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Hella . My name 1s J ohn  Smith  and I am a  Ger-
man c-it -izen . To be more prec-ise, I am a  ch-ild of

emigran ts and was merely born  -in  Germany. My par -
en ts were polish  who fled to Germany dur ing the

Second Wor ld War  -in  order  to avoid concent ra -

fion  camps. My mother  was a lready expecfing me
at  the t ime. So why do I have such  an  un-German

name? Simple: my dear  paren ts wanted my 1-ife in

the Western  wor ld to be easier . They assumed tha t

th is un iversa l and in terna t iona l name would cause

me least  problems. It  was obv-ious tha t  we could

not  go back to Poland.
I am a  gene specia list  with  a  PhD from the

Goethe Inst itu te, and my disser ta t -ion  was t -it led
"Gene Combinafion  of the Common Man". I was -in -

terested in  the most  ordinary, the grey mass äs

i t  were, tha t  const itu tes the major ity of the
wor ld's popula t ion . It  actua lly is the wor ld's

popula t ion . what  a re left  over  a re, a fter  a ll,
on ly the ext remes (especia lly ta len ted or  stu-
pid). l t r ied to find an  answer  to the quest ion :

what  determ-ines a  person 's belonging to th is grey

mass? Are the reasons externa l, i.e. der ived from
society, or  -is -it  someth lng inborn? I had a  fan-

tast -ic superv-isor  (Dr  Heinr -ich  St rauss) and a i -

though my thesis fa iled to reach  a  concrete an-

swer , the defence was never theless successfu l and
l got  a  J ob In  the top-secret  gene research  -in -

sfi tu te in  Stu t tgar t , why am I saying a ll th is?

Because I want  to expla -in  to you  why I have been



Hving -in  Rapla  (somewhere in  Estom'a) for  years

now, and why I do what  I do (-i t 's a r t  -if one may
ca ll 1t  tha t ).

As a  young energet -ic specia list  I was in -

cluded in  a  team of yet  another  research  project .

This happened in  1965, and be-ing top-secret ,
the project 's on ly t it le, äs was the custon i of

those days, was a  random combina t ion  of num-

bers and let ters - N-5024. The conten t , howev-

er , was qu ite dose to my doctora l disser ta t ion :
"The Grey Mass in  the Sov-iet  Union  and It s Genet -

i es". My task was to go to the westernmost  Soviet

republic Estonia  for  five years and set t le about

50 km from the capita l city Ta ll-inn  in  a  backwa-

ter  Ht t le town of Rapla . I was to presen t  my-

seif äs a  teacher  of German and a r t  sen t  here by

an  exchange Programme from East  Ber l-in . Natura l-

1y I fir st  went  th rough a ll the necessary t ra -in-

i'ng courses and even  acquired (a t  least  to some
exten t ) cer ta in  sldlls of drawing and pa in t -ing!

in  rea l1ty I had to exannne people and d-ispa tch

month ly repor t s to the Stu t tgar t  labora tory.

I thus a r r ived in  Rapla  -in  the August  of

1967. Everyth ing had been  a r ranged to per fect ion :
I got  a  J ob a t  the loca l school plus a  small,
pract ica lly ren t -free fla t  in  the suburbs (the

suburbs in  Rapla  a re a  ten-minute walk from the

dty cen t re!). Thanks to the vicin-ity of F in land,
Estom'a  was one of the most  western ised republics
-in  the Sov-iet  Union , and the a rn 'va l of a  for -

eigner  was not  tha t  unusua l. People had heard of

them before.

in  addit ion  to school, I a lso had a  week-

1y a r t  inst ruct -ion  lesson  a t  the sen ior  group

of the loca l Idndergar ten . As -i t  happened, i t

was the kindergar ten  where I selected my two re-
search  subjects. Two quite commonplace boys Marko

and Kaido, both  from equa lly commonplace working-

class families. None of their  paren ts had a  un i-

vers-ity educa t ion  or  any specia l ambit -ions. The

two famHies 1-ived -in  lit t le bor ing grey houses

w-ith  to-ilet s without  running water . Everyth ing

was just  äs -it  was supposed to be, and l sta r ted

to study the boys carefu lly.
in  Idndergar ten  Marko and Kaido were just  two

ord-inary boys. They ch 'd not  t ry to stand out  "in

any way, and when a  scuffle broke out  because of

a  toy, they usua lly suffered defea t . They did not
easily make fr iends either  and la rgely kept  their

own Company. They were a lso qu ite frequent ly 111
and had to m-iss kindergar ten . I ga thered the-i r

ha-ir s and regula r ly ana lysed thei r  DNAs.

When the boys went  to school next  year , they

ended up in  the same class, to my grea t  deligh t .
And I became their  draw-ing teacher . Tru th  be told

- compared with  the rest  of the class, they cer -
ta -in ly ch 'splayed very lit t le t a len t , a t  least  äs

fa r  äs drawing was concerned. They were hardly

bet ter  -in  other  subjects.



in  their  th ird year , just  like most  boys of

their  age, Marko and Kaido took up model aero-

planes. Although they were not  too sk-Hled there
either , th -is was a t  least  someth ing tha t  fasc-i-

na ted them and they took -it  very ser -iously. They

often  stayed behind, ask-ing the teacher  to ex-

pla1n  the th ings they had not  understood, and
diligen t ly took notes. Th-is is how Marko and

Ka-ido fina lly got  to know each  other .

They were qu-ite s-im-ila r  "in  many ways and

thought  a long pret ty much the same lines. Even
more - their  homes, too, tu rned out  to be not

tha t  differen t . They quickly became fr iends and
soon a lso desk mates. Bes-ides, -i t  was easier  to

face other  cMldren 's da ily bu llylng together .

And they shared an  in terest  wh-ich  took up a ll
their  free t ime!

Marko and Kaido became ever  more insepara-

ble äs t ime wore on . After  secondary school they

both  got  a  J ob a t  the loca l garage äs mechanics.

Their  hobby now required more money, bu t  they
were unwilling to tu rn  to the-i r  paren ts. In  fact
they d1d not  want  to live w-ith  their  paren ts any

more and thus moved -in to the house of Marko's un-

de who had recent ly passed away. My task of ob-
serving them became ever  more complica ted and

forced me to concoct  new cunning pl ans. l had to

tap their  phone (a lthough the ca lls weren 't  many)

and in  their  absence insta ll cameras, microphones

and what  not  -in  the house. Oh yes, it  should be

ment -ioned here tha t  my scheduled five years were
lang gone, bu t  l had asked to extend my stay f rom

year  to year , presen t -ing var ious -invented rea-

sons äs a  pretext . The rea l reason , however , was

tha t  somehow I had become add-icted to my two re-

search  subjects and was qu ite unable to abandon
them. l simply couldn 't  br -ing myself to do -it .

I had to be near  them, observing, a ll the t ime.
I bought  a  new house for  their  neighbours (tha t

cost  me a  packet !) and moved -in to the house next

door . They of course knew their  old teacher  wh-ich

made -i t  the more difficu lt  to do what  l was do-

-ing. l peered a t  them through my b-inocula rs be-

tween  the cur ta ins, dropped in  occasiona lly to

borrow someth ing, wrote up my notes and sen t  them

off to Stu t tgar t . Tota lly unper turbed, Marko and
Ka-ido kept  themselves busy building someth ing in-

s-ide the house. Thus passed days and years. In
the wor ld ou ts-ide, qu-ite a  bi t  was changing: the

Soviet  Union  disappeared and Estoma became inde-

pendent . The garage where Marko and Kaido worked

closed doors äs well, and since tha t  t ime they

d-id not  go anywhere a t  a ll, bu t  devoted them-

selves to bu ild-ing.
One day they emerged from the house and

cast  a  square concrete founda t ion  in  the gar -

den . Soon enough a  we-i rd cylindr ica l cont rapt ion
sta r ted taking shape, wh-ich  in  a  f ew weeks t -ime

looked def-in itely 1-ike a  rocket . It  had a  sharp

end poin t -ing towards the sky and w-ing-Hke th-ings



around the lower  par t  of the cylinder  äs rock-

ets have. There were no Windows, just  a  door  where

they constan t ly crept  in  and out  ca r ry-ing myste-
r ious bit s and pieces of engine w-ith  them. In-

si'de the house, f rom what  I could see on  the cam-

eras, they were busy - in  adch 't -ion  to the usua l

turn ing - sewing and t rying on  st ränge whi't e cos-

tumes (on ly la ter  I rea l-ised tha t  these were space
su-it s). I watched them incessan t ly, t rying to un-

derstand what  was going on . At  last  I could take

1t  no langer . I went  to see the boys and sa id
I wanted to pa i'n t  them and whether  I could take

a  few pictures of them (I simply couldn 't  th i'nk

of anyth ing eise). The boys agreed an  condit ion  tha t

i t  wouldn 't  t ake too much t ime. Dur-ing photographing

I managed to casua lly inquire about  the weird con-
t rapt ion  in  the back yard. They sa -id i t  was a  rocket .

I hereby presen t  our  br ief conversa t ion .

I; incidentaHy, what 's tha t  th ing you 've got
behind the house?

Marko: A rocket .

I; A rocket  mode!. Of course.

Kafcto; It 's not  a  mode?, 7't 's the rea l th ing.

Marko: Yes, it 's a  rea l rocket .

-T; rou  a re buHding a  rea l rocket !? How on
ear th  can  you  do th is?! And why?

Kaido: we studied the books and same th ings

we just  know. Pure 1og1c. It 's not  so very com-

pHcated a t  a ll.
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Marko: we in tend to f1y off in to the um -

verse.

Kaido: Yes, we don 't  1ike it  here. it 's a  to-

ta lly poin t less place.
Marko: we were born  for  someth ing much bet ter

than  just  vegeta te here. This is a  chaHenge.
Kai do: h ie want  to become famous so tha t  peo-

p7e wou1d ta lk about  us.
I: ßu t  you  a re n /e77 known here! And you  have

everyth ing you  need here too!

Kaido: Rubbish .
Marko: Rea l th ings happen  elsewhere.

At  th -is poin t  the f-i Im ran  out  and I had to

leave. I was completely baffled. All my theor ies

about  average human beings collapsed. I found the
boys' very f-ir st  gene samples taken  a t  the k-in-

dergar ten  and compared them with  the la test  ones.

Everyth i'ng was the same. No changes whatsoever .

No new combina t ion  or  cha-in! So the same quiet  bor -

ing boys from a  small nondescr ipt  town -in  a  remote

count ry suddenly want  to do someth ing ext raordi-

nary and fly off in to the cosmos!
From tha t  day onwards, someth ing in  me

changed. I understood tha t  th ings were happemng
next  door  tha t  I was tota lly unable to expla in . I

began  observing the boys' act ivit -ies f rom quite a

differen t  aspect . What  aspect  tha t  was I couldn  t
exact ly say, bu t  -i t  was differen t . On the one hand

I feit  deep respect , on  the other
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I was oddly sad and embarrassed. I of course knew
tha t  a ll th -is bus-iness of flying in to the um -

verse would come to noth i'ng, and sooner  or  la t -

er  the boys will become the laughing stock of the
whole town whose doings will be grea t ly r ich 'cu led

and mocked. I knew tha t , bu t  could not  very well

go and teil them. wrest l-ing with  my cont radictory

sent -iments and shame, I sta r ted to pa-in t  the boys

for  rea l. I feit  tha t  in  th -is way I could somehow

make amends for  my guilt  in  fron t  of the boys (I

couldn 't  expla in  what  gu ilt , bu t  gu ilt  • it  was).

Sinee there were not  tha t  many a r fist s in  Esto-

n ia , my pa in t ings were a t  some poin t  accepted so
tha t  now I can  t ru ly ca ll myself an  Estom'an  a r t -

ist , st ränge äs -i t  may be. Tha t 's then  my life in

Rapla : l pa in t , t ake par t  in  exhibit ions and ob-

serve (now more ou t  of hab-it ) the boys' doings in
the house next  door . I don 't  have to f-ile my re-

por t s to Stu t tgar t  any more äs I was removed from
the project  because of my unprofessiona l a t t itude

towards my task.

J ohn  Smith
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05.09.69

A specia l day. I probabty found someone to

observe a t  last . Not  probably, bu t  cer ta in ly. And

not  a t  school äs or igina lly planned, bu t  - guess

where? In  k-indergar ten! ! Those two dumb boys who

can  never  get  dressed in  t ime, or  make their  beds

and who a re on  the whole hopeless losers. Today

I saw their  paren ts and it  suddenly st ruck me
tha t  th is was precisely what  I was looking for !

Simple, ordinary, grey people of a  small town.
Probably poor  äs well, which  l must  check - their

J obs and sa la r ies a re surely noted down some-

where. They a re decent  folk, no doubt  about  tha t ,

and I persona lly have noth ing whatsoever  aga inst
them. They a re pol-i t e. Modest ly, bu t  clean-

1y dressed. A b-it  tongue-t ied, bu t  then  they a re
a ll 1-ike tha t  here. l'm st -ill ra ther  new around

these par t s so no-one probably t rust s me yet . And

why should they... The boys, however , a re ide-

a i for  observafion . This is actua lly qu ite funny.
l never  thought  l would find my research  objects
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in  a  kindergar ten . The plan  was to look a round a t

school or  maybe somewhere in  town, I mean  select

an  adult . To whom I could in t roduce myself, Sta r t

a  conversa t ion  and ask a round to my place, and

who knows what  eise. After  a ll, l had to get  the

genet ic code of the person  and tha t  required sev-
era l St range th ings like ha ir s and sp-it  and van  -

aus ra ther  in t imate th ings äs well. You must  get

rea lly dose to the one you  research . As dose äs
possible. There could na tura lly be more objects

than  one, should I find someone su itable. F-ive

years is a  lang t -ime and you  never  know what  might

happen . Anyway, l dec-ided to sta r t  with  the two

boys. Noth ing could be easier . They a re ch ildren
and will hardly understand my u lt imate mot ives.

