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WAKENING:
RIGHTS THROUGH THE EYES
OF ARY

Why

is it important

e to be allowed to express ourselves freely,

o for the media to not be controlled and dependent
on political and business interests,

for us, as citizens,

o to be allowed to gather in protests and

to associate for common causes?

The exhibition presents the award wimir_\a\works
in the "Civil alarm clock” contest 2019. Through
them, the authors express the importance of the
right of association, the right to peaceful
assembly or freedom of speech for all of us.
Initiated by

Bulgarian Center for Not=for=-Profit Law.

The exhibition is realized within the project "Civil Alarm Clock - Children
Create Rights", Implemented by the Bulgarian Center for Not-for-Profit Law
and funded by the Culture Programme of Sofia Municipality for 2019.
The initiative is part of the campaign "Civil Alarm Clock - Empowering the
rights through the language of arts”, implemented in partnership with CeRe,
Resource center for public participation from Romania
and with the financial support of Black Sea Trust.
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MOXELI Fot

fAsTop: Eaxe 3usesa

Kareropus: Umoctpauus

(o4} MCKaxX aa M BHYLLIA KaKBO Ce CJTy4Ba, KOraTo noMckame aa
€U M3KAKEM MHeHUeTo. U B MMHANOTO, M gHec ce c

KOraTo MCKaMe [ia ce U3pa3nM Mo AaAeH BBNPOC, KaTo Te3n TPYAHOCTH ce
NPUYMHSBAT OT APYTUTE, KOUTO MUC/SAT, Ye HUE HAMAME NPABO Ha Ayma.

e,ue BCHMKM Npob. HMe Bce Nak MOXKEeM fia ro HanpaBuM,
T.€. A2 M3Pa3UM HaLLMA HAYMH HAa MUC/IEHE. AKO ro H3BUKaMe J0CTaTBYHO CU/IHO

W/IM aKO ro HanuLIeM No No-BUAUM HauuH, 6uxme ycnenm.
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YOU CANDOIT!
Author: Ed je Ziyaeva
Category: ation

With the illustration | wanted to show and suggest what happens when we ask to express
our opinion. In the past, and today we also face many difficulties when we want to
express ourselves on a given issue, and these difficulties are caused by others who

think we have no right to speak.

What is Important is that, despite all the problems, we can still do it, by expressing

our way of thinking. If we call it out strong enough
or write it in a more visible way,we would succeed.
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BUCTPULLIKO 6PAHEWIU
Astop: Tuxomupa Metoauesa
Kareropus: ®ovorpadpus

CHUMKMTE OT NOXapa Ha BUCTPHILIKO 6paHMiLe, KbAETO BCHHKU Xopa fAieicTBaXa KaTo
©AMH B UMeTo Ha lNpUpoAaTa, WIKCTPUPAT CHAATa Ha IPaNAAHCKOTO CAPYKaBaHe.,
Mo BpeMe Ha BTOpHUA AeH Ha pa, Korato peve MHoro A06 Ho
BCE OlLe HAMALUE HUKAKBA TEXHWUKA, HY 65Xa BL3/IOKUAM A ONa3nM OrbHA Aa He
NpeXsbp/M OT 3aNafiHaTa cTpaHa Ha Buctpmuikara peka. O6uio "onbayeHyure"
pasnosaraxme c egHa Koda M eaHa Tynanka. Bceku cu oTpsisa WMLLETO 3a BOga M
HANPABMXME JHUBA BEPHMIa OT PEKMUKATA HArOpe KbM NoMapa. A3 6Ax Haraswna BsB
BOAATA M A0KATO HaKax Aa Aoife Kodara unm GyTuakuTe 3a mbAHeHe, CHUMaX...
OrbHAT HEe MMHA Npe3 Hac.
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BISTRISHKO'S DEFENDERS
Author: Polya Hristova
Category: Photography

The photos from the fire of the Bistrishko branishte forest reserve where all people
acted as one in the name of Nature, illustrate the power of civil association. During
the second day of the fire, when there were a lot of volunteers, but there was still
no technique, we had the task of keeping the fire away from the western side of
the Bistrishka River. Total "volunteers" had one bucket and one beater. Everyone
cut off the water bottle and made a living chaln from the river up to the fire. | was
in the water, and while | was waiting for the bucket or filling bottles to come, I

was taking pictures ... The fire didn’t go through us.
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Do we hmﬂwﬂghtmﬂngw song freely?
How free we are to say what we think?

Even in the age of unlimited communications,
how free is the word?
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HUE CME MFEPONT
Asop: Munetria CumeorioBa
Kareropus: Umoctpauus

Teop6ara oTpassBa BL3fAeiCTRALLLATA CUAa Ha
FPaX(AAHCKOTO CAPYABAHE 33 O6LUM Kay3Hu U
€HEepruATa Ha NPOTECTUTE U XOpaTa B TAX.
TepouTe B MOATA MAIOCTPALMA CAMU Ch3faBaT
€BO#l Cyneprepoi. 3aeiHO Te MMAT CBPLXCHIIH.

WE ARE THE HERO
Author: Milena Simeonova
Category: Ilustration

The work reflects the force of the civil
association for common causes and the energy of
the protests and the people in them. The
characters in my illustration create their own
superhero. Together they have superpowers.
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MPOTECT HA UTAMUAHCKU $EPMEPU PROTEST OF ITALIAN FARMERS
AsTop: Meprava Pasesa Author: Gergana Radeva
Kareropus: Povorpacpus Category: Photography
Mpes despyapn 2019 uTanuaHcKuTE OBYAPH PA3NIMBAT XUASAN TUTPH MASKO In February 2019, Italian shepherds spilled th ds of liters of milk as a sign
B 3HaK Ha HECBINACKE C U3KYMHATA LieHa, KOSATO He NOKpUBa A0pPK of disag with the purchase price, which does not even cover the cost

3a Mp BT € CoHTaHeH, 6e3 Bofaum, naptum of production. The p is vithout I parties or
nwm K1 p LiesTa Ha MMp €6 e Ha political interests. The purpose of the peace assembly is to preserve local
MeCTHaTa NpoAyKLus U 6opba ¢ rnobanusauuaTa, KOATO Npeasara esTMHU production and to combat globalization, which offers cheap products of lower
NPOAYKTH € BCE NO-HUCKO KayecTBo. Mo TO31 HaukH ce Cb3f;aBa HeyCTOHYMB quality. Thus, an unsustainable economic model is created that leads to
MKOHOMMMECKM MoJien, KoiiTo Boay Ao GeapaBoTulia U Bpeay Ha 3apaseTo unemployment and causes harm to the health of people and the environment.
Ha XOpaTa U OKO/IHaTa cpepa. The photo was taken in Groseto, italy.
C e B rpag Ip A
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bPBATA UCKPA

Aaop: Uopaax Bpobues
Kaveropus: Yexkcr
[..] Ha cueHara ce 6axa Hapeauau egyuH A0 APYT A KOMTO C Y T

y6. [...] m eflHa JaMa Ao cebe CU 3a KaKBO € Ct TS MU P,
4e UMa HOBM KaHAMAATHU 3a NIoeMaHe Ha B/IaCTTa U TOBa € TAXHOTO ITbPBO NnpepcTassHe. [...]
Lllom ToAKOBa MHOTO xopa ce 6axa cTpy T0 6M Ha Aa
NpeA/IaraT HeLo PeBOJIICLUOHHO. [...] puxa no TE TeMU — obewanns or

npeauILHKTE YNpaBAsBaluy, YNaAbKET Ha 06LEeCTBOTO, HEYUCTOTMHTE BLE BAACTTa M T. H. C/ieg ToBa
NpeAsoXMXa CBOUTE BH3I/IefiM 3a LISLIOCTHOTO YCTPO/CTBa Ha AbpiKaBaTa. AKLEHTMpaXa BbpXy TOBa, Ye

Lie/IK ca no- '] 1} € MbAHA
camoyBepeHacT obelaHue, Ye AbPKABATA HH e ce B IP: CKa CUNA, KOATO
A3 6bAe Haj, BCUYKKM ocTaHanu, CTpyBalle MM ce TELPAE HePeIMCTMYHA Ta3u NPeACTABA, HO MK
TBANATA BCUYKO cyTi ] p 3a

Ha ¢ HOBM p MecTa, y Ha (e

Ha neyan6ara), KOeTo ChLlo ce NocpellHa ¢ ansoAUCMEHTH.
[...] BsiX M3HEHaAaH KO/IKO OMarbOCaHM M3I/IEXKAAXA BCUMKH OT PeyTa, CAKAW 6sXa XMNHOTU3MPaHH OT

WAEATA 33 OH3M YTOMHUEH CBAT, KOITO HH
BepaHara Wwom 6Gelle nosiyueHa BAacTTa, HACTENU BPEME Ha Beuuxo Cbe
peBpbLAHE Ha onp CTpajy B MHAY p u 06 KOMTO TOraBa

MUCAMXMeE 32 M3pa3 Ha Bo6po OTHOLIEHWE KbM BCUMKH, KOUTO HE Ca YCTIe/IM 13 CH OCHTYPAT NOKPUB
Hap, raBuTe cy M paboTa, KOAITO Aa MM AapM CbC CMIOKOMHO ChbilecTByBaHe. [...]

Mo Hakoe apeme N0 BECTHULIMTE U Caif Aa CTaThu, peLy np

ce BbpXy Ha cpeay 3a POMAKM, KAKTO U
m,pxy 3a ] Ha 3a Ha
ADPYTY. BLRpeku 4e HapoALT He oT chllyTe Ly M 32 TaliHo BbBe/leH 3aKoH
33 HAKA3aHMA CPELlly BCUYKK ,HE3ALMTABALLM AbPKABHUTE LEM U Bb3rneau”, ¢ KOMTO aa ce
NPEAOTBPATAT KAKBMTO U A € 6110 Hag) u 6y C1oBa KpasAT Ha cBoGopara.

