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  To all my cats, all my dogs, and all animals—my truest zodiac of sages, who teach the deepest lessons from the wild heart of existence.







  
    
      The zodiac signs don’t dictate. They compose.

The meaning of the shot depends entirely on the eye behind the camera.


    

    
      The Author
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  USER’S MANUAL FOR READERS

  
  




(Choral montage. Twelve overlapping voices, like in Resnais’ films. Each sign appears in fragments: a hand, a profile, a shadow. Never whole. The camera trembles slightly, as if held by someone also reading.)




ARIES (sharp voice, handheld camera running):

This book has no preface. It’s already started. Open it on any page and let it cut you. Don’t look for your sign’s chapter—let it find you. If you need instructions, you’ve already lost the first round.




TAURUS (voice resonating from the chest, still shot of a book being caressed):

Before reading, breathe. This isn’t a book to devour, but to ruminate. Each chapter has its own density. Its own tempo. Read it like you eat: savoring textures you didn’t know how to name.




GEMINI (two alternating voices, frantic jump cuts):

—You can read only the camera confessions.

—Or just the inter-sign relations.

—Or invent your own random order.

—Linear coherence is fascist. This book breathes through its contradictions.




CANCER (enveloping whisper, camera moving through translucent curtains):

Some chapters will ache in places you thought had healed. It’s not cruelty—it’s memory. This book remembers things you preferred to forget. But it also keeps safe spaces. Look for them between the lines.




LEO (projected voice, close-up in golden light):

Don’t be a spectator of your own sign. Perform it. If something resonates, it’s yours. If something offends you, it is too. This book is a mirror, not a verdict. Look at yourself without filters. Honesty is also a form of radiance.




VIRGO (precise voice, inserts of pages being annotated):

Practical context: each chapter explores an archetype, not a person. Look for your Sun, yes—but also your Moon, your Ascendant, your Mercury. We’re constellations, not lone stars. Read with a pencil. The best revelations come in the margins.




LIBRA (modulated voice, symmetrical shots breaking apart):

Beauty here is not decorative—it’s structural. Every dissonance has its counterweight. Every confession, its silence. Don’t judge too quickly. Sometimes truth needs several takes to reveal itself.




SCORPIO (almost inaudible, extreme close-up of unblinking eyes):

The chapters you avoid are the ones you need most. Whatever disturbs you—memorize it. This book doesn’t comfort—it transforms. But only if you dare to read what you’d rather not know about yourself.




SAGITTARIUS (expansive voice, circular tracking shot):

There are no final answers here. Only horizons. Each sign is a starting point, not a destination. If you finish the book feeling more confused than when you began, it worked. The best compasses point toward the unknown.




CAPRICORN (architectural voice, structural shots of the book as object):

This is not self-help in disguise. It’s archetypal cartography. Each chapter has specific weight, its own gravity. Respect the architecture, but inhabit it your way. The best buildings are the ones that transform with use.




AQUARIUS (glitched voice, visual glitches between words):

Error 404: Manual not found. This book self-destructs when read linearly. Hack your own reading. If something sounds too clear—be suspicious. The best frequencies are the ones you haven’t tuned into yet.




PISCES (watery echo, images dissolving before taking shape):

Instructions? Water has no manual. Dive in or don’t. But if you do, don’t expect to keep your shape. Some pages are currents. Others, whirlpools. Not everything is written to be understood. Sometimes it just needs to be felt.




[Abrupt cut. Black screen. One last voice, unrecognizable:]

“You didn’t come here to find yourself. You came to better frame yourself.”

[End of the preface. Or anti-preface. The book-film begins.]








  
  
  TRANSITION

  
  




Astrology, after all, is poetry applied to time.

[Cut to black.

The eye frames.]








  
  
  PRELUDE: BLACK SCREEN

  
  




Absolute silence. Complete darkness for precisely twenty seconds. Then, very gradually, an indistinct sound begins—like an old projector warming up. The screen remains black as a voice-over begins to speak, hypnotically cadenced, deliberately ambiguous in both age and gender.




VOICE-OVER:

What existed before we named the signs?

