Приложение 2
Zoya
The road goes to the west. Cars, buses and lorries move along it. Some eighty-five kilometres from Moscow, if you look to the left, you'll see a pedestal, and on the pedestal the figure of a girl. Her hands are tied, but she stands proudly.

This is the monument to Zoya.

Zoya Kosmodemyanskaya was a Moscow schoolgirl and a member of the Komsomol. The fascists were not far from Moscow, and Zoya became a partisan. She crossed the front line and joined a group of partisans. Many people living in the Moscow area rose up at that time against the fascists and formed partisan groups.

The partisans who fought together with Zoya were very fond of her. She was brave and never afraid of the enemy. She took the pseudonym "Tanya".

One day a large group of German soldiers and officers stopped at the village of Petrishchevo. During the night Zoya made her way into the village, she destroyed all telephone communication, fired the houses in which the enemy men were sleeping and left the village.

Two days later she returned to Petrishchevo with another task, but this time the young partisan was captured (была захвачена).

"What's your name?" asked the fascist officer.

"I won't answer that question."

"The houses that were fired—was that your work?"

"That's right."

"Your aim?

"To destroy you."

They began to torture Zoya, wishing to get information about her comrades, where she had come from and who had sent her.

"No, I won't tell," answered Zoya.

That night Zoya was tortured again. Several times she was sent, almost unclad, into the streets and made to walk barefoot in the snow.

In the morning again:

"Say who you are."

"Who sent you?"

"Where did you come from?"

No answer came from Zoya.  Then she was taken to the square in the middle of the village where a scaffold had been put up, and the village people were brought there, too.

Zoya was marched up to the scaffold and made to stand on a box.

It was the last moment of her young life. How did she use this moment? What does a soldier do in the face of death?

The officer prepared to give the signal...

"Comrades! Have no fear!" shouted Zoya. "Be brave, struggle, destroy the fascists! I don't fear death, comrades. I'm proud to die for my people!"

She turned to the enemy soldiers and said: "There are two hundred million of us. You can't hang us all. Victory will be ours!"

The officer gave the signal....

The road to Minsk. Some eighty-five kilometres from Moscow. A monument to a heroine. People come to Zoya. She stands proudly in the bright sun. Green fields and forests around her. Flowers at her feet.
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