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Taner Tümkaya: no title

The idea is to send my 13 year-old brother to Prishtina from Ankara, Turkey, instead of me being present in the center of the happenings or deciding what to do. I want to cause a situation or a staging in which the things are seen as “still possible!” even if the “common identity” is missing -just for the beginning of my explanation- by my identity being pulled back to the very background, functioning just as an “amplifier”. The region can determine the identity of the individuals by labelling them with a certain nationality or the individuals can determine the region as the name of the land and the common identity. Both cases can never be exactly sufficient by explanatory of the human condition. Those common names can only be recognized by other common forces and are based on a reactive attitude. If only one has a determined identity one is able to produce capital. If one is not determined, one will get an undetermined capital in an undetermined market. My brother is called Caner; the only language he can speak is Turkish; he speaks very little English. I called him to talk about my idea in doubt, expecting some questions or uncertainness, but he said that he is very interested in it. Suddenly he started to talk about a small construction that he wants to build where he will live in, sell toys and candies, play loud music and deal with his “inventions”“. I can not exactly imagine if it will function exactly what he had in mind but this uncertainty is the actual motive and the drive of the activity at the same time. Sending my “teenage” brother and letting him decide what to do causes a non-stop desiring, blindly insisting, hardly adapting abstract machine being in the center of the identity crisis. I'll also ask him to keep a diary and take notes about certain concepts like identity, trade, nation, pop music, food, etc. But I believe that he will inevitably shape his activities in his own “fresh” way, neither pondering about identity nor trade. Actually that's the point that I want to stress the most: an abstract identity which is out of the context, out of the exchange, out of his territory, which has an abstract production, which is producing the “missed” and the “missing” activities in Prishtina. On the other hand, this project recalls the “lopsided situation” in an exaggerated way: Kosovo is East to Germany, Turkey is East to Kosovo.
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