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© Bumble-Bea is a poem about innocence. It is an ingenious
lyrical diary which grows day by day like a puzzle. It all comes
to us through the eyes of a creature who cannot speak. Because
of its genuine emotional intensity, Lidia Vianu’s book haunts the
reader as an unusual confession. It reminded me of In Memoriam
by Ion Barbu.

There is more to this poem than lyricism: we find in it the
geography of an intellectual who peregrinates among libraries,
auditoriums, the common city-streets. Both the author and Bea,
her heroine, follow the paved roads as if they were crossing a
labyrinth.

Lidia Vianu

© Bumble-Bea

© Bumble-Bea este un poem despre inocentd si despre
legaturile ei, in formula ingenioasd a unui jurnal liric, alcatuit,
treptat, ca un puzzle, din perspectiva unei fiinte
necuvantitoare. Tensiunea autentica si incdrcatura emotionala
sunt doud dintre calitdtile acestei viziuni, care fac din poemul
Lidiei Vianu o confesiune pe cat de convingdtoare pe atat de
neobisnuitd, buna de asezat alaturi de alte poeme celebre care-
au abordat tema—citindu-l, mi-a venit imediat in minte In
memoriam de Ion Barbu.

Dar poemul nu exprima doar fluxul liric al unei fiinte, ci
forta legaturilor care alcdtuiesc subtil geografia unui intelectual,
trasata cu finete, de la bibliotecile, la salile de curs si la
cotidianul sdu de fiintd urband, care descoperd strazile orasului
ca pe aleile unui labirint.

Doina Rusti
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I am writing this in order to see Am scris aceste randuri ca sd aflu cine
myself for who I am: survivor into Light. sunt: supravietuitor in Lumind.
It frees me from the fear of the end. Cu ele inldtur spaima de sfdrsit. [ubirea
Love never dies. We do not need to find it. nu se sfarseste. Si nici nu avem nevoie si 0
We ARE it. You have always been myself, cautam. Iubirea suntem noi. Ai fost si vei fi
and will be so for all universes to come. fiinta mea in toate universurile ce stau sd vie.
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7 September 2018

“Can it be true? A new life? The one I dreamed of, with
beauty walks? Without being kicked in the street? With food
given to me not out of the garbage? And every day.

Will it be every day? Somebody has taken me in. Today I
had a beauty walk with somebody, but it was not until
midnight, because somebody was working and forgot all about
me. [ am not as fond of walking as I am of my new Pekingese
friends, but I will soon walk her properly, if it’s the last thing I
do.”

4
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7 septembrie 2018

»Chiar o fi adevarat? O viatd noua? Asa cum visam, cu
plimbadri de frumusete? N-o sd mai fiu azvarlitd in strada? O
sa fiu hranits, si nu cu gunoaie? In toate zilele?

Chiar in fiecare zi? Da, m-a luat cineva acasd. Astdzi mi-
am fdcut plimbarea de frumusete la miezul noptii, pentru ca
cineva a avut de lucru si a uitat complet de mine. Nu ma dau
eu in vant dupa plimbare, cel putin nu la fel de tare cum imi
plac noii mei prieteni pechinezi, dar jur cd nu o sd ma las pana
ce n-o invdt eu ce e aia o plimbare adevarata.”
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8 September 2018 8 septembrie 2018

“I've got a human name: Bea, from Beatrice. Dante wrote ,Bea e nume de om: vine de la Beatrice. A scris si Dante
about me. I am human. I've taken a human shower, I've eaten a despre mine. Chiar sunt om. Am facut dus ca tot omul, am
human meal — chicken livers cooked at Mega Image! Somebody mancat mancare ca oamenii—ficdtei gatiti la Mega Image!
does indulge me. Or I won't eat. I am training her all right. This Cineva ma rasfata. Pai da, cd altfel nu manéanc. O dresez: n-am
room is full of books about me. Wait till I read them all. But, incotro. Odaia asta e plina de carti, si toate sunt despre mine.
well... don’t hold your breath.” Chiar am de gand sd le citesc pe toate. Dacd nu ma

razgandesc.”
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8 September 2018, midnight 8 septembrie 2018, in miez de noapte

“Almost midnight (slight improvement, compared to ~Aproape miezul noptii (un progres fatd de ziua de
yesterday). The street has taken a shower. But somebody does ieri). Cred ca strada a facut dus. Dar cuiva nu-i place apa de
not like the water outside, because, when we came home, I had pe stradd, asa cd, de indatd ce ne-am intors acasd, mi-a spalat
my feet washed —all four of them. Don’t look at this photo: they labutele —toate patru. Nu va uitati la poza asta: lumea spune
say that Bucharest streets are not safe at midnight, so I am cd e periculos sd mergi pe strazile Bucurestiului in miez de
incognito.” noapte, asa ca sunt incognito.”
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9 September 2018 9 septembrie 2018
“She thinks I am enjoying this bone-for-dog she gave me. ,Isi inchipuie c4-mi place osul sta de ros pentru caini pe
She gives. I like the giving. care mi l-a dat.
Note to myself: Remember to give her a name. A name Imi plac fiintele care dau.
that’s all mine.” De tinut minte: sa-i dau si eu ei—un nume. Un nume care

sd fie numai al meu.”
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10 September 2018 10 septembrie 2018
“I am so proud of myself. Today I have discovered a ,ount foarte mandrda de mine. Am descoperit azi o
street nobody knew existed. It is called Sergeant Sun-escu stradd de care nu stia nimeni. Se cheama Sergent Sorescu. Am
(trying to translate here). I was so excited that I forgot to bark at fost atat de incantatd ca am uitat pana si sd latru la pisicd, s-o
the cat and scare her stiff (or not). And midnight is not here yet. bag in sperieti (sau nu). Si inca nu e miezul noptii. Multe se
More things may happen. With me, one never can tell.” mai pot intdmpla. Cu mine, nu se stie niciodata.”
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11 September 2018 11 septembrie 2018

“She says this is a day. »Zice cd asta e o zi.

What is a day? Ce-i aia, zi?

All those things she gives even when she’s working, and Toate lucrurile pe care mi le da chiar si cand lucreaza, si
which I give even when I'm asleep. pe care i le dau eu chiar si atunci cand dorm.

My Day. Adicd ziua asta e a mea.

I'll call her that during our secret midnight walk— Da... Ziua Mea. Asta e numele pe care o s& i-l dau atunci
incognito, of course.” cand ne plimbam la miezul noptii —incognito, bineinteles.”
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12 September 2018 12 septembrie 2018
“You got angry because I walked very slowly today. ,Te-ai enervat cd mergeam prea incet.
You wanted to go forward. Voiai sd inaintdm mai iute.
Seven years of memories keep me back: a smell, a noise, an Ma trdgeau inapoi sapte ani de amintiri: mirosuri,
absence. zgomote, absente.
I wish you had been with me then.” Ce bine era daca ai fi fost cu mine atunci.”
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13 September 2018 13 septembrie 2018
“If you leave for a whole day again, »,Dacd ma mai lasi singura o zi intreagd,
I'm warning you: te previn ca
I will climb into your armchair, am sa sar in fotoliul tiu,
I will lick your books, am sa-ti ling cartile,
I will bite your fountain pen, am sa-ti rod stiloul
and I'll siosad
I o sd
I'll.. 0 sd...
wait.” te-astept.”
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14 September 2018 14 septembrie 2018
“When we walk and you talk to me and I say nothing, it’s »Atunci cand ne plimbam iar tu spui ceva si eu tac, sad
not because I can’t hear you. I am speechless because I hear you nu crezi cd nu te aud. Tac tocmai fiindcd te aud prea bine.
too well. Even when you don’t talk to me.” Chiar si atunci cand nu vorbesti.”
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15 September 2018 15 septembrie 2018
“I hid behind the door. It did not occur to you to look »M-am pitit dupa usd. Acolo nu te-ai gandit sd ma cauti.
there. Because I had never left your side before. You looked Nu mai plecasem niciodatd de langa tine. M-ai cautat peste tot,
everywhere but where I was. For a quarter of an hour. I did not dar nu si acolo unde eram de fapt. Un sfert de ord a durat. Nu
mean to stay longer. I just had to teach you who misses whom aveam de gand sd stau mai mult. Vrusesem doar sa intelegi si
here.” tu exact cine lipseste cui, aici.”
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16 September 2018

“I want to sniff, you wait. I want to go left, you go left. I
want to eat what is on your plate, you give me your food. At
tirst, I wondered when you would force me to follow. You liked
to walk, so I just would not walk at all. Last night, you looked
aside and fell silent. That is how I found out. You have taught
me with a mere glance: what I really want is to follow you.”

Lidia Vianu
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© Bumble-Bea

16 septembrie 2018

»,Cand adulmec, te opresti din mers. Cand trag la
stanga, o iei la stanga. Dacd vreau ce ai tu in farfurie, ma lasi
sd mdnanc. La inceput m-am intrebat cand o sd ma tragi s vin
dupa tine. Stiam ca iti place sd mergi, asa ca pur si simplu nu
ma clinteam din loc. Aseard ai privit in partea cealaltd fara o
vorba. Asa am aflat. Cu o simpld privire m-ai facut sd pricep
cd, de fapt, tot ce-mi doresc este sd vin dupa tine.”
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19 September 2018 19 septembrie 2018
“If I read James Joyce, can I come to the faculty with you? »,Daca citesc James Joyce, pot veni cu tine la facultate?
I can’t bark in English, but I promise not to embarrass you.” Nu stiu sd latru pe englezeste, dar promit sda nu te fac de
rusine.”
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20 September 2018 20 septembrie 2018
“I saw it in your eyes. I licked it off your face. You smiled »Ti-am vdzut-o in ochi. Ti-am lins-o de pe obraz. Mi-ai
at me —before sleep, at the end of today.” surds —inainte sa adormim, la sfarsitul zilei.”
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21 September 2018 21 septembrie 2018
“I was eating. I choked. I was terrified. You made me »Mancam. M-am inecat. M-am speriat rau. M-ai facut sa
breathe again. I am alive. It is good to feel safe. And wanted.” respir din nou. Trdiesc. Ma simt in sigurantd. Cu tine.”
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22 September 2018 22 septembrie 2018
“I know I am walking VERY, VERY slowly. But we both »otiu cd merg FOARTE, FOARTE incet. Dar stim
know why: because I am learning how to fly.” amandoud din ce motiv: pentru ca invat sa zbor.”
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23 September 2018 23 septembrie 2018
“You are sad: the yellow leaves are already falling. But ,Esti amarata: au ingalbenit frunzele si cad. Nu te necdji.
not to worry. I'll take us to the land of no seasons. Follow me, Te duc eu in tinutul fard anotimpuri. Tine-te dupa mine: am eu
and I will keep you safe.” grijd sa nu ti se intdmple nimic.”
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24 September 2018 24 septembrie 2018
“Of course I bark at the big dogs which can harm you, »Fireste cd latru la toti cdteii mari care pot sa sard la tine
and at all the cats which will use you. You will trust anybody. si la toate pisicile care te-ar putea pacdli. Tu ai incredere in toata
It is no easy job to protect you from yourself.” lumea. Sa nu crezi cd e usor sa te apdr de tine insati.”
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25 September 2018 25 septembrie 2018
“How do I know you’'ll come home in exactly twenty ,De unde stiu eu ca vii acasa exact in doudzeci de
minutes, and I wait for you in front of the door: if you guess minute, si te astept in dreptul usii: daca ghicesti, inseamna ca
that, it means that you know me as well as I know you. If you ma cunosti la fel de bine cum te cunosc eu pe tine. Dacd nu
do not guess it, that will make me really sad.” ghicesti, o sa fiu necdjitd, foarte necdjita.”
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26 September 2018 26 septembrie 2018

“Let me sniff this gate... Now take 77 steps —quickly — »Stai sd miros poarta asta... Acum fa iute 77 de pasi—
before I find a dry leaf that needs sniffing. I brake. You never pana nu dau de o frunza uscatd care trebuie musai adulmecata.
get angry. ‘Come on, Bea,” you urge. Then you walk at my slow Pun frand brusc. Dar tu nu te superi. ‘Hai, Bea,” ma tragi. Dupa
pace. Now I run, and you keep up with me. You think you have care te resemnezi si mergi incet. Acum o iau la fugd, si tu dupa
trained me how to walk... Open your eyes, and try to be less mine. Tu crezi cd m-ai invatat sd ma plimb in lesd... Deschide
human: who is walking whom here?” ochii si fii mai desteapta decat un om: cine plimba aici pe cine?”
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27 September 2018 27 septembrie 2018
“For the last ten years, you've seen him inside that big “Zece ani de zile l-ai privit inauntrul calculatorului ala
computer of yours. You had no idea that it was not him at all. mare la care lucrai. Nu ti-a dat prin minte cd nu e el cel

You looked in all the wrong places. I am here to show you the adevdrat. L-ai cdutat numai unde nu avea cum sa fie. Am venit
light.” sd te luminez.”
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29 September 2018 29 septembrie 2018

“I'have my own dog tag. It says Bea Vianu, and it hangs »~Am la gat noul meu medalion, pe care scrie Bea Vianu,
round my neck, together with your telephone number. It is ~ impreund cu numarul tiu de telefon. Imi place cd am si eu un
nice to have a family name, but —don’t you know that youjust =~ nume de familie, dar —oare nu stiai cd nu ma poti pierde? Eu
can’t lose me? [ have chosen you.” sunt cea care te-a ales pe tine.”
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1 October 2018

“I do not know what a city is.

I do not know what a planet is.

I do not know what the sun that blinds me during our
morning walks is.

I do not know what the moon rising when we sneak out
incognito at midnight is.

I do not know what the contraption that keeps ringing
when I would much rather you focused on me is.

I am not even aware of all the things that I do not know.

There is only one thing that makes sense to me in this
world of yours—and that is the reason why, as you move
busily about the house, I choose to sprawl out on the exact spot
where it will inconvenience you most to go past me.

You know it.

I know it.”

Lidia Vianu
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© Bumble-Bea

1 octombrie 2018

,INu stiu ce-i aia oras.

Nu stiu ce-i aia planeta.

Nu stiu ce-i soarele care ma orbeste cand ne plimbam
dimineata.

Nu stiu ce-i luna care rdsare atunci cand ne strecuram pe
strdzi incognito in miez de noapte.

Nu stiu ce-i drdacovenia aia care sund exact atunci cand
vreau eu sd te ocupi numai si numai de mine.

Nici macar nu stiu cate lucruri nu stiu.

Un singur lucru conteaza pentru mine in lumea asta a ta—
ma refer la motivul pentru care, atunci cand treci preocupata
dintr-o odaie in alta, méa intind exact pe locul unde sa nu poti
pdsi peste mine fard sd ma vezi.

Asta stii si tu.

Asa cum stiu si eu.”
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3 October 2018

“You have been working on your laptop for seven days
in a row, you have not even had time to smile at me. What is it
that comes before me in your life? I am beginning to mope, you
know.”

[I am allotting English poets to my graduate students, to
translate. Bloodaxe Poets. It’s a first. It's important.]

“When I came to your house, we made a deal: I am only
yours, and you are mine alone —to take care of me, walk me,
introduce me to everyone.”

[Nothing comes before my teaching, Bea.]

“God, I am SOOO disappointed... Do they like you for
what you do?”

[Well, I love my programme. I made it. I am doing my
best.]

“You like something that does not like you? What kind of
world is this?”

[Welcome to the human world, Bea.]

“No, thanks. Better take your laptop and come to mine.”

Lidia Vianu
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3 octombrie 2018

,De sapte zile incheiate lucrezi la laptop, nicio clipa nu te-
ai oprit ca sa-mi zambesti macar. Ce e mai important decat
mine in viata ta? Si te mai miri cd sunt imbufnata.”

[Repartizez poeti englezi masteranzilor mei, care ii vor
traduce. Poeti publicati la Bloodaxe. Asta se intampld pentru
prima oard, asa cd pentru mine este foarte important.]

»~Atunci cand m-ai adus la tine, am avut o intelegere: eu
sunt numai si numai a ta, dar si tu esti a mea —ai grijd de mine,
ma plimbi, méa prezinti tuturor.”

[Pe primul loc e profesia mea, Bea.]

»Acum chiar ca m-ai necdjit... Mdcar se bucurd cineva de
ce faci tu?”

[Ma bucur eu. E un program facut de mine. Ma straduiesc
pentru el.]

, Te bucuri sa faci asta pentru cineva care nici nu te vede?
Ce lume mai e si asta?”

[Asa e in lumea oamenilor, Bea.|

~Ma lipsesc. Mai bine ia-ti laptopul si vino tu in lumea

4

mea.
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5 October 2018 5 octombrie 2018

“You have bought me a red-and-black coat. For rain and “Mi-ai cumpadrat o hdinuta rosu cu negru. Pentru ploaie
cold. Well... IF you will walk me when it’s rainy and cold, I will si frig. Bine. DACA o s4 ma plimbi tu pe ploaie si pe frig, atunci
wear the coat.” o0 sa port si eu haina.”
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7 October 2018

“Why do I always bark out loud, and your words come
hidden by those bracket-signs like two jaws?”

[Because you are a clever Bea who can speak.]

“Can’t you speak?”

[I can understand.]

“Talk to me without those horrible signs.”

[They are not signs.]

“What are they, then?”

[They are hiding places for thoughts that must not be
heard.]

“How come I hear them all the same?”

[There is a difference between hearing and knowing. You

just know.]

Lidia Vianu

© Bumble-Bea

7 octombrie 2018

,Cum se face ca eu latru tare tot timpul, pe cand vorbele

tale se ascund intre semnele-alea-paranteza ca doua falci?”

[Pentru cd esti o Bee isteatd, care poate vorbi.]

»91 tu nu poti?”

[Eu inteleg.]

,Cu mine sa vorbesti fara semnele alea nesuferite.”

[Nu sunt tocmai semne. |

,Adica ce sunt?”

[Sunt ascunzisuri pentru ganduri care nu trebuie auzite.]
,,Pai atunci eu cum le aud?”

[Una e sd le auzi si alta sa le stii. Tu stii.]
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9 October 2018

“What are you doing now?”

[Reading, Bea.]

“Hadn’t you better sleep? I could watch, for a change.
Keep you safe. It's what I do best, you know.”

[Sure. Especially when you bark at big dogs, and then run
off on all fours.]

“That’s a matter of principle. I've stolen it from Robert
Browning: ‘a man’s reach should exceed his grasp”.”

[You forget the sequel: “Or what’s a heaven for?” Unless
dogs are so different from humans that the company of a
furious big dog is their idea of heaven?]

“OK. It's a dog thing. I'm a dog and you are not. Now

you’ve really upset me.”

Lidia Vianu
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9 octombrie 2018

, Tu ce faci acuma?”

[Citesc, Bea.]

»~N-ar fi mai intelept sa dormi? Te-as veghea si eu, cum
faci tu cu mine. Te-as apara. Asta fac eu cel mai bine, si tu stii.”

[Da, stiu. Mai ales atunci cand latri la cdinii mari, dupa
care o iei la sanatoasa.]

,Asta e o chestiune de principiu. Am sterpelit-o de la
Robert Browning: ‘“Trebuie sd indrdznesti ceea ce nu crezi cd
poti reusi’. ”

[Ai uitat sa inchei citatul: ,, Altfel ce rost are Raiul?” Nu
cred cd un ciine e atat de diferit de un om incat si se creada in
Rai in compania unui duldu furios.]

»~OK. E o chestie de catei. Eu sunt cdtel si tu nu esti.
Acum chiar c4 ai fost rea cu mine.”
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11 October 2018

“What are those things on the little table under which I
take my mid-afternoon nap?”
[Books, waiting for me to make time.]
“I've been doing that myself —waiting, I mean—for pas
mal de temps. Can I have my walk now?”
[Not yet.]
“Will you walk the books first?”

Lidia Vianu
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11 octombrie 2018

»,Ce sunt chestiile alea de pe mdsuta sub care imi fac eu
somnul de dupd-amiaza?”

[Carti care asteapta sa-mi fac vreme sa le citesc.]

,Pdi asta fac si eu —astept, nici nu mai stiu de cand. Te-ai
hotdrat in fine sa ma plimbi?”

[Inci nu.]

»De ce? Plimbi cartile inaintea mea?”
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13 October 2018 13 octombrie 2018

“I won’t eat that concoction. You cook my usual food.” »Eunu pun gura pe porcdria asta. Vreau mancarea mea.”

[I teach all day today. Either you eat this can, or you [Am ore toatd ziua. Ori mananci conserva, ori rabzi de
starve.] foame.]

“You wish! I'm coming with you, and I'll bark, and you ,S-0 crezi tu! Vin dupa tine la curs, si latru, si, ca sa ma faci
will want to make me shut up, so you'll give me anything I ~ sa tac, ai sa-mi dai tot ce vreau eu de mancare.”
want to eat.” [Asta s-o0 crezi tu.]

[I wouldn’t bet on that.] »,Dacd nu-mi dai tu, o sa-mi dea studentii tdi. Ca sunt

“If you don’t, your students will. ‘Cause I'm cute, and  scumpa foc, si pe langd asta sunt si preferata profesoarei.”
the teacher’s favourite, on top of that.”
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15 October 2018

“I've walked you for two hours!”

[At snail-speed.]

“You've been living here for so many human years, and I
had to come in person to take you around. You wanted to see
‘Silk Street’ again, because your best friend, Ingrid Schwalb,
used to live there. I took you down all the small streets you had
never suspected existed. The Street of the Fair! I could have
read those huge trees for ever and ever. I found out that
seventeen dog-generations ago, there was a princess of all the
dogs in this area, and her name was Bea. I think it was me.”

[You read that?]

“Sure. You have your glasses, I have my nose. I can be as
busy as you are.”

Lidia Vianu
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15 octombrie 2018

,Te plimb de doua ore.”

[Cu viteza melcului.]

»Locuiesti aici de atatia ani de-ai vostri, ai oamenilor, si a
trebuit sa vin eu sd-ti arat. Ai vrut sd revezi Strada Matdsari,
fiindca acolo stdtea prietena ta cea mai bund, Ingrid Schwalb.
Te-am dus pe stradute despre care habar nu aveai ca exista.
Strada Balciului! Nu ma mai saturam citind toti pomii &ia
uriasi. Am descoperit cd, in urma cu saptesprezece generatii de
caini, a existat o printesa a tuturor cainilor de pe aici, si o chema
Bea. Cred ca eu eram.”

[Ai citit tu asta?]

,Evident. Tu citesti cu ochelarii, eu cu nasul. $i pot sd fiu
si eu la fel de ocupatd ca tine.”
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17 October 2018

“What does it mean, that you teach till Christmas? Do I
have to wait for Santa before I can go on another walk with
you?”

[I don’t teach every day.]

“So you won't go anywhere without me, right?”

[I will, on Wednesdays.]

“You should make up your mind: either you do, or you
don’t. I need to make my schedule, too, you know. I have to read
the news every day, or it is not news any more. I may have to
go out on my own. I already know the surroundings.”

[No way.]

“Why is it that you make all the decisions around here?”

[Because I am taking care of you, not the other way round.]

“When I take care of you, I will teach you how to walk on
a leash. I will feed you only what I think is good for you. I will
go out on Wednesdays, and never ask you to come along. I will
take you out at midnight, because I will forget you are there.”

[I'm sorry about that.]

“Brilliant. Now that you're feeling guilty, say quickly that

Lidia Vianu
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,Cum, adicd, ai ore pana la Crdciun? O sd trebuiasca sa-1
astept pe Mos Craciun ca sda ma plimb iar cu tine?”

[Nu, nu am ore in fiecare zi.]

,Atunci nu te duci nicdieri fird mine, ne-am inteles, nu-i
asa?”

[Ba da, miercurea.]

,Pai, hotaraste-te: ori te duci, ori nu te duci. Vreau si eu
sd-mi planific timpul. Trebuie sd-mi citesc zilnic stirile, nu le
pot ldsa sa se invecheasca. S-ar putea sda ma vad silitd sa ies
fara tine. Oricum, am invatat deja imprejurimile.”

[in niciun caz.]

,Da’ de ce trebuie si iei tu toate hotararile aici?”

[Fiindcd eu sunt cea care are grijd de tine, si nu invers.]

,Ei bine, sa stii ca, atunci cand o sd am eu grija de tine,
am sd te pun in lesd. Am sa-ti dau sda mananci numai ce cred
eu cd ai voie. Am sd te las singurd acasd miercurea, nici macar
n-am sd te intreb dacd nu vrei sd vii cu mine. Am sd te scot abia
la miezul noptii, fiindcad pur si simplu am sa uit de tine.”

[lartd-mad, imi pare rdu cd am uitat.]
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you will never ever leave me home alone, because you need me »~Asa da! Acuma, ca tot te simti vinovatd, zi repede ca

to watch over you. Agreed: Wednesdays included.” niciodata in viata ta n-o sa ma mai lasi singura acasa, fiindca
ti-e mai bine cand sunt eu cu ochii pe tine. Batem palma: se
aplicd si miercurea.”
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19 October 2018

“What's a photo?”

[It's your face in many copies, for everyone to see.]
“I don’t know “everyone’. I know you.”

[Maybe “everyone” knows you.]

“Will ‘everyone’ take care of me?”

Lidia Vianu
© Bumble-Bea
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19 octombrie 2018

,Ce-i aia poza?”
[Imaginea chipului tdu in mai multe exemplare, ca s-o
vada toata lumea.]

“Dar eu nu cunosc pe “toatd lumea’. Eu pe tine te stiu.”
[Poate te stie , toatd lumea” pe tine.]

