PASSAGES FROM THE AGE OF TURBULENCE






| SHOT MY FRIEND, 1998

After my thesis exhibition, several people wanted me to shot them. At the time, | thought | wouldn’t do it again. | don’t really like
taking photographs. Too many steps to take control of just to get one picture. Photography then was just boring and not fun. Yet,
that was the reason | have kept taking shots after shots. Since technical steps bore me, | have started ignoring them just to make

it fun.

Not until last year that | started my new project. My friend “Lam-pam” actually offered to be shot. | enjoy shooting. | felt like the

quality of the camera itself is not that important. The one | used had the light meter broken.

| didn’t think about the concept. | actually had some ideas after seeing the picture. Until my friend “Earth” commented that they
looked like the relationship of people. Got a feeling of ... Then | got the concept of the project. | guess that was the very first idea

of my work.

Picture of “Lam-pam” (his actual name is “Eke” but | nickname him “Lam-pam”) came out weird and not good, but that told me
something. In the mid of weirdness and useless, | saw shots. Taking shots without caring about the camera or technical prob-

lems, | shot something interesting and opened up my eyes.

| didn’t take any other shots since. | sold my camera. Until | moved to Bangkok, picking up my foreign friend, Ellen, to stay with
“Jay.” We drank as usual. Then Jay asked me to take shots using Ellen’s camera. It was about ten shots left on film. Jay stripped
naked and asked me to take shots. | did, but unintentionally. Everything just happened without preparation. | enjoyed taking shots
after shots. Sometimes, | think snapping shots is like recording. But at that moment, taking shots was a way to kill my boredom.
Great one too. Then, | used Ellen’s camera once again at Chiang Mai. | had nothing to do so | went to hang out at my friend’s
place (Ellen lived there too). Couple shots were left on film. | took shots of “Mam” who just woke up (early in the afternoon). Mam
was then singer at a nightclub. | took shots of Mam and her boyfriend. Both of them are not fully awake. It was fun seeing my

friends’ private life. But they did allow me to. That time, taking shots was just nosey.

It came to my senses that | was about to have an exhibition several months after taking shots of Mam. | dig out my ideas after talk-
ing to Earth when | was at Chiang Mai. Orchestrating into story. | took more shots of people | know, Kob and lan. Back then, | was
just moved to Bangkok. | thought about taking picture of them, but didn’t get to. Until lan was about to go back to the U.S., | finally
did. | felt like Kob was sad. When | shot her, she was different. | knew her more and more. Then, | shot Ja and Tri, who knew noth-
ing about the project. | asked both of them to strip off some clothes. | was close to them. They are my friends. But Tri was more
shy than Ja, woman | shot before in my very first project. That was good. It was like the woman is coming on to man. Everything

changes now. Woman does not have to be chosen. She can choose as much as a man can. Equal. Everything, including sex.

| begin to have fun with this work more and more. But | did not know who to shoot. Though | want to take shot of someone | don't
know, it is not that easy to ask someone to get pictures taken. | like to take shot of someone with clear vision of oneself and willing
to open up. | think that is a huge problem with the town full of people who hide themselves from one another. What am | supposed
to do? Then | met Peng, my new friend. Peng worked at “About” and | talked to her about my work. She said She would get her
friends to be shot. | was just start to know Peng, and | had no clue about her friends. | was stress out. But that became challeng-
ing. | talked to Meaw on the phone. Meaw was the first friend of Peng | knew. Her voice through the phone got me imagine about
her personality. But unclear. Probably not so lady-like. When | met her, Meaw was quite out-going. | was a little sober; Meaw
looked blurred. But we talked. She said my previous work was cool. Another friend of Peng was in the band named “CRUB.” That

got my excited. | really liked their songs.

The day | shot Ou, we went to Sri-lom. We first took shot around Mon-Tien Hotel. | was late. Ou was waiting. | quickly started shoot-



ing Ou. | didn’t recognize him. “CRUB” released album when | was first year. Ou was stiff at first. | stared talking to him while snap-
ping. | felt better. | guess he was too. | was bore of Mon-Tien Hotel, so we walked along Soi 4. | did take some shots of his friend
too. While walking, Ou said he had not come here for quite some time. We ended up drunk that night. Yet | got nice shots too.
The night | shot Ou, Meaw came along. | got couple shots of Meaw. | asked Meaw for more shots after since Meaw was leaving
to study in China. | asked to meet her at “Hua Chang bridge”. | was late again. She came even later. No problem. | started taking
shots, but Meaw wanted to chat too. | started knowing her more and more. That night, there was me, Meaw, and Mai (Meaw’s
friend). | knew Mai before. So we talked. While chating, | kept taking shots of Meaw. | did enjoy photograph that night. | thought
| would got really nice shots. But ended up not good. We were drunk. | asked Meaw to get film developed. Meaw lived closed
to the store. | forgot to tell her to push film though. We ended up not getting the work done. That was ok. | asked her to meet me
again. | met her at the same place. Mai came along too. Whatever. | took shots of Mai too. That was not about it. We took shots

of each other. We met often after that.

Meaw, Mai, and | still meet often. | just know from Meaw that when we first met, she looked at my work upside down. But she still
said it was beautiful. Well...yeah. One day, | was going to take picture with Mai and Meaw at Kao-San Road. It was unintentional
that night. Mai asked Yorch and Nuch to be his models at “Buddy Beer.” But Meaw and | went to another place with fewer crowd.
Mai went with Yorch and Nuch for awhile. Then they came to meet me. Nuch is quite fun and cool. Yorch and Nuch are going out.
While hanging out, | took shots of them. Not wasting time. Play yet work at the same time. We talked about work and study, thesis
most of the time. Some about future, yet not too serious. Then, we ended up talking about taking trip to the beach. | thought after

| was done with this project, | would go to the beach. After getting a little drunk, | went home.

| went to see Tri at his place, and | ended up meeting with Earth and Ja too. | hadn’t talked to Earth for a long while. | had some
shots left on film. So, | took shots of Earth, Three, and Ja. Earth would help me with VDO shooting. We had talked about it before.
Earth noticed that when having sex, it was the peak moment. It was the moment of need...need to be with someone all the time
yet not forgetting about oneself. If looking at it carefully, everyone was controlled by something while having sex. Forget about
oneself. Especially during that very moment, no one cares about anything else. It is such an inter-communication without self-
control. But at the very moment after, we think about ourselves. | agreed with Earth. We didn’t plan to shoot the VDO because |

fell asleep...

Back then, | had some choices. ( | actually did not have many, really.) | made connections through several friends. But Moris...I
met him at the bar. | thought about shooting him, but didn’t really contact him because | did not have money. | finally did ask to
meet him at his place. | was late again...Moris was still asleep. He said just told him what to do. | told him that we would shoot
as the concept we talked before. He totally forgot about that because he was so drunk. | started with him doing nothing. | kept
shooting. Moris’s roommate, Meng, was sitting there working. | didn’t know what else to shoot so | also shot him too. | brought
two films...I shot one whole flms and about 10 shots on another. | kept them since | was going for a drink with friends. That was

a lot of fun. So drunk...yet not forget to take shots while drinking.

Someone used to ask me.. “you shots all your friends?” ...in my previous work. Some people | just knew when we met
for shooting. Back then | was afraid that my answer would make my work too simple or... But, now if you asked me again, | would

say...yeah..l shot all my friends...since now we all are really friend. Nice.
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Chapter 3 Year: 2006 The invisible man: leave

I don’t know how long | would feel this way. It seems like there is someone out
there. Sometimes stupid things happen and affect how we feel in so many ways. Destiny is
a joke though sometimes we can’t really laugh about. It makes us feel uncomfortable. Lucky
or not, | just let it go though | could have done something about it.

Waiting seems like forever. A huge tree awaits, making every seconds counts.
Pictures can describe endless stories...just like time.

It's 6 o’clock, about time to go. Well, since it has to be like this, I've better go.

Last time we talked, | made my decision. It's not necessary to live the way we were

any longer. There are quite a bit of alcohols and some cigarettes left.

I have never known that our break up can happen this easily. Breaking up seems
to be a good excuse for me to live. Maybe my thought is too simple since | have learned
enough from whatever happened this morning. She was weeping like crazy, as if it would
never rain ever again, while | wondered why the weather was so beautiful. Some people
chose to express themselves this way when there is no hope. What else can we do since
there is no one who can force the destiny? He was standing still. The brain, which was used
to remember every detail, doesn’t function properly anymore. | keep thinking irrationally but
still trying to be creative. | sit down and look outside...thinking...from now on, it would never
rain ever again.

