LOOK AT
LIFE WITH







I NEVER PAINT
DREAMS OR

NIGHTWARES

o
' - ] -
: % 3 L 3
. . ‘ -
’
|

I'PAINT MY
- OWNy
REALITY







I SHUT MY
EYES I N







THE CREATIVE
HABIT IS LIKE A
DRUG. THE
PARTICULAR
OBSESSION
CHANGES, BUT THE
EXCITEMENT, THE
THRILL OF YOUR
CREATION LASTS.




\70%
ILLUSTRIOUS
LORDSHIP,

’LL SHOW YOU
WHATA WOMAN
CAN DO




IF I THINK,

EVERYTHING ..




AN ARTIST IS
NOT PAID FOR
HIS LABOUR

/,

BUT FOR HIS
VISION




EXECUTED WITH - -
CLINICAL "
COOLNESS




REALM OF IMAGINATION




a strangled laugh




We don’t make mistakes,

we just have

;

accidents










