
Feeding rube for the pyramid entity.

Man refers to hu-man, by the way.

Man 1: AUBE
Man 2: OTTO
Man 1: Is a dawn
Man 2: Isn’t autre
Man 1: Correct, otherwise
Man 2: AUTO

(Man 1 & 2 check watches nervously while trying to anticipate 
synchronizing their chronometers with the next sunrise)

Man 1: It’s a mule
Man 2: Twaddle, to try that is. Hungry?
Man 1: Tethering another time to typos; why yes I am in fact
Man 2: GRUEL, daily, ripe for the ropes then!
Man 1& 2: NO MORE, NO LESS (repeated, loud and booming)

(A 50 foot tall mound of wood shavings appears, with instructions to 
envision it as a ski slope on a clear midwinter’s day. Man 1 attempts to 
tie the mound while Man 2 times them using a faulty typewriter that’s 
missing vowels but understands sun cycles as they relate to donkeys and 
porridge)


