town (Donji Vakuf, but also Bugojno,
sewing, as the author says) in the novel A

ght to a climax of the supernatural at
e sincererity while building the nobility
. We felt under our foot, dippery asinnards, the
mud ..:" Rather than feel outrage over these

ngs even for the mud which lives in ud as something
, untouched. But in the moment until it has been reached

by en becomes what istruein us ... dirty, ugly. In other words,
the her hand and not human wrote out these lines, exists every
momm .. because ... it's like the writer's spirit came out of another spirit, of

man, separated and living his own life, creating, and creates a new reality. Luki¢'s.
Above all. Its painful reality of the seventies of XX century reminded, in fact, was
the forerunner, not his fault, but the fault of the then rulers who, not to deceive, not
much different from today ones, and | ussuall say that Socialism was a rotten
system. With capitalism, the process is completed .... | say, he was the forerunner

! Vitmor Luki¢, writer (1929-1991, Bosnia and Herzegovina)



of one Jesica Jung, and contemporary of Charles Bukowski ... listen ... ".. | felt like
the fresh pillar of the sun as the glass shaft descended through me shaking my
entire interior of full tremors of joyful orgasm, as when | sat down on a horse or |
was jumping naked into the water .... or .... They turned her on her side asa limp
ball, ignoring the others through her nightgown over softened and molded boos
which were sticky with the thighs, went down sideways. Only hey dull, short

Lukic, because he is the guideline of our
and as it was just in the novel ALBUM t
and Mirjana's of our youth ... ".. bec
watch at their own life with other

green ones and the blue ones and the red ones. Within this short yet unrecognized
time ... | quote the author. Indeed, Lukic literary spirit of upgraded the human ones.
Very much so. Surviving and teaching us. The war in the region in fact has never
stopped. There were only intermezzos of virtual peace. As then, as so today, as
much as we might would like be quiet about it. Vitomir Lukic knew, as
enlightened vision of prophetic words, to identify and shape not only his vision of
Hell, or dzehenem, which somebody called a war. He knew to know. Simple as
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that. Unquestionably. Very. And breathed. Thus, describing his own family
Golgothain the novel ALBUM.

The words "there might be some courage that is a virtue" ... and the answer,
"There is, every courage is a virtue. Each one. It's admirable. Therefore, it is a
virtue .... "is a reflection of the ancient Greek powerfull manifest shapes of
powerful forces within the courage itself. So David defeated Goli
knowledge within the courage itself. Here, we talk about the lif Oriented
towards the courage.

children's novel, of genuine, sincere love. Directed wit : Vitomir's.
As he says himself ... "I've gone to look for Christin ... an
[ a shade within the
expression is here,

Christin's. But also of his,
th ancient nebula, enlighted

front of us creates a critical opportunity of own creation -
of the characters who creates the action. Sorry, just only
the novel, the presumed intentions. In the meeting of man
ich it exists. Striving for survival. Often in the empty places of
tlled with the spirit. Not just of his.

Because "... there is not one day in our life without a past ... and time can not do
anything more to become a matter of life." And the soul is, during the sleep, in
permanent contact with death, because it simply forgets where it is and always for
the vision search on and on the other side, across the border ... Severity of
Bulgakov's readings transufes into own megalithic visions of today, creates the

3



fullness of creation. For me, this work is the naracia studiorum, a form of strange
movements that requires layered didactics or synthesized bias. Of readers, and of
the critics, observers of HALLS LIGHT POWDER. Power of the words here is of
a mythic orientations. In fact, listen to "... Those few complacent years before the
war have been undermined with the invasion of beggars who are ritually kissed a
piece of bread before they landed it into the bag .... usually arriving i the evening
when on the window frames were fanned just baked bread. But

ing, snorting, so that no
" The depth of his

althor just seems that incomprehensible
ith smplicity of narration explaining the
ly. By all means!

rogance of the wedding described in this novel is nothing
e that these areas contain monolithic nobilities, but

to from all sides. Of course, this "surplus’ of generated history is
nothing Mmore than creating new, but false, nobility. For example, do you know
what is pepular in Sargevo withn last couple of years? To carry photo for
retouching and that today's heads to be mounted on the bodies of that time, saying
that we are " from our bey family ... Here, you see the photographs of our
forefathersin Sargjevo ..." they say. And they came from areas where electricity is
today ... amiracle. Ethereal. But not only beys are in the question. There are also
here princes and counts. Worldly.



