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ANTIITAPAAOI'OY

I[Ipwv amd moAd wapd, Eekivnoe pia mepiodog avalnmong Oépotog yo v
TTUYOKY €pyocios TG Tapovong ovyypaeéwc. O Ayaov wpov, MtV TO OPYIKO
TOPACTPATNUO ad TNV TOPEID TPOG TO TTLYI0, AKOAOVONGOV SOKIUAGIES TEXVIK®V
KEWEVOV pE odnyleg YPNOES KOl OCO TEPVOVLGE O YPOVOG, akorovOnce o
nepmAdvNon o€ BEpaTo 1TPIKOD TEPIEXOUEVOD, UETAVAGTELONG Kol €0EAOVTIGHOV,
KOTOANYOVTOG € [0l TEPITETELN 0ValTNONG TOL YOUEVOL £0LTOV.

Toyoia PBpédnka va SwPfalo ™V aeEpwon &vog TPOCOOTA, TOTE, EKOOUEVOL
épyov, Adeto. Awuaria tov Xpriotov Teplidn. O tithog tov Bipriov tov X. Teplion, to
omoio ekdoOnke to 2014, amotvmmOnKe otn pviun pov, kaboécov amotelel TitAo
avagopdg o £va Tpayovdt tov Gary Moore, Empty Rooms, aAAd kot yiati to 1610 t0
épyo etvar aglepopévo 6to GiA0 TOV GuYYpaéa mov £yoce T (N TOL KATd T
duapkeln Katappevong kmpiov and pa kpnén ykalov otig 12 Maprtiov 2014, oto
Xapiep g Néag Yopknc.

Téte 100 Adsio Awuaria tomobetnOnkav omAdg ot Aota avayvoong poll pe
m0og dAAwv. Abo ypdvia apyodtepa, EMALXOINKE OC KEIUEVO TPOG LETAPPOOT LLOG
Kol om0 o KOTAoTOoN OmMAENS mupodotnOnkav cvvasOnuota, Eemnoncav
VOV GELS Kat [e Alya Aoyia, £tot Eekivnoe va Taidt petdppaong.

To 1a&idt avtd Kot yevikdtepa 1 GLYYPAPY] OLTNAG TNG TTLYLNKNG EPYOCIAG NTOV
®61d60, £va TaSioL Yo TV XpoOvia TEAEOQOIT ot TP e TOAAES otdoels. ['eyovog,
nov glye ®¢g amotéAeopa TV €kO00T NG EMioNUNG pHeTdppacns tov Bifiiov Empty
Rooms am6 v Diane Shugart. Epdcov, opwc, n petdppoon gixe olokinpwbet kot to
oxOMa elyav mapetl ) B€om ToLE, £yve pid AKOUN GTACT] Y10 AVOGLYKPATNON KOt LE
10 véo Eexivnuo €ywvav kot ot omopaitntes oAAayéc. Amd ) petdopacn evog
AoyoTEXVIKOD KEWWEVOL UE GYOMOCUO, TEPACAUE OTNV OE0AGYNON UETOPPACEDMV
LEG® TG CLYKPLONG TOV TPOTOTHTTOV KEWEVOL KOl TV OV0 HETAPPAGEDY TOV.

[T ovuykekpéva, yio v epyacio vt emAExONKav 1 aPEPOON Kol TO TPAOTO
KePAAowo tov Bipiiov. Me Alya AdOYa, 610 TPDOTO KEPAANO B d0VUE TOV KEVTPIKO
yopaxtnpa, Tov Mdvo, va Eumvdel and 10 TMAEP®VO 610 dtopuépiopd tov otn Néa
Yopxn. O 10106, cvyypaeéag ma, dev £xel ovte dabeon, ovte Eunvevon. O voug Tov
TAOVATOL GTO Y®OPO TOL Topardyov. Eivar yeipmvog kot mopatnpel 1o k6O onueio
TOV TOYOUEVOL OLOUEPICUOTOC TOV, KOVIOOTEKETOL GTN LITOAKOVOTOPTO GTPEPOVTOG
™V HoTd Tov VT T eopd otov Yeitovd tov, mov Kamvilel. "Yotepa, o Mdvog
vroveto yia vo Byet and 1o onitt. [Ipdta, emokéntetal £vo goHPVo 6T YEITOVIL TOV
Kol moipvel €va odvTouttg yio Tpovo. Tpayoviag, mopatnpel Tovg avOp®dOTOVg Kot
anopaocilel vo mdel oe pion KOQETEPLOL GTO KEVIPO Yo Vo Ypdwel kol KatevBvvetal
TPOG TO 6TAOUO TOV PETPO, OKOVYOVTOS TIG CLLNTACELS TOV TEPACTIK®V. Mraivovtog
07O UETPO, KAVEL dLapopovg cvuvelppovs. Otav etdvel ota Starbucks, mepipuévovrog
oV Kopé Tov, PAEmer GAAn pio avoamdvint ond v EAAGSa pe amotélecpa ot
OKEWYELG TOV VO GTPOQOLV GE VIOPEIKA EPMOTNUATO GYETIKA LE TO TTOW0G £ival, OV
Bpioketar ot (oM kot v kapiEpa tov. O M0¢ Tov KNTOV TOL SLOKOTTEL TOVG

5



ouvelppovg tov. TeMkd amoavtd oty KANon kot poboivel 0TL 0 adepeOS TOL
OVTOKTOVNGE.

AxoAovBoOV GTN CLVEKELWD, UE CEPA EUPAVIONG, N UETAPPOCT TNG CLYYPUPEMC
aVTNG NG epyaciag, n petdepaocn g Diane Shugart mov exd60nKe Tov Mdaptio Tov
2017, to mpwtoTLVIO Kelpevo Tov Xpnotov Teplidn kol aceaims, n aloAdynon el
TOL TTEPLEYOUEVOD TOV KEUEVOL KO TOV HETAPPACEDY TOV.



META®PAXMA ITPQTO - THE ZYITPAGEQYX AYTHX THX EPTAXIAX
DEDICATION

When I was handing in Empty Rooms I was at first considering to dedicate it to those
who struggle against the image others have made of them and those who triggered my
inspiration.

Gary Moore
Javier Bardem (for his performance in Biutiful)
And Timos Timotheou.

All that until Wednesday 12th of March. That was the day when the building at
116th & Park Av. in East Harlem of New York collapsed. In this building was
Andreas. My best friend in the world’s metropolis...

That day I was in Austin, Texas at one of the biggest music conferences. I arrived
there on Sunday morning. The whole previous week I had been hanging around
almost every evening with Andreas. We were together also Saturday evening before I
flew. New York had started to recover from an especially heavy winter. The weather
had softened and the previous days' polar temperatures had cooled down to
temperatures slightly below zero. This feeling resembled the scent of spring that was
coming. After we had had our drinks in the East Village, we walked until the Union
Square and ended up talking about irrelevant things. It was half past four in the
morning and I would be flying the next day. I had to pack my stuff. I shook his hand.
That was the last time.

'Thaven't told you that one character in my new book is based on you', I told him.
He looked at me, surprised.
'l made him a little more scamp than you are but I think you'll like the guy.'

His eyes filled with pride. This kind of pride you have when a friend of yours
shows how important you are to him in a unique way. It was the last time I saw his
eyes.

'I'm looking forward to reading it' he said as he turned his back and disappeared
from the face of the city to get the subway.

Andreas never did read it. He was found after twenty-four hours of agony among
the ruins of the building. His body was in such bad condition that he was identified by
his clothes.

Andreas vanished in the flames like a real rock star along with his guitar in the
Abyss. This is the picture I chose to keep in my mind.

In the morning of Thursday 13™ of March, after the dreadful news, I realized once
again why I'm writing. My concern to keep my universe intact and undivided in the
course of time.

In Empty Rooms death dusts all over the pages. Andreas, Timos, Gary. I didn't
choose it. The End is always near...

Yet it could never destroy the human figures of this book. It has been is defeated.



Dedicated to my eternal friend Andreas Panagopoulos.

Christos Terzidis
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NEW YORK, WINTER 2010

He was holding a baby in his arms when music started to play. He lowered his
head and looked at it. The baby was looking at him, too, peacefully. Its eyes... Its
eyes looked like they were asking for something. As if they were trying to talk. They
looked sad... Under its left eye stood out a big purple swelling. From an undefined
pore started slowly to appear a red spot. It blew up like a cherry and then burst. It
transformed into a small red stream flowing upon the baby’s face. Blood... the baby
continued to stare at Manos. It didn’t seem to be in pain. Just these small eyes were
sad... How could a baby’s eyes know about sadness? It’s such a pure soul. Could it be
the sadness of a former life that will be blown out and sent to oblivion as agony and
pain of today arrive, until sadness returns back and dominates the look of a reclusive
teenager? Of a disappointed young person. Of a resigned middle-aged person...

Manos wondered about the swelling. Had the baby fallen? Or had somebody
beaten it? And if somebody did beat it, was it him? He turned his eyes away. Tried to
remember...

Was it him who beat it? The music started to grow louder playing a familiar
rhythm. This music reminded him of something. Reminded him of... He was now
struggling to remember. Music became louder and louder. It was like playing
somewhere deep inside him. Suddenly all became white. ..

He blinked. He felt as if a membrane was covering his eyelashes, impeding their
movement. He continued blinking. Something was there. He felt something wet at the
edges of his eyes. He continued to stare at a white surface opposite him. The music
was stable now. He was in a place.

He realized he was cold. He felt his muscles hurting. He stretched underneath the
covers. He was sleeping, dreaming.

His cellphone was always on the nightstand beside him and continued ringing an
old beloved song. Somebody was calling him. He didn’t have the strength to answer
and he just let it ring, until it silenced.

Silence. He stayed for a while looking at the ceiling. The man who was calling
him apparently stopped insisting. His hand moved under the duvet. His body was
warm. And yet he was cold. Was he getting sick? He tossed and turned in bed for a
moment and then remained still. He would have fallen asleep again, if his eyes had
closed and didn’t remain wide shut. He took his hand out of the duvet and rubbed his
right eye to remove the sleeps. He would not manage to sleep again. He considered
getting up and checking the time but then realized that it didn’t matter whatever the
time was. Schedules haven’t been part of his life in a long time. He was currently in a
personal self-regulating insomnia, which kept him isolated in his own bubble. In his
own world. Something he always wanted.

With a sudden move, he threw the duvet and sat up in bed. His bare feet met the
cold wooden parquet floor. A cold unpleasant feeling passed through his body. It was
this feeling that said good morning to him every day. In this empty room...

He looked down his legs. The skin had started to wrinkle in some parts around the
toes. His big toenail on his left foot had a big yellow spot, some parts of it turning
purple, obviously showing some kind of foot fungus. He wiggled his toes. He
remembered his father’s feet. He thought, they were alike...
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He turned his eyes up to the kitchen digital clock showing 10:20. Since it was
going one hour forward, it was 09:20.

He took the mobile in his hands and checked who woke him up so early. It was
Sunday morning. The call was from Greece. He checked the number. It was a strange
number. It was early Sunday afternoon, who could have remembered him?

He stood up and walked to the window. He pulled the curtain and looked outside.
The sun, which was making its appearance, again, over the last days, has risen again
today. It still did not seem capable to make the snow from the French door go away,
though. The snow was all over his tiny yard. Last week it was snowing for four days
in a row and it was cold enough for the snow not to melt. He reached with his four
fingers up to the glass. Frozen, like a glass full of ice cubes. The glass became misty
around the fingers.

He thought of the cold and realized that he was wearing only his underwear. He
leaned next to the French door where the air-conditioning was. A digital indicator was
showing fifty-six. He ignored it. He never managed to get himself to decode the
temperature into Fahrenheit. He repeatedly pressed a button until a light next to the
stand by indicator went off. The one next to the heat indicator went on.

A first gust of cold air from the machine hit his body, like every morning. He
moved to the side, to the first door again. He looked at the apartments opposite of his.
He was on the ground floor of a large courtyard of a shared management apartment
block. A two-meter-high wooden fence was defining his tiny yard while preventing
the tenants at the large courtyard from staring at him. However, the tenants of the
opposite apartments, the ones from the first floor upwards, could clearly see inside the
small studio apartment where he lived.

He stared at the balconies and windows of the four-story building across. No sign
of life. A glimpse of action caught his right eye. He turned his eyes to the corner
apartment on the second floor across his own. The usual dude was sitting in the
balcony, smoking his cigarette, observing at Manos’s room. He was tall and thin, in
his forties. He was wearing short-sighted glasses with a thick black frame. The
temples of his glasses were buried behind his ears, into his black hair, which was
completely missing from the top of his skull. He always wore the same clothes. Jeans
with a shirt and a dark blue vest. The two men caught themselves looking at each
other. After a while, the man from the apartment across him, let the last cloud of
smoke escape his mouth and vaporize into the winter air and disappeared inside his
apartment.

Manos kept looking out of the French door. He stood there in his underwear. In
the beginning, he tried to be discreet and kept closing the curtains of his small studio
when he wasn’t completely dressed. He didn’t want to provoke, he didn’t want to be
stared at. As time went by, he became used to the indiscreet looks and went from
discreet to indifferent. He was in the sphere of apathy... Lest anyone look at him. He
could even walk around naked and not care the slightest. Even though he knew that
there was something wrong with that guy. He was used to it, especially in this city...

He left from the French door and went to the toilet which was next to the studio’s
entrance. He threw water on his face and tried to straighten his hair with his fingers.
He looked himself into the big mirror. His eyes looked tired. Over the last days, he
went to bed before midnight almost every night. He had nothing else to do. He wasn’t
in the mood for writing. Ten, eleven, sometimes even twelve hours of sleep. He still
looked tired. His bushy beard looked mostly grey. Unlike his hair, where he could
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observe a few white hairs on the side. He couldn’t explain this. Why should his beard
grey out faster?

He wiped his face with a towel reeking like a sheet, forgotten in the wet storage
room of some cheap motel, and came out from the bathroom. Across the room there
was a double-sided door of a tiny boxroom used as a wardrobe. He flicked the switch
on the right side of the door and stepped inside the wardrobe. On his left, there were
some jackets, coats and trousers, in an array of hangers. Above them was a shelf used
to stack t-shirts and sweaters. He pulled out a gray t-shirt and hanged it on his left
arm. He did the exact same move for a dark gray pair of jeans and a khaki jacket. He
leaned and picked a pair of black Timberlands with his right hand.

He went out of the “wardrobe” and threw the clothes on the couch, in the middle
of the studio. In front of the couch, there was a glass table facing a TV set. Opposite
the low double bed, which was tucked in one corner of the room, a little cabinet of
white plywood was bolted on the wall right next to the wardrobe. A black miniature
elephant and a few souvenirs from countries of the world, memories of his landlord,
were on display. The only item that had to do with Manos was a pile of low-value
coins and a pack of condoms which somehow were forgotten, bought months ago and
remained unused.

On the same side of the room, between the cabinet and the kitchen, there was a
small metal table with a modern lampshade and a small round mirror on the wall. The
mirror’s frame was composed of a row of small pieces of azure and blue glass. This
mirror reminds him of summer. Greece. Greek islands...

Two transparent plastic chairs completed the table’s composition. On top of one of
those chairs, laid a pair of dark green thermal underwear. He put them on
mechanically. He then pulled his jeans up with difficulty. He took his boots and sat on
the couch in front of the TV. The remote control was on the table in front of him. He
looked at it. It had been left unused and at the same place for weeks. He looked at the
black screen across him. Behind the TV set, two frames were hanging. Two varying
bumpers of American postwar cars. Pop Art? He couldn’t say for sure. He was never
good at arts.

With a push of his feet, he wore the boots and stood up. He placed his gray t-shirt
over his head and let it on his shoulders. He put on his jacket and pulled up the zipper.
He took his passport which was left on the table and put it in the left pocket of his
jeans. He stepped to the side, into the kitchen, and opened a cupboard above the sink.
A row of green cups was placed upside down. He lifted one of them, revealing a roll
of banknotes. He took them in his hand and counted them. He took some of those and
put them in his right pocket. He left the rest in their hiding place.

He went around the table. He took a black beanie and wore it, covering his ears.
Under his beanie, there was a pair of gloves. He took them and held them in his left
hand. His beanie and the gloves were on a black case of a small laptop computer. He
took the case, containing the laptop, closed the zip and tucked it in his left underarm.
He finally took his phone and a pair of keys from the nightstand and walked to the
exit.

After locking the apartment, he walked down a narrow corridor and went to a
closed area which comprised a part of the shared yard. The area was closed with glass
and had various pieces of gym equipment. He walked to the side of that room and,
after going down three stairs he found himself in a narrow corridor leading to the
building’s exit. The corridor was fitted with an ochre-colored carpet. The tapestry on
the walls had a brighter yellow color. Across the main entrance, on his left as he went
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out was the doorman’s office. The bald man was sitting there this morning wearing
his funny glasses and his typical neutral brown uniform like all doormen. Manos
nodded, reciprocating his usual smile. It had been a long time since he last tried to
exchange a friendly talk with them. Anyway, they didn’t give a fuck about him.
He was sure of it.

He went out on the road and the fresh air filled his nostrils and lungs. The cold
weather of the last few days seemed to be retreating. He sat in front of the building’s
entrance for a while and lit up a cigarette before putting on his gloves. He looked to
the left. On the sidewalk across the boulevard, a green tent stood up, signed Hell’s
Kitchen 666.

He turned right and walked on the sidewalk. On its edge, there were patches of
snow, many with black spots. Dirty snow... He walked past the entrance of a large
garage. There were some taxis parked inside. Carefully, he went on under a
scaffolding, which was dripping slowly melting snow. He stopped in front of a glass
wall, on which Sullivan’s Street Bakery was written in brown letters. He threw his
half-smoked cigarette on a patch of snow, opened the door and went inside.

The smell of fresh bread whetted his appettite. Lately, food was not part of his
daily needs. Quite a few times, the day went on with him just having breakfast. There
was a small self-service stand for coffee and other drinks next to the entrance. He took
a paper cup and pressed the top of a big thermos. The warm liquid filled the cup and
released an aroma of strong coffee.

With the coffee in his hand and his laptop under his arm, he stood in front of the
bakery’s glass casing inspecting the sandwiches, pizzas and croissants. A young black
employee waited patiently.

“I’ll have the Cubano sandwich”, he said with his colorless Greek accent.

“Eat-in or takeaway?”, she asked him, wrapping the sandwich in a white napkin.
Manos turned around and looked at a countertop, which stood in front of the glass
wall. There were five short stools. A young Asian woman was sitting on one of them,
next to the entrance.

“I’ll eat here” he responded, turning back to the employee.

She put the sandwich on a paper plate and gave it to him, ringing up the receipt.
He paid, leaving the coins from the change in a glass tip jar. He left the computer on
the countertop, next to his coffee and sandwich and unzipped his jacket. He took his
cellphone out of his pocket and sat. He left it on top of his computer.

He started eating. A mixed taste of sour and hot and juicy meat filled his mouth.
Pickles, mayonnaise, spicy mustard and slices of roast beef. It had nothing in common
with the Greek breakfast. He liked it though.

After finishing up his sandwich, he slowly started sipping his coffee, while
observing the quiet street outside. His cigarette was still burning, releasing white
smoke, that was slowly dancing while going up from the sidewalk, higher and higher
into the atmosphere. Until it disappeared.

Alone. Sunday morning. He liked it. He liked the peace and isolation that this city
offered. He liked New York.

