Asli Ozdoyuran 121

ince, uzun bir diidiik sesiyle uyaniyorum. Ayaklarim dag kegilerinin gegmisteki varligina
isaret edenytin kilime degiyor. Karsimda tepeler, puslu ufuk ve artik tek bir biitiiniin parcasi
olmayansiskitleleriuzaniyor. Orada, uzakta, manzaray donistiiren devleri gériyorum.
Bir de karinca gibi goriinen ve ik glinden beri orada olaninsanlari.

Ginisiginin pesine takilip kocaman, metal yapilardan olusan ormana dogruilerliyorum.
Yerdeki golgeler gdlgemi yutuyor, buradan devlerin basini géremiyorum. Onlar dondikee
basim doniiyor, ileriye dogru ceviriyorum bakisimi. Ben de dniimdeki manzara da buvarligin
karsisinda ufacik kaliyor. Yirlrken yerin hafifge titredigini hissediyorum. Bulundugum
yerdenbakinca, sabah giinesinin tepelerde biraktigi golgeler cocuklarinyaptigi gelisigiizel
karalamalara benziyor. Gliniin her aniarka planda devam eden bu ugultuya alistim. Ses
bazen tizlesip birkag dakika kulak tirmalasa da bir siire sonra ayni kesintisiz ugultu geri
doniiyor.

Zamanda geriye giderek bugtineisaret edenipugclariniaramaya baslyorum. Havabolticilerin
ilk ortaya cikisini, topraginasil dlclip bictiklerini, Ege daglarinin doruklarina dikilecek devler
icinkazinanyollarihatirliyorum. Kusbakisiizlendiginde bir hazine aviniandiran bu manzarada
her yol dev heykellere ¢ikiyor. Yer hizasindan bakildiginda ise, lizerine dovmeler islenmis gibi
duran topragin yakinda devlerin gélgesi altinda kalacagi anlasiliyor. Havanin pargalara
béliinmesine ilk defa taniklik ettigimi, havanin boltinemez oldugunu zannederken hava
kiitleleri arasindaki boslugu fark ettigimihatirliyorum.

iklim degisti; simdi bélgeye siddetli giiney riizgarlarihakim, yazlarsa sicak ve nemli. Loclos
artik bolgede nadir gorilen bir doga olayr degil, devlerin buraya yerlestirilmesi de bu
ylizden. Zaman zaman ¢ikan lodos firtinalari yer Usttindeki her seyi siyirip gotiiriiyor,
yarimadada devasa catlaklar ve neredeyse tamamen yok olmus bir bitki 6rtiist birakiyor.
Devlere komsu yerlesimlerde yasamini siirdiiren bir avuc kasaba sakini, ellerinde kalan ti
bes keciyle yuinciiliik gelenegini siirdiirmekte israrli. Yeninesil ytinciilerin akcigerleri, tek
nefesin sekiz dakika slirebildigi, hava bosluklarina uyum saglayacak sekilde evrimlesmis.

Hava deliniyor, isleniyor, satiliyor. Onceden belirlenen miktarlarda toplaniyor, ardindan
bollinuip Kuzey'e gonderiimek tizere konteynirlara konuluyor. Sanirim orada buradaki gibi
santraller bulunmuyor. Kanatlarin déniisiinden elde edilen enerji, cevredeki santrallere
dagrtilip bolgeye elektrik saghyor. Burasi, son olaylarin ardindan segilip havabdliciler
icinacilanilk yer. Ve yakinda bu sayrartacak.

Zamanda geriye dogru gitmeye devam ediyorum. Karsimda bakir, alimingum, demir
cevherleri beliriyor. Bunlar uzak bolgelerden cikarilip Ege’ye ulasmadan dnce isleniyor,
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ardindan birlestirilip simdi cevremi saran devlere déniistiyor. Havanin biitiinline erisebilme
talebiyle protestolarin baslamasi ve kasaba sakinlerinin topraklarinda yasama hakkini
savunmasida buzamanlara rastliyor. insaat izinleri, yerel meclislerin ayaklanmalari, grevier
ve ileride havabdlticulere katilan protestocularin zamanina dogru yol aliyorum simdi.

