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Everybody had a bad childhood, but I don’t complain about that. 

Who hasn’t had a wrong moment?  
Who hasn’t had a terrible mood? 
And we thought that it was the most important time of their life.  

We know that there is always someone ready to give shit to someone else. 
We are always waiting to be disappointed once again. 
 
At the Adler, dealing with dysfunctional families, I found out that lots of parents were 
indifferent to their children.  

Even if a popular myth assumes that child-parent relationships are rich and fulfilling, most 
families are actually totally absent.  

Vanessa stepped into a waiting vacuum; with her aggressive emotions, fiercely for or 
against me, she is the opposite of my mother.  
After my kind grandmother, treating every single one of my little whims with the wisdom of 
Solomon, Vanessa had been a typhoon of cleansing passion. 

It's her way of reproaching the world, reminding it of what evil is capable of doing.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


