
19th Sep, 9 A.M: 
I entered this place for the first time. 

 
The people whom lives around this space: 

This was the house of a family called "Huber" 
consisting of a father, mother, four boys and 
two girls. They all left this house during the 
war. 
The father died and some of the rest of the 
family live in the city of Gunia, and the others 
we don’t know any thing about them. 
This house became a public space as soon 
as the family left it.  

 
Nader (he can see this room from his balcony): 

I left Aley during the war, and since I came 
back in 2001 I have put my dog in this room. 
This makes it easier to care for my dog when 
I pass him each time I enter and go out. 

 
Building workers: 

The condition of the house lacks the capacity 
of reinstating and cleaning. 

 
The neighbors: 

Geographically, this house is lost to memory 
following its long duration as a public space; 
you are now offered the possibility to interact 
with it more privately, even though this 
privacy is a construct. 

 
Nader: 

Since we saw the lights and the curtains 
through our balcony, me, my father, my 
mother, my uncle and my grand mother are 
wondering in all the time "what is going on in 
this room?" 

 
1st Oct, 7 A.M: 

I woke up to the voices of the workers the 
municipality of Aley, who came to clean the 
garden of the house for the first time since 
several years ago. 
They asked me "which plants do you not 
want to keep it in this garden……?"      

 
     