I can  ask them anyth ing and they have to answer
because I am the-ir  t echnology teacher . Their  ha"ir s

a re a ll over  the place, especia lly a fter  a  st rug-

gle for  a  toy or  another . These wretched hapless
boys get  a  good h iding pract i'ca lly every day. Of

course I then  in ter fere a lthough, t ru th  be told,
l am not  rea lly sor ry for  them. l shouldn 't  be e1-
ther  - it  would not  be n 'gh t . Worh 'ng with

a  la rger  group of people, even  ch ildren , you  can-

not  pity someone more than  others. Everybody must  be

t rea ted equa lly, get t ing fand of any one person  is
out . object iv-ity towards a ll of them. Especia lly to-

wards these two äs they a re my research  objects.
They a re ca lled Marko and Kaido. They a re

pret ty sinn la r  and I actua lly keep mixing them
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up. They have such  nondescr ipt  faces - it 's -im-

possible to make out  who Is who. They a lso wear
more or  less s-imila r  clothes; a  sor t  of flan-
nel sh-ir t  with  a  fa -in t  pa t tern , beige cord-like

children 's t -igh ts and black shor t s with  braces.

And brown sanda ls (these a re qu ite common -in  th is

kindergar ten , bu t  lucldly not  in  my group). The
only st r iking difference between  them are Marko's

rea lly bad teeth . They a re black and look t ru ly

revolt ing. When he keeps h i s mouth  shut , th is -is

of course very Ht t le help. And he does keep mum

most  of the t ime. However , I am sure I will get
used to them and lea rn  to teil them apar t .

At  fir st  oppor tumty I must  t ry and establish

same sor t  of contact  wi'th  them. They a re two
shr inking v-iolet s, bu t  I have to w1n their  t rust

one way or  another . Must  pra ise them for  some-

th ing... This must  of course happen  casua lly so

tha t  other  ch ildren , t eachers and carers would

not  Sta r t  suspect ing anyth ing. And I need a  few

hairs off their  heads äs soon  äs possible, for

DNA. Will have to draw up tables for  month ly en-
t r -ies and a ll such  th i'ngs... I 'll t ackle tha t

fir st  th ing tomorrow.
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29»08.71

Th-is year  I was appoin ted the form mäste r  of
one of the f-ir st  classes! I have obv-iously ga ined

the director 's t rust , there's no other  explana t ion

for  it . Can 't  say we a re spec-ia l fr iends - a fter  a ll

l t ry to keep a  b-it  of distance with  everybody so

tha t  the rea l reason  of my stay would not  acc-iden-

ta lly be revea led. l never  a t tend par t ies or  get -to-

gethers orgamsed by teachers, and qu-ite frequent ly

l must  say, in  the director 's summer  cot tage. Maybe
-i t 's my be-ing foreign . Maybe they th-ink I am dif-

feren t  or  someth-ing, cleverer  or  bet ter  educa ted...

Heavens - -if on ly they knew the t ru th! Sfill, tha t 's

not  rea lly bother ing me. The ma-in  th -ing 1s tha t  I'm

going to have an  en t ire class of ch-Hdren  to look

after , wh-ich  means qu ite a  lot  of ext ra  work. My
dear  boys will a lso go to school and I hope tha t

a t  least  one w-ill be -in  my class. I could na tura lly

ask the director  to place Marko and Kaido there, bu t

th-is would seem suspicious. Let  th ings take their

own course. I 'm su  re I will manage.
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1.09.71

The fir st  day a t  school. You never  guess what
happened! Marko and Kaido a re both  -in  my class!!!

Yes! unbelievable! Most  ext raord-inary! This must

cer ta -in ly mean  someth ing, th ings like tha t  don 't

just  happen! Huh! I cer ta in ly hope I haven 't  been

found out . St ill, -if th is were so, the boys would

have been  placed in  some other  class, or  sen t  off

to another  school a ltogether . And heaven  knows

what  eise they would do to me... No, no, i t  most

cer ta in ly isn 't  the case. They suspect  noth ing.

it  was pure luck. Funny but  l dictn 't  know about

i t  und 1 the very last  nnnute. Not  tha t  -i t  was

any secret , the classes were stmply compiled th is
morm'ng just  before the opening ceremonia l meet -

ing. At  tha t  t ime I was a lready In  the big ha ll

and d1d not  even  know whether  l w-ill get  class

A or  B (classrooms a re small here, ch ildren  a re

• in  plen ty, so there a re usua lly two or  even  more

classes each  year ). Everyth ing was decided a t  the

last  minute.
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I saw my boys sit t ing in  the ha ll. Nice-
1y turned out  too. T-iny black su it s, wh-ite
sh ir t s and t i'es. Their  ha-i r  was even  more close-

1y cropped than  in  kindergar ten . It  was obvious
they were apprehens-ive and t -inn 'd, a lthough their

paren ts were presen t  äs well. Every ch ild had to

step forward, he or  she was given  a  pupil's cer -
t ifica te and some flowers and the director  shook
the-ir  hands. it  seemed to me the two boys were
about  to weep.

Anyway, a fter  the meet -ing the di'rector  told
me -in  the teachers' room tha t  my class was on  the

uppermost  floor  by the sta ir s on  the left  where

I usua lly had my drawing lessons. And tha t  the

children  were a lready wait ing for  me. F ir st  B.
Climbing the sta ir s I th ink tha t  I proba-

bly feit  just  äs awful äs those fir st -year  pupi'ls

when they had to go and get  their  cer t ifica tes in
fron t  of a  ha ll fü ll of people. Such  fear  to make

one weep. And enough reason  too - 30 fir st -year

schoolch ildren  wait -ing for  me behind tha t  door ,

and I am to be the very fir st  t eacher  in  thei r
lives!

it  1s ra ther  qu iet  inside. I open  the door ,
step in , say hell o anct  announce tha t  I am their

form master . I am hard pu t  to concea l my sur -

pr ise, not  to say shock. in  the back row, one in
one corner  and the other  in  another , si't  Marko

and Kaido, both  a lone.
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17.01.72

My dear  research  subjects a re rea l d-imw-it s.

I wonder  whether  they actua lly possess any bra in
a t  a ll!? The simplest  t asks a re beyond them. If a
squir rel has ten  seeds and i t  ea t s eigh t  of them in

the course of w-in ter , so how many has -i t  left  over

by spr ing? Ka-ido says flve and when I ask Marko,

he says f-i ve äs well, without  the least  a t tempt  to
th ink for  h imself. They just  don 't  th -ink a long. The

others a t  least  t ry, bu t  these two a re merely cow-
er -ing in  their  sea t s. At  the same t -ime they do seem

to make an  effor t . They a re no lazybones. It  looks

äs -if they rea lly wanted to understand, bu t  their
mind is not  up to -i t ... And they a re not  nnsch-ie-

vous. At  least  compared with  their  classmates. Dur-

ing in terva ls, both  walk round and round in  the
cor r idor  äs reqmred by school regula t -ions, and do

not  rush  a round like crazy äs do the other  boys.
It  could of course be tha t  the others s-imply refuse

to 1 et  them join  in , because they a re such  losers.

Oddly enough they do not  get  together  either ...
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25.03.72

Congra tu la t -ions, Kaido! The fir st  h -ighest

grade, a  five, 1n  na ture studies! And congra tu-
la t ions to me too äs I rece-ived a  coded let ter

from Stu t tgar t  today, confirming their  sa t isfac-

t ion  about  my work. They a re a lso amazed tha t  I

was able to a r range everyth ing so clever ly, bei ng
the form master  of my research  subjects. Natura l-
1y I didn 't  t eil them tha t  1t  was a ll pure acci-

dent . Let  them th ink I've done everyth-ing myself!

Bet ter  for  me. it  doesn 't  mat ter  f rom the poi'n t

of view of my research , because I am conducfing

tha t  äs best  äs possible anyway. It  1s, howev-

er , sign ifican t  for  my career . The h-igher  opi'mon

of me they have, the more secure -is my fu ture. I

have no In ten t ion  to stay here. A few more years,
and l'm back in  Stu t tgar t , hopefu lly no long-

er  a  young apprent -ice. Once back, I will probably

be the head of a  research  group - qu ite another

story... In  every sense... This, however , requires

a  good CV and tha t  in  i t s tu rn  requires f-i r st -
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ra te work here. OK, enough of daydreaming. There
is the ch ildren 's schoolwork to check and anoth-

er  chem-ica l DNA ana lysis to do. A boy from anoth-

er  class slapped Marko a round a  bi t  today, caus-

1ng nosebleed, and I managed to clean  the blood
off h is face wi'th  my handkerch ief (tota lly ster -

-ile and meant  especia lly for  such  occasions). The

hanky is sit t ing m'cely in  a  plast ic bag, wa-it ing
in  the lab (actua lly the darkroom!) together  wi'th

some ha ir s. The la t ter  a re Marko's too. Fülled

out  dur ing the st ruggle. Kai'do • in  the meant ime

was simply looking on  a t  a  sa fe distance, pick-
ing h i s nose. I rea lly need a  more substan t -ia l
sample from h i m äs well. It  a lmost  sounds äs i'f

I wished someone would punch  Ka-ido's nose too so

I could rush  to rescue with  my steh le handker -
ch-ief and mop up the blood. Ra ther  cym'ca l, isn 't

1t? On the other  hand I am, a fter  a ll, a  sci'en-

t ist  who must  have maximum Informat ion  about  h i s

research  subjects. Now I rea lly must  t ackle those

exercise books.
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08.06.72

Today I sen t  cop-ies of Marko's and Ka-i-

do's school repor t s to Stu t tgar t . Dust  äs an  ad-
dit ion  to my usua l dispa tch . Ne-ither  had a  s1n-
gle 'five', the h-ighest  mark. Most ly "threes' and

a  few 'fours'. What  were they now... Marko had

a  'four ' in  spell-ing and Kaido -in  na ture stud-

-ies... Someth ing eise, wasn 't  -it ? oh  yes, he had a

'four ' in  technology.
This means absolu tely noth ing. F ir st -year

technology 1s noth-ing complica ted, merely some

pain t -ing and glu ing.
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4,10.74

Someth-ing new! Marko and Kai do sta r ted going

to a  model aeroplane club. They a re no except -ions
of course - pract i'ca lly a ll th ird-year  boys do

tha t  (model aeroplanes Sta r t  in  the th i'rd class,

they don 't  accept  anyone younger ). The el üb su-
pervisor  -is Aleksander , a  colleague and quite a

good fr iend of mi'ne, so I can  ask h im about  the

boys. It  1s on ly na tura l tha t  the form master  is
concerned how Ms pupils a re doing. I can 't  hei p

wanden  ng how Marko and Ka-ido actua lly manage
there. Despite being pr imit ive stuff for  ch il-

dren , same elementary knowledge of mathemat -ics

and physics is st ill essen t ia l. My boys a re pret -
ty helpless in  tha t  a rea . They hardly fa re bet ter

in  technology, two warst  bu t ter fingers 1n  class.
It 's dreadfu l what  they look 1-ike a fter  the tech-

nology lesson! Covered with  glue and pa in t , in -
cluding the-i r  ha ir . They just  cannot  get  anyth ing

r igh t . Besides, they a re too shy to say if they

don 't  understand someth ing. They nod their  head

and embark on  the task, and when you  la ter  have a

look a t  their  effor t , -it 's usua lly a  mess beyond

repa-ir . Both  a re 1-ike tha t . Another  teacher  would
have made'them repea t  class, bu t  -i t 's not  -in  my

in terest s. They a re lucky to be in  my class. And
poor  Alexander  must  now bu-ild rockets and a -ir -

planes with  them. He has my sympathy. l should

drop by one of these days and see what  they actu-

a lly do there.
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28.10.74

Had a  lang cha t  with  Aleksander  today. He

says Marko and Ka-ido take everyth ing very ser i-

ously. Ut ter ly ham-f-isted, of course, compared

with  other  boys, bu t  ded-ica ted. Near ly most  ded-
ica ted in  the whole group. I find it  d-iff-icu lt

to bei ieve. However , there is no reason  in  the
wor ld why Aleksander  should 1~ie to me. Sure, the

boys a re very slow on  the uptake, can 't  keep up

with  the others. when  the lesson  -is over , Marko

and Kai do usua lly stay beh-ind, examine and com-

pare the-i r  draw-ings, qu iet ly mut ter ing to them-

selves. The inst ructor  then  expla ins a ll the con-
fusing bit s to them aga-in , which  means tha t  he

pract ica lly has to go over  the en t -ire matena l.
Aleksander  never theless found tha t  the main  th ing

was the boys' in terest  and tha t  someth-ing of a ll

tha t  -is going to st ick. I na tura lly thanked h i m

for  h-is immense pa t ience with  the two boys. I even

feit  sl-igh t ly gu-ilty tha t  I was so self-ish ly mak-

Ing use of them myself, spying a fter  them, with-
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out  any concern  whether  they make progress -in
the-ir  schoolwork or  not . Whereas a  model a irplane

-inst ructor  sä t  up with  them unt il la te -in  the

evem'ng, expla imng and teaching pa t ien t ly.
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17.04.76

Marko and Kaido a re now sit t ing a t  the same

desk. Yesterday morning they slmply moved their
th -ings to one desk, just  1-ike tha t , not  even  ask-

i'ng my pernnssion . I would not  have vetoed 1t , of

course not , I was merely amazed a t  their  en ter -

pr ise and show of independent  spir it , cer ta in-
1y someth-ing tota lly new in  their  case. They have

a lways merely obeyed Orders. I suspect , actua lly
am convinced tha t  i t 's everyth ing to do wi'th  the

modelling el üb. Aleksander  told me a  wh-ile ago

tha t  the boys have become fr iends and a re forever

plot t ing and planm'ng someth ing. They go hörne to-
gether  and occas-iona lly even  a r r ive together . Be-

s-ides, they a re endlessly companng thelr  draw-
ings and models. They stand out  -in  the el üb, -if

not  for  anyth ing eise, then  cer ta -in ly for  the1 r
eagerness. Aleksander  1s such  a  k-ind-hear ted per -

son  so he is probably exaggera t ing when he pra is-

es them. Although, admit tedly, the boys have be-
come more sens-ible. They don 't  actua lly lea rn

33



bet ter  now, bu t  their  a t t itude seems to have

changed. Can 't  t eil exact ly... Maybe they a re just

get t tng more mature...
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8.05.77

A most  embarrass-ing -inc-ident  today. I thought

to have a  lit t le t est  in  the morning maths les-

son . So the ch ildren  get  their  t asks and to pre-

vent  them from chea t ing too much, I keep walk-ing

between  the rows of desks, äs I a lways do. It 's

awfully bor -ing to just  s1t  a t  the teacher 's desk

• in  fron t , and besides, t ime goes qu icker  when  you

move a round. I thus walk up and down the class-

room, stepping over  the schoolbags, and I not -ice
tha t  Kai do's bag -is espec-ia lly 1 a rge and bulg-

ing. But  I do not  dwell on  i t  and walk on . Du r ing

my next  or  so round, however , my foot  gets caught
in  Kaido's bag and I crash  face down to the floor
between  the desks. it 's not  diff-icu lt  to imagine

the ch ildren 's react ion , bu t  the worst  1s st ill

to come. l get  to my feet  w-ith  an  effor t  (h i t  my

leg aga inst  a  bloody bench  corner ) and ch 'scov-
er  the 'cu lpr it ' - Kaido's bu lky bad. Or , ra th-

er  it s conten ts, s-ince it s zip has become unfas-

tened and everyth ing is sca t tered on  the floor .
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Same are the usua l school -it ems: notebooks,

books, a  ru ler , a  few pencils. But  i t  has anoth-

er  object  in  there tha t  obviously had made the

bag so bu lging. A rocket ! A red ugly tube-1-ike

th ing with  blue round w-indows drawn on  -it . Also

bear ing huge white let ters: "crew members Marko

and Ka-ido". My fa ll had smashed the cont rapt ion

quite badly. The two boys s-it  pet r ified, cr imson-

faced, while the class roars w-ith  laughter . And

I'm not  a t  a ll cer ta in  whether  they laugh  a t  my

expense, a lthough I must  look -incredibly r -idicu-

lous - covered with  dust , dishevelled, clu tch-ing

a  la rge heavily dented rocket . Indeed I fea r  they

are laugh-ing a t  Kaido and Marko and their  rocket .

