B 42402880 5 4

GELTU3OUE?
BRI 3CE

Image Narracives

Literature in Japanese Contemporary Art

Hand out



HEHORM R B RM 8D 0on 3 EQ L3R
BELAOBREE e

ROREESHISNHLBELR
a6 12T RS AVIASHAN

7_’):
153
5
h

AJARMIH VORI
NS E VO Sa—<SXISQIE -0 2 1T —aenolh
DNTERHARD LA N D5 N BR B M U8 &
BELB OV

RNV

EHXRNSE(E T 200

KRRR €L

SR

oo 2el8d

HRIBeE | vERS

CHRP EHMNUIS

VSR LY RO UBEEREN

| B aS e U ET N R A PN DR G
O HROGERL O R A\ B ENEC L
DINABRINK LIS 00" S BRI ER AN -\ UE L L

DINANRINK HM—O2L D8 (IR0

ut FEROINERT e S VRS S NGRS - W
EHRPIES O D2

ToNNERE KBESFDNKK

KESKERTYNR LU0 L00H 0 s IR )0
TR WD

RYNDMONPDINKK UKL

LS RIKLOLHUHISEEUBRKRIT L0

AL RB LR S LRSNVUIASHANNAG DR Q105 42000
FEAN RSNVNSERE U
TMLRHDFONLZ<ORKRHES DLW ILL

HRWH VOO REB VKSR IHE S0
~IRJO Saapn 2 ERVBOSVSRIXSN-R

e JALTIQL SRV IS A

Image Narratives Hand out

Literatur

oneemporary Are

TR0 QR D2 (RO
VE T MIN VNN —IN—" IR X —~IN—
WUEBREB N SR M B RIN-"LIQET 1 30

KA L O 20% ESF(vEoey
FEdEogH Ve

CRRPEC SRS B RIS
KLU BRo oIy
RIBKORNAOOE L MENBSERRIBIE 0

PRERLI05 B R0 585

EYININE

75
3

LSt

RO EER o 4o 00 @ 1D 2 NET U WD W A N2 (Wnh 23
RS NANE2E)” [KHSN] vERQLmMeEC L
THER [KHONISF RO RO LIRKRER .4
WIS KK I AN L5053 10" DINN

