OH 1 oHa. MyXuMHa ¥ )KeHILMHAa. 3aTepsBIInecs
re-TO Ha y/Iulie B LIeHTpe ropoja.

JleTHMI1 >KapKUI I€HDb MOAXOOUT KOHIY U TOJILKO B

TaKVe MOMEHTbDI IMOABJIAETCA OLIYIIeHMe, YTO Ha

rOpoJ KaKk 3aHaBecC OyCcKaeTcs TUllinHa. U B 3Toit

TUIIMHEe Jaske ITULbI KaK-TO JIEHUBO
MepeKIMKMBAIOTCSI MKy cO00it, ¥ camblit
TPOMKMI 3BYK CeiiYac — 3TO YbM-TO CAHAAIU TI0

packajieHHOMY acdanbTy. I OHM 1CUe3al0T TaK XKe

He3aMeTHO, KaK U ITOSIBUJINCD.

OHa MoBOpauYMBAETCsI K HEMY U MIpeJjiaraeT 3aiiTu

KyJla-HUOYAb, BHIMUTH Yaliky Kode. OH, He

JIOC/IyIIaB, IPePbIBAET €€ Y TOBOPUT — KaK-TO
CTPaHHO OH CeroJHs TOBOPUT, OH HUKOT/A He
MICTIONb3YeT B XXU3HU 3TU (JIOBA — MIPeA,Iaralo,

TOBOPUT, ITOCETUTH ApYyToe 3aBeneHue. [Ipennaraio
MoCeTuTh. ['le HAIMBAIOT XPEHOBYXY U KITIOKOBKY.

U oka3biBaeTCs, UTO He MY>KUMHA U SKEHILMHA
BOBCE 3TO, a IBA PEKJIaMHbBIX AMHAMMKA Ha
Cepruesckoii ynuiie B Cepruesom Ilocaze.

Bap «XpeHosyxa u K1H0K0BKA» OMKPbLI C80U 08ePU.
Tosapuuy, nocemu Haule npekpacHoe 3asedeHue.

JuHaMMKM 3a3bIBAlOT IIOCETUTDH — BOT OMSITh 3TO

JIATIKOE CJIOBO — [IBa 3aBe[eHus o01enuTa: kade u

MMBHOJ 6ap. VI HAXOASITCSI OHM Ha PAaCcCTOSTHUU
OYyKBaJIbHO JIECSITM METPOB APYT OT Apyra.

Illaypma, 6yprepbl, COUHbIE CTEIKH,
MPOXJIaAUTEIbHbIe HATIMTKMU, 60t Kode.
Kom60-06enmp1 ot 180 py6sieit. [Ipuriamaem Bcex

moceTuTh Haie kade. [llaypma, 6yprepsi, COUHbIE

CTeNKM, IPOXIaAUTe/IbHbIe HATTUTKM, OIS
ko(e. Komb60-06emp1 ot 180 py6iieii.

Tak-Tak-Tak-Tak, BOT B TOM ke CepriueBoM
ITocame ecTb caiiT oontz.ru U Tam HOSIBISIIOTCS
pa3Hble 3ByKM, 3BYKO3aMuCH C YJINUILI TOpoa.
BonbIias Ux 4acTb MOSIB/SIETCS B COLMATIbHbIX
CeTsIX ¥ BpeMs OT BpeMeHM Ha caiiTe 5 JgeJaio
TaKue JaiiIsKeCThl 3BYKOB, KOTOpPbIE ObLIN
OTyOJIMKOBAHBI 3a MOC/IeHEE BPeMS — CBEXME U
He OYeHb CBEXKMeE.

Him and her. A man and a woman. Lost on the
streets of the city center.

A hot summer day is coming to an end, and now
it feels the silence is descending over the city
like a curtain. The birds lazily echoing each
other, and the loudest sound now is someone's
sandals on hot asphalt. Then the sound
disappears the same way it appeared.

She turns to him and suggests having a cup of
coffee somewhere. He interrupts her and says —
he speaks strangely today, he normally doesn't
use words like these — I'd like, he says, to pay a
visit to some other institution. [ want to pay a
visit. To a place they offer hrenovuha and
cranberry spirits.

But this is not a man and a woman, but two
outdoor speakers playing marketing messages
on Sergievskaya street in Sergiyev Posad.

Hrenovuha and Klyukovka bar has opened.
Comrade, pay a visit to our beautiful
establishment.