The sun is about to set. The long shadow from the beautiful golden sky is whisper-
ing goodbye before the darkness is moving in. Grey is turning to black. Then, it opens its
eyes and yawns. Those eyes was sparkling in the middle of the darkness. | was too bored
to say anything. Suddenly, it jumps in my way and walks away without saying any words.

Within few minutes, the fox has guided me here. He gives me a jealousy look,
saying | have made a wrong decision. | have never listened to the guide, but | let myself
following the guide since | have never thought much about tomorrow. Yes. That's me. |
enjoy looking at surroundings along the way. He even suggests me to try on the boots so |
would feel more comfortable. Really, | don'’t feel bad about walking bare feet. But, | try it on
anyway. The comfort it giving me makes me feel like someone who tries to understand his
loneliness. It is so ridiculous. This pair of black boots doesn’t even fit me, making me walk

even less comfortable. But | keep on wearing because | would feel bad not to.



We have never talked about our feelings. Every time we have looked into each
other’s eyes, it seems like we understand each other. Holding each other tightly, pretending
nothing is happening, but deep down it was cold...colder than any winter. Our deep relation-
ships that could never be described though the night is still long. My desire that has never
been given to anyone...l know that, in every night, my body is getting older and older, but |

have never told him.

Waves after waves are hitting the land. The boots are getting wet. My feet are cold
and getting pale. But | still keep walking and following my guide. The guide suggests cutting
into the wood is probably the fast way to get to my destination (although | don’t even know
where my destination will be), he said. In the wood, | might see white flowers blooming. No
wonder why he walks in right away. We simply said goodbye. That dangerous animal left
the shoes with him, hoping that it might help killing some lifelessness. It is a good souvenir.
| patiently keep walking on the damp land.

There is a road ahead of us. The dear with gorgeous horns lied dead on the road.
My brother was attracted to its beauty. His praise makes me adore it too. He stopped and
looked at the dear with its head cut off. Its body was left not far behind. Blood spread on
the sidewalk. He keeps looking still. Its sparkling eyes remind us about the beauty of the
darkest night. We look into each other’s eyes for a long while. Then, | start laughing so hard
that the birds living in the wood get scared and fly away. | lift its head and hold it close to
my chest. It probably could hear my heartbeat. | put it down and try to use my knife to take
out the horns. That gorgeous pair of horns might be useful somehow. The blood is all over
my hands, my face, and my hair...the red blood and the purplish grey of the road. The car
that hit it probably parks not so far away. | carry the horn on my head and claw across the

road.

The devil is still alive in the deep feeling of the little dear and its mom...though
its mom just left. There looks like an old garage. An old junk car doesn’t look like a good
place to hide, but that little dear chose to. The heart is beating fast. That devil's shadow is
getting closer and closer. Suddenly, the mother’s head is cut off. The car smashes the road
and crashes the huge tree. Crush. Tires are falling. He is quiet...trying to hold his breath...
trying to slow his heartbeats. Still, the devil turns and stares at him. He is petrified, hearing

the loud noise repeating over and over. The devil looks into his eyes, and slowly moves in



rhythm...hopping around the wrecked car. It yells and dances. Then, he unhurriedly moves
and looks after. The strong wind in the wood horrifies him even more. Slowly moving out of
the wrecked car, he found that the devil is gone.

He tries control himself. His balance is still fine. Standing still would probably make
everything going smoothly. The clock is moving in its own pace. The weather is getting
colder. Though he is standing still, one of his hands cannot move while the other is holding
on to the telephone. People are walking and not paying any attention because they don’t
know each other. He hears some people talking about a new shopping mall that will open
in the city...talking about its arrogance. The girl is showing her crotch, licking down the
boy’s stomach. A group of students are screaming. An old woman is writing “HELP!” with
a red pen. Group of naked masculine guys are cuddling tightly, looking like a huge meat-
ball. Strong smell of white flowers is diffusing from a far. But, still, | cannot move. Then, a
large group of students are chasing each other with guns on their hands...passing me. The
princess is dancing awkwardly not that far away. A fat lady is wearing a blue pajamas with
butterfly-print, sitting there starving. Lovers never crave for anything.

She told me she has never felt like that. | lit my cigarette.

A student screams “fucking bitch” through the phone. A blond boy runs in and
punches the car with his hands. We don’t do anything wrong. The foreigners are talking
in detail about having sex last night. A Chinese is yelling loudly to a burglar that peeing in
public. The same girl starts sucking and licking the boy’s penis. A fox is tearing down the
corpse of a vagrant, leaving just his penis in blood. Red fruits are falling everywhere. | miss
my friend so badly, but | need to move on.

A group of armed men are standing by the waterfall. They don’'t seem to care
about anything. A boy in a graphic t-shirt arranges something for a sacred ceremony this
evening. Though even less people believe in it, their faiths become even stronger and
stronger. They don’t care about what people think. They don’t care when other people con-
demn at them. Even the hierarchy rules the way of lives, they still have faith. They still dress
the same no matter how fast everything changes. Even when the devils try to take control
over like the dark clouds at this moment, they never lose their faith. The thigh is sliced
slowly. Red cold blood is pouring. He rams his hand into the wound and doesn’t feel any
hurt. He looks at what he is doing for a long while. It is the largest and deepest wound he’s
never had. This cold blood feeling enjoys him quite a bit. A girl is now awake in the boy’s

arms. The darkness of tonight does not keep its promise unlike them that still keep walking






on the damp and dry land, leaving the footprints as evidence. The goat is killed for the sake
of the sacred ceremony. Its blood is used to cover the penis. You can stab me if you want.
Hate leads to fight. Its head is placed on the holy table. Its hands and legs are nailed down.
It would only be white, black and red left in this world. Snakes and disgusting animals are
crying while the drums are playing loudly. My heart is almost stop when | watch what they

are doing. We stand still for five minutes.

Nowadays, hate influence so many things in reality. Love might help a little. Wrong
way of love...some people evoke that love can make us blind. | am willing to lose my eyes
if that can make me happy. That is all | need. | don’t want to see any separation between
us. Hate is too awful. Should | believe in love? Even though we have never touched each
other...not even once...I am still willing to shed tears in a long night...just to keep my prom-
ise that | had with him. | don’t care how much pain | would feel...just to keep my promise...
and | am still willing to keep it.

The fox is hiding behind the bushes; his eyes are sparkling like jewels. They are
sending a message in silence. | lay down there and let it eat and tear apart my body and my
bones, leaving just my heart. My heart is perfectly hidden from hate. | do not let the drought
in, and it will be there in the safe place.

They find that there is a junk car parking in the middle of the government build-
ing. There is a dim shadow passing. The silence makes me forget what | will do next. We
promptly lit our cigarettes. It is the great finding. Soul never realizes that it is about time to
be apart. It is probably crazy in the city today. Leaving something behind will make us think
of each other forever. Money that is about to deposit in a bank or hunger will be gone when
are given to the people on the sidewalk. The killer is hired to deal with that belief. Some of
us lose to it. Some people run away, but they are still trapped. | stand there looking quietly
but still try to be conscious. The young kids are not strong enough to fight it, leaving the doll
on the sidewalk. The war has occurred in such small country for a long time. Another doll is
falling right by the car. We are trying to find something from the corpse. Suddenly, there are

some people who live and work there standing behind us and questioning us with concern



“Who the hell are you? What the fuck are you doing here in my area?” The sign indicates
that everyone can come in and do anything legally. We do not do anything wrong. Then,
they walk away. The devil also walks away quietly. | still do not believe that they are just
leaving peacefully.

But we still have to do something before the rain comes. The man dressed in black
hurriedly grabs a knife and cut his lover’s throat...the lover who is about to hang herself. He
thinks it is easier. Blood that sacrificed for love this time is white. The man dressed in white
tests the sharpness of his knife and smiles satisfyingly. He slowly cuts and butchers the
meat. The piece of meat is placed nicely...one after the other. He said we have to deal with
the traitor neatly. We smile when | walk in and say hello. The healthy guy said that this is art
about private matter... it's raw and straightforward. | can’t believe that | am watching every
steps of the art in the middle of the government building. The corpse steps up and runs
away...without any direction. Everyone is laughing and then come back to the unfinished
painting. He asks me to open up more so that we can be in love. | smile and slowly take off
my clothes. He looks at me satisfyingly...probably thinking that it suits its price...smile and
send a message through those beautiful eyes. | really want to take those eyes off and eat
them. He puts his favorite piece of meat on my shoulder and starts eating. It feels weird. He
tries to change his position. We exchange our touch for quite a long time that we forget to
take off that pair of black boots. It seems like they are almost part of the feet. Rainy smell.
Slowly moving. The lady with white skin smiles happily. Mourning is in the air. The fox is
moving its body in rhythm as the wood opens up itself to the world. We lie down and watch
the star falling at the horizon. The snake is tightening us together. It opens its mouth and the
group of bees are flying out. The bee is hitting her left arm. The sacred ceremony. We are
supposed to leave the town and move in here together. The stupid fox is chomp through her
breast. The blood spilling out of the breast would make her moister. We exchange chemistry
before she is gone. Sharpness of the knife stands for the feeling. At the end, our white body
is moving on the black grass.

