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Sacred stones of Skudutiskis

The miraculous story should be started from the furrows ploughed
around Skudutiskis in the plague time. Those who stepped into those
furrows left by the red-brown oxen survived. Those who failed to do
that fell without any life left in them.

The miraculous story should be told from those times when on the
Holy Trinity feast day SkudutiSkis used to be swarmed by the march
of the disabled when lots of seriously ailing and exhausted beadsmen
would lie for sleep at the bottom of the hills.

The hollows of Skudutiskis slumped down even more from their
weight.

It should be told together with the flowing of Skuduté brook, ripple
of water around the sacred marked stones. All lanes of SkudutiSkis are
touched by the miracle.

Gali bati, kad skudutiskiai jau tiek priprate prie stebukly, kad
jy net nepastebi. Cia iki iy dieny Zoliné Svenciama kaip visos
gimines Sventé. Beveik kiekvienoje sodyboje keliomis eilémis po
medziais sujungiami ilgi stalai, uzkloti baltomis staltiesémis. Jie
paruosiami taip, kad po miSiy galéty pasistiprinti, pasilséti arti-
mieji, sugrjze is jvairiy viety tevisken.

Kiekvienas, pazvelges j Sopulingosios Dievo Motinos paveiks-
I3, jsilieja j stebuklinggja Skudutiskio istorijg ir kuria jg toliau. Net
ir pats to nezinodamas.
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Alantos dvaro parkas,
tvenkiniai

Prie tvenkiniy mégau pasivaikscioti. Su-
temus Cia pasidarydavo vésu. Auksti parko
medziai patamsius prisiSaukdavo anksciau
nei pievos ir laukai. Viename i$ tvenkiniy
miegojo susiglaudusiy gulbiy pora.

Prizidrétame parke nesunku jsivaizduo-
ti vaikSCiojantj dvaro Seimininka, nuspeti
jo nuotaikas (Zmogiskas ir labai supranta-
mas). Lengva jsivaizduoti ir Salia einancig jo
dukra, bandancia jzvelgti uz parko medziy
SvieCiantj ilgg vasaros vakara.

Park of Alanta
Manor
and its Ponds

Tall trees of the park managed to in-
vite the dark earlier than the meadows
and fields. A couple of swans cuddled
together and slept in one of the ponds.
It is not difficult to imagine the owner
of the manor walking in the groomed
park and his daughter going together
with him and trying to see the long
summer evening glowing beyond the
trees of the park.



Toys of Jonas Matulionis

| wanted to buy a skier. A wooden, moderately sized
sculpture so similar to a doll. Unfortunately, the author
failed to know its price. The more | looked at them the
more | wanted to buy all of them except those that were
varnished. | advised the author not to varnish them but he

only waved me aside...

Skelbimy lenta

GirsteitiSkyje ar Alantoje, Skudutis-
kyje, Inturkéje ar Molétuose - visada
skaitau skelbimus: kas perka miska, kas
parduoda vis€iukus, kas nama, pasara gy-
vuliams, kas senas padangas.

Popieréliai bdna iSmarginti mélynu
tusSinuku, kartais atspausdinti didelio for-
mato, su komisku vistelés atvaizdu.

Man kazkodél visa tai primena ban-
dymus rasyti eiles, dél to taip jauku juos
skaityti.

Billboard

| always read the ads: who buys tim-
ber, who sells chicken, who sells a house,
animal fodder or old tyres. The papers are
mottled by blue ink of the ball-point pen,
sometimes they are printed full-sized with
the comic picture of a hen. All that reminds
of the attempts to write poetry and that is
why it is so pleasant to read them.

