mustered some strength to reply.

Yes, it's me. Sorry for bothering you.

She left her phone on the bed and hurried to brush her teeth and get dressed for school. She
dared to look at the screen again while eating her breakfast.

He replied.



«— G llya Rozanov & L

llya Rozanov &

Instagram = @ilyarozanovofficial
1.2 MnH followers - 457 posts
You don't follow each other on Instagram

View Profile

3710 Bnagucnasa, o4b ANeKcen

See
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G Nagywka??? 3To peansHo Thi?

[a, 310 A. M3BMHWTE 33 GECNOKORCTBO

He U3BMHARCA, Thl YTO.

MOHO A TeGE B Tr HANMLLY?

G CHHWHb (@
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No no don't be sorry.
Can [ message you on telegram?

Give your @

So he's replying in real time? Right now? He’s sitting somewhere in Canada and waiting for
her reply?



She googled Canada time. It was around midnight for him.
She replied.

He messaged on telegram almost immediately.

« B' ilyabest1991 o

online

3710 MnkA 08:05

3npascTByHTe 0805 &
A No3BOHIO Cenyac? 0805

M3BUHUTE, HE MOTY pa3sroBapMBaTh, A B
wkony cofuparck cenyac 0806 &

Tebe 17 0a? B KakoMm Knacce cedyac?

0506

7

Kak noena y poauTenei? 08:0

OHW B pa3eofe. »KUBY C MaMOi.

@ Message @ @

Ilya: It’s Ilya
Vlada: Hello

Ilya: Can I call you right now?



Vlada: Sorry I can’t talk right now, I have to get ready for school
Ilya: Right

Ilya: You’re 17 right? What grade?

Vlada: 11

Ilya: How are your parents doing?

Vlada: They divorced. I live with my mom

A pause.



¢ B] ilyabest1991

online

OHW B pazeofe. XUy C MaMoi.

HAcHo 03:10

Thl Cama MHEe Hanucana?

[a. OHW HE 3HAKT YTO A HanKMCana Bam

ECNK 41O 0811 &

Ho oHW BMAENW HOBOCTH 0811 27

MOHATHO. 08:11

H o4eHb pad, yYTo Tl HANWCana. OnA
MEHA M MOETD HEHMXA 0YEHD BAKHO
yCnbiWaTk Takue godpble cnosa o1
Tedn. A He ouaan, 4To KTo-TO M3
CEMbM MEHA NOAOEDHMHT. Cnacubo

OTPOMHOE. 08:13

@ Message Q LQJ

Ilya: Okay

Ilya: Did you message me on your own?
Vlada: Yes. They didn't know I messaged you
Vlada: But they saw the news

Ilya: Ah. Okay

Ilya: I’'m very happy that you reached out. It’s very important for me and my fiance to hear
such kind words from you. I didn't expect anyone from my family to support me. Thank you
so much.



Well it felt like an appropriate message to end the conversation. They probably have nothing
to talk about besides that, so that was his way of saying it politely.

But when she was already on a train on her way to school, another message popped up.

¢ B' ilyabest1991

online

£ 04EeHb pad, YTo Thl HAaNWcana. [na
MEHA W MOETD EHUXA 04EHE BAKHO
YCNbILWATE TAKWe Ao0pble CNOBA OT
TefA. A HE OKMAAN, YTO KTO-TO U3
CEMBW MEHA NOAAEDHKWT. Cnacuio

OrpOMHOE. 08:13

MoxHO C TODODH NPaKTUKOBATL
PYCCKMA? A TO A TYT yxe ero 3adbisats

CTan ecru YecTHO) R

£ HE TOBOPHD HA PYCCKOM HM C KEM
0co00 KpoMe CEETHI U My#a.

@ Message Q LQJ

Ilya: Can I practice Russian with you? I started to forget it to be honest)

Ilya: I have nobody to talk Russian with except my husband and Sveta.



My husband. She kept staring at the screen. It was so weird to see a man saying ‘my
husband’. Weird in a good way though.

e Bl ilyabest1991

online

£ HE TOBOPHKD HA PYCCKOM HU C KEM
0coGo Kpome CBETH M My#a.

MO¥EM CO3BOHMTRCA NOCNE WKONbI

083:19 &

Bo ckonbko Tebe yoobHee?

[lasaiTe B 6 BeYepa N0 MOCKOBCKOMY
EpeMeHH. HopManeHo? 0821 &

Xopouwo, Mnka FpUropLeeny 0822

0a:22

Vlada: Well
Vlada: I can call you after school

Ilya: What time?

She compared the time zones.



Vlada: 6 PM Moscow time. Deal?
Ilya: OK. Great

Ilya: And you don’t have to speak so formal with me)

She smiled and replied.

Vlada: Got it, Ilya Grigoryevich

Ilya:)))

Ilya: Later

Chapter End Notes

at first 1 tried to figure out how to make the timeline work ( 1 mean her age and events
from the books) but she'd be too young so i said fuck it we ball, the idea's too good.

thanks to my beautiful twitter friend Edy for beta'ing u cnacu6o moeit xopouryne Hacre
3a TO, UTO MOJICKa3ana uMsl.

naiiTe 3HaTh €ClK HY)KEH MOJIHBIN epeBo Puka Ha pycCKUil MHE OBbLIO JIEHb JeJIaTh JIBE
BEPCUU HO €CJIH CIPOC OYJIET...

comments are welcome dont be shy

Upd: damn no one noticed that Ilya covered Shane's feet with @ emoji in their ig story
lol. Yuna said no free feet pics!



Chapter 2

Chapter Notes

1. fyi russians use ))) at the end of a sentence as a smiling emoji in texting, its kinda
millenial coded and sometimes can be seen as passive-aggressive, gen z don't really use
that tho

2. new formatting in this chapter, if a character uses an English word among Russian, it's
italicized in translation.

3. Oladushka means 'little pancake'

Vlada got through the day fine. She got a few mocking remarks from one annoying classmate
(she just told him to fuck off) and that was it. No one really cared that she had a gay uncle in
Canada.

She was dreading and looking forward to that call at the same time.

When she got home, she sat at her desk and stared at her phone like it was about to blow up.

At 6 PM sharp, a message appeared.



c EII ilyabest1991 o

online

Bcé ok? { 3BOHKOT? 1800

OObMHBINA, He BMORO? 1200

Oa. CopW A NOKa HEMHOTD CTECHAKCH

BCE HopManbHo) -

15:01 &

@ Message @ @J

Ilya: Is it okay to call now?
Vlada: Yeah

Ilya: No video, just voice?
Vlada: Yes. Sorry I’'m kinda shy

Ilya: That's okay)



She picked up the call.

"[lpusem, Jlaoa." / "Hi, Lada."

His warm steady voice transported Vlada to her childhood instantly. It really was him.
"30pascmeyiime. Ou mo ecmo npusem.” / "Hello. I mean, hi."

"Kax meoii 0env npowén?" / "How was your day?"

"Jla kax o6viuno." / "The usual."

"1 sice e 3naro, kax odoviuno. Pacckaoicu.” / "Well I don’t know your usual. Tell me about it."

He had an accent. Barely perceptible, and Vlada couldn't put her finger on what exactly gave
it away, but something was off. Maybe he wasn't joking about forgetting Russian.

"Hy ypoku 0o 3. Cosoennwiil ypok mamemamuku. QObIUHO 51 euge K penemumopy Xoxcy, Ho
ceeoons nem." / "l was in school till 3. Had 2 math classes. Usually I go to a tutor after school
but not today."

She felt so stupid telling him about her day filled with irrelevant stuff.
"A y eac... mebs kax dena?" / "And how are you doing?"

"HeoasHo npochyics, ckopo na mpenuposxy nouoy.” / "Just woke up. About to go to the
gym'ﬂ

He seemed to read her mind, because he added.

"V mens cunvhoiii akyenm, oa?" /"I have an accent, don’t I?"

Vlada hesitated. He chuckled.

"Tonvko yecmno." / "Be honest."

"Hy ecmb nHemnoeco." / “A little bit,” She said with a smile in her voice, relaxing slightly.

"Yepm, s menepb HUKAKOU A3bIK HOPMANbHO He 3Hato. Pycckuii ¢ akyenmom, anenutickuti ¢

axyenmom.” / "Damn now | can't speak anything right. Russian with an accent, English with
9

an accent."