No pain ever sounds more beautiful than her mourning. It makes him say that he
will host a party at his house, but no one accepts the invitation. He slowly stands up though
he is tired. His body is covered with blood. He is alone. He is still miserable for those people
who left. It is just a depressed felling that still alive after close to be dead, and still worried

about living for tomorrow. | unhurriedly walked out of that car. We simply say goodbye...



She looks even more beautiful today. She dyed her hair grey. Her gorgeous dress,
designed by a famous designer, makes her more confident in her body. Those red high-
heeled shoes suit the dress. She carefully walks because it just stops raining. People keep
looking at her. Some are yelling, and some are looking away. Their voice sounds like prais-
ing. Some nice people try not to pay attention, but they still look at her from head to toe.
She smiles. The boy stares at her and put his hand into his pants, probably imagine that it
is hers. It is different from what he thought. People are yelling so he is rushing through the
dark corner. She looks even more beautiful through the moonlight.

She keeps walking and feeling more relax. Then, the police ride the motorcycle
and stops by her. It is illegal to do this in public, especially at night. He is quiet and don’t
really know what to say. The police ignores. She has to be investigated. He then makes a

decision before riding the motorcycle together through the night.



A
mv@wnimw\%‘%@%fw ﬁgﬂﬁ“@"”?ﬂmmwmq

mmmmmﬁmummm
[ﬂﬂ@ﬂ‘ﬁ@

L\j\ﬁ <0 @D\%{ﬁ“ﬁﬂmm@‘mﬂmnﬁﬁm@

Iy
WNUNLL‘WJ@ % W
@m“ai‘ TR mm

ﬂ@@x‘i%’\ﬂ‘.\?’ﬂi\"ﬂv\v

audutaneenil

wmx"ta’?mm%ﬂ

LN@“IJ 1930 1l usuun






uniiana i1 2549 nrsanniassnystaniu

alugan unazifuesneilUanuiuneloy wileudlassnautuegaraiu e
"Lull,ﬂuw'mmqwﬂmmu wazilviAnuanszuannIEReANgAnTeL Tuuneaialan
gzadufiauauniusauinliean tuaseaagdnandalalvauiuud auild load
visalgame W 7 duunazinezlslaananid uanafinduaesivauduly

wailansseneadiiiuneliluduge Sauliingypessesgiity uasluunaz
Aunfifidamainadn inlnaniFeasliay wwdsaiunen

6 lnauarlaaauan ludefusduiiaznasduetneil wufpasiiazly

v 2 o = o oo 2 o = ¢ e a X ' o
AURU UR/IRMNNITIALNUBNATI nsfpdulanfellfinniu ludaanuanduiuy

a a ! = ¥ ! (=3 ¥ @ o ASI ":l ° =®
LANT] anmald NLV@’]@%LMNiﬂVINﬂ BAINENNLUTDE BNATUIUNU

' v v ¥y vy
o a K

mﬂ,mLﬂmmﬂ@ummmmmmﬁuuu%mmmuim'amwwmﬂ N1381A1N12
U vl G9a3e waasiuenaailuteeesiuinazegaell eraazidureaguitlud
Usslamiazlsnnn wazdesdiintudemnfivilvanlaerlslannwe isesedlumamie
wilauiuanduadluanasmnnuan wazdufionlasinlusuildeenied auunsauiden
ﬁ@”tmm@mrmﬂlwis:‘l,uwm*‘?{iﬂ;ﬂ”%@ﬂwﬁu% Lw{favsl,ﬁ;v‘imﬂwiﬁz{” ”Lmﬁ@ylulmmma
flazanunsavgprzansTuegvila il @mwmmmmmmmimmﬂ landuae
nsaauAa TauadenisesnsluivauauAneteuazaseasss Suiatuaauaseantlang
uan mumuuslm%umﬂ@ﬂmiﬂ

u,mmumuﬂ@@ﬂm mwammqwmvthmwm WNTEBUNTZILILTY ﬂ'au'w
mfmm@ £ARE Wneniy mmm@m mmmummuw LAz uanufANAn naufiazmaiia
mednuiledt ansmeiuilaslszneluauils maidefiazinme Sunselnntuuniuds
191919 wlamaeslsuaiiunelyl

Tudnlufwnfinenn  wandnfdwmncluesandaid  wmamileusuanaingu
lafin WiaNALUNEIAIELIIANEARN muiﬁmm%ﬁwmmﬂuﬁﬁmq laumaeslviaies
dumnananly ezuadlaeeAsezlsnniutungedl Hies louadusouil suneuang
azinaamaudilaiuezlamanil “Aereuda’ szwanemne wdll ndanuzinlanameaes
laseamuAunng ileanazazaaniu unase] uuflulaganugezlstumnaunagmiilan
mm@ﬂ,m‘@ mmiﬁn@mm‘?fﬁfmLﬁ’m@ﬂﬁﬁumu finlvmsiTudeuauineanarinagna
wnlalunnudsamnsesauies anmunsailuseuiiiuung, memmtﬁﬁﬁﬂ@"ﬁﬁum

PAAAUMNITBIEN B IUNNTAUABUINAILNN NHAANUNTIZINTI 1A



wnlaiaeyaienaugdniian nnafedsuesaniy ﬁumﬁ@uﬁuﬁﬁmﬁﬂﬂu
wANTnIANi fg@m@mmuj fivaenisaluileslafiniu nq mumummmmmwmq
vetlszmeluug pruduiusands lufiduiiazesunglaludAusuanaunu paulvemd
quu”l,:iLmﬂlﬁlmgﬁﬂunﬂﬁuéﬁqnWHﬁuﬁ{@ﬂj in9ne Sulsiptuenianias
AAUIZABNLAYIZABNIAANGTEL  seamnRtndaianan  gAnmileunn
paE uvainas quia uadmensaAuduaziamugimieaeld wasluiigaiand
wuziinan iudanldanmaiiunasiige iweasieqamanedoiu (udlugiaganazly
Tyg) TutliseanaaziaenanlydArnauiuasnds luuudanlaagainlunaasugaans
i mmnmﬁuiﬁm dnasamuiuiivreannlafiian leaniuenaazgasliun
ilelaune suluresssdndia mﬁmmwmﬁumﬁuuuﬁuﬁ'L@@”Lm”%ﬂ%wﬁw{@iﬂ
PevindouusalvAu mwmlummeuu@ummﬂ'%wj wmwmmu
FugrenAuNLesy msﬂuwmluNwmlmmﬂﬂmm MVEANBINT AR dnu
sviuuiisaylulng memuﬂwwmquu andsfiunntey wimresTuLanuAAIN
anomesiudeuiln  saumiueu  nadimzesnandsduauunlnazuaniuiu
ndafiunilll wuaesguianansdunuuuen Supdlafudacinlazednn Na19ae wan
nenznaenRannianzenzesiueen wnagtuesitezlslaing Reavesiuaesilens
il saudvluminuazaunn Aunsmeaideafudusnnesiuoun nuAaesafiny
funsenetlulng nulszaennvesiulauiauasnaudansslldeanderasnun
danamuiudepedaainger luaugAnseaninues uazungessiy uALNTeaY
nduaziwitily seu wilewedesielugrensn snmafignilaunas Lﬂumwlwu
la umsiufidaniazvauangagluiu @eilamud ﬁm@muuum@mﬂmmmﬂ Ll
199ilunRINANIZIAY sanszunniuiu@asieaadondldoundla dudy aevga eyl
Lmu\mauwmmmwu wmmﬂummmimmmmmm mem"l,mwsl,mumm ATt
N'ﬂ\W]L‘]J’] i uazdlndudasisegannai 4 mj ﬂm@muuumum LAIADET \Heenie
sm wludamaz anilesnla LwaﬂﬂfaniVImmI@mLmui@m gansafiduidu muimmﬁﬂuu@v
i wnAee sdufauazesany luluveiuauuss Suinlvaslazesndul aeen
n19899°Nsn siunes wuanidnaauiuanlluag
wwengnanlalalilnpanagdnunnidulineniy  mamseiadaniias ﬁuﬂﬂl
e mmmlwﬂfamqmﬂﬂmm mmLmumﬁmmmmqmvmwu mmmﬁmm
wunEnafauan faunanisdursasnazgia unileswmiisesandedylale anang

