Let’s write over the city

You are a pencil and the city the sheet. Every step is a drop of ink
observed from the 747 that flies over the city that very moment. And
at every step, you create something there. Something that just you
see; you and nobody else. Something that only you know that

exists.

Your name is Amelie and want to create an A? Is the 7 your favorite
number? You are an architect and you wish to draw with your steps

a... brick? Do you like dogs? Take the map with the dog!

You walk the city with a very concrete purpose. You should keep an
eye to the crossings, to turn the right corner. You’re so focused.

And the city is already another, you have made it yours.

Each person that initiates a journey might carry a placard that says
what he/her is "representing” through the streets: "To me, Friburg is
an Al", or "Friburg is a dog!", or "Friburg is a brick!". (Might this bee
dangerous...?)