Just like the responsibility that says, when asked where you got so much ownership
of property ... and Mihovil Jergasays, "l inherited ... | have inherited the land from
my ancestors ... Snce your ancestors no longer exists- interrogator continues- you
will be responsible for them also. "Y es, because history starts with us. Prior to us
nothing existed. They, ssimple as the yare, do not understend that the history of
criminal behavior drives in fact are creacia sublimaris of human ity. Those
same which creates of pre-war cleaning lady the after-war ent of the
Constitutional Court or from the pre-war truck driver creates g . But of

because instead of one, | serve many idiots!

This political tragi-comic thriller from Vitomir
in which lived one generation in one way, whilg

ption of reality
, but in other way,

in the next generation. Unfortunately. Orgahi ana Is'the fate of this region.
Of Bakan. His baroque style introdueti novel suddenly becomes a
tendency of crime stories shaped b ear. Until the pain. Overall.
Human kind.

f the human in us. At least attempting.
e, transferred of meaningful fantasy about the
uxly-Orwel-art explanations just seemingly
essence of stupidity that one life once created as a

unwritten rule, belongs to everyone. Then the decision of Marital Court conducted
confiscation of western forests because they exported across the border
reactionary shadows in the summer twilight. "... End quote. Familiar, isn't it?

? Chinese proverb



However, the conflict of the borders of worlds, new and old one, that he calls, in
fact, a conflict of crude, cruel, petty bourgeois and insanity world with the new,
subtle, honest and open form of atruistic living and acting, at Lukic is on the
pedestal of wisdom. No talking-saying with no menings but, indeed, the wisdom.
He destroyed the first with power of the argument while the argument of the power
of provincia life and our action melts with the conflict with the, background

To become even newer. And in fact, the
as ,the good old days', not even redizi

"the Church will begllowed from®mew on to operates only within the chemical
industry as a manufactusi f making the opium for the people, and in the
liturgy the t of th Il be replaced the subject of state” It's like
listening t oes of DUsko Radovic from his extremely inspirational book
GOOD M0 LGRADE and Sava Martinovic from SAGA ABOUT

SAGA.
Philo ogues leave no place to the doubt that in front of us connoisseur
knowl owner of mosaic painting of intertwined everyday wise intentions.

Lukic, does not alow for one moment saturation neither with space nor time, but
with no dialogue of any of us. He does us, without respite, in compelsing to stop,
reread, analyze the content, and move on, upgrading the our modest knowledge
with his skillful content. Of sense.



And indeed "homo percepticus’ the man observer - in Luki¢'s prose gets
embodiment in a character who recognizes it, but gives himsef, with the
conclusion, that it might be otherwise, to this with a sigh. Although he says he is
not. Still is. Intractably painful. This connection of people, animals and objects in
the work of Vitomir Lukic, for me, is nothing more than a unified form of spiritual
entanglement of announced possibilities that all everything is, here and now,

narrative possibilities of the author. Through devastati
World with send ethereal messages of transmitted pursui

Light of church
generation of

/ or Gnostic. Writer and / or reader. His, writers, years were
substantialy says. And even one word with Vitomir Lukic
requires lang observation and understanding of shrewdness. While early healing of
the wounds'scrambled with time. Of Life itself. While time stands still. As| said at
the beginning, through my modest messages here ... it does not even passing by
because it does not exist. In the form that we can perceive. Its passage through the
areathat is closest, perhaps, COLLECTION CENTRE of Dusan Kovacevic, while
through the the underground corridors of darkness walks Mihovil Jerg. Is it dark?



Or craving for light. And even of the author. While the coach of journey he walks
towards the light.

About novels Vitomir Lukic has not al been told and it is a strange announcement.
We should divide them aspiring towards a spirit. Of own. Because of us. Because
the writer has done it already. Through the own imprint. Of the works itself.

