





N\/lirrors are their own domair.
Mimicking olar secrets and odr
vanities.



"The looking dlass is a
kantorn, a pantomime
ol chaos, love and tears.



woduld become lost in its
labyrinth ol memories.
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“Trapped in the ser |

pentine
ardern ol oar dr@angSQ )
to never retar.



1IrTOors are a mirage.
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“H’l\gsl [ am lost
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Me tamorphosis
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PUDDING.

As you grow older, and this goes for all of you—
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especially you who remember when Eisenhower
was president—you start to worry about things
T : like getting up in the middle of the night to go
to the bathroom...flying in airplanes...making sure
you have a will. But most of all, you worry about

getting soft in the noodle.

icrosoft:

WHERE DO YOU WANT TO GO TODAYT

ﬂStart







H Btory Hbout a Story

This is a story about a man who 1s telling a story
about a man who 1s telling a story. He looks into
a mirror and tells his tale to the man he sees in
his mirror. And the man in the mirror thinks
that he 1s telling his story to the man he sees in
his mirror. He finds a box, and when he opens

it there 1s another box inside. And inside that
box is an even smaller one, and yet an even

smaller one inside of it.



When at last he finds the tiniest box of all,

he takes a magnafiying glass to see what he
can see. But all he sees 1s a giant eye looking
back at him. He talls asleep and dreams about

a man, who dreams about a man, who 1s

dreaming.

And as you are reading this story, I am writing
a story about you reading this story. Did you

tell this story to me, or did I tell it to you?






