. the unknown, the uncertain, seduces me. I'm [filled with
@ desire jor adventure, and I don’t give a damn for success.
I haie your society of bureaucrats and administrators,
millionaires and beggars. I don’t want to adapt to your
hypocritical customs nor to your false courtesies. I want to
live out my enthusiasms in the pure, fresh air of freedom.
Your streets, drajfied according to plan, torture my gaze,
and your uniform buildings make the blood in my veins
boil with impatience. And that’s enough jfor me. I'm going
to follow my own path, according to my passions, changing
myselff ceaselessly; and I don’t want to be.the same
tomorrow. a@sd am today. I stroll along and I don’t let my
LGSR OCKE R el RS CLSSOT SO anyoneperson. I share
'-'m@ @f W moralism. I'ae g@z}ng ﬁhj eternally

znfh f@rl/ ules. I am no intellect l I/a/m a

h,u, man being — a woman who f@e' s a great vibration within

hersel f before the lepud/s; ‘natun is words. I
hate every chain, every hindrance; I ll ove t£ w@l//é -Ll ong,

de, letting my flesh be caressed by by th th /3 of the

o<

@@l ptuous sun. And, @h,,, @l man! I will care so ver lul@

when your society breaks i n,lpwa es angG I
finally live my life.

Who are you, little girl, fascinating like a mystery and savage like instinct?

I-F" ¥

% I am Anarchy.
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