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Ute Tischler looks back on four months of German unity 

Staying Power 
Since October 3, I've been 

a citizen of the Federal 
Republic of Germany. There 
is no German Democratic 
Republic (GDR) anymore. 
My internal debate about 
whether to leave or to stay is 
closed, or rather it has been 
closed for me. It's a difficult 
situation. The hundreds of 
thousands who left before 
went as a result of their own 
decision. I decided to stay. 
Now I feel like someone who 
has been forced into exile. 
The new Germany reminds 

me of the land of unexpected 
possibilities. Those who have 
the capital and are prepared 
to take risks are finding 
their independence. Every­
one seems to be investing in 
the future and struggling to 
forget the past. People are 
desperate to attain the stan­
dard of living of the West. 
There is a boom in small 
workshops, boutiques, pri­
vate medical practices, cafes 
and galleries. Berlin is buzz­
ing as if a second industrial 
revolution were underway. 
Even conversations with 
friends have become a kind 
of business. The endless 
exchange of hearty banal­
ities makes me nervous. 
My life feels much more 

public now because I'm al­
ways on the look-out for con­
tacts. That's one thing that 
hasn't changed. Previously 
we used to call it 'vitamin C\ 
Contacts were vital if you 
wanted to find your way 
around the endless bureauc­
racy. It's as important now 
as it ever was. The new so­
ciety hasn't turned out to be 
the simple meritocracy that 
was promised. I am learning 
fast that the battle for start­
ing positions is essential, 
long before questions are 
asked about performance 
and ability. This is what cau­
ses the greatest stress for 
most people. Those who 
aren't dynamic now won't 
get a look in later. 
Only recently I had to prove 

and defend myself as an 
upright member of society, 
deserving of a government 
contract. Shortly before 'uni­
fication', the GDR ministry 
for women and the family 
decided to commission a 
number of research projects 
on GDR history. What money 
remained was not simply go­

ing to be allowed to flow into 
the coffers of the Federal 
Republic. A project to docu­
ment the lives and achieve­
ments of women in the GDR 
was proposed. 
Such a project could never 

have been carried out under 
the old regime which be­
lieved that all conflicts be­
tween women and society 
had long ago been overcome. 
I was inspired by the chal­
lenge to work against the 
usual cliches about women in 
the GDR. The payment on 
offer appeared astronom­
ical. It didn't take us long to 
agree to the project and sign 
the contract. For the first 
time in my life I had the 
feeling that I was going to be 
working on something really 
meaningful. 
The trouble started after 

unification. From one day to 
the next our employers 
changed. At the ministry in 
Berlin, which had been 
downgraded to a subsidiary, 
we now only came across 'ex­
perts' from Bonn. They 
grumbled about our con­
tracts. During meetings with 
them I could detect their dis­
interest. In the end they tried 
to block the whole project 
with a series of delaying tac­
tics. 

Obviously Bonn isn't inter­
ested in the idea of former 
GDR citizens documenting 
the history of the GDR. They 
have the idea that we will 
find it impossible to avoid a 
'Stalinist tendency', and were 
very reluctant to pay so 
much money to someone 
who, as far as they were con­
cerned, had dubious qualifi­
cations from the GDR aca­
demy. The project and its 
aims were suspect to them. 
Nevertheless, I have a valid 
contract and above all the 
confidence that, as a former 
GDR citizen, I know what I'm 
talking about. I know that my 
colleagues in Bonn don't 
have that. The challenge and 
this confidence are impor­
tant to me now as the GDR 
dissolves around me. 
The official term for what is 

happening to the former GDR 
is 'winding up'. The phrase is 
on everybody's lips and it 
means making a blank slate, 
going back to a new zero 
hour. This indifferent phrase 
somehow manages to plumb 

Puppet show in Berlin: reflections of a divided city 

the depths of political voca­
bulary. 'Winding-up' means 
nothing less than 'elimina­
ting'. By using this word the 
whole process is made out to 
be quite simple, if rather 
troublesome. I can't help tak­
ing it as a personal insult. At 
the same time I find myself 
questioning my judgement; 
maybe I feel like this 
because I haven't been able 
to free myself from the 'ideo­
logical baggage' of the past. 
Suspicions about former 

GDR citizens abound in Ger­
many and new sets of ques­
tionnaires have been de­
signed to establish the de­
tails of our political past. It's 
hard to see who can be 
passed as 'clean', when you 
find that even leading fig­
ures in the People's Forum 
are being denounced as 
agents of the state security 
system. 
They've taken to replacing 

people in all kinds of jobs 
with 'experts' from the West. 
It's strange, I just don't know 
any eastern experts in any­
thing anymore. I sometimes 
wonder if the GDR had an 
authentic elite at all. At any 

rate, it is being 'wound up'. 
The same applies to jobs in 
arts administration. The com­
munity arts officers are now 
little more than window-
dressing. On the whole they 
have no experience, no real 
skills, and it's not surprising, 
because the first condition 
for taking up a leading posi­
tion is not having been a 
member of the former ruling 
Socialist Unity Party (SED). 
That's a major problem 
because most of the compe­
tent people were in the SED. 
The result is that you now 

frequently come across 'pol­
itically pure' mediocrity. 
These people really do need a 
helping hand and they get it 
in the form of partnerships 
with officers from twin-
regions in west Berlin. 
Twinning is the big thing 
these days. But it's got no­
thing to do with an equal 
exchange of ideas. It's more 
about establishing the supe­
riority of the Federal 
Republic and its citizens. A 
proper movement has been 
established to teach the peo­
ple of eastern Germany 'the 
way out of their self-imposed 
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political immaturity'. 
Now I'm afraid that I have 

to swallow new forms of im­
maturity. Plenty of therapies 
are on offer to help me deal 
with all this. A niche will be 
found for everyone in order 
to guarantee their ability to 
participate fully in the new 
society. Re-training, further 
education, workshops, self-
help groups... a good pro­
gramme to keep us moving, 
while everything stays the 
same for them. I find this 
arrogance difficult to sto­
mach. It suggests that every 
west German is my superior 
because they have been liv­
ing in a 'true' democracy. 
Our integration into the sys­

tem of the West is supposed 
to happen without delay. 
Already there is little to dis­
tinguish east and west Ber­
lin. The seams between the 
different parts of the city 
can hardly be distinguished 
any more, having long since 
been built over. There are 
plans to demolish two of the 
landmarks of east Berlin, the 
television tower on Alexan-
derplatz and the old govern­
ment building. 

