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The bullets of false prophets are born in our assholes.

HAR BRI IE 382 L, SRBHARE (A14)

You self-proclaimed "artists of justice," unzip your flies (if you have any).
B 5 10) 2 ZRUAAC TR SNES, TR PR A 5, BT 2 5%

Go on, trembling, to bamboozle history—a new chapter of shit, a new -ism.
T S B e S G, B IR T X

We demand grand, palatial discourses; to embrace and graft new forms.
1000 22 BLIBONE, v AR Y K i

A thousand kilometers unleashed, rockets diving into the seabed.
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A mad dog flying through soil and homicide.
Bz P B By 5% 1 e W,

Jeering at the riders in the gridlock,

A A REAE DR R 2 AT FIERCRS

betting who hits the finish line before the countdown hits zero.

SRR S (1A NI

Prophecies spoken in an era void of humans.

RE AU EE by

Everyone together, load the guns.
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A real phoenix

A fictional phoenix

Plfetending to be a beetle
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A sword can hack a plant into pieces, so long as it is sharp

enough.

FIT DAGH ] DA S AR d

Therefore, a sword can be used for grafting.

JRs T LA 5 7R

A bird can carry it in flight,

TERI Y b5 ST

Inscribing English vocabulary upon the blade.

Rttt T

The bird carries it in stealth,

SR A A e

Boring into a body not yet decayed.

FHREE PR i

The bullet falls to the ground with the feathers.
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Watching the misfortunes of other nations.

il

Reposting.

AL
A heart of justice,
SRR Mok

Saturated with the scent of newborn puppies.




7appa started telling Billy’s story.

The reason he left back then:

At a deserted air force base,

without a permit for public assembly,
He gathered two hundred students to film a pornographic movie on-site.
The actors were clad in black fur,

White inverted Vs painted across their chests,

Their pubic hair sprayed into rigid center-parts with styling gel.

The cast was massive, the scale magnificent—

A swarm of people playing airplanes,

Engaged in a gang bang across the airbase.

Because the atmosphere was just too blissful,

Hee hee,

Two hundred plump moth larvae took to the streets,

Copulating all the way to Ketagalan Boulevard.

Aaaaaah.

The police were deployed.
They arrested Billy, the director.
Meow meow meow meow,
Meow meow meow meow,

Billy let oyt eerie meows in protest.

That ki
kind of estrous-queen-cat-meets-mimicked-infant-cry-

Th
en, through ventriloquism, he spoke:

P
€acefy] Radiant Collective.
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I pulled out another one of my paintings, "Intercepting the Falling Meteors":

The canvas depicts several craters smashed into the earth by falling rocks.
One meteor is shaped like a baseball,

Complete with red stitching.

Where it touches the ground,

Tubers have sprouted, sucking at the soil layers

Until blood begins to seep out.

Another stone is a molar that has been pulled from its root.
The final stone landed peacefully atop a mound,
Without causing a single crack.

A pair of white, transparent wings occupies the upper-left corner of the frame.

The pair of wings I painted is almost identical to the transparent wings sprouting
from Zappa's eyes. Even though this was my first time meeting him, I felt an

inexplicable surge of joy, and the shriveled cock in my pants twitched.

I replied blissfully, "In the 'Romance of Time," I must intercept the falling meteors."
Fireballs, like missiles, plummeted from the burning sky. I hurled stones back at
them, yet hit nothing at all. The pebbles grew large in mid-air, flying out through the
gaps between the fireballs and landing feebly on the ground. A meteor had already
landed before the gate. People wanted to strike back to save the city—mainly
because their homes were about to be crushed—but the idiot had already thrown
away all the stones in the bucket. With a solemn face, he toyed with the boundary
where the brain meets the sea, naturally intending to split the horizon in two,

revealing half a turtle head.
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We met the curator, Billy, at the exhibition hall. He wasn't as tall as I had imag-
ined—a bit of a "five-to-five" body ratio with a shock of golden afro hair, looking to
be in his forties. The moment [ saw him, I was hit by a sense of déja vu, as if I had
seen him before in some pornographic film. In my memory, his hair had been
black, and he wore scholarly thick-rimmed glasses—a geek with a "tortoise-hair"
head; back then, he didn't go by the name Billy. Billy brought his knees together,
turning them inward, and began to walk in a peculiar fashion while asking, "Have

you ever seen how an angel flies?"

