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On  this  page  you  discover  you  have  several  days  left  to  live.
     In  this  room I  am  a  monkey  drinking  fish  blood                                                             not  written  in  stone,   just  in  the  universe    
                                                                                                                                                                                                               world









In  fog  and  milk,  and  other                        Saturnine
       glories

     as  you’ve  entered
in  the   that  room  and  never  left

you  found  me  made
    of   piss   and
             milk
         and
    babies

Will  I  smell  today  of  you 
          in  future ?





  I  will  be  writing  her
a  letter  about  Honk  Kong
in  V   town  and  about
premonition  of  being  there.

  And  the  biggest  fear
I  had  last  morning  when
writing  on  previous  pages:

that  your  fate  and  destiny
is  right  in  front  of  you,
I   and  you  just  don’t
recognize  it  and  don’t
know  how  to  read  it –

 it  just  looks  like
      a  painting



          On  this  page  I  am  smiling
      with  dates  and  peaches,  in  a  an
   attempt  to  write  about  the
   oakmoss  of  feeling

a





you  found  me  made
    of   milk   and
             honey
         and
    babies



Vogue

In  the  nef  next  few  pages
you  will  show  up  in  dreams
of  several  people.  Not  as  the

same  character,  not  as  the  same
name  either,  not  even  in  the  same

set  of  properties.  Not  even  at  the  same
                                                      time.

In  one  of  the  dreams  you 
will  be  an  extended  fall  of

a  rice  grain  soaked  in  yellow
oil  on  a  white  t-shirt  that  says :         

In  another  one  you – as  a
sound  of  the  morning  when  you
wake  up  feeling  you  are  in  love.

And  in  the  next  one  you
will  be  last  year’s  hits  being

discovered  today
                          gradually



Plates













I  fr  found  this  it
          written  on  this
   page :

       Honey,  I  dreamed  of
the  Duke  of  Zhou  today.
  The  one  who  lived  3000
 years  ago.

       He  said  the  reason
 I  dreamt  of  you  is  not
  because  I  missed  you,



So  I  had  a  look  on  the
  internet  to  see  what  it
  means  when  I  dream  of
      you .

If  I  dream  of  you  standing
   beside  a  wall  with  a  
man,  it  means  I  will
  get  a  promotion

But  if  I  dream  of  you  
being  insane  then  we  are
       going  to  stay     forever
                      together



That’s  what  the  Duke  of  Zhou
      said.

Honey, I  am  thinking
 of  another  friend  who
 lives  in  a  film.

He  went  into  his  wife’s  dream,
opened  his  wife’s  safety
deposit  box.

And  put  a  constantly
 rotating  spinning-top  into  it.

The  Duke  of  Zhou  said  ;
if  you  dream  of  a  spinning  top,



It
     means  that  after  you
wake  up  there  will  be  a  weird
 friend  who  will  bother
   you  with  even  weirder 
         things.

I g  think that’s  how
he  kills  his  wife.

Do  you  know  how  the  Duke
of  Zhou  knew  this ?

When  the  dreamers
wrote  down  their  dreams,
the  Duke of  Zhou  knew 
                             this.



I  have  sorted  them  out
   for  you.  not  written  in  stone
                 but  in  the  universe
                                    world

    If  you  dream  of  being
judged  in  court,  it  means
  I  will  be  angry. 

   If  there’s  someone
laying  asphalt  in  your  dreams,
it  means  I  will  become
  a  basic  bad  husband,
enter  into  debauchery  and
  lack  a  moral  restraint.



  if  you  dream  of  watering
plants,  a   peacock  lying  down
You  will  end  up  as  a  cartoon  
character
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