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potvrzeni: Antropologicky vzato lze tvrdit, Ze jsou v Ustnim
kontaktu s cizimi lidmi méné zdrahavi, nez kterykoliv jiny domorody
kmen.

Nemaji o sob& jasnou piedstavu.

Nemaji ani nikterak jasnou pfedstavu, jakou pozici ve spoleénosti
zaujimaji.

Nevédi, co se od nich presn& odekédva, ani co mohou od spoleénosti
odekavat oni.

Nevédi, kam aZ mohou zajit, jakou kariéru si mohou dovolit, kolik
autority jim nale#i a kolik poslusnosti ze strany druhych mohou
vyzadovatb.

Nevédi, kolik svobody v rozhodovéni si mohou dop*at, a nev&di ani, kdo
stoji pod nimi a kdo je o kolik prevy3uje.

potvrzeni: Jsme stidle jednou nohou na odchodu a spoleéné s dal$imi,
kte?i, se stavaji vice &i méné prebytedni, ztricime vlastni
rovnovahu.



Celou dobu Zijeme v bludu. Hladina je stile zvln&ni. Pro ty z nés,
co procitli, to je p&knéd otrava, zvlast pokud zjistite, Ze jste pro
néco takového vibec nebyli stvofeni.

Udrzuji je ve stalém odekavani vysnéného vzestupu, podporuji jejich
dynamidnost, ponoukaji je k soutéZeni s jim podobnymi, vyzyvaji je

k tomu, aby vynikli, aby se stéle prekondvali. Zaroven ale pellivé
dohli%eji na to, aby zlstali tam, kde jsou — na svém misté —, a nikterak
nevybodili z tady. Pokud vyniknou p¥ili&, opét je zatladi zpét tam, kam
pat¥i. Maji vlastni zvyky a konvence — vlastni Zivotni styl.

potvrzeni: Dfive jste tvorili specificky svét, ale ty &asy jsou uz
nenivratné ztraceny. VaSe plda byla dlouho nikym neobyvana. Vase
postaveni bylo specifické.

Musite se umdt znovu vcitit do jejich pocitd.
Musite jim umét naslouchat.

Musite se umét nadchnout.

Musime se znovu udit vcitit se do cizich pocitdi.
Musime jim umé&t naslouchat.

N48 postoj predstavuje v&&ny Utok na status quo, boj za nalezeni
nového zplsobu Zivota. Jak ma &lovék uprostied toho fevu vibec
premyslet?

V soudasném svété je prechodny zmatek. Spolednost se pomalu rozklada.
Jedna strana se neciti byt nidim vézéna a druhi strana se zase citi byt
stale vice zbytedndjsi.

B

Zadalo to pred tiemi m&sici v 1ét&. Walter se upfené zadival do hrnku
s vodou a poprvé se uvid&l v pravém svdtle. Na dné hrnku byla prisvitna
hladina bez oblakt.

Nehodlém popirat své slabiny, ale kazdy dobie vi, jaké néstrahy sebou
pfinasi Zivot. Vychdzim z pocitu, jak na mé pisobi okolni svét, snazil
jsem se mu piizplsobit, cely Zivot jsem byl bazlivy a konformni &lovék.
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Konformita se mi stala nevy$si cnosti.

Prist{ rok oslavim Sedesdtku. Netudim, kolik &asu mi jeSt& zbyva. MoZna
dalsich deset ‘let, moZnéd uZ jen par tydnd.

Pokud tedy zGstanu naZivu - nezbyva nic jiného, neZ vymyslet zpusob, jak
znovu zadit #it, ale pokud mam zem¥it, nemiZu jen tak sedét a Zekat, az
to prijde.

,Znidili mi vdechny iluze o tom, Ze moje prdce byla mym domovem,
%e ostatni zaméstnanci byli jako moje rodina, Ze nadrizeni mi byli
dobrymi a vérnymi prdteli.“

Hledal — v3echna mista byla obsazena, zalal ztricet motivaci. Piilis

dlouh4 pracovni doba, nizki mzda, ohroZeni Zivota a minimdlni pohyb.

