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AHHOTaAIMA

Maxken3u Ksmmbenn — KEHCKHME Trojioc COBPEMEHHOH I033UH,
SpKU M YYBCTBEHHBIH. B ee crmxax OyHIylOT WCKpEeHHUE H
MPOTUBOPEYMBbIC IMOITIH, 3HAKOMbBIE KaX/I0M.

Houb — Bpemsi OTKpOBEHMIA M MBICTIEH, KOTOpbIE HE JAI0T 3aCHYTh.
DTO TOT CaMblii MOMEHT, KOIIa MBI OCTaeMCsI HaeJUHE C COOOH M C
COOCTBEHHBIMH MOHCTPaMU B TOJIOBE.

O6 stom u numer Makensu KammOenn B cBoeM JIMPUYECKOM
cobopauke. OHa CBOAMT BCE OTHOIIEHHWS] C WX HEYKPOTUMBIMU
SMOUMAMU U MNEPEKUBAHUAMH K OJHOMY [OHIO. N ommceiBaeT nyTb
OT TOPbKUX YyBCTB OJJMHOYECTBA K HcIeneHuo. [locie goarux 4yacos
TOCKH, OE30TBETHOH JIIOOBU ¥ CEpIeYHON OOJIM HACTYIIAET PacCBeT, U
reporHsi oOpeTaeT caMmoe rilaBHoe — ceOsl.



A 0 yeMm ymaete BbI B 2 yaca HOUn?
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[ MET YOU AT DUSK.
WE LOVED TILL MIDNIGHT.
THEN, YOU LEFT ME.
JAM FOUND ME AT MY LOWEST.
WHEN THE SUN CAME UP, I DRIED MY TEARS,
FOUND MY STRENGTH,
AND WENT ON WITH MY DAY.



9 N0BCTPEYANA TES
HA WCXOAE AHA.
10 NOAYHOUN MBI CTPACTHO NHGHAN APYT APYIA.

10TOM Thl YIEN.
BIOPO YAC YIPA

SACTAN MEHS CIABOH W YASBUM OU.

KOTLA PACCBENO, A OTKPINA TNASA

I CAESH CBON OCYINNA,
G BONK0 W CHIY B KYIAK CODPATA
I CTANA KHTb TAK, DYATO BCE NOSABBINA.

To all who have believed, encouraged, and inspired me
to write this.
Thank you.

Tocesaemcest 6cem, KMo 8epun 8 MeHst, NOOOEPIHCUBAN
U BOOXHOBASA HA HANUCAHUE IMOLI KHUZU.
Cnacubo.



You are holding my heart in your hands. My emotions
have bled out on each and every page with the ink of my
pen. Your eyes will discover my soul.

Your fingers are casually flipping through my mind. I
hope you find each delicate word as captivating as the stars.
And I hope a piece of you feels what I felt when creating
this art.

B TBOMX nagoHsaXx cepaue moe. ['opsAume 4dyBCTBa, C
YEpHWIAMH CJIMBIINCh, MOTOKOM CTPYATCS Ha KaxXIblid
JUCTOK. [azamu THI Iymty Moo paszeBaenib. HeGpesxHO
JcTaenb najisliaMu pasyM. Haznerock, 4To HeXHoe CIOBO
MO€ IUIEHsIET HE MEHbIlle, YeM 3Be3llbl B Houu. M BepuTh
XO0Uy, YTO YacTHlla TeOs1 HATIOTHUTCS TeM, YeM ObLjIa TOoJTHA
51 B C€ll UyBCTBEHHbIII MUT BJOXHOBEHbSI.



2am Thoughts
MbicJu B 2 4aca HOYH

I'm so obsessed with falling in love that every time I meet a
man, I lose myself in him.

3:59 PM

4 Tak ogepxkuMa JTIOOOBHBIM BOCTOPIOM, UTO, BCTPETHB MYXK-
YUHY, 51 B HEM 0e3 ocrarka Tepsio ceOsl.

15:59
I like my rough edges. Smooth women are too easy to climb.
I don’t like easy.

I want a man willing to hike mountains for me, or I don’t want
a man at all.

4:04 PM

JIro61m0 cBOM HETTPHUCTYITHBIN HpaB. Ha keHIHy, TOKOPHYIO,
KaK XOJIM, HEMYJPEHO B300OpaThCsl.



