
 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

   

 
 

Simply draped in a veil, she crosses the images and life with her 

vulnerability.  

Just a veil of natural fiber, made of linen and jute, something that 

captures the light.  

A wild veil between oneself and the world.  

A border. 

A passage.  

A limit.  

A skin of the soul. 

http://www.isabellefrançaix.com/
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