He picked his phone up and read again the Greek number that woke him up this
morning. He tried to think who could have remembered him from Greece. Barely
anyone had his American phone number. His mother, his brother, a few people from
the magazine. Who else? He put it down giving up thinking. Whoever it was, if it was
important, they would call him again.
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He wanted to write today. At least make an attempt to write. A lot of ideas ran
through his mind. Good ideas. But how do you put them on paper... He had started a
while back, feeling that he finally took all those things that were inside. But then he
stuck. For some indiscernible reason.

Writers are not regulated machines, anyway. They have to deal with
uncontrollable feelings that define them. They don’t rule those feelings, he thought.
Just, at some point, when these feelings fall asleep for a while, they find the
opportunity to record them.

He would go to a Starbucks today. It worked out for him and he liked that. He
could be sitting there for hours. He could even charge his computer and have quick
internet, if he needed it, to have access to online dictionaries. He spent a lot of days
that way. Watching that colourful mixture of people pass by. Walking, living,
breathing, falling in love, surviving and keeping on dreaming. And he would observe
them. Observer... He liked this role on the canvas of life. Somewhere there, in the
corner, a small, insignificant figure that observes and records. He didn’t want to have
a leading role. He had done that and wasn’t interested in it anymore. He didn’t feel
complete. At least in the way he had done it so far.

He would go up the Upper East. A few meters above the station in 77th street,
there was a Starbucks. He thought going there because the park was close by. It was a
nice day and he might come back home walking through the park. It had been a long
time since he had done that.

He went out the small bakery and lit a cigarette. He let the smoke fill his lungs and
afterwards, he released it, with his eyes closed. Smoking had also gone from the front
seats of his priorities lately. The environment he lived in was hostile for this kind of
habit anyway. He couldn’t even imagine that in his own house, the one he was paying
for and was living in, he’d have to come out to the small yard to smoke. But... This
was New York.

He started walking to the subway at 50th Street. The weather was much better than
the last few days. He thought that his thermal underwear might have been
unnecessary. He kept walking to the now familiar streets of Midtown West. A young
couple was playing with their child in a private yard in the snow. Two Latino cooks
were smoking at the pavement. An older lady was holding a walker on wheels. An
impressive young woman, with northern European characteristics, walked by him
while on the phone. She noticed his glance and almost smiled back. He wasn’t
impressed. Until now, it was all he managed to get from the girls of the city. A glance,
a smile. Nothing else.

He stopped at a zebra crossing. Next to him, a typical American youngster, with
Anglo-Saxon roots and a puffed figure, as if he owned the city, was talking on the
phone loudly, showing off.

“Remember Dana’s party, the one that we went a while ago?... Do you remember
Andra?... Well, listen dude. We have to find someone to fuck her brains out!... No no,
you’re not fucking her... She is hot but I want someone else to fuck her. Not you...
I’ve fucked her. I’'m not fucking her again... She has these fantasies where she’s
doing two dudes at the same time.... OK... OK... OK. Anthony is fucking her and
then you, if you still want to”.

He reached the station and started going down the signed stairs for Uptown,
Queens. He pulled a ticket from his passport and slid it through a metal slot. He then
pushed the turnstile.

14



METAD®PAXMA THZ ZYTTPADEQ> AYTHZ THX EPTAZIAZ

He went down the lower level to take the E train. There were some people waiting
on the platform. He looked down, at the rails. There were some water patches down
there. In one of them, a rat was sniffing the air. Next to it, some garbage. Some snack
wrappings, a ticket, an empty plastic tea bottle. Manos stared at this New York’s
subway pet. The rat kept shaking his mustache erratically lifted its head and turned to
him. Now Manos and the rat were looking each other in the eyes. They kept looking
at each other for some seconds. Manos couldn’t take his eyes from the rat. He seemed
hypnotized.

Then, all of a sudden, the rat jumped towards him! He stepped back instinctively.
The rat disappeared under the platform, when a strong gust of air hit its face. The
approaching train was heard on the rails, seconds later. Manos took off his beanie and
walked to the edge of the platform. He looked down. The rat was nowhere to be seen.
He stood, looking while the noise was getting louder, but the rodent had disappeared.
The light from the approaching train’s headlights woke him up and he took a step
back, moments before the cars stopped in front of him.

He entered the train and sat down. He took off his gloves and held them with his
beanie. A few people were sitting at the edge seats. His mind was stuck on the rodent
he left behind him at the station. He had a weird train of thought and a song jumped
from inside.

You walk, walk with me

With your hips swinging like a chandelier

And your head drops to your knees

But your eyes they got desire

Because your eyes, your eyes, your eyes they burn like fire
Your eyes, your eyes, your eyes they burn like fire

He thought... When was the last time that he had heard that song? Definitely not
in this city. But it was so alive inside of him. He now remembered his morning dream.
The eyes of the infant. He thought that this dream was lost after waking up. Yet it was
still here. Alive.

Because your eyes, your eyes, your eyes they burn like fire
Your eyes, your eyes, your eyes they burn like fire

After a few minutes, he stood up to get off the train. He had to change line. He
followed the signs for line 6. He went up and down some levels until he reached the
platform going to Uptown. There were more people waiting here now. A street
musician was playing “Dust In The Wind” on his guitar. Next to him, a ragged black
man was looking into a dumpster. No one seemed to be paying attention to them.

He took the train and got off after three stops. He went up the stairs as quickly as
he could, looking for the sun and the fresh air. As soon as he went on up the street, he
stood still for a while, breathing deeply with his eyes closed. He lit a cigarette and
kept walking without wearing his gloves or beanie. He didn’t feel like he needed
them. After a few meters, he went into Starbucks.

There weren’t many people. He waited behind a corpulent middle-aged man who
ordered a grande Americano. He found a spot in a corner across a young woman with
a buggy and next to two girls, in their mid-twenties, commenting their previous night
out.
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He started observing the people. He thought about turning on his computer. He
needed more time though. To focus on his thoughts. Feel them fill him before
deciding to let them go.

He pulled his phone from his pants pocket and looked at the screen. He had a call
while he was in the underground. He looked at the number. The same number from
Greece. He put it down. Who would it be?

His mind returned to Greece. It had been approximately a year since he left. He
missed some things but he didn’t regret his decision. He had decided to fight to
support this decision. To prove to everybody that he was strong. So strong that he
could make it away from home. In a foreign country. Alone. In a city where success is
hard to achieve, but when you do it’s as if you have accomplice your biggest dream...

He wanted to remain down to earth. Focused on his work. Not dreaming big.
Those things would come too. They would come true. He had to believe in it. He had
to... For now, he was just an observer.

He had been a successful radio producer for years, back in Greece and he was a
successful columnist. That had secured financial comfort. Connections. Access. He
used to be established. Respected in a big circle. His people saw him as a hero, they
admired him. He stood out.

But, throughout the years, this professional success, created, stood as an obstacle
to his big dream: writing. Become a writer. His responsibilities strangled his time. He
worked sixteen hours a day, for years. And it wasn’t just that he didn’t have time. He
felt that his work as a journalist was castrating any chance of creative expression. In
order for him to remain successful, he had to stay absorbed in the sterile rules of
journalism. He lived well and had made it on his own. He had nothing else apart from
his work and himself. He had no support from anyone. He had no support from his
family...

For a lot of people, his decision to move to America seemed like commiting
suicide. To abandon everything that he had built, a successful life and career, to chase
the inconceivable. The impossible. For him, this was the ultimate challenge against
his own self. He would make it and everyone else would be spectators to his triumph.
He had to make it...

A correspondent’s position from his publisher in New York was his temporary
passport, to be there. It secured his rent and a media visa. But it was just that. That
money had nothing to do with the income he had left behind in Greece. Of course, he
had made some savings. And these savings would last for a few years. Two? Three?
Who knows? Until he started writing and networking in the book industry.

Living in New York city is hard. It gives you a welcoming hug ready to show you
the whole world. It makes you feel part of it from the very first moment you arrive.
And when you make the big decision to join in, it lines you up. And this line is long.
You have to wait patiently with your head bent over. The head bent over...

What were the results, a year after? His finances were now enough for just a good
breakfast. He didn’t really mind that. Social interactions? The people of the city will
see you only once. There won’t be a second time, after they realize you have nothing
to offer to them. Just like that. Sexual interactions? The unopened pack of condoms he
had at his place said a lot. Anyway, in a city where the definition of the term gender
had lost any value, he couldn’t play the game, like in Greece. He didn’t care what the
biggest problem was. That four out of ten men were gay or that maybe, six out of ten
women were lesbians? Or, maybe, women on this island were only interested for
money. Hard cash! And he didn’t have it...
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The initial enthusiasm, for his undertaking was now lost from his social circle,
back in Greece. He was sure that now, the ones that treat him as a hero when he left,
would now be commenting about where he’d be lost by now and that he got toast by
America and his big ego. That he was big. But he was small, after all. He was sure
that he was treated as a hero when he left because they thought that they’d please him.
Deep down they would actually think that he was nuts. He didn’t give a shit. That’s
why he didn’t care that his phone was now silent. It never rang anymore...

Except today’s calls. For just a moment, his dream came to mind. The rat. The
song...

Because your eyes, your eyes, your eyes they burn like fire
Your eyes, your eyes, your eyes they burn like fire

At least he was writing. He was writing! And he slowly made a social circle.
Something started going on, finally. He expected a few appointments over time. Meet
some people. He would be ready.

His family. The dream. The rat. Alone. Greece. The song. Alone. His father’s feet.
The baby’s face. The swelling. The blood. The city. The gaze of a girl. The guy from
the opposite apartment. Rat. A warm coffee. His family. Black snow. A breath.

Your eyes they burn like fire...

His phone pulled him from this swirl of thoughts. He looked at the screen. It was
the same Greek number. It should be getting dark now in Greece. Who was it? He
answered.

“Manos?”, a familiar, tired voice was heard from the other side.

“Alexander?”

“It’s Timos, man!”, a sobbing voice was heard.

“Your brother, man! My friend...”

Manos was silent, looking outside the window. The black guy that was looking at
the subway trash was walking by, pushing a shopping cart with his belongings. He
was talking to himself and was upset. For a moment, Manos thought that his gaze fell
on him, accompanied by a menacing smile. The voice on the other side was weeping.

“It’s Timos, man! Your brother! He killed himself...”
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From the author

My initial intention when I submitted Empty Rooms to my publisher in Greece,
was to dedicate it to everyone fighting against others’ perceptions of them and to the
people who inspired me to write this novel. Gary Moore, Javier Bardem (for his
performance in Biutiful) and Timo Timotheou.

But that changed on Wednesday March 12, 2014. That was the day that the building
at 116th and Par. in East Harlem, New York City, collapsed. One of the people inside
the building was Antreas, my closest friend in the world’s greatest city.

I was in Austin, Texas, that day at SXSW. I had arrived in Austin on Sunday and had
spent the entire previous week with Antreas right up until boarding my flight. New
York City was just starting to come out of an extremely heavy winter. The weather
had turned milder and the temperature was climbing towards the 30s. Spring’s
perfume was in the air. After few drinks in the East Village, we ended up at Union
Square talking about everything and nothing. It was around 4 a.m. and I was flying
out in a few hours. I had to pack. As I left, we shook hands. It was the last time.

“I never told you that you were the inspiration for one of the characters in my new
book” I had told him.

He had responded with a puzzled stare.
“I made him a bit more of a hustler than you but I think that you will dig the dude."

His eyes sparkled with pride. The kind you feel when a friend makes you realize how
special you are to him. That was the last time I saw his eyes.

“I can’t wait to read it,” he said as he dove under New York’s surface to hop on the
subway.

Antreas never got to read my book. He was found under building’s debris after 24
hours of agony. His body was in such a terrible state that was identified by his clothes.
Antreas went out like a true rock star inside the flames of abyss with his guitar as his
only companion. That was the image I chose to save him in my memory.

On the morning of Thursday, March 13, after hearing the devastating news, I realized
once again why am I writing. It is my struggle to keep my universe united and solid as
the time goes by.

Empty Rooms conceals death between its pages. Antreas, Timos, Gary. That wasn’t
my intention though. The end is always near.
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But the end will not dissolve the vision of this novel’s characters. The end has been
defeated.

For my friend in eternity, Antreas Panagopoulos.

Christos Terzidis
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EMPTY ROOMS
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1

New York City, Winter 2010

He held the baby in his arms as the music started playing. He looked down and the
baby gazed back, concern clouding its eyes. Eyes plaintive and full of sorrow, that
were begging to communicate. There was a light protruding bruise under the baby’s
left eye, that swelled to the size of a cherry and burst. A rivulet of red trickled down
its face. Blood...The baby stared stoically at Manos. It didn’t seem to be in any pain,
but Manos was fixated on its eyes, a conflagration of melancholy. He reasoned the
only way the eyes of a pure soul could be bearing so much tribulation was if it had
ferried it from a previous life. Would this new life eviscerate the sorrows of the
former, or would they only be replaced by the heartbreak of adolescent alienation,
disenchanted youth and deserted middle age?

Manos wondered about the swelling. Was it from a fall or had someone hit the baby?
Was it him?

He turned away, struggling to remember. Was he the one that hit the baby? The
music, now even louder, pierced his brain, each accelerating decibel reminding him of
something. But what? It rattled his core as it seemingly blared from somewhere deep
inside him. Suddenly everything turned white.

He fluttered his eyes, struggling to open them. His lashes seemingly sealed together
by a thin membrane, wouldn’t part. He could feel his eyeballs oscillating but the lids
themselves were fixed. He felt something wet in the corners of his eyes. A final effort
separated his lids and he focused his now widened eyes on the dingy white surface
directly overhead. The music’s volume had receded and leveled off.

He was cold and his muscles ached as he stretched beneath the covers trying to shake
any of the dream’s residue off him.

His cell phone, on the night stand next to the bed, rang with the sound of a favorite
old tune, but he didn’t have the strength to answer it.

As he laid there in silence, staring at the ceiling, he internally noted that whoever was
calling wasn’t that persistent.

He ran his hand beneath the covers. His body felt warm, yet he was cold. Was he
coming down with something? He writhed on the bed for a few moments and
considered snoozing for a bit, but for the second time this morning his eyes refused to
cooperate, opting to stay open recalling their earlier struggle. He pulled one arm from
under the covers and rubbed the sleep that eluded him from his eyes. He reached over
to check the time, but changed his mind, it didn’t even matter. It had been a long time
since he had lived his life by a clock.

He lived according to the rhythms of a personal insomnia that confined him to his
own universe. His own world. But it was something he always wanted.
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He threw off the covers and sat up. As his naked feet hit the cold hardwood floor, an
unpleasant shiver ran up his body. It was the same familiar sensation that bade him
good morning every day, here in this empty room.

He looked down at his feet taking note that the skin around his toes had begun to
shrivel up in places. There was a huge yellow welt, darker in some places, on the big
toe of his left foot--obviously some sort of fungus. He wriggled his toes in an attempt
to shake it off, but it remained fixed. An image of his father’s feet flitted through his
mind: the same feet, he thought.

He glanced over at the digital clock on the oven—10:20. He subtracted the hour it ran
fast, 9:20.

He cradled his phone, scanning the missed calls trying to see who had woken him so
early on a Sunday morning.

It was from a Greek cell phone, but he didn’t recognize the number.

He rose and walked toward the window, pulling back the light blue curtain he peered
outside. The sun, which had made a reappearance in the last few days, dominated the
scene, but still wasn’t strong enough to melt the snow that lay intact on the miniscule
courtyard and clung to the sliding glass door. It had snowed four days in a row last
week. He touched one finger for each day of snow on the frozen window, the heat
from each of them forming a delineation of fog on the glass.

He took note he was in his underwear. He glanced over at the thermostat which read
‘56’ and promptly ignored it, the numbers meaningless as he couldn’t get his head
around the Fahrenheit scale. He pushed the temperature button again and again until
the light next to the ‘stand by’ indicator went off, kicking on the heat.

A blast of cold air from the unit hit his body just as it did every morning. He stepped
aside and like a faithful soldier returned to his post in front of the door, once again
scrutinizing the apartments across the way.

His unit was on the ground level next to the atrium. The two-meter-high wooden
fence that marked the small yard, also shielded him from the inquiry of his neighbors
on the opposite side, but the apartments above the first floor, had an unfettered view
into his cramped little studio.

He let his gaze peruse the balconies and windows of the four-story building across the
way. Although any sign of life was virtually undetectable, the edge of his right eye
caught some movement. He turned to face the corner apartment on the second floor,
and saw a familiar daily visual. A tall, thin man in his forties smoking a cigarette and
staring into Manos’s apartment. He wore wide, dark framed eyeglasses, whose arms
disappeared in a thicket of black hair, which although bountiful on the sides of his
head was completely absent from the top, giving him the illusion of perpetually
wearing a clown skull cap. He wore the same clothes-- jeans, dress shirt and a dark
blue vest. The two men stood staring at one another. A final puff of smoke fled his
mouth to blend into the chill of the air, before he disappeared back into his apartment.
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Manos remained in front of the glass door still in his underwear. When he had first
arrived, he made a point of being discreet and pulling the curtains when he wasn’t
fully dressed, not wanting to draw unnecessary attention. But over time he had
become used to curious stares and maybe even courted them. He had traveled from
discretion to indifference to apathy. Let them fucking look. He would often wander
about naked, completely impervious to the fact that the man across the atrium was
clearly off. He had become inured by the vastness and anomalies of the city.

He headed for the bathroom, which was right next to the front door. He splashed
water on his face and smoothed down his hair with his fingers, staring at his tired eyes
in the mirror. He wished the bags would’ve been a result of working too late, or
debaucheries partying, but it was neither. He hadn’t felt like writing and he had
nowhere to go, so even though the last few nights he had gotten ten, eleven, even
twelve hours of sleep, he still looked tired. He spotted several new grays on his chin
and noted that in contrast there were four barely discernible ones near his temples.
Why would his facial hair grey more rapidly than his head?

He wiped his face with a towel that had the stench of mold generally reserved for
sheets stashed in the damp storeroom of a seedy hotel. He proceeded to the only
feature of the apartment that betrayed its microscopic origins- the double-door walk-
in closet, just opposite the bathroom. He flicked on the light and stepped inside. A
row of hangers to the left held a couple of coats, jackets and a few pairs of pants; t-
shirts and sweaters were stacked on the shelf above. He reached for a grey top and
hung it over his left arm, as he pulled a pair of dark grey jeans and a khaki coat off
their hangers, he leaned over to pick up a pair of black Timberland boots.

He turned around and tossed the clothes on the sunken sofa in the middle of the
apartment. The furnishings Spartan and basic. A glass-topped coffee table between
the sofa and TV, a low double bed in one corner and diagonal to that, a white
lacquered storage unit fastened to the wall next to a free-standing wardrobe. A black
elephant figurine and assorted tchochkes the owner had picked up as souvenirs on
travels, were strewn around the unit, ostensibly to make it homey. The only objects
personal to Manos were a small stack of coins of negligible value and a pack of
condoms which he had bought months ago and had since forgotten.

A metal-frame table with a contemporary wire lamp and small mirror stood along the
wall on the same side as the storage unit and the kitchenette, which was swallowed by
two clear plastic chairs. The frame of the mirror was made up of pieces of turquoise
and dark blue glass. It conjured up summer memories of Greece; the islands.