Cep tipibir miizik aleti olan Ocarina ile tanigiyorum. Buraya And Daglarrndan gelmis olmal.
Bolgedeki gizli direnisin simgesine donlisms. Fliite benzeyen, kederli diyebilecegim yumusak
bir islik sesi ¢cikariyor. Bir zamanlar bu topraklarda yasayan tim havabdlticdlerin birer
Ocarina’sivar.Benim zihnimde bu enstriiman, kederlimelodisiyle ugultuya karsi gelerek,
firtinalar tGzerinde egemenlik kurma, havayla yer arasindaki dikey eksene hilkmetme
arzusuna direniyor.

Daha da gecmise giderek eskiden bu topraklarda yasayaninsanlariariyorum. 15. ytizyilda,
Osmanli hitkkimdarligr sirasinda oransiz servet dagilimina karsi gelmek lizere Yunan
denizcileri, Musevi tiiccarlari ve Tirkmen kdylilerini birlestiren Borkliice Mustafa’nin
ayaklanmasida burada gerceklesiyor. “Ben senin emlakine tasarruf edebildigim gibisende
benim emlakime ayni suretle tasarruf edebilirsin,” deyisiyle biliniyor. ¥ Bérkliice Mustafa 15.
ylizyilda yasamis bir komiinist miydi? iskence edilerek éldiirtildugiini, 61 bedeninin bugiin
metal devlerin isgal ettigi topraklarda bulunan kdylerde bir deve Ustiinde gezdirilerek
sergilendigini okuyorum. Bugtinse isminin verildigi bir sokak var. Bu onunlaneti olmal.

Gecmiste ilerleyip ta iyonya’ya kadar ulastigimda bugiin geldigimiz noktay diisiiniince
tuhaf, beklenmedik goriinen bir seyle karsilasiyorum: Demokrasiye alternatif bir uygulama.
Yoneten ve yonetilen arasindaki ayrimlar kalkmis; halk geleneksel iktidar iliskilerinden
bagimsiz,isonomia veya kuralsizlik cergevesinde bir yasam siirtiyor. Bu yalnizca soyut bir
esitlik ilkesi degil. insanlarin ekonomik esitligi yasamlarinda gercekten deneyimledidi bir
toplum sz konusu. Gelismis bir para ekonomisinin oldugu, ancak bunun servet dagiliminda
esitsizlige yolagmadigi bir toplum. Bu diizende, topraksiz bir kisi, bir baskasinin topraginda
calismak yerine kolaylikla yenibir kente géc edebiliyordu. iyonya, biiyiik toprak agalarinin
ortaya ¢ikmasina izin vermiyordu.

Hava bosluklarinda taniklik ettigim zaman akisinda, elementlerin, halklarin ve hikayelerin
boliinmesini izlerken simdiki zamanda kayboluyorum. Vadinin diger tarafina gecmek
icin, yanip sdnen kirmizi isiklari ve ¢inlayan sesleri takip ederek gecmise dair ipuglarinin
pesinde tepeye tirmaniyorum..
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Iwake up to the sound of thin,long tootles. My feet touch the wool rug lying underneath,
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signaling the once presence of mountain goats. The hills, the mist-covered horizon,and
the fragments of fog that can no longer form a unified body lay in front of me. There,
atadistance, | see the giants that transform the landscape. | also see people, like ants,
who have been there since the early days.

| step outside into the forest of large, metallic forms, trying to catch the sunlight. My
shadow is swallowed by the shadows on the ground, and the top of the giants exceed
my vision. Their rotations make me dizzy, and | move my gaze forward. | am dwarfed
by their existence, so is the landscape in front of me. As | walk, | can feel the ground
slightly vibrating. From my position, with the angle of the morning sun, the shadows on
the hills look like a children’s drawing with black scratches in all directions. I have grown
accustomed to the buzzing sound, the backdrop of daily life here. At times, it reaches
a higher pitch, scratching the ears for no longer than a few minutes, before returning
tothe constant buzz.