Wasn’t it the night sky, indifferent to our categories?

And before our interpretations—wasn’t there already that human need to grasp the incomprehensible?

What came before meaning if not pattern, and before pattern, if not chaos?

Isn’t it fascinating how, from that primordial chaos, we extract constellations, narratives, archetypes?

How we invented ways to carve infinite time into fragments we could inhabit?

Twelve ways of existing. Twelve ways of making sense.

Twelve films running simultaneously—some in black and white, others in technicolor, some experimental, others more structured.

And you—are you merely a spectator, or also a protagonist?

Or perhaps a director?

What film are you shooting while you think you’re simply living?

The screen stays black for ten more seconds. Then, very slowly, the title begins to appear.






















P.S.

The author was born in Buenos Aires.

If at any point you stumble across a word, a cadence, or a turn of phrase that sounds like half-asleep tango or café laced with psychoanalysis, it’s not a translation error—it’s existential geography.

The Río de la Plata has its own rising sign too.








  
  
  MONTAGE DES FRAGMENTS

  
  




A cinematic sample

NOTICE TO THE VIEWER

This is not a traditional astrological guide. It’s a journey through the inner world of each sign, told in the poetic style of the French Nouvelle Vague.

Astrology, after all, is poetry applied to time.

FRAGMENT 1: ARIES - EVERYDAY OBSERVATIONS

On conversations

I catch fragments of dialogue:

“Maybe next year…”

“When I have time…”

“We should think it through…”

Life indefinitely postponed.

Don’t they realize every conditional sentence is a small preemptive death?

The subjunctive is the verb tense of fear.




On lovers

That couple has spent ten minutes deciding which film to watch.

Desire eroded by excessive deliberation.

True eroticism is pure impulse, instant decision, combustion without calculation.

Romeo didn’t check his schedule before climbing the balcony.

FRAGMENT 2: TAURUS - EVERYDAY OBSERVATIONS

On relationships

Ghosting is a symptom of a culture that fears weight. I don’t want light ties. I want roots. I want silences shared without discomfort. I’m not interested in variety if it lacks depth. I prefer one long conversation to a hundred empty messages.




On attention

Watching an ant can teach you more about the world than a thousand headlines. Sustained attention is the last act of rebellion. While everyone is distracted, I choose to stay. While everything changes, I choose to remain.

FRAGMENT 3: GEMINI - EVERYDAY OBSERVATIONS

On lovers in cafeterias 

Two people who love each other and still explain themselves to each other. What a paradox. Love should dispense with language, but we use language to confirm it. And then we get tangled in the meaning of what we said, not in what we felt. Love is perhaps the only dialogue where contradiction is not error, but depth. Or maybe it’s simply another narrative we tell ourselves to justify the inexplicable gravitation toward someone.




On those who opine with certainty 

People say “this is how it is” with an ease that moves me. As if they didn’t know that each affirmation is a monologue that ignores its alternate version in a parallel universe. Certainty is the refuge of those who fear the multiplicity of meaning. A polite way of not listening to what contradicts our preferred version.

FRAGMENT 4: CANCER - EVERYDAY OBSERVATIONS

On intimacy in public 

I see a woman reading old letters on the streetcar. No one notices. I do. And that single gesture turns my day into a movie I can no longer stop watching. Others’ intimacy makes me feel less alone. I wonder what stories those letters hold, what words make her smile subtly, what memory she’s visiting in the middle of the journey. I carry with me that fragment of her life like a secret shared without words.




On cultivated wounds 

There are pains that have healed but that I keep fresh because they give me identity. Without my wounds, who would I be? Sometimes I reopen emotional scars just to feel that I’m still me, that my victim story is still valid, that I have the right to demand special care.

FRAGMENT 5: LEO - EVERYDAY OBSERVATIONS

On generous gestures 

I can give a smile without being asked. Not from strategy, but from impulse. But if it’s received as something automatic, it goes out. Because what I give without filter also needs to be received with care. My generosity is not calculation: it’s natural expansion. When I share light I don’t keep less; on the contrary, it multiplies. But I need to know the gesture was noticed, that the spark lit something in whoever received it.




