Buminesckas Sna 307/2
JloporaMu BOMHBI K J10poramMm Mupa
(k 80-1eTuro Bestukoii Ilo0eanbr)

Benukas IloGena, kotopyro onepskan Hait Hapon B 1945 rony, HaBcerna
OCTaHETCSd CHMBOJIOM MYKECTBA W €IMHCTBA. Bocempuecar Jier Hasazn
3aKOHYMJIACh OJHA U3 CAMbIX CTPAIIHBIX U KPOBOIIPOJIUTHBIX BOWH, OCTABUBILIAS
HEW3IIaAUMBbId Cllel B NaMATH IOKOJEHUH. DTa Jara HANOMHHAET Ham
O Tpareausx MpOLUIOrO U BaXKHOCTH MUPA, KOTOPBIM MbI TOPOKUM.

Jloporu BOWHBI OBLIM IOJIHBI CTpaxa W MOTepb. MUWIUIMOHBI cOljaT U
MHPHBIX JKUTEJIEW CTalM KEPTBAMHU KECTOKHX cpaxkeHud. Ho HecMOTpst Ha Bce
UCIIBITAHUs, HAll HapOJ IPOSBWI HEBEPOSITHYIO CTOMKOCTb. B 3TH KpoBaBble
roJIbl OSIBUJIACh CHJIA AyXa U eAMHCTBA. JItonu 00beAMHSITUCH U TIOMOT AN APYT
IpYTy, YTO CTAJI0 OTPOMHBIM IIaroM Ha myTu K Benukoi Ilobene. Ha ¢pponte
CpakaJIMCh BCE: COJIAATHI, )KEHIIUHBI, CTAPUKH U Ja)ke AeTH. Kaxaplil momoras B
CUJTy CBOMX BO3MOKHOCTEHN — KTO C OPY>KHUEM Ha 1oJie 0051, KTo, padoTasi B ThLIY,
oOecrnieunBasi apMHUIO BCEM HEOOXOAUMBIM.

B ToT nmeproa kaxkias ceMbs IOYYBCTBOBaIA Ha ce0e TATOTHI BOMHBI. Mos
ceMbs He ObUIa UCKIII0YeHUEM. BbIIo cTpaniHoe Bpemsi, KOTOPOE 51 3HAIO TOJIBKO
0 paccka3aMm CBOMX 0aOyllek, KOTOpble TakK€ HE BHJIEIM BOWHBI, HO HX
poauTenu nepenanu naMiaTh 0 Hed. Kaxnas cembs mocTpagana B 4yIOBUIIHOW
BOIHE, Y Ka)KJ10i Obl1a CBOS Tpareausi. MUJITMOHBI COBETCKUX JIFO/IEH MOIUIN Ha
CMEpTh, 4YTOOBI cmacTu cBoio Pomuny. Most nBoroponHas mpabalymika,
BumneBckas Anacracusa KoHCTaHTHHOBHA, TaKX€ HE OCTalach B CTOPOHE.

[Tocne oxoHuaHus BOWHBI C OernopuHHAMH B OEIOPYCCKUX JEPEBHSIX
HaOMpaK >KeJIaloIMX OCBauBaTh JAJIEKHE CEBEPO-3ana Hble 3eMIu. AHacTacus
COorjacuiach cpasy: €M O4Y€Hb XOTEJIOCh IPOexXaTh Ha noe3ne. /lyx BOMHBI OHA
MIOYYBCTBOBAJIa IO MPHUE3/E€ B KpOoLEUYHbId ropoaok CyicTamMo, OKPYKEHHBII
MOTYYHMMHU JiecaMu. HacymaBImmchy CTpaliHbIX HCTOPUNA O TOM, Kak 0es10(hMHHbI

BbIpE€3ajin LECJIbIC CEMbH, OHa IIyrajlaCb Ka)XXJO0Ir0 HCIIOHATHOIO 3BYKad, HO



HACTOSIIIIasl TAHWKa OXBAaTWJIA JAEBYIIKY, KOT/Ia TI0 PaJIMONIPUEMHUKY COOOIINITN
0 BTOP’KEHUM HALMCTCKOM | 'epManuu.

