
Wcho dzàc do g∏ów ne go bu dyn ku Po li tech ni ki Kra kow skiej, mo ̋ e my prze -
czy taç rzym skà sen ten cj´: Non scho lae, sed vi tae di sci mus. O jej mà dro -
Êci mia ∏em oka zj´ prze ko naç si´ na w∏a snej skó rze, kie dy za bra ∏em si´ do
bu do wy do mu. By ∏y to cza sy kie dy ce g∏y ku po wa ∏o si´ po 90 gro szy za
sztu k´, a ce ment w wor kach po 27 z∏o tych – oczy wi Êcie „na sta re pie nià -
dze”. Za pen sj´ ad iunk ta mo g∏em ku piç tych ce gie∏ 1500, a po trze bo wa -
∏em 30 ra zy wi´ cej. Nie wiem, ile w skle pie ko szto wa ∏a stal – bo jej tam
wów czas nie by ∏o. Co gor sze w skle pach bra ko wa ∏o te˝ ka wy, któ ra wte -
dy ja ko to war nie mal kul to wy, po ma ga ∏a „za ∏a twiç” nie tyl ko stal. Ale per -
spek ty wa wie lo let nie go ocze ki wa nia na mie szka nie spó∏ dziel cze by ∏a je -
szcze bar dziej znie ch´ ca jà ca. Osta tecz nie spra w´ prze wa ̋ y ∏a par ce la
poda ro wa na przez oj ca. Za pro jek to wa ∏em na niej dom i nie d∏u go po tem
zro zu mia ∏em, co to zna czy byç in we sto rem, a z ko niecz no Êci rów nie˝ wy -
ko naw cà in we sty cji – Êci Êlej po moc ni kiem pa na Sylw ka – mo je go maj stra.

Tra dy cja „Êro do wi ska mie szka nio we go” w oko li cy mo jej bu do wy si´ ga ∏a
Êre dnio wiecz nej wsi, do któ rej pierw si przy by sze z mia sta za cz´ li zje˝ -
d˝aç do pie ro za cza sów kró lo wej Bo ny. Na u czy ∏a ich tu upra wiaç w∏o -
szczy zn´ i wpro wa dzi ∏a mo d´ na dom podmiej ski, zwa ny vil la sub ur ba na.
Wie Ênia cy chy ba te go nie lu bi li, sko ro kro ni ki z tych cza sów prze cho wa ∏y
za pis: „wszy st ko z∏o od W∏o chów, fran ca, pi˝ mo, sa ∏a ta”. Do pie ro na po -
czàt ku XX wie ku pre zy dent Leo roz sze rzy∏ gra ni ce Kra ko wa i podmiej ski
Prà dnik sta∏ si´ for mal nie mia stem. Mi mo to, gdy w 1975 ro ku – przy po mi -
na jàc so bie çwi cze nia z ge o de zji – wy ty czy ∏em w te re nie swój dom, wko -
∏o da lej pa s∏y si´ kro wy. Na do da tek przez mo jà dzia∏ k´ prze bie ga∏ chy ba
ko ry tarz eko lo gicz ny, bo ra no wy cià ga ∏em z wy ko pów je ̋ e, a raz na wet
za jà ca. My szy do bie ra ∏y mi si´ do Ênia da nia w tecz ce, z któ rej wy ∏a zi ∏y do -
pie ro na Po li tech ni ce.

Do bu do wy do je˝ d˝a ∏em po lnà dro gà; nie by ∏o wo dy, ka na li za cji, prà du,
ga zu, te le fo nu. Ale rós∏ pi´k ny je sion, a wie czo ra mi Êpie wa ∏y s∏o wi ki. Sà -
siad z pra wej stro ny ju˝ mie szka∏ i pa trzy∏ krzy wym okiem na to, co ro bi´.
Sà siad z le wej je szcze nie mie szka∏, ale ju˝ mia∏ pràd i wo d´. Po zwo li∏ si´
pod∏à czyç.