PRIPOVIJETKE | NOVELE

Vitomir
ion in the
Space-time

The second volume bin front of us are short stories and novellas

ed to a single word:
pass the persons of

pmanship flirting with death is in fact a
g, is that really all that .. and we expect to
th. It is comprehensive, it splits into blood and
t we discoveres it how it works in a thought or

experiengéddetail” Whe
starting poi %

i and dried up the teeth, this smile off the scale of living smiles,
‘ orrifying humor of the act itself: the wise and helpless laughter of
cold, deafnneat. "And this story entitted DEATH OF LADA reveals a sumptuous
literary talent of human Lukic. For amoment, as if we encounter Borhes and Lorca
while Turgenev persuades Dostoevsky to the common morning coffee ... because
in the same story says this. "We need to guard, | said to myself, that remarkable
flash of a man who went through the time, decipher him it in a sealed chamber of
his mind and release the essence of the message that he left. May she be buried

among the warm hands that will assemble on her, so be it, instead in the land, lost
8



in the circulation of my blood and my memories. Each spring will revive in the
move of some random woman. | may need to live that | welcomed me into someone
foist of her lips, that she tells me that unspeakable tender ness with the eyes of some
passers-by. | believe it will come again with crictes of this summer. Her muse of
ethereal light of this valley during the full moon. What should | win, it remains
only in me, anyway. S0 let me, your consolation | know, they will put off what |
need right now. | should not destroy anything. Tonight I'll stay i room. And

these four. Lukic, of course.

And not just stated. In front of us, reading story after
different creations within a single message. With thef writer upgraded

human and vice versa. And to the legend, whe ears When the living
envied the dead while slowly decants own |if€ [ of death. At least
for them in that time so it seemed to be. - nder the onslaught of
avalanches, in the legends of ghosts. pthe variation of length of
submitted prose at Lukic are inspiri tter whether it is a few pages
of text and dozens of pages of<paper i us, his message is within the

simplicity of the subject, foc prophetic visions of the human in the
writer, and often vice v very inspiring. How Turgenev once
rote "There is nothing stfonge allty than word With Vitomir Lukic is
power in powerl eryday that powerlessness becomes a powerful. And

he always succeds. Po
genres, whethier 1t i sundry prose and / or poetry. His sentences have a
dual approae . On the one hand we have a meeting with the brevity of
inspired th ... listen: " on the threshold of random thoughts slumber a great

ev e other hand we are facing a bewildering variety of sentence
that Ce pectations, an not just alone personalities of the reader: "l was
breathingywith vains and blisters of eyeballs like a frog croaker in the hot ashes. |

clearly hear that my great tormented heart crushed like a brand plucked crossed
into thousands of small ones and they are all knocked so quickly how many times
they were multiplied. " Details are at the pedestal at L ukic freshness of literature as
an art of words. Like, | will dare to say, Leonardo da Vinchi put Gioconda on
pedestal of nonnegotiable owner of our sences, Lukic his writing merely assumes
to the sentences of everyday life which we are trying to present. He succeeds not

9



only because of the fact that the power of the mind of one man makes weak
hundreds of others, but also because the unification of knowledge about himself,
by himself and for himself in the case of this author makes the multiple layers of
his prose but also the poetry and poetic prose. And when he says that his ancestors
live in him, in his movements, in his will as a death that dwelt in the body until the
final uniting with just her, the author, in fact, during the entire trip to the inevitable

surely come. Filled with life itself. And when he writes
it is not grotesgque peak within text messages, as to some

wonder in what context of awareness ... or

establish as a chain of fate. And we are

to less worthy phenomena in
Lukic. If | told you everyt

say, it would cancel the real possibility of
it. And | do not want to do so, because |
e have to have a different read of his art work.

. At least in the world of law cities and comforts that spread
horizont to be resident on high level meant to dream a life in security. ... His
dreams are”seeking for reality. The printeed ones, however, on paper, are more
alive than someone reality. Although still far from being remain. Lukic here and
now penetrates deep into the depths of the subconscious thought in order to explain
the unexplainable, which in this case is exactly how and why exactly these dreams

* Staljin kind
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he dreamde about. An entire small part of his oeuvre prose arew stories derived
from dreams. For him, these are the dreams that makes a bridge which could be
partly explained as a link between this and the other world. Some sort of purgatory
of the soul. When we're at a moment connected with the ailmighty ... expectations.
Here's how he explained that in the story MY MOTHER ISHAVING BATH: "The
guestion asked to the soul of my mother: If in the dream we are having a bath just

prior to death and after death, is a dream an ocean that know rough the
thoughts of its current and remembers everything with the for t. Can |
believe that the dream is the womb from which will be bor@'h ion
as| was gavin a birth from you. And in the small dreams vouchsafe'fe, the shuted
down stars of my happiness, at least with look thai track of
tomorrow. "

