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In a not so distant future after several varying break downs, 
catastrophes and crunches the city stands left behind. Almost no 
one lives there or even spends time there anymore. Publicly it is 

spoken of as being a “zone of emergency”. Here and there one can 
find traces of humans and sometimes humans can even be seen. So 
the city leaves its visitors with a mixed feeling of both discourage-
ment and hope. Almost all nearby water has disappeared, since the 

emptying out of the city it has been moved elsewhere. This has 
created a flat area - a desert without even being a desert. The only 
things that sometimes rise in the horizon are remains from pres-
ervation projects. They show up as one travels the bare surface, 

almost every time in the shape of...





































The texts in this publication have all been extracted through and in-
spired by conversations I’ve had during my five months stay in Chi-
cago (2010). Only some of it is directly copied and the place described 
is not a particular place. The idea of this publication is more or less 
for me to get my time spent together, to find a space for all the ideas 
I’ve received, and to make it make sense in my current situation. I 
hope that you, who have had similar (or the same) conversations find 
it contributing to it in the same way as I found my conversations con-
tributing to where I am now. But it means that not everything is un-
derstandable to everyone - although I hope it can be read by as many 
people as possible. I owe a great thank you to all the people I’ve spent 
time with, talked to, worked with, partied with or all things together 
at once. Thanks to my friends in Chicago for your openness, for shar-
ing your thoughts and your work and your places with me, and for the 

great time we’ve spent together!