Wy ko py po sz∏y ∏a two, bo dom nie by∏ pod piw ni czo ny. Ale za wa li ∏y si´ za -
raz po de szczu za nim zdà ̋ y li Êmy wy laç do nich ∏a wy fun da men to we.
Trze ba by ∏o ko paç je szcze raz – tym ra zem ju˝ nie oszcz´ dza jàc na sza -
lun ku. Gdy dom za czà∏ na re szcie „wy cho dziç z zie mi” z ra do Êci za po -
mnie li Êmy o jed nych drzwiach i trze ba by ∏o wy ci naç otwór cie siel skà pi ∏à
w Êwie ̋ ym mu rze – na szcz´ Êcie z pu sta ków – ale pi ∏´ dia bli wzi´ li. Be ton
na pierw szy strop ro bio ny by∏ ∏o pa ta mi, wi´c do na szej dwój ki do pro si li -
Êmy na je den dzieƒ pa nów spod bud ki z pi wem. Dzi´ ki nim do wie dzia ∏em
si´, ˝e aby mieç w le cie ch∏od ny al ko hol, trze ba fla szki za wie siç w ko mi -
nie – pa r´ go dzin przed wie chà.

ALEKSANDER BÖHM

O po ̋yt kach z bu do wa nia Êro do wi ska
mie szka nio we go w∏a sno r´cz nie
On the benefits of building a housing 
environment with one’s own hands

Entering the main building of the Cracow

University of Technology, we can read 

a Roman maxim: “Non scholae, sed vitae

discimus”. I could find out its wisdom the

hard way when I began building my house.

A brick cost 90 groszy, a bag of cement - 27

zloty then, in “old currency” of course. My

lecturer’s salary could buy 1,500 bricks

while I needed 30 times more. I have got no

idea how much steel cost in shops - just

because it could not be found anywhere at

all. What was worse, there was not any cof-

fee in shops which, as a somehow cult

product, could “rush” steel and other things

through. However, the perspective of long

years of waiting for a co-operative apart-

ment was still more discouraging.

Eventually, the matter was solved by a plot 

I got from my father. I designed a house and

soon understood what it meant to be an

investor and, out of necessity, the performer

of an investment - more precisely, a helper

of my master, Mr. Sylwek.

The tradition of a “housing environment” in

the surroundings of my construction site

goes back to a medieval village where some

people started to arrive only in the times of

Queen Bona. She taught them how to grow

vegetables and introduced a fashion for 

a suburban house - a “villa suburbana”. The

villagers did not seem to like it as some

chronicles include such an opinion: “every-

thing that is wrong - bug, musk, lettuce -

comes from Italy”. It was not until the begin-

nings of the 20th century that President Leo

extended the limits of Cracow and the sub-

urban Pràdnik formally became a town.

Despite that, when I - trying to recall my

geodetics practice - was marking out my

house in 1975, there were still some cows

grazing around. What was more, there must

have been an ecological corridor passing

through my plot because I often took

hedgehogs or even hares from the ditches.

Na dru gi strop ju˝ nie mia ∏em pie -
ni´ dzy i mu sia ∏em po je chaç na rok
„do Ara bów” – jak to si´ wte dy mó -
wi ∏o. Po po wro cie oka za ∏o si´, ˝e
w mo im przy sz∏ym Êro do wi sku mie -
szka nio wym za sz∏y du ̋ e zmia ny.
Zni k∏y kro wy i s∏o wi ki, a po ja wi ∏y si´
pre fa bry ko wa ne blo ki. Na po cie ch´
Êwie ̋ o wy a sfal to wa nà uli c´ na zwa -
no imie niem wiej skie go po e ty. Na
ma pie mia sta przedmie Êcie Czer -
wo ny Prà dnik w∏à czo no do Âród -
mie Êcia! Wpraw dzie nie mu sia ∏em
ju˝ ko paç szam ba, ale z wy so ko Êci
przy sz∏e go okna za miast ∏à ki wi daç
by ∏o wiel kà p∏y t´. Trze ba si´ by ∏o
ra to waç i szyb ko sa dziç drze wa.
Tym bar dziej, ˝e nie wie le wi´ cej da -
∏o si´ zro biç, bo w Pol sce ga lo po -
wa ∏a in fla cja i nie mal ni cze go nie
mo˝ na by ∏o ku piç. Bu do wa Êli ma -
czy ∏a si´ la ta mi, w koƒ cu maj ster
umar∏, a Ja ru zel ski og∏o si∏ stan wo -
jen ny. Do pie ro po sied miu la tach na
be to no wà wy lew k´ w przy sz∏ej sy -
pial ni wsta wi ∏em po lo we ∏ó˝ ko.

