
The story begins to unravel on the day the participants 
of the International Youth Conference in Sarajevo – 
«Mlada Evropa» started their sightseeing tour of 
several towns in Bosnia and Herzegovina. 1

My target group were those who visited Višegrad, and I 
decided to talk to them and draw some conclusions which 
are important to me and which I would like to share with you. 
I chose three people. Two of them were from our linguistic 
area, and the third person was the aforementioned Rachel 
from Italy. I insisted on the third person being someone 
unfamiliar with the idea of «Andrićtown», because I wanted 
to get a more complete picture.

I sat across from them, trying to analyse their mimics and 
gestures as deeply as possible (God, it sounds like I am 
observing them and they are one wrong answer away 
from being sent to prison). I started by asking them what 

they thought about Višegrad and let them talk. After that, 

1 The author is in his final year of MA studies, he is the president of 
the Youth Council of Orašje Municipality and the Youth Council of the 
County of Posavina 

there was no need for me ask any more questions (up until a 
point) because dialogues and conversations ensued wherein 
they expressed their opinions. Generally, they have a strange 
view of Višegrad as a town. There is something that Andrić 
ingrained into their consciousness through his masterpieces. 
But (there is always that «but») something did not quite meet 
their expectations.They said that the famous «Bridge over 
Drina» is beautiful, but too narrow and too small (I suppose 
Andrić «distorted» it with his epithets, or it lost its «lustre» 
during the last war).
Of course, any mention of Višegrad first conjures up the 
image of the aforementioned bridge; however, today Višegrad 
is being made into «Andrićtown» bringing other things into 
focus. The biggest disservice to the society is the fact that 
more attention is given to those new buildings that are 
cropping up, than to something which is still historically alive. 
The pulse is there, but we are wilfully ignoring it and burying 
a living creature.  

My interviewees shared my opinion. 

They did not understand the concept of Andrićtown. One 
of the participants asked: «Why would they construct 
a Turkish building next to an architecturally completely 
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Trust me, I have spent ten days thinking about what to write and what to leave out 
of this very sensitive story. Although, it might not be that sensitive for foreigners who 
are not aware of what Višegrad means to us. However, when they start hearing our 
views (which are not so disinterested, making it difficult to be moderate) they start 
seeing things differently. Before that, they mostly admired the literary oeuvre of Mr 
Andrić. 
P.S. - I sincerely hope that Rachel, our fellow participant, did not succumb to our 
views and perceptions, because she has a completely independent idea of Bosnia 
and Herzegovina, and the purpose of the interview was not to change someone’s 
opinions.
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different building?». The general conclusion was that the 
new Andrićtown is lacking a leitmotif, and that it’s sad that 
so much money is being invested in constructing new (and, 
above all, empty) buildings, while the surrounding houses 
remain in ruins and the population there lives in poverty, 
looking at the mosaic of a famous Serbian politician in Bosnia 
and Herzegovina. In this mosaic someone, something, is 
pushing a culture into oblivion I guess, I don’t know... 

Now, for what I fear the most. Something I usually 
give a wide berth. I already mentioned that the 
topic is sensitive (for those of us who know what 
it’s all about), which will become obvious now. At 

first, there were four of us seated at the round table in the 
restaurant, but eventually so many people gathered that 
the organisers approached us and brought me a piece of 
paper to fill out with information about the workshop I was 
holding. Confused, I said there was no need because we had 
not registered for a workshop. I turned around and realised 
that all the people gathered around were from our linguistic 
area (Montenegrins, Bosnians, Serbs...) and were listening 
«selectively». Mr Franz added that there are more people at 
our table than there are in some workshops, and suggested I 
think about registering the workshop for the next round. The 
topic of nationalism had already been broached. Some felt 
singled out because others claimed that Andrić was Serbian, 
while some watched the tensions grow with derision.

However, it will turn out that I did not gauge the environment 
and situation well enough, and was asking a question which 
was interpreted in a completely wrong way by the people 
around me. Namely, when I was a freshman at university, 
I read a book (I didn’t know the name because it was a 
collection of stories, which, as it goes, was called «Collection 
of stories») and I was thrilled. I loudly quoted some of the 

sentences which remain etched in my mind to this day, and 
on one occasion I talked to some scholars (I won’t mention 
their names now), who claimed that Andrić said that all 
Muslims should be eradicated. I snooped around the internet 
for articles and saw for myself that their claim was correct.
I cannot find the proof today because this happened 4 years 
ago, but the crucial thing is that I decided then that I will 
never again read Andrić because I still believe that a person 
who spreads any kind of hatred towards peoples or any 
kind of nationalism does not deserve to ever be mentioned 
in history (except to label him as a villain), much less have 
his works read. The nationality of the person is completely 
irrelevant, because context is bad and corruptible.

I also think that you cannot became a Nobel prize winner 
just like that, that you have to possess a certain intelligence 
and ability to write a work deserving of it, which opens 
the possibility of planting subliminal messages which will 

evoke the opinions you yourself hold. Don’t think it’s not 
possible, ask around about the direction in which modern 
marketing is headed. Maybe that is why we are so poisoned 
and regressive? Look at the patriots who read his books...  
I know I will upset many with my views, particularly the 
academic community, but we do live in democratic society, 
don’t we? 
Guided by my idea, I asked Rachel (the most disinterested 
among us) how she would have perceived Andrić and his 
work if she had known what he had said and propagated. 
My claim surprised her, she wrote something down in her 
notebook and said that she would have to check for herself, 
that if he did say it then it’s really bad, but she considers 
Andrić an excellent writer.  
A scrambling starts. A palaver. The topic turned to the last 
war in the Balkans. Some defended me, some admonished 
me, but the fact remains that Andrić is an excellent writer 
I will not read until I’m 50. Who knows, maybe I’m missing 
something (and maybe not), but I love my pro-European 
way of thinking.I love my multiculturalism. As a child whose 
grandmother was Macedonian (Orthodox Christian), one 
grandfather a Bosnian Croat and another a Bosniak, other 
grandmother a Bosniak (whose great grandfather, from 
Užice, Serbia, was banished from Serbia in 1862 because 
he happened to Romani, as sources say, although there is 
no proof), whose mother is Croatian and whose father is a 
Hajji, I cannot accept that an entire people is to blame for 
something. 

The only fact I can accept is that the murderer is the guilty 
one. 
The one who promulgates a bad idea.
Each person individually.
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