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Ilponoe

Prologue

Ilpuxocuosenne

ITaoTh KacaeTcst mAOTH.
Aa)!(e €CAU 3TO AUIIb HpOCTOfI (PH3H‘ICCKHﬁ KOHTAKT, €AC 3aMETHOC IIPUKOCHOBCHHUE, HAIIIC CEPALIC B 3TOT MHUT 3aMHPacT.
Mt B3ACTACM, ITAPHUM HaA OGAaKaMI/I, Hallla KpOBb MCHSICT XOA CBOCTI'O TCUCHHMSI, MBI OKYHACMCS B TéHAyIO BOAY.

A OCTapaAacCh 3allCYATACTh HA PUCYHKAX 3TOT TAUHCTBEHHBIN MOMEHT, KOTAQ BCC 1YBCTBA COCAUHSIOTCS B YCAOBCKE.

Touch

Flesh on flesh.

It may only be brief: a graze, or light contact.

But in that split second, it is infinitely more: it clenches your heart,

it takes you above the clouds, it causes a blood rush, it floats you on calm waters.

These illustrations depict that moment of mysterious sensations and a million thoughts.












BBI‘AH,A,bI IICPECCKAIOTCA BIICPBBIC

The Beginning

cro HCTOPHH

Bocnomunanus o Tom, kak eé 6Ay)KAaIOLLlHIV/I B3IASIA BIICPBbIC OCTAHO-
BUACS Ha MHE.
Oro 6b1A AUIIB MHUT, HO eé 061:)33 KPEITKO OTIICYATAACS Ha CCTYATKE MOUX

TAQ3 1 HC HOKP[HYA MCHA AQXKC '{CPCS HCCKOABKO AHCﬁ.

his story
I remember when your wondering gaze landed on me for the first time.
It was momentary, but the image of you became vividly etched

on my mind, and lingered for many days after.
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e€ ucropus

S CMOTpEAa B APYI'YIO CTOPOHY, HO BCE PaBHO YyBCTBOBAAA €ro B3TASIA Ha
6666, OH CAOBHO 3BaA MCHS. TOI‘Aa s IIOBEPHYAA I'OAOBY, 4T06BI TOCMO-
TPETh Ha HCTO, U MCKpa €ro raas l'IpO6HAaCb KO MHEC 4€pes €ro ‘léprle

BOAOCBI.

Moé cepatie samepao.

her story

I fele your eyes on me, though I was faced away.
They were calling for me, so I turned around to answer.
Between the curtain of black hair, your gaze was aimed at me,

and I felt my heart drop.
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TBoi1 3amax
Your Scent

€ro HCTOpHUA

Oma nponAa MUMO MEH3, ¥ 51 OLyTUA ACTKHIT apOMAT CHPCHH,
HEBECOMBIH, A PEAbCKMH, BHE3AITHO HCYE3AOIIMH.
U BApYT 51 TOAYMaA, YTO XOTEA OBl yKPAAKOI COXPAHUTD y ceOst

3TOT 3allaX, HCXOASILIUH OT BOPOTHHKA, KaCaroIICTrocs eé TpyAH.

his story

She brushed by, and in the space she had occupied seconds previously,
was a smell of lilacs and April, lavender in color and fleeting.

And T had a thought...

Oh how I would love to keep that scent resting on her chest with me.
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e¢ ucropus

Bbt korpa-HHEYAD 3apBIBAAMCH AHIIOM B [IOAYLIKY, HATPETYIO COAHEYHBIMH Ay4aMH?

Bam AOBOAMAOCH OLYILIATh YIOT, KOTOPBIH AAPUT CMELICHHE 3aIAX0B TEAQ M HOCTEABHOTO GeAbs?

MHe BHESAITHO 3aXOTEAOCh KPEIKO OOHSTB €ro, CIIPATATh CBOE AULIO B 9TOM 3aIlaXe, KOTOPBIH, KAK MHE OKA33A0Ch, MTHO-
BEHHO y6aroKaeT MeHs.

her story

It’s like burying your face in an afternoon pillow filled with sunshine,
it’s like that feeling of comfort from smells and the fecl of skin and fresh laundry.
It’s enough to put me right to a state of comfort, seizing me with a sudden thought of him, and of holding him.
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