
Unknown speaker 1
Paradoxically, throughout the siege, I kept thinking about something completely different. I was wondering what this soldier who saw me at the gate meant when he said that he knew me and that I was someone important. 
Sometimes I have dreams where I stand on the shaft and I move my finger like a conductor, and the dam collapses. 
I do not know what it means, but today will try to sleep peacefully, because I do not know how long more it will take. Because this siege was interrupted. The fight has been won, but the next ones will come, yes, the next ones will come and they will want to take away what is ours, and the supplies are running out, the weapons are running out. Soldiers die. At some point, there will be a situation where the next big group will approach, and we will have nothing to defend ourselves with.

