
I accelerated the blinking of my eyes
I waved the paper fast and slowed down the movement  
and the loop waved my hand 
I tried to make the piece of paper fly
I went to the balcony, came back in and breath with torso following the movement 
I spread my arms to the side
I moved around and changed places with a chair too
I punctuated the paper with pen
I moved into the corner of the studio and stayed there facing the corner
I read the etymological definition of diffract from google
It’s intense. 
Time to repair 
I turned things 
but all split 
I collapsed slowly down to the floor 
I released the charging cable from the computer several times 
I teared the paper in small pieces and threw it to the floor 
and I felt relieved
I drifted, bumping into the walls of the studio
I expanded the distance in between a pencil and a notebook 
I leaned on the wall, by the doorway too and resisted of not going through it
I put my canvas bag on my head and sounded like a cow while leaning on the wall with my head
I grasped things with my hand 
I waved papers fastly above the wi-fi router to weaken the signal 
I shifted things a bit by pushing them
I watched shuffle dance-video on Youtube and learned to shuffle 
I walked around saying ‘come here’, then went to the bathroom and repeated ‘welcome’
I opened the front door and let the air out 
it refused 
and eluded. 
I didn’t know where to go
I switched lights on and off in the entrance corridor and in the studio 


