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Predmluva

V roce 2018 napsal pan feditel Gymnazia P¥irodni $kola (dale jen GPS) Mgr. Frantisek
Tichy divadelni hru s nazvem Navstéva z pravéku. Divadlo je inspirované motivy
stejnojmenného romanu Petra Ginze! , ktery psal ve svych tfinacti letech, a zivotnim
pribéhem tohoto chlapce. Divadlo se doc¢kalo n€kolika repriz a stalo se tak druhym nejvice

hranym divadelnim piedstavenim GPS.

Pfi vymysleni tématu na tuto profilovou praci mi bylo nabidnuto téma protinajici moji
drivéjsi ti¢ast na této divadelni hie a moji oblibu v anglickém jazyku. V této dobé je zatim
divadelni hra Cisté v ¢esting. V ramci rozsiteni povédomi o Petru Ginzovi 1 do zahrani¢i mé
napadlo k divadelni hie Navstéva z pravéku vytvorit titulky, diky kterym by se dostupnost této

hry rozsitila do svéta.

Zamérem je zaujmout cizojazycné publikum, které¢ by mohl projekt, jako je tento oslovit a
probudit v nich zvédavost o tématu déti v holokaustu. VEfim, Ze by na né mohlo divadlo

udélat podobny dojem, jako udélal ptibéh Petra Ginze na mé.

O dile jsem se poprvé dozvédél od FrantiSka Tichého, kdyZ mi nabidl v divadle hrat. Tuto

moznost jsem pfijal a diky ni jsem ziskal povédomi o divadelni hie a Petru Ginzovi.

Jako ptipravu a podklad k praci bych povazoval zacatek roku 2019, kdy jsme se sam
ucastnil n€kolika predstaveni této divadelni hry. Divadlo jsme hrali asi tfinactkrat a doted’ si
pamatuji vétSinu textu, ktery zde je. Z diivodu nedostatku hercti v divadle jsem mél mnoho
roli (vice jak 4 role). Tyto postavy byly hlavné v pozadi hlavniho dé€je a méli jen né€kolik mélo
vet, které fikaly. I presto jsem se vSak objevil témét v kazdé scéné. V Case piipravy na divadlo
jsem proto Casto pomahal se scénami a obc¢as zkousSel hlavni postavy z jejich textd, aby si je
pripomnéli. Rekl bych, ze mi to velmi pomohlo, jelikoZ jsem se pfi prekladu mohl
vzpomenout na divadlo a uvédomit si, jaky vyznam ma jaké véta v kontextu. To bylo kli¢ové

pro nekteré pasaze, kde by normalné nemuselo byt jasné, jak je ptelozit.

Spole¢né s tim u me zaroven probihala alespont mensi pfiprava na piekladani zejména
V podobé doucovani v angli¢ting o piekladech. Dohromady to byly tfi hodiny ve dvou lekcich,

pod vedenim Katetfiny Dudakové.

L GINZ, Petr. Ndvitéva z pravéku: romdn s ilustracemi Petra Ginze.V Praze: Nakladatelstvi
Franze Kafky, 2007. ISBN 978-80-86911-14-4,



Mym plvodnim zdmérem prace bylo zpfistupnit a zviditelnit vyznamnou ¢ast projekta
GPS Shoa pro mezinarodni zajemce. Tento projekt si dle mého nazoru zaslouZi tuto pozornost
kvili svému rozsahu a potencidlu oslovit tyto lidi plnohodnotnou anglickou prezentaci

postihujici vSechny oblasti jeho dosahu.



Cile

Cilem mé profilové prace bylo vytvoftit plnohodnotnou anglickou prezentaci, ktera by
predstavovala projekty s tématikou holocaust, které jsou nedilnou sou¢asti GPS. Chtél jsem
tedy vytvorit souhrnny text, ktery by daval dohromady projekty s touto tématikou a ud¢lat
titulky k divadelnimu piedstaveni “Navstéva z pravéku”. Tyto texty by dohromady ¢inili
zhruba 5 normostran doprovodného textu a kolem 15 normostran titulkt k divadelnimu

piedstaveni.

Souhrnny text by se poté v budoucnu objevil na strankach GPS. Titulky budou poslany
Matousovi Bicakovi k vlozeni do nahravky divadelni hry k moznosti nahrani na platformu
YouTube.



Dobovy kontext

Zhruba pted dvaceti lety by jméno Petr Ginz nefeklo nic témét nikomu. Avsak v roce
2003 vzal jednu z Petrovych kreseb, s ndzvem M¢si¢ni krajina, do vesmiru historicky prvni
izraelsky kosmonaut Ilan Ramon. Pfi navratu jeho lod¢ vsak doslo k tragédii a raketoplan
explodoval. Tato udalost zaroven ptipomnéla tragicky konec tohoto chlapce, ktery sam 28. 9.
v roce 1944 zemtel. Bylo mu pouhych Sestnact let, kdyz byl transportem odvezen do
Osvétimi. Petr byl velmi zajimavy kluk. Zabyval se ptirodnimi védami, historii ale hlavné rad
psal a maloval. Vydaval v Praze Casopis, ktery Petrovym odjezdem do Terezina piestal

vychazet.

Budova L 417, ve které Petr v Tereziné bydlel, se d¢lila na pokoje, kterym se hovorové
fikalo Domy. V jednom takovém Domu bydlelo cca 40 déti, kterym se vénoval vychovatel.
Ten byl Casto byvalym ucitelem, ¢i skautskym vedoucim, ktefi byli kolikrat i jen o malo starsi
nez ne¢které z déti. Program pro déti Casto vymysleli pravé vychovatelé, ale Dim od Domu se
na programu podilely i samotné déti. Na vétSiné Domech tak vznikala jakasi samosprava,
které se napft. v ptipadé Domu 1. projevovala skrze mnoho aktivit. Pro nés je dllezité zminit
vznik a chod ¢asopisu VEDEM?Z. Byly v ném hlavné ¢lanky o kazdodennich situacich, do
kterych se kluci dostavali. Do Casopisu se zapojovalo mimo redak¢ni skupinu i mnoho dalSich

chlapcti, kteti psali bud’ dobrovolné, nebo byli uplaceni (sladkostmi).

Dim 1 patiil k tdm nejvyraznéjsim. Samosprava byla nazyvana Republikou SKID.
Vychovatelem zde byl Valter Eisinger z Brna, pted transportem byl ucitelem CeStiny a
némciny. VEDEM nebyl jedinym ¢asopisem, ktery vznikal v Tereziné, byl ale tim
nejzndméjSim. Vychézel pravideln¢ kazdy tyden a dohromady v archivu Terezina ddva kolem

800 stran.

Krom Petra Ginze do tohoto ¢asopisu psalo jesté par dalSich déti. Za zminku urcité stoji
Hanu§ Hachenburg, ktery byl piivodné na Domové 2. ale z prosby Valta Eisengra byl
pfefazen na Domov 1. Psal rizné tvahy ale hlavné velice hluboké basné a texty k pisnim.
Dalsi ¢lovek, kterého bych zminil, je Jifi Kurt Kotoug, ktery byl pfedsedou Republiky SKID a
pomahal s pfepisem textd. Posledniho bych rdd zminil Zdefika Ohrensteina, ktery byl

spole¢né s Hanuem basnikem SKIDu.

2 \Vedem-terezin. Vedem [online]. [cit. 2021-11-15]. Dostupné z: https://www.vedem-
terezin.cz/vedem-online.html



Vedle ¢asopisu VEDEM se Petr zabyval psanim povidek nebo pfednaskami s riznorodou

tématikou.

vvvvvv

Konga (dnes Demokraticka republika Kongo), kam Petr symbolicky zasazuje rizné udélosti

Z doby druhé svétové valky.

Petr byl velkym fanouSkem spisovatele Julese Verna, kterym se nechal v
Navsteve z praveku inspirovat. Praveé v Tereziné také tento roman psal, jen posledni ¢ast,

kterou nestihl, za n¢j dopsala jeho mladsi sestra Eva.

Divadlo Navstéva z pravéku je hodinu a 30 minut dlouh¢ divadlo, které pokryva nejen
piibéh Petrovy knihy, ale také jeho Zivot v Praze s jeho rodinou a pak i v Terezing. Divadelni

zpracovani udélal Mgr. FrantiSek Tichy na zdklad€ Petrova roménu a jeho zZivotniho pfib&hu.

