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Hunger, hunger! That dirty body composed acs ording o the pre
Budhistie yning of 92 uncleanlinesses is nevertheles a beautiful
thill something left between the bones and the skin

asks: Not to have a bods what if someone had noth

o en paitls and ron kettles fill the |M|Iil" ol your handa
ul blue eoloured BOALD, MUrse the hunger 1n your sto
the pain of hunger in your heads, because, that s what
aone dies ol most g k4

Do vou remnember the whate sand-caters ol Beleen and the luna o
cannibals of Blechhammer !




