
"At fifteen I stopped understanding anything about linear algebra and thought at times 
that I was living under the immense gaze of aliens who were watching the planet - and 
watching me, myself, with particular insistence. I remember spending entire classes 
thinking about how I could get out of their sight. With what weapons do we fight the dark 
demons of uncertain times, until we realize that their darkness feeds us?

At fifteen I could have met a demon tamer, a shadow hunter like Miki. She would have 
settled in our places - corridors, classrooms with their unmistakable smell, sweat and old 
mixed wood, playgrounds, improvised calvaries. She would have prepared her traps, set 
her nets, asked each of us to go and track down our desires and sorrows, would have 
captured them, displayed them in full light, exposed them, with our complicity, on the 
walls of our classrooms, of our school, of our city.
And we would have found these reflections beautiful.
And you would have found these monsters beautiful.
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