[No. I've brought you here precisely because I wanted to »Are ‘toatd lumea’ grijd de mine?”

be the only one who does that.]

[Nu. Te-am luat la mine tocmai ca sa fiu eu singura care

“Then we don’t need everyone to know me. I'm your  face asta.]

secret, and you are mine.”

(:ONT

,Pai atunci nici n-avem nevoie sda ma stie toata lumea.
Eu o si fiu secretul tdu, iar tu al meu.”
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21 October 2018

“What is a lie?”

[Why do you ask?]

“You said somebody lied to you once.”
[Yes. I hate liars.]

“If I say that I have been forbidden to eat anything else
but meat, is that a lie?”

[I'd call it a nice try.]

“What is a real lie, then?”

[Saying something that you know will never happen.
Such as, “I will always protect you from misfortune.”]

“If I promise never to say anything that I do not mean,

will you promise to do the same?”

Lidia Vianu
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,,Ce-1 aia minciuna?”

[De ce intrebi?]

»Al zis cd cineva te-a mintit caAndva.”

[Asa e. Nu inghit mincinosii. ]

»,Dacd spun cd mi s-a interzis sa mananc altceva decat
carne, e o minciund?”

[Ai haz.]

,Pai, si atunci ce inseamnd o minciund adevarata?”

[Cand spui ceva ce stii precis cd nu se va intdampla
niciodatd. Cum ar fi, ,O sa te apdr intotdeauna de rau.”]

»,Dacd eu promit sa nu spun niciodata ceva ce nu e
adevdrat, imi promiti ca faci si tu la fel?
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“When we walk and you don’t say a thing, what are you
telling me?”

[Would you be asking if you didn’t have some idea?]

“I've never walked with anyone. First I was in a
courtyard, then I was in the street, and did not even have the
box I had slept in before that. Then you came along, and
suddenly it was all about me: ‘Do you like this, Bea? Do you
want water, Bea? Are you tired, Bea? Do your paws hurt, Bea?
Can we walk any faster?” I became Bea.”

[You know very well the answer to your question, then.]

“Well... I just wanted to make sure you understood the
question.”

Lidia Vianu
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»Ce-mi spui atunci cand ne plimbam si nu scoti un
cuvant?”

[Daca ma intrebi, inseamna ca stii. |

,Nu m-am plimbat cu nimeni niciodata. Mai intai am fost
intr-o curte, dupa aceea m-am trezit pe stradd, si nu mai aveam
nici mdcar cutia in care dormisem inainte. Pe urma m-ai gasit
tu, si am devenit cineva dintr-odata: ‘T’,ci place asta, Bea? Vrei
apd, Bea? Ai obosit, Bea? Te dor labutele, Bea? Mergem si noi
un pic mai repede?” Am devenit Bea.”

[Cum ziceam, stiai raspunsul la intrebarea ta.]

»Da... Dar de fapt, voiam sd ma asigur cd intelegi si tu

intrebarea.”
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25 October 2018

“I think you need cheering up. You have not called me
Bumble-Bea in a while.

I promise to pose for your tomorrow’s photos on my
Facebook page.

I promise to eat anything you cook, and never grumble till
you can’t take it any more and give me what’s on your plate.

I can sleep with you, if you want me to.

I will not lick your hand at seven in the morning, hoping
you would take me out.

I will run after the toy you bought me: I will run across the
hallway till you are tired enough and want to go to bed.

Have I cheered you up enough? Good. Now look at me and
say: ‘I'm taking you out.” That will cheer me up for a change.”

Lidia Vianu
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»,Cred cd ai nevoie de cineva care sa te binedispuna. Nu
mi-ai mai zis Buburuza-Bea cam de mult.

Promit sd pozez pentru postarea de maine pe pagina mea
de Facebook.

Promit sd mdananc orice imi gdtesti, si s nu bodogdan
pana ce nu mai suporti si imi dai ce ai tu in farfurie.

As putea dormi cu tine in pat, dacd asta vrei.

N-am sa-ti ling ména la sapte dimineata ca sd ma scoti
afara.

Am sd fug dupad jucdria pe care mi-ai cumparat-o: am sd
dau ture pe culoar pana ce ostenesti si vrei sd te culci.

Ei? Te-am binedispus suficient? Perfect. Acum uitd-te in
ochii mei si zi: ‘Hai la plimbare.” Acum merit si eu sd fiu
rasfatatd, nu?”
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28 October 2018

“I'm telling myself: your human life is a slow walk down
small streets whose name you know, but which you’ve never
actually seen. They wind up ahead, behind, then left and
right —having been there for sooooooo long, yet you never
knew them until you walked me today.

Some are villas with tall fences and shiny cars. Some are
so very old that it makes you sad to think that many were born
and died in them with wishes unfulfilled. But, no: I do not want
to make you sad.

You wanted us to go for a fast walk down the highway,
deafened by ambulances and the snarling of the trams and cars.
I dragged my paws. They all tell you, ‘Show her who's the
boss,” but you always humour me. Do not think for a minute
that I don’t see.

You let me sniff all the corners, dead leaves, wet tree-
trunks, gates and kerbs. I've walked you for pas mal de temps.
You've stared in my eyes many times, and that look you longed
for was there all right. Yes, indeed, I have chosen you, and now
you also know why.

Lidia Vianu
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»~Ma gandesc in mintea mea: viata ta de om este o
plimbare domoala pe stradute ale caror nume le stii, dar pe care
nu le-ai vdzut niciodatda pana acum cu adevarat. Ele serpuiesc
dinaintea ta, in urma ta, la stdnga, la dreapta—sunt acolo de
cand lumea, dar tu habar nu aveai pand azi, cand te-ai plimbat
cu mine.

Unele sunt vile cu garduri inalte si masini lustruite. Altele
sunt atat de ddrdpanate ca te gandesti cu tristete cati s-au
nascut si au pierit in ele neimpliniti. Dar nu vreau sa te intristez.

Voiai sa facem un tur rapid pe Soseaua lancului, asurzite
de ambulante si de maraitul tramvaielor, al masinilor. Inaintam
dupa tine ca melcul. Toti iti spun, “Trebuie sa stie ca tu esti
stapana,” dar tu faci doar ce vreau eu, si eu stiu asta.

Ai rdbdare sa adulmec toate colturile, frunzele uscate,
trunchiuri umede de copaci, portile si bordurile. Te plimb de
ceva vreme. Te-ai uitat deseori in ochii mei, si ai gasit acolo
privirea pe care o asteptai. Stiai cd eu te-am ales pe tine, iar
acum stii si de ce.

Viata ta nu este o fugd printre frunze moarte. Cu mine,
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Your life is not a race among falling leaves. It is a small inaintezi alene pe langa locuri necunoscute. Nu spui nimic. Eu
progress to places unknown. You are quiet. I am here. I am here vin cu tine. Vin ca sd te invat cum sa te plimbi. Sa treci.”
to teach you how to walk.”

C ONTEMPORARY

Lirerature P rEss

https://editura.mttlc.ro/ The University of Bucharest
2022



Lidia Vianu

© Bumble-Bea

41
29 October 2018 29 octombrie 2018
“You tell me I can’t speak because I have no words. I do Imi spui cd nu pot vorbi fiindcd nu am cuvinte. Ce rost
not need to talk to you. You are myself. A messenger.” ar avea sd vorbim? Suntem una. Suntem un mesager.”
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31 October 2018 31 octombrie 2018
“I do not sleep when you think I have fallen asleep. »,Cand crezi tu ca am adormit, eu de fapt nu dorm.
I concentrate. Ma3 concentrez.
You need a soul. All around you.” Ainevoie de un suflet. De jur imprejurul tau.”
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2 November 2018 2 noiembrie 2018
“I knew this day would come. You've hugged me, and »Stiam cd va veni si ziua asta. M4 iei in brate, ma saruti,
kissed me, and fed me, and walked me, and scratched my ears ma hranesti, ma plimbi, ma scarpini dupd urechi de mults,
for a long-long time. I know you've lost him. I alone know foarte multa vreme. Stiu cd el nu mai e. Doar eu stiu ce e in

what’s in your soul. I am prepared to miss you for two from sufletul tdu. M-am pregatit. O sa-mi fie mie dor de tine cat
now on. When you miss missing, read my eyes.” pentru doi de aici inainte. Cand ti-e dor sa-i fie cuiva dor de

tine, uitd-te in ochii mei.”
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4 November 2018 4 noiembrie 2018
“If I bark at anyone, trust me. When it comes to lying ,Atunci cand latru la cineva, nu te indoi de mine. Cand
creatures, I know better.” e vorba de mincinosi, md pricep mai bine decat tine.”
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6 November 2018 6 noiembrie 2018
“The candle is out. I can bring you matches, or another »S-a stins luméanarea. Pot sd-ti aduc chibrite, sau altd
candle, I can bark. What I can’t do is make another flame. The luménare, pot sd latru. Ceea ce nu pot eu face este sd aprind
light is yours. Even though I see it before you do.” altd flacara. Lumina este in puterea ta. Chiar daca eu o vad

inainte s-o ghicesti tu.”
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8 November 2018

“A penny for your thoughts.

I jump are-you-ing around the house till you put the
laptop aside and play with me.

I can roll from one end of the corridor to the other, with
the rubber toy screeching between my teeth.

I can tell you everything you’'d like to hear, even though I
know you will be sooooooo slow to understand.

I can do a lot of things —

Ijust can’t make that memory that haunts you come to life
again.”

Lidia Vianu
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8 noiembrie 2018

,lar te gandesti la lucrul dla.

Topai eu si urui in toatd casa, pana pleci de la laptop si te
joci cu mine.

Ma dau de-a dura pe tot holul, muscand jucaria aia care
chitdie.

i;i spun tot ce vrei sa auzi, desi sunt sigura cd iti va trebui
o vesnicie sd mad intelegi.

Pot face o groazd de lucruri—

In afars de unul singur: nu pot s readuc la viats amintirea
aceea care te bantuie.”
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10 November 2018 10 noiembrie 2018
“You're working. ,Lucrezi.
I lie on the floor which we have just cleaned together, my M-am lungit pe podeaua pe care am curdtat-o amandousd,
head on your toes. cu capul pe picioarele tale.
You smile. Tu suréazi.
I know.” Eu stiu.”
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12 November 2018

“When you open your eyes after midnight, and cannot
find me —

When you go from room to room, looking in the dark,
because turning the light on might wake me up —

When you go back to sleep thinking that I am very good at
hiding —

I know that you will be pleased in the morning to find Bea
under your couch as usual, after all.”

Lidia Vianu
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»Cand deschizi ochii dupa miezul noptii si nu ma vezi—
Cand mergi din odaie in odaie sa ma cauti, pe intuneric,
ca sa nu ma trezesti dacd aprinzi lumina —
Cand te culci la loc gandind ca stiu prea bine sd ma
ascund —
Eu stiu ca ai sd te bucuri maine dimineata s-o gasesti pe
Bea sub canapeaua ta, ca de obicei.”
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14 November 2018 14 noiembrie 2018
“You look and look in my eyes, as if they were somebody »Ma privesti drept in ochi, de parca ar fi ochii altcuiva.
else’s. Astepti un semn.
You wait for a sign. Tragi aer in piept, si aerul e credinta.
You breathe the air in, and hope. Nu sunt transparenta. Nu pot fi alta fiinta. Eu sunt eu.
I am not transparent. I cannot be some other creature. I Dar o sd vind vremea sd pricepi cd eu sunt semnul.”

am just myself. Soon, the time will come when you see that I
am the sign.”
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16 November 2018

“Can you teach me how to read your words?”

[I can’t.]

“Why not?!”

[Because.]

“Are you saying that I couldn’t possibly understand what
you write all day, and what makes you forget that you have me
now?”

[You do not know that many words.]

“But I do! I know “Hai, Bea’ and ‘Bravo, Bea’, and ‘Nu’, and
more.”

[In that case, I am the one who does not know your
language well enough.]

“I can teach you! I have the perfect day: Wednesdays
between four and eight. We walk for four hours and I teach
you. Tell your students they can come. I don’'t mind an
audience. I'll be the professor. Wow!”

Lidia Vianu
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»Ma inveti s citesc si eu cuvintele tale?”

[Nu am cum.]

,Da’ de ce?”

[Uite-asa.]

,Vrei sa zici ca n-am cum sa in’;eleg ce scrii tu toata ziua
si ce te face sa uiti de faptul cd acum ma ai si pe mine?”

[Nu stii decat foarte putine cuvinte.]

,,Ba stiu! Stiu ‘Hai, Bea’ si ‘Bravo, Bea’, si ‘Nu’, si mai stiu
si altele.”

[In acest caz, eu sunt cea care nu stie limba ta.]

,Te invat eu! Am ziua perfectd pentru asta: miercurea
intre patru si opt dupd-amiaza. Ne plimbam patru ore, iar eu te
invat. Spune-le studentilor tdi ca pot sd vina si ei. Mie imi place
sd am public. O sa fiu eu profesorul. Tii, ce grozav o sa fie!”
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18 November 2018

“You thought you were smart. So what, if I take a snack
that I find in the grass? Do you ever feed me real chicken
bones? Or candy? See? I'm indulging myself, and it’s all your
fault. You're not giving me those things, because they’re not
good for me. There you are.

Now you took me to the vet and got me a muzzle. Your
word. I refuse to remember it. The strappy-thing. I've already
forgotten the idea. You thought I would behave and walk,
despite the humiliation. I stopped in the middle of the
pavement, and would not budge. Wouldn’t you have been
angry, if you had been in my position?

I wouldn’t walk ahead, so no more afternoon walk. I
wouldn’t walk home either, so no work done this evening.
Everybody was staring. You did not like it much. You took off
the strappy-thing, and we had a nice long walk. And don’t
think that it was showing me the strappy-thing that stopped
me from barking at those nasty dogs: I just thought I had
trained you enough for one day.”

Lidia Vianu
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,Te-ai gandit cd le stii tu pe toate. $i ce, dacd iau o gustare
gasitd in iarba? Tmi dai tu vreodatd oase adevarate de pui? Ori
bomboane? Nu. E numai vina ta. Mie imi plac: tu nu-mi dai,
zici cd nu am voie. Da’ eu vreau.

Acuma m-ai dus la veterinar si mi-ai pus botnitd. Asta e
cuvantul tdu. Eu refuz sa-1 tin minte. Chestia aia care se pune
pe bot. Am si uitat toatd tardsenia. Credeai cd o sd ma port
civilizat si o sa te urmez acasd, cu toate cd m-ai umilit. M-am
protapit in mijlocul trotuarului si nu m-am mai clintit de acolo.
Tu, in locul meu, oare nu te-ai fi infuriat?

Am refuzat sd mai merg, asa cd adio plimbare de dupa-
masd. Nici acasd n-am vrut sd merg, asa ca adio orele tale de
lucru pana tarziu noaptea. Se zgaiau toti la noi. Nu pdreai
tocmai fericitd. Mi-ai scos chestia aia, si abia dupd aceea ne-am
plimbat, si chiar foarte mult. $i sa nu-ti inchipui ca n-am ldtrat
la cainii dia nesuferiti doar fiindca mi-ai aratat tu chestia aia de
pus pe bot. Nu. M-am gandit doar cd te dresasem destul pentru
o singura zi.”
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19 November 2018

“Tell me another story.”

[Are you getting bored?]

“I am never bored. I like my own company.”

[Especially when you're hungry, and you go are-you-ing
up and down the corridor, till our neighbour phones me in the
middle of a course to say “Bea is acting like Tarzan again.”]

“Not true. I am a sweet little thing. Except when I am
hungry. MAYBE. Now you see why I asked for a story: to keep
my mind busy while you cook. So...? “Once upon a time there
was a Bumble-Bea” ..?”

[If it happened so long ago, I don’t think you will need
your supper, as you couldn’t possibly be here now.]

“I am very much here, and forget the story. Focus on my
bowl.”

Lidia Vianu
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19 noiembrie 2018

»Mai spune-mi o poveste.”

[Te plictisesti?]

,Eu nu ma plictisesc niciodatd. Ma simt bine in compania
mea.”

[Sigur: mai ales atunci cand ti-e foame si alergi si urui pe
coridor panad ce vecinul de aldturi ma suna in mijlocul cursului
cd ,,Bea face iardsi pe Tarzan.”]

»Ba nu-i adevarat. Sunt o dulceatd mica. Cu conditia sa
nu-mi fie foame. POATE. Acuma stii de ce vreau o poveste:
sa-mi abata atentia pana termini tu de gatit. Si hai odata... “A
fost odata o Buburuza-Bea’..?”

[Daca a fost odatd, ma indoiesc cd mai ai nevoie de cing,
cd nu vad cum ai fi acum aici ca s-o mananci.]

,Ei la naiba! Sigur cd sunt aici. Lasd povestea si
umple-mi castronul.”
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22 November 2018 22 noiembrie 2018
“I like your study. I like sleeping in the armchair next to ,Imi place la tine in birou. Imi place s& dorm langa tine
you. You always make room for me. Seventy more days before pe fotoliu. Te tragi mai incolo si imi faci loc. Inca saptezeci de
his soul is free, and you will find out—I am the Christmas gift zile mai urca sufletul lui, si dupa aceea ai sd afli —eu sunt darul
you have never asked for.” tdu de Craciun pe care nu l-ai cerut niciodata.”
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24 November 2018

“You look into my eyes. I know what you want. I could
say, Yes, I can do that. Because that is what I am here for. But
you will not see what I bring if your eyes do not open like a
gate. I am on the other side. And I am not alone. This is all I
can say.”

Lidia Vianu
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24 noiembrie 2018

»Te uiti in ochii mei. Stiu ce-ti doresti. $i, da, chiar e in
puterile mele. De asta sunt aici. Dar nu poti vedea ce aduc daca
nu ti se deschide o poarta in privire. Eu sunt de fapt dincolo. i
nu sunt singura. Mai mult de atat nu-ti pot spune.”
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26 November 2018 26 noiembrie 2018

“We walk. »Ne plimbam.

You look at me, wondering to yourself: ‘Shall we be able Te intrebi, cu ochii la mine: ‘O sd ne mai putem
to walk tomorrow? When it snows? When everything freezes plimba si maine? Daca ninge? Daca ingheata?’
over?’ Tu plimba-ma. Stiu eu drumul.

Just walk me. I know the road. Lasd-te pe mdna mea asa cum ma incredintez eu tie,

Trust Bea as she trusts you. With her life.” cu tot sufletul.”
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28 November 2018

“What is this neither-morning-nor-night light?”

[You have already seen winter, haven’t you.]

“When I saw it, I was in it. This ninth floor, with warm
parquet and things that I can break —‘cause you never scold
me, even if I push your laptop off the table—which I do: I
would do anything to get your attention when you write and
forget all about me... Together, we are above winter. I am the
only one who will really-really-really —I'm not are-you-ing—
show you the light. Just close your eyes and see.”

Lidia Vianu
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28 noiembrie 2018

»Ce e lumina asta, nici de dimineatd, nici de noapte?”

[Nu e prima oard cd vezi iarna.]

Inainte o vedeam fiindci eram i ea. Aici, la etajul noua,
cu parchet cald si tot felul de lucruri pe care am voie sa le
sparg —fiindcd tu nu ma certi, chiar daca-ti imping laptop-ul
jos de pe masd—si chiar il imping: as face absolut orice sa-ti
atrag atentia atunci cand scrii si uiti ca exist... Cand sunt cu
tine, suntem sus, deasupra iernii. Eu sunt singura care
chiarchiarchiarchiar —nu urui—am sa-ti arat lumina. Inchide
ochii si ai sa vezi.”
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29 November 2018

[This has been a long day!.. Give Bea her medicines, in the
right order, with food, without water... Walk Bea in the
morning, wash Bea’s paws when we come back, pet Bea or she
will be are-you-ing your ears off, comb Bea’s fur if she is
nervous, make Bea drink water because she gets carried away
following you around and forgets she is thirsty. Feed Bea
lunch, feed Bea dinner, try not to mind her loud begging
sounds if you happen to be still eating when she has finished
her own food. Hold Bea till she falls asleep on the couch by
your side, and — take care —if you move, Bea sees everything,
even when she is asleep... It felt like a whole week.]

“Yes, that is why I am here with you: to make your time
so much longer —“

Lidia Vianu
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29 noiembrie 2018

[A fost o zi tare lungd... Pregdteste in ordine
medicamentele pentru Bea, cu mancare, fara ap4... Plimb-o pe
Bea de dimineata, spala-i labutele la intoarcere, mangai-o, daca
nu vrei sd uruie pana-ti surzesc urechile, peri-o daca e agitatd,
pune-o sa bea apd, fiindcd, tot tinandu-se dupa tine, se lasd
dusa de val si uitd sa-i fie sete. Dd-i masa de pranz, da-i cina,
prefd-te ca nu auzi protestele ei zgomotoase dacd cumva tu mai
mananci dupa ce ea si-a golit castronul. Tine-o in brate pana ce
adoarme pe canapea langa tine, si—mare grija —daca te misti,
Bea vede tot, chiar si cdnd doarme... Parcd ar fi trecut o
sdptdmana intreaga. ]

,Pdi de asta si sunt eu aici cu tine: ca sa fac timpul tau sa

dureze mai mult, muuuuuuult de tot—"
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30 November 2018 30 noiembrie 2018

“That short moment. When your step changes, arrested »Clipa aceea. Cand pasul ti se opreste in aer —cand
in midair —when your brisk walk falls into slow motion, and mersul grabit incetineste, si astepti —sa mergi in pas cu mine.
you wait — for me to set the pace. If I hurry, you keep up. If I go Dacad merg mai repede, mergi si tu. Daca merg ca melcul, iti
at snail-speed, you think I am tired, and never rush me. That spui cd am ostenit, si nu ma zoresti NICIODATA. Pasul tiu
mute pirouette is the best proof—that you do—want me— rdzgandit in aer este cea mai buna dovada ca tu—chiar —mad —
around.” vrei—in preajma—ta.”
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30 November 2018

“So what, if I ran away for a little while? I needed some
time to myself. If you had not run after me and caught me, I
would have found the house on my own.”

[On a winter midnight, in an empty alley, when it’s
freezing cold —who would have opened the entrance door for
you?]

“Doors always open for me when you take me out. What
can I say? I'm a charmer.”

Lidia Vianu

60

© Bumble-Bea

30 noiembrie 2018

91 ce dacd am zbughit-o si eu fdrd lesd? Aveam nevoie sd
fiu singurd. Dacad nu fugeai dupa mine sa ma prinzi, gaseam
casa si fara tine.”

[larna, in miez de noapte, pe o alee pustie, pe un ger de
crapa pietrele —cine ti-ar fi deschis tie usa de la intrare?]

»~Atunci cand mad scoti afard, toate usile se deschid in fata
mea. Sunt o fiinta fermecatd, asta este.”
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1 December 2018 1 decembrie 2018
“You said, ‘I've never set foot in this alley before—we »Mi-ai zis, “‘N-am mai fost pe aleea asta niciodatda —cred
must have lost our way.” I took you right to our door. I guess I cd ne-am rdtdcit.” Te-am adus exact la usa noastra. Nu crezi cd
can be trusted to go without a leash now?” sunt pregatita sa merg si fard lesd acum?”
[You might be. I am not sure I am.] [Tu poate cd esti, dar eu nu.]
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[.] [.]

She feeds me, she walks me, but she doesn’t hear me. 1 Ma hrdneste, ma plimbd, dar nu ma aude. Am incercat
have tried and tried... din rasputeri, zi dupa zi...
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1 March 2020

“You know what I mean whenever I utter a sound. I
know you know, and wait patiently for you to take me out.
Those are the times when I have you all to myself. If I am
thinking this—which you hear without hearing —it is to tell
you that, here, at your feet, while you work and glance at me
every now and then, is your ‘martisor” for this year. Now, be
nice and tell me that you will never need another, because I will
be with you as long as you are with me.”

Lidia Vianu

63
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1 martie 2020

,otii exact ce vreau sd spun atunci cand scot un sunet.
Stiu cd stii, asa cd astept cu rabdare sa iesim. Acelea sunt
momentele cand nu te impart cu nimeni. Gandesc asta —si ma
auzi fara sa auzi—ca sd-ti spun cd, aici, la picioarele tale, pe
cand lucrezi si imi arunci o privire din cand in cand, se afla
martisorul tau pentru anul acesta. Acum spune si tu cd n-o sa
vrei niciodatd altul, fiindca eu voi fi cu tine citd vreme esti tu

cu mine.”

C ONTEMPORARY

Literature P RrEss

https://editura.mttlc.ro/

2022

The University of Bucharest



2 March 2020

“Five minutes every morning, while you are taking your
shower, I steal into your bed, and my head warms your pillow.
I know you would like me to sleep with you at night —but you
have no idea that my soul is already there, under your head.
You dream my feelings. And I take good care to renew them
each morning. One day you will know why. You will realise

4

who.

Lidia Vianu
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2 martie 2020

,Cinci minute in fiecare dimineatd, pe cand faci tu dus,
ma furisez la tine in pat si iti incalzesc perna cu capul. Stiu ca
ti-ar placea sd dorm cu tine noaptea—dar habar nu ai ca
sufletul meu e deja acolo, la tine sub cap. Visezi ce simt eu. lar
eu am grijd sa las acolo ceea ce simt in fiecare dimineata. Intr-o

buna zi, ai sd afli de ce. Ai sa intelegi cine.”
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3 March 2020

“You washed me and wiped my fur dry, held me till | was
warm—and I fell asleep. When I opened my eyes, your head
was next to mine.