MOLETAI

Jono Matulionio zaislai

Noréjau nusipirkti slidininkg. Medine, nedidele,
j lele panasig skulptdréle. Deja, autorius nezino-
jo, kiek ji kainuoja. Norejau nusipirkti ir daugiau jo
drozty figdréliy. Kuo ilgiau j jas zidrejau, norejau
nusipirkti visas, iSskyrus lakuotas. Autoriui pata-
riau nelakuoti, bet jis tik ranka numojo. Dabar visos
skulptdirélés saugomos Alantos dvare. Ir slidininkas.
Vis dar tebenoriu jj nusipirkti...
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Moléty krastas pagal brolius Algimanta
ir Mindauga Cerniauskus

Land of Moletai according brothers
Algimantas and Mindaugas Cerniauskas
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Dédé Juozas su Zmona Stasele i§ Muraliskiy kaimo. 1985 m.
Uncle Juozas with his wife Staselé from Muraliskés village. 1985

Vis per tg meile, vis per tg armonika... Partizanams
vakaruskose grodavau. Ne tiek partizanams, kiek bro-
liy Meilany seseriai Apolonijai. Ech, grazuolé buvo.
Lyg iS pieno plaukusi akyse man stovéjo. Ir zdotna ir
stotna... Kur ji, ten as vakaruskose groju, kur as groju,
ten ji Soka. Kur mes, ten ir jos du broliai eina.... Ejo, kol
galvas jaunas miske padéjo... Liepos verke, virto gzuo-
lai, Sirdj rove velnio tuzinai... Ech, Apolonija, nelemta
buvo vienu keliu eiti... Tave j vieng lagerj, mane j kitg
25 metams iSsiunte... Oi dalia daluze, kitg sutikai, bet
Sirdy man tu viena likai...

P. S. Oi ne viskg dédé Juozas papasakojo. Taip ir
nusinese j kapus paslaptj, kaip partizanuose badamas
j Nedzinge keliavo. Kas siunté, kokias Zinias nesé, apie
ka kalbéjosi su dziky partizanais, kokias priesaikas
dave, kad ir po lageriy téviSkéje partizaniskg kepure
ant galvos uzsidéjes uzstaléje dainas jaunysteés plésé...
Tik baisiai juokési, kad i3 Sibiro grjzus po keleriy mety
pas jj j kaima naujas tkio kompartijos sekretorius jjun-
ko. Abu vis apie gyvenimg kalbéjo, politikg nagrinéjo
ir, matyt, simpatijg valdZios Zmogus pajuto, nes kartg
uzstaléje j komunistus stoti pasidlé, o kai reikalai iki

Love is the reason of all that...| used to play for the gue-
rillas at their dance parties. Not so much for the guerillas
as for the sister of brothers MeilGnas Apolonija. She was
a beauty. Wherever we go her brothers are at our side...
They went and went until finally lost their young lives in
the forest. Well, Apolonija, we were not fated to proceed
along the same road... You were sent to one concentration
camp, | - to the other for 25 years...

P.S. Uncle Juozas failed to tell everything - what messag-
es were taken to the guerillas, what oaths were sworn...
He only laughed ghastly telling that when he was back
from Siberia the communist party secretary of the collec-
tive farm came to him and proposed to become a mem-
ber of the communist party. But when he asked whether
anybody in family had been deported the uncle told him
open-heartedly that no, nobody was except him himself
together with the priest Ceslovas Kavaliauskas who were
imprisoned for politics. The face of the secretary turned
pale, he snatched his cap and scuttled out.

formaliy dalyky priéjo, partijos sekretorius paklausé,
ar kas giminéje tremtyje nebuvo. Saziningai dedé at-
saké: niekas, tik a3 uZ politikg su kunigu Ceslovu Ka-
valiausku sédéjau. Perbalo sekretorius, uz kepurés ir
pro duris spruko..

P. P. S. I3 lageriy grjzes Ceslovas Kavaliauskas tuo
metu kunigavo Dubingiuose.
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Monika Kasauskaité, bet jos pavarde mazai kas zinojo ir Sauké jg Plytada-
rianka. Jos proseneliai Kamastos dvaro plytinéje dare plytas. Kai atéjo laikas
statyti dvaro rdmus, ponas plytas statyboms nevezé, bijodamas sudauzyti, o
liepé baudziauninkams sustoti kelis varstus vienas Salia kito ir plytas perduoti
iS ranky j rankas.

Monika Kasauskaité, but she was nicknamed Plytadarianka (brick maker) Her fore-
fathers made bricks in Kamasta manor brickyard.