The speakers invite you to pay a visit — here
come those dodgy words again — two catering
establishments: a cafe and a pub. They located
within ten meters from each other.

Shawarma, burgers, juicy steaks, soft drinks,
invigorating coffee. Combo sets from 180 rubles.
We invite everyone to pay a visit to our cafe.
Shawarma, burgers, juicy steaks, soft drinks,
invigorating coffee. Combo sets from 180 rubles.

Well, well, well, well — there's a website in
Sergiyev Posad, this is oontz.ru that publishes
field recordings — audio recorded on the streets.
Most of it appear on social networks first, and
from time to time I make audio digests on this
website — some sounds are new and some are
not.



U BoT, Hanpumep, 3BYK TOOANYHOM AAaBHOCTU U3
MPOIUIOTO JieTa. TO yauiia JIpyskObl B CeBEpHOIA,
CKOpee, 4aCTy ropofa, Iae pacKjienuuKu

00BsBIEHMI 6EepPYT IIMHHBIN CKOTY, Pa3MaThIBAIOT

€ro C TaKMM XapaKTePHBIM 3BYKOM U JIETIST
00DBSAB/IEHMS HA TTOIbE3].

VHorma BOT 04eHb-0UYeHb I10JIe3HO ¢ c060ii Bceraa

HOCUTb OUKTOMOH, HO MHOT/Ia TaK OKa3bIBAETCS,
4YTO ero ¢ cob6oit HeT. M Hazio NOIMMOMHNUTD 3aKOHBI
Mépodu elé omHMM — ec/In Y TeOsT HET C C000i1
IMKTO(OHA, TO BCeraa camMblii MHTEPECHBIN 3BYK
06s13aTeIbHO CJTYUYUTCS PSIAOM C TOOO0Ii. BOT 3TOT
3BYK CJTYUMJICSI, KOT/Ia Y MeHSI He ObIIO TI0/1, pyKO¥
IuKTO(OHA, a OBIT BCETO JINIIIh OOBIYHBIA
MOOWIbHBIN TenedoH. U peIcTaBUTh TOJIBKO —
pycckast 3uma, YepHUTOBCKUIA CKUT, 3TO,

HaBepHOe, BOCTOUHAsI YaCTb TOPO/Jia, UTATbSIHCKIME
TYPUCTBI YBUZEIYU CHET, 00paloBa/INCh KakK IeTU U

HAaUMHAIOT UTPATb B CHEXXKNA.

CJIBINIHO TIJIOX0, MOTOMY UTO 3alIMCAaHO HA
Tesied)OH, HO 9TO Ha CAaMOM JieJie HaCTOSIIIe
UTaJIbIHCKIME TYPUCThI, HACTOSIIME CHESKKM U
camas HacTogmas 6uTBa. [lait bor, 4ToObI BCe

OMTBBI OBUIM BOT TAKUMM CMEeIIHbIMMN, CHEKHBIMU.

Betepan Muxaui — 51 He IOMHIO OTYeCTBO, K
CO’KaJIEHMI0, MHE OYeHb CTBIIHO, TUMYYK — He
MIOMHIO, He 6yny BpaTh. JKuBET Ha DepMme, TaM ke
HeJjaneKo oT YepHUTOBCKOTO cKuTa. U Te OUTBBHI,
KOTOPBbIe OH Iepexus1, Ha Aail bor Hukomy
nepeXxXuTb, KoHedHO. EMy celiuac 92 roga, HO
BpeMsI OT BpeMeHY OH OTKPbIBAeT KPBIIIKY
MMaHUHO U uUrpaet. irpaeT GpoHTOBbIE ECHH,
UrpaeT, HaBepHoe, UTO-TO APYroe, HO BOT 8 Mmast

MHe ITOCYaCT/INBMJIOCH 3allCaTb BOT 3TOT MOMEHT.

A 3TO yXe Ha ClleAywoIIuii IeHb B IIeHTpe ropoaa —

camas oxkuBy€HHas nopora B Cepruesom Ilocaze,
rmpocrekT KpacHoit ApMuu 1o TaKOMY MOBOIY

MepeKpbUIM KakK 3TO ObIBAET KaskAplit roa. U BOT 3a

HECKOJIbKO 4YaCOB 40 OCHOBHbIX ITPAa3AHUYHbIX

IIeCTBUIA M COOBITUIA B 3TOI TUIINMHE CJIBIIIHO, KaK

Ha BETPY pa3BE€BAIOTCA (l)J'IaI‘I/I.