He picked a pair of dark green thermal long johns off one of the chairs and put them
on reflexively, pulling the jeans over them with considerable difficulty. As he sat on
the couch to put on the boots, he looked at the remote that had languished on the
coffee table in the same spot, unused for weeks. He eyed the blank screen opposite
him. There were two picture frames on the wall, each one of a different set of shiny
car bumpers of popular post-second-world-war cars. Pop art? He couldn’t really say;
the visual arts had never been his thing.
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He laced up his boots and stood up sliding the grey top over his head and smoothing
out the creases by patting down his chest. He zipped the coat, all the way to the neck,
swiped his passport off the table and slipped it into his left pants pocket. Stepping
sideways into the kitchen, he opened the cupboard over the sink, fumbling with the
green coffee cups until locating the one that housed his money. He removed a wad of
cash, counted out some bills which he put in his right pants pocket, and returned the
rest to their hiding place.

He grabbed the black cap that was resting on the table pulling it down over his ears.
He palmed the pair of gloves that had been under the cap with his left hand and lifted
up the small laptop case, zipping it shut, as he shoved it under his left armpit. He
picked up his cell phone and a set of keys from the dresser and headed toward the
front door.

Plodding down the short hallway, he noted the heavy Timberlands changing his gait,
as he headed toward the contained area that was part of the public courtyard. He
strode through a glass enclosed space that housed exercise equipment, went down
three steps and came to the narrow corridor that led to the building’s front door. The
hallway, devoid of any decorative efforts, featured an okra colored carpet and piss
yellow walls. The doorman’s post, located to the left of the corridor, opposite the
street exit, was being manned by the bald man with the funny glasses today. Their
God given features, the only distinguishing factor from the same drab brown uniform.
Manos returned the man’s greeting with a nod and a formal smile. He had long given
up trying to engage any of the doormen in small talk and he was sure they didn’t give
a fuck.

He walked out into the street and took in the fresh air, as fresh as the air could be in
the middle of New York City. The previous days’ chill seemed to be waning. He lit a
cigarette and stood in front of the building for a few minutes before pulling on his
gloves. He noticed a sign across the street to the left-- Hell’s Kitchen 666.

He turned right and started walking. Snow was piled along the sidewalk’s edge, most
of it black, enveloped in dirt. He walked past the entrance to a large garage with taxis
parked inside, carefully ducking melting snow dripping from scaffolding. He stopped
in front of Sullivan Street Bakery. Tossing his half-finished cigarette aside, he opened
the glass door and entered the shop.

The smell of fresh-baked bread triggered hunger pangs. Food hadn’t been part of his
daily needs lately, often he’d go the entire day eating only breakfast. There was a self-
service counter for coffee and other beverages next to the door. He took a paper cup
and placed it under a large thermos, then pressed the top until the warm liquid filled
his cup and the smell of strong coffee lined his nostrils.

Coffee in hand and laptop under his arm, he stood in front of the glass case looking at
the sandwiches, pizzas, and croissants it housed. A young black woman stood
patiently behind the counter.

“I’ll have the cubano sandwich,” he said in his bland Greek accent.

“To stay or to go?”” she asked as she wrapped a white napkin around the sandwich.
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Manos surveyed a long counter with five low stools that ran the length of the window
behind him. A young Asian woman occupied the stool closest to the door.

“To stay,” he said.

She arranged the sandwich on a plate, rang up the sale, and handed him the receipt.
He paid and dropped the change in the tip jar.

Manos placed the laptop on the counter next to the sandwich and coffee, unbuttoned
his jacket, took the cell phone out of his pocket and sat down. He bit into the
sandwich, which filled his mouth with a hybrid of tastes and senses-- sour, warm, and

juicy meat. Pickles, mayonnaise, hot mustard, and slices of roast beef. Nothing like a
Greek breakfast, but he liked it.

He finished his sandwich, and continued sipping his coffee, idly observing the scene
on the street. He watched the last bits of white smoke from the cigarette he had tossed
doing a languid dance on the pavement.

Sunday morning alone. He liked it. He liked the paradoxical tranquility of the
isolation the city offered. He liked New York.

He picked up his cell phone and glanced at the Greek number whose call had woken
him earlier. He wondered whose memory he had infiltrated. Only a handful of people
had the number for his American cell, his mother, his brother, colleagues from the
magazine. Who else? He put the phone down, rationalizing if it was something
serious, they would call again.

He wanted to write today. To give it a try. His head was saturated with ideas, good
ideas, but cultivating them to a cohesive state had become a Draconian task. He had
started writing a while back, finally feeling he could put to paper all the thoughts that
had distended his brain, but he was in the cruel grip of writer’s block.

“Writers aren’t machines. They deal in unharnessed emotions. The emotions define
them, they don’t define the emotions,” he thought. “It’s only when the emotions
subside a bit, that the writer is given the opportunity to record them.”

He’d go to a Starbucks today. It had obliged him in the past and he hoped the change
of environment would serve as a creative catalyst. He could sit there for hours, charge
his laptop and have access to fast internet if he needed to refer to some online
dictionary. But beyond its conveniences it was a modern day Athenian agora. An
observatory from which he could watch the kaleidoscope of mankind. All of life’s
most basic, intimate and intricate human interactions—Iliving, loving, surviving—
unfolding right before him. He relished his role as observer. The inconsequential
figure that observed, interpreted and recorded. He didn’t want a starring role. He had
had that in the past and it no longer interested or fulfilled him. At least not in the way
that he had experienced it.

He headed for the Upper East Side. There was a Starbucks near the 77th Street
Station, which was a beckoning contrast to the West Village. Imparting him with the
opportunity to travel to another world with different vistas in a matter of a few
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subway stops. It was also close to the park and it would be nice to walk through on his
way home. It was something he loved and hadn’t done in a while.

As he exited the small bakery, he lit another cigarette, letting the smoke permeate his
lungs as he briefly closed his eyes to exhale. As of late, even smoking had slid down
his list of priorities given the fact that he was in an environment hostile to the habit.
He never would’ve imagined that even in his own home, a home he paid for and lived
in, he’d have to step outside if he wanted to light up. But, that was New York.

He headed towards the subway station on 50th Street. The weather was, indeed,
getting better. Sweating through Midtown, he wondered if maybe the thermal
underwear had been overkill. A young couple was playing with their toddler in their
snow-covered yard. Two Latino cooks out on the pavement smoking. An elderly
woman stood holding on to her walker. A striking young woman with northern
European features brushed past him as she spoke on her cell phone. She reciprocated
his appraising look, with a faint smile that was less than impressive. That’s all he’d
managed to elicit from New York women so far, a glance and a forced smile. Nothing
else.

He stopped at an intersection. Next to him, a 22 year old jock, with all —~American
good looks and the accompanying delusion of grand and confident swagger, spoke on
the phone loudly, deliberately and with great animation. “Yo, you remember that
chick Andrea from Dana’s party?...You know I fucked her right?....Yeah, yeah her.
Anyway so she’s all like, I’ve always had this fantasy about two guys at once. So now
I’'m looking for someone to fuck her!....I mean if you want to....She’s alright....No
man, [’ve already been there....Yeah, what do I give a fuck, Anthony can hit it too.”

Manos reached the subway station and headed down the steps toward Uptown,
Queens. He pulled the ticket tucked inside his passport and swiped it through the
machine just before pushing the barrier open.

He descended to the lower platform to catch the E train. There were only a few people
on the platform. He looked down at the tracks. There were small puddles in places; in
one, a rat sat upright sniffing the air. He looked at the litter around him—a candy
wrapper, a ticket, a plastic ice tea bottle. He fixed his gaze on the subway pet. The rat
raised its head and looked in Manos’s direction. They stared at each other, Manos and
the rat, their gazes fixed on another for a few seconds. Manos couldn’t stop staring at
the rat, he was transfixed.

Suddenly, the rat leapt towards him. Manos instinctively took a step backwards. The
rat disappeared under the platform just as a blast of air hit Manos’s face. Seconds
later, he heard the sound of the train approaching. Manos took off his cap and walked
to the end of the platform. He looked down at the tracks. The rat was nowhere to be
seen. Manos stood there staring as the train’s roar grew louder, but he couldn’t spot
the rat. The train’s headlights jolted him back to the present and Manos stepped back
from the platform’s edge just seconds before the cars stopped in front of him.

Once on the train he noticed he only had a few traveling companions and took a seat
on the right side by the window. He took off his gloves and cap and held them in his
hands. He continued to dwell on the rat back at the station, and in a psychic
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association that would stump all but a seasoned therapist, he recalled the lyrics of a
song.

You walk, walk with me

With your hips swinging like a chandelier

And your hairs drops to your knees

But your eyes they got desire

Cause your eyes, your eyes, your eyes they burn like fire
Cause your eyes, your eyes, your eyes they burn like fire

When was the last time he’d heard that song? Certainly not since he’d been in New
York, but it was fresh in his memory. He flashed back to this morning’s dream. The
baby’s eyes. He thought the dream had disappeared with his sleep, but here it was,
unpolluted by his conscious state. Vibrant in his memory.

Cause your eyes, your eyes, your eyes they burn like fire
Cause your eyes, your eyes, your eyes they burn like fire

A few minutes later he stood up to get off and change to Line 6. He went up and down
and up and down again until he reached the Uptown platform. The station was more
crowded now. A busker played “Dust in the Wind” on the guitar, as a black man in
tattered rags rummaged through the trash can. No one seemed to pay attention to
either of them.

He hopped on the train and reached his destination three stops later. He bounded up
the steps, eager to make contact with the open air and sun. Exiting the station, he
stood still, taking a few deep breaths with his eyes closed. He lit a cigarette and
continued on his way, gloves and hat still in hand as they now felt as superfluous as
they had necessary, a couple hours ago. He ducked into the Starbucks a few meters
away.

It wasn’t too crowded. He stood in line behind a husky middle-aged man and ordered
a grande Americano. He found a seat in a corner across from a young mother with a
baby carriage and next to two girls, in their mid-twenties, who were deliberating over
their previous night.

Trying to inhabit his role as observer, he thought about turning on his laptop, but felt
he needed more time to focus, to allow his thoughts to suffuse before unleashing
them.

He pulled his phone from his pocket and checked the screen. A missed call while he
had been on the subway. He put it down, realizing it was the same number that had
called earlier. Who the hell was it?

His mind voyaged back to Greece. It had been a year since he left, and although he
missed some things, there were no regrets. He knew the only regret would’ve been not
to have left in the first place. He was determined to fight tooth and nail for the
inevitable success that would justify his decision. He was going to prove to everyone
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that he was strong; strong enough to make it far from home, on his own. He was
following his siren song, and he too would ultimately be clever enough to outsmart
any beast that kept him from his dreams.

He wanted to remain grounded and dedicated to his work, without making any
grandiose plans. Everything would come in time. He had to believe in that. He had to.
Because for now, he was merely an observer.

He had achieved success in both radio and journalism back in Greece, which had
provided him with financial security and connections. He had earned the respect and
admiration of a wide network of people, almost becoming somewhat of a hero, as he
had distinguished himself from the pack.

But his professional success had put the brakes on his ultimate dream. To write. To be
a writer. The obligations and responsibilities that accompanied his sixteen hour work
days had hijacked his time. But it wasn’t just the time that had escaped from him, he
felt his work as a journalist had castrated him of any creative expression. To maintain
his success, he had to abide by the sterile rules of the profession.

He lived well and had made it on his own, without any support from anyone,
including his family. He was a solo act with nothing but himself and his work, and as
such, many thought his decision to move to the States and abandon everything he had
built, in pursuit of a dream, probably an impossible one, was tantamount to suicide.
But for him it was a paramount challenge. He vowed to turn his doubters into gaping
spectators.

A correspondent’s post from his publishing group had served as his vehicle for
temporary entry to the States. It covered his rent and provided a journalist’s visa, but
that was it. The money was menial compared to the income he’d left behind. He had
some savings, but that would only cover him for awhile—a year? Two, the most? He
had no idea what the literal and figurative cost of pursuing his dream would be.

New York was a tough city. It received you with open arms threatening to show you
the world, but it never swaddled you. There were no embraces in New York. Only the
fagade of a taunting welcome, daring you to stay to take it on, to attempt to harness
the palpable energy it teemed with. From the moment you attempted to become one
with it, it made you wait in line for admission. A long line where you wait patiently,
with bowed head.

So what had he achieved after a year? His finances only allowed for a good breakfast;
the least of his priorities. Social contacts? New Yorkers will meet you once, if they
sense you have nothing to offer them, you won’t see them again. Time was too
valuable a commodity to be invested imprudently, it was as simple as that. Lovers?
The unused box of condoms told that pitiful story. Besides in a city where gender was
a grey area, he couldn’t be a player like he had been in Greece. Four out of ten men
were gay and six out of ten women were lesbians, but unproven statistics were
irrelevant. The only corroborated fact was that women on the island of Manhattan
were only interested in money, something he didn’t have.
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The initial excitement that had rippled through his social circle in Greece after he had
announced his plan had since fizzled. He was sure that the very same people who had
viewed him as a hero when left, were now gossiping about how he’d fallen off the
face of the Earth and that he’d been devoured by America and his sense of self-
importance. That he was once great, but now was small and inconsequential. But he
didn’t give a fuck about them, he couldn’t afford to. Which is why he no longer cared
that his phone never rang any more. Except for the calls today... But at least he was
writing, and had slowly built a network. Things were finally starting to go somewhere
and he was looking forward to some meetings in the near future that he was more than
ready for.

His family. The dream. The rat. Alone. Greece. The song. His father’s feet. The
baby’s face. The swelling. The blood. The city. A girl’s glance. The guy in the
apartment across the atrium. Rat. A hot cup of coffee. His family. Sludge. Breath.

Cause your eyes, your eyes, your eyes they burn like fire
Cause your eyes, your eyes, your eyes they burn like fire
Your eyes they burn like fire.

The phone’s ringing roused him from his musings. It was the same Greek number
again. It was night time there now. Who could it be? He answered the call.

“Manos?”” He heard a familiar, tired voice on the other end of the line.
“Alexandros?”
“It’s Timos!” The voice was choked. “Your brother. My friend...”

Manos silently looked out the window. The black man who had been rummaging
through the subway trash can was now outside pushing a supermarket cart with what
appeared to be all his possessions. He was speaking to himself aloud and was agitated.
For a moment he thought the man had glanced his way with a threatening smile. The
voice on the other end of the line was sobbing.

“Timos. Your brother. He killed himself.”
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ADIEPQXH

H apyum pov didBeon O6tav mapédida to Adelo A®UATIO NTAV VAL TO OPLEPDOC® CE
0G0VC TOAEHOLY EVAVTLOL OTNV EIKOVO, TOL £YOLV TAAGEL Ol AAAOL YU OWTOVG KO GE
OGOVG AMOTELECAY TOVS KATAAVTEG Y10 TNV EUTVELGT LOV.

Tov Gary Moore
Tov Javier Bardem (yia v eppnveio Tov oto Biutiful)
Kot tov Tipo TipoB€ov.

Oha avtd péypt v Tetdptn 12 Maprtiov. ‘Htav n nuépa mov kotéppevce 1o
Ktiplo otn devBvvon 116th & Park Av. oto East Harlem g Néag Yopkne. Méoa og
avtd to KTipro PBpiokdtav o Avipéoc. O KaAvTtepdS Hov OIAog otn pUNTPOTOAN TOL
KOGLLOV...

Exeivn v nuépa Bpiokdpovva oto Austin tov Texas yia éva amd ta peyoidtepa
povoikd ovvédpua. Eiya etdoet ekel Kuplaxn mpwi. OAn v mponyoduevn efdopddoa
Bpliokopaoctoav oyxeddv kabe Ppadv pe tov Avipéa. ‘Hpaotav pali xkor 1o Zappoto
Bpdov mpwv metdEw. H Néa Y opkn ixe apyioet va Pyaivel amd évov yeyumva 1dtoitepa
Bapd. O kapdg eixe POAOK®OOEL KOl Ol TOMKEG OepUOKPOACIEC TV TPONYOVUEVEOV
nuep®V giyov dmoetl T B€om Tovg o vovuepa Alyo KAT® omd To pundév. Avti 1
aiocOnon éuotale pe to Apopa g dvoiing mov epxdtave. Aol NTOUE TA TOTA LOG
oto East Village, xataAn&ope petd and po BoAta otn Union Square va (Adpe yuo
doyetra mpaypota. Eiye mael tecoeponiot 10 Tpoi Kol €y® TNV GAAN PEPO TETOVGOL.
"Enpene va otidEm ta Tpdypatd pov. 'Ecepiéa to x€pt tov. Htav n televtaio gopd.

«Agv 6oV £ TEL OTL £(® YTIoEL EVaV YOPOKTPU TAVEO GOV 6TO VEO Lov BifAio»
TOV €ima.

Me «oitae pe amopio.

«BéPata tov €kava Atyo mo aAntn amd ecévo aAAd Oa cov apécel 0 TLTAG
vouilw».

To BAéppa Tov yéuoe mepnedavio. Eva €idog mepnedviag mov v €xeig 0tav o
@iA0og cov, HE Evav HOVOOIKO TPOTO, GOV Jdelyvel TOGO ONUAVTIKOG €lcal YU avToV.
"Hrav n tedevtaio popd mov €ida ta pdtia Tov.

«Ilepévo Tog ko Tmg vo to dadcm» pov métaée kabmg Lov yupioe TV TAATN
Kol YOOnKe KAT® omd TNV EMPAVELD TNG TOANG Y10 VO TAPEL TO UETPO.

O Avtpéag dev 10 dbPace moté. Bpébnke petd and Eva elkoo1teTpampo aymviog
oto ouvipipo tov Ktipiov. To mroOpa Tov NTOV GE TOCO KOKN KATAGTOOT 7TOL
avayvopioTnKe HOVO amd To. pOVYM TOL POPOVGCE.

O Avtpéoc yabnke cav €vag TPAYHOTIKOG pOK OTOpP HEGH OTIC PAOYEG, OTNV
dfvoco pali pe v kBdpo tov. Avti TV €KOVO OIAEED VO KPATHG® GTN UVIUN
Hov.
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To npwi g [Téumtng 12 Maptiov, petd ta emd@dvva véa, KatdAafa yio pio akdun
@opa ywtl yphoo. H ayovia va kpatnom 1o cOUTOV OV aVOAAOIMTO KOl EVOUEVO
GTO TEPOGLLOL TOV YPOVOV.

Ta Adeio Awudrio kpoBovv moAd Bdvato otig cerideg tovc. Tov Avipéa, tov
Tipo, tov Gary. Agv 10 enérela eyd. To télog elvar mévta KOVTA...

AAG T0 TéX0G dev Ba umopEGEL TOTE VO, SIIAVGEL TIC LOPPEG TV avOpOT®V 0vTOoD
Tov BipAiov. ‘Eyxet nrnoet.

Ytov mavtoTvo pov @ilo Avtpéa Iavaydmovlo.