He then gripped an electric screwdriver in his mouth and loosened his belt. His
denim jeans dropped instantly, revealing a penis. Strangely, the pubic hair grew
directly on the glans, styled in a center-part, clearly revealing a pair of "bird-eyes."
From those eyes, a pair of wings emerged—like the instantaneous pupation and
accelerated eclosion of a mealworm. What began as plastic-like hard shells
unfurled into transparent, insect-like wings. Billy introduced this center-parted
glans as Zappa, who in a past life was an American and had led a band.

"I've heard the band he formed, The Mothers of Invention! There’s a song called
'Billy the Mountain'!" I shouted with excitement. On Billy’s body, there was once a
tree named Lucille, his wife. Now, Zappa had become that tree for Billy. My
excitement was a mix of a curator coming to preview the show and the thrill of
meeting an idol—a sort of fawning exhilaration. Zappa flapped his seemingly limp
wings, soaring through the gallery. He hoisted Billy’s body up, and just as they
were about to hit the ceiling, the screwdriver in Billy’s mouth began to whir. He
took a screw from his pocket and fastened himself to the ceiling, maintaining a
magnificent pose like a ceiling fan, with his arms and legs serving as the blades.
Because of the screwdriver in his mouth, Billy remained silent; it was Zappa who
spoke, his voice resonating like that of an opera singer.
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The advantages of hollowing out and air-drying

He called what he did pup

A middle-class style of high-stakes gambling and illusion
A proletarian style of high-stakes gambling and illusion
An exhibition is as important as a wedding

The bruise on my right big toe still hasn’t healed,

yet instead they ask me why I have appearance anxiety
As a response, I said:

a small green Rosita

The miracle of humanity

the miracle of a baby

the miracle of Time New Romance

The advantages of riding a motorcycle over driving a car:
You must dart out, accelerate alongside the bus,

and seize a good position by surprise

If you obediently stay behind a bus or a car,

this advantage is lost

Riding a motorcycle is itself a gamble of flesh wrapped in steel;

if you are timid, you forfeit the right to ride

Attacking the head of state and smearing the judiciary

offers no help in clarifying the truth
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I had a Eulychnia castanea "Vallis-morti" (Terror Cabinet) that I’d kept for
about five years. Now, it is dead through and through. Its entire body has
collapsed, the internal flesh devoured by some unknown fungi. To my
surprise, it left behind a perfectly intact husk—like the pupa remains after a
butterfly emerges.

I had previously attempted to propagate it through cuttings and grafting parts
of its body, but all failed. Not a single cellular clone of it remains in this
world; I can only wish for its soul to rest in peace.

I came up with a method to preserve its shell: [ began injecting acrylic
medium into the husk in batches using a syringe. Every day, I inject 300cc,
layering the medium's thickness inside to bind it as closely as possible to the
plant's fibers. I also brush the medium onto its exterior, drying it slowly with
a dehumidifier.

After a few days, it has begun to smell like my own belly button.
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In a rage, I slammed the braised pork rice onto Billy’s head, pulled a newly
bought knife from my pocket, and leapt onto the dining table in one step.
Billy’s head was smashed open, a large hole gaping; his sneering expression
instantly turned into terror. In that moment, I became erect. I screamed

shiveringly, "You motherfucking uncultured traitor."

When Billy responded with a scream, I cut off my own penis. My pants were
soaked in fresh blood. Enduring the agonizing pain, I stuffed my penis into
Billy’s mouth to shut him up. At the moment Zappa was about to take flight, I
grabbed him and sliced him off from Billy’s body. I then aligned Zappa’s
incision with my own, placed him on top, and used chopsticks as a support
between Zappa and myself. [ bound Zappa to my junction using a tourniquet
and elastic bandages. I poured some brandy from the table onto the wound,
then, holding back the pain, I walked out. I left behind Billy, who was
collapsed on the dining table covered in blood, making the sound of a
slaughtered pig and cursing me. By the time I walked out the front gate, there

was no more sound.