Yyeaxa ce c/lyxoBe, 4e Bnactra 6una u3nonspana napy, npefHasHaueHU 3a pa3sBuTHE Ha KYATYpaTa, 33
A3 OCHILECTBABA CBOMTE , AbPKABHM Lenn U Bbarneam™. [...]

3ap, ce6e cM 4yX BUK. [...] EAMH OT nocnegHwTe B Halwara rpyna 6ele B3e/ aBTOMata Ha eAuH or
nasaymre  Gewue ro npoctpenss. [...] TokMo npeau MbpBUAT Gy Aa 6bAe 3ac ot
chcefiHa pyna fiBaMa AyllK ce XBbP/AMXa BbpXY CBOMTE Na3ayuu U ru cobopuxal...]

n ole no-: Mo6u. Bce Xopa ce OT CBOMTE [PynHu,
Hanajaxa 3aeHO Na3a'iuTe U noc/ie C HOBUTE OPLXMSA, KOMTO 6siXa NPUACGMAM, TPLIrBaxXa Aa YGUBAT U
APY™M [ibpiKaBaTa cKopo BCAKAKBM MeMH, BECTHULIU, CNIUCAHMS, UHTEPHET.
n Bewe [; Ha TeneBu3us, Kato Gelle HanoXKeHa caMo €Ha nporpama
(Ha nap ), KoATO Aa * W ,MONOKUTEIHO BAMselM® HUAMM 1

p I ce oty , TAKa Ye HapoALT, HeMHPOPMMPaH,

] Malmnynupan 6Gelue B K, cb 3a Manm Ha

,,A'bpmanuu're LLe/IH M Bb3rneau”.
[...] Becesio iuKyBaHe, CHLLOTO KaTo OT Ha Y Npeau BpeMe,

nocpeiyHa 6ynra, OKasa ce, e HaAMOLLMETO, KOETO NPUTEIKABaXa NasaymnTe - OpLiHe - Gele
He3Ha4uTe/IHO cpellly B NLTH NoBeyeTo rHeBHU Xopa. OpAaTa NpoAL/MKaBalle Hapony, ybusalue
HEKOHTPOIMPYEMO U pasfiaBallie OpbXuA Ha A06poBonuy. EfBa M MMaXa ficHa Npe/icTaBa HaKbAe ce
69xa 3aMbTWIN, HO Y OT MHOTO OT Hac.
[...] Opaara ce cubpa 0THOBO B KPLI U B Ha cnpsxa. ,6pats, 3anomHere
- HUE BU OCBOBOAUXME", U3BMKa eAMH OT &yH‘ryaau.mre €e U AYMUTE MY KaTo eX0 nporayuaxa B
rpaaa. ABTOMATUTE ce HaCOMMXa KbM [MealUTe MUPHO paboTHMUM. Bcuuky ce cTbnMcaxme.
MacoBuAT pascTpes NPoALKM. [...]
n , KOETO CU en M. Bsx 0b: 3a YHAU 32 NPUBBLPIKEHUK Ha GyHTa U
65X OCbAEH Ha ny [ pen. Pab BBB $habprkuTe Gellie NnpeKbcHaTa U ce 6sixa Hacs6panu
XUAAAU paboTHULUM Ha IIOILaA3, KLAETO ce Gellie NpoBeNa MPBaTa cpellia ¢ Torasal.uuure KaHAUAAT-
Y [...] C Tbra oct Yye LWAX Aa Npi y 60/1Ka Ha 6. cu. Ho ce
HYAEX KaKBO JIM BbagielicTBME Iiellie Aa MMa PascTpentT MM BLPXY ocTaHanuTe. Mo Npaeuo He
Aa TaKa Ye eABa /M LAX A3 NOAYYa OTTOBOP.

Mpeau Aa ocb3Has, eAWH OT NasauuTe Gelle 3aBbP3an ycTata MU. Ciel MOMEHTH Beye Me no6yTBaxa
no clieHara. CTpax Me oﬁae, 3anoyYHax fia Tpeneps U Aa ce 60ps B ONMT Aa ce U3IMbKHA OT CUAIHaTa
XBaTKa, ana Geay MU /A norneaam TbAnaTa, npeay aa 6uaa aactpensH. C
AYMWTE Ha €JMH OT ynpas/ifsBawuTe: ,BuKTe KaKBo cv npl Te!”, Gelue Hapepy L] Aa
onpart AyAaTa Ha aBToMaTuTe B [1aBaTa Mu1. Be3 npegynpexaeHue, YceTx cuaHa 60/1Ka, TANOTO MM ce

n B HULOTO. [la Ha Tasu pHA A3 BUAM, He OHA3N
KacanHuLa 6e UCKpaTa, HyXHa, 33 Aia 3aMo4He noXap.
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THE FIRST SPARK
Author: Gergana Radeva
Category: Photography

[...] There were ten people on the stage, smiling at the growing audience. [...] | asked a
lady next to me what the event was, and she told me that there were new candidates for
coming into power and that was their first presentation. [...]

‘When so many people had gathered around, it would be that the ten on stage would offer
something revolutionary. [...] They spoke on the typical topics - the unfulfilled promises of
the previous rulers, the decline of society, the impurities in power, and so on. Then they
offered their views on the state's Il str They hasized that their main goals
were higher i and ic develop They gave with full confidence the
promise that our country would become a huge economic power which would be above all
others. It seemed to me that that notion was too unrealistic, but the crowd took
everything that was said with offirmation and applauded again. They spoke about the
construction of many factories, new jobs, increased exports (and profits, respectively),
which was also welcomed with applause.

[...] | was surprised how enchanted everyone seemed to be as if they were hypnotized by
the idea of that utopian world that the ten promised us. [...]

Al soon as power was received, it was time for change. It all began with an increased

ion of certain buildings into i ial plants and dormitories, which we then

thought of as a good attitude towards all those who had failed to secure a roof over their
heads and work. and to give them a peace of mind. [...]

At some time papers and websites began to articles that spoke against the
government. Emphasis was placed on the vague source of funding for the new buildings,
as well as sponsorship iraci d support for certain businesses at the
expense of others. Although the people didn't believe, we also learned from the same

sources about a secret law of punishment ag all 'non-pr ionist state goals and
views", to prevent any revolis. This was how the end of freedom started.
Rumors were heard that the Authority had used money i ded for cultural devel

to carry out its "state goals and views". [...]

.-» Behind me | heard a cry. [...] One of the last in our group had token the gun to one of

the guards and shot him. [...] Just before the first rebel to be shot, a neighboring group of

two people ked their guards and knocked them down [...]

There was an even stronger mobilization. More and more people fled their groups,

ked the guards together, and then with the new weapons they had acquired, started

to kill others. Tha state soon banned all sorts of social media, newspapers, magazines, the

Internet. Only TV viewing was allowed, with only one program {the party) broadcasting

"socially significant” and posilive Inﬂuence ﬁlms and shows. The news was chosen by the
ruling peopl 4 P PRk

ple, so the peop med, d and th were in
perfect condition for the fulfillment of "state gouls and views".

[...] A cheerful jubilation, the same as the of the didate - rulers before,
welcomed the rebellion. It turned out that the supremacy of the guards - a weapon - was
insignificant against the many angry people at tlmel. The horde continued down, killed
llably, and handed out s. They barely had a clear idea of

where tlley were heading to, but lhay cppcrenlly received support from many of us.

[...] The Horde gathered again in a circle, and in a moment of perplexity the guards

pped. "Brothers, ber — WE HAVE LIBERATED YOU," cried one of the rebels, and

his words echoed in the city. The automatic machines turned to the peace workers. We
were all shocked.

The mass shooting continued. [...]

The last thing | remember is my deed. | was declared in a second to be a supporter of the
rebellion, and was sentenced to a public shootout. The work in the factories was
interrupted, and thousands of workers were gathered in the square where the first
meeting with the then ruling candidates was held. [...] With sadness | realized that | would
cause intimate pain to my relatives. But | was wondering what impact my death would
have on the others. As a rule, they don't have to show emotions, so | could hardly get an
answer.

Before | realized, one of the guards had tied my mouth. After a few moments | was
already on the stage. Fear cought me, | began to tremble and fight in an attempt to get
out of the strong grip, but unsuccessfully. They gave me a moment to look at the crowd
before getting shot. With the words of one of the rulers: "See what you have done!”, The
guards were ordered to hack the barrel of the machine guns into my head. Without
warning, | felt a great pain, my body paralyzed, and | fell into nothingness. If the
storyteller could see that the carnage was the spark needed to start o fire.
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Asvop: Anexcauabp Apvaynos
Kaveropus: Tekct

Author: Alexander Arnaudov
Category: Text

CooUA
MBTAT KbM afia € B PEMOHT
BCMYKM BEYe ca TaM
Ha NaMeTHUKa NHiLe ¢ Mb/4aH1e
BAipa Hagexaa no6oB.

SOFIA
the road to hell is under repair
everyone is already there
on the monument id written with silence
faith hope love

TPAALT
MEXAY YAUYHHTE laMnn
M3MUBaMe CBET/IMHATa OT [eAKara
W ce 3aBpblyaMe
B 06BMBKaTa Ha BpeMeTo
A0 CNeABALLOTO Ha4aNo
Ha cBera.

THE CITY
between street lamps
we wash the light from
the view
and we are go back
in the envelope of time
until the next beginning
of the world.