KRrle X 2—8-—hunge

FENNERESE NONKRAKRESCH S <ELH LUK X
HIANRDINVNEH R W RETN (REN—NZIN VL
N=H 50 R H -2 TANEYRADNS RN
M NI NNA—QFH nenow<

WA KRN ¢
KBERLAOSth RO th (VR 2 HH e
BRL0BEOWL2

HXRISE(E v 208

KR RR S
~mRAMEE—

SRERV D O LS
7 EIXB NN (RO
WL ROTEIRKLNMAN OE D RIKADN OFLUIRNS N

JEF 40

oW BT (BRI S

LTSN B
2 Rz H




—~OoNenoo

CRENREN VDN RO

X A—QR— LM FE e L O

AR LT ASE RO

LtV RO NN NFER O E A O
Kio<EvBnHLo5%

EAX RGO R0LISE(D

AT NS TR O\ L

KA L D20 250 R B (vEoWE
FEvEogbav
RELOSRLOU ISE(H QIR

FHEBSRUNR[KHON | VE

(RENREN VIO K
FoAN RENUSNSEIK NOXINARKS K & [’
KO EERRIE RSN VANEYURE KRN (¢

=k KNI PEVIRISAd

HRKIEHKDARER L0602

AN RN UN{ZE NIRRT TOXANN—2" KNARIN
INENAT RN=RTENFR~R IR m = RRIRIKLINYT

HE KR NDR S

KR <VERER A0 H—INANN K B0 35T O

RO RO Vi £ MH e H(EV S
INRAFESH BREFRED B[ RBFRR (7

RY-Q 000 L3R 200

ese Contemporacy At

Hand out

=
<}é
i) a
5
D
%
-8
%
i
i
i
B
L
L
v
v
/‘7 3
S
S
Af:
3

Lt ) IS RSEEVRSANVINHNNAJE R R Q{4
RIWSUBTLOL S0P U H LW LeQ50

SO EHTVHOSER S 2D LLUENKK—BHOM 08
HKPSE LK o LN ~ovwolt

ERKHSFE RS

o KOKEE #REIRE0

B0 EO

ool BRI - KITEKS &

RENVUDNY
BHXRISE(H O 2ol

KR RR QLM RevE OO 208N

WL ARSNUDNH NN 0288 5 5
RRNHKIIEHRSRE RS REcE e
CREm BREHESRRTVRROSER LB LT
BT O L2

RN VIS

BXRNEE(S i 208

KRRR ALV BOVED O 2ol

B2 RSINUNN IR 257
BRSOBEINCT R L0

Lo EX p {BERSS

AT BT
e AR A




B0 L0 VRO LERRDINVIN RO~ F®

KO EEQE BT HB 0 Ve R LK A—0—
Bt s ER(PERMN L
BERORL o LEBBLHNY KIv<EdBnFL 3%
KO¥EESERR MR ADTSIF LI HL oL

| MO HEBKE RI D40 5 4

KLU0 i208 0% B E( v o
PHIEog e
DINAS TSR QR A0 )V R B R 2105 2

S ok R — T Lo 2 OV L K R OB

Qo6 SR M-FEE D0 VR e RPORIS S
BSE 400 28 LB DN e n 28 R S AN
Ko# e EREVHEPERESRUO L0’

ERCENMEEEREEDIPER | RBoMOPIL

ik

ROFCREARDANVINOEK R R L ML A -KRE0 2N
BN che MECEWE=NTCIE SEN S

BEE 204 YN IINT Y RON ARG 8oL
NN R~ LI E oW 5007 RE DR~ B Ko
CESKILERR DINNRIES w20

DH—LQREINT OV 2DINN o U —HEE 8 Dotensr
AN DSRS0 [ FEL KK HQ R LA 4L
UKo

DINNT ET 2B

A

<5

RGBT L

RNV X280 ) B R0 RIFRSE L’

Hand out

AR T NRCEFRESKIKEE(ELY
HKBDNNEHFZER40C L0200

FMNVNOES K HO N BRE LIRS NRK(ED L
HINO DN QB H O L8 25N~ ¢
ADINNBERILO0S fb R0 b { 0y Q7 HTLEE

M4 e H(Eveki

L6 IS E QTIPS ER{0T L 452 [0 L 082
EHR SRV DINNESS L Lo BOS 000 500 00

PAIREOVOS K i [A—M— NS TR EmR-0 07

%@%ft%hﬁﬁ%m*?%crw<
L DNNJELEI R BN E e

KEHE VB OV 508 T BPREDKLES 020
AR T NERE K
BRWENABER SL L VL LR KOG EE
KREE WL,

AL KO EEASR LSRRI LT N L HE 0
HNEDINANRE LT DNNEE L0 VRIS R0
DINNEEED R 21 B LU0 B ion

KEmPFEcLN

ST
LR ELE]




PYINVEE P SHEZLOEERY VS0 - HUHB BRI
F AR R[S

D RO EETS NXDR L KB 4o 00 )0 15K 60 4

4o KOKEESERALAOHB A A= L D7

¢S H s oI e 0 L OV RS EI RSV LY
MON=DNRINT =2 HNNN S E 1 A 27

AN S SR S

SR NI A O EEERR B o MR ECHI BB LR o0

ANLCSRUOSHER FBE (ViR e

AN

B0 8O0

L EIRCQE»" KR8 5
¥HRHER R OOV 52

S GER s R M,

DR DN ) BHERSS

BEEBIRE D35

LB BHR IV E T ooy L
BEan 1)L 0

WO =LY~ U NRAL DN
KR<EMENHL IR0 RRELOVB o D4
EHH Rl

BH0e<LHFBHE L0,

KWL ONDO L0 R EQE (o er



FELT V2D
BYCEHR i L

She Waited

Image Narratives

Literature in Japanese Contemporary Art

Hand out

Erika Kobayashi

3-41



There, in che lictle town where the narrow Silberstrafie ran

straight through, starting at the church on the hill,

she looked up.

