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ThE MINd, profiled itself in a painting. Somebody with an easy life.

It is the third illusion of desire. Reacting 
sexually harassed exclaimed 

Just as zero people expected ThE MINd 
had a presentiment that ThE MINd’s 
modest laws will be soon digitalized. 

I wANT To MAkE LoVE 
fRoM dISTANCE



‘You neveR met Bacon?

the BodY was a boring socialite. 
a capitalist of intellectual paranoia. 

In fact ThE MINd called ThE 
BodY, the annoying neighbor

ThE MINd had known the BodY for 20 days post-
Berlin-Wall, the majority of them were manic-depres-
sive paranoiac nightmares. 

ThE MINd invited The Body trying 
to prove that Speed kills motion.

‘hoW do You explaIn 
theIR SucceSS?

the BodY was intelligent but also... selfish



the BodY brought here a modest ThE MINd

INdoNESIAN dEVIL 
automatonS tuRn 
REd BEfoRE GAINING 
contRol, Yet funda-
mentalIStS uSuallY 
ScandalouSlY panIc 
afteR lectuRIng 
aBout mIRo’S hallucI-
natIonS.

the BodY was not interested. the 
Body was worried by the inoculated 
oedipus virus of the mInd.

I hAVE hATE



the BodY was not interested. the 
Body was worried by the inoculated 
oedipus virus of the mInd.

can the adventurous mind of the BodY was push-
ing towards the collapse of the mInd? while ThE 
BodY had deceived ThE MINd with the indiffer-
ence only nine minutes before. 

there was a cold  indifference... how could the BodY resist? the analyst of corruption.

the gRoWIng RealIzatIon of YouR affaIR

todaY’S utopIaS tomoRRoW’S 
RealItIeS, tRuth oR not?



‘a veRY angRY god...  When 
JeSuS aRoSe fRom the 
dEAd, BECAME A ZoMBIE

ceRtaInlY language BRIngS 
SomethIng BefoRe the eYeS

a manic-depressive paranoiac thought came 
to the mind of the mInd.

I wANT To PRoTECT ART

wE hAVE NEVER BEEN ModERN

In a crucial turning point.

ThE MINd turned the look to notice the 
image behind that seemed miserable.



..then, before the Body could react, ThE MINd thoughtfully proceeded 
toward the rectangle, looked at it, a desire to make love from a distance.

‘theRe IS no 
kINGdoM 
of god anY-
MoRE

‘thIS IS What I leaRnt 
fRom SocIetY

the intimacy remained profound

a phrase that was composed pools loud 
gauche caviar feminists. 

ThE MINd nodded with 
a fake acknowledgement.



What WIll You do In 10 
YeaRS fRom noW?

You aRe mY SIameSe 
CoMPANIoN

at that moment the vacuum manifested with his  attractive presence and sucked the mInd’s 
engine. Sensing pleased, the divine Spirit smote the Israeli pacificists for their humiliation



It was a good thing, too, because in nine fractions 
ThE MINd’s a facebook status,  came on saying 
‘When texas fundamentalists spit Kurdish grenade’

ThE MINd was thrilled. and so, everyone like the BodY and a few rusty razor 
blade-gathering up Indonesian devil automatons lived blissfully happy, forever after.

ThE ModERN woRLd 
hAS NEVER hAPPENEd

‘eventS dont happen. theY aRe theRe 
and We encounteR them en Route’

entered the trance of deliciously practical 4-door 
and sped away with the enthusiasm of  11,000 
greeks jumping from a oversized bunch of venom-
ous avatars.

ThE MINd tripped was amazed when this hap-
pened. ThE MINd’s confusion was a treasure.

THE END

disneyland is taking the place of the world. 


