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MONNICKENDAM

Just a half-hour from Amsterdam by bus. There's a couple here who've opened a museum of -Germany
in their garage. The | of meeting them inside their home makes me so |l that I end up
burning a whole|jjjlll avay, hiding behind their i bins, just to relax. The wife opens the door.

She is|ill taller than I am, has red [Jjjif and wears thick | BBl T kiss her on the |

The taste of her il sticks to my tongue for a long time even after we stop || Bl Her nman,
the one actually obsessed with ||| | | SJEEEEE 2nc I ricces of the |l past, only comes afterwards
while we're drinking il He is not wearing any - His [l are also too short and it's easy
to see the full length of his white i when he finally joins us, crossing his legs on the |-
The two of them look like a totally |Jjjjiij suburban couple who could be into | it introduced
to the |l under the right circumstances. After showing me their ||l ve watch TV together
and talk in broken German about [JJjjif in Berlin. The man says it's exciting to gather and show
remnants of a _ that disappeared so recently and hopes to donate them to a university one day
so that they could |l then. The wife admits that they are probably both | S EEEEEEE but
also confesses that she has problems with strangers using her [JJll- "hen the | is over,

I walk around the neighborhood and |l sore of the houses. A woman comes out and asks me what
I am doing. I tell her I don't|j B trv to smile and look il but she quickly repeats the
question in English. When I tell her that I am an |l making a video about |l in Holland,
she tells me to go immediately or she will call the |Jll- She goes back inside and watches me
from her window. There is not much to say. I pack up my - and leave like I'm told but she
still calls the | rolice. They find me twenty minutes later while I'm trying to finish |

B :: - bus station, holding the|lllin my lap like some kind of [Jllland desperate for my |l

to come as quickly as possible.