Antnadmniu Qﬂw,mumu"l,ﬂmvl,usl,m% me:z"l,mg@ﬂnu mﬂmummmnqwuqmm



@ﬂﬁuLi'ﬂﬁﬂ’]\‘iZ\iﬁW@uﬂ’]LLM\?SL'MQJV]T]’]@\W Lﬂﬂl@ﬂ@’]\‘m‘é\i wmmmmumm‘[mmuu o

NVELI\?LL\?I“]]'MQJ @umwummwmmﬂmw ﬂ'&NuﬂLﬁ‘ﬂu@\‘iLZ\iﬂ\?LLﬁ@N MCU\W?'WH’]@\?L‘UEILL

<,
' 2

Unnaasduaadudnan saeans  nquanananlvguldesneneatuauiieunauile
awelvgy nauvenguassnenli@analasuualng audennanldlmdlala wasvinGou
ﬂ@iuluzg‘éqiz{éﬁﬁu;q*ejﬁuwna'ﬁﬁﬁﬁlqﬂﬂﬂﬂ L';'mfﬁqLgua?muvxlm;ﬁmqﬁﬂwmm\‘iﬁu
lalna V{WL;uLLﬂ@ﬂj Anuhmananlagaueudih duaneideivenasegeansiialue
asnluianfianszung

sevenduan weluinegdnennaiu suqayyi

i 3aupuviliwenifeununslnedwnanlelits legnatsianesiawyusnaas
denlan lilavndnerls  disaesuindmeanoiudadngidedunuenseansani
eAuasFosiaimenidud  dingudeauiinSuasdegaidneduasinAreninge
umﬂﬁﬂmﬂumvmmwmmmmﬂLi'i"aum’lqme’lmLmvﬂmm@m ualadunsnninasy
Funuu dud piafleumaaiiy meLﬂummmumqmiﬂimm

ﬂ@umﬂfaﬂﬁwnmfmﬁu@ﬂiumwummﬂ wanififinalulala Lﬂﬂuumm@
ANEANINIITATTeY ArsEERdMILABN s seesluduTul fannadeunsesng
'1/1mlmuamﬁ%wmu@ﬂmmmlm foinlnanudednanenanienanndedy  luanlas
azAneansls luanauazneswfoauenuualm lusnsruumuduasiianiwaninitola
wonandeasidesiuesnafy  nanunezdiawasiauuA  luanauianuulacez
Antwsounlo "memmﬂm@mwmmum@mﬁmmumwlusl,ummu wana s
Wasuuias & mmmfmﬂ rpasLuAuT Besuaadudsy wlamuuss wiaeadiewly
waaneneaaasaniuunaty ludaaugdnidues  wiwesgniTnsintesialeseg U
Lakua veyuazdniigaluiiarenan pudusmanilaneaauasialalaves ing
M@Q@téﬂ?{u Wnmesyaeenen auiiaresinAulumeinedndynyn Siteananian

v v

neapuAndasuunuiidanuiaunetne Aeseemaloddundngau WenssuAnadns 10

v

AZHWMNTAINU  UADNADATBITUNIATIAIAILWIIANY  RsluuuaTlsunanaefile
AINAEAdI L AE Woaesduazgnanslouuunuye wauaresiuazgneselo nald

Tanflazfiiiiesdsnn A1 wazuAsmItiu @eenassfines Juazdnadusinie] wiuiilu
Wolaunuvganuiunisnszinaeananian waziulaandadnuiund



ANHINAEAT naneA NSl AainenaTalaL § Fuuua AN
uumlmummm mewnmwmﬂﬂuﬂ@u faumumﬂmqu{i:ugwmﬂwmuuumlu
sudula Sumeansnnil faﬂmmﬂlmﬂmmwmumqumwm ANTNINAEATITUIAY
mmﬁiﬂﬂ ﬁummmfﬂmiw(mw?ﬂ) Lmeﬂj d"mmiuLﬂmﬁ“uﬁ@ﬁumﬂLLMLLmﬁ*\ime
quuﬁﬂ"\iLﬁu%ﬁ%éﬂi}luﬁwﬁuﬁumqmuﬁLﬁ;mﬁﬂmﬁﬁﬁmmﬁﬁﬁﬁﬂLm'fl'; AYTNNTUNU
TunssnAdnyon Anu§uaaf oo ansulinslalaiunsa afafen wazding
1A

waamnaeavEfideudneguaanal  aalsrnededyndiian  Suiideas
zﬁmmﬁmm‘lummL‘E‘ﬂugwmmﬂﬁmm fﬁuu@u@ﬂ'@ﬂwﬁu Uneelmiuinduun:lau
snummmymmﬂ nuualafigenlaeened tesiulalianuindaadaeunslan uees

sLMﬂQ’]NLL@\?LLﬂuN’]’ﬂ’]ﬁ/‘?_I umwﬂawuu@mqﬂmmnﬂ

meLmﬂuwmﬁmmmmu‘mi’\fnma?l,m\muumnmﬁqﬁuLﬁu AAALUN ﬁL\i’]i"]\i"l

'
a

Jerlnn AnuReuiwinldandiasdesineslesiely wqayrgunden i dudunis
o = | a Ay P . y =y = o X :
Aunungslugy Soyanildreiineadinisaraintiuntauds Wedunjiuilasaziuas
laitiey aaedniazyinlfisnszantsiunaenly Juiindeazinldlinsuiang vieasuiinay
wnalUileneiu Heuszwinvedusgrainaeunainiudianie aannsidendugnindnald
NEANTALANE@BMAITN wazisueAuinieuisiedt uneawdamildudafdaliangsia
v o o P 9 A o o ' S A A a 1= =
Audnfisiuneuaialfilannau dutunesegnsaniy Ruuwasneanlan wvne luidusiag
sansAutuldiae fnareasinnegiunie nsseddusnsunuaestssmadnt gnatansa
Anag 41990 wAumezlsunsegaainaineessy 47 Wmindenduwaziinaueg luazuan
uinzdsnnaginamdaaasnonisn daaanuia aadusisiasdn wandadulas anviniie
azlsluanaes hedszniavenlddntynauanisadiniinfanssuldladfiangunig 10
lailAvinanniin nuasiuainly dndauiuiuanldReudey lddngediazanly[eue
BE19%
! o a > o ! ‘:" o K ":‘ ¥ = ‘SI

WAL falinssianasianeuiluazan aeganiasiugreninlinllfiineves
AU INAINENYINATENABANY 111910 WN8A8N97  IReaLMINIsdangANinluaia
Hidudsnn aegeaninnelauazasandeumnuan Aee nsn ALY U1nkazuaLie
aFeiule afusinisdanisnerunseAnenes Usaln wgnluiudenuiuanly
inme mewyuganinudsusseandan nanuaduauAatennaianuniaosuin uan
wazngelilmsann Tummfﬂmmmwvvl,mmwnumumimmuﬁ@ﬂ”ﬂuam NANANIY
fsanns  nezgnAznagniudusadnwilllendlsfianie iz LLmﬂaummu%
pafunmaaRdslaiaia  nselveuidamefaesuanmaglanuiniy  uauduneuLan