Divadelni piedstaveni je rozdéleno do 13 scén, které se stfidaji mezi déjem stejnojmenné

knihy Petra Ginze a jeho zivotnim ptibéhem.



Poznamky k procesu pirekladu

Zacatkem samotné prace bylo obstarat si scénaf, jelikoz digitalni zdznam divadla
,Navstéva z praveku® neni jesté k dispozici na platformé YouTube. Scénar jsem ziskal diky

pomoci Mgr. FrantiSka Tichého.

Scénat jsem prekladal hlavné ze zacatku narazové a vychéazel jsem hlavné ze svych
Seznam slovnikem®*. Slovnik Seznam jsem zvolil na zakladé mych zkusenosti s texty, které

jsem psal v ramci bézné vyuky anglictiny.

Pro kvalitnéj$i preklad textl jsem mél také jiz zminéné 3 hodiny vyuky piekladani vedené
Katefinou Dudékovou, které¢ mi velmi pomohly. K lepSimu ptekladani mi také pomohly

pfipominky vedouciho prace v rdmci hodin anglictiny.

Text jsem po 4. scéné zacal prekladat s kontrolou z Google pickladace a s aplikaci
Grammarly®, ¢imZ se ma prace na piekladu urychlila a také se v ni vyskytovalo méné chyb,
které byly potieba opravit z hlediska gramatiky. I pfes tuto pomoc se zde objevovaly
nesmyslné Casti textu, které bylo potteba upravit jinou formou. Tyto ¢asti byly hlavné ve
scénach, které se odehravaly v Petrové Zivoté. Zde se 1 Casto objevovala slovni spojeni, ktera
se jiz moc Casto nevyuzivaji, nebo ktera by v anglickém jazyce nemusela davat smysl. S témi

jsem se musel divat do slovniku, aby alespon néjaky pieklad dostaly.

To bych mohl ukazat na ptikladu: “hofim nedockavosti (,,I’m excited to hear it*) nebo
»tak to ses teda namydlenej* (,,you are screwed*). Zpétné tyto slovni spojeni byly

zkontrolovany od mého vedouciho prace.

Tou nejtézsi ¢asti prekladu byly dveé basné, které se v divadle vyskytuji. Jedna, kterou si
Petr brouka ve tieti scéné a druhd, ktera je v devaté scéné€. Tyto basné jsem se ze zacatku

snazil pfelozit sam, pficemzZ jsem se soustiedil spiSe na znéni basné€ neZli na rymy.

Bésné mély své pieklady délané doslovné, ¢imz se z nich bohuZel vytratila hravost a

plynulost, kterou v ¢eském znéni méli. O verzi, kterd se vice rymovala jsem se také pokousel,

3Anglicko-c_‘e.';ky, Cesko-anglicky prakticky slovnik. 4. vydani. V Brné: Lingea, 2016. ...pro kazdého.
ISBN 978-80-7508-191-9.

4 Seznam Slovnik [online]. [cit. 2021-11-15]. Dostupné z: https://slovnik.seznam.cz/

5 Grammarly: Free Online Writing Assistant. Grammarly [online]. [cit. 2022-06-28]. Dostupné
z: https://www.grammarly.com/



ale ani zde se mi nepodafilo dosahnout toho, ze by basné méli podobné znéni. Vzhledem k

témto chybam jsem se musel obratit na vedouciho préce, ktery mé odkazal k literatuie.

Velka ¢ast terezinskych texta se jiz dockalo prekladu, soucasti téchto textli byly i zminéné
basné, a proto jsem se obratil pravé na n¢. V titulkach jsem své basn¢ zmenil a nahradil je

témito verzemi.
Jako priklad bych ukazal HanuSovu basen z 9. scény:
“Je Cerny stfed. To nic — to kruh
to nic je zakon, prostor Biih.
Hned vedle bil4 barva mracki
plynt vSech kluzkych vysmévacku.
A vedle Prava, hnéda zem
a pak, pak ruda laska, sen!
A vse je barva. Seda feka,
zeleny rybnik stryc¢ka Véka
zlutava skala tesknici
cerny kruh, vesmir véznici
jasava modré obloha

cernd a ruda poprava.”

S anglickym prekladem:
“It 1s the black centre. No matter - it’s a circle
No matter, God is the law of space
The white colour of the clouds right alongside
the gas of all slimy scoffers

and next to Law, brown earth



and then, then red love, a dream!

And everything is colour. The grey river
the green pond of Uncle Age

the yellow mourning year

the black circle, imprisoning the universe
the bright blue sky

the black and red execution.”

Ke tvorbé titulkil jsem pouzival stranku Amara.org, do které jsem nahral stazeny zdznam
,»Navstévy z praveku®. Tip na strdnku Amara.org jsem dostal od Matouse Bi¢éka, a to byl
hlavni diivod, pro¢ jsem nezvolil jinou. Po pfidani titulkd jsem je poslal MatouSovi Bi¢akovi,

ktery celou verzi Navstévy z pravéku v budoucnu pfida na YouTube®.

Souhrnny text o projektech GPS jsem tvofil po zhotoveni titulkii. Text se sklada
Z projekti, které jsem daval dohromady s pomoci Vita Novotného a FrantiSka Tichého. Texty
o projektech jsem poté hledal na strankach GPS a VEDEM v &eském znéni a tyto texty
prekladal.

Texty do souhrnného textu jsem piekladal stejnym zplisobem jako ,,Navstévu z pravéku®,
tedy hlavné z mych vlastnich znalosti a za pomoci piekladace a aplikace Grammarly.

Prelozené texty jsem po dvou ¢astech poslal vedoucimu prace ke kontrole.

PteloZeny text jsem poté poslal opét MatouSovi Bi¢akovi a bude k nalezeni na anglické

verzi stranek GPS.

6 prirodni gkola. YouTube [online]. [cit. 2022-06-27]. Dostupné z:
https://www.youtube.com/c/P%C5%99%C3%ADrodn%C3%AD%C5%A1kola/videos



Vystupy a Zavér
Celkové jsem pielozil 19 stranek scénafte, coz €ini zhruba 30 tisic znakl. Pieklad jsem se

snazil provést tak, aby vyhovoval formé titulkl a stacilo ho pouze ptilozit k videu. Snazil

jsem se, aby neobsahoval pfilis tézka slova, ackoliv se tam néktera objevit nezbytn¢ musela.

K tomu jsem pielozil texty slouzici k prezentaci projektt Terezin v ramci GPS. Celkovy
pocet stranek piekladu na web Skoly ¢inilo cca 7 A4 normostran. Celkem jsem tedy ptelozil

zhruba 24 normostran, které naplnily mtij minimalni stanoveny rozsah 20 normostran.
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Priloha

Navstéva z pravéku:

Scéna 1.:

Paul: Guys, come here! Look! We can climb up here...
Harry: Great!

Paul: Peter! Come on!

Harry: Peter is again wondering about nothing...

Peter: I’ll give you nothing... How did you get there...
...Wow! What a view...

Paul: Beautiful, right? My dad used to take me here... before the war started...
Harry: Are you writing something new?

Peter: It isn’t done yet... It’s just an idea...

Harry: About space again?

Peter: No, about an unusual visit from prehistory... or not really...
Harry: So yes, or no?

Peter: That’s a long story.

Paul: Don’t thrill us and read a bit...

Harry: Of course, I’'m excited to hear it!

Peter: In January of the year 1890, a monster was seen in equatorial Africa, southwest of Lake

Victoria, about which various stories circulated, but they certainly lacked the credibility.

Despite that, it was enough for the black workers to run away from the plantations in fear of

it. It was said to be eating young people with pleasure but did not despise a child, nor

wrinkled granny. The black population was mysteriously thinning. Hundreds of thousands

disappeared. One black lady from Irun claimed that it is ten times longer than the number of

fingers one has. It shines like silver and has a crest on its back that goes from its tail to its

head. There was indeed no weapon against Ka-du, as the monster was called.



Boy 1: And wasn’t it just your imagination?

Boy 2: I’m not stupid, right...

Boy 1: It’s enough that you’re blind...