Vitomir Lukic also, in part of the complete w itled SHORT STORIES AND
NOVELS reconfirm its drinkability of litg i
with wine produced from the grape ofsvii
when the village remains without
adds, "working during the ds
glorified in YOUR kingdom i
stops and starts a human?

a and at” during the night for HIM to

creation out of nothing ... "

| have often been surprised, while | was reading Lukic poetry, his ease of
expression, which is reflected in the strange descriptions focused towards
explanations of the GAME sui generis. Primordial creation, creacia ultimative is

11



the game at Lukic's, because he is watching al as the game of life and/or the life
game. Easy? .. Just seems ... because ... "... from some window walks down a flute,
and walked around the sguare and hand over the wordto melancholy fo the day
fromwhich than | took it ..." These connections of intertwined of material and the
gpiritual  within human aspirations of Luki¢ presents, within the unified
presentation forms - makins possible of understanding of his litegary spirit in
human, and vice versa. In his poetry religiosity is not causa pri isa logical
sequence of lifestyles. Spiritualized form of seeing himself 4 ing that
people still have not seen, but certainly felt, as condicio pri
things. It has been titled a God. Me, as Gnostic, genera qu

in harmony with it. Therefore, | ask .... and
Suri (trangdlation of the Holy Qur'an by B
Saudi Arabia ...) stated ... at pg.197.

the good ones, and their
hands are clenched; they forget Al e fo about them. Hypocrites are
indeed true nonbelievers. " Ay : is, as | said, in the people, first and

is only with the game jalS the little things / have something in the
middle / around whi urning, / and you're just emptying ... if we
pull down the bridges beh the river will flow. " But to explain why |

Lukic: - O game of spiritlalized man as a reflection of the writer manifests
with t | ity of presented tendencies of changes of the world. Vitomir

day we return, and we call it God, Allah or Buddha. The difference between this
time loaded with clerilacl to the pain of our own, and the one when Vitomir Lukic
created is in a sentence, or thought, | often say: "Before the war we had a religion
of ideology, and today we have ideology of religion®." Freely you can crucify me

* Sabahudin Hadziali¢
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on the step of your own expectations if competently | say that Vitomir Lukic even
today would still practical guide his stings against today's hypocrites, asit did once
in the time that was considered atheist time or infidel time.

However, his poetry, within its own multilayered has a story of itself in
REBELLION OF THINGS ... because "... the new kids on the crime will learn
fractions on my body ..." .. "And so, while waiting for the fulfillin
trees twice changes clothes. / creaking from the dark pages of
who are giving themselves to the phantoms / and they groan

words he constantly build them. Being al
himself of this world. Creating a
purity. Thisworld. Sincere. Human.

prose’®
But in the book, OTHER PROSE, there are still more novels ... or
their sketches N DONJ VAKUF is one of those works of
fiction that sonal, research, autobiographical fiction. So, not

Sabahudin Hadziali¢, seeting first
on the right, talks about Vitomir Luki¢ in Bugojno (Bosnia and Herzegovina) 26.05.2011.
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something that stays at the behest of reading but it is also a testament to his own
acting and doing. Towards himself. In fact, | can not shake the impression that this
is fiction more oriented to the research, but also questioning his own feelings,
rather than just presenting memories. However, there is a description of the space
existed, people and customs of the time and environment in the small Bosnian
town, Donji Vakuf. Perception of the beggars for Lukic is a special experience.
From Zlatni Jozo, break through Stanko and to Jure, we see the of strange

...putting on the intentions of klndness But, really ing. Hi Ianguage
Chlldren play with him through storytelllng under qunt '

and time, oppressed in their own distinct
Vakuf posshility of expression of
imposing itself. Not even to himself.

e opportunity in Donji
towards intercourse. Not

Although he had heard from
which is located in the Turki
with sincerity could
here, but through T
go and check '

alpable conviction. " He's talking about the THE GOOD WHO
{ERE AND RED GOAT WHO JUMPS AROUND THE GARDEN. This
virtaul form of real world was part of his childhood, above all else. And not only
that. Multiplicity is presented with extraordinary stained glass encounters,
adventures, and mature reflection within the aspirations of youth. And while the
night was long-smoldering in the windows ... Lukic announces mortal birth of his

