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« … I captured this idea in passing, and very quickly, I took the first words which came, to express it, lest it flies away . …… »


(Nietzsche)
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Saint - Jean in Lyon. Saturday. Seven in the morning. Pretty month of May. Beautiful sunny morning. On the radio, regular information concerning national news without much importance for a month of May , without particular event except the weather for which the forecast was more optimistic for this beautiful day ahead.


Like every Saturday at this beautiful district of Lyon, the market opened. On the stalls, fresh produce have already started to spread their perfume. Buyers sometimes hand in hand, crowd the alleys of this small typical of Lyon market to avoid the rush of the late morning.


That is in this district of Lyon Jimmy lives in an apartment since his divorce, preferring his small apartment, to the beautiful house of his ex-wife located in an upmarket suburb of Lyon. He feels good even if this apartment is located in this old district in one of the most prestigious parts of Lyon. He was seduced by this district and the beautiful inner courtyards which have retained medieval features and the fact that this area is mainly pedestrian for performing long and pleasant walks.


The decoration of the apartment is more than summary, reflection of his character and his simplicity in his life everyday. He feels at home and can therefore live a life in perfect harmony with his aspirations.


On the same floor in the old building run down, there are three other apartments occupied by neighbors that Jimmy meets very sporadically and with whom he maintains no particular relationship.


Among his neighbors, there is a theater actress, of fourty years, redhead, looking for the role of her life and spending the most of her time to recite verses in front of the mirror of her bedroom, a retired doctor, recent widower, and a slightly worn museum guard, a retired doctor, recent widower, and a museum guard, a bit worn on the bottle, a great lover of military music.


Waking up at seven in the morning is a great luxury for Jimmy because on weekdays, it is usually up and running at five o'clock to go to work in a small silk family company founded ago a hundred years.


Graphic designer, Jimmy took the design manager position in this silk industry and may give free rein to his inspiration while exercising this profession following the centuries old tradition.


After spending more time in his bed while continuing to listen to the alarm clock radio, Jimmy decided to get up. No purpose in his head, nothing special to start this morning. The day promised to be beautiful and radiant : an early morning walk was needed to breathe and to enjoy this rare moment.


Returning to the kitchen where he had lighted up the coffee maker, Jimmy went now, into his small bathroom of which is his pride. The apartment had been inhabited by a painter who has painted a pastel blue fresco on the tiled wall above the tub, giving the impression of a larger space and allowing a reverie, an escape during this special time of the bath.


It must be said that in Lyon, the mural is a real tradition, the most famous being the fresco called " The Lyonnais" totaling twenty five historical characters of Lyon, and six contemporary figures on the bottom of the fresco.


On the way to the bathroom, his approach is nonchalant, dragging his slippers, as to mark that time which belongs to him, in this fine morning. It almost sacred moment, and which does not bode important and urgent affair , in an immediate future.
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After a hearty breakfast completed with a fruit salad, Jimmy went to his bedroom. He wears a jeans trousers, a white shirt with sleeves and a blue sky sweater, tied around his neck.


Having finished tying the laces of his blue colored shoes , Jimmy rushed out of the apartment located on the second floor. He borrowed the stairs like an athlete, and gushes in the street outside the building, happy to enjoy this radiant morning.


Following his instinct, he is heading now to suit his mood through those streets already invaded by all sorts of people going about their business. He crosses tourist groups whose program of the day included a prerequisite tour in this picturesque district of Lyon. His ears can catch up all kinds of languages, but it does not care about this invasion in his beloved neighborhood.


From time to time Jimmy was accustomed to do his market on Saturday morning, but that day, the program was different : wander here and there. So, from street to street, from place to place during this frantic wandering , (such a bee in summer blooms, flitting from flower to flower), as if it was the first time he discovered this neighborhood. His exhilaration was palpable: nothing could taint or thwart his good humor. It was beautiful to see. Is because of the effect of the sunlight that flooded the old city of Lyon for their warmth after a particularly cold winter, or simply, was he happy to be alive, happy to live, happy to get the chance to enjoy life and this exceptionally nice time?!


For him, he had to be there , in this moment (for sure!). Nothing else.


Suddenly, without knowing why, his steps had led him into the shop of this very old bookseller. He stopped as if he was automatically guided . A moment later he mechanically entered into the shop.


Behind the counter, the old bookseller does not pay attention to anyone. He is immersed in reading a few books, taking advantage of the opportunity to be the custodian of this ancient knowledge.


How can we become bookstall by definition, if we do not like this hidden knowledge, or if we do not known how to flush this ancient knowledge through those old books which have no price but which are sold with a low price (because they are old) to allow to the amateurs we are, to enjoy this ancient knowledge without much expense?