Mo ja prak ty ka bu dow la na w za kre -
sie sta nu su ro we go za mkni´ te go
do bie ga ∏a koƒ ca. Mo g∏em za braç
si´ za po bo jo wi sko wo kó∏ do mu.
W skle pach by∏ ocet, a od cza su do
cza su tak ̋ e kie∏ ba sa zwy czaj na
i wy ro by cze ko la do po dob ne –
oczy wi Êcie na kart ki. Za tem ogra ni -
czy ∏em roz mia ry ozdob ne go ogro -
du na rzecz wa rzyw ni ka i wy bie gu
dla kur. Ho do wa ∏em te˝ jed ne go
kró li ka, któ ry szyb ko sta∏ si´ ulu -
bieƒ cem dzie ci – i to go ura to wa ∏o.
Uczy ∏em si´ „ki daç” kom post, ko -
siç, ∏a paç de szczów k´ i sa dziç
drzew ka owo co we – oczy wi Êcie za
pierw szym ra zem po sa dzi ∏em je za
g´ sto. W zi mie, gdy usta ∏y „pra ce

Some mice used to get their paws on the breakfast in my briefcase which they left at the

University.

I used to take a dirt road to the construction site; there was no water, drainage system,

electricity, gas, telephone. But there was a beautiful ash and some nightingales singing in

the evenings. My neighbour from the right, who already lived there, looked askance at me.

My neighbour from the left, who did not live there yet, had electricity and water. He let me

get hooked up.

The earthworks went smoothly as the house did not have a basement. However, they col-

lapsed just after a rainfall, before we were able to pour some foundation arrays into them.

We had to dig once more - without saving shuttering that time. When the house began

“emerging from the ground”, we were so happy that we forgot about one door and were

forced to cut an opening in a fresh wall with a carpenter’s saw - fortunately, it was made of

hollow bricks - but the saw went down the drain. The concrete for the first structural ceiling

was made with spades so we invited several down-and-outs to help the two of us. They

explained to me that if you want to have some cool alcohol in the summertime, you have

to hang bottles in the chimney - for a few hours before a party.

I did not have any money for the second structural ceiling so I visited “Arabs” - as we used

to say then - for a year. When I came back, I realized that my future housing environment

had changed a lot. There were not cows or nightingales any more but some prefabricated

blocks of flats. A freshly asphalted street had been named after a village poet for consola-

tion. The suburbs of Czerwony Pràdnik were included in the city centre! Even though I did

not have to dig the cesspool, I could see a large concrete slab instead of a meadow from

my future window. I had to rescue myself and plant some trees as soon as possible. The

more so I could buy nothing more because inflation was galloping in Poland and there was

hardly anything in the shops. Construction was moving ahead slowly for years. Eventually,

the master died and Jaruzelski proclaimed martial law. Only after seven years, I was able

to put a camp bed on the concrete floor of my future bedroom.

My building practice in closed raw state was drawing to an end. I was able to take care of

the shambles around the house at last. Shops offered vinegar and sometimes pork

sausage and artificial chocolate - in the rationing system, of course. Therefore, I limited the

size of a decorative garden for the sake of a vegetable one and a run for hens. I also kept

a rabbit that soon became the children’s favourite - which saved its life. I learnt to handle

the compost, mow the grass, catch rainwater and plant fruit trees - there were too close

together for the first time. In winter, when the “field works” stopped, I began finishing work

inside. I equipped myself with tools mainly in the Village Co-operative shops (who can still

remember them?), feeling stronger and stronger solidarity - especially with self-sufficient

farmer-workers. The Polish People’s Republic ended soon and democracy came about

together with free market. What I knew from reading magazines or working abroad could

be bought in a supermarket. Doing everything by one self was not necessary any more.

