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210 HovATOVO YPUANOHA TS UNXaviS, HECT OE TEOOEPIS TOIXOUG, Mia Kat povadikn Kivrar Tou Xepiou
tou {wvtaveUel RPWES, ayansg, pion, Xwpes, avBpwoug, KataoTacelg, AEEEIS, ouvaloBruata evog
KGaHOU TOO0 KOVTIVOU, TToU Ouwe dev Tov BAEMoUpE av dev T0 BeANOEL ekelvog: nBOMOL0I, OKNVOBETES,
HOVTED. PWTIOTES, XOAITTTES KPEUOVTAL AN’ Ta XEPLA, TNV ETOLUOTTTA Kal Tn oTipTada tou, 0tav Hag
ETTPEYEL va DIEICOUOOUHE OTOV QAVTACTIKG XWPO TOU OIVENA. AUTOG 0 POVaxIKOg, 0 EPNUITNG 0TO
Baoihetd Tou. Tov anokaAurttouv kai anokakuretat. O punyavikog npoBoAng, o agavig fpwag, onwg
dev ToV yVwpiloupe.

To the monotonous purring of the projector, between four walls, a single move of his hand gives life to
heroes, lovers, enemies, countries, situations, words, feelings of a world so close and yet invisible to

us unless he wills it. Actors. directors, film editors, light technicians and sound engineers depend on

his hands. on his readiness and alacrity, once he allows us to enter the make-believe universe of cinema.
This loner, this hermit in his kingdom will now reveal himself. The projectionist, that unsung hero,
revealing what we don't know about him — and perhaps what he doesn't know about himself.