Dodasné PeSeni se tak stalo noéni mirou. Dodasné feSeni se stavalo

trvalym. Divéra opadavala, vytricela se, zatimco se oteviraly nové 03
dvere...

. nové prostory — zmafenych Zivotnich ambici.

Hladce plynouci Zivot, v némZ se jevi cokoliv skuteéného &im dal tim
slozitéjsi.

7 uhranéivého zarputilého vyrazu se stalo vd&éné téma pro vtipkovani.
Obhajoval se pred ostatnimi a nakonec i s&m pfed sebou. Ve vysledku
dimys1lné dohliZel na to, aby zlstal tam, kde je, aby svoje stanoviska
neménil.

Disledn& dodrZovat zvyky.

V noci podléhal zlé piedtuSe, vracel se k riznym etapam svého Zivota,
ktery kon&il nepiili¥ Stastné.

Byt, v ném% bydlel, m&l nizky strop. V 1ét& zde panovalo neskuteéné
horko. Chodil ven. Prochizel se bez hlubZiho smyslu - vZdy v noci, kdyZ
nemohl spat. Ka?dé dalsi rozhodnuti uréovala néhoda.

Soural se, plouzil, mluvil si pro sebe nahlas i Septal, aniZ by si to
uvédomoval, opakoval dokola stéle stejna slova.

,AZ tam dorazis$ — rozumis - tak plijdes zase jinam - jednoduché. “

Usnout dokizal vétSinou aZ t&sné pred svitanim.

potvrzeni: Chize - je ve své podstaté prostfedkem lokomoce. Diky



evoluci se stala souddsti zakladni psychofyzické hygieny, stejné
jako spéanek.

Nepoflakujes se?
Nevyhybais se?

Klidkujes!
ale do toho nemisd co mluvit... jsi h¥iékou bez vlastni vile - jediny
ddvod, proé¢ jsi tam, kde jsi, je... abys poslouZil rozmardm druhych.

Ne, v tom je rozdil!
V tom piipadé se tady ztridci ten prvek otrodiny, coZ miZe byt podstatné.

Preddasné vyderpani, nuda, vé&éné hledéni, dotazovani se, vSechno bez 04
jakéhokoliv viditelného vysledku.
Disponuji pouze urditymi prostiedky — mozZna proto byvam dasto nespojeny.

Ale o to preci jde!

Zaplat!

Za vSechno.

Blaho — blaho bez prace, okamZik bezprostiedniho 8t&sti si musi¥ za néco
koupit!

A o to jde.

,Nedéldm to, abych zménil spolednost, ve které Ziji, jde mi
predevdim o to poznat lidi podobné smysSlejicti.“

Zotrodeni, slovo vymykajici se z predstavy o idedlni pfestavbé Zivota.

Nositel jména ,Walter“ = Zivot, ktery neproZil, Zivot, ktery patfil
nékomu jinému a on ho prijal.

Walter vlastné neexistuje!
potvrzeni: Pokud se rozhodnete, nebojte se oteviit Usta a mluvit.

UZ pro vés nemiZu nic udélat. St¥idav& se smal a plakal. Jeho sny se
jevily jako fale3néd zéminka pro nedinnost...

Walter #il v dob&, kterad umoZnila masovy navrat doktrin, jeZ postupné

od 19. stoleti upadaly v zapomné&ni.

Obecné tvrzeni, Ze volny trh a lidski svoboda jsou koneckoncl totéz...
Veskeré nadéje a sny budou ob&tovany ve prosp&ch intenzivniho hromadéni
proZzitki.

Ideologie touhy v dob& nekone&ného vrstveni vefejné i soukromé

byrokracie byla zodpovédnd za administrativni systém fungujici v téméi
celoplanetarnim méFitku.

V dobAch, kdy nemohl mnoZstvim nahromadénych mySlenek spét, pfemyslel, 05



kam jinam se odstéhovat.

