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EPYOOTNPIO TTOU EPYACZETAI YIO TV AVATITUEN EVOG AVOIKTOU, SIAAEITOUPYIKOU Kal TTPoCRAcipuou
WN@IaKoU €KOOTIKOU OIKOOUOTAPATOG oThv EupwTtrn”.

NMapayovreg SUOKOAIOaG AOyw -duo

O1 duoAegikoi BAETTOUV Ta ypduuaTta Tou aA@aBATou o€ TpIodidoTatn Hop®n. Na autoug, ol OEIPEG
KEIMEVOU EUKOAA ETTIKAAUTITOVTAI, TO YPANPOTA @aivovTal avatroda, JePIKEG AECEIG uTTEpOEUOVTAI PE
AaAAeg. OAa autd kaBioToUv TNV avayvwaon, Jia dBUOKOAN Kal €EavTANTIKN epyaoia yia Ta TTaidId PE
OuoAegia, aAAdG kal yia Ta TTaidid pe duoTrpagia TTou SUCKOAEUOVTAI VA E0TIGOOUV TA PATIO TOUG OTO
owoTé PEPOG TNG OeAIdAC.
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Eival yvwaoTd 10 yeyovog 011 ol GvBpwTTol e dUO- AVTIMETWTTICOUV BUOKOAIEG OTNV avAyvwon KeIPEvou
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XpeiagovTal TTiONG HEYOAUTEPO XWPO UETAEU YPANMWY KAl YPAUUATWY PETALU OEAIdWV.

To R2 1rporteivel TETOIO XOPOAKTNPIOTIKA.
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* TO pEYEBOG TWV TTEPIBWPIWV

* TOV TTPOCAVATOAIOUO KAl TNV OTOIXION TOU KEIPEVOU (aploTEPA avTi SIKAIOAOYNUEVNG)
* 7O OIAOTNUA METAEU TWV YPAPUWYV

* 7O OIAOTNUA PETAEU TWV YPAPUATWY
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Y10 OUOAEKTIKOUG AVOYVWOTEG.

IMoAAoi e€e1BIKEUPEVOI AVaYVWOTEG Yia dTopa e duoAegia dev TTepIAauBdvouv Ta TTPWTOKOAAG epub2
Kal akoun Aiyotepol Ta epub3. To Readium 2 emitpérel o€ autd Ta dtopa va diaBdacouyv éva eBook pe
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€IOIKEG TTPOCAPHOYEG YIa ATOUA PE BUO-. AKOAOUBOUV TPEIG ATTEIKOVIOEIS 0B0VWYV TWV dUO TTPWTWV
oeAidwv Tou €pyou "Metropolis" Tng Thea von Harbou, To 01T0i0 aTTOTEAEI KQI TO GEVAPIO TNG TAIVIOG TOU
Fritz Lang pJe TOV OPWVUHO TITAO.

MpwTn atmreikévion: Standard ep@dvion, Keipevo o 800 OTAAEG:

To Keipevo exTeiveTal Kal OTIG U0 TTAEUPEG, BEEIA Kal aploTEPd TNG aeAidag. H pikpr atréoTacn PeTagu
AECEWV Kal YPOAUUATWY, TO TTEPIOPIOHEVO UWOGS YPAUUAG, OAQ auTd Ta XAPAKTNEIOTIKG KaBIoTOUV auTEéQ
TIG 0€AidEC 1I81aiTEPA DUOKOAEG OTNV AVAYVWON Yia ATopa PE TTPoRARPaTa duo-.

Chapter

Now the rumbling of the great organ swelled to a roar,
pressing, like a rising giant, against the vaulted ceiling, to
burst through it.

Freder bent his head backwards, his wide-open, burning
eyes stared unseeingly upward. His hands formed music
from the chaos of the notes; struggling with the vibration of
the sound and stirring him to his innermost depths.

He was never so near tears in his life and, blissfully help-
less, he yielded himself up to the glowing moisture which
dazzled him.

Above him, the vault of heaven in lapis lazuli; hovering
therein, the twelve-fold mystery, the Signs of the Zodiac in
gold. Set higher above them, the seven crowned ones: the
planets. High above all a silver-shining bevy of stars: the
universe.

Before the bedewed eyes of the organ-player, to his music,
the stars of heavens began the solemn mighty dance.

The breakers of the notes dissolved the room into noth-
ing. The organ, which Freder played, stood in the middle of
the sea.

It was a reef upon which the waves foamed. Carrying
crests of froth, they dashed violently onward, and the sev-
enth was always the mightiest.

But high above the sea, which bellowed in the uproar of
the waves, the stars of heaven danced the solemn, mighty
dance.

Shaken to her core, the old earth started from her sleep.
Her torrents dried up; her mountains fell to ruin. From the
ripped open depths the fire welled up; The earth burnt with
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all she bore. The waves of the sea became waves of fire. The
organ flared up, a roaring torch of music. The earth, the sea
and the hymn-blazing organ crashed in and became ashes.

But high above the deserts and the spaces, to which cre-
ation was burnt, the stars of heaven danced the solemn
mighty dance.

Then, from the grey, scattered ashes, on trembling wings
unspeakably beautiful and solitary, rose a bird with jewelled
feathers. It uttered a mournful cry. No bird which ever lived
could have mourned so agonisingly.

It hovered above the ashes of the completely ruined earth.
It hovered hither and thither, not knowing where to settle.
It hovered above the grave of the sea and above the corpse
of the earth. Never, since the sinning angel fell from heaven
to hell, had the air heard such a cry of despair.

Then, from the solemn mighty dance of the stars, one
freed itself and neared the dead earth. Its light was gentler
than moonlight and more imperious than the fight of the
sun. Among the music of the spheres it was the most heav-
enly note. It enveloped the mourning bird in its dear light; it
was as strong as a deity, crying: "To me... to me!"

Then the jewelled bird left the grave of the sea and earth
and gave its sinking wings up to the powerful voice which
bore it. Moving in a cradle of light, it swept upwards and
sang, becoming a note of the spheres, vanishing into
Eternity...

Freder let his fingers slip from the keys. He bent forward
and buried his face in his hands. He pressed his eyes until
he saw the fiery dance of the stars behind his eyelids. Noth-
ing could help him—nothing. Everywhere, everywhere, in
an agonising, blissful omnipresence, stood, in his vision, the
one one countenance.

The austere countenance of the virgin, the sweet counte-
nance of the mother—the agony and the desire with which
he called and called for the one single vision for which his
racked heart had not even a name, except the one, eternal,
you... you... you!

AegOTepn atreikovion: ‘1810 Keipevo, HEYaAUTEPA TTEPIOWPIA, EVIOXUHMEVN ATTOCTACT OTHAWY,
Aégewv Kal YPOAUMATWV:
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