Boy 2: What did you say? Do you want to get punched?

Boy 1: Then take off your glasses...

Boy 3: Look, there he is!

Boy 1: Hey! Jew! Get down here so we can talk... WHAT DID [ SAY...
Boy 3: He might think that he’s invisible, we’ll help him a bit.

Peter: And what do you want to talk about?

Boy 2: I’ll show you just that...

Boy 1: Wait... we’re no barbarians. What about abiding by the regulations, Jew...
Paul: And which regulations do you mean?!

Boy 3: There’s more of them...

Boy 1: I’ll tell you that down here!

Boy 2: Yea, get down here coward...

Harry: Wait, don’t do anything stupid...

Peter: So what’s going on?

Boyl: You shouldn’t be here, being a Jew... Stromovka is like a park...
Peter: inaccessible for Jews, [ know... This is Troja, though...

Boy 2: It doesn’t matter. Pay and we won’t report you...

Paul: Shut up, idiots...

Boy 3: It’s easy to brag when you’re above...

Boy 2: We’ll get you ourselves.



Peter: Here you have it... I have nothing more.

Boy 2: And what about you two? Flip the pockets...
Paul: Hah! Just try it...

Peter: Hi Vojta...

Boy 3: Hey... Petr... is it you?

Peter: As you can see...

Harry: You know each other?

Boy 3: How’s it going?

Peter: Well... great... say hi to the teacher... and Pepa and Karel...
Boy 3: Of course... of course, I will... are you still writing?
Peter: You bet! Pay a visit sometimes... if you’re not scared...
Boy 3: Noooo... Why...?

Peter: Was nice to meet you...

Boy 3: I'll have to go now...

Boy 2: Right. Let’s get out of here!

Boy 1: And you make sure to behave...

Boy 3: Shut up! He’s my former classmate... a nice guy.

Boy 1: Don’t be a cry-baby

Harry: And how did the story go on?



Scéna 2.:

Winje: Gentlemen! I called you here because the situation we’re currently in is severe and
surely you know that the monster Ka-du is the cause of it. There are just a few people who
care about the colony as | do. Therefore | gratefully received a message that the Belgian
government has heard my requests and has sent two important scientists over here. Their

research will help us get rid of Ka-du.

Dubois: But general... Why such help? We’ll manage to destroy the monster with our men, of

course.
Winje: The hell you will! It’s necessary to let the whole world see what danger it is in!

Courier: Mr. Governor, I’'m bringing an urgent message. We were able to capture a strange

letter...

Winje: Well, go on and read it.

Courier: Sir, it‘s a bit of a delicate message...

Winje: Don’t be scared. I keep no secrets from these gentlemen.
Courier: It’s written by engineer Giuness...

One of the men: Is he the specialist for telegraphic communication?

Winje: Yes, that‘s him. He was sent by the Belgian government and he’s here with his son

Pierre because he’s a widower. So...?

Courier: ,,Dear supreme scientific council of London! The monster Ka-du is indeed a great
tragedy and danger, but please be aware that another tragedy is taking place here. The King of
Belgium and his governor instituted enslavement of the entire native population. The
collection of material, its delivery, and embarkation take place under the complete
enslavement of the natives. People are being beaten and murdered. Some of them are sold into
slavery. Whoever has a slightly more important position and opposes the violence, or is the
governor’s enemy, is imprisoned and released near Ka-du by governor Winje. The monster

Ka-du then takes care of the rest itself...*
Winje: Go and bring me Guiness immediately!

Winje: Lieutenant, check all communication with the Belgian government...



Dubois: Everything?

Winje: As | said.

Dubois: But, sir, there are private messages...
Winje: Haven’t you heard the command?!

Dubois: Consider it done, sir!

Winje: Have you written this?

Guiness: Yes. And it strikes me that a sealed letter...

Winje: Are you causing me this? You should realize that you must be loyal to Belgium, the
King, and me. If you disagree with something, you must turn to me! The King has sent you
here, so you can take care of one of the most important tasks.

Guiness: I'm doing my task the best way possible. My communication plans are being
implemented. But my conscience doesn’t allow me to remain silent. We have to change

something, so the life of the natives is human.

Winje: | take note of your objections. Proceed with your work.

Guiness: But sir...

Winje: You can go.

Winje: Tomorrow morning, take Guiness and his son under supervision near Ka-du.

Soldier: But why all that? The journey takes several days. I’'m done with them here in a few

minutes.

Winje: Pff... A famous engineer, who developed the railway network in Belgium was

murdered? That is impossible and it would be quite unforgivable. But Ka-du?
Soldier: Just an unfortunate coincidence...

Soldier: Yes, sir!



Scéna 3.:

Eve: Peter, wait!

Peter: We have to hurry...

Eve: Won’t you be cold? Mom said...

Peter: It’s already spring... Can you smell it?

Eve: Maybe dad will recover soon when it‘s S0 nice outside.

Peter: Sure, now hurry so we can make it till five...

Eve: Well, they won’t sell us any fruit anyway... since we are Jews...
Peter: And who said that? What do you see?

Eve: What should | see?

Peter: Or better: What don’t you see?

Eve: Peter, don’t be silly... we’ll get into trouble... you know that it is prohibited...
Peter: To carry a bag? Come on, hurry up!

Peter: Today it’s clear to everyone who is a Jew and who’s Aryan, because you’ll know Jews

near and far by their black and yellow star.
Peter: Shall we risk it?
Eve: No, Peter, I’'m scared... you know we mustn’t.

Peter: We mustn‘t, we mustn‘t... you‘re making such a fuss about it. Before a two-car tram

arrives, it will be too late...

Eve: Then we’ll go on foot. You said it was nice outside...
Peter: Alright...

Peter: Look, Paul. Hi!

Paul: Hi! Where are you going?

Eve: To buy something...

Peter: And then to visit my dad in the hospital.



Eve: Wanna join us?

Paul: I have to go home. My dad is leaving tomorrow.

Eve: Uncle Milos? Where to?

Paul: To Terezin...

Eve: To Terezin?

Paul: Hmm... Ak transport. The plan is to build a whole city for Judes.
Peter: When is he leaving?

Paul: Tomorrow morning. We are looking for some warm clothes quickly as we had to hand

over almost everything... And also food, especially canned food...

Peter: We can help with those clothes... Our Christian auntie has a shop. What do you think
Eve, are we going there? She might even have some fruit for dad.

Eve: It must be harsh for you...

Paul: Be calm Eve, it will get better. Daddy won’t give in so easily. And it might even be

better there. Everybody is looking at him like he’s scum around here...
Peter: As they do at all of us.

Paul: I would go with him. It could even be an adventure... But mom doesn’t want to hear

anything about it. I’ll go help with packing now! Bye Bye!

Peter: Bye... we’ll drop by. So what about you, miss crybaby, shall we go?
Peter: Look, we are here, aunt will sure be...

Eve: What‘s happened?

Peter: The visit is not taking place...

Eve: Peter, wait! She didn’t mean us! That will certainly be explained. She had to put it up

there, you know?
Peter: If she had to, she had to... it’s up to her. MEJ-FA-ZU...
Eve: Peter... please... let’s go in...

Peter: Do you see it?



Eve: You mean... this pebble?
Peter: That isn’t a pebble! Look...

Peter: It’s a dinosaur egg. It got here from some kind of an iceberg, where it was locked from
prehistoric times. Just imagine the creature getting hatched. And what if more of these eggs
got here? There will be brontosauruses walking down the Wenceslas® Square, getting attacked
by horrendous t-rexes and allosauruses, and some bird-lizards will be flying over Petershill

and a human, lord of all creatures, will become a hunted prey...



Scéna 4.:

Guiness: Pierre, son, wake up... .

Pierr: I am not sleeping ... we have to go on, right...

Guiness: Stay calm... something happened.

Guiness: All the legionnaires have gone missing... I don’t get it at all...
Pierr: Were we left alone?...?

Guiness: Maybe it’s better that way. I was thinking about what Winje is planning to do. Don’t
be scared, we’ll stay strong and overcome all of the obstacles. We’ll find a way to

Tanganyika, , I’ve got friends there, they will help us.
Pierr: What is happening?

Guiness: Pierre, run! Ka-du! Hey!