,Nevidim dtvod, proé byt loajdlni k instituci, kterd je tak mdlo
loajdini viéi ndm.“

... ale v Sedesati letech znovu zadinat Zit...
Opét se vratil na zem.

potvrzeni: Do jaké miry miZe tato E4st spole&nosti prosazovat své
vlastni z&jmy a naopak v jaké mife je pouze posludnym aparatem,
ktery je plné& k dispozici skutednym drZiteldm moci?

Existuje jest& schopnost vyvinout vlastni kulturu a dal rozvijet své
vlastni hodnoty? Vystupiiovani situace a celkovi beznadéj zahubily zbylé
touhy cokoliv se snaZzit ménit.

Tohle obdobi popsal jako nejradostn&jsi...
... ale zarovenl jako nejhor3i ve svém Zivoté.

Citil se stéle slaby, nebral na nic ohledy, mé&l nezvykle velké obavy.

Ziroved vdak tusil, Ze pokud neud&li n&co pravé ted, bude jednou providy
ztracen. '

potvrzeni: Zd4 se, Ze existuje volba mezi jednou moZnosti, ktera
&lovéka nuti uvaZovat, Ze it lze jen jedinym zpusobem...

... a druhou, kterd v nad&ji Fika, Ze chcete-1li #it v lepSich

a snesiteln&jsich podminkéch, nezbyde nic jiného neZ se znovu
odkdzat k prvni moZnosti.

Nenapadalo ho nic.

Netrvalo dlouho a opét se zadal zaobirat vlastnimi my3lenkami, coZ

v jeho pripadé nikdy nev&itilo nic dobrého. Aby se toho pocitu zbavil,
prochézel mistnostmi a bral do ruky v3echno, co mu piipominalo néjakou
konkrétni udalost z vlastni minulosti.




potvrzeni: Jedna véc se dé&je ve vézeni zcela automaticky, zaclnete
chodit sem a tam.

Chodil sem a tam.

Délal osmidky jako pomatena viela.

Kvili tomu chodi 1idé pred&asné do dlchodu?

Jotva se nékdo dostane do takového vdku. Stava se kolekci véci
minulych...

On neni jako vétSina téch, kteti si boji véci ptiznat.

Par véci v Zivoté se mu nepovedlo, to je pravda.

Slovo ,byvaly“ je mu hodn& blizko, lepi se na né&j a stale ho
pronasleduje.

Byvaly prodavaé, byvaly podtak, automechanik, byvaly Gdetni, byvaly
vedouci, byvaly, byvaly, byvaly...

0 svoji minulosti pfemysli vic, neZ je zdrdvo. Vydita si vS8echno co se
mu nepovedlo.

Glovék, ktery Zije tak dlouho, ma tendenci se domnivat, Ze vSechno vi,
%e ho nic nemtiZe pPfekvapit. Nic ho nemiiZe vyvést z miry, nic ho nemlze
Sokovat.

Ted uz si je jisty... nejedna se pouze o dogasny stav. Uvédomuje si, kde
se nachézi...

Je-1i opravdu tam, kde si mysli, Ze je, uprostfed nekoned&ného

a bezedného davu sob& si podobnych, tak ide4dlni zpisob, jak prezit, mlze
bjt — splyvani. Redeno jednodufe, splynout s davem. Podobnéa zjisténi ho
o¢ividné piivedla na jemu dosud neznamé my3lenky.

potvrzeni: Novy pocit, zdanliva uvolnénost a nezavaznost miZe byt
také velkou iluzi.

Podle vyrazu jeho tvate je dost pravddpodobné, Ze uZ nikdy nebude chtit
mluvit.

Nikdy nebude chtit mluvit a nikdy se nebude chtit smat.

Nejistota se stala zakladem kaZdého rozhodovani. Pozdé&ji si uvédomoval,
%e se vidy potykal s pocitem dimyslné vystavénym generaci predku.

potvrzeni: P#ib&h se zaine sklédat ne podle toho, jak ho
pojmenovavaji oni. Prib&h se zalne skliddat podle toho, jak ho
budeme pojmenovéavat my.

