being trying to understand itself

“What could | say? Maybe this: the man hunched over his motorcycle can focus only on the present instant of his flight; he is
caught in fragment of time cut off from both the past and the future; he is wrenched from the continuity of time; he is outside time;
in other words he is in state of ecstasy.”’ He is trying to image what he has been doing through the rear mirror while he is making
his journey. Ahead is the picture that he has to be conscious while behind is also trying to pass him forward. “This all changes
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when man delegates the faculty of speed to a machine™ There are times that he is automatically doing things unconsciously and

his decision with what comes head of him, sometimes, yields different consequences. “A curious alliance: the cold impersonality

of technology with the flames of ecstasy.”

Many times, they ties with the imaginary and the real world.

He has thought, he is unhurried, thinking slowly, feeling indifferent with every situations. There were times that the situations were
paid not enough intention that they were let misunderstood without any clarification. He was too slow to think or it was just hap-
pened, yet he was misunderstood already. He did not try to convince then because he thought it would be just an excuse. He did
not explain because he was too afraid to lose who he really is. Really, if he said that it was just a coincidence or trying to ind any
evidence to support, other would probably understand him easier and would not look at him this way. Yet, he was afraid it would
be just a lie, so he just lets things go the way he was judged from others. While he is having fun being someone others perceived,

sometimes he denies and stands up for who he really is. All is just looking like he is playing his favorite game.

As working on the art based on looking, he beholds and connects his remembrance that he momentarily recalled through sec-
onds of his life. Not only the story from the famous brand name shop while teenagers and lovers or his friends go shopping on
their dates, But even so the little story of musicians with great ideal, or the secrets story whispered through the lines of alphabets
at night. Including the connections of words from different places yet forming new meaning that complex in understanding . . . on
the free space of poetry. Sometimes his work seems to be based on the creativity of being a prophet, being a revolutionist, being
a producer, being a collector, being a photographer, being a dancer, being a rock star. And he has imagined his leadership to
himself on his utopia world, followed by the sensitive people, thinking that it was needed to do. Or, being a great chef routinely
cooks by following his arrogance which he imagined to himself. Adding to what he is still not accepting yet not refuse. And he
trashes all expectation with shame, as he is afraid, it would be too much misunderstanding in the eyes of innocent people who do

not know layers of complexity. Just appreciate his brave. He shines with his honors and his rewards.

Surely, that would be challenging to whatever comes in his life. He opens up and sometimes somewhat hesitates with the light-
ness of the unbearable. Seem like the conversations between him and whoever passes in his life were so meaningful. Really, it
has not yet been the case. He wants to be lazy sometimes. He could pay attention to people who come to say hello. He wants to
confess as once he used to be cold to the first conversation as he first met. He has not yet spent any careful and gentle second
with anyone. It would be just a conversation that we all fulfilled to one another. Over the night, he is just following his paradox
which was just him alone, who only thinking of it, deep in details. And he still wants to proceed continuously, fun, compromise and
reacting for low so that it ties all things together. If not death, it would not be ending. But, every life has to lives with the conflicts.

He tries to explain a bit more and more everyday and tries to negotiate with conditions on the daily basis.

Actually, he just wants to keep his arrogance. It is his pride to the success he has built with his own hands. It seems like looking
at himself in the mirror. He seems to think highly of himself, sometimes almost like he imagines of someone else . . . someone, he
really want to be. Once he realizes, he would suddenly shut down, sit still and find his focus. It is not just him that imagining who
he wants to be or believes, there are some of the others. The others who also imagined to him and show supports. Besides, there
is also the censoring team ready to cut, to check, to challenge and to provoke through the word and clause, Their opinions seems

get into his head, more than just the thoughts and make his imaginary seems to be a format and form.



When worries, he plans to travel to the places far far away that people wish they could have gone, the photograph city, to record
and fulfill. Wearing the sunglasses and lose his free spirit. As if in the role of maharaja, the superstar who looks for the real mat-
ter, the saint, or the sojourner. He asks for the responsibility as a human being, or finds the new experience that no one has ever
found. Waiting for the sun to go down, sky changes its shade, and focusing through the view finder, before clicking on the shut-
ter, he found something at that moment. The moment of beauty does with time till changes to the end, just like the monument.
“. .. the small span of time accorded them the semblance of a marvellous little architecture, of a form. Imposing form on a period
of time is what beauty demands, but so does memory...in existential mathematics, that experience takes the form of two basic
equations: the degree of slowness is directly proportional to the intensity of memory; the degree of speed is directly proportional
to the intensity of forgetting.” The impression builds the place of remembrance and when the time pass, its value is exchanged
to its door price and souvenir of many forms, just to confirm the presence and freeze its stories. At the highest peak of the rock
mountain covering with snow, the ground is the beautiful land, just like the description in the travel guide probably older than
it should be. Landing from the sky and take off, the machine passed through space and time. When he has to come back, he

knows, there is no place like home.