On shared spaces 

I enter a room as if I have to justify my existence with light. Not because I want to dominate it, but because I fear disappearing if I don’t leave a mark. Silence makes me uncomfortable when I don’t know if they registered me. I can fill a space without saying a word, just with presence. But that capacity comes with responsibility: to ensure everyone has their moment, that no one remains in permanent shadow because of my shine.

FRAGMENT 6: VIRGO - EVERYDAY OBSERVATIONS

On displaced objects 

When something isn’t where it should be, I don’t just notice it. I feel it. It’s as if the world spoke to me in disorder. And I didn’t know how to respond without first straightening it. It’s a physical, visceral sensation, like a discordant sound in the middle of a melody. Objects out of place emit a frequency that only I seem to perceive, a dissonance that interferes with my ability to process anything else.




On interruptions 

A poorly timed call can ruin my day. Not because it interrupts something grandiose. But because I was in silence. And silence was the only place where I felt safe. Interruptions are not mere pauses: they’re ruptures in the fabric of my concentration. Each time I must reorient my attention, I lose energy I had already invested in creating an ordered mental space. What others consider flexibility, for me is constant reconstruction.

FRAGMENT 7: LIBRA - EVERYDAY OBSERVATIONS

On praise

I like it, but if it’s excessive, it makes me uncomfortable. I prefer well-articulated praise that demonstrates observation. That someone noticed it wasn’t casual how I placed the cutlery. The recognition I value most is not what celebrates my evident attributes, but what appreciates my balance gestures, my subtle adjustments, my invisible work to create harmony where there could be tension. Praise as confirmation that someone sees what others barely intuit.




On uncomfortable silences 

Sometimes I’m quiet to not hurt. Sometimes I’m quiet because I don’t know which version of truth I can sustain without breaking the spell. I don’t always choose silence. Sometimes silence chooses me. Silence is often my compromise between total honesty and white lie. There exists an intermediate space where truth breathes without imposing itself, where it insinuates without declaring. I inhabit that space frequently, aware of its moral ambiguity but also of its potential to preserve what’s valuable.

FRAGMENT 8: SCORPIO - EVERYDAY OBSERVATIONS

On private rituals 

My day has gestures no one sees: how I extinguish a candle, how I fold a letter, how I close the door without making noise. They’re my ways of conjuring what I can’t say aloud. These rituals are not superstition but interior language, ways of communicating with myself, creating order amid chaos, touching the intangible through precise acts. Each gesture is a word in a private language no one else needs to understand.




On contained presence 

I don’t need to dominate a room. I prefer to be in a corner and observe everything. If something important happens, I already saw it before it occurred. If something breaks, I probably already noticed the imperceptible crack. This capacity to perceive what’s below the surface is not supernatural gift but attention intensified by necessity, by having learned that real threats and opportunities rarely announce themselves openly.

FRAGMENT 9: SAGITTARIUS - EVERYDAY OBSERVATIONS

On street posters 

A phrase on wall can change my entire week. A badly drawn symbol can be a sign. I don’t need scientific proof. Just winks from universe that make me keep moving toward somewhere. I live in world of potential messages, where any stimulus can become invitation to change course. What others dismiss as coincidence, I receive as confirmation I’m following right path, even if that path is defined while I walk it.




On trips without objective 

I can cross half city just to see if bookstore mentioned by stranger is still open. Sometimes it’s not. But on way I discovered three new ideas, flavor I’d never tried and song I didn’t know. Worth the detour already. Finality isn’t in goal but in journey. Each step contributes something unexpected if I keep eyes and mind open. My capacity to find value in unplanned is my true talent, though sometimes it seems like simple dispersion.

FRAGMENT 10: CAPRICORN - LE FEU FOLLET

On order without witnesses 

There are things I correct though no one ever notices. Not from pathological obsession, but from deep respect. To form, to shared space, to those who’ll come after. My way of caring isn’t always seen. But it’s present in every detail that functions without drawing attention. This invisible care is form of generosity rarely recognized: creating conditions so others can exist without stumbles, without interruptions, without those small frustrations that silently erode daily wellbeing.