We had walked for three full hours —what a nice spring
day! You will not remember this dream: I watch you, right
now, when I know that you are holding me in your soul, for
fear I might catch cold. You, on the other hand, will never know
anything at all about my snows, rains, hunger and fears before
you found me. I will protect your dreams from ever finding
out. Never worry about my past. I am with you now: it is all
that matters.”

Lidia Vianu
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3 martie 2020

+M-ai spalat, m-ai sters pand mi-ai uscat blana, m-ai
incdlzit si am adormit in brate la tine. Cand am deschis ochii,
capul tdu era aldturi de al meu.

Umblaserdm trei ore incheiate—ce zi de primdvara
minunatad! Nu vei tine minte acest vis: te urmaresc chiar in clipa
cand stiu cd mad strangi in suflet, de fricd sa nu rdcesc. Nu vei
afla niciodata de zapezile, ploile, foamea si spaimele mele
inainte sa ma gasesti. Am sa-ti ocrotesc visele, sa nu afli tot ce
a fost. Nu te gandi la trecutul meu. Acum sunt cu tine: acesta
este lucrul cel mai important.”
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4 March 2020 4 martie 2020
“When your diamond ring is in my fur, I resist any urge »,Cand inelul tau cu diamant e in blana mea, nu fac nici
to move. Leaning against your leg, I am waiting for you to be cea mai mica miscare. Lipitd de tine, astept sa fii iar fericita.
happy again. Counting down, 4-3-2... And we are one.” Numaratoare inversd, 4-3-2... Si suntem una.”
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5 March 2020

“I'know perfectly well this is the armchair you sit in when
you work.

I know you think it’s late and you have things to find and
finish.

I also know you won't have the heart to make me leave
this spot just in order to focus on something else but me.

QED: I'm staying where I am.

And don’t you dare move your computer table next to the
couch. That would make me soooooo sad.

What has that laptop got that I haven’t, to keep you
glued to something else but me for an entire day —excluding
my breakfast and dinner, and my three daily walks to all the
places you had never been to before you had me, and the
obligatory half-hour of playing with my special spikey-
squeaky ball... and I am sure I can produce so many more fun
things to do, if you'd only leave that damn contraption and
spend more time with me.”

Lidia Vianu
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5 martie 2020

,otiu bine ca dsta e fotoliul pe care stai atunci cand
lucrezi.

Stiu ca te gandesti cd e tarziu si ai lucruri de gasit si de
terminat.

Mai stiu si cd n-o sd te lase inima sd ma dai jos de aici,
doar ca sd te ocupi de altceva si nu de mine.

QED: Raman pe fotoliu.

Sd nu cumva sa-ti muti masa de computer langd canapea.
M-ar intrista peste masura.

Ce are laptop-ul dla si nu am eu, ca te tine lipita de el o
zi intreagd —in afard de momentele cand imi dai micul dejun
si cina, md duci de trei ori pe zi la plimbare in toate locurile pe
care nu le-ai fi vdazut dacd nu eram eu, te joci cu mine cu
mingea mea speciald cu tepi si chitditoare, o jumadtate de ora
(obligatoriu)... si sunt absolut convinsa ca mai gasim o groaza
de lucruri hazoase de facut, dacd te induri naibii sa lasi
drdcovenia aia in plata Domnului si sd stai mai mult cu mine.”
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6 March 2020 6 martie 2020
[All our memories seem to weigh on you. The only [Te urmdresc toate amintirile noastre. Alt viitor decat
future is the soul.] sufletul nu exista.]
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7 March 2020 7 martie 2020

“This particular spot at your feet while you work is all »Locul de la picioarele tale atunci cand lucrezi este numai
MINE. si numai AL MEU.

Just so you know. Ca sd stii.

Non-negotiable. Nu este nici pentru Lizzie, nici pentru Fenyx.

Neither Lizzie nor Fenyx can claim it. Cand nu esti tu aici, eu il pazesc.

When you are away, I watch it. Cand vin la noi Lizzie si Fenyx, ai grija sa-i anunti cine e

When Lizzie and Fenyx are around, you teach them who's stapan aici (adica EU).”
the master here (ME).”
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8 March 2020

“I wish the mobile telephone had never been invented.

First, you take no end of photos with it, as if I were going
away anywhere and you needed something to remember me
by. Why panic? I am staying here, if you are.

Second, when you give up making me look smart for a
photo, you answer the phone, again and again, saying ‘thank
you, thank you, thank you'. I am waiting to hear, ‘Bea, let’s go
out, it’s two already, and you need your beauty walk.” Can you
focus on me for a change?

I look at you while you check how many ‘likes’ this post
gets. And, by the way, don’t hold your breath. Liking is magic,
and Bea alone can do that for you.”

Lidia Vianu
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8 martie 2020

,Ce bine era dacd nu s-ar fi inventat telefonul mobil.

In primul rand pentru c& imi faci poze cu el cu toptanul,
de parcd as avea de gand sa plec si o sd ai nevoie de ceva care
sd-ti aduca aminte de mine. Nu te panica degeaba: sunt aici
cata vreme esti si tu.

In al doilea rand, cand termini si ma dichisesti pentru o
pozd, raspunzi la puzderie de telefoane, cu ‘multumesc,
multumesc, multumesc’. Eu astept degeaba sa te aud ca spui,
‘Bea, hai sd mergem, e deja ora douad si nu ti-ai facut plimbarea
de frumusete.” Pot sa capat si eu putind atentie?”

Te privesc cum urmaresti cate likes se adund la postarea
cu mine. Am sa-ti spun un secret: like e un lucru fermecat, si
numai Bea ti-l poate aduce.”
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11 March 2020

“If I lick the floor, you worry.

If I stare at you, you worry.

If I chew a tiny little something I find under a stone
or a wheel, you worry.

If I lick my paws, you worry.

If I don’t follow you everywhere about the house,
you worry.

If T eat too fast, you worry.

If I don’t eat everything, again, you worry.

I am a free creature.

I'm used to doing whatever I please.

I'm used to looking after myself and fighting for
every bit of food I can find.

I'm used to barking my head off at anyone that
comes near me, except you: for you I roll round, for you
I am a soprano, a baritone, a geisha.

Stop worrying.

Lidia Vianu
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11 martie 2020

,Te nelinistesti dacd ling podeaua.

Te nelinistesti dacd ma uit la tine.

Te nelinistesti dacd mestec ceva ce gdsesc sub o piatra ori o roata.
Te nelinistesti dacd ma ling pe labute.

Te nelinistesti dacd nu vin dupa tine prin toatd casa.

Te nelinistesti dacad infulec mancarea.

Te nelinistesti si dacd nu mananc tot ce-mi dai.

Sunt o Bee libera.

Fac ce-mi place.

M-am obisnuit sd ma descurc singura si sa-mi caut singurd de
mancare.

M-am invatat sa latru cat ma tin puterile la toti care vin dupa
mine: toti, in afard de tine. Cand vii tu acasa, ma rostogolesc, sunt
soprand, sunt bariton, sunt gheisa.

Nu te mai nelinisti.
Nu te gandi la C virus: te apar eu de asta. Dacd mad iubesti, atunci

stii cd asa e.”
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And forget the C virus: I am here to protect you.
If you really love me, you will trust me on that.”
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12 March 2020 12 martie 2020
“There. Placed between your laptop and your eyes, I win. »,Gata. M-am cdtarat intre laptop si ochii tai. Victorie.
What can be more important than our Bea-o’clock Nimic pe lume nu e mai important decat pauza-de-la-ora-
break?” Bea.”
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13 March 2020 13 martie 2020
“No. I am not asleep. But all your attention goes into »Nu, nu dorm. Dar tu nu ai ochi decat pentru cuvintele
reading those words, and I feel left out. When you learn who I pe care le citesti, asa cd ma simt ignoratd. Atunci cand o sd afli
really am and where I come from—well—then I will feel at  cine sunt eu cu adevérat si de unde vin—abia atunci—am sa
home here, and you will know why. That is all.” ma simt acasa aici, iar tu ai sd afli de ce. Ai sda descoperi

singurd.”
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14 March 2020

“It's been a year now that I was sure not to expect what
it used to be. The beatings, the hunger, the cold, the enemies,
those eyes that looked through me when I was starving and
they were eating at a table in the long courtyard. A morsel
would have sufficed. They spat the bones, stood up and kicked
me while heading back inside. Whenever you eat, you feed me
tirst, and then you dress me nicely, if it snows or if it rains, and
then you let me lead the way. I'd follow you anywhere with
my eyes closed. If I struggle to keep them open even when I am
sleeping, it is because I want to forget that time when nobody
ruffled my ears and called me Bumble-Bea.”

Lidia Vianu
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14 martie 2020

,Un an mi-a trebuit ca s uit ce am trait. Bitaia, foamea,
frigul, dusmanii, ochii aceia care se uitau prin mine atunci cand
eram flamandd, iar ei mancau la masd in curtea aceea lunga. O
bucdtica cat de mica mi-ar fi fost de ajuns. Scuipau oasele, se
sculau de la masa si imi ardeau un picior, dupa care intrau in
casi. intotdeauna cand mananci, tu imi dai mie mai intai, apoi
ma imbraci, dacd ninge ori ploud, si ma lasi sd aleg eu drumul.
As merge dupa tine cu ochii inchisi pana la capatul lumii. Daca
ma straduiesc sa-i tin deschisi chiar si atunci cand dorm, o fac
pentru cd vreau sd uit vremurile cdnd nu-mi scarpina nimeni
urechile si nici nu-mi zicea Buburuza-Bea.”
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15 March 2020 15 martie 2020
“I know you have your own fears and hide them in ,Stiu ca ai si tu fricile tale, dar le ascunzi ca sa ma
order to cheer me up. I know my eyes look sad. I know you inveselesti pe mine. Stiu cd am privirea trista. Stiu ca vrei sa-ti
want me to tell you everything. But, really, there is nothing to povestesc tot. Dar nu mai conteazd. Atunci cand esti o Bee, tot
say. When you are a Bea, being cheered up is all that matters.” ce-ti doresti este sd te inveseleasca cineva.”
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16 March 2020

“I am sorry. I wanted a few minutes outside with you.
Sometimes I just don’t understand things.”

[What things.]

“Things like ‘I'm working,” or “Wait a minute’, or “You've
just eaten, Bea’. We are growing old together. When I hide and
you have to look for me, it just means I am very sorry. I will
never leave you alone again. Never ever.”

Lidia Vianu
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16 martie 2020

,Jartd-ma. Voiam sa iesi doar ciateva minute cu mine.
Unele lucruri eu nu le prea inteleg.”

[Ce fel de lucruri?]

“Vorbe cum ar fi ‘Lucrez’, ori "Asteaptd o clipd’, ori
‘Adineaori ti-am dat de mancare, Bea'. Imbatranim impreuna.
Atunci cand mé ascund pand ma gdsesti, inseamna ‘larta-mad’.
N-am sa te mai las singurd. Niciodata, chiar niciodatd.”
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17 March 2020 17 martie 2020
“Time for my walk! Do you know why I like it so when »,Gata, e ora de plimbare! Ai idee de ce imi place asa de
you take me out? tare sd iesi cu mine?

Because that is the time when we can really talk —just Fiindcd atunci stdm noi doua de vorba —doar tu si cu
the two of us. We look into each other’s eyes and we know. You mine. Ne privim in ochi si stim. Tu stii exact cAnd am obosit si
know exactly when I am tired and my paws need a rest, and I vreau sa-mi odihnesc ldbutele, iar eu te duc in fiecare zi exact
always take you where you want to go.” acolo unde vrei sd ajungi.”
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18 March 2020

“Remember to tuck me in with my brand new green
cover. Bea must be pampered —just in case you have already
gone to bed and forgotten all about me.

So, it’s Good Night, sleep tight and don’t let the bed bugs
bite: only you must know that I have an allergy to bugs, so you
will have to wash me and dry me again, and the commotion
may not make either of us very happy.”

Signed, “Bea, the one and only. Unforgettable.”

Lidia Vianu

79

© Bumble-Bea

18 martie 2020

»Tine minte sd ma invelesti cu pdturica mea verde nou-
noutd. Bea trebuie rasfatata —in caz cd te-ai culcat deja si ai uitat
cu totul de mine.

Asa cd, noapte bund, somn usor, vise pldcute, puricii sa te
sdrute: da’ sd stii cd eu fac alergie la purici, asa cd va trebui sa
ma speli si sa ma usuci iar, si n-o sa ne amuze tevatura asta pe
niciuna dintre noi doua.”

Semnat, , Bea neasemuita, cea de neuitat.”
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18 March 2020

“Do you remember our first autumn walk, when you told
me who you would have wanted to be, and I told you I would
not have you any other way? You smiled. And I knew we
would never be separated.

On a bench, in a park which you had always hated as a
child. All my life I had waited for that moment when I could
make the world look as you wanted it to be. One autumn
afternoon — that’s all it took. For you to trust me. For me to be

7

you.

Lidia Vianu

80

© Bumble-Bea

18 martie 2020

»Mai tii minte prima noastrd plimbare, toamna, atunci
cand mi-ai marturisit cum ai fi vrut tu sa fii, iar eu ti-am
rdspuns ca cel mai bine este asa cum esti? Ai suras. Am stiut ca
nimic nu ne va desparti.

Eram pe o bancd, intr-un parc pe care nu puteai sa-I
suferi pe cand erai copil. Toatd viata asteptasem acel moment
cand voi putea face ca lumea sa fie cum vrei tu. N-a fost nevoie
decat de o dupd-amiazd de toamnd, pentru ca tu sa mad crezi,

iar eu sd fiu una cu tine.”
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20 March 2020 20 martie 2020
“I've been sleeping at your feet for over a year and a »,Dorm la picioarele tale de peste un an si jumadtate, si tu
half, and you still don’t know what I think?” incd nu stii ce-i in capul meu?”
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Lidia Vianu

© Bumble-Bea
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21 March 2020 21 martie 2020

“You follow me, I follow them. We don’t need to ,Tu vii dupd mine, eu merg dupa ei. Nu ochii ne conduc.”

4

see.
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24 March 2020

“I have not forgotten anything that happened to me
before I found you. So, do not be angry when I try to pick up a
bone from the garbage. Old habits die hard.

It’s not because I am hungry: maybe I am trying to divert
your attention from this whatever-humans-call-it virus.
Humbug. When it’s all over, we shall read ‘A Christmas Carol’
again, with Cristina and Lizzie and Fenyx.

In the meantime, Bea is with you. Humans are a bit
stupid sometimes. They never see what's essential in life.”

Lidia Vianu

83

© Bumble-Bea

24 martie 2020

»N-am uitat nimic din ce am trdit inainte sa te gasesc. Asa
cd nu te infuria cand mai fur cate un os din gunoi. Obisnuinta
e a doua natura.

N-o fac de foame: poate incerc sa te fac sa uiti de
ndzdrdvdnia asta pe care oamenii o numesc virus. Virus,
spanac! Cand o sd se termine balamucul, o sd citim iar Colindd
de Crdciun, cu Cristina, Lizzie si Fenyx.

Pand una alta, Bea e cu tine. Oamenii nu prea au minte

uneori si nu vad ce e esential in viata.”
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25 March 2020

“I've had a fabulous idea! It has come right now, because
I can’t leave the house, I can’t spend time in the open, I can’t
drag you to the lake you hated as a child but you love now,
because of me.

Wow!

Sorry! Sorry —I did not mean to wake you up. But it's such
a breathtaking idea, I just couldn’t wait. Say yes, please say yes!
‘Bea’s Journal of the—shhht. Shhhhhhh! Nobody else must
know. Just the two of us: * —the Forbidden Year.’

I will think it, and you will use all the words that you
know. Everybody can join in, with all the words in this world,
as long as you remember the idea was all mine. It will keep us
busy —and together —till we are really, really, really free and

happy.”

Lidia Vianu

84

© Bumble-Bea

25 martie 2020

»Am o idee geniald! Mi-a venit acum fiindcd nu am voie
sd plec de acasd, nu pot iesi la aer, nu te pot duce la lacul pe
care nu-l puteai suferi cand erai micd, dar care iti place acum,
fiidca imi place mie.

Tiil..

Aoleu, iartd-ma —n-am vrut si te trezesc. E o idee-traznet.
Trebuie sa ti-o spun acum-acum. Spune da, te rog zi dal!
‘Jurnalul Beei din—sst. Ssssss! Sa n-auda cineva. Numai noi
doua o sa stim: * —din Anul Interzis.”

Eu il gandesc, iar tu folosesti toate cuvintele pe care le
stii. Poate toatd lumea sa ni se alature, cu toate cuvintele din
univers, dar sd nu cumva sa uitati cd a fost ideea mea si numai
a mea. O sa ne tind ocupate —si o sa fim impreund —pana ce
vom fi de-adevaratelea libere si fericite.”
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Lidia Vianu
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26 March 2020 26 martie 2020

“You are afraid when you are powerless.” »Ti-e fricd numai atunci cand nu ai nicio putere.”
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28 March 2020

“I wonder, don’t you like walking me any more? I am
getting a bit too much sleep while you work all day, and —I will
be honest with you—I miss our silent communications. If I
have done anything wrong, I promise to be really, really, really
good for ever and ever: just don’t give me away.”

Lidia Vianu

© Bumble-Bea

86

28 martie 2020

»,Oare nu-ti mai place sd te plimbi cu mine? Cum tu
lucrezi cat e ziua de lungd, eu dorm mult, si—ca sd spun
drept—mi-e dor de discutiile noastre fara cuvinte. Dacd am
facut ceva rdu, promit sa fiu foooarte cuminte de aici incolo:
doar sa nu ma dai de la tine.”
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31 March 2020

“Your parents made it through World War II. Your
grandfather died in World War . Your great-great-great-great-

killed by the
Inquisition. Don’t ask me how I know that. We both know.

great-(...?)-grandparents were Spanish
This is the ordeal of your generation. It weighs hard on
you. You are not used to being forced to stay indoors for weeks
on end, and even less to fearing what will come next.
One thing, though, I am sure I can do: teach you that fear
is a waste of energy. Hadn’t you better write a fairy tale with a
Bea and all the wonderful things that could happen to her?
Such as being found in the street, taken home, washed, taken
to the doctor, fed carefully, and walked —well, an hour a day,
right now, but still.
If I have been able to forget everything that happened in
my life before that, I am sure you can forget your anxiety. The

Vianus are strong, and I am now Bea Vianu, so one of you, too.”

Lidia Vianu

87

© Bumble-Bea

31 martie 2020

»Parintii tdi au trait al doilea Razboi Mondial. Bunicul tau
a murit in primul razboi. Stra-stra-stra-stra-stra-(..?)-bunicii tai
au fost ucisi de Inchizitia spaniold. Sd& nu ma-ntrebi de unde
stiu. Stim amandoua.

Acesta este calvarul generatiei tale. E apasator. Nu esti
obisnuitd sa te sileasca cineva sa nu iesi din casd sdptamani de
zile, si nici sa-ti fie frica de ce va veni.

De un lucru sunt sigura: pot sa te fac sad intelegi ca frica e
o risipd de energie. N-ar fi oare mai pldcut sd scrii un basm cu
Bea si toate lucrurile minunate care i s-ar putea intdimpla? De
exemplu, sd fie gasitd pe stradd, luatd de cineva acasd la ea,
dusa la doctor, hranita si plimbatda —ma rog, doar o ora pe zi,
dar oricum.

Dacd am putut eu sd uit tot ce mi s-a intdmplat inainte,
sunt sigurd ca poti si tu sa uiti de fricd. Familia Vianu e o familie
puternicd, iar eu sunt acum Bea Vianu, adicd sunt si eu de-a
voastrd.”
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1 April 2020

“You've got your work and all those email messages that
can’t wait. You do mention me, true, but, if anyone likes me,
they tell YOU: nobody says directly to me, ‘Bea, you're so cute!’
I am, am I not?

I found Cristina’s old book about the castles on the Loire.
You have your students. You won’t even notice I'm not there.

But, then... nobody will tuck me in with my favourite
green blanket. See how busy you are? I am really upset.

As for the Castles on the Loire, well... April Fools” Day!
Maybe some other day, with Cristina and Lizzie and Fenyx..?

(P.S. Just in case you get any ideas: I am not going
anywhere. I have you. Finders keepers.)”

Lidia Vianu

88

© Bumble-Bea

1 aprilie 2020

»Tu ai de lucru, ai de rdspuns la mesaje care nu suferd
amanare. Da, vorbesti despre mine, dar, dacd cineva ma place,
iti spune tie: nu-mi spune nimeni mie direct, “Esti o scumpete,
Bea!” Dar sunt, nu-i asa ca sunt?

Am gasit o carte veche a Cristinei: Chateaux de la Loire. Tu
ai studentii tdi si nici n-o sa observi cd nu mai sunt langa tine.

Doar cd... cine o sd md mai inveleascd in paturica mea
verde preferatd? Tu esti mereu ocupatd, iar eu sunt de-a
dreptul necdjita.

Cat despre castelele de pe Loara, ce sd zic... Pacdleald de
intai aprilie! Poate altd datd, cu Cristina, Lizzie si Fenyx?

(P.S. Nici sa nu te gandesti cd plec de aici. Te am pe tine:
ce-am gasit al meu sa fie. Da, chiar asa.)”
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3 April 2020

“Why are you sad? Your students have their lives. In this
state of emergency, your teaching them one thing or another is
the last thing on their minds.

Teach me. Just don’t expect me to speak English. BUT —1
can bark as long as you wish. Especially when you speak on

the phone.”

Lidia Vianu

89

© Bumble-Bea

3 aprilie 2020

~De ce sa te intristezi? Studentii isi au viata lor. Intr-o stare
de urgentd ca asta, chiar nu le pasa de ce le predai tu.

inva’,cé-mé pe mine. Numai sd nu te astepti sa vorbesc
englezeste. Pot, insa, sd latru cat vrei. Mai ales cand vorbesti la

telefon.”
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4 April 2020

“I'll only take a second. I want to try my hand. If you can
do it, so can I. I must find out who keeps you glued to the
laptop while I sit on your feet for hours, hoping you’ll see me
at last. I don’t like competition. I will bark your head off. I may
even bite.

Ok.

I won't ruin your contraption—on condition you chase
everybody away and focus on ME. It’s either Bea, or nobody.”

Lidia Vianu

90

© Bumble-Bea

4 aprilie 2020

»~Doar o secunda. Vreau sd incerc. Daca poti tu, trebuie sa
pot si eu. Trebuie sd aflu cine te tine cu ochii atintiti la laptop
in vreme ce eu sed ore intregi pe picioarele tale si astept sd vezi
cd sunt si eu acolo. Nu-mi place sd mi-o ia nimeni inainte. Am
sd te asurzesc cu latratul. Am sa si musc, la o adica.

OK.

N-am sa-ti stric drdcovenia, daca promiti sa gonesti pe
toatd lumea si sa-ti concentrezi atentia pe mine si NUMALI pe

mine.”
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5 April 2020 5 aprilie 2020
“I watch: who is closer to you than me when you write? »Ma uit atent: cine e mai aproape de tine decat sunt eu,
Who hides under the small table that I cannot see? Whom do atunci cand scrii? Cine se ascunde sub masuta si nu-1 pot eu
you see when you are not looking at me? vedea?
You make me feel really lonely at times.” Cateodatd ma faci sd ma simt atat de singura.”
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6 April 2020

“Wait a minute! There’s no way you're going to leave me
home alone. The policeman will ask about me. Yesterday he said
he thought I was cute (thank you, all those who said so, too!).
Well? My leash? Yippee!

No bag! Forget shopping: you can’t take me inside the
shop, and I WILL NOT wait outside.

But I will be nice in all other respects (meaning I will not
bark at Rottweilers for longer than one minute).

What? We are out of turkey meat for my breakfast
tomorrow? Now, that’s a tough one. Fine. Tell the policeman I
was indisposed.”

Lidia Vianu

92

© Bumble-Bea

6 aprilie 2020

»Nici vorbad! Nu poti sa ma lasi singurd acasd. O sd te
intrebe politistul de mine. leri a zis cd sunt dulce (multumesc
tuturor care au spus acelasi lucru!). Ei? Lesa? Uraaa!

A, nu, fara sacosa! Nici vorba de cumpadrdturi: eu nu am
voie induntru, si sub nicio forma NU ASTEPT afara.

Dar promit sa ma port frumos in rest (adica n-am sa latru
la Rottweileri mai mult decat un minut).

Poftim? Nu mai ai curcan pentru maine dimineata? Mai
sa fie. Bine. Spune politistului cd n-am venit fiindca sunt in
toane proaste.”
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7 April 2020

“I am a little scared.

They are spraying the streets with something that makes
my eyes hurt, and my legs are so much shorter than yours.

What is this? A dogs” Auschwitz?

I want our long walks back. I promise I will never flop
stubbornly onto my tummy when you want to take me places.
I will be very good. Just tell that ugly man with the stick that
spits that he can’'t wash me. You just gave me a bath
yesterday.”

Lidia Vianu

93

© Bumble-Bea

7 aprilie 2020

»Ma4d cam sperie.

Stropesc strazile cu ceva ce face sa ma usture ochii, si, pe
deasupra, picioarele mele sunt mult mai scurte decéat ale tale.

Ce-i asta? Auschwitz-ul cateilor?

