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SARAJEVO -- It was a fine day at Heroes' Square: the sun was out, leisurely melting the snow, and
NATO warplanes swooped low over Bosnian Serb lines less than 200 yards away.

For 22 months, Heroes' Square was the frontline in the battle for Sarajevo. On any given day, scores
of Bosnian Serb shells and dozens of Serb sniper bullets would slam into its four tall concrete towers
and the surrounding ring of four-story buildings.

Half the apartments now are burned-out wrecks. There is not a single pane of unbroken glass. Only
plastic sheeting keeps the cold from the cramped apartments.

But as the NATO planes danced in the sky, the remaining residents of Heroes' Square took advantage
Wednesday of a second week of calm to walk around their neighborhood, do chores and run errands,
visit friends and -- for the first time in nearly two years -- relax.

Abdullah Novo, 63, paused from carrying a bucket of water up to his apartment to reflect on the peace
that now reigns over Sarajevo.

'I feel free at last. I'm free to breathe,' he said. 'There were so many shells here, we almost forgot what
peace means.'

As two F-18 fighters swooped out of the sky and over the Bosnian Serb-held hills above the square,
Novo raised his hands and shouted 'Bravo, bravo.'

'I adore (U.S. President) Clinton,' he enthused. 'This is the first good step in 22 months of war.'

Snow crunching under her feet, 15-year-old Bojana Zaric wandered around the square with her friends
Azra and Belma, just taking in the fresh air and gossiping about the boys in the next building.

The new calm in Sarajevo means Bojana can now enjoy some of the simple pleasures she long ago
took for granted.

'I can stand at my window. I don't have to be afraid to walk down the street,' she said.

Bojana said she likes her home and the neighborhood where she grew up, but if the United Nations
delivers on its next promise -- to open the roads into Sarajevo and let people and goods move in and
out freely -- she wants to leave.

Nina Agic, 18, agreed: 'We have no future here. A city is more than just a collection of buildings. It
would take us two lifetimes to rebuild the Sarajevo we used to know.'

Neverthless, the girls are happy with the ceasefire. They walk back and forth over the same area, not
yet ready to venture beyond the buildings that screen them from the Serbian sniper positions that the
United Nations has not taken over.
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Some people don't yet trust the ceasefire.

Novo's wife, Sanija, 56, said she had no plans to go out unless absolutely necessary.

'I'm afraid to go out,' she said, huddling in her darkened kitchen warmed only a by a single homemade
gas jet. 'I have seen too much blood, too many people on stretchers without hands and legs and
heads.'

In the meantime, Mrs. Novo was worried about the same things that have concerned her thoughout
the war: water, food, gas and electricity.

Every 10 days, each person in her family gets 1 1/2 cups of cooking oil, 2 1/2 pounds of beans, some
milk powder and 2 pounds of flour. They have no money to buy anything else.

Stopped-up pipes leave the building reeking of excrement. Gas, electricity and water are only
sporadic. Instead of a pension, the flat- broke Bosnian government gives her a few pounds of flour a
month.

'Beans and oil, oil and beans. When my son comes and tells me, 'Momma, I'm hungry,' I can only give
him beans with some oil and salt.'

Such concerns don't bother 9-year-old Edisa, who was sledding with her neighbors, 4-year-old Amar
and his big sister Ajla, who is 5.

When fighting raged in the neighborhood, Edisa would spend weeks at a time inside her family's small
three-room apartment. But for the past few days her mother, like many Sarajevans, had begun to
believe the ceasefire might hold.

'Today momma let me stay out for the whole day alone,' Edisa said, with a broad smile. 'I want every
day to be like this.'NEWLN: ------NEWLN:release at will
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