' [

ABE NRALAANIRAN L“IJ’HJ@\?@%I’]\?W@I'Q mﬁmfmmm:mumﬁmmﬂﬂizmmu ENLLZWZN



ﬁmmwmmumqmmmuu NN@HINAL mnuﬂmmmuu@@ﬂmLLmrmuﬂu ety
Tﬂ‘mfm%uummmmuLmefaﬂ’] GG mmmnﬂivumm memmmﬂummmu
o uanasussduaty wiu au ax mammmummquu LLmammuuuTm
nanedugauiiasanilduan zgmﬂ?{uviqamlu ﬂl'ﬂEJ"l UETUAA éwr@muﬁuémﬂlwmimj
A Lz‘?mmqmﬂmm@ﬂﬂmmmﬁ muFatuindsadusanieuiugees nreufutums
'ﬂﬂlfaﬁj afuiladaarniannnauen aaAnisaeunn mu@u@f;fmﬁu ngﬂﬂﬁuﬂ@mﬁ*ﬁwm
1a ﬁugﬁmﬂﬂz{@ﬂi}sgaﬁqﬁu@@ﬂm Redamaniulofususneresisn Aanssudnaans 19
paswiteenanidesiinasunladinluiulanefinaeeiy  leuniunsufanincentedise
910 1@eRAINeNTetsaazin NS aeALAE Y 1uandsuansAddaiuuariy new

v

fiseannly AuflnAedaunuaesnanngdn uarganioanizreasaziudans indennas
uuﬁumjﬁﬁﬁ

luflanuguuaslalmiznnidesammyamereisedniag ﬁuv‘iﬂﬁ;m%mm
paNEFa9" mwmumammmm‘lwmu ualuilpsneuiuAdniliag mem aniulu
Aegouannandeussllunn manelanllsonden waswiesauieamiiu wideng
wrlananmsannldaesaumaniy Suduieasaudeladifaldinegudapnumei
Inasa uazdaismanunsiiidaneld dunes naasainTnduiy

m'i_mﬂmﬁu\mm



%uflmmmmdﬂnﬁ L un s N TR A sﬂmmmfﬂmmuimmisﬁumﬂ
TR mluLﬁ@uuslﬂ‘l,mﬂmwmmvm ifmmmummLLmTwuLmﬂfmmm SRR
@:umm\nwaﬂvﬂul,wwm ﬂ@muwuwmwmwumum mqm:‘iﬂumwwﬂwﬁ LN
m@qwaﬂmm\mummu@ iy ﬂaummwmmmﬂuim’m LL&]ﬂﬂﬂiNimWQyNﬂ\i[ﬁNLL[ﬁl
Waasann et il LmﬂuuwmmuwmmmmmmnLmiﬂlumqmq LINASALALINATIN
fuTufleseaise susululuensiian Bedulafoua mmsmmumﬂmgwmmmﬂ
rnuLalegAnAL ﬁuﬁLﬁ'ﬂﬂ@'}Hﬂ’J”]ﬂﬂﬁ

Lﬁmmuiﬂw@m mseBuseuAany Tuanzi mumm@ﬂsﬁmu‘imammwuu
nm%m?fmj uummﬂgumwmmefa@ﬂ@mquluwmmamvu,@qfimL@Wﬁﬂummm@
Lmu\ianuiugqxr;1@u0ﬂﬂﬂﬁq1ﬁ ANFIANYNLAAIN T LT U Lﬁfammgﬂmumﬂm e

snduladnag neunavgeunanawmasian lnaeiu AauunatshuLazuasl






Aniidaes-

¥ v A G U a o a
“AaANd NN ALeA Ann1snTasaedalnuduAndtuaetAI Nl I1TaUN
LAYANTATELATEY MNNNANLASINENAYAY DTanageinuwaaln azwaaieaay
s2FRr09W0 Mvininuesrasiaasnnuaantddnsiuanadluasa

v

a oA o e 4 o o
wndunanasnilsrasdeandupaaiud1ouuaun Mi’ﬂm@ihﬂﬂ’]@d@]ﬂ\i'ﬂﬂ

WIN2M9 N NYNIBABAINEIUIAT AN TOND ALY

wnnsdnaulddlaglayndmsnnu drndrasiinoingaldainidedunig

da o N vy . \
wnuzidmidmdaugiuuniedng e widiasgenlliuaugumas
ansn ingaiuANTuiiaviclueazienas Audesiiesagd1ruaziifesety

o =
AuANNIL ALY

Y S i R R v « .
AziFNAUiUENAT vuunauNgnuandt neliussdnresudnauialunuay
UAIYIANINN NISAANRANAIINANANARAT A9ENAIRNUszasRnag L
& I . 4o .
fuguresAaiuats Nuasduniimaenannly wdeiasdsngnisaidoyye
29IANNTBUATANNATNEN ThasadaiLLdnegdneiu

y 2 =

1 :: U U o v al v o dl dl 1 o o K
sypdnaiudrwdinldieeiadaadesAnenanainindeueAdudandsaniiauna
1aNaN9 LAZAUALINITDNAMTN 11291981289 NELRATEL F79NTRA9FINU
NUNUBE AL iadaemas A yynliariiananuenauliieuseniiu

llgidaslnauissssuazuanldansns



adanafy WUATILINTAARINAIIUNIUNNTABNLULANEENNIRARIAINN NN SANADIBUMTIR deaudngnesnys Tnaanide
wazAanalszaruanuniugugasau desndunisinlmialenialaviunasnaesdaelugduuulung AiiaannisiaNNal
AN EaTyAfwnATA 1ateuAuNl o Tannatiaiy

TONAIIBAS WHUTA WNUNIS WTalUNHI8INg =91 atlas PINANNAINANHINTN LUAAIINGT AHALNUT, TATINUHUNINLAZANTIY, 1
neaniAAIans uilanauainszgndunasaounafiandsee lusuanifmanssuulananunn UssAninssuinunsadnuy e wATIe
Anagszunuaiundsa luan1tmanssunin

HA9IUE AT 1UsENauAaNINDIRAIWY 153 NN ANNWEIALAA Tunseuegdidun A1uau 24 n9au edALAAsInaAal uIuAN naw
du Tnefnsaugeauduwntena 3 uno unaaz 8 n9ay

-

Tugduuuresi e g qnesuysil naulafun1sdfulfsu n9auNaIIuaeINIAUAARILNLATANAY 12 UaTA
S =
FungUnsaama e

sinseanmasnlusunauAalzuazanInanssy uaNN19RTINUAR N19ATUIUNUARIDIBIAT YN WAINATANITTLUNTWAIN
o ! = @ N S e A = ! o o Yo = o @ o =
ARAIUNNBILUY @qNLM@HNLﬂHEﬂVI?QV}LL°]J\‘1V]@LL@ZL§‘EI‘LI\‘1'1EI dninluiinde nvsdnifninmn nasasey Ny ANNaslsNLEY UTe
=2 o o ! = ! = o a A a ¢ i S a a T A o Y2 =
wanstegunaniinnlilgaoudslugyuacign viegqngeqan1e9a99uaa Aandsariing wulaluy Asidia agil whe viavinluilnds
WAIANMTENUIAUIUNG I Tuanizifaniu aunsauansaenfivann1AnTam iU nlsenis LazANaNnag

TUHAIIUARINTIN HN199ma19adalsznauaaan Wi ug uua e ’Luamﬂuﬂﬁ@ﬂ%mﬁﬁmmms (renaissance) NN Madonna
and child Tag Leonardo da Vinci ‘mﬂmi‘ﬂmﬁ\‘l'a\‘lﬂﬂi"ﬂ'ﬂum'ﬂdmuﬂguﬁm‘m mju NA911 Pieta Lag Mlchaelangelo Lﬂumm’mw
LEAIRANEA3095197 1A 89109 T UANIT S T11N819BIRIAINNAIIN AAI19E97A T WA 09T UANALUSNT LAZATUEITTA

dadsnglunissesadsznavluninndenyanalunasuansnesu

2 ° o ¥ v o < o o o @ o
soudadnstianmasnnn lndudydnea ludnrzgUuigldaunupouidumatiy unuanduas s wWudaunuaesla
WAZBINIA
sinsearnma sudegnitunlaiuledydnsaunevenfianiswaziiudydnenlugUnsniedacls v

'
a o

° o = ¥ o o K & dl o o = v o o A ¥ o Al
[ATNTUNN gﬂm\‘immmwwmmhLﬂuamaﬂwmlummm ﬂﬂgﬂmﬂmumaﬂmaum sﬁﬂLﬂu@ﬂ;I@ﬂHm‘VlLﬂEIQ‘IJﬂ\‘iﬂ‘].ILiﬂ\W]’]\‘II@ﬂ
wiaAnlsauIreansld@dney  wazrlunanugeiuiglarmasuiundnnisnisdnaisesalszneuuasiianiqatiiaianily

u

AN

o o & - - SN - . v
anupAiTanuaugaiaodunseuiiiedainuacuinaInnIgeuly JuniAeN199RRIAUNINNIT NIUATNTELLAUN1NNIT
742909 8.74 LAY 8.0147 WatiuinuazsusananailugluunaeinanuAalsanady NIMUTUAUNIITNNY LATLTUNYEY
9990un990 TneAeAID N IR UNNIAARUAINALAY AYERINUNALA $98AY

Taanlunisvinslneilszann 4 anfing Limqﬂmawmmnu AR ﬂqmm A"399A Aumninsaesvedatinuan neuddy uasiiy
Nt mﬂumﬂumumumimm@m N1LAUNTS ﬂ’ﬁ‘ﬂﬁ"N HAR LAZAAAIHAIIL ANNAAL

