






this chaotic
stable neon.

it’s hard to beat, these nameless neon 
streets swarming with every known 
form of electronic advertising, under 
a misting rain that softens the com-
mercials playing on façade screens of 
quite surreal width and clarity.

my own private
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sheer eye candy.

you can see more chronological 
strata of futuristic design in a tokyo 
streetscape than anywhere else in 
the world.  like successive layers of 
tomorrowlands, older ones showing 
through when the newer ones start 
to peel.



they’ve had one 
strange ride…

the japanese, you see, have been repeatedly 
drop kicked, ever further down the timeline, 
by serial national traumata of quite unthink-
able weirdness, by 150 years of deep, almost 
constant, change.

…and we tend to
  forget that.

the japanese knew that america, not 
to be denied, had come knocking with 
the future in its hip pocket. this was the 
quintessential cargo-cult moment for 
japan: the arrival of alien tech.
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TANNING SALONS

Don’t let pale skin
get you angry too.

www.latanningsalons.com