He groaned in comical frustration.
"A mot anenutickuil 3uaews?" / "Do you speak English?"

"Ila, movl 6 wikone yuum. Y mens namépra.” / "Yes, I study it in school. I have an A."



"0, monooey. Kax wkona sooowe? Xopouwro yuuwwnca?" / "That's my girl. How’s school?
Doing well?"

"Ila HopmanvHo... 6e3 mpoek. [ omosntocy k nocmynaenuro.” / "Alright... Not bad. As and Bs.
Getting ready for university."

"Ha umo nocmynams cooupaewncs?” / "What university do you want to get into?"
"Oxonomuxa, unancwol, umo-mo maxoe.”" / "Something in finances, economics, I think."
"0, ousznecsyman, 3nayum.” / "Oh, so you’re a businesswoman."

She stifled a laugh.

"Mama 2o6opum, umo max s 6e3 pabomwi He ocmanyce.” / "Mom says that's a guaranteed job
after graduating."

There was a pause.
"Kax dena y meoeti mamwur? / "How’s your mom doing?"

"Ila HopmanvHo... pabomaem 6 mapuu.” / "Good, I suppose. She works in the city council
administration."

"4 nana?" /" And your dad?"

"Hy... mam ace.” / "His old job."

"B noauyuu?" / "Police?"

"Aea." / "Yeah."

Another pause.

He broke the awkward silence, this time his voice was surprisingly serious.

" xouy, umobvl mul 3Hana, ymo s 0 mede He 3a0v18an. Tl He BUHOBAMA, YMO Y MEHA ... YMO 5
He obwarocoy ¢ meoum omyom.” /"'l want you to know that I didn't forget about you. It’s not
your fault that [ had... That I don’t talk to your father."

Her throat suddenly got tight.
"Huuezo, s nonumaro. Bol ne obs3anut..." / "It's okay, I understand. You don't have to..."
He kept on talking.

"SI neimancs umo-mo coenams yepez Ceemy, Ho meou pooumenu 6viiu npomus.” / "' tried to
arrange something through Sveta but your parents were against it."

Vlada was taken aback a bit. She thought it was because aunt Sveta had fully moved to
America by then.



"Jlaoywika, s nomnun o meoe. IIlpocmu mers, nodxcanyiucma, 4mo s He 8bIX00U Ha c653b." /
"Ladushka, I always remembered you. Please forgive me for not finding a way to reach you."

He nervously cleared his throat and added.

"SI He ObLn yeepen, umo mul 800OWe 3axoueulb ooujamscsa co muoul.” / "'l wasn't sure you’d
even want to talk to me."

This voice, so soft and familiar, the one that calmed her down when she scraped her knees
and whispered fairy tales when she was half asleep.

Ladushka.
He said, fixing her shoelaces.
He said, twirling her in his arms.

He said, holding her tiny hand and saying goodbye in a dimly lit room, not knowing they'll
never meet again.

Vlada tried to say something but couldn't. She choked on tears.
Ilya made a surprised noise.
"Om, Jlaoa?" / "Erm, Lada?"

She realized he must've heard whatever pathetic sob of a sound she made. She hung up in
panic.



« 8] igatgeaﬂ 991

Incoming Call .
¥ 18:01, 4 minutes

Tel B NOpAake? 1805

Aa BCE OK. NPOCTO

H3BWHH 4TO-TO pacyyBCTBOBANACH

HopmanbHO, HUYero CTpawHoro. Tel
Mononey. 18:05

A cam nnakca ewe ToT, LWenH

noATBEPANT)

@ Message @ \Q,

Ilya: You’re alright?

Vlada: yes im ok. im just

Vlada: sorry i got emotional

Ilya: That’s totally fine. No big deal.

Ilya: I'm a crybaby myself, Shane can confirm)



She wanted to type ‘I didn't even know I missed you’ but didn't. She just typed

Vlada: Let's talk again later

Ilya: Of course

They were on a video call - she put her phone up on her desk on speaker while doing her
English homework.

Ilya was rambling about being stumped in a video game he was playing, complaining that he
should've stuck to sports simulators and not RPGs.

She interrupted him.

“Ilomocu mue ¢ 3a0anuem naus. Koceennas peun. Reported speech. Hznauanvroe
npeonodicenue John and Jane said “we were late because of the traffic”. / “Can you help me
with my homework please? Reported speech. The original sentence is John and Jane said
“we were late because of the traffic”.

She read out the assignment from her English textbook.

"Hyoicno nepedenams 6 John and Jane said that they, nponyck, Late because of the traffic.
Ymo mam? Had been late? Were late?” / "I gotta fill in the blank. John and Jane said that
they... blank... Late because of the traffic. What is it? Had been late? Were late?”

Ilya made a face like she asked him to name all elements in the periodic table.

“Hy mut u cnpocuna! Never in my life have I used this so-called reported speech. 4 npocmo
2oeopro and they were like something something ‘cause of traffic”. / “Why are you asking
me? Never in my life have I used this so-called reported speech. 1 just say ‘and they were like

o

something something ‘cause of traffic’.
“The traffic,” she corrected.
"Buouws mol 3naewv anenuvickuil ayqyue mens!" / "See, you know English better than me!"

"Hy u 3auem mune moeoa 0505 6 Kanaoe!" / "What's the use of having an uncle in Canada
then!"

"Bom mak 3Hauum, s mebe HydHceH moavko oomauxy oeramo. Ilonammuo." / "So you only
need me for your homework. Got it."



They laughed. She gave up on getting any help from him.
"Kax noocomoska k ceadvbe?" / “How's the wedding planning going?” she asked.

"SI xomen 6onvbuyo c6adv0y, Hy 3Haeulb, 6cex nossamo, white limo, eyzame 06a ous, live
band and DJ... no lleiin npomus. Tax umo 6 3akpblmom Kpyey, MmojibKo cembsi u 0py3vs. B
kommeodxce noo Ommasou.”" / "l wanted a big celebration, you know, 200 guests, white limo,
the whole weekend, /ive band and DJ... But Shane didn't like it. So it’s family and close
friends only. At his Ottawa cottage."

"[Ipuxonvro.” / "Nice."
"Ho oaoxce ¢ smum [llevin ymyopsiemcs ovims..." / "But even now Shane is being..."

He snapped his fingers, looking for the right word but ultimately opting for English, “control
freak.”

He sighed.

"Tpu OHsa eblOUpan ouzatin npuenawenuti. Heoento cocmasnsan menio. A emy 2oeopio Lleun..."
/ "He spent 3 days picking out the invitation design. A week on the menu. I said to him,
Shane..."

"Hey! Are you talking about me?"
She heard a voice off camera. It sounded like it was coming from another room.
"Omo Llenun?"/"Is it Shane?"

"Aea. A mul... modxcem, xouewb ¢ Hum nosHakomumsca? " / "Yeah. Do you... Want to meet
him?"

They've been texting and video calling for 2 weeks now but Ilya seemed to be hesitant to
show off Shane, until now.

"Koneuno!" / "Of course!"
She grabbed her phone to take a closer look.

Ilya seemed to be kinda relieved - his shoulders relaxed and the crease between his eyebrows
smoothed.

"Ou, Illetin, uou crooa! / “Hey Shane! Come here!” He yelled to the side in Russian, then
added in English, “Get your ass here.”

Ilya grinned, beckoning with his hand.
“Okay, Shane, say hi to Vlada.”

The camera was now pointing at the man she'd only seen in photos before.



He looked delighted and a bit flustered.
“Privyet, Vlada!”” Shane said in Russian, “Rad s toboi poznakomitsya.”

She was surprised by him speaking Russian.

Well, why wouldn't he? He's been with Ilya for quite some time, of course he learned some
Russian.

“3opascmeyiime!” she greeted him as politely as she could.

Ilya put the camera back on himself.

"Hy kax oyenusaewv e2o pycckuui? "/ "So how do you rate his Russian?"
"Jlecamob uz decamu.” / "10 out of 10."

"He nocmu emy, dasatl wecmuo. Yocacnoiti akyenm, oa?" / "Don't flatter him. Terrible accent,
right?"

He laughed, looking at Shane.

Shane frowned and added in a perfectly cordial voice, “Can you guys speak English, please?
I'd like to understand you.”