Pierr: Nooo! Dad!

Azaj: N* a pas peur, je suis una mi. My name is Kola Azaj. Follow me, I’ll help you find a
safe place. It’s still daylight and Ka-du is on the lookout. But at night, it retreats to a giant

cave.
Pierr: OK. Thank you.

Azaj: Did you hear that?

Pierr: Those are legionnaires... Hey! We are over here!

Azaj: Stay quiet! Or they’ll find us...

Pierr: Why? | can let them know | am here, so they can save my daddy...
Azaj: God no! My dad has told me that Winje has bad intentions with you.
Pierr: How is that possible?

Azaj: | want to tell you everything, because Pierr, despite you being so different, something is
telling me that you are one of us. These days are ruled by horrifying Belgium. Since Winje
became a governor at least three million natives have been murdered and many of them have
been sold to slavery. However, not everybody is coming to terms with it. Therefore, except

for the Belgian administration, there is a government of different tribes, us included, who are



preparing an uprising. My dad is of royal descent and he is the head of this uprising. It’s
getting dark. Come. Let’s see if Ka-du is in its cave.

Pierr: So?

Azaj: | can say with certainty that Ka-du isn’t here. And since it’s not, it moved away for a

few days. We can now search for your dad in peace...

Pierr: I hope he managed to get away from it... he’s the only one I have since my mom
died...

Azaj: This is my dad Sena.

Sena: Your dad isn’t here in the valley, we searched for him with our men. But don’t worry,
my people from the tribe Wamasai will take care of you. We have to be on our way fast

before it’s too late...
Pierr: So many riddles and no answer...
Sena: So, on our way...

Narrator: The distance to settlement Oglalai was a few-hour walk. Azaj and Pierr had to run
sometimes, so they could keep up with Sena’s strong and long legs. Azaj was trying to catch
up with his dad, but Pierr often stopped when he ran out of strength. In such cases, Sena,
instead of letting him rest, sat him on his wide shoulders, and they continued to walk fast. The
night passed and the forest slowly thinned and turned into a grassy area scattered with
broadleaved trees as far as the eye could see. Herds of antelope grazed on the lush grass. As

they approached the edge of the forest, a group of natives suddenly emerged in front of them.
Natives: Sabi sabi... sabi sabi

Azaj: Sabi sabi means fear. We are near the settlement of Oglalai. Legionnaires are there, they
are going back and forth, robbing, and asking for you, and they are destroying everything they

suspect you could be hiding in.

Sena: We can’t go there yet, they would catch us immediately. But you could infiltrate into
the settlement, they wouldn’t notice a child. Alert Anuom from a council of elders and let him
know the place where our secret meeting is taking place. Azaj, I don’t order you to do so, but
be sure that if you take this mission on your shoulders, you will do great service and | will be

proud of you.



Azaj: Dad, | take this mission with pleasure.
Pierr: Will he be alright?
Pierr: I don’t get it... What have we done to them? You... my dad... I?

Sena: You know, when God created humans, he allowed them to know many things just by
having the opposite. Without darkness we wouldn’t know what light is, without death there
would be no life, and without evil, we would not know what good is. The world is divided
between good and evil. Those who are only thinking about getting rich and think that the best
way to do it is by being powerful and by ruling over others, and no cruelty will stop them
from doing so, are the evil guys. These people are never happy because they are never full,
they want more and more, and in the end, everything falls apart. As opposed to them, there are
good people, of which a large part of humanity is composed. Duty to work and nature are
important to them. That’s who we are, a large number of natives. We can observe, quietly
listen to the flowing river, the rustling of trees, and the singing of birds. We are much happier
than the evil ones. We are convinced that goodwill eventually overcomes evil because their
truth is the truth of God.

Reyna: Azaj is in the hands of legionnaires. Katana betrayed us!



Scéna 5.:
Mom: Who’s there?

Peter: Me ...

Mom: You are already home?

Peter: Don’t be scared... I’'m in transport.

Mom: That shouldn’t be possible... no summons came...

Peter: Mr. Wolf told me at work... he said they’re gonna miss me...
Mom: They must be wrong... Peter...

Peter: Mom don’t cry... please... I’ll see Paul there and uncle Milo... it must have come

eventually...

Harry: My dad told me that Peter is in the transport... He is arriving at six near Veletrhy.
Eva: That can’t be...

Peter: I have to start packing... I don’t have much time.

Dad: When?

Peter: Today at six o’clock dad...

Dad: Let Peter do it. Now you’re all packing with him, but in Terezin, he will be alone for

that.

Mom: I’ll go prepare the diner fast, Eve, come help me...

Dad: So with this starts the transports of half-judes. ..

Peter: Well, you can’t be sure you will be protected... You know how things change...

Dad: Be careful... especially when with German supervisors... and be aware of traitors...

watch out for who you are talking to...

Harry: I’ll have to go now. Bey, Peter. Don’t be scared, you will be back home for Chanuka

for sure...

Peter: Bey Harry. Thank you for everything... I’ll write if it will be possible. Ca 446... how

many of us?



Mom: Dinner! Everybody to the table...
Eva: I’'m not hungry...
Peter: You have to eat so you can grow stronger. Who would otherwise protect mom and dad?

Mom: Let her be... she needs time. And be wise Peter. Don’t go anywhere with big boys.
And be careful of corrupt girls... You don’t even know what they can do with a boy like

you... shame thinking of it...
Dad: Don’t be scared. Peter will find his way... It’s time... I’ll accompany you...
Peter: Where have | put the transport number?

Mom: Here is stomarkova for bad times... and you have another one sewn in your left

sleeve...

Peter: But mom, you will miss them...

Mom: We’ll miss you... May God protect you...
Peter: We’ll see each other soon. I promise...

Eva: You didn’t even tell me how the story ends...

Peter: Don’t worry... I have it with me and you will be really surprised by it. Right now two
important scientists are on their way to Ka-du. They don’t even know what danger awaits

them...



Scéna 6.:

Baker: Mr. Governor, my name is Lewis Baker.
Dupont: Francois Dupont. We are ambassadors of Belgium...

Winje: Ahh, scientists from the University of Brussels. | was expecting you. Welcome. Please
take a seat. My authority in this country is getting thinner. People are running away from here,
from the monster. One quatre of the residents is already in the possession of

neighboring France.
Baker: Oh, is that possible?

Winje: Unfortunately, that’s the way it is.! You have to help me destroy Ka-du, the fearsome
monster. It is the cause of all the evil. | saw it with my own eyes and | understand why

everyone is running away from the places of its rampage.
Dupont: You’re right sir... Even on our way, we noticed what a disaster that monster
had caused. If we hadn’t seen that with our own eyes...

Winje: I alone would love to leave and never return, but duties to the king are holding me

back. You have to help me, we can’t go on like this any longer!
Baker: Governor, don’t panic, with your help, we’ll get rid of the monster...

Winje: Murder it! Yes, together and as fast as possible! You’ll get a platoon of soldiers, also

there are two big tents prepared for you, boats, supplies and ammunition.

Dupont: Oh what generosity. We didn’t even expect such support. We are ready to go even

tomorrow.

Winje: It’s not necessary to rush... I think that the last preparations will take about a week,
but then... Gentlemen! Victory will be undoubtedly ours! And now, dear guests, have a drink

on the accomplishments of the journey.

Dupont: | know that there is a great friend of mine from my youth and a classmate, Gerard
Guiness, who is completing an important task in your administration. I’'m excited that we’ll

meet today or tomorrow.

Winje: You won’t be able to see engineer Guiness. | have to present a sad message to you, on

his trip, he and his son became victims of Ka-du. According to the reports I have, his son Pierr



managed to escape, but his traces disappeared. I sent a soldier platoon over there to find Pierre

and return him to me. Of course, | will take care of him.
Dupont: What? Dear friend...

Baker: So Pierr is now a complete orphan...?

Winje: I’'m sorry, but these are the times we live in gentlemen...

Dupont: Governor, | count on you to make every effort to find my friend’s son and take care

of his safety and make arrangements for him. We owe it to his father.

Winje: You can count on me. Gentlemen!? I was glad to meet you and it’s time for you to

rest.