V prekladu tato véta znamena: Pokud se Walter potykd s nedostatkem
jistoty, kterd se opirala o celé generace predkl, je zcela jasné,
%e prevlddd snaha z &lovéka vymazat jeho vnit™nt{ orientaci, a jeho
prirozeny chod by se mél idedlné pirizplisobit ,tempu“, jehoZ je
souddsti.

Walteriv Zivotni rytmus je plné automatizovany, shoduje se s rytmem
druhych, jeho pohyby jsou uvolnéné, vedkera fantazie je pod¥izena
dennimu snéni o nezaménitelnosti, jedinednosti a autentilnosti.



potvrzeni: 04 poditku prevliada nejednoznadné postaveni. P¥ib&h se
stane snem jen pro ty, ktefi by se rédi povznesli nad drovei té&ch
druhych.

Jak pteZit v prostfedi, do kterého vstupujeme vibec poprvé?

¢

Pokazdé, kdyZ jsem si sedl, na chvili zavPel od&i, jen tak nechal

mysl bloudit... PPfed oéima se mi formovaly bytosti, jejichZ jednéani
nevychdzelo z vlastniho presvéddeni. Nevychdzelo z nich samotnych.
Soupis jejich charakterovych vlastnosti trp&l stejnou vadou. Byly stale
krystali¢t&jsi. PfestoZe je jejich hlas sly3et, ve skutednosti jim
nepati.

Ozvény osamocenych hlasi.
Bytosti opoustéjici vlastni domovy.

Pomdhal jsem si tim, Ze jsem si misto slov vytvarel véty v domnéni, Ze
pPibéhy sloZené z takovych vét by mi mohli usnadnit si véci predstavit
a pojmenovat.

D 08

Neni snad tohle charakteristické pro sny? Ze vSechno vypadd pravdivéjsi?
Takhle funguje lidské mySleni...

Je treba v&rit, Ze &lovék divéruje svym snim.

A co kdyZ jsem ve skutednosti ztratil pamé&t?!

Je moZné, Ze uZ se to stalo? Ze 1idé ztratili v Soku pamét a uZ si nikdy
nedokazali vzpomenout na nic ze své minulosti?

Walter
Nemluvili jsme ostatné o vécech, které se mi zdaly pred chvili?

Neomilam stéle dokola obsah svych snd?
Nic si nepamatuji, a tak najednou povazuji sen za skutecnost.
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a confirmation: Anthropologically speaking, one may argue that they
are less hesitating during oral contact with strangers than any
other native tribe.

They do not have a clear vision of themselves.

Their notion of their position within society is not any clearer.

They do not know what is expected of them exactly, or what they might
expect from society.

They do not know the extents to which they can go, what career they can
afford, how much authority belongs to them, and how much obedience they
can demand of others.

They do not know how much freedom of choice they can grant themselves,
and they do not even know who is below them and who dwarfs them and how
much.

a confirmation: We are always on the leave and together with
others, who, are becoming more or less redundant, we lose our own
stability.

This whole time we have been deluded. The free surface is wavy
still. For those of us who have awoken this is rather annoying,
especially if you find out that you were not at all made for it.

They keep them in constant expectation of their dreamed-up ascension,
they support their dynamics, they encourage them to compete against
their equals, they challenge them to excel, to always push their own
boundaries. At the same time, however, they are careful to make sure
they stay where they are - in their place — and that they do not stand
out. Should they stand out too much, they are pushed back to where
they belong. They have their own customs and conventions - their own
lifestyle.

a confirmation: In the past you were creating a specific world, but
those times have been lost irretrievably. For a long time your soil
was inhabited by noone. Your status was specific.

You must be able to feel their feelings again.
You must be able to listen to them.

You must be able to get enthused.

We must learn how to feel others’ feelings again.
We must be able to listen to them.

Our standpoint embodies the eternal attack upon the status quo, the 02
quest for a new way of life. How is one supposed to think in the middle

of this uproar?

