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Some corpses among books. 
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There were monkeys in Florida. 

  



	   25 

 

I thought I arrived at a wonderland. 
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But they expelled me in a balloon. 
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	   29 

 

I landed here. 

  



	   30 

 

Then I bumped into Bruce. He brought me to his opening, just 
to the left of the swamps.  



	   31 

 

A few people came and went. Bruce suggested the rest going to 
the Hooters.  



	   32 

 

After some Blonde Bombshells, we cruised back to the swamps. 
Built a shelter and set a fire. 

  



	   33 

  



	   34 

 

Morning came.   



	   35 

 

We saw alligators.  



	   36 

 

Killer whales.  



	   37 

 

And suicidal horses. 
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After breakfast, Toby Old led a levitation workshop. 

  



	   40 

 

  



	   41 
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We landed individually and each had a slice of the cake made 
by our chef Claes before parting. 



	   43 

 

Finding my way back to the town. 
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Sheep grazing in the meadow. 
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Dark clouds accumulated. 

  



	   48 

 

Extending toward the mountain peaks. 
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Oradea, Romania. 
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Sunset. 
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Sunrise. 
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Sunset. 
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Sunrise. 
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Sunset. 
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On the road, I met Don Quixote. 

  



	   59 

 

And Sancho Panza, of course. 

  



	   60 

 

They pointed me to a fall they just defeated. 

  



	   61 

 

I trekked there. It was an overpass. 

  



	   62 

 

Pyramid at the end of the road. 

  



	   63 

 

On its backside there was an engraving. 

  



	   64 

  



	   65 

 

People by the road told me the town in the front was called 
Botaprestele.  
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Along the way, I gathered berries, flowers, and beans to fill my 
stomach.  
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A cowboy named Richard offered me his horse in exchange of 
some flowers I picked. I agreed. 



	   76 

  



	   77 

 

Richard said he was also an artist and he painted sunsets. “Too 
many sunsets to handle,” I thought. 



	   78 

 

Then I was expelled again, again in an air balloon. 

  



	   79 

 

It was indeed a clean and efficient way to eliminate me from 
their land. 



	   80 

 

Up in the sky, I inevitably saw things. 

  



	   81 

  



	   82 

 

The weather was good. 

  



	   83 

 

When the fuel was about to exhaust, I landed in Paris. 
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	   86 
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	   88 

 

I was received at the Ambassador’s Room after I told people I 
flew from Botaprestele, because they had never heard of that 
place before.  



	   89 

 

They offered me wine, endlessly pouring out of the jar. Maybe 
this was the waterfall Don fought with. 



	   90 

 

I praised their wine. They led me to the vineyard. 

  



	   91 

 

We drove, and we saw a miracle. 

  



	   92 

  



	   93 

 

An enormous iceberg rose in front of us and blocked the way. 

  



	   94 

 

We deviated from the main road to a trail. 

  



	   95 

 

We were lost apparently, but the French ambassadors assured 
me we were just about to return to the road. 



	   96 

 

The mound sign read – ‘Artist at work.’ 

  



	   97 

 

“Oh yeah,” I asked the ambassadors, “which one is the artist¿” 

  



	   98 

 

“Follow me,” they said. 

  



	   99 

 

“This is where the artist will be born.” 

  



	   100 

 

“Cool,” I said. And we went back to our way. 

  



	   101 

 

Nice oak trees. 

  



	   102 

 

We arrived at a maze. 

  



	   103 

  



	   104 

 

We rushed toward the center like being pulled by a magnet, 
though we knew it wouldn’t be the right way out.  



	   105 

  



	   106 

 

Upon reaching the very center, we found slogans. 

  



	   107 

 

And potteries. 

  



	   108 

 

The exit of the maze was blocked with a boulder. 

  



	   109 

 

Continuing our journey with ubiquitous abnormal phenomena. 
Still, we hadn’t gone back to the road. 

  



	   110 

  



	   111 

 

The French took out a telegraph and had a brief conversation 
with someone, of whom they refused to reveal the identity to 
me. 