CTPACT
HUKOA Apora
He Mo)Ke
Aa 1e ybue
6P30 KOAKOTO MEH
KOFaTo B/W3aM
BbB BEHUTE TH
M OCTaBaM TaM
32 Aa u3guIaM
Karto LyurapeH agum
AyliaTa ™.
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PASSION
no drug
can
kill you
as fast as me
when | goin
to your veins
and stay there
to exhale

such as cigarette smoke

your soul.

e

AHWUTE U3TUYAT KATO KPEB

OT OYUTE HA CbPHA
3a6paBAT XUBOTA U
NpoAb/HKABaT HaAoNy
B He6eTo
nop KpaKaTa Ha Te3n
KOMTO BBLPBAT KbM Kpasi
M YTPOTO NpOTAra pbue

CHHAT CTaBa MBI
rPajLT cTaBa paHa
BPEMETO CTaBa HOX
a cbpueto 6ener
KOWTO He cH oTnBa.

THE DAYS FLOW OUT LIKE BLOOD
FROM THE EYES OF A ROE
they forget the life and
continue down
in the sky
under the feet of these
who are going towards the end
and morning stretches out hands

the sleep becomes a fog
the city becomes a wound
time becomes a knife
and the heart a scar
which doesn't go away

CEMEWCTBO
B KApTUHaTa Ha CTeHaTa
KOpEHWUTE TeXar
M nponapar
BKBLUM € aaneye
OT ;OMa MM.

FAMILY
in the picture on the wall
the roots weigh
and sink
home is far away
from my house
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fAsop: [levuc Oneros
Kareropus: Tekct

Author: Denis Olegov
Category: Vext

KOTATO YOBEKLT 3ATYBU IMACA CU

Korarto YoBeK®T 3ary6m raaca cu
MEYTH U C

P Y

Ha npara, KbAeTOo TLPINAAM A0 CB/3MN,
pywmM ce 6e3sepHu, 6e3 BpeMe U3TPUTH,
3aLLOTO UCKPUTE TYLLAXMe B NoXapa,
AYUIEBHO HeBEXU 332 PaHHU NPUCLAY.
Mpep; uaeu, np 6

rsp6 B NPUCHILU.
Torasa 3ans3Ba 3opara 6e3userHa,
W3TEKAA OT paHH, YMECTHO NPUKPUTH.
JaneyHu npo3opiy 3aTBapAT...1 eTo:
OCTaBaT HEBOIHU MUPAXKU caeauTe.
WHepTHO ce HocuM c ropuHn. EaBa am
UCKpaTa OrpsBa YXMBOTa A0 KbCHO.
YracBar OUMTE U CTaBaT KpUCTanu,
KOFaTo YOBEKbT 3arybu raaca cu.

WHEN THE MAN LOSES HIS VOICE

When the man loses his voice

dreams and aspirations obediently fall asleep
on the threshold, where suffering to tears,
we break unfaithful, without time erased,
because we extinguished the sparks in the fire,
lly ig of early es.

Betrayed ideas, bended backs ingloriously.
in bow, naively inherent.

Then wane the dawn colorless,

leaked from wounds, appropriately
disguised.

Distant windows close ... and here is:

The traces leave unintentional mirages.

We float inert for years. Hardly

the spark lit lives until late.

The eyes quench and become crystals,
when the man loses his voice.

Sofla Municlpallty
iture Programme

HA CUHWUTE NAOWAAN

WUsctHann nnowaam
OT TUXWUTE CTBINKKU

Ha rHeBeH peBaHIL.
Cunaiickn MeTex
pasKbcBa chabute
Ha 6enu M YepHH,
YepBEHWUKABO-CHHU
macu 6e3uBeTHM.
PekumTe OT KpBB,
Bb3AMrally TPoHa,
pa3TBapsT ce B oYBaTa -
rpo6 Ha 6op6ara.
Cupaum ce MOAAT

32 NPoneTeH ALKA -

JeMapiu Ha crpaxal

ON THE BLUE SQUARES

Cold squares

from the quiet footsteps
an angry revenge.
Sepoy Mutiny

tears the destinies

in white and black,
reddish-blue
colorless masses.
Blood rivers,

rising the throne,
dissolve in the soil -
tomb of the struggle.
Orphans pray

for spring rain -
démarche of fear!

MAHU®ECTHATIPOBAJIA

PopaeHu cMe B MBbKa,
334epKHaTH OT CMMCBHKA
Ha OHe3M, ycnenure,
BEeAIMKUTE AUIHOCTH.
Pactawum cecrpeluxure,
PELUEHH OT ApYrUTE,

He McKaMe pefiKuTe,
OoTpMTBaMe uyKAUTE.
WUcnenu nossipeaxme
HacsetioTo 61.a¢e11e,
BHe3anHo usbsarano,
pasrpabuno Kblljute
Ha BOJIHUTE MO3DbLIU
PeLLMIM NPOMsAHATA,
M3rHWM OT Gonecu
Hadanw Ha ecTpagara.
[nynaKsT HaTPOHa cM
OCMMWBA HN ApaMHUTE.
Mopa cusute o6aaum
npep Hero ce KAaHAMe.
Liapere u namure

B UrpaTa HU MeCTUXa.
MoamonHo 3axnabacu
OCTaBaMe KPEnocTHU.
WU cTapute B KpbuMMTe
NUAHO ONJIaKBaT ce,

Ye CAYXUM Ha TenuTe.
MoKopHU ca MacuTe.
MoKopHO Hay4eHMU,
MB/YALLO YCTUCKBALLM,
C ACAUTE UIMDBUYEHM,

¢ danumMBUTE UCTUHM.
JaxBaAuM UBOTA CU
AyLieBHa nporpama -
Ha Bb3BMLLIEHA KOTa
AaBb3No6UM NpoBana.

MANIFEST OF THE FAILURE

We are born in sorrow,
scratched from the list

of those who have succeeded,
the great personalities.

Growing with the mistakes,
decided by the others,

we don't want the rare,

we spurn the strangers.

And blind we believed

the bright future,

suddenly escaped,

has plundered the houses
of the free bralns

who decided the change,
rotted out of illnesses

of the falseness of the estrade.
The fool on his throne
laughs at our dramas.

Under the gray clouds

we bow before him.

Kings and ladies

moved us in the game.
Surreptitiously for our bread
we remain serfs.

And the old ones in the taverns
drinking complain,

that we serve the dumb.
The masses are obedient.
Submissively learned,
silently holding out,

with the tormented ancestors,
with the false truths.

Praise our lives

soul program -

of elevated hill

to love the failure.
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MBNYAHUE

fAsrop: Emuve Caaxnb Kareropus: Tekct

Ha gemoxpamuyHume napmusasu om Emuga Caagxs, Kakmo

Aa Mu @ U CUAHU yMOBe MaKuBa.
/TocBellaBaM TO3U TEKCT M YHACTUETO CH B TO3M KOHKYPC Ha BCUMKU
cryaenth ot BTY ,Ca.ce. Kupun u Metoamii”, KouTo ¢ LeHaTa Ha
co6CTBEHMA €U IMYEH XKHBOT, BpEMe U PUCK 3a obpasoBaHue - Bojiexa
6uTKa cpelly Hay T
ofpasoBanueto B Bbarapua Aa npebbae, Aa UbHTH, A3 BALXHOBABA,
ofeMHABAT U A3 pacTeM 3aefiHo U Ha BUCOOOOKo0o./

He cbM cnana ot HAKOAKO AHU. MeguuTe He HM vyBart, npeausbopum
KaMnaHuu, He Aa , Ka3BaT.

LTMU E B W BCHMKH MbAYaT.
CnoBoTo MM caMo Me Y6MBa TyKa, TpA6Ba Aia M2A513a OT Hero. Llle

ToaseTHa. TaKa /I ce NPaBAT Te3W Helwa, NuTa Me. He 3Ham Kou ca
TE3M Hella, HO TaKa ce NpaBAT.

Mocne 0TMBAM A0 KHIKAPHULLATA NOPBYBAM ,FONSIMO U YEPHO TUKCO
3a ycTa", YepeH MapKep U iBa LIBETHM INCTA: CHH M YepBeH. He MU
CTUraT NapuTe W NPOAaBaYLT MU Kasea: [ipyromo om MeH, mu camo
Cu cBbpLIU pabomama.

Beue cbM B LLlyMeH. YPCBHT, B KOUTO ¥ Beue

TOAMHM, 3apagm ALKAA, BCMYKK Ca HAaTMKaHW B CTas C ABa KBagpara -
BLTPe eAMHUAT € NPa3eH, OTBbH CeAUM, Ha APYTHS, CeiMM HHe,
Y4YacTHMLUMTE OT ypca. Mpeau aa Aa yerem, as Mona
Muapa Hay p Aa M1 n MH
oduca U Me oCTaBA A3 NPaBA KAKBOTO CU MCKAM C NPUHTEPa.
HanevarBam 17 eaHaKBU TEKCTa, KOUTO HAMMCAX 33€{HO ChC 3aMMCa OT
ToaneTHaTa:

M1ua, 33140T0 TOUHO KOraro Aymata nAbPXaBa" Gewe uarybuna
CMHCBA U ce pop) ce Hue -

Aeuara Ha 90-Te, OHesw, KOUTO HMI.I.I,O He paaSupaT M He 3HaAT,

33LOTO HAMA KOM A3 HU 06ACHU. OHe3u, YUMTO rnasm 6axa

Aymute n u3rybuxa 1 CMHCBJ/IA CH OTAABHA.
Beue He UM BAPBaM. He BAPBaM U Ha xopa'ra BaMlBaM oT4asHMeTO
Ha ] He mora ga
nuwa noseve, He mora u Aa Al Mb, KbM
BJIacTTa BM NPaBK HacT OT Hed, A3 CbM HacT o‘r Bac! LLLE Mbava,
MBbJI4a, MBb/14a M LLje 3aCNA B HOLUMAPUTE HW.