“Aw, you want to feel included?” Ilya said mockingly.

“3naewn, on npas. / You know, he’s right,” Vlada interrupted, “And I need to practice my
English, I have an exam in June.”

“Okay,” Ilya rolled his eyes, “Shane, we were just talking about how much your Russian
sucks.”

“No00000,” Vlada laughed, “He lied! Mister Hollander, you speak it so well!”

“Thank you. And you can call me Shane.”

Ilya was cackling off camera.

“Mister Hollander... Call him mister Rozanov! Because he's about to be!”

“Pfft, dream on,” Shane nudged him lightly with his shoulder.

“I'm so happy to finally meet you, Shane,” Vlada smiled, “Ilya talks about you very often.”
“Oh does he? Only good things, I hope.”

“Well... Not only,” she laughed.

Shane glared at Ilya.



“You're such...” he didn't finish that line and turned back to her. “Well he mentions you all
the time too, talking with you is a highlight of his day. So thank you for putting up with him.’

“Putting up?” Ilya gasped in mock offense.
Vlada frowned in confusion.
“Highlight?... What is...”

She didn't know that word, at least in that context.

"O, Hy amo 3Hauum... 1yuuiee coovimue 3a oeHb, muna moeo.” / "Oh it means like... the best
thing of the day," Ilya explained eagerly.

"Ilpasoa?" / "Really?"

"[Ipasoa, Jladywka-onadywka." / "Really, Ladushka-Oladushka."

She smiled. Her vision suddenly went a little blurry.

"Xeamum memns mak nasvieamv. Mue dice ne 5 nem."” / "Stop calling me that, ’'m not 5."
She pouted and acted like she didn't like it.

“Now I will use it even more,” Ilya said in English.

A new incoming call appeared on her screen.

From: Vasya ¥

"O1i, mne Hyscno omxmouumscs.” / "Oop, I need to go."
"Mama npuwina?” / "Your mom’s home?"

"Hem, Bacs 36onum.” / "No, Vasya is calling."

Ilya squinted and said.

"Oxeu. Llletin ckaxcu noxa.”" / "Okay. Shane say bye."
“Poka-poka!” Shane waved his hand.

It was adorable.

“Bye bye!” she said and hung up.



Later she found new messages from Ilya.
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Yto 33 Baca? ki 2015

e 20:26 &
13 LKone 20:27 &/

HWETO M3 WKONLI)) NOHATHO

BTHOPWNACH. HUKTO TaK HE TOBOPUT??27

20:28

A KaK CefYac MONOJEXb rOBOPUT?

20:28

KpaLl 20:28 &

Like crush? In English? -

@ Message @ .g.

Ilya: Who’s Vasya? ¢«

Vlada: no one

Vlada: classmate

Ilya: No one from school)) mmkay
Ilya: Fell for someone

Vlada: ew dont say it like that



Ilya: Like what?

Vlada: no one says fell for????

Ilya: Well how do kids these days say it?
Vlada: that it's a crush

llya: Like crush? In English?

Like crush? In English? 20:28

FoCnoaM Bbl TAM NOPYCCKM PA3yYHNUCh

rosopUTE 20-29

3MMM FOBOPMT MHE Yen KOTOPbIA
ofLyaeTcs Kak Ta TéTka ¢ (habpuk
OUTERNC??7?

Thl HE BWOEN? TETKE KOTOPaA CMELLMBAET

AHIMWACKKIA W PYCCKMA 2099

Ilya: You kids over there forgot Russian

Vlada: hmmm says the man who talks like that lady from that fabric details video???
Ilya: What?

Vlada: you haven't seen it? lady who talks in a mix of russian and english

Vlada: hold on
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Vlada: |video link] thats you
Ilya: I don't speak like that
Vlada: you do you just dont notice

Ilya: so Vasya is your crush


https://youtu.be/ITXVIK8KZuI?si=eSy508E9zO64FGuM

To ecTe Baca TeOW Kpaw 20:31

HeTll 20:31 &
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Takoe 20:32

EWMOMLUE Tl MHILELWb KaK T2 TeTkalll

20:32 &

Vlada: no!!!

Vlada: maybe

Vlada: kinda

Ilya: I can give you boy advice, you know
Vlada: what does that mean

Ilya: how to get a boy to like you and stuff
Vlada: see you talk like that lady

Ilya: Damn

Ilya: I do



bruH
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MpoCTo UMENR B BUOY 20:33
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20033
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TO??7??

20:33

Vlada: and i1 dont need boy advice from you omgggg
Vlada: i dont want to talk about it

Ilya: Okay okay

Ilya: Just keep in mind

Ilya: I'm here if you want to talk

Vlada: 1 have friends for this????

But in all truth she couldn't talk about it with her friends either. She just couldn't. They
wouldn’t understand.
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Ipy3bA KOTOpPLIM He 100 net
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Ilya: Am I not your friend?

Vlada: friends who arent 100 years old
Ilya: ...

Ilya: Ouch

Ilya: btw why do you write like this
Ilya: Is it in with the kids?

Vlada: like what?

Ilya: like this no caps no commas and questions marks???? whats up with that



YTO 3TO 33 NPUEKEON

OMI HY Tl M CTAPNED 1y .0 1py
TaK BCE MWLWYT B MHTEPHETE .0 py
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M CKOOKM TOXE OCTABb)))) (.49 am o

Cnacubo 3a paspellueHHe o
KoponegHa)))))

QOOO acnare oy

O[HOMO 3MOKM HELOCTATOMHO?

Vlada: omg you're old

Vlada: everyone on the internet does it

Vlada: commas and periods make you look like a nerd
Vlada: or millennial

Vlada: so you’re allowed to do it

Vlada: and you can use parentheses))))

Ilya: Thank you for the permission your royal highness)))))

Vlada: 220 im going to bed



Cnacubo 3a paspellueHHe o
KoponegHa)))))

OOOO sacnamn 20:35 &

O[HOMO 3MOKM HELOCTATOMHO?

@ O O & cnokoiiHOA HouM

onagywka

Ilya: one emoji is not enough?
Vlada: ........

llya: @G =& () good night oladushka



Chapter 3

Chapter Notes

See the end of the chapter for notes

c B' llyabest91

online

Ham Hy#eH 4aT Ha Tpomx C LLiedHom.
Ytobul Tebe NpaAKTUKOBATh AHMMIMACKMIA.
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@ Message @ .Q,

Ilya: We need a group chat with Shane. For you to practice English. Do you have whatsapp?

Vlada: ofc. but i use it only to text with teachers. why dont you get him a telegram acc?

Ilya: He doesn't want to, he says it's for ‘drugs and pornography’



Vlada: they use it differently in Canada???
Ilya: idk. I'm making a gc
Vlada: why does he have a whatsapp acc anyway?

Ilya: He had players on his team from normal countries that use whatsapp. They forced him
to join

GC name (Rozanovs)
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You, llya, Shane

Shane

Po3aHoBbI? I'm not taking your

last name, how many times do |
have to tell you? 18:55

Ilya
You're honorary Rozanov. Be
honored 18:55

Hello Shane! 1s35

Shane
Hello Vlada! 1356

Ilya
No hello for me??? 1536

llya said it will be good to
practice my English with
you 18:56

Shane
Yes, it's a good idea. 1856

Ilya

If you make fun of her English or
correct her I'll kill you and then
divorce you 18:56

Oh no, please, correct me if |
make a mistake, it's the whole
point 18:57

@ Message




Shane
What are you doing right now,
Vlada? 18:57

I'm at my father's home. We're
watching football
together 18:57

| mean, he's watching and I'm

on my phone lol 18:58
Shane
Oh, you watch football in
Russia? | didn't know. 18:58
Ilya
She means REAL
football 18:58
Ilya

Not that American shit  1s5s

Shane
So soccer. 1859

No, football. Everyone else in
the world calls it that 1859

Ilya
See! You're in the
minority 18:59

Why do Americans call it
football anyway? They don't
even use their feet, that's
stupid 18:59



Ilya

18:59
Shane
I'm Canadian, not
American. 18:59
Canada is in North America, isn't
it? 19:00
Shane
Ah, so you made this group chat
to bully me, | see. 19:00
Nooo uncle Shane I'm sorry, |
didn't mean it like that 19.00
Ilya