	   112 

 

“Want to do a theater performance, young gentleman¿” they 
asked me. The night fell. They took out a flashlight. 



	   113 

 

We found a discarded house and stayed for the night. 

  



	   114 

 

Soon, dawn arrived. 

  



	   115 

 

With tenants in the house who we thought were nonexistent 
last night, we went to the balcony to watch the sun rising. 



	   116 
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Then I saw kites. I somehow knew that wasn’t a good sign. 

  



	   118 

 

Again they expelled me into the sky. This time with a big kite, 
no longer a balloon. I worried. 



	   119 

  



	   120 

 

We flew far away, and the village faded out of my sight. Then I 
fell to the ground. The moment I hit, I woke up. Had too much 
that French wine. Still Paris. 



	   121 

 

The friendly ambassadors offered me a motorcycle covered 
with shells to ride to their museums. 
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Shitty shows unfortunately. 

  



	   124 

 

Here was a good one. 

  



	   125 

 

I rode my shell bike to the Cove Lake. 

  



	   126 

 

Watched fishermen fish. 

  



	   127 

 

Ate what artists ate. 

  



	   128 

 

Drank what artists drank. 

  



	   129 

 

Cows as bright as the iceberg in the dream. 

  



	   130 

 

Undulating ridges and peaks. 

  



	   131 

 

Another sunset. It looked like the Roden Crater. I headed over. 

  



	   132 

 

But it turned out to be a maze as disorienting as the one in the 
dream. 
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	   134 
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Anticipating for slogans and potteries, I found this instead. 

  



	   138 

 

And a unicorn. I stayed listening. 

  



	   139 

 

Accompanied by the music, rain started falling into the crater. 

  



	   140 

 

Followed with an eruption. 

  



	   141 

 

It produced things like this. 

  



	   142 

 

One piece landed onto the road. Another sunset. 

  



	   143 

 

When I returned to the Ambassador’s Room, milk instead of 
wine endlessly flowed out of the jar. 



	   144 

 

I praised their milk. They led me to their cabinet of curiosities. 

  



	   145 

  



	   146 
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Lightning watching before we returned to our bedrooms. 
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	   150 

 

Heated up some water for a shower. 
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	   152 

 

A woman sneaked into my room. 

  



	   153 

 

She noticed I saw her and didn’t care. She sat down on the 
floor and started smoking. 



	   154 

 

“I was born in Lucerne, Switzerland, you know,” she began 
talking. 

  



	   155 

 

“I worked as a restoration artist at Bourbaki-Panoramas when I 
was younger.” 



	   156 

 

“Now I am based in Paris and Vancouver.” She pulled out a 
photograph from her pocket and left it on a chair. Then she 
walked out. 



	   157 

 

I fell asleep. 
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Angels got expelled with ribbons from the earth into the sky. 
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The moment before I woke up and found myself in a library. 

  



	   170 

 

I looked around. Could not recognize the place. 

  



	   171 

 

It seemed nobody else was in the house. 

  



	   172 

  



	   173 

 

My GPS showed the house was located at the glare. 

  



	   174 

 

I packed some food and went back to the road. 
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Manatees under water.  



	   228 

 

Some people.   
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Some sharks.  
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Some grass.  
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	   273 

 

After pondering upon all these technical details on the way, I 
returned to my lab in the woods. 

  



	   274 

  



	   275 

  



	   276 

  



	   277 

  



	   278 

 

My assistant Sancho said the lab was robbed while I was away, 
and the thief left eleven boxes of books underneath the 
chemistry table. Bastard. I started browsing.  



	   279 

 

Hmm. 

  



	   280 

 

“Useful indeed¡” Sancho decided to be an artist and left the lab. 

  



	   281 

 

I found the Bible in the first box. 

  



	   282 

  



	   283 

  



	   284 

 

Within it there was a note. 

  



	   285 

 

I unfolded it. 

  



	   286 

  



	   287 

  



	   288 

 

Fascinating books - almost didn't notice the morning light 
shining through the windows. I was only at the second box. 

  



	   289 

 

I decided to take a walk down to the shore. 