Mpeau Aa 3anoMHeM Aa “eTeM no asbyyeH peA, B KOPUAOPa PUCYBaM
CTEHH BBLPXY YepBEHUA M CHHUS JIUCT. u.l,e 1 noctpos! Lile ru ckbeam!
Beuuku creHu cMe Hue! Hue cve ¢ ! llle ru Ha 5
€ TMKCO Ha ycTa U ¢ Xeid, Tu! PagieaMm ce, Ye LieH3sypupax quumna'ra 7]
naes Aa KbcaM KU He uckam ga m
BWKAAM Te3U Xopa.

Kassar umeto mu. Crasam. Myckam sanMca o1 Toanethara. Cnaram
TUKCO Ha YCTATa CU. YCTHUTE MM CAKALL CE ChNPOTUBAABAT Ha IaTeKca,
KOMTO rv cTsra. CTara Me rbpaoTo. 3anucsT cBbpluBa: Kaxku Mu kol
cu?! TuwuHa. A mu MOMUNE, 3010 MbJNUILL?

P 17 TeKcTa U Ny Pnoiign Aa
Kbcam Ha . B OoT Mb ce B
o4MTe MU U 3annaxsaM CnaGocr JIM € Ta3¥ [iynasa cme.nocr, He 3HaM.

3aMb/yYa WYMHO. YTpe cbM B LllymMeH. “Hey, You!” Ha ®noiia M1 HaaRheRA T Ha pog - o o Ho I1akax KaTo Manko 6 m yueHue. Tbpcs [y M.
B3UMa M BPBUUIA HAAEKAATA Beve HAKOAKO Meceua. Hanucaam: : ey oA B e AN Ne sy Kaspar mu:
pPHORCARTY PEUTET coprany noa, ; o ttite W rop , IECHO N CT M BUDTY - Yenoko#i ce! Benuko e Hapea! XnagHokpeemue Tpabsa.
i) nonumuui;n: ;'ggz'r'";; HEHIYPUPAHO :nocneAcmBue nm’s:acr o ceB pHer. 3 B £paTa Ha NO/OKMTENHOTO o - Bu -Buenn Buel MK ot
B WHCTUTY e D, 2 g
Ha HAKOM OT NPEMOAABATENUTE NOMATaT A3 e Fa3AT 3aKOHHTE 1 - :A p HU 3:;" F :: AY +ChefiuHeHneTo NpaBy cuNaTa” M HafieXAaTa... AaiTe HU A WIM HU A
Ha y Np eHa o s P!
Kymypno M €Ol HuBo. b Ha Anma Marep u Ha PEANNHIM il JleH cnep yp! 32 HOB p no-aobpe or
Hue N MEAMM I'1 e CTPax Aa FOBOPAT Hue 1 ceupen bor, ck OT cKpLGHaTa Hu O4AKBAHOTO. U BAPBaM, Y€ CAMO BAPATaA M YNIOPHTOCTTA Ha BCEKM
3aTOBa, a Ha nMe Tpyna cr ThpCAT parypa. B r.paute Ha po6a 6ue a/ie-MMNIaHTHPaH EAWH CTYAEHT, ¢ KOUTO Ha np 5 A0 MEAWK U
AMANOT C OKynaTopure. OKynaTopHTe HUKOTa He ce noassear. Mog Wanmsranm, pog €€ B KY/IMYPHa W No/MTHYecka KaKBO /M oule He. CamMo BApaTa NOBAPEA U Chagaae cebe cu.
Mb JMuara DMTH M > Y P ) YAWAMULATa HU ca cobcTBeHOCT Bnarogaps Ha Bcuuku Bu! O6Muam BU M BUHAM L@ U3/1U3aM C Bac B

Kayxu mu Koti cu?! Tuwusa. A mu momuve, 3ai40 MbaYuLl?

3anucBaMe TO3M TEKCT € [1aca Ha eAuH NpuaTe. 3a Aa He ce
3aMBPCABA LUIYMOBO 3alMCa, Ce TMKHaXMe B TACHaTa U TbMHA

SILENCE

Author: Emine Sadka Category: Text

To the democratic partisans from Emida Sladka, as you, such a
beautiful and strong minds, like to call me.

| dedicate this text and my participation in this competition to all
students of VTU “St. st. Kiril and Metodij”, who fight against the
politicization of the university with the price of their own private life,
time and risk. | wish that the education in Bulgaria will live through,
bloom, inspire and unite us to grow together and high.

| have not slept for a few days. The media don't hear us, the pre-
election campaigns warn us, we can't mention the names. My
university Is in danger and everyone is synchronously silent. My
speech kills me here, | must get out of it. | will be loudly silent.
Tomorrow | am in Shumen. "Hey, You!” of Pink Floyd takes and returns
my hope for a few months. | write:

The university of Veliko Tarnovo suffocatec under the banner of (name
of a political party, censored/ it is a Macedonian/) from 1996. The
political and institutional influence of some of the lecturers
contributes to the disregard of the laws and the values of the
university. The problem is on national, cultural and social level. The
future of our Alma Mater and of our state is threatened. The local
media are afraid to speak about that whilst the national media are
prohibited. A group of students searches for a dialog with the
occupiers. The occupiers never appear. Under the mass silence the
faces remain hidden and unclear.

Tell me, who are you?! Silence. And you, girl, why you keep silent?

We record this text with the voice of a friend. In order not to mess up
the sound recording, we are hiding into the narrow and dark toilet. Is
this the right way to do such things, he asks me? | don't know what

Sofia Municipality
Culture Programme

Ha areHTH o, [AbPIKABHA CUTYPHOCT.

0, 1avete Beuuku! Mnayere 3a OH3M, KOIHTO YMps BbPXY KapTHHUTE
Ha MuKaco. NnaveTe no-cusHo, 3a Aa BU YyaT MbpTBUTe focnogapy Ha
W3KYCTBOTO.

these things are, but that's how you make them properly.

Then | go to the bookstore and order “a big and black mouth tape”, a
black marker and two colored sheets of paper: one blue and one red. |
don't have enough money and the salesman tells me: I will pay the
rest, just do your job.

Now | have arrived In Shumen. | have been participating in the
Competition for several years. Because of the rain all are pushed into
a room, two square meters big - one of which is vacant, we stay
outside, on the other are staying we, the participators of the
competition. Before | start reading, | asked the PR of the university to
print me my texts. He shows me the office and leaves me to do
whatever | wish with the printer. | print 17 copies of the texts, which 1
wrote together with the recording from the toilet:

Tell me, who are you?! Silence. And you, girl, why you keep silent?

1 keep silent, because as the word “state” had lost every value, sense
and behavior, we the children of the 90s were born. Those children,
who don't understand and don't know because there's no one to
explain. Those, whose heads had been filled up with the despair of
our p ; dparents. We

between new and old blue and red sweet and bitter, easy and hard,
real and virtual. We grew up on the Internet. We started living in the
era of the positive thinking yet our wounds are wide open silently. We
were born spiritually dead under the remains of the destroyed bridges
of the generations, ethnicity, religions and history.

Our history is an unclear and savage God, inspired by our grieving
literature. In the chest of the slave Is beating the bad-implanted
nationalism. Lied, we were born in a cultural and political apathy. Our
art, universities and schools are propriety of agents from the secret
service.

Oh, cry, all of you! Cry for those, who died on the Picasso's paintings.
Cry louder, so the dead Lords of the art can hear you.

TbPCEHETO Ha AMANOT, a He KpbB!

The words and the truth had lost their meaning long ago. | don't trust
them anymore. | don't believe the people either. | inhale the despair
of some generations and exhale hopelessness. | cannot write
anymore. | cannot breathe anymore. Your silence to the authority
makes you a part of it. | am a part of you! | WILL keep silent, silent,
silent and will sleep in to our nightmares.

Before start reading in alphabetical order, in the corridor | draw walls
on the red and the blue paper. | will build them! | will tear them! We
all are the walls! We are the walls! 1 will cut them to pieces with tape
on mouth and with Hey, You! 1 am happy, that | have censured my
cynical idea to tear real political posters. | don't want to see those
people.

They call out my name. | stand up. | turn on the recording from the
toilet. | put on tape on my mouth. My lips seem to resist the latex that
tightens them. My throat tightens. The record ends:

Tell me, who are you?! Silence. And you, girl, why you keep silent?

I distribute 17 printed copies and turn on Floyd and start tearing the
paper walls to pieces. The pain of silence moves into my eyes and |
start crying. Is this weakness a stupid act of courage, | don't know.
But | cried like a little helpless puppy. I'm looking for my wolf pack.
They say to me:

- Calm down! Everything is fine! To be calm is needed!

- | know- I'm telling you- We need you, you! The desire for "Unity
gives the power" and the hope ... give It to us or return it to us.