These days, I treat that period from before half a century, when my colleagues and 

I were building our own “housing environment”, as an educational adventure. Not just
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because after so many years I recall even

difficult moments with sentiment and

because I can still do some unnecessary

things but according to the principle men-

tioned above - “we did not study for school

but for life” then. Every line on paper was

transformed into money - paid of our own

pockets. The role of a designer, an investor

and a performer in one person was a testing

ground whose benefits can be appreciated

now, during discussions with diplomates

and young graduates. They have incompa-

rable access to numerous goods, to infor-

mation above all. Therefore, in contempo-

rary teaching of those smart and often tal-

ented people, sharpening an engineer’s

instinct for transforming information

becomes more important than transferring it.

Architecture graduates must not join the

host of the “Internet proletariat” and turn into

half-wits who can only show off some novel-

ties seen on the screen and lose their heads

when the battery goes off. They must create

things - not just visualize ideas. They should

make convincing partners for investors who

are willing to pay for those things, keeping in

mind that the richer a client is, the more dis-

trustful and the stingier he gets.

po lo we” za bra ∏em si´ za ro bo ty wy koƒ cze nio we we wnàtrz. W na rz´ dzia
za o pa try wa ∏em si´ g∏ów nie w skle pach GS (kto je je szcze pa mi´ ta?) wi´c
rów nie˝ od dol nie ro s∏a we mnie so li dar noÊç – zw∏a szcza z sa mo wy star -
czal nymi ch∏o po-ro bot ni ka mi. Ale wkrót ce skoƒ czy∏ si´ PRL i na sta ∏a de -
mo kra cja, a z nià wol ny ry nek. To, co zna ∏em z ˝ur na li lub pra cy za gra ni -
cà mo˝ na by ∏o ku piç te raz w su per mar ke cie. Ro bie nie wszy st kie go nie -
mal w∏a sno r´cz nie nie by ∏o ju˝ ko niecz ne.

DziÊ ten okres sprzed çwierç wie ku, gdy podob nie jak kil ku ko le gów bu -
do wa ∏em w∏a sne „Êro do wi sko mie szka nio we”, trak tu j´ jak po u cza jà cà
przy go d´. Nie dla te go, ˝e po la tach na wet trud ne chwi le wspo mi na si´
z sen ty men tem i nie dla te go, ˝e wcià˝ umiem ro biç ni ko mu ju˝ prze cie˝
nie po trzeb ne rze czy. Ale w myÊl przy to czo nej na wst´ pie sen ten cji, uczy -
li Êmy si´ wów czas „nie dla szko ∏y, ale dla ˝y cia”. Ka˝ da kre ska na pa pie -
rze prze k∏a da ∏a si´ na pie nià dze – z w∏a snej kie sze ni. Ro la pro jek tan ta, in -
we sto ra i wy ko naw cy w jed nej oso bie to by∏ po li gon, któ re go po ̋ y tek te -
raz do ce niam w roz mo wach z dy plo man ta mi i m∏o dy mi ab sol wen ta mi.
Ma jà oni nie po rów na nie lep szy do st´p do wie lu dóbr, a nade wszy st ko do
in for ma cji. Dla te go we wspó∏ cze snym na u cza niu – tych zdol nych, a nie -
kie dy uta len to wa nych lu dzi – wa˝ niej sze od prze ka zy wa nia in for ma cji sta -
je si´ ostrze nie in ̋ y nier skie go in stynk tu w ich prze twa rza niu. Aby adep ci
ar chi tek tu ry nie po wi´k sza li rze szy „in ter ne to we go pro le ta ria tu” i nie sta li
si´ „pó∏ g∏ów ka mi”, któ rzy po tra fià je dy nie „wy pró˝ niaç si´” przed klien tem
z mod nych no wi nek Êcià gni´ tych z ekra nu i g∏u pie jà, gdy skoƒ czy si´ im
ba te ria. Ale aby po tra fi li two rzyç rze czy – nie tyl ko wi zu a li zo waç po my s∏y.
Aby by li prze ko nu jà cy mi part ne ra mi dla in we sto rów, któ rzy za te rze czy
ze chcà za p∏a ciç, pa mi´ ta jàc przy tym, ˝e im klient bo gat szy, tym bar dziej
nie uf ny i skà py.
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