Narrator: After many days of preparations everything was ready, governor said goodbye to
the expedition, which dared dangers of life, to save the Belgian Congo before destruction.
Well, the situation in the country soon became unbearable. Governor was forced to release
martial law. There were daily cases of people shot while running away in the fear of Ka-du,
but even that didn’t help and the population was rapidly decreasing. Bunch of people were
running away near Kataz railway because it was impossible to cross through the wild jungle.

Our protagonists were just getting on one of those trains.

There was a dark forest they saw and only stars and Moon were slightly shining on its dream-
like scenery. Sometimes there were leopard eyes glowing in the dark and a scream of a
frightened parrot, which tore up the silent forest. Monotonous clatter had something sleepy
inside and in has woken up unusual thoughts in people when they were looking at the far
space hundred thousand miles away from Earth covered in darkness. There were millions of
worlds over their heads traveling in directions, determined by God, and the infinite space
made an impression on a spectator while gazing at them from the depth of the forest. ... Are
there other people-like creatures in space? Is Earth the only breeder of the human race, which
fights and kills one other, wanting progress? What is a human nest in comparison to the

magnificent space?



Scéna 7.:

Officer: Get out! Get out! Hurry up! Schnell! Schnell! Move!

Hanus: We’re already in Terezin?

George Bruml: No...

Officer 2: Move, Schnell... What is that? Pick it up immediately!

Officer 1: Everyone line up!

Peter: I will help you guys...

Hanus: Thanks... look, he’s coming...

Officer 1: So move! Hurry!

Hanus: Where can it be?

George Bruml: What are you looking for?

Hanus: A notebook... I had it in my pocket.

Peter: I’ll look for it, take care of my things.

Officer 2: Hald! What is it?

Peter: It‘s just a notebook...

Officer 2: Gimme that! Hmm... poems... Hurry, line up! Schnell

Hanus: Thank you... you don’t even know how mu... I’'m Hanus, you can count on me.
Peter: Petr.

George Bruml: And my name is George, but in school, they called me Abcess.
Peter: Well, that isn’t a nice nickname. ..

George Bruml: Relax, I can handle it... You know, I'm... ... A bit unlucky...

Officer 1: There is a 2 km long way to the Ghetto in Terezin. Old people can throw their
packages on the wagon or guys from earlier transports will help them. You will then be split

into different quarters and working groups after the excursion.

Paul: Hello cousin... so how are things in Prague?



Peter: Wow, Paul... I wouldn’t even think about meeting you here...
Paul: Surprise, right? I heard that you were called, so I signed up to help...
Peter: Guys, this is...

Paul: Pavel Ginz... Be careful gentlemen. Right after the gate to the Ghetto, there will be a

complex search. So if you have something valuable ...?

Hanus: From orphanage? I guess only the notebook...

Paul: That will be alright... and you Petr? As I know your mom...

Peter: Stomarkovka... or two... be careful he’s watching...

Medved: Take it easy... Mr. Soldier! That’s all, we can start packing!

Paul: Where is it? You will get strip naked and everything will be searched...
Peter: Left sleeve and right pocket...

Paul: After you cross the search point, I will visit you at 417.

Bruml: Where?

Medved: Previous school... There are boys’ rooms. I hope you will be withus on 1.... We

have our republic there...

Officer 1: Forward march!

Bruml: Yes mister!

Officer 2: Who was that?

Paul: He doesn’t know it here... please relive him...

Officer: Can’t he speak for himself? Go about your work! Number?
Bruml: Ca 830...

Officer: What?

Bruml: Ca 830...

Officer: I can’t hear you.

Bruml: Ca 830!!!



SS: Schnell! Schnell!
Peter: George are you ok?
Bruml: Of course... I told you I’'m unlucky...

Hanus: Fortress... do you see it? Like a giant monster... already eating us...



Scéna 8.:

Musampa: Sena, let me introduce an American writer John Clark.
Sena: Is it safe to let him attend this secret meeting?

Clark: Chief, you don’t have to worry about anything, even though I understand that it’s not
wise to trust anyone in these times. | am a leading member of the World Union against the
terror of Belgium in Congo, which contains several thousand members in various countries.
Governor Winje has no idea I’m here. I came here with an American passport explaining I
want to write a novel, which is taking place at Lake Victoria. However, | want to get
acquainted with the situation and publish a report in the English Parliament.

Sena: Well then stay... but Anuona still isn’t here... It’s unusual with his punctuality.

Reyna: Let’s just hope that Nothing bad happened to him... Anuona is a member of the
council of elders from the Oglalai settlement, where legionnaires went on a rampage, and

Azaj was captured...
Sena: So let’s start without him. Reyno, what did you discover by watching Ka-du?

Reyna: Ka-du is a giant terrible animal. But I don’t think it’s invincible and its real danger is
exaggerated. For some incomprehensible reasons, the governor has created panic around this
animal here and in the world. But he uses it himself and often has his enemies sent near the

monster to devour them.
Clark: Do you think that the monster has some weaknesses?

Reyna: Ka-du has various hiding places. One of them is near Lake Victoria. we secretly
planted 200 kilograms of explosives there. When the opportunity arises, we will try to

detonate the gunpowder and kill Ka-du...

Musampa: [ managed to sneak as a cleaner to the governor’s Office. Here is a note of what the
governor said to the leader of legionaries at a secret meeting: My book, which I named ,,My
struggle* will be soon published in Belgium. | explain in it that God created a higher race of
people especially those with fair hair and blue eyes and lower races of people. They are
inferior and are created to serve us. When they can no longer serve, they need to be disposed
of. As soon as the book is published, enthusiastic Europeans will choose me to be their leader
and then I will rule the world. I have to admit that I don’t mind Ka-du that much. On the



contrary, it eats our enemies. It already devoured engineer Guiness. Now we have to get rid of

Dupont and Baker, who are on their way to Ka-du. One of my people will take them to him.

Clark: That’s even worse than I expected it to be... my report will then be even more

important. ..
Sena: They gave you a proper beating ... I thought they wouldn’t hurt a boy...
Afua: Sit down and drink a cup of hot tea... you must be also hungry...

Anuona: Legionnaires were brutally interrogating Azaj to tell them where Peter and Sena
were. Katana, who worked at legionnaires as a porter, had betrayed them. But Azaj was strong
and revealed Nothing. At night, Azaj’s hands and feet were tied to keep him from escaping.
The legionnaires camped around him and slept. | gave a task to little Jakub, who could crawl
like a snake, to sneak up to him quietly, cut the ropes with a knife he held in his teeth, and
carefully lead Azaj to the hut behind them, near a place where legionnaires slept. | waited for
them there and a great escape adventure began because the legionnaires quickly found out that
Azaj had fled them and tried their best to catch us...

Sena: Let’s take time to think. We will meet here again in an hour and decide what to do next.

Pierre: Dupont and Baker are in great danger... The traitor will lead them to Ka-du. The
success of the whole expedition depends on them. Dupont is also a friend of our family. We
often stayed with him in Brussel. We have to find him, so we can save him. Only he can take
me to my homeland. He is my only hope.

Azaj: | know many secret ways, and according to my estimate we are close to Ka-du now. |

can guess where the Belgian expedition might be.

Pierr: So, what are we waiting for?



Scéna 9.:

Hanus: It is the black centre. No matter - it’s a circle
No matter, God is the law of space

The white colour of the clouds right alongside

the gas of all slimy scoffers

and next to Law, brown earth

and then, then red love, a dream!

And everything is colour. The grey river

the green pond of Uncle Age

the yellow mourning year

the black circle, imprisoning the universe

the bright blue sky

the black and red execution.

Peter: I’'m speechless... I'm almost wondering if it isn’t too good for Vedem.

Hanus: At least guys from Skid will have something to make fun of... But Thanks. If you

have any recommendations, we can still work on it...
Peter: I don’t have a clue... maybe Prcek, he has a talent for poems.