Uncle Shane 19:00

SHANE just Shane g5

Shane
That's okay, | know I'm uncle

age 19:00

Ilya
I'mnot & 1900



Ilya

Lada??? 195

Ilya

See, you embarrassed

her 19:20

ILlya
I'm gonna kick you out 1920

Sorry my father was angry | was

on my phone 19:55
| had to put it away 1955

Now I'm home 1955

Shane
Did you have fun with him at
least? 19:59
Well 20:00
Ilya
Aleksei and fun in one sentence
lol 20:00
Ilya
Sorry 2000

That's okay to say @) | know
my dad is not the most nice
person 20:02



Shane
He still loves you, right? That's
what matters 20:02

Shane
And it's *the nicest 2002

Ilya

you corrected her in a moment
like this??? 20:03
Shane

He threw a pillow at me Vlada
help 20:05

Lol that's okay 2005

llya stop!!! He's just being a
good teacher 20:05

| have an English test in a week! |
really need to get good grades
to get into a good

university 20:06

Ilya
Good luck 2006

Shane

You can text me anytime if you
have questions, | can't always
reply right away, but I'll

try. 20:08

Thanks! 2008



llya, you studied at a university,

right? How did you pass your

entry tests? 20:08
Ilya
do you think | really took
any tests 20:09
You didn't? But you have a
diploma. It says so on your
Wikipedia page 20:09
Ilya

Well | just paid to get in and
didn't attend a single
class 20:09

Ilya

| gave them money once a year
and they gave me a

diploma 20:09

Shane
Wow 2010

Shane
So you have a fraudulent
degree. 20:10

Ilya
It's not fraudulent if | paid for
it 20:10



Shane
It very much is?  20:11

Shane

God and | were telling everyone
how smart you are. Mom thinks
you have a real degree in sports
management. 20:11

Ilya
Am | not smart? 2011

Ilya

Btw Vlada don't do what | did

Study hard!!! 20:11

Shane

So you agree that what you did

was wrong. 20:11
Don't worry Shane, I'm studying
very hard and I'll get a real
degree. 20:12

Shane

Good to hear. I'm sure you'll get
into the university of your
dreams. 20:12

Shane

Have you considered getting a
degree in Europe, the USA or
Canada? 20:12



Ilya

Lol and what will she study in
Canada, maple syrup chemistry
at McGill? She wants a serious
adult degree 20:12

Well I'd love to but it's very
expensive. Even if | get a
scholarship or something like
that. 20:13

Ilya
it's not THAT expensive 2013

Ilya
| think you have enough money
in your trust 20:13
Trust? 2013
Ilya

Trust fund 2013

Ilya
That | left for you  20:13

| don't know 2013

A message in Telegram popped up.
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Ilya: Vlada did your parents tell you about the money?
lada: What money?

Ilya: Before I left I opened an account in your name. You can access it when you’re 18. Do
you know about it?

Vlada: No??? What?
Ilya: Fuck

Sorry

Let me call your father

Or mother



Vlada: No don't

Ilya: I’ll call him right now

Hy cmoTpm 20:16

‘ 20:16
Ecnm 41O 20:16

@ Message @ .Q,

Vlada: no!!!

I’1l deal with it
Ilya: You're sure?
Vlada: Yes sure
Ilya: Suit yourself
But just in case

You can call me



Rage started to boil in her blood. How could they hide it from her?

She stormed out of her room. She heard her mom washing dishes in the kitchen. She took a
second to collect her thoughts and not get too mad.

She walked into the kitchen with her palms sweating.

“Mam, Ham HyscHo nocogopumys”. / “Mom, [ want to talk to you.”
“O uem?’” | “What about?”

Mom stopped the faucet and dried her hands with a towel.

Vlada tried to sound calm, but her voice cracked slightly.

“fI xomena y mebs cnpocumo... Ha moe ums ecmo cuém?” / “l want to ask you something. Is
there... a bank account in my name?”

She froze.

“Kaxkoti ewe cuem?” / “What account?”
She was a bad liar.

“Om 0sa0u Unou”. / “From uncle Ilya.”
“Kmo mebe cxazan?” / “Who told you?”
Her reaction told Vlada everything.

“To ecmv 0a?” | “So yes?”

“Ila, no 5mo He meou OeHveu, a meoe2o omya. a05 0Cmaguil ux emy 3a mo, Ymo oH CUOeI C
oedom I pucopuem.” / “Yes but it’s your dad’s money. Uncle left it for him for caring for
grandfather Grigoriy.”

She didn't sound convincing.

“Toeoa nouemy ux mo2y cuams moavko 516 18 nem?”’ / “So why can it only be taken out when
I'm 18?”

“/na... coxpannocmu.” / “For... safekeeping.”

“Ho onu sice mou?” / “It’s mine, right?” Vlada insisted.
“Hy mexnuuecxu”. / “Well, technically.”
“Texnuuecxu?” / “Technically?”

“Hy mbi dce He MOodceulb UX NOmpamumy. Imo 02POMHAsSL cymma, 6 donnapax. Tebe makum
paro pacnopsxcamocs.” | “Well you can’t spend it. It's a ridiculous sum, in dollars. You're



too young to be trusted with it.”

“Ilouemy? A sce ne 6y0y mpamumo ux Ha xpens kaxkyro-mo.” / “Why? I won’t spend it on
some bullshit.”

“Bom ucnonnumcs mebe 18, notioém 6 6anx u 603emém emecme unomexy.” / “When you’re
18 we will go to the bank and put it as a downpayment for a mortgage.”

“Sauem? ¥V nac ecmov sma xeapmupa.”’ / “Why? We have this apartment.”

“Tol dice He cobupaewbcsi o MHOU 8euHO Jcumsv? Y mebsi nomom 6yoem c80s cembvsi, Oemi,
mebe Hysicna keapmupa 6 Mocxkee.” / “You can't live with me forever. You'll have a family of
your own, a husband, kids. You'll need a place in Moscow.”

For some reason hearing this made Vlada’s skin crawl.

“Mootcem, s 60006We He xouy ocmasamuvcs 6 Mockee. B Poccuu.” / “Maybe 1 don't want to
stay in Moscow. Or in Russia.”

“Omo umo ewe 3nauum?” / “What does that mean?”

“Mooicem, s xouy 3a epanuyy yexams yuumscs.” | “Maybe [ want to go abroad and study
there.”

“U ymo mam maxkozo, ueco Hem 6 Poccuu? I nynocmu ne 2osopu.” / “And what do they have
that Russia doesn't? Don't be ridiculous.”

Angry tears filled Vlada’s eyes.
How she hated this in herself - such a crybaby. But she couldn't help it.
“Ho s...” / “But I..." she mumbled.

b2}

“Ilocmynu cnauana mym. 3a epaHuyy oHa 3axomeind.
Talking about abroad,” Mom sneered.

/ “Get into a university here first.

“Ho 5 aice xopowo yuyce!” / “But I do well at school!”

“OyeHku 6 wikone smo 6000we He nokazamensb. IK3amenvl xopouio coau. llepsyro ceccuro.
Tozoa nocmompum.” / “School is just the beginning. You have to pass the tests. Finish the
first year. Then we'll see.”

»

“A orce npobHvie Hopmanvro coana...” | “Well I passed the mock exams just fine...”

“Uncmumym smo coecem opyeoe, mebe mam HUKMO nomozams He 6yoem. Bcé naoo camou.
A mo1 6 meneghone cuouub NOCMOAHHO, Xuxukaeuvb ymo-mo mam. Hecepvésno.” /
“University is different. You'll be on your own, no one will be helping you. And you're
always on your phone, giggling. You're not taking it seriously.”

Mom peered into Vlada’s face and frowned. Her tears seemed to annoy mom even more.



“Paszeosop okonuen. Mou x cebe. [lomom yxcun.” / “Enough talking. Go to your room. I'll tell
you when the dinner's ready.”

Vlada returned to her room and collapsed onto her bed.

She opened the chat with Ilya and kept typing and deleting. How could he help from across
the ocean and time zones?

She insisted on sorting this out herself, and now she was feeling helpless and dumb.
She slammed her phone on the mattress and buried her face in the pillow.

He left her a future, and she couldn't even take it.

