





J around her toes.




























Lust is not loud.
It whispers from the other side of the mirror.
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She held what she wanted. : ¢ :
But nothing hel b ¥

her TCIf: - % ‘ l

*
A%

>,
—
’ "‘.
F L
\\ \
f







When all the wanting is gone, silence is what stays.






Photography & Concept: Wataru
Coming soon: SINS, Vol.2 - Envy / Sloth



