
“HIC OCCULTUS OCCULTO OCCISUS EST”  
(Here a mysterious one was killed in a mysterious manner) 
 
When you disappear, when you are missing, you are neither dead nor alive. He called 
himself Ray when he walked into the police station in Berlin. He remembered nothing. 
Everything was gone except for one thing. After his mother had died in a car crash, he had, 
together with his father, gone out into the forest and lived there for five years. But now the 
father was also dead, and for this reason Ray had sought assistance. Most people became 
interested, but also irritated. How can someone be no one? The police, the media, and the 
surrounding world found it difficult to accept Ray’s story. It was transformed into a mystery of 
its own and used as a projection screen. Ray was renamed “Forest Boy” and put in a home. 
He kept quiet, but the search for the truth continued. Different stories and theories were rife 
in newspapers and on the Internet. The more question marks there were, the more 
information needed to be filled in. After several months, Forest Boy admitted that the whole 
thing was a lie. A person from his hometown had recognised him in a picture the police had 
posted on the Internet. Robin van Helsum, which is his real name, tried to say no by not 
telling the truth, by not saying anything at all. A passive protest. Not unlike Herman Melville’s 
novel about Bartleby, and his recurring answer to the lawyer, who is also the book’s narrator: 
“Imagine my surprise, nay, my consternation, when without moving from his privacy, 
Bartleby, in a singular mild, firm voice, replied, ‘I would prefer not to’.  
 
The title In a Hole in the Forest underneath Some Stones (2014) is a quotation; it is Van 
Helsum’s own words when he answered a question from the police concerning where he 
would have buried his father. The installation and the slide projector mixes text and 
photographs. The overdub consists of Van Helsum’s pronouncements and the theories of 
the surrounding world about who he might be. Cut into pieces and scattered, the voices 
together create a dialogue.  


