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Shoukoufeh Azari, Sule Ates

23 KASIM NOVEMBER

24 KASIM NOVEMBER

“Bak Sen!” ti¢ sanatginin kendi yarattiklari masallardan yola
cikarak; 6nceden kurguladiklar gergek disi evrende; dans, ses ve
gorsel sanatlar kullanarak anda etkilestikleri koreografik temelli bir
dogaclama. Talin Buytkkiirkciyan ve Tolga Tuiziin'tin bu diinyada
bugiin yasamanin ne demek oldugu fikri tizerine yazdigi yedi
soyut masaldan olusan “Bak Sen!”; seyirciler igin, gercekiistiiniin

gerceklikteki yerini sorgulayacaklari bir deneyime dénustiyor.

Yedi Masal

1- Kiigiik bir tirtil varmus. Ortalik toprak kokuyormus. Topragi
delerek yol alan tirtil sert bir duvarla karsilasmis. Duvarin sahibi
varmis. Her duvarin sahibi varmis. Késtebek “ne var” diye
sormus. Tirtil “her sey var, hicbir sey yok” demis. “Hatta her sey
yok hicbir sey var”. “Hicbir sey burada yok” demis késtebek. “Ama
duvar var” demis tirtil.

2- Ambulans sesiyle uyandi. Saat 6gleden sonra iki idi. Kopegi

gezdirmem lazim diye dusuindii. Képek evde yoktu. Elindeki iki
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saati kirk metre kare dairede képegi arayarak gegirdi. iki saat

sonra ev arkadagindan bir telefon geldi. “ilaglarini aldin mi”
diye soruyordu. Képegi o almisti arkadasinin uyumasi igin.
ilaclarini aldi, banyoya gitti, aynada kendine bakti. Aynada bir sey
goremedi. Ayna bozulmustu, daginik bir yiiz. iki saattir kopek
havliyordu!

3- Tas duvarlarin arasindan yiriytip insanlari iterek koyu ahsap
kapil ofisine ulasti. Kapiyi iterek igeri girdi. Asistani saat altidan
beri calisiyordu. Giinaydin dedi. “Kag kisi var bugiin” diye
sordu. “Otuz sekiz efendim” dedi. “Bir an 6nce baslayalim.
Ogle yemeginde Harbiye Naziri ile bulusacagim” dedi. “Aksama
sevgilinizle yemege cikacaktiniz ama saninm iptal etmek
zorundayiz” diye devam etti. ismini otuz sekiz kisilik listenin
icinde gordu.

4-1673'ten kalma evinin merdivenlerinden asagiya indi. Asagiya
vardiinda 1573’e gelmisti. Kapidan cikip at arabasina bindi.
Arabacisi onu yarim saattir disarida bekliyordu. Parke taglarinin
tizerinde araba hareket etmeye basladi. Sehir les gibi kokuyordu.
Meydana geldiginde arabadan indi ve éylece durdu. Trento
sehrinin meydanina dar agaclar kurulmaktayd:. Giizel bir giin
diye dusiindi.

5- Sala zor tutunarak deniz tizerinde siiriikleniyordu. Yukariya
bakti. Bulutlarin arasindan giines cikti, gcikacakti. Son bir cabayla
bacaklarini yukariya cekmeyi basardi ve salin tizerine yatt.
Dalgalar durulmaya baslamisti. Riizgar kesildi. “Birisi beni
bulacak” diye dustindii. Kag saat gegtigini bilmeden dylece yatti.
Gozlerini tekrar agtiginda ¢oktan aksam olmustu. Degisik renkte
lic ay tepede parliyordu. “Birisi beni bulacak” diye duistindii.

6- Elleriyle yapraklari, dallar agmaya calisarak kendine yol
buluyordu. Nefes nefese ilerlerken arada sirada durup etrafi
dinliyordu. Bir ses duydu, yanina bakti. Cok yash bir kaplumbaga
yavas adimlarla ytrtiyordu. Kaplumbagaya déntip “Buralara sik

gelir misin?” diye sordu. Ona sordugu sorunun sagmaligina

inanamadi. Kaplumbaga déniip “Evet, cok sik” dedi fakat bizimki
duymadi. Kaplumbaga “Bunlar kaba oluyor” diye diisiindii.

