
8 weeks later. 
 

“How many fish have you caught today, Peter?” asked Nicholai as Peter gathered more wild children to the boat. 

“Fifteen.” answered Peter. “We’re heading to Finland to take the train to Norway.” 

“Perfect. But don’t gather too many fish at once. We don’t want to overload our boat.” 

Nicholai helped the children to the boat one by one onto the boat as Peter kept an eye out for soldiers. They 
both had a bit of fear that they will one day start overloading the boat. Fortunately, all the soldiers were distracted, 
dealing with other criminal suspects and witnesses. After about 8 minutes, they were already departing to Finland. 

 

“If I ever see any of those mongolian boys again, I swear…” mumbled Grigory, hiding in a large box of coal on the 
train with Boris, miles away from Peter. 

“Zatknis*!” whispered Boris. “Do you want anyone to find out we’re in here?” 

Grigory quickly closed his mouth and patiently waited to arrive to Moscow from Vladimir as Boris wondered if 
Peter would be there, waiting for them. And they would have their share of boiled water, a piece of freshly stolen 
bread, and a warm fire. Boris knew he had made a horrible mistake. 

They arrived to Moscow in just about 6 hours, and were able to successfully make it back to the cellar. But no 
one was there. No Peter, no Alex, no Kostia, no Ivan, no Leon, no Anya, and no Miska. Where have they gone 
without them? They should have known that they had left Moscow for a better place. 

“What do we do now?” asked Grigory. 

“I don’t know. Go to Leningrad?” suggested Boris, “I heard they’re taking people to better places outside of 
Russia.” 

“Sure, but we’ll have to sneak on another train.” 

“Don’t worry, we snuck on that train, and we’ll sneak on another one.” 

Grigory didn’t have a choice but to agree. They’ve snuck on multiple trains to get from city to city and coast to 
coast. They went from the south, to Kaliningrad, to Volgograd, to Saratov, to Vladimir, and finally, to Moscow. They 
they were ready to sneak on another train to go to Leningrad. 

 
 

*be quiet 
“Be careful, Anya. Don’t play in the water.” said Alex as he played cards with Kostia while watching Anya. “Do 

you think Peter is doing okay? He said that he might come back, he never did.” Alex asked Kostia. 

“He’s fine.” answered Kostia. “As long as he’s with Nicholai, he’s safe.” 

“I really hope so. And looks like I’ve won again.” 

“Well you’re not going to beat me next time!” 

“Dinner is ready!” called Katriana Sergyeva. 
“I guess we’ll play the next game later. Come on, Anya.” 

The three of them returned the cottage for dinner. It was nice for Alex to eat real food for every meal of the 
day again. 

 

Another 3 days later. 
 

“If only Ivan was here.” complained Boris, “He could be making us some money.” 

“Wait, isn’t that Peter there?” exclaimed Grigory, “He’s the one who has been taking people to other coun-
tries?” 

“I guess so.” 

“Maybe he will take us to a different country.” 

“I don’t think he will.” 

“Then we’ll make him.” 

“Don’t even try. We’re going steal one of those boats.” 

“Are you out of your mind? There are soldiers everywhere!” 

“We’ve been stealing for years and years. We can do this.” 

“Alright, if you say so.” 

“Well, what are we waiting for? Let’s go!” 

Boris and Grigory reached the boat after Peter had already departed to Finland. Boris tried to take the boat off 
the dock while Grigory kept an eye out for soldiers. Boris had successfully removed the boat off the dock, but as 
Grigory kept an eye on one suspicious soldier, another one caught them unexpectedly and arrested them. 

 

“You may have won this round, but next time, I’m going to beat you so hard that you’re gonna cry like a little girl.” 
Kostia teased Ivan after Ivan won an intense game of cards. Kostia has almost beat Ivan but Ivan somehow man-
aged to make a comeback. 

“Excuse me?” snapped Anya as she scooped up a handful of water from the sea. 

The boys ignored her and started setting up for another game. “Let’s just play fair, alright?” Alex said casually. 

“Wait, is that Peter and Nicholai over there?” shouted Anya as she pointed to the distance. There was a boat 
that was about a kilometer and a half away from them, going towards them. 

“Wait, what? You can’t be serious! Peter won’t be coming anytime soon. That’s not them!” laughed Ivan. 

“The one in the blue looks a lot like Nicholai but the one on the other end of the boat in the red doesn’t look 
that much like Peter.” stated Alex. 

As the boat came closer and closer and the more familiar the two people on the two ends of the boat looked. 
Peter has changed a lot. He wasn’t as thin as he was a couple of months ago, and he was dressed really different-
ly. 

As they reached the shore and got off the boat, Anya ran over to Peter and wrapped her arms around him. 
“Hey Anya! I missed you! And I missed you guys too. How are you? You guys have changed a lot!” 

“We missed you too Peter. It’s great to see you again. Do you want to play cards with us? We’re just about to 
start another game.” 

“I’m sorry, but I don’t have time. But I promise I’ll come again some day.” 

“Please do we’ll be waiting.” 


