Where
are you going,
Dad?

I saw her,
she came into
my room.

To play
chess with
Jakob.

It’s a shame
to let it go to waste.
They turned out so
well today.

You see, I
told you: you have
your fans…

Do you want
the leniwe?
Make sure you
dress warmly
enough.
She’s just
mixed up. It’s not
that she didn’t like
the leniwe.

Can you believe
that woman?! She
ran off without
paying!

The old lady
who was sitting
here.

And she didn’t
touch her food.
A good serving of
leniwe!

Aha!

Who?

Look in her
purse. Maybe
you’ll find her
address.
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She’s a
tourist! Spoke
good Polish,
though…
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Oh, from
Israel. A Jew.

Regina
Segal.

Ah, Hotel Krol.
I’ll call them.

You came
back.

Please come
in, Madam.

Hotel
Krol?

Can you get
it, Dad?

Ding
dong...

I’m so sorry.
I forgot my
purse.

Oh, she’s back!
Yes…No need.
Thank you.

I’m sorry I went
through your purse, I
wanted to help…

Did she pay
you for the
leniwe?

I apologize.
So silly of me.
Thank you.
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In our
restaurant you
don’t pay if you
don’t eat.

Oh, I’m
sorry…

What brings
the madam to
Warsaw?

I came to
visit.

First time
since the
war.

Please bring
Madam a new
serving of
leniwe.

You’re insulting
my daughter’s
cooking! Please
sit down.

You should go to
Nowy Swiat Street.
They rebuilt it just
like it used to be.

It’s changed
a lot.

Yes. Almost
unrecognizable.
There’s no need,
really, I’m not
hungry.

And no
jam!

What about
your chess
game?

Like it used to
be?! The whole
thing’s a sham!

Nonsense.
Life must go on.
People have to live
somewhere.

They should have
left it in ruins instead
of pretending nothing
happened here.
Jakob will wait.
It’s not the end
of the world.
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It must be
exciting for you to
see the city.
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Not everyone
is as lucky as
we are.

Our house is
the only one on the
street the Germans
didn’t bomb. How’s
the leniwe?

That should be
authentic enough
for you, Dad.

Delicious,
thank you.

Agnieszka
is the best cook
in Warsaw.

Don’t
exaggerate, Dad.
I don’t even come
close to my late
mother.

My husband
also died.

The
Fotoplastikon?
It still exists?

I know where
you should go—the
Fotoplastikon!

Hard to
believe, isn’t it? In
the same place, even
managed by the
same family.

Ring
ring...

But it’s being
renovated now,
I’m not sure if
it’s open.

And go to
Pushkin’s house.
You can’t miss
that.

Really?
Forty one
years?!

I’m sorry to
hear that. When
did it happen?

Hello! How
are you?
Are you alone
in Warsaw?

No,
I’m…

Forty one
years ago.
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Dad, it’s for
you. Lena!

Maybe I
will go and see the
Fotoplastikon, like
you suggested.

Dad is still
popular with the ladies.
Unbelievable. A man
approaching ninety!

10 o’clock
is an excellent
time to go.

Perhaps
tomorrow
morning.

I think I’ll
go now.

I’ll take it in
my room.

Oh, you
should! A piece
of real Warsaw
nostalgia.

Not many
people there
at that time
of day.

10 o’clock. Thank
you. You’re very
helpful.

Leaving
already? I
brought you
a book.

You know I’m
a writer…
No, I didn’t
know that.

The leniwe is
on the house.

That’s very
generous of you,
but this is your
business.
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But one day
people all over the
world will know
your name!

Have a
good day,
Mr. Gorski.

And you,
Mrs. Segal.

Thank
you.

77

We hope
to see you
again.

