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For Mr. Paul Fornek, the best teacher ever.
Thank you, wherever you are.
——B. R.

For all young artists who look and listen
with brave hearts
——M. G.
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Vasya Kandinsky spent his days learning to be a proper
 Russian boy.

He studied bookfuls of math, science, and history.
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He practiced
      piano scales
          to the marching
                click of the metronome.
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He sat stiff and straight at
 dressed-up dinners while the
 grown-ups
      talked
     and talked,
         and
     talked.
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Vasya’s well-off world was
 perfectly polite . . . until the day
 his aunt gave him a small wooden
 paint box.
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