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1. ASENSE OF WONDER
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2. ANOTHER AUTUMN
I'm in Tosantos
Locatlity of the province of Burgos
Sat in an "Ottoman"
As a sofa
In my room at ground level
Listening the rain falling
Getting me on nerves.
Just stop raining!
| get up
And I'm going to the window
Admiring
The second grass
That produces the meadows
And the earth O6seasoning
That is put in good condition.
| look out the window
Seeing Autilla and Otocion
Older woman and man
Listening from they:
He: Woman, Grass sprouts in Autumn
She: If only will sprout Yrs;j
They were going to laugh
When they stop talking

Seeing two lovers arguing



The girl with a milk pitcher
Under the arm
And the boy with a slab in tow
Talking about the days
That spend without feeling.
| turned to the "Ottoman"
Starting to listen
Because | have somewhere in me
The newly wet Autumn:
Lake of Tearsbo

"So Feel Autumn Rain"

(Graffitti in Burgos)
3.BILLIARDS AND DARTS



A teacher asksLittle James

Wh a t ball s are those

And Little James answered quicly:
-None, teacher, because all the balls
And more those of Villar
Have hairs.
There was laughter by spoonfuls
Like garlic soups
In Roa de Duero, Burgos
Before corralling bulls.
Little students from Aranda de Duero
Know this joke very well
And always talk of it
When they go to the wine cellar
And, into the deep of it
They touch the balls among them
To see which of them
Have more grown hair.
To who that has the Imgest hair
They sent him to Burgos
With free expenses
As a prize for competing
In a competition of Billiards and Darts
To a place called "At Plane", in Gamonal
Telling him at the Bus Station
Before car beging to move:
- Take care, Villar, you're going toBurgos

To compete at Plane

t hat

donoi



Ones with darts, others with sticks".




4. CARNAL MEETING AT LANCRESSE BAY BEACH
It was a casual encounter, yes
On Lancresse Bay Beach, in Guernsey, Channel Islands
Island surrounded by a bunker built by the Germans
In the Second World War.
She was Dominique
Who lived very close to the Victor Hug@House Museum
AiThe Hauteville Hous®
When he was banished
And where "he wrote as much as he fucked".
If my Dominique had lived in her then
| would have found her, sure, badly fucke
Like Blanche Lanvin in the service of Juliette Drouet
H u g opdgsim lover.
(Later, later, and that's why | left her
| found out that he had fucked like a Norman
With an Italian until more can not).
Love has already been declared just by looking at us
Although she walked with a desire to fuck
It was clear;
We went up, dressed, to a defensive embrasure, and we embraced
| would fly her up and | wanted to get her
Going through pants and dress
Becausd was aMadrid 6boy "macho man"
What made her putherself at a hundred.
She kissed me

He put his saliva on my tongue with ler tongue



We clash our teeth
We cook to eatour flesh
When, in a moment, she told me:
-How long can you hold the erection?
We can go to the beach and get into the sea
And fuck: You, like my dear husband
Me, as your beloved woman.
-It's ok, Dominique, | answered; and her:
-Lovely, Daniel.
As we were both prepared to bathe
We take off our clothes
And we went down to bathe to fuck like geese on the waves
Or, better, inside the sea.
She threw herself into the water first, telling me:
-Come on, manjcome and get me
And, |, answering her:
-Mi n evibhgpleasure goes, Dominique
And I'm going to put You in the water looking for London.
More, oh, what a pity!
What a pity penalty, wow!
My prick that was beautiful and erect, about tde eat
By the cold it deflated, damn it!
And without force of being able to enter her pussy
He threw some sperm with lots of salt and salt
What made Dominique cast curses
Because some came with water ineh mouth

And her pussy looked like she was having an orgasm



No sense below the waves.

The two of us moody, we went out to the sand

| run like a dog with my tail between my legs

Telling her:
-I'm so sorry, Dominique; and she answering:
-Don't worry, Daniel. Now, | see that you have 4.ittle penis
That does not help me or a comb.
The only thing, if you want, and when you want, of course!
Is that You can lick my pussy

"Sucking and not fucking"

To cure this bad to fuck, sol left the Itali an.

-To suck me,Your pussy? Do not dream it, fucking girl.
If you smell asdemons and your pussy
Go away to know how you will know
Besides that inside your pussy there islarothel!
We left ourselves and we did not see each other again
Well, on any ocasion, yes
In Saint Peter Port, the City
But, she,not even looking at me
And my prick beingable to resurrect.

| did not give her my hand
But | did remember again

That | could enjoy her pussy lying in salt water.



5.COLUMBUS DAY

Columbus Day

There is a Question: History or conversation.




There will not be going on
If | myself take refuge
Inside this celebration.
My complete anger and there is hope, joy.
There are signs of promise
Creative and power f ul ener
There is hope, there is @romise
Everywhere there are signs.

Col umbusdés arrival i n t he /
As/or Day of the Race also
Without promises, no hope.

Look at it:
Everywhere is tragedy and sadness
There is a New World
Neither hope nor hopelessness.
The experience of this Columbus B y 6
Dimensions
Has generated a new context
Which is not really
A context at all
For it represents all contexts
And the only possibility that we might all
Go one
The presence of the singular

Multiple and enigmatic



Within the same moment.
We have this incommon
We share a living experience
And have now thereby
Before/within us a presence
Which is an irrevocable connection
And which differentiates us
From those

Who have come before and led us.

6. From the Roof Desde la azotea
* Du toit * Dal tetto
(A) Daniel de Culla
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Burgos desde el Tejado






Detalle en la terraza del CAB

Burgos inclinada
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