AHactacusi MTHOBEHHO coOpanack gomoi. Jloexama po JKmoOuHna.
VYBuzaena J{nenp 1941-ro, kpacHblii OT KpOBH... B €€ nepeBHe yke X03sMHNYaIn
HEMIIBI, U OHa crTajla OexeHkoil. bocoil, B oJHOM IIaThe, OKa3ajach B
Kazaxcrane, oTkyza e€ HanpaBuiid Ha Kypchl modgepoB B CeMumnagaTHHCK.

[lo BOEGHHOMY BpeMEHHM JaBajloCh JUIIL 3 Mecdlla, 4YTOOBl CTaTh
npodeccruonaioM. HacTaBHUKM ¢ yYEHUKAMU-TIOAPOCTKAMU HE IIEPEMOHUIIUCH,
Ja ¥ He ObUIM OHM HACTOAIMMHU yuuTelsiMu. OObruHbIE MOGEPHl U Clecapu,
KOTOpblE B OOYUYEHHHM HCIOJIb30BalM KPUKKH M yrposbl. IlepBblil BbI€3[ MO
CemunanatuHcKy AHacTacusi IOMHUJIA B METbYaNIIUX MOApoOHOCTsIX. KECTKMI
(dbeBpanbCKuii BETEp COMPOBOXK A MapIpyT oT UpThiiia 0 Bok3aja, v Moe3aKa
MpOIIIa HAa HEPBaX: MallIMHA TJI0XJa. XOTsS HUHCTPYKTOP OIEHUI €€ paboTy MouTH
Ha «OTJIMYHO», 3TO HE MPUHECIIO YTEIICHUSI.

Ha tpancnoptHoii 6a3e modepy BuilHeBCKON MPEAJIOAKUIN TPEXOCHBIM
3UC-6 ¢ mpulienom, Ha KOTOPOM OHa €3/IiJIa BMECTE CO CBOMM HalapHUKOM —
OJHOPYKUM (GpoHTOBBIM Imodpepom Canikomu.
250 KM OT KWTaWCKOM TpaHUUBl 10
KEJIE3HOJIOPOKHOM cTaHuU Adros. C rpy3om
3epHa TyJa, Ha3aj] — C COJbIO.

AHACTacHMI0 HHUKTO HE OTIpaBsi B
apMHIO, ¥ OHA MOTJIa ObI )KUTh B TUXOM Asro3e
0 KoHIIa BOWHEI. OgHako B KoHIle 1942-ro,
modep BumHeBckas Hammcana 3asBICHUE B

BOGHKOMAT C TPoCcb0ONl  OTHpaBUTH €€

3anmmars Ponuny. E€ nanpaBunmum B 178-i

Bumnesckag Anacracus

aBTOTPAHCHOPTHBIA  OaTanboOH, TAe OHa
KoucrantunosHa

cayxuna Bechb 1943 roa, a 3arem 10 KOHIA 1943 ron

BOWHBI — B 59-10 OT/ICNIBHYIO CTPOUTENIbHYIO POTY.



Amepukanckas momounib nocrymnaia B CCCP B 0CHOBHOM MOPCKUM ITyTEM,
MMOATOMY BOCHHOMY Iodepy BuImHEBCKOW MNPUIIUIOCH TPUHUMAThH JICHI-
JIU30BCKHE ToBaphl B moprax Kacmusa. Bectn mammHy mo CepnaHTHHY Y3KOU
CKaJibl BBEpX U BHU3 MO 70-80 KUIOMETPOB TOJBKO B OJIHY CTOPOHY — OBLIO
HEMpocTOr 3amauedi. B kabwHe Tpy30BHMKa JAEBYIIKA BO3WJIA HEOOJIBITYIO
JOIIEYKY: KOrJla MalliHa CTOsJIa Ha MOrpy3Ke, OHa Kiajla €€ Ha pyib, CBEPXY —
auct OyMaru W mucaia nmuchbMma oMo, [lepBoe mMUCbMO, KOTOpOE AONIIO 0
OCBOOOKJICHHOU OT HEeMIIEB iepeBHU Masibie ['opoasiTuun, ObLI0 UMEHHO OT HEg.

