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what holders last night: the white people: training an america, the white people, training it to be black and what, the what that they were in new orleans and not – try to picture the scene hallroom, holodeck foggy of the thirties, a band much the same, putting on a show, with an upstairs balcony, with what, where they surrounded by the air, which is mostly america, is most of it. does not consist of more, can have girls in pink-purple wigs who look like leila and know guido and dance with him, have few but some dancers black listening to a cajun, a old music, so proclaimed by the leader. the leader of the band; there he goes, talking about hot sauce developing a story, i do not have my camera – a music that is technically perfect, why do i wonder, what is there to worry about – hot sauce is there. there seems to be no other worry, i think what have i done this far, i am listening to music made ten years ago tho i think of it as music of the day, obviously was music of its own day, not that what chubby is playing (the band leader) is even claiming to be that, not at all, something entirely different, at the best i paint it being a new orleans dark as the one that still exists floating on a cream of cherries, not knowing is the music doing things like dark.  we are feeling good, and i don’t think disturbed by the cry for additional money for after the flood. there is no reason to be sad in this world money given or no. no reason, not money given or no. no 
      / / / / /
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fark is a name of a terrorist group
