
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
    what can an old reprobate do when complete boredom finally sets in or when he retires 
               from the field… 
                                 where can he go 
                                 what else is left to try when it seems as if there is nothing left 
                                 that can excite a single dangling nerve or a mind  

    without new novelties or anything that could be a shameful device. 
                                 there is only one thing left to do and this is to 
                                                                           join the choir that converts at midnight 
                                                                                                                               and search the confessions 
                                                                                                                                                                  for new ideas. 
 
 
               creative acts. 
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