One day after the competition the election for a new rector went
better than expected. I hope, that only the faith and perseverance of
every student who took part in the protests, wrote to the media and
so on, Only hope believes and creates itself. Thank you all! | love you
and will always come out with you in search of dialogue, not for
blood!
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fUCmo [0 reoerlr U MAPKOB
Asvop: Credpau Kuues
Kaveropus: Tekcr

Ha poaeHuTe fHU Ha ANCUAEHTA WIN JaTHTE Ha TeXHUTE
y6uiicTBa Ce C1y4Ba HELLD, KOETO BEPOATHO 61 610 Hai-

HEBUHEH arHew,. AKO YOBEK MCTUHCKU Te U np
TBOMTE 32404HN penop 3a efiHa 334 (3a 1e6})
BLArapus, Wwe BAcHe, Ye T CaM CH Ce CMATAJ 33 1IAKOM
CTpax/nBeL], KOATO € UMan OT BCUMKO B M306uame - napm,
cnaea, JOMOBE 32 ,TBOPYECTEO M OTAUX", PeAAKTOPCKU

FOIEMUAT KOLUMAP 33 ChLUMTE Te3n
noAy4aBaliy 3acAyKEHHUTE cU NOHECTH U NpU3HaHKe. UMaM
NpeABHA BCUHKH THPXKECTBEHN LLePEMOHUM Npes OKUYeHH
C BEHUM NAMETHNLHM, HA KOUTO YNPaBAABALLY M XOpa ©
MEPaK fla €A YNPaBAABALLM AbPIKAT NPOYYBCTBEHU PEYM U
TOBODAT 3a T€3H XOpa KaTo 3a cBeTLU. MbyeHUuM,
NoXBasHO 3arMHaNM B 60p6a Cbe 310T0; NPU TOBA CBLLLOTO
3J10, C KOETO B Te3n A i Wi
BAACTTOHELM rocnoga ce 6opsar. Bop6a, B KosaTO nau-
OCTPUTE OPLMMSA Ca HAKH-BUCOKONAPHUTE peMu. 3a TO3U
deHoMeH HawmAT feopri MapKoB pa3kasea B TMCMOTO CH
Ao Xpucro bores:

»0, KaK UCKaM Aa BUAA AULLEMO MU HA MO3U BeH, KaK

3 i B Kad np

NOYMBKM U METYBaHUA B YyXGHHA - U KOMTO JIaKOM
CTpaxnuBel], AOKATO Ce e A Ha ¢ , €
npeHe6persan UCTHHCKUTE CMEAYaru Kato Koucrauruu
MNasnos, cr| no 3a Hero . Ye
™ cHy 2 B Ay6. Ha AiTeparypara ¢

A paTypa, Ay6 Ha IMYHOCTTA C
nct T oy Ha c g

KaKTO paKoBa KAeTKa Ay6aMpa YOBellKa ThKaH.

He Mora Aia Tbpnsi KaK Xopa, KOMTO MMaT oJ13a Aa

, B KOWTO YrOAHW4ECKU ch unieHyBas. Muwew 3a
cebe cU CBLLO KAKTO e Nucan ANleKCaHABP COMKEHULMH,
KOTaTo pa3ka3ea 3a No/IaralMs My Ce IaKeH KaTo CLBETCKU
oduLep, KOITO My e Hocun Garaxa, rOTBUA M YUCTHA.

Pa361paM Te KaKBO CH Lie/is A2 HanpaBMULL, KOraTo cH
nogen npes MUKpogoHa Ha Nporpamara ,KoHrakm”

/Ta CH 33 efjHa 3af04Ha BbArapus. P paM, ue He
CHM MCKan Aa AONYCHELU rpeluKara Ha Botes - He cu nekan
AA UM Jajielll nereHAaTa 3a Te6, UMETo TW 2 KbHTH U3
papy ] A ce NpefibBKBa OT
HEHaCUTHHTE YCTH Ha NOJMTMLM U KOMcoMouM. He e
MCKAN /2 ce PasiTbHELl Ha KPBCT B MMETO Ha NPaBAaTa -
MCKal CH 3 MOKaXelLll, Ye CH HEA,0CTOeH 33 MbKHUTE Ha
Tonrota. Jla NPUMNOMHMULL, Ye TOraBa Ha OH3M XbAM B

HO bT Ha WA EUTE UM € NpeCbXHan,
nem.'rono M XAAHO POBST 33 OCTAHKUTE TW U TU Pa3BABAT B
CTaTYCH W Pe4M 3a TBOATA 3HAYMMOcCT. XOAAT no
TeNleBU3NATA M Pa3KasBarT 3a Te6, CAKALL HOCAT Ha BCUYKH
HW 6narara BecT, 3a
TBOETO Y6Mii '] yeTeB

KU ce Ha Ha LM XUNAAN

Te/leBU30PM € TBOETO MMe U3NUCaHO OTAOAY, CAKall GopsT
ChLUMA 30, KoHTO Te Y6U. U Hue 3puTenuTe
noan ujoy]’o,

omrope, HakbAe Hag o6nauume, rnegaw mosa
HaBoAHeHUe KbM mBoemo N06HO MAcmo, Kax gobpe

Tw weine Aa ce HaACMEELl Haf, HAC TaKa, KAKTO CH ce

opr opr Yy, oduuep HaacMuBan Hap ceGe cu. 3alLl0TO M3NM3aLl OTBBA
yueHuLu, P Ly TPaHULUTE Ha i Ha
napmuiitu, ZyXoBU MY3UKU, paKemHu Yacmu, p Y B Brarapus. Mosuuua,
u T /iu, noemu, KOATO MOXe aa 6bae ot po6otu,
passu - ¢ Ko/, B [NIaBUTE CH, B KOUTO
6i u neiua Aa YpaBHeHUs TH - .nereu,q,a'ra 3a 1e6 - e TbPCeHoTO, LieHHOoTO

omAaaam noYum Ha nereHgama...”

BpEME no: 4acr ot , Ha
noumT” ce HabnoaaBa BLB Peiicbyk noa dopmara Ha
CTaTYCH WM NO Te/IeBU3NATA, KLAETO BCeKM 6€3 Aa Hanycka
YIOTa Ha AOMa CH MOX(E /13 NPOABU YBaXKEHUE KbM

»B 60i 3a ceo6opa”. U crasaiikm cenpeten Ha
BCHYKO ONUCAHO, He MOTa J1a He CU MUCAIA eAUHCTBEHO 3a
Teopru MapKoB U Aa He ce 06BLpHa HaNPaBo KbM Hero.

JApam leopru Mapkos,

Hacaywiax ce U ce Ha4eToxX Ha NoeTH, MMHUCTPM, NKcaTeny,
PasHM AesTeNM Aa FOBOPAT U NMILAT 3a Te6 KaTo 3a cBeTtel,
KaTo 32 anocTo/ Ha cBo60AaTa, YACT U HEBUHEH arHew,
Hacny ce pa™ nperpsax [ Ha
Topop YKUBKOB, BUAaTa, B KOSTTO CH JKUBAJ, Ye AopU U
cuBoTo BMB, KoeTo c1 Kapan u3 Codus. Tu He cu cBeTell,
He CH anocToJ Ha cBo6oAaTa U He cu, 3a 60ora, YMCT U

Up 3agayara Muwa, 3aWeTo ™ He
1 po6oT ¥ HUTO eanH GPOHUPAH KOCTIOM, HEIABUCUMO OT
KaKbe Henpo6ubaeM MeTain, He 61 Morba fa nobepe, HUTO
A3 YCTOM Ha HeYABLPXUMMTE HaNopu Ha TBoATa T.

py e 3arMHanc n or cBeTa
CBILECTBO, 2 HE AOBOJIHO U HAAAEHO FPAXKAAHYE HA MafKa
AbpaBa. Moe 61 TaKa cu ce HafABan — aKO He COMMLL €
NPLCT, aKo He n TBalll, a BMECTO
TOBa NOANOKMLL cebe cu Ha NapewmTe 601KH Ha
HKEKEHOTO IKENAI0 HA CHBECTTA, HAMA A3 Ce POAM Fepoi,
HAMA AA Ce POAU MBHYEHUK, HO KOTaTo OCTAHANUTE YyeM
TBOMTE W HUe Lije ce
BrAefame B cebe cu. Llle ce AANM cMe

no-ao6pu or 1e6? [ anu BCHLHOCT NO ChILMA HAYMH He CMe
orbBasiu KOFaTo cMe Hap OrPOMHA IM4HA
naroga? flanv u HUe He CMe CU NpeaaBanM npuHUMnuTe?
JDanv U Hue ChiLo He CMe LOCTOMHM 3a MbKUTe Ha losroTa?

AKO HAIKOTa ce AIBULL B COUs KaTo BUAIEHHE, KaKTO ce

ABABaT B M Ha By ny Aobpe aa
ornegaw we pasb ye He cH
yenaa. Ye HeKaabpHUTE Ha cate .y b
KaKTO TH ce Y Yye ymnorp Xpumcro BoteB.

He 3HaM KaKBO Lie KaeLl, KaK Le pearypall, Ho eAHO we
OCh3HAELI HA MOMEHTA U TO €, ue BparsT Te nobeau. Yéu te
€ MMHMaTIOPHa OTPOBHA caYMa U Nocae HUe Te

MNpeay BpeMe ce BL3MYLIABAX KaK Te HAMA cpej, BCHUKUTe

KOMTO U3y B yuwmwe. fl 6sx B
TMMHA3MATA CE CKapaX ¢ eJMH YYMTEN 3apapm Te6, owe
NpsAcHO BALXHOBEH OT TBOMTE AYMM. Ho cera cu Mucas, ye
MOXKe 61 He HCKaM AOPM Aa CY NPEACTABAM B KaKBO

KO e Te np P

HM CUCTEMA, HNTO ITHK A3 CH NPEACTABAM Kaksu Bykeru ot
K/MLIETA ILiE ce NMLLAT 3a Te6 B NpenucBaveckuTe caiftoBe
M KaKy we p Team By , 33 A2 Morar
AA CH NpejafaT AOMAWHOTO WAN NPEACTABAT YCMELWHO Ha
HAKOE U3NUTBAHE.