Xpijorog Tepdiong
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AAEIA AGMATIA

32



MPQTOTYNO KEIMENO

NEA YOPKH, XEIMONAZX 2010

Kpatovoe otnv aykaiid Tov £va pmpo T GTIYUR TOL APYLICE VO AKOVYETOL 1 LOVGIKT).
"Eckvye 10 kepdM kot 1o koita&e. To Bpépoc Novyo tov kottovoe kot avtd. Ta pdtio
Tov... To pdti Tov coav va (ntovcav KAt Zov vo mpoomafodoav vo [WANGOLV.
Olppéva... Kato and 10 apiotepd tov patdxt éva peydro poP mpnépo Eexmpile.
Ao évav ampocdloploto TOPo Apyloe olyd otyd va Eexmpilel por KOKKIvN KnAida.
dovokmwoe cav £vo KepAot Kol petd €okace. Metatpdnnke o€ €va Pkpd KOKKIVO
pLAKL 610 TPOowTOo Tov PBpépovs. Aipa... To pwpd cuvéylle va kottdel HoLYO TOV
Mdévo. Agv @owvotov vo movdel. ATA®G To poTaKle Tov NTov OAppéva... Tlog
umopovv va yvopilovv tn OAlyn to pdtio evog pmpod; Miag ayvig woyns Mnmmg
kovPardve tn OAiym pog mpdtepng Comng; IMov Ba épbet va T ofnost kot vo ™
oteidel ot ANON N ayovia Kot 0 TOVOG TG TOPVNG, OTaV oVt petatponel e OAiyn
KOl KUPLOPYNOEL OTN HOTLA €VOG amopovapévoy pnfov. Evog amoyontevpuévou véov.
Evog maportnuévov peoniika...

O Mdvog avopotOnke v to mpn&yo. Eiye méoer 10 popd; 'H kamolog to eiye
ytuomoel;, Kot av kdmotog to ytomnoe, pnmog ntav avtog; Tpapnée to PAéppa Tov.
[Ipoonrddnoe va BuunBet...

'Htav avtdg mov to ytomnoe; H povoikn dpyloe vo Suvoumvel 6g €vov yvooTo
pvOpo. Ti Tov BOle ot N povokn; Tt tov Bole; TpvmoHoe TO KEPAAL TOL TOPOL.
Axovydtav 6Ao kat o dvvatn. Zav va Eroile and kamov Pabid péco Tov. Eagvika
o\a Eywvav dompa...

Avorydkieioe ta pdrtio Tov. Evimbe o pepPpdvn va éxet kaddyel t1g Prepoapideg
TOV Kol v gumodilel v kivnon tovg. Xvvéyioe va avotyokieivel Ta pdtio tov. Katt
vpye exel. 'EviwBe kdtt vypd oTig dKpeg TV HOTIOV TOV. ZuvEXIoE Va £6TIALEL GE
po dompn empdvela omévavti tov. H povoikn| akovydtav topa otabdepr|. Bpiokdtav
0€ KOO0 YMPO.

Koatdrape 011 kpdwve. 'Evimbe tovg pug tov va movave. Tevtobnke kdto ond ta
okemdopota. Koyotave. Ovelpgvotay.

To xwnto, mov Nrav mwAvVTo AENMUEVO OTO KOHOOivo dimAa Tov, cuVEXIcE va
avamopdyel €vo ToAO oyommuévo Tov Koppdtt. Kdmotog tov kahovoe. Agv gixe
SOVOUN VO OTTOVTICEL KOl ATAMG TO dpnce va xTumtdel. Méypt mov Giynoe.

Hovylo. Epewve yia Alyn opa vo xortder 1o tapdvi. Avtdg mov tov KaAoLGE
TPOPAVAG OeV elye T O1dbeon va empeivel.

"Etpeée 1o ¥épt Tov KAt and to madnAwpa. Eviowoe (eot6 T0 cdpa tov. Kot opwmg
KpOove. MAmog appdotove; ZTpLpoyvploe 6to KpeRAtt yioo Alyo ko petd éuetve
akivntog. Ga umopovce va Tov mapel moM o vmvoc. Ta pdtio Tov Op®G, cav Vo UV
NnOeiav va Tov vtakovsovv, Epsvay opbdavoryta. ‘ERyaie to éva y€pt amd T0 TamAmpa
Kol €tprye 10 O0e&l Tov patt Yoo vo 1o kobapicer and Tic toipumiec. Aev Bo ta
Katapepve va Eavaxkounel. Xxéptke va onkmwbel va kortdéel v ®pa aALL peTd
ocvveldntonoince Ot oev glye onuacia 6,Tt ®pa Kol va ftove. Ta wpdpla elyave Pyst
amd ™ (N Tov €00 Kol TOAD Kanpo.
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Zovog TAEOV GE [0 TPOOMTIKY, avToppuBloeyvn insomnia, ToL TOV KPATOVGE
OTOLOVOUEVO GTO OO TOv ovumav. Xtov dkd Tov koopo. Kdtt mov mhvrote
noBovoe.

[Tétaée pe pa amdtoun kivnon to mamiopato Kot avakddice oto kpefdart. Ot
YOUVEG TOTOVOGES TOL cLVAvVINoaV T0 Tayouévo EOAvo mopkéto. Mo kpva
dvcdpeotn aicOnon évimoe va domepvdel to kopui Tov. ‘Htav avt n aicOnorn mov
1oV €Aeye kGOe pépa KoAnuépa. Ze avTo TO AGEL0 SWUATIO...

Koitoa&e ta modwa tov. To dépua elye apyicel va Coapdvel o€ pepikd onueio yopm
a6 ta daytoda. To peyddo tov vyl 610 aploTepd TOSL giye Hol TEPACTIO KiTpvn
KNAldo Tov o€ pepikd onueion Emaipve €va LOP XPOUO QOVEPDVOVTAG TPOPAVAS
Kamoto €idog puknriaong. Kobvnoe ta ddytvda. Ouopnbnke o mOdA TOL TATEPA TOV.
YréQTnke 0Tt NTav dua...

IAK®oe T0 PAEUIO TPOG TO MAEKTPOVIKO poAdL TG kovlivac. ‘Eypape déka kot
elkoot. Melov pio dpa Tov myouve Pmpootd, evvid Kot eikKoot.

[IMpe ota xépro Tov 10 Kvntod. ‘Etpele oto pevod yia va det molog tov Edhmvnoe
1660 vopic. Hrav Kvprakn tpomi.

H «kAnon ftav and EALGSa. Koita&e to voduepo. Hrav and kdmolo kivntd mov dev
10 Yvopile. Nopig andysopa Kvprokng otnv EALGSa, mo1o¢ va tov Bounonke;

Inkodnke Ko teprdtnoe mpog 1o mapabvpo. Tpapnée m yordlio Kovptiva kot
koitaée €€m. O MAMog, o omoiog elye kAvel TV euEAvion] Tov ava TiIC TEAELTOLES
nuépec, Kouplapyovoe kot onuepa. IMop’ OAa avtd dev £0eyve KOVOS OKOUO Vo
eCapavicel ta yOVIOL TOL VINPYOV UTPOSTA GTNV TLONOTOPTE Kot KAALTTAY TN
UIKPOOKOTIKY] WA TOVL. X10VILE Y10 TECGEPLG CLVEYOUEVEG NUEPES TNV TPONYOVUEVN
gPooUdoOn Kol TO KPVO KPATOLGE KOAQ, SOTNPOVTING £TCL TOV OYKO TOL YLOVIOV.
Axobdumnoe téooepa ddytora oto tlapl. [Tayouévo cav éva motpt YEUATO TOYAKLA.
To tlau B6Awace yOpw amd Ta ddyTvAa.

YKEQPTNKE TO KpYO Kol KatdAaPe 0Tl popovoe poOVo Ta ecmdpovyd Tov. Eckuye
dimha oty tlapodmopta, 6oL VIPYE TO KAUATIOTIKO TOL YMdpov. Mo nAekTpovikn
évoelEn £deyve tov aplBud mevivra €61 Tnv ayvonoe. [loté dev elye katapépel va
umel ot dwdwkosio arokwowonoinong g Beppokpaciag oe Pabuodg dDapevarrt.
[Tatoe emaverinuuéva Eva Kovuni péyxpt va ofnoet Eva Aaumdkt mov vanpye dimha
amd v €voeldn stand by kot va avayel ovtod Tov vanpye dimha oty voelEn heat.

Mo TpdTn P KPLOV AEPO ATO TO UNXAVILLO TOV TOTNGE GTO GAOUO 0TS KAOE
mpwi. MetaxwvnOnke 6to TAd Kot pmpootd otnv tlapdnopta i Koitage mpog ta
amEVaVTL dloepiopaTa.

Bpiokotav oto 100y€10 (oG HEYOANG €0MTEPIKNG OWWANG €VOG GLYKPOTNHOTOG
dwpeplopdTov Kowng oweipiong. ‘Evag EoAwvog @pdytng vyovg Vo pHETPp®V
0p1oHeTOVoE TN UIKPOOKOTIKY] VAN TOV Kol EUTOOLE TOL PAEUUATO TOV EVOIK®V TOL
Bpiokovtav otov peydho kowoyxpnoto ympo. Ot €volkol OHMG TV OTEVOVTL
SlapepIopUdTOV oL PBpickoviay omd TOV TPMTO OPOPO Kol TAVE® UTOPOLGAV VO dOLV
oA KoBopd PEGH GTO HIKPO GTOVVTIO TOV ELEVE.
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To PAéupa tov étpele ota amévavTt PmaAkdvio Kot Tapdbupo ToV TETPADPOPOV
ktpiov. Kavéva onueio {ong. Me v dkpn tov 6e&100 patiov €moce o kivnon.
‘Eoctpeye 10 PAEUIO TTPOG TO OTTEVOVTL YOVIOKO SOUEPIGHO TOV dEVTEPOV 0pdPov. O
YVOGTOG TOTOG KaBdTOV Kot KATVILE TO TGLYAPO TOL GTO UTOAKOVL TOPUTNPDOVTG TO
dopatio Tov Mdavov. ‘Evag advvatog, ynidg capaviapns. @opovoe yuaild poomiog
pe évov peydao povpo okereto. Ilico amd ta avtid Tov ot Ppayioves TV Yvol®dV
eCapaviCovtav péca oto pavpo Tov HOAALL, To omoio OUMC amovcialay ToVIEAMG
oV Kopue1n Tov kpaviov. Ntopévog mavia pe ta idta povya. T movieddvi Kot
TOVKAUGO Kol £vo, okoVpo umAe yikéko. Ot 600 avipeg Ppédnkav va kottdve o £vog
oV GAAOV. MeTd amd Alyo, 0 AvTpog amd TO amEvavTl SLOUEPIGHO APNCE TO TEAEVTAIO
oLVVEQPO KOTVoD va oodpacel omd To oTOUa TOV Kot Vo eEadAwbel 6TOV YEUOVIATIKO
aépa Ko e£0QaVIGTNKE GTO E0MTEPIKO TOL SAUEPIGLATOC TOV.

O Mévog mapéuetve va kortdel £ amd v TlopoTopTo. LTEKOTAV EKEL pE TO
ecopovya. Tov mpdTo KOUpd TPoomAOnce vo elvar SOKPITIKOG Kol EKAEWVE TIC
KOVLPTIVEG TOL WIKPOV GTOVVTIO OTOV Ogv NTav TeAeimg vrupévog. Agv Mbeke va
npokaiet, dev NBeke va tov Kortdve. Me tov Koupd Opmg cuvibice to adtdKpLTo
BAéupata kot TEpace amd T SKPITIKOTNTA TN GPaipa TG adtapopioc. Aradsiag...
Ag xottovoe O6motlog NBeie. Axkdpa Ko youvog Ba pmopovoe vo, KUKAOQOPEL Kot va
unv tov voldlel timota. Ki ag xoataddfoive 6tL kdtl dev myotve KOAG pe TOV TOTO
anévavtt. Elxe cuvnbicet ma. Ewdikd o€ avtq v woOA...

‘Epuye and v tlapdmopta Kot Tpoxmpnoe mPog TNV TOVAAETA TOL PploKdTay
dimha. oV €ic0d0o Tov oTovVTIO. 'Eptée vepd 610 TPOGOTO TOV Ko TPoomdonce va
OTPMOEL PE T OAYTLAN T LOAALGL Tov. Kottdytnke otov peydio kabpépm. Ta pdtia
oV Qaivovtay kovpacsuéva. Koydtav tig tedevtaiec pépeg oxeddv kabe Bpdov mpiv
Ta pechvoyta. Agv glye TL GALO va kdvel. Agv giye d1dBeon va yphwyel. Aéka, Evieka,
Ko @opd Ko dmdeka mpeg vmvov. Ko wdd €oetyve kovpacuévos. Ta a&dpiota
vévia Tov Qaivoviav ta mepocoTepa yYkpiopiopéva. AvtiBeta amd to pLoAALd Tov,
OmoLv Hmopovoe vo Eexmpicel LOVO EAAYIOTEG oTPES TPiYeS 6TO TANL. Agv UmopovsE
va to gEnynoet avtd. [Narti va acnpilovv mo ypryopa Ta yEvia ToL;

YKOUTGE TO TPOCMTO TOV HE U0l TETCETO TOV ECEYVE GV EEYUGUEVO GEVIOVL GE
vypn amodnkn Eevodoyeiov tpitng xatnyopiog kot Bynke amd to pmavio. AkpiPmg
ATEVOVTL VINPYE Mo SIQPLAAN TTOPTO oG PikpNg amobnkovAag mov Emoule Tov poAO
™G VTovAdmoc. Avoilge to g omd Tov SOKOTTN OV LINPYE oTo Oe&ld TG TOPTOG
Kol €Kave €va Priio LEGO GTNV VIOLAATO. T OPIGTEPE TOL LANPYOV CE U0 GEPE
amd KPEUAOTPEG LEPIKA UTOVPAV, GOKAKLN KOl TAVIEAOVIO. ATO TAV® £va pAPl OTTOV
otolalovtav pumiovlec kot movdoPep. TpdPne wa ykpt pmhovlo Kot TV KpERAGE
070 aploTePO Umpdtco Tov. 'Exave v id1a axkppdg kivnon yia éva okovpo ykpt tlv
Kot éva yaxi pmovedyv. ‘Eokvye kot pe 1o 0e&i tov yépt onkmwoe &va (guydpt povpa
umotdxio timberland.

Bynke and v «vtovAdmoy kot TETOEE To pOVYO GTOV KOVOTE Tov BpiokdToy o1
péST TOL 6TOVVTIO. ATEVAVTL 0O TO YOUUNAG STAd KpePatt, Tov PplokdTay ot pio
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yYovio Tov YoOpov, &va pHiKpd cuvBeto and dompo kovTpa TAaKE Tav Pdmuévo otov
T0iy0 aKpiPag dimia oty viovAdna. 'Eva povpo opoimpa evog eAépavto kot kdmolo
aALG covPevip amd SPOPETIKEG YDPES TOV KOGHOL, OAQ VOV TOL 1OLOKTHTH TOV
oV voikiale T0 6TovVTIO, PBpiokovtay otig Tpodnkes Tov. To povadikd avtikeipevo
7OV &lye va KAvel pe tov Mdavo ftav évog copodg voplopdtov pkpng aéilog kot éva
TOKETO TPOPLAAKTIKA TTOV, Y10 KATO1o AdYyo mov &iye Eeydoel, giye ayopdoetl mpv amd
UNVEG Kot TOPEUEVE EKEL OYPTOLLOTOINTO.

2y 0 TAEVPA TOL SOUOTIOL KOl OVAUESH GTO GOVOeTO Kol oty Kovliva,
vIpxe Eva PeTOAMKO TPomélL pe €vo LovTEPVO UETOAAMKO aumalovp Kot Evov PiKpo
oTpoYYVAO kaBpépTn otov toiyo. H mepipépeta tov kabpéptn oynuatilotay amd o
oEPA KP®OV KOUUATIOV YOAACI0V Kol 6KOVPOL UmAe YuaAloD. O kabpé@tng avtdc
tov Ole karokaipt. EALGSa. Kdmoo vnoi...

AVO TAOGTIKEG Slapavelg KopEkAeG copumAnpovay T cbvleon tov tpomeliov.
[Tavew o pio and avtég NTav metapévo Eva (evydpt oKoOVPA TPAGIVO 1600epUIKd
ecmpovy. Me unyovikég Kvnoelg to eopece. Metd tpdpnée pe dvokoAia to tlv
TavTeAOVL and mave tovs. IINpe o protdkio Ko kdOioe 6TOV KOVOTE amEvavTl amd
™V TAEdpact. Zt0 TpameldKt Umpootd Tov VINPYXE TO TNAEKOVTPOA. To koitole.
"Htav apnuévo kot aypnopomointo otny idta 0éon yio mordég efdopddes. Koitate
poavpn 006vn amévavti tov. Ilicw g, 6TOV TOiY0, NTAV KpERASUEVA dVO KAdpa. AVO
OLPOPETIKOTL, YVLOAIGTEPOL TPOPULAOKTNPES TLTIKAOV OUEPIKOVIK®OV OUAEIDV NG
HETAmOAEIKNG TTEPLOdoV. Pop art; Agv pmopovoe va mel pe oryovpid. Tloté dev frav
KOAOG JLE TOL EKACTIKA.

Me éva ompOE0 TOV TOJDOV POPESE TO. UTOTAKLO Kot onkmOnke 6phoc. [Iépace
amd To KEPAAL TOV TNV YKPL UAovlo Kot TNV £6TpmoE TPOYEPU TOve Tov. DPdpece
KOl TO UITOVQAV Kol GKMGE TO PePLOLAp LExpL Thvw. [Inpe to dafat)pid Tov and
10 Tpaméll 6oL NTaY APNUEVO Kol TO EPOAE OTNV OPIoTEPT TOEMN TOV TAVIEAOVIOV
tov. 'Exave éva Bpa mAdylo mpog v kovliva kot avolEe va viovAdmt Téve ond tov
vepoyOtn. Mo oelpd amd Tpacsva eAITLAvio TOV avVaTod0YLPICUEVO. ENKOCE £val
amd avtd amokaAvTTOVTOS Evay TAKO UE YopTovouiopata. To mpe 6to ¥€pL TOLv Kot
Ta pétpnoe. Egxopioe Mya and avtd ko ta Eore ot 0e&1d T6ETT TOV TAVTEAOVIOV.
Enéotpeye ta vrérouta 6Ty Kpuydvo TOUG.

[Mpoe movo and 1o tpaméll. [IMpe évav poavpo oKOLPO Kol TOV POPECE GTO
KEPAM KoAOTTOVTOG TO. 0V TIA TOV. KAt amd Tov oxodeo vanpye éva (guydapt yavTia.
Ta mpe Ko T kpdtnoe 610 aploTePd TOL YEPL. O GKOVEOG Ko TaL YavTia Bpickovioav
Thve oe po. popn 0nkn evog pikpov popntov vroroyioty. [Inpe ™ OMKm, pe tov
VTOAOYLOTN HEGO, £KAEIGE TO QEPUOVAP TNG KOl TNV EXYOOE KAT® Omd TNV 0ploTEPT
oV pooyain. Téhog mpe to Kvntd Tov Ko Eva (gvydpt KAEW1d amd TO KOHodivo Kot
Baoioe mpog v £€000.