In the digital world, he has a profile. He sends pictures of his travel on timeline as his own album with friends are following
his moves, including his reactions and his thoughts, always. When there are events in the society, he and his friends express
thoughts, mingle and talks, criticize, sharing evidence, facts, news, the secrets in the hidden dark, telling stories, motivating.
The picture is decorated with colors to make it stands out. A little story could start a big argument, as every change could af-
fect to their being. The disagreement is the success to the arguments of everyone involved. When the situation is getting out of
hands, the disagreements from the social responsibility would be extreme with the purpose to influence, to release, to redeem
for the possible results . . . and that is the possibilities in reality. Everyone has their role, with their thoughts, with their opinions,
with imaginary. Idealism does its own function completely, while living. When following this reality. One might understand there is
such an attitude. But as it is growing, an attitude become the shape of form with the wish to be free from any others. Nevertheless

everyone in there plays a role of character, melting its shape and confining one another.

He just wants to have a good life. He wants to be alive safely happily honorably with pride. He loves his friends and their best
wishes. Sometimes, he feels bad for himself that he could not do much better. Sometimes he just thought of himself, feeling guilty,
confused, and expressed his jealousy, control, and order from his center only. The words mostly are selfish, taking advantages
and even racists. He just thinks of happiness, finding his joys in daily basis. From the unhappiness in the past, when he is down
with his sorrow, he is scared of the insecurity. He dreams of someone, someone more than other, the only stand by his side.
When feeling the danger, he would come protect with his pride, his fame, but just a fame. “For fame concerns not only the famous
people, it concerns everyone. These days, famous people are in the magazines, on television screens, they invade everyone’s

imagination. And everyone consider the possibility, be it only in dreams, of becoming the object of such fame . . .”

Sometimes he thought of why he was too weak, fragile, floating away when the weather allows to imagine. The repetition in eve-
ryday, It appears through the song, the meaningful words. With that impression, whenever he see the beauty in things, he always
thinks of someone. The close relationship that is so far from ending. Sometimes he dreamed several days in a roll. Trying to
understand that was just a dream, yet he is looking unconsciously. He does not want to add any more pressure but he loves to
look for, to care for from far sight, trying to believe that is all. With innocence, it is so pure in relation, eventually goes to the posi-
tion that is not supposed to be. With senses, body realizes its life with heartbeat, sweat and senses to the naked truth, express
the most freedom. Imagine too much than the reality. It was just him who could control his passion. But he chose to let things go

slowness, under a secret bond.

Though he understands the disappointments from his mistakes much better than before, the seal on himself said “because
of loneliness” seems like a thorn hurts his feeling. He denies his loneliness. He hates loneliness. Loneliness is not a reasons

for things. Loneliness does not give a concrete meaning as solitude. Though the word might be used to replace the feeling,



quite easily, butitis useless, irrational. When he realizes, he moves on to other activities. Because of the boredom to all the neces-
sary facts and unnecessary to life, that makes the playing, teasing, from tragedy then as farce. How could he watches newsfeed
hours and hours when he could not sleep, just like he is in another world that much wider. And the repetition, indeed, bores him

to his daily basis.

He is tired with things alway turning out differently and pushing him in the hopeless position. He is depressed, eventually, the
distress comes. It is the feeling sort of like standing in the middle of the arena. The game is sometimes very competitive with the
feeling responsible for the consequences from his actions. He lost his own self to express and many times he did without think-
ing. It was automatic and the decisions towards any situation comes ahead sometimes turned out differently. He wants to forget
his mistakes. He wants to move on to the future. He looks at the mirror, with his passions to the shape of the old Greek sculpture,
dressing with the designed clothes, customized specifically for him, so he looked attractive and stood out from his friends. The

criticism is widely spread. Then he join in the recreation when he turns back to look at those comments on his profile page again.

“Half an hour later it occurred to him to look through the window. The first thing he saw a green suit-case, with the initials L. C.
painted on the lid. Joy flared up like fire within him. Hpicked up a stone. The smashed glass tinkled on the floor. A moment later
he was inside the room. He opened the green suit-case; and all at once he was breathing Lenina’s perfume, filling his lungs with
her essential being. His heart beat widely; for a moment he was almost faint. Then, bending over the precious box , he touched,
he lifted into the light, he examined. The zippers on Lenina’s spare pair of viscose velveteen shorts were at first a puzzle, then
solved, a delight. Zip, and then zip; zip, and then zip; he was enchanted. Her green slippers were the most beautiful things he
had ever seen. He unfolded a pair of zippicamiknicks, blushed, put them hastily away again; but kissed a perfumed acetate
handkerchief and wound a scarf round his neck. Opening a box, he spilt a cloud of scented powder. His hands wer floury with
the stuff. He wiped them on his chest, on his shoulders, on his bare arms. Delicious perfume! - he entered the room, he knelt on

the floor beside the bed. He gazed, he clasped his hands, his lips moved. “Her eyes,” he murmured,

“Her eyes, her hair, her cheek, her gait, her voice;
Handlest in thy discourse O! that her hand,

In whose comparison all whites are ink

Writing their own reproach; to whose soft seizure

The cygnet's down in harsh .. .”