® Mark Twen , The Adventures of Tom Sawyer*
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brother who lived only a month ... Furiously is painful to read, and not only for
retelling. Going further, through exotic islands of Lukic's prose, we come to the
part what the editor of COLLECTED WORKS, esteemed colleague, Antun Lucic,
PhD., called SEPARATED PROSES. And now, faced with the first "separate”
prose it came to my mind another of my own thought which says, "Anyone who
wants to be a bird, must first make a nest high on the ridge." Let us review the full
glare of death in its primal inspiration. The killing of one's life - e. Brilliant
miniatures of only three pages looks like somebody's nov undred
announcement, intentions and pale redlizations. Except
everything that makes a thumbnail to become a story. Lif
whole in this case is expedient template of sigoi
introductions and final creschenda of the story. And not

s#0f dishes, suddenly there with him, as he
cows ... that ... carry the curse of eternal

himself says, in Indi
condemnatio freedo

example of worshiping. They carry though this world the
glory as the punishment.“ And his connections between

asphalt jungle. Itinerarie of Vitomir Lukic are as the cyclists in New Delhi. The
most dangerous are, pardon me, the most detailed, then when you least expect it.
And a brave one, once upotn a time said that "God is in detail." Lukic was
precisely seeking, at such and in such a way, in the detail, his goal. Seeking for,
first and foremost. Because as previoudy stated, the goal of the path are not of
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importance. It is important to travel. With pointed flirting with persiflage of
journalistic writing, the author of his literary reflections precisely directes towards
mimicry of everyday relationships between people on the streets of Delhi, in the
presence of the author. Which is both a participant and narrator. And a participant
and spectator. But the writer, with heavenly instinct that says: "It is unfair andeven
ftom the cognitive point of view to think that there is nothing out of the book, that
the book starts at the beginning of the self and the ends with the . Thereis
one value of this book that is assumed to it, and that it is no

simultaneity, warn about the closeness of death on th I, we are
introduced to the fundamental pillars of Vedic ethics, that there is
sharing with not interest for the prize, wor nf of work, and not

because of its useful outcomes. And in or der Jon which planet was
the author and what is the country which the interest, but in the
Is elected minority who
here the author says, depressing
d creative effects of the work. Such an

seritences what is needed for some journalists
it, professionally directed myself. Historically

humans. To some other people directs towards spirituality itself. Inside the search
for truth. Directed towards the God.

7 Ey-Yugoslavis journalists
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When he says, "Religions are, as ideologies as well, always paying tribute to the
overall taste," saying exactly the temple in India who is worship outside and a
nursery school inside, so that the truth shines and you must cover your eyes. Ears,
however, remain uncovered. Unfortunately.

And when he went away, outsde New Delhi, through its CIRCLE BY
RAJASTHAN as Evliya Celeb® once open a time, and also as hi
Zuko Dzumhur® practicality fascinates with concrete order as |

goes after THE INDIAN THEMES, eh, then it isin front of u
very successful try in its methodological setting, to explei
very populated country. From those marginal groups to
we have in front of us the professor of geo-poljtieg i&s"who’knows not only
confronted by the
travelogues from Bosnia, only then the w, bodies. The Author
himeslef. While going from" BROD RA,,PROZOR and and up to
LIVNO, Lukic introduces to us wit ere hidden in his sentences
... and he says, "They say - sa ian, guiet young man - Krleza™ is the
Canonical son, and Andric*™ iscan. That with his birth should be
set straight, to lift the burde

8 Itinerary writer from Middle age Turskih time
° Ex-Yu itinerary writer from the end of XX century
10 ~uye . . .
Cities and places in Bosnia and Herzegovina
" Miroslav Krleza, famous ex-Yugoslav writer
21vo Andri¢, famous ex-Yugoslav writer, the winner of Nobel prize for literature in 1961
3 Famous Ex-Yu art painter
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he calles him the Apostle of love, Lukic pays due attention to the sensibility of a
painter, and a man of Gabriel Jurki¢. In Livno.

