Here is the translated text in english, that you find on the blog address: www.inderhaengematte.blogspot.com 

katharinajej hangs up a hammock on 6/14/14 between a traffic light and a traffic sign at the end of Lothringerstreet in Aachen. On the Lothringerstreet the Lothringairfestival takes place. In front of the hammock is a sign: Join me for a moment of heaven. katharinajej lies in the hammock and waits for her guests.
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Right at the beginning, a man lay down with me in the hammock, dressed in black, a technician or craftsman, I thought to myself, maybe around 35 years old. He was unsure whether the hammock is really able to carry the both of us. He said he weighs 85 kilos. I reassured him, oh, sure that's fine. But the moment in which we lay in the hammock and looked into the sky we have already fallen to the ground. The rope of the hammock was torn. The man has swaged a bit his elbow. I got a fright and then entangled the hammock 10 times. 

After that a man lay down with me, red plaid shirt, jeans, perhaps 40 years old, with a white Basque cap. He smelled of alcohol. We were suddenly very close in the hammock. Our bodies snuggled together. The hammock did not allow anything else. My head was in his arm. He told me about his roof terrace on which he invites friends by telling them: There is no music and nothing to eat. Just come and watch me in the sky. He will soon be flying for the first time, which he never did before. Actually he thinks it is a funny idea to be in a tube in the sky and to leave contrails behind. He was happy to see clouds and no azure because he thinks that clouds are much more beautiful and varied. His friend appeared in front of the hammock, what gave him the opportunity to say goodbye. He wanted to kiss me, I gave him my hand so that he could kiss my hand. 

Then a woman lay down with me in the hammock. Blue eyes and a white embroidered blouse, I guess she was already over 40 years old. Her friend went to withdraw money from the bank. Schwupps, she was laying in my arm. She told me that she lives in a suburb of Aachen and dreams to have a hammock hanging in her garden. Only the trees are missing. Therefore she enjoys it even more to be now in the hammock. Then we were silent. We did not know what to tell. And I had nothing to say. When her friend came back from the bank, she crawled out of the hammock. 

After that, a man with a french accent and a woman with glasses and long brown hair lay down with me. The two live together. The man said he has a big ass, as a reason because we needed a little time to make a comfortable position for the three of us in the hammock. I asked if she is from Aachen but she did not know if she really thinks about herself as being from Aachen. Both stayed for a long time with me in the hammock. We spoke little. 

Immediately afterwards the new roommate of the two laid down with me. She had a brown-black skin and black curly hair and was maybe 30 years old. She is only since lately in Aachen, actually she is from Berlin. She works as a research assistant at the university and layed down with me because she thought that I know her roommates because we were so familiar with each other in the hammock. She was afraid that one of the women of a small group next to us takes a picture of us. And then the picture appears in a jerky school newspaper. I said that the women seemed to be much older and already employed. We inspected the clothes and the behavior of women to understand if they no students anymore.

Then a man in his forties with glasses came next to my hammock. There he stayed for some time and said he would lay down with me, but now he's not in the mood. Then he asked if he might lay down with his dog with me. I agreed. His dog was a Mexican nude greyhound. Because of him we should not rock too hard. Earlier this breed has shown people the way after death. Today, the man had been in a seminar about roses because he has two roses on his balcony. He bought grasses and now he is up to buy himself a beer. For his dog he will cook a meal made from meat, carrots and onions. His dog is allowed to sleep in bed with him. The man would have stayed with me in the hammock but I was cold.

