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[A] Throw a small rock in the sea. Ripples appears 
at the surface, shaped by the seabed as they spread. 
Bretagne is a matter of surface and deepness, a 
matter of traces left by primitive forces : wrinkles 
carved in man’s foreheads by old legends, furrows 
digging the dune under the west wind and the great 
swell rising up on the shallows.

[C] Throw a small rock in the sea. Ripples appears at the surface, shaped by 
the seabed as they spread. Bretagne is a matter of surface and deepness, a 
matter of traces left by primitive forces : wrinkles carved in man’s foreheads 
by old legends, furrows digging the dune under the west wind and the great 
swell rising up on the shallows.

[B] Throw a small rock in the sea. Rip-
ples appears at the surface, shaped by 
the seabed as they spread. Bretagne 
is a matter of surface and deepness, 
a matter of traces left by primitive 
forces : wrinkles carved in man’s fore-
heads by old legends, furrows digging 
the dune under the west wind and the 
great swell rising up on the shallows.
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[A] Throw a small rock in the sea. Ripples ap-
pears at the surface, shaped by the seabed as they 
spread. Bretagne is a matter of surface and deep-
ness, a matter of traces left by primitive forces : 
wrinkles carved in man’s foreheads by old legends, 
furrows digging the dune under the west wind and 
the great swell rising up on the shallows.

[C] Throw a small rock in the sea. Ripples appears at the surface, shaped 
by the seabed as they spread. Bretagne is a matter of surface and deepness, 
a matter of traces left by primitive forces : wrinkles carved in man’s fore-
heads by old legends, furrows digging the dune under the west wind and 
the great swell rising up on the shallows.

[B] Throw a small rock in the sea. Rip-
ples appears at the surface, shaped by 
the seabed as they spread. Bretagne 
is a matter of surface and deepness, 
a matter of traces left by primitive 
forces : wrinkles carved in man’s fore-
heads by old legends, furrows digging 
the dune under the west wind and the 
great swell rising up on the shallows.
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[A] Throw a small rock in the sea. Ripples ap-
pears at the surface, shaped by the seabed as they 
spread. Bretagne is a matter of surface and deep-
ness, a matter of traces left by primitive forces : 
wrinkles carved in man’s foreheads by old legends, 
furrows digging the dune under the west wind and 
the great swell rising up on the shallows.

[C] Throw a small rock in the sea. Ripples appears at the surface, shaped by 
the seabed as they spread. Bretagne is a matter of surface and deepness, a 
matter of traces left by primitive forces : wrinkles carved in man’s foreheads 
by old legends, furrows digging the dune under the west wind and the great 
swell rising up on the shallows.

[B] Throw a small rock in the sea. Rip-
ples appears at the surface, shaped by 
the seabed as they spread. Bretagne 
is a matter of surface and deepness, 
a matter of traces left by primitive 
forces : wrinkles carved in man’s fore-
heads by old legends, furrows digging 
the dune under the west wind and the 
great swell rising up on the shallows.