Vreau inapoi plimbadrile noastre lungi. Jur ca nu md mai
pun pe burtd cand vrei sd ma duci undeva. Am sa fiu foarte
cuminte. Dar spune-i mai intai uratului dla cu batul care scuipa

cd nu are voie sa md spele. De-abia mi-ai facut tu baie ieri.”
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8 April 2020 8 aprilie 2020
“It's a big world out there. And yet I have found you. ,E mare lumea. Si cu toate acestea, uite ca te-am gasit.
Now, that we have each other, we need not be afraid. Acum, cd ne avem una pe alta, nu mai avem a ne teme de
Ever.” nimic. Niciodatd.”
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9 April 2020

“See? I have my own yoga spot. With a little bit of luck, I
will also take a nap in your armchair, at your laptop, if you
sleep late today. After revising your students” almost 500 pages
about Corona-Scenarios for the last seven nights in a row, you
will not wake up any time soon, if you ask me. I mean, you will
sleep unless I come are-you-ing (feed me, walk me, entertain
me).

. and P.S. Tell your students that they badly need
cheering up, and I suggest that they should read me for a
change.”

Lidia Vianu

95

© Bumble-Bea

9 aprilie 2020

,Uite: am si eu locul meu de yoga. Cu un pic de noroc, o
sd si trag un pui de somn in fotoliul tau de la laptop, daca te
trezesti mai tarziu. Dupad ce ai corectat cele 500 de pagini ale
studentilor despre Scenarii-Corona sapte nopti la rand, n-as
crede ca te trezesti prea curand. In orice caz, nu daci nu vin eu
sd te urui (hraneste-ma, plimba-md, amuza-ma).

...si P.S. Transmite-le studentilor cd au mare nevoie de
o doza de buna dispozitie, si le sugerez ca nu le-ar strica sa ma
citeascd pe mine.”
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10 April 2020 10 aprilie 2020

“See how tall I have grown? This spring is miraculous.” ,Vezi ce mare m-am fdcut? Primdvara asta este
miraculoasd.”
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11 April 2020

“I will never complain I have to stay indoors. Seven years
of my life were spent outside. Heat, frost, rain, snow, wind.
And then I find you: you heal me, you feed me, you stroke me
all the time, you talk to me, and you try to do for me what you
think I'd like.

At first I wondered. Now I know. If you want to fly, I'll
fly with you. If you want to walk, I'll walk with you. If you
want to play, I'll play with you.

The one thing I will not do is sleep near you overnight —
because at night we all wander about, and I would be so scared
to see you go some place where I can’t follow. For a little longer,
please, let’s be happy that we stay indoors. Both of us.”

Lidia Vianu

97

© Bumble-Bea

11 aprilie 2020

»N-am sd md plang niciodatd ca nu am voie sd ies din
casd. Sapte ani din viatd am stat afard. Caldura, inghet, ploaie,
vant. $Si intr-o zi te-am gdsit: m-ai vindecat, m-ai hranit, ma
mangai tot timpul, vorbesti cu mine si incerci sa faci tot ce crezi
ca mi-ar pldcea.

La inceput nu pricepeam, dar acum stiu. Dacd vrei sa
zburdm, zbor cu tine. Dacd vrei sa ne plimbam, umblu oricat cu
tine. Dacad vrei sd ne jucdm, ma joc de-a ce vrei tu.

Un singur lucru nu voi face: nu vreau sd dorm cu tine
noaptea, fiindcd noi toti hoindrim in bezna, si m-as ingrozi sa
vad cd pleci, iar eu sd nu te pot urma. De aceea, te rog mult sa

~ I

ne bucuram cd stam in casd. Impreuna.
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12 April 2020 12 aprilie 2020
“I'm losing my patience here. ,Hai odatd, cd imi pierd rabdarea.
Is that laptop more important than going out with me? E laptopul mai important decat o plimbare cu mine?
Hurry! Haide odata!
Spring is so short.” Primédvara e atat de scurta.”
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14 April 2020 14 aprilie 2020
“I stretch myself. I yawn. I peep at your right foot. You »Ma intind. Casc. Ma uit cu jumadtate de ochi la piciorul
walked me for fifty minutes. I was ready for more sniffing  tdu drept. Te-ai plimbat cu mine cincizeci de minute. Dacé era
around. dupd mine, as mai fi adulmecat cate ceva.
Never mind. Whether outdoors or in your study, I am safe N-are importantd. Afard ori in biroul tdu, daca sunt cu
with you.” tine, sunt in siguranta.”
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15 April 2020

“Sshhh—1It's a secret. She’s in a bad mood. Says she
works too slowly. But it’s not because she’s walking me, I can
swear! She has 111 more pages to go. I can’t help her editing
that journal or whatever it is, but I must cheer her up: I'm
taking her to the garbage heap, where you can find all the
smells of the district. I love that place.

P.S. I bet you have no idea why I love it. It's because of
all the fairy tales buried in it. Want to come along?”

Lidia Vianu

© Bumble-Bea

100

15 aprilie 2020

,» Sshhh —E secret. E supdratd. Zice ca lucreaza prea incet.
Sijur cd nu e din cauzd cd ma plimbd pe mine. Mai are 111
pagini de corectat. Nu stiu s-o ajut sd redacteze jurnalul acela,
ori ce-o fi el, dar trebuie s-o binedispun: o duc la gramada de
gunoi, unde gasesti toate mirosurile cartierului. E locul meu
preferat.

P.S. Bag mana-n foc cd nu stiti de ce. Fiindca puzderie de
povesti sunt ingropate acolo. Nu vreti sd veniti si voi?”
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16 April 2020

“Eleven minutes after midnight. You just told somebody
on the phone that you want to finish the whole thing sooner,
so you'll stay up all night. You thought I wanted your
armchair, so you are sitting on the couch where I usually sleep.

No. I want the place where you are. So, move over, I'm
coming up. I will share this whole white night with you.”

Lidia Vianu

© Bumble-Bea
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16 aprilie 2020

,E ora doudsprezece si unsprezece minute. Tocmai ai
spus cuiva la telefon cd vrei sa termini mai repede, asa ca o sa
faci o noapte alba. Te-ai gandit ca vreau sd stau eu in fotoliul
tdu, asa ca te-ai instalat pe canapeaua unde dorm eu de obicei.

Pai nu. Eu vreau sa stau unde stai tu. Asa ca fa-mi loc,
vin si eu. Facem amandoud noapte alba.”
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17 April 2020

“You, nasty human! I found that. It was mine. It tasted
good. We could have shared, if you were that hungry. But—
throw it away?! Snatch it from between my teeth? I could have
bitten you. I didn’t because it's dinner time anyway. You
bettter give me a huge portion, or I'll fill the block with my are-
you-ing, and all the neighbours will know you are starving me!
I want meat. Enough with this dog-food. I am not a dog. I am a
BEA. Grill my turkey and forget the carrots. Jeez!

Ughhhhhhh. NOW I'm really angry. I am.”
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17 aprilie 2020

,Fiintd umand rdautdcioasd ce esti! Eu am gdsit-o. Era a
mea. Si era gustoasa. chi dadeam si tie, daca ti-e asa de foame.
De ce mi-ai aruncat-o? Puteam sa te musc atunci cand mi-ai
smuls-o dintre dinti. Nu te-am muscat fiindca oricum e ora
mesei. Fa bine si dd-mi o portie mare, daca nu vrei sa umplu
blocul de uruituri, ca sd vada toti vecinii cd ma tii flamanda!
VREAU CARNE. M-am sdturat de hrand pentru caini. Eu nu
sunt cdine. Eu sunt BEA. Frige-mi curcanul pe gratar si lasa
naibii morcovul. Ei, fir-ar sa fie!

Ughhhhhhh, ce furioasa sunt.”
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18 April 2020 18 aprilie 2020

“Sorry. I got carried away. Was I fierce? I promise to let ,lartd-ma. M-am infuriat. Am fost fioroasa? Ai cuvantul
you have as much of my food as you wish. Just don’t give me meu cd iti dau toatd méancarea mea. Doar sa nu ma dai. TE
away. PLEASE.” ROG.”
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19 April 2020 19 aprilie 2020
“Look at me carefully. ,,Uitd-te in ochii mei.
We both understand. Stim amandoua.
No, we have never met before. We never had to. We Nu, nu ne-am cunoscut niciodatd pand acum. Nici n-
have always been one.” aveam de ce. Suntem una dintotdeauna.”
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20 April 2020 20 aprilie 2020

“I know you are afraid for me. Now you have figured »Stiu cd te temi pentru mine. Ai descoperit cum sda ma
out how to heal me. I will stay healthy as long as you are afraid vindeci. Catd vreme te temi pentru mine, am sa fiu sandtoasa.
for me. Ce nu stii tu este cd si eu ma tem pentru tine.”

But you don’t know that I can be afraid for you, too.”

C ONTEMPORARY

Literature P RrEss

https://editura.mttlc.ro/ The University of Bucharest
2022



Lidia Vianu

© Bumble-Bea

106
21 April 2020 21 aprilie 2020
“As long as you work on that book, I will not budge: 1 ,,Catd vreme lucrezi la cartea aia, nu ma clintesc de aici:
will stay here and bark at anyone who tries to interrupt you. stau langd tine si latru la toti cei care te intrerup. Trebuie sa le

They must know you need peace and quiet, in order to finish spund cineva cd ai nevoie de liniste ca sad termini mai repede si
sooner and FOCUS ON ME. I'm becoming very impatient, you SA TE OCUPI DE MINE. Cam incep si-mi pierd rabdarea. Iar
know. And when I lose my temper, I can be really ferocious. eu, cAnd ma infurii, sunt fioroasa. Ei? Nu mai termini odatd?”
Have you finished already?!”
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22 April 2020 22 aprilie 2020
“You don’t have to say it. I am the only one who knows. »Nu e nevoie sd spui nimic. Nu stie nimeni in afard de
Didn’t you know that jobs change with age, as people do? mine. Nu te-ai gandit cd profesia se schimba cu vérsta, la fel ca
Now you have me. I have pen and paper. Aren’t I your si oamenii?
cutest student? Acum méa ai pe mine. Am hartie si creion. Ai avut
Trust me: I will keep you veeeeeeery busy. I'm a vreodata un student asa de scump ca mine?
handful.” Crede-ma, am sa-ti dau muuuuuuulte de facut. N-o sa ai

vreme sa te plictisesti.”
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23 April 2020 23 aprilie 2020

“I thought I could learn how to type, and then you might ,Imi ziceam cd ag putea invita s dactilografiez, si poate
lend me your laptop, but my paw is larger than a letter. 'm o sd-mi imprumuti tu laptopul, dar labuta mea e mai lata decat
exhausted. litera. Sunt istovita.

Besides, you know, how many people have got a Bea who Si, la urma urmei, cati oameni au o Bee a lor, care le citeste
reads their minds? gandurile?

Forget the words. Forget the laptop. We have so much to La naiba cu vorbele si cu laptopul. Avem atat de multe
think together, you and 1.” lucruri la care sd ne gandim impreund, doar noi doua.”
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24 April 2020

“The story of this virus has been keeping you busy for an
eternity.

What was Bea to do? I taught myself how to read, and
guess what: I have finished the book that you have wanted to
read for the last few years. Now I am the first Bea ever who has
read the latest Kazuo Ishiguro. When you give lectures again, I
will come and talk to your students about it. And, if your
students like me, I will be as busy as you are, and never pay
attention when you want me to sleep on your feet. Imagine a
Bea with a PhD.

Writing books won't get you anywhere. Reading them
is no big deal. If you spend more time with me, you will find
the most important thing of all: your soul.”

Lidia Vianu
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24 aprilie 2020

»~Am pierdut sirul zilelor de cand iti petreci vremea cu
povestea virusului dsta.

Ce era sd faca o biatd Bee? Am invaitat sd citesc, uite asa,
de una singura —si ce crezi cd am facut? Am terminat cartea pe
care voiai tu s-o citesti de cativa ani. Acum sunt prima Bee din
lume care a citit cea mai noud carte de Kazuo Ishiguro. Cand ai
sd tii iar curs, am sd vin si eu sd le vorbesc studentilor tdi despre
ea. Si daca studentii ma plac, ai sa vezi cd o sd fiu la fel de
ocupata ca si tine, si n-o sd mai am timp sa dorm pe picioarele
tale. O sd ma fac doctor in literatura.

Scrisul nu-ti aduce mare lucru. Cititul cu atat mai putin.
Daca, insd, stai mai mult cu mine, ai sa descoperi lucrul cel mai

important din lume: sufletul tau.”
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25 April 2020 25 aprilie 2020

“I had a dream. You did not know I was sleeping, ,Am visat ceva. Tu nu stiai ca dorm, fiindca habar nu ai ca
because you do not know I can sleep with my eyes open. eu dorm cu ochii deschisi.

I saw a small diamond ring. I will find it today, in the Am vizut un inelus cu diamant. 1l voi gési azi in iarba. Ai
grass. You will take it, and suddenly you will understand. sa-1 ridici, si iti vei da seama pe data. Tine minte ce-ti spun.
Remember that. ti va fi daruit de citre cineva care in toatd viata lui nu a dat

It will be given to you. By someone who never gave a nimdnui un inel.
ring to anyone else in this life. Dar, inainte de toate, trebuie sa inveti sa ai incredere in ce

But, first, you must learn how to trust my dreams.” visez eu.”
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26 April 2020 26 aprilie 2020
“I've been doing Yoga under your chair for over a year »Fac Yoga sub scaunul tdu de peste un an de zile. Stiu la
now. I'm as good as you are. I have licked your pink carpet all fel de multe ca tine. Am lins fiecare milimetru din covorasul
over. Now, I bet that is something that you CANNOT do. tdu roz. Bag mana-n foc ca ASTA tu chiar nu poti face.
Perfect. I have found one thing that I can teach you for In sfarsit am descoperit si eu ceva ce poti tu invata de
a change.” la mine.”
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27 April 2020

“I am depressed. I want our long slow walks to the lake. I
want to scare pigeons. I want to bark at stray cats.

These tours of the block are depressing. Even the garbage,
which is absolutely everywhere in huge heaps, has lost its
appeal. I know the smells. Now you are giving me seashells to
play with, while you keep working on that book by your
students.

I can’t help being miserable. Couldn’t you tell them that
you have an emergency? Bea needs you to focus on her. I really
DO. I'm going to email them. I have learnt how to. I will say,
‘Enough is enough. I want my life back’.”
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27 aprilie 2020

»Sunt deprimatd. Vreau inapoi lungile noastre plimbari
agale catre lac. Vreau sd zburdtdcesc porumbeii. Vreau sa latru
la pisicile de pripas.

E absolut deprimant sa tot dam ocol blocului. Pana si
gramezile uriase de gunoi care sunt peste tot si-au pierdut
farmecul. Stiu deja toate mirosurile. Acum imi dai sd mad joc cu
scoici, in vreme ce tu lucrezi la cartea studentilor tai.

Sunt necdjita rdu. Nu le poti spune, oare, cad ai ceva
urgent de facut? Bea are nevoie de atentie. Rdu de tot. Am sa le
scriu chiar eu un mesaj. Am invatat de la tine. Am sa le spun,

a4

‘Gata, pana aici. Imi vreau viata mea inapoi’.
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29 April 2020

“I've made up my mind.

I'm counting all the coins I found in the good old times,
when you walked me three times a day, and when this
monster-book you are conversing with all day had not begun
yet. We both thought they were lucky coins, and you kept them
as ‘Bea’s treasure’.

Let’s see: 1 ban, 5 bani, 10 bani, 1 leu

at least 111 coins. A fortune.

....... They must be

Great. I'm buying my own laptop.

I will write my own book. I will become famous world-
wide. People from that building where you used to go when
you left me alone on Wednesday afternoons will come to see
me. I will become acquainted with all the students whose pages
you are working on. I will be so busy with my guests that you
will beg me to go for a walk and talk to you, at least for five
minutes a day. I will say: ‘Be quiet. I have to work.” And you
will know exactly how I had felt when I had made up my mind
to do that.”
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29 aprilie 2020

,Gata—m-am hotarat.

Ma apuc sd numdr monezile pe care le-am gdsit in
vremurile bune, atunci cand ma scoteai de trei ori pe zi, cand
incd nu incepusesi cdpcduna asta de carte cu care sporovdiesti
toatda vremea. Stiam amandoud ca sunt monede norocoase, asa
ca le-ai pastrat, erau ‘comoara Beei’.

Ja sd vedem: 1 ban, 5 bani, 10 bani, 1 leu
111 banuti. O avere.

Perfect. Imi cumpar un laptop care s fie numai al meu.

Sunt cel putin

O sa scriu o carte pe el. O sa ajung celebra. Oamenii din
clddirea aia unde te duceai tu cand ma ldsai singura miercurea
dupa-amiaza au sd vina sd ma vada. Am sad-i cunosc pe toti
studentii ale caror povestiri le corectezi tu acum. O sa fiu atat
de ocupatd cu ei incat o sd md implori sa facem o plimbare si s
stdim de vorbd maécar cinci minute pe zi, iar eu am sd zic: ‘Stai
cuminte. Am de lucru.” Abia atunci ai sa pricepi ce am simtit eu
inainte sd ma hotdrasc sa fac asta.”
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4 May 2020

“You don’t even know my birthday, my birth-month,
my birth-year. You never saw me as a puppy.

They found me. I chose you. I just climbed on your knees
and rested my head on your left shoulder. You held me
clumsily. I knew. I am the first Bea who is really yours.

You work till midnight. Now it’s 23.33. The (2) two of us,
that is, plus someone whom I do not know, and whom you have
never held on your left shoulder.

Let it be 11.2.33. Day, month, year. Happy midnight.

Tomorrow I will show you the way to a place you have
never seen.

One of these days you will recognize me. And it won't
matter any more when either of us was born.”
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4 mai 2020

,Habar nu ai in ce zi, ori luna, ori an m-am nascut. Nu
m-ai vazut niciodatd cand eram pui.

M-au gdsit. Eu te-am ales pe tine. M-am urcat pe
genunchii tai si mi-am lipit obrazul de umarul tau stang. M-ai
imbrdtisat timid, iar eu am stiut. Sunt prima Bee care e a ta cu
adevadrat.

De obicei lucrezi pana la miezul noptii. Acum e ora
23.33. Asta inseamnad (2) noi doud, si incd cineva, necunoscut
mie, care nu si-a lipit niciodatd obrazul de umarul tdu stang.

Sa zicem cd este 11.2.33. Zi, lund, an. Miez de noapte
fericit.

Am sa-ti ardt maine drumul cédtre un loc pe care nu l-ai
mai vazut.

Are sa vina vremea sa md recunosti. $Si nu va mai avea
nicio importanta cand anume ne-am nascut.”
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5 May 2020 5 mai 2020

“Eleven more minutes till midnight. I watch you »~Mai sunt unsprezece minute pand la miezul noptii. Te
working. You think I am dozing off, but I'm not. urmadresc pe cand lucrezi. Tu crezi cd eu motdi, dar te ingeli.

You gave me this conch, thinking that I liked it —so you Mi-ai dat scoica asta, crezand cd imi place —ai pus-o langa
placed it on the floor. I can hear the wind inside it: that wind =~ mine pe jos. Aud in ea vantul, iar vantul aduce ce-ti doresti tu
is bringing you what you want most. cel mai mult.

When it happens, please don’t leave me alone again.” Cand se va intampla lucrul acela, te rog mult, nu ma lasa

& I

iar singurd.
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8 May 2020

“Please, I will be the teacher now.”

[Why not. God knows I've done it long enough.]

“A friend in need is a friend indeed. How do you say
that in your language?”

[Who cares about my language since we talk English all
the time?]

“Humour me. I really want to know.”

[OK. Prietenul la nevoie se cunoaste.]

“Prietenul is a dog, I take it?”

[Could be.]

“What is cunoaste?”

[You know a friend if he helps you when you need
help.]

“You do know me, don’t you?”

[Always. Especially when you behave yourself and do
not bark.]

“Now, if you want me to know you too, it would be
very nice of you if you took me off that leash: I can smell
something coming from under that car. I would not mind
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8 mai 2020

»Te rog, lasd-ma sd fiu eu profesoara acum.”

[Te las: eu m-am bucurat destui ani de meseria mea.]

» A friend in need is a friend indeed. Cum se zice asta pe
limba ta?”

[Ce conteazd limba mea, cand noi vorbim englezeste
toatd vremea?]

,,Conteazi. Pentru mine.”

[Bine. Prietenul la nevoie se cunoaste.]

,Prietenul e un ciine, nu-i asa?”

[Tot ce se poate.]

,Ce-i aia cunoaste?”

[Adica il recunosti ca prieten daca te ajutd atunci cand ai
nevoie. |

, Tu md recunosti pe mine, nu-i asa?”

[Fireste. Mai ales atunci cand te porti civilizat si nu latri.]

,5a stii cd, dacd vrei sd te recunosc si eu pe tine, trebuie
sd-mi dai drumul din lesa: miroase bine ceva sub masina aia. Nu
ma supar daca vrei sd gusti si tu, dar tu nu poti sa te bagi sub
masind, pe cand eu as putea. Oricum, tie nu-ti place salamul, ca
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sharing with you, but you can’t possibly go under a car, while nu cumperi niciodata.”
I could. And you don’t even like salami: you never buy any.” [Aha. Asta era ‘la nevoie’.]
[Aha, you want me to be your friend ‘in deed’.] »~Numai intr-o situatie disperatd cum e asta: mi-e foame
“Only in desperate situations like this one, when I am si PRECIS e gustos ce vad eu acolo sub camionul rosu. Lasand
hungry, and  REALLY need that tasty bit under the red truck. foamea la o parte, vreau sa fiu si eu profesoara ta, iar tu sa iei

Aside from that, as I said, I will be the teacher now. You just notite.”
take notes.”
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9 May 2020

“When you offer me dog food, I won't swallow
anything till you give in, and I receive a large portion of grilled
chicken, even though the doctor said I am allergic to it. What
does he know?

When you hide the medicine in my food and I spit it
out, ALL OF IT, I think I am pretty smart: nobody fools Bea.

I am sorry. I know I am not well right now, and this
magazine full of poems you gave me doesn’t make me feel any
better. I have tried to trick you many times, so that I can get
what I want. Well, I've learnt my lesson. Honesty is the best
policy. Next time I will tell you the truth: I refuse to eat that
concoction because it goes against my principles.”
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9 mai 2020

»,Dacd-mi dai mancare de caini, nu md apropii de ea pana
ce nu te dai batutd si capdt o portie mare de pui la gratar, cu
toate ca doctorul a decis cd am alergie la pui. Parca stie el chestia
asta.

Atunci cAnd imi ascunzi medicamentele in mancare, iar
eu le scuip inapoi pana la ULTIMA bucdticd, md simt desteapta:
Bea nu poate fi pacalita.

Imi pare rdu. Nu sunt in apele mele, iar revista asta de
poezie pe care mi-ai dat-o nu ma ajutd deloc. Am incercat de
prea multe ori sa te fac sa-mi dai ce-mi place. Am inteles asta.
Cel mai bine este sa spui lucrurilor pe nume, asa ca data viitoare
am sa-ti spun adevarul: refuz sd inghit porcaria aia, fiindca acest

lucru contravine principiilor mele.”
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10 May 2020

“I am getting ready. We are leaving tonight. The very
moment you fall asleep. I will lead the way. No. You won't
need a suitcase. I will teach you how to get a jumper or a
toothbrush by merely thinking of them. For a while, you will
be back in your bed by dawn. For a while you may not
remember where we have been. For a while you may even be
homesick. For a while you will tell yourself that you have
grown too old to travel. In the end, you will be ready, too.”
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10 mai 2020

~Ma pregdtesc. Plecdim diseara, chiar in clipa cand vei
adormi. Iti arat eu drumul. Nu ai nevoie de valizd. Am si te
invat cum sa iei un tricou ori periuta de dinti fara sa le atingi,
doar gandindu-te la ele. O vreme, vei fi hapoi in pat inainte de
ivirea zorilor. O vreme poate cd n-o s tii minte unde am fost. O
vreme poate cd o s ti se faca dor de acasa. O vreme o sd ajungi
sd-ti spui cd nu mai ai varsta la care sa vrei sa calatoresti. Pana
la urmd, ins4, ai sd fii si tu pregatita.”
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11 May 2020 11 mai 2020
“Do not hurry. We do not need to run. We have all the ~Nu te grabi. N-avem de ce sd alergam. Avem tot timpul
time in the universe. Do not open your eyes. Follow me. din lume. Nu deschide ochii. Urmeaza-ma pe mine. Urmeaza-te
Follow yourself. pe tine in acelasi timp.
Sleep. Dream. Hold my paw. Remember. Keep the Dormi. Viseaza. Tine-ma strans de labuta. Tine minte. Nu
memory. I am in it. You just did not realise.” uita amintirea. Sunt si eu in amintirea aceea, dar nu ti-ai dat

seama pand acum.”
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12 May 2020 12 mai 2020
“Summer’s here. I have found the first poppy flower that »A venit vara. Am descoperit primul mac care a
ever bloomed in Soseaua lancului...!!l... It may vanish by  inflorit vreodatd pe Soseaua lancului...!!!... Pand maine s-ar

tomorrow, so I have decided to watch it till you notice us. Please, =~ putea scutura, asa cd am hotdrat sa stau cu ochii pe el pana
do not say, “All that glisters is not gold’. This poppy is all mine, = ce ne observi si tu. Te rog mult sda nu spui ‘Nu tot ce zboara
and I have forbidden it to wither before you smile at me. I am se mananca.” Macul asta e numai si numai al meu, si i-am
missing your unexpected seconds of joy more and more. Allwork  interzis sd se ofileascd inainte sd-mi surazi tu cdnd ma vezi.
and no play makes me a very unhappy Bea.” Imi lipsesc din ce in ce mai tare clipele tale de bucurie

neasteptatd. Cand muncesti tu prea mult, Bea e foarte

nefericity.”
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13 May 2020 13 mai 2020
“See? This is all your fault! You liked to teach these ,Vezi? Enumai vina ta! {ti plicea si predai cirtile astea.
books. You made me read them. Now I am scared to death. M-ai pus sd le citesc si eu, iar acum mor de fricd. Vine o zi cand
What you teach really happens one day. See? It’s all your fault. ceea ce predai chiar se intimpla. Vezi? E numai vina ta.
Come. I'm taking the lead. We fly out of here— Acuma vii cu mine. Zburdm de aici—la naiba cu
pandemic or no pandemic! Humbug.” pandemia! Tampenia de pe lume.”
| gs GeEoRGE
B RWELL

O mie noud sute
optzeci si patru
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14 May 2020

“Quiet. Shut the door. I've had a very secret dream. I
can’t seem to extract myself from it. The two of us were one
sleeping seagull. You woke up for a very brief moment, and
asked: “Are we there yet?” We were on a cloud.