On clocks that work 

I like clock to be exactly on time, file to be meticulously complete, door to close without unnecessary noise. Not from neurotic control. But because those apparently insignificant details allow everything else to flow without avoidable interruptions. Precision isn’t rigidity but respect for own and others’ time. When basic mechanisms function correctly, freedom can express itself better; it’s not constantly interrupted by small crises of what should be reliable but fails.

FRAGMENT 11: AQUARIUS - ALPHAVILLE

On gestures that alter the pattern

A nervous tic. A laugh out of place. An unsynchronized movement. What escapes the script serves me more than the script.




On the use of the visible

I dress strangely, sometimes. Not for aesthetics. For displacement. If someone doesn’t understand what I’m wearing, maybe we’re about to start really talking.

FRAGMENT 12: PISCES - LA JETÉE

On silences that narrate

Sometimes I say nothing because it’s not necessary. Because silence already contains the answer. The problem is that few people know how to listen to it without asking for immediate translation.




On places that aren’t on maps

I have routes that only I follow. Parks I only visit when it rains. Cafés that make sense because of how the light looks at five. If someone comes, I stop going. Not because of them. Because of the mystery that gets lost.

FINAL MONTAGE: RENCONTRES BRÈVES

ARIES + TAURUS

Red light. 

—Why do you wait if no one’s coming? 

—Because it’s red. 

—But you could cross. 

—I could. 

[One crosses. The other watches from the sidewalk.]

GEMINI + SCORPIO

Dimly lit hallway. 

—I saw you coming. 

—I wasn’t hiding. 

—But you didn’t say anything. 

—Didn’t need to. 

[They both stay. Neither asks why.]

LEO + VIRGO

Group photo. 

—You moved away from the center. 

—It wasn’t my place. 

—But you shone more there. 

—It wasn’t necessary.

EPILOGUE SANS CONCLUSION

[The camera returns to the cafe, now empty except for the waiter cleaning tables]

FINAL VOICE-OVER: “Signs are like existential short films projected simultaneously on the same screen. We don’t seek narrative coherence, but moments of truth disguised as cosmic absurdity.”

WAITER (looking directly at the camera): “The stars determine nothing. They only observe from within our cosmic absurdity itself.”

ABOUT THIS BOOK

The Zodiac of the Nouvelle Vague is not your typical astrology book. It’s a cinematic journey through the twelve signs, told in the style of French New Wave cinema. Each sign becomes a character in their own existential film, complete with:


	Camera confessions in the style of Godard

	Vulnerability behind the archetype like Resnais

	Brief encounters between signs

	Survival philosophies as interior monologues

	Epilogues that resist conclusion




This is astrology as art film: beautiful, complex, and unafraid of contradiction.




“Astrology, after all, is poetry applied to time.”

- Paula Lustemberg




Get the complete book to discover:


	All 12 signs as full cinematic portraits

	The complete “Brief Encounters” between every sign combination

	Detailed “Camera Confessions” for each archetype

	The author’s unique blend of wild astrology and nouvelle vague aesthetics

	And much more cosmic cinema…




Available now in digital edition
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    Historic mode

Astrology showed up when I was fifteen. My dad —Libra, balanced and rational— introduced me to his girlfriend, who happened to be an astrologer. He had programmed a homemade system on his Commodore 64 to calculate ascendants, back when everything had to be done manually.

Betty taught me how to draw birth charts, recognize squares and sextiles, and accept that the guy I liked had the Sun in my 11th house… which, in my case, meant we ended up as “just friends.” And we did.

My mother, with her Sagittarian patience (yes, that’s irony), was always there with unconditional support.

Astrological mode

Rooted mainly in the astrology of Dane Rudhyar, my work is a search for what I call the lost knowledge — everything veiled by the passage of time. I call it wild astrology, the kind that allows us to reconnect with archetypes in their full splendor, without moralisms —neither good nor evil—: just pure, living, natural forces, acting in their most fundamental state.

Also:

I’m vegan.

This paragraph was demanded by the animals.

#CosmicVeganism
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        Subscribe to my newsletter:
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