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Ay 1 uviun UTOPOVCE VO UATOYOOUPEL TTOOXO-
ToBoMxd, avt] N ueToppicon dVo xopLtoldy 9
%ot 7 ypovwy to 1958 bo pmopodoe vo elvor
ewodva g Elvor vtopéva yépog ko youd pe ta
eV3VOTO. TOL DTIVOL, XEOTOVY €var xePL %o €val
XovaTl. Xe ALYo, OTOV QOVTAOTIXG XOOUO TWY
uetoppLéocwy Ba xotpunbodv. Oo Evmyricovy to
2018 peydideg yuvaixeg Lo, %o OL QWVES TOLG
oo UeTd amd ¥rvo Babd Omwg oL Totyxintoosg
oto mopopbbia, Bo Lwvtavédovy yia Alyo. Ov-
povvtan to Mméytoyrov, TloAitiooeg uLdg emo-
NG TTOL APNOE EVTOVO YPWUO OTLS {WEG TOVG.
Ieptypdpovy ™y 036 touv Ilépav cav poxpvn
ToAMTELOL TOL YOU KO TG TToLSLXNG TOUG NALXLC.
DuAdw awT) T QPwToypopion 6AN Lov T Lw1
TEPLUEVOVTOG TN OTLYUN var delEw v akio tne.
H ypovoroyiow tng AMdmg tng ovumintel pe v
xpovohoyio Yévwnong pov. H Nawvéd ko 1 T'oyed
elvo ovyyevelg pov, Oyt pévo ek’ alpotog o
TOA) TEELOOOTEPO YLOTL OTN 7 PWTOYPOPLoL
nroy xow glvor o deopdg pwov pe vy Kwvoto-
VTWWOUTIOAY, pe €vay TOTo %o Xpdévo adiaipeTo,
O0SECUEVTO, UE OVTLOTPOWES XOL TN UOYElD TwWY
QVEENYNTWY TTOOYULATWY.
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If memory could be recorded in advance, this
disguise of two girls 9 and 7 years old in 1958
could be the picture of it. They are dressed as old
man and old woman with sleep clothes, holding
a candle and a pitcher. In a moment, in the
fictional world of disguises they will sleep. They
will be awaken in 2018, when they are adults ,
and their voices will sound as after deep sleep,
like princesses in fairy tales. They will come alive
for a while remembering Beyoglu, citizens in
Istanbul from an era that has left intense colour
in their lives. They will describe the route of
Peran like a distant place of the mind and of
their childhood. I guard this photography my
whole life waiting for the moment to show its
value. The date of shot coincides with the year
of my birth. The two women are my relatives not
only related by blood, but much more because
this photography was and is my connection
with Istanbul, with time and space indivisible,
unfettered with reverse and magic of things
inexplicable.

Katepiva Zoyyopomoviov
«H Nowé (Dwtetv) xon 1 Foys (Eevopy) oto MréytoyAov» 1958-2018.

Katerina Zacharopoulou
Nana (Fotini) and Gogo (Xenophon) in Beyoglu» 1958-2018.
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