A DI SSASSEMBLED GUI LLOTI NE I'S HUNG UP ON THE WALL OF A DARK
ROOM A NMAN | N SHADOAS WASHES THE BLOOD OFF THE ANGULAR
BLADE, AND GRI NDS THE EDGES SMOOTH

Post Decapitation Stress D sorder

The anxi ety of having survived your beheadi ng, and having to
live with...

A BODY | S BEI NG GROMN I N A VAT. THE SEVERED HEAD OF THE LAST
EXECUTED WOVAN, A STEET SAMURAI, 1S KEPT ALIVE IN A JAR

the nmenories of seeing your body whisked away by an angul ar
bl ade shot out of a specialized rifle.

SHE WAKES UP REMEMBERI NG THE SHARPNESS THROUGH HER NECK

THE WOVAN | N SI LHOUETTE SPEAKS I N A FUSI ON OF FRENCH AND
JAPANESE AT HER BATHROOM M RROR.

NAMELESS WOVAN
They al ways get you eventually. In
your dreans, and behind the
curtain.

WOVAN | S GENTLY STROKI NG HER NEWLY MENDED NECK
NAVELESS WOVAN
They grew ne a new body suit out of
my own cells, in the off chance I
was wrongly execut ed.

SHE TOUCHES THE W NDOW AND LONGS FOR THE SKY.

Is this the world you wanted Marine La Pen?