Here, for example, the sound recorded last
summer. This is Druzhby Street in the northern
part of the city, as bill posters get a piece of long
scotch tape, unwind it with a distinctive sound
and put the announcements right on the block of
flats doors.

It is a good idea to carry a recorder all the time,
but sometimes this rule is easy to forget.
Probably a new law should be added to the
existing Murphy Laws — the most interesting
sounds happen when you do not have a recorder
at hand. This was the case on the day, when the
only machine to record was a regular mobile
phone. This is the Russian winter, the
Chernigovsky monastery — this is probably the
eastern part of the city — the Italian tourists
encountered the snow, delighted like children
they play snowballs.

The recording quality is poor, but these are
actually real Italian tourists, real snowballs and
the real battle. Let's pray for all battles to be that
funny, with snowballs not arms. War veteran
Mikhail - I do not remember the patronymic
name, unfortunately, I am sorry, Timchyuk — I
could not remember, this is not to tell lies. He
lives in the Ferma area in Sergiyev Posad, not far
from the Chernigovsky monastery. Thee battles
he survived, God forbid anyone to go through
this, of course. He is now 92 years old, but he
still plays the piano occasionally. He plays war-
time songs, probably something else, but on May
8th I was lucky to record this one.

And here's the next day in the city center — the
busiest road in Sergiyev Posad, the Red Army
Avenue blocked for traffic as it happens every
year. And just a few hours before the main
festive processions and events begin, in this
silence one can hear the flags flying in the wind.



U BOT emé oauH 6e3/I0HbI 3BYK — CIIeHa,
KOHIIepTHasI IIoNIaka B rmapke "CKUTCKMUe
npyabl'. OHA Tak CTPaHHO YCTPOEeHa — HACTUIT Y
Heé IepeBsIHHBIN, a KphIIlIa CiejIaHa U3 KAKOI0-TO

BUOPUPYIOIIETO IJIACTUKOBOTO MaTepuana. JIto6oii

3BYK, KOTOPBII MPOUCXOAUT HA ITO¥ ClieHe, Oyab
TO HOTa, 6yIb TO IIAr, OTPAkaeTCs IXOM: BBEPX,
BHI3, BBEPX, BHI3.

He umes nepep rina3zamMmyu KapTUHKY, HEBO3MOKHO
MpeJCTaBUTh KTO 1 Ha 4éM urpaet. Hy, MmoskeT
OBITh, €I HEMHOXXKO ITOC/TYIIIaeM U IOIbITaeMCSI
HApMCOBATb XOTS 6bI HAGPOCOK MTPOUCXOSIIETO —
YTO YTO 3TO MOSKET ObITb.

ClieHa B peasbHO >KM3HU BBITJISIAUT TaK: JepeBHS,
1IePKOBb, Y IIePKBU MOJsiHA. Ha mosisiHe BhICTYTIAeT

OpPKeCTp HapOAHbIX MHCTPYMEHTOB U KeHII[MHA B
HAapOJHOM KOCTIOME MOJIOTKaMM yaapsieT 1o
BUCSIIIMM MeTa/JIMYeCKMM YacTsSIM TOIIopa.
HaBepHoe, OHM Ha3bIBAIOTCS TOMIOPUILA.
Tomopuia BUCAT Ha BepeBKe CO0OPa3HO HOTaM,
OHa yJapseT o KaXI0M 13 HUX U TIoTafaeT B
MeJIogMIo. DTa 3aIMch OblIa caejiaHa Ha
[MansmmuHCcKOM decTuBaje B ceje 'arnHo mop,
CepruessiMm ITocagom metom 2018 roga.

Bor e1€ oguH npumep LieeBOro UCIOab30BaHUS
TOAPYYHBIX CPEICTB B KAUeCTBE MY3bIKaJbHbIX
MHCTPYMEHTOB. [IBopel KyibTypbl MMeHU 0pus
larapuna. Konuept myHuiinmnaabHoro CeprueBo-
[Tocagckoro opkectpa. Ho convpyeT TyT He

CKpUIIKa, He cakcodOH, a mevyaTHasi MallMHKa. DTO

JIOBOJIbHO M3BECTHAs IbeCa aMepPUKaHCKOTO
KoMIT03uTOpa Jleposi AHIepceHa, B KOTOpPO
TJIaBHAs MAPTUS OTBOIUTCS OOBIYHON MUIIYIIEH
MalllMHKe.