  



	   290 

  



	   291 

  



	   292 

  



	   293 

 

When I went back to the woods, I saw Sancho with a horse. He 
came back too. 

  



	   294 

 

He told me stories of his journey, places he traveled to, and 
people he met. 

  



	   295 

  



	   296 

 

And how he was also expelled, but luckily the kite that carried 
him was caught in a tree nearby. 

  



	   297 

 

Russolo, Carra, Marinetti, Boccioni, and Severini in Paris. Oh, 
he also went to Paris. 

  



	   298 

 

And Dusseldorf. 

  



	   299 

 

And Weimar. 

  



	   300 

 

And St. Petersburg. 

  



	   301 

 

He was in Beijing when it was flooded. 

  



	   302 

 

There he saw the mirage of America. 

  



	   303 

 

Seahorses brought a silver seashell to him during a cargo trip 
across the Pacific. 

  



	   304 

 

He was a tired man. 

  



	   305 

 

Before he went to sleep, Sancho put this crown on his bedside 
cabinet. It was a gift from an Egyptian civilian girl, who 
begged to go with him but was rejected. 



	   306 

 

I said goodnight to him and went into the Ping-Pong room. I 
was greatly moved. 

  



	   307 

 

Had a few shots. 

  



	   308 

 

I realized I haven't slept since I came back. 

  



	   309 

 

And the sun rose. 

  



	   310 

  



	   311 

 

I walked to the drawing room to check what had been 
acquired for the collection. 

  



	   312 

 

Nothing special. 

  



	   313 

 

Other than these tapestries that had already been installed onto 
the walls. 

  



	   314 

  



	   315 

 

Then I had two grapes for breakfast. 

  



	   316 

  



	   317 

 

In the morning, an old man came to the lab to sell cookies.  

  



	   318 

 

And vodka.  



	   319 

 

I handed him some beer. 

  



	   320 

 

I was pleased the outdoor collection was growing well. 

  



	   321 

 

I went back to the lab to work. 

  



	   322 
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Conducted some laundry experiments and cloud experiments. 
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And an anti-gravity test. 

  



	   329 

 

And chandelier classifications. 
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	   362 

 

It was nearly noon, time for a stroll. 

  



	   363 

  



	   364 

  



	   365 

 

Two suns appeared in the sky.   

  



	   366 

 

They slowly merged into one, without increasing the volume. 

  



	   367 

 

Everything was just as usual. 

  



	   368 

 

Wind blew. 

  



	   369 

 

A couple of Buddha came down from the sky in bubbles. I went 
up and asked, “Were you all expelled¿” 

  



	   370 

 

Not answering my question, they gave me this and spoke in a 
unified voice, “Drink it, Mr. Cornell.” 

  



	   371 

 

Before I did anything, they morphed into chairs. 

  



	   372 

 

And subsequently into countess bricks. 

  



	   373 

 

I brought the glass back to the lab. 

  



	   374 

 

Oops, I dropped it by accident. The text fragments inside 
instantaneously transformed into a massive shelf of books. 

  



	   375 

 

These books were loud. Sancho had to put on his personal 
earmuffs. 

  



	   376 

 

He opened the dictionary.  



	   377 

 

A piece of paper fell out and continuously changed its form 
until reaching the ground. 

  



	   378 

 

On one side, a drawing of an evil angel. 

  



	   379 

 

The next thing I saw wasn’t the other side of the paper, but this. 
Somehow I was back to the unknown wilderness. 

  



	   380 

  



	   381 

  



	   382 

 

I walked to the well and felt the water with my left hand. 

  



	   383 

 

Then the land disappeared. 

  



	   384 

  



	   385 

 

Therefore I went on a boat. 

  



	   386 

  



	   387 

 

A very thin column of water emerged from the ocean. 

  



	   388 

  



	   389 

  



	   390 

 

We had concerts in the main hall every other evening. 

  



	   391 

 

I worked as the wood administrator. 

  



	   392 

 

One day, John the Capitan said to me, “Seph, it is your time to 
get off now.” I looked around. The land was back. 

  



	   393 

  



	   394 

 

Back to the road. 