A ladder leaned against the stone wall beneath the red domed roof of a
building

where the Olympic emblem was being carved into the stone:

five rings and the word OLYMPIA, and between them the date:

1936.

This was Czechoslovakia, formerly Bohemia,

a place called Sankt Joachimsthal —Saint Joachim's Valley.
She waited —

for the Olympics

for the sacred fire to come to her liccle town,

for the fire, for its light, to illuminate her lictle town.

There’s a reason this narrow road is called the Siberstrafe.

In the 16¢h Century, in Saint Joachim'’s Valley, sifver first emerged—
over 5000 men arrived, ready to get rich quick—

from Saxony, in Germany —

they came and dug deep into the earth.

The silver was minted into coins that spread all across Bohemia,
coins called_joachimsthalers, or thalers for short.

They evencually reached even the New World, as dollars—

for this is the origin of the dollar.

Torch in hand, men descended into darkness,

excavating deep into the earch,

buc as they dug, less and less silver emerged

replaced by more and more mysterious shiny black stone.
Among the men, a mysterious disease began to spread —

their bodies grew sluggish and would bleed without stopping —
and so they began to call the shiny black stone pirchblende,

German for accurrsed stone.

In the 18ch Century, a new element was discovered within this accursed stone.
It was given the name wraninm, after the planet Uranus.

When uranium is mixed with glass, it glows fluorescent green under
ultraviole light.

Soon uranium glass spread all throughout Europe.

It was prized by the aristocracy, made into wine glasses, vases, necklaces,
even instruments for irrigating the eye.

According to Greek myth, Uranus, the sky god,

was born to the earth goddess Gaia despite her virginity,

and when mother and son made love,

the world was visited by darkness.

At the same time she was looking up at the Olympic emblem being carved
into the wall,

eleven virgins had gachered

in Greece, at the ruins of the Temple of Olympia,

all dressed in white.

During the ceremony, the virgins gathered the light of the sun using mirrors.
It was July 20th, the first time the sacred fire relay took place.

The flame was resurrected, the sacred fire passed from torch to torch—

the fire stolen from the sun and given to humanity by Prometheus—

from Greece, the Land of Olympia, to Berlin, in Nazi Germany —

to the Olympic Stadium, where the Opening Ceremony took place, led by
Adolf Hitler.

It took twelve days to make the journey.

3308 runners carried the torch,

the flame passing hand to hand, bringing its light.

And she waited —

for the sacred fire to come to her lictle town,

for che fire, for its light, to illuminate her little cown.

Finally, at one in the morning on July 31st, the sacred fire reached Prague,
and then ac 4:30am reached Straskov, then Terezin at 6:15, then Teplice at 9—

but the sacred fire never reached the little cown.
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It was two years after the Berlin Olympics.

“The Nazi army invaded the area as if following the sacred fire's path,
their tanks made by Krupp, the same company that manufactured the
corch icself—

the flames burned all in their path to ashes.

The Nazi army arrived in the little town the sacred fire never reached.

Torch in hand, men descended into darkness
excavating deep into the earth,
but instead of miners, now it was prisoners of war brought by the Nazis who

mined the accursed stone.

In the center of a big city filled with brand new buildings

thrown up under the banner of reconstruction following an earthquake's
devastation,

she looked up.

Flags with red suns in their center joined flags bearing the Olympic emblem,
flying as far as the eye could see.

On the posters showing Mount Fuji and the Olympic rings in gold,
letters spelling TOKYO were set beside numbers spelling out che year:
1940.

Tt was the 2600th Anniversary of the Founding of Japan,

and this was Tokyo, the Imperial Capital of the Empire of Japan.

She waited —

for the Olympics

for the sacred fire to come to her city,

for the fire, for its light, to illuminate everything around her.

1940

It was four years after the Berlin Olympics.

The fire of Olympia, Prometheus’ gift, was to be borne from Greece this
time to the Far East,

to the stadium where the Opening Ceremony would occur in Tokyo,

the capital of the Japanese Empire.

It was to be a grand Olympic relay to bring the sacred fire from
Olympia to Achens, then Istanbul, Ankara, Tehran, Kabul, Peshawar,
Delhi, Kolkata, Hanoi,

Guangdong, Tianjin, Seoul, Busan....

