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DIE VERTIKALE STADT
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............... 91,9 x 65 cm
.............. pigmented ink
........ circle offset 80 gr
...... folded to 31,5 x 22,5
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................. 20 x 28 cm
.............. pigmented ink
........ canson baryta 310gr
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................. 29 x 20,5 cm
.......... unfolded 29 x 41 cm
................ pigmented ink
........ brilliant matt 230 gr



DER SCHLEESEL PAGST ING SCHLOSS, ER FREUT SaCH, ER WORDE GERME IHRE STIMME HOREN, WEISS ABER HICHT,
DAZS ME TUR ALFSPRENGT,® WIE SIE ZU ERREICHEM IST.*

(*The key fits the lock. He’s glad the door opens.) (*He would like to hear her voice, but does not know how to reach her.)

SCHON WIEDER HAT SIE NICHT GENDNNEN, MORJEN WIRD SIE SIE WOHMEN 1 GLEICHEN VIERTEL. WS
ES WIEDER VERSLICHEN.® WESSEN, HABEN M EUCHMASCHIN

(*The live in the same neighborhood. What the know of each other
comes from search engines.)

(*She has lost again. Tomorrow she will try again.)



MHEN 50 SCHMNELL SIE KD
APS HABEM SE SOFORT WEGDH

EN. CAKS LD
DRFEN.*

(*A song from the car passing by, reminds him of a friend who died in (*They run as fast as they can. Cans and caps are gone immediatly.)

the eighties.)

GT ER JERY IN
. FAHST ABER O

M B,
TZT TE UNTERNIMMT.®

i UM, SIE BT TWAR ERW
{OMERE STRECKE.* JE

(*Here he likes to switch to the other train. It is slower,

(*He would feel like an accomplice if he did nothing now.)
but the route is nicer.)



(*Here, she often meets her colleagues. She will miss them.) (*The children on the balcony always seem to be alone. He sometimes sees

one of them at the supermarket.)

RCH
WHRD BALD FE

(*Through the hole in the fence she sees the house growing. It will soon
be done, the sky gone.)

(*Lately she keeps falling. She likes the contact with the material.)



M NICHT

UF DEM &

EBIEN MM LIE

(*His friend wanted a city that does not know him. He misses him.) (*He carelessly slips the book lying on the seat beside him into his

pocket.)

E M.

(*From complete anonymity he looks at this city and its people.) (*Carelessly, he lets the door fall. The suitcase is ready in the hall.)



rent.)

Today is dif

here.

sa

(*They usually feel

ross the tracks.)

s burned ac

containe

(*When they were here last,

T

)

Soon nothing will be as before.

everything was fine.

(*Until now,

The library sits along

to browse this book.

stops here as always,

(*She

)

her line.



R WIRD GESTRERT, 5

LiK

ENTECHE

(*Once the plane is in the air, they miss nothing at all.) (*Again, there is a strike. They walk. The twins take the backstreets.)

+H i DEN BIE 15T 5C
Ul DIE BCHACHTEL

SIE STEHEN,

IHEREN,*

(*She keeps taking pictures in the Photomatons of the métro.) (*She is late. Still, she stops to pick up the box of photographs.)



FOHLY E& SICH WIE EIN GEIST. 0B
T OHNE SPIEGEL GEMALESO EETY®

M, WEMN ER

(*He sometimes feels like a ghost. Would it be the same without (*It feels like a machine room when he walks through the market early
mirrors?.) morning.)

DAS TELEFDS KLINGELT INS LEERE, ER ST WOHL BIE

FROH, ES AUS DEM CLUB HERMIS QEECHARFT
EOANOEN.® ZU HAZEN.*

SCHOH

N

(*The phone rings. No answer. He is probably gone.) (*They 're glad they made it out of the club.)



(*He feels like a time traveller who has just arrived.) (*He made it through the closing doors. She can’'t.)

ISST, ST DE DUNKELKAMMER

(*Almost thirty years ago, he left Chongging without saying goodbeye.) (*The only thing he misses is the darkroom once made for himself.)



T
LA L ﬂ-l_--l“!ln-l”'

ALS ER ALIS DER U-B:
BALIMKRONE. DEN EIX
MIN)

BLEET

(*He gets off the subway.he looks into a tree crown. He finds the (*The train suddenly stops in the tunnel. They see her walk across
entrance only when he takes the elevator down.) the tracks.)

HR ETAKAYA HABEN SEINE ELTERM DAMALS
ZUCKER EN GETROCK BONITOFIECHE G

ER BCHNARTEN

TALECHT.*

(*His parents once traded black sugar for dried bonito flakes here for
their izakaya.)



...Katja Stuke & Oliver Sieber
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