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Memories related to senses
I want to tell you about my childhood memories.  When I was a child we used to live in a block of flats in Targovishte.  In a few years’ time we decided to buy a house in the village of Lovets. Luckily for us, the house we bought had a large garden, and the garden was full of fruit-trees of all kinds – apples, pears, cherries, plums and others, but the apple trees predominated. My older sister used to look after me when our mother was not at home.  When I was bored, she used to play with me in the garden where we picked fruit right from the trees. Every year we would pick apples and line them on wooden crates. In summer we made so many jars of apple jam, stewed fruit and pepper relish that there was barely any room left in our basement for the picked apples. My sister and I decided to give away some of our apples to friends and neighbors. They were very thankful for the apples. We had a neighbor that was a herbalist and loved fruit. I decided to bring her some apples. She was very pleased and told me “Eat up child, apples are good for you, they cleanse the blood.” Every year we used to gather apples with my sister but this year I harvested them alone. She married and they went to live in the city. Now I am twenty years old and the apples remind me of those times, of my sister. 
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