Can the knowledge be obsolete? This is another debate.


Jimmy is rather fond of comics . That is this passion that led him to undertake graphic studies. But in comics as in many areas, there are many candidates and few chosen. Hence his conversion in the design applied to the silk.


But then, What is he doing in this old shop books usually dedicated to some austere treatises ? Had he a clear idea in his head, which irresistibly and more or less unconsciously pushed him to this shop?


Always obedient to this strange force, he stopped in front of a shelf containing several ancient books. Among these old books, his attention is drawn to a very old photo album . He grabbed the photo album, opened it and realized that he was a virgin album. He turned it, to allow him to see the sales price and read : "5 euros". He hesitated a moment, then puts his hand into his pocket and walked to the cashier.


After this purchase very unusual, unexplained frenzy that inspired Jimmy disappeared as if by magic. He immediately returned at home and he did not know why. He took the stairs (four at a time) to get into the apartment. Once inside his apartment, at first, he put this album (still wrapped in its old original wrapping paper) on his coffee table in the middle of his living room, then went to the kitchen to take a glass of brandy. He return back to the living room and took a seat in front of the table, strangely fixing this object he had just acquired in the bookseller shop.


The last photos album he had had in his hands was one that contained pictures of his daughter Sylvia he had with his wife native of Lyon Floriane, with who he was divorced for about two years.


Floriane, only daughter of a rich industrialist from Lyon, was married with Jimmy after a tumultuous divorce and after scouring the warm waters of the Caribbean to allow her to forget her first husband with whom , she had no children. She needed someone like Jimmy, not only to fill her loneliness, but also because of the discret character , ideal character to perfectly dominate him, as Floriane is the dominant genre, a little "daddy's girl", a little "spoiled child", or all that at the same time. Jimmy was aware of this fact but this had not prevented him from falling madly in love with this charming and delightful person. From this union was born Sylvia, now aged ten years.


Floriane had consented to Jimmy to take and to keep the family album, album in which pictures of their daughter are the most numerous and recalling some essential point in their married life. And this "family" album was already prominently in his library. So why this new album?
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Jimmy spent the rest of the morning to clean his apartment, using the vacuum cleaner in all rooms and putting everything in order as usual each weekend. He prepared the laundry bag for laundry and rested a moment while continuing to question about his acquisition made a few hours earlier.


After lunch with the remains of a meal bought the day before at a caterer, he answered to two or three letters, filled some checks to pay outstanding invoices, gave a phone call to his daughter to have fresh news of his small family. The news seems reassuring to that side. Nothing important: his daughter is doing well and is preparing with great excitement her next birthday party with her girlfriends. Always equal to herself Floriane told him her new troubles with her new hairdresser. She feels awfull with her new hairstyle and does not know where to turn to find the rare pearl likely to cut her hair as she would have wished. Jimmy listened to all this with half an ear, simply by occasionally responding " Oh really? ".


The old album always sat in the same place.


The day was uneventful, without new impulses , without new questions. The "thing" seemed like black cohosh, as if it was undeniably the beginning of a great event in becoming , and of which the first element , just took place..


Yet Jimmy does not have this propensity to pollute the mind with this type of consideration in connection with a predisposition to have premonitory intuitions or concerning a fact likely to augur an extraordinary event.


The truth is that Jimmy is a disconcerting and rational person. For him everything can be explained and as he spent part of his life to fight against Floriane who is a follower of spiritualism. Some evenings, their home strongly resembled to the salons of clairvoyance with all that that could carry as whiff of the afterlife. Jimmy hated those evenings when he had no place in his own house, even if its origins could influence a possible adherence to theses defended by his beloved wife Floriane. His only way out was to be alone with his daughter upstairs.


Jimmy is from one of the big three traditional groups of Pacific Ocean islands, namely Melanesia (black islands) to the east and north of Australia.


Solomon Islands are his homeland, Jimmy has kept the sense and respect for traditions. Going to the Seaside, to have connections with the Sea, are attitudes from another time but needed to invoke and maintain contact with the protective spirits of his people.


Based in Honiara (Solomon Islands capital, located on Guadalcanal Island), Jimmy's family had prospered thanks to the deep sea fishery industry, created by the grandfather John fifty years before the birth of Jimmy, whose activities were extended to all islands Choiseul, New Georgia, Santa Isabel, Malaita and Makira.


Due to its success, the fishery industry has allowed the entire family to gain some respectability in the Solomon Islands community , and to send Jimmy to study in Europe.
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The encounter of Floriane and Jimmy had occurred in Malta in a scuba diving group. Due to his origins, Jimmy is a great scuba diving enthusiast. On his island, he used to practice this sport without diving equipment.
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