I don 't  have a  clue what  to do or  how to behave.

Severa l versions rush  through my head - whether

to pretend tha t  noth ing had happened, or  yell S-i-
lence!, or  perhaps I should take -it  ou t  on  Ka1-

do, because -it  was Ms bag, a fter  a ll. Bes-ides,

why drag such  a  th ing a round in  one's schoolbag?

Yet  I know tha t  the boys were having their  rock-

et  el üb tha t  evening. Wh-ile st ra -igh temng my back

l am st ill hesita t ing äs to how to solve the aw-

fu l Situa t ion . l feel most  acu tely tha t  I am no

teacher , bu t  a  stupid sdent ist , and a  chea t ing
one, who is using small ch-ildren  to h i s own ga in .

But  th -is is not  the r igh t  t -ime for  such  thoughts.

The class screams on , and a iready severa l Items

fly towards Marko and Kaido. I walk, rocket  in

hand, to the fron t  and say (w-ith  äs much ca lm
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and dign-ity äs I can  manage): "We bet ter  ca r ry on

now. Otherwise we must  do another  test , and th is
t i'me a fter  lessons." Turn ing to Kaido I add: "You

will get  th i's back la ter ." The ch ildren  ca lm down

a bi t , ä s nobody ever  wants to stay behind a f-

ter  school. Never theless I have the feeling tha t
I fa iled to solve the Situa t ion . l s-it  down a t

my desk and pretend to have someth-ing urgent  to
wr-ite in  the class register . In  rea l-ity I s1m-

ply doodle. The chaos in  my mind is even  worse
than  before. Te-r r -i-ble! What  now? I decide to

ta lk to Kaido a fterwards and apologise. Maybe. Or
shouldn 't  I? Perhaps -it 's not  proper  for  a  t each-

er  to apolog-ise to a  mere s-ixth-yearer? Don 't

know, just  don 't  know. I look sur rept it -iously (so
the ch ildren  wouldn 't  not -ice) a t  the cause of a ll

th -is - the rocket . A t rue monster . At  closer  1n-

spect ion  very badly done indeed. The body seems
to have been  made of a  th icker  ca rdboard and cov-

ered with  paper . The la t ter  -is pa-in ted (probably

with  gouache) red and -is hang-ing loose.
Or  does it  hang loose because -it 's ba t tered?

Anct  why 1s 1t  ba t tered? Because I crashed in to

-it . Dear , dear , it 's a ll so embarrassing. The

children  a re lucldly scr ibbling away. l t ake a

cover t  look a t  Ka-ido and Marko. Scr ibbli'ng too,
bu t ... Ka ido's eyes a re -in  tea rs! He weeps, sound-

lessly, head bent  over  h is work so the oth-

ers wouldn 't  not ice. I feel a  lump in  my throa t .
Lucldly the bell r ings. I ga ther  the papers, qu-i-
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et ly keeping an  eye on  my boys. Kaido forces
Ms way among the others and hur r ies ou t . Marko

Star t s picking up h i s th ings f rom the floor

(I rea lise on ly now tha t  the conten ts of Kaido's

bag a re st -ill ly-ing a round). When I fina lly reach

him, everyth ing -is back 1n  the bag. Without  a  ward,
Marko hands me h-is own and Ka-ido's work, and be-

fore I have a  chance to say anyth ing (what !?), he

leaves class, ca r ry-ing two school bags. The ch-il-
dren 's vcnces become ear -split t -ing. I hear  sneer -

-ing remarks a t  Ka-ido and Marko's address, and much

more besides. "Shut  up!" I suddenly yell a t  the top

of my voice. The class fa ll s silen t . They a ll make

for  the door  and vanish . Some give a  loud chuckle

a t  the door , meamngfully.

Tru ly a  most  unpleasant  inc-ident . I took the
chunk of a  rocket  to Aleksander 's class so the

boys could get  it  in  the evem'ng. However , I just

phoned Aleks and he sa id the boys had not  tu rned

up a t  a ll. He was ra ther  surpr ised because these
two are never  absent . The warst  th ing about  th -is
whole business -is tha t  -i t  needs a  solu t ion  of

a  kind, and I am the one to find i t  tomorrow.
I must  have a  word with  the boys and a lso with
Aleksander . Maybe f-ir st  with  h im. He could per -

haps give same good adv-ice. After  a ll, he proba-

bly knows them bet ter  than  I do. I mean  what  goes
on  ins-ide them.
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9.05.77

The boys were a t  school today and looked äs

1f noth ing had happened. l did not  ask them or

bother  them in  any way. Afterwards I dropped -in
a t  Aleksander  and told h i'm what  had happened and

asked what  l should do now. He thought  l should

apologise. Pn 'manly for  breaking the plane mod-

el. Apparen t ly they had made it  together , over  a
few weeks. They had in  fact  sa id tha t  they wanted
to pa-in t  i t  and Aleksander  a llowed them to take

1t  hörne with  them. They had then  obviously done

the let ter ing, being too shy to do th is in  fron t

of the others. And look what  a  mess 1t  now is...!
How on  ear th  am I go-ing to apolog-ise...? I must  do

1t  when  the others a re not  a round...

J ust  had a  bn 'llian t  idea! !! I will go to

the-ir  hörne to apologise! Why didn 't  I th ink of

th-is before?! l have been  t rying to -imag-ine what

their  homes looked 1-ike, in  fact  planm'ng to pay

a  formal v-ist t  äs a  form teacher . Now I km two
b-irds with  one stone. Exam-ine the homes and get

40

over  w-ith  tha t  dist ressing apology. Yes! Yess!!
It 's much  bet ter  th is way, otherw-ise I'd have to

pay a  visit  to the en t ire class, and I'm not  in

the least  in terested in  tha t . Not  one t iny bi t .

NOW, however , I can  go to my chosen  objects, and
with  a  good reason  too! Stu t tgar t  should be over -

joyed. someth ing tota lly new and In t lmate - the

environment  of ordinary people. How is one to ac-

cess tha t? Not  a  Chance. You cannot  just  bang on
the door  and say you 've come to see what  their
bor ing lit t le house looks 1-ike inside. They

won 't  1 et  you  in . There must  be an  excuse. What
a  wea lth  of Informat ion! It 's repor t  t -ime next

week, so everyth-ing has tu rned out  just  r -igh t .
I will go today, r igh t  away. What 's the t -ime?

Half past  seven . I w-ill set  off immed-ia tely!

4l



10.05.77

Kaido's hörne: a  small br ick house. Grey, with
a  gabled roof. A t -iny d-imly 1 i t  ha ll way with  a

clothes rack, completely over flowing with  a ll

sor t s of dark work jackets and coa ts. Undernea th

a  confusion  of boots, Well-ingtons, shoes, san-

da ls. Then  kitchen . Rela t ively nar row. And poor-
1y illumina ted äs i t  on ly has one window and a

th ick bush  growing r igh t  beh-ind i t  in  the garden .

A wood stove. A square Idtchen  table with  four
three-legged stools a round it . A shelf an  the

wall, and some small boxes on  i t  (probably spi'c-

es). A h 't chen  cupboard, a  sideboard with  slid-

1ng glass doors, conta in-ing glass bowls, coffee

cups, etc. Then  the Hving room. Dull brown wall
paper . Light  brown cupboard with  var ious sec-

t ions, a  sofa , low table, TV set , a  two-branched
floor  lamp. An a rmchair  with  a  colour fu l woollen
cover  th rown over  i t  tha t  is probably supposed to

h ide the sor ry sta te of th is piece of furmture.

Besides, the cover  keeps slipping down. A flower

stand. Large-pa t terned, bu t  ra ther  du ll cur ta ins.
All ava-ilable spaces a re filled w-ith  var ious

bnc-a-brac and souven-ir s. An embro-idered pl c-

tu re on  the wall (au tumnal landscape!). Kaido's

room opens from the 1-iving room. For  some rea-

son  the door  opening has no door , bu t  is instead

covered by a  th ick fabr ic, maybe a  tapest ry or
someth-ing simila r . The room -it self is very small

and quite ascet ic for  a  boy tha t  age. A big 1-igh t

brown wardrobe in  a  corner , the bed in  anoth-
er  (how on  ear th  can  he fit  -in to ~it?!). The bed,

by the way, is nea t ly made up. wr it -ing desk with
drawers Stands aga inst  the th -i rd wall. In  fact  1t

looks more 1'ike a  work bench , slnee 1t 's over -

flow-ing with  var -ious pleces of junk: ha lf-emp-

ty bot t les of glue, w-ires, bit s of engine, screw-
dr ivers and bolt s. P lus a  hammer , tweezers, loads

of f-iles and pieces of sand paper  of var -ious

shapes and sizes. A probably self-made lamp hangs

above the desk, cons-ist ing of on ly the socket
(there's actua lly no bulb!) and the pla te w-ith

which  it 's a t tached to the wall. A la rge solder -

-ing iron  dangles from a  wire f rom -it . By the desk

I see a  stool w-ith  1-it t le red vice screwed to lt .

Same p-ipes and tubes prot rude from undernea th  the

desk tha t  could, with  some ef for t  of imagina t -ion ,

bear  a  vague resemblance to ha lf-fimshed models

of rockets or  a -irplanes. One of those is suspend-

ed from the ceiling, bu t  -i t  is more complete and

resembles the cont rapt ion  tha t  Kaido had in  h i s

42 43



school bag. The four th  wall has a  w-indow, par t -

1y h-idden  by the same huge bush  growing outside

wh-ich  makes the room quite dark even  -in  broad
dayl-igh t  so tha t  the 1-igh ts must  be on  a ll the

t -ime (the lamp -in  the ce-iling is a  bor -ing green

cone). The to-ilet  can  be descr -ibed thus: bei ge

wall s, the tollet  sea t  in  the corner , no runmng
wate r ,

Tha t 's it . I could not  get  any fur ther , prob-
ably miss-ing the paren ts' bedroom and someth ing

eise, sinee I casua lly asked how many rooms they
had. The answer  was four .

Marko's hörne: The same type of br ick house,
on ly somewhat  more oblong (Kaido's house -is to-

ta lly square!). No ha llway to speak of, you  come
in  and there's the k-itchen  where clothes hang in

a  corner . Again  an  overburdened clothes rack and
a  heap of footwear  undernea th . The Idtchen  un-

pleasant ly d1m, no proper  lamp in  the ceiling a t

a ll, just  a  bare bu lb hanging on  a  black twisted
w1re. Max 35-40W. The same kind of k-itchen  cup-

board with  a  glass-door  sideboard on  top of 1t ,

conta imng cups and glass bowls. S-im-ila r  shelf of

t iny boxes of spices. Wood stove. A square d-in-

ing table. Four  green  stools. Another  round table

wlth  a  heap of laundry and an  iron  (l probably
in ter rupted the iromng). In  the corner  near  the

table Stands a  small, ancien t -looldng elect r ic
stove w-ith  a  t -in  dipper  filled w-ith  water  to the

45



br im. A cha ir  w-ith  a  back a t  the round table and
another  shelf on  the wall, the conten ts of which

are h idden  by a  pi'ece of cloth  with  1 a rge flo-

ra l pa t tern  tha t  can  be drawn 11 ke a  cur ta -in . No

sink a t  a ll, instead a  b-ig washbas-in  on  a  stool

(the stool 1s covered by flora l plast ic). Slop

pa-il under  the stool. Living room. Large cupboard
a t  one wall. Exact ly 1-ike a t  Kaido's place. s1m-

ila r  t elevision  set . F lower  stand fü ll of some

lush  green  plan ts. A st r ing basket  hangs from the
ceiling above the flower  stand w-ith  a  par t icu la r -
1y vigorous t ree-li'ke th ing -inside, the branch-
es of wh-ich  reach  out  in to the mi'ddle of the room

(clear ly too la rge for  th is space!). Then  there

1s a  small low table with  a  pla te of b-iscu-it s and

two armchairs. Both  sh ielded aga inst  wear  by car -

pet -type covers, just  like a t  Ka-ido's hörne, and

the wall is adorned with  an  embro-idered landscape
scene, -indist inguishable f rom what  I saw a t  Kai -

do's. There is another  small shelf, with  two lev-

eis, on  the wall. one level Spor t s a  wooden  wi'nd-
mm and the other  an  angling fisherman, a lso of

wood (and I am cer ta in  I saw the same windmill
-in  Kaido's fla t  äs well). Addit -iona lly, the room

has a  sofa , protected wi'th  a  pret ty st r iped km't -
ted cover , and tha t 's it . Marko's room. About

the same s-ize äs Kaido's, bu t  Marko has to share

with  Ms sister  (reputedly older , bu t  she wasn 't

in  a t  the moment ). Indeed, two beds: Marko a t  one
wall, the sister  a t  the other . A huge wardrobe
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w-ith  a ll k-ind of stuf f heaped on  top of it . A few

cardboard boxes, piles of old magaz-ines, an  ac-

cord-ion!, a  b-ig black su itcase, and heaven  only

knows what  eise. up to the ceil-ing. Then  there
is a  low doset  and a  small bookshelf on  the wall

above the sister 's bed. A window in  one wall, and

an  ident ica l desk (I wonder  why I'm not  -in  the
least  surpr -ised?) to Ka-ido's facing it . The desk

is covered with  a  sim-ila r  Stack of wires, cords,

glue and solder ing irons. The only difference

here is a ll tha t  stu ff spreads to precisely ha lf
the desk. The other  ha lf -is -in  -impeccable order :

a  few exerc-ise books in  one corner , with  a  t r -i-

angula r  ru ler  and pencil case placed on  top. An
ord-inary cha-ir  a t  the desk. Two simila r  cha ir s

stand by each  bed, plus an  a rmchair  a t  the door ,

aga in  covered w-ith  the same st r iped woollen  rüg
tha t  s1 "i des down immedia tely when  someone takes

a  sea t . Th-ick dark brown cur ta ins (w-ith  a  sor t

of plan t  pa t tern). The to-ilet  basica lly the same

äs Kaido's, without  water , and absurdly lang and
nar row. Unpa-in ted walls, wh-itewashed w-ith  cha lk

or  Urne or  some such  substance (I got  my clothes

a ll wh-ite in  there, by the way). And a  most  re-

volt lng st ink.

