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I am recognized as a substatial idiot in over 80 countries by hundreds of thousands of super sub
stantial idiots: [ am well hated by at least one hundred people I have helped by allowing them
to hate me: I want nothing: And all these two woman do is send me gushy cards full of incred

ible devotions: Good cheers: Wishes: And get me little presents of every kind and shape in
the world from ear hair trimmers to frogs legs to art: They are so kind and cheerful to
me it is almost sickening: All I ever did for them was spend on them and give to them as
much money as I had for nothing in return: Explain to them whenever they were fright
ened exactly why they had fear and where it was in their being: And when they were
angry: I gave them a dollar for hitting my hand: Looking me straight in the eye: And
yelling: I hate you!: And other wise except for a few excursion to Disneyland: Swan
Lake: The Cornelian Room: Domain Chandon: Ad Infinitum: In fancy clothes: Ad
Infinitum: I have tried to ignore them and let them have their own lives of their own
choice without any direction whatsoever: Yet for this pittance of common financial
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2 Read: LES MISERABLES: Victor Hugo: 1862