Maybe she is too young to make any decisions.

She tried to steady her breath, but it came out in muffled sobs. She felt the pillowcase get
damp.

She let out a growl into her pillow, angry at herself. A growl turned into another sob.
God, why was she so emotional? This only made her look more childish in mom's eyes.

She didn't know what upset her more. That her mom didn't take her seriously? That her
parents didn't say anything about the fund until she found out herself? That she's about to be
18 and will have to make real, adult choices?

Vlada heard the door open and her mom's soft voice.

i3]

“Hownu yscunamo.” / “Come, dinner's ready.”
“He xouy ecmv.” / “1 don't want to eat.”
Tlowinu.” / “Come.”

i3]

“ ne conoonas.” / “I'm not hungry.”
Mom mumbled something and closed the door.
Vlada sat up in her bed. Enough self-pity.

She checked her phone. One concerned “rax 6cé npowtno? / how did it go?” from Ilya on
Telegram. One “Vlada, don't worry, we can pay your tuition at any university, if it's
necessary” from Shane in their WhatsApp chat.

She had the money. It was hers.

She just needed to make a plan. It's probably too late to try to get into universities abroad.
Maybe she should look up double degree programs? She knew some universities had them.

She will present her plan to her parents and get them on board. Well, mom at least.



And if they don't agree... they can't just take away that money, right? She'll be 18, a legal
adult. She can manage her money however she pleases. She can weather through some
tantrums or silent treatment from her parents. They'll come around eventually. It's not like
they're gonna disown her.

A small, annoying voice in her head added, “Well, they can. But for a different reason.”
She shook it off. She needed to focus on one problem at a time.

Vlada stayed up late on her laptop, going through websites and blogs about studying abroad
and exchange programs.

Her mom opened the door again. Vlada didn't look back at her.

Lada, mom whispered to her, then walked up closer and put a plate with a sandwich, apple
slices, and a peeled tangerine on the desk.

“Tet Huuezo He ena, noewn.” / “You haven't eaten anything, here.
"He xouy," / "I'm not hungry", Vlada lied. Her stomach was grumbling.”
Mom stroked her hair.

“Jlaoa, 5 mym nooymana, ¢ yuéboti-mo xopowas udes.” / “Lada, I thought about this idea of
yours, about studying abroad. It's not bad.’

Vlada looked up to her.
“Ilpasoa?’ | “Really?”

“IIpocmo nonumaeutv, HyJHCHO K 3MOMY OMBEMCMEEHHO NOOoUmMU. Dmo 6ce-maKu O4eHsb
oonvuiue denveu. Kax 6v1 mebs 20e-mo e oomanynu, unu ewje umo...”" / “You just need to
understand, we have to do it responsibly. It's a lot of money, you know. I don't want you to
get scammed or something...”

“Omo nousmno.” / “I understand.”

“/lasaii emecme 6cé nocmompum, pazoepémca.” | “Let's look into it together, figure it out.”
“A yorce cmompro!”” | “I already am!”

Mom looked at her laptop and nodded.

“Bom u xopowo.” / “That's good.”

“Ilane 6ydem coeopums?” / “Do we have to tell Dad?”

“Haoo 6v1. Boobwe on cnpawusan neoasro npo smom cuém...”” / “Maybe. He was asking
about it recently...”

Vlada shuddered at the thought that she'd have to talk about it with Dad.



9

“A ¢ Hum nozosopro, ne nepescusail.” / “I'll talk to him, don't worry.”

“Tonvko He obewail emy Huueeo. A ne oam...” / “Don't promise him anything, please. I
won't...”

Mom laughed bitterly.
“A emy nHuuezo ne oam. Ewe ueco.” / “I won't give him anything. Fat chance.”
Vlada sighed in relief.

“Ilocne moeo, umo ou nposepuyn ¢ dedywkunou keapmupot...” / “After what he's done with
that old apartment...”

Mom was still angry about the fact that they had to sell grandfather's old apartment during the
divorce and buy this one, a lot smaller. The rest of the money went to dad, and he spent all of
it on god knows what. She complained about it sometimes, usually after Vlada came home
from dad's.

“Xopowo.” | “Okay,” Vlada smiled.
Mom kissed her on the top of her head and left her alone.
Vlada texted in the group chat.

2

“I talked about it with my mom. Everything's fine

Vlada felt bad for not texting more in their group chat, but she was too stressed with the final
tests. She had to get as many points as possible in Russian, Math, and English if she wanted
to carry out her plans and get into one of the better universities with exchange programs.

She spent all her time between exams studying for the next one, going over the standardized
tests over and over again, and working with different tutors.

Ilya and Shane weren't that active in the chat either, probably overwhelmed with the wedding
preparations.

They made sure to hype her up before an exam and wish her good luck. She helped them pick
a flower arrangement or a tie color.

After she was finished with the last test, English, she texted immediately.



< Po3aHoBbI X % :

You, llya, Shane

Omg I'm done!!!!! 1613

Shane
Congratulations! Do you think
you did well? 16:26

| don't know, maybe??? The
multiple choice part was easy at

least 16:26
Shane
I'm so proud of you
anyway 16:26
@Wnbs and you? You want to
say something to your niece?
16:38
Shane throw something at
him 16:38
Shane

sorry I'm not home 1539

Shane
I'm with my mom, we're on our
way to a work meeting 16:39

@Wnbsa not even a comment
about mama's boy Shane?
Wow 16:42

Shane

Ilya was home last time |
checked. Maybe he's asleep
still 16:42

@ Message @ @ @



She was a bit surprised to see a message from Shane in her DMs.

Shane
<@ o O %
Hey Vlada

| have a weird thing to ask you

Maybe it's too much and I'm

overstepping 1642

But since your exams are over, |
thought you might have a little more

free time 643
Sure... what is it7? 16:43
Can you call llya later?

Or message him
When he wakesup 5,

I'll be in Montreal for a few days for

work and 1644

Vlada looked at dots appearing and disappearing. She could just imagine Shane blinking
nervously, as she noticed he always did when he was embarrassed or confused.



He sometimes gets

Sad

| mean, sort of.

Sorry, | shouldn't have asked you to
do that. -

| didn't want you to feel like it's your
responsibility. 1547

Shane, I'm not a little kid 16-48
You can talk to me like 16-48
MNormally 16-48

| getit 16-48

Is he alnght? 16-40

She got a weird feeling in her chest. Her dad didn't tell her much about grandmother Irina,
but she knew what happened to her from the Irina foundation page and Ilya's interviews
about it.

She urgently added.



Shane
(—@ Cnline D Q"“

Is he alnght? 1649

Does he have depression?

| don't think it's a bad thing or
anything

=5

| just want him to be happy

Shane took a solid minute to respond.



Shane
<@ Cx

Is he alnght?

Does he have depression?

| don't think it's a bad thing or
anything

| just want him to be happy

| think he does. He's better now.

He's getting professional help.

| just want him to have a support

system outside of it. 165

And he really loves you and talking
with you always cheers him up.

=5



God

Please don't tell him | told you.

He hates talking about it.

Ugh typical Russian man
I'll check on him don't worry

| have nothing to do anyway

Cnacubo Tebe bonblwoe

@ 0 @ @ O

(S: Thank you so much)

She texted Ilya “nossonu xax npocnewncs, cona” / “call me when you’re up, sleeping
beauty”.

It was a couple of hours before she heard her phone vibrate.

“Ilpusem, Jlaoa!” / “Hey, Lada!”
“Unvsa! Ter umo 6 uame ne omgeuaewn?” / “Illya! Why don't you reply to me in the chat?”

“A... ovn 6 3ane. Ho s suoen. Ilozopasnaro!” / “l was... at the gym. But ['ve seen it.
Congrats!”

“Pano nozopaesnsame, s ewe pesynivmamsl He 3uar0. Moocem, mam no wynsam ece.” | “Too
early for congratulations. I haven't gotten the results yet. Maybe it's all 0.”

His voice sounded cheerful but lacked the usual levity.

“A 6epro 6 mebs, 6ce 6yoem nopmanvuo.” / “I believe in you. It'll be great.”



“A ymo mui 6e3 suoeo?”’ / “No video this time?”’

“A... He ouens gviensoncy nocne 3ana. Iloseps, mol He xoueuwtb smo eudems.” / “Nah, I... look
horrible after the gym. Trust me, you don't want to see it.”

