
 
M=Mia​
V=Vektor 

 
Dialogue 1 
  
M:    (She waves her hand at Vektor.) Dad, dad, don’t sleep! 

WHEN are we? 
V: ​ But I am not sleeping. I am touched, Mia! We have flown 

through the Milky Way and now we are on the Blue Planet of 
the Solar System. 

M:    ​OK, but WHEN? 
V: ​ Well. It is the twenty-first century! We are in the year of 2025.  
M:    ​(She points around at the people and the square.) Wow! And 

what is this?  
V: ​ (He gets up and looks around.) Well, this is the city of Pilsen 

that I have told you about so much. By the way, Mia, you 
have downloaded the language module of Pilsen dialect. 
Update it to standard Czech.  

M:    ​Dad, leave me. I like it.  
V: ​ OK then. At least you will understand the city of our distant 

great-great-great-ancestors Spejbl and Hurvínek better. 
M:    ​Those ones with the dog? 
V: ​ Yes, and of their creators Trnka and Skupa. 
M:    ​Oh yeah, those two. (Mia is trying to imitate the movements 

of old puppets.) 
V: ​ Yes, our old wooden ancestors from the age when puppets 

were guided on twine. 
M:    ​But unlike them, we have really let loose.   
V: ​ Yes. But people back then could turn water into beer and how 

much fun they sometimes had! 
M:    ​Like me. (She jumps cheerfully.) 
V: ​ Of course. I would also like to have one glass of beer and in 

the meantime, you can study architectural gems of Pilsen. 
Look, the Cathedral of Saint Bartholomew, for example.  

M:    ​Sure. Have a potato pancake, too. I’ll go to check out that 
cathedral.  



Dialogue 2 
  
M:    ​Cool, dad. OK, can we fly on now? 
V: ​ A moment please, there are lots of interesting things here…  
M:    ​Dad, you’re lame, when you get so sentimental.  
V: ​ One day, you will be like that, too, just wait. And besides, this 

information will come in handy at school. You know how you 
did on the Intergalactic History test!  

M:    ​Yeah, those were the “whole-Earth wars”, or what! 
V: ​ Yes. The world wars!  
M:    ​So, is this them?  
V: ​ No, but their ancestors experienced them.  
M:    ​Daddy, and why did those dudes actually go to war?  
V: ​ It was at a time when this planet was still divided into 

individual countries.  
M:    ​What? This tiny planet used to be divided into countries?  
V: ​ Something like that. And those countries fought each other.  
M:    ​And why?  
V: ​ (He goes towards people.) Who knows? Maybe if you asked 

them, even they would not know.  
 

Dialogue 3 
  
M:    ​Dad, I’d like to have some sweet baked tolons in galaxy 13. 
V: ​ You want to eat right now? 
M:    ​And what? 
V: ​ Before the performance? 
M:    ​What performance? 
V: ​ We are going to jump, run and fool around! 
M:    ​The locals can do it too? 
V: ​ Of course! Thousands of people visit places called stadiums 

here… 
M:    ​And do they jump, run and fool around there? 
V: ​ No. They watch other people do it.  
M:    ​That’s funny. 



V: ​ For example handball, ice hockey or football. 
M:   ​ Football? What is that? 
V: ​ That is a game. Twenty-two people run on grass and kick a 

ball.  
M:    ​And everybody's watching them?  
V: ​ Yes.  
M:    ​Poor people. They are like gladiators, aren’t they? The poor 

ones.  
V: ​ No, the ones on the grass are the rich ones. They also win 

titles and cups here and then they sing and go for that 
famous beer that you can buy in about five galaxies today. 
What a pity that we banned that naughty yeast and now you 
can’t stagger pleasantly after drinking it anymore. Oh well, 
let’s move on… Contemporary sports… Download them into 
the database please … Mia… Hello… Handball, football… 
Database… Please!  

M:    ​Sure! Mmmmmmmmm. Flash! Haha! Aaaah… Hop!  
 
 

Dialogue 4 
  
M:    ​Wow, that was almost as good as last year when you took 

me to the extinction of dinosaurs.  
V: ​ Yes, but you should not have called them an extinct species 

just in front of them! That was not polite.  
M:    ​Sorry, dad.  
V: ​ We must not reveal the future! It is dangerous for 

contemporaries! It can change the flow of time. It is like telling 
these people that…  

M:   ​ Shhh! 
V: ​ OK. 
M:    ​And what are those shining little things those guys are still 

holding in their hands?  
V: ​ Those are historical communicators. Back then people did 

not know how to connect by the power of mind. They had to 
use so-called mobile phones. 



M:    ​Aha. Hmmm. And is it normal that in Pilsen, there are so 
many people outside like this? Don’t they have a place to 
stay?   

V: ​ Of course they do, little girl, they are having a grand festivity, 
they are celebrating 730 years since the foundation of their 
city and it is a tradition that on such occasions, people meet, 
celebrate, talk… 

M:    ​OK, great. And can’t we talk to them?  
V: ​ Why not? Pilsen is not just about houses, sport, culture, and 

beer, but mainly about the people who live in those houses, 
who create and attend that sport and culture events, who 
drink that beer… They make the city… Although we find them 
a little old fashioned, we from the future survived thanks to 
them… They carved our ancestors from linden wood, they 
gave us first lights and microchips… 

M:    ​Wow, after all, those little people are quite cool.  
V: ​ Yes, when they want to, they can be kind to each other. 
M:    ​Like you to me, right, dad.  
V: ​ Yes, like me and your mom to you. 
M:    ​Thanks dad for taking me to Pilsen.  

 
Dialogue 5 

  
V: ​ ​​ Thank you, people of Pilsen!  

M + V: ​ Thank you! (They both bow down.) 

 