Boy 1: Maybe it will sometimes come out in a book... Right next to it, the white colour of

clouds

Boy 2:... Yea, gases of all slipping laughers... Look what I have written: ,,Here I got

a typical and awful look of Terezin. An old man and an old poor grandmother stood opposite
me. And here! The mistress sighed, shaking and closing her eyes. The old gentleman, like a
true Samaritan, immediately jumped to her, to my dismay, and began to rub the
grandmother’s back. I looked at her in amazement because | thought it was an attack of
epilepsy. The mistress noticed my gazes and smiled in a socially loving way and creaked in a

rooster voice: Just a flea had jumped on my back and the old man scratched me!*



Peter: Hmm... that’s also good, show me... I will write it in this issue... and hey, what’s in

your cup?
Boy 2: Oops — Probably nothing’s left for you.
Hanus: What?
Boy 3: Well, we thought that you won’t come so we ate it...
Peter: THAT WE WON’T COME??
Medved: Dinner in a moment, Medved from a work... What happened?
Peter: They ate our buns with cream... Mej-fa-zu
Medved: And where’s the pot?
Boy 4: There’s Nothing left in it, ’'m on my way to clean it....
Peter: Hanus, come and have some too...
Bruml: Ahh someone is savoring something
Boy 4: Was savoring...
Bruml: No way! Clear betrayal of Brofood code!
Medved: Sorry, there wasn’t anything left for us either. Where have you been?

Peter: And haven’t you forgot that entry to number 1 is allowed only to those in a formal

dress?

Bruml: You wouldn’t believe what happened to me... I didn’t get a shower voucher so I said

to myself: Abscess, being clean is half the life...
Boy 1: ...being dirty is whole...

Bruml: Really funny... so I said that I will go under the pump... Paul from Nesharim was

pumping, | soaped myself, he again pumped and Nothing happened...
Medved: What do you mean Nothing happened?

Bruml: The Water stopped pouring... So I waited and waited...

Boy 3: You are screwed!

Boy 2: Screwed as hell!



Boy 4: Prcek is coming!

Prcek: Hurry gentlemen an inspection from SS! George what is that...? Hurry and put some

clothes on! Achtung!

Prcek: Herr rotenfuhrer, Jugenheim eins.
SS: Wie alt bist du?

Medved: Funfzehn, Installateur

SS? Und du?

Hanus: Vierzehn

SS: Nummer?

Hanus: Ca Siebenhundredelf.

SS: Was is das?!

Prcek: Entschuldigung, Herr Rottenfuhrer... Der Juge hat Bauchschmerzen. Es war

Lisensuppe.

SS: Judische Sweine! Wir futtern euch zu viel!

Boy 4: What a power!

Boy 3: Hurry open the window or I will suffocate...
Prcek: Quiet boys, great fun, right?

Bruml: And it isn’t?

Prcek: He will remember us quite well now...

Boy 1: He for sure won’t even smell it here

Boy 4: He definitely will... go take a shower
Medved: And don’t knock him down in the hall!
Peter: So gentleman? Who will write about this? The reward will be sweet!

Hanus: I hope that revange won’t ...



Scéna 10.:

Narrator: After a short rest, the expedition set out again on a journey, which went well. When
the Southern Cross appeared in the sky, the caravan was only a few miles from the foothills of
Mount Kilimanjaro. The caravan set up a camp in a convenient location. The army pitched
tents in which everyone was staying. The moon was already high in the sky and the stars

shone brightly as Dupont and Baker came out to breathe the cold air before sleep.
Dupont: Something doesn’t fit in here... Why were we preceding by such a detour?

Baker: The terrain is impenetrable, trust the locals... Can you hear that Dupont, something

moved. Isn’t that a man over there?

Dupont: Ridiculous...

Baker: Look, I’d swear that the bush-like object is a human figure!
Winje: Sit down!

Baker: Sir, who do we have the honor of talking to?

Winje: Why do you want to know?

Dupont: Your conduct, sir, is against all the rules of decency.
Winje: Wow! Rules...

Baker: By what right are you imprisoning us?

Dupont: Immediately show us the exit from this damn hole, or we’ll show you what you’re up

against at court!

Winje: Perhaps you wouldn’t be so mean, sir! And by the way, I recommend you more peace

in mind; agitation harms the nerves.

Dupont: I will show you that there is justice in this world!

Winje: Sir, what are you doing?! Do you know where you are? You are inside the Ka-du!
Baker: You, Governor Winje?

Winje: Yes, gentlemen, it’s me. I am very sorry that I’'m forced to remove you from this

world. It will cause grief in Brussel that Ka-du was the cause of your doom.

Baker: Ka-du is a machine? How is that even possible?



Winje: How incomprehensible are you? Ka-du will take care of everyone who opposes my
plans. Congo is already mine. And soon Europe will celebrate me as the leader and liberator

of the white race, and everyone else will either serve us, or we will destroy them.
Man: Sir. The expedition is in sight. It’s time to carry out our plan...

Winje: Well, start the generators...

Winje: It’s not needed. They don’t have a way to escape...

Dupont: Engineer Guiness?

Guiness: You... that’s not possible.

Dupont: It’s unbelievable, where we meet, my friend.

Guiness: What’s up with Pierr? Did he manage to save himself?

Baker: From the reports we have, he’s, fortunately, alive, but he’s still hiding.

Dupont: Winje, in the form of a governor, is said to be looking for him to save him. After

what we discovered today, we must thank God that he has not found him yet.
Baker And where are we?

Guiness: This is the last residence of the prisoners. Here they are then murdered and their
corpses are burned so that no trace of them remains. Yesterday, after what | said to Winje and

his staff that I won’t cooperate with them, I was locked up here in a death chamber.

Baker: Don’t despair. There is already an expedition nearby, the purpose of which is to
destroy Ka-du...

Guiness: Let’s hope something happens before it’s too late.
Dupont: And that the end of Ka-du will not be our last hour...
Baker: Can you hear the rumble?

Guiness: That’s Ka-du swimming from its rock shelter to the lake to attack the expedition...

May God be with us.



Scéna 11.:

Peter: The uninitiated believe that Buddhism teaches the migration of souls. That is a
mistake. Buddha rejects this teaching and directly denies the existence of a soul as the bearer
of life activity. There is no soul, but only a gradual series of states, nor is there a body. Just

like there is no constant flow of a river — Water in it is always different...

Prcek: Peter, it is interesting, when Buddhists claim that there is no permanent soul which

reincarnates, how can karma exist?

Peter: It is true for the unenlightened that every good or bad deed will return to him. It is not a
reward nor a punishment, but a mere consequence. But such a consequence of our actions or,
if you want, karma, comes only to the one who performs the actions. But if we attain
enlightenment, we will know that our selves do not exist. And if I’'m not here, there is no one

to whom the consequences could return...

Boy 2: ’m sorry, but I don’t understand at all... what’s the point of speculating about

something like that?

Boy 4: That’s clear, I’'m not here — | just seem to be, right?

Peter: Well, it’s not that simple, but...

Boy 1: Guys! Watch out, an inspection! What? What are you doing?!

Bruml: The program was supposed to end a quarter of an hour ago... so I thought...
Boy 3: A really bad joke Cuml! Do you know how it scared me?

Bruml: Sorry... but when it’s so nice outside...

Prcek: Ok then, we’ll keep the questions for the evening. Peter, thank you. But that was the
last time. No kidding!

Bruml: Yes, sir! Paul told me to give you a message, they brought your sister here.
Peter: What?! Where?!

Bruml: She’s waiting at the carpentry... I will go with You a bit... would you mind...?
Bruml: Soon enough you will have your whole family here...

Peter: Hm... I don’t know if I should cry or be happy... Mom will have extra worries.



Bruml: The packages she sends are great...

Peter: Well that’s it. I don’t even want to think about how much work that is...

Bruml: If it hadn’t been for her, half of the articles in Vedem wouldn’t be, would they?
Peter: I think that boys would write even without the bribe. Or...

Bruml: Well for example Hanus was writing from heart... how long is it since they took him

away?

Peter: Since December... five months? Not a single line from him... I wonder where he might
be now?

Bruml: Don’t worry, he’s somewhere watching the sky and is writing verses, for sure...

bye... I’'ll go look at lajtung. I heard that they are preparing another transport... They could
give it a rest already.

Peter: Bye...

Paul: Hi Peter, have you heard it already?

Peter: Yes, Thanks for the message. And where’s Eva, I thought she would come with you...
Paul: I wanted to be here before her... Peter... ’'m in it.

Peter: What?

Paul: I'm going on east...

Peter: How’s that possible, your dad can’t make you stay? He’s working in supply...

