Still have a cold, a slimy one so not CV… Modernism, listened yesterday, fell into sleep and woke up 5 o’clock with myriad of thoughts and impressions swirling (like Modernism itself…): Yes, I can see the reaction against the very ordered world that Enlightenment promoted. Made me think about Romanticism too. 
Art movements, Abstract art, striving beyond matter, energy, dividing the atom, Theosophy, Eastern religions, East Indian company, colonialism… on and on.
I’ve read many of the books in my youth and flirted with different philosophies. The Urge to break out, have the courage to let go of control, have the courage to experience existential angst. No order, no god. Or? Not seeking answers but better questions, maybe not even questions, experiences and then questions?
Kafka’s metamorphoses. No way out. Such a powerful peace of ultimate anxiety. 
Gertrud Stein and Salons in Paris; my aunt had a salon in Helsinki; composers, writers, artists. Firer Carriers they were called.
Art Nuovo, Art Deco, 
In the Heart of Darkness.