A@o¥ KAeldmoE TO SOUEPIOUN, TPOYDPNGE GE Evav KPS d1ddpopo kot Ppédnke
o€ £Vov KAEIOTO YDPO TOV OMOTEAOVCE TN Mo TAELPA TS Kowdypnotg awing. O
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YOPOG NTOV KAEWGUEVOG HE YVOAL KOl €lye OLOPOPETIKG UNYOVALLOTO YOUVOGTIKNG.
[Ipoywpnoe oty akpn ovtod TOL YOPOL Kot aPoy KatéPnke Tpio. oKOAOTATIA,
Bpébnike og évav oTEVO d1A0POLLO TTOL 0dNYovoe oty ££000 ToL KTipiov. O d1ddpopog
NTOV GTPOUEVOS LLE MO LOKETO MYPO. XTOVG TOLYOVS TO YPDUO TNG TATETSAPING NTOV
o ovoLTO KiTpvo. ATEVAVTL O TNV KEVIPIKY €10000 KOl OTA OPLOTEPE TOV OTWS
EPyoarve, Ntav To ypaeeio Tov Bupwpov. Znpepa 10 Tpmi exel KaBOTAV 0 PaAAKPOS LE
TO. 0OTELD YVOALL, HEGO OTNV KAOGIKN KOQE OLOETEPT) GTOAN TOV POPOLGAV OAOL Ol
Bupwpoi. O Mdvog avtonédmoe pe Eva VeV TOL KEPOUALOD TO TLTIKO YOUOYEAD TOV.
Eilye mepdoel molg kapdg amd 10Te MOV TPOSTAHOVoE VO OVTOAAAEEL o OIAKY
kovPévta pali tovg. ‘Etor k1 aAlmg tov giyove ypappévo ot’apyidte tovg. Hrav
clyovpog YU avto.

Bynke otov dpdpo Kot 0 epEoKog aépag YEUGE To povbBovvia Kot To TVELUOVIL
tov. To kpvo TV Tponyovuevav Nuepav Epotale va vroywpel. Kabioe pnpootd oty
€16000 TOV KTIPiov Yo Alyo KOl Gvoye éva TOYEpo TPV POPEGEL TAL YAVTIOL TOL.
Koitaée mpog 1o apiotepd. Lto amévavtt ntelodpouo g Aew@dpov Eexmpile o
npdovn tévta pe v emypoen Hell’s Kitchen 666.

‘Eotprye de€1d ko mpoydpnoe oto melodpopo. XTI GKPEG TOV VITNPYOY OKOLLOL
otoifeg amd vt mov o MOAAL onpeia NTav povpo. Bpduwko yovi.. [épace
umpootd and TV €icodo gvog peydiov ykapdl. Méoa Mtav TOPKAPIGUEVO, LEPIKA
ta&i. Zuvéyioe Tov PO TOL WE TPOGOYN KAT® amd Uid OKOAWGLY, KaOdg éotale To
YLOVL TOV G1Yd o1yl EM®VE. ZTOUATNOE UTPOSTA GE pio TCapapio mov £Ypage e KOPE
ypdupata Sullivan’s Street Bakery. [1étaée to pusoteletopévo torydpo og pa otoifo
amd 1ovi, dvoige Ty mopTo 6To TANL TNG TCapapiog Kot PUnKe.

H popwdid tov @péoxov yopiov Eomvnoe v aicbnon g meivag péoa tov.
I'evikodtepa tov tedevtaio kapd eiye Pydret To ol amd T KaOUEPIVES TOV AVAYKEG.
[ToAAég popéc M nuépa mepvodse HOVO pe T0 TPV Tov. Almha oty €l00d0 VIMPYE
évag pkpdg maykog self service ywo kagé kot dAAa poerjpata. IInpe éva yaptivo
TOTNPL Ko Tiese TNV v peptd evog peydiov Bepud. To (eotd vypd yéwoe to
TOTNPL KOl AMEAEVOEPMGE TO APOLA TOV SVVATOV KOPE.

Me tov KO@Qé 01O YEPL KOl TOV LTOAOYIOTH] KAT® Omd Tn HooYOAn otdbnke
UTPOoTA Gt YudAtvn TpobnKn Tov PovpvoL ££eTAlOVTOG TO GAVTOVLTS, TIC TTGES KO
T Kpovaohv. Mia pahpn veapn VIGAANAOG TOV TEPIUEVE VITOUOVETIKA.

«®a Tapw 10 GAvTovltg cubano» g eime pe TV dypOUN EAAVIKN TPOPOPA TOV.

«Edd M mokéto;» TOV pOTNCE OVT TLALYOVTOC TO GAVIOVITG O [0 AEVKY|
yoptronetoéta. O Mdavog yopioe Kou koitaEe €vov TAYKO oM TOV KOTE UNKOG TNG
tCapapiag. Yanpyov mévie younAd oxoumod. Xe éva and avtd, oimAa oy €icodo,
kafotav (o veapn Acldticoa.

«Edd» amavtnoe yopvovtog Tl Tpog TNV TOANTPL.

Avtn €Bade T0 cdvTovltg GE £val YAPTIVO TLATO KOl TOV TO £0MGE YTLVTAOVTAG TNV
anddeln. [Mipwoe, aprvovtog ta képpata ond ta péota o€ £va YuaAitvo Balo mov
Eypape «tips». Apnoce ToV VTOAOYIGTH TAV® GTOV TTAYKO, OITAN GTO GAVTOLLTS KOl TOV
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KaQE, Kot EeEKOVUTMoE T0 umoveav tov. 'Efyaie amd tv toénn tov to Kivntd Kot
kdOioe. To aKOOUMNOE TAV® GTOV VITOAOYIOTY).

Hexivnoe va tpoel. Mia avapewktn yevon Ewvod, (eotod kKot {ovpepov KpEaTog
véuioe to otoua tov. Ilikieg, payovéCa, kavtepn HovoTdpda Kot QETES amd Ynto
pooyapt. Kapia oyéon pe eMinvikd mpowd. Tov dpece dpmg.

AoV telelwoe TO GAVTOVITG, APYLOE VO TVEL OPYA TOV KOPE TOV KOl VO, TOPATPET
Tov Novyo Opopo €€ amd v tlapapic. To amotolyapd tov axdpe kamvile,
anelevfep@vVovVTOg AEVKO KAmvo oV XOpevE Novya. aveRaivovtag and to melodpopo
OA0 Kot To YNAG oty atpoceaipa. Méxpt mov eEapaviCotay.

Movog. Kvpraxn npwi. Tov dpece. Tov dpece avt 1 npepio kot n omopdveon
7OV TOL TPOSPEPE avTN 1 TOAN. Tov dpece n Néa Yopk.

[IMpe o10 Y€PL TO KIYNTO TOL KO KOITOEE TWAAL TO EAANVIKO VOUUEPO TOL TOV
&umvnoe 1o pwi. [IpoondOnoe va oxkeptel molog pmopet va tov Boundnke ond v
EXMLGSa. EAGyiotot giyav To apeptkavikd Tov voopepo. H untépa tov, o adeApog tov,
Kamolor amd 10 mePlodkd. [Molog dAlog; To dpnoe kdtw un BElovtag vo okeQtel
nopanave. Omolog Tpe, av Tov ffeie o KAt coPapod Ba Eavasmaipve.

'HOehke onuepa va ypayet. Na mpoomadnocetl va ypayel. [6éeg otpipoyvpvovcay
TOALEG 6TO VoA Tov. Kodég 10éec. AAAG g Tig Palels kKatw... Eiye Eextvnoet mpv
AMyo kapd vidBovtog 6Tt emitélovg £Byale Ola avtd mov elxe péca Tov. Metd OUMG
umAokope. [a kamolo Adyo. AtpocdiopioTo.

Eto1 k1 adAicdg 01 ovyypagels dev eivar pvOuiouéves unyavés. Eyxovv vo kavoov ue
ayolvoywynte. oovorolnuoto. oo tovs opilovv. Aev ta. opilovv avtol, oKEPTHKE.
Amldwg kamoio atiyur], otov avta amokounBovv yia Aiyo, ppickovy v evkaipio vo. To.
KaTaypayooy.

Oo myoive oe kdmowo Starbucks onuepa. Tov PBoAeve kol tov Apece owTo.
Mmnopovoe va kabicet pe Tic dpeg. Mmopohoe va QopTicel TOV VTOAOYIGTY] TOV Kol Vo,
&xel ypnyopo internet, av tov ypswalotav, yia va €xel mpdécPacn o€ online AeEiKd.
[Tepvovoe mOALEC pépeg e avtd ToV TpOTO. BAEMOVTAG VO TEPVAEL UTPOGTA Ao TOL
pdtio Tov avtd To TOADYP®UO Kpdpa avOpormy. Na mepvdet, va (gL, Vo avamvEel, va
epmTevETAL, Vo EMPudvEL Ko vo cvveyilel va ovelpevetatl. Kat avtdg va mopatnpet.
[Mapampnmg... Tov dpece avtdg 0 pdAog otov kouPd g Long. Kamov ekel, mavm
oTN YoVvia, Hol HIKPn, AoUavIn @ryovpa Tov topatnpel kot Kataypdeel. Asv n0eke
VO TPOTAYOVIGTNOEL To &lxe kbvel avtd Kot dev Tov evalEpepe mo. Agv Tov yEUILE.
TovAdyiotov pe Tov TpOTO TOL TO Eiye KAVEL G TOPAL.

Oa avéfoarve Upper East. Exei, Alyo pétpa mo mdveo amd tov otabud oTig
EBdounvta Entd Odovg, elye éva Starbucks. Tképtnre 0t1 N0ehe va mhel exel yloti
Nrav Kovtd kol 1o mwopko. Hrtav wpaio pépa kot i6m¢ yopvovse Gmitt TEPTATOVTOG
péoa and to mapko. Elxe koupd va 1o kdvel avto.

Bynke and tov pukpd ovpvo kot avoye totydpo. Aenoe tov Kamvo vo yepioel ta
TVELLOVIOL TOV Kol PETA, KAElvovTog To patia, Tov anchevbépwaoe. Kot to torydpo eiye
eOyel amd TG MPpOTEG OECEIC TOV OPOCTNPOTATOV TOV TO TEAELTOIO OLUGTINLLOL
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‘Etor k1 aAlMwg (ovoe oe gxBpucod mepiPdriov yU' avt) ™ ocvvibewa. Ovte mov OBa
UTOPOVGE VA POVTACTEL TOTE OTL 6TO {O10 TOV TO OTitTL, AVTO TOV TANPWVE Kot Lovoe
péoa, ylo va kével toryapo Ba Empene vo Pyaivel otn pkpn avin. Kot opoc... Avt
ntav n Néa Yopkn.

Hexivnoe va mpoywpdel Tpog tov otafpd tov vroyeiov otic Ilevivia Odove. O
KopOg NTOV OVIMG TOAD KAADTEPOG OO TIG TPOTYOVUEVES NUEPES. LKEPTNKE OTL TAL
1600ep K EGOPOLYN IGMOE VoL NTOV TEPITTOL CNUEPO. XVVEXICE VO TEPTATAEL GTOVG
Yv®oTovg ma dpopovg tov Midtown West. ‘Eva veapd Cevydpt énanle pe 1o mouddkt
TOVG O€ [0l WIOTIKNY oA avdipesa ota yovia. Avo Aativol pdyepec kdmvilay 6to
neCodpopio. Mo nlukiopévn kupia Kpotdtav omd éva m pe pddec. Mo veopn
EVTVTIOGLOKY] KOTEAN, UE POPEIOELPOTATKA YOPAUKTNPIOTIKA, TEPOCE ond dimAa TOv
wAovtag oto AEQmvo. TIpdceée 10 PAEUIO TOV KOt TOV TO AVTOTESMGE [E EVaL ayVO
yopdyero. Avtdg dev eviunwoldotnke. Q¢ Topa NTav 6,TL ElYe KATOQEPEL VAL TAPEL
amd TG yovaikeg g TOANG. M potid, Eva yapdyero. Timota dAro.

Ytapdtnoe o€ o dtafaon. Almia Tov €vog KAACIKOS AUEPIKAVOC TITGIPIKAS, UE
ayylooco&ovikeg pileg kol Kopd®UEVO KOPUL, GOV VoL TOV AVNKE 1 OGN TOAT, WAOVCE
duvaTd Kol ETOEIKTIKA GTO KNt TOL.

«@upacot 1o Taptt ™S Ntdva mwov myope mpwv and Alyo kapo;... Tnv Avipa
Bvpdoat;... Aowmdv, dxov, peydie. I[péner va Bpodue kdmowov va v Eeokioet!... Oy,
oL, 0ev Ba ™ younoeig €ov... Elvar koA ykopeva aAdd OEA® v T YOUNOEL KATO10G
dArog. Oy €c0... Eyo v éo younoet. Aev v Eoavayoudo... Exer avtég Tic
QOVTOCIOGELS OTL TOV TTaipvel and dvo Tavtodypova... OK... OK... OK. O Avtovi Ba
YOUNGEL Kot LETE €60, av BEAES KOO,

‘Eptace otov otafpud kou apyioe va katefaivel 11 okdAeg mov giyav n onuovon
Uptown, Queens. Efyoie and 10 dtafatiptd Tov €va €1G1THPI0 KOL TO TEPACE HEGA
amd po LETOAMKT oyloun. Metd éompwse v uedpa.

Koatépnke oto xatdtepo enimedo yio va mwhpet to tpévo pe ) onuavon E. Aiyog
Koopog mepipeve oty mAateopua. Koitaée kdtm, otic pdyeg Tov Tpévov. e puepikd
onueia. vanpyxe vepd Ko oynuatile HIKPEG AUVOLAEG. Xg pio amd ovTég £vog
apovpaioc kabotav pupiCovtag tov aépa. Aimia tov pepikd okovmidwa. Kdamow
YOPTLA OO GVOK, EVO EIGITIPL0, £VO AOEL0 TANCTIKO UToVKAM and todl. Kdppwoe to
BAéupo Tov Téve 6To Katowkidlo Tov veobopkélikov petpd. O apovpaiog cuvéyile va
KOVVUEL GTOGUMOIKE TO, [LOVOTAKIO TOV. LNKWOGE Yo MYo TO KEQAAL KOl TO YOploE
pog N peptd tov. Tdpa 0 Mdavog kot o apovpaiog kortidvray ota pdrtio. ‘Epetvay va
Kortalovtal €10t Yoo pepKa devteporenta. O Mdvog dev umopovce va tpafnéet
HaTd TOV amd Tov apovpaio. 'Epowale poyvntiopévoc.

Kot petd, tereiog Eapvikd, o apovpaiog monée mpog to pépog tov! Avtdg
ToOTATNCE EVOTIKTOOMG. O apovpaiog e€apaviotnike KAT® omd TNV TAATEOPU, TV
010 dpo oL po dvvaATH PUTH AEPA YTOINGE TO TPOSMOTO TOL MdAvov. Agvtepdienta
apyodtepa akovotnke o BOpvPoc mov Ekave Thvw oTIg pdyeg To TPEVO OV TANGILE.
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O Médvog éByole TOV GKOVQO TOL KOl TPOYDPNCE OTNV GKPY TNG TAATQOPLOC.
Koitoée katw. O apovpaiog dev poawvotav movbevd. ‘Epeve exel va kottalel 660 o
00pvPoc dvvauwve, 0AAL TO TPOKTIKO @awvdtav eéapoviopévo. To @og TtV
poPoréwv Tov Tpévov mov mAnciale cav va Tov Emvnoe kot £kave Eva o mico,
Myec otiypég mpwv ta faydvio GTOUATNICOVY UTPOGTH TOV.

Mnnke oto Tpévo Ko kdbioe. ‘Efyole ta yavtia tov kot to kpdtnoe poli pe tov
oKoVPO. Alyoc kOGpog KaBoTaV 6TIG TAAYEG B€c€lg. To pvoadd Tov cav va giye petvet
07O TPOKTIKO OV glye apnoet miocw tov otov otabud. Exave évav mepiepyo cuvelppod
Kot £va Tpayovot Eemonoe amd péca Tov.

You walk, walk with me

With your hips swinging like a chandelier

And your head drops to your knees

But your eyes they got desire

Because your eyes, your eyes, your eyes they burn like fire
Your eyes, your eyes, your eyes they burn like fire

2réeke... [16te va dkovoe televtaio @opd avtd To TPayovdt; Ziyovpa Oyl G aLTY|
v moAn. 'Htav dpwg toco {owvtavo péca tov. Guundnke todpa 10 Tpmivo Tov OVELO.
Ta pdrio Tov Bpépovg. Nopioe 6Tt avtd 10 dvepo giyxe yobel petd to Edmvnua. Ko
OU®G NTOV TAM £0®. ZOVTOVO.

Because your eyes, your eyes, your eyes they burn like fire
Your eyes, your eyes, your eyes they burn like fire

Inkodnke petd omd AMya Aemtd yuo va kotéPel amd to tpévo. Empene va aAldEet
ypopun. AxoiovOnce ) onuavon yw 1o Tpévo 6. Avefoxatéfnke kdmown emimeda
puéxpt vo ptdoet otnv mAateopua yo. Uptown. Tlepiocdtepog KOGLOC Tepipleve Tdpal
€0m. 'Evag miavodiog povoikdg émonle oe o kiBdpa to «Dust In The Wind». Aiyo
7o dimAal évag pakEvOLTog Lavpog Eyayve Evav okovmdoteveks. Kavévag dev €detyve
Vo Tovg Oivel onpacia.

[IMpe to tpévo mov €ptace Kol KaTtéEPnke HeTA amd TPEIS 6TACELS. AVEPNKE OGO TTO
YPNYOPO UTOPOVGE TIC OKAAES avalnT®VTOS TOV PPECKO 0Epa Kot ToV NAto. MO
Bynke ommv emdveln éuewve yoo AMyo akivnrog avamvéovtag Pabid pe kielotd to
pdtio. Avaye torydpo Kot cGLVEXIGE TOV dPOLO TOL XWPIG VO POPEGEL T YAVTIOL TOV 1)
oV okoVQo. Aev évimoe va ta ypeldletor. XmOnke peTd amd pepkd HETPO GTO
Starbucks.

Aegv vmpye mohOg koopog. llepipeve miow amd évav €utpa@n HECHAIKO Kot
napnyyelke évav grande Americano. Bprjke ™ 0€om tov o€ (o yovia anévovt and
po veopn Untépa pe €va KopoTeakt Kot oimha og dvo koméleg, YOpw oTo €IKOGL
névte, Tov oyoAalay tn ytecv| Toug ££0d0.

Apyioe va mopatnpel Tov KOOHO. XKEPTNKE va ovoiel Tov vmoAoyloty|. ‘Hbeke
OUmG Alyo axdpa ypovo. Noo GUYKEVIPMGEL TIG OKEYELS TOL. Na TG VIMGEL v ToV
vepilovv mpv amopacicel va Tig aneAevfepmaet.

40



MPQTOTYNO KEIMENO

Tpapnée 10 kKivntd and v T6€mn 1oL TovTeAovioy kot koita&e tnv 086vn. Mia
KMon v opa mov ntav oto petpd. Koita&e 10 voduepo. To 1610 vovuepo amod
EXLGSa. To dopnoe kdtw. [Totog va *tav;

To pvodd tov yopioe omv EAAGSa. Eiyxe mepdoetl mepinov évag ypovog mov tnv
donoe micw. Tov Asimave Tpdypato aAAd 0eV LETAVIOVE Yo THV omdeacn Tov. Eixe
amopocicel va moAéyel yuo vo, vrrootnpi&el avty v andeacn. ['a va arodei&etl og
O6Aovg 0Tt Ta duvatdg. TOGo duvaTdg ToV PToPovGE Vo TETHYEL Kot LoKPLd amd TNV
natpida Tov. Xe po EEvn yopo. Movoc. e po mOAn 6mov 1 emttuyio potdlel cov
Ovepo Otav EPYETAL...

