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The disabled inside.
An inside that appears to have inter-
esting content, it seems that there is 
something useful behind the cover, At 
least that is what the outside is telling 
Me, but I’m not sure.
 
It is attractive and soft like a warm 
skin wrapped around the content, A 
touch and  I can’t resist anymore, I 
need to have it now.

This is what happened to me when I 
limited myself by looking only at the 
outside of the books, the covers from 
the Library. I made my choice by this 
criteria.

A strange thing to do so, books are 
mostly useful to read, browse and 
understand, so by concentrating only 
on the outside by not knowing for 
sure what’s inside I  made my choice 
like in supermarket. The best looking 
meal was something fast and easy, 
like a microwave dinner. We all know 
that it looks good at the outside, 
attractive when you’re hungry, (yes I 
was hungry for a book) designed to 
pick it the first.. And then there is of 
course the most important thing, the 
taste of it....also known as the inside 
of the book.

So When I opened the book at home,  
I had high expectations, almost too 
high.

Afterwards it seemed that at the 
moment I had to choose a book my 
brain was not functioning anymore, 
not thinking of where to use the book 
for, all wise intentions are blocked 
and I made a choice because I was 
tempted by the outside.

Many people make a choice like this, 
sometimes things are “just” attractive 
to you, than you completely forget 
about the rest and sometimes look 
back and think: 

Why!?
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