Tv oTKpMTO M Ge3 3app 32 cKbNaTa 3anafiHa
KONa, KOATO CW KapaJ, 3ar1aTUTe OT HAKONIKOTO CAYMKGH,
KoMTO o1 npu6 [} Ta Ha Cbio3a Ha

B Y o6pa3 Ha Mb4eHHK. O6pas,
nouro MOJKe A2 ce HajleHe CaMo OT GPOH30BM CTaTYW, HO He
M OT AUILALK Chbl ™ cu 6un n

KaKBOTO TM €4UHCTBEHO cy Gua.

»Ommyx Hamam:K c meoemo ume B ycma, 6oromsopetiiu
ner BCUYKU Mmus , U ocoBeHo ceraiusama,
L{AXa AQ YHULLIOXKABAM BeeKu GBArapus, Kotimo ApbaHeite
noxe Hati-6n1eg0 Aa 6bje kamo mebe”
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A LETTER TO GEORGI MARKON
Author: Stefan Kichev
Category: Text

On the birthday of dissidents or the dates of their murders,
something Is happening that would probably be the biggest
nightmare for the same dissidents, seemingly receiving
their respected honors and recognition. | mean all the
solemn ceremonies in front of the monuments with
wreaths, on which the rulers and those who want to
become rulers make powerful speeches and speak of these
people as saints. Martyrs, praiseworthy fallen in the
struggle with evil; and the same evil with which these
worthy gentlemen who have or want to have power are
currently fighting. A fight, in which

the deadliest weapons are the most prominent speeches.
For this phenomenon our Georgi Markov tells in his letter
to Hristo Botev:

*“Oh, how much | want to see your face on that day, how
above, somewhere above the clouds, you are looking at
this human flood to your resting place, how well-organized
organizations, soldiers, officers, militiamen, pupils,

i S des, party b h rocket
units, ordinary and central committees, generals, poets,
ministers, writers and other figures - with cars, trucks,
helicopters and on foot go to pay tribute to the legend ... "

Today, most of the “tribute” is seen in Facebook in the form
of status or on television, where everyone without leaving
the comfort of their home can show respect for the fallen
"in the fight for freedom". And being a witness of
everything described, | can't only think of Georgi Markov
and not turn straight to him.

Dear Georgi Markov,

1 had enough to listening to poets, ministers, writers, and
other people to speak and write about you as a saint, as an
apostle of freedom, a pure and innocent lamb. | listened
enough to justify your connections with the regime of
Todor Zhivkov, the villa where you lived, even the grey
BMW that you drove around Sofia. You are not a saint, you
are not an apostle of freedom, and you are not, for God's
sake, a pure and innocent lamb.

If a person truly understands and reads your Absentia
Reports about a period {for you) in Bulgaria, will

d d, that you idered y If as a greedy
coward who had everything in abundance - money, glory,
homes for "creativity and recreation”, editorial posts,
endless bills in cafes and restaurants, holidays and travels
abroad - and, while enjoying comfort, you ignored the real
brave people like Konstantin Paviov, who suffered in ways

difficult to prehend. That you actively partici din
the duplication of literature with pseudo-literature,
Juplication of lity with ! lity, and

duplication of life with pseudo-life, as a cancerous cell
duplicates human tissue.

| cannot endure how people who benefit to attack the
Communism regime, but the well of thelr ideas is dry, dig
frantically and hungrily for your remains and wave them in
statuses and speeches about your significance. They appear
on TV and tell us about you, as if they are bringing the good
news to us, the rescue message, telling about your murder,
we understand that, as they appear on the screens of
hundreds of thousands of TVs with your name below, are
fighting the same villain, who killed you. And we the
viewers keep the show.

You would have laughed at us as you had laughed at
yourself. Because you are going beyond the boundaries of
the straightforward righteous stance of the post-transition
anti-Communist in Bulgaria. A stance that can only be
shared by robots performing mechanical equations in their
heads, in which your equations - the legend for you - are
the quest, the valuable and the crucial task unknown. |
write, because you are not a robot and there is no armory,
no matter what metal it can hold, it cannot contain or resist
the irresistible pressure of your humanity.

Some time ago | was angry that you are not among all the
writers that we study at school. While | was in high school, 1
had an argument with a teacher about you, freshly inspired
by your words. But now | think maybe | don't even want to
imagine in what a gothic monster our educational system
will turn you to or to imagine what bunch of clichés will be
written for you in copywriting sites and how students will
recycle these bunches, to be able to pass homework or
perform successfully exams.

You openly and unconditionally write about the expensive
western car you had driven, the salaries of the few offices
you had sh lessly received, and the abomination of the
Writers' Union, in which you were comfortably affiliated.
You write about yourself, just as Alexander Solzhenitsyn
wrote when he tells about his lackey as a Soviet officer who
carried his luggage, cooked and cleaned.

1 und d what you 1 to do when you made your
confession about time in absentia from Bulgaria in front of
the program "Contact" microphone. | understand that you
didn't want to make Botev's mistake - you didn't want to
give them the legend for you, your name to ring through
the radio stations and steadfastly leap from the insatiable
mouths of politicians and Komsomolts. You didn't want to
crucify yourself in the name of righteousness - you wanted
to show that you were unworthy for the pains of Golgotha.
To remember, that, on this hill in Jerusalem, a despised and
world-betrayed person was killed, not a satisfied and
fattened citizen of a small state. Perhaps you have hoped -
that if you don't point with a finger, if you don't instruct
and lize, i d you put y If in the burning pains
of the scorching iron of consclence, no hero will be born, no
martyr will be born, but when the rest of us hear your

desp shouts i ly, and we will look at
ourselves. Will we think if we are so better than you? Is it
really the same way we didn't bend a knee when we had an
enormous personal benefit? Did we not even betray our
principles? Are we, too, not worthy for the pain of
Golgotha?

If you ever appear In Sofia as a vision, in such way as

Igal inN and you can look well around,
you will inevitably realize that you have not succeeded.
That the incompetent people at the moment have "used"
your name in exact the same was you have complained
about using Hristo Botev's name. | don't know what you
will say, how will you react, but you will realize at the
moment and it is that the enemy defeats you. He killed you
with a miniature poisonous bullet and then we turned you
into an artificlal Image of a martyr. An image that can be
born only by bronze statues, but not by the breathing
human beings which once you have been a part of.

“From now on, with your name on lips, worshiping the
legend, all these authorities, and especially the present
one, would destroy every Bulgarian who dared to resemble
you even slightly.”

BULGARIAN CENTER
FOR NOT-FOR-PROFIT
LAW

Sofla Municlpallty
iture Programme
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BUTKATA 3A CBOGOIATA HA ClloBOTO
€ EAHA 0T HAR-BAXHUTE KAY3U
HEKA CE TirEBOPUM 3A HES

Asvop: Aurenuva Mpozesa
Kareropus: Umoctpauus

WaesTa Ha MAIOCTPALMATA € A3 HH aHFKHUPa KaTo 06IecTBO ¢ HeobX0AUMOCTTa OT AOCTUraHETO
/A0 ACHOTA, NPO3PAYHOCT M CBET/IMHA N0 BCUMKY TEMM Ypes PoJiATa Ha YeTBbpTaTa BAacT U
MOCTUraHEeTo Ha Haii-CbKPOBEHUTE MUCUM Ha YKYPHANMCTUKATA, KONKOTO M TPBHIIMB Jia € MBTAT,
Mo KOUTO Tpﬂs!a A4 BhpBUM, 3a Aa CTUTHEM A0 UCTHHATA.

BULGARIAN CENTER
FOR NOT-FOR-PROFIT
LAW

S dia
Sofla Municlpallty
iture Programme

THE BATYLE FOR THE FREEDOM OF THE WORD
IS ONE OF THE MOST IMPORYTANT CAUSES.
LETS FIGHTFORIT

Author: Angelina Grozeva

Category: llustration

The idea of the illustration Is to engage us as a soclety with the necessity to reach clarity,
transparency and light on all themes through the role of the fourth power and the
achlevement of the most cherished missions of Journalism, however thorny it is the way we
have to go, to get to the truth.
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eAHA HEAENA
Asrop: Kanosu Jaxapues

Karveropus: Yekct

Bewe 30 aHyapu 1972 r., a MacToTo - JlepH,
CepepHa UpnaHAus, KOraTo 0Ch3HaX HAKOM
Hellla 3a aBTomarta FN FAL. MbpBo; Tok e
ABAro U ppbecto opbxkus. Texu 9,4 ambpu
W e AbAbr 43 uH4a. Bropo, B mbHUTENS C1
uma 30 natpoHa 7,62 x 51 NATO, Kouto
M3/IM3aT OT LieBTa CbC CKOpocT 2756 dyTa B
cekyHaa. Tpeto, Te MoraT 42 NopasaT
MEKaTa YoBeLIKa OT 656 ApAa pascTosHMe.

[ oT p CU U AbArarta
MY LieB NOYTH AOKOCHa 3eMATa. YiuuTe MU
NUWAXa. fnaHute MU 6AXa NOTHH, BENPEKU
4e ABXBT MU pUcYBalle obnavera B
cr AeH. YHud Gelue
3arepba. p Ha
6apyT napeiue ounte M1, U36bpcax cbasute
C ASiaH U 3ammrax, [...]

OKo/I0 Hac ce Hocelle MCTMHCKA peKa oT
Xopa. Xunsay U XUAsSAN MBIKE U IKEHU,
MaZiu U CTapu BbPBAXa N0 YAMLaTa.