In today’s world there is temporary havoc. Society is slowly falling



apart. One side of it does not feel it has any commitments, while the
other side feels itself to be more and more useless.

B

It started three months ago, in the summer. Walter looked straight into
a mug filled with water and for the first time saw himself for what he
really was. On the bottom of the mug there was a cloudless transparent
surface.

I do not intend to deny my weaknesses, but everyone knows what pitfalls
life brings along.

I begin with a feeling of how the world around me affects me, I have
tried to adapt to it, my whole life I have been a fearful and conforming
man. Conformity became my highest virtue.

Next year I’'ll be celebrating my sixtieth. I have no idea how much time
I have left. Perhaps another ten years, perhaps just a few more weeks.
So if I do stay alive — there is no other way but to think of a way how
to start living again, but if I am to die, I cannot just sit around
waiting for it to come.

“Phey destroyed all my illusions of how my work was my home, how
the other employees were like my Family, how my superiors were my
good and faithful friends.”

He kept looking - all positions were taken, he began to lose motivation.
Long working hours, low salary, 1ife-threatening situations, minimal
exercise. And so the temporary solution became a nightmare. The
temporary solution was becoming permanent. The trust was fading away, it
was vanishing, while new doors were opening...

...new spaces — of marred life ambitions.

A life running smoothly, one in which anything real appears to be more
and more complex.

The evil, obstinate expression became a popular subject of jokes.

He defended himself against others and then even against himself. At 03
the end he ingeniously saw to it that he stayed where he was, that his
standpoints did not change. Rigorously he kept the customs.

At night he would give in to a bad presentiment; he looked back at
different stages of his life that was not ending too well.

The ceiling of the apartment in which he was living was low. In the
summer

the heat was unbearable. He would go out. He took walks without deeper
meanings — always at night, when he could not sleep. Every new decision
was made by chance. He crept, he doddered, he talked out loud to himself
or he whispered without realizing it, he repeated the same words all
over again.



“When you get there — you understand - then You’ll go to some other
blace — easy.”

He could only fall asleep shortly before dawn.

a confirmation: Walking - is in its essence a means of locomotion.
Thanks to evolution it has become the basis of psychophysical
hygiene, same as sleep.

Aren’t you goofing off?
Aren’t you avoiding?

You’re zigzagging!

... but you don’t have a say in this.

... You are a joke with no will of its own — the only reason why you are
where you are, is...

...to serve the whimsies of others.

No, there is a difference!

In that case we’re losing the element of slavery here, which might be
substantial.

Premature exhaustion, boredom, eternal searching, inquiring, all with no
visible result whatsoever.

I only dispose of given means - maybe that is why I am often not
connected.,

But that’s what it’s about!

Pay!

For everything.

Bliss - bliss without labour, a moment of instant happiness you have to
buy with a little something!

And that’s what it’s about.
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“T am not doing it in order to change the society I live in, most
importantly I want to meet people who think alike!”

Enslavement, a word deviating from the image of the ideal rebuilding of
life.

The bearer of the name “Walter” = a life he did not live, a life that
had belonged to someone else and that he had accepted.

In fact Walter does not exist!

a confirmation: Should you decide for it, do not be afraid to open
your mouth and speak.

I can’t do anything else for you now. He laughed and cried by turns. His
dreams appeared like a false excuse for idleness...

Walter lived in a time which enabled a mass return of doctrines that had
been gradually falling into oblivion ever since the 19th century.

The general assertion that free market and human freedom were basically
the same thing...

All hopes and dreams will be sacrificed for the benefit of an intense
hoarding of experiences.

The ideology of desire in a time of infinite layering of public and
private bureaucracy was responsible for the administrative system which
worked almost on a planetary scale.

At times when he could not sleep for the amount of heaped thoughts, he
thought of where else to move.

“T see no reason why we should be loyal to an institution that is
not very loyal to us.”