He made a sniffle-like sound and asked in a soft voice.

“Ho moorcewv mol exiouums? Xouy sudems meoe auyo.” / “But can you turn the camera on?
I want to see your face.”

“Xopowo.” | “Alright.”
Vlada turned on the camera. She waved her hand.
“Bom 5. Ilpuwina nonymepmaas c sxzamena.” / “Here I am! Nearly dead after the test.”

She talked a bit about the test, how one boy was probably cheating, and how she barely made
the time limit with her essay. She knew it wasn't particularly interesting, but she felt like Ilya
just enjoyed hearing her voice. He seemed weirdly quiet, and didn't even crack one joke the
whole time.

She wanted to get him in his usual chatty mood. Maybe he missed Moscow?
“Ilocmompu Ha 6ud uz okua.” / “Look at the view.”

She flipped the camera and pointed it at the window. She could see the green crown of the
trees in the park below and a part of the busy street with a tram line. The sun was blinding.

i3]

“Cmompu, makas nozooa. A meus 3acmasnsaom yuumocs.” / “Weather is so nice. And [ was

stuck doing stupid tests.”

He only made a low ‘Hmmm’ in response.

She held up her phone to the window for half a minute, not saying a word.
“I'oe smo?”" | “Where is 1t?” he broke the silence.

“Cokonvuuxu.” / “Sokolniki.”

Vlada, at one point, told him they didn't live by the waterfront in the city centre anymore. He
probably found this view less impressive than the one from his childhood home.

“Tot ckyuaewb no oomy?” / “Do you miss home?”’

“Homy...” / “Home...” he mused.

i3]

“A cxyuaro no 2opody, komopoeo yoce nem.” / “I miss the city that doesn't exist now.”

“Umo smo suauum?”’ / “What does that mean?” she asked, confused.

»

“Tax... Huuezo.” / “Nothing. Nevermind.”



It was so unusual to hear his voice so solemn and weak. She didn't remember that much about
him from her childhood, but he was never like this.

What did he always do when Vlada was in a bad mood or tired? She tried to do the same.

“O 3naeww, 5 HeoasHo sudena pexiamy ¢ mooot.” / “You know, I saw an ad with you
recently.”

“4?” /*“Huh?”

“He paoyiics, amo 6vi1a cmapas pexiama. Yeuoena czaou xcypuana Ha oave y 6adyuxu ¢
oedyuikot. Kakoii-mo snepeemux, komopwiii yoce we npooarom.” / “Don't get too excited, it
was an old ad. I saw it on the back of a magazine at grandparents’ dacha. Some energy drink
that they don't sell anymore.”

She couldn't help a snorting laugh remembering it.

“Tot mam maxoui 8 YePHLIX OUKAX ... C KAKUM-MO Denbim Meosedem emecme. Boiensaoum

yarcacno.” / “You're all like... cool, in the sunglass, next to a cartoon white bear. Looks
ridiculous.”

“A, smo. [ocnoou.” / ““Ah, this one. God.”
She heard a faint laughter.

2

“M nomnro.” | “l remember.”

“Tol Ha 110610 Xpensb 3a Oenveu coenawancs, oa?”’ / “You used to do anything if the price
was right, didn't you?”

“Koneuno. Tebe na meou kykvl 3apabamwiean, oume neonazooaproe.” /| “Of course 1 did, I
was working hard to buy you those expensive ass dolls, you ungrateful child.”

“Tot mam maxou manviue.” / ““You look so young in that ad, a baby.”

She actually found his photo in that ad kinda endearing - winking at the audience over his
sunglasses, unnaturally bright smile plastered on his face.

“Manviuw? Om manviwa crviwy.” / “A baby? Said a smaller baby.”
They shared a laugh. She could swear she heard the same old sparkle in his voice again.
She wished she could hug him. She bet it would feel just as warm and fuzzy.

“Kak mol oymaewn, mvl cmodxceulb k020a-Hubyowv ko mue npuexams?”” / “Do you think you
could visit me, ever?”

2

“Jlaoa, mul oce nonumaewn...” / “Lada, you know that...” he paused.



“Iloxa He nonyuy kanaockoe epaxcoancmeo mouno.” / “I can't until I get my Canadian
citizenship.”

“Ilonsamno. A npocmo... A eédpye.” / “I know, I just thought... Maybe.”
She sighed.

“MHne nopa na mpenuposky ¢ komanooti, Jlaoywa. /lasaii, xopouiezo ons.” | ““1 gotta go to
the practice with my team, Ladushka. Have a nice day.”

“Aea. Iloxa mozoa. He mepsiica.” / ““Yeah, bye. Don't be a stranger.”
She waited for him to end the call, but he was hesitating for some reason.

“Cnacubo, umo nossonuna.” / “Thank you for calling me,” he said and finally hung up.

The rest of the day, she kept texting with Vasya and ended up making a video call before bed.
They talked about their futures - they dreamed about getting into the same university so they
can ‘keep being friends’. Vlada feared they would drift apart if they went different paths - she
knew this new life, new friend circle, new experience could overshadow what they had
between them.

Well, maybe there was nothing between them, and Vlada only imagined it. She was too
scared to try to define things.

She was mindlessly scrolling through her DMs when she tapped on the one with Ilya and
typed.
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« B' llyabesto1

online
L/

A L i

16:49 &

Korga Tl noHAN, Yto Tefe HpasaTca

Oro. BHe3anHkIA BONpoC

MaTNEYHEKR? 9358 2

NeT B 13. KaK Ha4yan B3pOCneTh. !
CHa4yana JeBoqKM, NOTOM W MANBYUKK

1 Tefe He ObiNo Hy. CTHIAHO?

00:08 &

He ocoGo. MpocTo NogyMan Hy YTo
€CTh TO ECTh. 3HAYMT A TAKOH. . ¢l

V: When did you know you liked boys?

I: Wow. Unexpected question

I: Around 13. When I hit puberty. First girls then boys.
V: Weren't you like. Ashamed?

I: Not really. I just accepted it. It is what it is.



eCTh TO CTh. 3HAYMT 8 TAKOW.

ToT ecTb Tebe B00GLIE BCE paBHO ObINO?
00:10 &

Hy HET KOHEYHO. MPOCTO A 3HaN YTo
npofnema B MMPE @ HE BO MHe

XM. A KaK Tel NoHAN, 4yTo Tebe npaena
HPABATCA AEBOMKM, @ 3TO HE.__ HY
[ABNeHWe oGLUIecTBa. YTO Thi HE NPOCTO

ren 00-11 &

ECNK KTO-TO HPABMTCA TO Thi 3TO Cpa3sy
YYBCTBYELIL. 3Haellb. Ecnn y Teba
KaKWe-TO COMHEHMA, TO 3HAYMT He
HPaBUTCA. F TaK CYMTaLD.

V: So you didn't care at all?
I: Of course I did. I just knew it was an outside problem, not a me problem

V: Hmm. How did you know you really liked girls and it's not like.. peer pressure? That
you’re not just gay

I: If you like someone you feel it right away. You know it. If you have doubts then you don't
really like them. That's my take.

V:Isee.

V: Right...
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CKed. ..

C Yero 3To Tel BAPYT o012
YTO-TO CNYYMNOCE?7?? P

I: Why this question all of a sudden

Something happened???

She took a deep breath.
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YTO-TO CIYYMnoce???

MOMHMLLEL 8 yNoMKHHanNa Bacio?

Cepbé3no??? A 1efA ceyac saGnovy

00:14 &

A 1eba nogaepxueato! 00-14

£ UEHIO YTO Thi MHE paccKkasana

370 aGCONKTHO HOPMANEHO YTO Thi

CerYyac YyBCTByeLlb 0015

V: Remember [ mentioned Vasya?

I: Of course

V: Her name is Vasilisa

I: Holy shit

e o

V: Seriously??? I'm about to block you
I: I support you!

I appreciate you telling me this

You're doing great



Whatever you feel right now is absolutely normal

She rolled her eyes and typed “I know it's normal”.

But she was still glad he said it.