I returned to Taiwan and received strong support from the government. I was
framed by the media as a poor artist wanted and persecuted by City H. With
the help of Zappa’s connections, art museums across various countries

invited me to hold exhibitions.
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I was ushered out of the Tesla. In the midst of my reminiscing, I had
unknowingly arrived in Phoenix, Arizona. The venue for the final
exhibition was a soon-to-be-inaugurated art museum, rumored to be the
first gallery ever constructed using nanotechnology. At the entrance
stood eight receptionists, all strikingly beautiful and clad in black Louis
Vuitton knit midi-dresses. They guided me inside the hall, where the air
conditioning was blasted so cold it felt like a morgue—a stark contrast
to the blistering Arizona heat outside. The VIPs had all arrived, dressed
to the nines, clutching long-stemmed glasses of red wine, exchanging
business cards, and discussing their latest acquisitions from Sotheby's:
paintings by an exiled artist whose country was currently at war. [ had
seen his work; it wasn't as good as M’s. No one noticed my arrival until,
under the gaze of the crowd, I dropped my trousers and let Zappa out.
He was drenched in sweat from the outdoor heat, but he quickly shook
his pubic hair, restoring the curled strands into a perfect center-part.
His transparent wings unfurled, and he sang "I'm back" to the artists,
collectors, and curators assembled for the banquet. Then, he carried me
up toward the thirty-foot-high ceiling of the gallery. I spun like a
propeller, my limbs spread in an "X" shape, while Zappa remained
below, basking in the onlookers' stares and screams. Suddenly, Zappa
ceased his fluttering, and the moment we touched the ground, he
propped up my body with his head. The audience broke into applause
and swarmed toward us with congratulations, though their eyes never
left Zappa. I found myself trapped in the crowd. A fat museum director
with a sleek hairstyle but a balding crown took my arm and pulled me
away. She was wearing a Chinese Tang suit; I could feel the sweat from
her palm on my arm, and the coarse hair on her hands chafed me
uncomfortably. She held a contract in her hand. "Are you ready? We
are so looking forward to your final masterpiece," the director smiled,
revealing teeth that looked as if they had just licked a turtle. She was

renowned for curating human rights art festivals across various nations.
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Media outlets from various nations had their cameras ready. Inside the
exhibition hall, a blonde, fat man with slicked-back hair, wearing a suit
jacket, lay upon an operating table. This man in the suit was also a sensation
in the American art world; he had created numerous works concerning
refugees, crafting statues of the deceased out of blocks of ice. He waved at
us. "Don't be shy, come closer." Suddenly, his massive, missile-like penis
became erect; he reached out and patted it, producing a sound like the
clashing of metal. Their eyes sparkled with the brilliance of diamonds, staring
greedily at Zappa, their tongues nearly licking him. The museum staff
informed me that everything was ready. I picked up the sterilized knife—the
very same one I had bought back in City H. This time, I aimed first at the
suited man's thick, missile-like cock and severed it with precision. The
incision was a perfect 180-degree flat plane. My blade was fast—so fast that
the blood had not yet begun to seep out. Next, I aimed the knife at Zappa.
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The next morning, for some reason, my foreskin felt a burning sensation
accompanied by sharp pain. I told M about it, and she said it was probably
because [ hadn’t washed my hands properly after cutting the cactus the day
before. I had been raising that cactus for four years; the grafted joint was
buried in the soil. That day I noticed its body had turned yellow, and [ was
able to pull it out of the soil very easily—there was no resistance at all,
because the root system had already rotted away. I used a knife to cut off the
rootstock’s roots; the rot had spread upward nearly ten centimeters. I pushed
two fingers into its body, trying to dig out the rotten flesh, and the white,
foul-smelling latex splattered all over me. M filmed the entire process. Later,

because my foreskin hurt, she mocked me for quite a while, saying the whole

incident was just like one of my artworks.




No cutting, no spraying, no need to panic; the plant is fine, just mildly
offended by the damp air.

Cutting, no spraying, no need to panic; the plant is fine, just mildly offended
by the damp air.

Cutting, spraying, no need to panic; the plant is fine, just mildly offended by
the damp air.

Cutting, spraying, need to panic; the plant is fine, it was mildly offended by

the damp air.
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