I was afraid we might slip through. So I thought, ‘I wish
I could fly right now.” You spread our wings. I don’t know how
you did that, but, then, I have no idea, either, how we managed
to coexist within one bird floating on air. And where it is that
you thought we were going.

Anyway. If I am there with you, wherever we go is the
last thing on my mind. Keep the door shut, I'm going to go on
with my dream. And don’t you dare leave me alone. Your work
can wait. I can’t.”

14 mai 2020

,Ssst. Inchide usa. Am avut un vis secret. Nu reusesc sa
ies din el. Noi doud eram la un loc un pescarus adormit. Te-ai
trezit scurt si ai intrebat: ‘Incd nu am ajuns?’ Eram pe un nor.

M-am temut ca am putea aluneca afara din el. Mi-am zis,
‘As vrea sd pot zbura in clipa asta.” Ai intins aripile —erau
aripile noastre. Nu stiu cum ai facut tu asta, dar habar nu am
nici cum de puteam noi sa fiintdm induntrul unei pasari care
plutea in aer. Si nici incotro credeai tu ca ne indreptam.

Nu conteaza. Catd vreme merg cu tine, chiar cd nu-mi
pasd incotro ne indreptdm. Tine usa bine inchisd, vreau sa
rdman in vis. $i nu cumva sd ma lasi singurd. Ce lucrezi tu
poate sd astepte. Eu nu.”
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15 May 2020

“OK. I can’t help it. If this MTTLC is that important to
you, fine. I'm enrolling.

I want a seat in the front row, so that you can see me
better. If you won't give it up and spend more time with me, I
have decided to follow you there myself. I know your students
may think both of us crazy, but that is beyond my control.

At least, I hope, your class will be all about me today? I
am yours, and I am the only Bea that knows English, and —
don’t I look cute? Nobody else in this room has furry ears, and
none of them can bark. Whenever a latecomer opens the door,
for instance, I can bark for a whole hour without getting tired
or bored. I am unique.

You'd better introduce me before I put in an appearance.
So that they can greet me properly.”
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15 mai 2020

,Of. N-am incotro. Dacd acest MTTLC este atit de
important pentru tine, treaca de la mine: mad inscriu si eu.

Sa-mi tii loc in randul intéi, ca sd ma vezi mai bine. Daca
nu vrei sd renunti la el ca sa stai mai mult cu mine, am hotarat
cd vin eu dupa tine. Studentii tdi vor crede cd ne-am pierdut
mintile, dar n-am ce sd fac.

Cel putin sper cd azi vei tine un curs numai si numai
despre mine? Sunt a ta, si sunt singura Bea care stie englezeste,
si sunt cuceritoare —nu-i asa? Nimeni din incdperea asta nu are
urechi cu blang, si niciunul dintre ei nu stie sa latre. Cand un
intarziat deschide usa, de pildd, pot sd-1latru o ord intreaga fara
sd obosesc ori sa ma plictisesc. Sunt incomparabila.

Ai face bine sd ma prezinti inainte sa-mi fac eu aparitia,
ca sd md intampine toti cum se cuvine.”
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16 May 2020

“I can see your dreams. You've only had one coloured
dream in your entire life: you were flying over the wide blue
sea.

But, before that, in front of a window that was higher
than your chin, you stood and thought: ‘I am alone. I do not
belong here.” And you waited.

He came, on Bus 33. He opened your eyes: with him you
were not alone.

Sometimes you look into my eyes, hoping. On the other
side of my sight—half-life, half-sea, half-sadness, half-love,
half-solitude, half-wait —he knows. When you hold me, we all
know. The 1, 2, 3 of us.”

Lidia Vianu

© Bumble-Bea

125

16 mai 2020

»Eu stiu sd-ti vad visele. Ai avut un singur vis in culori
toatd viata ta: zburai peste o uriasd mare albastra.

Dar, mult inainte de asta, in fata unui pervaz mai inalt
decat bdrbia ta, stdteai in picioare si gandeai: ‘Sunt singura.
Locul meu e in alta parte.” Asteptai.

A venit, cu Autobuzul 33. Ti-a deschis ochii: cu el nu erai
singurd.

De multe ori te uiti in ochii mei, nddajduind. Dincolo de
vederea mea, jumadtate-viatd,

jumadtate-mare, jumadtate-

mahnire, jumadtate-iubire, jumadtate-singurdtate, jumatate-

asteptare, el stie. Atunci cand ma iei in brate, toti 1, 2, 3 stim.”
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17 May 2020 17 mai 2020

“I am following the footsteps in the sand. I dreamt of ~Merg dupd urmele pasilor in nisip. I-am visat azi
them last night, and they have not led me anywhere yet. Ihave = noapte, si incd nu m-au dus nicdieri. Habar nu am ai cui sunt
no idea whom they belong to. Have you left me never tocome  pasii. Ai plecat tu si m-ai parasit? Cauti pe cineva? Am uitat cum
back? Are you looking for anyone? I have forgotten how to be  sa fiu singura si sa md zbat pentru hrana si addpost. De aproape
alone and fight for food and shelter. You have done all thatfor =~ doi ani faci tu asta pentru mine. Nu vdzusem niciodatd marea
me for almost two years now. I had never seen the sea for real ~ inainte. Te rog, trezeste-ma. N-am sd ma mai supar niciodata ca

before. Please, wake me up. I will never be angry because of ~ ma tii in lesa. Mi-e bine in lesa. Te rog, vino sd ma iei acasa.
the leash. I love that leash. Just come and take me home.”
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18 May 2020

“What do you mean by fear? I can bark everything away.
See? That is why it’s unfair to tell me not to bark. I never bark
for myself. I do it to keep you safe. Because nobody has taught
you how to bark yet.

This trip we are taking is fun! A new place every day.
And you never have work to do. We walk and I bark
whenever —you know. With a little bit of luck, I will teach you,

”

too.
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18 mai 2020

,Fricd? Ce-i aia fricd? Cand latru eu, suntem in
sigurantd. Vezi? Vezi ce tare gresesti cind imi spui sa nu latru?
Nu latru pentru mine. Latru ca sa te apar —fiindca pe tine inca
nu te-a invatat nimeni sa latri.

E frumoasd cdldtoria asta a noastrd. Alt loc in fiecare zi.
Si nu ai nimic de lucru. Ne plimbam, iar eu latru ori de cate
ori—stii tu. Cu un dram de noroc, am sa te invat si pe tine.”
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19 May 2020

“Why did you like to teach? Will you go back to it when
this voyage ends? Do we know where we are sailing?”

[We will know when we get there.]

“I think I know why you liked to teach: you hoped that
one of your students would know how to listen. What you
don’t know, however, is that teaching has nothing to do with
listening. You have been teaching me how to feel safe. Now I
must teach you how to bark at those who cannot be trusted.
See? There’s muuuuuuuch more to teaching than listening.”

Lidia Vianu
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19 mai 2020

»De ce-ti pldcea tie sa fii profesoara? O sd predai din nou
odatd ce termindm caldtoria asta pe mare? Stim incotro ne
indreptam?”

[O sa stim atunci cand ajungem.]

»Cred ca inteleg de ce iti pldcea sa predai: ndddjduiai ca
unul dintre studenti va sti sa te asculte. Ceea ce nu intelegi tu
este, insd, cd predarea si ascultarea nu au nimic de-a face una
cu alta. Pe mine tu m-ai invdtat cum e sa te simti ocrotit. Acum
e randul meu sd te invat sd latri la toate fiintele in care nu
trebuie sd ai incredere. Intelegi acuma? Cand predai, exists
muuuuuuult  mai decat

lucruri importante

atentia

ascultitorilor.”
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20 May 2020

“This is not a real fire: I am imagining it. Because it
makes me feel warm and cosy.

This is not a real sea: | have made it up because you keep
longing for that window of once upon a time.

This is not you— Wrong. In everything I imagine there is
a bit of you. I imagine it precisely because you must be there, to
make me feel loved.

Hurry up. I'm sad, scared and lonely. When you are
here, I will have what I want, and I promise that I can give you
what you have always wished for. Because I can find him. I told
you: this is not a real world.”
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20 mai 2020

L,Acesta nu este un foc adevdirat: el este doar in
inchipuirea mea. Ma apdra si imi dd caldura.

Aceasta nu este o0 mare adevarata: am nascocit-o fiindca
tanjesti toatd vremea dupad fereastra aceea de alta data.

Aceastd fiintd nu esti tu—Ba esti. In tot ce-mi trece prin
minte este ceva din tine. Te imaginez pentru ca trebuie sd fii
acolo, ca s ma simt iubita.

Grdbeste-te. Sunt tristd, speriatd si pardsitd. Cand vei fi
aici, voi avea ce-mi doresc, si iti promit ca pot sa-ti dau ceea ce
ti-ai dorit tu dintotdeauna. Da, eu pot sa-1 gasesc. Ti-am spus,
doar: aceasta nu este o lume reald.”
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21 May 2020 21 mai 2020
[Is this the place?] [Aici voiai sd ajungi?]
“Yes. For a while. For as long as you want to think with ,Da. Stim o vreme. Cata vreme vrei sd gandesti
me. Not about somebody else. About me.” impreund cu mine. Nu sd gandesti la altcineva. Doar la mine.”
[What then?] [Si dupad aceea?]
“You will know that sometime. I go by my nose. You go ,O sd afli si asta. Eu md conduc dupa miros. Tu mergi

by your soul. If you make room for me inside that soul, Imight = dupa suflet. Daca imi faci si mie loc in sufletul tdu, poate cd o
be your “then’.” sd fiu eu ‘dupa aceea” pentru tine.”
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22 May 2020 22 mai 2020
“We can’t go that way. It leads nowhere.” »~Nu putem s-o luam intr-acolo. Nu duce nicaieri.”
[Nowhere is an interesting destination.] [Nicdieri e o destinatie interesanta. ]
“No. I want to be here, I want to be with you, I want ,Nu, nu e. Vreau s4 fiu aici, vreau sa fiu cu tine, vreau sa fiu.”

to be.”
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23 May 2020 23 mai 2020
“When you think I am sniffing, I am not. I am »Atunci cand tu crezi cd adulmec, de fapt eu privesc —
watching. So many dogs with so many stories. I know you try atatia cdtei, atatea povesti. Stiu ca iti dai silinta, dar nu ai cum
to follow, but you have no idea. I can see your world. You sd intelegi. Eu vad lumea ta. Tu nu stii nici macar ca lumea
cannot begin to imagine mine.” mea existd cu adevdrat.”
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24 May 2020

“I spotted him first. A boy was going to step on him. I
stopped. You saw him. You picked him up and placed him on
a leaf. The three of us came upstairs.

Now I am trying to make friends with him. Before you
brought me home with you, I never had any friends either, so I
can understand if he is shy. Do you think we can find a snail-
dog dictionary? Because I don’t expect you to know his
language.

Tomorrow I will take him out. And I bet he is the only
creature who walks more slowly than me. What a brilliant idea!
Now I can keep someone on a leash, too.”
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24 mai 2020

»Eu l-am vazut prima. Un baietel se pregdtea sad calce
peste el. M-am oprit. Atunci l-ai vdzut si tu. L-ai ridicat si l-ai
pus pe o frunza. Am urcat toti trei sus in casa.

Acum incerc sd ma imprietenesc cu el. Inainte sa ma iei
tu la tine acasd, nu aveam nici eu prieteni, asa cd inteleg de ce e
sfios. Crezi cd gasim undeva un dictionar melc-caine? Cd n-as
crede cd tu stii si limba lui.

Maine am sa-1 scot la plimbare. Pun ramdsag ca e unica
fiintd care merge mai incet decat mine. Ce idee stragnica! Acum
pot sd duc si eu pe cineva in lesa.”
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25 May 2020

“I dreamt I was listening to the radio set you had as a
child, and which had been bought by your grandparents in
1933, a Blaupunkt. They played Beethoven's Emperor
Concerto. Aren’t you going to ask me how I know all these
things?”

[No.]

“First you make me listen to Radio Roménia Muzical for
18 hours a day —when you are not sleeping, that is—and now
you don’t even care if I remember anything?”

[[ am working. When I work, I do not appreciate
interruptions.]

“Well, then, I will listen to the Emperor Concerto till you
think there’s something wrong with me —‘cause I am not are-
you-ing —and I will be so hungry that when you take me out—
you have to take me out at some point—I'll swallow the first
piece of rancid salami that comes my way, and you'll have to
take me to the doctor, and the doctor will tell you that you are
starving me, which you are, and will give you strict orders to
feed me every half an hour, and stroke me for seven hours a
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25 mai 2020

,Am visat cd ascultam la radio-ul tdu de cind erai mica,
si care fusese cumpdrat de bunicii tai in anul 1933, un
Blaupunkt. Canta Imperialul de Beethoven. Nu ma intrebi de
unde stiu toate astea?”

[Nu.]

Intai ma pui sd ascult Radio Romania Muzical 18 ore pe
zi—adica atunci cAnd nu dormi —si acum nu te sinchisesti daca
tin minte ceva din ce am auzit?”

[Lucrez, si cand lucrez nu-mi place sa fiu intrerupta.]

,Foarte bine, atunci. Am sd ascult Imperialul pana ce o
sa te nelinistesti cd am ceva, nu mi-e bine —nu urui, adica—si o
sd-mi fie atat de foame incat atunci cand ma scoti — trebuie sa
ma scoti la un moment dat—o sa infulec prima bucaticd de
salam stricat care-mi iese in cale, si va trebui sa ma duci la
doctor, iar doctorul iti va spune cd ma fliméanzesti, ceea ce este
perfect adevarat, si te va obliga sa ma hranesti din jumatate in
jumaétate de ord, si s md mangai sapte ore in fiecare zi.”

[Tu nu esti niciodata treaza atat de multa vreme, Bea, si,
pe deasupra, ma si intrerupi.]
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day.” »~Am sd stau treaza, din acest moment. Pregdteste-mi
[You are never awake that long, Bea, and you are  mancarea si pune-te pe mangaiat, dacd nu vrei sa inghit

interrupting me again. ] ABSOLUT tot ce aruncd lumea pe jos, si o sd te perpelesti de
“I will be. As of now. Get the food ready, and start dorul meu dacd—stii tu, si o sd-ti doresti sd nu-mi fi spus

stroking me, or I will eat EVERYTHING people throw away,  niciodata cd te intrerup, chiar daca asa este. La naiba cu

and you will miss me TERRIBLY if, you know —, and will wish ~ Beethoven si cu radio-ul Blaupunkt: sunt foarte treazd, si, in

you had never told me I am interrupting, even if I am. Damn  plus, NU MAI POT de foame!”

Beethoven and Blaupunkt: I am very much awake and

HUNGRY on top of it all!”
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26 May 2020

“Have you ever heard me talk to anyone else but you?
In two years?”

[...]

“See? If I talk to you, it means that I have something to
say, and I am saying it because I am certain that you will
understand. I want to go to that place. Where you began to
fly.”

[That was a dream, Bea.]

“I want to go to that dream.”

[That dream does not exist. It was the one and only
moment when I saw my soul.]

“Precisely. I want you to take me there. And I promise
never to talk again when you work. Of course, I may break
that promise. You know I get carried away.”
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26 mai 2020

,M-ai auzit vreodata vorbind cu altcineva decat cu tine
in acesti doi ani?”

[--]

»~Dacd vorbesc cu tine, inseamna cd am ceva sa-ti spun,
si iti spun fiindcd sunt convinsa cd ai sa intelegi. Vreau sa merg
acolo. Unde ai inceput tu sa zbori.”

[Dar acela era doar un vis, Bea.]

,In visul dla vreau si merg.”

[Visul acela nu s-a intamplat. A fost primul si ultimul
moment cand mi-am vazut sufletul.]

, Tocmai de aia. Vreau sa mad duci si pe mine acolo. Dupa
aceea, promit sd nu mai scot o vorba atunci cand lucrezi. Daca
cumva nu-mi tin promisiunea, tu o sa stii ca sunt impulsiva si
nu ma pot stapani.”
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27 May 2020

[Why are you so scared?]

“There’s a monster up there! Before you found me, he
tried to drown me many times. He blinds you when he comes
near, there’s a strong noise, and I am suddenly so afraid that I
need to hide. So I run under your desk. I don’t know why he is
this mean to me. I don’t think I've ever barked at him. But,
when I do, then you'll see how scared he will be!”

[Bea, bark now, and let's have done with this fear of
storms. |

“I am not ready yet.”
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27 mai 2020

[De ce esti atat de ingrozita?]

,Acolo sus e o dihanie! Inainte si ma gisesti tu, a
incercat de multe ori sd ma inece. Cand se apropie te orbeste,
face un zgomot crancen, si deodata sunt asa de inspaimantata
cd e musai sd md ascund. De aia fug sub biroul tdu. Nu pricep
de ce se poartd asa de urat cu mine. Nu cred s4 fi ldtrat eu la ea
vreodata. Dar si dacd am sd latru, sad vezi ce spaimd pe ea!”

[Bea, stii ce —latra acum, si hai sa terminam cu frica asta
de furtuna.]

,Incd nu sunt pregatita.”
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28 May 2020

[What are you doing, Bea?]

“I have magic powers today. I'm comparing notes with
Paul Valéry. I've purloined his diary, or, anyway, one of them.
You told me I can’t touch the volumes in your bookcase, so I
have sneaked into Bibliotheque Nationale de France. They did
not notice me. Now I'm going to write about myself on this half
page that is blank, and everyone will say, “Wow! Valéry has
written about Bea!” I may get the Nobel Prize for this. If I do, I
will tell them about you. Who knows: considering that you are
also writing about me, they may grant you the Nobel, too.”

“P.S. With all that money, we can go and walk daily
with Lizzie and Fenyx and Cristina, in Ardéche. You'll take
care of me ALL day EVERY SINGLE day, and you won’t have
to spend any more time on Zoom, torturing your graduate
students with journals and grades and all that stuff.”
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28 mai 2020

[Ce faci tu acolo, Bea?]

»Astdzi am puteri magice. Imi compar insemnarile cu
ale lui Paul Valéry. Am sterpelit jurnalul lui, adicd unul dintre
ele. Ai zis cd sd nu cumva sd ma ating de cele din biblioteca ta,
asa cd m-am furisat in Bibliotheque Nationale de France. Nu m-
au observat. Acum am de gand sd scriu ceva despre mine pe
jumatatea asta de pagina lasata goald, si toti vor zice, ,Ia te uita!

'II

Pand si Valéry a scris despre Bea!” S-ar putea chiar sd iau
Premiul Nobel. Dacd mi-1 dau, o sa le spun de tine. Cine stie.
Dat fiind ca scrii despre mine, poate capeti si tu un Nobel.”
,P.S. Cu toti banii dia, putem merge sa ne plimbam cu
Lizzie, Fenyx si Cristina in fiecare zi. O sa ai grijd de mine
TOATA ZIUA in FIECARE zi: nu va mai trebui sa stai pe Zoom
ca sd-fi amadrdsti masteranzii cu jurnale, note si alte

nazdravanii.”
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29 May 2020

[See what happens when one barks at all the cats in the
park? Fools rush in where angels fear to tread.]

“Says who.”

[Alexander Pope, An Essay on Criticism. 1711]

“And.. you really know what it means?”

[With five wild cats around you, I expect you know
better. Don’t you wish you had not stepped on T.S. Eliot’s
book?]

“Bah! Humbug!”

[Charles Dickens. A Christmas Carol. 1843]

“T am bored. I need to chase a cat, or bark at the wolf-
hound on the first floor, or eat a portion of that meat you boiled
for tomorrow. Right now. Says Bea, 29 May 2020. “

29 mai 2020

[Vezi ce patesti cand latri la toate pisicile din parc?
Zapducii se reped acolo unde ingerii se tem sa paseasca.]

,Ce mai e si asta.”

[Citat din Alexander Pope, An Essay on Criticism. 1711]

, Tu... chiar stii ce vrea sa zica?”

[Presupun cd acum stii tu mai bine, cu cinci pisici
turbate imprejurul tdu. Chiar nu-ti pare rdu ca ai calcat pe
cartea lui T.S. Eliot?]

,,Ba—bazaconie!”

[Citat din Charles Dickens. A Christmas Carol. 1843]

~Ma plictisesc. Trebuie neapdrat sa fugaresc o matd, ori
sa latru la cainele-lup de la primul etaj, ori sd mananc o portie
din carnea pe care ai fiert-o pentru maine. Acum imediat. Citat
din Bea, 29 mai 2020.”
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30 May 2020 30 mai 2020
“I am blue tonight. ,Astd seard sunt deprimata.
Aren’t you going to ask me who taught me this i-d-i-o-m? Nu mad intrebi de unde stiu cuvantul asta?
I have read the Arabian Nights. Well, not all of them, but Am citit 1001 de nopti. Nu chiar pe toate, e drept, dar

anyway, enough to make me sleep and dream that seven cats ~ destule ca sd ma adoarma si sa ajung sa visez ca md urmadresc
and three dogs were chasing me. I had bacon in my mouth,  sapte pisici si trei caini. Aveam intre dinti o bucatd de slanina si

and I was definitely not going to give it to them. nici prin cap nu-mi trecea sd le dau si lor.

While you were on Zoom with your students, I was Pe cand tu erai pe Zoom cu studentii, eu eram oropsita si
persecuted, I had a thousand and one nightmares. aveam 1001 cosmaruri.

Now I am really blue.” Acuma stii de ce sunt deprimata.”
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31 May 2020

“There. I took my friend the snail out, and found a much
better place for him than here with us. A meadow, a dandelion,
a ladybird: what could be better? He has his own house,
anyway.”

[You left him out in the rain?]

“Well, sort of. He was in the way, wasn’t he? And I have
also ordered a cactus with huge spikes. It has just arrived. I
have placed it on the couch, and will only push it away when
you come to scratch my back. Nobody else can sit there. I feel
very territorial today.”
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31 mai 2020

»,Gata. L-am scos pe prietenul melc afard de aici, si i-am
gdsit un loc mult mai potrivit decat acasa la noi. Pajiste,
papadie, gargarita: peisajul perfect. $i, oricum, el are casa lui
proprie.”

[Adica l-ai lasat afard in ploaie?]

»Ei, g1 tu acum. Ne cam incurca aici, nu ti se pare? Am
comandat si un cactus cu tepi uriasi. Tocmai ni l-au livrat. L-
am asezat pe canapea, si nu-l1 dau la o parte decat atunci cand
vii sd md scarpini pe spinare. Nimeni altcineva nu are voie sd
se ageze. Simt cd azi, mai mult ca niciodatd, trebuie sa-mi apar
teritoriul.”
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1 June 2020

“I can read your mind. So, let’s see what you have there
today... Ella? Aha. Sentimental journey. I know why.
Otherwise, you hate jazz. But a journey would be useless. We
both know it. Come, take me out for a walk. I am the only one
who can cheer you up right now. And we both know why.”
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1 iunie 2020

,,T’,ci citesc gandurile. Ia sa vedem ce avem azi aici... Ella?
Mda. Sentimental journey. Stiu de ce. Tu nu poti sa suferi jazzul.
Dar calatoria nu te-ar duce nicdieri. Stii si tu, stiu si eu. Hai,
scoate-md la plimbare. Sunt singura care te poate insenina
acum. De ce? Stii si tu, stiu si eu.”
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2 June 2020

“You always let me choose the way.

We are there.

You think you can learn the exact coordinates from your
laptop. We are beyond knowledge.

But you still like to work, to teach, to be useful to other
people, to take care of me. Which means, you won't see, and I
will have to make you feel it, at least. Forget the laptop and
look into my eyes.

It's there all right. The way that you always let me
choose, because you know I can read your mind. Beyond
waiting. Beyond body. The soul is a dark blue sea. You-are-
myself. A memory.”

Lidia Vianu
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2 iunie 2020

»+Mereu ma lasi sd aleg eu pe unde o ludm.

Am ajuns.

Tu crezi cd poti afla locul exact cu laptopul. Dar suntem
dincolo de cunoastere.

Tie incd iti place sd lucrezi, sa predai, sa fii de folos
altora, sd ai grijd de mine. Asta inseamnd cd nu vei vedea, iar
eu va trebui sa te fac si simti macar. Inchide laptopul si uita-te
in ochii mei.

1l vezi? Drumul pe care mé lasi mereu si-1 aleg, fiindca
stii ca-ti ghicesc gandurile. Dincolo de asteptare. Dincolo de
trup. Sufletul este o mare albastrd intunecatd. Tu-esti-eu-
insumi. Clipa asta. Amintirea.”
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3 June 2020

“What is more important, I wonder: to be free, or to be
loved. When [ was free, I struggled to find food in the garbage,
I was kicked, I was shooed away and cursed, I slept in the cold,
in rain and snow —but I did not wear a leash.