Amnacracuss KoHCTaHTHMHOBHA npoIijaa BCIO

BOWHY, HEOJHOKpaTHO OblIa HarpaxjaeHa U
BCTpeTHna moGexy B 3BaHuM edpeiitopa. Ona |||
MPOXKUJIa JIOCTOMHYIO JKU3Hb, BOCHUTAJIA J0Yb U
BHYKOB M BCETJIa TOMOrajia CBOMM POJICTBEHHUKAM U
nojzepkuBaga ux. Mosi ceMbst OyJeT MOMHUTH €€
MOJABUT W TiepeAaBaTh dTy NaMITh OyIyIIUM
[TOKOJICHUSIM.

Bocems gecsatuneruid npouuio ¢ Tex mop, Kak

3aKOHYMWJIACh BOWHA, u MHUP Hayal
BumneBckast Anacracus
BOCCTAaHABJIMBATHCS. MBI JKMBEM B IPYT'YIO JIIOXY, HO KoHcTaHTHHOBHA
2010 roxg

YPOKH  TPOILIOTO  TMO-TIPEKHEMY  OCTArOTCA

BakHbIMU. [lamMaTs 0 Benukoit [Tobene nomxHa ciy>XUTh HaM HAIOMHUHAHUEM O
3HAYCHUU MUPA U HEOOXOAMMOCTH €ro 3anuThl. Hara 3ajaua — nepenaBath 3Ty
MaMsATh CIASTYIOUIMM MOKOJICHHUSM, YTOOBI OHU 3HAJIM, KAaKOW 1IEHOM JTOCTUTHYTO
MHPHOE HeOO HaJ| HAIIUMH T'0JIOBAMH, KOTOPOE MBI HMEEM CETOIHS. MBI JOJIKHBI
YYHUTHCS Ha OITUOKAX UCTOPUH, YTOOBI U30€KaTh TOBTOPEHHUSI TPATEAHiA.

C KaXIbIM TOJIOM MbI BCE NAJIBIIE YIAISIEMCS OT TE€X Y’KACHBIX BPEMEH, HO
namath 0 Benukoit [loGene mpomomxkaeT kuTh B Hammx cepamnax. Jloporamu
BOMHBI MbI MPUIILJIKA K JOPOTaM MHUpPa, U 3TOT IMyTh CTaJ BO3MOXKHBIM OJiaroaapsi

Xpa6pOCTI/I N CaMOOTBCPIKCHHOCTH MHUJIJIMOHOB J'IIO,Z[CfI. COXpaHI/IM JTYy MaMATh U



caciiacMm BCé, YTO 3aBHCUT OT HAC, YTOOBI MHUDP CTall €I OoJyice CBETIBIM U

TOOPBIM.

From the Roads of War to the Roads of Peace
(to the 80th Anniversary of the Great Victory)

The Great Victory that our people won in 1945 will forever remain a
symbol of courage and unity. Eighty years ago, one of the most terrible and
bloody wars ended, leaving an indelible mark in the memory of generations. This
date reminds us of the tragedies of the past and the importance of the peace we
seek.

The roads of war were full of fear and loss. Millions of soldiers and
civilians fell victims to the brutal battles. But despite all the trials, our people have
shown incredible resilience. In these bloody years, the power of the spirit and
unity appeared. People united and helped each other, which was a huge step
towards Victory. Everyone was fighting at the front: soldiers, women, the elderly,
and even children. Everyone helped to the best of their abilities — some with
weapons on the battlefield, some working in the rear, providing the army with
everything they needed.

