Mila Petro, jelikoZ se neozyvas, tak ti zase
piSu ja sama, pfi tom spéchu co mam, ales-
pon par fadkd. Porad je to tu pfi starém, kdyZ tu nejsi, prosté
sama nuda. UZ aby jsi se vratila zpatky domd, jasny, Ze mi

tu chybis.

Kafe uZ mi opét nechutnd, abych se nudou neukousala, tak
musim pofad néco délat. Ono se vzdycky néco najde, pfi
trech détech neni prace nikdy malo. VEera jsme byly v kiné,
déti mély radost, Ze konecné vidély ten tfeti dil Harryho
Pottera, jak jsi jim o ném vypravéla. Mné se to taky docela
libilo, i kdyZ moc nechdapu, pro¢ to ta cirkev zakazuje, pfeci
nic tak straSného tam neni. Décka se trochu baly, to je prav-
da, je to strasidelny, a jesté ti hrozni mozkomorové. Nékde
psali, Ze je to celé vymodelované v pocitaci, ale tomu moc
neveéfim, vis jak to chodi, nékdo si nékde néco precte a pak
déla, Ze tomu rozumi, no ja nevim.

Taky jsem Cetla rozhovor s tim hercem a oni se ho ptali, jak
se mu hrdlo, a on Ze super, protoZe Harry je pry vice méné
ve stejném véku, takZe je mu opravdu blizky. Musim fict, Ze
mé to trochu zklamalo. KdyZ pak prozradil, Ze v patém dile
se dozvime, Ze Harryho otec byl extrémné arogantni, stejné
jako on, uZ jsem si nedélala Zadné iluze. Ale stejné mné

néj byla, kdyZ ve filmu ztratil bryle a musel predstirat, Ze bez
nich nevidi, ackoliv ve skuteénosti vidi perfektné. To bylo
tedy dost téZké. Ale jinak jsi méla pravdu, ten Sirius Black je
vainé docela hezky, i kdyZ chce toho kluka zabit. AsiZe mu
néco provedl, nevim, ty rumunskeé titulky mé trochu zmatly.
Déti si ted vymyslely novou zabavu, honi se po byté a pokfi-
kuji na sebe impedimenta, impedimenta! a vzapéti zpomali,
nebo zastavi kdekoliv cokoliv. UZ mé to prestava bavit, je to
nesmi fikat nahlas.

A vi§, jak jsi mi tenkrat v Bulharsku vypravéla o té jejich
vlajce, Ze ty narodni barvy jsou proto, Ze rajce, okurka a feta.
Nechtéla jsem ti véFit, pamatujes, ale dnes jsem si zase po
dlouhé dobé délala Sopsky salat a musim fict, Ze néco na
tom preci jen asi bude. Moc rdda na to vzpomindm.

Jesté jednou ti taky dékuju za ten recept na piSkotové ko-
lacky, détem moc chutnaly a mné taky. Na oplatku posilam
navod na puding, jak jsem slibila: Z 1/2 litru mléka oddéli-
me asi 1/3, ve které rozmichame obsah sacku. Do zbylého
mléka pridame 2-3 polévkové lZice cukru a pfivedeme k
varu. Do vrouciho mléka nalijeme rozmichanou predem
pfipravenou smés. Za stalého michani vafime jesté asi 2
minuty. Hotovo.

Petr Strouhal, podobné jako kino, filmuje smrt pfi préci. Je
to rutina vedniho zachvévu. Smrt je v jeho filmech pfitomna
ktery ma svou vlastni hloubku, u niZ vSak mlizeme jen tézko
odhadovat, kam aZ ve skuteCnosti saha. Jako obvykle
nam tady totiz schazi méfitko. Vzdalenost, kterou je tieba
prekonat, se nasobi naSim oCekévanim a snahou zachytit
nezietelny pribéh.

OvSem stejné jako u Spinavého pradia je tézké do této hloubky
proniknout. MiZeme snad pouzit OMO (viz Barthes), ale
obé&vam se, Ze v tomto pfipadé nic nevybélime. Neni totiz co.
Tajemstvi se tady neskryva kdesi hluboko na dné, ale odrazi
se na sladkém dezertu. Z neproniknutelné hlubiny se tak, ne
zcela pochopitelné, stal leskly povrch. A prazdnd, €erna mista
tu jsou asi proto, abychom je prazdnd nechali.

Petr Strouhal

Jifi Havlicek

Dear Petra, since you haven't been in
touch, I am writing again myself, despite
the rush Il amin, at least a few lines. It is always the same here,
when you are not here, just simply boring. | want you to be at
home already; it is obvious that | am missing you.

Once more | have gone off coffee, and in order not to fall into
boredom, I must always be doing something. | can always

find something to do; there is never a lack of work with three
children. Yesterday we were in the cinema, the kids were
delighted to finally see the third part of Harry Potter, the same
that you told them about. | quite liked it too, even if | don’t really
understand why the Church banned it; really there is nothing
that bad in it. The kids were a little afraid, it's true, and itis a

bit frightening, and then there are those horrible brain eaters.
Somewhere they wrote that it is all created on a computer, but

I don’t believe it much; you know how it goes, a person reads
something somewhere and then pretends to understand it; well,
I don’t know.

| also read an interview with that actor and they asked him what
it was like to play the role and said it was super, because Harry is
more or less the same age so is really close to him. | must admit,
that disappointed me a bit. When he went on to reveal that in
the fifth part we get to know that Harry’s father was extremely
arrogant, the same as him, I lost all my illusions.

But still I was surprised when he said at the end that the hardest
scene for him was when he lost his glasses in the film and had
to pretend that he couldn’t see without them, although in reality
he could see perfectly. That was quite difficult. But otherwise
you were right; that Sirius Black is really quite handsome even
though he wants to kill that boy. Maybe something got into him,
but | don’t know, because the Romanian subtitles confused me
a bit.

The kids have made up a new game; they run around the flat
and shout impedimenta, impedimenta! at each other then
immediately slow down or stop any thing anywhere. I'm tired of
it, it goes round in circles, itis just a good thing that the most
frightening and mortal spell can’t be spoken aloud.

And you know how you told me that time in Bulgaria about their
flag, how the national colours are tomato, cucumber and fetta
cheese. You remember that | didn’t want to believe it, but | made
a mixed salad again after a long time and | must say that there
surely must be something in it. | like to remember it.

So | thank you once again for the recipe for biscuit cake; the
kids really liked it, and me too. | am sending the instructions for
making the pudding in return, as | promised: from 1/2 litre of
milk separate about 1/3, and mix in the contents of the packet.
Add 2-3 soup spoons of sugar the remaining milk and bring to
the boil. Stir the prepared mixture into the boiling milk. Boil fora
further 2 minutes, stirring constantly. That's it.

Petr Strouhal, like the cinema, films death at work. It is routine,
everyday vibration. Death is present in his films in its liveliest
incarnation, in memory, as a reflection. A reflection that has its
own depth, which we can hardly comprehend, where it touches
reality. As usual we lack a benchmark. The distance that must be
overcome increases our expectations and the effort to catch an
inaudible tale.

Of course, just as with dirty laundry, it is difficult to get into these
depths. Perhaps we can use OMO (viz. Barthes), but | am afraid
that in this case we can whiten nothing. That is to say there is
nothing to whiten. The secret here is not hidden somewhere deep
at the bottom, but rather is reflected in a sweet dessert. From
the unfathomable depths, then, not altogether understandably,
there comes a shiny surface. And the empty black spaces are
probably there so that we leave them empty.
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