And here is another deserted sound - a stage, a
concert stage in the Skitskiye Prudy Park. It is so
bizarre - the flooring is made from and the roof
is made from some kind of shaky plastic
material. Any sound that occurs on this stage, be
it a musical note, be it a step, is echoed: up and
down, up and down.

Not having a picture, it is impossible to imagine
who and what is playing here. Well, maybe, we'll
listen a little more and try to get at least an
initial idea of what is happening — what could
can be.

The scene looks like this: a village, a church, a
field near the church. In the field, a folk
orchestra is performing, and a woman in folk
dress is striking hammers across the metal parts
of the axes. Axes are put on a string according to
notes, she hits each one following a tune. This
recording was made at the Chaliapin singing
festival in the village of Gagino near Sergyiev
Posad in the summer of 2018.

Here is another example of the musical misuse
of tools. Yuri Gagarin cultural centre, the
municipal Sergiyev Posad orchestra is playing.
But the solo instrument is not a violin, not a
saxophone, but a typewriter. This is a fairly well-
known play by the American composer Leroy
Andersen, in which the main part is given to an
ordinary typewriter.



C TpuanaThIX TO0B MPOILIOro Beka B CepriueBomM
[Tocame paboTaeT xie60koMOUHAT. Vn BepHee
oymeT cka3aTbh paboTas, IOTOMY UTO ABe-TPU
HeJle/ Ha3aj, MpeaIpusTie, UCTOPUUYECKOe,
BasKHOE JHS ropofa mpearpusiTie, OCTAaHOBUIACh.

CTosT 11exa, HEeT IMTPOU3BO/ICTBA, HET IIyMa JIIOZ e,

MIPUXOISIINX U YXOOSIINX C paboThl. TUIIIMHA B
MarasuHe, B QMpMeHHOM Mara3yHbl

xjie60KOMOMHaTa. Y IPeATIpUSITHAS HET IeHeT, UIN

Y KOTO-TO HeT JeHer, UTOObI MpenpusTie
paboTaso. 1 oueHb 5KaJKo, UTO BOT 3TOT 3BYK U3
2017 roga CTaHOBUTCSI UCTOPUEN: IJIMHHAS
MallHa-MYKOBO3 Bbe3XXaeT Ha TEPPUTOPUIO
TIPeIIPUSITHSI, U3 KAOMHBI BBIXOOUT BOAUTEIb U
Pe3MHOBOM KOJIOTYIIKOI HAUMHAET CTy4YaThb 110
LIMCTEPHE, BBIKOJAUYMBAs OCTATKU MYKMN.

KTo 6bI MOT mOAYMAaTh, UYTO OOBIUHBIN CTYK,
rpyObIii ¥ HEB3PAUHbIN, CO BpeMeHeM MOKeT
3By4YaTh TaK IPyCTHO.

B 3TOM BbINTyCcKe 3ByUUT My3bika cTyauu Blue Dot
Sessions — 3ameuaTesbHasi KOJUIEKMSI MY3bIKU
Il TIOIKACTOB, TeaTpa, paguo, BULeo U Apyrux
paboT. ITU U Ipyrue 3ByKM Bbl HaliIETe Ha caiiTe
oontz.ru — 0-0-n-t-z-To4yka-py. Briepsbie OHU
TIOSIBJISIIOTCS B COLIMAJIBHBIX CeTIX 3TOTO CajiTa, a
TaKKe Ha 5TOM MaJIeHbKOM paJMOKaHaje.
oontz.ru/radio. 3axogure.

Established in the 1930s, a bakery plant has been
operating in Sergiyev Posad. Or should I say it
has been operating, because for the last two or
three weeks this factory — which plays an
important role in city history and economics - is
closed. The manufacturing operations stopped,
no sound of people coming to and from work.
The bakery shop is silent. The bakery has no
money, or someone has no money for the bakery
to work. Such a pity that this sound from 2017
becomes a history: a long vehicle that carries
flour enters the bakery gates, the driver comes
out and begins to knock on the tank with a
rubber beater, knocking out the flour that
remains inside.

Could one ever think that this ordinary
knocking, coarse and nondescript, will sound so
sad.

The music in this episode is from the Blue Dot
Sessions — a wonderful collection of music for
podcasts, theater, radio, video and other
projects. These and other sounds could be found
on oontz.ru — 0-o-n-t-z-dot-ru. First they
appear on social networks, as well as on this tiny
radio channel oontz.ru/radio. Come on in.