TAEnTTAUNNT IR Y 7 Fu AUNIAINNTIUNN a,; NIYAUYT gWITUYT WART ae5eN A9l LA LA TuAUS 1T ATeaE o
s luassungTN

dd - L ad
gonuniaunialdanaindfunann

Aﬂl Aﬂl o ! o ! ! g’ ! al a o ! = = ! aan
1. an1uf luassunssn Ndadsngey lufaqiiu wuiudanian a.qussnuy? dan19lu A.qnssil? Las 2.98581 LIAWNAUNINARS
RifII

dd v X . v, . o . o - ' '
2. anufinasluludaqiulaglafuusaiunialaain Fe2e9598zA7 389319 WANITUAINLNABUAIL) IHITIUNTTH MU HASTY
@mﬂﬁummuﬂuqmﬂﬁmmﬂ 2.4WITnUYTine ﬂmmmmfw funsane ﬂwm@nuulmqmmmwaimmmwwam Ve (394919109

v v

ﬂﬁJ’]iVlﬂ\‘lLL@"u’]\‘lUQﬂﬂ ﬂi"]ﬂgLﬂuﬂ’]‘W@ mmmmmu\imnﬂ’mmmmw uma@mmwﬂmmmma mmum AIUT mmmwm



v v

mmJ@mum\m'mmumﬂmm@’m uu\‘mmmmwmﬁmnﬁu L‘T]‘LA fmﬂuummmmmmumuﬂimm@mm fNﬂL'V]ﬂ °]J'LL°TJ’1\‘1°]J‘LALLN14@‘1_I'1_I
musl‘w:uim ‘Villﬂlli’]“]]']\‘iﬂ ﬂﬂq‘ﬂﬁ ﬂi"ﬂ:ﬁﬂ]ﬂ mﬂmlumﬂieﬁm LLﬂvuumaLLuyu’mﬂummuwwmmmmﬂﬂuﬂm@wmmmﬂiwm
FIUIA

falalgnmwnnedudelunimineu nworsuenainiszfugesaanamassauazninandaslufaniniesnas daugnseanispanm
ey lugradanazmaluladi dnananisiug

zﬁ'qum”q@u%mwf{mﬁzﬂumﬂmquwﬁ Lﬁum’mt,ﬂm"mqLLv;ammﬂa?’mm AL uT Mg WeY flunanaieraifiaads muﬁzﬂuuigu
19933 0190190180 W ma“wwrmmﬂ'wﬁﬂﬁﬂgLﬂumwﬁuﬂ”\iLﬁmmnwﬁﬂmimﬁwmmm; N12AUIY Lmzmwﬁwﬁ'mﬁﬁmﬂu
nandaf aznaulviiuiaidsn anade wqmnﬁmmwﬂﬂuﬂ%uu TIADAAARINTL mmﬂmwﬂimgimﬁmnﬁmm ns34e @

"J’1’]?EEHﬂiiNﬂJuTW\TﬂuLLNuLﬂuNﬂEJ@ AN UEITHLATNIALIAININNINAL Lﬂummmmmﬂﬂmuum

i"ﬂLL‘LI‘LI°1I@\'1I1’]‘W§]’mﬁﬁNqﬂﬁﬂﬂ’]iﬂWﬂﬂWW‘ﬁQﬁﬂuLL@”ﬂWWﬂ’mUﬂﬂﬂlu@ﬂ’WWLL’JﬁﬂﬂN ﬁ\ﬂ’ﬂ“ﬁ/ﬂﬂ\‘iﬂﬂi“’ﬂﬂumﬂﬂﬂ’]Wiﬂﬁ@ AUNANEIAN
Tmﬂmmwaummmmﬁmmmumiw LM@@LWEQ‘U@LV]QQNV}ﬂﬁ‘qﬂ{] LL@‘”I“TJ"II@N@‘U@\MQWHV]']Ji“’ﬂﬂllﬂ‘i.lﬁl’)ﬂqw uﬂﬂmﬂmimumﬂﬂ

mﬂwﬂummu‘wf-mLmeum@mmwmmqnmemmiuﬂummmm ANNNTNENINLRINN 9LT L AL T NN N AT ATLA U
muﬂﬂﬂummm Tnuzesn nidulnuanomt 1 A ululssifudaunusssuifgafuauaey

33n3FauBaeniniadnonsluuaaznsey fAnnain

1. ANHUEAITUUNAULLNABULAY mmmamwﬂaﬂﬂﬂﬂ

2. msufauiiey mnumileu AUANY Te9uATEaInANaTNE EY ‘Luuu\mmumwmmumumuluuim WHANINTIA AN
qn3 snTuael Imﬂgmﬂmﬂumﬂmammmmuimmu@mm:ﬁuunmw@mmuumﬂuﬂﬂ

TulsR ey UL HULAUIYNTALGARA 29ANA m{’mﬁqmﬁummﬁmL?'mgummnmqﬂ’]w?@uﬂﬂ@‘ﬂ”‘a"l,ﬂ

Aainaznisanuiiunnsiiunle Tmﬂmmwmammuwﬂmamuﬂuﬂmmaﬂmwnumwmwiumﬂu wenin udnduaelas
A.4WITULITUATNITYAUYT

3. n9la3En9d1 eanuuugluuuwinresnamielmiinduau wazinluiuyunesn1einesluaniuiasedlanainuanays

4. BFUUITENANAUNTIAUNINANN A UN19a T T U UL A8

v ' ' v v P2 ' v
o = A o

sUuuunIIAAAY HAn1annisAtuIuialudennaesi LN unfn6<

IaEfyTINdNDINATL



p.186
They relate, O King of the age and lord of the time and of these days,

that the Caliph Harun al-Rashid summoned his Wazir Ja'afar one

night and said to him, "I desire to go down into the city and question
the common folk concerning the conduct of those charged with

its governance; and those of whom they complain we will depose
from office and those whom they commend we will promote." Quoth
Ja'afar, "Hearkening and obedience!" So the Caliph went down with

Ja'afar and Eunuch Masrur to the town and walked about the streets
and markets and, as they were threading a narrow alley, they came
upon a very old man with a fishing-net and crate to carry small fish

on his head, and in his hand a staff; and, as he walked at a leisurely
pace, he repeated these lines:--






They say me- --Thou shinest a llght to mankind
With thy lore as the night which the Moon doth uplight!
I answer, “A truce to your jests and your gibes;

p.187 Without luck what is learning?--a poor-devil wight!
If they take me to pawn with my lore in my pouch,
With my volumes to read and my ink-case to write,
For one day’s provision they never could pledge me;
As likely on Doomsday to draw bill at sight:”
How poorly, indeed, doth it fare wi’ the poor,
With his pauper existence and beggarly plight:
In summer he faileth provision to find;
In winter the fire-pot’s his only delight:
The street-dogs with bite and with bark to him rise,
And each losel receives him with bark and with bite:
If he lift up his voice and complain of his wrong,
None pities or heeds him, however he’s right;
And when sorrows
and evils like these
he must brave
His happiest
homestead
were
down
n
the
grave.

When the Caliph heard his verses he said to Ja’afar, “See this poor man and note his verses, for surely they point to his neces-
sities.” Then he accosted him and asked, “O Shaykh, what be thine occupation?” and the poor man answered, “O my lord, | am
a fisherman with a family to keep and | have been out between mid-day and this time; and not a thing hath Allah made my por-
tion wherewithal to feed my family. | cannot even pawn myself to buy them a supper and | hate and disgust my life and | hanker
after death.” Quoth the Caliph, “Say me, wilt thou return with us to Tigris’ bank and cast thy net on my luck, and whatsoever
turneth up | will buy of thee for an hundred gold pieces?” The man rejoiced when he heard these words and said, “On my head
be it! | will go back with you;” and, returning with them river-wards, made a cast and waited a while; then he hauled in the rope
and dragged the net ashore and there appeared in it a chest padlocked and heavy. The Caliph examined it and lifted it finding it
weighty; so he gave the fisherman two hundred dinars and sent him about his business; whilst Masrur, aided by the Caliph, car-
ried the chest to the palace and set it down and lighted the candles. Ja’afar and Masrur then broke it open and found therein a
basket of palm-leaves corded with red worsted. This they cut open and saw within it a piece of carpet which they lifted out, and
under it was a woman’s mantilla folded in four, which they pulled out; and at the bottom of the chest they came upon a young

