


Somewhere in the naKed city

sits an artist in 2 darkened studio...

Deeper and deeper into 2 world of
endless calcvlations and Flashes of color...
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Attempts to pull him out of it proved futile...

He's been setting down there Tor hours,

He won't let anyone see what he's doing.
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Do youv think we'll see any of his works?

Just as | am sore that the one's we've never seen
Tar surpass the final one.