¢ B' llyabest91

online

Tebe HpaBATCA U AeBOYKM W MaNEYHEM

WNK?. 00-16

ECnM CyaMTL NO TOMY KaK Thl CKasan. Mpo
COMHEHWA W BCE Takoe. TO TONLKO JAEBOYKM
00:16 &

To ecTb. A CMOTPH Ha HEKOTOPBIX
MAmNEYMKOB W AYMAK HY BPOAE HOPM HO.

X3 A HE MOTY NPEeACcTaBMTL CE0A C HUMM

00:16 ~&

XM. MoeT Tebe CTOMT NoroBOpUTE 08

3TOM C LLedHOM 00-16

3auem??? OH He TOMbKO MO MYKHKaM

00:16 &

Ero MCTOPMA NOXO#E Ha TEOoK. MOA HeT.

00:16

V: I know it's normal
I: So you like both girls and boys or?...
V: If I go by what you said about doubts and all. Then only girls

V: I mean. I look at some boys and think well he's alright I guess. But idk I can't picture
myself with them



I: Hm. Maybe you should talk to Shane about it.
V: Why??? He likes boys only

I: His story is like yours. Mine isn't.

c B' llyabest91

online

OH B CBOE BPEMA NPOLLEN YEpE3
nogobHOoe, NBITANCA 3acTaBUThL ceta
MYTHTL C NPOTWBONONOMKHLIM MOMOM.

00:16
A He NbiTawch Te0A CNUTE HA HEro.

MpOCTO OH MOKET Tede Kake-To
HODMAanbHLIE COBETHI AATh

1 HE XO4Yy MY NEPECKasblBaTh BECh MOW
nop. Pacckarku emy 3a MEeHA NoKanyncTa.

A crecHawCH 00-17 &

Axaxax xopowo. He Becnokoica

NoGnio Te6a onagyLwwka -

I: He went through what you're going through. He tried to make it work with the opposite
sex.

I: I'm not trying to avoid this conversation. I just think he can give you better advice
V: I don't want to tell him all this again. Tell him instead of me please. I'm too embarrassed
I: Ahaha ok I'll do it. Don't worry

Love you oladushka
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<@ Cx

Hey Vlada 1753

llya told me .

wn

| want you to know how much we

both love you and support you

Can | call? -

[* 5]
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54 min
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Shane
(—@ Cnline D Q"“

Take a look, please, when you have
time s

ra

https://docs.google.com/document/d/
1GgeN9rUk1Auvdig. .. S

¥

What is it777 2229
| did a little research and compiled a
list of Canadian colleges that take
international students, and their
requirements. N

s

| don't think it's the best idea for you
to stay in Russia given your
circumstances. e

Respectfully 9-34

Or aunt Sveta could just bring me in
her suitcase lol

Thanks Shane
You're a great friend

At

L

Chapter End Notes

1. Sokolniki is a neighbourhood in Moscow. Not as cool as where Ilya's old flat was but
still not too far from the city center, near a big park.



2. Vasya is a short form of both a male name Vasiliy (very common) and a female name
Vasilisa (not as common). So obv Ilya's first thought hearing it was that it's a boy.

one more chapter to goooo! the wedding! honestly i was waiting till the golden globes
so 1 can use some photos as their wedding pics Imao so new chapter Very soon



Chapter 4

Chapter Notes

See the end of the chapter for notes

Vlada wished she were there with them on their wedding day, but a video call from aunt
Sveta was the next best thing.

Sveta was basically live-streaming the whole event for her. She showed Vlada the rows of
lawn chairs between the house and the riverbank where all the guests were supposed to be
sitting for the ceremony. The aisle was decorated with flowers, but not as extravagantly as
Vlada expected. It all looked kind of simple, not in a bad way. She suspected it took a lot for
Shane and his mom to rein Ilya in with his urge to go big and flashy.

Sveta pointed the camera at Shane’s best man.

“Hayden, say hi to Ilya’s niece Vlada! She’s watching all the way from Moscow!”
“Hey, Vlada!”

He waved at the camera.

When the guests were seated, Sveta kept the video call going. So Vlada just sat in her room
and watched her uncle and his almost husband walk down the aisle, Ilya in a white suit and
Shane in dark gray.

The lady officiating the ceremony read out some fancy speech about holy unions, but Vlada
didn’t really pay attention. And neither did Shane and Ilya, it seemed. They stared at each
other, giddy and smiling and trying not to laugh. They didn't say vows, just exchanged the
rings.

Vlada heard aunt Sveta go ‘awwww’ off camera, and the video got shaky for a second.
Finally, the officiant lady declared, “I hereby pronounce you, Shane and Ilya, husband and
husband. You may celebrate your marriage with a kiss.”

Shane went for a modest peck, but Ilya pulled him in for a longer kiss. The crowd erupted
with cheers and applause.

Ilya took Shane's hand, threw their hands in the air and roared, “We are married!”
Vlada could swear she felt the warmth from his smile radiating through the screen.

Then Shane's parents walked up to hug them and said something that was drowned out by
cheers and laughter.

Sveta flipped camera on herself and said, “7ax, mre nyscrno koe-umo coeramo, Poy3 6yoem
oanvute cuumamo. Cetiuac Oyoem camoe unmepecrnoe’” | “Okay, I gotta go do something,
Rose is gonna keep the live stream running. This is the fun part.”



She gave Vlada a conspiratorial smile and gave her phone to someone next to her. The
camera was now again pointed at the aisle.

“And now, time for a Russian wedding tradition!” Sveta loudly announced, making everyone
silent.

She slowly walked to the new husbands, holding a giant round loaf of bread on a silver tray.
Vlada giggled to herself, knowing what was coming.

“This is a special bread, a symbol of a happy and generous future for our newlyweds. Now
each one of them has to take a bite of it. Whoever bites off more is destined to be the head of
the new family.”

Ilya said something in Shane's ear, and they both laughed. Shane playfully shoved Ilya in the
shoulder.

“Ready?” Sveta held up the tray between them, “And no hands! Hands behind your back,
guys! No cheating!”

",

“Okay, okay!” Ilya said loudly, “I will win anyway.”
“Like hell you will!” Shane protested.

“We'll find out soon, right?” Sveta gave a glance to the audience over the shoulder, “Okay,
one, two, three, go!”

Ilya and Shane immediately shoved their faces into the giant loaf.

Sveta yelped and tried to hold the tray steady in her hands. Because neither Ilya nor Shane
was going easy on it, sinking their teeth into the bread and biting as much as they could.

“Wow, careful!” Sveta laughed.
Vlada couldn't help but laugh with them.

They both looked absurd. Ilya would unhinge his jaw like a snake if it were humanly
possible, Vlada was sure.

“Okay, let's see the results!”

She checked the bread, then showed it to the audience.

“Oh wow, seems like Shane will be the head of this family!”

Ilya swallowed down with a visible effort and yelled in mock anger.
“What? No way! He only won because it was an excuse to eat carbs!”

“That's my boy!” Shane's mother cheered and gave her son a high five.



Shane smiled victoriously, still chewing.

“Well, the law is the law! Shane is the family captain now!” Sveta smiled.

Ilya didn't seem too mad, though. He wrapped his hands around both Shane and his mom.
Sveta put the tray somewhere out of the camera and returned to Shane and Ilya again.

“And another tradition!” She faced the crowd, “You guys can do it throughout the night, just
repeat after me. Gor'ko! Gor'ko! Got it? ”

Guests responded in a cacophony of voices, trying to imitate a Russian word.

“Good enough!” Sveta laughed, “It literally translates to ‘bitter’. And to make it not bitter but
sweet, newlyweds must kiss every time they hear ‘gor'ko’. Let's go one more time! Gor'ko!”

The last word boomed in Vlada’s earphones.

Ilya grabbed Shane's face and gave him a hard, heartfelt kiss. When he let Shane go, Shane
was all red-faced and looked happy and embarrassed in equal measures.

They were ready to walk away, but the guests started shouting ‘gor ko’ again, as if to test
whether they really had to kiss every single time. Shane went for it first, already knowing the
drill; he dipped Ilya in a kiss movie-style, almost dropping him to the ground. Cheers turned
to laughter.

Ilya got back on his feet and yelled, “Okay, enough for now. We have to sign documents
inside. Then you can shout ropsko all you want”.

Sveta went back to her place and grabbed the phone.

“Buodana, a? llleiin coscem oopycen.” / “Did you see that? Shane's turning Russian,” she
laughed.