lady, fair as a silver ingot, slain and cut into nineteen pieces.
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When the Caliph looked upon her he cried, “Alas!” and tears ran down his cheeks and turning to Ja’afar he said, “O dog of Wazirs, [1] shall folk be
murdered in our reign and be cast into the river to be a burden and a responsibility for us on the Day of Doom? By Allah, we must avenge this woman
on her murderer and he shall be made die the worst of deaths!” And presently he added, “ Now, as surely as we are descended from the Sons of
Abbas,[2] if thou bring us not him who slew her, that we do her justice on him, | will hang thee at the gate of my palace, thee and forty of thy kith and
kin by thy side.” And the: Caliph was wroth with exceeding rage. Quoth Ja’afar, “Grant me three days delay;” and quoth the Caliph, “We grant thee
this.” So Ja’'afar went out from before him and returned to his own house, full of sorrow and saying to himself, “How shall | find him who murdered
this damsel, that | may bring him before the Caliph? If | bring other than the murderer, it will be laid to my charge by the Lord: in very sooth | wot not
what to do.” He kept his house three days and on the fourth day the Caliph sent one of the Chamberlains for him and, as he came into the presence,
asked him, “Where is the murderer of the damsel?” to which answered Ja’afar, “O Commander of the Faithful, am | inspector of murdered folk that |
should ken who killed her?” The Caliph was furious at his answer and bade hang him before the palace-gate and commanded that a crier cry through
the streets of Baghdad, “Whoso would see the hanging of Ja’afar, the Barmaki, Wazir of the Caliph, with forty of the Barmecides,[3] his cousins and
kinsmen, before the palace-gate, let him come and let him look!” The people flocked out from all the quarters of the city to witness the execution of

Ja’afar and his kinsmen, not knowing the cause. Then they set up the gallows and made Ja’afar and the others stand underneath
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in readiness for execution, but whilst every eye was looking for the Caliph’s signal, and the crowd wept for Ja’afar and his cousins of the Barmecides,
lo and behold! a young man fair of face and neat of dress and of favour like the moon raining light, with eyes black and bright, and brow flower-white,
and cheeks red as rose and young down where the beard grows, and a mole like a grain of ambergris, pushed his way through the people till he stood
immediately before the Wazir and said to him, “Safety to thee from this strait, O Prince of the Emirs and Asylum of the poor! | am the man who slew
the woman ye found in the chest, so hang me for her and do her justice on me!” When Ja’afar heard the youth’s confession he rejoiced at his own
deliverance. but grieved and sorrowed for the fair youth; and whilst they were yet talking behold, another man wel stricken in years pressed forwards
through the people and thrust his way amid the populace till he came to Ja’afar and the youth, whom he saluted saying, “Ho thou the Wazir and Prince
sans-peer! believe not the words of this youth. Of a surety none murdered the damsel but I; take her wreak on me this moment; for, an thou do not
thus, | will require it of thee before Almighty Allah.” Then quoth the young man, “O Wazir, this is an old man in his dotage who wotteth not what so
he saith ever, and | am he who murdered her, so do thou avenge her on me! ” Quoth the old man, “O my son, thou art young and desirest the joys
of the world and | am old and weary and surfeited with the world: | will offer my life as a ransom for thee and for the Wazir and his cousins. No one
murdered the damsel but I, so Allah upon thee, make haste to hang me, for no life is left in me now that hers is gone.” The Wazir marvelled much at
all this strangeness and, taking the young man and the old man, carried them before the Caliph, where, after kissing the ground seven times between
his hands, he said, “O Commander of the Faithful, | bring thee the murderer of the damsel!” “Where is he?”; asked the Caliph and Ja’'afar answered,
“This young man saith, | am the murderer, and this old man giving him the lie saith, | am the murderer, and behold, here are the twain standing before
thee.” The Caliph looked at the old man and the young man and asked, “Which of you killed the girl?” The young man replied, “No one slew her
save |;” and the old man answered, “Indeed none killed her but myself.” Then said the Caliph to Ja’afar, “Take the twain and hang them both;”

but Ja’afar rejoined, “Since one of them was the murderer, to hang the other
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were mere injustice.”[4] “By Him who raised the fir- mament and dispread the earth like a carpet,” cried the youth, “I am he who slew the
damsel;” and he went on to describe the manner of her murder and the basket, the mantilla and the bit of carpet, in fact all that the Caliph
had found upon her. So the Caliph was certified that the young man was the murderer; whereat he wondered and asked him, ‘What was the
cause of thy wrongfully doing this damsel to die and what made thee confess the murder without the bastinado, and what brought thee here
to yield up thy life, and what made thee say Do her wreak upon me?” The youth answered, “Know, O Commander of the Faithful, that this
woman was my wife and the mother of my children; also my first cousin and the daughter of my paternal uncle, this old man who is my fa-
ther’'s own brother. When | married her she was a maid[5] and Allah blessed me with three male children by her; she loved me and served
me and | saw no evil in her, for | also loved her with fondest love. Now on the first day of this month she fell ill with grievous sickness and
| fetched in physicians to her; but recovery came to her little by little. and, when | wished her to go to the Hammam-bath, she said:-- There
is a something | long for before | go to the bath and | long for it with an exceeding longing. To hear is to comply, said I. And what is
it? Quoth she, “I have a queasy craving for an apple, to smell it and bite a bit of it. | replied:-- Hadst thou a thousand longings | would try to
satisfy them! So | went on the instant into the city and sought for apples but could find none; yet, had they cost a gold piece each, would | have
bought them. | was vexed at this and went home and said:-- O daughter of my uncle. by Allah | can find none! She was distressed, being yet very
weakly, and her weakness increased greatly on her that night and | felt anxious and alarmed on her account. As soon as morning dawned | went out
again and made the round of the gardens, one by one, but found no apples anywhere. At last there met me an old gardener, of whom | asked about

them and he answered:-- O my son, this fruit is a rarity with us and is not
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now to be found save in the garden of the Commander of the Faithful at Bassorah, where the gardener keepeth
it for the Caliph's eating. I returned to my house troubled by my ill-success; and my love for my wife and my af-
fection moved me to undertake the journey. So I gat me ready and set out and travelled fifteen days and nights,
going and coming, and brought her three apples which I bought from the gardener for three dinars. But when
I went in to my wife and set them before her, she took no pleasure in them and let them lie by her side; for her
weakness and fever had increased on her and her malady lasted without abating ten days, after which time she
began to recover health. So I left my house and betaking me to my shop sat there buying and selling; and about
midday behold, a great ugly black slave, long as a lance and broad as a bench, passed by my shop holding in
hand one of the three apples where with he was playing. Quoth I:-- O my good slave, tell me whence thou took-
est that apple, that I may get the like of it?" He laughed and answered:-- I got it from my mistress, for I had been
absent and on my return I found her lying ill with three apples by her side, and she said to me:-- My horned
wittol of a husband made a journey for them to Bassorah and bought them for three dinars. So I ate and drank
with her and took this one from her.[6] When I heard such words from the slave, O Commander of the Faith-
tul, the world grew black before my face, and I arose and locked up my shop and went home beside myself for
excess of rage. I looked for the apples and finding only two of the three asked my wife:-- O my cousin, where is
the third apple?; and raising her head languidly she answered:-- I wot not, O son of my uncle, where 'tis gone!
This convinced me that the slave had spoken the truth, so I took a knife and coming behind her got upon her
breast without a word said and cut her throat. Then I hewed off her head and her limbs in pieces and, wrapping
her in her mantilla and a rag of carpet, hurriedly sewed up the whole which I set in a chest and, locking it tight,
loaded
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it on my he-mule and threw it into the Tigris with my own hands. So Allah upon thee, O Commander of the
Faithful, make haste to hang me, as I fear lest she appeal for vengeance on Resurrection Day. For, when I had
thrown her into the river and none knew aught of it, as I went back home I found my eldest son crying and yet
he knew naught of what I had done with his mother. I asked him:-- What hath made thee weep, my boy?; and
he answered:-- I took one of the three apples which were by my mammy and went down into the lane to play
with my brethren when behold, a big long black slave snatched it from my hand and said. Whence hadst thou
this? Quoth I, My father travelled far for it, and brought it from Bassorah for my mother who was ill and two
other apples for which he paid three ducats. He took no heed of my words and I asked for the apple a second
and a third time, but he cuffed me and kicked me and went off with it. I was afraid lest my mother should
swinge me on account of the apple, so for fear of her I went with my brother outside the city and stayed there till
evening closed in upon us; and indeed I am in fear of her; and now by Allah, O my father, say nothing to her of
this or it may add to her ailment! When I heard what my child said I knew that the slave was he who had foully
slandered my wife, the daughter of my uncle, and was certified that I had slain her wrongfully. So I wept with
exceeding weeping and presently this old man, my paternal uncle and her father, came in; and I told him what
had happened and he sat down by my side and wept and we ceased not weeping till midnight. We have kept up
mourning for her these last five days and we lamented her in the deepest sorrow for that she was unjustly done
to die. This came from the gratuitous lying of the slave, the blackamoor, and this was the manner of my killing
her; so I conjure thee, by the honour of thine ancestors, make haste to kill me and do her justice upon me, as
there is no living for me after her!” The Caliph marvelled at his words and said, “By Allah, the young man is
excusable: I will hang none but the accursed slave and I will do a deed which shall comfort the ill-at-ease and
suffering, and which shall please the All-glorious King.”--

