
On my seventh birthday (or maybe it was eighth) a good friend of my mother gave me a series of 
books. A pile of 5 volumes lying on the floor, waiting to be read, might have seemed too much for a 
young boy, but not for me. I was already a good reader and I quickly started the first book.  

Ladies and gentlemen, I would like to introduce you to my personal friend Winnetou. (ASK?) It turned 
out to be the favorite novel of my childhood. I read the series at least 5 times and when I reflect 
upon it now, it probably had a huge impact on me. I guess the kind of person I have become was 
largely defined by character traits of positive heroes from the book. 

 

Take the Indians, for example. Karol May, the author, describes an ideal, archetype Indian as being 

 In control of his emotions 
 Hiding his internal struggles (the old version of Queen Elsa’s conceal, don’t feel) 
 Proud 
 Silent 
 A good Indian does not say anything if he doesn’t need to 

(What about a citation?) 

I remember that at least for some time, I tried to become like one of them. I wanted to be a serious 
man, … poker face… not emotional … strong… I even considered growing a long hair, like Winnetou! 
It turns out that I have some of these characteristics, and although I do not know if there is a causal 
connection here, it is true that I am much like an Indian warrior… 

 Serious 
 Calm 
 Stoic 
 Introvert 
 Not emotional 
 Cool-headed 
 Quiet 
 Not talkative 

But not only this. As a second example, I want to consider the main character, his name is Old 
Shatterhand. He inspired me, the young boy, with his deductive reasoning, he was like Sherlock 
Holmes and thanks to his logic, he always knew what the enemy was planning to do, he always one 
step ahead of everybody. He was very smart and he could always invent a clever plan against 
enemies even if outnumbered by them. So I always tried to be rational and logical; I can never know 
to how high a degree Old Shatterhand inspired me to do mathematics and science (he himself was 
well educated in many areas) but I believe he had a significant impact. 

 

A major theme of the book is a discussion of how to understand the actions of some people who 
identify themselves with certain religious tradition, such as Christianity, but commit violent actions 
contrary to its teachings. The novel is full of examples of greedy murderers, robbers, and other 



people of doubtful character, and it is implied that they somehow represent the ethics of the white 
men, which is the Christian ethics. But on the other hand there is also a believer, Old Shatterhand, an 
honorable and just man, who always protects the persecuted and helps those in need. He avoids the 
shedding of blood as long as it is possible, and even defends and speaks well about his enemies, trying 
to understand their situation. But the problem is how do we understand these evil actions. 

“… he who is slowly and surely driven to death cannot feel that the religion of those who kill him is 
the religion of love." 
 "You must distinguish between the religion and the followers who only acknowledge it in words, but 
never act by its light," I said, at a loss how to meet this reproach.” 

But the author’s answer, as I interpret it, is that we must never judge a worldview by its abuse. This 
principle became [so] deeply ingrained in my mind [[that I have kept a positive view of Christian 
ethics, even though many of my friends did not]]. And I always remembered that there are people 
like Old Shatterhand. The third way in which I tried to become like my fictional friends was to follow 
the example of Old Shatterhand, a good man. 

follow his example and put not greed and violence, but love and compassion in the centre of your 
personal principles. 

 