As for  the boys' paren ts, -it 's rea lly qu ite

d-ifficu lt  to say anyth ing spec-ific about  them.

Ord-inary people. Very shy, not  good a t  conversa-
t -ion . Natura lly they did not  feel a t  ease w-ith
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me. It  1s one th ing to see each  other  a t  a  par -
en ts' meet ing or  some other  funct ion  a t  school

with  everybody eise a round too, bu t  it 's qu i't e

another  mat ter  when  the teacher  tu rns up a t  hörne

and a  more in t imate get -together  takes place.

They a re very t -im-id by na ture anyway. Not  in

the least  used to st rangers. Typica l of a  small

place. And the t ime I chose for  my v-isit ! La te

in  the even-ing, without  previous not -ice. Knock,

knock, the form master  -is here. And Sta r t s apolo-
gi sing to the ch-ildren! Th-is sor t  of th ing would

make anyone nervous. They a re, however , good-na-

tured and earnest  people. At  both  places I was
offered coffee and sandwiches and... The apolo-

gi'sing was of course a  pret ty lud-icrous a ffa ir .

St -ill, I am rel-ieved everyth ing seems to be sor t -

ed ou t  (the boys were a t  school today äs if noth-

ing had happened, and I am qu-ite sure they won 't
t eil anyone). And Stu t tgar t  w-ill get  a  n ice re-

por t  - a  deta -iled descr -ipt ion  about  the hörne and

hab-it s of the average man.

4.09.77

Stut tgar t  wants to ca ll me back aga in .

I received a  message today tha t  they were no

langer  prepared to pay my sa la ry. They sa -id the 1n-

format ion  was sufficien t , necessary f-igures and ta -
bles a ll there, and tha t 's it . I was apparen t ly

needed aver  there. They wanted to include me in  some

Malays-ian  project . I was excellen t  a t  establish-ing

contact , got  to know people well, and adapted ef-

for t lessly - such  an  exper t  was in  urgent  demand, so

l bet ter  Sta r t  making a r rangements about  my immed-i-
a te return . l t ru ly can 't  imag-ine th is... seil the

house, th row a  fa rewell par ty a t  school... And the
boys... What  boys - they'11 be men -in  no t -ime! In  the

seventh  form a lready. Bes-ides, l am the form mas-

ter ... Tru th  be told, l've been  very lucky so fa r .

when  did they fir st  ca ll me back...? Let  me th-ink

now... 68, 69, 70, 71, 72. In  1972. After  a ll, I
was in -it ia lly supposed to come for  on ly flve years.

Stu t tgar t , however , a lso rea l 1 sed tha t  five years

was too shor t  a  t ime, because it  was on ly just  get -
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t -ing in terest -ing then  - the boys -in  the second form

and I get t -ing the hang of be-ing the form master ... My

stay was extended for  two years and I thought  tha t

th is would actua lly do. What  could possibly hap-

pen  to keep me here anyway. But  then  came the rock-
et  model th ing and i t  was somehow not  the t ime to

leave. The bosses fa iled to see it  my way and told
me to pack up and threa tened not  to f-inance the un-

der ta ldng any more. They even  suggested tha t  my boys
were not  ord-inary enough if they took up such  weird

hobbies äs aeroplane modelling. I had to prove oth-
erw-ise say-ing tha t  ordinary people here a re exact -

1y like tha t , in terested -in  a ll sor t s of pecul-ia r

th ings because life was so du ll and m-ind-numb-ing.

They a rgued tha t  I was not  sen t  there to examine or -
dinary Hfe si nee 1-ife was ord-inary everywhere, bu t

I had -instead been  dispa tched to the a rea  to in -

vest iga te an  ord-inary person  and tha t  no ordinary
dull person  would a t tend a  rocket -bu-ilding el üb or

const ruct  aeroplanes and tha t  I was barking up the
wrong t ree. I cla imed -it  was not  so, they were s1m-

pl y not  familiä r  w-ith  loca l circumstances and eve-

ryth ing takes a  lot  of t ime, etc. etc. They fina l-
1y decided to a llow me another  two years to conclude
the mat ter . Defin-itely back -in  1976. But  -in  1976 the

boys gradua ted f rom the f-ifth  form and were by now

dab hands In  the rocket  el üb. I found I was get t ing

rea lly -in terested. I mean  the boys' behaviour  and

thei'r  metamorphosis if I may ca ll i t  tha t . They be-

came fr iends, the-ir  studying improved and they were
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no langer  such  hopeless mtwit s. Thi's t ime I aga in

managed to get  my stay extended because I sa -id I had

found a  person  very dose to my research  objects who
could prov-ide me with  h-igh ly confident -ia l mater ia l

and tha t  1t  would be an  u t ter  waste to break off a t

th is poin t . I didn 't  actua lly have to l-ie too much.

I had Aleksander  in  mind, and so -it  was pract -ica lly

t rue. It  was necessary to conv-ince the bosses tha t

everyth-ing was äs I sa i'd, and I succeeded. We agreed

tha t  I stay here un t i'1 a  place would be found for  me

In  another  project , -in  whtch  case there would be no

more a rguing. Tha t  a t  the end of the day they knew

bet ter , and a fter  a ll, they were the ones to fi-

nance my under taking. They a re per fect ly r -igh t , of
course. St -ill, I cannot  even  -imagine leaving now and

flying to Malaysia  or  some such  place... It 's proba-
bly yet  another  gene research  project  and everyth ing

would Sta r t  from scra tch . A place to live somewhere,

st rangers a ll a round, another  foreign  tongue to mas-
ter ... besides, I had rea lly reached an  -in teresfing

poin t  here. In  spr ing my boys must  decide whether

to cont inue a t  secondary school or  go on  to a  voca-
t iona l school to lea rn  a  t rade. It  is of course a lso
possible to find a  J ob st ra -igh t  away, bu t  I don 't

th ink they opt  for  tha t . They've been  very dili-

gen t  recent ly, and, a fter  a ll, there is plen ty of
t ime ahead for  work. l should have a  quest ionna-ire

in  class one of these days to f-ind out  their  pl ans.

Must  concoct  someth ing for  Stu t tgar t , though. Th-ings

aren 't  qu ite tha t  simple.
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8»11.78

Another  message from Stu t tgar t  today. They
wonder  why I've been  so qu i'et  la tely. I should,

in  fact , be back in  Germany by now, bu t  instead

I haven 't  even  dropped them a  1 ine. Thing is,

l haven 't  a  clue what  to wn 'te! How can  I t eil
them tha t  I'm not  willing to return  because

l don 't  have the hear t  to leave my research  ob-

ject s. it  -is obviously no a rgument , ra ther  a  sign
of my unprofessiona l a t t -itude s1 nee a  scien t ist

1s not  a llowed to become fond of those he exam-

ines. I have no excuses. Not  a  single one!
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19.11.78

Sent  a  let ter  to Stu t tgar t  today tha t  I'm go-

ing to stay in  here, a t  my own expense, for  an-

other  year  and a  ha lf. Tha t  I had persona l rea -
sons, wh-ich  I will expla in  la ter ... I of course

apologised in  regard of the new project  in  which

I could not  now par t -ic-ipa te, and hoped they would
find someone eise. I could join  -in  about  a  year 's

t i'me, if they so w-ished, or  eise would be happy

to accept  whatever  J ob was ava ilable a t  the -in -

st itu te. in  a  word - I was grovelling, t rue and

proper . There is no doubt  they will find a  re-

placement  for  me in  no t ime. And I will be in

a  t -igh t  Spot  soon  enough, bu t  not  now. I've got

a t  least  a  year . Anyway, there Is the ch ildren 's

school work to be checked.

^
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28.12.78

Today was the last  day of term, and every-

body got  their  school repor t s. The boys a re get -

fing quite reasonable marks these days. No cause

for  a la rm in  any subject . Marko has even  one
top mark, 'five', th is t ime - in  b-iology. Sound

'fours' in  technology for  both . Could äs well be
'f-ives', cons-iden 'ng their  rea l skills and a ll

tha t  rocket  el üb th ing, bu t  the marks they've got

dunng the term won 't  add up to tha t . It  seems
they simply can 't  be bothered with  school tasks,

and tha t  -is so not  on ly in  technology. The same
Problem in  a ll subjects. I don 't  believe they

only have bra ins for  t echnology and noth ing eise

a t  a ll. They just  don 't  bother  w-ith  other  th ings.

As a  form master  I could na tura lly have a  cha t
with  them and expla in  tha t  next  year  is the fi-

na l year , and they w-ill be facing pret ty d-iffi-

cu lt  exams in  maths and a  foreign  language and

there's an  essay to wr ite in  order  to stay on  a t

secondary school. Bes-ides, the resu lt s should be
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a ll r igh t , no mean  'th rees', bu t  more or  less de-

cent  marks. l will not  be able to save anyth ing
s-ince such  sigmficant  exams a re being marked by

sta te comm-it tees. True, there were a  few exams in

the s-ixth  and seventh  form, bu t  without  my in-

ter ference Marko and Kaido would have scored the

lowest  marks. I pract ica lly rewrote their  papers,
and they got  the-ir  'th rees'. Otherwise they would

have faced second exams. Consider ing their  bra in

power  (especla lly a t  tha t  t ime) they would have
fa lled aga in  and would now be st ill slt t ing in
the sixth  form. They have not  a  clue of a ll tha t

themselves, nor  could I t eil the paren ts how stu-

p1d their  offspnng rea lly a re, because gossip
spreads and had -i t  become common knowledge tha t
l fa ls-ified the-i r  exam resu lt s, I 'd have got  the

boot  -immed-ia tely. Maybe sen t  ou t  of the count ry

a ltogether  consider ing I .was a  fore-igner , a fter
a ll. Heaven  only knows what  would have come of

-i t ... The phone's r inging!
imagine tha t  - Aleksander  ca lled ask-ing what

I was doing on  New Year 's Eve and whether  I would

like to come to h i s place. They were by them-

selves, h is wife and h im, ter r ibly bored, and why

should I sit  there on  my own anyway. I thanked
him and promised to th ink about  -it . I w-ill, too,

a lthough l probably won 't  go. Bet ter  avoid such

places. We will Sta r t  dr -inking, the tongue loos-

ens, and 1t  might  a ll come out  what  l was rea lly

up to in  tha t  town. There "is rea lly no need for
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tha t . I have managed so well up to now. Besides,
I am not  rea lly a  par ty am mal.

Anyway, should have a  word with  the boys

about  the exams. And their  fu ture plans, whether
they have any ideas.
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18.01.79

I conducted a  quest -ionna-i re today about  what

everyone wants to do next  year  and how many in-
tend to car ry on  a t  secondary school. About  ha lf
ment ioned secondary school, the rest  was divid-

ed f-ifty-fifty. Some a imed a t  voca t iona l school

to lea rn  a  t rade, same st ra -igh t  to work. So äs

not  to waste any more t ime on  studying, bu t  Sta r t

earn ing a t  once. Only two wrote tha t  they had no

plans äs yet . And these two were... Marko and

Kaido! TM s was the last  lesson  and they a ll took

off -immech 'a tely so I could not  ask any more ques-

t ians. what 's tha t  supposed to mean  - no pl ans äs
yet !? I must  cer ta in ly have a  word w-ith  them to-

morrow, and ser iously. When they leave school,
what  would be the poin t  of me äs a  teacher? And

a  form teacher  to boot ! No poin t  in  any of th -is

then .
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19.01.79

Had a  cha t  with  the boys today, du  r ing an  in -
terva l. Asked whether  they rea lly had not  thought

about  thelr  fu ture, and encouraged them to con-

t inue thei'r  studies. I sa i'd they rea lly got  good

heads on  their  shoulders, and their  resu lt s were

get t ing ever  bet ter . Marko then  mumbled tha t  they
needed someth-ing to live on  and will probably

find a  J ob. Tha t  they'd been  th inking of some-

th ing, which  required t -ime and money. I t r ied to
get  it  ou t  of them, and offered to help any way

I could. As a  form teacher  should. At  th is poin t
Kaido opened h is mouth  and sa id they grea t ly ap-

prec-ia ted me äs form teacher  (he d1d not  sound
in  the least  convincing), bu t  they frankly could

not  see how I might  be of hei p. I sa id, f ine,
you '11 go to work, bu t  what  J ob did they have in

mind? Not  much choice a round here, surely. Nei-

ther  had a  dr iving Hcense, or  had lea rned any-
th ing usefu l in  their  li'ves. Marko el a imed they

di'd not  ca re one bi't  what  the J ob would be. work
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for  them was just  a  means to manage independ-

en t ly and do what  they rea lly wanted. I was just

about  to ask what  it  was they rea lly wanted, bu t
the bell went  and the boys had to go to class.