[nacoBete UM exTaxa. CrotTMum

Pa3HOLBETHM IIAKATH Ce U3AUTraxa BLB

BL3gyxa - ,He Ha Bpexaut”, ,3aegHo ¢

& “ 06 e LI

ollie AECETKHU U AECETKH JIO3YHIH. HAKou

6sxa oT opr

KOMMTETH, HO NOBe4eTo 6AXa Ae0 Ha

YCMAKATA HA CAMUTE XOPa U He 6AXa HUILLD
OT /IUCT XapTUsA BLPXY A

nptYKa. ToBa 06aye HAMaLLe 3Ha4YeHHe.

Kpait Tbanara pi
Hsakou ot 1ax cu rosopexa cbhC CBOM NMO3HaTH
OT MUTHHra. JiBe KPacUBH aMEPUKAHCKU

Mpoabmxux no cnepara. CTuckax
TOJIKOBa CH/IHO, Ye A/IaH1Te MU NyJicMpaxa
o7 60JIKa. [ibXbT H3/In3alle Ha XpUnoBe or
repauTe MK, MoTTa Kanewe Mo AMUETO U
napeile O4YMTE MU, HO He BAMIaxX pbKa oT
OpBXKHETO.

sMoXell Aa npeXKBeell BCUMKO OCBEH
CMBPTTA” - Ka3Balle cepykaHT MakMbpdu,
JOKATO C PYraTHW HU Kapale Aa rasum npea
pPOBOBE, ITLHM € Kan U TMHA. [...]

Ha naowana Me nocpelyHa Xxaoc =

bAe 1 BOA
Hsikou 6yTaT HOCUAKM C PaHEH, APYTY -
apecTyBaHU NpoTecTupaly. CBeLeHUK
AaBallie NocAeAHO NPUYACTUE Ha CMBPTHO
PaHeH, a A0 Hero cToelle BhopBKeH
BOMHUK. BATLPET rkHelle CThAKaH MAaKar ¢
HaAnuc ,ACOLMALINA 32 TPAKAAHCKW NpaBa
Ha C 7] “. BuB (3
Hocellle MMpM3Ma Ha 6apyT, 60/1Ka M KpbB.

O6bpHax nories KbM Crpagara, B KOATO 6ax
n H...

- Cxkbnu?
MeHa MU MM Noaane 6yTHAKa Boga.

- Maii cu casHYacan. Kakeo rmegauw Taka
BTpeHYeHo?

Ty NPUCLEAUHUAN Ce KEM
ot N1e6: , ce c

MAaZ yHNpOPMEH, NOYEePBEHAN OT

cMy M ceu KOHHU

narpyna. bawa Gewe saurHan

MOMMYEHLETO CH, 32 A3 MOXKe TO Ja noranau

reCTaTa rpMBa Ha euH oT KoHete. benokoca
J+] ry Y Lt CH.

- BUAAX OHa3u crpajia eil TaM ~ NOCOMMUX U
MaKBLTAT MM M3NyKa. [oAUHNUTE c1 Ka3Baxa
AyMara. - CNOMHMX CU HAKOMW Hewa.

YeHa mum ce 3acms. NMab3Ha NnpbeTH Npes
6Gennte i KOCH, KOUTO HOceXa AlaneMHUA
CMOMEH 3a OrHeHM Kuuypu. MoapunHa

, € KoeTo 6e na ronmre
cu pameHe. Moraau rposHusn 6ener Bnua ce
B 6ANaTa KOXa Haa MUWIHMUATA. [...]

MAat3Hax nornen Haokono. Pekara oT xopa
HM obrpbujalue, 6yTalle HU HEYMOJIUMO
Hanpep,. O6rpbiaxa HY XMAAAM FIaCOBE.
Exteiue cMax.

MperspHax A U A NpUTUCHAX KbM cebe cu.
Llesynax s no 6anara Koca.

- MuHanoTo HAMA 3HaYeHue, CaMo
6baewero.

Sofla Municlpallty
iture Programme

It was January 30, 1972, and the place -
Derry, Northern Ireland, when I realized
some things about the FN FAL. First, itis a
long and a rough weapon. It weighs 9.4 Ibs
and is 43 inches long. Second, there are
thirty-seven 7.62 x 51 NATO Navy cartridges
In the magazine, which exit the barrel at
2756 feet per second. Third, they can hit
the soft human tissue from 656-yard
distance.

1took down the machine gun from my
shoulder and his long barrel nearly touched
the ground. My ears were screaming. My
palms were sweaty, although my breath
was drawing clouds on the cold day. The
uniform was stuck to the back. The hot
smell of gunpowder was burning my eyes. |
wiped the tears with my hand and started
blinking. [...]

1 followed the trail. | pressed the machine
so hard that my palms were pulsing from
pain. The breath came out of my chest. The
sweat was dripping on my face and was
burning my eyes, but | did not ralse my arm
from the gun.

"You can survive everything but death,”
Sergeant McMurphy said, while swearing at.
us and took us through the ditches, filled
with slime and mud. [...]

There was chaos in the square - police,
doctors and soldiers everywhere. Some are
pushing stretchers with wounded, others -
arrested protesters. A priest was giving the
final sacrament of a mortally wounded, and
beside him was standing an armed soldier.
The wind had bent a trampled poster with
the inscription "Civil Rights Assoclation of
Northern Ireland”. There was the smell of
gunpowder, pain and blood in the air.

1 looked at the building where | had left the
wounded girl and ...

- Honey?
My wife gave me a bottle of water.

- Maybe you are affected by sunstroke.
What are you staring at?

A SUNDAY
Buthor: Kaloyan Zahariev
Category: Text

There was a real river of people around us.
Thousands and thousands of men and
women, young and old, were walking down
the street. Their voices were echoing.
Hundreds of colorful posters were raised in
the air - "No to Brexit,” "Together to
Europe,” "Unification, no separation”, and
tens and dozens of slogans. Some were
made by the organized committees, but
most of them were the work of the people
themselves, and they were nothing but a
piece of paper on a wooden stick. But that
didn't matter.

Policemen were walking calmly down the
crowd. Some of them were talking to their
acquaintances at the rally. Two beautiful
American tourists who had joined the
procession with curiosity took pictures with
a young uniformed, who was blushing from
embarrassment. There were several horse
patrols. A had lifted his little girl to touch
the thick mane of one of the horses. A
white-haired old woman was walking
around, cuddling her puppy.

- 1 was looking at that building there," |
sald, and my elbow cracked. The years were
telling their word. - | remembered some
things.

My wife laughed. She slid her fingers
through her white halr, which carried the
distant memory of fiery strands. She

d her bare shoulders with the top she
was wearing. She stroked the ugly scar on
the white skin over her arm. [...]

I'looked d. The river of peop
embraced us, pushing us inexorably
forward. We were embraced by thousands
of voices. Laugh rumbled.

1 hugged her and pressed her closer to
me. | kissed her white hair.

The past doesn't matter, only the future
matters.
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OCMENU CE AA rfoBorPULll
BAs1op: Mapusn Crosvosa
Kaveropus: ®ovorpadpus

TepounHsATa BLB doTorpadpumuTe MM € B CLCTOAHME Ha AYLIEBEH Xaoc U UMa
MHOTO Hella, Kouto 61 MCKana i3 M3BUKA Ha CBETA, HO He cMee. BMecTo ToBa
TA 3aTBapA O4M U YLUM, M MBA4U. Pblere Ha Bpata M CUMBOAIM3UpaT
COLMANHOTO HaNpEeXEeHHe, KOETO MHONO YECTO AMKTYBA HaLIWTe AeHCTBUA.
HuwWo B TO3U CBAT HAMA Aa ce NPOMEHH, AO0KaTO HAKOH He cubepe cMenocTTa
A3 np pu. Marnexaa HO [la MLJIMULE € HA-TONIAMOTO CTPaAaHUE.
ce Aa HO € efy Ha4vH aa
MbJIHOLEHHO.

DARE TO SPEAK
Author: Maria Stoyanova
Category: Photography

The character in my photographs is in a state of soul chaos and there are
many things that she would like to shout to the world, but she doesn't dare.
Instead, she closes her eyes and ears, and keeps silence. The hands on her

neck symboalize sacial tension, which very often di our acti hil
in this world will change until someone gathers the courage to speak. It
seems difficult, but silence is the greatest suffering. It requires courage to
speak, but it is the only way to live fully.
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8 PUPOAATAHUE
Asop: [lapuva Kokovosa
Kaveropus: Umoctpauus

EHEDINATA Ha NPOTECTHTE, CADYKABAHETO U CBOGOAHOTO M3Pa3ABAHE B
MMETO Ha OGLM KaY3M Ca ECTECTBEH U3Pa3 Ha HaLLATa NPUPoAa - Ha
HalLaTa HOBELUKA NPUPOAA, HO U Ha lPMPOAATa, OT KOATO CMe HacT,
KOATO CHLLO YPE3 HaC Ce U3pasABa.

IT IS IN OUR NATURE

Author: Darina Kokonova

Category: lustration

The energy of protests, association and free expression in the
name of common cause are a natural expression of our nature - of

our human nature, but also of Nature, of which we are part, which
also expresses Itself through us.
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AN INTERVIEW WITH AN EYEWITNESS
Author: Maria Boeva
Category: Text

My mother is not a dinosaur, but claims that she has contributed to the fall of 3 Bulgarian
governments. She participated in a protest with her grandmother in 1989, when Todor Zhivkov
fell out of power. In 1997 as a student she was against Jean Videnov and more recently she
fought against Oresharski, Peevsky and Stanishev.

1 want my mother to tell me about the teacher's strike in 2007. | wonder if they managed to
change something and what were they have fighting for. | understand they wanted normal
working conditions, a better future for their profession and better pay. And did they get them? It
is alleged that the syndicates betrayed them and they had to end the strike.