Now you decide what I can smell, what I must eat, how
far from you I can run—this is love, I suppose.

You miss me when I do not sleep on your feet. I miss
you when you go out without me.

You are afraid for my health. I am afraid you might
leave me some day.

Life is like a window outside which a blue sea calls, but
the window is closed. Thank God I am on the same side of it as

7

you.
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3 iunie 2020

»,Oare ce este mai important: sa fii liber sau sa fii iubit?
Cand eram liberd, md zbdteam sd gasesc de mancare in gunoi,
oamenii imi trdgeau un picior cand se infuriau, eram izgonitd
si injuratd, dormeam in frig, ploaie si zapadd —dar nu aveam
lesa.

Acum de tine depinde ce pot sa miros, sda mananc, cat
ma lasi sd ma indepartez — presupun cd asta inseamna sa fii
iubit.

Iti lipsesc atunci cand nu dorm pe picioarele tale. Imi
lipsesti dacé pleci de acasa fard mine.

Te temi pentru sdndtatea mea. Md tem ca intr-o zi o sd
uiti de mine.

Viata e ca o fereastrd prin care simti chemarea marii, dar
e o fereastrd inchisd. Norocul meu e cd sunt de aceeasi parte a
geamului ca si tine.”
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4 June 2020 4 iunie 2020

“Why are you alone on the beach? It’s almost night.” »De ce stai singur pe plaja? Acus se face miezul noptii.”

“T am tired.” ,,Am obosit.”

“Have you been running a lot?” »Ai alergat asa de mult?”

“I can’t run. I can only fly.” ~Nu stiu sd alerg. Eu doar zbor.”

“Poor you. Running is so much fun. Especially when »Sdrmanul de tine. E asa o bucurie sa poti goni. Mai ales
you chase cats. Or scare pigeons.” cand fugdresti pisici, sau bagi spaima in porumbei.”

“Flying is exquisite. But I am cold and tired.” »~Zborul este o mare bucurie. Dar mi-e tare frig si sunt

“I know. Take this candle, for light and warmth.” istovit.”

“Who are you?” »Te cred. Ia lumanarea asta, sd-ti dea lumind si sd te

“I am the soul who has been dreaming of you and has  incalzeasca.”
made you true.” , Tu cine esti?”
, Eu sunt sufletul care te-a visat si te-a facut adevarat.”
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5 June 2020 5 iunie 2020

“Sometimes I wonder. Suppose I had been with you »Ma gandesc uneori... Dacd as fi fost cu tine de la bun
from the very beginning. Suppose we had had ten years  inceput, dacd am fi avut zece ani impreund, as fi acum la fel?
together. Would I be the same? Would you still like me afterall =~ Te-ai mai bucura sd stai cu mine, dupa atata vreme? Atunci ma
that time? But then I think of today, and I realise that now isall =~ gandescla ziua de azi: imi dau seama cd nu conteazd decat clipa

that matters. And I am really enjoying it —in case you had any  asta, si chiar md bucur de ea din plin—1in caz cd nu stiai deja.”
doubts.”
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6 June 2020

“I'min a hurry. They are opening the Athaeneum. They
are playing your favourite, Bach, The Goldberg Variations. I
must buy tickets. You have no idea I am out.

Could anyone please show me the entrance? And don't
say a word to her. She is working so hard that she didn’t even
hear me leave. I do hope they will allow me to come to the
concert with her. I am very well-behaved.”
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6 iunie 2020

~Ma grabesc. Se deschide Ateneul. Vor canta preferata ta,
The Goldberg Variations de Bach. Trebuie neapdrat sd iau bilete.
Tu nici nu stii cd am iesit din casa.

Poate cineva sa-mi arate unde e intrarea? Nu cumva sa
suflati o vorba. Lucreaza atat de concentratd ca nici n-a auzit
cand am iesit. Sper ca ma vor ldsa sd vin si eu cu ea la concert.
Sunt foarte bine crescuta.”
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7 June 2020 7 iunie 2020

“I don’t think I can fly away with you. We had better not »Nu cred ca pot zbura dupd tine. Mai bine sd nu ne
be friends. I have obligations. There is someone here who will ~ imprietenim. Am obligatii. Existad aici cineva care ar fi foarte
be unhappy if I leave. We may meet again if she ever decides  nefericit dacd eu as pleca. Cine stie, poate ne mai intalnim daca
to fly with me. Fly safe.” se hotdrdste sd zboare si ea cu mine. Zboara sandtos pe drumul
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8 June 2020 8 iunie 2020

“Don’t be sad. Humans can only dream they are flying »Nu fi trist. Oamenii pot cel mult sd viseze cd au aripi sa
with their own wings. Dogs have no wings, either. But we shall ~ zboare. Nici cdteii n-au aripi. Dar candva, undeva, ne mai
all meet somewhere sometime. I shall recognize you. Maybe  intalnim noi. Am sd te recunosc. Poate cd atunci vom putea fi
then we can be friends. Speechless friends. Talking is so much  prieteni. Prieteni muti. Cuvintele ne incurca pe toti peste
in the way.” masurd.”
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9 June 2020

“What are you?”

“I'm a bee.”

“Really?! Me too.”

“Do you like to sniff pollen?”

“Never tried.”

“Can you make honey?”

“I am not allowed to eat sweet things. It's bad for your
digestion. And, besides, it can make you fat. I am a bit plump
already.”

“Then you are not a bee-bee. You may be a Bea-bee, but
I am not sure what that is. Can you fly?”

“I can BARK. Really bark, I mean.”

“Good for you. I can’t. Not that I would like to.”

“Then, if you don’t like me, and I don’t even know you,
I guess we can just sit together and not talk. I am not very good
at talking.”
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9 iunie 2020

, Tu cine esti?”

,Eu? Sunt al-Bi-nd.”

,Serios? Si eu sunt Be-ina.”

,1ti place si tragi polen pe nas?”

,N-am Incercat.”

,,Stii sa faci miere?”

»~N-am voie dulciuri. Fac rdu la digestie. Si pe deasupra
te mai si ingrasd. Eu sunt deja un pic dolofana.”

,Atunci nu esti al-Bi-na adevarata. Poate esti o Be-ing,
dar nu stiu precis ce-i aia. Stii sa zbori?”

»EBi, na. Eu LATRU. Latru de-ti sparg urechile, daca vrei
sa stii.”

»Bravo tie. Eu nu latru. $i nici nu cred cd m-ar amuza.”

,Pdi, atunci, daca tu nu ma placi, iar eu nici macar nu
stiu ce si cine esti, presupun cd putem sta una langa alta fara sa
vorbim. Eu cu vorbele nu ma prea descurc.”
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10 June 2020

“And who are you?!”

“I am a relative of this honey bee here. Bumblebee is my
name, and I am very proud of it, indeed. I bet you can’t fly like
me.”

“True. I was just keeping silent with the Honey Bee.”

“If you don’t buzz like me, no one knows you exist. I can
teach you, if you call me President Bumblebee.”

“I won’t do any such thing. Shoo shoo! Buzz away!”

“You silly creatures have no idea how much buzzing
can do. I will be Master of the World some day. Soon.”

“Honey Bee, come with me. I live in a house where we
can keep silent to our heart’s content. My roommate works all

day. I really need to share the silence.”
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10 iunie 2020

,Si tu cine mai esti?!”

,Sunt rudd cu albina de miere de acolo. Ma cheama
Bondar, si sunt foarte mandru de numele meu, daca vrei si stii.
Tu n-ai sd poti niciodata sa zbori ca mine.”

»Ai dreptate. Eu doar tdceam impreund cu al-Bi-na de
miere.”

»,Dacd nu zumzditi ca mine, n-o sd auda nimeni de voi.
Pot sa va invat, cu conditia sda-mi ziceti Domnule Presedinte
Bondar.”

»Nici prin cap nu-mi trece. la sterge-o! Du-te tu si bazaie
in alta parte.”

»~Sunteti niste prostdnaci dacd nu stiti ce puteri are
cineva care zumzdie. Candva eu am sa fiu stdpanul lumii. Si
inca foarte curand.”

~Al-Bi-nutd, hai cu mine. La mine acasa putem sa tacem
pe placul inimii. Impart camera cu cineva care lucreaza cat e
ziua de lungd. Mi-ar prinde tare bine sd am un tovards de
tacere.”
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11 June 2020

“I am sorry I sniffed you so closely. I meant no harm. It
is something I do all the time. I had no idea that you would
become so scary if I smelt your leaf. There, take it and go your
way. I was just curious.”

“Why are you afraid?”

“I've never seen a head like yours. You look fierce.”

“Not all fierce-looking creatures are harmful. I am a
good-natured caterpillar. You can have my leaf, if you like it.
Right now, it’s all I have in the world. But, if you come by
tomorrow morning, I will show you what ugliness hides. Or
you can sleep with me tonight.”

“No way! I have duties. Somebody needs me. She never
goes to sleep without washing my paws and wiping my eyes.
She counts on me being there. But, come to think of it, I may
come tomorrow. If she brings me along, of course. What can a
dog do: a leash is a leash.”
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11 iunie 2020

,Imi pare rau daci te-am adulmecat prea de aproape, n-
am vrut. E un obicei al meu. Nu m-am asteptat sa devii atat de
infricosdtoare daca iti miros frunza. Ia-ti-o inapoi si du-te. Eram
doar curioasa.”

,De ce te sperii?”

»,N-am mai vazut un cap ca al tdu. E fioros.”

~Nu toate fiintele care par fioroase chiar fac rau. Sunt o
omidd cumsecade. Ia tu frunza, daca iti place. In clipa asta, eu nu
mai am pe nimeni pe lume in afard de frunza asta. Dar, daca te
intorci aici maine in zori, am sd-ti ardt ce ascunde hidosenia.
Daca vrei, dormi noaptea asta aici, cu mine.”

»Nuuu... Am obligatii. Cineva nu poate fard mine. Nu se
culca pana nu-mi spald labutele si nu-mi curdta ochii. Da, ea
chiar conteaza pe prezenta mea. Dar as putea face cumva sa ma
intorc maine. Daca ma aduce ea, fireste. Ce sa fac si eu: sunt un
biet caine, iar lesa e lesd.”
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12 June 2020

“I've done it, see? I've brought her to see you. Where’s
your leaf? Where are you, caterpillar?”

“I am right under your nose, on the poppy flower.”

“No way, that is not you at all.”

“I changed during the night. I have beautifully coloured
wings, and I can fly.”

“Forget the flying. Too many creatures around me do
that. I can’t fly, and you are giving me an inferiority complex. I
hate it. Well, I shall think about flying tomorrow.”

“What is tomorrow?”

“You really don’t know that? Tomorrow is when all
your wishes come true. I am an expert in tomorrows. Do you
want me to teach you?”

“No, thanks, I'm perfectly happy with today.”

“Hmmmmmmm. I've got to think this over. I'll be
back.”

“Say goodbye. I won’t be here when you come back. I
am all NOW.”
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12 iunie 2020

,Uite cd am izbutit: am adus-o sa te vadd. Unde ti-e
frunza? Omidd, unde ai disparut?”

,Chiar sub nasul tdu sunt, pe floarea de mac.”

»Tu iti bati joc de mine.”

»M-am schimbat peste noapte. Am aripi colorate si stiu
sd zbor.”

»91 daca zbori, ce? Cunosc deja prea multe fiinte care
zboard. Eu nu stiu sd zbor, asa ca imi creezi un complex de
inferioritate. Foarte urat din partea ta. La naiba. O sa mad
gandesc la zbor altd datd, poate maine.”

,Ce-1 aia, maine?”

»Chiar nu stii? Maine e clipa cand ti se implinesc toate
dorintele. Cand vine vorba de ziua de maine, eu sunt experta,
asa sd stii. Vrei sd te invat si pe tine?”

»Nu, multumesc. Eu sunt multumita cu ziua de azi.”

LSJHmmmmmmm. Va trebui sd reflectez la asta. Ma
intorc.”

»la-tila revedere de la mine. Cand te intorci tu, eu nu voi
mai fi aici. Eu nu exist decat ACUM.”
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13 June 2020

“You can do it.

The caterpillar could not help herself, and look what
happened, look at the motionless butterfly. Only one day!
Make up a place for them both. A meadow with poppy flowers.
I am sure they would like that.

Only you can do it. With words.

But make it now. Because tomorrow doesn’t work for
them. Please.”
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13 iunie 2020

»Numai tu poti face asta.

Omida nu s-a putut abtine, si uite ce a patit, uite fluturele
nemiscat pe jos. O singurd zi! Inventeaza un loc pentru ei doi.
O pajiste cu maci. Sunt sigura ca asta i-ar face fericiti.

Numai tu poti. Cu cuvinte.

Dar, te rog mult, fd-o acum-acum. Pentru ei, maine nu

~ I

exista.

C ONTEMPORARY

Lirerature P rEss

https://editura.mttlc.ro/

The University of Bucharest

2022



Lidia Vianu

© Bumble-Bea

164
14 June 2020 14 iunie 2020
“Is it you, or is it my imagination? Have you really »Chiar tu esti, ori mi se pare? M-ai gasit tu pe mine? Sau
found me? Have I found you?” eu pe tine?”
“Go on writing. We will meet again. If you keep »,Tu scrie mai departe. O sd ne tot intdlnim. Dacd
thinking of that, both of you may be able to fly, and I will lead. = géndesti la asta, veti invdta amandoud sa zburati. Sa va tineti
I know the way.” dupd mine. Eu stiu drumul.”
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15 June 2020

“Sometimes I can travel at night. I am doing research.
Now I am looking for Anton Pavlovich Chekhov, because
Google told me that he wrote a play, The Seagull [Havika]. I want
to learn from him: can a seagull really teach the two of us how
to fly? I would not like her to be disappointed if that bird was
only bragging.

This Google is fun: you can be in so many centuries and
places all at once. Right now, for instance, I am walking, yet I
am also sleeping on her feet. She’s working really-really-really
late tonight — it will soon be morning —Gosh I must hurry back.

If any of you has ever met Chekhov, if you can talk to
him, please tell him that Bea needs his expertise.”
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15 iunie 2020

,Cateodata mi se intampld sa cdldatoresc noaptea.
Cercetez. Acum il caut pe Anton Pavlovici Cehov, fiindca
Google zice cd a scris o piesd de teatru, Pescirusul [Harika].
Vreau sa-l intreb dacd poate intr-adevdr un pescarus sd ne
invete pe noi doua sa zburam. N-as vrea s-o dezamagesc, daca
cumva pasdrea aceea doar se lauda.

E amuzant Google: te poti afla intr-o groaza de secole si
de locuri in acelasi timp. In clipa asta, de pildd, umblu, dar si
dorm pe picioarele ei. Lucreaza pana fffffffoarte tarziu azi—
acus se face zi—aoleu, trebuie sd plec degraba inapoi.

Daca vreunul dintre voi l-a intalnit vreodatad pe Cehov,
si daca puteti comunica cu autorul, vd rog mult sa-l anuntati ca
Bea are nevoie de ajutorul lui.”
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16 June 2020

“l have a friend. Her name is Grete, but shhhh! it's a
secret. You can’t use it. When I call her, I instantly get what I
want. Not like you, who first say, ‘Stop that, I am working.’
Grete knows all the Arabian nights by heart, because she has
studied Arabic. Right now, she has made up this tale: a kite all
to myself. You can’t see her hand flying me, because I am so
high up. It feels good to float without beating wings in the sky.
It makes me wonder: have I come down to earth from up here,
or is it just a word when you tell me, ‘Bea, stop taking off!’
whenever I bark and jump and rush at some big dog that I
happen to dislike. Grete knows. Grete will tell me. Where I
come from.”
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16 iunie 2020

»Am o prietend. O cheama Grete, dar sssss! e secret. Nu
aveti voie sd-i rostiti numele. Dacd o chem, imi da pe loc tot ce
imi doreste inima. Nu face ca tine, nu zice ‘Stai cuminte, am de
lucru.” Grete stie toate cele 1001 de nopti pe dinafara, fiindca a
studiat araba. Tocmai a inventat o poveste cu un zmeu care e
numai si numai al meu. Nu vedeti mana ei, care il manuieste,
fiindca sunt sus de tot. E foarte placut sa plutesti in cer, fara sa
tii silit sa dai din aripi. Md intreb, am venit eu pe pamant de aici
de sus, ori tu nu stii ce spui atunci cand ma certi, ‘Bea, nu mai
decola!’, fiindca latru si ma reped la un caine mare care nu-mi
place. Grete stie. O sd-mi spund ea de unde vin eu.”
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17 June 2020 17 iunie 2020

“You have no idea why I always lick the mat while »,N-ai de unde sa stii de ce ling tot timpul covorasul pe
you're doing yoga. You have no idea what yoga can do to you. care faci yoga. Habar n-ai ce poate yoga sa-ti faca. Eu stiu ca tu
I know you want to fly over the blue sea for real. I am keeping vrei de-adevaratelea sa zbori peste marea albastra. Dar eu te tin
you here till the time comes. You shout at me, ‘Bea, stop the aici—pana vine vremea. Tipi la mine, ‘Bea, nu mai linge!’, si
licking!’, and your concentration is gone. Then I lick again and concentrarea ta se pierde. Asa cd ling iar, si tot asa: adicd aman
again, and this is how I postpone the end of the day. When incheierea zilei. Atunci cdnd ma iei in brate, pericolul a trecut.”

you hug me, the peril is gone.”
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18 June 2020 18 iunie 2020

“I have been afraid of this dream ever since you found +Mi-e fricd de visul dsta incd de cand m-ai gasit.
me. Waiting never helps. Waving even less. Without me, you  Asteptarea nu-1 aduce. Degeaba ii faci cu ména. Fard mine, nu
do not know the way. So, wake me up and tell me that we shall ~ stii drumul. Asa cd, trezeste-ma si spune-mi cd nu pleci fard
never be separated. I know. You don’t. When you see me for = mine. Eu stiu. Tu nu. Atunci cand ai sa stii exact cine sunt, nu
who I am, you will not need to wait or wave. No road. Just — vei mai face nimdnui cu mana si nu-l vei mai astepta, fiindca
you are myself.” drumul nu e drum. Fiindca esti fiinta mea.”
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19 June 2020

“My conch knows the truth. That is why I have taken it
with me. We will spend this night here, and I must admit
travelling is fun. But you will not learn what you expect. My
conch knows. I know. Somewhere high up, very high up
indeed, some day, the sun will not rise, and it will not set
either. On that forever mid-day, the three of us will be a globe
of light.”
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19 iunie 2020

,Scoica mea stie adevarul adevarat. De aceea am si
luat-o cu mine. Ne vom petrece noaptea aici. E placut sa
caldtoresti. Dar sd stii cd nu vei afla ce astepti. Scoica mea stie. Si
eu stiu. Undeva sus, sus de tot, intr-o buna zi, nu va mai rasari
soarele, si nici nu va mai apune. La acea amiaza vesnicd, noi, toti
trei, vom fi glob de lumina.”
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20 June 2020 20 iunie 2020
“I'm sorry. I am not capable of writing today. I do not ,Imi cer iertare. Nu ma simt in stare si scriu azi. Nu sunt

feel well at all. I don’t know what is to come. I do hope those  deloc in apele mele. Nu stiu ce va urma. Naddjduiesc cd aceia
who like me a little bit will pray for me to get well.” care se gandesc cu drag la mine, se vor ruga sa ma fac bine.”
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22 June 2020 [in hospital] 22 iunie 2020 [la spital]
“Open your window inside so that I can come in and »,Deschide geamul cdtre induntru, ca sd pot intra sa stau
sit by your side. cu tine.
Play Sentimental Journey for me. Asculta Sentimental Journey cu mine.
Don’t be sad. Miss me. Trust me. Nu fi tristd. Stiu ca iti lipsesc. Ai incredere in mine.
I'll be back. And the room will be full. Again.” Ma intorc. Si odaia va fi plina. Iar.”

(:ONTEMPORARY

Literature P RrEss

https://editura.mttlc.ro/ The University of Bucharest
2022



Lidia Vianu

© Bumble-Bea

172

23 June 2020 23 iunie 2020

[Bea, do not soar too high on your cloud: you may forget [Bea, nu te urca atat de sus pe nor: dacd uiti drumul
the way back. Look down. You will see me, eyes on the watch, inapoi? Uitd-te aici, jos. Ai sd vezi cd stau cu ochii pe ceas,
calculating how long it will take you to come back to me.] socotind cat timp iti trebuie ca sa te intorci la mine.]
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23 June 2020 [awake] 23 iunie 2020 [treaza]

“I am trying. Hard. Make a rope of words. My paws are ,Incerc. Din toate puterile. F4 o funie de vorbe. Libutele
frail, and I need your thoughts to bring me down safe. When I mele sunt neputincioase, am nevoie de gandurile tale sa ma
wake up from this, you will feel my head resting in your palm, coboare teafdrd. Cand am sa ma trezesc din ce se intampld, ai
and you will know that I have made it. This you must know: I sd-mi simti capul ostenit in palma ta, si vei sti cd am scapat. De
have not lost my way. Help me cross this night.” un lucru sd fii sigurd: nu m-am ratacit. Ajutd-ma sa trec

noaptea.”
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Midsummer Night...

[Noaptea dintre 23-24 iunie este Noaptea de Sanziene.
Atunci se deschid portile cerului si vedem lumea de dincolo fird a ne
apropia de ea. On the night between 23 and 24 June, on
Midsummer night, the sky opens for us to see the other world
without stepping into it yet...]

[Good night, Bea. Let the Sanziene heal you. Wake up
to run and play with all your four paws. Our here is such a
beautiful world. I can’t wait to walk with you again. Summer
is young, even though we are not.]
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Noaptea de Sanziene...

[Noaptea dintre 23-24 iunie este Noaptea de Sanziene.
Atunci se deschid portile cerului si vedem lumea de dincolo fara
a ne apropia de ea...]

[Noapte bund, Bea. Sanzienele au venit sa te vindece.
Desteaptd-te ca sa alergi, sa te joci cu toate cele patru labute ale
tale. Momentul nostru este o lume atat de frumoasa. Daca ai sti
cum te astept sa ne plimbam. Vara este abia la inceput, chiar
dacd noi nu mai suntem. |
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24 June 2020 24 iunie 2020
“So, this is our day of Sinziene. I saw you. You saw me. ,Noi doud in ziua de Sanziene. Te-am vazut. M-ai vazut.
Awake. I could not move or make a sign, but be certain that I Eram treaza. Nu md puteam misca, nu puteam sa-ti fac semn,
know you will take me home. And, P.S., I will eat the food you dar fii sigurd, eu stiu cd ai sd& ma duci acasd. Si, P.S., am sd
brought, because you are the only one who knows what I like. mananc tot ce mi-ai adus, fiindcd numai tu stii exact ce-mi place.
When I can move again, we will run across this field at Céand mad voi putea misca din nou, o sa alergam pe camp

sunset, even though neither of us is very good at running any la apus, chiar daca niciuna dintre noi nu prea mai poate alerga.”
7
more.
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24 June 2020. Alone. 24 junie 2020. Singuratate.

[All it took was one second. From Happy Bea to pain [Totul se reduce la fulgerul unei secunde. De la bucuria
and calvary. I wish I could have spared you that, but I did not cu Bea, la chin si amaraciune. N-am stiut sa te feresc, si cat de
know how, I had had no idea it was coming. Sleep. 'm holding =~ mult as fi vrut. Nu md gandisem cd s-ar putea intdmpla. Dormi.
you in my hand, protected from strangers. You are never alone, Te adun in palma, la addpost de necunoscuti. Nu te las singura:
and I will take you home. Soon.] te iau acasa. Curand — foarte curand.]
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25 June 2020. Grey.

“It is grey all around. People feed me, though I won’t
eat. They wash me, and stick needles in my shaved skin, and
make strange noises, which I am not used to. I don’t even know
when I should bark, or why, but I have begun to do it,
nevertheless. I'm in a forest, between this cold world where 1
am alone, and a world that I am struggling in vain to
remember. The memory of you on a bench and your arms
holding me, or my paws holding you. Your hand feeds me
grilled meat as only you can make it. For me. Who are you?
Never mind, give me the meat, I like that. I know the smell. The
touch. The fingers stroking my nose between my eyes, and
wiping a tear. Let’s spend this midnight on that bench: hold me
tight, don’t leave me alone in the grey.”
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25 iunie 2020. Cenusiu.

,Cenusiu. Imi dau de mancare, dar nu pot inghiti. Ma
spald, infig ace in pielea rasd de blana, fac zgomote pe care nu
le-am mai auzit. Nu stiu cAnd sd latru, ori de ce, dar de latrat
latru oricum. Ma aflu intr-o padure, intre lumea inghetata in
care sunt singura si o altd lume, pe care ma straduiesc in zadar
sd mi-o amintesc. Tu, pe bancd, ma tii in brate, sau poate te tin
eu pe tine. Mdna ta imi dd sd mananc carne la gratar cum numai
tu stii sa faci. Pentru mine. Cine esti tu? Nu conteaza, da-mi
carnea, e bund. Recunosc mirosul, atingerea. Degetele care ma
mangaie pe nas exact intre ochi, stergandu-mi o lacrima. Hai s
trecem miezul noptii pe banca: tine-ma strans, nu ma ladsa

singurd in cenusiu.”
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26 June 2020. Dawn.

