
Machinery: the eating implement. A Time Machine, that is, a device for exploring Time, is no more difficult to construct than a Space Machine. Machines forthe
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The impulse extends itself entirely to the profit of automatism. Fatigue thus defined both the limits of the working body and the point beyo nd
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The salad is dressed with and bleeds labour power. Profit from ducks, pigeons, fools and mopeds, for the penalty for that is falling down from
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Yes, good
people, I order you to burn, on a spade red-hot from the fire, and with a little yellow sugar for good measure, the duck of doubt

w
ith

its
v
erm

outh
lips, w

hich, in
the

m
ela n choly

stru
gg le

betw
een

good
and

ev
il,shed

d
ing

tears
w
hich

are
not

heartfelt,creates
ev

ery
w
here, w

ithout
the

aid
of

a
p neu

m
atic

m
achine,universalemptiness.Itisthebestthingyoucando.


