A deoformed image ie a purely viesual fact, it doesn't necessarily derive from
another deformation.

About a2 reflected imaget
the image ceen through an element that at the same ¢time reflects an image.

Iz the visual recult obtained in the various stages of a particular work a true
refloction of an inner image or ie it a personal experienmce or a mental reality 7

4
/ mental experionce that w motivates a visual experience does not in
ry case develop further throughout m whole work.

@ resulte obtained from a certain mental situation, are able at thie
/ lop of their owm accord. :

I don (09,

jo hurt reality, my body, to be sure that it exists.
Is

the ond, the end of a mirror, palpable ?
ger incide a wound $o be cure of it ?

Recipe for oreatimt

the month of k of crackereo.
sea. g
I wmnt to see myoe ﬁ:uwwmmumwmnmmw

available. I want to fac s deformed or not, om mylar, glass, mirror, water
metal. On o knife.

I may even have my own image ected a hundrved timees at » some moment and be
unable to perceive the main I'm looking for: this mark, this point seems
t0 be sometimes unreachable. '

To stop and think, to dive deeply 2
interrelate attitudes and behaviors,
falling in the same old {rape.

411 that, may be used in the work, mey deifrghnate it, bLut will never give itée

complete, final form.

I don't want to cropes again W of u@ the loneliness of a watery
world, I don't want to float anymore.

Rather, I experiment my body, I provoke it as if &%
way, it finde out and learns. And acte independent
As it lives ountride me, I can oboerve it, oritiei
I feel it lm;hzag_mtmm,mx am uwnable to
Its experiengec are me. I impose them upon myselfe

s oneself, to join the main points, %o
mow and be aware of oneself, to aveid

't belong to me. In that

underotand it.
d of ite I am it.

It woe me dipped into darkness inside the womb. 4 N

Images: broken glass, ocraching a mirror and getting hurt,

All is to know that I exist, to make sure that I don't need ¢ : again,
and start everything from the beginning. Bach glass etep breakes 8

without leaving the esaticfaction of seeing your own image.
Mirror: the friend, the mother.

Iole de Preitas
(from » notebook, 1974/75)