“The first time I ran away slipping out of the leash, you
were terrified. Where did you think I could go? I ran round the
park and back. I like to be free. But right now, freedom is scary.
I count the seconds till they bring me down to see you. Has our
house changed and you don’t want me to sleep on your feet
any more? Yesterday the room was between light and
darkness, a heavy grey —the thought that they would take me
away from you. But... can this be it?... I sense dawn. Am I
waking up from a nightmare? You are wearing your watch,
which you take when we go out for a walk. What does a watch
do?”

[It brings or takes time.]

“Can you speed it so that our house is our house again,
and we can go and smell the fallen leaves, the lost coins, the
garbage and the traces of all the days when I was not there? If
you have come with your watch, it means that soon I will be
leaving here with you. Maybe not today, though...”
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26 iunie 2020. in zori.

,Prima oard cand am scdpat din lesa si am zbughit-o, te-
ai speriat ingrozitor. Unde credeai cd m-as putea duce? Am dat
roatd parcului si m-am intors. Imi place libertatea. Doar c4, in
clipa asta, libertatea ma sperie. Numar secundele pand ce ma
vor aduce jos ca sd te vad. S-a intdmplat ceva cu casa noastrad, si
nu mai vrei sd dorm pe picioarele tale? leri odaia era intre
luminad si intuneric, un cenusiu apdsator — gandul ca ma iau si
ma duc departe de tine. Dar acum... oare?... simt zorile. Ma
trezesc dintr-un vis urat, poate? Aila méanad ceasul pe care il pui
numai cand iesim la plimbare. La ce e bun un ceas?”

[Duce ori aduce timpul.]

»Poti sd-1 zoresti, ca sd fim iar acasa la noi, sa mergem sa
miros frunzele moarte, banutii pierduti, gunoaiele si darele
zilelor cAnd nu am fost acolo? Daci ai venit cu ceasul, inseamna
cd neindoielnic o sd plec de aici, cu tine. Cu toate cd... poate nu
chiar astazi.”
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27 June 2020 27 iunie 2020

[I saw you standing up on four paws, as alert as before. [Stdteai pe cele patru ldbute ale tale, agera ca inainte. M-
I told myself that was just a dream, but then I saw you again.  am gandit cd e doar un vis, dar te-am vazut iar. Aveai o valiza si
A suitcase by your side, telling me: “I've never rowed a boat ~ mi-ai spus: ,N-am vaslit niciodatd cu barca pe mare. Pescarusul
on the sea. The seagull is waiting. Shall we go?” ne asteaptd. Mergem?”

“Of course, Bea! Anything you want”, I said. “Just keep ,Sigur ca da, Bea! am zis. Cata vreme mergi cu mine,
walking along with me.” facem tot ce vrei tu.”

“ Always will,” you said. Intotdeauna am si merg cu tine.”

The sea was small, the seagull was tiny in the boat, but Marea era un petec, pescarusul astepta minuscul in barcd,
who cared, as long as Bea was there, sniffing, walking, alive.] dar ce conta cd totul era mic, dacd Bea adulmeca, se plimba si

trdia vie langad mine. ]
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28 June 2020 28 iunie 2020

“What is this?”

[The skeleton of a fallen leaf.]
“Why do leaves fall like that?”
[Because their time comes.|
“What is time?”

[Time is something you try to understand during a
whole life and lose in one second.]

“Let us avoid that second. I will not sniff this leaf.” ,Te rog, sa ne ferim de secunda aceea. Uite, nu adulmec
[I should never have taken her to a park again. That frunza.”
might have fulfilled her wish.]

,,Ce-i asta?”

[Scheletul unei frunze moarte.]

,De ce mor frunzele?”

[Pentru ca le vine vremea.]

,Ce-i aia, vreme?”

[Vremea e ceva ce incerci sd intelegi o viatd intreaga si
pierzi intr-o singurd secunda.]

[N-ar fi trebuit s-o mai duc niciodatd in parc. Poate i s-ar
fi implinit dorinta.]
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29 June 2020 29 iunie 2020
“Am I alone behind this window, or are we together, ,ount eu singurd dincoace de fereastrd, ori plutim
floating out there?” impreuna dincolo, afard?”
[You choose.] [Alege tu.]
“The window is closed, how can I choose?” ,Cum sa aleg cand geamul e inchis?”
[The window will always be closed, little Bea. There is [Geamul va fi intotdeauna inchis, Beuta. Incearci altfel ]

another way.]

C ONTEMPORARY

Lirerature P rEss

https://editura.mttlc.ro/ The University of Bucharest
2022



Lidia Vianu

© Bumble-Bea

184

30 June 2020 30 iunie 2020

“I thought that all you wanted was a room by the sea.” »Ziceai cd tot ce-ti doresti este o camera la mare.”

[It is an empty room, Bea.] [E o odaie goald, Bea.]

“What you need is a couch and a laptop table. You will »Tot ce-ti trebuie este o canapea si o mdsuta de laptop.
never miss your old house if you can work all day.” N-o sd-ti fie dor de acasd daca poti lucra toatd ziua

[Not true. I learnt from you that before work comes Bea. = netulburata.”
I miss your missing me.] [Bea, tu m-ai invatat cd intdi vine Bea si dupa aceea

lucrul. Imi lipseste sentimentul c3 iti lipsesc.]
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1 July 2020

[What do I do now with all the coins, and the ring, and
the bracelet that you found while we were walking? Who will
reveal their meaning to me now?]

“Keep them. That’s my magic goblet. It brings you my
thoughts. See? We are talking right now.”
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1 iulie 2020

[Ce fac eu acum cu toti banutii, inelul si bratara pe care

le-ai gdsit tu pe cand ne plimbam? Cine o sd-mi spund ce

inseamna ele?]

Pistreazi-le. In potirul meu fermecat. Prin el imi afli

gandurile. Vezi? Stam de vorbd cu adevadrat chiar in clipa asta.”
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2 July 2020 2 iulie 2020
[Don’t be sad, Bumble-Bea. Nothing can stop us from [Nu fi necajitd, Buburuza-Bea. Nimic nu ne poate
talking to each other. Not even freezing snow.] impiedica sa comunicam. Nici macar zapada inghetata.]
“Don’t you be sad either. Wherever you are, it's home to »Nici tu sd nu fii necdjitd: casa mea ramane pentru
me.” totdeauna langa tine.”
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3 July 2020 3 iulie 2020

[Sometimes missing you is like the waves of the sea [Lipsa ta e ca valurile marii, care cotropesc plaja si spald
invading the beach in order to wipe all sadness away. Youare  amadrdciunea. Ma inveti cum sa ma bucur de absenta. Tristetea e
teaching me how to rejoice at your absence. Mourning is  grea, iar tu ai nevoie de libertate ca si te inalti. Incerc si te las
heavy, and you need to be free to soar. I am trying to let you  slobodd, insa nu prea reusesc. Eram mult mai linistitd cand te
go, but I don’t think it works. The leash was so much more tineam in lesa. ]
reassuring.] »Dulce amdrdciune — despartirea. Tocmai tu l-ai uitat pe

“Parting is such sweet sorrow. You are forgetting your =~ Shakespeare?”

Shakespeare.”
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4 July 2020

“Before you understand who I was and why I chose
you, you need to walk as I walked you. You allowed me to
choose, and I chose every street corner, even though we were
walking in circles. Or precisely because of that.

I will be whispering to you, ‘I am here, and there, and
there, and —find me.” And when you do, a storm will come.
One of those storms that used to make me jump up on your
laptop table with fear, and you were worried because you
could not reassure me.

I am in the after-storm now. The circle after that last
storm is now in the sky. I am waiting for you to discover me,
and know me, and find your peace. I am your peace.”
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4 julie 2020

,Inainte sa pricepi cine eram si de ce te-am ales pe tine,
trebuie sa inveti sa te plimbi asa cum te plimbam eu. M4 ldsai sa
aleg, iar eu dddeam toate colturile, cu toate cd mergeam in cerc.
Sau tocmai din acel motiv.

i’,ci voi sopti, ‘Sunt aici si acolo si acolo si — gdseste-ma.” In
clipa cand ma vei gdsi, o sd izbucneasca furtuna. Ca atunci cand
sdream eu ingrozitd pe masuta ta de laptop, iar tu erai necdjita
fiindcd nu ma puteai linisti.

Ma aflu acum dincolo de furtuna. Cercul din urma
ultimei vijelii este acum pe cer. Te astept sda md descoperi si sd
ma intelegi si sa-ti afli linistea. Da, eu sunt pacea si linistea ta.”
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5 July 2020 5 iulie 2020
[Let us pretend I can walk you. You choose the place.] [Hai sa ne prefacem ca te plimb. Alege tu un loc.]
“Inside and up that huge tree.” ,Intram si urcdm pana sus in copacul acela urias.”
[Fly, you mean?] [Vrei sd zburdam, adica?]
“Just rise.” ,Nu, doar sd ne ridicdm.”
[And then?] [Si dupa aceea?]
“That’s the idea: we rise till there is no then.” , Tocmai: ne ridicdm pand nu mai exista “dupa aceea’.”
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6 July 2020

“This is the boat that you cannot see. This is the boat that
you cannot steer. This is the boat that carries no body. I've
made up this boat for us.

We will float farther than the horizon and higher than it.
I do not know more than you do, but we trust each other. We
will see each other through, to the point where we are not each
and other any more.

He will take the oars, and there will be neither sky nor

4

sea.
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6 iulie 2020

»E o barca pe care nu o vezi. E o barca fara carmad. E o
barca in care nu te poti urca. Am gandit-o pentru noi doua.

Vom pluti dincolo de orizont si deasupra lui. Nu stiu mai
mult decét tine, dar avem incredere una in cealaltd. Ne vom
scoate la liman una pe alta, adicd nu vom mai fi doud, ca inainte.

El va apuca vaslele, si din clipa aceea cerul si marea vor
fi una.”
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7 July 2020

“I am in a red mood. Three mushrooms came to me and
asked: ‘Have you seen Grete?’

Nooooooo! I haven’t seen Grete. Yet. BUT —I am waiting
for her message.

They were so beautiful, so red-and-white, that I had to
cuddle with them. Even though I was very much in a hurry to
go some place and check my mail. I was not going to taste them,
I swear. They looked tasty, though.

I am waiting for Grete’s message, and yet I can’t bring
myself to leave this spot. Somebody must also be worried, since
I am out without a leash.

Can anybody change my red mood, so that I can go
home, and reassure that somebody who must be worried, and
read my mail?

Please? Before I do anything wild, such as give in to my
appetite, and eat the mushrooms, and fall ill, and all the rest?

It’s all Grete’s fault: if she had already sent me another
tale by mail,  would be at home now, begging someone to read
it to me, and if you said No, then I would be in a red mood
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7 iulie 2020

»,Sunt intr-o dispozitie rosie. Au venit la mine trei
ciuperci si m-au intrebat: ‘Ai vazut-o pe Grete?’

Nuuuuuuu! N-am vizut-o. Inci. DAR —astept un mesaj
de la ea.

Erau atat de imbietoare, asa de rosu-cu-alb, cd n-am
rezistat si m-am cuibarit intre ele. Cu toate cd ardeam de
nerdbdare sd ajung intr-un loc unde sa-mi pot verifica mail-ul.
Nici prin gand nu-mi trecea sd musc un pic din ele, jur cd nu.
Desi, recunosc, péreau tare-tare gustoase.

Astept mesajul de la Grete, si totusi nu ma indur sd plec
de aici. Cineva e precis ingrijoratd, fiindcd am plecat de acasa
fara lesa.

Ar putea unul dintre voi sa-mi schimbe dispozitia asta
rosie, ca sd merg acasd, s-o linistesc pe acea cineva care precis e
ingrijoratd, si sd-mi citesc mail-ul?

Vad rog fierbinte. N-as vrea sa fac un lucru nechibzuit, si,
de mare poftd ce am, sd mananc ciupercile, sd ma imbolndvesc,
si—Doamne fereste.

Grete e de vina: dacd mi-ar fi trimis la vreme alta poveste
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again. Rage-red, this time. I can be so impatient when it comes  pe mail, as fi acasd acum, rugdndu-ma de cineva sd mi-o

to Grete and my tales.” citeasca, iar, daca acel cineva ar zice Nu, atunci as fi iar intr-o
dispozitie rosie. Rosie de manie. Nici nu stii ce nerdbdare e pe
mine cand astept o poveste de la Grete.”
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7 July 2020

[The afternoon of my birthday. The old bench in the
forest. I sat on it in 1969. I sat on it last year —with you. I know
you have not forgotten. You know I cannot see you, but you
must also know that I feel you coming, sitting down under the
bench. Since nobody knows your birthday, this one will be our
common day. Hopefully the sun won’t set yet any time soon.]

“When I am sharing your bench, the evening never falls.
Forget the typing and the laptop: just call me. I will never fail
to come. Think of me and you will have no reason to miss me.
Aren’t I a smart Bea?”
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7 iulie 2020

[Dupd-amiaza zilei mele de nastere. Banca cea veche din
padure. Am stat pe ea in 1969. Am stat pe ea anul trecut—cu
tine. Stiu ca nu ai uitat. Stii cd nu te vad, dar mai stii si ca simt
cand te apropii si te asezi sub banca. Cum nimeni nu stie care a
fost ziua ta de nastere, ziua de azi e si ziua ta. Macar de n-ar
apune soarele prea curand.]

,Cand suntem pe aceeasi bancd, soarele nu coboara.
Lasa scrisul si laptopul: cheamd-ma pe mine. Voi veni de
fiecare data: ajunge sa te gandesti. Nu vei mai avea de ce sa-ti
fie dor de mine. Vezi ce Bee isteatd sunt?”
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9 July 2020

“While waiting for you to make up your mind to come
and take me out for a walk, I think I made a friend. He was
very sad: he wasn’t waiting for anyone. He had never been
waited for. He had never been on a leash. He did not want to
come out of his hollow in a tree. And on top of all that, he
pricked horribly. He was full of spikes.

I tried to go in and comfort him by telling him one of
Grete’s Arabian Nights. Ouch! It felt like a thousand shots all
at once. He apologised, but it hurt all the same.

I told him I would not disturb him further, I was
waiting for you. ‘Does she know you are waiting?’ he asked.
Stupid little creature. He just does not understand that you are
ALWAYS waiting for me, and I am SUPER-ALWAYS waiting
for you.

Can you hurry, please? I thought he was a friend, but
sometimes friends hurt you most. Come get me. Take me
home one more time. Just one.”
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9 iulie 2020

In vreme ce asteptam sa te hotdrasti sa vii sd md plimbi,
mi-am facut un prieten—cred. Era trist: el nu avea pe cine
astepta. Nu-1 asteptase nimeni niciodatd. Nu-I pusese nimeni in
lesd. Nici nu voia sd iasd din scorbura copacului. $i, in plus,
impungea rau daca te apropiai de el. Era imbréacat in tepi.

Am incercat sd intru eu la el, sa-1 binedispun cu una din
cele 1001 de povesti de la Grete. M-a intepat de parca mi-ar fi
facut cineva o mie de injectii deodata. Si-a cerut scuze, dar de
durut tot a durut.

I-am spus cd nu-1 voi mai deranja, intrucat eu asteptam sa
vii tu. ‘Stie cad o astepti?” m-a intrebat. Mogaldeata fara minte.
Nu-i da prin cap cd tu ma astepti pe mine TOT TIMPUL, iar eu
te astept dincolo de timp.

Te rog vino mai repede. Credeam cd imi e prieten, dar
cateodata prietenii te lovesc cel mai tare. Vino si ia-md. Du-ma
acasa inca o data. Doar o data.”
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10 July 2020

“Oh, my God! He has just broken the bank of Monte
Carlo and he killed all the cops with his huge beak! He’s just
told me the whole story. He wanted to share all that money
with me. No way.

I was merely passing by, in my search for images you
would like to see when you wake up today. But I don’t think
this is a good image. Ruthless eyes, devouring beak... True, he
can fly. But, if you let me jump into your bed when you open
your eyes, I will protect you. Forget the images. Focus on
calming me down.”

Lidia Vianu
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10 iulie 2020

»Sfinte Sisoe! Tocmai a falimentat banca din Monte Carlo
si a omorat toti politaii cu ciocul lui urias! Mi-a spus el insusi
toatd tdrdsenia. Voia sa impartd banii cu mine. Nici poveste.

Eu eram doar in trecere: cdutam imagini pe care sa le
vezi tu cand te trezesti. Dar imaginea asta nu e buna deloc. Ochi
fara mila, ciocul acela lacom... E adevarat, el stie sa zboare. Dar,
dacd ma lasi sd sar la tine in pat cand deschizi ochii, te apdr eu
de el. La naiba cu imaginile. Concentreaza-te pe mine: numai tu
stii sa ma linistesti.”
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11 July 2020

“I know you were afraid for me whenever I didn’t feel
well, which was most of the time.

Now there is nothing to be afraid of any more. Now
things are different. I am without being. Know this: once a soul
touches another soul, they become one when the time comes.

Close your eyes and you will get where you need to be.
I did not come into your life to make you suffer: I came in order
to show you the way.”
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11 iulie 2020

,otiu cd te-ai temut pentru mine de cate ori ma
imbolnaveam, ceea ce se intAmpla mai mereu.

Acum nu mai ai de ce sa-ti fie fricd. Acum viata e altfel.
Eu sunt si nu sunt. Dar trebuie sa stii un lucru: odata ce un suflet
atinge un alt suflet, ele se contopesc atunci cand le vine vremea.

Inchide ochii si vei ajunge acolo unde trebuie. Nu am
venit in viata ta ca sa te intristez: am venit ca sa-ti ardt drumul.”
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12 July 2020

“I know you are always waiting for my call to get out of
bed and start your day: feed Bea, take Bea out, bring her back
and cook her evening meal. Things are a little bit different now.
This is the room you will wake up in. I've chosen it carefully. It
has the sea outside, and me inside. We can swim. We can think
together. I will keep very quiet while you work. Just get up
with a light heart, because I am not what I used to be, and I
can’t carry anything heavy.”

Lidia Vianu
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12 iulie 2020

»Stiu cd astepti incd sa te strig ca sa te scoli din pat si sa-
ti incepi ziua: hranit Bea, plimbat Bea, adus Bea acasa si hranita
de seara. S-au schimbat un pic lucrurile. Ai s te trezesti in odaia
asta. Am ales-o cu mare grijd. Afard e marea, induntrul odadii
sunt eu. Putem inota, putem gandi impreund. Am sd tac malc
atunci cand lucrezi. Doar un lucru te rog: trezeste-te cu inima
usoard, fiindcd eu nu mai sunt ce eram, si nu pot duce greutati.”
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13 July 2020

“Holy Lake in Tibet. You are not with me, but I shall
never be alone again, because you have taught me what hope
is. At some point you will find me and love me and walk me
again. All right—on a leash.

When you first found me, I had never heard the word
‘future’. One of these days, I will see you, mirrored in the water.
You will take me in your arms and fly with me. Where to? Into
hope, of course.

P.S. Can you also bring my green little ball when you
come? The old one, which I can chew.”

Lidia Vianu
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13 iulie 2020

,Lacul Sfant din Tibet. Nu esti aici cu mine, dar eu n-am
sd mai fiu singura niciodatd, pentru cd m-ai invatat tu ce
inseamnd speranta. Va veni vremea sa ma gasesti, sd ma iubesti
si sd ma plimbi iar. Fie si cu lesd, dacd asa vrei.

Atunci cand m-ai gdsit prima oard, nici nu auzisem
mécar cuvantul ‘viitor’. Intr-o buni zi, am s te vid oglindita in
apd, ai sd mad iei in brate si o sa zburdam. Unde anume? Spre
sperantd, fireste.

P.S. Te rog frumos, adu-mi si mingiuta mea verde cand
vii. Aia veche, pe care o pot molfdi.”
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14 July 2020

“Iam no longer there to lick your yoga mat. I was licking
it in preparation for our meeting here, in Tibet, the roof of the
world. Whenever you do your yoga, you come an inch closer.
This place is quite far away, so, please, do more yoga, so that
you can come sooner. I have a new mat for the two of us, and
there is so much blue all around. It is a magic place: nobody is
ill, and creatures never part. Hurry up. PLEASE.”

Lidia Vianu
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14 iulie 2020

»,Cand eram cu tine, iti lingeam covorasul de yoga.
Atunci cand il lingeam, ma pregdteam sa ne regdsim aici, in
Tibet, pe acoperisul lumii. Ori de cate ori faci yoga, vii cu un
pas mai aproape. Ma aflu intr-un loc foarte indepartat, asa c4d,
te rog mult, fa mai des yoga, ca sa ajungi aici mai curand. Am
un covoras nou, pentru amandoud, si totul e albastru de jur
imprejur. E un loc magic: nu e nimeni bolnav aici, iar fiintele nu
se despart niciodatd. TE ROG MULT, hai mai repede.”
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15 July 2020 15 iulie 2020
“This is a Sign. ,Acesta este un semn.
I see beyond it. Eu véad dincolo de el.
You taught me how to read. M-ai invatat sa citesc.
Now I can teach you how to read signs.” Acum e randul meu sd te invat cum se citesc semnele.”
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16 July 2020 16 iulie 2020

“This owl has big eyes and can see everything. I have »Bufnita asta are ochii mari si vede tot. Am coborat din
alighted in her hollow. We are in-between light and dark, and zbor in scorbura ei. Ne aflam intre lumina si intuneric, si cred
I am getting used to it. I have been waiting for you to come for ~ cd incep sa ma obisnuiesc. A trecut o vesnicie de cand astept sa
an eternity. You keep losing your way. Hurry. I am beginning vii. Ratacesti mereu drumul. Hai odata. Incep si ma simt foarte
to feel lonely.” singurd.”
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17 July 2020 17 iulie 2020

“I know you will be coming this way. I am following »Stiu cd pe aici ai sd vii. Te urmadresc in fiecare secunda
you every second of every minute of every hour of every day,  din fiecare minut din fiecare ora din fiecare zi, cu toate ca aici
even though here keeping time is useless. I am half here, half =~ unde sunt este fard rost sa madsori timpul. Pand cand ma vei
there, till you find me again. Round the corner.” regasi, voi fi jumatate aici si jumadtate acolo. Dupa colt.”
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18 July 2020 18 julie 2020

“See? 1 told you that you would find my favourite »Ei vezi? Doar ti-am spus cd o sd gdsesti jucdria mea
green toy. Now you must believe that we do communicate. I verde preferatd. Acum nu mai poti sa te indoiesti ca noi chiar
hid it under the couch. I knew it would take you a while to comunicdm. Am ascuns-o sub canapea. Stiam cd va dura pana
find it. I made sure you had the coins and my green toy, dai de ea. Am avut grijd sd-ti rdmana banutii si jucdria verde,
because your mind needs signs. Now you have them. I am fiindcd mintea ta are nevoie de semne. Acum sunt ale tale. Cat
wherever you are.” despre mine, eu acolo sunt unde esti.”
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19 July 2020

“I was napping on your feet, one eye open to see this
conch. I was reading your childhood in it, and your mother’s,
going back to the time when your ancestors were in Spain and
found it on the beach. When they had to leave Spain and flee
for their lives, which was hundreds of births ago, this conch
showed them the way to the place you inhabit now.

I watched it closely, because I knew I would soon need
it. I am here now. You keep it safe. When you miss me, put it
to your ear: you will hear me waiting.”

Lidia Vianu
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19 iulie 2020

»~Motdiam pe picioarele tale, cercetdnd scoica asta cu un
ochi. Citeam in ea copildria ta, a mamei tale, vremea cand
stramosii tdi erau in Spania si au gdsit-o pe plaja. Au fost siliti
sd plece din Spania ca sd nu fie ucisi —aceasta se intampla cu
sute de nasteri in urma. Scoica i-a indrumat catre locul unde stai
tu acum.

O examinam atent, stiam ca voi avea in curand nevoie de
ea. Acum sunt aici. Ai tu grijd de scoicd. Cand ti se face dor de
mine, pune-o la ureche: ai sd ma auzi asteptandu-te.”
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20 July 2020 20 julie 2020

“] know that dream. ,,Stiu visul acela.

[ was in it. You dreamt it twice. You never saw me. But Eram si eu in el. L-ai visat de doud ori. Nu m-ai zarit. Dar
I was there, getting ready to tell you that, between the room  eu eram acolo, si ma pregateam sa-ti dezvalui cd, intre mare si
and the sea, there is a place where souls meet. odaie, existd un loc unde se intdlnesc sufletele.

You tried to find him. Hopelessly. Helpless. Ai tot incercat sd-1 regdsesti. Zadarnic. Imposibil.

Having been in that dream, I alone can and will give you Cum am fost si eu in vis, sunt singura care poate si chiar
the power.” iti va da puterea.”
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21 July 2020

“Last night, while you were still working, I dreamt you
were holding me, and we suddenly reached that balcony. I kept
looking inside.

The sea was blue, the sky was blue, and I was certain
you were also blue because nobody called us in. I wanted to tell
you that nobody lived there any more, but I knew you would
refuse to hear that.

So we floated above the Mediterranean, with a heavy
heart. Thank God we were not heavy ourselves —since it was a
dream —or we would have fallen. It was the fourth floor, and
we were very much alive. I, for one, wanted us to stay that

”

way.
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21 iulie 2020

»~Azi-noapte cand tu inca lucrai, am visat cd ma iei in
brate si ne trezim la balconul acela. Ma tot uitam induntru.

Marea era albastra, cerul era albastru, iar tu erai tristd
fiindcd nu ne chema nimeni induntru. Am vrut sa-ti spun ca
acolo nu mai locuieste nimeni, insa stiam ca vei refuza sd ma
auzi.

