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In the British Airways Airbus that's taking her from Berlin to London, Maïa is in an indescribable state of distress.


Occasionally, she opens her bag, pulls out a sky blue silk scarf, brings it closer to her face and inhales at length the perfume it smells.


Then she carefully puts it in the bottom of her handbag and starts thinking about what she has lived in this German town that she just left half an hour ago.


The historical impact of the destruction of the Berlin wall has crossed German borders. All over the world, Berlin has become the symbol of this newfound freedom, the place where all "free" men and women feel a little more this atmosphere of total freedom, and consider themselves as citizens of this city that they appropriate gladly.


« All free men, wherever they live, are citizens of this city of West Berlin, and for this reason, as a free man, I say : Ich bin ein Berliner »,


had declared J. F. K in his famous speech in June 1963.


Delivered in its time and in another context, this speech illustrates the state of mind that everyone today can measure and appreciate its importance.


This fundamental freedom cannot be alienated for reasons of pure political ideology.


And so, at a time when Maïa was planning to organize this meeting which should allow her to live in real life this love experience that she had dreamed of, and to hatch this love that she patiently and secretly sheltered in her heart, Berlin had imposed itself on her.


She cannot explain this choice. Geopolitics was the least of her worries.


At the time of her choice, she felt inhabited by this strange love that she had not seen born but which she fiercely protected, like an embryo within her body. She felt that she had an obligation that she would have to meet at all costs. A goal to be achieved in her life as an adult woman, held in the crotaming between her life as a married woman, and that feeling of belonging to another man.


For her, there is no contraindication to be in such a position.


For, she is no longer satisfied with this conventional life established by the society of men. The one that imposes fidelity, restraint, decorum. On the other hand, she cannot ignore her deep desire to experience something new through the audacity that enabled the organization of this meeting.


She compares this situation to that of a child to whom the parents would have imposed a religion at birth, and once reaching the age of reason, that child, while assiduously praticing the parents's religion, on behalf of his/her sacrosanct freedom, would live with his/her own religious convictions. In other words, as far as she's concerned, living a passion outside marriage, can't taier the reputation of her status as a model wife, as long as it remains platonic.
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Maïa is an independent person and a free spirit.


Her whole life has been marked by decision-making of which logic follows only her own logic.


She loves nature, the great outdoors, endless walks in the mountains.


Her adventurous spirit has inspired her many times to travel the world in search of new landscapes, new encounters and new vibrations.


She travelled half the world and brought back lasting memories.


Her favorite film is "The River of No Return" by OTTO PREMINGER.


She has seen this film countless times with the same wonder.


For her, this film illustrates her vision of love and the whole process that leads to the outbreak of love.


She thinks of Marilyn MONROE and Robert MITCHUM, both involved in this process that leads to the outbreak of the most unlikely love.


When you sail the river of love, she says, the return is impossible.


This is so true for her that, any resistance is futile once the process of going to the other or accepting the other is engaged.


For, this process that inoculates this subtle or mysterious substance that no chemist can reproduce in his laboratory, insinuates itself quietly, day after day in the brain the most devious, and finally and against all odds disables the discernment in most cases. Thus, reason gives way to unreason.


Time and time again, since her arrival, Maia has wondered about the real reasons for her presence in Berlin.


This new journey does not arouse the same emotions that she is used to experiencing with each of her travels around the world. She feels it very strongly, but can't explain it.


Indeed, while keeping herself active thanks to her wanderings in the city, she does not allow herself to be invaded by an overflowing enthusiasm. It's almost as if she's waiting for an event more important than her presence in this city of Berlin where her curiosity and critical thinking are solicited on every street corner.


She simply stores images, smells, noises for further analysis. At least, she hopes so.
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At the end of this early autumn morning, a light rain fell on the city. It is a rain that is not spectacular, but one that wets terribly as long as we're without an umbrella.


Maïa takes advantage of this change of the weather to take a break from her day's program. She takes shelter in this typical German brewery in Uhlandstrasse, and decides to order a traditional pork shank accompanied by sauerkraut and potato, a dish very caloric and which is appreciated with a good German beer as it's necessary to do it, according to the tradition.


During this lunch break, she was able to observe with astonishment and aversion, the clientele well fleshed out of this brewery, a heavy consumer of deli meats and beer, she who pays very attention to her diet and her shape. She wonders how to reconcile her desire to discover this very caloric German gastronomy with the rigor that she has always imposed to control her weight by the gram.


Fortunately for her, her stay in Berlin lasts only a week. So there is no risk of freaking out her scale at her return to London, at the moment she will weigh herself, as she used to do it every weekend.
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