The energy of the teachers was powerful, as well as their desire for change in education.
Unfortunately, according to my mother and her colleagues 10 years had been lost since the
strike. Nowadays, no one wants to be a teacher because no measures have been taken on time.
They mocked them directly, so they lost all faith that something could change for good.

The most popular event of the teacher's strike was when Finance Minister Oresharski talked with
Minister of Education Daniel Valchev, not knowing that the microphone in front of him was
working. So, Oresharski said the following "Let's spoil the sitting!", then the two ministers openly
discussed their intention to delay the negotiations. The scandal was broadcasted on all TV
networks and became popular amongst the Internet users. Despite the "unprecedented political
blunder®, neither of the two ministers had resigned. My mother resents this to this day...

... yMother, did you think you would really change something with your participation in the
teacher's strike?” She sald, she didn't expect to have any fundamental changes, but she felt an
impulse, inertia that she was with like-minded people who would inspire change not only in the
education but also within the state.

“Did you think you were courageous or did you just follow the others?" She replied, "The
situation was treacherous. We were both together and separately. A month and a half with the
little money we had received, with the constant pressure from the Regional Inspectorates, with

the corrupted syndicates, with hanging bills and all other households. | remember myself, on my
own but | also saw myself with the others. The fight in this case was related to our moral
position that we can show that we are here and that we are not on some sitting.*

“Did you see any change years later?" The eyewitness of three revolts responded, "After the
teacher's strike, | didn't see any change, today the working conditions are somewhat different,
but not the quality: the textbooks are becoming more boring, shiny and heavy, the teachers have
less time to practice, and only rush through the material, | lack the freedom to choose what to
teach. | can continue ... everywhere is aging and retrograde. Extremely good people resigned
after the strike, may be that was the goal! "

“What do you think people should fight for today?”
“For Justice and Democracy.”
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TOK 3A EAHA Holl
fAsTop: Munex Havikos
Kareropus: Tekcr

Crbnka BaHro ¢aca nog cebe cu.
Mokone6a ce v 3ananu Apyra umrapa.
3amucam ce. Kakso LWiAxa Aa NpaBAT ¢
Anexcy 6e3 ToK? JlopH cBellU HAMaXa
BKbLM. U KaK WisAXa Aa U3KLNAT ¢ AHETKa
cuHa cy B MpaKa? M KaK oLue uisxa aa ro
obneKar, A ro HarNacAT B KOBYEra U
306110, KaKBa LAXA Aa A BbpLIaT Kpak
MOKOWHWKA Npes usAnara Houy, 6e3 aa
MOTaT fa BUAAT AopK o4ute cu! Haid-
MHOrO TO# /13 OTBOpHILLE BPaTUMKaTa Ha
neyKara, Ta noHe Aa NPbCKa cBeTIMHA
NNaMBKBT B CTaATa... iHave HAMalle fa
CMESAT U a2 NOMPbAHAT, 3Haelll M KaKBo
MoXelle 13 ce CAyvM, He Aaai cu boxe,
HAKOE OT JEeLATa WM OT TAX ABaMaTa C
AHeTKa, TOKY B3eMellie /i Ce NpenbHe
W/ AQ CTBIH MO NOrpeLlKa B KOBYera...
TLnio B kpakaTa ¢y BaHro u ce NpeKkpbeTi.
IMycTta My ¥ [/1aBa, KAKBU LLLYPOTHM M
uaexa camo!..

3a6pbMyaxa ABe KoM U30TA0AY.
JIuHeRKaTa U XUIYIMTO Ha KMeTa
MNanaiior. [...]

- T, MeHe, Me ocTaBu. AMM 3anaau
MlaMnara... - ConHa M ce To¥ U NoABps
NOA, HOCKJIKATa KOAISHO, Ta Aa O/IeKHe
MAJIKO Ha NpLCTUTE My. - Mo6bp3aid, Ye
e ro usnycHem!,.

- AMa, kMmerte! Kakea namna, Haau
eNeKTpUKaTa HU CNpAXTe... - NpUIIaka
AHeTKa.

- MycKkait ToKa, XeHO, LIIOM TH Ka3BaM...
He Me Kapaii ga ncyBam npeg MbpTBeLial
- HAacTp KMETLT. - Bbp: BU
HuUuuTe... 3a Taan Holy camo!

- KakBo yakaw, ma! He uy nn yoBexa! -
AOAAAE OT YBAKEHUE KbM KMETa BaHro.

AHeTKa ce WIMYTHa € MbpraBUHaTa Ha
6anKa BrxTpe. BaHro BUAA Kak cTbiulata
Ha Npo30pena 3aMCKpMxXa B MbATO U
o4uTe My ce HacbAa3uxa. OT pafocT /M, oT
MBKA /I, M TOIA He 3Haewe! ,Ypaaa!® -
NKCHA J@TCKU rNac OTBLTPE, Nocae

3axBaHa TOMYPAMS CAKALL HsAKOVi ce
onuTBalLE 3 PasKOBE KblLaTa U OT
YEeTUpMTE M BIIU €AHOBPEMEHHO.

- LLle ru y6us Tua 3sepose! - u36bp6opu
6bp30 BaHro, 3acpameH csKall caM oT
cebe cH OT Hello 1 U3BMKA. - AHeTKel...

OT cTasTa oTexTs NAECHMK U BCUMKO
3aTMXHa. Bakcara u KMeTbT BHECOXa
Anexcu. BrTpe peuara ce baxa

AN JI0 @AHO Ha KP nce
KOKOpEeXa B HoCW/IKaTa.

- Uckam pa am! Hama am aa ageM Tasu

p? - Haii OTTAX U
TPBIHA Aa OTWIYTIBA TeHAMEPATA BbPXY
nevKara.

= Ei, cera TM M3Bagux 4eppara’ -
npockcKa AHETKa U To ckouM o6paTHo Ha
KyllieTKaTa.

KmeTnT ce yeMuxHa.

- llle H1 u3BUHABaLL, Gall MaHaioTe! -
peue BaHro M ce noyeca nof
MUILIHULLATA.

KMeTbT ce cenHa, uarnepa ro,
WU3MBLPMOpH eaHo ,Bor Aa npoctu,
Anexcu!” 1 u3nese npep Kbujara,
Bakcata M eHa My BAMrHaxa TA/IoTo Ha
AneKcy M 1o NONIoXKKXa B KoByera. Lilaxa
A3 rO MUAT, KaTo cv 3aMuHelle [MaHaoT.
Banro B3e HocunKata U usnese. OTBBH ro
YaKalle KMEeTBT.

- Bnaroaapcko, KMete! - peye Toi U My A
nopape.

= CaMo 3a efjHaTa Holl, BaHro! He ro
3a6paBsif... - NperbpHa ro HAKaK CKOBaHO
CE/ICKMAT MbpPBEHeLl, Noe € eAHa pbKa
HOCMJIKaTa M 3aCAM3a C Hesl KbM fiBeTe
KOMM.

ELECTRICITY FOR A NIGHT

Vango stepped over the cigarette. He
hesitated and lit another one. He was
thinking about it. What would they do
with Alexy without electricity? They even
did not have any candles at home. And
how would they wash their son in the
dark with-Annette? And how would they
put his clothes on him, put him in the
coffin, and what they would do around
the dead body all night without seeing
even their eyes! Most of all, he could
open the stove door, at least the flame to
light the room ... Otherwise, they
wouldn't dare to move, who knew what
could have happened for God sake, some
of the children, or both of them with
Annetka, could stumble or mistakenly
stepped into the coffin ... Vango spat at
his feet and crossed himself. For God's
sake what stupid ideas came into her
head!

Two cars rumbled underneath. The
ambulance and Mayor Panayot's car (
jiguli). [...]

- Leave me alone. Just light the lamp... -
said he angrily to her and put his knee
under the stretcher, so his fingers can
rest for a while, - Hurry up, we are going
to drop himl...

-1 But, mayor! What lamp, you just
stopped our electricity... - sobbed
Annette.

- Turn it on, woman, when | tell you ...
Don't make me swear in front of the
dead man! - the mayor barked. - We tied
up your wires ... For that night only!

- What are you waiting for! Didn't you
hear the man? - said Vango because of
his respect to the mayor.

Annetca slipped inside with the agility of
a marten. Vango saw that the glass
window was gleaming in yellow and his
eyes moved to tears.

Author: Milen Nankov
Category: ‘Text

Of joy, of grief, he didn't know! "Uraaa!”

- A child's voice screamed from inside,
then began to make noise as if someone
was trying to ruin the house from its four
corners at the same time.

- I'll kill these beasts! - quickly said
Vango, ashamed as from himself from
something, and shouted. - Annette! ...

A slap echoed from the room and
everything was quiet. The Wax and the
mayor brought Alexi. Inside, the children
had piled up on one of the beds and
were staring at the stretcher.

- I want to eat! Aren't we eating
tonight? - asked the youngest, and went
to open the pot lid on the stove.

- Hey, now I'll pull out your intestines! -
Annetka lisped, and the child jumped
back on the couch. The mayor smiled.

- You'll excuse us, Panayot! - said Vango,
and scratched his arm.

The mayor was startled, looked at him,
muttered "God forgive, Alexi!" and went
out in front of the house. The Wax and
his wife picked up Alexi's body and put
him in the coffin. They would wash him
when Panayot left. Vango took the
stretcher and left. The mayor was waiting
outside.

- Thank you, Mayor! - he said, and gave
it to him.

Just for one night, Vango! Don't forget it
... -the village leader hugged him, took
the stretcher with one hand and went
down the stairs towards the two cars.
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: llustration

"The power of words" is a collage and

it stands behind the pure concept that
form than speech.

the words are heavier than iron and

that there is no stronger metaphysical

Author: Bilyana Mateeva
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THE POWER OF WORDS
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