A fly buzzed round her; he waved it away. “Flies,” he remembered,

“On the white wonder of dear Juliet's hand, may seize
And steal immortal blessing from her lips,
Who, even in pure and vestal modesty,

Still blush, as thinking their own kisses sin.”

Then suddenly he found himself reflecting that he had only to take hold of the zipper at her neck and give one long, strong pull...
He shut his eyes, he shook his head with the gesture of a dog shaking its ears as it emerges from water. Detestable thought! He
was ashamed of himself. Pure and vestal modesty . . .There was a humming in the air. Another fly trying to steal immortal blessing?
A wasp? He looked, saw nothing. The humming grew louder and louder, localized itself as being outside the shuttered windows.

The plane!®

He should not change his mind with that speed, surprised with the different destination changed while the green light is about the
change to yellow and to read in any second. Crashing on the left side. The vehicle spins out of control at the middle of the intersec-

tion, looking like the toy in the amusement park. With such spin, he thought if it is flipped over, he should find his way during the



danger time. But it did not happen. He controls the situation. The machine stops. Cold and frozen, the heart is beating so fast and
realizing the dream once. in the dream, he feels the body shape stayed still, deep to the almost dark gray layers. The death is im-
agined constantly but still feels alive when waking up. The accident that happens is the journal out of the usual way. Happens in a

few seconds. He gets himself together and picked up the smart phone, looking for someone he trusts, telling the strange night story.

While the truth of the outside world is being, technology and media makes how the world is. With the conditions to understand the
world that used to be, attached with being before others to look at the changing pictures on timeline. Then the social events in the
virtual space is not only seem to be the presented pictures to others. But also the evidence of their presence. Or to be in the world.
The picture there is apart from the present time but never be separated from the truth of the outside world. Future is imagination
out of the real time in the world. Then every appearance of multiple, the portrait, the daydreams images, the dialogue, the sound,
the news, the entertainment clips, the circumstances, the obtainment of demanding, mixed with the movement of media world on

the basis of being fulfilled until stimulated passion and free.

The products of the imagination affects real life in psychology. When it related to the desire, in the renting house, on the shelves,
on the benches, in the box, in the plastic bag, rushes the demand. The evidence, container of references, all tied to someone at
that moment just crashed perfectly with the remembrance. Become the tons of reproduction in many different ways. For some
are left, addictive, groups of stars, in the middle of the desert, in the labyrinth, changed life portrait to be even more complex and

chaos. Under the pressure to survive more than to live to discover the miracles of surrounding.

Similar to others, he finds something or someone to hold on to. From his own study, the study group specifically helps his spirit
a bit. The entertainment activity and sport could be amazing over night, as well as the rituals. But when time is used more care-
fully, and lessen useless demand. While another side of his soul is freeing his spirit. He is using time to sit still and adjust focus,
watching the pictures from his journey once again, think and recognize the context. The surrounding and environment makes him
understand its matter. He thinks of his mistake and confront with his mistakes, he tries to be endure and tries to understand his
responsibility on the daily basis. When being oneself again. He appreciates them, release them and balancing, hesitantly with

brave and scare.

Then serenity lifeless covers momentarily occurs in place, while he is slowly awake, the surrounding is uncomfortable, full of
breathless bodies. The quick perception to the weather is also changed sequentially. The almost grey atmosphere will be light
and almost see the shadow, releave when his eyes and the moment almost dawn simultaneously. The shade was familiar to when
he unintentionally saw before waking up. It was not magic. Neither nor the spell. It was just natural creativity, which there would
be plenty to see, too much to loose hope. It makes him realize. It is possible for that feeling of thing hidden themselves some-
where, between the brick crack of the historic place, in the middle of the hidden forest, at the coast of the river from the melting
of Himalaya iceberg or the opposite side of the computer desk. It might be slowly evolved by the specific likelihood of the area.
But when the wind changes its direction, all might not matter anymore. When he thinks only the last scene with nothing and all

would be done only satisfy.

1-3 La Lenteur, Milan Kundera, 1995, Translation, Linda Asher, 1996, Faber and Faber publishing, page 3-4

4 La Lenteur, Milan Kundera, 1995, Translation, Linda Asher, 1996, Faber and Faber publishing, page 34-35

5 La Lenteur, Milan Kundera, 1995, Translation, Linda Asher, 1996, Faber and Faber publishing, page 36

6 Brave New World, Aldous Huxley, First Perennial Library esition published 1969, Reset 1989, First Perennial Classics edition published 1998.

Taken from First Harper Perennial Modern Classics edition published 2006, chapter 9
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“Her eyes, her hair, her cheek, her gait, her voice;
Handlest in thy discourse, O! that her hand,

In whose comparison all whites are ink

Writing their own reproach; to whose soft seizure
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“On the white wonder of dear Juliet's hand, may seize
And steal immortal blessing from her lips,

Who, even in pure and vestal modesty,

Still blush, as thinking their own kisses sin.”®
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