'HOehe va mapapével mpooyeiopévoc. Tlpoonlopévog ot dovied tov. No unv
Kavel peydia dvepa. Oa Epyovtav Kot ovtd. Oa yivoviav mpayuatikoétnto. ‘Enpene
va motevel og avtd. ‘Enpene... IIpog to mapdv Opmg Ntav £vog amidc mopatnpnTng.

Me emoyia ékave ypoévia padtdoewvo micw otnv EAAGda kor ftove Kot
neTuyMUéEVOS apBpoypdpoc. Tov eiye eEacpaiioet owovopkn aveon owto. I'vopiuies.
[IpocPdoeis. Hrtave katagiopévoc. Xefactodg oe peydro kokAwpo. Ot GvOpwmoi tov
tov éfAenav cav fpwa, tov Badvpalav. Eixe Eeywpioet.

Avt) N emoyyeAuaTIK OpmG emTuyion PE TO YPOVIO ONUOVPYNCE 0L TPOYOTEDT
0TO HEYAAO TOL Ovelpo: va ypawel. Na yiver ovyypagéac. Ot VTOYPEDGES TOV
otpayydMlav tov xpovo. AovAeve dekaéll mpeg TNV NUEPA Yia TOAAG xpovia. Kot dev
ntav povo OtL dev gixe tov xpdvo. H epyasio Tov cav onpostoypdeov évimbe Ot
euvovyle kaBe mBavoTNTO dNUOLPYIKNG Ekepaons. [a va Tapapeivel emtuymuévog
Enpene  va TAPOUEIVEL TPOCNAMUEVOS OTOVG  OMTOCTEPOUEVOVS  KOVOVEG  TNG
onuoctoypapiog. Zovoe KoAd Kot To glye KATAPEPEL LOVOS TOL. AgV glxe KATL AAAO
eKTOG ard TN OOVAELR TOL KO TOV £0LTO TOV. Agv glye oTPIEN amd Kavevav. Agv glye
oTPIEN O TNV OIKOYEVELL TOV...

Mo moAlovg @dvtale cav avtoktovio 1n OmOPOCT) TOL VO UETOKOU{CEL GTNV
Apepikn|. Na mapotroet 6OAa 6ca glye yTicel Ko pio teTuynuévn (on Kol Kapiepa yio
va Kovnyfoel To acVAANTTo. To advvaro. I' avtdv dpmg Ntav n voTatn TPOKANON
ATEVOVTL GTOV €0VTO TOV. Oa Ta Katdpepve kol OAol ot vdAourol Oa Nrav Oeatég
otov Opilappo tov. Enpene va 1o katagépet...

Muw 0éon avtamokprry] ot Néa Yopkn amd tov €kd0TIKO TOL 0iko MTav TO
TPosmpPvo dwPatptod tov Yo va Bpioketal ekel. Tov eEacpdiioe To evoikio Kot T
onuoocoypapik Pila. Méypt exel Opmg. Ta Aeptd dev elyav oyéon e TO ELGOO AT
nov donoe micw omv EALGda. Eixe kdvel, BéPara, kamoteg okovopies. Kot avtéc ot
owovopieg Oa tov myyouvay pepikd xpovia. Avo; Tpia; TTolog EEpet; Méypt va apyicet
va ypaeet Kot va 01KkTuwBel otov Yxdpo tov PiAiov.

AVvoKoAn moAn M Néa YOpkn. e vTodEXETOL GTNV OYKOAME TG £TOYUN VO GOV
dei&el OAO TOV KOOUO. L& KAVEL VO VIOGELS KOUUATL TNG OO TNV TPAOTN CTLYLY| TOL
TaTag To mOdL Gov ekel. Otav Opmc mapelg ™ HeYEAN amdeaoct kot Yivels €vo pe
avtnVv o€ Palel ot oepd. Kon eivon peydin avt n oepd. Ipénel va mepiévelg pe
VTOLOVN] KO L€ GKLUIEVO TO KEPOA. Me GKUUEVO TO KEPAAL...
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Ta anoteAéopata petd omd Evav ypdévo; Ta otKovouiKd TV ERETPENAV T LOVO
éva kaAo mpowvod. Agv Tov évotale 1660 moAy avtd. Kowmvikéc cuvavaotpoeic; Ot
dvBpomot g mOANG Ba ce dovv o eopd. H enduevn, epdoov katardfovv 0t dev
EXEIC KATL VO TOVG TPOSOEPELS, Oev Ba vtdpéet. 'Etol anhd. Epotikég cuvavaostpopés;
To é01yt0 KOoLTL TOV TPOPLANKTIKMOV GTO GTITL TOV HaPTVPOLGE TOAAL. EEGALOL, ot
pio TOAN Tov 1 €vvola Tov POAOL €xel yaoel kibe aia, dev PmopoVcE Vo UTEL GTOV
poro Tov maiktn O6mwg Mtav otnv EAAGSa. Agv tov évolale Tt épTarye TePlocOTEPO.
Ot o1 té60¢ep1g 6TOVG déKa AvTpeg NTay YKL 1 OTL puropel ot €1 6TIG dEKA YuVaiKeS Vol
ntav Aeofieg; 'H, pdiiov, 41t ot yovaikes o avTd T0 VINoT EVOLAPEPOVTAV LOVO Y10 TO
ypua. Eepd yia to yprpa! Kot awtdg dev to giye...

Eiye ma yobel ko 0 apyikdc evBovcsloopog yio to eyyeipnud tov and tov KOKAo
0V Ticw otV EALGSa. AvTol Tov TOV aVTIHETOTIoAY ooV NP OTav £QUYE, NTAV
olyovpog 0tL Tpa o oxorMalav To Tov eopavioTnke Kot OTL TOV €QOyE 1 UEYAAN
popudyko g APEPIKNG Kot 11 HEYAAN 10éa mov glxe o 010G Yo Tov €antd Tov. OTl
Nrav peydiog. AAAG telkd Mty pikpoc. ‘Htav olyovpog OTL TOV aVIIHETOTIGOV GOV
npoa 0tav £eevye Yot tiotevav 0t £tol Ba Tov gvyapiotovoay. Méoa Tovg Opwg Ba
nictevav mEPLGGOTEPO OTL NTOV TpeAdS. Tovug eiye ypappévoug ot’ apyidio tov. '
avTd Kol TOV NTAV adAPOPO OTL TO THAEQ®VO TOV NTAV T VEKPO. AgV YTLTOVGE
TAEOV...

Ext0¢ and avtd ta onuepva tmAepovnpata. o pa otrypn 1pbe bt 6to pooid
tov 10 6veo. O apovpaiog. To tpayovot...

Because your eyes, your eyes, your eyes they burn like fire
Your eyes, your eyes, your eyes they burn like fire

TovAdyotov Eypaee. ‘Eypagpe! Kot oryd oryd ékove évav KOKAO yvopyudv. Xiyd
oyd kdmov myouve to mpayua. [epipeve kamola pavtefov 1o enduevo ddotnua. Na
Yvopicel kdmolovg avBpmmovg. Oa fTav £TOOG.

H owoyéveld tov. To 6velpo. O apovpaiog. Mdvoc tov. H EALGda. To tpayovor.
Movog tov. Ta mdda Tov matépa tov. To mpodcwmo tov pwpov. Ta wpnéipata. To
aipo. H moAn. H potid pog xoméhag. O tHmog omd t0o amévovit SLOUEPIGHAL.
Apovpaiog. ‘Evag {eotog kapéc. H oukoyéveld tov. Mawvpo yiovi. Avdca.

Your eyes they burn like fire...

To mAépwvo tov Tpdfnée amd tov otpofihoud v okéyemv tov. Koitage v
006vn. 'Hrav 10 1010 eMAnvikd vovpepo. Oa mpénetl va Bpdowale todpa oty EALGO.
[Towog Ntav; Amavinoce.

«Mavo;» axohoTNKe o YVOPULN, KOVPUCSUEVT] GOV amd TNV GAAN GKpn TG
YPOUUNG.

CANEEOVOPE;»

«O Tipog pe!» akovotnKe 1 POV Vo TViyeToL amd AVYHOUC.

«O aderpdc cov pe! O @idog pov...»

O Mdvog clomrog koitaée €€ amd to mapdbvpo. O povpoc mov Eyayve

VOPITEPO. GTO. GKOLTIO TOL UETPO TEPVOVCE Oamd £E® GEPVOVTOS £vol KOPOTGL
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MPQTOTYNO KEIMENO

COVTEPUAPKET HE TAL VIAPYOVIA TOL. Mikovoe oTov 0épa Kol QovOTOV
exvevpiopévog. O Mavog yuo poe otiyun) vopioe Ottt 11 HOTLd TOL €MECE TOVE® TOL
oLVodELOUEVT] OO Eva AmEANTIKO YopoyeAo. H oowvi oty GAAN dKpn TG YPOUUNG
TviydTove amd KAGOTa.

«O Tipog pe! O adelpdc cov! Avtoktdvice...»
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H QPA TQN AZIOAOT'HXEQN

To Ipmtétvmo Keipevo: yYhwooo Kot vQog anyns

[Ipwv mepdioovpe 6T GVYKPION TOV UETOPPUACUATOV HETAED TOVG, OAAL KOl UE TO
010 10 TpwTOTLTO Kelpevo, opeiovpe va modpe dvd Aoyl Yy to tEAevtaio. To
Brio Adera Awupario tov X. Teplidn mapovoidlel kdmoleg O10TPOTIEG OC TPOG TO
VP0G Kol TN YA®CGGO Tov. X’ ovtd To onueio, mpémel vo mpocHicovue OTL O
ovyypapéas, Tapdtt EAinvac, éxet {noet yua ypévia otic HITA kot cuykekpiuéva ot
Néa Yopkn, pe v omoia dtatnpel pia wwitepn oyéon. 'Etol, 610 ouyypoaeikd tov
£PYO YPNOUOTOIEL LEV TNV EAANVIKT YADGGW, (GTOGO, Y10 TOV AVOYVOGTY TOV EPYOV
TOV, amoTELEL TPOYOTESN GtV avdyvmor| Tovg. Elvatl gavepo de, 6Tl 0 cuyypapéas o€
dwpével oty EALGda, kabBdc 10 cvuvolkd TOL VPOG elvar Poaciopévo GTOV
apepuovikd AO0yo. Agiyvel vor PeTa@PAlel amd TO OUEPIKOVIKG OyYAKO TTPOG TO
eEMMVIKG, o€ plo mpoomdbelo HETOPOPAS OTO EAANVIKO KOO TG OIKNG TOV
TPOYLATIKOTNTOG GTNV AUEPIKT).

Me apopp] 10 TOPATAV®, UTOPOVUE VO, TOPUOECOVUE HEPIKA TOPAdEtypOTOL
epbocmv Kot tpotdcewv mov EeviCovv tov 'EAAnva avayvaot: «Eypage déka kot
elkoot. Meiov pio ®pa mov myove Umpoctd, evvid Kot gikoct», «Mia mpmtn purn
KpOOL aépa amd To UNYavnuao Tov YTOINGE 6T0 COUN OTwg Kabe mpwi.», «[Inpe 0
dwpamptd TV amd 10 TpamEll OmOv NTOV APNUEVO...», «Bpouwko ydoviy,
«...COVEPO KOmvoL Vo omodpdoel amd To otopo tov Ko v eEabAmBel otov
YEWOVIATIKO 0€pal...». ZNUOVTIKO €ivor vor ava@Epovie Kol TNV mpdtaot: «Zekivinoe
Vo Tpoympagl Tpog tov otafud tov vroyeiov otig [evivra Od0vG...», 6TOL amd ™
pio, 1 €TAOYN TOL PNUOTOG «TPOYWPAEYy amotelel TAeovacUd Kol amd TV GAAN,
amokalel «omdyel0» TO 6TAOUO TOV PETPO Ko «Ileviivia OdoVG» T oTAoMN TOL HETPO
otV Ilevinkoot) 086 (50th Street).

[Tépa amd tov apepikavikd TpOTO OKEYNG, UWTOPOVUE VO TOPATNPICOVUE OTL O
oLYYPAPENS KAVEL XPTOT EKPPACEWDY TOV O€ YPNOLLOTOLOVVTOL LE LEYAAT CLYVOTNTA
OTNV ONUEPV] EAANVIKY TPAYUATIKOTNTO. MePKA YOPUKINPIOTIKG TOpadely Lot
etolv  Aéewv  Kou  @opdoswv  eivor  ta  €Eng:  «apnuévoy, «tlapdmoptay,
COYOAVOYDYNTOY, «...CTPOYYEALaV TO XPOVO...», «GOV VO TOV GvNnKE 1 UIoT TOAN»
«onpoven (6to PETPO)».

A&iler va ocoumAnpocovpe, 0Tl 6TO TPOTOTLMO KeipeEVo OAQ TO. TOTMOVOLILO
avVaQEPOVTOL HE AXTIVIKOVS YopakTpeS. To yeyovdg antd S1ELKOAVVEL TO £pY0 T®V
petoppoaotdv, kabmg petapépOnkav avtovown (m.y. Austin, Texas, East Harlem,
K.0.). Q01060, 001YEL GE GUYYVON TOV AVAYVAGTH, TOV OgV Eival £0IKEIOUEVOS LE TOL
Tomikd tomwvope e Néag YOopkng, 6mmg cvpPaivel yioo mapddetypo pe tm epion
«®a avéPave Upper East», mov anavidtol 6to tpdto ke@droto tov Pifiiov,  omoia
dnpovpyel KeEVA 6TV KATAVONOT) TOV KEWEVOD. XTNV TPOGTADELS TOV GLYYPAPEN VO
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H QPA TON AZIOAOTMHZEQN

LETOQEPEL TNV TPAYUATIKOTNTA TOV, amevBovetal, ABeAd Tov evOEYOUEVOC, OE Eva
CLYKEKPLUEVO KOV d10(pOPDOVTOS Y10 TO GOVOAO TOV OVOYVMOGTIKOD KOWVO.

Oa pmopodoope vo copmepdvove 6e avtd To onueio, OTL Tapd T S10pHwon Ko
EMUEAEIDL TOV KEWWEVOV, TO TeAevtaio agédnke pe Tic apykés Aeghoyikéc xot
(PPOCEOAOYIKEG EMAOYES TOV GUYYPUPEN. AVTO, EXEL OC ATOTEAEGHA VO, EAAOYEVEL O
Kivduvog va yopokInpicel Kavelg T YAO®ooo Tov cuyypagéa adoKiur. Emmpocétmg,
N ovyvn mopeUPorn ayyAlKOv Aéemv Kol €101KOTEPA, T YPNON TOL ANTIVIKOD
aA@afntov, 6T0 EAANVIKO KEIPEVO KOVPALEL TOV OVOYVAOOTY. ZVYKEKPIUEVA, Ol Un
eCowtmpévol EAMNVeG avayvadoteg £pyovtal avIHETOTOL Le AEEELS KO PPACELS, OGS
«umotdkio timberland», «emypagn Hell’s Kitchen 666y, «Sullivan’s Street Bakery»,
«maykog self servicey, «cavtovrtg cubanoy, «kamoto Starbucksy, «®@a avéBove Upper
Easty» - 10 omoio kot oyoAdooape mopomdve, «popovs tov Midtown Westy,
«onuovon Uptown, Queensy, «mhatedpua yio Uptowny, ovaKOTTOVTAS TN pOT NG
1oTopiog TOL GLYYPOPEN CLUVEYMG.

"Etot tifeton 10 €€Ng epdTNUOL YioTl € GUYYPAPEL GTO OUEPTKAVIKG OyYAIKA, OO
N oTIyUn Tov 1M tedevtaio £xet yivel TAEOV KT TOL KOl YTl VOTEPA EMAEYEL Ll
LETAPPACTPIOL VO TO UETAPPACEL OTNV ayYAIKY] YA®GGO. AkoAovBmg, Katd TN
JugpKeLD EKTOVIONG TG EPYOCIOG AVTNG, OOMNYNONKALE GE EPOTALOTO GYETIKA LLE TNV
kafeavt) ovyypaen tov Pifiiov, oArd xor v empéreld tov kewévov. Evo
BAémovpe OTL M OPLEPMOOT TOV GLYYPUPEN YO TO £PYO TOL TOPOLCLAETOL AT Ko
LEDTY, TO TPAOTO KEQAAOO WOG €6AYEL 6€ €vav AdY0o meptypapikd pe EeviCovoa
YADOGOO, TOATIGUIKESG KO YAMGGIKES 1010 LLOPPIES.

YUYKEKPEVO, OTNV APEPMCT] UTOPOVUE VO SOMIGTOCOVUE TOAAES VOOAOYIKES
Slpopég oe oYéoMN UE TO VTOAOTO €PYO0, TO OMOI0 OGS OOMNYEL OTO GLUTEPOACHO OTL
YPAQTNKE OGE KAMOWL GAAN TPOCMOMIKN OTIYUn Tov ovyypapéa. H yAdooo g
aplEpwong etvar fotn, Eved amovstalovy ot TEPLYpaPEs, T BEon TV onoimv maipvouvv
01 TOAAEG EIKOVEG KOl OVOUVTGELS TOL GuYypapéa. Aa pumopovoe Kavelg vo vmobéoet
0Tl 0 ovyypapéag oev elval o 1dt0¢ pe avtdv ToL €pyov, Wiag Kol 6TOo €PY0 O
TPOTAYOVIOTNG €YEL Yboel tn ypold omd v omoio yopoktnpiletor 1 €AANVIKY
YADGGO.

H IIpot™ Metaopaon Tng v A0Y® QOLTHTPLOG

To mpog petbppacn keipevo omd  TPAYUOTOAOYIKY) OKOTE  mapovctalet
EEVOTOMGELG MG TTPOG TNV EAANVIKT KOVATOVpO Kot kafnpeptvotnta. Me Alya Adya, 1
OLLEPTKOVIKT] TTPAYLLOTIKOTNTO €fvol S1dyvTn 6T0 KEIUEVO KOl £XOVV UETAYPOPEL TNV
eEMMVIKY] M Ko Ttepaotel avtovoo oty ayyAkr. XopoKTnploTikd mopadeiypoto
OTOTEAOVV T TOT®VOULY, Ol GT{YOl TOL TPAYOLILOD, TO OVOUATO TOV KOTOCTNUATOV
Kol TOV TPoidvTov Tovg, KoOMG Kot ot otafuol tov petpd. Q¢ ek TOVTOL, 1
LETAPPOOT HOG NTOV  QALVOUEVIKA Poth], ©OCTOCO vanpyov kdmow ototyeio
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H QPA TQN AZIOAOTMHZEQN

TPOPOPIKOV AdYOL (TPOoPop1kdS AdYOG e Popodoyiec) Kol TapdAAnia, KAnOnKae vo
OVTILETOTICOVUE o VITEPPOAIKN xpNon onpeiov oTiENg, 0ALA KOl Vo SLoTPCOVUE
10 VQOG TOV ovyypaeéa. AAlwote ocovpupowva kot pe ™ Reiss (1971: 42), ot
AOYOTEYVIKY LETAPPOOT) OEV OVOUEVETAL OTO TOV PETOPPUCTES OANDG VO LETOPEPOVY
TO UAVLUO TOL TPOTOTLIIOL KEWEVOV, OAAG TPOGOOKATAL VO HETOPEPOVY KOl TO
GLYKEKPIULEVO TPOTO EKPPOCTG TOV UNVOLOTOG .