When the time was ripe for the construction of the manor house the master was
afraid to break the bricks so he ordered his serfs to stand in a line of some kilometers
and pass the bricks from hand to hand.

| ask : “What for is that dragon horse of yours, all that flock of sheep. You children
grew up, you may rest”.

Pasiliy kaimo vienkiemis. 1978-1979
A steading of Pasiliai village. 1978-1979




Jo senelis buvo knygnesys isS Latviy kaimo, o tévas buvo
Lietuvos savanoris - vien to uzteko, kad Algis gauty 25 me-
tus sovietinio lagerio. Grjzau namo, Zmona jau iStekéjusi,
vaikas manes nepazjsta - kas per gyvenimas.

His grandfather was a book-bearer from Latviai village and
his father - a Lithuanian volunteer. This was sufficient for him
to receive his 25-year imprisonment in the soviet concentration
camp. When | returned my wife was already married, my child
failed to recognize me - what kind of life is that?
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Algis Zaremba i$ DidZiasalio kaimo.

Algis Zaremba from DidZiasalis village
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Be pavadinimo (Kupriskiy kaime 2002 m.)
Untitled (in Kupriskiai village 2002)
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Papiskiy kapinés.

2006 m. I3 Siy viety kiles
Ignas Bocianskas saké, kad
Sios kapines priglaudé ne

tik Papiskiy, Stalériskiy,
Medyny kaimo Zmones,

bet ir slapcia palaidotus
pokario partizanus ir nuo
raudonojo maro 1944 m.
bégusius ukrainiecius, o seni
Zmonés jas vadino Patrakéliy
kapinaités.

Papiskés cemetery. 2006
Ignas Bocianskas said that
the given cemetery sheltered
people of not only Papiskeés,
Stalériskés, Medynai villages
but also clandestinely buried
post-war guerillas and the
Ukrainians who were trying
to escape from the red
plague in 1944. And old
people called it the cemetery
of Rabidmen (Patrakeliy
kapinés).




RadZitny kaime. IS serijos
+Autolavké”, 2005

In RadZitnai village, from
the series “Autolavké”
(Mobile shop) 2005.

Numiré mano moma, mano tota. Visg gyvenima as jy
klausiad. Vis saké: tik neprasidek su bernais, o jau apie is-
tekéjimg ne pagalvot neleido. Slaugiau, prizidréjau juos, o
paliko mane viena. Kaip as pavydZiu Genei. Prigimdé vaiky,
paleido j pasaulj, dabar jg antkai lanko, o a$ vis viena ir vie-
na, savo Suniukui pavydZiu. Vargas man vienai...

My mom died and my dad. All my life | obeyed them. They
would say: don't you ever start any relationship with men. So
they left me completely alone. | envy Gené so much. She gave
birth to many children, now her grandchildren visit her and | am
always alone, | envy even my doggy...
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Ananas Dirma, MeluZiy kaimas. 2002
Ananas Dirma, MeluZiai village. 2002

PrieS baudzZiavos panaikinimg Kamastos dva-
re buvo karciama, o Sinkorius buvo Zydas. Sukiléliai
smukle padege, bet Zydas, paslépes auksa, suspejo
pabégti. Tai va, einam kartg sykiu su dviem draugais
pro buvusio to dvaro vietg dienos metu, ir matom - toj
vietoj, kur buvo karciama, Zvaké dega. Ale taip ry3skiai
liepsnelé matos... Vienu metu prisiminém seniy pa-
sakojimg apie pasléptg auksa. Draugai liko saugoti tg
vietg, o as kaip ant sparny - namo, atgal su kastuvu
parlékiau uzduses ir pradéjom kasti duobe, o galvoje
tik viena mintis: kaip tg auksg reikés pasidalint... Pa-
kasém pusmetrj, o gi zidrim - duobéj pupsi apvalds
gurzuliukai, juodi kaip anglis. Gurzuliukus iSsémém,
matom - Zeméj skyluté, pirSto storumo...

