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A Simple Game of Genius


 Standing on his legs he shaped arcades; holding his sword alongside him, all that jutted out from the personage was his flamboyant mustache. His figure, with its receding hair line, forming inlets, was the thing that his venus stared at from the corduroy upholstered couch.


It was just a part of a routine of the genius’ brain, one act of rebellion against total sterility and  attempts at automatizations. Indeed, the arcading legs were the means to recall unconsciously the coves of Cap de Creus.


“My brother, the dead baby, was probably a first version of myself but conceived too much in the absolute,” he said, moving forward in a defensive counter-attack as his blouse’s puffed sleeves fluttered.


The beautiful thing’s eyes popped up in awe, as her slender hands caressed her long and blonde strands that fell apart over her pale countenance.


“Amanda, we resembled each other like two drops of water, but we had different reflections,” he mused.


In the forthcoming years, she’d be frustrated about leaving the genius to find herself passing the joint with someone at King’s Road who boasted  to be changing the world. Placing over his baldness a wig of long black hair, Salvador commented out of context, “Today’s laziness and the total lack of technique have reached their paroxysm in the psychological signification of the current use of collage.”
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