  



	   395 

 

Blank billboards now and then, reflecting the sun to me. 

  



	   396 

 

Luckily I found a horse. 

  



	   397 

 

Nice scenery along the way. 

  



	   398 

 

The night fell. 

  



	   399 

  



	   400 

  



	   401 

 

I stayed at a monastery. 

  



	   402 

 

I examined their frescos in great detail. 

  



	   403 

  



	   404 

 

Fallen angels. 

  



	   405 

  



	   406 

  



	   407 

  



	   408 

  



	   409 

 

Bearing a modest appearance outside, the monastery had a 
grand interior. 

  



	   410 

 

The room the nuns offered me. 

  



	   411 

  



	   412 

  



	   413 

 

With these antlers hanging above my head, I fell asleep. 

  



	   414 

  



	   415 

  



	   416 

  



	   417 

 

Extraordinary view at dawn. 

  



	   418 

  



	   419 

  



	   420 

  



	   421 

 

Elephant earring. 

  



	   422 

  



	   423 

  



	   424 

  



	   425 

 

It was again my time to leave. So I left a painting on the wall. 

  



	   426 

 

And a rod sculpture in the hallway. 

  



	   427 

 

To express their gratitude, the nuns promised to keep my 
painting and sculpture permanently installed. They also 
presented me with some fine chemistry instruments.  



	   428 

  



	   429 

  



	   430 

 

Given such delicate gifts, I decided to leave them another half-
carved marble. 

  



	   431 

 

I bid them farewell and came to a raging river. 

  



	   432 

 

Climbed up a tree to look for alternative routes. 

  



	   433 

 

I saw Tolstoy on his horse. 

  



	   434 

 

I was in Russia. 

  



	   435 

 

My first destination was their world-famous aquarium. 

  



	   436 

  



	   437 

  



	   438 

  



	   439 

  



	   440 

  



	   441 

  



	   442 

  



	   443 

 

The demonstrators became invisible at the Siberia Magic-
Science Fair. 

  



	   444 

  



	   445 

  



	   446 

  



	   447 

  



	   448 

  



	   449 

  



	   450 

 

I couldn’t stop asking the magic-scientists how they did all 
those tricks.  



	   451 

 

And they pointed me to a kite floating in the windless air.  



	   452 

 

I knew what it meant. To avoid getting expelled, I disappeared 
without saying one more word. 

  



	   453 
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	   455 

  



	   456 

  



	   457 

  



	   458 

  



	   459 

 

  



	   460 

 

This place was full of danger. 

  



	   461 

  



	   462 

  



	   463 

  



	   464 

  



	   465 

  



	   466 

 

Kites. 

  



	   467 

  



	   468 

  



	   469 

  



	   470 

 

Not until now did I realize in this country kites were not used 
to expel the disliked, but a mystical medium to communicate 
with the sky. 



	   471 

 

I was relieved and pleased. 

  



	   472 

  



	   473 

  



	   474 

  



	   475 

  



	   476 

  



	   477 

  



	   478 

  



	   479 

  



	   480 

  



	   481 

  



	   482 

  



	   483 

 

Kites as outer space aircrafts. Brilliant. 

  



	   484 

  



	   485 

  



	   486 

  



	   487 

  



	   488 

  



	   489 

 

Oh yeah.  



	   490 

  



	   491 



	   492 

  



	   493 

  



	   494 

  



	   495 

  



	   496 

  



	   497 

  



	   498 

  



	   499 

  



	   500 

 

Fixed kites as flags.   



	   501 

  



	   502 

  



	   503 

  



	   504 

 

Kites and speech. 



	   505 

  



	   506 

  



	   507 

  



	   508 

  



	   509 

  



	   510 

  



	   511 

  



	   512 

  



	   513 

  



	   514 

  



	   515 

  



	   516 

  



	   517 

  



	   518 

  



	   519 

  



	   520 

  



	   521 

  



	   522 

  



	   523 

  



	   524 

  



	   525 

  



	   526 

  



	   527 

 

Don by the fountain. 

  



	   528 

 

Don by the fountain. 