Peter: So what?

Paul: Mej-fa-zu

Peter: Don’t say it... I’ll go to him to try it... Or I’ll go right to the Altestenrath...

Paul: Peter, wait... Ok, fine... They actually said to dad that he can choose one to stay here.

So we chose you...
Peter: So | was the One who should have gone?

Paul: It will be better this way... How would Mila tell that your mom? You are more

important... you publish the magazine, help everywhere you can, everyone likes you...



Peter: Don’t be absurd!... It can’t be like that... You can’t go instead of me...
Paul: We already decided.

Peter: By no means. I’'m going with you. I can’t leave you alone. The two of us will definitely

manage somehow and in a few months, we will laugh at it...
Paul: But Peter... what about Eva...

Peter: She will understand... but for now not a single word, she takes everything so

seriously...
Eva: Peter! You have grown!
Peter: Eva... When did you arrive?

Eva: Today morning... there were only fifteen of us and only children, so we went to

Bohusovice by normal train... However, it doesn’t look normal anymore in here...
Peter: You’re right... What about mom, and dad?

Eva: They greet you very much, Mom sent you some sweets, but they confiscated almost
everything from me... Peter, you don’t even know how much I was looking forward to seeing

you.

Peter: Don’t even tell me... Although, to be honest, I’d rather be walking by the Vltava than
in this dirty hole...

Eva: I hope you will tell me the rest of your book... I was always thinking, how it ended up

with Ka-du... And what about Pierr and Azaj... that was his name, wasn’t it?

Peter: After all, I was looking forward to you reading it. Although now | would probably
write some things differently... You can as well add the rest for yourself. Sorry. I have to get

something else done quickly... I’ll come to your home in the evening... Bye...

Eva: Bye...



Scéna 12.:

Narrator: Lake Victoria is the second-largest freshwater lake in the world. Our expedition just
reached it and was really disturbed by the disappearance of both scientists. The platoon leader
Lieutenant Dubois, who previously had doubts about Governor Winje’s honest intentions,
tried to understand what had happened. Would the scientists betray them? Or did they fall into
a cleft? Were they attacked? Or was it Winje’s mysterious plan that everyone was involved
in? A platoon of twenty soldiers set out a search for scientists, but in vain. Suddenly a pair of

figures appeared behind a rocky headland.
Soldier 1: Who are you?

Pierre: My name is Pierr Guiness and this is my native friend Kola Azaj and we are looking

for an expedition sent by a Belgian government.
Dubois: Then you are at the end of your journey. I’m lieutenant Dubois.

Pierr: We have to see Mr. Dupont and Mr. Baker immediately. They are in great danger. We
have word that Governor Winje wants to bring them close to Ka-du to get rid of them just like
he got rid of my father.

Dubois: So that’s how it is... Unfortunately, I have sad news for you. You are about an hour

late. Dupont and Baker probably fell victim to Ka-du.

Soldier 3: Look!

Soldier 1: Monster Ka-du...

Dubois: That’s incredible...

Soldier 3: No weapon can destroy such a huge animal... We are lost.

Dubois: A weapon? Maybe if at least two hundred kilograms of explosives were planted

under his body and set on fire...
Azaj: Peter, didn’t you say that...

Pierr: You’re right... Lieutenant! Lieutenant Dubois! We have a plan. [ remembered that at a
secret meeting, tracker Reyna reported that he planted a large charge of dynamite under the
right part of the entrance to the cave, right here on Lake Victoria, where Ka-du sometimes

stays



Dubois: That’s very good news. But someone has to dare to break into the cave. Sergeant?!
Soldier 1: Sir, I’'m honored to have your trust, but it’s pure foolishness...

Azaj: I’ll go, sir. I’'m used to hiding and waiting for long hours... I know the lake, the rocks,

and the forest. | will happily take this task on.
Pierr: Come on, it’s life-threatening. 1 will go with you.

Azaj: No, Pierr, you will stay here, we would be conspicuous. And who would then tell how it

really was...
Dubois: Guys, your courage honors you, but I can’t put you in such danger.

Azaj: Trust me... And if you want to help me, try to distract the monster, so I can get there

safely. Everything will be alright. Goodbye, my friend. See you soon.



Scéna 13.:

Paul: How long have we been going?

Boy 3: Definitely all day... look, it’s getting dark...

Boy 2: Does anyone have a drop of water? I’m dying of thirst...

Peter: Take a piece, it will drive away the thirst... Here, Paul, I got it from Eva...

Boy 3: What awaits us there?

Boy 2: Work, what else... it won’t be such fun like in Terezin... But we’ll manage somehow.

Someone in the background: They say they’ll kill everyone right after arrival... They’ll order

us to take a shower, but...
Boy 2: Nonsense, why would they do that...

Man: And then they’ll release the gas, one of the refugees told us about it... we didn’t believe

him...

Boy 3: Well, you see it’s nonsense. If they killed him, he wouldn’t be able to say anything...
Paul: Dad said that he will come to us in the next transport... so that we are not alone...
Boy 3: Guys, I need to take a shit... I really can’t stand it anymore...

Paul: Then serve yourself.

Boy 3: Not even in a dream... look how it overflows...

Peter Guys, look! Someone’s running over there!

Boy 2: It’s just your imagination ...

Peter: No way. It’s time to get out, gentlemen!

Azaj: Hurry run away! It will soon blow up! Hurry! Hurry!

Eva: ,,The Belgian Congo was freed from the tormentor and the world was saved from the

alleged prehistoric monster. However, it must be added, what if a new monster appears on the



surface of our earth, worse than this one, controlling and afflicting humanity by its evil will

and the most modern technical means...Who knows?¢

Texty na stranky GPS:

Unveiling of the memorial plaque for the victims of the Holocaust

On Sunday, January 15, 2012, a ceremonial unveiling of a memorial plague dedicated to
Jewish citizens during World War I1. took place on the 1st platform of the train station in
Bohusovice nad Ohfti. The creation and installation of the plaque were initiated by students
and teachers of the Nature School with their friends having the support of the Terezin
initiative and the Jewish Museum in Prague. Petr Chaloupek, Pletka, and Gravis Josef
Svoboda in particular made a significant contribution to production and financing, and
individual students of the Nature School, their parents, and the Terezin initiative contributed
financially. The plaque is made of plastic imitation of bronze. The inscription is made in
Czech, English, German, and Hebrew.

The unveiling began at 14:30. Dr. Leo Pavlat, director of the Jewish Museum in Prague, and
after him for the witnesses dr. Toman Brod spoke right after the introductory welcome. Both
emphasized the importance of the Bohusovice railway station in the context of the Holocaust
and recalled the cruel reality of the fates of tens of thousands of deportees, for whom this
place became a gate from which there was no return. Then the verses of Hanu§ Hachenburg
were heard and after a moment of reverent silence and the singing of the Jewish song Shalom
chaverim, the plaque was revealed. At the end of the meeting, everyone sang Karel Svenk’s
song The Terezin March together, which was created during war in the ghetto and became an
unofficial anthem, and listened to the greeting of the mayor of Bohusovice nad Ohti Ivo
Hynla. The program ended with a snack and a friendly meeting in the waiting room of the
railway. Initiative and the idea of placing the plaque were created during activities of our
School, the VEDEM 2010 project, and the website www.vedem-terezin.cz.

Unveiling of the memorial plaque dedicated to Paul Lion

On Friday 4th November 2016, a memorial plaque was unveiled in Prague Karlin in honor of
a Jewish boy Paul Lion (born 1930), who lived before his deportation to the Terezin Ghetto in
Karlin. In Terezin he was later accommodated in the boys‘ home Nesarim, where he was the

chief editor of the secret magazine Rim-Rim-Rim. In the autumn of 1944, he was taken to the


http://www.vedem-terezin.cz/

Auschwitz — Birkenau extermination camp and was murdered there with his mother and

younger brother.