Essays
The essays are at Jukic, again, storia specifica and really they asthe
editor of the book cited in POEMS, OTHER PROSE.: SEL ED
ESSAYS ... Surplus of history that he live in the Balkans, sor uth East

eruope, Vitomir Lukic dreamily explains. ".. Plato's ideasyas the bearers of an
absolute being should create a world free, from the v

transient existence, we could all twenty-fivg/ce in the comfort that
human stupidity is a byproduct during thei of pure idea in the material
world. Plato was rangy to explain the of society through its ignorance

of his sense of ideals and therefo

it will disapear, ri e, and the SUPRA-NATION are of the
same form ... aspires ance. We all remember the faked one with
and the YU isin fact a form of supremacy of one unifying
the bundle of many impulses. And failed. It

Herzegovina. I'll just quote a few lines from which we could discuss and
controversy: "Morality has become a communist morality, and he could justify
plunder through the manifestation of class justice. Continuing violence against
someone else's safety and property received in the new code of law called "class
struggle” and all written legality was a legal form of lawlessness. Abjection in
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literature enjoyed legitimacy as "amenity in the literature."” At these words | will
answer with specific examples twenty years later: Acceptation(privatization)
policies, hiding under the skirts of the national issue because when you attack me,
dear brother, you are attacking my people ... | was a thief due to the law .. because
where everyone steals nobody steals strikes that does not stop ... 530,000
unemployed, or nearly 50% of the working population .... and we live in a
democracy .. eternal incarnation of century-old dream of the fr f speech ...
| would add a freedom of thinking ... we are on strike, instea

and Erich From not just once have spoken
t ... a journey towards it. That's her charm

see, that's it .. until we understand that the minister is here to serve, and not to be
served, until then we will be like this ... and why you did not accepted and fought
from inside? - someone said, and immediately ... my answer is this. imagine a
corral with 20 wolves and a sheep with them ... Who do you think will survive? ...
But, lets get back to Lukic ...
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Simplicity of Luki¢'s expressions as he stated Plato, Aristotle, Kant, Hegel, Marx,
going logically that one regime had to disappear as worn shape which could not
"through imaginary enemies feed their political rituals..." But, asabeliever, Lukic
call for good. And immediately | agree with him. Because faith is not just a
commitment to God in the final aspiration of uniting in God, but the hope for a
better way of living. Even in own death. As Aristotle Nihomanovo] ethics

underwrite. Through examples.

Still, in the essays that follow, Lukic synchronously, i
hooks the thought in our observation pof the environm
the Franciscans, these guards not only of the exis

certain area .. listen ... Culture begins
world. Add to this that it isin its choices
iIsalso moral act ... Yes, and | am ca
the resumptive Assembly of H PREDAK 71990 ....with one remark ... that
he would have been disappoi i
by the side three-mind

responsibility for the
@lig process, than the culture

pfevious society of one-mindednes ...
gices of presumed goodness, we get the

Erudite Luki t ‘conflict with human Lukic. However, it's very
inspiring, Lukic. And he says ... Great works are always win
over t e limitations, such as for the writer the literary truth is

Igious beliefs, ideology, race and nation, while at the same
est truth of each of these categories taken individually ... and
it is current today this his sentence expressed at a meeting of writers,
K™, 26.1.1991.g. .. Now, they will, after a short breake, while
politicians regain their breath, begin negotiations where a high values will figure
as. the nations, histories and bounds. Will begin a new phase of political
museumology. That obsession with ethnic boundaries, but the already had

' Croatian cultural assembly in Bosnia and Herzegovina
> Bosnia and Herzegovina cultural magazine ODJEK and his premises
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destructive effect on the spiritual limitations of entire nations. Please! ... Twenty
years later, we have not even moved for the meter, pardon or for a second period of
time since that. Actuality of Luki¢'y statement is painful. And today we are
unaware of our unconscious to continually live our own death. Serving once upotn
atime to one, and today exactly to the same caste. To the thieves, my brother. No
matter what name and surname they are wearing. | am bowing down_to one word,

can not but to emphasize the multifaceted nature of L ukig
imposed anything but warned, emphasized, made lat
assumptions about something, someone or f
because he says: "... sometimes | think that
what it needed to be created ..." Inspiraci
we read literature of Vitomir Lukic i

fnevitably arises when
ombined knowledge that
iousness. Even if we could
to live in harmony with it. Hergge from, tentatively called, other
culture and tradition, | found fa en ausali of the own survival. That's the

advantage, not a di
about author power

Sargjevo, 26.5.2011.¢.

Bosnia and Herzegovina
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