
Upon arriving into this small town, you felt this immediate burst of life, of energy, of a place 

that was really flourishing and one day, very soon it was a town that would be renowned 

around the world. This town is Pripyat. A small, industrial town built only a matter of 

kilometres away from the supreme ‘Chernobyl Nuclear Plant’. When father told us that he 

had found new employment at the plant we were terrified. The Ukrainian news was full of 

horror stories of the so called ‘dangers of nuclear, radioactive energy’. What do the media 

know? Nothing. Absolutely nothing. Father was over the moon of his appointment at the 

plant and as mother kept telling us “This is a move that will benefit our family now and for 

many generations to come. This will be the making of us!” To hear mother talking like this 

only fuelled our excitement and when the day finally arrived my three siblings and I just 

couldn’t contain our hysteria any longer.  

As our removal van edged closer to the outskirts of the town our grins became elongated 

and bigger. So much so that the muscles in my cheeks ached like id ran a marathon. Out of 

the van window I gawped as me drove past pristine, colourful newly constructed apartment 

blocks. These were 5 star in contrast to any other residential apartment block I’d witnessed 

in the Soviet Union. The apartment blocks seem to go on forever, it was as if this was an 

urban forest and each one perfectly symmetrical to the others. However delirious with 

excitement I was at this point, was nothing till we took a sharp, left turn and there I saw a 

first class, Olympic sized swimming pool. The water shimmered ad reflected the beaming 

sunlight making it seem even more inviting to bomb dive in. But within the blink of an eye I 

caught sight of a towering diving board, like the ones you see on TV or in wacky American 

films. I squealed with delight at my siblings and exclaimed “We are going there tomorrow. 

Splish, splash, splosh. I can’t wait to dive head first in!”  

As we continued to drive through the town, I could see the happiness in my parents’ eyes 

from what they were seeing but also because us kids were just over the moon., and the best 

was yet to come. Dad spoke in a giddy voice saying, “There’s one last place I need to show 

you, and this really is the icing on the cake.” My mind was in over drive, what else could be 

better than the beautiful houses, tree lined streets, shops selling everything I could ever 

desire? Then I saw it. Towering above everything. Illuminated with flashing lights on every 

colour in the spectrum. A fair ground! I was in ecstasy and nearly opened the car door as 

we were driving along I was that ecstatic to get on the bumper cars or ferris wheel. 

Thank the lord for dad’s new job because Pripyat has it all – this is a town fit for a king and 

it is now my home! 