. but at sixty he was beginning to live again...
Again he came back to earth.

a confirmation: To what extent can this part of society further




its own interests and contrarily, to what extent is it merely
an obedient apparatus, one that is fully commanded by the real 05
powerholders?

Does the ability to develop one’s own culture and to foster one’s very
own values still exist?

The escalated situation and the general hopelessness consumed the
remaining desires to make any changes.

He described this period as the happiest...
...but at the same time as the worst in his life.

He felt weak all the time, he had no regards for anything, his worries
were unusually grave.

At the same time he sensed, however, that if he did not do something
that very moment, he would be lost forever.

a confirmation: It seems like there is a choice between an option
which makes one think there is only one way of life...

...and another option, which says full of hope that if you want to
live in better, more bearable conditions, you can do nothing but go
back to the first option.

He could think of nothing.

It was not too long before he had started to absorb himself in his own
thoughts again, which was never a good sign. In order to get rid of
that feeling he walked from one room to another, taking into his hand
anything that reminded him of a particular event from his own past.

a _confirmation: A thing that happens automatically in prison is
that you start to walk about.

He walked about.

He moved in figure-eights like a confused honeybee.

Is this why people retire prematurely?

Hardly anyone will live to be this age. It is becoming a collection of
things past...

He is not like most of those who are afraid to admit things to
themselves.

He did mess up a few things in his life.

The word “former“ hits home for him, it sticks to him and follows him at
all times.

A former shop assistant, a former postman, an automechanic, a former
accountant, a former head, former, former, former...

He thinks about his past way too much. He blames himself for all the 06
things he messed up. A person who lives this long is inclined to believe
that he knows everything, that nothing can surprise him. Nothing can

shake him, nothing can shock him.



Now he is certain...
...this is not just a temporary state.
He realizes where he is...

If he is really where he thinks he is, in the middle of a neverending
bottomless crowd of people who all look alike, then the ideal way of
surviving may be — blending in. Simply put, to blend in the crowd.
Similar discoveries evidently gave rise to thoughts yet unknown to him.

a confirmation: A new feeling, apparent ease and tentativeness can
also be a huge illusion.

Based on the expression on his face it is quite probable that he will
never want to speak again.

He will never want to speak and he will never want to laugh.
Insecurity became the basis for every decision making. Later he came
to realize that he had always fought a feeling which was ingeniously
constructed by a generation of ancestors.

a confirmation: The story will be constructed not according to how
they name it. The story will be constructed according to how we
name it. In translation this sentence means: If Walter is fighting
his lack of security that was based on whole generations of
ancestors, it is crystal clear that the prevailing tendency is
to erase a person’s inner orientation and that his natural walk
should ideally conform to the “tempo,” of which he is a part.

Walter’s life rhythm is fully automated, corresponding to the rhythm of
others, his movements are relaxed, all fantasy conforms to daydreaming
about non-interchangeability, uniqueness and authenticity.

a confirmation: From the beginning an ambiguous status prevails.
The story will only become a dream for those who would like to
surpass the levels of the others.

How do we survive in an environment we have entered for the very first
time?

¢

Every time I sat down and closed my eyes for a minute, I just let my
mind wander... Beings appeared before my eyes whose behaviour did not
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stem from their own persuasion. It wasn’t coming from them. The list of
their character traits had the same defect. They were becoming more and
more crystallic. Even though their voice can be heard it does not really
belong to them.

Echoes of lone voices.
Beings leaving their own homes.

I helped myself by creating sentences instead of words, believing that
the stories constructed from such sentences could make it easier for me
to imagine and name things.

D

Isn’t this characteristic of dreams? That everything appears more
truthful?

This is how human thinking works...

It is necessary that a person trusts his dreams.

And what if I have in fact lost my memory?!

Is it possible that this has happened before? That people lost their
memory under shock and they could no longer remember anything from their
past?

Walter

After all, weren’t we discussing the things I had dreamed a while ago?
Am I not just repeating the subject of my dreams?

I do not remember anything, and so I suddenly assume the dream to be the
truth.