At that time, every family felt the hardships of the war. My family was no
exception. It was a terrible time, which | know about only from the stories of my
grandmothers, who did not see the war either, but their parents passed on the
memory of it. Every family suffered in a terrible war, each had its own tragedy.
Millions of Soviet people went to their deaths to save their homeland. My great-
great-aunt, Anastasia Konstantinovna Vishneuskaya, did not stay away from the
war years.

After the end of the war with the White Finns, Belarusian villages recruited
those who wanted to explore the far northwestern lands. Anastasia agreed right
away: she really wanted to take the train. She felt the spirit of the war upon arrival

In the tiny town of Suistamo, surrounded by mighty forests. After listening to



scary stories about how the White Finns slaughtered entire families, she was
afraid of every sound, but the real panic seized the girl when the radio announced
the invasion of Nazi Germany.

Anastasia immediately got ready to go home. She reached Zhlobin, saw the
Dnieper River of 1941, red with blood... Her village was already ruled by
Germans, and she became a refugee. Barefoot, wearing only a dress, she ended
up in Kazakhstan, from where she was sent to a driving course in Semipalatinsk.

According to the wartime, just 3 months were given to become a
professional. Mentors with teenage students did not show delicacy, and they were
not real teachers. Ordinary drivers and locksmiths who used shouting and threats
in their training. Anastasia remembered the first trip to Semipalatinsk in great
details. A harsh February wind accompanied the route from the Irtysh to the train
station, and the trip was nerve-racking: the car was stalling. Although the
instructor rated her work almost "excellent,” it brought no comfort.

At the transport base, driver Vishneuskaya was offered a three-axle ZIS—6
with a trailer, which she rode with her partner, Alexander, a one-armed front-line
driver. 250 km from the Chinese border to the
Ayagoz railway station. With a load of grain
there, back with salt.

No one sent Anastasia to the army, and
she could have lived in calm Ayagoz until the
end of the war. However, at the end of 1942,
driver Vishneuskaya wrote a letter to the
military enlistment office asking her to be sent
to defend her Homeland. She was sent to the

178th Motor Transport Battalion, where she _ T ‘ 3
: T e W |
served throughout 1943, and then to the 59th Anastasia Konstantinovna
Vishneuskaya

separate construction company until the end of 1043

the war.



American aid came to the USSR mainly by sea, so military driver
Vishneuskaya had to accept lend-lease goods in the ports of the Caspian Sea.
Driving the car up and down the serpentine narrow cliff for 70-80 kilometers in
a single direction was not an easy task. In the cab of the truck, the girl carried a
small board: when the car was being loaded, she put it on the steering wheel, put
a piece of paper on top and wrote letters home. The first letter that reached the
village of Malye Gorodyatichi, liberated from the Germans, was from her.

Anastasia Konstantinovna went through the
entire war, she was awarded medals and saw Victory
with the rank of corporal. She lived a decent life,
raised her daughter and grandchildren, and always
helped and supported her relatives. My family will
remember her feat and pass this memory on to the
future generations.

Eighty years have passed since the war ended

and the world began to recover. We live in a different

era, but the lessons of the past are still important. The Anastasia Konstantinovna
Vishneuskaya

memory of the Great Victory should serve as a 2010

reminder to us of the importance of peace and the
need to protect it. Our task is to pass on this memory to the next generations so
that they know at what cost the peaceful sky over our heads that we have today
has been achieved. We must learn from the mistakes of history in order to avoid
a repeat of tragedies.

Every year we move further away from those terrible times, but the
memory of the Great Victory lives in our hearts. We came to the roads of peace
through the roads of war, and this path was made possible by the bravery and
dedication of millions of people. Let's keep this memory alive and do everything

that depends on us to make the world even brighter and kinder.