Ho npocrora He 11 Mens.
MHe HyXeH YeloBeK,

KoTtopomy ropa rnpuBbIKJIa TOKOPSTHCS.
WHave HyXeH Jii BOOOIIIE. . .

16:04

My dream man does not consist of a perfectly structured face
and well sculpted muscles. He, whoever he may be, does not have
any physical requirements.

When I dream, I think of men who have the patience to wait
hours for the wind while floating in the middle of the eternal sea.
I think of caring and gentle eyes gazing into mine and giving me
a sense of purpose. A heavy soul so deep and so complex it could
take years to understand, but he never denies me a passageway
into its thickness. An open heart that spills easily into mine,
bleeding colors and painting memories.

I think of love. The ability he has to hold such a precious thing.
The manner in which he carries such a fragile emotion. The way
he is able to unconditionally love me for me.

4:08 PM



My>kunHa MOel MeUThl He 00s13aH UMETh MPABUIIbHBIC YEPThI
JIMLIA U MBIIIIBI-KyOuKU. Kem Obl OH HU ObLI, Y MEHS HET AJis
HErO HUKAKUX (PU3BUUECKUX KPUTEPUEB.

B cBoux meurax s gymaio 0 TOM, KTO JaThb TOTOB Yacamu
BETPOB IOy THBIX 32 OOPTOM, Jiperipyst MeX Ty BEUHBIMU MOPSI-
Mu. S mpeAcTaBIso B3MIAA 3a00TJIMBBIX M HEXHBIX TJ1a3, KOTO-
pbie OAAPAT MOEH KU3HU HOBBIM CMBICIL. S1 Tpesky o J1yIiie CTOMb
TMOJTHOW, CTOJIb BEJIMKOM, HEMPOCTOM, YTO HA PasrajKy ee TauH
NOTpeOYyIOTCS TOIBI — TAKOM JIyIIIE, YTOO pa3peliia MHe BONTH
B ee npejenbl. 1 00 OTKpBITOM ceplie, YTO C MOUM COJILETCS B
MOTOKE SIPKUX UYBCTB, PUCYS B NIAMSITH [IBETHBIE MUPAKHU.

Ero mo00Bb 51 TPeACTaBIIsAI0 KaK CIIOCOOHOCTh B CBOCH JyIIIe
cOepeub 3TOT OecrieHHbIi 1ap. CTob XPYNKO 3TO YYBCTBO, YTO
€ro yIepKUT JIMIIb TOT, KTO BCIO MEHsl, HECOBEPIIEHHYIO, TOTOB
MIPUHSTH.

16:08

Life is to be lived —

To experience adventure.

To travel the world.



To learn exciting things.

And it is too short

to not.

4:11 PM

ZKU3Hb HY)XKHO MPOXKUBATH —
CTpemMuTbCA K IPUKJIIOUEHBSM,
Nccnenosare Hai mup,

Bcé nenath ¢ BIOXHOBEHLEM.
7KV3Hb CIMIIIKOM KOpOTKA,
YTo0 KUTh ee crerka.

16:11

Do not let the dust collect in your soul.

Live a life so fulfilling that it will never have enough time to



do so.
4:15 PM
He mo3Bosisiit Ty1iie mbUTATHCS.

7KuBM Tak MOJHO, MHOTOIIBETHO, YTOO €il HeJ0CTaBaJlo Bpe-
MEHU Ha 3TO.

16:15

My heart craves to feel a love that I have not encountered
before. The kind that skips beats and summons butterflies.

4:17 PM

Moe ceparie xaxaeT JoOBU, KOTOPOH Aocelie He 3Haso. JIioo-
BU TaKOW, 4TO POXAaeT 0aboueK B )KUBOTE U 3aCTABJISIET KypaH-
ThI B TPY/IU MIPOITYCKATh Yaphl.

16:17



A BOY HAS NEVER LOVED ME
although I wish one had.

So I keep waiting with all my emotions and all this love
building inside me.

My heart waiting to thrive.
AND WHEN A BOY FINALLY DOES

Oh my, will my love be so deep for him. It might engrave
beneath his bones.



4:18 PM
MEH4 EIIE HE JIIOBMJI HU OJIVH ITAPEHEK,
XOTh A TAK MeuTaia 00 ITOM.