All for  the bet ter , äs my last  quest ion  sound-

ed perhaps too in t rud-ing. it  was clear  they were

reluctan t  to ta lk about  th i's. I simply hope tha t

they know themselves what  they want . At  th is age

youngsters tend to be too fü ll of themselves,
and who wouldn 't  want  to be Independent !? Only to

have regret s la ter  for  not  having Hstened to the
adult s.
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17.05.79

F-ina l essay tomorrow. Two exams beh-ind us,

mathemat ics and chemist ry, and Marko and Kai -
do fa iled -in  both . Nea t  'twos'. It  doesn 't  re-

a lly make any d-ifference now whether  they wr-ite

the essay tomorrow or  not . Frankly, I am u t ter ly

confused and upset . They a re do-ing th is on  pur -
pose. Ne-ither  a t tended a  single pre-exam consul-

ta t ion . Each  t -ime I asked whether  they had any

Problems or  needed help, they assured me eve-
ryth ing was just  ftne. I had the nasty feeling

tha t  they refused to make any effor t  a t  a ll. But
why!? I t a lked w-ith  Aleksander  who sa-id the boys

turned up in  the club every single day a lthough

the act ivit ies had ceased there, prec-isely be-

cause ch-ildren  could prepare for  the exams. They,
on  the other  hand, sit  there and const ruct  their

rockets. Or  whatever  they get  up to -in  tha t  el üb.

What  a  mess.
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26.05.79

The boys wrote their  essays and will prob-

ably pass. Not  tha t  1t 's any use äs they fa i led
a t  two prev-ious exams. I saw them in  town today
and asked what  they thought  about  i t  and wheth-

er  they wanted to t ry aga in  in  au tumn. I had done

some research , and apparen t ly there -is a  chance
to t ry aga in . The boys, however , sa -id in  umson

tha t  they were sta r t -ing work the day a fter  tomor-

row and were no langer  in terested -in  school. And

you wouldn 't  bei ieve where! The loca l garage, äs

mechamcs. Both  of them! How dreary! l was so be-
wildered tha t  I could come up with  noth ing but

'rea lly!'. Then  I left . They did seem a  bi t  more

sensible recent ly. Oh well, I suppose everybody
must  choose h i s own pa th  in  life. The rest  of the

children  in  my class were more or  less a ll n 'gh t .
Nobody fa -iled the exams.
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27.05.79

To pick up where I left  off yesterday. On

the other  hand, everyth-ing 1s logica l and r igh t ,

so maybe I should be happy tha t  my boys a re such

ha lfwit s. After  a ll, they a re not  supposed to
have any ambit -ions and should be du ll - th is is

why they were chosen  in  the fir st  place. I don 't

know what 's wrong with  me. When the boys were

small, I rejoiced each  t ime they exhib-ited thei r

stupid-ity. This confirmed tha t  I had selected my

research  objects wisely and had plen ty of mate-

Mal to repor t  back to Stu t tgar t . And now I am
im'ta ted because they a re such  -imbec-iles. What

on  ear th  am I expect ing then!? I cer ta in ly did

not  come here to examine a  gem'us or  two, bu t

just  th is type of average bor -ing people. OK, we
m-ight  assume tha t  the rest  of my class is aver -

age - they pass their  exams so-so, t ry to con-

t -inue their  studies somewhere, etc. Compared to

them, Marko and Kaido seem like another  ext reme.

Ut ter ly hopeless, pa thet ic chaps, not  even  av-
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erage ones. At  the same t ime the fact  tha t  they
make no effor t  a t  a ll seems to be an  ind-ica tor  of

someth ing specia l. The others do t ry, and Marko
and Kaido did too, when  they were small, bu t  then

rea l i sed soon  enough tha t  they were not  up to the
others and threw in  the towel. Tha t 's the rea l

average, if you  ask me. When you  don 't  even  t ry

to do your  best . The others a t  least  have an  as-

pira t ion , whatever  -it  might  be, bu t  these two go

and work -in  the loca l garage äs mere mechanics!
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4.06.79

Not  a  squeak from Stu t tgar t . Quite a  re-
1-ief, actua lly. At  least  l don 't  have to decide

anyth ing. P len ty of t -ime st ill left  too. The 18

months of extens-ion  l asked for  won 't  be up be-

fore the com-ing May, and by tha t  fime they will

cer ta in ly 1 et  me know what  happens next . somehow

I don 't  th -ink they a re going to send me to Malay-
si'a  to join  the others; -it  w-ill probably be some-

th ing new. Anyway - we'11 see.
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19.08.79

l was summoned to the school director  today.

He asked whether  l had given  a  thought  to my fu-

ture plans. Si'nce my class will probably be g-iven

to someone eise, l would then  have to take on  the

next  fir st -formers. l wanted to know why and he

sa-id for  purely pedagogica l reasons. It  was sup-
posed to be good for  ch-ildren  to have a  new form

teacher  f rom t -ime to t ime, according to a  Idnd of

System: in  pr imary and basic school there is one

teacher  and one style, so to speak, and another

one a t  secondary school level. Noth ing persona l,

he added, qu ite the cont ra ry - 1t  was obvious I

was very well su ited to younger  classes. Well, I
don 't  know... I somehow feel tha t 's not  a ll there

is... Possibly my very own Marko and Kaido and
the-ir  exam fa -ilu res. I asked for  a  few days to
reflect  on  th -is.
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23.08.79

I asked the director  today what  would hap-
pen  -if I didn 't  want  the f-i r st  form. He sa id tha t

in  such  case he had no J ob to offer  me a t  the mo-

ment . For  technology, they expected someone young
th i's year , st ra igh t  from the umvers-ity, so th is

was ou t  äs well. Now tha t  Marko and Kaido a re no

langer  a t  school, I am frankly not  tha t  keen  on

teaching here any more. After  a ll, I am not  re-
a lly a  teacher ! On the other

hand, a  J ob would be handy
for  another  year , un t il I
return  hörne. Had I not  asked

for  extens-ion  and gone back

when they suggested, I would
now be somewhere in  Malay-
sia ... But  who could have

thought  the boys dedde to
leave school... I have a  good

mind to leave too and con-
cent ra te on  the boys, w-ith -
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out  any dist ract -ions. l can  do tha t  eas-ily in

such  a  small town, and l know where they live.
This might  be the most  sensible th i'ng to do. l

have enough money to surv-ive another  year . The

more so tha t  I have spec-ia lly saved the return

fa re.
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28.08.79

Told the director  today tha t  l was leaving

school. He made a  wry face and asked why. l sa id
persona l problems and tha t  l would probably soon

leave a ltogether . Good enough reason  to refuse
the fir st  form, -isn 't  it  just . If I accepted now,

the next  eigh t  years would be guaran teed. But  l,

you  see, th ink about  the ch ildren , not  want ing
any -in ter rupt ions in  their  1-ives, so l g-ive them

to someone eise r igh t  from the Sta r t . No pronr ises

l cannot  keep. oh , yes, someth ing fa r  more impor-

tan t : saw the boys. in  a  shop. Both  wear ing over -
a ll s, blue and a  bi t  worse for  wear ; they bought

milk and bread for  lunch . we sa id hello, and they

seemed par t icu la r ly joyfu l and conten t . Sa-id eve-
ryth ing was just  f1ne.
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9.01.80

I have been  away from school for  severa l

months now, bu t  st ill feel kind of empty. Can 't

expla in  -it ... Every morning ch ildren  pass un-

der  my w-indow on  their  way to school, and I feel

l should go w-ith  them. E-igh t  years was a  long

t ime for  a  hab-it  to develop. And there seems to

be too much spare t -ime. I have worked out  a  sys-

tem: I get  up a t  seven  in  the morn-ing, go for

a  st roll, in  the direct -ion  of the garage, and

wait  for  the boys to tu rn  up. They won 't  see me

(I have my t r icks of t rade), whereas I can  ob-

serve what  t ime they a r r ive, either  together  or

separa tely or  with  someone eise, and what  they
are wear ing. Then  I return  hörne, wr-ite every-

th-ing down, ana lyse and compare my notes. Then  I

read or  simply while away the t ime unt -il lunch .

At  lunch  t -ime I go shopping because then  the boys

most ly come to buy their  food. I keep an  eye on
what  they purchase, and w-ith  whom. There's actu-

a lly precious lit t le to observe. The two of them
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come, buy a  loaf of wh-ite bread and nr ilk for  each .
l t ry not  to be seen  by them every single day, i t

would seem suspicious. A few t imes a  week 1s OK.

We have a  lit t le cha t , l a sk how they a re doing,

etc. Then  back hörne to take notes and ana lyse. in

the evening another  st roll near  the garage to as-
cer ta in  how and wi'th  whom the boys return  hörne.

Indeed, whether  they head hörne or  somewhere eise.
Preva ilingly they go together , to either  Marko's

or  Ka-ido's place. l sneak a fter  them and wait  un-

t il one emerges and goes to Ms own hörne. It  usu-
a lly happens a round m'ne-ten  o'clock, occasion-

a lly a  bit  la ter . After  tha t  l can  return  hörne
myself and note everyth i'ng down. The same rou-

t -ine, day in  and day out . A tad bor -ing, compared

w1th  school, bu t  l manage. Anyway, I on ly have to
wait  un t il May. The 18 months of extension  will

be over  too, and they a re hardly gen  ng to show

any mercy then . l was t rying to get  used to the

idea . obviously my repor t s a re not  in  the least

in terest ing for  them to read too. Noth ing happens

here, 1t 's äs simple äs tha t . No poin t  rea lly to
t ry and invent  anyth ing. l will be on  my way soon

enough.
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15.04.81

Stut tgar t  seems to have forgot ten  me. Not  a

squeak. l haven 't  dared remind them either . They

are probably very busy over  there. Besides, my

repor t s keep coming in  and so they assume eve-
ryth ing goes sw-immingly. The t rouble -is tha t  my

money w-ill run  out  a t  some po-in t . The boys car ry
on  äs usua1, not  a  change -in  s-igh t . Work in  the

mormng, shopping for  lunch , back to work, one
v-isit s the other  1n  the even-ing and then  returns

hörne.
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8.09.82

Went  to work today, a fter  a  long -in terva l. l am
now employed äs an  electncian  a t  the loca l housing

council. No b-ig dea l, rea lly, bu t  enough for  every-

day expenses. I was get t ing the nasty feeling tha t
if th ings proceeded 11ke tha t  I must  soon  resor t  to

my return  t icket  money, which  I d-idn 't  want  to do.

There must  be an  emergency exit . Everyth ing's the
same with  the boys.
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18.10.84

I'm completely beside myself! Sim-

ply don 't  know... Someth ing has hap-

pened... Mercifu l God! I... r ece-ived a

message yesterday tha t  a  parcel had a r -
r ived for  me from Germany. Off I went

to the post  off-ice today, and there i t

was... A 1 a rge heavy parcel from Stu t t -

gar t ... All my repor t s s-ince 1978! Ntce-

1y packed, completely un touched... 3e-
sus Chr ist ... They haven 't  even  looked

a t  them! And an  off icia i not ice on  top
tha t  s-ince 1978 no sc-ien t ist  ca lled J ohn  Sm-ith  has

worked a t  their  -inst itu te, nor  do they have any
knowledge of a  N-5024 project . It 's a ll so bewil-

denng tha t  I cannot  rea lly take i t  -in ... L-ike a

dream... So they axed me when I told them in  1978

tha t  I was plann-ing to stay on  for  a  wh-ile. Ai -

ready then!!! And they didn 't  not ify me, not  a

squeak, ca lmly let t -ing me send in  my repor t s for

s-ix years! But  why!??? WHY?????
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19.10.84

l keep th-inking about  the Stu t tgar t  th ing. of

course they have a  poin t ... A big impor tan t  organ-

isa t ion , top-secret . And then  an  employee, from
the nr iddle of nowhere, t ells them tha t  the boss-

es' plan  d-id not  su-it  h i m a t  the moment  and he

decided to stay on , just  like tha t . Everyth-ing

"is actua lly okay, no reason  rea lly to get  so het

up. serves me r -igh t . l am just  a  stupid amateur ,
and they na tura lly do not  need n itw-it s 11ke tha t .

l would do exact ly the same if I were them. oh

dear , l hope my one-t ime supervisor  St rauss wm
never  know, he'11 feel ashamed because of me...

come to th ink of 1t , maybe he a lready knows!?