p.193
Now when it was the Twentieth Night,
She said,

Ili l’lal‘l’l [‘CélCl’lC(l me, O auspicious Ki[lg, I‘l’lﬂl‘, I‘l’lC Ca]ipll swore llC woul(l l'lang none Llll‘ ITl’lC slavc, [OI‘ ITl’lC

goul‘ll was CXCuSﬂl)]C. IllCﬂ I’lC ITllI‘IlCCI ITO ]a’a[ar ("l[l(l sai(l I‘O llim, “B[‘iﬂg LC[OI‘C me I‘l’liS ElCCllI‘SC(l S]ﬂ\’C WllO

was l‘l’lC SOIC cause 0[ l‘lﬁs Calamily; ("l[l(l, i[ I‘l’lOll l)[‘iﬂg lﬁm HOIT LC[OI‘C me \V“?lliﬂ l‘l’lI‘CC Llags, l‘llOll Sl’lﬂ]lﬁ LC



slain in lliS sfea(l.” SO ]a,a][ar {are(l {OI‘{L weeping an(l saging. “’IWO (leajclns |1ave alreadg Lesejc me, nor
sLaII tlle CI‘OCl( come O{ sa{e {rom every Sl’lOCl(. Il’l H’lis ma][][er CI‘aHi ﬂl’l(l Clll’ll’lil’lg are O{ no avail; Ii)ll{ He WLO

preserve(l my Ii{e {lle hI‘S{ Hme can preserve “ﬁ a secon(J Hme. By A”aln, l Wi” IIO{T leave my llouse during

Jclne fl’lree (lags 0{ li{e WI’liCL remain IﬁO me an(l lef H’le Iru’ch (Wl’lOSG per][ecﬁon Ii)e praise(“) ClO e,en as I‘Ie
Wi”.” SO I’le l(epf I’liS llOllSe leee (Jags, an(l on H’le {OHI‘H’[ (Jag I’le summoned Iﬁl’le Kazis an(l legal wﬂnesses

ﬂl’l(l ma(Je I’liS Iasf Wi” an(l fesfamenjc, ElIlCI l',OOl( leave 0{ l’liS CI’liICII‘eIl weeping. PI‘GSGI[I:IIJ iIl came a mes—

senger ][rom the Caliph and said to him, “The Commander 0][ the l:ai{HuI is in the most violent rage that
can be, and he sendeth to seek thee and he sweareth that the (Jag shall cer’cainlg nol pass without {Lg l)eing
Langed unless the slave be {orchoming.” When ]a,a][ar heard this he wepl, and his children and slaves
and all who were in the house wepl with him. Aﬂer he had bidden adieu to everglamlg excepl his youngest
(laug“er, he procee(led to ][arewe” her; for he loved this wee one, who was a Leau’ci{ul child, more than all
his other children; and he presse(l her to his breast and kissed her and wept I)ijcjcerlg al parting {rom hers
when he {ell some’ching round inside the bosom 0][ her dress and asked her, O my little maid, what is in

Jtlng Losom pocke{? ”; “O my {atlner,” sl'le replied, “H is an apple with fl'le name 0{ our ]_or(l Jclne Caliph
wriHen upon i{. Ragllf’m our slave l)roughf Hf {O me {OHI‘ (Jags ago and WOllICI IlOt Ief me Lave Hﬁ {Till I gave
him two dinars for it.”

When Ja'afar heard speak of the slave and the apple, he was glad and put his hand into his child's pocket and drew out the apple and knew it and

rejoiced saying, "O ready Dispeller of trouble!" Then he bade them bring the

p.194
slave and said to him, "Fie upon thee, Rayhan! whence haddest thou this apple?" "By Allah, O my master," he replied, "though a lie may get a man
once off, yet may truth get him off, and well off, again and again. | did not steal this apple from thy palace nor from the gardens of the Commander of
the Faithful. The fact is that five days ago, as | was walking along one of the alleys of this city, | saw some little ones at play and this apple in hand of
one of them. So | snatched it from him and beat him and he cried and said, O youth this apple is my mother's and she is ill. She told my father how
she longed for an apple, so he travelled to Bassorah and bought her three apples for three gold pieces, and | took one of them to play withal. He wept
again, but | paid no heed to what he said and carried it off and brought it here, and my little lady bought it of me for two dinars of gold. And this is the
whole story." When Ja'afar heard his words he marvelled that the murder of the damsel and all this misery should have been caused by his slave; he
grieved for the relation of the slave to himself, while rejoicing over his own deliverance, and he repeated these lines: --
If ill betide thee through thy slave,
Make him forthright thy sacrifice:
A many serviles thou shalt find,
But life comes once and never twice."
Then he took the slave's hand and, leading him to the Caliph, related the story from first to last and the Caliph marvelled with extreme astonishment,
and laughed till he fell on his back and ordered that the story be recorded and be made public amongst the people. But Ja'afar said, "Marvel not, O
Commander of the Faithful, at this adventure, for it is not more wondrous than the History of the Wazir Nar al-Din Ali of Egypt and his brother Shams
al-Din Mohammed. -- Quoth the Caliph, "Out with it; but what can be stranger than this story?" And Ja'afar answered, "O Commander of the Faithful, |
will not tell it thee, save on condition that thou pardon my slave;" and the Caliph rejoined, "If it be indeed more wondrous than that of the three apples,

| grant thee his blood, and if not | will surely slay thy slave." So Ja'afar began in these words the Tale of Nur al-Din Ali and His Son Badr al-Din Hasan

p.254

[conclusion]

When the Caliph Harun al-Rashid heard this story from the mouth of his Wazir, Ja’afar the Barmecide, he marvelled much and said, “It behoves that
these stories be written in letters of liquid gold.” Then he set the slave at liberty and assigned to the youth who had slain his wife such a monthly
stipend as sufficed to make his life easy; he also gave him a concubine from amongst his own slave-girls and the young man became one of his cup-
companions. “Yet this story,” (continued Shahrazad) “is in no wise stranger than the tale of the Tailor and the Hunchback and the Jew and the Reeve

and the Nazarene, and what betided them.” Quoth the King, “And what may that be?” So Shahrazad began, in these words
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Being trying to understand itself: Jealous-Guilty Guy, 2013

“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

n?2

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 tie 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 favourite 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 fan club, 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 honours 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. In fact, 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 faraway 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 viewfinder, before clicking on the shutter,
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

" The impression builds the place of remembrance and when the time pass, its value is exchanged

to the intensity of forgetting.
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 some files 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 chats, criticize, sharing evidence, facts, news, the secrets in the hidden dark, telling stories, motivating.
The picture is decorated with colours 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 becomes 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 honourably 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 centre 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 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 imagina-

tion. 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 imagining. The repetition in every-
day, it appears through the song, the meaningful words. With that impression, whenever he sees 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 reason for things.
Loneliness does not give a concrete meaning as solitude. Though the word might be used to replace the feeling, quite easily,

but it is useless, irrational. When he realizes, he moves on to other activities. Because of the boredom to all the necessary 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. He picked 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 were 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
intersection, looking like the toy in the amusement park. With such spin, he thought if it is fipped over, he should find his way dur-

ing 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 imagined 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 profile picture on timeline. Then the social events
in the virtual space are not only seem to be the presented image 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 imagi-
nation 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 affect 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 lived to discover the miracles of things.

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 lessens useless demand. While another side of his soul is freeing his spirit. He is using time to sit still and adjust focus,
watching the photos 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, relieve when his eyes and the moment almost dawn simultaneously. The shade was familiar to
when he unintentionally saw before waking up. It was neither magic 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 edition 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

The cygnet’s down is harsh . . .”
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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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