7- Yatagin Steki tarafina dogru uzanip sigara paketine elini

atti. Paketin icinde sigara kalmamisti. Kalkmaya ¢ok tisendi.
Hem kalksa da evde sigara olmadigini biliyordu. Yanindakine
dénuip bakti. Sigara icecek bir tipe benzemiyordu. ismi neydi
diye diistindii. Nasil gelmisti buraya? En son ne olmustu,
hatirlamiyordu. ismini birak cinsini bile hatirlamadigini diistindii
ama olanlardan kimsenin sikayetci oldugunu diistinmiiyordu. Bir

de sigara olsaydi.
— Tolga Tiiziin, Talin Biiyiikkiirkciyan

How Do You Like That!is a choreography based improvisation
where dance, sound and visual arts interact in an unreal
universe conceived by the self-created tales of three artists. How
Do You Like That! is based on seven abstract stories written by
Talin Biiytikkiirk¢iyan and Tolga Tiiziin on the concept of what
it means to be alive in the world of today. For the audience, it
turns into an experience that will lead them to question the

place of the surreal in reality.

Seven Tales

1- There was a small caterpillar. The air smelled of dirt. The
caterpillar burrowing through the dirt ran into a solid wall.
The wall had an owner, all walls had owners. The mole asked,
“what’s wrong?” The caterpillar answered, “everything’s good,
nothing’s wrong”. “In fact, everything is not, and nothing is”.
“There’s not nothing here” said the mole. “But there is the
wall,” said the caterpillar.

2- He woke up to the sirens of an ambulance. It was 2 o'clock
past noon. I have to walk the dog he thought. The dog wasn’t
at home. He spent two hours looking for the dog in the forty
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square meter apartment. Two hours later he received a call

from his roommate. “Have you taken your medicine?” he was
asking. His roommate had taken the dog away for him to sleep.
He took his pills, went to the bathroom, looked himself in the
mirror. He couldn’t see anything in the mirror. The mirror
wasn’t working. His face was a mess. The dog was barking for
two hours straight!

3- He walked beside stone walls, shoving people to the sides
and reached his office door made of dark wood. He pushed
the door and went in. His assistant has been working since
six o'clock in the morning. He said good morning. “How
many people are there today?” he asked. “Thirty-eight, sir” his
assistant replied. He said, “Let’s get to it right away. I have a

” o«

meeting with the Minister of War at lunch.” “You were going
to have dinner with your lover in the evening, but I think we’ll
have to cancel that” he continued. He saw his name on the list
of thirty eight-people.

4- He went down the stairs of his house that was built in

1673. When he had reached the bottom, it was 1573. He went
outside and got on his carriage. His coachman was waiting for
him outside for half an hour. The carriage started to move on
cobblestones. The city reeked of death. When he arrived at the
square, he went down the carriage and just stood there. Gallows
were being built at the centre of the city of Trento. It’s a fine

day, he thought.

5- She was drifting across the sea, barely holding onto the raft.
She looked above. The sun was just about to come out of the
clouds. With a final effort, she managed to pull her legs up and
lay down on the raft. The waves have started to calm down. The
wind stopped. “Someone is going to find me,” she thought.
She lay there not knowing how many hours had passed. It was
evening when she opened her eyes again. Three moons in
different colours were shining above. “Someone is going to find
me,” she thought.

6- He trying to find his way by pushing leaves and branches
aside. As he was moving with bated breath, he stopped once in
a while to listen to the surroundings. He heard a sound, looked
to his side. A very old turtle was walking slowly. He turned
towards the turtle and asked, “Do you come here often?” He
couldn’t believe the absurdity of his question. The turtle turned
and said “Yes, quite often” but he didn’t hear. “How rude,”
thought the turtle.

7- S/he reached over to the other side of the bed and grabbed
the pack of cigarettes. The pack was empty. S/he felt too lazy to
get up. Even if s/he got up, s/he knew there were no cigarettes
in the house. S/he looked at the person laying by her/his side.
Didn’t look like the smoking type. S/he couldn’t remember
her/his name. How did he/she even get here? S/he didn’t
remember what happened last. S/he didn’t even remember
her/his gender let alone her/his name, not that anyone was

complaining. If only there were a cigarette.

— Tolga Tiiziin, Talin Biiyiikkiirkciyan
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