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FOREWORD

When I started writing this book in 2017, I discovered there was no artistic interest in desperately mirroring the events of real life when dealing with the subject of sexuality. ‘Sticking to the facts’ was simply an absurd and impossible path.

C.A.L.M. is a fiction, with its lexicology, its myths, its heroes. My personal attitude towards sex is naturally represented throughout the book inside of each character’s narrative (what they are is a mix of my own beliefs and the quiet elated voices of the outsiders I meet every day), but the characters talking in these stories exist outside of our known reality, they belong to the deep unmeasurable space of the imagination, perhaps the truest place for sexual expression.

This is why I chose to write about sexuality. It’s a choice that began with the nature of sex itself; not concerned with the trivia of the day, sex deals with the timeless, the universal values of human existence, a subject that doesn’t stay fixed nor ever ceases to inspire me.

In other words, it would be pointless to seek in this book a mirror that helps see things as they are, but rather seek the mirror that helps see things as they could be.

For those who look for relevance as the ultimate important value in art, I would say that maybe humanity urgently needs, at this point, to keep projecting sexuality into the safeguarded space of their imagination. I am perhaps contributing with these stories to activate such a fun pursuit and arouse more men and women to more exploration.

However, I must warn my readers now that the ideas expressed in this book are not the sermons on a self-righteous way of life. We can use our knowledge to tell everyone what to think or what to do, or we can admit that we all make our own mind up anyway, that a book isn’t gonna replace a lifetime of experience and suffering, and all we can try instead is to grasp together with intelligence the nuances and complexity of human life.

Finally, it would be impossible to discuss C.A.L.M. without mentioning the person who first encouraged me to write it: my partner, Johnny Hostile.

C.A.L.M. first emerged as a collaboration between his photographs and my writing.* I was only responding to the creativity he was inspiring in me every day, taking photos of our friends and myself at home. Johnny was the fuel. He empowered me by giving me the reality of that life which created C.A.L.M. and has helped me to maintain it over the years.

To love and freedom,

Jehnny

*C.A.L.M. is also a limited-edition art book that combines Johnny’s photography and my writing.
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