Could easily be - a fter  a ll, they do see one an-
other  a ll the t -ime aver  there... How embarrass-

1ng... And l kept  sending my silly repor t s in  the
hope of impressing them äs a  cor rect  and diligen t

person . Even  imagined how they read them, and...
Ugh... Mercifu l heaven , what  a  disgrace... what  on

ear th  should I do now? Not  a  clue! How can  l pos-
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sibly return  now!? And return  where? I have no

J ob there any more, noth-ing. Noth ing! Not  even

a  place to live, s1nee th is, too, was a lloca ted
by the Inst itu te, together  with  the J ob. sure-

1y someone eise occupies tha t  now, a  young en-

terpr ising gene sc-ien t ist . And my th-ings prob-
ab1y stuffed -in to cardboard boxes, in  a  storage

somewhere or  maybe thrown away a ltogether . It 's
not  imposs-ible, consider ing how many years have
passed. why couldn 't  they teil me st ra igh t  away

tha t  they d-idn 't  want  me to stay on  here. Actu-

a lly, they did, bu t  not  a  word about  sack-ing me.

l could have returned then , gone to Malays-ia  or

whatever . Had l on ly known how -it  a ll would tu rn

out ! On the other  hand, maybe they simply seized

the oppor tumty to get  r id of me...? Maybe they
d-idn 't  1'ike me even  before, for  same reason  or

another , and th is was just  an  excuse? nesus, l'm

losing my marbles. l rea lly am. l must  not  th i'nk

any more, l must  not  th ink any more, l must  not !
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22.11.84

l st ill keep my dia ry. And car ry on  my re-

search  too. There's not  much eise to do here,
qu ite frankly. There's the elect r ic-ian 's J ob a t

the loca l housing council, bu t  on ly when  some-

th ing needs to be done or  goes wrong. Otherwise
I'm just  s-it t ing there. I 've been  th inking a  lot

these past  days about  going back, and i t  seems
tha t  maybe there's no such  big hur ry with  th is

a fter  a ll. When I received tha t  dreadfu l news I

thought  I should return  immedia tely and do some-

th ing, bu t  to be honest , what  exact ly can  I do!?
Fly to Stu t tgar t , burst  th rough the Inst itu te

door  and demand to be taken  back? But  they sa id,

in  no uncer ta in  terms, tha t  no-one by my name had
worked there for  years! This is what  they would

teil me should I appear . And bes-ides, a ll my f ew
fr iends have probably dismissed me from their

minds. who has simply forgot ten , who doesn 't  want

to remember  - I behaved like an  Idiot  towards my

employers. l mean  the gene scien t ist s, above a ll
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St rauss. Nobody -is wa-it i'ng for  me there! Here,

however , a t  least  everyth-ing works: l have a

place to live, a  J ob of a  kind, and what 's most

-impor tan t  - I can  keep on  invest iga t ing my boys.

Although tha t 's now my pr iva te en ter ta inment ...

Maybe "i t 's even  for  the best ...
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8.02.86

Heard a  sad piece of news today a t  the loca l

hous-ing council. Marko's uncle d-ied yesterday.
l th ink l had even  met  h i m - a  th in  old man with

a  moustache, lived a lone -in  h i s house, a  house
with  a  gable roof (it  even  belongs to our  hous-ing

council, -i f l am not  m-i staken). A pity, anyway...
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14.06.86

what  do l hear  today a t  the housi'ng council!
Marko and Kaido plan  to move 1nto Marko's unde's

house. Together . Don 't  know whether  to bei ieve 1t
or  not .
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15.06.86

The news proved t rue. l a sked the woman who

keeps the register  of people, and she sa -id the
boys had indeed wr it ten  an  applica t ion ; well,
Marko had, want ing to go and live in  h i s la te un-

de's house. There 1s apparen t ly no problem w-ith
tha t  s-ince the und e had left  the house to Marko

anyway. Imagine - a  huge house! And they move in

there, both  of them!
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19.06.86

l ar ranged to bump in to the boys today -in  the
shop and -immedia tely sta r ted ta lking about  the

house. They sa id everyth ing was t rue. They wanted

to move away from paren ts. After  a ll, they were
grown men now and wanted to be on  their  own. Be-

si des, the-ir  hobby required increasingly more
space. I pretended to wonder  what  sor t  of hob-

by they meant  (l knew per fect ly well about  their
aeroplane and rocket  stu ff), and they sa i'd it

was technology, äs before. They seemed fr iendly

enough, bu t  of course awfully tongue-t ied äs a1-
ways.
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30.06.86

Met  the boys today qu-ite by accident  when  l

returned from work. They asked (probably just  to

be polite) where l was coming from. I sa id I was
a lmost  their  persona l elect r ic-ian , work-ing a t  the

loca l hous-ing counc-il, so when  they had any prob-
lems, they should teil me a t  once, and we'll see

what  can  be done. l was sor t  of joking, because
t ru ly I could never  have guessed tha t  they would
take me up on  tha t , ca lmly teil-i ng me tha t  in -

deed the enfi re wi r ing in  the house should be re-

newed. However , th -is is precisely what  they sa -id,
adding tha t  a ll the wires were ancien t  and could

burst  in to flames any t ime, the more so tha t  they
had quite a  tension  in  there. Welding and sol-
den  ng and uslng a ll kinds of electnca l appl-i-

ances. I was surpr ised they d-idn 't  do the w-i r -

1ng themselves. They sa id they had no t ime for
such  th ings. What  per fect  luck! We agreed on  next

week. I could have sta r ted ear lier  (11ke tomor-

row), bu t  the boys sa -id i t  was too soon .
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2.07.86

Had a  crazy idea  in  connect ion  with  the boys'
house! Don 't  rea lly know whether  th is is nor -

mal, bu t ... How should I... in  a  ward, the idea  is

äs fa llows: to insta ll cameras and m-icrophones -in

the boys' house so I could keep t rack of them in

there äs well!? I have a ll the necessary equtp-

ment  - had them sent  over  a t  the beg-inn ing, bu t

have never  actua lly used any. I somehow managed
without  them. And now when there is t ru ly no need

to watch  the boys, I have an  idea l oppor tun-ity to
do just  tha t ! A pr iva te house, I am the elect r i-

cian , -in  fact  asked to change the wr i r ing - what

eise is there, eh!!! What  eise, I say!!! Lets do
• it !

14.07.86

I did it !!! One camera  in  the kitchen  and in
three smaller  rooms, two -in  the 1-iv-ing room. They

seem to use the la t ter  äs a  workroom so prob-
ably spend most  of the-ir  t ime there. Didn 't  pu t

any cameras in  the toilet  or  the ba throom. Eve-

ry single room, however , now has a  m-icrophone. In

the lamps, e-ither  in  the ceiling or  on  the wall,

wherever  the lamp happened to be, so -i t  could

cover  the whole room. l h id the cameras so well
no one but  me can  ever  f-ind them. I had no idea

there was a  phone in  the house. Another  lit t le

gadget  in to tha t  too. The boys' new place seems

to be a lmost  empty. A bed and cha ir  in  each  of
the smaller  rooms, covered w-ith  heaps of clothes.
The th ird small room -is either  a  lumber  room, or

yet  to be pu t  -in  order . uncle's stu ff, presuma-

bly. The big, so-ca lled living room, äs l a lready
sa id, seems to be their  workroom. in  the mid-
die a  1 a rge table, loaded w-ith  a ll sor t  of elec-

t r -ica l dev-ices and tools, a  few cha ir s, old tv
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set . A vice a t tached to the table. in  the corner
a  floor -to-ce-iling flower  stand, obviously the

la te uncle's. Heavy brown cur ta -ins. A chandel-ier -

type lamp with  th ree bu lbs hanging in  the ce11-
Ing. Th1s is the on ly differen t  lamp in  the whole

house, a ll others a re milky-white round lamp-

shades, looking ra ther  offida l, äs 1t  were, ou t

of place in  someone's hörne. Idea l, of course, for

sneaking a  microphone i'n to them. So, a ll -in  a ll

a  du llish  place, no 1-ived-in  a tmosphere yet , bu t
1f l reca ll their  paren ts' homes tha t  l once v-is-

-it ed, then  the style is more or  less the same,

only fewer  th ings here. But  th ings accumula te, no
doubt  about  tha t .

Now l can  see the-ir  en t -ire lovely 1-it t le hörne

here in  my tv. I change the channel and take a
look a t  a  room, next  channel, next  room. P lus

sound is recorded cont inuously so I don 't  have to

sit  a t  the radio recelver  a ll the t ime.
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9.08.86

Everyth ing's under  cont rol. l simply haven 't

had t -ime to wr ite anyth-ing - the boys' surveil-

lance takes up a ll my t ime. Rea l thn ll-ing to

watch  them bust l-ing a round in  there. They can 't

keep away from the engines and aeroplanes. They
come hörne in  the even-ing, fry some eggs -in  the

kitchen , ea t , wash  up, and to the Hv-ing room
to bu-ild. The camera  gives on ly a  genera l pic-
ture, can 't  make out  the deta ils of whatever  they

are const ruct -ing. The p-icture is na tura lly black-

and-wh-ite. The sound 1s tolerable. About  the same

when they show ast ronauts on  the telly, up there.

A bit  dim and foggy, bu t  understandable. Bes-ides,

they a re hardly say-ing anyth-ing a t  a ll. proba-

b1y can  guess each  other 's thoughts. It  happens

when people a re so much together , they devel-
op telepa th-ic commumcat -ion . These two have spent
ha lf the-ir  1-ives together . Noth-ing much to l-isten

then . it 's a ll pret ty fasdna t ing never theless.

They pract -ica lly do not  use the telephone, occa-
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siona lly speak with  their  paren ts, bu t  tha t 's re-
a lly bor ing stuff.
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17.06.87

Sent  a  lang repor t  to Stu t tgar t  yesterday!
J ust  for  the fun  of lt . To say tha t  I was fine,

watch-ing the research  objects a t  the-i r  very hörne,

recording and f-ilming. Maybe they will th row -it

st ra igh t  to the dustb-in , maybe not . They nnght
take another  view - hey, th is man is act -ing -inde-

pendent ly! I added tha t  I could send them the re-

cordlngs äs well, should they so wish .
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9.10.87

Everyth ing äs usua l: l sit  up a t  m 'ghts and

watch  the boys' life. The p-icture is st -m hazy,

probably someth ing to do w1th  coverage. TOO many
houses between  us and the an tenna  is just  too
weak.
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15.06.88

Took a  walk yesterday a round the boys' house

when they were away, hoping to perhaps get  a

peep in  a  wi'ndow or  someth ing, and bumped in to

their  neighbour . Came to the ga te to have a  cha t .

An elder ly man, lives with  bis wife in  a  more
or  less sinn 'la r  house. We had met  before, a  few

t imes, bu t  I cUdn 't  exact ly know him or  tha t  he

1-ived there. l politely pra ised their  house and

garden . A lot  to pra ise, actua lly, no such  gar -
dens anywhere eise here, a t  least  I haven 't  seen

any. He, however , sa id there was noth ing much be-

sides the garden , in  spnng the water  pours • in to

the cella r  and the roof leaked, and what  not ...

The house apparen t ly a lso needed an  enormous
amount  of firewood in  Winter , and a ll in  a ll,

th is house was fa r  too big for  two old people.

At  tha t  moment  I had a  st roke of gem'us. l sa id,

qu ite casua lly, tha t  we could exchange. I give my
fla t  to them and they give the house to me. The

man was ra ther  taken  aback. This was a ll so sud-
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den , what  is the wife go-ing to say, and so on
and so for th . I then  suggested they both  come and

have a  look a t  my fla t  - "if they like 1t , fine,

1f not , so be 1t . Up to them ent -irely. He prom-
-ised to consult  the wife. The whole idea  made h1m

so agita ted tha t  our  conversa t -ion  just  dwindled

away. l meant  to ask about  the boys, what  sor t  of

ne-ighbours they were, bu t  to no ava il. The man
was a ll set  to go and ta lk to h i s w-ife immedia te-
1y. He van-ished i'n to the house.

Now 1f th is business came off... l don 't  rea l-
1y bei-i eve i t , bu t  who knows...
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30.06.88

The old man and h is wife tu rned up to view my

fla t ! Didn 't  say anyth ing, bu t  -i t  was clear  tha t

a t  least  he liked i t  (I had of course taken  grea t
t rouble to clean  i t  up). The woman looked a  bi t

more scept ica l. They sa id they would th -ink about

• it . There's noth ing but  to wa-it  and see. l hope

they won 't  f-ind the exchange too unfa ir  (wh-ich

in  fact  -i t  -is, to be qu ite honest ). But  i t  would

be t ru ly grea t . Imagine - to be the boys' neigh-
bour ... I could watch  them f rom my own w-indow, and

the coverage of cameras and m-icrophones would be

per fect . J ust  1'ike from the next  room.
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2-07.88

No s-ign  of the couple. They 1 et  me suffer ,

old goofs. I must  have their  house, I must  have

their  house, I must  have their  house!!!!!
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3.07.88

The old man turned up today. It 's just  äs I

feared - he would 1'ike to change, bu t  the wife

refuses to 1-i ve in  a  fla t . she must  have a  gar -

den . She would move -in to a  smaller  place, bu t

1t  must  have a  garden . Tha t 's it . Sh it ! In  my
thoughts I was a iready living in  their  house!!
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4.07,88

I must  have 1t , I must ! What  to do...? Why on
ear th  did l sta r t  t a lk-ing w-ith  tha t  old man 1n

the fir st  place!
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13.07-88

I made inqu-ir ies a t  the loca l hous-

ing council about  any houses on  sa le, and it
tu rned out  there was a  small one a t  the other

side of town. Costs about  the sum I have saved

up. But  th is is the un touchable fa ll-back tha t

I have kept  for  my return  hörne. The fa re. It

would take me about  twenty years to get  th is

sor t  of money together  aga in . so if I bought
tha t  house it  would in  fact  mean  tha t  I would

stay here forever ! The fla t  I now have -is con-

nected with  my J ob a t  school, and apparen t ly

I can  stay there äs a  former  teacher  äs lang
äs I 1-ive, bu t  I have no r igh t  to seil or  ex-

change it . It  thus tu rned out  tha t  I could not

have exchanged the fla t  anyway, even  -if the

old man 's wife had agreed! Maybe somehow 11-

lega lly... Oh dear , what  on  ear th  am I supposed
to do now? if I ch ther  too lang, someone will

buy tha t  house.
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... Should have a  word w-ith  the old man,

let  them look a t  the house, see whether  they

like -it ...
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16.07.88

The old man sa -id they wou1d exchange tha t

house for  their  own a t  once!
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20.07.88

l have dec-ided.
Come what  may.

I will buy them tha t  house.
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9.09.88

I have now moved house and am the boys'

nelghbour . What  a  house th is is! An incred-ible

amount  of space for  one person , espec-ia lly when
compared with  my teacher 's fla t . K-itchen  and four

rooms downsta ir s, another  room upsta ir s, severa l
storerooms and sauna  In  the cella r . plus ba throom

and tollet , in  a  word - everyth-ing a  house should
have. Everyth ing "i s of course a  bi t  drab and old,

bu t  äs I actua lly don 't  need a ll tha t , I am not

bothered about  th is. I on ly use a  few rooms and

kitchen  anyway.