Some of the witnesses who passed through Terezin also came to see the unveiling of the
plaque. The witness Helga Hoskova, who knew Paul from Prague, remembered him in a few
sentences. Erich Spitz, who lived with Paul in Terezin in the boys‘ home Nesarim, and who
arrived at the event from his current home in France, also spoke to the present public. He
emphasized that Paul’s and others' dream to meet after the war in peace had not come true.
But it is all the more important not to forget and lead people to mutual dialogue and
understanding. Other witnesses of the Terezin ghetto also took part in the event. Poems,
which were written by kids in Terezin and which students together with their teachers set to
music were also heard at this event. The event was also attended by fifth-graders of Ly¢kovo
namésti Elementary School, who read part of the adventurous story Club of the Five Third-
Graders. It was written by Paul Lion in Terezin and its plot takes place in Karlin and Zizkov.
Thanks to the children from Lyckovo namésti Elementary School and their parents and
teachers, food was also provided at the event. At the event, the name of graphic Josef
Svoboda, who was the author of the memorial plaque and died shortly after its completion,

was also mentioned.

Terezin’s bells

FrantiSek Tischy’s play tells the life of boys from home NeSarim in Terezin during the World
War 11. A story about how friendship and courage met a dark fate. The plot based on historical
realities and stories described in Terezin magazines is complemented by several poems
written by kids in the ghetto and set to music by students and teachers of the Nature School.
The performance was created as part of the art projects of the Nature School in the spring of
2016, and during the 18th reruns, it received enthusiastic responses. Ny students are those

who play and sing in it.

Shoa-holocaust

In the school year 2009/2010, a year-round project with a very sensitive theme of the
Holocaust took place. Our goal was not only to pass on a certain knowledge of the events of

the 20th century but also to attempt a partial inner understanding of the cruel ,,final solution to



the Jewish question® in the context of the emergence of modern society and the triviality of
evil. As the methodologically easiest and most authentic variant, we chose to share the
individual stories of the people of the time against the background of advancing events before
and during World War I1. The project was launched freely on the introductory journey of the
whole school, with which we traditionally start the new school year. In September 2009, the
road let from Je$téd, through Straz pod Ralskem and Ceska Lipa to Usték. Along the way, we
read to the children (during stops on the road and in the evenings) the book ,,Visit from
Prehistory*, written by Peter Ginz at the age of thirteen. In the fall, students in the two older
grades (year four and year seven) split into groups, each following in the footsteps of one
human fate. Not only Jewish victims but also murdered Roma or executed participants from
the second resistance got also into our search. The varied selection was related to the insertion
of multi-layeredness into an otherwise seemingly compact stream of political history. The
longer time frame of the project was chosen in terms of two criteria: firstly, the necessary time
allocation, and secondly the effort to gradually present the events of the Holocaust and war to
students, which is key to understanding the seemingly incomprehensible passivity of Nazi

murder victims.

Students participated in a total of four projects Wednesdays with an interval of one month. On
each of the individual days, we devoted ourselves to a certain more or less limited time. The
topic of the first meeting was the Czechoslovak Republic and life in the years between the
world wars. It was followed by Wednesday thematically reserved for the onset of Nazism, the
Munich Agreement, the occupation of Czechoslovakia, the proclamation of anti-Jewish
measures, or the emergence of resistance (we also conceived everything concerning the
individual destinies of the protagonists of this historical drama) and culminating in transport

to ghettos or concentration (extermination) camps.

The third project day took place outside the school building: students experienced the
confiscation of personal belongings, transport to the unknown, and those who watched the
fate of the resistance could experience the feelings of a convict placed against a wall during a
simulated execution at Kobylisy shooting range. Other students became acquainted with the
life of the ghetto or in concentration camps.

The following month, in the footsteps of transports from Prague, we set off for the town of
Terezin. Thanks to the willingness of the witness Marta Kottov4, the students were able to get

acquainted in detail with life in the ghetto supplemented by authentic narration.



The whole project ended with a three-day trip to Poland and a visit to the extermination camp
complex Auschwitz-Biezinka, which was a very hard, but necessary and effective point to the
fate of many of the monitored people. To remember their bravery and suffering, last night in

Krakow, we released nine candles downstream on the Vistula river.

During the preparation and the course of the project, we established many interesting contacts
and several unexpected shoots sprouted from the whole event. First of all, four reruns of the
children's opera Brundibar, which was created in the Terezin ghetto, followed by the
involvement of students in the German project Stolperstein. Thanks to this, visitors to Prague
can now discover several other metal memorial plagues on the pavement in the places where
Holocaust victims had lived before deportation. We consider the creation of the Vedem
magazine website to be the last and no less important success. The magazine was published at
its own expense by boys from the Terezin self-government under the leadership of Jiti Kurt
Kotou¢, and thanks to a student initiative, life in Terezin has come to life after many decades.
Through the eyes of fourteen-year-old boys uprooted from home, the website visitors can
learn about everyday life in the ghetto and the power of the human spirit, which triumphed, at

least for a while, over the Nazi machinery's efforts to destroy human dignity.

We firmly hope that our project has helped not only students but also all those who
participated in the project to gain a deeper understanding and reflection on the milestone of

human history.

In the school year 2010/2011, the project continued with a meeting with a witness. Jifi Brady
arrived from the United States to meet with our students. Czech Television also noticed his
visit to us and recorded a short report about our project. Hanus Hachenburg's book of verses
"The White Color of the Clouds Right Alongside™ has also been published. This exciting book

is also one of the outputs of the project and can be ordered from all good booksellers.



The Visit from Prehistory

The theatrical performance is based on the book and the life story of Peter Ginz, a young
artist, writer, and chief editor of Terezin magazine VEDEM. The play blends a fantasy
adventure story inspired by Jules Verne with the chilling reality of a teenage boy’s life in the

Protectorate.

A Visit from Prehistory... that is how Peter named his first completed novel. He wrote it
while he was still in Prague; the young writer was 13 years old at the time. With his story, he
wanted to pay tribute to his favorite Jules Verne. He starts the book with a story about finding
a forgotten manuscript of this French author and preserves his style and archaic way of speech

throughout the book.

However, Peter writes during the Protectorate, in conditions of ever-increasing anti-Jewish
measures and the threat of transport to the unknown. The story of the Belgian Congo of the
19th century, therefore, projects the general questions about good and evil, discrimination,
and solidarity between good people, which will eventually overcome all darkness.

He wanted to come back to the story to finish it but, unfortunately, he died before completing
it. Based on Petr’s notes, the manuscript was later finished by his sister Eva, who prepared it

for publication 18 years ago.

The magazine VEDEM, life, and the work of Peter Ginz stood at the beginning of the project
Terezinska Stafeta (the Terezin Relay). It has long outgrown the scope of Nature School and
has addressed many hundreds of young people throughout the Czech Republic. It wasn’t only
through the two years of the competition ,,Pfevezméte terezinskou Stafetu* (Take Over the
Terezin Legacy), but also a CD featuring songs set to Terezin texts to theater play "Terezinské
zvony". Other projects include several workshops for schools done in cooperation with the
Jewish Museum in Prague, and also the books ,,Princ se zlutou hvézdou®, ,,The White Colour

of the Clouds Right Alongside* and ,,Transport beyond Eternity*.

The play ,,Visit from Prehistory“is trying to stage Peter’s book of the same name and his
unique life story so that it does not frighten, but pays homage to the power of the human spirit

and the effort to be yourself even in bad times.

Students across all grades from Nature school took upon themselves the creation of each

character and devoted themselves to the preparation of the play mainly in their free time since



autumn of 2018. The music and artistic part was created under the guidance of experienced

teachers during a school trip in January 20109.

Hanush’s poems

Some of the poems made by Hanush Hachenburg from Terezin are also saved. His book of
poems ,, The White Colour of the Clouds Right Alongside” were published by the BAOBAB
publishing house. Aside from the poems, the book also contains a prologue from Marie Rut
Kfizove and Madeleine Albright. Toman Brod a Terezin witness gave the final talk. The book
is also interesting thanks to its adaptation — you can find many pages from the magazine

Vedem, where first occurred Hanuse's poems.

Hanus Hachenburg was a 14-year-old but unusually smart boy. He lived in Prague for many
years in an orphanage, in Terezin he lived in Home 1. He often expressed his thoughts,
feelings, and opinions through poems, which were published in the illegal magazine Vedem.
After reading them, you will not get only the impression of unprecedented coldness, but also
the warmth of the ghetto — you feel the darkness, even though you know that the sun rose

even within the walls of Terezin.