The flame was to be borne by men on foot and horseback,

its light crossing Eurasia eastward hand to hand until it reached the Land of
the Rising Sun.

Would the Latin phrase ex oriente lux end up being changed to

ex occidente lux?

She looked up at the flags with suns in their centers,

but they were no longer accompanied by those with the Olympic emblem.
All that passed by her were parade floats for the 2600th Anniversary of the
Founding of Japan,.

It was November 10ch.

The streets were dim, the lights shut off by government decree to conserve
power.

She waited —

for the Olympics

for the sacred fire to come to her city,

for the fire, for its lighe, to illuminate everyching around her.

But the Olympics were never held,
all che men were sent to the battlefield,

and the sacred fire never reached her.
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1941

It was one year after the Tokyo Olympics failed to happen.

The Japanese Imperial Army not only retraced the path of the torch
relay chat was never run,

but went east as well,

borne by bombers rather than horses, flames burning all in their path
to ashes,

attacking America, bombing Pearl Harbor in Hawaii:

the Second World War had begun.

Torch in hand, men descended into darkness

excavating deep into the earth.

The nuclei of uranium atoms could now be split,

and the energy produced could create the greatest bombs the world had
ever seen—

bombs that we now call nuclear weapons:

10 kilograms of uranium 235 were needed to make one.

A top secret nuclear weapon development plan called the Ni-Go
Research Project was begun,

a collaboracion between physicists at the National Institute of Physical
and Chemical Research and the Japanese Imperial Army.

A plan was hatched to transport large amounts of uranium

from Nazi Germany to its ally, the Japanese Empire.

Accursed stone was transported by rail from Saint Joachim’s Valley to the
outskires of Berlin,

where uranium was extracted from it and taken to Kiel Bay—

passed hand to hand, it was placed in a submarine to be transported
along the Atlantic Ocean floor,

bound for the Land of the Rising Sun.

1945

Kiel Bay, where the yacht races of the Berlin Olympics had been held,
back when the sacred fire illuminated the nation,

was once more illuminated by flames.

The naval base, the town hall, the church of Saint Nikolai, the opera house—
all were on fire.

The submarines known as U-boats were anchored in the Bay. They were
called Grey Wolves.

One bore 47 brown packages of uranium.

The U-boat’s number was only one off from that of the uranium within it:
U-234.

Two men from the Empire of Japan accompanied the men from Nazi
Germany on the U-boat

to take the uranium east.

She waited.

In the streets of Tokyo, where the Olympics had failed to come,

where the sacred fire had failed to reach,

she looked up at the dark sky.

Rumors repeated:

the scientists of this great country were making a bomb more powerful than
any ever seen before,

a bomb called a uraninm bomb—

a matchbox-sized piece would be enough to bathe the streets of New York in

flames.

Torch in hand, men descended into darkness.

Bearing its uranium cargo, the U-boat crossed the ocean floor.

As it headed south across the Atlantic, a coded message was received:

Nazi Germany had unconditionally surrendered.

But even if Germany had fallen, the Empire of Japan had not!

The two Japanese men onboard the submarine insisted in fluent German—
If chis uranium is delivered, the bomb can be created —

it can be created and used and the war can still be won!

The target would be Saipan—

if Saipan were taken out, the distance would be too great for the Allied planes
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and land war would be avoided!

But it was decided to surrender the submarine to the Americans

and the two Japanese men swallowed Luminal,

collapsing into a heap on a bed, snoring unnaturally,

the white bedsheets soaked in black diesel.

The black flags announcing defeat were hung from the periscope once
the U-boat had surfaced

while the bodies of the Japanese men sank to the floor of night-dark sea.

She waited.

The Tokyo streets were now illuminated, bathed in flames.

The air raids of the land war had begun.

And she waited —

but the uranium failed to reach her,

and the bomb was never completed.

The bomb she’d so anticipated ended up dropped on Japan instead —
bombs named Little Boy and Fat Man,

illuminating everything around them as they burned everyone to ashes.

The war ended,

but her life, their lives, did not.

Torch in hand, men descended into darkness.

Translated by Brian Bergstrom
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