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*skład kolonialny / COLONIAL GOODS
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Hello!
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Good… 
Good morning!

I’ll have
coffee,

chocolate… …chilli.

Chilli…

Do you
have it?

Ah, ja, ja!* 

I’ll take it
then!

*(sil.) Yes, yes!
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*(sil.) Powdered chilli

Chilli
pulver*? 

Mhm!
No need!

Which
chocalate?

Milky.
Sweet.

First time in our 
store, madam?

Mhm.

Coffee grinded?
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Rrring!

Can I help
with anything
else, madam?

My name 
is Pelagia!

No need for 
‘madam’s!

And
you?

Alojz!
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See you soon,
Alojz!

Alojz!

Alojz,
pieronie*! Oh-oh

Zobŏcz, 
wiela jest na
zygŎrze**. 

*(sil.) scoundrel **(sil.) Check the time.
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ôblycz sie już 
w ancug*. 

If I didn’t know you 
better, I’d say you 

seem in love!

You’ll be late 
for msza**. 

You should get 
interested in Andzia. 

She is a good 
dziouszka***. 

Or maybe…

Eh, what 
do I do 

with you?

Easy,
easy.

I’m fine
as i am.

*(sil.) Put your suit on. **(sil.) mass ***(sil.) girl
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In the eyes of our 
Lord Christ you are 

all equal!

But to achieve this 
equality and celebrate 
it with our Father in 
Heaven, you shall do 
your duty on Earth.

In the Church, all of 
you serve a role,  

as a head is a head and 
an arm is an arm in 

your body, and none can 
claim otherwise!

This is your 
evangelization, 
spread the Word 

of God!

13



A woman is 
a reflexion of 
a man’s grace.

Which is why she 
shall not pose above 

her husband.

It is not 
a man that is 

from a woman…

…but a woman is 
from a man!

It was not Adam 
that was lead 

astray, but Eve, who 
succumbed to sin!
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Everyone
full?

How about
a kołocz*?

Miss
Cieplik?
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*a traditional silesian crumb cake 



Shouldn’t 
impose too
much…

We…Ja?

Alojz! What’s 
ours is yours! You 

can visit us as much 
as you want!

A Sunday ôbiŎd* 
is a sacred thing! 

As long as your mother 
is not here to cook it -

- you should make 
yourself at home 

here!

Badura,  
when is your 

wife coming back 
from the 

sanatorium? End of 
the year.

Jeronie**… 

*(sil.) dinner **(sil.) Damn…
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Ah ja, but 
you said it was 

something serious…

Ja, ja…

Ja.

Some kind of 
a lung disease, ja?

Jeronie… Though 
when I saw her last, 
she didn’t look sick?
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Yrwin, are you 
some kind of 
a doctor now? Don’t get

worked up,
Hilda.

Ino
się pytom*. 

*(sil.) Just asking.
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Pelagia?

WybŎcz*,  
I look so bare. 

No problem,  
it’s your dream.
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*(sil.) forgive me.



See,
problem
solved.
Tyj? 

Ah, ja, 
with 

pleasure!

Interesting
dreams you have 

here.

Geishas, tyj, 
a barely acquainted 

dziouszka.

Will you 
visit me at 
the store
again?
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Sure.
I’ll come 

for that tyj.