The whole surve-illance stuff, t ape record-

ers and TV and other  th ings I plan  to insta ll up-

sta ir s so nobody can  suddenly tu rn  up and see

them lying a round. And what  a  ter r if-ic v-iew of

the boys' window! l will set  everyth ing up tomor-

row. Well, who could have -imagined tha t  on ly a
wh-ile ago!
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14.09.88

What  coverage! The pi'cture is crysta l clear
and the sound car r ies qu ite m 'cely too. This

1s esptonage, t rue and proper ! Although, qu ite
frankly, there is sfill noth ing much to observe.

The moment  the boys am" ve in  the evemng, they
immedi'a tely get  busy in  the Hving room and car ry

on  unt il la te hours. Then  each  goes to h1s room,

and off to work in  the morm'ng. They a re cur ren t -
1y const rucfing someth ing tha t  looks like an  aer -

oplane with  a  jet  engine.
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20.02.89

The boys haven 't  bu-ilt  anyth ing for  a  long

t ime, they just  read. Dur ing their  lunch  hour

they visit  the town libra ry and return  with  enor -

mous piles of a ll sor t s of t echnology magaz-ines,

which  they take hörne, and then  back to work. in

the evening they set t le down and pore aver  them

near ly un t -il morn ing. They don 't  ea t , they don 't
sleep - l am qu-ite worr -ied about  them. They hard-

1y speak with  each  other . The tapes a re fü ll of
s-ingle words such  äs "see", "look here", "tha t 's

i t ", or  "we'11 do tha t". It  1s clear  they a re

looking for  someth-ing, bu t  -it 's -imposs-ible to

guess what .
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10.10.90

Life is incredibly bor ing. A few ca lls a

week to fix some elect r -ica l problem, the rest  of

the t ime I s-it  here and watch  my boys. My situa-

t ion  money-w-ise is qu ite modest  compared to what
i t  used to be when  Stu t tgar t  was st ill paying me

a  sa la ry (seems ages ago!), in  fact  i t 's like

day and m'ght . I cannot  a fford proper  clothes

and finer  food. Sit t -ing here on  my own, a ll Idnds

of thoughts come to mind. Tha t  maybe I made the
wrong decis-ion  and should have returned white -it

was st ill possible... who knows... The t rouble "is

tha t  it 's so bloody bon 'ng here. The boys a re no

langer  boys, bu t  completely ord-inary mechanics,
just  like a ll the others who work a t  tha t  garage.
The only difference is their  weird hobby, a  fas-

cina t ion  with  plane engines. On the other  hand,

l th ink tha t  th is is the r igh t  th ing, a fter  a ll.
It  shows tha t  I äs a  scien t ist  had an  excellen t

hunch  a ll tha t  t ime ago and I placed my stakes on

the r igh t  persons - Marko and Kaido grew up to be
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exact ly the k1nd of oafs I wanted. It 's just  tha t

the wise men in  Stu t tgar t  decided they no langer

needed these subjects, me, or  my research ...
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4.03.91

The boys now have the-ir  own la the. Dragged
the old ramshackle th -ing from the garage and set

i t  up in  the house. It  was so big it  didn 't  fit

in to the Hving room and they had to push  one end

in to the smaller  room where Marko's uncle's stu ff

was stored. They threw the stuff r igh t  ou t  of the

w-indow and made the doorway bigger  (in  fact  they

demolished the en t ire wall). Can 't  imagine how

they plan  to work the la the, and what  they want

to la the in  the fir st  place. I am not  sure you
are a llowed to do such  th ings a t  hörne. To work

the la the -in  the 1-iving room. I am na tura lly not

going to brea the a  word to anyone, bu t  st ill.
They a lready have the welding equ-ipment  stand-ing

ready in  the corner  and I am wait -ing with  hor ror

when they will sw-itch  1t  on .
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19.07.92

They told me a t  work tha t  with  the new re-

public and a ll tha t  I could apply for  the same

passpor t  äs everybody eise has. After  a ll, I have

been  liv-ing here for  ages and speak the language
äs well. l th ink l want  -it , why shouldn 't  I... To

th ink tha t  the count ry where l a r r ived years ago

does not  exist  any more, everyth-ing's differen t ...

The llfe of my boys, however , goes on  unchanged.
Today they la thed the shaft  of a  huge engine. As

fa r  äs l can  make out , they a re t rying to force

the engine. They have a lso dug an  enormous bar rel

in to the ground in  the garden  and every evem'ng

they br ing pet rol -in  a  can ister  from the garage

and pour  1t  in to the bar rel. l can  watch  tha t
easily wr ith  my binocula rs.
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16.01.93

Saw Marko and Kaido in  the st reet  and they sa id

the ta lk about  the imminent  collapse of the garage

was actua lly t rue. A mat ter  of a  week o r  two. No

profit  in  it . l sa id l was sor ry to hear  tha t  they
were go-ing to lose their  J ob, and asked what  their

plans were. They, however , seemed qu-ite cheer fu l,
t eil1ng me tha t  they were -in  fact  pleased how th ings
have turned out  - they had no -in ten t ion  to f-ind an-

other  J ob since they had plen ty to do a t  hörne. The

last  a rgument  sounded a lmost  äs if the house and gar -
den  needed their  a t ten t ion , and I had hard t rouble

suppressing a  giggle. After  a ll, I know only too well

what  they a re up to a t  hörne, bu t  they of course do

not  know tha t  I know. Then  I wondered how they, two

young men, in tended to manage without  a  J ob. Kaido
sa id they were econonr ica l and had modest  needs and

had a lso saved up a  bi t . I can 't  imagine what  sav-ings

they could possible have, bu t  who knows. They don 't

ea t  much, never  go anywhere, and whatever  their  me-
chanics sa la ry 1s, it 's defimtely bigger  than  nr ine.
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13.03.94

The boys have stopped golng out  a ltogeth-

er . Ever  since the garage went  bankrupt  (about  a

year  ago), they have emerged from the house pre-
cisely s1x t imes. 3ust  checked in  my d-ia ry. Each

t ime on  a  Sunday when they went  shopping a t  the

market . It  means once every two months. All tha t
t ime they have busied themselves with  a  sor t  of

radio t ransm-it ter . can 't  -imagine what  t ransm-it ter

tha t  is or  why they need -it . They use most  or -
ch 'nary par t s of radio, bu t  they assemble them -in

a  most  weird way. They seem to make one huge new
rad-io ou t  of t en  old small ones, which  st ill has

the same parameters. The size is not  -in  fact  1m-

por tan t , what  count  a re the b-it s and p-ieces in -

s-ide. But  l cannot  very well t each  them, from my

Posit ion  a t  the window!
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15.11.94

I was in formed today tha t  my J ob would be

scrapped next  year . Unemployed, tha t  -is. They of

course consoled me tha t  a  decent  person  like me
and a  good elect r ic-ian  cer ta in ly finds someth-ing,

but  i t  1s not  so. I am na tura lly known around

here, and same elect r ician 's J obs w-ill pop up now
and then , so I'm not  too worr ied. we'11 see. On

the other  hand, l will have more t -ime to watch

the boys.
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9.05-94.

They a re cur ren t ly const ruct ing a  plywood

box for  their  ract io, of a  most  peculia r  shape.
They've been  a t  -i t  for  th ree days a lready. As fa r

äs I know, they haven 't  even  t r ied whether  a ll

tha t  actua lly works or  not . Excellen t  modellers
-indeed. And why do they need a ll th is stu ff any-

way...? Their  en thus-iasm -is remarkable, tha t 's for

sure.
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30.09.94

They boys have been  do-ing someth-ing in  the

cella r  for  two days. There a re no cameras or  mi-

crophones down there, so l know absolu tely noth-
ing about  them! Such  a  hei pless feeling, just

like when  you 're used to having a  watch  on  your
wr ist , and then  leave it  beh ind one day. l should

have insta lled a  microphone in  the cella r  too...

The rooms seemed more impor tan t , and l simply

didn 't  have so many gadgets to cover  the en t ire

house. And now they s-it  in  the cella r , and the

tapes run  uselessly.

122

12.01-95

After  a  long -in terva l, the boys emerged from

the house today. Bought  ten  bags of cement  and

dragged a ll tha t  hörne on  a  wheelbar row. Must  be

sta r t ing renova t ion  works.
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19.01.95

Heaps of cement  st ill stand-ing in  the ha ll,

no s1gn  of any renova t ion  act ivi't ies. what  pos-
sessed them to buy 1t , l've no idea . And so much
too. They keep working a t  the radio. One of

them usua lly Marko, goes ou t  with  a  small gadg-
et  Clooks Hke a  self-made radio t ransm-it ter ) and

speaks in to 1t , and Ka-ido listens inside by the

big box. No luck so fa r . All tha t  t akes place a t

n ight , they obviously don 't  want  anyone to see

them. I am indeed probably the on ly one who does.
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20-03.95

That  weird rad-io actua lly sta r ted to work,

and what 's more - -it 's obst ruct ing my cameras!

The moment  they turn  on  the rad-io, my picture
goes a11 wobbly. Th-is must  be a  co-inc-idence. They

don 't  know a  th ing about  cameras and microphones.
It 's not  poss-ible. The frequency must  be sim-i-

la r , or  someth-ing. Marko Reeps walking a round the
house a t  n -igh t  and ta lk-ing -in to the radio t rans-

mit ter , and Ka-ido can  hear  everyth-ing -inside.

Aleksander  has taught  them well, no doubt  about

tha t .
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22.03.96

l cannot  pract ica lly hear  or  see the boys
a t  a ll, because thei'r  awful hunk of a  rach 'o • is

tu rned on  a ll the t ime and is a  t er r ible ob-

st ruct ion . At  fir st  1t  on ly in ter fered w1th

the pi'cture, bu t  now the microphones don 't

seem to funct ion  either . Damn! I can  barely

make out  the two figures, bu t  who is who, 1s
imposs-ible to dist inguish . The-i r  t a lk sounds

äs a  radio ou t  of tune. Muffled voices, most
words get  löst . Occas-iona lly a  Turk-ish  radio

Sta t ion  in ter feres äs well. l don 't  know what

to do... In  fact  I do know what  should be done

here. I should insta ll cameras and microphones

tha t  have another  frequency, bu t  how to manage
tha t ... F ir st ly, I don 't  have them, and l doubt

if they exist  a t  a ll, since these gadgets work

a t  a  frequency tha t  shouldn 't  be found a t  any-
one's hörne in  the fir st  place. The boys' ra -

ch 'o is of course no ordinary th ing, and it
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Is probably not  even  possible to f-ind out  the

cor rect  frequency anyway.
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14.11.96

Nothing in terest ing is happemng. The boys
have been  to the market  a  few t -imes, and to the

libra ry a fter  a  long in terva l. I was ca lled to

fix the fuses a t  a  place or  two. Their  bloody ra -

dio st ill prevents me from seeing and hear ing

what  goes on  in  the house, bu t  everyht ing seems

the same in  there. The la the occas-iona lly works,
you  can  hear  -i t  th rough the wall s. They a re now
• in  the habt  t  of pu ll-ing the cur ta ins so I can 't

see much from my window either .
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8.06.97

l haven 't  wr it t en  for  a  lang t -ime because,

qu ite simply, there 1s noth ing to wn 'te about .
Absolu tely noth ing Is going on . l sit  1n  fron t  of

the TV set  a ll day long anct  watch  two hazy fig-

ures moving a round. The earphones produce songs
in  Turkish  and an  occastona l word from the boys.

I t ry to wr ite them down in  the hope of get t ing

some sor t  of -idea  of what  is going on , bu t  on  the
whole i t 's a  wasted t -ime.
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3.05.98

You never  guess what  happened today!!!!!
I must  have nodded off in  fron t  of the TV and

woke suddenly because of some thumping noise.
Inst inct ively glanced a t  the clock, -it  was pre-

c-isely ha lf past  seven . Another  thump. I looked
out  - the boys were there! Hammer ing pol es -in to

the ground. in  fact  Kaido was den  ng the hammer-

ing and Marko was dragging the cement  bags. They
moved a t  t remendous speed. By luncht -ime Kaido

had put  up a  huge const ruct -ion  made out  of boards
tha t  looked llke a  sandpit , and Marko had mixed

a  t in  ba th  fü ll of cement  (manually, w1th  a  big

oar -1-ike th ing!!!). Ba th tub a fter  ba th tub they

hauled the boarded const ruct ion  fü ll of liqu id
cement . They fin -ished a t  four  in  the morning and
vanished inside. it  Is now ha lf past  five in  the

morm'ng. I should have a  nap äs well, I have a

feeling th1s -is going to cont inue.
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4.05.98

it  is a lready ten , bu t  the boys seem to be

st ill a sleep. No wonder , consider ing the work

they did yesterday. what  the hell were they

bin lding? A stage, or  a  founda t ion? The founda-

t1on  a t  any ra te should be par t ly under  ground...
Besides, it 's in  a  most  st ränge place, bang • in

the middle of the garden ...

Oh! They got  up! My foggy picture shows two
f-igures moving a round in  the liv-ing room.

Evening. They didn 't  come out  a t  a ll, were

busy in  the b-ig room, occasiona lly disappeared

a ltogether , probably went  down to the cella r .
St ill, Ka i do ch 'd go out  once to have a  look a t

the cont rapt ion .
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6.05.98

The boys spend most  of the t ime in  the cel-

la r , l can  hear  banging and the sounds of saw-ing.
And somet -imes they come out  and examine the th -ing

in  the garden , äs "if checldng someth-ing. Haven 't

a  clue what  is going on .
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8.05.98

They began  building someth ing upon tha t  ce-

ment  founda t ion! And what 's especia lly st ränge

- tha t  someth ing has a  round basis! They put  up

scaffolding for  ha lf a  day (must  be a  mighty h igh
cont rapt ion), and in  the even-ing they brought
out  crescent -1-ike th -ings, or  r ibs, placed them In

a  circle and sta r ted screwing plywood panels to
them. They had prev-iously bent  these panels some-

how. They managed one round, so I can  now see a
huge plywood bar rel in  the middle of the scaf-

folding.
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9.05.98

Another  plywood round today, and they d-id
someth-ing inside too. l th ink they will have

a  th ing or  two -in  there...
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11.05.98

The bar rel 1s now four  met res h igh  and is be-

g-inm'ng to resemble a  ch imney. But  ch imneys a re
not  made of plywood, so I can 't  fo r  the life of
me -imagine what  they a re maki'ng. Chimneys cer -

ta -in ly have no doors, bu t  th is one has. I am

tempted to go and ask, bu t  somehow can 't  face it .
It  would look silly just  tu rmng up and say-ing

tha t  hell o, dear  boys, I happened to glance ou t

of my window, and t ry äs I m-ight , I don 't  have a
clue what  th is th ing is. Wouldn 't  be proper , con-

s-ider ing l am, a fter  a ll, their  former  teacher .
Or  would -i t ? I th ink I'11 wait  a  few more days,

bet ter  not  bother  them.
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14.05-98

The bar rel keeps growing. I stole ou t  there
and measured -it  a t  n -igh t  - s1x met res. It 's a

pity l could not  see inside. when  they f-in ish

work, they a lways cover  the upper  par t  and the
ctoor  with  ta rpaper . Bet ter  not  r isk breaking in .