Ao pépoug pog, oev vnpée svpPipacuds, ovte Kot dtdBeoT ETIKPIONG OYETIKG. e
TIG VPOAOYIKEC Kol AEEIAOYIKEC EMAOYEG TOV GLYYPAPEN. Agv Eytvay Tuyoieg EMAOYEG
AeEewv, ovTiBETmE, TO apykd KEIUEVO UETAPPACTNKE ®G &VO OAOKANPOUEVO
oVYYPaPKo £pyo. Onwg ko otnv té€YVN, Yol mepl t€xvng mpoOKeLTaL, AVTO GTO OTOL0
dtvoupe onuacia eivar to €pyo 6to GHVOAS TOV AAUPAVOVTOG VITOYEL TIG YAMOOIKEG,
VOOLOYIKES KOl ONUOGIOAOYIKEG TEXVIKES TOL Tp®ToTLToL. Kdtt mov ko o Hilaire
Belloc (0mmg avaeépetar ot Bassnett, 1991: 116-117) vroompiletl, 0tov pwAd yio
evViaia Kol avamdoTaoTn EPYOcio TOV LETOPPOACTN GTN AOYOTEXVIKN HETAPpacT) Y®pPig
va TopafAénel TV avaykoio S146TaoT TG LETAPPUOT) GE EVOTNTES, Kabeuio amd Tig
omoieg, OMGS, opeidel va cuGYETICETOL LLE TO VTTOAOTO GVVOAO.

[Tpoxeévov va amopevyBel T0 €VOEYOUEVO OTMMOAENG TOAVTIL®V OTOWEI®V,
TPOTOL CEKIVIGOLUE TN UETAPPOCTIKY dtodikacio, ovoaidnkav To dloitepa
YOPOKTNPLOTIKA TOV £pYoV, TO GTLA Ypaens tov K. Teplidn, o xpodvog, o tdémog Kt 0
AOYOG GLYYPOONG TOV. XTO GCULYKEKPWEVO £PY0, EMIOTNCOUE TNV TPOCOYN OTO
aAANyopkd VOOS TOL GLYYPAPEX, TO 0oilo Oev £xel TANP®G Katavondel and to kKowvd
oV Kot yU'owtd d00nke Paon otov tpoémo Ekepacng tov. Kivnmplog poyAdg g
EKQPOONG TOL &€ivol M AEMTOUEPEIOKT OVAALGY TNG TPAYLATIKOTNTOG YOP® TOVL.
Xopoaknplotikd, kdbe Kivnon Tov TpeTay®vicTy, OTmg Kot To TePPAlov 610 omoio
KIVELTOL, OVOADETOL KO TTEPLYPAPETOL LEXPL KOL TO TEPAG TOL TPMTOL KEPAAAIOV, OOV
1 KatdoTaoT SPOUATOTOEITOL LLE TV OVTOKTOVIO TOL 0OEPPOV TOV.

Me Alyo Adywo, 10 keipevo Swokatéyetor amd po poViKny odbeon amnd Tov
TPOTAYOVIOTY], KOODC OTIONTOTE Ol Kol 0aKOLGEL, Yyivetal Plopd tov Kot
TOPULOPPDVETOL GE KOUUATL TNG {ONG TOL Kol OVGLUGTIKA TAPALEL T YLYOAOYIKT] TOV
duafeon, mov B pumopovce va tov kotatdEel oe €va axkopa Bdpa ™ cLYYpPOvIG
APPADOGTLOG TOV OVETTLYUEVOV AVTIKOV KOGLOV, TG KaTaBAYNG. Odnyeitan d0gAd Tov
0 LOKPOOKEAEIG TTEPLYPAPESG EIKOVAV, OVTIKEILEVOV Kol VTOTIOEUEVOV CUVOLIALDV.
OMlo avtd, kotaAyouv va €govv peyaAdtepn PBopvtnto, £KTOCN Kol CMUOGI0 GTO
£PYO GLVOAIKA, LLE OMOTEAEGLO VO ETPPASVLVETAL O XPOVOG TNG dPEONG.

IMa va yivoope akdun o cageig, N GLVAVTNOT TS HOTIEG TOV TPOTOYOVIGTN LE
OLTH TOL YEITOVA TOov, 6GO NTAV GTO OTITL TOV, GAAG KOl OVTNG LE TOL OPOVPOIOL,
ONUIOLPYOLV L0 ATUOGPOIPIKT TOPAVOLL. LTV TPDTH TEPIMTMOOT, TOV 00NYEl G pia
ama0eln UTPOGTE GTNV KOWVOVIKT KOTOKPALYN, EVO GTN OEVTEPT), TOV EIvVOL KO 1] TTLO
OKOTELVT], OTO LETPO, TOV 00NYEl 6€ £vay GUVELPUO Kol 6€ £va TpayovOl. Méoa amd
Oopon awty oL TPAYOLOOV, UTOPOVUE VO GLUTEPAVOLLE, OTL GTO HATIO. TOV
apovpaiov kabpe@tiletor n 1010 1 TEPITAAVIOT TOV 1010V TOV TPOTUYMOVICTN,
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VONTIKY KOl COUATIKY, HECO GE avT TNV TOAN NG emayyeiiog mov Aéyetor Néa
Yopkn. T avtd 1o AOYo, Ol €vIOVEG KOl HOKPOOKEAELS TEPLYPOUPES TEPAGOV
VTOVGLEG GTO UETOPPUCUEVO LG KEIUEVO.

Mertagpaoctikd, akolovdnOnke oe évav Pabud m oTpatnyikn UETOTOMIONG TOL
aVOYVOOTY GTNV VOOTPOTiO Kol VPOAOYIKN 10101TEPOTNTA TOV GLYYpaPEd, Pdoet
Schleiermacher (Munday, 2004: 57). [Ipooroafncape vo LETAPEPOVILE TOV OVOYVDGTN
otov tpomo (g Tov katoikov g Néoc YOpkng kot g Kanuepvottds Toug,
oAAG Ko vo pumv el Tapa&evn otovg mBavovg Neovovprélovg avayvmotes.. 'Etot,
ot tonofecieg £xovv petapepbel avtovoleg, KUOOC elvar NON YvOPLLES EITE Y10 TOVG
TPAOTOVG, TOL BePOVV TNV TOAN ALT ®G TOV OOVIKO TOTO SUUOVIG, EITE Yo TOVG
devtepovg, mov {ovv o avtn. AAAa Tapadelypato amoTeAoVV ol otafpol Tov UETPO
mov omodidovion Omwg elvar, KoOMOG kot 1 ocvviBela Tov Kapé amd to Starbucks.
Qo1660, exepdleTon éviova kot n povaéld mov Prodvel 6moog amopacicel vo {Noet
avtd to Gvelpo G Néag Yopkng. Aodyov ybpn, m oTiypuoic. GUVOVOGTPOPT TOL
TPOTAYOVICTY pog pe pio koméAa 610 Telodpoulo, Ommg Kol 1 KOV TOV apOVPOioV
nov PpiokeTon 6TIG plyeg Tov UETPO, aPVEL EvTovo TO aicOnua g amosévmong Kot
povaéldg mov KpuPetl 6ta GTAGY VA TS QVTN 1] ATLOGPALPIKT TOA).

Mio peETOQPACTIKY] TPOKANGT OTOTEAEGE 1| LETOPOPE TV GTIY®V EVOS TPOYOLSLOV
0V afnvaiko cuykpotnpatog Cyanna. Xpnoiporolovvrat €51 GTiy0l TOL TPAYOLOLOV
“Like fire” otnv mpotdTLAN QyYAIKN TOVG HLOPPT|, ONUOVPYDVTOS TO SIANULA TPOG TO
LETAPPOCTY VL KAVEL OKPPT| LETAPOPA TOV GTIY®V 1 VO KAVEL YPT|OT KATO0L AAAOV
POK TPAYOLOLOV, YVOGTO GTO OUEPIKOVIKO KOWO, e avtictoryo Bépa. [a mapdderypa,
Ba pumopovoe vo emAeyel To TPayoHOL TOL ApEPIKOVIKOV cuykpotipatog “Firehouse”,
“When I look into your eyes”. Amd v GAAn mievpd, Ba pmopodvoope vo
napabécovpe Eva Tpayovdtl e EAANVIKOVS OTiXovg KAvovTag £T61 SLGKOAOTEPT TNV
avéyvoon tov ayyAdeovev avayvootdv. Ev télel, emAéEape va mopapeivove 6to
apykd KeleVO, HETAPEPOVTAG ETGL TOVG GTIYOVS AVTOVGIOVG GTO TEMKO Keipevo. Mg
oVTO TOV TPOTO, UETAPEPOVLE KO TOVG EMAEYUEVOLG OTIYOVS €VOG GyvMGTOL Yl TO
Kowd tpayovdov, pali pe 1o 6Ao Veog mov MOEAE Vo TPOCIMGEL O GLYYPUPENS,
EMALYOVTOG TO.

Y10 onueion TPoPopKoyL AOYOL TOL €pyov, £ytve mpoomdbein vo dwautnpnbel m
evokdmTd Tov. Emopévee, mapépevov Kol oTNV  ayyAMKN  TO  DOOAOYIKA
YOPOKTNPLOTIKA OV TOV KoBopilovv kat Tov dtapopomotovv and to yportd Adyo. [a
TOPASELYLD, GTN GUVOMIALL OV elye €vag TePASTIKOG dimAa Tov dev Eyvav aAAayEG
ota onueio otiéng, otig emavaiyelc. Emiong, dev éywvav dopbdoelg ot omoieg Oa
£pBepav TV TPoPopPKOTNTO. TOL Adyov. Xe ekeiva T onpeion 6mov VEAPYOLV
Bopoioyieg 6nwe: “Na v Eeokioel, Ba T younoelg €60 (Kot 1 xpnon v YEVEL TOVL
pPNHOTOG “yopdm™) Oev emALYONKOV ®POIOTOMUEVEG EKPPAGELS, OAAL 1G0dVVAUA
toug otnv ayyAkn (“fuck her brains out”, “fuck”, avtictoya). Kab’avtd tov tpomo,
petappdcape to: “Tov giyave ypappévo ota apyidwa tovg”, ¢ “They didn’t give a
fuck”. Tlapopoiwg, n ékepaocn “Axov peydre”, €ywve “Listen dude” kau o6yt “Listen
big” mov Ba fjtav N Katd AEEN petdppoon aArd dev Topldlel 6TO GLYKEILEVO.
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210 TEAOG TOL KEPAAOIOL CLUVAVTAUE TNV €EIGOV 1O10TLTN EKPpaoT “pe”, 1 omoia Oev
VIAPYEL OLGLOOTIKA OTNV OyYAIKY, OAAG o 10oddvaun g otnv oyyAkn 6o
Umopovoe va eivar 1 €KPpacn “man” 6Tov TPOPOopIKd AdY0, £T61 doTe va SNAmBEel 1
aVTIOTOUY(N OIKELOTNTO KOl EVTOGT).

Mio axopun 101outepOTNTO TOL KEWWEVOL £ival 1) ¥pIoT TOAL®Y onpeimv oTiEng, Tov
odnyodv oe mieovaocuos. [ mapdderypo: «vtovAdmoy, «OK...OK...OK.»,
«Empeme...», «Aev eiye ompiEn amd TV OKOYEVEWL TOV...», «...ll€ OKLUUEVO TO
KEPOM. Me OoKLUUEVO TO KEQAAL...», «Kot avtdg dev t0 €lyE...», «Agv YTLTOVCE
A éov...», «To tpayovdt...», «Tovddyotov Eypaee. ‘Eypape!», «O adeipdc cov pe!
O o¢ihog pov...». Iopdia avtd, dev apapésape amd to TAN00¢ Twv onueiwv oTiéng,
OAAG OVTE QIOTPEYALE TN GLYVN XPNON CUVIOU®MY TPOTACEWMV TMOV OTOIWV TO VOTLLOL
oLYVA OAOKANPOVETOL TOPaKAT® pEGa oto keipevo. Ta Bewpnoape ®G TPOCOTIKES
EMAOYEG TOV CLYYPOPEN KO MG EK TOVTOL YOPUKTNPICTIKG KOl TOV UETOPPAGHOTOS

LLOG.

Qot0660, Ol emMpEPOVS emAOYEG pag elvar mpotipdtepo va €pbovv oe €vav
amgvbeiog Stdhoyo pe awtég g petdepoaoncg g Shugart, 6mwg Oa dodue ot
OLVEYELD, £TCL MOTE VO, KAVOLUE OPOTEG TIG OUOWOTNTEG KOl TIG OLPOPES TOL
Tapovclalovy €0KOTEPA LETAEL TOVG. Me avtd tov TpoOmO cvuPdAlovpe otV
avddeltn Tov YAMOOoIKOL Kol TOMTIGHKOD VTOPabpov TV VO UETAPPASTPLAV,
OAAG KOt TOV SLOPOPETIKMV KOWVMOVIKMV TPAKTIKMV TOVG.

H Agvtepn Metagpaon tc Diane Shugart og avtimapadeon pe v mpot

Y uetdopaon g Shugart yevikd mopatnpoOue mpocsOnkes, TOAAEG POPES
TPOTOPOVAIEG OTN HOPPOTOINGT TOV TPOTOHTLTOV KEWEVOL KOL EVAD 1 OYYAIKN
Bempeiton mo TEPLEKTIKN YADOOW, TO LETAPPACO KOTOANYEL VO Efvol LEYOADTEPO GE
éktaon amd to TPMTOTVTO. Tnv mopamdve dmoyn Oa artioloynoovpe péoca omd
napadetypato Eekvovtog amd v aelEpwon Kot Oa cuveyiocovpe pe v cvykKplon
TOV PLETAPPAGEDV TOV QLPOPOVV TO TPATO KEPAALO TOL BifAiov.

Apyikd n aeiEpmon emA&yOnke va omodobel oty pev Shugart TeplepoacTiKd ¢
“From the author” otn 0g ovyypoaepéa ™G epyasiog omiog ¢ “dedication”.
[MapdAinio, n TpdT Kével v mpoohnkn “to my publisher in Greece”, otn A&EN
«TapEIOO», EMEENYADVTOG TOV TOTO £KOOGNG TOL £PYOL KOl EVOMUATMOVEL TOL OVOLOTO
TOV TPLOV 0VOPOTOV TOV OTMOTELECAV TTNYY| EUTVEVLCTG Y10l TO GLYYPAPEN CTNV TPATN
TaPAYPOPO, TN GTIYUN TOL TTapaTifevTal 68 GTOiYNGN, TOCO GTO aPYLKO, OGO Kol 6TV

TPAOTN HETAPPAOT).

210 enOUEVO TOPASEIYUA TOPUTNPEITOL CUUTANPWOOT, 0AAG Kot SOpBwon TV
NUepouMVIOV Kol dtevBuvoewv mov cuvavtove oto keipevo. Kot ot 600 petappacté
dopbdvouy pio AovOacpévn Soouévr muepopnvio €K HEPOVS TOL GLYYPAPED,
«ITépmt 12 Maprtiov» oe «Iléum 13 Maptiov», evdd n Shugart tpocHétel, emiong,
10 €10¢ 2014 ommv @O avapopd NG muepounvias, oToleio mOL Umopel v
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aVOKOAECEL LVIES GTOV ApEPIKavVO avayvadotn ond to meptotatikd. [Mapaxkdtm, 1
dtevbuvon «116th & Park Av. oto East Harlem tg Néag Yopkng» divetor amd
Shugart wg “116th and Par. in East Harlem, New York City”, evd gueic emAé&ape v
LETOQOPE TNG OTNV APYIKN TNG LOPPT. Ze o akourn ddpBwon Ba mpoPel n Shugart,
OtaV OTO OpPYIKO KEIPEVO YIVETOL ava@opd G€ £va «omd To UEYOAVTEPO LOVOIKA
ovvéoploy. H 101a Bo emAé€el va Katovopdoel avtd to QeCTIPAA LE TO vupVTEPA
Yvootd SXSW, Tapdtt 0 cuyypaeEag TPOTIUNGE Vo UV SAGEL QVTH TNV TANPOoPopia
0T0 EMNVIKO kelpevo, mOavotato €med] €voag YVAOOTNG NG  OUEPIKOVIKNG
KOVATOUpOG Bo pmopoboe vo KotaAdfelr, oo givor avtd 10 QECTIPOA OV
mpaypatonroleitoar 6to Austin. I't’avtd axpiPdg 10 Adyo, 61N TPOTN UETAPPACT| EV
KOVOLE OVTIKATAGTAOT) TNG TEPIPPAOTG.

210 keipevo yivetar avagopd Kot 6€ Hovadeg pétpnong, Tig omoieg 1 Shugart
petatpénel amd Pabpovg g kiipokag Keloiov o Oapevatt, kdvovtog éva frpa mo
KOVTa oTov Apepkavd avoyvaotn. 61060, 6TV TPAOTN UETAPPOCT), EMAEEQNE Vo
KPOTNoOLLE TIG Beppokpacies oTig KAMpaKeS Tov avtég avagépovtot “ slightly below
zero”, yioti TopaKdTe® o0 cuYypaeiag dslyvel T chyyvon Tov, ®G TPog Tov Padpove
ddépevart, Tovg omoiovg d¢ pmopel va Katavonoel. ‘Etot, mepvdpe 6tov avayvmoTtn To
Biopd tov. ITw ovykekpéva, v Evoeln «mevivta €5» mov  ayvoel o
TPOTAYOVIGTNG 610 Ogpprootdrn, n Shugart petapépel wg “56”, enenydvrag 101E TNV
KAMpoxka Tov Oeppokpacidav, kdtt tov Ba propovoe va Bewpnbel tepirto.

Atyo mo kdto, pAoviag pe tov ¢OiAo tov, Avipéa, o ovyypapéac 0o tov
OLLOAOYNGEL GYETIKA [LE TOV TPOTAY®VIGTH TOL PiAiov tov Ot «Tov ékova Alyo o
oAt amd céva aALd B Gov apécel o TVTAC). O yapaKTNPIGUOG “aAnTn” emMAEYETAL
vo petoppactel pe Tov Opo “scamp”’ TPOGOIOOVTIOS TO YEVIKO YOPOKTNPIGTIKA
ovumepLpopdc kar amd v dAAn, n Shugart Tpotud va Tov amoddceL pe Tov 6po
“hustler”, évav 0po mov mapoméunel tov cOYPOVo AUEPIKOVO GE OLOPOPETIKES
gpunveisc®. Avtictoyya, n epaon “dig” éxst va ypnoiponomOei mepiocdtepo amd dHo
dekaetiec. Tnv emdéyer motoco n Shugart, “dig the dude” ¢ petdppaocn Tov «Ba Gov
apEceEL 0 TVTAGY, evad N epdon “you’ll like the guy” petapépel To vonuo o amAd.
Tnv dw otrypn, mapoatnpovpe 0Tl T0 Ovopa «AvOopLac» petaypdeetal og “Andreas”
OTNV TPOTN UETAPPOCT COUPOVO LE TOV ETICNUO TPOTO UETAPPOUONS TOV KOPL®V
ovopdTemv amd 10 AMVIKO oto AaTvikd oA@afnto, eved to “Antreas” @aiveton
AoV o TVTTIKO €K PEPOLVG NG Shugart.