Klausi, ar gili duobuté? Kad giliau nebekasém... va-
sara karsta, molis kaip titnagas, ten ir su lauztuvu nieko
nepadarysi. Nusispjovém ir nuéjom savo keliais. Gal ir
gerai, kad neradom to aukso, svetimg gerg rades - lai-
mingas nebdsi. Geriau jau arklys kieme. Klausiu: ,Jds su
Zmona pensijg gaunat, kam jums tas arklys lyg slibinas,
o dar aveliy pulkas. Vaikai uzaugo, galit pailsét".

@/ IR

Are you joking? How should | live without a horse, how
shall | plant potatoes? And who will bring me bread in win-
ter-time? You tackle your horse and drive along like some
big master. And in the morning he neighs from far away
and nods his head. And what joy you feel when snorting
with pleasure the horse takes bread from your palm with
his wet lips...and you ask me what the horse is for".

On our way home with Juze from the May worship the
destroyers were on the lurk for us. They let me go saying

Taigi taigi, kam mums tas arklys, gal juokus kreti.
Kaip be arklio gyvent, negi pavasarj bégsiu pas kaimy-
ng uz trijy kilometry arklj skolint bulvem sodinti? O
Ziemos metu, kas man duonos atveS? Sniego pripusto
tiek, kad péscias nelabai ir iSsikapstysi. O arkliukg pa-
kinkai ir vaZiuoji kaip ponas, o kai anksti ryte pamato
mane, tai iS tolo Zvengia linksédamas galva, o koks
dziaugsmas, kai arklys su drégnom IGpom nuo delno
duong paima prunkSdamas i$ laimés... o dar klausi,
kam arklys.



Gené Guobyté, iSvaryta i$ MeluZiy kaimo.

Gené Guobyté ousted from MeluZiai village.

Einant i$ majavos su Juze mus patykojo stribai. Mane pa-
leido j namus, pasake - tavo eilé dar ateis, o septyniolikmete
Juze - partizano Gruzdos seserj - nusivaré su savimi j Gruzdy
namus (Gruzda - bario vadas, slapyvardis Vétra). UZ poros va-
landy ten jau kilo ddmy stulpas. Stribai Juze jos tévy - Juozo ir
Natalijos akivaizdoje iSprievartavo ir nuogg prie tvarto nusove.
Cia pat Ziauriai nuzudé ir tévus, sudegino sodyba. Netrukus ir
mane suémeé. Su tévais ir sesutém nuvezé j jonava. Zmoniy taks-
tandiai, varo visus j gyvulinius vagonus, o a3 buvau, matyt, nés-
Cia ir turéjau greitai gimdyt. Motina pamokino: rék, kad tau jau
sgrémiai, gal tie Zverys taves pagailés. Taip ir padariau. Pradéjau
siaubingai klykt, kad jau gimdau. Atbégo vyresnysis karininkas ir
liepé vest mane j ,sancast”, o ten, mano laimei, medicinos sesuo
ir felCeris buvo lietuviai... Jie patvirtino: va, tuoj tuoj gimdys, o pa-
gimdZiau tik uZ trijy dieny. Stovim prie lango su sesele ir raudam,
o0 uZ lango minios verkia, j nezinig veZamos. Mano tévelius iSvezé
su seselés tévais. Stny pagimdZiau naslaiciu, pakrikstijau pries
meénesj Zuvusio jo tévo vardu. Su vaiku ant ranky per porg me-
nesiy griZau namo, o ten jau svetimi Seimininkauja. UZsiundé Su-
nimis ir rékdami pavaré nuo gimtyjy namy. Nepriémé: von ban-
ditka, dabar ¢ia masy namai... Nei kur eit, nei kur galva priglaust,
visiems svetima, niekam nereikalinga... Taip ir likau be téviskeés.
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that my turn would also come and the 17-year
old Juzé - sister of the guerilla Gruzdas - was
taken to her home. The destroyers raped Juzé
on her parents’ sight and shot her naked by the
stable. Her parents were also shot there and the
farmstead was burnt. Before long | was arrested
too. My parents, my sisters and | were taken to
Jonava. There were thousands of people there,
all of them were pushed into cattle carriages
and | was pregnant. My mother told me: "Start
yelling that the childbirth started, maybe those
beasts will spare you". | started yelling with all
my might and told them | started the childbirth.
| was taken to the medical station, there was a
nurse there and the paramedic, both Lithua-
nians. They confirmed that | would give birth
pretty soon. We were standing at the window
with the nurse and sobbing - my parents and
the nurse’s parents were being taken away. My
sonwas born an orphan, | christened him by the
name of his father who hag been killed a month
ago. | returned home in two months with the
baby on my arms and found some strangers
bossing around. They set their dogs on me and
shouting "Go away, you bandit. It's our home
now...” drove me from my native home. Thus |
became homeless.
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Antanas Miskinis - kairiarankis
muzikantas i$ Jesuliskiy kaimo. 2006
Antanas Miskinis - left-handed
musician from Jesuliskés village. 2006.