They might  hear  and I get  caught . I wonder  what
they would th -ink...? Tha t  the-i r  old teacher  has

completely löst  h is marbles.
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15.05.98

Today the tube acquired a  sharp cone-shaped
end, and st ränge th ings looking 11ke wings ap-

peared a t  the bot tom edge. Four  a ltogether . it 's
rea lly beginning to look like a  rocket . Yes! It

very much resembles the rocket  I smashed a t  the

maths lesson  a ll these years ago, on ly th is one

1s much bigger  and might ier . What  can  I say - the
boys have gone bananas, no doubt  about  it .
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17.05.98

The boys keep scur rying -in  and out  of the

tube, t ak-ing van 'ous it ems 1n  there from the
house. One th-ing l recogn-ised, -i t  was tha t  radio.

The p1 ctu  re in  my TV set  seemed to -improve a  bi t .

I am not  qu ite sure, however , maybe 1t 's J ust  my

wishfu l th ink-ing.
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21.05.98

For  a  few days a lready l've been  t rying to
figure ou t  what  the boys could be up to in  the

house. Large white pieces of cloth  like sheets

or  pillowcases a re flu t ten 'ng a ll over  the place.

Somet imes these white blotches take a  human shape

and walk about  for  a  wh-ile, then  vam'sh  aga in .

Can 't  see anyth ing in  my hazy picture. Today,
however , a ll became clear . The boys came out -

side, wear ing most  wei'rd white robes. Like su i't s

of some sor t . So th-is is what  they were doing

in  there! Tr ied them on , walked a round the room,

and took them off aga in . The white human-shaped
blotches! But  what  can  a ll th is mean?...

140

22.05.98

I can 't  t ake th -is crap any

langer . Come what  may, I must  find
out  what 's i t  a ll about . l must

quickly th ink of an  excuse to go

over  to them... what  could th is be...

what ...? Damn it ... Step on  1t ... Give

me an  excuse!

Got  it ! I w-ill br ing my camera

and teil them I wanted to take p-ic-

tu res of them. l'11 say l was pa in t -

1ng, just  for  the fun  of i t , and

w-ished to por t ray my former  stu-
dents and cur ren t  ne-ighbours. How-

ever , äs I am a  mere amateur , I can

only do th is with  the help of photographs. Sounds

rea lly convinc-ing, doesn 't  it ! They a re ou tside

now, l bet ter  get  a  move on ...
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26.05.98

l ... what  the boys told me three days ago...

can 't  st ill understand it . They were not  joking.
l know them well enough for  tha t ... They a re ser -i-

ously bu ilch 'ng a  rocket  -in  order  to fly off in to

the un iverse! Doesn 't  sound 11ke a  normal idea ,

does 1t? They sa -id the-ir  place wasn 't  here, and

... they were going to cha llenge life it self and
become famous. I t r ied to expla in  tha t  they had

everyth ing they could wish  for  r igh t  here, every-

body knew them too, so why would they want  some-

th ing like tha t , bu t  they turned a  blind ear
to me. Moreover , they exuded an  inner  cer ta in-

ty and peace I had never  not -iced before. It  made
me quite nervous, because -i t  was bl-ind-ingly obvi-

ous they had no doubts, and my words never  even
reached them.

142

2.06.98

...indeed, the more I th -ink about  -it , the more

-it  seems tha t  these two a re not  the same pr -imi-

t ive boys whom I have tnvest -iga ted pract ica l-
1y a ll the-ir  lives... Or  have I rad-ica lly misun-

derstood someth ing...? The whole rocket  th ing -is

of course u t ter  nonsense. it  w-ill never  fly any-

where. There's naa lly no quest ion  about  1t . But

the boys have fa -ith  in  i t , and keep building...
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19.09.98

The rocket  now has an  engine which  the boys

t r ied to get  to work a ll day. A few t imes 1t

looked promising, bu t  then  di'ed ou t  -immedia te-

1y. can 't  say by the sound of i t  what  engine th -is

1s. They assembled i t  from b-it s and pieces. They

get  the fuel from the bar rel in  the ground they
filled w-ith  pet rol tha t  they car r ied -in  cam'sters

f rom the garage.
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5.01.99

The few repor t s I sen t  off to Stu t tgar t , just

for  fun  (about  set t -ing up cameras and about  them

build-ing a  rocket ) came back, obviously not  read

by anyone. I am not  go-ing to send any more.
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16,02.99

Today the rocket  even  worked for  a  few m-in-

u tes. Sounds like the engine of an  ordlnary car .
F-illed the whole yard w-ith  revolt ing blue smoke.

The boys rushed between  the rocket  and the house

11ke mad, el ad -in  white and wear ing helmets.
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23.08.99

My cameras show noth ing, I can 't  be bothered

with  them any more. Same w1th  microphones. Noth ing

to hear  anyway, on ly crackl-ing noises.
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4„04.00

l have become an  a r t ist ! l developed the film

I made of the boys, for  a  joke rea lly, and then

I thought  why not  st ick to my word and in-

deed pa in t  them. After  a ll, a  long t ime ago be-

fore I came here I had crash  courses -in  a ll these

th ings, and besides, I worked äs an  a r t  t each-

er  for  many years. I should manage. I'm ha lf

way through a t  the moment . NO idea  of the back-

ground yet . The photographs show the rocket  be-
h ind the boys, bu t  11 's so dose 1t  resembles a

k-ind of wall, and would not  be of any in terest  on

a  pa in t ing. l must  simply th-ink of someth ing.
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18.06.00

l am a lready a t  my th ird pa in t tng! l must  say

i t 's awfully fascina t ing. A new wor ld en t irely.
l st ill use the same film l made of the boys.

The boys meanwhile keep busy with  thelr  rocket .

It 's ra ther  embarrassing, a lthough it  has noth-

ing to do w-ith  me, bu t  somehow i t  does. I don 't

know... I have a  feeling they a re tu rn-ing -in to

some kind of village idiot s. People walk by their
garden  and laugh . A few stop qin 't e openly and

Stare. The boys, however , do not  seem to mind,
and tha t  a t  least  1s someth ing to their  credit .
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29.07.00

I saw a  former  colleague from the loca l hous-

ing council yesterday, and we got  t a lking. l men-

t ioned 1n  passing tha t  I've taken  up a r t . There's
no work anyway so what 's the poin t  in  sit t ing

around a ll day. He seemed to like the idea . sa id

I should orgamse an  exh-ibifion . Apparen t ly he

knew someone a t  the city libra ry and I could hang

up my p-ictures in  the ha ll any t ime. It 's a  b-it
unexpected, bu t  I promised to th -ink about  it . An

in terest ing cha llenge. l might  go and have a  look
a t  the ha ll.
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5.06.01

My very fir st  solo exhibifion  opens tomor-

row. in  the city libra ry of Rapla . The pa in t -
ings a re a lready there, fift een  a ltogether . E ight

about  the boys, por t ra -it s with  differen t  back-

grounds, bu t  they a re not  a ll recognisäble, and

maybe tha t 's even  for  the bet ter . The other  seven
are var ious views of the city (done from photo-

graphs of course). Qm'te n-ice in  my op-imon. Huh,

I'm qu-ite nervous actua lly about  tomorrow. But

it 's so excit tng too.
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19.09.01
Version  1

I got  a  phone ca ll today, guess from where!?

From some TalHnn ga llery. They sa id they had
seen  my exhibit ion  in  summer  here -in  the 11-

brary and 1-iked i t  a  lot , and now want  me to have
an  exhib-it ion  in  their  ga llery -in  Ta ll-inn . Very

good loca t -ion  apparen t ly. They a r range t ranspor t
- I just  had to say when. They a lso sa -id I coulct
become a  member  of the Estoman Ar t ist s' Asso-

c-ia t -ion  i'f I so wished. Well, what  do you  know!
Can 't  th -ink st ra -igh t . I told them I would g-ive it

a  thought  and r ing back. There's rea lly noth ing
to th -ink, of course I want  the exh-ibit -ion . And

why not  J en  n  the Associa t ion  too, if so kindly

offered. What  eise have I got  to do here anyway!?
Noth ing! No work. As for  Marko and Ka-ido, I rea l -

1y don 't  want  to be -involved any more. So embar-

rass-ing, and such  a  pity... They st ill ca r ry on .

One n ight  their  rocket  was kicked over  and i t  got

broken  (probably some youngsters having fun).
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After  tha t  they rea lly knocked themselves ou t ,

t rying to fix it , bu t  it 's st -ill a  bit  crook-

ed. People th ink they a re tota l nu t ters and teil

weird ta les about  them. I don 't  even  want  to

th ink about  -it . And l am not ! Bet ter  go and join
the Ar t ist s' Assoc-ia t ion  and see what  Ta llinn

looks like. I haven 't  been  there s-ince I a r r ived

in  Estoma in  1967. Thir ty-four  years!
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19.09.01
Version  2

Someth ing u t ter ly -incredible has happened!

I had been  pa-in t -ing a ll m 'ght  and was just  about

to have a  nap when l feit  the floor  t rembling.

A low grumbli'ng no-ise and Vibra t ion  äs well.
And the 1-igh t  ou ts-ide was differen t . l wa lked to

the window, pushed the cur ta ins aside, and it

a ll came from the boys' rocket . Both  the grum-
bi e and the 1-igh t . F lames 1-ike in  weld-ing ap-

peared under  the bot tom par t , and they were huge.
The whole yard was fü ll of br igh t  white smoke.

Namely wh-ite - tha t  was no ordinary st in ldng en-

gine fume äs usua l, bu t  oddly clean  and ligh t .
Like steam. l stood a t  the window äs 1f tu rned to

stone, watch ing my garden  fill with  tha t  st ränge

substance. The grumble meanwh-ile became loud-

er  and more sin ister  and so d1d the 1-igh t  under

the rocket . Suddenly there was a  loud blast  and

a  blinch 'ng flash , and the rocket  sta r ted ascend-

1ng! l ran  1-ike mad out  of the door  and saw the
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rocket  t ake off. The same clumsy chunk of ply-

wood! I couldn 't  believe my eyes. The overwhelm-

ing wh-ite fumes tha t  were reaching up to my ch in ,

the br igh t  ligh t  and a  deafemng, incredible
roar ing! I stood, head thrown back, watch ing the
monster  r ising h igher  and h igher  above the c-ity.

Slowly, a  b-it  zigzagging, bu t  steadily going on

and on , becoming ever  smaller , un t il a ll tha t  re-

mained was a  t -iny blind-ingly dazzling spot . And

then  tha t , too, disappeared...

All of a  sudden , everyth-ing a round me was

so quiet . And so empty. Only the white fog-1'ike

stuff a round the houses...

For  ages I staggered a round like a  luna t ic on

the spot  where the rocket  used to stand and where
only black scorched ear th  now was. For  some rea-

son  I t r ied the door  of the boys' house. It  was

locked. They a re gone! For  good...!
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19»09-01 version  3
(äs descr ibed by a  passer -by)

^

l was just  a t  the end of the st reet  when

I heard a  st ränge noise. Then  I saw smoke r is-ing
from between  the houses. I had th-is feeling r -igh t

away tha t  th is must  be the rocket  house. A fire

or  someth i'ng. I ran  towards i t , and indeed i t  was
the same house, a lthough the smoke and the no-ise

were coming from the rocket . I saw qu-ite clear -

1y the boys climbing in to 1t  and closing the door
or  t rapdoor  or  whatever  1t  was beh-ind them. The

noise then  increased quite a  bi t  and flames burst

ou t  from under  the rocket . At  tha t  moment  their

neighbour , the former  teacher  or  a r t ist  rushed

out  of h i s house. This is when  i t  happened. An

enormous bang, and the rocket  bi ew up. I mean  ex-

ploded. Most  t ernfying flames everywhere and the

wave h1t  the st reet . l got  my eyebrows scorched.

The neighbour  must  have got  qu ite dose. And then
I saw someth-ing I can 't  believe to th is day! The
neighbour  sta r ted to dissolve! Simply melted in
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tha t  dreadfu l hea t  li'ke ice-cream or  chocola te or

someth ing 1-ike tha t . Quiet ly and slowly so tha t

I had plen ty of t ime to observe. It  sta r ted from

his feet . Feet , legs, and so for th . The melt -
ed par t  tu rned in to a  black puddle on  the ground.

Li'ke chocola te on  the -i ron  pla te of a  stove!

Exact ly! He looked tota lly bewildered. And con-

t -inued to melt . The rocket  had a iready become
a  burm'ng heap of rubble. The man st ill kept  ch 's-

solving, un t il on ly h i s head remained, st -icking
out  from tha t  huge black oil-like puddle.

imag-ine: head, ha ir , spectacles and - eyes open
wide!!! He seemed to be a live un t il the very

last  moment , sta r ing from tha t  puddle towards

the burm'ng rubble. Hi s mouth  was moving too, he

was apparen t ly saying someth-ing. One and the same
ward, severa l t imes, bu t  the crackling fire was

deafen-ing and I could not  hear  what  i t  was. Any-

way, un t -il the head was there, it  kept  t a lldng.
It  fina lly dissolved too. It  was hor r ible!!! You

may not  bei-i eve me, bu t  I swear  i t  was t rue!
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