[Mopatnpodpe 6T0 TEAOG TNG APLEPMOONG, TNV EXAVAANYN TNG AEENG «TEAOCH KOt
OLYKEKPIUEVA, KOt 01 dV0 peTappacels to e€éhafav g pia AEEn Kaiplog onuociog
mov 0érer va tovicel ™ cvvaucOnuOTIK QOPTION TOL CLYYPOUEER. TN TPAOTN
petaepaon 1o «téhogy petappaletonr g “End” pe kepoiaio, eved m Shugart to
emoavalopPaver Tpelg eopég 1o “end”, kdvovtag ypnon tov apBpov 3 mov eivan
SLUPOAIKOC TNV EAANVIKNY AoyoTEyVia.

! “a mischievous fellow; Rascal” Collinsdictionary.com.Webster’s New World College Dictionary, 4th
Edition, 2010. Web (20/03/2015)

2 a person who hustles; specif., Slang; a. one who obtains money dishonestly, b. prostitute
Collinsdictionary.com.Webster’s New World College Dictionary, 4th Edition, 2010. Web
(20/03/2015)
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H QPA TON AZIOAOTMHZEQN

Kot mepvaoviag oto mpdto Ke@AAoto, Ba OOGOVLHE TPOGOYNH OTn QPPACN TOL
GUYYPAPEN «POVOKMGE GOV £V, KEPAOL KOl UETE £0KACE»: OVAPEPOUEVOS GE £val
TPNEWO GTO TPOGOTO TOL, TO OTOI0 TOPOUOIWGCE LE KEPASL. XTIV TPMTN UETAPPOOT
emA&yOnke n AéEn “balloon”, KaODC N cCLYKEKPIUEVT] ATOOO0N LETAPEPEL KOADTEPQ
mv évvown tov Tpn&ipatog Kot amdtopov okacipatog. H Shugart, motoco, 1o
petappoce ¢ ‘‘cherry”, ywpig vo vmdpyer kdmowo ovtioctoymn ¢@pdon oty
OLLLEPTKOVIKT] Oy YAIKT] TTOL VO EKQPALEL QLT TNV EIKOVOL.

A&iler vo onueldoovpe, OTL TIG PNTOPIKEG EPOTNOELS TTOv BETel akolovBmg o
ovyypagéag, n Shugart amo@acilel va TIg HETATPEYEL OE KATAPOTIKEG TPOTAGELS,
oAAGCovTag T pon NG OKEYNG TOL GLYYPUPEN. METATPEMEL, OUW®S, PNTOPIKES TIC
EMOUEVEC OKEYELS TOL VIAPYOLY GTO Kelpevo. [ mapddetypa, ol TPEL PNTOPIKES
EPMTNOEIS CLUTVKVAOVOVTOL TOPOKATO o€ pia mAdyla epdtnon: “He reasoned the only
way the eyes of a pure soul could be bearing so much tribulation was if it had ferried
it from a previous life.” Xvveyilovtag, m Shugart cvumvkvover 600 amd TIC
TapaypAeovg Tov cuyypaeéa. [To cuykekpiuéva, n pia Topdypapog mov amoteAeital
oo MEVTE TPOTAGELS, GLYVE LOVOAEKTIKEG, YiveTal pia TpoTaot, oAAdlovTog €10t Ta
Aeyouevo Tov cuyypagéa, aAAG TPOSTAOMVTOC Vo TEPATEL TN 0140e0M TOV pE TO dKd
g tpomo. [apatmpodpe, emiong, 011 o emduevo 6tdd0,  Shugart anopacilel va
SlKOYEL TN TEPLYPAPT TOV GLYYPOPEd TTapadétoviag pia eneENynon mov omdel
pon g apnynong: “It was the same familiar sensation that bade him good morning
every day, here in this empty room.”. IlpocBétel, Aowdv, 10 dkd NG TPOHTO
avtiinyme g mePypaeng avtig Tov ovyypaeia. EmmpocBéitwg, kot ot 600
LETOPPAGEIS AVVOLV TOV OVOAVLTIKO TPOTO KATOYPAPNS TNG MPOS TOV GLYYPOPEN, O
omoiog avagépel TV dpa oAoypdows. 'Etol, 1 ®pa avapépetar oe ynoio kot ovtod
KAVEL TIC LETAPPACELG EAKVOTIKEG GTOV EEVO aVAYVAOGT).

Afyo mapoxkdto, ce éva onueio g MAOKNG MOV Opa G TPOOIKOVOUIL Yo TO
oNUOVTIKO TNAEPOVNLA Tov Oa AdPel o TpoTaymviotg, n Shugart aropacilel va to
tovicel. 'Etol, avtd 10 onueio yiveton pila Eegywplom moapdypagog, KATL TOV eV
vrdpyer oto apywo «xeipevo. IlapdAinia, mpemer va emonuovOet pio €Eumvn
TapAhecn NG UETAPPACTPLOS OVOPOPIKA LE TO YWOVL TOL EMEQPTE YO TECOEPLS
OUVEYOUEVEC NUEPES, OTAV TOPOUOIALEL TIC NUEPES OWTEG TOV XLOVIOD UE TO OGYTLAN
nov £€Pare Tave oto tEa o mpotaywviotis “He touched one finger for each day of
snow””.

Y10 keipevo Ba cuvavtinoovpe KL GAAO €va TLUTOYPOPIKO AdBog, Omov M A&En
«tlapy, &xel dSwurvmmbel o «tlopi», kdtt mov PAémovpe dopBopévo Ko o6Tig dvo
petappacelc. Evo, n mapiynon tov m oty mpotacn «lloyopévo cav éva motnpt
YEUATO TOYAKIO» YOVETOL KOl OTIG OVO UETAPPACELS. XTN UETAPPOCY|  HOG,
ypnowonoovpe v tpotaon “Frozen, like a glass full of ice cubes.”, evd n Shugart
evavel TI¢ dvo mpodoelg og pia: “He touched one finger for each day of snow on the
frozen window, the heat from each of them forming a delineation of fog on the
glass.”.

[dwaitepo evdrapépov mpokaiet n aAdayr] HOVG TOV TOPATNPOVLE GTY| LETAPPOOT
¢ Shugart. H ppdon «kavéva onueio (oNg» HETAPEPETOL GOV KEIPLEVO OLGTUVOLUKNG
vouPBérag pe 1t ypnom g opaong “Although any sign of life was virtually
undetectable”. Xtnv ocuvvéyeln, oto apyIKO KEIUEVO TEPLYPAPOVTOL TO HOAALL €VOG
yeitova, «to omoio. Opm¢ amovsiolov TOVIEADS OTNV KOPLPN TOV KPOVIOLY.
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Av 1 ovdétepn AAAE Ol AOYOTEYVIKY TTEPLYPOAPT], TNV OTTola PETOPEPOVLE MG “black
hair, which was completely missing from the top of his skull” 1 otiyun mov ot
devtepn petaepaot dpapoatonoteiton pe v ewkdvo “thicket of black hair, which
although bountiful on the sides of his head was completely absent from the top, giving
him the illusion of perpetually wearing a clown skull cap”. A&ilel va avapépovpe 6Tt
N €KV VTN YEAOLOTOLEL TOV ad1APOPO Y10 TNV TAOKN YEITOVA, EVD 1) TOPOUOIMOT
™G APOimoNS TOV LOAMGMV e EVOVHOGTN KAOOVVY, LITOPOVLLE VO, TOVUE OTL ONULovPYEL
pio evTeA®G SLPOPETIKT aioOBNoN GTOV aVayVOOTY.

Emiong, n Shugart npoPaivel oe pio cOUTTLEY, HETATPOTN, OKOUO KOL OLPOIPEDT)
TOV OPYIKOV KEWWEVOL KPATMVTOG LOVO, Y10 TOPAOELY LA, TNV TEPLYPAPT] TOL UTAVIOV.
[T ovykekpéva, N Epacn «XKoOTIGE TO TPOGMOTO TOV HE O TETGETA TOV ECE(VE
oav Eexaouévo oevtovl oe vypn amodnkmn Eevodoyeiov tpitng xatnyopiog Ko Pynke
a6 to pmdvion petapépetol anid o¢ “ He wiped his face with a towel that had the
stench of mold generally reserved for sheets stashed in the damp storeroom of a seedy
hotel.”. TTapatnpodue 6Tt amovoidlovv ot embeTikol Tpocdiopiopoi, evd n Shugart
Bewpel oG TAEOVAGHO TNV KIVIOT) TOV TPOTUYOVIGTY. TNV GUVEXELWD, O GUYYPOPENS,
TEPLYPAPOVTAG TO GOAOGVL TOV, OVOPEPEL TOALA 0td T AVTIKEILEVA TOV YDpov poli pe
116 Béoelg Tovg. H Shugart, dpwg,apapel v gwcodva ovth Kot TV opatomotel pe
dkn g epdon: “ The furnishings Spartan and basic”.

Alho Topadelypoto YAMGOIKNG 0mddoong elval 1 LETAPPACT] TV «GOVPEVIPY, TOL
OMOKTA TOAD TOMIKO yopoktnpa, Kabog emAéyetal and tnv Shugart n petdepaon
TouG ¢ “tchotchkes” - mov givo ta PiKpd ovopvNOTIKE avTIKEILEVO GTNV APYKO TMV
EBpainv g Néoag Yoprng, evd o «1600eppriKd EGDPOVY0» EMAEYETOL OO TNV 1010, 1)
petagopd Toug og “thermal long johns”, pia £évvola mov mapaméunel e avaypovicuo,
kaBmg N epdon £xel exheiyel amd T0 GVYYPOVO AeEINGYI0 TV Apepikavav. Me Alya
Aoy, etvor €kONAO OTL Ol €MAOYEC NG OeVTEPNG UETAPPACTPLOG TOAAES QOPES
TopamEUTOVY o€ slang, 1010AEKTOVS KOL OVOYPOVIGUEVES EKPPACELS, YEYOVOGS, TOV
EMOANOEVETAL KOl OTO TOPASEIYUA HE TOV «TAKO LE YOPTOVOUIGULOTO», TOV OTOio
petappalel o “wad of cash”. Ta mapamdved HETOPPAGTNKOV OTAG OGTY OIKY LOG

29 <¢

petdppaon og “souvenirs”, “thermal underwear” ko “roll of banknotes”.

Amo Vv GAAN, N xpnon tov 0pov “hunger pangs” yia va TePypAYEL TV «aicOnon
™G MElVAG» TOV TPOTAYMVIOTH €ivorl 101aiTepO LYV OE WITPIKAE Keipeva Kol 16mG
Eeviler tov Apepikavo avayvaoTtn, Katt mov euelg amid Bo movpe “whetted his
appettite”. Xe éva dAlo onuelo Tov KEWEVOL TOL CLYYPOPEN YIVETOL OVOPOPE GE
«KOTO10 VNGi», ampocdlOPIoTO, TO OMOI0 GTNV TPMTN UETAPPOCT OmodideTal OmAd
“reminds him of the summer. Greece. Greek islands...”, evdd 6t devtepn, maipvel v
napoakdto popen: “It conjured up summer memories of Greece; the islands.”. And
epdomn avtn dvvatal va avtiineOet kaveig Aavlacpéva 6t 1 EALGSa amoteAeiton amd
£va GOUTAEYLOL VIIOLDV KOl GUVETMOS OAAMVETOL TO VOTLLAL TG TPATACT|G.

[Mopdtt n 010 M PETAPPACTPLL LETAPEPEL TOVG OPOVS GTNV AYYAIKT SNUIOVPYDVTOG
pia aiocOnon euoikdtTog 0To Keipevo, kATl T€T010 08 cvupaivel oty TepinTOon TOV
timberland tov mpwtayovieti. Eivar yvootd omv Apepikry 0Tt givor umotdakio
(timberlands) xot oev eivon amoapaitntn 1 eneENynon mOL LANPYXE CTNV EAANVIKY.
Qo61660, AMyo TapaKdTo xpnoonotel Tov 6po avtovoto, og Timberlands, oe pio Sk
G TpocsHnKn o610 onueio Tov 0 cLVYYpaPENS UWAG LOVO Yo TO OTL TPOYMPNGE GTO
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dwdpopo. Avtd ifowg yivetoaw oe pion mpoomdbeld G vo OMACEL TIG YEUATES
TEPLYPAPES TOL GLYYPAPEN, KAVOVTOG [ AOYOTEXVIKN TapEUPOAT.

270 apyKd KEIPUEVO TTOPATNPOVUE TN YPNON PLAETIKOV YOPOKTNPIOTIKOV GE HEPIKH
onueia. O TPOTAYOVIGTNE AVOPEPEL TN VEQPT LadPT LITOAANLO, pio VEAPT 0GLATIOO0,
AL Ko peptkovg Aativoug pdysipes. Kot ot 600 peTappdoels HETAQEPOVY OVTEG TIC
EMAOYEG TOV KOl CLULP®VOVUE pe TNV Shugart, 4t1 oev Tpémetl va maparelpdel avti N
£VTOVT Kol GYOAOGTIKY povia TNG vOEAeY0VS TAPOUTIPNONG TOL GLYYPAPEQ.

Téhog, Ba otaboldue oe €va onueio TPOEOPIKOD AGYOL KOl GUYKEKPUUEVO GTNV
éxppaon «Edd 1 maxéTo;» - 1 onoia O petagpaoctel “To stay or to go?” ko “Eat-in
or takeaway?”. Ko o1 800 emhéEape va TpocdDGOVIE PUOTIKOTNTO GTO AOY0, ®GTOGO
N TPOTN UETAPPAOT) TOAPOTEUTEL GE Li0L U1 OUEPIKAVIKT EKPPaOT. AVTd avaykalel T
deVTEPT UETOPPACTPLO Va. ETOVOAGPeL T epdon “To stay” kaTd TNV amEvINnoT ToL
npoTayoviot) Kot avtiotoryo “I’ll eat here”, mov axovyetal o ELGIKAE Kot dEvel pe
TO VWOAOUTO KEIEVO.

H Kotoxlcioa

YVUTEPOCHOTIKG, umopovpe vo movpe, 0Tt M Shugart avolopPdver moAlEg
TPOTOPOVAIEG MPOOTOIDVTOS TO aPYIKO KEIPEVO, TPOGOHETOVTOS KOl OPALPDOVTOG TOGO
AéEelg Ko @pboglg, 060 Kot dopkd ortoyeio. Avampocoppdlel mopaypaeovg,
avaKataokevalel Tpotaoels, oAAdlel Ta onueia otiEng oe pia icog mpoondbeia va
eEuymoet 10 apykd Keipevo. Qo1d60, 0 pmopove va apynovue 0Tt £xEL TPOGIMGEL
70 01KO ™G TPOSMOTIKS GTIYUA, OALL KOl OTL EXEL ATOOMGEL TO OUEPIKOAVIKO YPDUA GTO
Keipevo, OTmg Tov approlet.

EmnpooBeta, m Shugart oto weipevd g emdwwkel va Tovicel ekeiva o
YOPOKTNPIOTIKE OV UAPTLUPOVV TNV TOVTOTNTA €VOG EAANVA cvyypagéa. [ avtd
napadétel oe O1dpopa onueia Tov peETOPPAGHOTOS Ppdoelg Onwg “Draconian task”,
“Athenian agora”, “Siren song”. Avtég o1 PpAcElg amovGLALOVY TOVIEADS Ond TO
EMNVIKO Kelpevo, aAld 6lvouy Evav EVTOVO apyatoEAANVIKO TOVO GE VO VEOEAANVIKO
Keipevo.

A&ilel va avagépovpe, ETioNs, OTL 01 ECMTEPIKES GKEYELG TOV TPMOTUYMVICTN KO O
oTiyol amd TO TPAYOLdL, maipvovv VEn HopeT otn oevTeEp petdopacn. Ilo
OLYKEKPIUEVA, Ol GKEYELS TOV TPMOTOYMOVIGTY] GYETIKA LLE TOVS GLYYPAPEIS OV £YOVV
™ Ogonmdlovca Béom, mov €yovv oTo apykd keipevo, ypoupéva pe italics. H
ovYKekpIéEVN Tapdbeon amotedel pia mapepPoAn o xpovikn pon g €€16TOPNONG,
tovifovtag iomg Ttov €0mTEPIKO TOL OvaPpacHd Kol TOV Kaipto Adyo TNg
ocuvaIoONUOTIKNG TOL  KOTOOTOONG. XTN  TPAOT UETAPPOACY], OCQEUAMG Kot
petagépovron e italics, o pio Tpoonddeia vo dtatnpnOetl n onuacio mov £xet yio Tov
010 tov mpotaywvioty. Katt avtictoryo cvoppaivel kot pe 10 Guvelppd mov KAvel o
TPOTAYOVIGTNG, OTav EEMMOOVV GTiyol £vOG GLYKEKPLUEVOL Tpayovdlov. [Tapdti ot
otiyot avtoi eravaiopupdvovrol, Bempeitar onUAVTIKY 1] CVTOVGLO LETAPOPE TOVG GTA
avdAoya onpeio ToL KEWWEVOL, OIS avapépOnke Kot Tpmtutepa. Kdtt té€to10, BéPara,
dgv mapoatnpeital o OEVTEPT UETAPPOGCT, OTOV Ol GTiYOl TOL TPAYovdloV &lvan
EMAPPAOC aALOYLEVOL Kol TOTOBETNUEVOL GE ONUElR TOL 1 HETAPPACTPLO. SLOAEYEL.
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21006 NG UETAPPOCTS TNG CLYYPAPEMS OVTNG TNG EPYOACIAg NTav 1 UETAPOPE TNG
10104TEPNG YPOUPTIG TOV GLYYPAPEN YWPIC Vo TPOPel 68 LOPPOLOYIKES KOl VPOAOYIKEG
aAAay€G, TPOooONKeg N aaPEcels. OEALOVIE VO TIGTELOVUE OTL KAVOUE TIG KAAVTEPES
duvatég AeCihoyikég emhoyég. Xe avtifeon pe v Ok pag petaepoon, n Shugart
delyvel v akolovBel o dweopetikny mopeia. Tn PAémovue va dopbadvetl, va
®POLOTOLEL, VO KOPEL TIG VIEPAVOAVTIKEG TTEPTYPOUPES TOV GLYYPOAPEN, ONULOVPYDVTOG
éva Adyo mov dev Eevilel 010 ayyAOewvo Kowod. Edikdtepa, ot AeEIMOYIKES TIC
EMAOYEC, KOO10TOVUV TO KEIUEVO TO EUTOPIKO, 1KOVO dNAON Vo 6Tafel GTOVEC KOVOVES
™G 0yopdg Kot 16m¢ Vo KAADYEL KOl TIG OTOTNOELS TOL OVOYVMOGT. TNV TEPITTMOOT)
poG, OUMS, M HETAQPACTIKN EVIOAM Tov TEOMKE €xel éva LOVO GTOYO* OLTOV TNG
TOPATNPNONG TNG TPAENG TNS LETAPPACTG OO OKOONUATKT OKOTLAL.
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Joan Miré

Landscape, 1968

Acrylic on canvas
130x195cm

Fundacio Joan Mirg, Barcelona
© Successio Mirg, 2016

‘Silence 1s a denial of noise — but the smallest noise in the midst of silence
becomes enormous,’ said Miré. As the only referential element, a blurry point
acquires a powerful presence, but also makes the space around it resonate.
Therefore the point reinforces the presence of the space while also emphasizing
the weave, the material quality of the canvas.
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