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1. INTRODUCTION (1)
Once, if I remember well, my life was a feast

When all hearts opened

When all wines flowed

One evening

I sat beauty on my knees

And I found her sour

And I cursed her

One evening

Out of the cloud came a bird with one big eye

A bird much embittered

Much afraid

I armed myself against justice

I escaped

Oh! Witches, Oh!, Misery, Oh!, Hatred

To you my treasure has been entrusted

I managed to make vanished in my sprit all human hope

Despair became my god 

(1) Introduction is based on the poems «Une saison en enfer» by Arthur Rimbaud  and «Kapote I Ginekes» by Miltos Saxtouris.

1. BEAUTY
- "The signal is the moon"

- "All right then, the signal is the moon!"

One night the moon came out like every night in the dark sky and threw its light on Fairy-Tale-Village.

Young and beautiful Erato, the baker's wife, had made a secret date with the baker's apprentice at Fairy-Tale-Square. 

As soon as the moon came out, the two youths met and ran at once from different streets to Fairy-Tale-Glade.

There they started playing ball and then they became secret lovers, because in Fairy-Tale-Village it is forbidden for women to play ball with a man other than the one they have married.

And then the baker woke up and lifted the empty sheets and said "Oh! Fairy -tale God, rid me of this little whore I married !"

And at once a dove appeared over Fairy-Tale-Glade and went and sat on the ball and hatched and hatched it and then from the ball sprang out Fairy-Tale-God and said :

2. EYE
“Little whore Erato, you cuckolded your husband the baker and I will punish you!

I banish you from Fairy-Tale-Village and condemn you to live, one after the other, 10 lives in Reality-Village.

In the first life you will be the President of Reality-Village, in the second the Prime Minister and in the third the Pope. You will all be on the news every day and everyone, while eating, will watch you bombing.

In the fourth life you will be the simple everyday racist next door, in the fifth the racist's immigrant cleaner, in the sixth life you will be the rich heir who finally went bankrupt and in the seventh the beggar who was born blind. You will all be on the papers every day and everyone will read about you in the toilet and be very much moved by your misfortunes.

In the eighth life you may choose whether to be the noble bride who marries the footballer or the footballer who marries the noble bride, or the painter brother-in-law,  or the  poetess sister-in-law, or the Actress mother-in-law , or the father-in-law’s intellectual godchild, or the aunt’s nephew’s neighbour who is studying nuclear physics, or the MP aunt, or the director uncle who is always filming things and ordering his daughter, anyway whatever you decide. In the ninth life you will be the director uncle's daughter who is always doing the director uncle's jobs. You will all be in life-style magazines every day and everyone will read about you  at the dentist's and imitate you.

And in the last and worst of all, the tenth life, you will be…the little girl in the wedding ceremony. You, you will be ignored by everyone!

HA!HA!HA!”

(Oh! Poor Erato, how cruel a punishment just for a cuckolding!)

3. DESPAIR 

Meanwhile, when Erato was living her 10 lives as an exile in Reality-Village, a black darkness spread in the minds and souls who stayed behind in Fairy-Tale-Village. The baker sacked his apprentice and never made bread or buns again.

Without bread or buns there came hunger and gloom. The  unemployed became criminals and the rich suffered from manic depression. Everyone was cheating and they told on one another and after a while everyone told on themselves to Fairy-Tale-God and Fairy-Tale-God promptly read them poetry and with other terrible tortures he punished them, but they wouldn't stop.

Things had gone out of control. A little before the end of Erato's tenth and last life in exile Fairy-Tale-God got bored of fussing over them and got bored of poetry too and decided to bomb and burn the whole of Fairy-Tale-Village and find his peace and quiet again.

So Fairy-Tale-Village was turned to ashes and carried by the wind, and poor Erato remained a prisoner for ever in Reality-Village, among us! 