Zitos Dirmienés Seima
DidZioky kaime.

Aldona Stukénaité

The family of Zita Dirmiené
in DidZiokai village.




Nuo 14 mety tremtyje... Tévai visas pylia-
vas jau buvo atidave. Atvaziavo stribai: sko-
lingi, atiduok baldus. Auksarankis tévas buvo.
Grazius baldus buvo pasidares. Pasipriesino,
nedave... Buozémis taip sudauze, kad kai
atgulé ant peciaus, tai ir nepakilo. Mire. Kai
mus su mama ir broliuku i$ namy | tremtj
varé - rugiai tévo seti laukuose verke, galvas
nuleide... (Sibire) ISvarydavo savaitei sakint
medziy. Maitinomes tuo, kg rasdavom taigoj.
Vandenj gerdavom is duobiy, likusiy iSrovus
kelmus. Po darbo, nakdiai, slépdamiesi nuo
laukiniy zvériy, lipdavom aukstyn j medzius
ir prisirise miegodavom... Zidrim, atjoja pik-
tas, vienakojis brigadierius ir rékia: ,Zdochla
vasa matj, vam pavezlo. Dva dnia otgula, no
normu dolzni vypolnit... Jums pasiseké, nu-
stipo josy motina. Gausit dvi dienas poilsio,
bet normga turite jvykdyti...)" Visg gyvenima
éjau, bet iki Siol namo neparéjau....

In exile since 14... Gold-handed father he
was, he made very beautiful furniture for us. He
refused to give it away to the destroyers... Then
they beat him with the buts of their rifles so se-
verely, that having spent some time in bed he
passed away. In Siberia they made me and my
mum and my brother tap the trees for a week,
we ate what we managed to find in the taiga.
We drank water from the pits that were left after
the trees were uprooted. In an attempt to pro-
tect ourselves from the wild beasts we used to
climb into the trees an tie ourselves for sleep...
Once we saw an angry one-legged overseer of
the camp coming on horseback and shouting:
"You are lucky, your mother kicked the bucket.
You will receive two days of rest, but you will
have to pursue your norm..."” All my life | was go-
ing but so far | haven't reached my home...
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Moléty krastas pagal
Mariy lvaskeviciy

Moleétai land according to
Marius Ivaskevicius




Moléty televizijos retransliatorius. Jei
gerai atsimenu, tai buvo geografijos pamo-
ka. 1991 mety sausio 12 diena. | kabinetg
jéjo masy karate treneris ir krasto apsau-
gos savanoriy vadas. Atsiprasé mokytojos ir
mus iSsivedé. Netrukus kiekvienas gavome
po dujokauke ir instrukcijas, kokiais karate
veiksmais nuginkluoti rusy kareivius (jei pul-
ty), kaip elgtis, jei anie paleisty dujas, kokios
spalvos dujy saugotis, o kokiy - ne. Ir bu-
vome iSsiysti saugoti miestelio strateginiy
objekty: pasto ir televizijos retransliatoriaus.

Siandien visa tai skamba nelabai jtikina-
mai, kaip vaikiskas nuotykis. Panasiai tur-
bat atrode ir tada, prie$ dvideSimt vienerius
metus, kai ,jsitvirtinome” Moléty ,televizijos
bokste” ir éméme laukti puolimo. Ir nors 3a-
lia Moléty buvo soviety karinis miestelis, ne-
labai tikéjome to puolimo realumu. O jei ir
jvykty puolimas - tai baty tik dar jdomesnis
nuotykis.

