7.

Woman

She calls herself, an actress, ,the unusual wonder diva“. Swaying between
reality and illusion, she allows herself to slip into a paranoid state and
confusion, the imagined reason being that her lover is falling in love with
someone else, committing adultery in a way. She practices this deception her
whole life, as a daily custom, looking for her lover, somewhere in her world.

The lady, paranoid, plays créche madness for her lover in illusion while herself
totally lost in wild fantasies. She dresses strangely, a long pleated-skirt with full
of black shining feathers that is made by her rich good-looking mother. She
abuses the feathered skirt as if it is a part of her own body. Especially a motion
of seduction with her waist attracts men with strange Eros and myth, off course,
producing a special odor that is actually offensive to people’s noses. Alas!

She, running like a bird ready to alight with full fluttering wings or an airplane
taxing down a runway. In this daily act she is calling a lot of birds, so that
various birds are then landing on her and following her. Day by day, more and
more birds are coming and following her, seeming like her tail.

People in town amuse themselves by watching her secretly, pretending not to
see her. The line of birds, like a tail that is dragging and winding a long
distance. Sometimes she stops to fuck male creatures with penis come in the
long big skirt. During that time, all the birds go flying off and make a circle line
over her head, crying very loudly!

The lady, paranoid gets donation or gift from these male creatures as a charge
of fucking, as long as she survive.

Now she spends time continually laughing and panting in order to forget a
sense as deep meaning, in a pretense trance.

Everybody knows that she is either obsessed or insane.

Something we know about her is what she has made love with her own father for
long time. She forced to love him in sexual abuse, found function to get with her
father; never wiped its outstanding memory out of her life. Now she lives life as a
performance itself, being on a borderline of mental disease, never to abele to
define the worth about life, never to get reproaching her against the morale. She is
slowly going to completely slide into the world where she can escape, without
sexual addiction. So her life is over, only her function surviving in intoxication is
broken up. Here, the lustful freak! Stop to play the tragic hero of victim.



7.

Man

He calls himself, a writer of “ the mystic modern charisma ”. In the long run, he
comes to lead a secluded life, leaving without any words about himself, his life,
keeping his tongue, without being understood by anyone or awakening any
interest in him. He sinks down into the night’s darkness and is entertained by
the odor of the phantom flower, a daily custom, to fall asleep for a while.

The man, solitary, found one day, a small shed at the tiny village, surrounded by
a lot of green, and began to shut himself up, to be entirely alone there. He
keeps feeling the slight breeze and a ray of light through the gap in the shed
window, sitting with closed eyes. Just cool!

He pictures the blooming phantom flower, projected behind his eyelids, shaped
by the ray of sun. Sometimes he tries to disappear into the air, sometimes he
joyously draws pornography with his middle finger without leaving a trace on the
transparent shed. Alas!

Like the radio, he performs, talking to himself, listening to his own voice, of his
own monologue. He sometimes shoots flying birds in the sky, by using with his
unique technique of voice expression, such as , groan, moan, roar, howl, growl
etc...he shout “ Idiot! “ to people who come to see him willingly, close to his
shed.

The man, solitary makes the sound of his strange voice echo, that makes the
people silence! Alas! Even crying babies, cats & dog, crowing roosters stop
moving.

Now he spends time to keep thinking of nonsense as deep meaning, knitting his
brow in continuously contemplating.

Nobody knows if he is either a living human or a ghost.

The only thing we know about him is that he was a premature baby, born early, put
in an incubator, like imprisoned in conditioned air. Covered by an artificial protection
for a couple of weeks that would never be removed off in defense of his life. Now
he survives highly sensitive, overly nervous. The naked nerve reflexes forever, he
has no protection against the world, never find mind in a piece. When inner conflict
happens to him unexpectedly, a lack of oxygen in the brain makes him suddenly
blind, so-called “electric shooting”. He needs to constantly escape the outer world.
Here, the adult child syndrome! Decide to break out of it!



