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ADAM 
 
We had some fun, right? But that’s subjunctive. Well, I had some fun, fell in love and all that… 
and you got yourself a grade. Congrats. Seriously… but do me a favor, don’t fool yourself and 
think that this is “art.” It’s a sick joke, but it’s not “art.” Picasso knew the difference. That’s 
what made him Picasso. And if I’m wrong about that, if somehow puking up your neuroses all 
over people’s laps is actually Art, then you ought to at least realize there’s a price to it all. If you 
can’t at least see that much… then you’re about two inches away from using babies to make 
lamp shapes and calling it “furniture.” 
 