  



	   529 

 

Sancho waiting. 

  



	   530 

  



	   531 

 

Here I meditated on the nature of kites. Year 1. 

  



	   532 

 

Year 2. 

  



	   533 

 

Year 3. 

  



	   534 

 

Year 4. 

  



	   535 

  



	   536 

  



	   537 

 

Year 5. I left for the city. 

  



	   538 

  



	   539 

  



	   540 

 

On my way down the mountain there was a hidden research 
center. 

  



	   541 

 

A specialized institute of biochemistry, part of the Pennsylvania 
Academy of Biology. 

  



	   542 

  



	   543 

  



	   544 

  



	   545 

  



	   546 

  



	   547 

 

I introduced myself as a kite specialist. 

  



	   548 

  



	   549 

  



	   550 

  



	   551 

  



	   552 

  



	   553 

  



	   554 

  



	   555 

  



	   556 

 

They showed me their research findings. 

  



	   557 



	   558 

  



	   559 

  



	   560 

  



	   561 

 

I showed them mine. 

  



	   562 

  



	   563 

  



	   564 

  



	   565 

  



	   566 

 

They were impressed with my ability in making aircrafts and 
invited me to use their biochemical research tools at the center 
for my own work. 



	   567 

 

The Thai spiders caught my attention. 

  



	   568 

 

A microscopic view of its abdomen.  



	   569 

  



	   570 

 

A genetically modified spider with wings. 

  



	   571 

 

I foresaw what could be easily achieved with the resources at 
the center. A new form of human, a new art. 

  



	   572 

 

I took some samples and left quietly. 

  



	   573 

  



	   574 

 

Flew away on an electronic kite. 

  



	   575 

  



	   576 

 

Attacked by some planted viruses, it crashed. 

  



	   577 

  



	   578 

 

I had to continue on foot. 

  



	   579 

  



	   580 

 

Arrived at a town by an active volcano. In no time I gathered 
the materials for building a new aircraft. 

  



	   581 

  



	   582 



	   583 

  



	   584 

 

With the leftover materials, I constructed a den where I felt 
suitable. 

  



	   585 

  



	   586 

 

And to the south an open field paved with ingeous rocks. 

  



	   587 

  



	   588 

  



	   589 

  



	   590 

  



	   591 

 

A hidden pyramid. 

  



	   592 

  



	   593 

 

Self-sacrifice. 

  



	   594 

 

The aircrafts made by the local villagers amazed me. 

  



	   595 

  



	   596 

  



	   597 

  



	   598 

  



	   599 

 

I decided to visit their temple-factory. 

  



	   600 

  



	   601 

 

Erected rocks constantly switched positions while I tried to 
cross the front field. 

  



	   602 

 

The yard. 

  



	   603 

 

‘Happy life’ written on the top of the doorframe. 

  



	   604 

 

Behind the house was a shared graveyard, with a blank 
tombstone in its front. 

 



	   605 

 

An Egyptian came to me and said she was the woman who 
gave the crown to Sancho when he left her. 



	   606 

 

“How do you know I knew Sancho¿”           
“Can you bring me to him¿” 

 



	   607 

 

“But I don’t know when I will get back to the lab, or whether I 
will go back.” 

 



	   608 

 

“But I have chairs,” she answered. 

  



	   609 

 

  



	   610 

  



	   611 

 

“Okay then.” 

  



	   612 

 

“What a big cigarette.”                 
“I agree.” 

  



	   613 

 

“Relative volume is a key technology that makes our aircrafts 
more versatile than your kites,” said the factory doorman. 

  



	   614 

 

“Brilliant,” I thought.              



	   615 

 

“And as well parallel time dimensions,” he added.  



	   616 

 

  



	   617 

 

“And modular space, I noticed.” 

  



	   618 

 

This excited me.  



	   619 

  



	   620 

 

A pickle. 

  



	   621 

  



	   622 

  



	   623 

  



	   624 

 

Line break. 

  



	   625 

 

Technology. 

  



	   626 

 

Their peculiar calendar. 

  



	   627 

  



	   628 

 

Fin. 
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