Pluteam peste Mediterana, cu inima grea. Slava
Domnului cd nu atdrnam si noi grele —era doar un vis —altfel
ne-am fi prabusit. Era etajul patru, eram foarte vii amandoua,
iar eu una voiam foarte tare sa ramanem asa.”
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22 July 2020

“I have found a place where you can work. I have
packed your small laptop table, and I will hide beneath it, in
case it rains. You know how thunder scares me. We can drink
orange juice and eat figs. Getting there is a problem, because I
am also scared of flying in my cage, and I am not sure that any
plane would drop us on that exact spot. I know it is a very
expensive little place. It's on the Riviera. But, come to think of
it, now that I have written so many pages so far, maybe an
editor will publish me, and the book may sell like hot cakes,
and we will have enough cakes to last us for a lifetime.

Beg your pardon? Money? Who needs money when we
can eat cakes all day?

The owner of the house? Not to worry. Whenever he
passes by, we can both hide under the laptop table. He won't
even know that he has hosted a rich successful author, together
with—well... —her typist? Would you mind? If I am the voice
in all these stories, they do belong to me, right?

Ok. I'll share. Considering that I cannot type properly
yet, and most of what is written there wouldn’t even have

Lidia Vianu
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22 julie 2020

»Am descoperit un loc unde poti lucra. Am pus in bagaj
masuta ta de laptop, si am sd ma ascund sub ea dacad cumva da
o ploaie. Stii, doar, ce tare ma inspdimanta tunetul. O sa bem
suc de portocale si 0 s mancam smochine. Ajunsul acolo este o
problemad, fiindca mie mi-e fricd si sa zbor in cusca mea, si nici
nu sunt sigurd cd existd vreun avion care sa ne lase exact in locul
acela. Stiu ca e scump. E pe Riviera. Dar md gandesc cd, acum,
cd am scris atdt de multe pagini, s-o gdsi un editor sa ma
publice: cartea o sa se vanda ca painea calda, si o sd avem paine
sd ne ajungd toatd viata.

Bani? Cui ii mai trebuie bani cand are paine calda dupa
pofta inimii?

Proprietarul casei? Nicio problemd. Cum il vedem
trecand, ne ascundem amandoud sub masa pentru laptop. Nici
nu va avea habar ca a avut in casa lui o autoare vestitd si bogats,
impreund cu... cu... dactilografa ei? Nu vreau sa te supar, dar,
daca toate povestirile sunt despre mine, ele sunt ale mele, nu-i
asa?

...Ei, hai. O sd facem juma-juma. Avand in vedere ca inca
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crossed my mind in the first place... Come on, be a sport! Off = nu dactilografiez corect si cd majoritatea lucrurilor scrise aici

we go!” nici nu mi-ar fi dat vreodatd prin minte... Dar nu-mi strica
‘II

cheful. Hai! Mergem! Acum
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23 July 2020

“This hat fell on top of my head: out of the blue [sky].
Doesn’t this happen once in a blue moon? You were feeling
blue, so I brought it to you. See how many phrases with blue I
have learnt? Tough job, to prepare oneself to become the best
writer in the world.

The sunglasses, I found on the beach. Two dark eyes
were looking at me on the other side of the lens, and I tore
away. They followed. You take them. Maybe you know the
eyes.”

Lidia Vianu
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23 julie 2020

,Pdlaria asta mi-a picat drept pe cap din albastrul
cerului. E un lucru care se intdmpld din an in Paste. Ti se
inecasera cordbiile, asa ca ti-am adus-o tie.Vezi cate expresii am
invatat? Nu e usor sa te pregatesti sa devii cel mai bun scriitor
al lumii.

Ochelarii de soare i-am gasit rdtdciti pe plaja. De cealalta
parte a lentilelor se uitau la mine doi ochi negri, asa ca am
luat-o la sandtoasa. Ochelarii—dupd mine. Ia-i tu. Poate
recunosti ochii.”
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24 July 2020 24 julie 2020

“You forgot about the leash. We walked down the Al uitat de lesd. Ne-am plimbat ore intregi pe plaja. Sau
beach for hours. Or minutes. I am not sure, but we walked, poate doar minute. Nu sunt sigurd, dar de plimbat, ne-am
anyway. Up to the overturned boat. You stopped, startled. plimbat. Pana la barca rasturnata. Ai tresdrit si ne-am oprit.

We both saw it: the ghost. Waiting on the keel, back Am vdzut amandoud: ndluca. Astepta pe carend, cu
turned to us. You went closer and closer. You called a name.  spatele la noi. Te-ai dus aproape, mai aproape, foarte aproape.
The name was not mine. Ai rostit un nume. Nu era numele meu.

I ran ahead, and bumped into the rotten wood. The Am zbughit-o inainte, m-am izbit de lemnul putred.
boat crumbled, the ghost was gone. You looked at me sosadly. ~ Barca s-a faramat, fantoma a disparut. Te-ai uitat la mine atat de

Then you put me on the leash.” trist.

Si mi-ai pus lesa.”
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25 July 2020

“I wake up at dawn. I come to your bed and bark.
Briefly. Enough to make you start up. Early to bed and early to
rise makes us both healthy, wealthy and wise.

Every morning when I sound the wake-up call,  have a
vision prepared for you and me. Today it is small lights on the
very-early-morning beach. A table with two chairs. I sit under
your chair, as usual, but I know you very much want the
second chair there. I hope you see the rest. I have done my
best.”

Lidia Vianu
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25 julie 2020

»Ma scol in zori. Vin la patul tdu si latru scurt. Atat cat
sd tresari. Cine se scoald de dimineata departe ajunge.

In fiecare dimineata cand te trezesc, am o inchipuire gata
pregdtita pentru amandoud. Azi am adus luminite pe plaja,
foarte devreme in zori. O masa si doud scaune. Eu ma pun sub
scaunul tdu, ca de obicei, dar stiu cd tu tii mult sa vezi si al
doilea scaun acolo. Restul sper ca il vezi tu. Eu am facut tot ce

~ I

mi-a stat mie in putinta.
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26 July 2020

“Since you say I am always hungry, fine, I've brought
you a meadow, and two dream-horses, AND the blue sea. We
will have a picnic. You just take care of the food: my carrots,
my MEAT, and whatever medicine you put in there to stop my
paws from hurting.

I can imagine it all: a summer afternoon. We watch two
horses who are not horses at all —we both know who they are,
but won't talk about it in words. I eat my meat, I also eat yours,
I'm thirsty, so you give me water, and then the clouds gather,
and they are grey.

Rain scares me to death, so I start running about like
mad. You make a tent. Oceans of rainwater pour over it. I have
jumped on top of the basket and can’t stop are-you-ing. I
remember how I felt when the rain drenched me to the bone
and I had nowhere to run to.

Now you take me into your arms, and suddenly I
wonder: did I need a picnic and a heavy rain [hmmm!... cats
and dogs, they call it] when all I wanted was to jump in your
lap from the very beginning? Well... maybe next time I will try

Lidia Vianu
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26 iulie 2020

,Fiindcad zici cd mereu sunt flaimanda, uite, ti-am adus o
pajiste si doi caluti ndscuti din vis, si marea albastrd,
bineinteles. Facem picnic. Tu ai grija de mancare: morcovii mei,
CARNEA mea si ce medicament pui tu in ea ca sd nu ma mai
doard labutele.

Eu am grija sa inchipui tot: o dupd-amiazd de vara.
Privim la doi cai care nu sunt de fapt cai — stim amandouad cine
sunt, dar nu vrem s3 spunem toate acestea in vorbe. Imi infulec
carnea, 0 mdnanc si pe a ta, mi se face sete, asa ca imi dai sa
beau, iar apoi se aduna norii, si sunt nori negri.

Ploaia md inspdimanta radu, alerg ingrozita de colo-colo.
Faci un cort. Curg peste el oceane de apd din cer. Am sdrit pe
cos si urui fird incetare. Imi vine in minte vremea cand ploaia
ma uda leoarca si nu aveam unde sa ma ascund de ea.

Ma iei in brate. Brusc ma intreb: ce aveam eu nevoie de
picnic si ploaie cu bolboace [de ce i-or fi zicAnd englezii ‘ploaie
cu pisici si caini’?], cdnd, de fapt, tot ce-mi doream eu era sa sar
la tine in poald din capul locului? Da... data viitoare o sa-mi
inchipui altceva, cu toate cd si ce am imaginat azi a iesit foarte
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to imagine something else, even though this worked perfectly bine, la urma urmei. Acum chiar nu-mi poti spune, ‘Gata, Bea,
well after all. You can’t tell me, ‘Bea, off you go, I need to work  fugi cd am de lucru’.”
now’.”
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27 July 2020

“If your students can, so can I. I am beginning a diary.
My diary about a time I can only imagine.

I have a huge book, ink and a quill. I do not know words,
so I won’t write words. But I swear you will understand
everything.

It will be my book of signs. Because you like signs so
much and are all the time waiting for them, and they do not
come, you say. You are so wrong: they are here. My book will
make you SEE. Which means you will communicate with the
world of signs. Just like me.”

Lidia Vianu
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27 iulie 2020

»~Dacd pot studentii tdi, eu de ce n-as putea? Ma apuc sa
tin un jurnal. Jurnalul meu despre o vreme pe care o pot vedea
numai in inchipuire.

Am o carte uriasd, cerneald si o pand. Nu stiu cuvinte,
asa ca nu cuvinte am sa scriu. Dar iti promit cd vei pricepe
absolut tot.

Va fi cartea mea cu semne. Asta fiindca iti plac semnele,
le astepti tot timpul, si ele nu vin: asa zici. Dar te ingeli: semnele
sunt aici. Cartea mea o sa-ti deschidad ochii. Vei comunica cu
lumea semnelor. La fel ca mine.”
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28 July 2020 28 iulie 2020

“Sometimes when you sleep and are unhappy because I »,Cateodata, cand dormi si esti tristd pentru cd nu dorm
do not sleep in your room, I actually watch you from inside the ~ in odaia ta, eu ma aflu de fapt de cealaltd parte a oglinzii. Nu
mirror. I don’t know how it happens: I just step into it. You  stiu cum se intdmpla: pur si simplu fac un pas induntru. Nu ma
cannot see me, but I am next to your bed. I see your dream, one vezi, insd eu sunt chiar langa patul tau. Ma uit la visul tdu,
second after another. I know you wait for something, but what ~ secunda dupa secunda. Stiu ca astepti ceva, dar ce vrei tu nu se
you want to know does not come in dreams.” intdmpla in vise.”
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29 July 2020 29 iulie 2020

“What does it feel like when you can no longer drown ,Cum este, oare, atunci cand apa nu te mai poate ineca?
in water? When the air takes you high, high up, higher up—1  Atunci cand aerul te ridica sus, mai sus, sus de tot —nu pot vedea
can’t see where. You watch an old wooden pier, and wonder: ~ unde anume. Stai cu ochii pironiti pe un vechi dig de lemn si te
what can that be? That spot in the immensity of freedom? And  gandesti: ce-o mai fi si asta? Locul acela inconjurat de o libertate
you do not remember that it was the exact place where HEwas ~ nesfarsitd? Si nu mai tii minte ca exact acolo EL iti era atat de
so close that you felt you had found your life. But when life =~ aproape incat simteai ca ti-ai gasit viata. Dar atunci cand apa nu
can no longer drown in water, moments no longer go away. mai poate ineca viata, clipa nu mai piere. Fie ca esti pe un dig
Whether a pier near Dracula’s Church, or a bench in the  langa Biserica lui Dracula, ori pe o bancd in Gradina Icoanei,
Garden of Icons, your feelings have forgotten loss, and youare = nimic nu se pierde, nu mai esti un trup care se trece lent—esti
not a slowly disintegrating body —you are a naked soul.” sufletul deschis.”
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30 July 2020

“Just a nap. Till you find me. But I will do that with my
eyes open.

Don’t be afraid: what’s a nap? A moment’s sleep. What
is a moment? The time of separation, when you think I have
left you alone, while I know that is not true.

I'm watching over you as you watched over me. True,
you can’t stroke me, and feed me, and walk me now. But you
can still love me, and I will not leave your side till you find me,
too. For ever and ever.”

Lidia Vianu
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30 iulie 2020

,Un pui de somn, doar atat. Pana ce ma gasesti. Dar voi
sta cu ochii larg deschisi.

Nu te speria: ce e un pui de somn? O clipa doar. Ce e 0
clipd? Timpul despartirii, cind tu crezi cd te-am ldsat singurd,
dar eu stiu ca nu e adevarat.

Te veghez asa cum ma vegheai tu pe mine. Ce-i drept,
nu ma poti mangaia, hrani ori plimba. Dar inca ma poti iubi,
iar eu nu voi pleca de langa tine pand nu ma descoperi. Acum
si-n vecii vecilor.”
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31 July 2020 31 iulie 2020
“I have made a window among clouds, because I »Am fdcut o fereastra printre nori, pentru ca voiam sd te
wanted to look at you. When you see clouds, I will be there. ~ pot vedea. Cand ai sa vezi nori, eu am s fiu acolo. Voi astepta

Waiting for our eyes to meet. I have so much to tell you. Don’t  sd ne privim iar in ochi. Am atatea sa-ti spun. Numa cauta dupa
look for me round the corner, by tree roots, or in the grass. Just ~ colt, pe langd rdddcinile copacilor, ori in iarba. Stai doar
stand still and look up till you see the light. It's all yours. From  nemiscatd si priveste in sus pand ce vezi lumina. E a ta. De la

4

me. mine.”
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1 August 2020 1 august 2020
[You were running on your four paws, fur sparkling in [Alergai cu toate ldbutele si cu blana lucind in soare.
the sunlight. M-am trezit cu intrebarea: Chiar o va face?
I woke up wondering: Is she really going to do that? Am adormit la loc si visul s-a intors: Bea se indlta

I fell asleep and the same dream came again: Bea soaring  dintr-un camp.
out of a field. Atunci am inteles: atata de tare iubea viata.]
That is how much she loved to be alive.]
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2 August 2020 2 august 2020

[Ambulance sirens fill the crowded highway. You [Sirene de ambulante rdsund pe soseaua aglomeratd. N-ai
never knew what they meant. Into a world of loneliness and stiut ce inseamna. Intr-o lume a fricii si singuratdtii, a venit Bea:
fear, once upon a time, there came Bea. I wish I could work.I  odatd ca niciodatd. As vrea sd pot lucra. As vrea sa ma plimb cu
wish I could walk you. I wish you were sleeping on the couch tine. As vrea sd dormi pe canapeaua din fata mea, sperand cd o
in front of me, waiting for me to see you. I wishI had seen you  sd te vad. As vrea sd te fi vazut mai mult—si mai bine.]
better. And more.]
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3 August 2020

“I tried to make friends with this creature. I could not
speak her language. I looked at her and she looked through me.
She was very busy eating some wooden things, and I was not
really hungry, so I did not mind that she did not offer me any.
I just thought that you would never eat a thing without letting
me taste, too.

This is such a strange time and place. I keep telling
myself that it is all my fault, because I must have gone out
without a leash, but... maybe it was more than that?”
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3 august 2020

»~Am incercat sd ma imprietenesc cu fiinta asta. Nu i-am
putut vorbi pe limba ei. Md uitam la ea, iar ea privea prin mine.
Era concentratd sd manance niste boabe de lemn, iar mie nu-mi
prea era foame, asa cd nu m-a deranjat cd nu mi-a oferit macar
una sa gust. M-am gandit doar ca tu nu ai manca nicio farama
fara sa gust eu prima.

Aici e un timp si un loc atat de ciudat. Imi spun mereu
cd e vina mea, precis cd iar am plecat fard lesd, dar... sa fi fost
oare mai mult decat atat?”
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4 August 2020 4 august 2020

“I was running down this living field, and my feet did »~Alergam pe campul acela viu. Nu ma dureau labutele,
not hurt at all, my back was light as a feather: we were both  spinarea mea era usoara ca un fulg: pluteam amandoua. Nu
floating. I was never going to be separated from you. It = aveam sd ne mai despartim niciodatd. Mi-a trecut scurt prin
occurred to me that I might wish to walk free from the leash, = minte cad poate o sd vreau sa merg fara lesa, dar mi-am dat seama
but I realised that the word ‘leash” did not mean anything to  ca vorba ‘lesd’ nu insemna nimic. Eram libere.”
me. We were free.”

C ONTEMPORARY

Lirerature P rEss

https://editura.mttlc.ro/ The University of Bucharest
2022



Lidia Vianu

© Bumble-Bea

224

5 August 2020 5 august 2020

“I am like an empty park, waiting for you to walk Bea »Sunt ca un parc pustiu, care te asteaptd s-o plimbi in el
and fill it with your thoughts. Am I not Bea any more? I liked = pe Bea si sd-1 umpli cu gandurile tale. Oare nu mai sunt eu Bea?
going out with you, and I really did my best to walk fast. I did. =~ Tare-mi pldcea sd ies cu tine, si zdu ca incercam din rasputeri sa

I am up here. Strange place. I see everything. I see you = merg repede.
writing all the time. Is it because you don’t feel like going out Sunt aici, sus. E un loc straniu. Vad tot. Te vad cum scrii
without me, or is it your way of finding me?” toatd vremea. Sd fie din cauza cd, fara mine, nu-ti mai place sa

iesi, sau este acesta felul tdu de a ma regdsi?”
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6 August 2020

“I don’t expect you know what this is, really. I have no
idea, either. In this place where I am, everything happens
abruptly, somehow before it has happened.

All you can do is try to remember. Right now, I can
remember my green blanket which you’d place on my back
when I fell asleep. It was warm and I felt protected. I don’t like
ice and cold. I don’t much like this place, either. I tell myself all
the time that it can’t be long now. I am waiting and you are
waiting. I am sure you have the power to end this — this — this
endless loneliness.”
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6 august 2020

,Nu cred ci stii ce-i dsta, si nici eu nu stiu. In locul unde
ma aflu eu acum, toate se petrec brusc, parca inainte de a se
intampla.

Tot ce poti face este sa incerci sa-ti aduci aminte. Mie imi
vine acum in minte paturica mea verde cu care mad inveleai cand
adormeam. Era calda si ma simteam ocrotita. Ma sperie gheata
si gerul. Nu-mi place nici locul dsta. Imi spun toatd vremea cd
nu mai e mult. Eu astept. Tu astepti. Eu stiu precis ca tu ai
puterea sd pui capdt acestei—acestei—acestei singuratati
nesfarsite.”
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7 August 2020 7 august 2020

“Sometimes I am very small, and everything around me »,Uneori sunt foarte mica si toate sunt uriase in jurul
is huge. I am afraid, but nobody hurts me. Maybe my fear is meu. M4 sperii, dar nu-mi face nimeni rau. Poate ca frica mea
my way of missing you. When I am myself again, you will take e de fapt dorul de tine. Cand voi fi din nou eu insdmi, o sa md
me home, and I will tell you everything. We will talk —yes —1 iei acasa si o sa-ti povestesc tot. O sa vorbim —da—o sd stiu sd
will be able to speak. And you will say, you will say... no, vorbesc. Iar tu o sd spui... O sa spui cd... Dar ce conteaza.
words are no use. You will just be with me.” Cuvintele nu au rost. O sa fii cu mine si atat.”
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8 August 2020 8 august 2020

“I know you! You're a ladybug! She told me that, when ~EBu te stiu pe tine! Esti o gargarita! Ea mi-a spus cd, atunci
you fly, you can take anyone to see another soul. Come on!Fly =~ cand zbori, poti duce pe oricine sa vada un alt suflet. Hai, du-
me there now... Pleeeeeeease —" ma acolo. Acum... Te rooooooog—"
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9 August 2020 9 august 2020

“These frail creatures are always busy. They live deep ,Fiintele astea pldpande sunt mereu grabite. Locuiesc
down. I know their home. I was lucky to get out. Now I can  acolo jos, in adanc. Le stiu locul. Am avut noroc ca am scapat
look without being seen. Floating is not that bad. I can follow  de acolo. Acum pot privi fdrd sa fiu vazuta. Nu e cel mai rau
you when you go out, missing me. Soon you will understand  lucru sa plutesti. Pot sd ma tin dupa tine cand iesi si eu nu sunt,
that I am always all around you, and you will be happy for  si ti-e dor de mine. O sd intelegi in curand ca sunt peste tot in

4

me. preajma ta si ai sa fii fericitd pentru mine.”
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10 August 2020 10 august 2020

“I am a drop of water that will not fall. I hang from your »Sunt un strop de apa care nu cade. Atarn de sufletul tau
soul, and I know you won’t let me go. Waiting is not all that  si stiu cd n-o sd-mi dai drumul sa alunec. Nu md deranjeaza sa
bad when I tell myself that you will not forsake me, no matter  astept, fiindca imi spun cd n-o sd ma pdrasesti, orice-ar fi. Si pe
what. And then we will walk and talk and bark again. Well, I'll urmd o sd ne plimbam, o sd vorbim si o sa latram iar. Adica eu
do the barking and you the scolding... But I know you won’t o sd latru, iar tu o sd ma certi... Dar stiu ca tu nu poti sa te superi
mind.” pe mine.”
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11 August 2020 11 august 2020
“I pass through living shapes, I float, I try to stop, but ,Pdtrund induntrul formelor vii si trec prin ele, plutesc,
can’t—and it will be like that until I reach you. I am patient. incerc sa ma opresc, dar nu reusesc —si asta va dura pana cand

Sweet sadness all around. This nightingale is in love  ajung la tine. Am rabdare.
with a dandelion who will very soon be blown off by a strong Blanda amadrdciune. O ciocarlie e indrdgostitd de o
wind. How do I know that? I have no idea. I see ahead, I see =~ pdpddie care se va spulbera curdnd intr-o pala de vant. De unde
behind, I see it all. stiu eu asta? Habar nu am. Vad inainte, vad in urma, vad absolut
I watch carefully every image. I want to give them all  tot.
to you when we meet. You will know better than me what to Cu mare atentie privesc fiecare imagine. Vreau sa ti le pot
do with them. All I want is to sit in your lap and watch the  darui pe toate atunci cand ne regdsim. Tu ai sa stii mai bine decat
words you type —which are, yet are not alive.” mine ce sd faci cu ele. Tot ce-mi doresc este sd stau in poala ta si
sd urmaresc vorbele pe care le scrii — care sunt, si totusi nu sunt

4

Vii.
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12 August 2020 12 august 2020

“I am on my own in a bad storm again. Even though the »Sunt iar de una singura intr-o furtuna puternica. Cu
water and the wind can’t touch me, I can still see the lighting  toate ca apa si vantul nu ajung la mine, eu tot vad fulgerul si
and feel the thunder. They are not my world any more, solam  simt tunetul. Acolo unde se afla ele nu mai este lumea mea, asa
not afraid at all. I just miss being held and petted, and I miss ~ cd nu ma tem de nimic. Doar ca tare as vrea sa ma tii in brate,

a4

you saying, ‘Don’t be afraid, Bumble-Bea’.” sd md mangai si sd-mi spui, ‘Nu te teme, Buburuza-Bea’'.
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13 August 2020 13 august 2020

“Roof of the world and the Milky Way...” »Acoperisul lumii si Calea Laptelui...”
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14 August 2020 14 august 2020
“When you enter the sphere, I will be there. Till then, I ,Cand intri in sferd, eu voi fi acolo. Pand atunci, am sa
will send your way all the things that we ever wanted. Life can trimit cdtre tine toate lucrurile pe care ni le-am dorit vreodata.
be so beautiful...” Viata este atat de frumoasa...”
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15 August 2020 15 august 2020

“And we will live it again and again.” ,lar noi o vom trdi iar si iar si iar.”

C ONTEMPORARY

L ITERATURE P RESS

https://editura.mttlc.ro/ The University of Bucharest
2022



Lidia Vianu

© Bumble-Bea

235
Children and grownups: oamenl mari gt mici:
make your own books ow paper faceti-va cartulia voastra de hirtie,
printing this, Lmprimand-o pe a mea,
and read we. gt cititi-ma.

Make the book and draw it
with Your own two hawnds.
Book in hand, [ can see You all.
And you will all see me.

Faceti carten st desenati-o cu mina voastra.
Ajunge sd tineti cartea in mand
pentru ca ew sa va vad pe tofi.
lar voi 0 s& ma vedeti pe mine.
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Link comun, Metoda Lidia Vianu in 7 volume.
https:/ /editura.mttlc.ro/ metoda-lidia-vianu-7-volume.html

Volumul 1. Engleza de 1a 7 1a 77 de ani. Partea 1. Intamplari cu

Inviati inteligent.
timpuri. Traducere cu cheie.

Metoda Lidia Vianu

Volumul 2. Engleza de 1a 7 1a 77 de ani. Partea 2. Intamplari cu

s LIDI4 in 7 volume
S
v A .
! . . . .
= M[) & Smyle and Learn | timpuri. Traduceri cu cheie.
; -
%,-/e e’$
andV
LR EEEY | Volumul 3. Ora de Englezi. Traduceri si povestiri. Cu cheie.

invatati inteligent
Invatati gramatica

Volumul 4. Admiterea la Engleza. Traducere gramaticala. Cu cheie
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Volumul 5. Subiecte date la examenul de admitere 1974-1990.

Universitatea din Bucuregti . Traduceri cu cheie.
httpsy/editura.mttlc.ro/
Volumul 6. Student la Engleza. Traducere gramaticala. Cu cheie.

Volumul 7. Examen la gramatica engleza. Traduceri cu cheie.
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