»

“Omo mouno.” / “He really is.”

“Komneuno, nanyns. Bom mul u nobvieana na nepeoii KpuHicosou ceaovbe ¢ OypayKumu
koukypcamu.” / “Of course, sweetie. Now you can say you’ve been to a classic cringe
wedding with stupid traditions.”

“Boobuwye 5 6bi1a Kak-mo y memu ¢ MAMUHOU CMOPOHbL, HO MHe Mo20a ObLILO MAlo Jen, Yiice
Huuezo ne nomuro.” | "I've actually been to one, my mom’s cousin’s, but I was so little I
barely remember it.”

“Mue nysicno 6wi10 npudymams ewje KaKue-mo cmeuiHvle KOHKYpCbyl 01 20Cmell, HO He Obllo
gpemeru. Tuna nonamo wapuxu xconou. Mu npooasams xycku mopma.” / “I should've
prepared something equally stupid for the guests. Like popping balloons with your ass or
auctioning the first piece of the wedding cake.”

»

“bnun, npuwinu mue mopm noumou.” / “Send me a piece in the mail,” Vlada joked.
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“Tax, maney navyunaemcs, kaxcemcs.” / “Hold on, the dance is starting.”

Slow romantic music began playing, and Sveta pointed her phone at the newlyweds dancing
before the guests. Any grace and rhythm those two demonstrated on the ice were not present
here in the slightest. It was extremely awkward, but Vlada found it kinda sweet too. At least
they loved each other enough to be embarrassing together. The music changed to some
upbeat pop song, and the guests flooded the makeshift dance floor at the end of the aisle.

Sveta said loudly, trying to overcome the noise, “Jlanyns, s noudy manyesamo, oxeu?” /
“Baby, I'm gonna go dance, okay?”

“Uou, xoneuno! Bcé pasno y mens mym yoice no3ono. Ilepedaii um mou nosopasienus euje

$2

pas.” [ “Sure! It's so late here anyway. Give them my congratulations again.”
“Bye bye!”
Sveta blew her a kiss and ended the call.

Vlada took her earphones out and sat at her desk, looking at a black screen, overwhelmed
with joy and a weird, melancholic longing.

Vlada always hated the idea of a wedding - a bunch of distant relatives who don't really care
about you, loud tacky music, cringey speeches and toasts, and a constant annoying stream of
‘eopbKo’.

She never really could picture herself as a bride. She knew she was supposed to want it, as a
girl. Supposed to dream about a white dress, a groom, and a fairytale ending. And the thought
about it only made her sick. She didn't really consider the possibility that it could be

different.

But this felt different with Ilya and Shane. They seemed so happy, and Vlada felt happy for
them. Maybe weddings aren't so lame if you are actually in love with the person you're
marrying. Maybe it could be her too one day. There was a world out there where it was
possible.
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Ilya: You're my best gift (it's a reference to a soviet cartoon)
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She walked out, her heart beating out of her chest.

“Hanuwu, kax doedewn.” / “Text me when you get home,” said dad before closing the door.



She skipped down the stairs as if dad would know somehow and chase after her.
But he wouldn't notice it's gone anytime soon. He shouldn't.

But she still felt like the weight in her backpack pulled her down to the ground. Her face
burned, and her hands were shaking.

She didn't do anything wrong, did she?
A tiny voice in her head whispered, “except stealing from your father”.

God, he would be so mad if he found out. She tried to push those thoughts out of her mind, in
vain.

When did it all go wrong? When did she become so distant from the man who taught her to
ride a bike, took her to the zoo, and helped her with her homework?

When she got home, she texted her dad and then immediately texted Ilya.
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V: Did you love your dad?

I: Whoa. Good morning to you too.
V: Sorry

V: 1just

I: Yes, I did.

I: He was my father after all.

V: Did you like him?



I: Honestly?

I: No.

V: Was he proud of you?
I: Maybe.

I: But he never told me.
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@ Message @ LQJ

V: Dad says he used to hold you as an example for him




V: llya this and that

V: That you provide for the family and he's just mooching off everyone
V: He brings it up occasionally

I: Really?

V: yes

I: Hm. Okay

V: Is this why you tolerated it for so long?

I: Tolerated?

V: Sorry I said it wrong

V: I mean

V: You supported my dad and grandfather despite

She thought about the words to describe the gap between who Ilya really was and how his
family saw him, and couldn't find them.
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@ Message @ .Q,

V: Everything

I: Because family is family

I: But that's what I chose

I: You don't have to keep communicating if it's hurting you

I: And you don't have to cut everyone off if there's something left to restore
V: I understand

I: Why's that all of a sudden?



V: I came home from dad's
I: Did something happen?
V: No just

V: 1 was thinking what would happen if I tell him
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MOKET, A KOTAa-HWOYAb MaMe PacCKaxy
MHE KaKETCA OHA NyYLLE OTHECETCA

@ Message @ \g,

I: You don't have to

V: Have you told your dad?



I: No

I: But 1 regretted it

I: It's stupid because I know 100% he'd be livid but
I: at least he'd have hated the real me

V: damn

V: I feel like 1 couldn't have done it

I: Well I couldn't either

I: Maybe it was for the best
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@ Message @ .Q,

V: Maybe I'll tell mom someday

V: 1 feel like she might be more chill about it

I: It's your choice

[: Anyway it's better to do this yourself then

I: better than what happened to me and Shane =
V: haha right

V: On the other hand if this didn't happen i wouldn't have messaged you =2



I: Well that's a bright side ##

Vlada walked out of the corridor into the arrival area. She instantly felt disoriented and
overwhelmed by the number of people and the size of the airport.

She frantically looked around. They were supposed to meet her.

She finally spotted them - standing together and talking about something. Shane was in
sunglasses and a ballcap, trying to look inconspicuous. Ilya was holding a sign with BJIAJTA
written unevenly by hand in bold black marker. He didn't seem to care about being
recognized as much as Shane, just covering his head with a hood.

Vlada could barely resist just running up to them at full speed. She walked in long strides
towards them, her backpack bouncing with every step. She didn't pack much - just enough
clothes for 2 days and one old photo album. The very album she stole from her father’s
apartment.

Inside that album was their shared heritage. The closer she got to Ilya, the clearer she saw it.
The same dirty blonde curls and the same clear eyes, like in photos of grandmother Irina,
holding tiny Ilya in her lap. Or in a photo of 5 year old Ilya standing beside a New Year's tree
with bunny ears on his head. Or Vlada’s own pre-school photo, printed by mom before the
divorce and put right on the last page of the album.

She couldn't help but yell “HMrva!” and wave.

He turned his head from Shane to her, and his ever-present smirk blossomed into a wide,
blinding smile.

“Jlaoywxka!”
He spread his arms, ready for a hug.

Vlada sprinted towards him, not afraid anymore of looking too impatient. She crashed into
his arms, instantly getting squeezed by the tight embrace.

She could feel his whole body shaking with thundering laughter, then her feet getting off the
floor, and the world starting to spin around.

She felt like she was 6 again, tiny in her uncle’s arms. She felt like an adult for the first time
in her life, making her own choices. She felt it all.

She tried to blink away the tears when Ilya put her back on the ground. She was relieved to
see Ilya’s eyes glistening too.



“Hey, Vlada,” Shane hugged her with one hand, “Let me take your bag.”
“Oh, right. Hi, Shane!”

He took her backpack, and they chatted a bit about nothing in particular. Vlada felt awkward
for no reason, but she knew that it would go away soon.

“Hownu?” / “Let’s go?” she looked at Ilya.
He nodded.

With every step, she was getting a little closer to something. She didn't know. But she felt it
was something good, waiting for her, right around the corner.

Chapter End Notes

thats all folks! now im onto my next fic (moscow underground gay club drag performer
[lya AU heheheh ive already started writing)

Thanks again to Eden for helping me. And BIG thanks to my sister for being my editor,
making all the freaking screenshots (and showing me how to do it) and photoshopping
stuff. Without her this fic would be a bit dull so <3

And thanks to everyone who read and commented! its was nice to wake up and see all
the feedback all these weeks. Its my most popular fic so far 1 was floored, im not used to
writing for popular fandoms lol

come say hi to me on twitter 1 need more HR moots @zhaokinnie
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