Ta naktj niekas masy taip ir neuzpuolé.
UZtai Sturmavo Vilniaus televizijos boksta. Ir
visi suprato, kad nuotykiy laikai baigési. O su
jais - ir vaikysté.

T
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Molétai TV repeater. | think it was the lesson of geography. 12 Jan-
uary 1991. Our karate coach and commander of the volunteers for
the defence of the country entered our classroom. They asked the
teacher to excuse them and took us with them. Before long, each of
us received a gas mask and instructions what karate actions should
be used to disarm the Russian soldiers (in case they attack), how to
behave if they let some gas, from what colour of gas we have to pro-
tect ourselves and what may be disregarded. And we were sent to
guard the strategic objects of our small town - the post office and the
TV repeater. That night nobody attacked us. But Vilnius TV tower was
stormed. And everybody understood that the time of adventures
was over. Together with them the childhood also came to an end.



GiedraiCiy kapinés. Berods tais paciais
1991-aisiais kaséme 1920 mety karo su len-
kais nezinomo kareivio kapa, kurio palaikai
turéjo bati pervezti j Kaung ir iSkilmingai
perlaidoti. ISkaséme kaukole, bet ji pasirodé
esanti vaiko. ISkaséme dar vieng - moters.
Kasémes dar giliau, kol radome kareiviska
sagg. Veéliau atvaziavo jau tikri uniformuoti
savanoriai i$ Vilniaus, perémé iS masy kastu-
vus ir uZzbaigé muasy paieskas.

| read about Andrzej Towianski for the first
time in my childhood in the soviet encyclopedia.
I was ill and | was looking for famous Molétians
associated with literature. And he was there. As
a mystic, “founder of a sect, the one who exer-
cised negative influence on Adam Mickiewicz".
Many years later when | was writing the play
“Mistras” | returned to him. | went to Antasventé
where formerly his manor stood. There was no
sign of the manor house. Towianski was erased
from the memory of the local people for good.
When | wrote my play | recreated that manor
in my imagination. With a small monument for
Napoleon in the yard...With an enormous cross
that appeared for Towianski in the western side.
And from me personally | added an angel, a big
one, four meter tall, who alighted onto the tile
roof to break the news to Towianski - that he
was the New Christ.

In 1991 we were digging the
grave of the unknown soldier
of the 1920 war with Poles,
whose remains had to be
taken to Kaunas and re-buried
solemnly. We dug out one skull
but it appeared to belong to a
child. We dug out one more -
that one belonged to a wom-
an. We dug deeper down until
we found a soldier's button.
Later, the real uniformed vol-
unteers arrived from Vilnius,
took our spades and finished
our search...

Pirma kartg apie Andrzejy Towianskj perskaiCiau vaikys-
téje. Tarybinéje enciklopedijoje. Sirgdamas perverciau visus
12 jos tomy, ieSkodamas garsiy su literatQra susijusiy mole-
tiskiy. Ir jis ten buvo. Kaip mistikas, sektos jkaréjas, padares
neigiamga jtakg Adomui MickeviCiui. Po daugelio mety grjZzau
prie jo asmenybés, raSydamas pjese ,Mistras”. NuvaZiavau ir
j Antasvente, kur kadaise stovéjo jo dvaras. Dvaro neradau né
Zenklo. Dar daugiau - Towianskis buvo visiSkai iStrintas ir i$ pa-
Ciy vietiniy gyventojy atminties. Tik saké, kad kartais atvaZiuoja
Zmoneés i Lenkijos, kazko ieSko, teiraujasi, bet sunku suprasti,
ko jiems i$ tiesy reikia.

RaSydamas pjese atkdriau tg dvarg vaizduotéje. Su nedi-
deliu Napoleono paminkléliu kieme... Su milZiniSku kryZiumi,
pasirodZiusiu Towianskiui Vakary puséje. Ir nuo saves dar pri-
déjau angela. Didelj, keturiy metry Ggio, nutdpusj ant Cerpinio
dvaro stogo pranesti Towianskiui Zinig, kad jis - tai Naujasis
Kristus.



