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// PART 1
Autumn 2015
Zuri
 
 
 
￼[image: Image] So many memories about the city are on my mind. It looks like my city, so easy to flow here.
 
￼[image: Image]I left my train on the Iron Bridge and got the bus; then I made my call to a friend who is waiting for me on the station.
 
￼[image: Image]Jan Cloud is my host, „Like Jan Cloude Van Damme“ he says. We are a small group of friends under the roof of the old city. Talking and loathing like old friends usually do. 
 
￼[image: Image]Then the pizza came, it is not like in Italy, but I finished everything, just to be kind with all of these old friends.   
 
￼[image: Image]I am In the pub with perfect music, music jam. Drinking beers, talking for nothing, listening the music. 
 
￼[image: Image]The night is so quiet, this I like most in this city, safe city. 
 
￼[image: Image]The autumn rain is coming and I am ready, with leader shoes and waterproof jacked - the perfect equipment for the bad weather. This is a perfect time for writing, writing my stories, my memories.
 
￼[image: Image]In the front of the coffee I ask a person for direction. It was Martin, a friend of my friend, what a chance. He gave me the right instruction, interaction.
 
￼[image: Image]I am on the night party with strong music now. Dancing in the night, dark dance. I am full of cash in my pockets, don‘t mind, this is a secure city, I am secure.
 
￼[image: Image]The Russian lady came to me. I remember her from the past, she is so mini I cant forget this silhouette. My book is with me, so I am ready for a presentation in the middle of the night. She took it immediately, no words, just slow movement.
 
￼[image: Image]I am flowing again and again in the streets of this city; the job is done, and I am ready for my way back.
 
￼[image: Image]They lost my luggage in the air port. I am not angry, it will be delivered to my home. I don't need to carry anything on my way back, lucky me.
 
// PART 2
Spring 2018
Zuri
 
￼[image: Image]Back, back, I am back in the city, this time under the roof. No any terrace but I have very beautiful view from the window, the mountain view with blue sky and beautiful lady.
 
￼[image: Image]The mountain is so big, I realise this for the first time, it is like a huge dino from the old time, together with the city landscape is more human. 
 
￼[image: Image]The children are going alone to the kinder garden here, it is so safe. Imagine if you were a child - a small, kinder walk, you take a few corners on the street and the garden is there. 
 
￼[image: Image]The forest is good, it smells a bit, just like a forest, and this mountain is not so dangerous when you are there. It looks even safer. I am on top of it, the panoramic view of the valley. 
 
￼[image: Image]There is a very interesting jewellery store in the old part of the city. I am with a friend, a good friend, who shows me a person - a jeweller, a woman with wild curly hair, black hair.
 
￼[image: Image]I am now behind the jeweller, following her on the street festival with brass music. Such a feeling. I was once in Havana on the street carnival, and of course in Bulgaria on kuker dance - same filling. Everything good and bad is going out of you and you are fully happy. 
 
￼[image: Image]Here is the snow man in the middle of the square, surrounded by thousands of people. They burned the snow man, just to mark the last they of the winter, and here we are - finding the spring is so easy now.
 
￼[image: Image]We are a small group of friends together with the children, grilling bbq in the backyard, drinking beers and listenings the bells ring from the inside.  
 
￼[image: Image]The museum is good with perfect vitrines on the facades - retro classic, my style. Now I see the dinos as a mountain. On the way back we pass the city gallery for launch. I did a small performance - swimming lessons for my son in a blue box inside of the gallery, art lessons, contemporary art lessons.
 
￼[image: Image]The lunch was really good and not so expensive. I got my credit.
 
￼[image: Image]We are on the bench by the river drinking cacao and eating cake. So natural. I remember my first swim in the Zuri Lake, it was unforgettable. We are still chatting and laughing, the sky is blue, the sun is hot.  
 
￼[image: Image]Bay-bay Zuri see you again and again. 
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Raycho Stanev is visual writer and artist, he is creating solutions for organisations such as Istanbul Biannual, Transmediale Berlin, This Not Get A Way London, as well as GRANTA Magazine (BG). In 2008 Raycho realised Stories for 1968, followed by Visual ID and The Great Excursion - series of exhibition that developed memories and traumas from the communist past in Bulgaria. Together with the other like-minded Raycho developed the Bright Future Series in Sofia and Berlin. The project contained installation and publication about Bulgarian Typo Heritage.
Raycho loves diaries and in 2010 he started the Helvetia Cube, a collection of objects, which established as an image The New Utopia Series in Zurich, Sofia, Thessaloniki and Havana.
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