Ho s Bce eme KAy, a BHYTPU 3aKUIIACT JI0OOBHAS CTpacCTb U
TOMATCA SMOLNHN HEU3KUTBIC.

Cepmiie HaOyXJI0, CJIOBHO OyTOH, U JKaXkJET IIBECTH.
N KOI'JIA KTO-HUBY Ib MEHA HAKOHEIL ITOJIFOBUAT,

Boxe, kak Oyner mo60Bb Mos riryOoka! JIo kocteit mpodeper
€ro v, HaBepHO, MOTYOUT.

16:18

It had been forever since I had been in your arms. When you
embraced me, even though a gesture as old friends, I fell right
into you...

and fit perfectly.

4:31 PM



[Mpormuia y’ BEYHOCTb C TOH MOPBI, KaK 1 B pyKax TBOMX Obl-
na. W BoT Tl MeHs1 00Hsu1. U mycTh TO OBUT BCETO JIMIIb CTApOi
JPpyXKObI KecT, s1 Bcsl B TeOs1 BOLLIA. ..

U cena kak Biuras.

16:31

You are possibly the most beautiful and intricate human being
I have ever met.

4:42 PM

B03MOXHO, THl CaMblii ITPEKPACHBIM U HETIOCTHAKUMBIM U3
BCeX, KOro 5 Korja-mdo BeTpevara.

16:42






He is the type of person that has the entire night sky in his
eyes. There are hurricanes and tornadoes underneath his skin. I
swear every word, every breath, generates a windstorm. He holds
the entire world in his heart.

I wish I could hold him in my arms.

4:45 PM

Ho oH onuH U3 Tex, yeii B3I/ B ceOs1 BMeIaeT OecKpaiHuil,
TIOJTHBIH 3Be3/1 HeOecHbIH cBoj. [1of Koxkel y Hero cCBUpernble BeT-
pa JIeTaioT, KJIOKOUyT OypH 1 MeTelb peBET. KisiHych, 4to ¢ ryd
€ro Ipy KaxkJJ0M CJIOBE CJIeTAl0T MOJIHUY | JIBIOT JIOKIU. B 00B-
SIThsI CEPAIIa CBOETr0 BECh MUP OH 3aKJII0YaeT.

AX, eci 6 s TO cepAre 3aKJTI0YUTh MOTJIa B OOBSATHUS CBOH. . .

16:45

To spend a night with you would be marvelous.

Not for any physical pleasures. Do not get me wrong.

Rather to hear your aspirations and goals. What makes you
cringe? What makes you smile? I want to know what your



childhood was like. What were your troubles? What are your
biggest fears? What do you dream about while you sleep? I want
you to talk until the pattern of your voice vibrates my teeth and
bones. I want to know every piece, every detail about you.

I want your heart. I want the rhythm of my heart to align with
the drumming of yours.

I want you and I to not be you and I.

I want you and I to be us.

4:53 PM

Ocratbcst ¢ TOOOI HAa HOUb OBUIO OBl UyECHO.

Her, He noiimu rpeBpaTHO, He Jisl YyBCTBEHHOM JTIOOBU.

A s Toro, yToOBl Y3HATH TBOU KeJaHbsl M HAEKAbl. UTO
BbI3bIBAET y TeOst oTBparieHue? Yto 3acraBiisieT Te0s yablOHY Th-
ca? Xody y3HaTh, KaK IMPOXOAWIIO TBOE JIETCTBO. Yepes kakue
TPYIHOCTH TeOe MPUIIOCh TPoUTH? Yero OOMIIbCs Thl OOIbIIe

Bcero Ha ceete? Uto 1o HouyaMm siBjiseTcs Te0e BO cHe?

Xouy, 94ToOBI Thl TOBOPHII, TIOKA TBOH TOJIOC HE TIPOOepeT Me-
Hs IO CKpekeTa B 3y0ax. Xouy JO TPelIvH U3y4YUTh TBOU Kax-



TIBIF BOJIOC.

MHe HyHO TBOe cepjlie. X04y, YTOObl OHO 3a0UJIOCh B YHU-
COH C MOMM.

Xouy, 4T00 THI U s OBUTH HE TIPOCTO THI U 5.

A 49TOOBI ThI U 5 CJIOKUJIOCH B MBI.
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