Iwander backin time in search of signs that this would be the day. | remember the first
appearance of airsplitters, measuring the earth, digging roads to the Aegean mountain
topsinorder tobuild the giants. Resembling a treasure hunt fromabird’s eye view, each
road lead to one of these giant structures—on Earth view, it looked as if the land was
tattooed, and soon to be topped withthe shadows of the giants. | remember witnessing
air being cut in pieces for the first time, and feeling the vacuum between masses of air,
thinking that air was unsplittable.

The climate has changed, now characterized by extreme southern winds and hot, humid
summers.Lodosisnolongerararityinthe region,hence the accurate placement of the
giants. The occasionallocios floods strip away whatever is left aboveground, leaving the
peninsula with enormous cracks on the ground and barely any sign of vegetation. Few
residents remain in the towns neighboring the giants, insisting on their wool-making
tradition, with a handful of goats they keep. New generation wool-makers have lungs
accustomed to the air vacuums where a breath canlast 8 minutes.

Air is perforated, penetrated, sold. Predetermined quantities of air is collected and
split to be shipped in containers, perhaps to the North, where such plants don’t exist.
The energy fromthe rotationsis distributed to power plants somewhere in the region,
providing electricity to the area. Thisis the first site to host airsplitters, employed after
the course of events, and soon toincrease in numbers.
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| go back further in time and see ores of copper, aluminum and iron being extractedin a
distant land, manufactured to be transported to the Aegean, and assembled into the
rotating giants that surround me. Itisaround that time that protests take place,andlocals
claim the right to live on their land, having access to air as a whole. | travel to the time of
construction permits, city councils on the rise, strikes, and some protestors to later join
the airsplitters.

Apocket-sized musicalinstrument, Ocarina,isintroduced to me. It is the symbol of disguised
resistance in the region, presumably arriving here all the way from the Andes mountains.
Similar toa flute, the Ocarina blows a mellow, whistling sound—almost mournful | could say.
Airsplitters who once inhabited this land all have one. In my mind, this instrument resists
the desire tomaster the storms, to reignthe vertical axis between the sky and the ground
with its anguished melodies, fighting the whir.

Igobackeven furtherintime andlook for the people who once inhabited thisland. Bérkliice
Mustafa’s revolt happens here, bringing together Greek sailors, Jewish traders and Tiirkmen
villagers to stand up against unproportionate wealth distribution during the early 15th
Century Ottomanrule. “Ben senin emlakine tasarruf edebildigim gibi sen de benim emlakime
aynisuretle tasarruf edebilirsin,” he had infamously said.” An early 15" century communist?
I read about his tortured death, his dead body made into a spectacle and carried around
onacamel,inthe villages that are now occupied by the metallic giants. A street is named
after himtoday. That must be his curse.

Continuing all the way back to lonia, | find something strange, something unexpected
considering where we are today: An alternative to democracy in practice. People freed
from traditional ruling relations, namely isonomia, or no-rule, without a division between
rulersandruled. Not justanabstractidea of equality, but a society in which people werein
fact economically equalintheirlives. A society in which monetary economy was developed,
but did notlead to disparitiesin wealth. Where alandless person could simply migrate toa
new city, instead of working on someone else’s land. In lonia, there was no room for great
landowners to emerge.”?

Inthe passage of time witnessedinvacuums, lamlostinthe present, watching the splitting
of elements, communities, narratives. | walk up the hill to pass to the other side of the
valley, following the blinking red lights and tingling sounds, pursuing more hints to the past..
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