The city's cleansing depart­
ment has a real battle on its 
hands to keep the streets 
clean because everybody is 
throwing away the things 
that are uncomfortable re­
minders of the recent past. 
It's all part of the search for 
a new identity, a break with 
the past. In most people's 
homes, at least, this has hap­
pened already. But my flat 
seems to be in permanent 
chaos. I just can't go through 
with that decision to become 
a citizen of the Federal 
Republic. 
But, of course, there is no­

thing else to be. I am one 
already. That long debate 
about whether to go or to 
stay, that went on inside my 
head for years, is no longer 
meaningful. My decision to 
stay here was the affirma­
tion of my identity. Now I 
feel as if I'm being asked to 
let it go and start again. I 
don't think that I'm ready to 
do that. 
The society that I grew up 

in is being reduced to a pile 
of stinking rubbish that is 
about to be wrapped up in old 
newspapers and thrown into 
the bin. Our dreams of 
mutual acceptance and the 
blending of the best parts of 
two cultures have been shat­
tered. If I'm honest, I sup­
pose I never had much op­
timism that they would come 
true in the first place. I've 
had to feed on Utopias for too 
many years already. 
I have an incredible and dis­

turbing sense of history, per­
sonally experiencing the end 
of 'actually existing social­
ism', something that maybe 
never really existed at all. 
Whatever it was, it's cer­
tainly dying very quickly. 
The only things that are still 
twitching are the fantasies 
of left-wing intellectuals. On 
the night of October 3 they 
declared the birth of the 
'Utopian Republic' in Prenz-
lauerberg, the area of Berlin 
where the artists and intel­
lectuals hang out. 
There is a certain nostalgia 

in my own thoughts and emo­
tions. Ought I to hide it? 
Should I take my place on the 
side of history and cross 
over to the 'winning side'? In 
order to fit in and feel com­
fortable in my new home, I'll 
have to shake off the old bur­

den of the past. For those of 
us who still have our doubts, 
the crossing is being made 
really easy. Just wanting to 
change is half the battle, or 
so they reckon. On the other 
hand everyone knows that 
changing the 'Ossis', the 
people from the east, is going 
to be difficult. All too often 
you hear people saying that 
we don't know how to do an 
honest day's work. 

I am trying to protect my­
self against the strangeness 
around me. It's demanding, 
because you come across it 

everywhere you go. The fami­
liar things are being ex­
changed for those in the West. 
It's only a question of time 
before 'what belongs toge­
ther is brought together', as 
Kohl put it. In a situation like 
this, who wants to look nost­
algically back to the past? I 
don't want to be sentimental, 
but at a time when the whole 
basis of your life is being 
stripped away, nostalgic at­
tempts to orientate yourself 
are perhaps only natural, 
human. I can't say that I'm 
free from nostalgia. 
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55 - 65 Dreamboat 
Pull yourself together and 
come back to earth for a 
while. Valentine's Day was 
made for you, but you might 
have been happier living in 
the 19th century. You pro­
bably have an extended fam­
ily of cuddly toys and cup­
boards full of souvenirs 
from your past. Your idea of 
success at work is embarking 
on another office romance. 
You find it difficult to spend 
time alone and constantly 
seek an object for your de­
sire. On the brighter side, 
ever generous and caring, 
you are likely to single-
handedly save the seals. 

35-54 All Heart 
Valentine's Day won't go un­
noticed. You will send a card 
or two and eagerly check the 
post on the 14th. Romance is 
integrated into your life in a 
balanced way. Candle-lit 
dinners are an institution in 
your house. You have a lively 
imagination and can spend 
time happily exploring the 
recesses of your own mind. 

You are generous with your 
loved ones and a conscien­
tious colleague. But you 
don't let work or money rule 
your life and you have no 
desire to rule the world. 

16 - 34 Safe And Sound 
You are vaguely aware of 
Valentine's Day but you feel 
rather ambivalent about it 
all. You did send cards a 
couple of times but that was 
some time ago. For you, rela­
tionships consist of many 
elements, most of which are 
practical. Walking hand-in-
hand along the beach is an 
occasional pleasure but sta­
bility is your goal. You need a 
secure home-base from which 
to go out into the world of 
work. This may lead you to 
avoid the ups and downs of 
romance altogether or to un­
derestimate the importance 
of sensual pleasure and 
sometimes take your lovers 
for granted. 

0 - 1 5 Money Talks 
Loosen up and take a look at 
the world around you! You 
have a rigid work schedule 
with little time for leisure. 
You have probably never 
thought of sending a Valenti­
ne's card recently, though 
some of you might send 
bogus ones to unsettle vul­
nerable colleagues. The world 
of the imagination is a dis­
tant planet that you have no 
wish to visit. Money and sta­
tus are the forces that drive 
you. You tend to model rela­
tionships on business part­
nerships, keeping accounts 
of what you put in and what 
you get out.* 
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